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Serial Story.

MURDER WILL OUT.
By EDGAR PICKERING.

Author of “A Stout English Bowman, ’’ “King for a Summer,” etc.

SYNOPSIS OF INSTALMENTS I. to VII.
Dr. Mortimer and his friend Sylvester

Courtney an interrupted in a confidential

talk by the advent of a patient hurt in the
street. Before he leaves the house, his

host learns that his patient has lost a

pocket book to which he attaches a hifih
value, and the reader perceives that Dr.
Mortimer is much angered on learning
the stranger’s name. The Doctor is about

to take up a lucrative foreign appoint-
ment. for he is engaged to be married
whilst his practice is worth but little, and

his expectations from a rich uncle seem

likely to be disappointed by the advent of
an Australian cousin. Messrs Scripp and

Morder. the eminent lawyers, are in diffi-
culties; and their client, eccentric Squire
Gifford. Dr. Mortimer’s uncle, is the un-
consciousmeans of bringing about a cri-is

in the firm’s affairs. Dr. Mortimer, called
to Marlhurst by a. letter from his un'-'.i .
meets Madge Selby, his fiancee, in com

pany with Dorman (the Squire’s Australi-
an nephew), whom, later. L<- warns not to

continue his intimacy with the Selby s.

Squire Gifford tells Mortimer that be is

not satisfied with Dorman, and mokes a

generous proposal. Mr Selby loses half
his fortune in the Great Central Bank
crash, and in the illness that follows he is

carefully attended by Dr. Mortimer. Jar-

vis Dorman develops a mysterious con-
nection with Messrs Scrip]) and Morder.
in which their clerk, Jean Kedir. piays a

prominent part. Squire Gifford m:ik s his

will, and Dorman makes love to Madge
Selby. Mortimer finds Dorman insulting
Madge, and the two men come to blows.
Dick proving the stronger. The Squire
again presses Mortimer to m irry an heir-

ess. Judith Gutch: and Dorman has a
secret interview with Jean Kedar. who is
the bearer of theSquire’s will. The Squire
tells Mortimer that he shall be his heir if
he will marry Miss Gutch; they discuss

this point; Mortimer goes to see his fian-

cee: a. report comes that the Squire is
murdered! The inquest reveals nothing.

By the will, which is produced by Mr

Scripp. the estate is left to Jarvis Dor-

man. Mortimer visits Madge for the first
time since the murder, and, with strange
manner and hesitating speech. she savs
she does not desire to see him again. The

secret of Squire Gifford’s death did not

transpire, and whilst Dorman, his heir,
goes on to the Continent. Mortimer takes
a foreign appointment. Madge Selby ad-

vertises for a post as companion and

agrees to go to a Madame Duval. Out in

Bastia Dr. Mortimer meets with a. serious
adventurewhich threatens to prematurely
end his life. He is, however, rescued by
a native girl. Teresa Brasco.

© © ©

CHAPTER XIV.

When that industrious and pains-
taking- clerk. Jean Kedar, had ended

the labours of a day, some months

after the reading* of Squiie Gifford’s

will, and Mr Seripp’s return to Lon-

don. he stood for a moment at the

doorstep of the office in Southampton
Street and gave a sharp glance to

the right and left, as though some-

body whom he expected to see would

presently come. Tn this he was dis-

appointed. and with his accustomed

trot, he turned, going down into

Ilolborn and the never ceasing cur-

rent of wayfarers East and West. He

was always timid in crossing the

street, the traffic and noise seemed
to confuse him. and so he went cau-

tiously, waiting for an opportunity to

get to the other side of thebroad road,
choosing the wrong moment after all.

There was a hansom flying westwaid,
and an omnibus had just pulled up.

opposite to Jean, who stepped into the

roadway behind the stationary vehi-
cle and went at a run across the busy
thoroughfare. There was a warning
shout, and the sound of a. horse being
pulled up sharply, for .Jean was under
its feet, and stumbling awkwardly he

rolled to the ground. Somebody from

tin* pavement had run to his rescue

and was bringing him limping to

safety. It was Sylvester Courtney
who had done this, and Jean, scared

well nigh out of his wits, recognised
him.

“

Yon are hurt ?" said Sylvester,
supporting him by tin* arm.

"M’s'r has saved my life." was the

answer, given ticmldingh. 'There

were no words by which to thank

M’s'r sufficient ly. and Jean slowly re-

covered himself.
“ You'll never get used to London

streets. I’m afraid." laughed Sylves-
ter. “ This is tin* second time that

I’ve come to your rescue."
“

Assuredly !"
“You'd better take a cab home,"

went on Sylvester. “ I don't think

you’ll* fit to walk. A man doesn't

get knocked down without feeling it."

M’s’r was perfectly right. It would

be wise to take a eab. So Sylvester
hailed one. and .lean got into it, not

giving the driver his address, however,
until his preserver had walked away
with the little clerk’s expressions of

gratitude in his ears.

Sylvester had something in his hand

too, it being nothing else than a

pocket book with two initials and a

erest on the cover, which he had

picked up when .lean Kedar had fal-

len.

"The morality of annexing this

may be questioned.” he mused, “and

under ordinary eircumstancesit would

be wrong. Under existing circum-

stances 1 justify myself in retaining
the book for a time. The true owner

of it. is Mr Jarvis Dorman, unless 1

am very greatly mistaken ; possibly
I may find a clue to a itumbei of per-

plexing matters,” and upon reaching
his chambers he made a strict exami-

nation of his prize.

In one compartment of the book

were two bank notes for £5OO each,
and sundry papers which proved that

Mr Jean Kedar had been exceptional-
ly lucky or exceptionally clever in

those speculations of his, for there

were a banker’s receipts for several

sums of money placed on deposit,
and some documents relating to stock
and shares held by Jean. In fact
the papers represented quite a snug

fortune, which would put the little

clerk in a position of independence,
supposing that Messrs. Scripp and

Morder did not require his services

in the future.

In the other compartment were

papers relating to the sale of a sheep
farm in Australia, and a cutting from

a Sydney newspaper offering a re-

ward for the discovery of one Aaron

Morley, who had absconded from his

place of business, after committing
various illegal acts. He was described

as a frudulent bankrupt and swind-
ler.

“It seems a good deal of money
for a simple clerk to possess, but

that’s not my affair,” reasoned Syl-
vester. “ And he’ll be in a fine state
of worry, so I’ll let him have it back

to-morrow. And I’ll copy out those

interesting references to Mr Aaron

Morley. I wonder who he may be ?

I’ll interview Seripp’s clerk.”

Next morning Jean was surprised
by a visit from his preserver, who

enquired after his health in a kindly
way. Jean answering that he had
recovered from the shock, and stating
at the same time how he had suffered

a great loss. Tn fact so affected was

the little man that he wept copiously.
“ I picked up a pocket book,” re-

marked Sylvester in a casual manner.

‘Just about the spot where you were

knocked over.”
“ M’s’r !” and Jean gave a gasp of

joy. “The book was mine! Ten

thousand thanks. It is more than

saving my life, this finding of my
pocket book !”

“Yes,” replied Sylvester slowly,
“ perhaps it is. 1 opened it to find—

well to see if the owner's address was

in it. There was a lot of money—-

securities, and a thousand pounds.”
“They are mine!” exclaimed Jean.
“ They must pay remarkably good

salaries at Scripp ami Mercier’s,” went

on Sylvester, drily. “ You're a man

of wealth.”
“

I am a frugal man ; I have no ex-

penses. and have saved money.”
“Then there was something about

a Mr Aaron Moi ley.” continued the

other. “ who is wanted in Sydney,
Did you know the gentleman ?”

Jean shrugged his shoulders and

was blank faced in an instant.
“ The ease interested me," he ans-

wered.
"

I do not know anything of

him. Why should I ?"

"Just so,” remarked Sylvester.
"Perhaps Mr Jarvis Doiman is in-
terested in the ease also," and again
Jean shrugged his shoulders.

As they were speaking, Mr Morder

came into the clerks’ office, and Syl-
vester glanced at him.

“Mr Morder,” whispeied Jean be-

hind his hand, and Sylvester intro-

duced himself to the junior partner
who looked in his solemnest manner

at him.

“So Mr Kedar will be happy again,
now." laughed Sylvester, “ 1 have

found his pocket book. You don’t

know what a wealthy clerk you've
got.”

Mr. Morder expressed no surprise.
The intelligence seemed to pain, him

merely, and he put his hand to his

side, as though a pang of agony were

there.

“I heard something of Kedar’s ac-

cident yesterday,” he answered. “One

cannot be too careful in. going about

London." and then after a few more

words, Sylvester took his departure,
Jean resumed his interrupted work,
and Mr. Morder went back to his own

room, groaning in the gentle way
that so often surprised Mrs. Morder
and his unmarriageable family of dau-

ghters.
The following day Jean Kedar’s

place in the office was vacant. South-

ampton Street saw no more of his

young old face nor trotting walk,
neither did Messrs. Scripp and Mor-
den. There was a week’s salary due,
but Jean never returned to claim it,
and mysteriously as he had come, so

did he disappear. Sylvester Courtney
might search high and low for the
meek, unassumnig clerk, and he would

not have found him in England, al-

though in Paris he might have been

more successful, for in the fourth floor

“suite” of a pension in. Passy, a new

tenant had taken up his abode, whom
the concierge knew as Monsieur Faure,
who might have been Jean Kedar’s
twin brother.

Meantime Sylvester was pursuing
another search, and this was to find

the garment from, which the frag-
ment had been torn and left hanging
on the nail in the wall of Whyteleas
Manor. The mystery connected with

Jean Kedar and the pocket book had

baffled him so far, but there was a

possibility the one had something to

do with the other, and the search for

the coat went on. Into what unsa-

voury quarters it led him, and with

what unsavoury merchants it brought
him in contact, it is needless to de-

scribe. but the hope of eventually
coming across the missing garment
gradually grew less and less. There

were a. dozen reasons for his never

finding it, each good. The coat might
have passed into a customer’s hands

mouths ago, and been, worn to rags

by this time. It might have been

sent abroad, it might have been con-

verted into shoddy, or be gracing a

scarecrow in some distant part of the

country, and so the hope of finding
it almost failed him. And then one of
those events which prove that the
“unexpected” does happen, and that it

happens at the most unexpected mo-

ments, befell.
He had been away from London for

some weeks, and upon returning to

his solitary chambers, their dnlness

seemed unusually oppressive. “If I

could get a woman to care a jot about

me.” he mused, “I’d marry. I'd risk

it. but the preparatory step is to fall

in love, I suppose. Other fellows do it

easily enough, but I’ve never seen a.

woman whom I could fall in love with.

It entails complications, of course.

Look at .poor Dick! I’m afraid I’m no

nearer clearing up the mystery that
has ruined his chances, than I was at
first.” And possibly from habit he

took out the piece of rag and carefully
compiled statement of the case of

Squire Gifford’s murder. “I’ve read of

supernaturally gifted beings whoeould
discover any crime,” he murmured.
“but clearly I’m not one of them. I’ve

failed as completely as the detectives

have failed in clearing up this mystery,
and 1 may as well recognise the fact.”

It was habit that made him linger
at a stall, whereon was displayed some

second hand clothing, in passing
through Clare Market, a few days
later. It was a near cut to the Strand,
where he had an appointment, and

the stall had caught his notice.

“Lovely Clo’!” exclaimed a hooked-

nose Israelite who came after the man-

ner of an exceedingly dusty spider,
from a den behind the stall, as Syl-
vester began turning over the old

clothes. “Most loveliest stock in the
market, sir. You vant some? They
sheap, and better as if they vas new.”

Sylvester made him no answer, being
too busy in examining something that
was on the stall. Once upon a time

this coat that was in his hand had
been a fashionable garment, and had

belonged to a well-dressed man, for its
linings were of silk and its texture,

was fine. At the corner of the skirt

a piece of cloth had been neatly in-

serted. where a rent had been, and if

the Israelite had asked a hundred

pounds for the garment, Sylvester
would have paid it.

“Ah!” said the dealer, with an un-

ctuous smack of his thick lips. “That

a peautiful coat, sir. Made by the

Prince of Vales’ own tailor. It fit

you better as if it vas made for you.”
“How much?” asked Sylvester, and

he was so hasty in the question, that
the Israelite immediately added fifty
per cent, to the price he had origi-
nally set on the coat.

“That coat vorth a pound,” he an-

swered, as if regretting selling it.

“All silk here,” and he gave it an ar-

tistic flourish. “Yes, vorth a pound of

anybody’s money.”
“How much do you want for it ?”

repeated Sylvester.
"1 take eighteen and six. and not

von penny less.” was the reply, and

Sylvester threw down a sovereign.
So eager was he that he did not wait

for the eoat to be made into a parcel,
but walked off with his prize over his
arm. leaving the dealer staring after
him. resisting the temptation to call
his customer baek for his eighteen
pence.

Hugging his capture as though it

might be lost otherwise, Sylvester
made for his chambers, the purpose of

his going into the Strand quite for-

gotten, and arriving home he spread
the coat on the table. Yes, there was

no mistake ; the piece of frayed cloth

fitted the place from which it had
been torn, thread for thread. The
colour and material were the same

as the fragment, the two cloths

matching exactly ; and satisfied that
he had found the coat at last which
had been worn by the man who had

escaped from the dining-room of

Whyteleas Manor on the night of

Squire Gifford’s murder, he made a
further examination that if possible
he might discover a trace of its former

owner.

Inch by inch he went over the coat,

finding nothing that was likely to lead

to any discovery of importance ; turn-

ing the satin-lined sleeves inside out,
and searching the pockets. Nothing.
And then, under the lining at the
back where the tails divided, some-

thing caught his notice. Something
white, a piece of material on which

was printed the name of a firm of
West End tailors, and beneath this
another written in a clerkly hand, at,
sight of which Sylvester started in

amazement. For the name was “Sam-
uel Morder, Esq.”

CHAPTER XV.

The interview with Madam Duval
had lor the most part been of such

a satisfactory nature, that after a little

consideration Madge decided to accept
the situation. Mgdam was peculiar
in trilling matters but Madge was

broad-minded enough to laugh at
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these, and the prospect of earning

fifty pounds a year, of being indepen-

dent of her father’s help, were great

inducements for her going to Morton

St. Jude. So a week after her first

visit there, she returned to begin the

duties that consisted of no formal

set work but would be so variable as

not to be the least tiring or incon-

venient. This Madam assured her, and
indeed so light was the occupation
that it might have been said to con-

sist of doing nothing.

It was Madge’s first evening at the

cottage, whither the errant Sarah Ann

had returned to resume her attendance

on Madam. Sarah Ann was a tall,
hard-featured woman, prone to attacks

of spasms, and in the intervals be-

tween these, which were of longer or

shorter duration, according to circum-

stances, she worked “like a horse,” to

quote herself. Madam and her com-

panion had finished dinner, and gone

into the drawing-room where the for-

mer threw herself upon the couch,
declaring that her happiness was too

great. She was in good spirits, so

good in fact, that she chattered in-

cessantly, and gesticulated so wildly,
that the “toupe” became disarranged,
and assumed a jaunty position, such

as a soldier’s cap presents.
“This is our first evening together,

my chaile,” she said. “We will make
it so happy, is it not so ? We will

have what you call a leetle ‘festa,’ a

joyousness. That you have come to

me, my chaile, make no longer the

cottage unhappy. And we will have

presently a fine ’ouse and servants.

Peste! But Sarah was a miser-able.

She groan all day with her sp-a-a-
seems. And she made a gesture of the

supremest contempt.
“Are you thinking of moving from

Morton St. Jude ?” asked Madge.
“Yes, I move in some time. To Lon-

don, to Vien-na, to Brus-sels. Why
not ? Who can say ? I will advise

with you, sweet chaile, to where we

shall go. You shall decide. I have so

much money that we go anywheres,”
and Madam seated herself at the

piano.
“You do not travel much now, I sup-

pose ?” continued Madge, watching
the increasing vivacity of the little

lady curiously. They had had cham-

pagne for dinner to celebrate Madge’s
arrival, and the wine had flushed Ma-

dam’s face through the rouge.
“Not since my Henri die,” she an-

swered. “But now—yes, we will

travel, my chaile, now that you are

with me. 1 have still so many friends,
know you. They say. Come I but I

reply. I am alone ! Then 1 resolve

upon being with a companion, and we

travel together. At Trouville were so

many sheeps of my friends ; with

that name so strange. They shall
be sheeps of pleasure, that name.”

“You mean yachts.” said Madge,
smiling at Madam’s difficulty of defi-

nition, who nodded violently.
“ That name ; yes ‘ yorts ’ they

shall be called,” she exclaimed, “ and

1 make voyage in them, often. Two,
three week so marvellous, that I am

become a true sailor, at Trouville.

My Henri, he remains always so ill

when we voyage, poor sweet. Was

not the time delightful, think you ?”
“ It must have been a very pleasant

time,” replied Madge. “ 1 should

imagine that yachting was very en-

joyable,” and at this Madam’s bright
little eyes seemed to flicker with de-

light, and the crow’s-feet round them

puckered.
“ Ah ! we will again enter into the

world,” she cried. “ 1 think not of

money. Was it not given to enjoy ?”

and she twisted round, bringing her

fingers down on the keys with a dis-

cordant crash. “ Now I will sing to

you.” and in a sudden burst Madam

began singing.
But such singing ! Madge sat lis-

tening painfully to the trills and runs

of the shrill voice. that seemed

screaming out the words of the song.
It was a tremulous voice too, that

had no music in it, and jarred the

harmonies of the notes, ending in a

shriek high up, and turning round

again. Madam burst inti: a laugh.
" My Henri has wept at my singing,

often,” she exclaimed. “Its tenderness

so pathetic, is it not so ? T sang when

we were last in Paris,” and a sudden
revulsion of feeling appeared to over-

come her. at the thought of the de«

eeased Henri. There was something
like a gulp in Madam’s sinewy throat,

as- the lase of her collar rose and fell

on it. Then all her merriment came

back, wildly.

Sarah entered at this moment, with

a spectre-like movement, carrying a

tray on which were wine and

glasses, keeping her gaze on Madam,
who returned the look spitefully,
and placing the tray on the table,
the spectre backed out of the room

without speaking.
“Ma foil” said Madam. “That

woman enrage me. So triste, so

gloomy is she. Skeleton I” and she

poured out the wine violently, heed-

less that it ran over the edge of the

glass and splashed the tray. Madge
refused the offer of it. and Madam

drank with a relish, making a click-

ing sound in her throat now, as she

swallowed.
“ 1 will have you play, my chaile,”

she said, putting down her glass,
“

but it shall not be solemn music. A

dance, a gavotte, a waltz. Ah 1 My
Henri waltz so divine ; and I.”

Considering it part of her duty,
Madge sat down at the piano, playing
a merry, quick tune, and Madam gave
a shriek of delight.

“ Mon Dieu,” she cried. “ Who can

re-sist this music ? See ; 1 dance to

you, my chaile.” And lifting her

skirts daintily between her finger and

thumb, Madam Ange began to pi-
rouette and leap to the imminent

peril of the wine glasses and decanter,

pointing to her toes, as she executed a

series of elaborate steps with a kind

of elfish nimbleness, until from want

of breath, she fell back on the couch,
and Madge ceased playing.

Panting and smiling, Madam glanc-
ed at her young companion and bade

her- sing.
“You sharm me!” she screamed.

“ And I drink to your ’appiness, my

chaile,” which she did at once with

an unsteady hand. “We shall be

comrades, and I already love you.

Sing.”
“ What shall 1 sing ?”
“

What shall it be then ? Sing your

‘ God Save the Queen,’ my chaile, and

I will as-sist.” So with good nature

entering into the fun, Madge began
singing the national anthem, Madam's

voice aiding her.

When it was ended, Sarah appeared,

very much like the emblem of mor-

tality at an Egyptian banquet, and

proclaimed that it was eleven o’clock,
Furthermore she informed Madam irt

a sepulchral tone that “ human

strength
”

was
“ human strength,”

and had its limits. Therefore, if no-

thing more was required of her, she

was going to bed.
“ Adons,” retorted Madam sarcas-

tically. “ Yes, to your bed, or your

grave, 1 care not. Saran.” To which

Sarah said, “ Thank you, ma’am,”
loftily, ami disappeared.

This was the beginning of Madge’s
service as companion to Madam Ange
Duval, whom not until late the fol-

lowing day did she see again, for Ma-

dam sent a message that one of her

violent headaches destroyed her. So

Madge took a long walk into the

country, and upon her return to the

cottage found her employer dozing
over the fire, averse to conversation.

During the evening, however, she re-

vived. chatting in her rapid way upon

their future movements.

Looking back after a week had

elapsed since coming to Morton St.

Jude, Madge found nothing to com-

plain of. Madame Duval had been

generosity itself, and had sent a huge
hamper of delicacies to Westdown

House, for the invalid “Papa.” as she

described Mr. Selby. A carriage had

been hired from the village, she and

Madge taking some pleasant drives,
and Mrs Selby was gladdened by re-

ceiving a letter from her daughter,
stating that the situation was a satis-

factory one. “We are going to the

Isle of Wight,” wrote Madge, “where

Madam has some friends. Cowes Re-

gatta is to be held next week, so we

shall have plenty to amuse ns.”

One morning Madam received a

letter, which she read through a tor

toise shell rimmed handglass, nodding
to the writing in a gra: titled way.

“It is from a friend, this letter,'
she told Madge, “that 1 shall have

almost forgotten, yet does he not

forget me. He remembers Trouville,
and my Henri, the ’appy day there

that we met. and he invite to visit
his so sharniing wife, who is with

him on his yort. Ah’ I remember

M’sieur Ashton and his delightful
family, and we are- peste so strange
a word come now. How you call

c r u i— s e, my chaile?’*

Madge told her the pronunciation
of the word, explaining that it

meant sailing a short distance hither

and thither.

“You are the most clevaire chaile,”
rxehii iihml Madam. “You are already
a. sailor, I perceive, is it not? Yes,
but we will veeait M’sieur Ashton,
and we must prepare ourselves with
cost nines of the sea. Alions! We

will buy them in Weenchester. You
will be divine, my chaile, in that
dress.”

Madge murmured something about
the expense of buying a yachting cos-

tume, at hearing which Madam
snapped her fingers.

"1 buy them for you,” she said,
"ami of the best. A cloak so warm,
and all that you shall need. Yes, we

will go into Weenchester to-day.”
Madge made an objection, but ra-

ther feebly, to be over-ruled, and the

fly having been requisitioned, she

and Madam drove into the city later

in the day, and proceeded to a fash-

ionable dressmaker’s, where, after a

great deal of talking and gesticulat-
ing, Madam ordered two costumes.

They must be completed in ten days,
she said, and brought to Morton St.

Jude, her own dress to be embellished
with anchors ami flags on the sleeves
and collar, for she would be quite a

sailor. Madam also provided herself

with a coquettish straw hat, that

perched itself on the toupee, and

gave her an “air.” It was all very

amusing, and Madge laughed heartily
as she regarded Madam parading and

ogling before the tall mirror in the

hat shop.
'1 he costumes were brought punc-

tually to the cottage, and Madam de

dared them to be “ravishing.” Sarah,

being summoned to see her mistress

arrayed in hers, through laek of

there being anyone else to behold
the finery, pronounced it to be “too

showy” for her taste. She also re-

marked that boys wore hats the

shape of Madam's.
"imbecile!” exclaimed Madam. "So

senseless a Saran! tour boys! Peste.

Were not these hats worn by the

captains and officers of the sheeps?
Yes, ami these flags also.”

"Rubbish!” retorted Sarah Ann,
who distinctly curled her lip, and

Madge laughed until the tears came

into her eyes. Everything was so

quaint and unusual about Madam

Duval that it was impossible not to

laugh, and beyond all Madam was

one of the best-natured persons in

tlie world.

The next day they departed from
Morton St. Jude, on their way to

Cowes, where they staved at an hotel,
Madain spending her money freely.
From Madge's room there was a glo-
rious view of the sea and harbour, ami

lying a short distance oft* shore was

a schooner yacht to which a boat was

carrying some stores. There were

many other vessels, for the season

was at its height, and Cowes crowded

with visitors, amongst whom Madam's

jaunty hat and emblematic anchors

and flags had created quite a sensa-

tion. M’sieur Ashton would arrive in

two days, she had told Madge, who

as she watched the bright scene from

the hotel window, wondered whether

that schooner yacht were his. It had

not been there yesterday, and whilst

she was thinking *thus, Madam came

into the room.

“M’sieur has already come,” she

exclaimed. “He has sent so sharining
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a note, and Madam also so much her

love. Yes, the sheep is M’sieur Ash-

ton’s, that you regard, my ehaile. We

go to veesit at M’sieur's yort this day.
Is it not s»?”

Arrayed in her nautical costume.

with the sailor hat bobbing and tremb-

ling on the toupee. Madam Duval pro-
ceeded with Madge to the landing
place, where amongst a number of

trim cutters lay one with two sailors

in it. It was Mr Ashton’s, and Madam
tripped into it, giving a little scream

as it rocked, and then she and Madge
were being rowed rapidly to the
schooner. A bluff, plain speaking
man. whose dress betokened h’m to
be the captain, received them, and
with a sharp look round. Madam Duval

went into the saloon, taking Madge
with her. She had asked a question of

the captain, which her companion did

not catch, and flinging herself on the
broad seat that went round the rao’n,
gave a merry laugh.

“At last then!” slhe cried. “Is it not

delightful, my ehaile? Hark! They
pull up the anchor, ami we sail away.
We go io find what these Eenglish call
their legs of sea.”

“Where is Mr Ashton?” asked

Madge.
“lie shall be called to Portsmouth

this morning, so say Captain Brown,
his commander,” replied Madam.
“We meet h’m tthere. with his dear
wife. Prepare yourself for a great
sur—prise, my ehaile,” and her eyes
danced merrily.

“Let us go on deck.” said Madge.
“We are losing the scenery.”

"Bah! This scenery.” retorted

Madam. “It is nothing. The water
makes dizzy my head also. Rest yet
in this ‘salon.’” and something ap-
peared to g've Madam such intense

■ainrse.nrent, tlhat she burst into a ring-
ing laugh. There was wine on the
saloon table, and she helped herself

to it. explaining that she would com-
bat the sea. whatever that might have
me:’, nt.

The yacht was by this time hissing
through the water, and from the sal-

oon port, Madge could see the land

sinking into indistinctness. They
were making for the open sea too, and
she turned to Madam Duval.

“You told me that we were to meet
Mr Ashton at Portsmouth,” she said.
“We seem going away from it.”

"Sweet ehaile,” replied Madam. “Is
it I who guide the sheep? Is it I who
direct where she shall be carried? Ma
I'oi! I am but a veesitor,who knownoth-
ing. Captain Brown will preserve us,
yet how rocks the. floor. Mon Dieu!”
and she groaned.

The yacht was making good way,
ami although Madge would have pre-
ferred to go on deck, the condition of

misery into which Madam had fallen
called for sympathy and aid. For that

seasoned mariner was ill, and after

uttering the most dismal expressions
of despair, and becoming very limp,
Madge had helped her to a berth,
where in a. forlorn heap of nautical

costume and crushed straw hat, the
sufferer laid herself down, calling for

a speedy death to release her from her

torments, for brandy in the same

breath, and Madge went into the sal-
oon to procure it.

Somebody was standing at the en-

trance, a.nd Madge uttered a cry of
consternation. Somebody from whom
she shrank angrily as he approached
her. for the new comer was Jarvis Dor-
man.

(To be continued.)

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

By A. B. PATERSON (Banjo).
Author of “The Man From Snowy River.”

CHAPTER XXIL

THE SAVING OF CONSIDINE.

Next morning at grey dawn all the

camp was astir. Hugh looked out

from under his mosquito net and saw

old Considine sitting over the fire,
earnestly superintending the frying
of a large hunk of buffalo meat. He

looked like a man without a trouble In

the world as he turned the hissing
steak in the pan. Two black gins, in

brief garments—a loin cloth and i

villainously d’rty pyjama jacket each,

were sitting near him, languidly kill-

ing the mosquitos which settled on

their bare legs. These were Magge
and Lucy, but they had degenerated
with the surroundings. Tommy Prince

was oiling a carbine, and one of the

shooters was washing his face at a

basin formed by scratching a hole 'n

in the ground and pressing a square
of canvas into the depression. The

shooter slooshed himself merrily,

using plenty of soap, and a. dispir ted

dog which came up to drink the water

found the soap too much for him, and
went away growling after a mouthful.

The Chinese skinner was sitting on

a log, rubbing a huge butcher’s knife

up and down on a sharpening stone.

Away up the plain the horses, about

30 or 40 in number, were slowly troop-
ing into camp, hunted by a couple of

blackfellows. These men were naked

except for little grass armlets worn

above the elbow, and sticks stuck

through their noses. When the horses

reached the camp they formed a

shuffling, constantly moving squadron
under the shade of some trees, and

pushed and shoved and circled about,
try’ng to keep the flies off themselves

and each other. Hugh walked over to

Tommy Prince at his rifle oiling, ami

watched him for a while. That worthy,
who was evidently si true sportsman at

heart, was liberally baptising wth

Rangoon oil an old and much rusted

Martini 577-bore carbine, whose ejec-
tor refused to work. Every now and

then, when he thought he had got it

ship shape. Tommy would put in a

fresh cartridge, and—holding the car-

bine tightly to his shoulder and shut-

ting his eyes—would fire it into space
with a mighty roar.

. ,e old rusty
weapon kicked fr’ghtfully, and after
each discharge the e.,ector jammed,
and Tommy ruefully poked the ex-

ploded cartridge out with a rod and

poured on more oil.
“Blast the carbine!” ssiid Tommy.

"It kicks upwards like; it’s kiek'n’

my nose all skew whiff.”

“Don't put it to your shoulder, yon

fool.” ssiid one of the shooters, “it’ll

kick your head oft. Hold it out in one

hand.”

“Then it’ll kick my arm off," said

Tommy.
“No it won’t; you won’t feel it at

all,” said the shooter: “your arm will

give to the recoil. Blaze away!”
“What are you up io with the car-

bine?” said Hugh.
“I’m goin’ to have a blaze at some

of these 'ere buff'loes,” said Tommy
ga’ly. “Bill’s lent me a ’orse. They's
got a rifle for you and one for the old

man. We'll give them buff’loes hell

to-day. Five rifles—they'll think the
French is after them.”

"Well, but I want to get back,” sai.l

Hugh. “We must! t waste any time.

What about the storekeeper’s horses?”

“Ho! It’d never do to take them

straight back again,” said Tommy.
“Never do. They must ’live a spell.
Bcs’des. what's the ’urry?”

And Hugh, recognising that for sill

the good he had done bv his mission

he might just as we’l rot hurry back

again, resigned himself to the inevit-
able, picked up his bridle, and went
into the shuffling nerd of horses, and

caught the one pointed out for him—si

big. raw-boned, ragged hipped bay. si

horse that would have been a gentle-
man under any other conditions, but

from long buffalo hunting bad be-

come a careless going, loose jo'nted
ruffian, taking his life in his hand

every day. and, like his masters, care-

less of appearances, and without

morals. He bit savagely at Hugh ns

he saddled him, and altogether pro-
claimed himself devoid of self-respect
and all the finer instincts.

Breakfast was despatched almost ’n

silence. The shooters knew vaguely
that Hugh’s visit was in some way
connected with old Considine, and

they knew also that Cons’dine had re-

fused to do what Hugh wanted. But

the hospitality of the Buffalo camp is

the hospitality of the Arabs of o!d—-

-the stranger within the camp is made

welcome whatever be his business, and
he may come and go unquestioned.
Hugh had little enough uesire to talk

on the subject of his visit, and old

Considine maintained a dogged si-
lence. Tommy Prince a'one chattere 1

away affably between large mouthfuls

of buffalo beef, damper and tea. airing
h’s views on all subjects, but princi-
pally on the fair sex. Aieanwhile the
blacks were catching the pack horses
and sharpening their skinning knives.
The two horses used by the shooters

were brought over to the camp fire

and given a small feed each of much-

prized maize and oats and bran

brought round in the lugger from
Port Faraway, with the eamp supplies
landed on the river bank twelve miles

off, and fetched in on pack horses.
“A little more beef. Mister? No?

Well, all aboard for the Buffalo Bri-

gade! That’s your rifle by the tree.
Put this cartridge belt on and buckle
it real tight, ’cos, if you leave it loose,
when you start to gallop it will shake
up and down and chafe the soul out
of you. Come. Paddy Keogh. What
are you going to ride?”

“I’m going to ride the Boeo” (one-
eyed horse).

“I wouldn’t if T wr.s von. Tie's all

right to race, up to a buffalo, but that
blind eye of his’ll fetch him to gr’ef
some day. Ride the old grey.”

“No fear,” said the old man obstin-

ately, “the Boco’s one eye’s worth any
other horse’s two. Me an’ the Boeo

will be near the lead when the whips
are crackin’ ’m now, take it from me.’

“Come along then.”

Hugh clambered on to his raw-boned

steed, known as “Close Hp,” because
he would go so close to the buffaloes,
and the procession started. The five

white men rode ahead, all smoking
with great enjoyment. Hugh rode be-

side one of the shooters and opened
conference with him.

“I’ve heard a lot about this busi-

ness.” said Hugh, “but never hoped to
see it. What are these Australian
buffaloes? I thought they were just
bumped cattle, like those little Brah-
min cattle.”

“People reckon they are the Indian

buffalo,” said the bushman. “They
were fetched here about fifty years
ago from Java—just a few pair, and
they were let go and went wild, and
now they’re all over the face of the
earth about here. We shot six hun-
dred of ’em—just the two rifles—-
in six months. it’s not play, I tell
you, to shoot and skin six hundred
beasts and cure their hides In that
time. We’ll get 1000 this season.”

“Good Lord!” said Hugh. “Won’t

they be shot out?”
"Not they. There’s alwmt eight

thousand of ’em shot every year for
their bides, and it's just like the ordi-

nary increase of a big cattle station.
They're all over these plains, and for
miles and miles away down the coast,
and in these jungles there’s thousands
of 'em. There’s jungles here that are
100 mill's round, and no animal but
a buffalo will go into ’em The blacks

say that inside them there jungles
there's big patches of clear plain,
with grass and water, where there’s
buffaloes as thick as bees; but you
can't get at 'em.”

“How do you shoot ’em?” said

Hugh.
“Race right up alongside ’em, and

put the carbine out with one hand and
shoot downwards into the loin. That's
the only way to drop ’em. You can

shoot bullets into ’em by the hatful

everywhere else, and they just turn
and charge, and while you're dodging
round, first you huntin’ the buffalo

and then the buffalo huntin’ you, tha
rest of the mob are out of sight. You

must go right up alongside, close
enough to touch ’em with the barrel,
and fire down—so,” illustrating the
shot by holding the carbine as he
spoke. “And whatever you do don’t
pull your horse about. lie knows the
game if you don’t. And never stop
your horse near a wounded buffalo,
either. They make a rush as sudden
as lightnin’. They look clumsy and
big, but, my oath, a wounded one can

hop along something wonderful.
They’ll surprise you for pace any
but most of all when they’re wounded.

“Do they always come at you when
they’re wounded?” said Hugh.

“Always,” said the shooter, “and
very often when they’re not wounded
they II turn and charge if you’ve run
’em a long way. You want to look
out, I tell you. They’ll wheel verysudden, and if they ketch a horse
they’ll grind him into pulp. Ben, mymate here, had a horse killed under
him last week, horse we gave five-and-
twenty quid for, and that’s a long shot
for a buffalo horse. I b’lieve in Tnjla
they shoot ’em off elephants, but
that’s ’cos they won’t, come out in the
open like they do here. There’s hun-
dreds of toffs in England and Injia ’d
give their ears for a day after these,
you know. Hello! Look! See there!”

Lar away, out on the plain, over the
unbroken expanse of long waving
grass, Hugh saw fifteen or twenty
bluish grey mounds rising above the
grass. They were ranged in line, and
were like the earth before the creation,
without form and void. Thev were a
herd of buffalo feeding, and as they
never lifted their heads thev main-
tained a curious resemblance of a lot
of railway trucks covered with greytarpaulin. It was impossible to tell
which was head and which was tail.
All that could he seen were just the
bluish mounds, looking like islands in
the sea of grass. A short halt was
made while girths were tightened,
cartridges slipped into place, and hats
jammed on, Hugh trembling with ex-
citement. They all mounted and rode
slowly towards the herd, which were
at least half a mile off, and still feed-
ing steadily. Everyone kept his horse
in hand, ready for a dash, the moment
the mob lifted their heads.

“How fast will they go?” whispered
Hugh to the nearest shooter.

“Fast as blazes,” said the shooter.
You’ve no idea how fast they are.

They’re the biggest take in there is.
Now, when they lift their heads they’ll
stare for half a minute, and then they-
'll run The moment they start, off
ion go. Hatch ’em. There, one sees
us! Keep steady yet. Don’t rush till
they start.”

One of the blue mounds lifted up a
hug’e black muzzled head decorated
with an enormous pair of sickle-shap-
ed horns that stretched right back to
h's shoulders. He stared at them with
great sullen eyes, and trotted a few

paces towards them, and one after an-
other the rest lifted their heads and
stared too. ('loser the horsemen drew
at .their steady, silent jog, the horses
pricking their ears and getting on
their toes, as racehorses do at the
start of a race.

“Be ready,” said the shooter. “Now!”
The mob. with one impulse, wheeled

and set off at a heavy, lumbering gal-
lop, and the horses at once dashed Into
full gallop after them. It was a ride
worth a year of a man’s life. Every-
man sat down Io his work like a jock-
ey finishing a race, and the. big stock
horses went striding through the long
grass after the buffaloes like hawks
swooping down on a lot. of pigeons.
'1 be men carried their carbines ready
loaded, holding them straight up over
the shoulder, so as to lessen the jerk-
ing on the wrist caused by the horse’s
gallop. The surface of the plain was
level enough, but frightfully bad
goin. The sun had ' baked
and dried the black soil
till great, gaping cracks, a couple
of feet wide and ten feet deep, were
opened in the ground. The buffaloes
had wallowed in the wet season, and
made round well-like holes that were
now hard, dry pitfalls. Here and there
a treacherous. slimy water-
course wound its slinking

way along, making o bog in
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which a horse would sink to his shoul-

ders. And over all these traps and

pitfalls the long waving jungle grass

drew a veil, hiding them away, and

waving serenely alike over cracked

•rround and smooth bog or firm earth,

pitfall or level going. Every now and

then belts of small bamboo were cross-

ed into which the horses dashed bhnd-

lv’ forcing their way through by then-

weight. When they started the buffa-

loes had a lead of a quarter of a ™IIe
>

and judging by their slogging, labour-

ed gallop, it looked as though the

horses would run into them in half a

mile; but on that ground the buffaloes

could go nearly as fast as the horses,

and it was only after a mile and a

quarter of hard riding that they closed

in on the mob, which at once split

into several detachments. A magnifi-

cent old bull with horns that would

measure about ten feet frorn tip to

tip dashed away to the right, with

about six cows lumbering after him.

Hugh and one of the shooters followed

this lot. Another mob went away to

the left, pursued by the other shooter

and old Considine; while one old cow,

having had enough running, suddenly

wheeled in her tracks and charged

straight at Tommy Prince, whose

horse at once whipped round and car-

ried his rider into a clump of bamboos

with the old cow at his tail. Hugh

followed his mate up as hard as he

could, both horses feeling the pace,

and pecking and blundering every now

and again in the broken ground. Once

Hugh saw a buffalo wallow suddenly

appear right under his horse’s nose

and half flinched, expecting a certain

fall, but old Closeup strode over it, ap-

parently having a leg to spare for

emergencies of the sort.

Just ahead of him the shooter, sit-

ting down in his saddle, lifted his

horse with a drive of the spurs, and

came rigQrt alongside the hindmost

animal of the mob, a fat blue cow,

which at once swerved at right angles;
but the horse followed her every move-

ment, and drew- up, tillhorse and buf-

falo were racing side by side.

Then, without fuss or hurry, up

went the elbow of the rider, and bang!

the buffalo fell as if paarlysed, shot

through the loins. The horse swung

away from the falling animal as it

crashed to the ground, and methodi-

callv the shooter, still going at full

gallop, ejected the used cartridge and

put in another without losing his place

at the tail of the flying mob. The

noise of the carbine, made the mob

divide, and Hugh found himself going
full speed after three that came his

way. Wild with excitement, he drove

Close-up after the nearest, and made

ready to fire at the right moment. The

long gallop had winded him; his arm

was almost, numbed with the strain of

carrying the carbine, which now seem-

ed to weigh a ton.

Close-up, true to his name, made a

dash at the nearest buffalo, and got

close enough in all conscience; but

what with the jerking to and fro as

the horse galloped, and the rolling gait
of the buffalo, and the sudden swerves

executed by that animal, and the occa-

sional blunderings of the horse in

broken ground. Hugh never seemed to

have the carbine pointed right, ami

Close-up finding it did not go off when

he expected, began to slacken pace and

gallop in an undecided way. It sounds

an easy enough business to gallop up

to an animal which you can liea.t for

pace, but anyone who has ever tried

to lay a whip on the back of a. bullock

knows it is not so easy as it looks to

get more than one clip or two home.

Hugh found that the buffalo seemed to

be holding its own for pace, and every

time he drew up it dodged before he

could make sure of hitting the loin.

The cover seemed to be getting very

near. At last he leaned out as far as

he could, and, holding the rifle in one

hand, took a “speculator” at the flying
buffalo. He hit it somewhere, but

where, he hadn’t, time to look, for with

a snort like a grampus the beast

wheeled in its tracks and charged. So

sudden was the attack that old Close-

up only just dodged it by a. yard or

two. and for a While Hugh was the

hunted instead of the hunter. It

charged him for a eouple of hundred

yards and then stopped. Hugh man-

aged to eject the cartridge ami reload,

and then cantered after the animal,

which was now going at a sullen trot,

with the blood pouring from its flank.

As he galloped up to administer the

coup de grace, meaning to make no

mistake almut hitting the lo: n this

time, the buffalo suddenly wheeled and

chargeil him again, and Close-up
executed another hurried retreat. For

a. while they had it up and down—first

the buffalo'hunted t<he man, then the

man the buffalo—while Hugh kept up

a fusilade of bullets at about thirty
yards’ range without seeming to dis-

compose the brute at all. At last a

lucky shot struck some vital spot in-

side; the beast stopped, staggered ami

fell dead without a sound. Hugh
looked round. He was alone, except
that his mate was just visible far away

over the plain, still following at full

speed a blue mound that struggled
doggedly on towards the timber. The

grey horse drew up to his quarry, the

man leant forward, there was a sud-

den spurt of white smoke and the ani-
mal fell as if struck by lightning. It

was very pretty to watch, and looked
as simple as shelling peas. The shoot-

er rode over to Hugh, and congratu-
lated him on his first kill.

“1 got all that mob that came our

way,” he said, "‘seven of 'em. Yours

makes eight. There's Ben after some

still, and there's Tommy Prince back

at the bamboos firing at something.
Firing this way, too, damn him! Look

at Ben.”

Far away over the long grass, look-

ing like puppets in the distance, went

the gliding, swiftly moving figures of

a. man ami horse. Tn front of them,
some dimly seen objects tore through
the green waving grass, and every now

and again out went the arm, and there
was a spurt of smoke and a commo-

tion in the grass, as another buffalo

fell. Soon the procession passed out

of slight in the distance. The blacks
ami the Chinese were far away behind,
gathered in a cluster, skinning the first

beast that had lieen killed, while the

pack-horses cropped the grass and bit

at the flies. Old Mau Considine was

nowhere to be seen.

“Let’s go back and see what Tommy
is up to,” said the shooter. He's a

hard case, is Tommy. If there’s any

trouble about he’ll be sure to get into

it or get somebody else into it. He’ll
wing one of us in a minute, the way

he’s blazing. What is he firing at?”

Suddenly the festive Tommy was

seen to dash hurriedly out of the patch
of bamboo with the old original buffalo

cow so close to his horse’s tail that it

was a moral certainty if the horse

stumbled the cow had him.

“She'll have ’im!” yelled the shooter.

“Good cow! Can’t she steam? Come

on and let’s see the fun!”

For a while it looked any odds on

the cow. But suddenly she slackened

pace, wheeled round, and bolted back

to tliie bamboos. They found Tommy
very excited. He had used about IS

cartridges, and had nothing to show
for it.

“That's the most underhanded cow

ever 1 seen!” said Tommy. “She runs

into them bamboos and pretends she's

going to run clean through to Queens-
land, and when I go in after her, she

wheels round and hunts me for my
life. Near had me twice, she did.

Every time I fire the old carbine, it

jams, and 1 have to get the rod to it.

Gimme your rifle, Walter, and I’ll go
in and finish her.”

"She must have a lead mine in her

already,” said the shooter. "Mind she

don’t ketch you, Tommy!"
Tommy went in, but couldn't find i

sign of the old cow. While they were

talking- she had slipped along the belt

of bamboos, and was then, no doub't

lying perdu waiting for a chance to

hash somebody, and as no one eared

to chance riding on to her in that

jungle, she escaped with the honours

of war. The other shooter came up,

having shot nine, and reported that

old Considine hud had a fall; his

horse, not being used to the country,
had plunged up to his shoulders into

a concealed buffalo wallow, anti had

turned right over on li'in. Luckily
the buffalo he was after was well

ahead, and did not turn to charge him,
but he was very much shaken. He

came up while they were talking, and

insisted on going on. They set to

work to find till the dead buffaloes, no

easy matter in that long grass, and all

hands commenced skinning. This job
kept them till noonday, when the
tierce blazing sunlight compelled a

retreat to some trees, where they
eamped for their midday meal, hobb-

ling their horses out. After eating,
they rested for an hour or two. and

then packed the hides on the pack
horses, and heav'ly loaded they were,

each hide weighing about a hundred

weight. Then they started hunting
again, riding slowly along, scanning
the plain carefully.

Crossing a belt of t’mber, they wen-

all riding together, the blacks and the
Chinaman being well up with 'he pack
horses, when suddenly the blacks
burst out with great excitement:

"Buff’lo! Buff’lo!”

Sure enough, a huge blue bull, a

regular old patriarch, that had evi-

dently been hunted out of a herd, and

was eamping by h inself in the timber,
made a rush out of some thick trees,

and set off towards a dense jungle,
that could be seen half a mile or so

away. Hugh and old Considine were

nearest to him, and each had his rifle

ready. They started after him to-

gether, full gallop through the timber.
The old man was evidently anxious tc

avenge his failure of the morning, ami

wished to take Hugh down a peg, for

he set a fearful pace through the.

trees, grazing one and gliding undei

the boughs of another as only a train-

ed bush rider can. Hugh, coming from

the mountains, was no duffer in tim-

bered country either, and the two of

them went at a merry pace for a

while. The bull was puzzled by hav-

ing two pursuers, and often in swer-

ving from one to the other would hit

a tree with his huge horns, and fairly
bounce off it. He never attempted to

turn, but kept straight on, and they
drew on to him almost side by side,
riding jealously for the first shot.

Not a word was said by either man.

The old man had the wrong side ot

the buffalo, as he had to put the car-

bine across to the near side of his

horse to fire; but he was an undeni-

able rider, and laughed grimly as he

got first alongside, and. leaning over,

prepared to fire. Then a strange
thing happened. Before he could fire

the buffalo bull tripped on a stump
and fell on his knees, causing Consi

(line’s horse to shoot almost past him.

As the bull rose again, he sprang sav-

agely sideways, and, bringing h's huge
head up from benea,. , fairly impaled
the horse on his horn. It screamed
a terrible scream, and reared over.

The old man never lost bis nerve.

Almost as he fell he fired down into

the buffalo's shoulder, tint the bullet

had no effect. Man ami horse were

fetched smashing to the ground, the

man pinned under the horse's body.
The bull hes'tated a second ere hurl-

ing himself upon the two of them, an I
in that second Hugh Gordon jumped
from his horse, rail right up. and

stoodover the fallen man, and holding
out the rifle like a pistol, placed the
muzzle within an inch of the bull’s

head and tired. A buffalo’s skull is an

inch and a half thick, solid bone, as

hard as granite; but a Martini carbine

sighted for a thousand yards will

pierce it like paper at short range,

’rhe smoke had not cleared away when

the huge beast fell to the ground
within two feet of his intended vic-

tims. Hugh pulled old Considine out

from under the horse. The unfortun-

ate beast struggled to h’s feet with

blood gushing from a terrible wound

under the body, ran 50 yards, and fell

dead.

The old man looked round him in

silence. “Serves me damn well right.”
he said at last. “I ought to have got
the other side of the buffalo!”

Not another word did he say as he

transfered his saddle to one of the

black fellow’s horses, that sable chief-
tain having to walk home. But in the

camp that night the old man camo

over to Hugh holding a paper in his

hand.

“I’ve got something for yer,” he

said. “Here, this is the stiffkit of my

wedding with Peggy Donohoe. The

parson gev us each one. See, here it

is, look, the same day that she reck-

ons she married your uncle. The

very same day. the same place and

the same parson. That ought to do

you. oughtn’t it? I’ll come down with
you as soon as you like, and give all

the evidence you want. I’ll chance

how I get on with Peg. I’ll divorce
her, or poison her. or get shut of her

somehow. But after what you done

to-day I’m on (Jordon’s side, I am.”

And off he stalked to bed. while Hugh
talked long with Tommy Prince and

the buffalo shooters of the best way
to get down to the wire and send the

news of his success. He went to bed

the happiest man south of the line

and next day, saying good-bye to his

hospitable friends. he started away

with Considine and Tommy Prince on

on their road to the te.egraph wire,

and thence to civilisation.
(To be continued.)

If/ THE FORCE OF HABIT.
1 fl

K It is a peculiar thing that the use of Tea and

Coffee has not heen replaced, more than is the case,

hy the use of Van Houten’s Cocoa.

The reason for that is to he sought in the force of

■B habit. But habits should be broken through, and Van

Houten's Cocoa taken, now that it has been proved to

SB be a much healthier and more delicious drink than Tea

and Coffee, while at the same time so nourishing and

easily digested.
■ For the Nerves, also. Van Houten s Cocoa is so much

better; because, although it is i qually refreshing, it has

W not the pernicious after-effects upon the nerves,
such as

B follow after using Tea or Coffee.

It is not an expensive habit to use Van Houten s Cocoa; indeed,

after actual trial of various brands, and even loose cocoa, many persons

have discovered that Van Houten's Cocoa is not only the best and most

delicious, but it is also the most economical.

BE SURE YOU TRY

VAN HOUTEN’S Eating CHOCOLATE.

JAMS. JAMS. JAMS.
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR,
AND SEE THAT YOU GET,

C. G. LAURIE’S
CELEBRATED JAMS.

ABSOLUTELY PURE.
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Complete Story.

A Far-away Memory.
CLIVE R. FENN.

I.

Win'll the London season Is at Its

height the town usually wears a far

more brilliant and animated appear-

ance than at other periods of the

year. There is that frisson of gaiety,
of brilliancy. And this is natural

enough for, apart from the ever re-

current features of the first few weeks

of the English summer, the parks
and gardens of the Metropolis in their

summer dress, and the pleasant sun-

shine which idealises the prospect and

transforms this work-a-day Capital
into a veritable city of dreams, it is in

May and .June that foreign royalties
and wealthy scions of the Trans-At-

lantic race visit London.

It was a summer which was more

than ordinarily important ; a great
eelebra'ti'on was under weigh. A

monarch whose reign had never been

eclipsed for grandeur in the world

was being feted by her people.. The

streets were thronged : in the even-

ings all vehicular traffic had to be

stopped in order that the public might
walk about in peace and admire the

decorations, the illuminated stars and
devices in front of the building's ;
royal carriages dashed by intheearlier

part of the day bearing foreign royal-
ties ami attaches, and Indian princes
in white and gold head-gear.

London seemed for once to have

really risen to a sense of its own im-

portance, its own magnificence. Even

the poets who like to dream in the

green solitude of Saint .James's Park,

where the noise of the traffic comes

subdued, and where the meditative

cow stands looking thoughtfully out

from the Spring Cardens entrance at

thi' green expanse and at the passers-
by, even they were for the nonce

forced to recognise that something
unusual was astir.

In office, in the busy, tumultuous

world of polities, there was but little

time for dreams, and yet that after-

noon in .June as Stuart Rockhampton

walked out of the House of Commons

and crossed Old Palace Yard, lighting
a cigar, where policemen sainted him

and where several civilians raised

their hats, and as he proceeded to

where his brougham was waiting,
something compelled him to lookback

into the summer of ten years ago.

What was it which dragged him out

of that rather self-centred view of the

world, which forced him to look for a

moment away from that decade oi

laborious days, of days in a library or

in his place in Parliament or on an

electioneering platform ?

It was as though a voice ordered

him to turn round figuratively and re-

examine that past.
“You must look back,” it said. “It

is important that you should. It Is

June again and the Academy is open

and the opera is in full swing’, while

lilac gardens are scented, and the

world is passing happy just as it was

when ten years ago you allowed your-

self to dream."
And as he reached bis brougham he

for the moment forgot his main points

in the debate that night, and the

thread of discourse he was to give on

Richelieu as the tragedy writer ana

litterateur; instead of the present, the

figures, the landscapes, the hopes, the

ideals of that other time w re thrust

into his view.

Certainly it was not th - old musi-

cian who was playing' “When Other

Lips”on a. dy spept ic Hute near a public
house which had caused that harking

back. It was not the scene of the

stat m'S, the garden, the grey piles of

Westminster, or the carriages passing
in which sat pretty women which

had opened the old doorway of which

be had imagined the key was .osl.

Then how was it ? He bad lighted

his cigar and had made up his mind

to walk instead of driving home where

work awaited him. So he mer ly told

the footman that he should not in-

quire the carriage.
"At seven as usual.” he said.

“Yes, sir,” said the servant.

Then lie strolled past the Beacons-

field statue towards Victoria street,

reflecting that though be had got on.

though lie had not opened his books

in vain, yet maybe that was only be-

cause wealth had come,because unlike

others who hail striven, alas ! in vain,

he had not been called away. There

would have been that same life and
bustle and turmoil, the crowd in

shops, the shouting, the far away

cries, whether he had lived or died.

And in the midst of that souvenir

there came back recollections of an

old garden, of Paris, of early strug-
gles, and of a young girl whose fea-

tures he remembered as well as

though he had studied her photograph
every day since that time.

“If Adrienne had only thought dif-
ferently.” he said, and he said it with

a sigh.

11.

Involuntarily he found himself going
back there into that old time, steal-

ing odd moments for a fresh glimpse
of those distant days since the passing
of which he had seen so much, lived so

much and so ardently, rushing for-

ward to a great position, holding a

high place in the national council

chamber.

He had thought that it was all bur-

ied, that he would never dream again;
yet it seemed as. though some soften-

ing sentiment, as fairy like as a mist

from the sea, had come in to Change
his resolution, to urge him to find

something more in that bygone than

a mere nucleus of regret, a. forcing-
'house of melancholy.

Every thing had been representetd
there: he saw farmhouses, old country
sides, country roads with primroses
and bluebells bordering the land on

either side, and old tunes came back,
tunes which were out of the fashion

now.

Or in his place in the house there

came back s: me old chance triviality
out of the old days, and he would make

a pencil mark on his. papers in the

interest and excitement of the moment.

But it was a time surely to forget those

things when the nation was en fete,
when the cavalry was riding through
the streets amid the blare of trumpets,
when a great queen was being ac-

claimed.

If lie had sat down in the railway
carriage of life face to face with a

regret, if he had never married though
he was forty, if he would never see

youngsters of his own, yet the world

nevertheless had been tolerably kind.

It was in his old student days that

he had first seen Adrienne, at a time

when he was emerging from his chry-
salis state, when the few friends whom

he could boast predicted a great future.

"But,” they said, “you must get
known.”

A few articles in the press, an his-

torical disquisition had brought him

underthe notice of a wealthy amateur,
a writer on kindred subjects. Lord

I’rymont had expressed a wish to meet

him. “He is a thinker,” he had said.

So it had happened that at a soiree

of a learned society, a friend, Aynton,
a (llasg'ow man, had come up to Stuart

Rockhampton who in moments of dis-

enchantment had imagined that he

would never be able to make his name,

that he would be smothered in the

pressure, and said:

“Stuart, old fellow, 1 have some-

thing which may be useful to you,
and which I am sure will be useful to

the other man too.”

"What is it?" he asked.

"Lord I’yrinont, you see the old man

over the way with a blue ribbon round

his neck -wishes to be introduced to

you.”
"Is that so?”

“Yes, my dear fellow, 1 mean it.

He read your article and wants to have

a talk.”

And Stuart allowed himself to be

conducted towards the “old gentleman
with the blue riband round his neck."
en route his friend saying: "He will

do much for you, my dear fellow, if

you once get into the swing.”
Lord Pyrmont proved to be a man

of large ideas. He talked long with

Stuart, and assured him politely that

he (Pyrmont) was only a beginner in

that branch of political knowledge
which Stuart had dealt with so ad-

mirably.

“I wish, Mr. Rix-khampt: n.” he said

at parting, "that we could finish our

talk under less crowded conditions.
Yon could assist me too with several
points of something 1 am about just
now. Have you any spare time?

Could you come and see me?"

“1 should be pleased,” said Stuart,
"but ”

“Ah, you will come! I’m sure that

you will. Let's see, to-day is Tues-

day. Come on Thursday, will you,

and lunch with us at a quarter to

one?”

111.

In those dayss when he was still

in the ante-room of fortune waiting
for the door to be opened anil for

his name to be called, he lived in a

quarter of the town held in but low

estimation by those who lead.

It was south of the Thames in a

dim region of docks, of lodging houses

and quaint and narrow streets in

which the railway company thought it

had a right to lay lines, for goods
trucks escaped out of neighbouring
yards were to be met in the i borough
fares parleying with milk carts, re-

sembling in proportion elephants foot-

ing it among a drove of ass s

He lived there because it was cheap
and not too far away. He could see

Vauxhall Bridge and a quaint pano-
rama of old buildings and towers, and

the since dismantled Convict Prison at

Millbank and Doulton’s Pottery
Works from the window of his sitting-

room, a room littered with papers and

books.

The cab which he took outside his

chambers on the following Thursday
took him into quite a different dis-

trict. It did not seem to be the same

capital.
Lord Pyrmont lived in Park Lane ;

his was a magnificent house, the win-

dows of which overlooked the Park.

It was about twenty minutes to one

when he went up the steps and rang
the bell.

In the old style drawing-room, white

and gold with pastoral frescoes, into

which he was shown, he was soon

joined by his host who were a scarlet

geranium in his grey frock coat. He

came forward eagerly.
“ I am very glad to see you,” he

said cordially, “

very glad indeed.”

They had fallen into a conversation

on general subjects, and the old noble-

man pointed out one or two pictures
of interest in the room. The sound
of summer came through the window

and a puff of hot air from a winter
garden at the other end of the apart-
ment brought with it the scent of

many flowering plants. And the
Baron began to speak of the old days,
of what had been in that past into

the mysteries of which they were both

peering. The old arms on the walls,

the pictures of Lancret and Watteau,
with their azure and white effects out

of Arcadia, the few ancient volumes

which his host showed him after they
had entered a side library, gave Rock-

hampton much to think about, much

which would remain in the memory.

They were living in a later age—an

age however when thought was active,

and all comprehending, and though
he stood outside the charmed circle

yet there was in that glimpse back,
something so thrilling, there was

something so important in looking at

objects which had been owned by
people who understood the world and
life, who had glanced out of palace

windows and taken it all in, that he

felt appeased.
The Baron was turning over a vo-

lume three hundred years old in

which the learned monk Alvarius haa

recorded his impressions, when the

door opened and a footman appeared.
“

His Lordship is served,” he said.

Lord Pyrmont took his guest’s arm

and they walked through a suite of

apartments to the dining-room which,

was a magnificent chamber.

There were two people in the room

when they entered besides the foot-

men, and he heard as in a dream the

Baron saying :
“ You have not met my daughter.

I will make the introduction. Ad-

rienne, this is Mr Stuart Rockhamp-
ton, a student of history, and a great
politician if 1 mistake not. Mr Rock-

hampton, my daughter, Miss Morning-
tower.”

There was also an old lady in black

present, who was introduced, but he

scarcely heard her name or her re-

mark :
“ You must have studied much.”

He had only eyes for the young girl
who was tall and seemed to blend the

extreme grace of a Frenchwoman with
Saxon fairness and Danish blue eyes.

It was rather a silent repast at first;
then Adrienne let drop an observation

about a horse, and said something
about an invitation which she wished

to accept.
“ But you will be at Baden then

with me,” said her father.
“ Oh, of course, I forgot,” she re-

plied.

IV.

Looking back at that time. Stuart
found excuses for his aspirations.
Adrienne had seemed to him to re-

present all that was most beautiful in
the world. To look back was as sad
as re-examining a mind’s eye picture
of a country road, of a park in sum-

mer, of a quaint old countryside. It
was a thought which came back at all
times on odd Saturday afternoons, and
it always brought with it the semi-

mocking reminder that though he had
found success he had not found happi-
ness.

After lunch, and after a chat with
her father about the book on which he
was engaged, he had left, though not
before seeing her again when he was

leaving ; she was crossing the hall
dressed for a drive. She came up and
said :

“ Are you going so soon ?”
“ Yes, I think your father has told

:ne all that he wished.”

“Oh ! But you are surely coming
again ?”

“ I hope so.”
“ But don’t only hope. Come.”
“ Thank you so much,” he said.

That was the banal all, and it was

not much.
But the footman was holding the

door open, and Madame Ernestine was

waiting to accompany her charge on

that drive.

“Well, good-bye again.” she sad

pleasantly, holding out her gloved
hand. “ Don’t let father lament too

much over Queen Marie Antoinette in
his work.”
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Then she was gone, and as he went

down the steps of the mansion he

saw the carriage rolling away towards

Piccadilly. As he walked back home

a new comprehension of life came.

For the first time in his life he was

disposed to envy the loungers in Bond

Street, and all that throng of well-

dressed flaneurs in Pieeadilly and the

Park. What did she think of it all,

of all the pageantry of that wot Id

which looked so charming, so glowing
that summer—that world in the town

with its early mornings of brilliancy,
its opening hotels and re-awakening

to life, its thought ? And yet there

was trouble there as well—there was

fighting beyond seas ; there were sad

scenes on the great routes.

He walked home and dreamt of
that experience, thinking it all out

again, and the references he had to

jot down for Lord Pyrmont’s magnum
opus weii- forgotten. He was passing
it all in review that evening till so

late that his old landlady brought up

his dinner with the observation :

“As you did not ring, sir, 1 thought

you must have forgotten it.” So he

had forgotten it—completely.
When should he see her again ? On

the following day the inclination for

work had partly returned but it went

again as quickly as it came. Every-
thing that spoke of her was interest-

ing to him ; the streets where she

had driven seemed to excite an addi-

tional curiosity, and Baden, where

she was going, was a place which now

stood out clearly in his imagination
apart from all other Continental re-

sorts. For two days he reflected and

did nothing ; ambition might have

been lead. She had spoken of a

horse ; then evidently she rode, and
on the third day he left his chambers

and walked into the West End. It

was too early in the day, being July,
eleven in the morning, for the crowd

of vehicles to be very great at Hyde
Park Corner ; he passed through into

the Park, stopping a. moment just in-

side where there were phalanxes of

empty green chairs. In the Row’

there were a few riders cantering
along under the trees.

And as fate w’lled it he saw her

that morning, mounted on a tine

horse and riding in his direction. As

he saw her the thought of his possible
advance, the memory of February
days in town, of little culs-de-sae of

regret at seaside places and else-

where all vanished.

He only saw her sitting her horse

so well, and riding superbly ; the

groom was far behind. That meet-

ing was for long a point of departure
with him. He lifted h‘s hat and she

brought her horse to a stop, reaching
out her hand.

“ You, Mr Rockhampton, of all peo-

ple in the world ! I didn’t know that

you were frivolous enough to spend
your mornings in the Park.”

“ Oh, sometimes I come.”

“You do well,” she answered. “Have

you been getting on ’?"
“ No, I fear not.”
“ How is that ?”
“ Because,” he began, and then lie

stopped.
“ You have been ill ; you work too

hard.”

She spoke with precipitation.
“

No,” he replied. “ I have not been

ill. It is only because I have thought
of you.”

“ Of me ?”

He nodded.
“ That was kind. Do you know

that I also have thought of you.”
He looked up at her eagerly as she

sal there smiling down at. him.

“J thought you would be coming
again.”

“ Your father did not write.”
“ Oh, my father gets so immersed in

his work that he forgets all about

what he should do. But come and see

us again. Will you ?”

“Yes,” he replied.
“When can you come ?”
“I am free, he said.

“Well, come this afternoon if you

will, at about half past three. Will

that suit you ?”

“I shall be delighted.”
“Then that is arranged. Good-bye—-

till this afternoon.”

She waved her hand and trotted off

and left him standing there looking

at rhododendrons and at the file of

carriages entering the Park. And for
a while he forgot where he was, what
he was doing, why he was doing it,
and the matter of the Richelieu fol*os
faded entirely from his mind.

Why had he not a fortune ? Why
was he only an heir of prospects
which were poor things at best?

The world was rushing on and he

might be swept away out of the main

stream into some eddy of oblivion if
he did not take care. Yet in place of

going bark to the lists to continue
the struggle, he only had one real

wish—and that was to see her. and to
listen to her, to ask her what she

thought of things, of the river in sum-

mer time, of the theatres, of the war.

V.

At half-past three that afternoon

hr was shown into a room which hr

had not seen before, a room in white

and blue—a place heavy with the

scent of flowers.

lie had been there less than a min-

ute when the door opened and Adri-

enne appeared, followed by the old

ladv in black who knitted as she
wail ed.

“I am glad you kept your promise,”
she said, and then her companion
shook hands with him gravely and

settled down in a roomy arm-chair.

The girl began to talk eagerly. She

said :

“I think your life must be so deeply
interesting.”

“Do you think that ?” he said won-

deringly.
“Well*, is it not ?”

“Ah, perhaps sometimes. I can’t say.
but just now it seems poor and foolish

and ridiculously empty.”
“How strangely you talk !” she

said. “How absurd to think such a

thing.”
And then he had gone on to talk

naively, enthusiastically as though
they were alone in the world, ami in a

tit of expansion such as entails an

aftermath of regret.
Madame Ernestine had simmered in-

to a nap, and until tea was brought

in there was no interruption. He
could still hear her saying “It must
be so nice to have an ambition, to be

looking forward to being in Parlia-
ment ami to making a great name.”

But was it so nice? He was not
quite sure. There were attendant dis-
advantages there.

Suddenly she jumped up from her
chair and said:

“Perhaps you would like some

music.”

“Very much.”

She went over to the piano and

played some old German airs airs
which suggested sleepy old German

cities, and burgomasters, and musi-

cians dreaming of great conceptions
as they sat and played.

When tea was brought she did not

awaken the old lady who slumbered

on.

He saw her again a few mornings
after in the Park, and then it became

almost an accepted thing to see her.
One day she said pointedly:

“I shall be at the Flower Show to-

morrow.”

Of course he went there too. and

they walked through the tents to-

gether with the old governante lin-

gering behind, looking at dinner cen-

tres.

At one moment everything seemed

to be going well: at the next he was

at the brink of despair. One morning
in the Park she dismounted and gave
the horse to the groom and they
walked along by the grotto over the

grass, stopping to look at the pea-
cocks.

“Yon are going away,” he said.

“The thought makes me feel mad.”

“How extravagant you are!”

“But you are going.” •

“Y’es, I am going.' Father wishes

me to go to Baden.”

“I shall count the days until you
return.”

“It will not be for long.”
“If it were only into the country

that you were going!”
“Oil. Haden will be more amusing.”
He glanced at her figure in its triiff

habit, at her black hat. How exqui-
site she looked walking there in the
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grass, brushing the flowers with her

whip.
After her return from Baden, one

day in early September he reeeived a

note from her—a perfumed note which
he had always guarded. Why? See-

ing that he had eeased to attach any

importance there, why should he have

kept it?

But it was there. He often looked
at it and recalled that time. She had

written :

“Dear Stuart. Please meet me at

the National Gallery to-morrow at

eleven. I have something to fell you.
I will be in the second room.”

He went to the National Gallery
long liefore the time fixed. He walk-

ed up and down in front of the build-

ing, glanced at the children playing
near the fountain and then stopped
a moment at the entrance to St. Mar-

tin's Lane where there were theatrical

notices, for the autumn season had

commenced ; people were returning
from foreign baths to London and

they required to be amused.

It had certainly been a wonderful

summer ; he had seen her at the Opera
and afterwards at Henley where there

were violins over the water. He had

met her at a great summer race meet-

ing the rendezvous of fashionable
life : the band had played on a trim

lawn in front of the Grand Stand. It

had been a time of dreams.

Somehow there was something in

that September day which was sad-

dening ; the details of the scene, the

piano organ, the dancing children, the

sandwich advertisement carriers,
seemed instinct with that something
which denoted the end of a hope.

He entered the Gallery and waited.
The pictures did not interest him for
he could only recall her words—words

which somehow just then seemed far

away like something which lay beyond
the sea, beyond battlefields, on the
other side of mountains—words which
had thrilled him. She had said,“Yes,
in the autumn we will be engaged.”

And the autumn had come !

He eagerly watched the door by
which she would enter. Two ladies in
black passed through : then a uni-

formed caretaker. If she did not

come ! If she had forgotten I But

no - she would be certain not to forget.
A martial picture near the door at-

tracted his attention ; a prince was

riding at the head of his regiment of

cavalry. The face seemed to look at
him meaningly as if to mock him.

How little it all depended on ! Per-

haps now he was farther away than

ever, for during' those two or three

months he had scarcely done any seri-

ous work. He had only thought of
her. Yet there bad been great move-

ment in the world : there had been a

revolution in one land and the break-

ing up of laws ; the papers too had

recounted a war.

At length he saw her. She walked

rapidly into the room and glanced
round ; she was in a deep fawn tailor-

made suit and a black hat trimmed

with blue ribbon and white lace. He

went eagerly to meet her. exclaim-

ing :
“ At last.”
“ Yes.” she said airily. “ I have

come. Good morning. So you re-

eeived mv note ?”
“ Yes.”
“ How pale you are I Is anything

“ No. no ; I only feared that you
might not come, that yon might have

forgot ten.”

“Oh, I should not have forgotten.”
She walked through the room into

the adjoining one, and be kept by her

side.
“ Shall we sit down here ?" she said.

“1 have something which I wish to

tell you.”
When they were seated she looked

for a second intently at the iron grat-
ing in the floor through which the

gallery was warmed, and then gazing
sit him full in the face she said : —

“Stuart. I am going to be married.”

He started back and then stared at

It er.

“Then Lord Pyrinont consents.”
“ You do not understand me. I am

going to be married to the Prince of

Breuhl.”
“To the Prince of Breuhl !"
“ ’l es ; and you ought to know first

ns we are such old friends.”

She rose and stood in front of him.

“ But but ," he began and then he

was silent.
“ You might. I think, congratulate

me." she said. “ But why do you look

at me like that ?"

He at last managed to speak.
“ Adrienne, you are joking ; it is

not true I"

“ It is true,” she said almost grave-

ly. “ quite true I”
“ But you promised me.”
“ Foolish boy I” she exclaimed.

“ That is all over. Come, don’t look

like that. The official is staring at

you, you look so ghastly. Say some-

thing' You will come and see us when

I am a Princess. You must see that

I eonId not have married you. It

would have been absurd. Yet we can

be good friends.”
He looked at her through a mist of

something.
“I suppose it was absurd, ’ he said

faintly. “Good-bye.”
She looked at him curiously for an-

other second and then said “Good-

bye.” Her hand touched his.

He heard her steps along the polish-
ed floor and when he raised his head

she was gone.
Afterwards it was clearly an awak-

ening from a dream—a mad dream.

He had a little independence—enough

to enable him to settle down to work

again—work which although pot im-

mediately resultant in material ad-

vantage, yet eventually brought him

into a prominent place in the world.

VI.

A solitary life may yet be an excit-

able one, and Rockhampton’s life had

been full of excitement, of engage-

ment. of new sensations, of applause,

'l et he never forgot and never changed
his idea. The dream of ten years ago
was the same as if it had been the

vision of yesterday. Why had she

played with him only to cast him off.

only to send him adrift into the de-

solate land of disillusionment and

melancholy? Yet peace had come.

He could go on alone now to the end.

He had been to the furthest limit of

despair and had come back strong to

the fight, resolute, determined, pre-

pared for all. It was onlv that during
blazing days of that June the simi-

larity of the two seasons, with the

gulf of years tixed between, recalled

that old time when the scene impres-
sed so strangely, when there was a

glamour over all. when the sound of

life, of the coach horns, of military
music had seemed significant of much.

It was all in London. lie had scarcely
left the city in reality, though in

imagination he had gone far afield

into quiet villages—the v llages of the

homeland, where windmills turned

slowly, where brooks murmured over

stones, where children played in cot-

tage gardens ablaze with hollyhocks,
and also into the quiet countrysides of

other countries—-places which had

hardly changed with the centuries,

though the years had wrought revolu-

tions in the busy towns.

It was a fixed memory—that of the

long past summer. After the bitter-

ness had gone he hoped that she was

happy—as he was. He walked into

the National Gallery that day and saw

the place where they had sat down.

The picture of the prince was still

there.

He had promised to go to a recep-

tion that night after his work at

Westminster was done, and the Earl

of G- had extracted a promise from

him that he would join him at the end

of the week in his yacht at Seaford.
At the reception he saw among the

later arrivals a woman whose face was

familiar to him. She wore many dia-

monds and was surrounded on her en-

trance into the salon.

“You must be introduced, my dear

Mr Rockhampton,” said his host.

"To whom?”

"To the Princess de Breuhl— an

Englishwoman despite her name. Iler

husband died last year.”

Stuart started, and mechanically ho

followed his conductor across the

room and heard him say, as in a

dream:

“May I introduce the Hon. Stuart
Rockhampton, princess?”

The princess looked at Stuart.

"I know Mr Rockhampton. He is an

old friend," said she, and her voice

seemed softer than of old.

And Stuart found it quite impossible
to accept the yachting invitation after

all.

NEW SHORT STORIES.

TO OUR READERS.

The “Graphic” has secured foi

publication in its pages a series of

fifty-two short stories by such emi-

nent writers as Justin McCarthy.
Rev. S. Baring-Gould, Stephe i Crane.
Halliwell Sutcliffe, “M. E. Francis.’
.Mary A. Dickens, Grant Alien, and

others. These tales, which have been

selected for their absorb'ng interest,
will appear weekly in these pages.

A COACHMAN’S STORY.

“Rheumatism,” said a leading phy-
sician not long since, “may attack

anybody, but is especially the disease

of age and poverty. The immediate

cause is an irritant poison in the

blood, which, becoming lodged in
those parts of the system where the
circulation has the least force, sets

up a more or less violent inflamma-
tion. This poison is always asso-

ciated with impaired digestion on the

part of the stomach and liver, and

the amount of it in the system is in-

creased by the inactivity of the ex-

cretive organs, particularly the skin,
bowels, and kidneys.”

Assuming the correctness of this

view, the following conclusion is

clearly deducible from it, namely,
that to relieve or cure a case of rheu-

matism we should seek, first, to pre-
vent the formation of the poison by
correcting the impaired digestion,
and, second, to stimulate the skin,
bowels, and kidneys, that they may
throw it off; or, in other words, we

must try to purify the blood. Out-

ward applications, although they may.
and do. mollify pain at certain in-

flamed spots, cannot, in the nature

of things, eradicate the cause of the

disease.

The following case illustrates the

truth of this theory, and should be

attentively studied by all who are

afflicted with gout and rheumatism—

ihe two ailments being, under differ-

ent names, practically the same

thing.

Sixteen years ago I had an attack

of rheumatic gout which affected all

my joints, giving me intense pain.
Sty hands, feet, and shoulders were

puffed up and swollen, and for many

weeks I suffered martyrdom. After

this 1 was from time to time subject
to rheumatism, which moved about

my system, sometimes appearing in

one part and then another. For five

vears I suffered like this.

“In the autumn of 1885, whilst in

the employment of a doctor at Bays-
water as coachman, my eyes became

affected and I was almost blind, not

being able to see either the numbers

or names of the streets I drove along.
My eyes were like a piece of liver.

and the doctor I was with sent me

first to an eye specialist, and after-

wards gave me a note, and I went to

St. Mary’s Hospital, Paddington,
where I attended as an outdoor pa-
tient for nine months.

“I was so bad I had to give up my

employment. The doctors at the hos-

pital made a thorough examination
of my eyes, and said they were

sound, and that my affection was

caused by the rheumatic gout. They
gave me medicines and drops for the

eyes; also placed blisters behind the

ears and on the temples, but I was

little better for anything.

“Some days 1 was better and then

worse, and I feared 1 should lose my
sight altogether. Tn July, 1886, my
brother came to London on a visit,
and urged me to try Mother Seigel's
Syrup, as he thought it would drive

the rheumatism out of my system.
1 got a bottle of this medicine from

Whiteley's, in Westbourne Grove, ami

after taking two bottles I was won-

derfully better. My sight returned,
and I felt better of myself. When I

had taken six bottles T was well as

ever, and have since been well. You

can publish this letter, and refer any-
one to me. (Signed) Joseph Parker,

21 Blonifield-street, Westbourne
Square, Bayswater, July 1, 1896.”

Mr Parker is a respectable man

and worthy of implicit confidence,

lie is now in the employment of Mr

Whiteley, the famous purveyor, of

whom he bought Mother Seigel’s Sy-

rup in the time of his necessity. The

cure is certainly remarkable, and de-

monstrates the truth of the proposi-
tion, now admitted by the highest
medical authorities, that rheumatism

is a disease of the blood,
caused, at the loot of it.

bv chronic dyspepsia and indiges-
tion. Mother Seigel's Syrup, being
the most successful medicine in the

vorld for all ailments of the diges-
tion. consequently prevents the fur-

ther formation of the rheumatic

poison, expels it from all places where

it has produced inflammation in the

body, and hence cures rheumatism.

The reader will note that it is now

ter. years since Mr Parker’s recovery,

during which period he has had no

relapse. Therefore the cure was real
and radical.

NATIONAL MUTUAL LIFE
ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA (Ltd.).

A WORLD-WIDE INSTITUTION. To Liberalise Life Assurance

THIS NON-FORFEITURB OFFICE.

Invested Funds and Reserves excead £2,765,571.
Annual Income exceeds £474,000.

.al] profit* belong to the Assured, and are T rea Important Principles Introduced
dividt d every three years In cases where by this Association,
claims are made, or endowments terminate . ,

betweenthe triennialperiods, policieswillhave Ng policy allowed to lapse on account of
he exactproportion of bonuses to date added non-paymentof a premium so long as there is

to them, thus giving policy-holders the very
a Surrender Value sufficient to pay the pro-

fullest advantage that could accrue from an mlum overdue.
annual bonus. 2. No member compelled to pay a higherpro

mium then that set opposite his age on ths
Rates Low. Bonuses Large. Conditions published tableofrates.

Idboral. Security Absolute. 3. The ageof members taken at the ntcarkot

Arrangements as to Surrender, Non-Forfeit-
birthday,

ure. Loans on Policies, Immediate Payments of Copy of New Prospectus, forms of Proposal
Claims, Free Residence, etc., are specially and every information supplied on application
Liberal. Send for Prospectus,

HEAD OFFICE FOR NEW ZEALAND:

NATIONAL MUTUAL BUILDINGS, WELLINGTON.
ORTON STEVENS. ResidentSecretaw

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S
Bold only in labelled tine. jAMES EFPS & Co., Ltd.,

Homoeopathic Chemists,
London. Agents in Auckland—J. B. GILFILLAN & CO.

COCOA
INVALUABLE TO ALL.

920 THIE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, May 19, 1900.



Topics of the Week.

AN EXTRAORDINARY UTTER-

ANCE.

When the history of the present
campaign comes to be written, the

chronicler will find few of its features
more remarkable than the positive
furore of excitement and enthusiasm
with which the news of the relief of

Kimberley, Ladysmith (ami we will

hope Matching) was received. Our

ancient reputation as a calm, impas-
sive, and unemotional race has been

swept away as if it had never been,
and the world- has seen (one imag-
ines with some surprise) that the
stolid and phlegmatic Britisher can

become as completely intoxicated
with excitement as "the hysterical
Gau),’’ as Disraeli once called the

French, not foreseeing that his own

countrymen would one day seem to

rival them in excitability. We have

all read of many ludicrous acts com-

mitted by usually staid and decorous

individuals in their first frenzy of

relief and delight. But one could

scarcely have imagined that the

judicial mind would have been as

easily and extravagantly affected as

that of we poor ordinary mortals. A

judge, one had thought, would,so long
as he was on the Bench, have been

impervious to national excitement.

But this was not the case, and Mr

Justice Grantham, one of the best

known criminal judges in England,
must be credited with assuredly the

most remarkable of all the remark-
able actions attributable to the ex-

uberant. excitement roused by our

martial successes. It appears that in a

dispute over the evacuation of Spion-
kop a man had killed his brother-in-

law with a poker. The trial took

place immediately after the arrival

of a telegram giving news of the re-

lief of Kimberley. Said the judge:
“Remembering that the dispute took

place through the absorbing topic of

the war, anti as we have very satis-

factory news, and considering the

way you have behaved, I think that,
nnder all the circumstances, justice
would be met by my giving you the

benefit of the very satisfactory news

received to-day. It. is a very fortunate

thing for you that news has come in

just now, telling us of the relief of

Kimberley, so tha. I think that,
under the circumstances, and looking

to your past good character, and re-

membering that this is your first of-

fence. you may be discharged.” Save

that the judge’s own words are given
us (the quotation is verbatim), the

story would scarcely be credible, and

perhaps the most amazing thing is

the casual allusion to manslaughter
as a first offence, after the style of an

inebriate, as if it had been quite con-

ceivable that a man would have been

several times brought up for killing a

brother. The matter being set forth

so circumstantially, one is forced

to believe it; but had it been

any other judge but Mr Jus-

tice Grantham one would have found

it hard to do so. But this judge has

on several occasions caused surprise
by the eccentricity of nis sentences,
which have, and in really bad eases,

erred so much on the side of leniency
as to cause a postive feeling of con-

sternation. Of course, it is conceiv-

able that the prisoner deserved to

get off in any case; the facts tire not

known to us, but to speak of “the

ends of justice,” and then to dis-

charge a man because of a British

victory.opens out infinite possibilities,
both humorous and grim. If the pre-

cedent is followed , the man who

wants to get rid of an inconvenient

fellow creature, will add to bis other

possibilities of escaping the gallows
that of his trial taking place simul-

taneously with a triumph of British

arms.

® ® ®

THE NEW ZEALAND CHAMBER-

LAIN.

I suppose the most prominent New’

Zealander who has visited South

Africa recently with peaceful intent,
is Mr George Hutchison, the member

for Patea. It is just possible that

mere curiosity and nothing more

prompted the trip, as it has prompted
others to that distant shore, but the

story goes that George went to South
Africa not merely to see, but to be

seen, and that he posed, not unsuccess-

fully, as the civilian representative of

New Zealand. As such he would cer-

tainly have had a great deal of atten-
tion shown him, as appears to have

been the case, lie was granted pass-

ports through the country, and if he

had chosen might no doubt have been

present at some of the battles. I

understand he did not choose, and

perhaps he was wise. It would have

been a serious affair if by any mis-

hap he had fallen into the hands of

the enemy. That superficial resemb-

lance to Mr Chamberlain, which he.is

said to cultivate, might have proved
his ruin among the bloodthirsty
Boers, to whom the very name of the

Secretary for the Colonies is like a

red rag to a bull. But even had his

life been spared he might have been

kept a prisoner in Pretoria for

months. Now that he has escaped
these perils he may turn his experi-
ences to good account when Parlia-

ment meets. He will be an authority
on South Africa as compared with his

fellow members, and even Mr Seddon
may have cause to envy his knowledge
of the subject. Doubtless in future

communications from the South Afri-

can authorities to New Zealand “Your

Mr Chamberlain” will be referred to

as able to confirm or throw light on

a matter. It was decidedly clever of

George to think of making that trip.
Mr Seddon had reaped nearly all the

kudos for the contingents, and little

could a mere member, ami of the

Opposition at that, hope to get of it

here in New Zealand. 11 is only chance

was to go .straight to South Africa

and gather it fresh for himself. The

folks there were not likely to make

fine distinctions, and any member of

the New Zealand Legislature going

there at this time was sure of lavish

attention. When it was announced the

other day that Mr Seddon had been

ordered complete rest and a change,
some lively imaginations concluded
that the Premier might take a trip to

South Africa, run up To the front,

say how d’ye do to Roberts, congratu-
late the N< w Zealand boys en their

achievements end be back in time for

the work of the session It was an

alluring programme, and 1 have no

doubt Mr Seddon himself would have

vast ly enioved carrying it out. But

apparently the thing is not to be done.

Mr Seddon is not going to South

Africa, and the distinction of having
actual I v walked the theatre of war.

trod the streets of Ladysmith. and

surveyed the country from the kopies,
rests solely, sn far ns I am aware,

with Mr George Hutchison.

® ® ®

THE HOIYHNHNMS AT THE WAR.

Some weeks ago I reminded my read-

era that the horse had mil got any-

thing like his fair share of credit for

the part he is playing in the war. 'The

deeds of the soldiers are on everyone’s
lips. They are belauded in heroic prose

and frequently in verse that is very
much the reverse. Rut the dumb hero-

ism of the poor roe-geo has but an

occasional chronicler. Our sympathy
and our gold have been solicited, ami

very properly, on behalf of the valiant

Tommy, but hardly a voice Iras pleaded
1 he claims of Tommy’s noble four-

footed comrade in the war. I would

enlist the sympathy of my readers in

one appeal that came to me from Eng-
land last week, and which 1 think is

well worthy of attention. Mr Law-

rence Pike, of Wareham. xv ites: “Sir,
Will you kindly permit me to make

known to your readers that the state-

ment made recently at a meeting at

Scarborough to the effect that ‘horses,
after being wounded in hat tie. are not

abandoned to lingering suffering and

a slow death,” is incorrect ami mis-

leading. It is a matter of fact that

badly wounded horses arc abandoned,
in time of war, to lingering suffering
and a sloxv death, whenever their mas-

ters have nol the tirm* nor the oppor-
tunity to shoot them; that is, whenever

such action would involve risk to
human life. The appemhd letter from

the Under-Secretary of State for War

shows that the authorities of the War

Office recognise what happens on the

battlefields and recommend that efforts
be made to obtain the extension of the

terms of the Geneva Convention to

those who may go out after an engage-
ment to relieve the sufferings of

wounded animals. Among letters re-

ceived from officers of cavalry regi-
ments. now at the front, is the follow-

ing: *1 think that wherever possible

badly wounded horses are destroyed
on the battlefield. Personally I have

shot, or have had shot, several, and
have given orders that all badly wound-

ed horses should be destroyed by the
men, and I think that this is generally
done throughout the service. Of

course, there are many cases when it
is-impossible to carry this out, when,
for instance, cavalry have to retire

under heavy musketry fire, which, I am

sorry to say, is often the case.’ What
is said by an officer of a cavalry regi-
ment is confirmed by officers of artil-
lery and transport* corps. Indeed,
there is no doubt that very often in

existing circumstances animals wound-
ed on the battlefield are nol and can-
not be attended to. All this would he
altered if the terms of the Geneva Con-
vention were extended. Persons who
go out to attend to wounded men are

protected. Why should not those who
go out to care for wounded animals,
to whom we owe so much, he protect-
ed also? It has been said that man is
god of the horse; does not the cry
come to us from the battlefield: Mv
God! my God! why hast Thou for-
saken me?*”

® ® ®

COMPLETE REST.*

Some of us are inclined to believe
that that amazing person, our Pre-
mier, can do anything and everything
to which he sets his mind, a belief
probably shared by the hon. gentle-
man himself. Yet somehow I sus-

pect that in a few days the
hitherto indomitable Dirk Seddon.

praeaieal dictator of New Zealand, will

ruefully realise that a task has been
set him which is greater than hr ran

perform. He has been told to enjoy
complete rest, and is no doubt man-

fully endeavouring to do so. The
term ‘•complete rest” is of course a
false one literally, “complete” bring
merely comparative. since the only
real “complete rest” is not to be se-

cured by mortals this side eternity.
But I am now taking the words as

they are usually understood, and I
very much doubt if Mr Seddon is find-
ing it easy to lake, far less to enjoy,
even that qualified and comparative
amount of ‘•complete rest.” That Mi
Seddon has a capacity for work' sel-
dom equalled even by men who havy
occupied similar positions i«+bf course

notorious. We all know that be cm

do the work of three, and as th.

jmgilksis say come up smiling. Wv
are all now aware that hr has almos'

single handed “run the colony’’ f«r.
several years, carrying a load of re-

sponsibility and anxiety that would

have rrushed a score of strong men.

But. ail this is no reason w l>y hr

should be able Io rest well. On the

contrary, it gravely discounts his

chance of being able to do so. To

work strenuously and to play suc-

cessfully. is a combination of gift.-?
Nature is chary of bestowing, lest

iiH’ii should imagine themsclver
Gods. Rest, the best sort of r<‘st a;,

we know it. is of course sleep, the
next being change* of eniplov inenh

Gladstone, whose capacity for work

excelled even that of our Premier,
was a past mr.strr in both these in-

valuable forms of relaxation. Or

sleep he himself confessed he nevr»

seemed able to enjoy enough, ano

was always conscious of a <!<•!ight fti;
difficultx in leaving his bed. Hov.

many millions of brain workers mus.

have sighed enviously to find tha*

overwork is not always the slaughter
er of slet*p, and that a man who s-

mat<‘hlessly surpassed them in in-

tclleet and over-work was yet able t#

enjoy their sleep denied them hv the:,

petty labours. In ability to chung.
thought, and labour Gladstone w;r

also incomparable. turning instat

taneoiisly from affairs of State t

translation of Homer, or critical co;

.sideration of the book of the <la»

What can Mr Seddon do in this wa-

one wonders will he find out In?

limitations in the warm airs of tin*

Pacific <»n the avvnized deck of the

T'utanekai. Sleep. we believe, the

Premier can, but hr has accustomed

himself to manage with such a modi-

cum that it max be doubted if he

can make the most of the full and

generous opportunities for sleep now

offered him. \ml in his waking
hours has he any hobby or taste i._

which lie <-an turn to banish the usua

trains of thought Io which he is ac

costomed? If not (and one has next

heard of them) Mr Seddon will a«*

suredly not attain even comparatively
“complete rest” though he will cer-

tainly escape such an amount of

worry ax will restore him completely
to hrahh. Probably his mind will be

busy with new projects. (rest
sclieines. and multitudinous improve-
ment*. He vxil! be ever planning
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conquests of the people and further
triumphs for colonial legislation. At

least this is what one imagines. It is

not possible to picture Sir Seddon

with even a translated Homer or

writing cramped post cards of lumin-
ous criticism to rising authors and

poets. Perhaps, however, 1 am wrong,
and Mr Seddon can without these
aids manage to "banish care. Any

way one will hope that in his own

wav hr will enjoy his holiday com-

pletely.
© ® ®

THE BANK CLERK’S GRIEVANCE.

•Every man anti woman in the uni-

verse is proudly conscious of a legiti-
mate grievance. Most of us indeed

have several, though there is always
one of which we make a sort of pet,
pampering it and feeding it up and

nursing il in our l>osom till .occasion-

ally it grows too heavy for our

strength and overcomes us. But I

doubt, if we look at the matter from

an impersonal and impartial stand-

point. if we shall not al] admit that the

grumble of the bank clerk now rumb-
ling over the colony with ominous

unanimity, is not the most legitimate
and natura I of all. I n th'e first plr/ce he

has been for years misrepresented, a

symbol of a thing that is not. He has

been referred to as the gilded youth
of colonial society, and it has been

the fashion to regard him as a sort of

lotus eater who repairs daily to a spec-
ies-of a Crf'stie of Indolence, at ten and

emerges therefrom at four. The num-

ber of <la\ s when lie is forced to leave

ills work (which has to be done at

another time) has been exaggerated be-

yond belief, ami he has in short been

set: before us as one of the luckiest and

laziest of mortals, with, as the saying
goes—little to do and plenty to get.
How far all this is removed from the

truth those of us who have familiar

acquaintance with the species know.

It is true that there are in this col-

ony an abnormal and perhaps exces-

sive number of hank holidays, but as

I have hinted these do not afford any
real release from labour. It merely
means the work has to be done at an-

other time, and nine out of ten of the

bank officials will tell you that they
would far rather not have the holiday,
the overwork before and after being
too big a price to pay for “a day off.”

'The holiday is therefore we see no

holiday, ami is as much a delusion a*

the popular belief that the average

clerk , gels down to work at ten anti

leaves at four. In no office, and in no

business have clerks heavier hours.

Nine to fixe is the lightest, and aw

everyone who has passed through
town knows these are merely nominal,
and that five nights out of the six or

thereabouts, the unfortunate clerk is

forced to return to work till ten, and

on occasions even later. If the pay

were in any way commensurate with

the work there would yet be cause for

complaint, but as a matter of fact the

salaries are utterly out of keeping, not

only with I he work demanded of the

unfortunate employee, but (especially
in the case of tellers) with the respon-

sibility and risk which attach to that

work. Sojne years ago when things
were bad in the banking world, sev-

eral of the largest and wealthiest
banks reduced the salaries of all their

employees, except the managers. Com

mepting <m the matter at the time I
remarked on the meanness of cutting-
down <salaries already too low, and

the business iniquity of paying divi-

dends out of the pockets of junior ser-

vants. and one also surmised that in

the event of several fat years succeed-

ing those disastrous lean ones, there

would be a forgetfulness about the

raising, or even the reinstatement of

the reduced salaries. Well, we have

had some admittedly good bank-

ing years of late, and dividends
are high, but I fear few banks can con-

tradict me. when I say the salaries

are still as they were. The pat-
ience and humility of tin* bank clerk

has been phenomenal, but it seems us

if hr were now at the end of it, and

several of our n< w members have an-

ii ninerd their intention of taking up
his grievance*- dining the next session.
After all if we h gishii»‘ to protect lab-

our of one sort we should do so for

another, ami the bank clerk, under-
paid ami over-w ork<*d, is equally en-

titled to protection with the factory
hand.

(• ® ©

(H R O\ ER WORKED PREMIER.

No one who knows Ihe work Mr

Seddon has !»<*<•n doing since he un-

sullied the Premierwhip will be aur-

prised to hear that he in suffering
from the severe strain or hi* powers.

Strong men frecgurntljF imagine that

no lalKmr ran wear them out. How

one envies the robustness of consti-

tution and the exuberant vital Energy
that alone can beget such supreme
confidence. But the human frame,

though a wonderfully tough machine,
is not. warranted to last for ever, and

is as certain to break down speedily
under inconsiderate usage as a steam

engine that is not oiled and con-

stantly driven at top speed. If there

is one thing certain in the province
of New Zealand polities, it is that the

office of Premier is no sinecure if the

duties of it are discharged as Mr

Seddon has discharged them. No

doubt many of these duties are self-

imposed, and it would be perfectly

easy and much more reasonable that

they should be discharged by subord-
inates. But Mr Seddon has fallen in

with the custom of his predecessors
of attending to details himself, and

lias gone much further than even

they did. so that the pressure of

multifarious tasks that bears on his

shoulders is greater than any previous
minister has stood or fallen under.

Outsiders have little conception of

the work the Premier gets through in

the six or, rather, I should say the

seven, days of the week', for every

Sunday is not a holiday for him.

There is the ever-recurring calls of

departmental business to be answer-

ed, the thousand outside requests and

complaints to be considered, legisla-
tive problems to be pondered,
speeches to be thought over, personal
letters to be written, functions to be

attended, and over and above, and in

between these, the interminable depu-
tations. Speaking of the last, Lord

Palmerston used to say that he look-

ed on deputations as his relaxation.

I imagine Mr Seddon must take much

the same view. Yet deputations must

seriously clip his time, necessitating

much harder and longer work to get
through the other duties of the day.
Arduous as is the Premier's life at

any time, it is doubly so when Parlia-

ment is sitting and the session

throws its additional burden on him.

Then his existence is literally one of

work, morning, noon ami night.
After breakfast he is in his room,

and there he sits until the House

meets at 2.30, snatching often but

few minutes for lunch. The after-

noon sitting ended, most members

betake themselves for a walk, and

then have a comfortable dinner. The

Premier has no time for walks, and

dinner is invariably a hurried meal,

there being more work to do before

the evening sitting. At the close of

that the ordinary member looks for

his bed. The Premier, however, in

numberless instances, seeks his desk

once more, and gets through one or

two hours' worn before he claims his

well-earned sleep. Imagine this sort

of thing, with a plentiful admixture

of worry and anxiety, going on for

three or four months, and there you

have what the session Is to the Pre-

mier. Nor does the rising of Parlia-

ment bring leisure to compensate in

nnv degree for this continuous over-

work. During the recess Mr Seddon

has his hands full.
r

l he wonder is

that bis health has so long held out

under this unnatural strain. That

nature was bound to protest before

long has been prophesied for the last

two years. And now that prophecy
has been fulfilled. Nature has pro-
tested. the doctor has protested, and

the voice of the colony is protesting,
too. i.et us hope Mr Seddon will

give some heed to the triple appeal.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Mr E. Reynolds, who has been select-

ed to ivnresent New Zealand at the

World’s Cycling Championships, to l»r

held in Palis in September, is well

known throughout New Zealand for

his consistent brilliant riding. Since

1894 hr has carried off one or more of

ihe New Zealand championships each

year, ami has al>o placed to his credit

a championship of V ictoria, and the

Five Mile Championship of Austra-

lasia. During the past season Mr

Reynolds has liven riding more bril-

liantly than ever, and though meeting
the cracks of America and Europe
under many disadvantages we feet

confident that hr will give a good ac-

count of himself when the struggle
for holding the title of world’s cham-

pion comes to be undertaken. Mr

Reynolds sailed for Paris, via ’Frisco,
in the MnrijMma on Monday, lieing ac-

companied by Messrs Tierney and

Draftin, two well-known Auckland

cyclists, who intend competing in

some of the principal events to l»e held
in connection with the Ekposition.

A DASHING EXPLOIT.

The story of the capture of the

train at Springfontein by Captains
Pope Henessey, of the Cape Police,
and Gordon Turner (Montmorency's
Scouts), the subject of our illustra-
tion, proves it to have been one of the
most daring and successful exploits
of the campaign. Securing a trolley,
the two gallant officers trollied from
Bethulie until close to Springfontein
Station, and under cover of darkness

advanced cautiously right on to the

platform. In the waiting-room they
found six Johannesburg burghers
(three Greeks and three Italians)
asleep; a few moments sufficed to
secure both guns and men. This
was barely accomplished when the
seventh man (a German) came into
the room, and was immediately dis-

armed and secured. •

Captain Gordon Turner stepped
out on to ihe platform, and ran right
against the eighth man, also a Ger-

man, who, when in Turner's powerful
grip, meekly consented to relinquish
■his gun and be escorted into the

waiting-room.
A "train was standing in the yard,

and the two gallant officers quickly
interviewed the driver, who was found
to be an Englishman with strong
pro-Boer proclivities, and inclined to

make a fuss. Argument, however,
was brought to bear in the shape of a

revolver, and the determined look of

the two officers soon conveyed to him

that resistance was useless, and he
consented to their proposals. In a

few minutes the engine, with twenty-
three trucks, some laden with provi-
sions, guns, and ammunition (mostly
Martini-Henry), was gaily steaming
to Bethulie, which was reached

shortly before midnight, and handed

over to General Gatacre, who highly
complimented the two gallant officers.

Previous to leaving Spring-fontein,
the two officers interviewed the sta-
tionmaster of Springfontein, and

with due formality claimed all the

buildings, rolling stock, etc., as cap-
tured by Gatacre's division.

About three o'clock the next morn-

ing the General, with his staff and

some men, took train to Springfon-
tein. While engaged in an office

about ten minutes after his arrival.
General Gatacre heard a voice claim-

ing the station, etc., as his prize.
The General and his staff officer
thereupon went outside, and came

face to face with General Pole-Carew,
who had just arrived with the Guards

(Foot) Brigade by train from Jagers-
fontein road. Mutual courtesies were

exchanged, and the fact explained
that for nearly twelve hours the sta-

tion had been in occupation of Gat-

acre's division.

THE COUNCIL OF WOMEN.

The National Council of Women

sat in Dunedin last week deliberat-

ing and settling a score and more of

the knottiest problems of the day.
Strange as it may seem their work
in this respect excited little comment

or interest in the colony generally,
and it was owing to quite another

circumstance than the fact, that the
body had grappled and overthrown

a dozen modern hydras that the ma-

jority of New Zealanders became

aware of its existence. Some pro-
Boer sentiments expressed by one or

more of the delegates during the dis-

cussion on militarism and arbitration

—mere obiter dicta of an excitable

orator—offended the patriotic isoul

of Dunedin, and the Mayor, who had

promised to take he chair at- the

Council's conversazione on Saturday,
wrote intimating that after the

opinions expensed he must decline as

a loyal British subject to fulfil that

promise. Thereupon a deputation
from the Council waited on His Wor-

ship and explained that the expres-
sions were those of members and

that the body as a whole was not

committed to any opinion on the

present, crisis. The Mayor, however,

was relentless, ami on Saturday be-

fore it concluded its lieliberations the

Council nedeavoured to soothe its

troubled soul and vindicate itself by
passing a unanimous resolution to the

effect that “the Council of New Zea-
land Women strongly feel that as

every collective body is subject to in

dividual differences the people of

Dunedin should be nble to recognise
that, the utterances of some of the

Council's members with regard to the

present crisis do not express the con-

victions of the Council ns a Whole.”

Alus mid' ulae-k, true enough though
that mny lie, 1 am nfrsid that such
sn explanation will not satisfy a pa-

triotic public, which lu spite of it will
continue to regard the Council as the

nidus of disloyalty. On more than

one occasion has the body offended
the susceptibilities of the community
and provoked its ridicule, and its ene-

mies have been lying in wait to de-

nounce it. Now is their opportunity,
and they will not fail to take ad-

vantage of it.

A THRILLING EXPERI-

ENCE.

Nestling close to other comfortable
residences in Featherstone on the Te-

Wharepouri Creek is the comfortable
home of Mrs Peterson. Here a re-

porter elicited a remarkable story
from Mrs Peterson. It related to the

daughter of the house, who rejoices
in the pretty and uncommon name of
Petrea. This young lady, who is
about 21 years of age and of pre-
possessing appearance, subsequently
volunteered the foliowig statement.

“When I was 15 I began to suffer

with heart palpitation, swollen legs,
loss of sleep and appetite, cramps and

giddiness. The cramps were so pain-
ful that I would scream with pain;
often when walking I became giddy
and had to catch at something to

save myself from falling. Although
treated by several clever doctors, my
illness increased, and I became a

sufferer from pains near the heart.
I was so pale and weak that my rela-
tives thought I would die. I noticed a

case in the “Evening Post” somewhat

similar to mine, which had been cured

by Dr. Williams’ pink pills, and some

were bought for me. After even a

few doses I seemed to feel better,
and when I had used several boxes

the improvement'' was noticeable. I

continued with them until quite cured,
and my improved appearance is a sub-

ject of remark. My mother has also

benefited by Dr. Williams’ pink pills,
in addition to three of my friends,
and as we are always recommending
them their popularity in the district

is very great.”

In almost every neighbourhood a

similar case might be heard of, for

there is hardly a. town where there

nre not some people, once suffering
invalids, who have been restored to
health by Dr. Williams’ pink pills. The

disorders they have cured include

paralysis, consumption, bronchitis,
rheumatism, sciatica, blood impover-
ishments, rickets, indigestion, all

forms of female weakness, and hys-
teria. They are a tonic, not a purga-
tive. Substitutes are offered by some

few retailers; there is no instance on

record in which a substitute has bene-

fited any one. Dr. Williams' pink pills
are sold by the Dr, Williams’ Medicine,

Co., Wellington, three shillings per
box. six boxes sixteen and six, post
free, and by chemists and storekeepers.
But mind you ask for Dr. Williams’.

The genuine are never loose or in

bottles.

tl Wealth of

hair is wealth
indeed, espe-
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Current Comment.

YOUTH VERSUS AGE.

Writing' recently in the “National

Review,” an Englishman maintains

That we are relying too much upon

old men, and points out that “the

generals who made their names on

the side of the North during the Civil
War were all young men. Grant was

forty when he commanded at Shiloh;
Sheridan was thirty-three when he

received command of the cavalry of

the army of the Potomac; Sherman,
one of the very best, if not the best

man that the war produced on either

side, was only forty-four when he

started forth upon his immortal At-

lanta campaign. On his side of the

South, too, the generals were young

by modern standards. “Joe” John-

ston was only 52 at the outbreak of

the war; Lee was fifty-four; “Jeb”
Stuart was twenty-eight; “Stonewall”

Jackson thirty-seven. If we turn to
our own field army to-day, we shall

find that not one of the officers in

high command in South Africa, is

under forty.” These are the ages: —

Age. Age.

There is no one under fifty in this

“inner circle.” The two youngest
men in the number are, rightly or

wrongly, especially identified with

the want of foresight and preparation
which has brought the Empire to its

present pass. Mr Balfour's speeches
show him to have been blind and in-

different to the danger; the plight of

our army in South Africa, the half

measures, the manifest hesitation,
and the tardiness of the despatch of

reinforcements, equally condemn Lord

La nsdowne.

“Daily News.”
4> 4> ♦

THE EFFECT OF THE WAR ON

CRIME.

For many years the best efforts of

social reformers have been directed to

the consideration of means of dimin-

ishing crime. Various theories have

been advanced, and different schemes

put into execution with this end in

view. The routine of prison discipline
has been materially altered and the

experiment tried of a more humane

and considerate line of treatment. All

these attempts made so far have prov-
ed more or less unsatisfactory, and tho

problem is regarded as one of those

that baffle the shrewdest thinkers.

Solutions, however, of such questions,
or at least practical solutions, often

turn up in the simplest and most un-

expected ways. From London we

learn that there has been a marked

decrease in the number of prisoners
at the winter assizes, ami in explana-
tion the suggestion is put forward

that in consequence of so many men

having gone to the war in South

Africa employment, has been more

plentiful, with the result that one of

the chief incentives to crime—want of

work—has been removed. If this

theory can be accepted to account for

the satisfactory decrease in crime we

must perforce eome to the conclusion

that in many instances offenders are

in a sense more sinned against than

sinning—that they have taken up arms

against society because society could

not provide them with means of earn-

ing an honest livelihood. The war in

South Africa has been responsible for

many important discoveries in various

directions; but this of the true rela-

tion between crime and work deserves

to rank as one of the most striking.
In spite of the pleasure which this in-

genious theory affords, many will re-

main sceptical about its soundness

and prefer to think that other and
more obscure causes are at work to

bring about the result which has been
observed. Should later investigations,
however, support it, then legislators

will have before them the means of

effecting’ a great amelioration of so-

ciety. All they have to do is to pro-
vide work and plenty of it.

+ ♦ +
SHOULD THE GOVERNMENT CON-

TRIBUTE TO RELIEF FUNDS?

It is not surprising (hints the
“Otago Daily Times”) that many
thoughtful people have experienced
some difficulty in arriving at a deci-
sion on the question whether it is
right or desirable that public money
should be. contributed to the Ottawa
Relief Fund —followed now by the fur-
ther proposal to make a public grant
to the Indian Famine Relief Fund. On

first thought, at all events, the idea

appears to be of a very questionable
soundness. The essential value of
charity and generosity lies in their

spontaneous, voluntary character—in
the definite, conscious volition of the
giver—and there is precious little con-
scious volition about a Parliamentary
giant. Moreover, apart from this as-

pect of the question, is Government or

Parliament morally justified in using
public money' for these purposes of
outside charity? We are bound to say
that, so far as regards the general
principle, we think that
this question must be an-
swered in the negative; and
though we are not inclined seriously
to criticise or deprecate the present,
proposals regarding Ottawa and India,
we only refrain from so doing in con-
sideration of the exceptional circum-
stances of the moment and in the con-
fident hope that the Government's ac-
tion will not be recognised as a guid-
ing precedent in the future.

♦ ♦ *

THE DECAY OF GOOD MANNERS.

The want of manner, or rather in-
sistence of manner of the rough-and-
ready type in our ordinary detailic
every-day life is becoming a distinct
bugbear. 1 do not mean to say

(writes' a lady signing herself
“Mater”) that society—men and
women of means and culture—forgets
itself, and what is expected of its
position and dignity at home, but
abroad it often degenerates into a
rough bully, unwittingly, perhaps,
but none the less certainly, simply in
its craze for living at high pressure.
There are men and. alas! women also,
wno have reminded me often of ex-

press locomotives in full steam, and

rushing through life, whether on

business or pleasure bent, at the
highest possible speed. One dreads
to imagine what ordinary men and
women will be like in twenty years’
time. The “independent” woman,
the "new woman” (who invented this
terrible title?), is certainly making
life a trifle hard for her gentler sis-
ters. Let there be independence, an

you will, but without roughness; and

gentleness will surely not deteriorate
ability for making'a way in the
world. For my part, I think the

remedy of the evil of bad manners is
in the hands of our young women.

Let them not choke the woman!’'
smile in the masculine tie ordained
by Dame Fashion. The tie is chie,
and afl the more ehic, combined with
a feminine manner and expression,
and safely may a charming woman

wear what she will and do whatever
work her means and position entail
on her, and still remain charming.

•fr + +

KRUGER'S PEACE PROPOSALS.

Possibly President Kruger is pro-
ceeding on the principle of the liti-

gant who fixes his, or her, damages
at a preposterous figure, in the hope
of getting something. The bargain-
ing instinct is inveterate in the Boer.
The dealer who confidently asks £SO
for his horse and is glad to take a

ten pound note has always been the

President's model in matters of di-

plomacy. He may reason with him-

self thus: "If 1 ask for the abroga-
tion of the London Convention, and
offer to negotiate on the basis of the

status quo ante bellum, I may at leasl
be permitted to retain some partial
independence, and at the same time
secure credit for showing a spirit of

magnanimity ami compromise.” If

that is Mr Kruger's idea, we fear

(says the Cape "Argus”) that he has

failed to grasp the altered conditions

Or to realise the sacrifices England
and her Empire have made. He has
now to face the inexorable logic of
events. The sword cannot be sheath-
ed again when its use becomes in-

convenient. President Kruger, at the

beginning of the war, boasted to a

New York yellow journal that he
would stagger humanity. lie has

certainly dealt us some hard knocks.
Many a gallant fellow has fallen, and

the blood of the sons of the Old

Country and of the “native born"

stains the South African veldt. Eng-
land did not enter into this war light-
heartedly, or even willingly. It was

forced on her, ami it is going- to be a

“tight to a finish.’’ When the fight
is over we hope in time to be friends

again, but any monstrous artificial

peace on the lines suggested by some

enthusiasts or fanatics would mean

unending trouble for Africa, and an

ultimate renewal of the strife. Un-

conditional surrender is the only
message England can accept from the

Republics, and for this the Republics
have only themselves to thank.

HOW TO ESTIMATE CASUALTIES.

Colonel F. N. Maude, writing in the

“Contemporary Review” for March on

“Military Training and Modern Wea-

pons,” sets himself to correct some

of the fallacies current on the subject
of the war. The belief that the breech-

loading rifle and smokeless powder are

the factors which have revolutionised

modern war is, he says, a gross error.

The real basis of judgment as to the

severity of losses, Coloned Maude points
out, is the time in which they were

suffered, and not the total amount, and

he gives the following table of percent-
age losses per hour in battles between

European combatants: —

•DRINKS.”

In all classes of society, from the

highest to the lowest, there is a pitfall

open for young men to fall into, and it

is dug by generosity and good nature,

and is betrayed by Ihe words, “Come

and have a drink.” A drink, at all

times of the day and night, is an Eng-
lishman's idea of hospitality. whether

it be an iced whisky and-soda at the

club, or a glass of ale at the hotel.

Occasionally young men feel bound

to accept these invitations. It places
them in a churlish, disagreeable light
to have to refuse, and yet to accept
too often means if nothing worse—-

a ruined constitution am! a diseased

liver not a very pleasant outfit to

start life with.
The great thing Io be considered,

thru, is to be able to refuse, and to

refuse gracefully, without giving
offence; ami the best, way to avoid

offence is to give a very decided and

downright answer. Eor instance, if a

friend asks you into his club for a

brandy-and-soda, ami you hum-and-ha.
and mutter something’ about bring
busy, and not having the time, your
friend may not unjustly jump at tin*
conclusion that you wish to avoid his

company, and a feeling of offence am!

consequent, estrangement will be the

result; whereas if you say good-
natnredly:

“Delighted to come with you and see

you drink, but my head won’t stand

spirits at midday”; or, “I never drink

between meals; it makes me so awfully
seedy,” or something of that kind —

your friend grasps the situation imme-

diately, and there is no feeling ot
annoyance about it.

Everyone knows young ajid smart

men, and always eu evidence, who arc

either complete water-drinkers or very
nearly so, and yet are considered
among other young men of their age
‘•first-rate fellows,” and “real good
sorts”; whereas many a man who
drinks a great deal more than is good
for him in the course of the dav. and

accepts and gives endless invitations
to have a drink, is but very little es-

teemed, even by those who the most
frequently accept his hospitality.

Fortunately for us times are chang-
ed, and to be a hard drinker is no

longer considered to be one of the
marks of being a well-bred man or a

“good fellow"; whereas to have the

courage of your opinions helps to ga.in
a man a reputation for bring “a good,
straight sort of fellow.”

4* 4* 4*

DIVORCE LAWS.

The plaintiff in a recent divorce
case said he was told £• 150 was needed
to secure a divorce, “Thai is one of
the many lies told about lawyers,'* a
barrister wailed. Admitting that £4l)
is the price of a divorce, it may siill
be said to be the luxury of the classes.
H is surely a barbarous system that
allows all sorts of people to rush into

marriage and then erects barriers to
keep in (hose poor wretches who find
that, they have committed a serious
error of judgment. What good dors it
do to keep two hopelessly ill-
assorted people til'd like Kilkenny eats
across a line all their lives, when
either party might chance 1,0 make a

happy partner for some one else of
more congeniaI temperature? Instead
<rf the State, which tied them up for
half a crown, sensibly untying them
for the same amount on proved incom-
patibility of temperament, it demands
that tin' man shall maltreat Ihe wo-

man. or become a drunkard, or neglect
her for several years: or that the

woman shall be unfaithful to the
man, and besides these it demands

some £ 1U in hard rash to break the
half-a-crown contract, and most of
this £4O it hands over to a meddling
middleman parasite calk'd a lawyer!
No wonder men shrink from marriage
where Ihe penalty for making a mis-
take in their selection of partners is
so relentless and irrational. Statistics

go to prove that in countries where
divorce laws are reasonably easy the

marriage rate of that country rises.
Before wasting money’ on immigra-
tion a sensible Government would
first exhaust all the possibilities of
breeding its own population.

4* 4* 4*

Since it seems probable that fleas
are the principal agents which con-

vey the plague microbe from rats to
human brings, I am surprised that
some means have not been adopted for

ridding us of these small nuisances. I
am not up in the natural history of

fleas, but have noticed that some

places notably tin* sandy ground
along our sea coast arc more infect-
ed with them than others, and I have
also noticed that they appear to have
a predilection for certain individuals.
Of this I have no doubt, as I am unfor-

tunately oneof them, i was lately en-

gaged superintending the erect ion of
a building on the sandy soil above
referred to. ami was driven nearly
crazy with liens. Kiuiwing the aversion
that bees and many insects have for
the oil of w i n tergreen (the Oleum

gault hcriae of ihe Pharmacopoeia). 1
determined to try the effect upon my
small persecutors, and a few drops on

my stockings had the desired result.
As prevention in this niaiiiicr is far
more likely Io meet with success than

attempts to destroy rats and bacterial
infected mailer, your readers are wel-
come 1o the hi 111. bid I would suggest

mixing a lillle fatty inattrr with tin*
oil to retard evaporation.

Il would doubt les also be found use-

ful in warding off mosquitos, which
are now- known Io he the ajMiifs in

spreading malarial fevers. I am. etc.,
C. B Mill Wl MORRIS,

Member Pharmaceutical Society
of New Zealand.

4- 4* 4*

CHAMBERLAIN AND AUSTRALIA.

The present position of (he Com-

monwealth Bill clearly shows that
Australians have their own little

light for Home Ruh* ahead of them.

Chamberlain, the Secretary of State

for tho Colonies and an Imperial
dingo of jingoes, is the Cheap .lack

who plunged England into a South

African war to please Rhodes, the
capitalistic buccaneer, lie s«*eniß to

delight in dictatorially intrrfcrring
with a people's right to M*lf-g«»vern-
inrnt. He bet raved Gladstone when

Gen. Buller 61 Gen. Warren .. .. 60
Gen. Gatacre

....
57 Gen. White .... .. 65

Gen. Ld. Methuen 55
Gen. (’lory 62 Lord Roberts .

... 68
Gen. French 48 Lord Kitchener .. 50
Gen. Kelly-Kenny 60

And now let US turn to the men

who control the fortunes of the Km-

pire to-dav. Their names and their

ages are as follows: —

Age. Age.
♦Lord Salisbury.. 70 ♦Duke Devonshire 67
Mr Chamberlain 64 ♦Ld. Lansdowne.. 55

♦Mr A Balfour ..
52 I.ord Wolseley ..

67

♦Mr Goschen ....
6U Lord W. Kerr ..

60

•Sir M. Hicks-
Beach 63

♦Members of the Defence Committee.

Names
of

Duration
Battles.
in

hours.

Percentage
of

Loss
per

Hour.

chotusitz Jcmappes Austerlitz

...
4

...
4

Austrians... Austrians... Austrians..
...

1

..Prussians.... ..French
2

..French

4.3 0.3 2.6

•Jena

...
6

Prussians...
....3.3

..French

2.2

Waterloo

...
8

Allies

2

..French

4

Koniggratz...
...11

Austrians...
...

1

..Prussians....
0.3

Worth

...
8

y.'

n

...

2

..Prussians

•?

Gravelotte....
...

8

French

..0.6

..

Prussians

1.1

Soda
n

...12

French

...1.6

..Prussians

0.5

Plevna—
*

1st

Battle..
...

4

Turks

...4.5

..Russians

7

2nd

Battle...
...10

Turks

...

1.0

..

Russians

0

O

3rd

Battle
..

...60

Turks

2

..Russians

3

Modder
River
.

...10

British

7

..

Boers,

unknown

Magersfonteln
..10

British

.7

..

Boers,
unknown

Culenso

...
G

British......
..

1

..

Boers,

uuknown

Saturday, May 19, 1900. THIS NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 923



Ilud grain! old man wanted to grant
Home Rule to Ireland. He refused

to settle by arbitration the quarrel
raised by a gang of capitalistic bri-

gands in the Transvaal, with a view

to destroying the independence of the

two South African Republics. And

now he insolently Houts Australians
by demanding that they must frame

a Federal Constitution to please him

and not themselves, and makes no

secret in his despatches of the fact

that in so doing it is the interests
of the financial institutions that he is

safeguarding. The impudent attitude

assumed by this Hruminagciu states-

man in attempting to dictate to Aus-

tralians how they should govern
themselves reminds us of his over-

heating* attitude towards the Boer

Governments and is such that no self-

respecting people calling themselves

free can honourably tolerate by re-

fusing io agree to Chamberlain's dic-

tatorial amendments. Took the right
course. However much we may differ

amongst, ourselves on other matters,

there is one point we should all agree
on. and that is, that Australia as a

nation should insist on the right to

work out her own destiny free and

unfettered by any outside interfer-
ence.- “Brisbane Worker.”

* * *

NEW ZEALAND’S PROSPERITY.

Those who express doubts regarding
the genuineness of the Colonial Trea-

surer’s surplus might, find reason to

adopt a humbler and more correct at-

titude if they paid a little attention to

the statistics of trade. These adverse
critics start with the assumption that

surpluses at the Treasury are “manu-

factured." or are produced by some

species of financial legerdemain—ig-
noring ihe patent fact, that a. plethoric
state of the public purse is but an out-

ward. visible ami concrete expression of
the genera) prosperity of the country.
The returns just issued by the Depart-
ment of Trade and Customs, showing
the imports and exports of New Zea-
land for the quarter ended 31st March

last, speak eloquently of the prosper-
ous condition of the people. They
show that, as compared with the cor-

responding quarter of 1899 the export
trade had increased by £994,000 and
the. import trade by .£453,000—a gain,
in round numbers, of a million and
H-hall sterling, equal to an increase of
over 20 pci- cent. This is a ifiagnificent
record, and one that, reflects the

greatest credit upon the energy, in-

dustry awl enterprise of our producers
and merchants, and upon the enlight-
ened measues adopted by the Adminis-
tration to cneourage increased produc-
tion and foster the export trade. En-
hanced prices and an unusually brisk
market tor oats account for some of
the increase, but it is largely due to

greater productivruess ami to the intel-
ligence displayed, under State guid-
ance. in entering for the world's con-
sumers. Of the total increase in the
value oi exports, wool js responsible for
£400,090. butter for £122,090. oats for
£115.000. frozen meat for £BO,OOO, and
"old tor VIO.OuO the remaining
£200.000 being distributed over a large
variety of New Zealand products.

4* 4* 4*

WHY WE ( \N\oT GET DOMESTICS.

The girl in the mill, factory, or shop
lives and works with her equals, comes
and goes al certain hours like a man,
which in her heart every working
woman desires to be. and is then free,
while the forewoman, or overseer, at
whose bidding she works, is generally
of the same class as herself, once occu-

pied an analogous position, and even

now is n .1 so far above her but that
she ma\ hope some day to step into
her shoes. In ordinary 'domestic ser-
vice this position is’ reversed. The
girl is 100 I.meh atom*, and nut enough
alone. Too much alone, especially
where onl\ one is kept, occupying a

solitary inferior position, looked down
upon with gentle contempt by her
employers, and frequently spoken of
as “the slavey” and “our Biddy"; and
even where the elders are more out-
wardly considerate ihe children of the
fuuuls with the brutal candour of
their ag<‘- soon mak< tlte girl under-
stand that they consider her of an in-
erior and altogether lower order of

sh and blood than themselves. And,
•member, where such things are not
uvuly said they are often thought, and

•r physic law of telepathy,or thonght-
aiisfervnce applies as surely to a
rvaiit as to a queen, and when you
vc your maid credit for inferiority of
ml, manner and principle, it will be

' nnge indeed if site does not, to a

• •Hain extent, justify your opinion.—
ns ( niton, at the Women’s Council.

Minor Matters.
The war is prolific of good stories

— pathetic, humorous, wise, and other-
wise. Here is one that was told to me

the other day:—Two Irishwomen were

comparing notes. They both had sons

at the front, doing honour to the “on Id

counthry,” and bravely proving the

loyalty of Irishmen to their (jueen.
One asked the other how her boys
were doing, and was answered: “Oh,
grandly. They are happy as they can

be, begorra—shooting Protestants all
day long!”

The wounded Tommies on board the

yacht Rhouma. at Capetown, which has
for the time being been turned into a

convalescent home, are a plucky set ot
fellows and grateful. With every com-

fort and attention that could be be-
* stowed upon them, the patients on

board this floating hospital have, re-

lates the Cape “Argus.” apparently
felt that they must do something in
return. They set athinking how they
could od this. In true soldierly fashion
it was decided that to challenge the
crew of the yacht to play a football
match was the best way out of the

difficulty. For the moment their help-
less limbs, wounded bodies, and aching
heads were forgotten with the pros-
pect of a tussle in the football field.
The challenge was accordingly sent in,
but the event has not yet come oft.
The centre forward still requires the
use of crutches, the goalkeeper is
badly handicapped with a-, bandage
over one of his eye*», and several of
the team still bear unmistakable signs
of a rather rougher game than foot-
ball. However, when once the physi-
cian has done his work, should the

skipper of the tiny craft be inclined
to accept the challenge, there is no

doubt that there, will be an interest-

ing game for the lovers of the game.
Albeit the rope-haulers and brass pol-
ishers will find their erstwhile pat-
ients a tough lot, and the skipper may-
have a smart craft, but he will require
a very smart pack to beat them.

A few years ago a large: party, head-
ed by the Duke, of Norfolk, went on

a tour through the Continent. The
duke busied himself very much on the

journey in a kind-hearted way about

the welfare of every one in the party.
At every station he used to get out

and go round to see if he could do any-
thing for any one. One old woman,
who did not know him. when she ar-
rived at last in Rome, tired and hot,
found great difficulty in getting a por»
ter. So she seized on the duke. “Now.
my good man," she said, “I've no-

ticed you at all these stations loafing
about. Just make yourself useful for
once in your life. Take my bag and
find me a cab." The duke mildly did
as hr was bid and was awarded a six-

pence. “Thank you. madam," he said.

“I shall prize this, indeed! It is the
first coin 1 have ever earned in mv
life."

4' 4* 4*

Northfield, Vermont, has taken a

new step in the total abstinence ranks.

It has voted that the names of all per-
sons in the town who buy liquor shall
be printed in the local newspaper, amt

if one is refused liquor who has tried
to get it that the reason for such re-

fusal also shall be printed. The te-
totallers expect that the business of
the agency will he very much abridged
and it probably will be. but that may
mean that persons who really need
liquor for proper purposes will go
without it. 'There is something hu-
morous about this method of treating
the liquor question it cannot be call-
ed the tempera nee question, since
there is as much intemperanee about

this as about the other side of the mat-

ter. One who lives in a little town in

a prohibition district grows to matur-

ity with an idea that a person who

takes any kind of liquor for any pur-

pose whatever is utterly without the

pale, and when e\|>erience throws such
an ignorant youth into the world and
he sees things so different from what

hr has lieen led to believe, the effect is

certain to be bad upon him. Those
who really wish to teach temperance
and to help along the cause of total
abstinence would do much better to

teaoh the truth as it is than to teach
what they would like to have the truth
be but which it is not. A great deal

of the teaching which is given for chil-
dren on the effect* of liquor is dis-

tinctly untrue. It is a poor cause

which cannot stand the whole truth.

The use of watermelons as a post-
bag- by Boer sympathisers with tho
prisoners of war at Simonstown was

ingenious and novel. But it will no
doubt curtail the supply of creature
comforts and such little luxuries as

may have tended to lighten the tedious
and privations which must be a neces-

sary accompaniment of their imprison-
ment. Il proves (says a Cape ex-
change) how dangerous to the peace
of that portion of South Africa is the
presence of so large a number of Boers
in a district honey-combed with dis-
affection and the hiding place of dis-
loyalists. who Jack only the oppor-
tunity to imitate the example of tho
mad fools who have selected Kenhardt,
Prieska and surrounding districts for
their rebellious antics. The folly of
locating the Paardeberg prisoners at
Green Point was happily prevented in
time, and they are instead enjoying
the pleasures of St. Helena.

4- 4? +

Queer, isn't it, how much more

readily one can raise money for a char-
ity if it is mothered by some promi-
nent woman? Also how much more

interest there is in the finest display
of pictures when some woman known
for her wealth, if for nothing more,
consents to pour tea. Wasn't it

Thackeray who said we are all snobs
at heart? 1 don't believe it, but at
times it does look as if that were the
fact. However, there are others who
take men and women for what they
are, regardless of externals. It is
what a man is. not what he has, that
makes him really count. He proves
this when what he has takes wings.

In Arthur Lawrence's new life of
Sir Arthur Sullivan, published by
Stone, of Chicago, there is this anec-

dote, told by Sir Arthur himself:—l
was travelling on a stage in rather a
wild part of California, and arrived
at a mining camp, where we had to

get down for refreshments. As wo

drove up the driver said, “They are

expecting you here, Mr Sullivan.’ I
was much pleased, and when! reached
the place I came across a knot of pro-
minent citizens at the whisky’ store.
The foremost came up to a big, burly
man by my side and said, “Are youMr Sullivan?” The man said no and

pointed to me. The citizen looked at
me rather contemptuously and after
a while said, “Why, how much do you
weigh?’ I thought this was a curious
method of testing the power of a

composer, but at once answered,
“About one hundred and sixty-one
pounds.” “Well, said the man, that’s
odd to me anyhow. Bo you mean to

say that you gave fits ‘to John S.
Blackmore down in Kansas city?” 1
said. "No. 1 did not give him fits. He
then said, “Well, who are you?” [
replied. “My name is Sullivan.”
“Ain't you John L. Sullivan, the slug-
ger?” I disclaimed al! title to that,
and told him I was Arthur Sullivan.
“Oh, Arthur Sullivan,” he said. “Are

you the man ns put ‘Pinafore’ to-
gether?” rather a gratifying way of
describing my composition.' I said,
‘A es. ’ “\Vell,” returned the citizen,
“1 am sorry you ain't John L. Sulli-
van. But still 1 am glad to see you
anyway. Let s have a drink.”

+ 4r 4-

Alas! all of them were disappointed.
On Hie decisive day the lady judges
looked them all over carefully, and
then awarded the two prizes to a

gentleman who rejoiced in a magnifi-
cent beard, and who had never taken
the slightest pains with his mous-

tache, and to a ballet girl, who had

put on a man's clothes for the occa-

sion. It is said that the ladies’ de-
cision Ims sadly discomfited, not only
Ihe disappointed competitors, but also
the barbers, since they naturally fear
that this public preference shown for
beat-tied gentlemen is almost certain
to hurt their trade.

4- 4- 4-

A certain Dunedin lady is rather

proud of her four-year-old son, who,
if the truth must be told, has matters

pretty much his own way. Freddy,
as we will call him (says the “Star”),
is never thoroughly happy unless he
hns something of value entrusted to

him—for the youngster has an exalt-
ed opinion of his acuteness. The
other day, while aecotn|M«nying his
mother on a shopping excursion,
Freddy was made happy by being al-
lowed to carry the purse. After an

inspection of two or three shop-win-

dows, the lady asked Freddy for the

purse. He handed it over without ft

murmur —a circumstance that struck
the mother as being- rather odd. As

it happened, the lady had not been

in possession of the purse many min-

utes before one of the light-fingered
fraternity relieved her of it. She

was not aware of her loss until she

put her hand in her pocket to pay for

some goods. “Good gracious!” she

ejaculated, “my purse has gone!
Whatever shall I do?” To the sur-

prise of the tradesman, as well as the

lady, Freddy dived his hand into his
pocket and produced a number of

coins. “I wanted to carry somefin’,
mamma,” he explained, “so 1 kept
the money.” Freddy's desire to

“carry somefin’ ” had saved his

mother five or six pounds, and had,
no doubt, slightly disappointed the

pickpocket.

It is not generally known that, in

spite of the warm liking he inspires in

those above and under him, some of
Colonel Hector Macdonald's dusky
Soudanese once mutinied against him.
His regiment had to make long forced

marches under the fierce desert sun,

and the conditions were so hard that

the men became mutinous. One day
Macdonald overheard two or three of

the native soldiers saying, “Wait till
the next fight, and I will take care that
this slave-driver of a colonel does not

come out alive. I myself will shoot

him.” Macdonald at once called a

halt and sternly ordered the culprits
to step out from the ranksv Facing
them he cried, “Now, you are the men

who are going to shoot me in the next

fight. Why wait so long? Why not

do it now? Here 1 am, shoot me—if

you dare!” The rebels grounded their

arms in sullen silence. “Why don’t
you shoot?” asked their colonel. “Be-

cause you don't seem to care whether

you die or not,” and that reluctant

answer explained the secret of Mac-

donald's power over half-savage sol-

diers. There was no more grumbling,
and the same men, and others like

them, followed him devotedly through
the battles of Gemaizah. Toski, Afafit,
Ferkeh, Atbara and Omdurman.—-

“Collier's Weekly.”

Assuredly we live in strange times,
when, if a man wants to push himself

into the front ranks, -he must, as

Yankees put it. hustle. A young com-

mercial recently on a business trip,
happened to stop for a couple of days
in -. He wanted to get some adver-

tising, and had read about the “king of

the dudes.” He had £2 to spare, and

he accordingly went to a bargain sale

at which they had a lot of last summer

soeks at a shilling a pair. He spent
the money on these things, and went

out of the way to get the loudest

effects in the place. Then he spent the
day in the corridor of the hotel sitting
in a conspicuous place showing off the

socks. He would wear a pair for about
twenty minutes, go to his room,

change, and, coming down, show off

another design for about the same

time. He did this for almost ten hours

and naturally attracted quite a good
deal of attention, but he could not
break into the newspapers. The only
recognition he got was from the lady
clerk, who. when he was paying his
bill, said: “You ought to patent that
invention.” “What's that?” asked the
sock man, with an anticipatory smile,
as he expected something compliment-
ary about his scheme. But the beauty
crushed him with the query: “Don’t

vou do that for cold feet?”

FOR BEEF tea

SOUPS, SA^ ES GRAVIES

ASK FOR (and sec 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.PerJar. From Store*, ciieuii<it»,&e. Is.
Throughout the Colony.
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Sports and Pastimes.
TURF FIXTURES.

May 24 and 26—Takapuna J. C. Winter
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, 26—Napier Park Racing Club

July 18 and 20—Wellington R.C. Winter

DATES OF COMING EVENTS.

May 24—Wanganui Steeplechase
May 30—Epsom Derby
June I—The Oaks
June S—A.R.C. Grand National Hurdle

Race
June 11—Great Northern Steeplechase
June 22—Hawke’s Bay Steeplechase

® ® (•>

NOTES BY MONITOR.

' With this week’s issue we give an

excellent likeness of the ex-Australian
horse The Grafter. This horse, as will
be remembered, hails from the famous

Warwick Farm stable, a short distance

out of Sydney. This racing establish-

ment has at its head Mr Wm. For-

ester (“Black Bill”), one of the most

popular sportsmen on the Australian

turf. The Grafter belongs to a dis-

tinguished family, being by Gozo

(imp.) from Industry, by Musket. He

is, therefore, a full brother to Gaulus,
the Melbourne Cup winner of 1897, in

which race he finished alongside his

relative, with nothing else near them.

The Grafter won the big Victorian

Spring race in 1898, and was after-

wards sent to England, where a recent
cable records his victory in the famous

City and Suburban Handicap. Al-

though only a commoner in appear-
ance, being one of the ugliest horses in

training. The Grafter has proved him-
self possessed of rare staying power,
and with the courage of a lion, which

has been proved in many a hard-fought
battle. Now that he has struck his old
form in England we may expect to
hear of further successes by the son of
Gozo.

To-day (Wednesday) the Coursing
Club commence operations for the
season at the Avondale enclosure.
The heavy rain that has fallen has
made the ground somewhat heavy,
but as the hares are in fine going or-

der some excellent sport should be

provided. Mr F. W. Coombes will, as

usual, occupy the judge's chair, while
Mr D. Brennan once again will aet as

slipper. There are two stakes to be
disposed of, a Maiden Puppy Stakes
and the Avondale Cup. Very fair en-

tries have been received.

The Takapuna meeting will be held

next week, and as far as at present
possible to judge a very big success

should be achieved. If the weather

keeps fine there can be little doubt

that the pretty suburban course will

be thronged with visitors on the

Queen’s Birthday. Entries have

ruled unusually large, and Mr Knight
seems to have compiled an excep-

tionally good scale of weights for the

different races so that the various

winners will take a lot of finding.
Mr Bobt. Wynyard, the popular sec-

retary. has all the arrangements for

the meeting well in hand, while as

the Ferry Company intend putting
on a number of extra boats patrons
will have no difficulty in crossing the

water. Next week I will be able to
criticise the various handicaps, and
will hold over further mention until

then.

Mr Dan McLeod’s smart little mare

Miss Delava I was brought back from

her Southern trip last week, and she
looks none the worse for her journey.
The daughter of Seaton Delaval is
now locnteil at F. .Me.Manemin's stable,
by whom she is to be trained in fu-
ture. but at present is to be given a

well-deserved holiday.

The owners of Okoroi are having
rattier hard luck with the mare this

season. At the Egmont meeting held
last week she ran two seconds, while
the week previously at the Wellington
meeting Waiuku's sister ran two
thirds and a first.

The Sydney-bred mare Minerva IT.
whom Mr Beckett purchased when

over there some short time ago

changed hands last week. Mr A.
Hobertson wus the purchaser, the
price being .130 guineas. The mure

will in future be a stable mate of the

speedy Firefly.

The backers of Sundial at the Eg-
mont meeting have been on good
terms with themselves. No less than

three wins went to the credit of this

speedy equine. The races were the

Hailway Handicap (dividend .£6 4/),
the Borough Handicap (dividend £2

14/), and the Manaia Handicap (divi-
dend £3 16/).

Several well known horses were

offered by auction last week, but in

each case failed to bring the reserve

placed upon them. Among these was

the steeplechaser Conscript, who
after the bidding had reached 30 gui-
neas was passed in. The ponies Leo-

na and Motokorea were also among
the lot.

The old fashioned Chester Cup, at

one time one of (he most celebrated
races in England, was run for last

week. The prize for this is 2500

sovs, a cup valued at 50 guineas, and

an immense Chedar cheese to each

of the place getters. The winner

turned up in Mr C. A. Brown's chest-

nut horse Roughside, by Higioseope—
Disruption, which had as his nearest

attendant the Duke of Portland's

bay colt Manners, by St. Simon out of

Tact, this four-year-old being fol-
lowed home by Lord Carnavon’s bay-
colt Baldur by Sheen out of Sunshine.

The Sydney trainer M. McAuliffe,
who came over ty Auckland to train
for the Hon. Mossman at the latter
end of last winter, returned back

home in the Mararoa last week. He

was accompanied by J. Gainsford, who

has given Auckland best. This rider

came here with a line reputation, but

for some reason or other he utterly
failed to uphold it, although many-
chances were given him.

1 notice in the “Weekly Press” the

following list of winning two-year-
olds for the season 1899-1900. Re-

nown won three races, £846 5/; Bed-

dington (4), £BO4 15/; Formosan
(3), £<67 15/; Cannie Chiel (3),
£736; The Shannon (5), £593 15/;
Vai Rosa (5), £536 15/; Military (1),
£450; Romanoff (1), £340; Heiress

(2), £313 10/; Melita (3), £304 5/.

Handicappers never seem to encour-

age straight running more than they
ean help. A notable instance of this
is in the ease of Record Reign, which,
as he is always sent to win, is a very-
popular selection with the general pub-
lic, but is always asked to carry tre-

mendous imposts. The first appear-
ance of this son of Castor over sticks
was to have been in the Grand National
Hurdle Race, but Mr Evett has loaded
him up with 11.9, and this, in the best

company to lie found in New Zealand.
Mr Uoulston, his owner, naturally feels

somewhat aggrieved at the harsh
measure awarded to his favourite,
which, he points out, is a perfectly
untried performer at the game, but is
asked to give lumps of weight away
to winning horses. There seems, there-

fore. to be. some doubt whether the
Fukekohe horse will be started in the
event in question.

Sportsmen will regret to hear of the
death of the hurdler St. Simon when

being schooled last Saturday at Na-

pier. At the time he was being ridden
by Sweeney, who came in for a very
nasty fall. St. Simon first saw the

light at Mr J. Roulstou's form. I’uke-

kohe, and was by St. Leger—Winnie.
Among numerous races which went to

his credit, perhaps the best was the
Grand National Hurdle Rare which he
carried off in 1897. Mr Skipwith has

persevered with the horse for a long
time past without getting a race out
of him: it is therefore very hard luck
to lose him just prior to the jumping
season.

Betting on the Grand National Meet-

ing has been fairly brisk during the
week. Popular doubles have been
Social Pest aud Dummy, at 1000 to 20
against, the same odds being written
about Torpinn and Dummy; Korowai
and Dummy figure at 1000 to 12J
against. Other selections are Verdi
and Dentist, Drum Major and Venture,
Record Reign and Black Dust.

Blackberry and Kanaka have been

withdrawn for nil their Grand National
engagements.

A cable to hand gives the result of

the Grand Jubilee Handicap of 3000

sovs., run at Kempton Park. This re-

sulted in a win fur Mr L. Neumann's

black marc Sirenia, by Galintile—Con-

cussion. which beat Merry Methodist
and Koya) Flush.
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THE NORTH NEWZEALAND GRAND

NATIONAL MEETING.

Mr Evitt has come out with the

weights for the two big events of the

winter meeting, these being the G.N.

Handicap Hurdles and theG.N.Steeple-
chase. The task set the veteran

handicapper has been rather a severe

one, but he has made an apparently
very successful adjustment, and the
winners will take no end of finding.

In the shorter race Social Pest heads

the list, and it must be considered

that the aged son of Ahtia could have
received no less. St. Simon follows
with 12.4, and 1 am afraid has been

rather harshly dealt with. It remains

to be seen whether Nor’-West will face

lhe starter, but this seems improbable.
Record Reign, with 11.9, is in a nice

position, and if this fine son of Castor

can only jump as well as his half-

brother. St. Simon, he should be one

of the picks of the handicap. Dummy
has 11.7, but 1 like his chance better

in the longer race: while Favona

might have been let down more leni-

ently. Torpina is a griding for which

I have a distinct fancy, and he should
prove one of the dangerous division.

Light, Troubadour and Tim are over-

weighted, but Black Dust and Volcano

both possess undeniable chances.

Drum Major should be quite capable of

carrying 10.9, and although it is un-

certain at present as to the condition

of the big son of Cuirassier, there are

many who greatly fancy his chance.

Cuckoo is very highly spoken of in

well-informed circles, and I am told

that the son of Cruiser is one. of the

good things of the handicap. Thu

Hempie, with 9.9, is a very possible
candidate, and should be about when

the whips are cracking. Reading
down the list of light-weights, Koro-
wai, Paria and Cannongate possess
outside chances: but to make an early
selection I have weeded out the follow-

ing half dozen which are likely to pro-
vide the winner. These are: Record

Reign. Blackdust, Torpina, Volcano,
Drum Major and Cuckoo.

As might have been expected, Nor’-

West heads the poll in lhe G.N.

Steeplechase, but there is a doubt

about this fine jumper starting. Dum-

my, with 12.4, is left with rosy pro-

spects, as, although the weight is a

big one. he has proved his ability to
win under it. I have a greater liking
for Social Pest in the Hurdle Rac«

than across the big limber. Dentist

is a popular selection, but 1 am slight-
ly dubious about his ability to last oil 4

such a long trip, although he han

many admirers. Muscatel, with 10.12,
reads a likely one, but I prefer Black

Dust on the same mark. Voltigeur
11.. with 9.9, is very likely to prove u

thorn in the sides of some of the more

fancied heavy-weights, and this ma)

also be said of Dingo, who. I think,
has a good race concealed about him.

I have no fancy for any other of th *4

light-weight division, and il is pro-
bable that the scratching pen will bd

fairly busy among this division. To

put the matter in a nutshell. th<»

horses left with the best winning
prospects art* Dummy. Muscatel. Dent-

ist, Black Dust, Voltigeur 11. and

Dingo.
'l'he following are the weights; —

GRAND NATIONAL HANDICAP
HURDLE RACE of 500sovs: second
horse SOsovs, and third horse lOsovs out
of the stake. Two miles.

(Run Saturday. June 9.)

GREAT NORTHERN STL EPMAHASK

HANDICAP of tUMbiovs; second horse 50
•ovs ami third hur«e 25euvs out* of the

stake. Winner of any steeplechase of lhe
value of ISOsovs after declaration of
weights to carry 51b penahr. About three
miles and a half.

(Run Monday, June llj.
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EGMONT RAC ING ( LI B’S WINTER

MEETING.

The winter meeting of ihe Egmont
Racing Club was held last Wednesday
and Thursday at liawera. Wry heavy
rain had fallen, and (hr course was ac-

cordingly soft and holding. v»fiile the

attendance was considerably below
the average.

Proceedings opened with the Rail-

way Handicap. in which Sun-

dial defeated Okoroi b\ a length.
I n the Hurdle Race, which followed,
Haydn and Hautonga fought out :r

great finish, the former just strug-
gling home by a neck. IL*, however,
failed to survive a protest entered

against him. and the rave was accord-

ingly awarded to Hau tonga. The
Mokoia Handicap was taken l»v Way-
lay, w ho had as his iiearrsl al tendance
Crawler and Taplovv. In Ihr Tele-
graph Handicap Momohaki proved suc-

cessful. the other place-getters being
Coma and Somnolent. A tine struggle
occurred in lhe Taw hili Handicap,
in which Bonus just struggled home

ahead of Wav lay and Coma. I’he Wai-
hi Handicap completed the first day's
running, and in this Tawara had very
little trouble in getting home. The
second day’s racing commenced with
the Trial Handicap, which fell to

Poatauivvha, who was a length to the

good from Klondyke. returning the
fine dividend of £29 6s. Anolher great
finish took place in the Stewards*
Handicap, in which Taplovv and Heart

Whist ran a dead heat.
The Borough Handicap was also pro-
ductive of a fine struggle. Sundial once

again getting the better of Okoroi by
a bare length. The Second Hurdle
Race resulted in a win for Whetu,
who beat Silver Ray by two lengths.
As was the case in lhe I'irsi Hurdles,
a protest was entered in this race, but
it was subsequently dismissed by the
stewards. In tin* Opeke Handicap
Tawara scored another win, this time

having Pyroxylin as her near-

est attendant. Sundial was

evidently in a tine winning
vein, tor yet a third victorv was scored
in the Manaia Handicap. Bona Fide and
Mau-o’-vvar supplying the other placer.
A good dav’s sport terminated with
the Ngamoutu Handicap. in which
race Momohaki first caught the

judges e\e. Bonus and Mainuku being
next behind him.

© © ©
TAKA Pl NA JOCKEY <l.l B WINTER

MEETING.

Mr Win. Knight lias declared the fol-
lowing handieaps f«»r llrst days events to bo
decided on May 21 (Querns Birthday):—

Handicap Maiden Steeplechase of SOsovs:
about 2 miles: Tim 10.12, llnutouga 10.7,
Forty seven 10.5. Christmas to. I. La Belle
10.2. Onge 10.2, Jacinth 10.2. Reporter 10 0
Rapid Buy p.m. Tiki 9.10. Donegal 9.10,
Verdi 9.10. Woolman 9.1b. Pullerk 9.7. Lin-

don 9.7. Bob 9.7. Kowhai 9.7. Rangitoto 9.7,
Pilot 9.7. Tarragon 9.7. Bonnie !>.7.

Handicap Mald«*u Blate «»f uOsovs: 7 fur
longs: T'nkupa U.S. Honesty Afghan 9.2.

Brigham Young 5..». St Iunis s./,. (’n.inccllor
11. 8.4, Defender 5.2. Cadiz 7.12, Bacchus
7.12. (’onspirer 7.10. Swiftfoot 7 1. Tiki 7.0,
Mirurlr (>. 12. Belfast G. 12. Blossom U. 10.

Repetition G.l(». Kegulns G. 10. Voice tt.7,
Minri ve G.7. T*»roa G.7. Bob <: 7. Major 0.7,
Cyclone 0.7, Mlrrnr G.7.

Hamlicnp Maiden flurdl«*s of G*»<ovs: 1J
inlle ami too yards: Tukapa io. 12. Cavalier
10.12. Tt'lrphom* io. !<». Dui i.i lO.G. Heart

Whist 10.0. <’nn plrer 10.1. Pnliki 9.12. Tu
kaka 9.10, Tiki 9.7. Rapid Ba v !».G. t ip 9,0.

F'oul Play 9.G. Acom* Report er 9.4.
Woolimin 9.1. Lepperum !».4. L ghtning 9.0,
Bullion 9.0. What’s Wanted *.» (». Lindon 9.0,
Kowhai 9.0. Kangitot.i 9.0. I’iloi 9.0. Bonnie

Pony 1I« p. of SOsovs.a furlongs: ’l'he Slave
9.12. Repetition 9.10. Lena'.‘.G.Mara 8.2.(’1an«
man 8.2. Cuisine S.O. Trooper 7.12 Athcl 7.G.
Tarranto 7.5. Mimoa 7.2. My Lord 7.0. Texas
6.12. Mias Rofdyii 6.7. Irish Mo*,** G.7. Kuko-

reu 6.7, Motukorca 6.7.

Koval Handicap of jousuvs. 5 furlours:
Ihdioro 9.10, OkouH 9.8. Tolstoi !».({, Tide

phone 9.2. Holo 8.12. St IZImo H.G. Hastings
8.3. Minerva 11. B.J. Kettledrum 8.0. Mo

mviit 7.8. Blalrina 7 7. Rosiphelr 7.4. St. In

nls 7.1, Cuirasette 7.2, Alegre 7.0. St. F'.lyu
6.12. The Errtirbmati 8.12. Si. t>lga 8.12,
Tiki 8,7. Nereid 6.7. Toroa <1.7. Pornngi Po-

lar 6.7. Brilliant 6.7. Ja« k Brown G.7.

st lb st 1lb

Social Pest.... . 12 10 C*ai ro q v>

St. Simon . 12 4 The Guard... . . 9 10
Nor'-west ... . 11 9 The llrmpie... . 9 9
Record Reign,. 11 9 Kaimate •> 9

Eavona ..
11 3 The Weaver... 9 9

Dummy 11 7 Cannonftate ..
. 9 7

Turpina . Il 3 Voltijreur . 9 7

l.iKht . JI 1 Strathbraan . .. 9 ti

Troubadour .. . n 11 Korowal . 9 fi
Black Dust. ..

..
io 11 Gobo 9 5

Tim .. 10 10 Tukapa . 9 3

Volcano .. 10 9 Paria
..

9 3
Drum Major. .. J'J 9 Forty-seven 9 3
Hellman . 10 M Ktrnybird . 9 V
Cuckoo . 10 6 Pills . » ()

Ruby . 10 2 Cuirast ttv ... ..
9 0

Kanaka ..... . . 10 2 Verdi 9 0
Cannonade . 2 Whitney ... .. 9 0

Shy lock .. to U Tiki
..

9 0

Cavalier ...Ml 0

Nor’-west ...

st lb

Voltitfeur II. ..

st lb

9 9
IlllillLUV . ... 12 4 Shy lock 9 7
Social I'rHi ■ 12 2 Diuxo 9 7
Blackberry . .11 3 Kailuatv
Rhino Il 0 Conscript
Dentist no Kort v vu «i 7

Muscatel . 10 12 Silver Ray .... o 7
Black Dust io 12 Strath hraa n .. 9 7
Kanaka . 10 7 Taujcuhoe
rroubadour . . 10 3 Ronald «i 7
Eight 10 2 Pilot 9 7
Cairo . IO 0 Volt ijreiir o 7
Bellman ... . 10 O Taragon 9 7

Ruby . 10 o 1 *i11 s • > 7
Tataramoa

..
. 9 IO ( 1 ' m|> o 7

Venture . 9 IO I’nujrh a 9 7

Cuckoo . 9 10 Henrt Whist ..

The Guard . . 9 ]O Kow hai 7
Jim . 9 10 Tukap.i 9 7
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WING ANUI JOCKEY CLUB’S WINTER
MEETI.NG,

WANGANUI, Friday.
The followingweights have been declared

l»y Mr Evett for the Wangauui Steeplechase
Ku<*et ing:—

Wanganui Steeplechase: Plain Bill 12.2,
Blackberry 11.6, Khino 11.3, Blackdust 11.2,
Wliungaroa 11.0, Dentist 10.10, Light 10.5,
Cairo 10.2. Tataramoa 9.12, The Guard 9.11,
Cuckoo 9.10. Claymore 9.9, Scallywag 9.8,
Haulonga 9.8. Faugh-a-ballagh 9.7, Tanga-
hoe 9.7, Gobo 9.7, Apremcte 9.7, Silver Ray
9.7.

First Hurdles: St. Simon 12.7. Torpina
11.7. Light 11.5, Canuoiiade11.5, Derry 10.2,
The Guard 9.9, Tui 9.7. Voltigenr 9.0, Kai-
male 9.6, Stockade 9.6, Kauri Gum 9.5, Wal-
wera 9.4, Scallywag 9.4, Haut<>nga 9.o,Whit-
ney 9.0.

( lying Handicap: Tupuhi 9.9, Chasseur

9.5. Bona Fide 8.12. Sundial 8.12, Jadoo 8.6,
The H«*mpie 8.6. Sedgebrook B.3.lndian Shot

8.0. Famous 8.0. Ostiak 7.12, Calceolaria

7.10, Return 7.9. Tommy Atkins 7.7. Sentry
7.7. Jewel Gun 7.5. Si. Ada 7.3, Brown Bill

6.10.
Suburban Steeplechase: Blackberry 11.12.

Wliungaroa 11.6, Dentist 11.0, Barbarossa
10.7. The Friar 10.7.Tataramoa 10.3, Cuckoo

10.2. Claymore 10.0, Fin-works 10.0. Hail-

tougn 9.10. Scallywag 9.10. Tangahoe 9.9,
Pipi 9.7. Silver Ruv 9.7, Ronald 9.7.

The followingweights have been declared
for hack events by Mr G. Morse:—

First Hack Flat: Taplow 9.1. Brilliantine

8.7 Wai iti 8.5. Mazona 8.3. Coma 8.0. Cora
Linn 7.1::. Lubra 7.9. Somnolent 7.7. Legion
of Honour 7.7. The Bugler 7.6. Westguard
7.5. Queen’s Guard 7.3. Liable 7.0. Last Spec
7.0, Forest Rose 7.0, Kuseron 7.0, Van 7.0,
Manareka 7.0.

Firs! Hack Hurdles: Maparu 10.9. W’hetu

10 7. Amethyst 9.12. Black Rose 9.6. Mata-

rawa 9.4. Laddie 9.0. Zaida 9.0, Garfield 9.0,

lluka 9.0. Kilkenny 9.0.

Hunters’ Hurdles: Whetu 12.0. Egmout
11.7. Amrthvst 11.4. Kaiwhakiroa 10.9. Sun

light 10.7. Leighton 10.7. Berber 10.7, Lamp-

low 10.7. Trafalgar 10.7.
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DUNEDIN JOCKEY CLUB S WINTER
M EFT I NG.

DUNEDIN, Saturday.

Tin* following acceptances have been re-

cci ve<l in <-ouneciion with the Dunedin

Jockey Club’s May meeting:—

Hurdle Race, 1-J mile: Ilex 13.1, Voltaire

10.7. Waikaia I0.::. The Fly 10.0. Clinker

9.12, Seabreeze9.9, Belmont 9.7, Magic 9.2,
St. Hiko 9.0.

Hack Handicap. 6 furlongs: Far Niente
8.9, Witchcraft 8.3. La Koine 8.2. Plotter 8.0,
BensonS.O. Melia 7.12, Proposal 7.12, Velen-

tiue 7.10. Gitanrlla 7.8. Makautuku 7.8.

Birthday Handicap. U mile: Jupiter 8.11,
Nihilist 8.9. Paladin 8.5. Fulinen 8.3, Skir-
misher 7.13, Scottish Minstrel 7.10, The

Spinner 7.8. Whario 7.4, Blackpool 7.3, Brisa
7.1, Derringcotte 6.10.

Tradesmen’s Handicap, 6 furlongs: Glcn-
ogte 8.11. Paladin 8.9, St. Denis 8.4, Marein-

ma 8.3, Vanilla 5.2. First Blood 8.1, Te Tal-

lin 7.13. Brisa 7.5, Gladys 11. 7.4, Decoy 7.3,

Red Banner 7.0.
Winter Welter Handicap, 7 furlongs: Ni-

hilist 9.12, Vandyke 9.6. Maremnia 9.5, Skir-
misher 9.4. First Blood 9.2, Abercrombie 9.0,

Off Chance8.10. Whario 8.10. Blackpool 8.9,
Brisa 8.7. Hippomeues 8.2, Red Banner 8.2.

FOOTBALL.

Saturday was almost a perfect day
fur football, cold but fine, and if the

opening day of the 1900 season only

proves Io be the forerunner of many
more such beautiful afternoons the

players and spectators will have little

to grumble at, provided, of course,

good football ensues.

Taking into consideration that

most of the clubs were playing their

first mutch of the season, the play
shown was distinctly good, and look-

ing at the results of the various

games, the different teams promise to

be much more evenly matched than

was generally anticipated.
At i’otter’s the match that excited

most attention was the one between

Newton and Grafton, which was

played in front of the stand. Most

people fancied that the former team

won hl prove more than a match for

their opponents. Su. h, however,
was not the case, and although New-

lon proved victorious, it was only by
the narrow margin of a goal to a try,
ond had the luck turned Ihe other

way I fa tie \ Grafton would just about

have g«»t home. Winning the toss

was certainly a great advantage to

the victors. as they bad the advant-

age of playing with the wind and sun

in their favour in the first spell, and

when ends were changed tint wind

had dropped considerably and the

sun had disappeared behind the

clouds.

'I hr second senior match al Potter's

was that between Ponsonby and

Parm* 11, ami a very even game re-

sulted. Neither tram was successful

in crossing their opponents’ line, and

Ponsonby won by a penalty goal, an

exceedingly fine kick. The match

could hardly be cnllr«* an exciting
one. and Ihr standard of play was

not of the highest order, but both

teams should show improvement
later on.

At North Shore the local team was

pitted against City. and though they
made n galhint fight of it they suffer-

ed a rnthrr decided reverse. The

game was to a great extent confined

to the forwards, and in this depart-
ment the two teams were fairly well

matched, but whenever the backs

took a hand the town players showed

a distinct superiority, both in attack
and defence.
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NOTES.

NEWTON V. GRAFTON.

There was little or no brilliant in-

dividual play shown in this inateh,
though an exception should perhaps
be made in the ease of Kiernan, the

Grafton centre-half. The forwards

were fairly evenly matched, though
Newton were superior in the line-out.

and their front row men were gener-

ally successful in obtaining posses-
sion of the ball. On the other hand,
the black and whites were better in

the open. Of the Newton forwards,
Wilson and Long did good work,
whilst for Grafton McGregor played
a great game, and he was well backed
up by Gunson. H. Speight at times

showed up prominently, but he evi-

dently lacked condition. In back

play Grafton showed decidedly better

form all round than their rivals,

though on several occasions they
failed to avail themselves of fine

openings, and to this cause they can

ascribe their defeat. Kiernan, at

half, played a splendid game, in fact,
he was the best baek on the ground.
He should prove a great acquisition
to Grafton, and from present appear-
ances will give Young a great go
when the question of selecting the

reps, crops up. The black and whites

played four threequarters, and they
were fairly successful, though at times

one or two of them were inclined to

get out of place. Of the four, Campbell
was perhaps the best, and he showed

great improvement on his last year’s
form. It. Smith was handicapped by
a bad foot, which was probably the

cause of the several mistakes he

made, but he got off some nice runs.

He made one fatal error, however, in

potting at goal when, by passing,
there was an almost certain try.
jl likington, at full, was not a success,

being slow, and on several occasions

he indulged in “speculators,” an un-

pardonable thing for a full-back. Of

the Newton backs. Woods was the

best, but taken all round they were

not a success. Roberts at times put
in some nice bits of play, but he was

decidedly patchy. Paul was safe, but

his kicking was off, especially in the

first spell. Mr Mackie was referee,
and he gave every satisfaction to the

players, but to the spectators he

seemed to be far too fond of the

whistle, stopping the game for the

most trivial mistakes.

PONSONBY V. PARNELL.
From a spectator’s point, of view,

there was nothing especially interest-
ing in this match, which was a hard

fought and most even one from start

to finish. In the forward division

Parnell more than held their own,

Hancock being the most conspicuous
and playing a fine game. On the

other hand the Ponsonby backs show-

ed superiority, and at times they
brought off some very fair passing
runs, in most of which Galloway had

a hand.

CITY V. NORTH SHORE.

This game being confined to a great
extent to the forwards, was not a

particularly exciting one for specta-
tors. At times, however, when City
got the ball out to the backs, .he

game livened up considerably. Asher

was certainly the best back on the

winning side, and he is shaping in

greatly improved form this season,

lie is using his head far more than

formerly, and to a great extent has

dropped his bullocking style of play.
If he goes on as at present it vill

take a good man to keep him out of

the reps, as five-eighths. Young
played liis usual elever game, though
lie had not a great many chances, and

of the other backs Absoluin Was per-

haps the most conspicuous. Donovan,
nt full, was not as good as usual. Of

the forwards, G. Tyler was the pick
though all showed good form.

The Shore backs, as a whole, did

not. gii’e a good exhibition, and their

kicking especially was weak. The

forwards, however, proved very

strong, and quite held their own. Had
they received better support, from

the backs the scoring would have

been decidedly smaller, and tlie game

much irore interesting. Some of the

new blood showed great promise, and

if the backs improve the Shore wilt

not be an easy team to defeat.

SECOND FIFTEENS.

City v. Ponsouby.—City won by 13

to nil. Scott and Brown each scored

tries. Scott kicked a penalty goal,
nud converted a try.

Parnell v, Newton.—This match
ended in a draw, each side scoring a

try. Strong scored for Parnell, and

Clark for Newton.

Suburbs v. Grafton.—Suburbs won

easily by 17 to nil. Murray scored

two tries and Austin and Cauley also

scored.
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THIRD FIFTEENS.

City A v. Suburbs.—City won by de-

fault.

City P> v. Newton.—City won by
9 to *3. For City McGurk. Anderson,
and Parkes scored each a try.
. Ponsonby A v. Ponsonby B. —The B

team won by 9 to 0.

Grafton 111. v. Suburbs A.—This was

played at Ellerslie, and resulted in an

easy win for Grafton by 15 to 3. For

Grafton Connelly (a try and a penalty
goal), and Mclntosh, Brewin, and
O'Neill (one try each), were the
scorers. Calvert, one of the Grafton
three-quarters, had his shoulder dis-

located.

Imperials v. Hobson.—After a well-
contested game Imperials won by

4 points to nil. For the winners D.
Green kicked a goal from the field.

Clarence 11. v. Pirates 11. —• This

match was played at Stepney Grounds

and resulted in a win for Clarence by

27 to nil. Tries were secured by Green

(2), Walrond (2), Carlaw (1). Philips
(1) Anderson (1), Notton (1), three

of which were converted by Gorman.

Roseberry v. White Star.—After a

well-contested game Roseberry won by
four points to three,-Dickey kicking a

goal from the field.

Clarence v. Victoria Rifles (No. 1).—■

This match was played at Arch Hill

on Saturday last, and resulted in an

easy win for Clarence by 22 points to

nil. Tries were obtained by Rogers
(2) Mason (1), and Neal (3), the latter

converting 3 tries. MrSomerville gave
every satisfaction as referee.

Warriors v. Onehunga (at Otahuhu).
—Tills match resulted in a win for

Warriors by 15 to nil. For the win-

ners Jenkins (2), Abbott and Harper
each secured tries, while Jenkins kick-

ed a goal from a penalty kick.
Native Star v. Ited Rose.—The form-

er won by 16 to nil. For the winners
A. Blakey, B. Blakey. Ansel and Leslie

scored tries, two of :._aich were con-

verted by Whyte an«S i*oyd,

® © ®

AUCKLAND PUBLIC SCHOOLS’ RUGBY
UNION.

SEASON'S FUTURES.

The draw for the Public Schools Cham-

pionships is as under:—

“A” SECTION (12 SCHOOLS).
May 19.—Napier-street v. Mount Eden,

Nelson-street v. Richmond Road, Grafton

▼. Devon port, Bereaford-street v. Weltesley-
atreet. Ponsonby v. Newton East, Ouehnng*
r. JParneM.

May 28.—Mount Eden ▼. Richmond Road,
Parnelt v. Ponsotiby, Napier-street v. One-

hunga, Grafton v. Newton East, Devonport
y. Beresford-street, Nelson-street ▼. Welles-
ley-atreet.

June 2.—Napier-street v. Ponsonby, Mount
Eden v. Onehunga, Parnell v. Grafton, Wel-

lesley-street v. Richmond Road, Beresford-
street v. Newton East, Nelson-street v. De-
vouporL

June 9.—Napier-street v. Grafton, One-
huiign v. Richmond Road, Mount Eden v.

l*onsonby, Beresford-street v. Parnell, Nel-
son-street v. Newton East, Wellesley-street
v. Devonport.

June16.—Wellesley-street v. Newton East,
Nelson-street v. Parnell, Devonport v. Rich-
mond Road, Onehunga v. Ponsonby, Mount
Eden v. Grafton, Napier-street v. Beresford-
street

June 23.—Napier-street v. Nelson-street,
Mount Eden v. Beresford-strpet, Onehunga
v. Grafton. Ponsonby v. Richmond Road,

Wellesley-street v. Parnell, Devonport v.

Newton East.

June 30.—Newton East v. Richmond Road,
Parnell v. Devonport, Ponsonby v. Grafton,
Mount Eden v. Nelson-street, Napier-street
v. Wellesley-street, Onehunga v. Beresford-

street.

July 7.—Onehunga v. Nelson-street, Graf-

ton v. Richmond Road. NewtonEast v. Par-

nell, Ponsonby v. Beresford-street, Welles-

ley-street v. Mount Eden, Napier-street v.

Devonport.

July 14.—Napier-street v. Newton East,

Ponsonby v. Nelson-street, Onehunga v,

Wellesley-street. Grafton v. Beresford-st.,
Mount Eden v. Devonport, Parnell v. Rich-
mond Road.

July 21.—Beresford-street v. Richmond
Road, Grafton v. Nelson-street, Onehunga v.

Devonport, Ponsonby v. Wellesley-street,
Mount Eden v. Newton East, Napier-street
V. Parnell.

July 28.—Mount Eden v. Parnell, Napier-
street v. Richmond Road, Onehunga v.

Newton East, Beresford-street v. Nelson-

street. Grafton v. Wellesley-street, Ponson-
by v. Devonport.

There will be only one round in the “A’*
competition this year. Delegates must cer-

tify to the secretary before the competitions
begin that the players comply with condi-
tions set forth in the rules of the union.

“B” SECTION (FIVE SCHOOLS).
First Round.

May 19.—Bayfield v. Epsom, Newmarket
v. Wellesley-street. Chapel-street bye.

May 26.—Bayfield v. Newmarket. Chapel-
street v. Wellesley-street, Epsom bye.

June 7.—Bayfield v. Chapel-street, Epsom
v. Newmarket, Wellesley-street bye.

June 14.—Bayfield v. Wellesley-street, Ep-
som v. Chapel-street. Newmarket bye.

June 21.—Epsom v. Wellesley-street, New-
market v. Chapel-street, Bayfield bye.

© © ©

OHINEMURI RUGBY UNION.

The Cup matches in connection with

the Ohinemuri Rugby Union com-

menced on Saturday, when Paeroa

played Karangahake, and Waikino met

Waitekauri. » > . 1

PAEROA V. KARANGAHAKE.

This match was played at Mackay-
town, the following being the teams:—

Paeroa: Full-back, McPike; three-

quarters, Hobbs, Shaw, Beere; five-

eighths, Bromwich; half, D. Shaw;
forwards, Niccol, Hudson, Chamber-

lain, Sorensen (3), Lovell, Dean, Pen-

nell. Karangahake: Full-back, Dean;
three-quarters, McLean, Hill, Johnson;
five-eighths, Rockley; half, Houghton;
forwards, Smith, Montgomery, West-

erne, White, Meagher, Douglas, J. Mc-

Guire, Capper, Casley. The Paeroa

jjjgglk E. PORTER & CO.,
■ K S D Queen and High Streets,
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team consisted largely of juniors D.

Shaw being one of last year’s second
juniors. Nevertheless, he was the hero

of the game, playing- splendidly at

half, jleere and Hockley, respectively,
for Paeroa and Karangahake, played
well amongst the backs, but the rest

were only fair. Karangahake Won by
16 points to nil, McLean, Hockley,
Smith and Houghton scoring tries, two

of which were converted by McLean.

The game was slow and uninteresting,
especially in the first spell, when Kar-

angahake only scored one try on the
eall of time. Mr R. .Tones was referee.

The Waitekauri-Waikino match, at

Waikino, resulted, after a close con-

test, in a win for Waitekauri by 3

points to nil. Keating scored the try.
Mr J. Macdonald was referee.

The junior match, Paeroa v. Karan-
gahake resulted in an easy win for the

latter by 9 points (3 tries) to nil.Bush,
Shepherd, and Bae each scored tries.

The other junior fixture. Waitekauri

v. Waikino, was won by the former by
6 points to nil. Hattan scored 2 tries

for Waitekauri. Mr C. Johnson was

referee.

The ehampion five-eights. Oily Beilly,
arrived here yesterday, and will play
for Karangahake, which club promises
to la* very difficult to beat this year.

© ® ®
WELLINGTON.

The following matches for the Rugby
Senior Championship took place oil
Saturday:,—T’oneke versus Oriental re-

sulted in a tie. each team scoring nine

points. Neither side could claim any

signal advantage. In the last stage's
of the play, for the winners, Roberts

played finely, showing excellent de-
fence, while Davis shaped well behind
the serum. McAnally, Mann, O’Brien,
Wilkinson and Ready (wing) did good
service in the vanguard. Bush was far
and away the best back on the Orien-
tal side, and Wylie. Dixon. Skelton, and
Ritchie did good forward service. In
the match j’etone

versus Wellington,
the former won by 13 points to 6. The
Wellingtonians', however, sustained
serious loss through Buchanan, their
crack three-quarter, being incapaci-
tated and having to leave the field at

an early stage of the game. All the
Petone backs did yoeman service, es-

pecially Woods and Barber. Judd,
Bate, and Chambers were the best of
the forwards. The yellow backs need
no comment, except that they dis-
played some excellent defensive'work.
Kember was the best forward on the

ground, his attacking and defence play-
being excellent. Of the others Lever-

sadge in the pack, and Thompson in the
open, .were best. Melrose beat Old

Boys by nine points to nil. The win-
ners played with more than usual

vigour, and at times the play was some-

what rough, and there was a good deal
of off-side play which escaped the

notice of the referee. The play exhib-
ited by the Old Boys did not come up
to expectations, but this was due in a

great, measure to the fast forward play
of the winners.

ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL.

WELLINGTON.

In the senior ranks Rovers and

Swiftsplayed a match at 'Miramar, the
former winning by 3 goals to nil.

Throughout the first spell the game
was lively, the Rovers showing smart
forward play, their opponents’ passing
being somewhat loose. In the second
half of the game the Swifts maintained
a fairly consistent attack, and for t»

long time kept their opponents penned,
but they sacrificed several fine chances

by poor shooting.

LACROSSE.

The season was opened on Saturday
with a. very successful tournament,
and the gathering of spectators, con-

sidering the unfavourable afternoon,
was distinctly good. Six clubs were

represented, the first match to be

decided being that between Suburbs

and Parnell. This proved a much

closer battle than was expected, Par-
nell succumbing by one goal to nil.

North Shore and Grey Lynn were

the next to meet. The former carried

on a strong attack ,and seemed certain

to score, but the defence proved too

sound. Close on time Bradley got a

goal through the posts for Grey Lynn,
and thus gave the victory to his
side.

A very keen game was the upshot
of the encounter between Grafton

and Ponsonby. Noton got in one for

his side, but this was more than neu-

tralised by Grafton, for whom Atkin-
Bon and Hill registered goals.

The winners of this heat accordingly
had a bye, while Suburbs and Grey
Lynn tried conclusions. Out of this

the former came victorious by one

goal to nil.

Much interest naturally centred in

the tussle for the final between

Suburbs and Grafton. Both teams

gave a. fine exposition, n very even go

being the result. Towards the close

of play the Grafton defence men got
out of place, leaving a splendid open-

ing for Suburbs to score, and this
they were able to do despite Kallen-

der’s efforts to avert, the reds thus

winning the round.

At the close of the tournament Mr

David Goldie, the Mayor of Auckland,
presented the trophies (kindly do-

nated by Mr Kohn) to the Suburbs

team, in the course of his speech pro-

mising the victors in the season's

championship a. handsome banner.

During the afternoon a number of

ladies supplied tea to those present
on the stand, and their efforts in this

direction came in for the most cordial

appreciation. Considering the wintry
state of the weather the “opening”
must be considered a most successful

function.

CRICKET.

AUCKLAND WINS THE THIRD

GRADE CHAMPIONSHIP.

The final between Auckland 111. ami

Wakefield for the third grade honours

was concluded on Saturday afternoon

on the Domain. Auckland had twelve

runs to get and seven wickets to fall.

They won the match by six wickets.

Proudfoot (12 not out). Nolan (10 not

out). Court, (13) and Philson (If), bat-

ted well in Auckland's second innings.
For Wakefield J. Walker and F. Ed-

monds bowled Well. This match con-

cludes the cricket season.

GOLF NOTES.

” (By Bogey.)

On Saturday, the 12th inst., the

Bogey match for Dr. Stuart Reid’s

prize was played. The weather was

perfect, but the links were a trifle

soft after the recent heavy rains, al-
though the greens were by no means

slow. There was what is known as

“golfing paralysis” in the air—in other

words, the display of golf was, with

the exception pf that of the winner

(Mr. Bamford) only of a very poor

order. Mr. Bamford finished one up
on his opponent with a handicap of

8 strokes, and his card shows that he

was playing a very steady and occa-

sionally a somewhat brilliant game.
1 think this is the first time Mr. Bam-

for has score a win, which is due per-

haps to the fact that he has never

received very lenient treatment at the

hands of the handicappers. The next

liest cards shown in were those of

Messrs Hogg and A. B. Lawrence, who

were each 3 down to Bogey. Both

these gentlemen state they have a

grievance against a well-known mem-

ber of the Club (who is also a bit of

a wag), who informed them towards

the end of their game, that he had
finished 6up pp Bogey. Thinking that

they had no chance of winning the

competition, they played the last few

holes carelessly, and were very wroth

to find that thfs self-same wag had

actually finished 6 down to Bogey. It

is, I regret tb say. a common practice
for players fo give wrong information

as to the result of their game. I think

this practice should be put down with

a strong hand, although I am also of

opinion that no competitor ought to

ask another competitor the state of

his card till he has finished his own

match, for if he receive information

it may give him an advantage over

anybody who has not had an oppor-

tunity’ of obtaining it. There were a

number*, of informal cards banded in,
and I Would again remind members

that edrds must be signed by the

scorer, with the result shown on the

card, and then the player must coun-

tersign the card.

Before elosing this week's notes I

would like to record an amusing inci-

dent that occurred on the links a few

days ago. A player drove his Irall into

the forest at he forest hole, and

after searching for it for a few

minutes eventually espied it in a clump
of grass. He called for his “heavy
iron” in his well-known deep bass

voice, and addressed bis ball in his own

peculiar and inimitable style. The

ball not being sufficiently “teed”

caused the player to miss it alto-

gether.™ uch to the amusement of the

two cadddie boys gild bis opponent.

Nothing daunted he approached the

little white sphere once again with a

wild, wicked look iu his eye. At this,
the second attempt, the heavy iron

carried al! before it, the hall flying
away in various pieces, aud still the

caddies and the op|>oneiit appeared
convulsed with merriment. The

striker, somewhat dazed and ruffled

in his temper, turned to his caddie

and said, “Where the d 1 is the ball,
anyhow?” The reply was, "Please,
sir, it was a mushroom.”

On Thursday the committee of the
A.L.G.C. held a meeting to make

final arrangements for the champion-
ship meeting this week. It was de-

cided to play the championship on

Monday. Tuesday. Wednesday (the
Auckland Golf Club having kindly
given the ladies permission to play
on that day), aud Friday. The handi-

cap, approach, and putting competi-
tion commences on Tuesday nt 2.30.
The handicap doubles take place- an

Thursday, and on Friday. besides

the championship final, there will be

the driving competition, the putting
competition, and the presentation of

prizes by the president. There are

10 entries for the championship, and

on Monday Mrs Colbeek plays off

against Miss Shut tieworth, nnd Miss M.
Wilkins against Miss L. Gillies.

Great regret is felt throughout the

Club that Mrs W. Bloomfield has been

obliged to retire from all events.

On Thurslay seven new m-.-inb ns —

Miss K. Lennox. Miss T. Buddle, Mrs
T. Hutchinson, Miss M. Purchas, Mrs
Stafford Walker, and Miss (I. Itus ell
were elected playing members, and
M:ss M. Buckland was elected an hon.
member.

The enlarged Ngnmotn Links. New

Plymouth, now available, with a fine

complement of 18 holes, over some

rather difficult country, including a

running stream, which has already
proved the death of innumerable balls,
and the birth of a considerable quan-
tity of unparliamentary language,
have been pronounced by a St. An-
drew's authority to lie as nearly per-
fection, when the greens are in a

little better order, as can be found in
Ihe North Island.

On the last two holidays there were

most of the players present, especially
the ladies, who are competing for Mrs
.1. Weston’s trophy. Mr Standish. Mi-
lt. Wood, and Dr. Walker (captain)
have also contributed trophies. The
Itest. scores so far have been for the
is holes: Dr. Walker. 87; Mr W. Todd.
Aberfoyle (Scotland) Club. 91; ami
Mr Pollen, 93.

The following is dipped from “The
Australasian”: —

The Hon. Treasurer of the Auckland

Golf Clubwrites a very fair letter to

“Golf Illustrated.’' re their mistake of

catling- Mr .1. D. Howden Champion of
Australasia. This mistake has oc-

curred in other papers, but 1 have never

corrected it. as I thought most golfers
knew the real facts of the ease. I need
not say that Mr J. D. Bowden has
never claimed to Im* the Champion of

Australasia, but only Champion of Vic-

toria. A few words relative to the

championship will be interesting, and
enable the matter to Im* dearly under-
stood. In 189:’ and 1893 some Adelaide

golfers eame over to Melbourne for
the Cup, and played over the Caulfield
course. It occurred to the R.M.G.C. it
would be a niee thing if an inter-

colonial contest could take place then,
and it also seemed as if Melbourne at

Cup time was the only time and place
at which it was possible to get inter-

colonial players together. According-
ly their hon. see. wrote to the principal
clubs in Sydney, Adelaide, and New
Zealand about it. giving the above rea-

sons, and received letters from Sydney,
Adelaide, and several New Zealand

clubs agreeing to its being considered

the Championship of Australasia, and

the said clubs also sent players to play
for it. The R.M.G.C. provided a cup
called the Victorian Golf Cup. to be
held by’ the winner. After some years
the other clubs got stronger, and the

Royal Sydney suggested that the

championship should be played on al-

ternate links. To this the R.M.G.C. at

once agreed, as it was only held on this

course for the general convenience. A
Union was formed, and it was decided

to play for it for the first time under

the new conditions in Sydney. This

was done in May first year, when Mr

Gillies, of New Zealand, won after a

good contest with Mr H. A. Howden.

At the time of the alteration, however,
it was agreed that the R.M.G.C. should

have a Victorian Championship the

same as New South Wales have, and

that, the Victorian Golf Cup should

now become the prize for that. It was

this prize which Mr J. D. Howden won,

so that although he won the prize
which had hitherto carried the Cham-

pionship of Australasia, it now only,
carries the Clrauipionship of Victoria.

The ex-Champions of Australasia
are:-—1894, Mr L. A. Whyte. Geelong
GJ'.; 1895, Mr R. A. A. Balfour Mel-
ville, R.M.G.C.; 1896, 1897. and 1898. Mr
11. -A. Howden. R.M.G.C.

® ® ®

WANGANUI GOLF CLUB.

May 10.

The .showery weather of the last

fortnight has vastly improved the

turf, and the putting greens are now

in good order. The match with Pal-

merston, which was to have been

played on Saturday last, coiites oft' on

the 12th. The alteration was made

at the request of the Palmerston

Club, who purpose bringing up six

or eight players. We do not antici-
pate such an easy win as we had last

year when Wanganui inflicted a

crushing defeat of 33 to 1. Indeed,
though we expect the match will be

a close one, we shall not be surprised
to have the tables completely turned

on us. Anyhow the match is sure to

be as enjoyable as its predecessors.

The work of top-dressing anil turf-

ing the greens is now completed, and

I lie renovation of teeing grounds is

now proceeding. It is unlikely that

we shall be able to extend our links

to 18 holes this year.

The ladies are in strong force this

year, having a membership of over

60. They have not yet shown, how-

ever, any great vigour in practice. A

combined foursome was arranged for

Wednesday, 9th inst.. but owing to

showery weather had to be postponed,
as no ladies turned up.

The second monthly competition, a

Bogey match, was played Inst Satur-

day. May sth. There was an excellent

entry of 21. but. though the weather
was perfect, the scoring was poor,

largely owing no doubt to the tem-

porary greens, which, not t iienisely-?s

bad, have very rough approaches;
Time only allowed a 12-hole round

to be played, and the winner was

found in E. B. Heywood, who with

a handicap of 10, was four up. Mr

Heywood is an improving player and

well deserves his success. Dr.
Saunders, also with 10, was three up,
played much more steadily than

usual; F. Hathcrly, with the limit of

24, was 2 up. The following were

close up:—J. D. Grey (.2), 1 down;
IL B. Taylor (10), 1 down; I. Saiin-

ilers (scratch), 2 down; .1. Harold

(owe 4), 3 down; H. B. Matson (2),
3 down; D. Meldrum (scratch), 3

down; and S. T. Fitzherhcrt (2), 3
down.

Entries for the local tournament

close on Saturday, May 19th.

FOOZLER.
® ® ®

WELLINGTON.

We arc sorry that more of our men

have not been able to get away for
the championship at Dunedin. How-

ever, we hope that Arthur Duncan,
Ken Duncan, and Jackson, who will

be there, will bring back some prizes.
As far as Wellington is concerned

May is rather early for Hie champion-
ship. Some of us take a long time to

get into form, and find that at the be-

ginning of the season we never know
if we are going to play a decent game
or not. Malcolm Ross and E. Pearce

have been playing well iu our local

competitions.

Miss Githa Williams leaves for a

lengthy visit to England. If she gets
good coaching there we expect to

hear of her again in the golfing
ci re les.

There lias been great excitement

lately over a house match. Webster

was captain of one side and t'oom
of the other. Coont's side won by two

holes.

We were glad to see Mr Gillies on

the links on Tuesday.
® ® ®

CHRISTCHURCH. May 2.

There was a very large entry for
the first monthly medal competition
of the season, which was played on

llagley Park last Saturday. The

greens were n little bit rough, and

the scoring was consequently on the

high side. Mr R. Kitt,o won the
medal for the best grox* score, while

the handicap fell to Mr 11. 11. Pitman,
tht limit mnu. Curiously enough,
limit men occupy the first and the

last positions on the list. On the
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whole the handicappers did their

work very vrvll. It is always hard to

handicap nijfi at the beginning of
tl»e season. It was very gratifying to

see such a large entry, and consider-

able enthusiasm was displayed by

those competing. The following are

During the week Mr O'Rorke hand-

ed in the tine score of 79, whieh is

evidence of the fact that he is rapidly
getting into form, and if the Auck-

land contingent at the Championship
will be small, it promises to be very

strong. 1 fancy lie would have done

much better in tile Medal Competi-

tion on Saturday, had it not been for

the fact that his mate did not turn

up, and he had to play with a long
handicap man. which is nearly al-

ways disconcerting to a good player,
as he Ims nothing to play up to.

CHRISTCHURCH, May 9.

The first Foursome Saturday was

an unqualified success, a very large
number of players turning up. and

some very good and close games re-

sulted. The new members seemed to

appreciate the attention they received,
and several of them performed very
creditably. The Committee took upon

tlieniseltcs the responsibility of ar-

ranging the games on this occasion, in

order that the disaster of four duffers
going round by thbmselves should not

take place. The result was satisfac-

tory, as everyone was provided for.

In future, however, members will ar-

range their own foursomes,

The Championship Meeting is now-

close upon us. and the representatives
from Christchurch will probably be

Messrs Wilder and W. Harman. There

is a bare possibility that Mr Kitto may

be able to get away, but he is very

doubtful. It is to be regretted that a

stronger team (numerically speaking)
could not have gone to Dunedin, but

the time of the year does not seem to

suit a great many members. I hope to

hear that Hie team, though small, has

rendered a good account Of itself.

NIBLICK.

the scores:—

Gross

score.

Ilandi- Net

cap. score.

11. It. Pitman !u6 30 76

G. G. Bridges 109 30 79

J F Miles 98 18 80

]>. 11. Reid 99 16 83

\V 11 Burton . 96 1 I 85

It. M. Kitto.... 0 85

'1’ I) Harman. ... •
94 8 86

T W Cane 108 86

T. 1). Condell 102 15 87

S. II. B itchelor ... 103 15 88

\V 1) Fox 101 13 88

(i. Campbell 100 12 88

.1. W. 11. Wood . . . . 93 4 89

97 6 91

W. H. Graham.... 105 14 91

( .1 .Miller 1 12 21 91

VV. G. ( otterill. ... 100 9 91

! 13 21 92

M. Tavlor 102 8 94

E. J). O'Korke.... 94 0 94

C. K. Sams 106 12 94

XV. T. I’harlewood 1 101 4 97

T. Y. Wardrop.... , 105 8 97

W. Darman 100 2 98

G Harris 1 19 1 5 104

M. Ormsby , 123 16 107

It. O. Dunean , 152 30 122

BOWLING.
<r.y No Bias.)

Note. —Secretaries of Howling Clubs

throughout the colony are requested to

forward notices of meetings and results
of games played—in fact anything of

benefit to bowlers generally — to "No

Bias,”. "Graphic'.’ Otiice.

MOI XT EDEX BOWLING CLUB.

The following games were played on Sat-

m'dtiy. A rink from the Poiiwmby Club be-

ing present played a friendly game against
Hie home chib, and proved victorious:—

No. I Kink: 11. Stewart, .1. Bneliamtn, G.
Court. A. Colltts (skip). 27. V. S. G. Burns,
.1. I'oolcx. It. it. Loss, C. G. Brookes (skip),
IS.

No. 2 Kink: Estim. Owen. Kayll. Coe
(skip). 2 ;. v. Tregaskis, Seabrook, Ferguson,
Hooper (skip), 11.

No. i Kink: Hales. Kemlell. Garland (skip)
22. v. Mahony. Slilpherii, Hudson (skip), 22.

PRESENTATION.
Mr J. Kirker, president of the Auckland

Bowling Association, accompanied by Mr J.

Blades, the Indefatigable secretary, ami
other bowlers, visited the Mount Eden

green I'or I lie purpose of presenting the

eliampion of champions (Mr C. G. Brookes)
will) the trophy attached to tills great hon-

our. In making the presentation the presi-
dent referred at some length to the history
amt (letel- pmeut of bowling. ami expressed
Hie hope that next season there would be
more inler-chtb contests, whieh were pro-

ductive >f s. much good fellowship, friendly

feeling, ami esprit de corps. Speaking more

particularly witli regard to the champion-
ship recently c,included. Mr Kirker stated

that the contests had been fought otU In
the most friendly spirit, am) with consider-

able skill, which elicited tjie warm applause
o (those who witnessed the games. Mr

Brookes had worthily maintained his posi-
tion as a first-class bowler, and for himself
he had a feeling of special satisfaction that

tire championship had fallen to- one who

took sui-li an active part in the manage-

ment of a clnh. The trophy, which consist-
ed of a handsome silver teapot, sugar-basin,
and cream-jug. with the following inscrip-
tion. "Auckland Bowdlng Association Cham-

pion of Champions, 1890-1900. won by C. G.
Brookes," was then handed to Mr Brookes,
who expressed bls thanks for the kind

words said of him, and stated ■ that his

pleasure In winning the position was great-

ly enhanced by the fact that he represented
the youngest club.

Mr Mahony, the club’s president, in pro-
posing success to the Bowling Association,

paid a high tribute of admiration to Mr

Kirker for themanner in whicli he had ful-

filled the duties of principal executive offi-

cer more particularly with regard to the

great success
of the tournament held last

February,the toast being heartily responded
to.

Mr Kirker in replying stated that he him-

self was more tile figurehead, and that the

success referred to must lie credited to the

proper officer, Mr Blades, the much-esteem-
ed secretary.

NAPIER.

On the Queen’s Birthday, which is

to be the last dav of the season, the

Napier Bowling Club will play a match

against the Hastings and Bluff Hill

Clubs on the Napier Green. Messrs

Cherry, Platford, Runciman and Par-

sonson won the final match in the Rink

Tournament, and will thus receive Mr

Large’s trophy. The remaining rinks

will compete for second place. The

following were the scores last week:—-

Winners: Cherry, Platford. Runci-

man, Parsonson (skip), 23, v Losers:

Morton, .1. P. Smith, Revans. Stubbs

(skip), 17.

Winners: Balfour. Hodgson. Morri-

son, Dinwiddie (skip). 25, v. Losers:

Bristy, Fielder, Large, Lucas (skip).

16.

Winners: Evans. Lockwood, Taylor,
Faulknor (skip), 20, v. Losers: W. H.

Cooper, Gilberd, VV. Smith, Newman

(skip), 14.

Kennel and Field.

(By “Tui.”)

The dog, in life the firmest friend.

The first to welcome, foremost to defend.
—Byron.

WHISPERS OF THE FANCY.

It is in recognition of the increasing
interest in kennel matters - that, this

column is included in the “Graphic.”
Items of interest, such as wheipings,
importation of pedigree stock, dates

of shows, schedules, photographs, and

performances in the field, will receive

notice if addressed to “Tui,” Kennel

and Field Column, “N.Z. Graphic.”

One day last week I visited an auc-

tion room not many miles from town

to witness the sale of several dogs, be-

ing curious as to the quality offered,

and prices they would realise.. The

bidding started in shillings for a Set-

ter (English) who according to the

a-uetioi:.ev would retrieve anything.
Two gentlemen were particularly pro-

minent in Ihe bidding, with the result

that it soon amounted to pounds, the

dog eventually being sold for three

pounds odd. The auctioneer remark-

ed when it was being taken away, that

the purchaser had secured a bargain
and an animal that would retrieve any-

thing. A person in the room said

quietly. “I’ve known that dog for a

long time, and I’ll swear he'll never

retrieve the three pounds just paid for

him.” The remark greatly amused

those who heard it. This incident is

only one of many purchases made in

the' dark. Buyers go to these places
for a cheap dog. and take everything
for granted they hear of those offered

for sale. A fancier who imports ami

breeds good stock, which he sells at a

reasonable figure, is ignored. twitl his

dogs pass as inferior to those without:

a pedigree, and of uncertain breed.

Mr G. V. Edgecombe's fine little Irish

Terrier bitch "Lady Norah," visited

Mr Blair's "Blarney Judge" last. week.

Lady Norah took second honours in

the puppy class at the last Auckland
K.C. Show, when Waipawa Con won.

Mr T. Shearing has a capital litter

of Foxterriers by Auckland Charlie—

Auckland Daisy.’ There are three dog

pups in the litter, all of which have

been secured by admirers of the breed.

1 learn on good authority that Wal-

pawa Con. the Irish Terrier that, had

such a good season last year on the

Show bench, will lie a competitor at

the Auckland K.C. Show in August.

The death is recorded at Home of the

famous Irish Terrier Matron—lris. It

is thought that Iris uevdr got over the

effect of being buried In n rat hole for
three whole- days, about-three years’

ago. Iris. (Breda Iris) was bred.by Mr

J. P. Ciliriamond, a well-JkuowH name

in dare-devil circles. She was born in

June, ’B9. Her sire was Mr G. J. Bar-

nett's great little dog Bachelor, her

dam Breda Florence, by Breda Rattle.

It was after she had given birth to

Ghutney—bought by Mias Httlseher

for £ 100—that Mr G. R. Krehl bought
her from Mr VVm. Graham for £BO.

Failing, after one or two attempts, to

breed from her, she was sold to het

last owner, Mr Geo. Mayall, for £4O.

At the first time of asking for Mr May-
all she bred Champions Checkmate aud

Breda Muddler. Among her other pro-
geny must be mentioned the famous

dogs Chutney Chaff, Charon, Farndou
Mixer, and Cheek.

By English files to hand I notice

that several champions have been

beaten. At the Leicestershire Show

held on March 7th and Bth, at. Leices-

ter, Bolton Woods, Mixer, Moreton,
Coroner, Broadlands, Bashful and

Master Briar were defeated. There

were 76 championships to be com-

peted for. and 340 classes in this show

but the entries were not satisfactory.

A very good greyhound has been

imported to Auckland lately by a

resident of the city. I will give full

particulars in my next week’s notes.

Exchange Notes.
Gold output this month only

reached £40,591 3/9, as the returns
from the big companies arrived too

late to be included.

The N.Z. Crown’s output of bullion

for April was the best produced by
that Company this year, being £5966

from 2927 tons.

In the New Four in Hand mine,
Coromandel, the reef in some of the

stopes is 6ft in width, with gold show-
ing in the quartz.

Steps are being taken to establish

a School of Mines at Karangahake.
Talisman heturn this month was

£2640 12/9 from 793 tons, average
value of ore nearly £3 8/ per ton.

Operations in the Mahara Royal
Mine, Tapu, are now confined to the

development of the Shannon section

only.

An improvement is reported in the
value of the ore now being won from

mine, Thames, 125 tons

having yielded bullionworth £296 7/1.
Insurance stocks had excellent de-

mand this week. New Zealands sold at

63/, South British at 58/6, and Natio-

nals at 17/6. Buyers now offer 59/ for

South British and 23/ for N.Z. Acci-

dent.

Westport coal shares firmed in

price, 69/ being offered. This is due

to the enormously increased sales as

an outcome of the demand created by
t he war.

Whanganiata Gold Corporation re-

turn this month was £1163 16/ from

853 tons.

Waitekauri shares did not maintain

the whole of the advance noted last

week, sales being made at 51/, with
further buyers at the same rate.

A rich patch of specimens was

struck by tributers in the May Queen
of Hauraki mine. Riley and Co. (18
men), treated 31.1 tons for 187oz. 18dvvt

of gold, of which Lsooz were obtained

from 1301 b picked stone, whieh was

found in one patch in one foot ground.
Tlieir return was £523 7/1.

Negotiations • are in progress for

the acquirement, of the Maratoto pro-

perty and plant by the Hikutaia Gold

Syndicate. Maratoto shares sold from

1/2 to 1/6 in consequence.

During the month of April the

Tartiru Creek Company’s battery
worked 221 days, and crushed 1280

tons of ore, whieh yielded bullion

valued at £1445 3/2.

Tributers in the Harbour View mine

Coromandel, have banked 391bs of

picked stone.

Inquiries were made this week for

Kauri Timber shares, 11 Id being
offered for contributing, aud 4/6 for

paid up issue.

Tributers in the Ptiru Consolidated

mine at Thames crushed 50 tons of ore

for a yield of 40oz. 9<lwt.s of bullion,
valued nt £2 13/3 per oz. total returns

being £lO7 13/p.
Waihi slutres have had steady de-

mand at £9 14/, but no sales resulted.

'The tributers in the No. 1 section of

the Hauraki Associated mine, at. Coro-

mandel, have (reated a small paroel of

general ore, for a return of bullion
valued at £3 13/5. . .*

. The Monowai Goldmining -y€bm-
pany’s battery, at Waiomo, commenc-

ed crushing operations on Monday
last. The new machinery is running
well. Operations in the mine are in

full progress, and sufficient quartz is

available to keep the battery going.
The Glenrock Consolidated Com-

pany, of Macetown, Otago, cleaned up
for the month of April, and from 150

tons crushed, obtained 103oz lldwt

15gr gold. During the month 16 tons

of concentrates were treated for a

yield of 131oz lldwt llgr smelted

gold. This return has enabled the com-

pany to more than pay expenses, leav-

ing a balance for remittance to Lon-

don.

Five tribute parties in the Moana-

taiari mine crushed ore this month
which yielded bullion worth £ 101

3/10.

The Kauri Freehold Gold Estates

report that at the No. 2 level in the

Maiden section the reef has opened
out to a width of eleven feet, and the
average assay value of the ore broken

down was £3 8/ per ton.

Mr F. Holdsworth has replaced
Captain Hodge as manager of the

Royal Oak mine. The return this
month was £215 from 145 tons of ore.

Better prospects are reported from
the Komata Reefs mine. Shares had

steady buyers at about 1/9.
The Southern gold returns reported

this week are as follows:—Big River,
770 z 14dwt 18gr retorted gold from

98 tons; Buller Dredge, 13oz gold
from 134 hours’ work. About 600ozs
of gold was also won by various

dredges, exclusive of Hartley and

Riley’s.

PEOPLE YOU KNOW.

NO. IV.—THE NURSE.

Nurse Roberts writes:—‘l cannot

speak too highly of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-

Cocoa. My youngest son, who has
been feeling very badly, assures me

that he feels much better and stronger
since he has taken Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-
Cocoa, and we shall continue to usf
it. I find it has a pleasant flavour,
and it is also the most sustaining and

invigorating beverage I have ever met
with. I shall have much pleasure in

recommending Vi-Cocoa to my friends

and patients, and you may use this

testimony if you like.’

Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Coeoa has become a

household word, and this wonderful
Food-beverage has come to take an

important place in the dietary of the
best-regulated families. Dr. Tibbles’

Vi-Cocoa is a natural food, and by its

merit alone—having been once fully
and fairly placed before the public—-
it must become a national food, to

the general advancement of British

health and vigour.
But the expense?

You can try it frae of expense.
Merit alone is what is claimed for
Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, and the pro-
prietors are prepared to send to any
reader who names the ‘New Zealand
Graphic’ a dainty sample tin
of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa free

and post paid. There is no magic
in all this. It is a plain, honest,
straightforward offer. It is done to

introduce the merits of into
every home. Dr. Tibbles* Vi-Cocoa is

not sickly or insipid like the ordinary
cocoa extracts; on the contrary, it
has a pleasant and distinct flavour

all its own, and which is much liked.

It. has all the refreshing properties of

fine, well-made tea, but with a hund-
red times its nourishment.

Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, in BJd packets
and Is Id and 2s 2d tins, can be ob-

tained from all grocers, chemists and

stores, or from Dr. Tibbles Vi-Cocoa,
Limited, 269, George-street, Sydney.

New Zealand’s warm
and lovely clime

Is not without its sudden changes,

More noticed in the winter time.

When hail and snow fall on the ranges.

The wind blows hard and biting cold.
And ilnds our weakest parts' for sure.

And gives us coughs until we're told

To take some Woods’ Great Peppermint
Cure.

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer’s Sulphur Bair Restorer,
quickest, safest, best; restores the natural

colour. Lockyer’s, the real English Hair

Restorer. Large Bottles; Is 6d, evoiy-
where.—(Advt.)
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The"Cavalier"in theWest CoastSoundsN.Z.

The writer with a brother artist in

the photographic line, proceeded up
the Arthur river to the level of the wat-

ers of the Sound. Between us and the

eold waters on the further bank of the

river, the cliffs rise high, the bush be-

ing here and there relieved by the bare-

granite rocks that higher up culmin-

ate in the Devil's Armchair and other

irregular peaks. Reaching Dake Ada,
a boat left here by the desire of the

Government for tourists’ use, was baled

out, and by means of her we were able

to row out and obtain an exquisite
view of the mountains on either side
of the lake. The waters were some-

what relieved of their gloom by means

of sunlight, and the presence of quite
a large number of ducks playfully sail-

ing about, which on our approach
Happed off to some retreat near shore.

The energy of man has made the pas-

sage of this lake by boat unnecessary
now. for a track has been cut along
the western margin by the Govern

ment, enabling the tourist to

lake and its dangerous snags. This

track is very devious, and is eontinu-

ally dodging* in and out ..round the

spurs, crossing- below the Giant’s Gate

Falls, and under Terror Peaks, culmin-

ating-. so far as the difficulties of con-

struction are concerned, in a pass
around high and almost perpendicular
rocky cliff. This was made by blast-

ing* away the granite faces, and with

the assistance of the pick and a long-
period of labour—some forty men be-

ing employed—a permanent way of
about eight feet wide on a grade of

one in six, has been constructed. This

new route around the lake makes the

Falls excursion more direct, and a mile

further on another Government hut is

reached, where shelter may be obtain-

ed from the continued rain or thunder

storms so quickly developed in this

region. The track follows on to the

Beech Hut. a resting- place for visitors

to or from the Sutherland Falls, or

those who desire to pass over McKin-

non’s Saddle, to the Clinton Valley,
thereafter following- the river to Te

Anau Lake. From here the difficulties

of travel are at an end. as the new

steamer “Tawera” plies down the lake

t ; the comfortable hotel near its foot.
The coach from Te Anau runs to
Lumsden to meet the train for either

Invercargill or Dunedin. We spent
some four and a half days in this

Sound, with many rambles and excur-

sions. including* repeated visits to the

Hermit Sutherland, and his most a-

greeable wife. On rowing- up the longer
arm of George Sound, which we next

visited, the hut lately built by the Gov-
ernment was descried with enthus-
ialsm. This conv-;* alienee enables the
tourist of alpine ambitions, to climb

the backbone of the country crossing

lesser heights, and three lakes, rn route

to Lake 'Te* Anau. The head of Mid-

dle Fiord is reached at the end of a

day’s work. Boats are placed on the

lakes to facilitate the trip. It was i i-

tended to visit the hut. but a hrax.y
drizzle setting in. and the fart that we

would have had to row for al out five

miles, proved too much for our areloiH.

so we let it go for the present. The

following morning was bright with a

pleasant breeze, so we had another op

port unity to examine the* place. A lint*

watterfall augmtenteel by the qrrint
rain, was tihe first thing to claim par-

ticular attention, and a gentleman <>r

tin* medical profession, ardently Jr

voted to photography. enrollraged us

to visit the locality. hr

ha\ ing seen it years before

informed us that tin* source* of th**

fall was a lake Lake Alice which

existed over a spur in a deep basin,

he quickly clinilied the side of the

fall, and quite unexpectedly discover-
ed a ••flatty,” as the flat bottomed
boat is known to hushmen. by the help
of which three of the party rowed

upon its (piiet deep waters* to the
further limit. This lake, like others,
surrounded by high mountains and
shut in from the winds, presented a
dark and melancholy appearance, mir-

roring the different varieties of foli-

age everywhere growing round its

shores. The whole effect was de-

pressing as well as remarkable, and
as in a number of other experiences
ot tin* writer in lonely places a feeling
of insecurity seems to limit the de-

light anticipated. The following day
proved very miserable, a mist setting
over the mountains. followed by
pouring* rain, which lasted the whole

day. and it was only by a series of
short tacks, beating to and fro all day.
that old ocean was again spread be-
fore us. our craft standing out on her
course fqr 'Thomson Sound. On

Saturday. February 24th. we arrived
late in the afternoon at Blanket Bay.
near the entrance of 'Thomson Sound.

Quite an exciting- experience was met

with during our passage, the “whiri-

whiri.” or churning of the wateis.
being seen in the distance. The

scenery here is of greater interest
than any we had yet experienced,
saving- Milford. 'The next day lx*ing
Sunday we spent a quiet day near

the entrance of Doubtful Sound,
amidst mountains, woods, and waters.

On the following morning the wind
had changed to a favourable direction,
so two hours after breakfast w c were

making our way out of this remark-
able arm of the sea. 'To the tourist

visiting this locality the name

‘ Doubt fill” i> easily ac counted for.

the entrance being blocked by a

large island Banza Island while

nearer seaward, quite a labyrinth of

lesser islets and outlying rocks re

strain the impulse* of tin* ocean, at

this time appearing with perhaps
more than usual energy and throwing

up immense masses of foam, yvhich

was yy hisked off in thin spray , in some

cases hilling the* shore. Surely this

would delight Hit* marine painter
this iron bound roast of the* yvestern

Sounds. No ordinary lens could por-
tray these* waye* masses dashing high
against the* head la mis. \ half-plate*
I-’ Hi <*q-foe*iis took in yery little*, pro

baldy a le*le*ph<»to attachment yyouhl

lune proveul effect iye» tee e*ate*h pieces
Imre and there, hut the* distance re-

quired for the* safety of emr craft

PART II.

BOWEN FALLS, MILFORD SOUND.

GOVERNMENT HUT, HEAD OF LAKE ADA.
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rendered the scene impossible to de-

lim ate with our limited apparatus.
The remainder of the day was spent
in gaining- an ofting, and running for

Breaksea Sound, with a fine wind

right aft, driving us along the heavy
swell. Later in the day we entered

the S< und, passing Entry Island, and

following on passed up the Acheron

passage. Running up Wet Jacket

Arm we anchored in a quiet cove

some miles up the Arm. More than

usually fine scenery is found here,
which seems to become more impos-
ing towards the head of the Arm, the

peaks in view being probably identi-

cal with those seen from the western

limit of Lake Te Anau. As the sun

■. i bsided. the whole of the southern

side of the long array of peaked hills

was lit up with a warm light, which

changed the usual colour of the vege-
tation into a warm cadmium. The

rock masses on their summits were

bathed in the richest burnt sienna,

while the water, still and cold, added

something to the colour effect by its

deep purple gray colour, reflecting in

the wavelets the greenish tint of the

zenith, flow different the scene ap-

peared in the early morning fol-

lowing when the woolly clouds

were drifting past the extreme

distance, and heavy rain was ap-

proaching, accompanied by stiff

squalls m wind. A iter breakfast i t was

decided to set sail for Dusky Sound.

Beating up tne Acheron Passage the

rain increased, and the wind blew

almost to a gale: little was seen but

an occasional shoal of porpoise s, and

the freshen., g ol the wind and conse-

quent lurching of the vessel, accom-

panied by the shrieking of the wind

amongst the ropes, and the taking of

I he seas over the weather bow, ,ed

most of our excursionists to seek the

quiet of their bunks below. After a

heavy rain-fall, lasting all night,
which we found a day later, on meet-

ing with Mr Henry, curator on Reso-

lution Head, had been registered by
him as 5 8-10iti. in 24 hours the

heaviest experienced here the night
settled down very dark, ami some

considerable difficulty was experi-
enced in entering our retreat Duck

Cove. The following morning being
line, the scenery evoked tin* usual ex-

pressions of approval. i> was indeed

a pretty place, with Mount Phillips
dominating the scene. A few hours

after breakfast we sailed on to Pick

ersgill Harbour, picking up quite
unexpectedly Mr Henry in his fine

sailing boat, who was extremely glad
to see our vessel, and at once ehanged
his course and bore down on us. We
meanwhile hoisted our ensign, and

tiring off an old Snider rifle ns a

salute, thus removing any fear in his

mind Hint we were Boers. We now

bored to hear some details of the

Transvaal campaign, not having
heard of the experiences of our

countrymen since the sail story of

Spionkop. some three weeks before.

Rut Mr Henry was unable to com-

municate anything new. Coming
aboard, he settled down with us to a

good dinner at 7 p.m. The following
morning proving fine, a party ex-

ploited a high peak, returning with
the much valued mountain lily (Ran-
unculus Lyalli), same fine specimens
of daisies, and other rare botanical

forms. Another party was away

photographing the archipelago of is-

lands, while yet a third party visited

Indian Island. Facile Harbour, and

revelled in the associations of the

early visit of Captain Cook, exploring
the garden made by ms men. and now

grown over with high scrub. It will

lie remembered by the reader that

Cook reached here in H.M.S. Resolu-

tion in 1773, on his second voyage,

lie anchored in Facile Harbour, but

subsequently his lieutenant induced

him to go into a cove near by, and
quite land locked. Cook chartered

this as Pickersgill Harbour. We an-

chored here for some time. The

writer and others visited Captain
Cook's luncheon cove, and Mr Henry,
who had gladly offered to show us

some of his discoveries, pointed out

in turn huts used by the Maoris, made

of fern stumps crossed and covered

with vegetation, a secure place to

crawl into during the frequent rains.

He also showed us another group of

better arranged huts, with floors

corduroyed with tree fern trunks,

marking the period of whaling ex-

peditions and the trying-out of the

oil. This enterprise was at its best,

the years 1820 and 11330.
sealing being carried on at the same

time with great activity. It, was

arranged that we should pro-
ceed to Mr Henry’s rendezvous,

on Pigeon Head. so we got
under weigh at about 8 a.ni.. followed

by Mr. Henry in his yacht. After

proceeding- some five miles the wind

rose suddenly, ami so violently that
Mr Henry advised us that we could

not make our way among the" inter-

vening islands, and after one or two

tacks the wind came down in a heavy
squall, and the loud; call of the captain
was heard crying to lower the foresail.

Our captain soon put the vessel about

with fore and main-sail already reefed,
and we ran back to Pickersgill Har-

bour, to spend the remainder of what,

perhaps, was the most miserable day
experienced during the trip. The day
following was scarcely an improve-
ment. and having in memory the loss

of the Grafton in a harbour at the

Auckla.nds by the breaking of an un-

sound cable, the lower anchor was let

go to prevent the vessel drifting during
the night. The following morning
was fine, so we again set sail for

Pigeon Island, where Mr Henry has

established his quarters. From him

we were enabled to learn much of
interest to the naturalist and the

botanist, for although his work is

supposed to be confined to the study
of bird life, fishes, etc., yet he has made

a. complete study of the flora of the

district, and the Government have cer-

tainly been most fortunate in seen,ing
-such a man for the post which lie

occupies,. He encouraged us to visit
the wreck of the Endeavour—not to
be confused with Cook’s vessel of the

same name. This vessel would appear
to have been in Sydney, then Botany
Bay, about the year 1795. A number

of convicts, said to be fifty or over,
seized the vessel, and compelled, the

captain to come down on the West
Coast of New Zealand on a whaling-
cruise. Arriving in Dusky Bay. as it

was then called, they concluded the

place was little short of an earthly
paradise, and scuttled the ship in
Facile Harbour. A few fragments of

the vessel still remain, seen at low

water, around a long mound of broken

stones—Sydney freestone, forming her

ballast. From the knowledge one has

now of this part of the colony, the

misery endured by a number of human

TRACK, LAKE ADA, MILFORD.

MOONLIGHT, PICKERSGILL HARBOUR, DUSKY SOUND.

IN DUCK COVE, DUSKY SOUND.

LAKE ALICE FALLS, GEORGE SOUND.
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creatures striving to live here, and
their ultimate despair and miserable
death, recalls the warning words of

the immortal poet—-

'Tis better to bear the ills we have

Than flee to others that we know not

of.

Mr Henry’s hospitality was cordially
extended to us, and we spent two days
verv pleasantly rowing about among

the' islands, used his kitchen to make

new bread, rowed to and from our

vessel in his boat, photographers avail-

ed themselves of the use of his dark

room for picture work, and our culi-

nary department was increased by a

present from him of smoked trumpeter
ami rhubarb grown from his garden.
A good deal of photographing was

done here, and as this was. our last

port of call a collection of interesting
plants was made. When at last, noon

of Tuesday, 6th March, was reached,
the hour fixed for our departure, Mr.

Henry was brought on board to say-

good-bye, and I believe we were all

sorry indeed1 to break off from such a

personality. Mr. Ferris, the commo-

dore of our vessel, packed up a goodly-
sized box of good things, together with
a bag of flour and some drinkables.
These were placed in our friend’s boat,
and after ’.much hand-shaking and

many good - byes. the familiar

“For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow,” etc.,

was sung with ' enthusiasm. Sailing
on we soon reached the entrance to

the Sound, and with a fine breeze sped
on our way home, passing in succes-

sion West Cape, Chalky, and Preserva-

tion Inlets, and were off the Green

Islets as the twilight dimmed into

night.
Quite unexpectedly, a ealm ensued,

and we again experienced the horrors

of a windless night, the vessel rolling
and pitching on the long ocean swell,
the noisy jerking of the booms, rolling
from side to side, and the noise of the

block taekle of the main sheets run-

ning over the traveller; this continued

till nearly midday following, but there-
after dull clouds closed in and over

us, and a heavy drizzle, but, with

favourable breeze, helped the craft to

reach Howell’s Point, at Riverton, after
dark.

The morning following enabled the

bar to be negotiated, and. with the

Cavalier made fast to the wharf, the

trip had come to an end.

It was a matter for congratulation
that we were able to leave the vessel

without serious accident of any kind

having happened. When we reached
Howell's Point, at Riverton, we were

all sorry indeed to part company with

the genial skipper. A few small dis-

comforts had been encountered, but

the pleasure experienced in looking
for nearly five weeks into places prob-
ably never before visited by man. or.

as one gentleman remarked, “the plea-
sure of putting his hand so frequently
on places where the foot of man had

never trod,” had been experienced by-
us all. and the happy- memory of asso-

ciations and genial companionship ex-

perienced will linger long within our

On our return we were made aware

of the splendid results achieved by the

British troops in the Transvaal—the

relief -of Ladysmith and Kimberley—-
with success all along the British

lines. We had wondered long as to

the results that would follow the mad-

dening reverse at Spion Kop, the last

news received immediately- before our

departure, and, after four and a-half

weeks of anxiety, these grand results

had been obtained, which made our

hearts leap with joy. Our party- had

no Boer sympathisers, or, if any one

existed, he dared not show it, for

surely- he would have been roughly
handled on board the Cavalier.

W. DEVERELL.

PUTTING ON GLOVES.

The best manner of putting on

gloves is to open and turn back the

gloves to the thumb, ami powder light-

ly. But the fingers in their places, not

the thumb, and carefully work them

on with the first finger and thumb

of the other hand until they are quite

down; never press between the fingers.

Pass the thumb into its place with

care, and work on with the fingers;

turn back the glove and slide it over

the hand and wrist, never pinching
the kid, and work the glove into pro-

per place by means of the lightest

pressure, always allowing the kid to

slide between the fingers. In finishing
care should be taken in fastening the
first button.

“THE LADYSMITH LYRE.”

Copies of the “Ladysmith Lyre.” the

paper that was issued by the war cor-

respondents during the siege, have

reached this country. Here are a few

items:—

“The latest Lyres, from our own cor-

respondents, by- wireless telegraphy,
dated London, November sth.” include

the statement that “Mr Michael Davitt,
Dr. Tanner, Mr Dillon, and Mr Swift

MacNeill, have announced their inten-

tion of joining the Irish Brigade. The

House of Commons without demur

voted a grant in aid.”

“The Second Army Corps has been

discovered in the pigeon-holes of the

War Office.”

The editor undertook that no effort

and no expense should be spared in the

collection of falsehoods for the “Lyre,”
and he and his staff have been as good
as their word. Under “Local Intelli-

gence" is the item “Mrs Kruger, whose

health is excellent, complains that the

President is becoming too English. He

no longer goes to bed in hat and

boots.”

“What has become of Mrs Bester’s

red petticoat?” is the subject of inquiry-
in another local paragraph. “When

last seen it was gaily floating as a

Geneva cross from the turrets of Best-

er’s farm.”

“Whisky- is selling at 35/ a bottle,”
runs another paragraph. “The Army
Service Corps are waiting until the

price is £2 before disposing of the

11.000 bottles in stock. They- desire

that the garrison should have an op-

portunity of contributing indirectly to-

wards the cost of the 230 head of trans-

port. oxen presented to the Boers the

other day.”
“The Boer losses at Mooi River are

attributed to cold water. Rather than

face this unfamiliar element the enemy
fell upon the ‘long* assegais' of the

12th Lancers.”

"President McKinlev has offered the

Boers an asylum in the Philippines,
where they- will have an opportunity of

learning the principles of true repub-
licanism.”

“The Ladysmith Lyre,” a small

single sheet printed on both sides, w is

issued at the price of sixpence, but it

does not seem to have been a profitable
concern. for in the second number

there is an editorial notice that “The

management has observed, with regret,
that the ‘Ladysmith Lyre’ is seldom, if

ever, paid for. It begs respectfully- to

point out that this habit, if persisted
in. may have a prejudical effect on the

financial success of the newspaper.”
The advertisements do not appear to

have been paid for, either, but they- are

as amusing as the rest of the paper.
One runs: “Piet.—Return home at

once; everything forgiven.—Paul.”
In another, “General Erasmus, or any

duly-authorised substitute,” is asked to

call at any of the British outposts, and

“he will hear of something to his dis-

advantage.”
Under the publisher’s column are

announced “Minor Tactics,” by Major-
General Sir F. Clery, with an appendix
on “The Function and Management of

Armoured Trains,” and “From Park

Lane to Pretoria,” by Winston Spenser
Churchill.

Any newspaper editor in England
would have been glad to accept the

following offer:—“The advertisement

editor will be glad to exchange several

thousand words descriptive of the

battle of Lombard’s Kop for sufficient

chloride of |>otash to give the field ser-

vice side of his horse, Kruger, a fresh

coat of khaki colour for Christmas."

COUSIN JACK, WELLINGTON.

(See “Graphic” Cousins' Letters, page 958.)
Wrigglesworth & Binns, photo.

IN DUSKY SOUND.

THEY HAVEN'T SEEN THEMSELVES
IN YEARS.

Strange as it may seem, it is never-

theless the stern truth that many
people have allowed months and even

years to elapse without looking at

themselves—that is, in the orthodox

manner by the aid of the mirror, ami

they have ns good eyesight as the

majority of their fellow beings. Sim-

ply they decline to see themselves.

If a victim of this peculiar malady
encounters in his perambulations a

shop resplendent with mirrors he is

in a state of nervous dread till he has

passed safely out of range.
Shouldi he find himself, assuming

fon convenience sake he is of the male

persuasion, in the hands of a strange
barber, with refleetions on all sides
of him, his modesty is most touching.
Even in the privacy of his own room,

sttys “Pearson's Weekly," he only pro-
ceeds to brush his hair when tin*

looking-glass- if indeed he does not

dispense with one altogether is tilted

up to embrace nothing lower than the

extreme top of his head. Of course,

where a man of these queer tendencies

is not actually insane he has some-

thing* approaching* a reason for all

this.

One gentleman, for instance, whose

bright presence and face used to be

welcomed in the best of metropolit an

drawing- rooms, was one day showing
some fair friends over one of his

factories, when he tripped, and. be-

fore he could right himself, the greater
part of his fare became momentarily
immersed in an open vat of raw sul-

phuric acid. He miraculously saved

Ids eyesight, but the first view it

afforded him of his features turned

hjni so sick at heart that he has never

since, though a year or two have pass-

ed,, braved the distressing sight again.
There is an elegant mansion not

ffar from Liverpool which, though own-

ed by a man of great wealth and of

generous rather than miserly habits,

is in its interior one of tin* most som-

bre and forbidding’ residences in the

country. The visitor, short ot calling-
a,t the servants’ quarters, will find it

almost impossible to obtain even tin-

most meagre glimpse of himself the

very furniture being shorn of a glim
mer.

The odd thing is, the proprietor,
instead of being afflicted with any

facial deformity, has regular and

pleasing features, but he is consumed

w’.ith a fear that he is the victim of a

mysterious disease which is ravagng

his appearance, and is in dread lest

some day he may encounter his re

flection and have his fears confirmed.

New Zealand, great in nature’s gifts.

Possesses charms for every eye,

With sounds and rivers, lakes and rifts.

Anil mounts on which vast glaciers lie.

All make this land a paradise.
With atmosphere so

fresh and pure.

Where coughs are cured we do advise.

By taking Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure.
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THE EQUIPMENT OF WAR

CORRESPONDENTS.

“The equipment of a war eorres-

poudent," says Robert Maehray, in his

article on "Tlte Soldiers of the Press."

which tippears in the April number
of the "Windsor Magazine." "depends
a good deal on the nature of the

country where the tight is going on.

whether the climate is hot or cold,

and so forth. In the Russo-Turkish

war ’each correspondent had a wag-

gon.’ writes Mr Forbes, ‘a pair of

draught horses. saddle horses. a

couple of servants, and couriers at

discretion. Tite late (1. \V. Steevens,

inc one of his books, tells us that in

tlie Greco-Turkish war he had ‘one

dragoman, one canvass, two saddle-

horses. two pack horses. saddle

and bridle Turkish style, two

pack saddles, brushes and curry-

comb. halters, hobbles. nose-

bag's. rope, two kitbags, a chair, a

table, a fez. a waterproof sheet,

towels, knives, folks, spoons, a few

yards of waterproof canvas,

a bed. a pillow, a quilt, a cart-

ridge belt. water bottle. bucket,

quinine, hypermanganate of potas-
sium. fryingpan. teapot, japan
ned dishes and plates, cups and mugs,

two lanterns, a cheap watch, a thou-

sand cigarettes, champagne, whisky

and other liquids, hams and tongues,
tea. sugar, cocoa, tinned beef, salmon

ami herrings, sardines, salt, biscuits.

Worcester sauce, cheese, Eno's Fruit

Salt, corned beef,' and a great many

other things besides—a sort of minia-

ture edition, in fact, of the Army and

Navy Stores. It is a truly appalling
catalogue, but Mr Steevens at the

time was in Turkey, where the com-

missariat was of the most primitive
character. The bicycle of the cor-

respondent was first used in this war

by Frederick \illiers and Wilfri d Pol

lock. Mr Charles Williams, who has

been a correspondent in eight cam-

paigns. told me that he generally had

with him three horses or three camels

(the latter in the Soudan) for riding
or for carrying baggage, as the case

might be, and always two or three

servants. But, indeed, every news-

paper man in the field has to be simi-

larly equipped. He is not stinted as

to means by his people at home, and

is practically given a free hand to

procure whatever he thinks desirable
for the accomplishment of the ends

in view. It used to be alleged that

a certain great journal gave carta

blanche to its representatives to order

special trains or steamers ad libitum,

if by doing so the transmission of

important news would be facilitated.
The statement may not be exactly
true, as special trains and steamers

are very expensive luxuries; but it is

quite conceivable that, emergencies
might arise in which a war corres-

pondent would be justified in spend-
ing large sums of money in procuring
intelligence. Steamers were hired by

newspapers in the Cuban war. and

were made free use of by American

journalists. But. as a rule, the heavi-
est expenditure is connected with the

telegraphing of the despatches them-

selves, though, of course, this de-

pends on the distance. The telegraph
bill of our great daily newspapeis
reaches large figures even in times of

peace, but during a war their out-

goings under this head must lie simp-
ly enormous. The expenses incurred

by the war correspondents and their

salaries can be but mere trities when

compared with the cost of their tele-

grams.”

E. REYNOLDS.

One of the cyclists chosen to represent New Zealand at the International Cycling

Championships to be held in Paris in August.

ABSORBED IN THE SPORT.

STRUCK A PATCH.

ALL ON HER OWN HOOK.

EMPRESSES IN CONTRAST.

The present Czarina of Russia goes
to extremes in the simplicity of her

court apparel, and in this respect
forms a great contrast to the famous

Elizabeth Petrowna, daughter of

Peter the Great.

The latter, while Empress, hail earn-

ed the title of “Elizabeth the Good,”
because she never approved of any
executions in her empire. On the

other hand, she was much criticised

for her extravagance and eccentricity
in dress. After her death the fact be-

came known that she had 15,000 costly

gowns in her wardrobe, noneof whieii

had ever adorned her royal person.

Now, when the dress of court is a

more serious matter with the royal
and noble women, Russia has a Czar-

ina who observes the strictest simpli-
city in her gowns, ami requires the

same from her guests and attendants.

This has caused endless dissatisfac-

tion. The ultra fashionable lady must

bear the chagrin of appearing at court
functions in a very plain toilet, for

otherwise the scrutinizing eyes would

pick her out as a mark for dis-

approval.
K

This extraordinary plainness baffles

her admirers all the more, because it
is a well known fact that the Czar is

extremely fond of chic, and has often

expressed his admiration for elaborate

costly ladies’ toilets.
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SCHNAPPER FISHING IN THE HAURAKI GULF.

CASTING—OFTEN A TICKLISH OPERATION FOR A WOMAN.

LUNCHEON ON THE WAY TO THE FISHING GROUNDS.

MOTU-IHI, QUARANTINE ISLAND, AUCKLAND.

CUTTING UP BAIT.
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A

DASHING
EXPLOIT.

934 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, May I#, 1900.

[See
"our

illustrations."



SCENES
ABOUT

HOKIANGA.

STANDING
ON

JUDGE
MANNING
'S

PLACE,
LOOKING

ACROSS
ONOKI.

VIEW
FROM
THE

“NARROWS,”
HOKIANGA.

GUMDIGGERS’
CAMP,
OMAPERE

LAKE.

A

GLIMPSE
DOWN
THE

ROAD-KOHU-KOHU,
HOKIANGA.

C.

Dawes,
photo.
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OUR BOYS AT THE FRONT.— Sketches by our Artist.
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YOUNG NEW ZEALANDERS.

Jones, photo.
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How the Civilised Nations are Bearing
"The White Man’s Burden."

John Bull’s island liomv being rigid-
ly limited, his expansive nature was

forced to expand over sea, in far oft

lands, wherever his hold adventurers

could gain a foothold. And so. bit by
hit. his huge Indian and Colonial Em-

pire was built up. until it now covers

nearly a fourth of the earth’s surface,
and includes, probably, a fourth of its

entire |>opiilation. The actual figures
are: Area, 12,000,000 square miles;
population, 400.000,000. These figures
arc absolutely without parallel in the

history of the world.

John Bull's commands, then, are,

more or less, willingly obeyed by a

vast host of no fewer than 350,000.000
subject |M*ople, and this host includes

nations and tribes of almost every
known race on the globe.

lad us take India as the most con-

spicuous and, numerically, the most

important example. A small but fit

British army of 75,000 men, aided by a

native force under British officers of

about twice that number, keeps in ad-

mirable order a teeming population of

300.000.000, a population equal to that

of all Europe. exclusive of our own

40.000.000. India is. in fact, a continent

in itself. It contains many distinct

nationsand races. The census returns

divide the ]>eople on the basis of lan-

guage* into no less than lIS groups, and

even then there were some hundreds of

people speaking an “unrecognisable”
language. Out of the 3:10.000,000 Eng-
lish is* the customary language of

barely 250,000, and the British-born

population of India is 1 *ss than half

that niimlH*r. There aie abaut 95,000,-

000 speaking Hindi; 50,000.000, Ben-

gali; 25.000,000 T( lug’ll; 20.000. 00;
Mahrathi; i5.000.000, Punjabi; and

H>.000.000. Tamil. On the basis of re-

ligion <*(>iisid<>rably over 200,000.000 are

Hindoos; G0.000.000. M ohammeda *tw ;
7.000.000 0r5.000.000 Buddhints, andonly
2.500.000 or 3.000.000 Christians, and ns

such more favourably disposed toward

their Christian rulers than the rest.

In the Straits Settlements a few Bri-
tons keep their eye on 250.000 Malays,
tin* same iiiiiiilmtof Chinese, and some

55,000 East Indians. In Hong Kong

ami Kowlun over 250,(MM) Chinese are

British subjects. The “spicy breezes"

of Ceylon are inhaled in settled peace
ami comfort by Mr Thomas Atkins—-

the 2.000.000 Cinga ese, 1.000,000 Tam-

ils. 250.000 Moors, and some 10,000 Mal-

ays never disturb his serenity. In

Borneo lhe Dyaks and other warlike

Malays have l>een and may Im* trouble-
some. but the unrivalled tact and calm

courage of British Colonial adminis-

tration may be trusted to smooth down

any and every disturbance of the

peace.
The famous bay of the south side of

lhe Gulf of Pechili, responsible for the

feeblest and most w dely spread diplo-
macy of modern times—Vvei-hai-wei—-
is to be garrisoned by a British offi-

cered Chinese regiment, who can, at

any rate, be trusted to keep their fel-
low pigtails in order.

The African command of John Bull

is a particularly heavy burden, and

has cost him millions in money and

thousands in men. Besides 1,500,000
blacks in Cape Colony and its depen-
dencies, there are nearly 750,000 Zulu

Kaffirs in Natal, 250,000 Basutos,
about 500.000 Matabeles ard Masonas,

with p<*rha|hs 200.000 Bechuanas. in

Southern Rhodesia; 650 o'lo Barntses

ami other Bantus in Northern Rhode-

sia. liesides the 550.000 m gives of the

Nyassaland or British Central Africa

Protectorate. Between the Zambesi
and Tanganyika less than 300 Brit sh,
about the same number of Sikh sol-

diers ami a small native force under

British officers “administer" the home-

land of 1.500.000 blacks. South of the

ZamlM*>si, and including the Boers of

the Transvaal 1 and Free Stale, the en-

tire white ]>opulation is very small in

comparison with the number of blacks.

Further north, on the east coast, in

British East Africa and Uganda, John

has to keep the peace among 2,500,000
truculent tribes; and on the other side
of the continent his Niger Coast Pro-

tectorate and Territories on either side

of the great river put upon his broad

shoulders the immensely heavier bur-

den of controlling some 30.000,000 de-

grees. mostly warlike Monammedans,
trained lighters, with a military organ-
isation of high efficiency.

British governors —not long lived in

those “white men’s glaves”—have also

the care of 1,500.000 negroes on the

Gold Coast, 3,000,000 in Lagos, some

50.000 on the Gambia, and 75,000 in

Sierra Leone.
What a task the destruction of the

daring dervishes of the Soudan was!

With less skill or valour Omdurman

might have been aroth r Adowa. In

Egylpt itself Elnglishm; n have done

wonders, and. above all. have made

men of timorous serfs. Besides the

Soudanese, our officers have also to

keep well ill hand the Somali coast and

the Aden district Arabs, as well as the

Bahrein islanders in the Persian Gulf.

According to a recent official report
there are over one hundred thousand

Indians in Canada, but they have been

ami are so well treated by the Domin-

ion government that they are particu-
larly friendly, and cause little or no

trouble, even in the wilds of the North-

west. In Jamaica a third of the popu-
lation are negroes, as also are the bulk

of the inhabitants in the Leeward and

Windward Islands and Trinidad. The

Bahama people are nearly all whites,
but in British Guiana th re are 100,000
negroes, 105,000 East Indian coolies,
and 4,000 Chinese. In British Hon-

duras 500 white people live among 35.-
000 blacks.

In Fiji there are 3,500 whites to 100,-
000 Fijians, and in our other Polynes-
ian islands the white population is

very small indeed. In British New
Guinea a handful (250) of Europeans
form the “law and the Bobby” to over

350.000 frowsy headed Papuans. Th.

native inhabitants of Tasmania are as

extinct as the dodo, but New South

Wales contains some 5.000 full blacks,
Queensland probably 12,000, South
Australia 3,000, West Australia 2,000,
and Victoria only about. 500. In the

Northern Territory of South Australia

are 5,000 Chinese coolies, and Queens-
land has imported some 10.000 Poly-
ii|?sinn lalKiurers. New Zeaia.no has

now only about 40,000 STaoris, little

more than a twentieth of the popula-
tion of that prosperous colony.

Frenchmen are proverbially a stay
at home people, and only about 500,000
French folk live out of France. But

France has, nevertheless, a splendid
colonial empire of some 3,250,000
square miles, with a population, al-

most entirely coloured, of over 53,000.-
OOO; 22,000,000 of these are in Asia,
30,000,000 in Africa and some 80,000 in

Oceanica.

In Farther India the French are re-

garded as masters by 6,000,000 Anna-

mese, 1.500,000 Cambodians, 2,000.000
Cochin Chinese and 12,0000,000 Ton-

kinese, ami it would not be at all an

easy matter to control these obstinate

ami defiant peoples but that the

French officials govern them mainly
through their own native rulers ami

officers.

In addition to 6,000,000 Arabs and

Kabyles in Algeria and Tunis, the

French have to keep an ever watchful

eye on some 2,500,000 marauders in the

Saharan wilds, while their west coast

authorities, must exercise a strong
control over the 7.000.000 Fulahs and

other negroes in the Senegal colony
and the Western Soudan, 2,000,000 on

the Ivory Coast and in Dahomey.
9.000.000 in the Gabun and French

Congo, and a few thousand on the

other side of' the continent, besides

3.500,000 Malagasys.
Germany's burden in the way of de

pendent coloured races is a light one

compared to John Bull’s, her entire
colonial population being consider-

ably under 11,000,000. On the West

African eoast German martinets main-

lain a severe authority over 2,500,000
negroes in Togoland, and 3,500,000 in

the Cameroons. German East Africa

has a native population of some

4,000.000, Swahili Arabs along the

coast and negroes in the interior. The

Damaras and Namaquas of German

Southwest Africa do not exceed 250,000
in number.

In China, from her foothold of Kiao-

chau, the Kaiser’s “mailed fist” may

menace whom he wills.

In the Pacific German New Guinea

includes some 110,000 unkempt Pa-

puans, the Bismarck Archipelago con

tains 188,000, and the Solomon Islands

90,000 specimens of the same trea h

erous and intractable race; 13,010
Polynesians in the .Marshall Islands

complete the subject race bin den of

(lerma ny.
Holland is a very small country, but

still it is the “heart” of a big dominion

over sea. The Dutch colonial empire
in the Indies, East and West, has an

area of 783,000 square miles, and a

total population of 35,000,000, of whom

GREAT BRITAIN’S “BURDEN.”

FRANCE'S “BURDEN.”
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25,000,000 are in Java, 3,000,000 in

Sumatra, 2,000,000 in Celebes, and

1,000,000 in Bali and Lombok. Dutch

New Guinea, though the largest sec-

tion of the island, does not contain

more than 200,000 people. In her

Dutch East Indian possessions, Hol-

land finds 460,000 Chinese, 24,000 Arabs

and 27,000 other Orientals; the rest,
32,000.000 in number, are natives of the

Malay race. The Dutch West India

Islands only contain 50,000 people, and

Duteh Guinea 65,000.

In spite of the Monroe mid other

doctrines to the contrary, the United

States now finds itself burdened with

0i,.-sen responsibilities in the shape
of peace and good government in

Cuba, with a population of 1,500,000—

blacks, 35 per eent., Porto ll.co, with

300,000 blacks and 500,000 whites, an I
the Philippines with at least 5,500,000.
most of them still to be

“

pacified.”
Among the multitude ot other bur-

dens, voluntarily or necessarily borne

by the white man, none, perhaps, is

more enthusiastically borne than the

burden of missionary enterprise.
Simply and solely to extend their own

particular beliefs or creeds, Cauca
siati peoples freely spend millions

every year, and send forth an ever in-

creasing army of educated and well
trained men and women, who for the
most part show a persistent energy
and determination, in the face ofte i
of apparently insuperable obstacles,
that form, at any rate, an admirable

object lesson to the savage or bar-

barous peoples among whom they
spend the greater part of their effee

live lifetime.

i his missionary enthusiasm is not

confined to the Anglo-Saxon race only,
but the Latin ami Slav races are as

incessant in their efforts to impart
their own religious beliefs to their

subject races. France, Spain; Italy,
and particularly Germany and Scandi-

navia. maintain important mission

stations in all parts of the heathen.

Mohammedan and Buddhist world.

the heavy burden of excessive arma-
ments is not placed on the white man's
shoulder so much by the “black ter-

ror” or the “yellow danger
”

as by the
mutual distrust of otherwise civilized

nations, and an ineradicable suspicion
of each other, which are as strong y
marked now as they were a hundred

years ago. Huge armies and powerful
navies are maintained at a 1 rightful
cost, ready at a moment’s notice to

fly at each other to destroy, to kill, to

harry, to waste.

The cost of actual war. ;.s in tin-

present desperate conflict for supre-

macy in South Africa, though enor-

mous, is. however, often enough less

burdensome than the losses caused by
rumours of war.

The cost of war —a really great war

such as is now raging in South Africa

—is enormous, but unless some ter

rifle political convulsion throws the

great Powers of Europe and America
into collision, none of the wars of the

early twentieth century is likely to

cost anything like the colossal strug-
gle in which England and her allies
on the Continent were involved a hun-
dred years ago. The twenty-seven
years’ war against the arrogant French

Republic, and then against Napoleon,
cost England, in actual hard cash,

nearly nine hundred millions sterling.
Add to this the destruction of prop-

erty, the waste of life, the loss of

labour, stagnation of trade, and tin*
burden which we still to an enor-

mous extent bear laid upon the cen-

tury by that war alone, is almost in

calculable. the present war is esti-

mated to cost nearly a million a day.
The cost of a. war crisis, a mt*re

rumour, is often very heavy.
For instance, on the mere threat of

war with Russia in 1885 consols shrank

in value some twenty-five millions
sterling.—J. F. Williams in ‘Pearson's.*

A DEADLY BAYONET CHARGE BY THE YORKSHIRES AND NEW ZEALANDERS NEAR RENSBURG.

The Boers, creeping up the hill, were surprised by the sudden appearance of the British, directed by Captain Maddock, who put the Boers to

Might in disorder.
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Opening meet of the Pakuranga Hunt Club, Auckland.

MR J. G. RALPH'S RESIDENCE, SYLVIA PARK.

THE PACK, WITH THE HUNTSMAN. MR J. H. SELBY, AND WHIPS, MESSRS J. AND F. SELBY.

Photo, by Bell. READY FOR THE DAY.
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CANINE ACTORS.

A CASE FOR THE DOCTOR OR UNDERTAKER.

“WHO'S THIS COMING NOW?"

Photos. by Charles Hemus. ON GUARD.

A HOMELY WOMAN'S CONFESSIONS.

Perhaps no woman was ever better

reconciled to positive ugliness in her

own person than the Duchess of Or-

leans, the mother of the Regent
d'Orleans, who governed France din-

ing the minority of Louis XV. Thus

she writes of her own ap|>earance am!

manners:—

“From my earliest years I was aware

how ordinary my appearance w..s. ami

did not like that people should look a*

me attentively. I never paid any at

tention to dress, because diamonds am!

dress were sure to attract attention.

On great days my husband us*d t*.

make me rouge, which I did greatly
against my will. One day I mad** the

Countess Soissons laugh heartily. Sin

asked me why I never turned my beau

when 1 passed a mirror everybody
else did. I answered. ‘Becans** I have

too much self-love to bear th** sight of

my own homeliness.' 1 must have

been very homely in my youth. I had
no sort of features, with little, twitch-

ing eyes, a short, stub nose, and long,
thick lips. The whole of my physiog-

nomy was far from attractive.

“Nly face was large, with fat cheeks,

and my figure was short and stumpy:
in short. I was a very homely sort of

person. Except for the goodness of

my disposition, no one would have en-

dured me. It was impossible to dis-

cover anything like intel’ig\ nee in my

eyes, except with a microscope. Per-

haps there was not on the face of th**

earth such another pair of ugly hands

as mine. The King often told me so.

and set me laughing about it; for as f

was (piite sure of being very ugly. I
mad** up my mind to be always tin*

first to laugh at it. This succeeded

very well, though I must confers it fur-

nished me with a good stock of mater-

ials for laughter.
“On** thing* that always surprised

me was how anybody eonId ever fall

in love with me. I was notoriously the

most homely woman in tin* French

court, and yet I was only nineteen

when I was married. I often askeo

my husband whether my looks did no:

repel him. and what In* saw in in** that

he should fall in love. To my ques-
tions I have never received a satisfac-

tory answer, hut it seems to me that

other qualities, in lack of beauty
caused his attraction."

QUAINT REMEDIES AND IDEAS

At the last meeting of th** New
York llistoiical Society, Dr. Sydney
11. Carney, Jun.. read a paper on

“ I he
New York Medical Profession in
1800.” The better to put his hearers
into tin* proper mental attitude- for
what he had to say to them. Dr. Ci r-

ney reminded them that al tin* lime
ot which he was speaking1 peach,
plum, and pear trees nourished in
Madison Square, a..d Babylonian
maples and [sycamore trees waved

their branches, as they had don** for

generations, in City Hall Park.
There has been some speculation

among th** curious as to tin- preva-
lence of gripts at bedtime among
New Yorkers of a hundred years ago.
The remedy lor this complaint pre-
scribed by the physicians was nutmeg
and brandy ami the yolk of an egg.
to be taken before going to bed. For

apoplexy, salt and cold water were to

he used, whereupon the patient was

“immediately to come to himself.”
A toothache remedy etlicarious al-

ways with one exception in tin* prac-
tice of on** physician, was to erush a

ladybug betwen th** thumb and fore

finger and then to rub th** finger on

the gum and tooth. Freshly crushed

bugs were recommended. For t In-
bite of a mad dog th** prescription
was an ounce of the jawbone of the

dog. some colt’s tongue, and a scrup'e
of verdigris, that taken from th*- cop
pers of George I. and Georg** 11. being
preferred, of which compound a tea

spoonful a day was to be taken. If
that failed to cur**, iso grains of

verdigris and half an ounce of calo-
mel were to be given in our dos** bv
a physician in person. If this stiil
failed, lour grains of pure opium
were given to tin* patient. This last
was a secret remedy so successful
that early in tin- century tin* State

Legislature boiighl th** secret for
l* 100.

Tadpoles figured in tin- regimen of
that day to such an extent that it is
said tin* people of Vermont, in a sen

son of scarcity, -dmost fattened on

them. And one of New York's fam
oils physicians spent a part of his
time in tin* studs’ of tin* alimentarv
qualities of these fid-bits.
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WITH THE ARMY IN SOUTH AFRICA—A MILITARY POST OFFICE.
AN ARMOUR STORE.

HOSPITAL TENTS.
NURSES OF THE PORTLAND HOSPITAL.

THE GRAFTER (WINNER OF THE CITY AND SUBURBAN HANDICAP, EPSOM, 1900, AND MELBOURNE CUP, 1898).
Owned and Trained by MR W. FORRESTER.
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Some Members of the

N.Z. Contingents.

Tomlinson, photo.
J. H. P. BOND,

With First Contingent of Auckland Mounted Infantry now in South Africa.

Kinsey, photo. TROOPER H. H. FLETCHER.

SERGT.-MAJOR W. H. FLETCHER. SERGT. S. G. FLETCHER

(Late D. Battery.) (Late Kilburne Rifles).

Sons of Mr Wm. Fletcher, Wellington, and Members of the Fifth Contingent for

South Africa.

Wrigglesworth & Binns, photo.
SERGT. E. M. GRANT

(N.Z. Fourth Contingent Rough Riders), son of Mr Grant, Editor of "Woodville

Examiner.”

Sorrell, photo.
TROOPER WHITSON, OF AUCKLAND.

Ordered to Rhodesia with the N.Z. 3rd Contingent.

IN THE SUBURBS, CAPETOWN.
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A FOUR O'CLOCK TEA. AN UP-TO-DATE SKIT ON

COUONIAU LIFE.

PERSONS:

Dolls Deepdimple—The Girl.

Mrs Van Ripper—The Chaperon.
Tommie Tackle- The Man.

And Others.

SCKNE.

A well-known afternoon tea re-

sort. Time 4.30. The room is»

crowded, and from the small screen-

cd-oft’ table comes a perpetual hum

of punctuated wit h

light laughter and the clink of tea

cups. Pretty “lady” waitresses in

smart uniforms of purple frocks and

white aprons provide afternoon tea.

ires and fruit salads. Outside in the

street the Italian musicians are play-
ing “.I ust ()ne Girl.”

ARG I’M ENT.

It is like this. Dolly Deepdimple
has refused Tommie Taele at a dance

given by Mrs Van Ripper the pre-

vious evening. They have all met

to-day as though nothing had hap-

pened. Dolly, feeling that Tommies
proposal will keep in cold is

very gay. Tommie is pale. Mrs Van

Ripper is sweetly sympathetic.

Dolly (to Tommie): Won’t you have

a biscuit. Mr Tackle? They are

Tommie: Thank you. no. Miss Deep*
<liinple.

Mrs Van Ripper (bowing and smiling
at some one across the room).

There’s Mr Rackette. Was he al

my house last night ? I didn’t see

him oner.

Dolly: Yes dear old .lack! We had

a delightful time.

Tommie: Where on the stairs or on

the verandah?

Dollv (with dignitv): Yon seem to

forget. Mr Tackle. Neither Mr

Racket tv nor I belong to the Sina-rt

Set.

Tommie: No. that's a fart, bon both

know too much for that!

Dolly: Yes. we graduated long ago.
Jack’s not a hit slow!

Tommie: Emmy girl. Cora Evathvrby;
the other afternoon she said ha

ha- ha—she said

Dolly: Please spare us any of Miss

Eeatherby’s jokes. We must draw

the line somewhere.

Tommie: Never mind. Mrs Van Rip-

per. I'll tell you some time when

we are alone.

Dolly (her eyes flashing dangerously):
Nowadays men think anything
that is fast is brilliant.

Tommie: It's the inevitable reaction.

You see there are so many debu-

tantes this year. White tulle and

pearls are all very nice in their

way. but one must have

Dolly: A few spangles!
Tommie (musing): But Cora is such a

bright girl!
Dolly: 1 wonder where she ever got

that nose? Jack Rackette says it’s

the noblest Roman he ever saw on

a girl! (Dolly's own nose tip tilts

poi ntedly).
’l’oininie (looking pensively at Mrs Van

Ripper's nose, which is a pure

Grecian): Do you know—it's a

fact. Mrs Van—you don't see on*

good nose in twenty!
Do.l\ (lightly): Don't despair. Mi

Tackle: you can have ’(‘in changed
nowadays!

Mrs Van Ripper: But Cora Ecal herby
really is an interesting modern

ty|ie. Why. there she is now

(Ibowing and smiling)—and an-

other stunning gown!
Dolly (bowing coldly): White broad-

cloth and gold embroidery. Aw-

fully loud!

Tommie (bowing and smiling effus

ively): \’<iy striking continue!

'That hat's a beauty, isn't it? I

helped her to pick it out the other

morning.
Dolly: Now there’s a girl that doesn’t

care! I wish I could lie like her.

She flirts with every man she

meets- sin*

Tommie: Yes I heard her say the

other evening that she never let

inc get away! Ha-ha—ha —!
Dolly; But simply because tdie’s

she's “sporty” as Jack Rackette

says she’s called a beauty!
Mrs Van Ripper: She really isn’t good

looking even!

Tommie: But she's got a good heart.

Dolly: 1 suppose she's what you call

up-to-date! That stands for

everything!

Tommie: I should never call Miss

Eeat herby up-to-date in that

sense. The up-to-date girl is ab-

solutely superficial. insincere,
without any heart whatever; and

as for her soul, it's so small you
can hear it rattle when she walks.

(He looks pointedly at Dolly, who

sips tea languidly).

Mrs Van Ripper: Why. ’Torn! 'Phis is

so sudden! I thought you liked

girls?

Tommie (with a blase air): Oh. of

course I like girls—as girls. There

are lots of nice girls in the world.
You are two of the nicest I know.

(He bows to Mrs Van Ripper).
But you take the usual sort of

society girl, who thinks it’s great
fun to lead a chap on

Dolly: Some men accuse you of lead-

ing them on if you've let them

buy you a few boxes of chocolate

creams and let them take you to

Dollard’s or Bland Holt's once or

t wice.

'l'oininie: They have no depth. They
can't talk--except to say unkind

things. which they’ think are

funny. But they lack everything
that one associates with the true

womanly
Dolly: Cora Eeatherby. for instance?

Tommie (sternly): Let us leave Miss

Eeatherby’s name out of the dis-

cussion. I am talking generally.
The society girl regards a man's

most sacred emotions as as a

joke. She likes to fancy them as

slaves chasing after her chariot
wheels

Dollv: Bike is more recent, Mr

Tackle.

Mrs Van Ripper: All girls are not like

I hat. you know.

Tommie: No. you were never like

that. Vera pardon me, but it

seems so stupid to call you Mrs

Van Kipper when we are such

friends!"’

Mrs Van Ripper: Oh. 1 was an old

fashioned girl!
Tommie ( with feeling): The sort of

girl a man never forgets! He

may jest with others —stop to

play now and then—but there’s

always one girl he remembers!

Dolly: Even though she's married?

Tommie: Oh, you don't understand,
little girl. Run away!
(Mrs Van Ripper has lowered her

eyes until they rest in her

tea eup. Dolly’s have opened

very wide over the top of hers.

Suddenly she drops her lash-

es and looks sideways at them

both. She seems to experi-
ence some slight difficulty in

swallowing her tea. In an-

other girl it would be called

a gulp)
Tommie (musing): What a nice girl

you were!

Mrs Van Ripper: It seems such a long
time ago!

Tommie: Only four years.

Dolly (who feels forgotten): I beg
pardon for interrupting

Tommie: Not at. all.

Dolly: I was speaking to Vera. Did

you really know each other?

Mrs Van Ripper: Why, yes; Mr Van

and Tom were great chum- you

Tommie: He was my best friend!

Dolly: Huh hm-m-m!

Tommie: But I was careless and Van

Ripper carried off the prize; but

they allowed me to be usher.
(Mis Van Ripper and Tommie

laugh and are joined by Dolly,
but her laugh is distinctly un-

happy.)
Dolly (with an attempt at lightness):

How does it feel to be a buried
sorrow?

Tommie: Oh. everything gets to be a

joke when you've had it—-even
appendicitis! But the first time
a man is in love is the only time,
after a 11! A fellow meets a pretty
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girl and proposes to her, because—-

-4 well, because she seems to look

for it

(Dolly raises her cup to her lips
,

and swallows hard. A moisture
has appeared about her lashes.

Mrs. Van Ripper notices this

and pours more tea.)
Mrs. Van Ripper: But it's all an old

story now. By the way, do you

know we start for Rotorua and

the Lakes in another week? There

are eight of us going. Why don’t

you come along, if you don’t think
It will be too stupid? Nearly all

old married people, you know —

except Cora—and Jack and 1 want

Dolly to go.
Tommie: Is Van going?
Mrs. Van Ripper: No; he can’t get

away until later.

Tommie: Are you going, Miss Deep-
dimple?

Dolly (who is no longer gay): No, I’m
going to be bridesmaid for Pinkie

I’eaclibloom.

Tommie (with sudden decision): I

think I can get away for a week

or two. Mrs Van Ripper, if you
are quite sure 1 won’t be in the

way.

Mrs Van Ripper: We shall be delight-
ed. You must bring your banjo
and golf sticks ami things. Oh, it

is so lovely at Rotorua and Taupo.

Tommie: Such moonlight nights—and
stars. Don you know, the stars

never seem—quite the same here!

(At this point a large tear appears
on the tip of each of Miss

Deepdimple's lashes and falls

into her cup. She also gulps.)
Dolly (suddenly): There’s Peachie

now. Won’t you both excuse me

for just a moment, Vera?

(She rushes off. Air. Tackle draws

a deep breath. Mrs. Van Ripr

per laughs. They shake hands

across the table.)
Tommie: That’s the worst game T was

ever in, but it did work beautifully,
didn’t it? You are a brick! I’d
■never have thought of it—wouldn’t

have dared Great Scott!

Mrs. Van Ripper: Oh, 1 know girls. , I
once was one myself. If you’d
moped and acted as though you

cared, she’d have gone on making
fun of you.

Tommie: And now, what next? Do

you think she’ll ever forgive me?

Mrs." Van Ripper (thoughtfully): You

might apologise.
Tommie: Yes; that always pleases a

girl! - - - •
Mrs. Van Ripper: Then .I’ll get her to

go to Rotorua.

Tommie: Do you think she’ll go after

ail this, really?
Mrs. Van Ripper: Like a lamb! Sh!

She’s coming! Look into my eyes

and hold mv hand!- That’s lovely.!
Sh!

—Adapted from New York “Herald.”

Music Drama
The Walter Bentley Company com-

mences its Auckland season on June
4th.

A fourth Waxworks Show has been
organised by Mr Ben. Fuller, which

will tour the Otago and Canterbury
districts.

The Leslie Brothers are now in
Christchurch. Their Dunedin season

was a success.

The leading attractions which Dix’s

Gaiety Company have to present to the

public now are Miss Ida Roslyn, serio-

comic actress and danseuse; the aWr-

saw Brothers, musical sketch artists:
and Mr Frank Yorke, who has proved
such a favourite that Mr Dix has en-

gaged him for a further term of six

months.

The Pollards concluded their Auck-

land season on Saturday last. Their

stay in the North, notwithstanding
that, with the exception of “The

Geisha,” they played nothing new, was

•continuously successful. Full houses

greeted the players every night and

the management must have left the

northern city with light hearts and

heavy pockets.
Mr. Fred. E. Baume, one of Auck-

land’s foremost lawyers, who has

long had a brilliant reputation as a

reciter and amateur actor, and who

when standing for Parliamentary
honours at the last general election,
won instant recognition as a clever

political thinker and debater, has add-

ed another accomplishment to his

already long list, and now appears as

the author of a blood-stirring ballad,
“The Motherland Shall Never Die.”
The words, which are far above the
usual class of such things, have been
set to appropriate music by Mr. F.
Boult. On Saturday evening last the
large and critical audience at the
Savage Club gave Mr. Balime’s verses

a tremendous reception, clamorously
demanding an encore. At the Opera
House, where “In Town” was being
played, “The Motherland Shall Never

Die” was sung by Mr. Fitts as an inter-

polated item, and was enthusiastically
encored. Mr. Baume has, we under-
stand, written several other stanzas

for musie, which are likely to appear
shortly.

The following are the bookings at
the Auckland Opera House for the re-

mainder of this year and the earlier

months of 1901:—The Henry Dramatic

Company, May 21 to 26; Banjo Club’s

Concert, May.28; Walter Bentley Com-

pany, open J une 4; J. F. Sheridan

(Widow O'Brien), About October 6;
Pollard Opera Company, Christmas

week; “What happened to Jones,”
February 19, 1901, to March 11; Hol-
loway Dramatic Company, April 6 to
27.

Miss Alice Law, L.R.A.M. (Lon.),
will give a piano recital in the Y'.M.

C.A. Hall, Auckland, on Friday even-

ing next. Mr M. Hamilton Hodges
will assist.

At the matinee given by the Pollards

on Saturday afternoon in the Auck-

land Opera House, the takings were

larger by £l5 than any sum received

by the management at any previous
performance in Auckland.

It seems that there was an alarm of

fire in the Theatre Francaise about a

week before the historic house was

burned down. One of the classical

Tuesdays they were playing Racine's

“Andromaque,” when two women seat-
ed in the balcony thought there was'.a
smell of burning, moved from their

seats and were followed by other

spectators. The performance was in-

terrupted, and Paul Mounet, who was

on the stage at the time, said, “What

does it all mean? There is really
nothing the matter.” M. Claretie,
from his stage box, addressed the

house, saying, “There is nothing. Be

seated, pray.” “Do you think,” con-

tinued Paul Mounet, “we should want

to run more risk than you?” at which

remark the journalist Anatole France,
who happened to be in the stalls,
shouted “Bravo, Mounet!”

On Monday laet the Rev. Charles

Clark initiated his Auckland season

by delivering his lecture on “St.

Paul’s, the British Temple of Hon-

our.” There was a large attendance.
and the lecturer was listened to with

the profound interest his vivid word

pictures merited. Towards the close

of the evening Mr Clark referred to

the wonderful growth of the Imperial
spirit that has been witnessed since

the outbreak of the war, and remind-

ed his hearers that ns there were still

vacant niches in St. Paul's so there
were heroes to fill them. The race

of British heroes was not extinct,
said he. What about Baden-Powell.
French, Dundonald, George White,
Buller—poor old Buller, who had -had

the toughest job und hardest battle

of the lot—Fighting Macdonald, Kit-

chener, and last, least, and greatest
gallant little Bobs? Loud applause
interrupted the lecturer as each of

these names fell from his lips, and

was especially pronounced when he

spoke of Roberts. During the even-

ing the lecturer recited Tennyson’s
magnificent “Ode on the Death of the

Duke of Wellington.” Last evening
(Tuesday) he gave his Chas. Dickens

lecture, introducing the following re-

citals:—“The Accommodating Wait-

er,” “The Death of Little Nell,” “Bob

Sawyer's Party," ami “The Quarrel
Between Sairey Gamp and Betsy
Prig.” To-night (Wednesday) he

gives “Vanity Fair" and the. great
Snob family. The season closes on

Saturday evening.

Tin’s is the way a Denver critic de-

scribes Blanche Walsh: “Those large
smouldering, blue-green eyes—that
mouth, a coral bow of Cupid’s framing,
glorified by lurking dimples that flit

hither and thither in tantalising co-

quetry—a broad, low brow, such as

artists delight, in painting Madonas,
with a halo of sun-burnished hair that

glints with dark, ruddy tints of cop-

per; the soft, silken draperies of the

clinging gown suggest, such propor-
tions as would make a fit model for a

Venus de Medici—superbly tall, physi-
cally accurate—is it not befitting such
a one should be the apostle of the

poetry of pleasure? And this, too, in

the winter time, and in Denver, where

the snow caps the mountain peaks all

the year round. If a glance from those
large, smouldering, bot tie-green—ho,
blue-green eyes, should happen to In-

directed that way, there is good ground
far the belief that those white-clad sum-

mits would lie transformed into roar-

ing volcanoes, compared to which old

Vesuvius would look like a bunch of

stage money contrasted with a roll of
crisp, new gold certificates.

There is some talk in Paris of a total

and definite suppression of the claque.
Progressive managers hold that the

institution is quite out of date anil

entails a needless expense. The result

of the arrangement is that, genuine
playgoers in Paris theatres hardly ever

applaud.-as they know that the claque
is there to do the work, and because,

moreover, they do not want to look as

if they belonged to the noisy force in

question. There are worse drawbacks,
however, to the institution. In smaller

theatres the chef de claque, when lie is

unscrupulous, preys upon actors and

actresses who are not sufficiently well
known to be able to defy him. and

whom he accordingly can make or mar.

The syndicate of Paris theatre mana-

gers has now determined to make a

move in the matter, following the ex-

ample of Sarah Bernhardt, who lias

earned the gratitude of her spectators
by suppressing the claque altogether in
her house, and is none the less applaud-
ed.

That wonderful Patti. This is what

the “Pall Mall Gazette” said of her the

other day: “We have heard Patti, of

course, in Opera before the occasion of

last night; but her extraordinary skill

in acting—after all. in discussing oper-
atic acting, you cannot use words of

higher meaning than this—had never

been so patently displayed in so far as

our memory goes. With quick, ani-

mate gesture, with sudden impulses,
with signifiaant turns anil appeals,
she showed us something altogether
outside sympathy for loyalty and

chivalry anil courage.' just as ‘L’Aiglon’

(the play on which M. Rostand was at

this time engaged) will, I hope, bring

a national thrill for unsullied patriot-
ism and love of country.”

BILE BEANS AGAIN.

THEY CURE A WELLINGTON LADY’.

MRS PETERSON SAYS:—“FOR GLV-
-ING TONE TO THE SYSTEM THEY

ARE PERFECT."

We very often hear people say, “It ia

one thing to make money, and another

thing to keep it;” and so might it be

said of health. “It is oue thing to have

good health, and another thing to keep
it.” How many strong, healthy con-

stitutions have gone to decay simply
because they have not beeu looked

after. Just as necessary as It is for us

to clean our nails every day, and just
os necessary as it is for a clock to be

occasionally cleaned, or the bottom of

a ship scraped, so it is necessary that

we should give some attention to our

health. Every constitution wants to

be what is known as “toned up.” That

is to say. the organs of the body should

be put in proper working Order, and

strengthened. The bowels should lie

kept in proper working order, the kid-

neys cleaned, the liver stimulated, and

the head kept thoroughly clear. This

is the. object of Bile Beans, as the fol-

lowing case will prove: Mrs Peterson,
who lives at No. 6 Crawferd-lane, Wel-

lington (N.Z.), says:—“l have used

Bile Beans, and have found them a val-

uable and ge.ntle aperient. For cor-

rective purposes, and giving ‘tone’ to

the system, they are perfect. For re-

lief in cases of constipation they can-

not be beaten. I can confidently re-

commend them to all in need of relief,
and Ho those who desire their consti-

tution built’up.”
The enormous success of this prepar-

ation the world over is the best pos-
-sible proof of its great Worth. Mil-

lions usA Bile Beans annually, and

-t.housrtnds-’say they are an undoubted

specific, for biliousness, indigestion,
.constipation, bad blood, pimples, piles,
costiveness.' and for a general toniug

up of -the system. Obtainable at all

chemists’ and storekeepers, 13Jd per

box, or from the Australian Depot,
Bile Bean Manufacturing Co., 39 Pitt
Street, .Sydney.

THOMSON’S
NEW Flodel, “GLOVE-FITTING”

CORSETS
ENGLISH HADE throughout.

•o r—— ■■ i’ hj •

i ;

*S -W 8 £ 3

IgS \r- » ut £ 4

ih Sr 1 iU
<■

• ° "rate, \ at- x

\ 32-
‘b WF > Vi l

Ip JfLz h!
? * Mil *

g B "Thomsons Ik g
II I 1 NORI CQQt ” & new anfl elc& ant serie

Ln IIUDLLuOL ofCorset. Aek to see them

To be hud of all dealers throughout the worlds

Mfrs., W. S. THOMSON & CO., Ltd., London

This month the combined return

from the May Queen mine (company
and tributers’ crushings) was £1673

from 734 tons. The company’s own

return was £1145 from 684 tons.

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Sulpholine Lotion. It drives

away pimples, blotches, roughness, redness,
and all disfigurements. Sulpholine dev-

elops a lovely skin. Is liottles. Made in
London. —Advt.

The man who whispers down a well

About the (foods he has to sell

Won’t reap the gleaming golden dollars

Like he who climbs a tree and hoHers.

The man who lets a cough alone

To wear him down to skin anil bone.

Won’t be In health so sound and sure

As he who takes Woods’ Peppermint Cure.

SECRETARIES TO FOOTBALL, LA-

CROSSE, and other Winter Sports

can have their Orders for Printing exe-

cuted with despatch and at Lowest Rates

at the ’STAR” PRINTING WORKS.

CIALE BY PUBLIC AUCTION.

Notice is hereby given that the under-

mentioned KAURI TIMBER, standing on

Blocks IV. and VIII., Hukerenui Survey

District, in the Puhipuhi State Purest,
will be offered for Sale by public auc-

tion. at the District Land and Survey

Office. Auckland, on FRIDAY, the Sth

June, 19«0, at 11 a.m. Total Upset Price,

£5907.

PUHIPUHI STATE FOREST.

bay OF ISLANDS AND WUANGAREI
COUNTIES.

I.OT 1 —1957 GREEN KAURI TREES,
containing 6,163.407 superficial feet;
3142 SINGED KAURI TREES, con-

taining 5,537,920 superficial feet; and

56 TOTARA TREES. Upset price,

£5907.

CONDITIONS OF SALE.

One third ot the purchase money to

bo paid in casli or by marked cheque

on the fall of the hammer, one-third with-

in two years, and the remaining third
within four years from date of sale.

The timber to be removed within seven

years from date of sale.

All -tnnoer "to lie shipped by railway at

the VV iiakapara Booms.

GERHARD MUELLER,
• Commissioner of Crown Lands,

District Laud and Survey Office,
Auckland, 26th April. 1900.

District Land and Survey Office.
Auckland, 7th May, ll>oo.

-VTOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT
1N t lie undermentioned Kauri and Totara

Timber, standing upon
the Auckland

Girls’ High School Endowment, tn

Blocks XI. and XII., Maungaru S.D..
Hobson County, will bo offered for Sale

by public auction, at this Office, on 1' Rl-

DAY, June Sth, 1900. at 11 a.nt.

LOT f>, comprising about 5X9 kauri

trees, of L904J154 sup. feet timber;
total upset price. £932.

LOT 6, comprising 57 groon kauri trees

or 154.529 sup. feet of timber; also,
14 totaraLi'ees, containing about 20.-
559 sup. feet of limber; total upset

price, £Xx.

Conditions of Sale: One half purchase
money on fall of the hammer, and tlio
balance on or before Sth December. ISOli.

Timber to be removed within four yean

from date of sale.

Plans and renditions of sale may be In-

spected on application ill this office.

GERHARD MUELLER.
Commissioner of Crown Lands.
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Complete Story.

A REGENT IN ARCADY.

By S. Elgar Benet.

At five o’clock of an afternoon in May
the old house flung its. shadow across

the road to the meadow beyond.
There was the. picturesqueness of

vast proportion, decay and delapida-
tion about the place.

Trees of heaven thrust their bran-

ches against the windows and under

the eaves. The strip of grass lost its

green in the highway. There was no

fence, but a short paved walk border-

ed with box bushes terminated in a

gate. Those on either side were of

unusual height ; an arch had been cut

through them. d

Two young women on a buckboard
stopped in the shadow.

“(th. oh !” said one, "the dear old

place ’. 1 don't believe there is a

square inch of paint on it. It is an

enchanted spot.”
“Wickedly enchanted. Look at

these outbuildings. A puff of wind

would level the lot.”

"Hut they are such an exquisite

gray. Yoh might paint them all with

a wash of lampblack, a little blue in

the half-tones and just a trace of yel-
low where the lights are strongest.”

"1 shouldn't paint them ; but T can

thing with satisfaction of a coat of

whitewash outside and in.”

“Save the mark 1”

“And those fields. They won’t get
enough off them to keep a wooden
horse through the winter. They won't

get anything but broomsedge.”
“There isn't anything in the world

as lovely aS broomsedge, especially' in

October, when it begins to burst out

all up the stalks like make-believe

thistles. Before sunset I’ve seen the

brown blades turn to a tawny pink
and the down glisten like silver. It

is beaut i fid.”

“A corn st übble of a second growth
of clover would be much more grati-
fying. Shall we go on ?”

“Wait a little while. I'm going to

get dow n and look through the areh.”

“Why ? "When you can see under
and over and all around it from here.”

Klien sprang to the ground.
“Call for me as you come back,”

she said.

Site scarcely expected the buckboard

to go on. What if there should be

dogs or cows ?
There was the sound of a key in

the lock and the door swung back.
A stream of yellow light ran oyer the
shadow and a woman came out with

a watering-can in her hand. She was

small and old. and her keen eyes were

sunken beneath the prominent areh
of her brow.

“Won't you come in ?” she called.
Klien held out her hands and struck

as she seldom failed to do with

strangers, the keynote of favour.
"Your house is beautiful. I wanted

to see it closer. Y'ou do not mind, do

you ?”

“To be sure 1 don't.” said the mis-
tress ; “come in and look around as
much a« you like."

Klien followed her into the hall.
She saw through the door at the far
end a green yard and the inevitable
outbuildings going to decay'.

Mrs. Hail opened the windows in

one of tin* darkened rooms.

“Sit down. Y'ou must be tired. 1
reckon you didn't walk .from no-

wheres ?”
"1 drove out from town. I had

never been on this road before. My
name is Klien Cheritree."

"Any relation to the Cheritrees
across the country about ten mile?”

"rm afraid not.”

She was regarding the furniture
critically. Not antique, but suffi-
ciently old-fashioned.

“Yes,” s-aid Mrs Kail, “this is a good
old place. I think so; a body ought
to nlxiut Iter home. But it ain’t what
it once whs. I come here a bride,
forty-seven years next Christmas, an"
I was twenty-three on my wedding-
day. Before the war" her cheek
Hushed and her eyes brightened with
the proud recollection—"child, you
ought to a-seen this place then. My
husband Owned three Thousand acres

right around here, an’ we had ninety-
seven coloured people. 1 bad ten my-
self when we were married. The

place is gone down. It takes money
to keep it up. The land's poor, too,
anti fertilizer's dear. Crops don't

amount to nothing, though I don't,

■neon Io cast reflections on Francis.
Francis makes considerable truckin',

but Francis’!! never be the farmer his

father was before him.”

A voice from without called loudly:
“Aunt Kitty! Aunt Kitty! Don't

you think that calf's gone an’ got out

again?”
Mrs Rail ran down the hall.

“1 do think in my heart,” she said

by way of apology.
Klien followed. Over one of the

sunny meadows, ankle-deep with its

straggling grass, a black calf darted,
pursued by a girl. She and Mrs Rail

flung their arms above their heads

and shouted unintelligible things to

the calf. Ellen caught her frock over

her arm and ran with the others.

The calf, having perhaps a poor opin-
ion of her ability, kept near her. She
seized the rope and held him fast.

A man with a hoe over his shoulder

came down the stable road and

Spoused in surprise. He leaped the
fence when he became aware of the

two women hurrying over the field.

Ellen held out her smarting hands.
Across the palms the rope had drawn

a faint line of blood. Her eyes filled

with tears.

“Confound the calf!” said the man.

He would probably have laughed if

Turah had been so babyish.
Mrs Rail came up with Turah.-

“La! Francis,” she said, “that calf'll
be the death o’ me. If this is what
comes o’ havin’ blooded stock career-

in’ over the fields three an' four

times a day, the old red an' white

kind's good enough for me. At my'
age. too! My sou Francis, Miss Ellen

(Clieritrqe—she ain't no kin to the

Cheritrees across the country. Fran-

cis—an' Turah.”
Turah looked at Ellen and wished

the hurt might have been across her

own broad palms. She and Francis,
with their fine, strong bodies, thought
the frail, pale creature with the

expression of tragic pain upon her
face because she had chafed her

hands, a pitiful sight.
“Come in the house an’ I’ll put

some lily an' whisky on it,” said Mrs

Rail; "lily an' whisky's grand for

hurts. You won't know anything’s
wrong with your poor little hands
to-morrow.”

When the buekboard stopped at the

gate everybody' was sorry' to see it.
Turah had hastened tea, and they had

been mery over curds and cream and

biscuit and fruit, and Ellen had con-

cluded an arrangement whereby she

was to see more of her new acquaint-
ances.

“1 won't be the least trouble in the

world,” she said. "I can get up very'
early. 1 don’t mind naving breakfast

at seven, only' 1 shall have to be called

at six. And I can live on bread and

milk. It is so good of you to let me

come.”

They followed her down to the

green areh and watched her drive

away.
Ellen's mild rhapsodies elicited

slight response.
“I wish you had come. Henrietta.

They are the simplest, best creatures;
so kind, so

”

“Agreeable?”
“More. It was like living in an-

other age. They made me feel arti-
ficial. I felt ashamed of everything
I had done to place me so fur away
from nature.”

“They said all sorts of pretty
tilings?”

"(inly kind things that came di-

rectly from the heart.”

"How many of these paragons are

there?”

“Three.”

“All women?"

“A son. The girl has the strongest,
best faee. Not beautiful, but good.
1 think it would be a benefit to share

their home for a while. One eoukl

not help but have wider sympathies
and a larger comprehension of life."

Henrietta looked down from her

superior height".
“What nonsense now, Ellen? This

is an old foe with a new faee. I have

heard something like it before.”

Three weeks later Henrietta at

Deal received a bulky mail.

"My own dearest Henrietta,” wrote

Ellen, “J am in Arcadia. Altruri.i,
Utopia. Letters are never written

from these places. My own is the

first on record. I am living nt Hint

exquisite old house on the Franklin

Road. You remember the evening
we went out on the backboard? I

may as well confess 1 am a summer

boarder, but they do not allow this
plnasc to übtrutie itself upon me. I
am one of them—a friend ami sister
tu Francis mid Turah, aml as much a

nieee to Aunt Kitty as Turah heiself.
Do not be shocked. These are not

common people, but simple-minded,
plain in tlie sweetest, best sense of

Hie word. 1 have learned to do

things connected with housekeeping,
and love my tasks. There is poetry
about them if one has vision to per-
ceive it, upon the principle of some

hymn 1 have seen somewhere, "Who
sweeps a room as for Thy laws, Makes

that and the action fine.’ Maybe the

quotation is not correct, but yon have

my meaning. I take entire charge
ot the dairy—the coolest, dimmest

place, with roses blooming over the

windows and a stream of water run-

ning all round three sides and gray
milk crocks with blue clover leaves

on them in it. I make butter every
day' in a. tall churn, and print it in

little pats with acorns and wheat,
ami Francis says my butter always
brings five cents more than any other

butter in the market. I really am

of use to them. 1 should be satisfied

to make butter all my life. It re-

minds me of the poor French queen
and her dairy. Wasn't it the French

queen? 1 am not surprised she was

fond of it. 1 wanted to have some

ealieo frocks made like Turah’s, so

that we might look more alike, but

Francis asked me please not to. I

have tucked up the skirt of those

three Chambrays, and taken the lace

and ribbon off the waists. And I have

some little frilled aprons with bibs

(hat fasten behind and some frilled

cults to turn back over my' elbows

whenever it is necessary to roll up

my sleeves—and it always is in mak-

ing butter—so that I think the Cham-

brays are more becoming than they
were at first. YVe breakfast at six

,o’clock on a porch that is covered with

a climbing rose and a jasmine. YVe

have tea served down by the spring.
Life seems one delightful picnic-rif
it were not for. its sweet seriousness.

YVe have music, too. Francis plays
on the violin. Not to suit you. poor

unfortunate scientist! No music mas-

ter has spoiled anti crippled his inter-

pretation of pathetic negro melodies
and old-fashioned airs. I thought
last night I had never heard any-

thing so beautiful. The moonlight
seemed gathered in the 1 tops of the

trees. All was breathlessly' still, and

the only living thing in the world

was the voice of the violin. Was it liv-

ing after all? 1 have a theory that the

violin enshrines a soul which speaks
nt the violinist's will. All violinists

have occult powers. We are entirely'

alone. There are no neighbours to

disturb us. Sometimes we. go in a

farm cart to a little meeting house

in the .'woods. The men sit on one

side and the women on the other, and

the women kiss each other after the

service. It's very interesting. 1 want

to tell you about—but, oh, dear ! it’s

milking time. The cows—seven of

them, counting the heifers—have come

up to the bars. 1 hear- them. 1 have

learned to .milk, and have the cutest

little three-legged milking stool. Who

was the writer who said no one lived

truly unless he lived near, to Nature’s

heart- ? Is the dear mother better ?

Believe me, always your own devoted

ELLEN.

I’.S.—You know' how I hate post-
scripts, my dear Henrietta, but I have

just come upstairs and want to add a

few lines to tell you about Francis'.

Francis ami Turah are engaged to be

married, and are very' devoted to

each other. Turah is, I’m sure. I

have the confidence of both. Francis
has a high standard which he wishes

Turah to reach, and he tells me just
where she fails to realise his expec-
tations. Francis is Turah’s standard.

She does not want him changed,
which is as it should be. You know
J have always held a wife should re-

verence her husband, and, above all

things, avoid a critical spirit. Have

heard nothing from Brian. Have you ?

No doubt he is, as I am, in some

charmed spot where letters are un-

known or forgotten. Yours, E.”

Henrietta's presence, when she stop-
ped at Honey' Path on her way to the

White Sulphur, was like a shower of
rain upon a merry-making.

Her positive individuality, which she

never took the trouble to soften, made

an unfavourable impression. Turah
whs awkward, Francis no Florizel.
and the prime mover in the protracted
farce a rather mature young woninn

in short skirts and frilled aprons,

striking attitudes over an old-fashion-
ed churn.

Three days of Arcadia were sufficient
for her. By the light of a candle she

packed her travelling bag.

Ellen sat by the window and looked
but into the night.

If had rained and the leaves were

dripping. The rays from the candle

made a nimbus in the heavy air.

Now and then the wind shook dbwn

a shower of raindrops. Ellen thought
how well she had heard the sbund
imitated by Senard's orchestra.

She looked like a creature from

ojtera bouffe, or a model for a Watteau
fan. She leaned her head upoir hir
arm and sighed. Henrietta was mak-

ing herself disagreeable— a risk eVei*y
one ran who stated faets to Miss

Cheritree.

“Y'ou are very unkind, Henrietta;”
she said.

“I wish I might lie unkind to some

purpose. It is you who are unkind.
You are amusing yourself at the ex-

pense of these good people, for they
are good people, so unsuspicious they
have no idea you are playing with

them, and ”

“I like them heartily. It is no-'ex-

aggeration to say I love them.”

“For how long ?” ■- • • 4

“1 shall never forget them.” >
“By Christmas you will have for-

gotten their names. Besides, you can-

not help but see the girl is miserable.'’
“Turah isn’t treating me properly,”

said Ellen plaintively. “She no longer
shows me the confidence I have a

right to expect. I have not changed
toward Turah.”

“And Francis ?—though I think Mr.

Rail would be more appropriate.”
“1 have done my best to be a sister

to Francis.”
“ And Turah objects ? Y'ery un-

reasonable girl. Turah.”

Ellen crimped the fold of her ker-
chief.

'Y'ou must know how humiliating it
is for me to make such an admission ;
but. Turah is, or fancies she is,
jealous.”

“1 should say she has abundant

cause. I myself saw Francis with

his arm around your waist.”

“He looks upon me as a sister.”
“Ami it was probably in an excess

of brotherly affection that lie kissed
the palm of your hands yesterday.
My dear Ellen, you forget I have

brothers of my own.”

“You keep your brothers at such a

distance.”

Henrietta tightened the straps of
her bag.

“We get on pretty well. No doubt

you have told this dear new brother
■about Brian ?"

“They are not interested in my' pri-
vate affairs, and I never bore'people
by talking about myself. You wish
to insinuate that I have been guilty
of a vulgar flirtation.”

“Is there any other sort ?” '
"You know. too. my opinion of" a

flirtatious woman. The River Jordan
could not wash her clean. Ugh !
when you think of them, those women

are absolutely nasty.”

“Then you have not told him of
Brian ?”

“No.”

“Y’ou have acted vilely to him and
his doting old mother, and treach-

erously to the girl.”
Ellen crept into bed and er.'ed. Once

she raised her head from her pillow
to say :

I hope you will not mention these
absurd suspicions to Brian.”

Henrietta replied at some length
with the unconscious use of a slang
expression :

YYhat do you take mo for ? Brian
wouldn’t believe the truth if he saw

it. I haven’t forgotten the music
master episode.”

Turah was gathering beans in the

garden. It was a misty morning in

September. Dew lay over the vines
and marked the sp'ders’ webs among
the weeds.

It was a relief to Turah to be where
she need not struggle to hide her
wretched feelings—where she was not

compelled to listen to Ellen's light
words and laughter.

YY'hat was she in comparison with

Ellen ? She said : “ I don't care ; I
don't want fcim if he wants Ellen.
Let him take Ellen.”

She fell to thinking what she would

do when they were married. She sup-
posed Ellen would take her place
entirely, would look after the poultry
and the housekeeping, except, what
Auut Kitty still elung to.

There would be no room for ]»er.
“Turah ! Oh, Turah!” Ellen call-

ed. ." Where arc you ? 1 have come

to help you."
Turah hurried down the row' and

poured the beans into a basket.
“ 1 reckon 1 got enough.” she said f

“ besides it’s nil wet in there. Look
at my skirts.” ——z*
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•'.“Then I’ll help you to shell them.”
Turah lifted the basket and moved

away.
“Wait a minute,’’ begged Ellen. “I

wanted to ask you something.”
She turned and looked down into

Ellen’s eyes.
“ I can’t stay very long. There’s a

heap o’ stuff to be got up for market.”
It was difficult for Ellen to frame

lier question. She went close to Turah

and put her anus around her neck.
“ You don’t love me any more,” she

said.
'There were tears in her blue eyes.

Adverse opinion was a grievous
wound.

“I do,” cried Turah hotly; “ tain’t

your fault if you’re prettier and

sweeter than me.”
She set down her basket and took

Ellen's fragile body in her strong
clasp.

“

Oh. I do wish you all the good and

happiness in the world, more’n I

could wish for myself if yon and him

are happier so. You’re welcome to

him, Ellen.”

There was the difference of ten

years between them, but they reach-

ed a unity of opinion from opposite
standpoints. Intentional evil or in-

jury did not exist for Turah ; she had

no comprehension of it. It did not

exist for Ellen—she ignored it.

Ellen went to her room. For the

first t'me since she came to Honey
Path she began to feel bored and to

look forward to the prospect of get-
ting away.

She could not understand why Tu-

rah should spoil everything by such

an assumption.
She looked a long while in the mir-

ror. The Chambrays were becoming
tiresome. There was the evidence of

the sun on her neck and arms. She

pulled the kerchief away from her

breast and pusheel back her sleeves,
where the skin was white and smooth

in contrast.

Dinner was served under the trees

by the spring. There were only the

three women. The food palled upon

Ellen’s taste.

When evening’ came she walked
down a still, unfrequented road. She.

wished to avoid Francis. Turah re-

nunciation had suggested a possible
embarrassment of riches.

I With a feeling of impatience she

saw the waggon coming toward her,
black against the yellow west.

. Francis leaned forward from the

high seat. He was so deep in thought
that he did not see her at first.

She would have hidden had there

been bush or stone large enough to

conceal her. He leaped down and they
followed the lumbering- waggon.

“ I stopped at the post office as I

come along and fetched these.”

He gave her two letters, and watch-

ed her face as she turned them to

catch the light.
She scanned the date and said :

“August 29th. This must have been

at. the office quite a while. It makes

no difference, though. Had you a

good sale ?”
“ Pretty fair."

“Too bad you will have to go again
to-night.”

“I’m not tired. That's a. curious

handwriting.”
“Yes.” she struck the letters against

the palm of her hand, “

very singu-
lar.”

“ If I recollect, I brought you a let-

ter from the same person in July.”
< ■ ‘‘ They are•from Henrietta’s brother,
and I think this last one means that
any stay here is over.”

- Francis took her hand and held it
fast. A thousand burning words rush-

,ed to his lips.
I She began to talk rapidly in an en-

deavour to keep him from speaking.
■ ‘‘ You have been so kind to me—all
of you —so sweet and good. Aunt
Kitty could not have been more sc

to a daughter and Turah has been a

isister. As for you, how can I ever

thank you for your goodness? Indeed,
you must lie the brother I have alwayr
wished for, materialized this summer.

How dark it is growing ! Turah’s
coffee will be cold. Let us walk
faster.”

“Stop!” said Francis, “I’ve got
something to say to you. When are

you coming back again
“ Soon, 1 hope.”
“ I’d come to look upon you as

never going away. Promise when you
come back it w illbe for good.”

“ Have you forgotten Turah ?” she
asked. “ You are engaged to marry
Turah. Oh, Francis, how can you be
i»o dishonourable ?”

“ I thought we'd both agreed to for-
get Turah this long time,” he answer-
ed.

Sh« felt weak and cowardly. An
honest anger was foreign to her. ,

“ Who’s dishonourable ?” he de-

manded. “ Who made me forget Tu-

rah so that if 1 live to be s Hundred
she can never be anything to

again ? Who tolled me away from

Turah with eyes and hands and lips
and—yes—and words ?”

Ellen looked across the fields up to

the first faint stars. From somewnere

a whippoorwill called and a bat circled
close.

“ Why is it dishonourable to say I

love you,” he persisted, “ when it’s

the truth ?”

She held up the letters.

“Have they anything to do with

“They are from Brian, Henrietta's

brother. 1 shall marry him some of

these days."
“And you knew it two months ago?"
“ 1 have known it live years.”
She did not tell the truth even then.

She had known it ten.

“You have no right to speak so to

me. If this were not so you were

bound. .Nothing can excuse your
faithlessness to Turah.”

" Then you’ve been fooling me."

He held her by the shoulders and

told her such humiliating truths as

only a plain man goaded beyond re-

straint could speak.
She was thankful when he released

her and permitted her to walk apart
from him.

The horses stood waiting at the

liars.

Ellen held out her hand.
“ I’m sorry if I have offended you.”
He lowered the bars and motioned

her to leave him. She went between

long rows of currant bushes to the

house. There were visitors in the par-
lour to the left of the hull. The door

stood open and a stream of light
marked the bare floor.

She ran down the dim space and

stood in the doorway. She felt her-

self a miserably treated creature.

A tall, middle-aged man got up froip
the sofa along which he had thrown

his remarkable length, and came to

meet her. He greeted her as if she

were but lately out of the nursery.

She hid her face under the lapel of

his coat and sobbed.

“1 wish you’d take me home, Brian.

I want to go home right away.”
When Francis came in from the

stable he found his mother and Turah

disconsolate at the gate. The house

had grown suddenly empty.
“She’s gone, Francis,” said his mo-

ther, “ami left her kindest love for
you.”

Iler voice echoed through the place
and intensified its loneliness.

Towards midnight the waggon with

its load of vegetables was ready for

market. Francis fastened the cover

and climbed up on the seat.

Turah called from the door. She

held a lighted lantern above her head

and a bundle under her arm.

“Yon were going without your

lunch and the lantern; and there’s so

many bad places in the road.”

As she held them up a gust of wind

caught the lantern and swept it noisily
from her hand.

The air was sweet with the odour of
rain rushing over drenched fields and

woods. Turah ran after the lantern

and brought it back.

“There’s an awful rain a-coming, I

can hear it. Won't you wait till it’s
over?”

He got down and led the horses to

the sheltered side of the barn. The

rain, hurling itself obliquely against
the earth, caught him ueiore. he fol-

lowed Turah within the door.

The mows were empty, and the vast

ramshackle building' shivered and

creaked. Through numberless breach-

es streams of water poured upon the

floor. . .

Turah hung the lantern against tne

wall. She and Francis leaned on op-

posite sides of the door and looked

out.

Through the numbness that had

taken possession of his faculties a

sense of shame of his dishonour to her

made itself felt.

Shu said timidly:
“She’ll come back again. I heard

her say so. You know she hadn't seen

her brother for a. mighty long time,
and the other.”

“Henrietta’s brother?”

“Yes; Brian.”

Francis repeated what Ellen had

told him.
“She is to marry Brian some of

these days. She has known it five
years.”

Turah bent forward and asked:
“What did she mean about—about —

the rest of us?”

“I’ve been a fool, that's all. I've
been worse than a fool to you, Turah.”

“Don’t mind me,” she interrupted.
“If my misery’d made your happiness,
I’d be miserable all my life.”

He stretched out his hand in tlie
darkness.

“It’s holding up,” he said. “I’d bet-
ter be going.”

Turah followed him into the road.
“’Good night. You'd better get

along in."

In obedience to a sudden impulse he

leaned down and held out his hand.

She took it in both her own and laid

her face against it.

“Good-bye. Take good care o’ your
self.”

It was too dark to see even the out-

line of the waggon. She judged of its

progress by the yellow light from the

lantern that flashed into pools which

lay thieky over the uneven surface of
the road.

Francis went onward mechanically.
The actors in the Honey Path farce

passed before him—his mother, Turah

and Ellen, with the stereotyped sweet-

ness of her pale face. He lived the

summer over.

The lights on the outskirts of the

city burned like yellow spheres
through the misty rain. Across the

road ran the gleaming iron of rails,
from darkness into light and into

darkness again. The gates were point-
ing skyward like ghostly sentinels.

There came the. whirr and rattle of

the approaching train, the flash of the

headlight, and the long, wild scream

of the engine leaping through the

stillness.

He rose to his feet and looked

down the track. A reckless impulse
seized him. He raised his whip and

brought its leathern thong down upon
his horses’ flanks. They plunged for-

ward upon the rails. He heard their

shrill neighing. His eyes were blinded

by the fierce light that encompassed
him, and the train rolled away into

the darkness, leaving a fiery scintilla-

tion in its wake.

In November Ellen drove out with

Brian to Honey Path.

She told herself fhat after the lapse
of six weeks Francis must have had
sufficient time to acknowledge his un-

reasonableness.

She went through the superfluous
gate under its green arch. The door

was ajar. She pushed it back.

Turah was gathering into her apron
the brown leaves that had blown in

on the wind. They rustled crisply
as she crushed them between her

fingers. She looked up as Ellen stood

in the light. There was no eha.nge.
in the expression of her face.

Ellen knelt down beside her and

put her arms around her neck.

“You dear Turah! It is so good
to see you again!”

►She would have kissed her. but

Turah laid a hand upon her breast
and kept her away. She was sur-

prised in a dull way that she had no

reproaches, for sometimes at her work

in the lonely fields or among the cows

she had pictured this meeting and

terrible words had sprung to her lips.
Now' she recognised the futility of

upbraiding.
"Is any one ill?" asked Ellen.

“Aunt Kitty or Francis?”

“She's in the back room,' said

Turah. “Come and see her.”

The room had an unfamiliar look.

It had been arranged for winter.

Mrs Hail sat in a corner near the

fire. She kissed Ellen and made her

sit down near her.

“It’s chilly. The fall's cornin’ soon,"
she said. "I been lookin’ for you. I

thought you’d come.”

Ellen glanced at Turah, who sat in

the window' and studied the dial of

a tall clock whose hands pointed to-

ward five.
“Is—is—Francis—

’’

She could not

complete the sentence.
.'Tears ran over Mrs Kail’s wrinkled

cheeks.
“Ob, my poor hoy- my good boy!

For hini to die like that. So young,
too. not twenty-three till March, lie
never gave me a cross word in liis

life. All gone an’ him the only one

left. He was my baby; no more’n
six months when his father died.

Seems like he always nearer to me

for that—never to have no father to

do for him. An’ he was such a good
bov.”

Turah had taken her gaze from the

clock and her eyes looked into Ellen’s
with unspeakable reproach. To avoid
this Ellen knelt down by the bereaved

woman's chair and hid her face upon
her knee. She wanted, too, to shut

out the sight of that little old figure
with the quick tears falling down

upon the knotted hands which clasped
and unclasped themselves in a re-

strained passion of grief. She felt

those hands touch her hair as the

story went on.

“At three in the mornin’ I woke

out of a sound sleep. Somebody called

me. 1 got up and went to the win-

dow'. The night, was so black yo’
couldn't see yo' han’ before’ yo face.

But 't.wnrn’t no use to go back to bed.

1 set there until daybreak, an’ when

■I went ilowpij -Turah she was already
up au’ through with the milkin', au*

by an’ by a man come up on

horseback an' 1 knowed he had bad

news for me. Seemed like 1 had been

waitin’ for him the endurin’ night.
An’ then later on—they brought him
home."

The dignity of her grief changed to

a tone of complaining. She wiped her

tears away with the back of her hand

and sighed.
“What am I to do with never a body

to say a comfortin’ or a pleasant
word? Some people are like a stock
or a stone. No more feelin’. Y’ou’d

a-thought Turah would have taken on

some, considerin' her an' Francis was

courtin’ once. I ain’t seen her shed a

tear. Not that 1 got anything ag’in
Turah in general. She's a good girl,
but she ain’t got any feelin.’ When

the men that holds the mortgage come
to me after the funeral an’ said now

Francis was gone the best thing 1

could do was to get out an' sell the

place for what it would bring. Turah
stood up an' told 'em that so long as

the interest was paid that's all they
had to look to, an' that she was goin’
to take Francis’ responsibility, au’ I
should die here if J liked. An’ Turah
works outdoors an’ in. Kails wasn’t
used to this before the war, but what’s
to be done? She tends market, just
as he used to. She ain’t afraid. Things
go on, as far as money's concerned, as

well as ever, 1 can’t deny; better, may-
be. Francis, poor fellow, hadn't pa-
tience to look after small matters. She

got nine dollars a hundred for the
last cabbages, an’,” with mournful

complacency, “cabbages are still a-

risin'. But Turah ain’t got any feelin’.
If I begin to talk about Francis she

says it's time to feed the hogs or

milkin' time, or she's got to get up
the load for market.”

Turah said nothing. At seventeen
her girlhood had left her.

The reflection of the sun slipped
from the wall.

Ellen made ready to leave. Mrs Rail

rose weakly from her chair and kissed
her.

“God bless you, child! He thought
a monstrous lot of you.”

At the door her eyes met Turah's
for an instant, and Turah said in an

impersonal fashion:
“It's hard for her. Seems like it’d

be good of God if she could go along
with him. for she don't take any com-
fort with me. All I can do for her is

to work, and I'd do that, anyway; I
don't ever want to stop. His death
wnrn't the hardest blow. But for her
there ain't nothing more but just to
wait by herself till she dies. No son,

no daughter nobody but me.”

“Good-bye,” said Ellen.

She was not brave enough to offer
her meaningless pretty blandishments.

Turah watched her drive away into
the mists that were shutting out the
stretch of road. She locked the door
and lifted the heavy bar. Afterward

she went back to the grey room and
took her place in silence by the deso-
late old mother whose tears at some

potent recollection were again begin-
ning to flow.-—“Short Stories”

Mr James Booth, Stipendiary Magis-
trate, of Gisborne, died at his resi-

dence, Roseland, on Monday, after a

brief illness. Deceased came to the

colony in 1852, in connection with the

Church Missionary Society, and in 1856

settled down at Pipiriki, on the Wan-

ganui River, and engaged in teaching
and pastoral pursuits. At the time of
the Hau Hau outbreak in 1864 he and
his family were made prisoners, and
for three days and nights were kept in

constant fear of being murdered, but

their lives were spared, and they
escaped, losing everything they pos-
sessed. Mr Booth subseque.ntly
an active part in warfare against the

rebels, being given a military charge
at Upper Wanganui. When friendly
natives were assailed at Jerusalem and
run short of ammunition Mr Booth,
with a Maori crew, paddled to Wan-

ganui for fresh supplies and thus sav-

ed the allies, services for which he
was thanked by the Native Minister.
In 1865 he was appointed Magistrate at

Wanganui, and two years later he was

actively engaged in the suppression
of the native rebellion in I’atea dis-
trict, living in constant danger of

being murdered. In 1883 he was trans-
ferred to Poverty Bay. where he gain-
ed the respect and esteem of tho
whole community. Mr Eyre Kenny,
the Wanganui Magistrate, arrives to-
morrow to take up the duties of magis-
trate temporarily. The “Herald”

urges that Mr Barton, clerk of tho

court, is fully qualified to succeed Mr

Booth, possessing the entire confidenc ■
of the community, and should be np
pointed to the vacancy.
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Society Gossip

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, May 7.

Our flower shows have been very
unfortunate this season, special storms

getting up on each occasion. Last

Wednesday, just an hour after the

opening of the Chrysanthemum Show,
by His Worship the Mayor, there was

a sound as of a mighty rushing wind,
and a deluge of rain with it. The run

on the Rink Stables was phenomenal,
the demand for cabs being much

greater than the supply, for by this

time the Art Gallery was filled with
the “flower of Christchurch" to see

the “mums.'’ and their faces spelt
“caught.” I saw there Mrs George
Hall. Mrs .1. I). Hall, Mrs ( lark, Mrs H.

Airey-Watson. .Mrs Anstey, Mrs Dock-
worth (Blenheim). Mrs Empson, Mrs

J. Little, Miss Hieks, Miss Godfrey,
Mrs G. Merton. Mrs Beswiek, Mrs Ogle,
Miss Palmer, Miss Cholmondeley, Mrs

and Miss Croxton. Mrs R. D. Thomas,
Miss (’. Hargreaves, Misses Way, and

others.

On Friday evening Mrs G. Bennett,
Chapel-street, gave a charmingly-
arranged progressive euchre party of

12 tables, the drawing-room and din-

ing-room both being used for play,
the supper being deftly arranged,
while the last players decided for the

prizes. The evening was a farewell to

Mr and Mrs Common, who leave for

England this week, and to Miss Kinsey,
who is to be married shortly. Among
the guests were Mr and Mrs VV. B.

Common. Mrs and Miss Kinsey, Dr.

and Mrs Jennings, Mr and Mrs Cob-

ham, Mr and Mrs AV. Reece. Mr and

Mis W. 1). Meares, Mr and Mrs Gra-

ham, Mr and Mrs G. Merton. Mr H.

Wood, and Miss Bullock. Mr and Mrs

Parsons, Mrs and Miss R. D. Thomas,
Huntley Elliott, Mr and Mrs McDou-

gall, Mrs Tyree, Miss Niven, Airs and

Miss Cunningham. Mr and Mrs A. L.

Parsons, Mrs and Miss R. D. Thomas,
Mr F. Graham. Mr I. Gibbs. Mr Cecil

ami Mrs Ollivier, Mrs J. Henderson,
Misses Meares (2. N. Martin, Russell,
Messrs M. Denniston, 11. Henderson,
Buddle (Auckland), P. Wood, Graves,
Mcßeau. and A. Anderson.

A quiet little wedding took place
at St. Mary's. Alerivale, last week, ami

was the consummation of an eight or

nine years' engagement—that of Miss

.hinet Home, eldest daughter of the

Rev. .1. O'B. Iloare mid Mr Phillips, of

South Africa. The unique part about,

it was during the ceremony, when the

question comes. "Who giveth this

woman.” etc. Her father replied. “She

giveth herself, and I approve.” Mr

and Mrs Phillips are returning to

South Africa, ami all their friends

hope tilings will be in a less troubled
state when they reach there.

May 9.

The plague is undoubtedly uu evil,
but not an unmitigated one, for, so

far. it looks like a blessing in disguise
in promoting cleanliness. On Thurs-

day u general rut hunt took place in

Lyttelton, and the house-to-house in-
spection still goes on. Ju Christchurch
no one is allowed to keep fowls within
the city limit, mid though this is hard
ou some, it is wise for 1 he benefit of
the whole. Then, again, some aur-

prisingjy dirty holes and corners have
been unearthed, and we shall after
this be a cleaner and more wholesome

pe<i|de, perhaps able to reverse the
old saying, “sadder and vfiser,” by
being wise in time.

There have lieen one or two small
“Teas,” atnd Miss Palmer had a

luncheon party last week, when her

guests included Mrs Ogle, Mrs W. N..

Bond, Misses Elworthy, AL Cotterill,
Cowlisliaw, Tabart, Rattray and MaleC

Aliss Murray-Aynsley and Miss Hill
had afternoon teas, principally for the

Alisses Elworthy, who leave on Friday
by the outgoing 'Frisco mail for Eng-
land with Airs Elworthy and their
brother. Among their guests were

Airs W. N. Bond, .Mrs Ogle, Airs War-
drop. Mrs ,1. C. Palmer, Miss Palmer,
.Miss Rattray, Aliss N. Reeves, Alisses

Tabart, ete.

On Thursday evening Mrs Wilson.

"Cranmer House,” and her pupils were

At Home in St. Michael's schoolroom,
when a delightful evening was spent
by them and a number of their friends.
A short musical programme, in which

.Mrs AVilson sang a charming song;
Aliss Talbot and others, and Miss Iris

Bruce recited “Jappy Chappy.” A

small operetta, “The Silver Penny,”
followed, the parts being well filled by
the Misses Ella Bruce, Grace Wilson,
Nell Godfrey’, Violet Hobday’, B. Mar-

tin. Elsie Arrowsmith and Edith Goss.

Refreshments were then handed round

and the room prepared for dancing,
which was kept up by the young

people till about 12 p.m. Some of

those looking on were Airs R. Gard’-

ner. Miss Gard'ner, Mr and Mrs Louis-

son. Airs and Alisses Bruce, Mr and

Airs J. C. Wilkin, .Mrs Aierton, Mrs and

Miss Milsom, Mrs Mcßeth, Airs Dawes,
Mrs and Aliss Wilding, Airs Burns, Mrs

Wilson, Airs Hurst-Seager, Misses

Meares, -Mrs 11. C. Godfrey, Afaster

Godfrey, and others.

DOLLY VALE.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, May 7.

The Garrison Band played in Sey-

our Square yesterday’ afternoon, and,

as a matter of course, all those out for

a stroll bent their footsteps thither,

and, we will hope, responded liberally

when the collection was taken up, for

the money is for the Indian Famine

Relief Fund. The day was bright and

pleasant, ami the tastefully - played
music gave real enjoyment. One

drawback was the noise made by a

number of boys, who kept racing round

and round the Rotunda, and by’ their

shouting annoyed both the bandsmen

and the audience. Steps should cer-

tainly be taken to put a stop to such

a nuisance.

The Mission Service at St. Mary's
Church last night, attracted an im-

mense congregation, additional seats

having to be brought, in to accommo-

date those who would otherwise have

had to stand. Father Ainsworth

preached an eloquent sermon on “The

Church—What is the True Church?” A

Confirmation Service was held in the

afternoon, and a large number of chil-

dren were presented.
Special services were held in the

Wesleyan Church yesterday morning'
and evening, to mark the re-opening of
the Church since its renovation, and

the Bev. Mr Carr, of AVakefield, preach-
ed on both occasions to large congre-

gations.
Several I’icton ladies spent the day

through here at the end of last week,
to visit friends, or, perchance, to do a

little, shopping. Among these were

.Mrs Slow, Airs ami Aliss Scott, Mrs

Wei ford, ete.

AVe have a special inspector and a

policeman on the warpath, whose

rather disagreeable duty is to see that
none of us have a nuisance, calculated

to encourage a visit from the plague, in

our baek yards. In making their re-

port to the Borough Council, or,

rather. I should say, in the published
account of their report to the Council,
the names of delinquents were sup-
pressed. but it has been suggested by
» correspondent in the evening paper
that that should not be, as if it were

understood thnt. names would be pub-
lished that very fact would ensure that

greater cleanliness would be observed

and nuisances abated. I am not sure,

but, at any rate, I don’t, see why those

whose premises are a menace to public
safety should be screened.

Steps have already been taken to

ensure that the. Volunteer Ball, to lie

held on the Queen’s Birthday, shall be

a great success. It invariably is, and

even more interest than usual is likely
.to Im* taken in this one.

Valdnrvs' Circus is advertised to ap-

]sar here for two nights this week in

(Ewart's Hall, and are sure to have good
houses, though a circus in anything
but a huge tent is a novel idea.

The news of lieutenant Chuy tor’s
illness in South Africa has made his
parents very anxious, and as they have

not had any news about him since the

cablegram was published, they cabled

to him, or about him, on Saturday,
but, when I last heard, had not had a

reply. However, in sueh eases, I should
think that “no news is good news,”
and hope so sincerely.

When the firebells rang out on

Thursday evening many of us hoped
that the news of the relief of Ma-fe-
king had arrived, but, alas! the
clangour only denoted the destruction
of a stable, and not that Brave Baden-
Powell and h's beleaguered garrison
had been relieved. How we shall re-

joice when the news does come.

FRIDA.

PICTON.

Dear Bee, y[ay n.

The Picton “khaki girls” are

greatly en evidence just now pre-
paring for their dance, which takes
place this evening. Great prepara-

tions are being made for the occa-

sion, and the girls are receiving as-

sistance from many residents of the
place. They all hope to hear of the
relief of Mafeking to-day.

The Marlborough ‘
HORTICUI..TUKAI. SHOW,

though late, was a ninth greater suc-
cess than was anticipated by the
society. Miss Dart was unable to
enter any exhibits, as her blooms
were all past their glory, so that Mrs
Conolly, Mrs Griffiths, and Miss Nor-

grove carried off the prizes and the

honours. Miss Norgrave had a cor-

ner all to herself, where 1 he “Queen
of the Autumn’’ in all shades and
sizes were arranged, and were the
admiration of all beholders. Bad
weather also militated against the
flowers and the show, and the damp
atmosphere and muddy streets kept
many people away. Very little im-

provement is made year by year in
the style and designs of bouquets
anti sprays, which in spite of the
severe criticisms of the judges still
retain stiff and formal appearance.
There were seven deeorated tables all

looking pretty and bright. Two em-
blematic- of the times dressed in red,
white, and blue. Mrs Griffith’s table,
however, was the prettiest table by
far. 'The centre piece of deep cream

silk bordered with autumn-tinted
leaves and flowers, pleated across and
under each end of the. pleat nestled
a dark red chrysanthemum with an

autumn leaf. The vases were low
and lightly filled with golden-brown
flowers and brilliant autumn foliage.
Tiny bouquets to match were laid
on the snowy damask. Miss Clare’s

table was also much admired and

trimmed with red. white, and blue

narrow ribbons. Miss Clare gained
the greatest number of votes for her
table. The children’s school exhibits
were not as a whole up to those of
last year, a want of originality being
apparent, the exception being- a Maori
whare quaintly thatched. made by-
Mrs Chaytor’s children at the
“Marshlands" school. The judges
had some difficulty in awarding the

buttonhole prizes in the children’s

exhibits. There were a great many
of them, and all were really better

than the grown-ups’ exhibits, so the

judges awarded extra prizes. The
volunteer shooting prizes were on

view during the day, ami were pre-
sented during the evening, and so

were an extra attraction at the show.
Old friends met who had not seen

each other for a year—in some eases

more—so that these exhibitions are

to be commended as pleasant re-

unions, if nothing more.

The craze for fishing is still extant,
and in addition to edible fish the dis-

ciples of fzaak Walton haul up from
the depths of the Sound some most
curious specimens—sharks of various

kinds, skates, conger-eels, and the
other day “Jean” landed a large ele-

phant fish. The creature was fur-

nished with a trunk ami a formid-

able spear in its dorsal fin. It was

a large and Iwantiful specimen, and

at first we thought we had cap-
tured the famous white fish of the

French Pass, known as “Pelorus
Jack.”

JEAN.

1 T A D A I O.

THE GREAT HERBAL REMEDY

MORE PROOF THAT VITADATIO IS

GEN LINE.

12 YEARS’ SUFFERING CURED.

91 Collins-st., Melbourne,
March 28th. 1900.

Mr S. A. Palmer, 47, Buurke-st.,
Melbourne.

Dear Sir.—For 12 years 1 was a suf-
ferer of Bleeding Polypus in the womb,
and was treated by thebest medical skill

in Ballarat and Melbourne without avail.

I have been In three hospitals; but der-
ived no permanent benefit from the treat-

ment 1 received. I was advised to try
Vitadatio, and after taking a course of
of the medicine. I am completely cured.

The medical men who attended me expres-
sed their astonishment at my recovery,
and stated that If they had not attended

me THEY WOULD NOT HAVE BE-

LIEVED I HAD SI FFEKED AS

STATED. I write this for the benefit of

similar sufferers, and you are at liberty
to publish and make what use you like of

it. — Yours truly,
(Signed) M. BECKMAN.

U.S. Altogether fully ONE HUNDRED
DOCTORS attended to and diagnosed my

case.-M.B.

ANOTHER WONDERFUL CURE.

BRIGHT’S DISEASE CONQUERED.

54, Lander-st., Redfern, N.S.W.,
27th March, 1900.

Mr S. A. Palmer, IM. Pitt-st., Sydney.
Dear Sir.—l deem it my duty to ac-

knowledge the benefit derived by me from
the wonderful Herbal Remedy' Vitadatio.
For the past four years 1 have been a
sufferer with Bright s Disease, and was
under two doctors for nine months, who

failed to do me any good, and until six

months ago 1 was certainly useless and

helpless, and could not walk half a mile

without resting, the pain in my back be-
ing too severe. 1 was advised to try Vita-

datio. which I did. and after taking five

large bottles. I am in reality a new man,
all pains and aches have disappeared.
I am now able, to follow my usual work

with pleasure, and do indeed feel grate-
ful for such a medium, and am pleased
lo be able to recommend it to others.—

1 am yours sincerely.
(Signed) WILLIAM A. FELTON.

The price of this wonderful remedy Is

5/6 and 3/6 per bottle. Obtainable from

all medicine vendors in Australia and New

Zealand. Try it to-day and save weeks

of suffering.

AUCKLAND INSTITUTE: 350. QUEEN-
STREET.

"XTO humbugging offers or

-IN CONDITIONS TO COMPLY WITH.
FREE. FREE. FREE.

In order to introduce our Goods into

even’ home, a Ladles’ 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,
goods 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,—l received your Cuff Link*,

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.

Everyone in England is talking of the wonders
produced by

The following beautiful women use and highly
recommend Madame Patti, Mdlle. Douste.
Florence St. John. Edith Cole, Dorothy Irving,
Miss Fortescue, Fanny Brough, Ellailne Terrlss
Cynthia Brooke, Sophie Larkin.

New Zealand Agents—
SHARLAND & CO.. Auckland and Wellington

C*nOß 8 E T S.

MADE BY

S TH°M 8 ° N *(1 °’

THIS corset, in about 10 qualities, IS

A SELLER.

\\e desire to confine this Brand in

small towns, to THE Pushing Draper,

IN M EMORI AM CARDB-Tlwne In
> Taitrst Htyles. and In great variety,
to bn had at the ••STAR” PRINTING
WORKS.

SIMPLY INVALUABLE TO LADIES,
DRESSMAKERS. & OTHERS, etc.

FIT & STYLE ENSURED.
By* Means of the Magic

GARMENT CUTTER.

Cuts for Ladies, Gents, or Children.

Easy to learn. Taught through Post.

Terms and particulars from Sole N.Z.

Agent: MISS M. THOMSON
Wellington.

AGENTS WANTED.

TEN
Ue made out of one pound of good

Corn Flour. The Best Corn Flour

BROWN & POLSON’S
PATENT BRAND-

Is a trifle dearer than ordinary Corr
Flour, but the difference in price can-

not be noticed when divided over tea

puddings. The superiority in flavoui
and quality can be distinguished at

once. Brown and Polson have been
making a speciality of Corn Flour for

over forty years. They guarantee
what they sell. See that your grocer
does not substitute some other inake.
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 the good name of

Corn Flour.

Clarirn'R R It PHU am warranted to earn

Gravel, Pains tn the back, and all kindmd

eonintaints. Free from Mercury. KslabHabed

■pwards of SO Tears. In boxes Is ltd each, otall

Chemists ana Patent Medicine Vendors

throughout the World. Proprietors, Tire Luieola

and Midland CountiesUrug Company,

Knglaad.
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NAPIER.

Bear Bee. May 11.

One of the enjoyable meetings of the
Hawke’s Bay Highland Society was

held in the Foresters’ Hall on the 4th

inst., when Mr 11. D. D. McLean pre-
sided. The programme consisted

chief!v of songs and Scottish dances.

Mr 11.' King gave an excellent flutesolo.

Messrs M’lntosh, A. Cameron and J. P.

Thomson also kindly contributed

songs. The evening’s entertainment
concluded with “Auld Lang Syne. Mr

Wilson (for the round dances) sup-
plied the pianoforte music, and Mr J.

Shanahan piped for the Scottish
dances during the evening. The songs

were also accompanied by Mr C. Wil-

son.

Mr George Swan, who has left

Napier for Wanganui, was, previous to

his departure, entertained at the Cri-
terion Hotel by his many friends on

Friday last. Mr W. IL Blythe, who

took the chair, after an appropriate
speech, presented Mr Swan with a

purse of sovereigns as a token of the

esteem in which he is held by the

Napier people. Mr Swan, in replying,
thanked them for the gift, and said

liow much he felt parting with them

after living amongst them for thirty-
four years. Mr Swan willbe especially
missed in amateur theatrical circles,
and he has always been willing to help
either with songs or recitations at any

public entertainment. Several musi-

cal items concluded the evening’s diver-

sion.

A series of literary and musical lec-

tures are being inaugurated here, to

take place every Tuesday evening dur-

ing the winter months at the Athen-

aeum Hall. The two principal movers

in the matter are the Misses Spencer
and Large, and some of the lecturers

will be the Dean of Waiapu, Mr P. S.

McLean. Miss Hodge. Mr Parsonsoil,
Mr Wood, and several other well-known

local ladies and gentlemen.

There was a large audience at the

Edison Company’s kinematograph en-

tertainment. This consisted chiefly of

scenes at the war in South Africa,
varied by musical items on the eolosso-

phone. The performance took place
on Tuesday evening, and on Wednesday
afternoon there was a matinee per-
formance, which was also well attend-
ed. MARJORIE.

NELSON.

Dear Bee. May 7.

'the Harmonic Society's concert on

Thursday evening was a great success.

The Theatre Royal was so crowded in

every part that extra seats had to ba

brought in. The first part of the pro-
gramme consisted of an instrumental
overture, and Gade’s “The Erl King’s
Daughter,” and the second of miscel-

laneous vocal and instrumental music.

The solo parts in the cantata were

taken by Mrs Snodgrass, Miss Clarice

Hunt, and Mr H. Kidson, and were

well rendered. Mrs Snodgrass had a

short but difficult part with some very

high notes. Her voice is clear and

sweet. Miss Hunt was in splendid
voice. All her numerous solos were

artistically sung. Mr Kidson was evi-

dently suffering from a cold, but it is

always a pleasure to hear him sing.

In the second part the gem of the

evening' was undoubtedly Miss Hunt's

song from Gounod's “Irene.” which

was sung with exquisite delicacy and

taste. Her rich notes rang through
the building, and at file conclusion the

applause from the delighted audience

was almost deafening, nor would they

cease till Miss Hunt came forward to

•sing again. All the ladies of the chorus

and the soloists wore white. Amongst
the very crowded audience were

noticed Sirs Mules, black, white laee.

cap; Miss Mules, pink silk evening
blouse, white opera cloak, black skirt;

Mrs Richmond; Miss Richmond, black

evening dress finished with pale blue

silk: Mrs Sclanders, grey and black

striped silk: Mrs Adams, smart blouse

of pink pleated chiffon relieved with

black, black silk skirt; Mrs Sweet,
dainty blouse ot white laee trimmed

with pink bebe ribbon: Mrs Sealy,
black, white laee cap; Miss E. Sealy,
pink blouse, dark skirt; Airs C. Watts,

black; Mrs J. Sharp, bright pink silk

evening blouse, black skirt; her sister,
Mrs W. Trolove, wore black relieved

with white; Mrs Richardson, dark

electric blue silk blouse, black skirt;
Miss Brabant (Auckland), heliotrope
towered muslin; Miss Webb-Bowen,
while opera cloak over dark dress; Mrs

Vining, cigar brown: Mrs Childs, royal
blue velvet trimmed with white lace

insertion; Miss Perrin, white muslin
over pink; Miss Bunny, black silk; Mrs

Felt; Mrs Leggatt, black; Miss V.

Leggatt, pretty pink frock; Miss Day,

white opera cloak over evening dress;
Mrs and Miss Preshaw; Mrs Wood,
black silk, lace cap; Mrs Robinson;
Miss Boole, lighf blue silk blouse; Mrs

A. Mackay, black; Miss Mackay, white

silk and chiffon; Mrs Cock, grey satin;
Mrs Bell; Miss Aggie Bell, blue even-

ing dress; Miss Huddleston, blaek;
Miss Ledger; Miss Crump, blue with

white lace yoke; and many others.

On Wednesday evening a very large
number of people attended at the

Provincial Hall, when a

SOCIAL

was given to the Very Rev. Dean

Mahoney in commemoration of his

silver jubilee of twenty-five years' ser-

vice as the Roman Catholic parish

priest of Nelson. The hall was prettily
decorated with flags, ferns and flow-

ers, being the work of the energetic
committee. All sections of the com-

munity, without respect to creed, were,

present, for Dean Mahoney is most

popular with all, and everyone felt

they would like to offer their congrat-
ulations bn tlus occasion. Many com-

plimentary speeches were made to the

Dean during the evening, and Dr. Duff

on behalf of the parishioners and the

citizens of Nelson presented him with

a beautifully illuminated address and

purse of eighty sovereigns. An excel-

lent musical programme was provided,
those taking part being Mrs A. P.

Burnes, Mrs (Dr.) Roberts, Mrs Walk-

er, Miss Driscoll, Miss Scott, Messrs

Reunart, Coney. A. C. Maginnity,
O’Beirne. and Naylor. Refreshments

were also provided. Amongst those

present were the Ven. Archdeacon

Devoy, vice-general of the diocese, the

Ven. Rev. Father Lewis, diocesan ad-

ministrator, who acted as a delegation
from the Archbishop; Rev. Father

George (Nelson), Dr. and Mrs Duff,

Mr and Mrs Maequarrie. Mr and Mrs

A. P. Burnes, Dr. and .Mrs Roberts.

Mr Ji Harlev (Mayor), Miss Harley.
Mr Graham, M.H.R., Mr C. Y. Fell, Mr

and Mrs Trask. Judge Robinson, Mrs

Robinson, and many others.

All the pupils attending the Girls'

College were very sad on Wednesday
morning when they were informed

that Miss Gibson, the lady principal,
had given up her- position and would

not return to college next term. Miss

Gibson has always been a great
favourite and much beloved by the

girls, and her loss will be very greatly
felt by parents, pupils, and teachers,
but all join in wishing- her every
future happiness.

PHYLLIS.

HASTINGS.

Dear Bee. May 11.

A mounted infantry corps is to be

formed here, to be named the Hast-

ings Mounted Rifles, and a meeting
concerning tile matter was held on

Thursday evening in last week, when

Captain Russell presided, it was de-

cided that the uniform shall be plain
khaki, and the officers will be Cap-
tain A. Russell. First Lieutenant

Whiteley, Second Lieutenant Harber,

and Third Lieutenant Charles Gordon.

About ninety members have already
joined the company and great inter-

est is being evinced in the under-

taking. Dr.Linney has kindly offered

io lend his paddock for mounted

drill; Captain J. A. Fraser the

grounds of the Heretaunga School

for foot drill, and Mr Alfred Elling-

bam has grouted the use of the Stan-
ford Lodge grounds. In addition to

these, the couipay also has the use

of Messrs Murray, Roberts' okl store,

so there will be no lack of ground for

drilling purposes.
The Hastings people inaugurated a

successful sacred concert in the Prin-

cess Theatre on the 6th inst.. in aid
of the Indian Famine Fund. The

performers were Mrs Mannering.
Misses N. Caulton, Chadwick. Kelly,
Towsey, pianists; Miss Marbrook,
Messrs Marbrook and Hullett, violin-

ists; Mr L. Fowler, eornet; and Mrs

Mere wether. Misses N. Cuulton and

Grace Roach, Messrs R. Winsley,
Hudson. Mannering. M’Kay. Whiteley,
and Vickers, vocalists. There was

also a capable choir conducted bv Mr

K. H. Hunt.

The Waipawa people gave the fust

of a series of winter concerts in St.

Columbia's Schoolroom. Waipawa, on

the 4th inst.. when, in spile of the

inclement state of the weather, the

loom was well filled. Some of the

performers were Mesdames Eames

and Bennet. Misses Boyle. Coe, and

Malone, and Messrs W. Arrow. J. Cos-

grove, Eames. F. J. Shanly, and J.

Peters.

DOROTHY.

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, May L">.

THE PAKURANGA HI NT CLUB

held their opening meet at Sylvia
Park (Hie residence of our new

master. Mr Ralph) last Saturday,
when there was a large attendance of

members and their friends. Mr and

Mrs Ralph most cordially received

everybody. A large marquee had

been erected at the side of their resi-

dence, where we found a substantial

-sit-down luncheon prepared for us.

There was a cold collation laid out,
consisting of mayonnaises, chicken,

ham, fruits, cakes, and other delica-

cies, flanked with beer, tea, etc. It

was a great success and undoubtedly
well done. After luncheon the

hounds were brought to tne front of

the house to be photographed. They
at once collected round the hunts-

man, and there they sat, as grave as

so many senators, with their large
heads raised and their heavy lips
hanging. After this business of

photographing, the Master gave the

mot d'ordre, and the hounds, with

their cavalcade of followers, jogged

away to Sylvia Mountain, where the

hounds were thrown off. After a

short time the note of a hound

brought our hearts into our mouths.

Another and another ceitified the

truth of the ceclaration. and present-
ly a grand crash and peel of deep-
mouthed music proclaimed there was

capital scent. In another moment

the music increasing- in volume, the

whole pack came pouring- down the

side of the hill, and proceeded to run

in a steady business-like stream over

the adjacent fields, across the road,

into the paddock adjoining Sylvia resi-

dence. Here doubling, pussie return-

ed to the Sylvia Mountain, and was

eventually killed in the marshy land

there. Our hostess wore a very
handsome costume of silver grey
trimmed with bands of white satin,

outlined with black velvet ribbons;

and she was ably assisted by Miss

Muir and Misses Percival (2),

Amongst the guests I noted Colonel

and Mrs Dawson. Mr and Mrs Thomas

Morrin, Mr Gorrie (ex-master), Mrs

Gorrie. Misses Gorrie (3). Masters

Gorrie, Miss Way (Christchurch), Mr

and Misses Percival, Mr and Mrs

Black. Mrs Bodie, Mrs xi. Nolan, Mrs

Hope Lewis. Mrs A. M. Ferguson, Mr

and Mrs Grey, Mr and Mrs F. Yonge,
Miss Morrin. Mr Morrin. Mr Mc-

Laughlin, Misses Pie (2), Misses

Striblcy, Mr Geo. Dunnet. Miss Dun-

net, Mr S. Buckland. Miss Olive Buck-

land, Misses Phoebe and Maud Buck-

land, Mr and Mrs and Misses Kelly,
Miss Martin, Mr and Mrs Lockhart,
Mrs Burns, Messrs Kerr Taylor (3),
Mr Matthews, Mr Carminer, Mr and

Mrs and Miss Rae, Mr and Mrs

Moody. Mr and Mrs Tonics. Mrs (Dr.)
Scott, Mrs Geo. Bloomfield, Miss

Griffiths, Mr and Mrs and Misses

Paisley, Messrs Booth. Battlev,
Walker, Ralph. Elliot, Ellytt, Beil.
Gordon, Waller, Buckland, Miss Amy
Taylor (Mangere). Mrs Markham, Mrs

and Misses Selby, Mr and Mrs Crowe.

Miss Abbott, Messrs Kinloch (2).
Creagli, C. Purehas, Suackeuberg,
Lewis, Adams, Austin, Rhodes, Lewis.
McLeod, Somers, Rainger, Burgess.
Woods etc.

N.Z. LACROSSE ASSOCIATION.
On Saturday afternoon the opening

for the season of the New Zealand

Lacrosse Association eventuated under

most, auspicious circumstances. The
weather was all that could be desired,

a matter for congratulation consider-
ing its unsettled state for some time

past. The presence of such it nume-

rous and representative assembly to

witness the opening matches must have

been very gratifying to the members

of the Association. The game of la-

crosse has become very popular here

as a. winter's afternoon amusement,

just as tennis has as a summer’s play.
The chaste and commodious pavilion
has seldom looked so gay as it did

on Saturday, graced as it was by the

youth and beauty of Auckland, who

thoroughly appreciated the kindness

of the Association in inviting them to

be present at the function. At inter-

vals during play afternoon tea was

dispensed by the ladies, and the gen-

tlemen of the Club were most assidu-

ous in their attendance on the visi-

tors. The play commenced at thrde

o'clock, and continued until dark,
when the gay assemblage dispersed,
having- fully enjoyed the afternoon’s

entertainment. The display of the

new season’s dress and millinery was

very pleasing. Amongst those pre-
sent were:—

Mrs S. Morriii. who wore a black

merveilleux skirt and broche bodice,

stylish military red velvet toque with

touches of black, black ostrich feather

boa; Mrs Bleazard-Brown, light fawn

skirt and coat, small check vest, dark

bonnet with gloire de Dijon roses; Miss

Bleazard-Brown looked pretty in a

navy serge trimmed with black fancy
braid, navy felt Amazon hat with

quills at tlie side: Miss Meta Aicken,
was dainty in n fawn beige, with

brown braid on bodice; Miss Golds-

bro’ looked winsome in navy, anti

white sailor hat; Mrs Wigmore wore

a royal blue costume, with sjfy-bltte
silk full vest, cream basket straw toque
trimmed with wine velvet; Airs Mait-

land was in black with smart dove-

grey cloth sac jacket, and stylish violet

THE FINEST IN THE WORLD

IfeSr MANUFACTURED AND SOLD BY ALL THE LEADING BAKERS

liffiir
_

I II II |l THROUGHOUT THE UNITED KINGDOM.

!>«. ANDREW WIIJON Bay.:—“This Bread should be eaten
SnSl by anwhoaretn any way affectedby digestive ailments."

“Windsor Castle, December 7th, 1880.

“Dear Sir, —Him-Royal Highness Princess Christian desires ina to express to you her very
great satisfaction with the Malt Bread Biseoita and Rasks provided to her. Her Royal Highness
considers them all most excellent.

“Yours truly,
“RIOHD. Tabovbdih.**

Should yeanot be ableto obtain a ofthbi Bread, ktedlywvOe to Weaera. T. H, HiLLd> Co.

AUCKLAND, gtvtmr them we— ud addreaeof prlawtpal baker la year district, and they will see to

—Mtkk 9Qllire
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and heliotrope toque; Miss Ivy Buddle,
navy blue and white spotted foulard,
white sailor hat with navy band; Mrs
John Heid, olive green cloth skirt,
black sae three-quarter eoat, black hat
with coque feathers and red roses

under the brim, resting on her hair;
Miss Ilesketh, blaek mutelasse skirt.
Stylish dove-grey cloth jacket, white

sailor hat, light brown bear fur boa;
Miss (Graves) Aickin, black and

white check silk blouse, black skirt,
blaek chip picture hut with feathers;
Miss Brett looked pretty in an auto-
mobile red cloth costume made with
new pleated skirt, white satin full vest,
and revers, and bodice encrusted with
black braid, grey feather boa tipped
with white, white sailor hat with

white ospreys; Miss Pierce wore a.

smart tailor-made navy costume, black

hat with cerise and pink silk folds and
bow and black coque feathers; Miss F.

Pierce, black cloth skirt and jacket,
blue straw hat with cornflower blue

folds and Iww and grey quills in

front, grebe boa: Miss Kennedy, black

cloth skirt and coat, white sailor hat;
Mrs Wilson Smith looked very pretty
in a dove-fawn sae jacket, blaek skirt,
and light brown Trelawny hat; Miss

Lennox, navy, dark blue hat with
terra-cotta velvet crown, natural os-

trich feather boa: Mrs Holland, blaek

silk, chiffon cape, black bonnet with
cream jewelle’l lace; Miss Holland,
black and white cheek with white silk

guixnpe. blaek chip hat with emerald

green velvet crown and white ospreys;
Miss Preece looked pretty in a blaek

coat and skirt, eream vest, black vel-
vet picture hat: Miss F. Preece, royal
blue costume, blaek hat with blue

bow; Miss Ethel Atkinson was grace-
ful in an olive green skirt and jacket,
brown fur boa, white sailor hat; Miss

Peacock, navy skirt and jacket, with
white satin revers, under blaek braid
applique, violet floral toque with
white osprey; Miss M. Peacock, fawn
cloth tailor-made skirt and coat, black
hut with cerise velvet crown and black

coque feathers: Mrs Oxley,black, white
sailor hat; Mrs Deere, grey, black

••ape, black and cream bonnet; Miss
Violet Dacre, blaek, navy three-quar-
ter length, cape, white sailor hat;
Miss Owen, grey skirt and jacket,
periwinkle blue hat with blaek wings;
Miss Ada Owen was dainty in a grey
skirt and jacket, brown bear fur boa,

black velvet toque; Miss Gorrie, royal
blue and white figured foulard blouse,
navy skirt, white sailor hat; Miss
Mary Gorrie, dark brown costume;
large black hat with touches of red;
Miss Ada Dixon, fawn skirt and

jacket, bear fur boa, white hat; Miss

Townsend, black figured lustre, black
bonnet with yellow’ roses; Miss E.

Wallace wore blaek with touches of

puce coloured silk, white hat; Mrs

Anderson, fawn cloth costume; Miss

Phillips, fawn jacket, dark skirt, white
sailor hat; Mrs C'hoyee, amethyst
shot costume, black bonnet with clus-

ter of pink and red roses; Miss

Choyce, fawn skirt and jacket, white

hat; Mrs Tonar, fawn costume, brown
lint with pink flowers; etc.

A FANCY FAIR AT ST. BARNABAS'
HALL,

Mt. Eden, under the auspices of the
Women’s Guild, formed in connection
with St. Barnabas’ Parish Church, was

organised for the purpose of wiping
off certain liabilities incurred in con-
nection with the erection of the hall.

The fair was under the patronage of
Eady Ranfurly, who kindly, and in a

charming manner, opened the proceed-
ings on Friday afternoon last. Lady
Ranfurly’, who was-accompanied by
Lady Aileen Knox and Mr Hugh Bos-
eawen, Hon. A.D.C., was received by’
Ihe Rev. W. H. Johnson, minister of
the parish, who escorted Iler Ladyship
to the platform, passing between two

long rows of stall holders of every
description, little Japanese maids,
female Jack Tars, country’ peasants,
Red Cross nurses, etc. On arrival on
the platform two daintily dressed little

girls (daughters of Rev. H. Johnson)
presented Her Ladyship with a magni-
ficent bouquet of flowers, consisting of
pale lavender irises, blush rosebuds,
white chrysanthemums, maidenhair
ferns, finished with white satin stream-
ers. The two little girls wore khaki

costumes, black velvet Tam o’ Shunters,
finished at one side with scarlet bows.
Countess of Ranfurly wore a very
handsome black clot h costume, the

hem of skirt, sleeves, and back of

jacket were richly braided in blaek, the
jacket was scalloped round hips and

lined with white satin, white satin
revers, white tucked silk vest, with a

diamond pendant on corsage, white

boa, diamond earrings, very becoming
black velvet toque, with black coque
feathers and four lovely white feathers
arranged artistically •in front, black

chenile veil over face; Lady Aileen

Knox looked very pretty in a simple
white drill costume, white silk hat,
finished with lace. Lady Ranfurly said,
in her pretty and appropriate speech,
when she declared the bazaar open:
"She regretted as much as anyone the
absence of the Governor, but hoped the

fancy fair would be none the less suc-

cessful.” Lady Ranfurly took a great
interest in the fair, and spent over an

hour inspecting the goods, and pur-
chasing articles from every stall. Up-
on entering the door of the hall to the

right was the Royal Yacht “Bobs,”
laden with a large cargo of confection-

ery and bon-bons. The yacht was

fully "manned,” and every one, from

the captain (Mrs Bernard) down to the

little midshipman (Miss Julie Bernard)
paid every attention to their duty. The
erew was composed of Misses Winnie

Garland, N. Wilson, E. Udy, N. Tre-

vithick, I. Walker and K. Reid, all
dressed in white drill sailor costumes,
outlined with navy and red, sailor caps.
The next stall was the Swiss House, or

Jumble Stall, in the charge of Mes-
dames Beaumont, Oldham and McFar-

lane, assisted by Misses M. Hesketh
and MillieNoakes, all dressed as Swiss

peasants. Next came the Japanese
Tea-house, with its quaint little East-
ern attendants, all dressed in Japanese
costumes; the gowns were exquisite;
the following were the ladies: Mes-
dames O. Brown, Noakes, Dawson, W.

Heather, Misses M. Coates, N. Brown,
M. Dawson, B. Heather, B. Walker, and

D. Udy. The Needle Stall was under

the able custodianship of Mesdames

Drury and Liddell. The ladies of the
Produce Stall were garbed asRed Cross
nurses viz., Mrs Williams, Misses St.

Paul, Edenborough and E. Williams.
Miss Peak presided at the pianoforte
at the opening of the fair, and upon
the arrival of Lady Ranfurly feel-

ingly played the National Anthem.

Amongst other items rendered dur-

ing the day should be mentioned the
two excellent violin solos by Mr Bunz,
of Pollard’s Opera Company, and a

pianofore duet by Misses E. Udy and

Muriel Blades. During the afternoon

Lady Aileen Knox kindly christened

some of the dolls, and much eompetl-
tion was afforded at guessing their
names. Amongst tMe ladies present
were:— f

Mrs Boscowan, Egypt salmon pink
silk veiled in black lace, displaying
the pink silk at neck in shape of yoke,
with band of black trimming, black
tulle bergere hat with pink roses and
white ostrich feathers; Miss Boscowan,
dmrk skirt, white French muslin
blouse with pink floral design, blue
ribbon collar, white Trelawny hat

swathed with blue silk; Mrs Heather
looked extremely well in gendarme
green cloth with black braid, green
velvet bodice with white veiled in

black yoke and top of sleeves, black
net bonnet finished with white net
and yellow flowers; Mrs (Captain),
Janies, black silk, black bonnet; Mrs
Montalk, black costume: Miss Batger,
black skirt, grey velvet blouse, with

tucked grey silk chemisette; Miss
Peak, black costume, with eleetrique
tucked silk let in shoulders and neck;
Miss Trevithick, black skirt, grey and

white striped blouse; Mrs Ster'ieker,
navy serge skirt and reefer jacket,
sailor hat; Mrs Arthur Shera, black

lustre costume, white chip hat-

wreathed with small white flowers;
and her two little girls were dressed

in white; Mrs Owen, long brown

fashionable cloak; Mrs (Bev.) Beatty,
grey coat and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs

Kobertson, grey check with braiding,
grey empire sash, black hat; Mi's W.

Heather, Japanese costume; Mrs —

Heather, navy coat and skirt with nar-

row small white stripe, sailor hat;
Miss Garland, dark skirt, red check

blouse, red sailor hat; Miss Fen-

wicke, green cloth coat and skirt,
sailor hat; Mrs Udy, dark skirt, grey

plaid blouse; Miss Udy, sailor costume;
and her sister was a Japanese girl;
Mrs Horace Walker, gobelin blue

cloth costume, handsomely' finished
with bands of black velvet, white lace-

let in V-shape at neck, back and

front, and also on top of sleeves, black

velvet toque with dash of old gold
velvet. Mrs Yates, green cloth with

black braid, black velvet cape, black

toque with violets; Mrs (Dr. Lawry,
mourning - costume; Miss Coates,
dark skirt, grey blouse, red velvet

toque; Miss Durrieux, dark green
coat and skirt, floral toque of yellow

Furniture, Carpets, Floorcloths, Etc.

SMHH & CAUGHEY
Having recently fitted up another CAPACIOUS AND WELL LIGHTED SHOW ROOM for above, invite inspection of their I.ARGE AND VARIED

STOCK.
‘ *

The following are a few of our LEADING LINES which we consider SPECIAL VALUE

•
7 Piece Dewing Rooml FRENCH €> €> I 5-drawer Chest Drawers 37/6 •

• (in Tapestry and Plush) £9 15s. X rKtriLti.
nt

•
•

7 !
•

' “ «
Ro. »u. Q; •£ • Q 8 Kltchen Chairs from 2/3 J

• Toilet Table, with Jewel Drawer, £ 8 Cornice Poles from 2/- J
S with fancy woods and large bevelled g \

Full-sized Bedstead os/9 •

: I •

; 1 ---
x S Art Serges from per yd., 1/4 •

• Pair same as above, with real marble g £ "'Xi'i X Toilet Sets (ware) from 7/6 •

2 top, and Washstand 63/- X ■ jjf Wj l| || X Austrian Bentwood Chairs, great •

2 Combination Chest Drawers, with 8 /■ I I M x\ t X
™ . • ’ ?

• glass on top 29/6 | Z| I I g , f Canadian Chairs. J
2

&

X ■ I | Ej A fcz
V

American Chairs. J
• Ditto, with Jewel Drawers with fancy A ■! I iWf X *

| : 7 | |Wy »•- Sanitary |
•

Carpets -™. | m i a

t i
g lin. Pillars 42/8 45/- 47/6 50/- V>

'l*l.llV-LVIJI2* •

• Hearth Rugs and Door Mats V
~

v •

2 at rnch Prionc 8 Th,s Pretty Iron and Brass Bedstead is first-class X And other Makes of floor covering •
• at vasn rrices.

Value. Worth inspection. g *t BED Rock prices. 2

O JVI I'T'f-I Jfc» A I T/3 M P?\7 COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS,
kD/tII 1 1 1 Ct VrlCdJl ICY 9 MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS,

Queen Street, Auckland.

<**Our Motto: WE BUY FOR CASH AND SELL FOR CASH. Our Illustrated Price Sheet will be sent Post Free on Application.
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roses and violets finished with lace;
Mrs Hanttain, Lincoln green tailOr-

made costume; Miss Bush, black cos-

tume.
A TAURANGA CORRESPONDENT

WRITES.
The Tauranga Tennis Club gave a

very successful afternoon tea to cele-
brate the elosing' of the season, and a

large number of members and their

friends were present. The greatest
drawback to this club is the scarcity
of the sterner sex, there being only
four present on this occasion, and up-
wards of fifty ladies. Among those

present were Mrs Samuel, pretty plaid
blouse and dark skirt; Mrs IV. T. Ray-
mond, handsome black and white cos-

tume, large picture hat en suite; Mrs

11. C. Jordan, pretty black dress, re-

lieved with white; Mrs J. M. Roberts,
grey coat and skirt; Mrs C. Roberts,
electric blue coat and skirt; Mrs Haz-

ard (Paeroa). black and white cos-

tume, sailor hat; Mrs Darley, black

and pink: Mrs Simpson, very pretty
white and black striped silk blouse,
and blaek skirt with hat to match;
Mrs Vercoe, blaek; Mrs Horne, black;
Mrs West, grey costume; Mrs Bennet

(our energetic organist), beautiful
black satin dress: Misses Roberts,
brown coats and skirts; Miss Jordan,
dark green costume; Miss Darley,
blouse and black skirt; Miss Ivy Jor-

dan, white with red belt; Miss Horne,
white; Misses Bennet (3). brown

coats and skirts: Misses Wrigley (2),
pretty white costumes; Miss E. Rob-

erts,'white; Miss P. Roberts, white

blouse and black skirt: Miss Shearman,

green check blouse and black skirt;
there were also many others whose

dresses I cannot recall to mind. The

affair was a pronounced success,

our much-esteemed Mayor, who acted

as host, being well known for his

genial hospitality.
ST. GEORGE S ROWING CLUB

DANCE.

To-morrow evening the long looked

forward to dance given under the

auspices of the St. George's Rowing
Club takes place at the Choral Hall.

From all one hears it will be a func-

tion to be remembered, as no pains
have been spared in the endeavour to

surpass all previous successes. There

have and wilt be few large dances this

season, as the University bail has

been allowed to drop, and the Polo

Club is defunct. The Rowing Club

ball wilt therefore not merely be the

first and foremost ball of the season,

but perhaps the only one of its class.

Everyone appears to be going and a

brilliant array of pretty faces and

smart frocks may be confidently look-

ed forward to. The music will be by
Burke, and the supper by Stillwell,
which is sufficient guarantee that both

these important features of a success-

ful dance will be of the best. Messrs

Winks and Hall are to have charge of

the floor, and the decorations will be

looked after by a capable committee.

A very excellent ball is therefore as-

sured/ The officers of the warships in

port have been invited, anti have ac-

cented the club's proffered hospitality.
PHYLLIS BROUN.

Personal Paragraphs.
Mr George Hutchison. M.H.R.. who

has been spending some months in

South Africa, is returning to Welling-
ton this month, in order to be present
at the opening of Parliament in June

next.

Mr and Mrs 11. Wharton Shaw, and

their children, from Melbourne, who

have been visiting their friends in Nel-
son and Cambridge since the begin-
ning of February, left Auckland on

Monday for Wellington and Dunedin.

A few days will be spent in each town

before returning to Melbourne.

Mr, and Mrs T. Mowat, of Marton,
are visiting Blenheim, where they are

staying with Mrs J. Mowat.

Another old resident of Picton. Mr

Arthur Bartlett, a much trusted em-

ployee of the Railway Department,
has been promoted, and has left Pic-

ton for the South. As Mr Bartlett will

be on the move for some time, his fam-

ily will remain .in Pieton for the pre-
sent.

Mr Robertson, of Dunedin, has suc-

ceeded Mr H. D. Wilmot in the Cul-

lensville (Picton) school.

Mr and Mrs W. B. Common left for

England via ’Frisco. Though Mr Com-

mon has disposed of both his business

and his home, we hope New Zealand

will'have sufficient attraction to bring
them back again.

Mr W. Moore (Dunedin), was in

Christchurch last week.

Mr G. G. Stead and Mr Pat Campbel!
have returned to Christchurch from

the North.

Miss Isabel Sheriffs (Dunedin) is the

guest of Miss Connal. (anal Reserve.

Mrs W. Bell ("North Bank." Wa.iran

Valley), was suddenly called to Christ-

church on account of her mother’s ill-

ness, but arrived too late to see her

alive,

Mr, Mrs. and Miss Pogson left Nel-

son last week for Auckland, a large
number of friends were on the wharf

to wish them “good-bye.”
Miss Tendall. of the Wanganui Gills’

College, has'been appointed Lady Prin-

cipal of the Nelson Girls’ College.
Mr and Mrs Teschemaker, “Avon-

dale,” returned to Blenheim from a

visit to the South.

-Mr George Fisher, the second son of

Mr G. Fisher. M.H.R., for Wellington,
left Wellington in the Tropea for

South Africa. Mr J. 11. Witheford, son

of Mr Witheford, the newly-eleeted
M.H.R. for Auckland, left by the same

steamer, also for South Africa.

Miss Jennie West gave an “At Home”

on the 9th in the Y.M.C.A. Rooms to

say good-bye to her many friends.

Her wedding takes place at a very early
date, but will be a quiet one. She

gave a farewell organ recital at Meri-

vale recently.
Mr and Mrs F. M. Wallace are spend-

ing the holidays at Sumner.

Mr Fred Fell, Pelorus Sound, is an-

other victim to Ihe war mania. lie

has gone to South Africa to tight for

Queen and country.
Miss Beauchamp, “Anikiwa,” Queen

Charlotte Sound, has gone to spend a

few weeks in Wellington.

Mr J. Conolly, of Blenheim, has been
enjoying a month's holiday, which he

spent in visiting his parents. Judge
and Mrs Conolly, in Auckland.

Mrs W. Izard. Gloucester-street,
Christchurch, gave a small dance at

her residence bn Friday evening-.
Miss Edith Turner, of “Ravens-

eliffe." Queen Charlotte Sound, who

has. been staying with her sister. Mrs

Simpson, in Blenheim, for several

months, returned to Picton last week,
and spent a few days with Mrs Smith,
previous to returning to her home in

the Sound.

Canon St. Hill, of Havelock, was en-

tertained at a farewell social on Wed-

nesday last, ami was presented with a

beautifully rfamed and illuminated ad-

dress by the parishioners, while the

Misses St. Hill were the recipients of

a dressing ease and a. pair of silver

candlesticks. Speeches were made by
the Rev. J. Hobbs, and several of the

parishioners during the evening, a!)

making eulogistic reference to the

good work done in their midst by
Cancn and the Mieses St. Hill. Canon

St. Hill having feelingly responded, a.

very pleasant musical evening was

spent by all present, and many good
wishes were expressed for a pleasant
trip, and th* speedy return of the

guesls of (he evening, who have since

left for a trip to England.

lion. W. Jenings, who has beenon a

visit to Auckland, has returned to his

uncle, Mr Seffern, New Plymouth.
Mrs and Miss Buller spent a few days

in Christchurch, en route to Auckland,
which is to be their future home, Mr

Buller being* stationed there.

Captain McClatehie. of Christchurch,
is visiting* his daughter, Mrs A. Mc-

Intosh, of New Plymouth.
Airs Atkinson and Miss Trix Atkin-

son, of Nelson, have gone for a trip to
Christchurch.

Airs Allen, wife of the manager of

the Bank of .New Zealand, New Ply-
mouth, who has been on a visit to

Wellington, has now returned.

Mrs and Aliss Arthur Atkinson, of

Nelson, have gone to Wellington for a

few weeks.

Aliss I. Coldwater, from Auckland,
is spending her holidays with her par-

ents in New Plymouth.
Mrs Childs, who has been spending

some weeks with her mother. Mrs Per-

rin, of Nelson, has returned to her

home in Motueka A’alley.

Airs and Miss Skeet, who have been

away for some time down South, have
returned to New Plymouth.

Dr. De Lisle has received the ap-

pointment of Government Health

Commissioner for Napier.
Air W. Alowbray. of Auckland, has

been paying New Plymouth a short

visit.

Airs Stow, Bank of New Zealand,
Picton. was unfortunately capsized by
a bicyclist, on her way to Christchurch

on Sunday evening, but beyond a few
bruises and a shaking, she was none

the worse for her adventures.

Miss AL Webster (New Plymouth),
who has been visiting Archdeacon

Stocker, of Invercargill, and relations
at Wellington, has now returned.

Mrs Reece, of Christchurch, has is-

sued invitations for a Children’s Fancy
Dress Ball on the Queen’s Birthday, so

the little people have a good time com-

Miss E. Standish, who has been visit-

ing* her relations in Christchurch, has

returned to her home in New Ply-
mouth.

Mrs Booth returned to Nelson last

week from Auckland.

Miss A. Lusk, of Auckland, is visit-

ing her sister. Mrs Pollen, of New Ply-
mouth.

Mrs and the Misses Johansen return-

ed to their home in Motueka last week

after a pleasant trip in the North Is

land.

Air S. Reunell, who has been visit-

ing Sydney. Melbourne, etc., has re-

turned to New Plymouth.

Dr. and Mrs Andrew, of Nelson, have

gone to Wellington for a few days.
Miss M. Sellers, of Auckland, is visit-

ing Mrs William Bayly, of New Ply-
mouth.

Airs Glasgow, of Nelson, has gone to

stay with Mrs 11. Glasgow, Christ-
church.

Airs Woodhouse, of New Plymouth,
is visiting her relations in Auckland.

Airs T. Weston, who has been visit-

ing Airs 11. Weston, of New Plymouth,
has returned to Christchurch.

Aliss Ethel Standish (New Ply-
mouth) is visiting her relatives, Mr

and Mrs Frank Standish, at Ashbur-

ton.

Clarke’s World Famed Blood Mixture.—‘ The
most searching BloodCleanser that scienceana

medical skillhave brought to light. Sufferers
from Scrofula, Scurvy. Eczema, Bad Legs,, Skin

and BloodDiseases, Pimples and Sores of any

kind are solicited to give it a trial to test its

value. Thousands of wonderful cure's have
been effected by it. Bottles 2s 9d each, sold

everywhere. Beware of worthless imitations

and substitutes.

pjungalri has, >» mj
han'.s, given invariably satistactory

results. It is one of the most

valuable of curative agents at

our disposal.”
VIRCHOW.

0 glungaW is ‘th®

most concentrated of the saline
group.’ Natural Aperient Waters are

vastly superior to artificial solutions,
however skilfully prepared.”

SIR HENRY THOMPSON

“
has estab-

lished itself as a customary Aperient
in ail climates. It is remarkably and

exceptionally uniform in its composi-
tion and free from the defectsof other

Hungarian Bitter Waters.'’

BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL.

**f&ungaM3taar* of the

many Ofen or Hungarian Bitter
Waters now offered to the public,
careful selection should be made. Wa

have foundthat only HUNYADI JANOS
answers all purposes, owing to its

remarkable uniformity and gentle
action, which render it preferable to

all others.” <

VIENNA MEDICAL JOURNAL.

THE "MAINE” BREECH-LOADING RIFLE.
'

-

-" 25/- Carriage Paid. 25/”
The Rifle at last ~i

which everyone has wanted: a

good Weapon at a LOW PRICE, a Rifle that

»w'ill
KILL at long range using Cheap Ammunition.

k> KANGAROO, DINGOES, HARES, EAGLES, hA uj
S WALLABY, BEARS, RABBITS, HAWKS, g 113 3

r FOSE’, OPOSSUM, TURKEYS, CROWS. *j I c

§ Will kill at any range up to 300 yard*: octagonal barrel: c| H =

o perfect sights: wonderful penetration: latest Sialo
25/- system of rifle grooving. 25/- -s>

The "Maine" 220 Bore Breech-f-oadimr Rifle io unquestionably the best and cheapestweapon at the price ever

offn r.l it min everv wav os effectiveop
to 300 yards as any rifle costing five times the money. No sportsman should

!><• without one. It w'ill prove Invaluabletoits posse.-Mur whethershooting for pleasureor profit; thejcnst of the amtnnuition

Ir bi- so very low thatit* frequentuse entailsbut slight,expense. Ic» wonderf«laccuracy and penetration arc nnwrpassed

ui" runLc by a n rifle manufactured. We are thesole Mroprietorsin Ans ralaviaofthm truly «pleadidweapon andin order

o lUtduce itweltarcttxedthepu-eattbcextremelylow figure of 2fis. each,carriage pmhl to any addrws in Australia.

Tasmnni” or New Zealand, and guarantee to allow a fair trial with auhrifle amt U.refundtJje purchase money toanyone
u ....i, .<u tv.rit it Tit.*AiMmnnitionused in the

"

Maine” Rifle is theloujf or short 220 calibre rim fire (conical
I ” frtn> al? MeXwr, ThmuslS.. th. Celom-... ft— 1..M. per 100

or leSs than one Urthing ner shot. The folowing are sr.me of the special features and qualifications ofl thismunificent

weaDmi -1V 1 Maine" Rifle is beautifully made andfinished.eseb partbeing a model of neatness and goodworkmanship

ThJaction U mgmms hut extremely simple and will not get out of order. All parts are inteichangeableand guaranteed

accurate The barrel is octagonal,durably blued and polished. The stock ia beat walnut h ghly polished and finished.

SSuSJthof thevreanonis inches from muzzle. U> heel-plate, and theweight about 5 1ba. Therifting of the bore is on the

latestscientific svstem insuring tiro greatestaccuracy of fire and penetrationof the conical Imlct The breech mechanism

i?£53fid Thebreech-block whenthrown ,q>en automatically operatesthe ejector aixl the cartridges never jam.

Thi cartridbetoexploded bv the actionof the hammer upon a solidstriker which passes through the centre of bnech block

anil SftrehSao* an' impoeMbility. The act «f firing locksthe breeeh, making it perfectly g» tight. Ihestrength and

< ueful Xl
e ..f is such ihit h?ri is nearly a total absence of reco I. The perfect model on which it »

rives exact balance to the rifle. Take rmtice that either the short or long 220cahbre run fire cartridge ofany

make can beused;Ful that with the long cartridge a killing ran-e up to 300 varda to obtained The s»nall report of the

’ . .-iirtriitoemakes th-
"

Maine ‘ Rifle much to bedesire! where game is
“

wild" from frequentshootingamongst it.

Patented thespecial improvements embodiedin the‘ Maine” Bifte have beensecured»>’ <£*•«• **«JXd' elllVdnv “riid’oil
of the triff-er is n-nlmM for sharu-slinoting. Each rifle m packed in a strongcase in which to also packed cleaningnxl ®U

andail can screw driver and tin of speciallyprepared vaseline for groove lubrication. If desired we will engrave. free of
“” d.

tl T.,fon ule ..seiuLbSr plat. lei ».u> stork Th. er~t .xmlln.o- nt lire" Main." «U. will 1...

? iXrent to the uSr It ,» wnnderfunywell mile «ndll.ir.bfo. Mid will !■»< m»»y y—• wiU M.U.I ——

Th
“ S. e It

.nay «cain.therefore r le rec re.r.enibertlret theprire. 25...eerrl.ee p».J. r» for a I,mired nine

Ohiv Ire l i» dyed lit t'Lt low u’.iirc .imply tointrorluoethi. mMnUu-entrreapon. andI>| order to retort one at the low pro.

Sill adrerrU'mem m».i‘ . ■ ent on. andsent with yonrorder not later than31. t Aug. ISOO. «mCE: To each por.l.aaero<

a Maine Rifle we will send a full descriptionof a 12 gauge,choke bored, breecn I( *d‘n ®
i

i
ri.nn.>t be catiAlled in excellence or bought for doable the moneyin theworld. It is manufacturedspecially for ns a ■■ w.

h ive n suecial offer to make nn it to our customers. As expertsand dealers in guns for the last 2fi yeaix. wr <: j ly

■iss<Tt timTihe " M line” Rifle h tlie best,cheapest and most accnratc rifle ever placed before the shooting pubis When

Sderiug pieX sendcash in Roistered L-ttenCheqne (includingexchange).P.0.0..0rP.O. to

THE VICTORIA MANUFACTURING AND IMPORTING COMPANY,

237 Collins Street, Melbourne (Established in Melbourne 1889).

MANUFACTURES ROYALKS.

p. c FRENCH J> OURSET&.
ro? I

’

!
P. D. Ml 1 -THESE..

P Q Z /sEftEuEEMjr Si WORLD RENOWNED 00R3..T

p p £ Have been awarded

P~n 10 GOLD MEDALS

jMvIm and

P-D- DIPLOMES D’HONOLRS

p Q Aud whenever exhibited have obtained

p q h I THE HIGHEST HONOURS.

OBTAiNxna Faoi*

P'°
——

j4ILL Ijeadinq

p Q /KnuOllljf Throughout New Zealand.

Fd ftWi/ffl JmA
• • mlUyjU/LXjW 9 IN MANY VARIETIES.

"Hlllnlil nffl SHAPES. AND STYLES
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Mr and Mrs Lane, of Tasmania, have
returned home.

Mr G. N. Pierce, of Napier, who lias

been manager of the New Zealand in-

surance Company there for several

years, has been promoted to the man-

agership of the Auckland Branch of

the Company, and leaves for that city
very shortly.

Mr and Mrs Arthur Rolleston,
(Christchurch), are the guests of Mr

and Mrs Buckley, at “Tagmhar,” Ash-
burton; Miss Buckley (Christchurch),
also forming one of the same house
party.

News has been received in Napier
that Mr E. T. Savers, formerly a resi-

dent there, has been very successful

in theatrical circles in England, and is

booked with several well known

theatrical companies for the next,

year. Mr Sayers was a great favour-
ite when in Napier, and his many
friends ivill be delighted to hear of his

success.

Captain Todd, of Napier, left by the

“Muraroa” for the North last week.

Miss O’Callaghan, from Dunedin, is

visiting Mrs Standish, of New Ply-
mouth.

Miss Eva Western. Mount Pleasant,
I’ieton, who has been visiting Mrs 11.

C. Seymour, at “Tyntesfield.” lias re-

turned home, having cycled most of

the distance there and back.

Mr George Swan, son of the Mayor
of Napier, left, Hawke’s Bay on Satur-

day last, and intends taking up his

residence in Wanganui.
Miss Bendall, of Wellington, has

been staying in Napier, and returned

home last week.

Mr H. .1. Blow. Under-Secretary for

the Public Works Department, who re-

cently went to England in connection

with the Midland Kailway Seizure

Case, returned to New Zealand again
by the Moana.

Mr s. J. -lago, the Napier Post-

master, has been promoted to Wel-

lington. After 14 years’ residence in

Napier he will be greatly missed by
his many friends.

At the meet of the Hawke’s Bay
Hounds at Springhill last week, Mr J.

Ireland, the Whip, met with a nasty
accident, as his horse, in jumping, put
both feet in a hole and- fell, throwing
Mr Ireland and breaking his collar

bone.

Mrs Arthur Parmer has returned

home to Blenheim, from a most en-

joyable visit to Nelson, where she was

the guest of Mrs Presha.w.

On the arrival ofMr and Mrs Earnest

White at Oakburne station, after their

honeymoon last week, they were met

l>y the employees of the station, and

presented with a handsome marble

••lock, as a token of ttie respect and

goodwill in which they are held by the

men.

Dr. Pennyfather (England) is spend-
in a few weeks with friends in Dunedin.

Miss Chaytor, of “Marshlands,”
Marlborough, who is now in England,
takes a great interest in our brave

boys at the front, naturally as she has
two brothers. Captain Edward Chay-
tor, and Lieut. Darcy Chaytor, at the
front. Miss Chaytor, in conjunction
with several old New Zealanders, in-

terest themselves in procuring dain-

ties and necessaries for the New Zea-
land contingents.

Dr. and Mrs Ronald, of Napier, have

returned from a fortnight’s visit to

the South.

Canon St. Hill, of Havelock, and the

Aliases St. Hill have left on a long visit

to England.
Mrs .1. Bell, who has been detained

in Nelson for several months, on ac-
count of the illness of her sou, a Nel-

son College boy. has returned to Blen-

heim, bringing him with her, and
driven out to "Hillersden.”

Miss Una Hitehings has returned to
her home in Napier after a long visit
to Wellington, ami Miss Kate' Dit-

chings is now staying in the latter
city.

Mrs Hubert Morton, of Napier, has

returned from Dunedin.

Mrs G. Pasley (Gisborne), is stay-
ing in Pieton with her sister-inlaw,

Mrs 11. F. Thompson.
-Miss Alice Law, L.R.A.M., London,

has issued invitations for a private
pianoforte recital, for Friday evening
in the Lecture Hall, Y.M.C.A. Rooms,
Auckland. As Miss Law is also a cer-

tificated pupil of Mr Philip Halstead,
ami holds a diploma from Leipsic. Con-

servatoire, lovers of music will have,

a treat in store. She is to be assisted

by Mr Hamilton Hodges.
Mr John Duncan, "The Grove,” Pic-

ton, has been elected Chairman of the

Pelorus Road Bourd.

Miss Rees, of Gisborne, who has

been paying a visit to her sister, Mrs

Lusk, of Napier, returned last week.

Miss F. Sutton, of Napier, is spend-
ing her holiday s in Wellington.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

DOUGLAS—FLETCHER.

A fashionable company met at the
resn’ence of Airs Fletcher, Pendle

Hill, Wakarara, on Wednesday after-

neon, far the wedding of Mr George
Douglas, son of Mr Ralph Douglas,
of (Jwavas, Tikokino, with Sarah,
daughter of the late Mr S. Fletcher,
Of I’emlle Hill, Wakarara.

The bridesmaids—seven in number
—wire the Misses Annie and .Jane

Fletcher, sisters of the bride, Nelly
A filer, Sarah Cooke, Agnes and Ethel
Nicol, nieces of the bride, and L. Dear.
1 hey were dressed in different col-
oured muslin frocks, yellow, white
and blue, the full bodices being trim-

med with lace and insertion and little

frills edgc<l the skirt. They wore

white chrysanthemums in their hair,
and carried (three) bouquets of white

flowers, and (four) baskets filled with
flowers and ferns.

Mr Douglas was accompanied by
Mr B. Doar as best man.

The bride, who was given away by
her brother, Mr A. Fletcher, wore a

dress of the finest while muslin, the

bodice trimmed with white satin and

narrow Ince. She wore a spray of

orangr blossoms in her hair, and a

Ince veil, and carried a beautiful bou-

quet.
The Rev. C. L. Tuke, of Waipuku-

rau, performed the marriage rite.
On the conclusion of the service

the bride and bridegroom and their
friends adjourned to the dining-
room, where the wedding breakfast

ivas laid; and in the course of the

afternoon the newly-married couple
started on their way to Wellington
and Wanganui.

M’KITTRICK—GEORGE.

Mr James M’Kittrick, of Grey-
mouth, was married to Miss F. George,
eldest daughter of Mr A. George,
of Hastings, in St. Matthew’s Church,
Hastings, on Tuesday morning last.

The wedding was a quiet one, and

only the relations of both families
were present. The Rev. J. Hobbs

officiated. < After the ceremony Mr

and Mrs M’Kittrick left for Welling-
ton.

A PIONEER NEW ZEA-

LANDER.

FIFTY YEARS EXPERIENCES.

Mr L. Morris, an old resident of Wal-

kerie, has given for publication, some

interesting experiences in the course

of which he says: —

“It is now some fifty years since I
first came to Waikerie. and 1 have wat-

ched The place gradually grow into a

prosperous township. My own exer-

tions have been well repaid, and hard-

ship and exposure never seemed to tell

on me till 2J years ago, when T began
to suffer from rheumatism, which at-

tacked me first in one knee and then in

the other. Sometimes the pain was

merely a dull ache, whilst at other

times it was stinging and burning.
The muscles were stiff and I had not

the proper use of my legs, although
under medical treatment. Noticing
Dr. Williams-’ pink pills advertised as

a. cure for rheumatism, I procured
some. After taking two boxes I felt

greatly improved, and continued with

them until quite cured. My knees are

now as supple as they used to be, and
lam perfectly free from pain. 1 know

of several neighbours also who have
used Dr. Williams’ pink pills, and have
been cured by them.”

In almost every neighbourhood a

similar ease might be heard of, for

there is hardly a town where there are

not some |>eople, onee suffering inval-
ids. who have been restored to health
and strength by Dr. Williams’ pink
pills. The disorders they have cured
include paralysis, consumption, bron-

chitis. rheumatism, sciatica, impover-
ishment of the blood, rickets, indiges-
tion. palpitation, all forms of female

weakness and hysteria. They are a

tonic, not a purgative. While substi-

tutes are offered by some few retail-

ers, people are learning to refuse them,
for there is no record of a. substitute

benefiting anyone. The genuine are

sold by the Dr. W’illiams’ Medicine Co.,
Wellington, three shillings per box,
6 boxes sixteen and six, post free, and

by chemists and storekeepers—But
mind you ask for Dr. Williams’. The

genuine are never sold loose or in bot-
tles.

WEDDING INVITATION CARDS, with
» V Envelopes to Match, in beautiful

designs, to be had at the “STAR"
PRINTING WORKS.

•
I\T ISS F. KELLY, Artistic Worker •

•
in Natural Flowers, Florist to

•
• His Excellency the Governor. •
e Bridal Bouquets a Specialty. •

e Sprays. Buttonholes, Wreaths, •
• Crosses, and all the Latest Nov- •
• elties. Country Orders promptly •

• attended to. Show window in •
• Canning’s, Queen-st.. opposite Bank •
• N.Z. Telephone 956. •

• •

g E A S O N 1899-1900*

INVITATION CIRCULARS

"AT HOME” CARDS

BALL PROGRAMMES

WEDDING CARDS AND INVITES

CONCERT AND OTHER TICKETS

PROGRAMMES ON PLAIN AND

FANCY PAPER

CALLING CARDS

ALL THE LATEST STYLES.

MANAGER. "GRAPHIC" OFFICE,

It Keeps the Blood Pure
Gives Nerve-power, Prevents Nervous Exhaustion,

Keeps up the Physical Strength.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
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“I am a Professional Cyclist.”
"I am anxious to obtain all the prizes and honors possible. To do this 1

know I must keep my blood and system in good order. For this purpose I

tried Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and the results have always been satisfactory.
“ Training and racing make an excessive nervous strain and loss of nerve

force and physical strength. To quickly restore this loss of nerve energy and

power I have never found anything equal to Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. The Sarsa-

parilla keeps my blood pure and this tones up and strengthens my whole body.
“Today I have the honor to be the champion cyclist of Forbes, thanks to

your wonderful medicine. I send you my portrait on my good steed that has

carried mewith waving colors over the track.”
This is the testimony and portrait of the well-known cyclist, H. H. John-

son, of South Forbes, New South Wales.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla takes out all impurities from the blood. It changes
thin blood into rich, red blood, such blood as healthy nerves and muscles must

have. “Ayer’s ” and only Ayer’s is called

“The World’s Greatest Family Medicine.”
All who are thin and pale need it. Allwho are weak and easily tired need

it. Allwho are nervously depressed from a warm climate need it.

AYER’S Sarsaparilla
It Invigorates the Whole System.

Ayer’s Pills Cure Biliousness and Sick Headache.

Ideal Milk

@
Enriched 20 per

cent, with Cream.

STEKILIZED-

NOT SWEETENED.

A Perfect Substitute

for Fresh Milk.
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

MAN’S IDEAL WOMAN.

“The Men’s Ideal Woman” is the

subject of an article by Carrie E. Gar-

rett in the “Woman’s Home Compan-
ion,” who says:—“She is not necessar-

ily a peri, though man is accredited,
and justly, with a decided bias in

favour of good looks. Helen has

alv ays, and ever will, absorb a. great
many of the perquisites of life. She is

the theme of song and story. She
gets all the best partners at dances.

The mere consciousness of her own

loveliness enables her to do and say

gracefully a thousand things which

a plainer girl would boggle over. She

has cakes and ale in plenty, and to

spare, but she does not achieve all the

substantial prizes of life; and when

we consider that to one Helen we

have several thousand "plainer girls,’
this seems a merciful dispensation of

Providence. Sometimes a quiet little

mouse of a girl, apparently making no

effort to attract, and considered en-

tirely harmless, will carry off the best

matrimonial prize of the season.

Whereat numerousladies will exclaim,
‘What in the world did he see in her?’

Ah! he did not choose her with his

eyes alone. Man has a number of fixed
old-fashioned notions about the ideal

woman which are quite apart, from

questions of complexion and dress. She

is not. an extravagantly peerless crea-

ture.

“This vision of his dreams, which

is revealed to him through the blue

smoke of a good cigar, is, first of all

—lovable. Now, loviableness is the

distilled product of innumerable de-

lightful things cunningly blended. So

when one attempts to describe a lov-

able woman mere language is feeble

to do her justice. She is indescrib-
able, and we can only repeat, she is

lovable.

“The ideal woman has charm. That

is another quality which it is most

difficult to dissect and explain. It may
only be felt. In the person of an

unscrupulous woman it may do deadly
mischief, for men do not and cannot

resist it. But, happily, goodness and

charm are entirely compatible, and

dear to the heart of man is the woman

who has been gifted with both.
“One thing imperatively demanded

in the make-up of the ideal woman is

sympathy—that, all-divining, aill-for-

giving quality which makes the whole

world akin. Sympathy is one of the

prime factors of charm. So is humour.

A man is fearfully lonesome when his

wife cannot see his jokes. She could

hardly offer him a more deadly affront

than to laugh in the wrong place at

one of his pet stories.
“A man does not picture a complete-

ly limp and characterless creature as

his soul’s ideal, however “sweet.” Yet

the woman as she appears in his

dreams is not too clever. It is a

pleasure to him to be a little superior
to his mate—to be ‘looked up to’—and

as the true woman desires to ‘look up,’
it is clear that Nature’s arrangements
in these matters are not. without de-

sign.
"The most charming woman of all is

she who has the consummate wit to

seem to ‘look up’ when really she

stands on a level with the man who

loves her, or, perchance, a little above

him.

“As woman detests of all things a

‘womanish’ man, so man abhors with

all his soul a mannish woman. He

may have a jolly time with the type
of girl which we call "masculine,’ and

which men sometimes describe as a

‘good fellow,’ but she has not the

slightest, power to disturb the ideal,

which is first, last, and always pure

womanly. He regards a ‘mannish’
woman ns a grotesque caricature of

himself, and esteems her accordingly.
He does not desire a duplicate or a

parody, but an accessory.
“The ideal woman is religious—has

the wise, sweet, old-fashioned notions
about right and wrong. A man is

quite capable of making merry over his
wife’s scruples of conscience, but I

think he would l>e rather disappointed
if she had no such scruples—if in his

worldly way she was guided chiefly by
expedience. He may not say many

prayers himself, but he likes to know

that his children pray at their
mother's knee. Perhaps he sometimes

reflects that the nightly petition from

innoeent lips. ‘God bless father." may
not. Ih* quite empty of meaning.

“The sober truth is that, while men

may seek diversion with the more

showy, flippant type of girl, and are

often caught by mere glitter, they
have an ideal far, far aoove this cheap
type which is imperishable.”

® ® ®

OUit OLD BOOTS: WHAT BECOMES
OF THEM?

Probably a large number of people
do not trouble their heads in the least

as to what becomes of their cast-off

foot gear, but I daresay it may inter-

est them to know that it is not wasted,
even if thrown into the dust bin.

From that receptacle it is rescued bj;
the scavengers, and a very large
amount of the old leather is eventu*

ally ground up into a fine pulp (after
having first been carefully soaked to

remove all dirt), pressed into large
sheets and then used for making the

tops of carriages, or for the cheaper
sort of leather binding for books, or

for the embossed wall papers which

are now so fashionable, and which

have such a handsome appearance.
This particular form of decoration

is nothing but a. thick paper covered
with a thin layer of the pressed leather
pulp, on which are handsome designs
in bronze, old gold, and other expen,
sive colours.

Many of the better shoes are sold to

dealers, who make the refurbishing up

of old foot gear a most profitable busi-

ness. The best parts of two pairs of

boots under their hands willmake one

decent pair, which will be much ap-

preciated by a poor customer who can-

not afford to buy a good new pair.
Or two odd boots are made to resemble

one another and make a pair, and, 0$
course, as the dealer has paid very
little for them he can afford to sell

them again, even the best of them, for

a less price than a commoner pair of

quite new boots.

A certain citizen of Newcastle was

aware of the value of properly repaired
old boots and shoes, and solely from

charitable motives he started a depot
for old boots, which has proved a great
benefit to the deserving poor, many of
whom without it would probably have

gone barefoot.

The work was begun by circulars

being issued to the householders ask-

ing- for gifts of old boots and shoes,
and offering to send a collector for

them to all who would give notice at

the depot that they have such “rub-

bish” to dispose of.

This appeal met with a ready re-

sponse, and care being taken that the

gifts should only fall into the hands

of those who needed charity, poverty
has been relieved, and far better than

if the l>oots and shoes had not been

first repaired at the depot of the chari-

table middleman

Could not philanthropic folk do the

same kind of thing elsewhere? Not

only boots and shoes, but all sorts of

clothing would find a ready sale

among the poor if they were mended

neatly, whereas worn clothing-, if

given away unmended usually soon

rinds its way to an old clothes shop,

ami seldom indeed is the sum realised

by its sale of any great value to the

reei pient.
® © ®

BASSINETS FOR BABY AND THEIR

USE.

Where baby shall sleep from the very
first day of his appearance is a. subject

upon which far too little thought is

usually expended. The mother usually
either lays him on the bed next to her
or else upon a. pillow which rests ii|x>u
two ehairs beside the mother's bed.

Both of these places for baby's sleep
are objectionable. In the first place,
no baby should lie under the same

covers as the mother. Not only is she

apt to turn upon him. and thus injure
him unawares, but if he be a nursing
baby he will soon acquire the habit of

demanding food at frequent intervals
the night through. The pillow is as
bad. It is altogether too soft to sup-
[K>rt the weak little back, and it does

not admit of baby’s being tucked in as

snugly as is desirable when he first

appears. Some mothers lay their child
in the carriage. This would do at a

pinch for awhile, if it contained a

mattress laid upon a pillow, in order
to raise it high enough to give the

baby air, but he should not lie put in

the bottom of the carriage or upon a

pillow alone. Some mothers use the

erib right from the beginning. This,
of eour.se. is all right, but it is not so

desirable at the outset, as it is a trifle
too large to allow of the elose tucking
spoken of above, and as it gives no

sort of support to the weak frame.

Nothing can be found that is better
for all round purposes than the cane

bassinet. This comes "n several sizes,
is very light, and rests upon a small

stand, from which it can be lifted at
will. It has the advantage that it is

light and portable, and therefore con-

venient to carry tjie baby about in
without disturbing him.

For the mother who feels that she

cannot afford to pay £' 1 10/ or £2 for

a bassinet, the clothesbasket is recom-

mended as an excellent substitute. But

care should be had in selecting it to

get onewith sides not too high, and, if

possible, with sides of very open weav-

ing. If this is not practicable, the

mattress can be raised high in the bas-

ket, resting upon a pillow which lifts
it almost to tin' top.

But whether the mother elects to
have the crib at. once or chooses the

bassinet, the arrangement of the bed

should be the same in eitherca.se. First
of all. there must l>e a mattress of soft
curled hair. This is essential. Billows

are not fit for baby to lie upon. His
back needs a firm support. He should
not. lie upon one in the carriage when
later on he is taken out. A small mat-
tress e:in be fitted to the carriage, and
sometimes the one for the bassinet will
fit the carriage.

Over the mattress should be laid a

piece of rubber cloth to cover its en-

tire width, and alxmt eighteen inches

in length. This is not necessary dur-

ing the first few months of life. It is

only when baby is old enough to roll

and move about freely in h's crib that
this becomes desirable. Over the mat-

tress. then, is laid the sheet of muslin

or linen, upon which rests a small, thin

pillow of feathers or hair, preferably
the latter, covered with a linen case.

Over the sheet, in the centre, just be-

neath the pillow, is placed the pad.
’Phis is made of the very best quality
of white Turkish towelling, and a-bout

twelve im*hes square. It is fastened

wth buttons or tapes. Into it is slip-
ped a doubled piece of rubber cloth.
This will prevent moisture penetrating-
to the sheet. Now come the second

sheet and the crib blankets. These

may be the knitted blankets of cream

white yarn, the softly quilted cheese
cloth blankets, with carded wool or

cotton between, or. for the more fortu-
nate baby, the comfortable of down.

One of the comfortables or a pair of

blankets ought to lie enough, unless
the teni|Mrature be very low.

Have everything about the bed spot-
less. Change the Iwdding morning ami

evening. Have plenty of pads. Hang
the night bedding in the sun

to air each day. Never put
a thing back upon the bed
if it l»ecomes the least. bit soiled.

Sponge the rubber (doth off every day
with a two per cent, solution of car-

bolic acid.
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ABOUT EARLY RISING.

From a very ancient date there has

been a class of wise-acres which has

been unwilling to admit that any good
could emanate from those who did not

"rise with the lark.” These would-be
philosophers held mere early rising to

be a virtue which covered a multitude
of sins, ami that early retiring, and
early rising, would make men

"healthy, wealthy, and wise,” despite
the fact that milkmen, chimney

sweeps, ami others, who are earliest

out of their beds, were never distin-
guished for these characteristics or

acquirements.
Should one argue that early rising,

like cold baths in winter, did not

agree with all constitutions, he would
be referred to the sluggard, or to the

early bird, or to some other person or

thing having not the least possible
relation to the circumstances.

These good people are not aware

t hat they have mistaken a habit for

a characteristic, and you could not

convince them that it is as often a bad

as a good trait. They have never

observed that many evil-doers are

frequently stirring about early in the

morning.
If, however, early rising is used by

1 hem as an argument for forehanded-

ness, then much that is said may be

true; still, it is really more important

that a man should obtain a sufficient

amount of refreshing sleep than that

he should rise each morning at a

given hour.

Poor Richard averred that, “A man

who rises late may trot all day with-

out overtaking his business,” but that

depends wholly upon his gait. If his

sleep has been plentiful and refresh-
ing. he can trot pretty fast without

causing fatigue. In a word, it is the

recuperative power which we have

gained by sleep, much more than the

time we arise, which determines our

working power, in any direction, for

the day. To be sure, it. will not do

for the bakers or for the milkmen to

lie in their beds too late in the morn-

ing. but the merchants or the pro-

fessional men need not get up so

early, provided, of course, that their

business has been properly attended

to before retiring. The merchant need

not be on hand much before his cus-

tomers, who are not wont to stir

about until they have partaken of
their morning meal.

We are often informed that over-

activity, not indolence, is the beset-

ting sin of the average American;
lienee, the nervous prostrations and

their attending brain disorders, in-

somnia among them, are, alas, too

common, and pale, haggard-looking
individuals are more often seen here

than rotund, well-favoured, comfort-

able-appearing people.
More recreation and healthful sleep,

therefore, are the demand of the hour,

rather than early rising, which entails

a yawning stupid existence the live-

long day. Should one’s business de-
mand early rising, early retiring
should then be religiously followed,
in order to obtain the requisite num-

ber of hours in sleep, that best and

only restorer of tired nature. The

ability to exist without much sleep is

nothing to boast of, neither is it

worth while to plume one’s self above
ordinary mortals on the ground of

being out of bed an hour or two

before the rest of mankind; for it is

a great mistake to suppose that every

hour taken from sleep is just so much

time gained. Later in life we may dis-

cover that it lias been so much time

wasted, unless sufficient sleep has been

secured to recuperate fully from the

wear and tear of the daily work.—

"Demorest's Magazine.”

® ® A

BIIAI TY IS LESS RARE TO-DAY

Something over a handled years

ago the benui ful Miss Gunnings were

the observed of all observers. These

historic sisters could not take a walk

in town without being mobbed by
adoring! crowds; one day. in the

Strand, they had to take refuge in a

shop from the too persistent atten-

tions of the populace, and in the end
His Majesty the King assig ed to

them a bodyguard so that in fuGi e

they might take without risk of over

much annoynnee such exercise as was

necessary to keep their complexion
clear. Nowadays, says n writer in

“The Gem,” it would be safe enough

Io wager that these same girls, could

they be resuscitated, might walk

where other fashionable people walk

without receiving more notice than

the backward glance of a few pedes-
trians, and possibly an impertinent
word or two from an occasional im-

pertinent man. Nowadays, too, in-

stead of tinding in their faces a pass-

port to weillock with great nobles,
they would probably, like their plain-
er sisters, marry ordinary well-to-do
middle-class householders—thsit is,

supposing, of course, that they did

not belong by right of birth and for-

tune to the upper strata 01 society—
and settle down to ordinary well-to-

do middle-class life. In their circle

of friends, remarks would lie passed
upon their beauty, but that would be

all.
® ® ®

WHEN MAY WEDS DECEMBER.

WHAT ARE 'THE CHANCES OF

HAPPINESS.

This question, often asked, is too

large to be answered by a simple yes
or no. Circumstances modify indi-
vidual eases. Of course when veritable

December, hoar and withered, courts

blooming May, and May consents, for

reasons shamelessly mercenery, to wed

December, the irony of the situation

is evident. Eighty and eighteen can-

not wed without subsequent wretched-

ness. They have no foot of common

ground to stand on. Fortunately such

eases are rare.

Men, as a rule, retain youth longer
than women do. A woman at forty is

older than her brother of the same age,

matiirer in her way of looking at life,
physically older, unless she has a

special endowment of health and cour-

age. There are always exceptional
men and women who defy the ordinary
rule and remain young when they are

approaching the meridian. It is much

as one feels—this subtle question of

growing old.

TWO OR THREE YEARS ON EITHER

SIDE ARE UNIMPORTANT.

A husband and wife may be of the

same age, yet have few tastes which

are congenial. One may love society,
the other may be obstinately domestic.

One may be a- spendthrift, the other a

churl. Two or three years on either

side are of no moment. When we

speak of disparity we mean anywhere
from seven to twenty years to the

good, or the bad, in the age of hus-

band and wife.

Here, again, a man may safely be

much older than his wife without ex-

citing much comment. The man of

forty is not, unless life has gone ter-

ribly hard with him, an unfit comrade
for a girl of twenty. In ease of a

man’s second marriage, he almost al-

ways chooses a youthful wife, and the

two jog on very contentedly together.
All along the line a man is rela-

tively younger than a woman until

both reach middle age. There is, per-

haps, a ten years’ handicap on woman

physically, if not mentally, until she

arrives at the tablelandwhich is mark-

ed by her fiftieth milestone.
In thinking of marriage, people

should bear in mind that it is sacra-

mental in character and a joining of

hands and fortunes for the whole jour-

ney of life. “'l’ill death do us part” is
the solemn undertone of every wed-

ding march.

WOMEN AGE EARLIER THAN MEN.

Women grow old faster than men,

and are sensitive on the subject.
Therefore, on general principles, the

wife should be the younger.

Marriage, broadly defined, is life’s

closest friendship in purest and most

intimate daily association. It is two

made one, fronting the world together.
Its happiness depends on responsive
qualities, quick sympathies, and reci-

procal unselfishness.

These conditions are often fulfilled

to the uttermost in marriages wherein

the wife is conspicuously and frankly
older than her husband. She has tact

anil patience and infinite tenderness

in dealing with her good man. She is

apt to look well to his material com-

forts. He has good dinners, and his

socks are darned. Men need and like

petting and cosseting. They require
to be duly fed and starched ami kept
respectable in appearance. They gird
at frayed cuffs and cold coffee. The

younger woman is self-nbsorbed. as the

(’lder is not, or she does not s > lavishly
bestow the mother-brooding wh’ch a

man never grows too old to enjoy.
What everybody craves in marriage

is to be understood and appreciated.
Disparity of age is of small conse-

quence when this consummation is

reached.
M ARGA RET SA NGSTER.
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AT WHAT AGE SHOULD GIRLS
MARKY?

The age at which girls should marry

is a subject upon which teachers of

social economy, philosophers and

mothers have discoursed long and

learnedly since the time when the

first mother began to plan for the

future of her offspring.

In the day of our great-grand-
mothers girls undertook the cares

and responsilnlities of married life

almost before they were out of the

nursery. Marriage was then looked

i , on, especially by the girls their

: elves, as the chief end and aim of

existence. Now, however, in this day
of advanced thought, the girl—that is,
the sensible girl—usually waits until

the right man comes along, even

though she be well along in the thir-

ties before this happens. An article

on this subject by Sarah Grand ap-

peared in a recent issue of the Ameri-

can “Queen.” It is so interesting that

I give it here for the benefit of those

who find in this subject ground for

d’scussion.

“The age at which girlsj should

marry is one of the questions which

people are prone to consider by the

light of their own personal experience.
Ideas on the subject of the age at
which girls should marry vary con-

siderably. When wives and daughters
were the goods and chattels and men

had the principal say in the matter,
little girls were cruelly forced to

marry at the beginning instead of the

completion of the change from child-

hood to womanhood. They were

made wives, that is to say. while they
were still far from being perfectly
developed women physically, and were

utterly immature mentally, with all

their naturally womanly instincts

which are the only safe guide in the

matter still in abeyance. Fortunately
the iniquity and absurdity of this

have been thoroughly exposed, and

now if parents attempted to pitchfork

their little daughters of from 12 to 16

into matrimony as they did w th im-

punity not so very long ago the whole

world would cry shame upon them.

“The whole tendency of the modern

education for girls is to prolong their

girlhood. The ghastly uoctrine that

this is necessarily a wicked world, in

which misery must be our portion, no

longer finds general acceptance. It is

a favourite axiom with us nowadays
that every age has its pleasure, or

should have, with a fair chance—

childhood, girlhood, womanhood—and

to get the full value out of each. Our

intelligent girls begin to have ideas

of their own on the subject of the

disposition of their lives, prompted,
no doubt, by mothers of a new order.

They do not care to be put off with

half an education and hustled into

matrimony while they still should be

doing their school course. They like

to enjoy as they go along. They
combine recreation with study, and
delight in everything, and it is not

until they have had the foundation of

a good general education that they be-

gin to be serious on the subject of

matrimony. Serious is quite the right
word for their attitude. The meaning
of life has begun to interest them, and

they pause to inquire. What they de-

mand in a husband is comrade, friend,
and lover—a superior in attainments
and talents, by all means, if possible—-
but one who must appreciate her all

round for what she is.

“She decidedly objects to marrying
an extinguisher, who would tell her

that her proper place is in the nur-

sery and kitehen, with an inflection

on the words that tell her that the

nursery and the kitchen are more

worthily regulated without mental

advancement, and the care of them

necessarily precludes any further de-

gree of cultivation. To such a suitor
the modern girl replies, ‘Not for me,

my good man, I am a versatile be'ng',
in whom are infinite possibilities, and

I mean to make the most of myself.

By so doing 1 T make the most of you,

100, aml of every one with whom 1

come in contact.’ Think'ng thus for

herself, the model 11 girl grows gradu-
ally more seif-respecting. She recog-

nises the full indelicacy of l»eing
bought up as wares for the market,
to be disposed of to a suitor, ami sees

no sense in it, either. Let the suitor

come and find her. She knows that a

woman’s life is no longer considered a

failure simply because she does not

marry, and this makes her not only
independent, bu,t somewhat defiant,
the position being st 11 sufficiently new

to be wondered at and not wholly ap-

proved.
“The pendulum, however, swings

towards approval. We have consider-

ably less jeering at old maids than

formerly, and we frequently nowa-

days hear of single women whose in-

dependence and fuller interests make

them the envy of many a married

sister, whose health has suffered and

I‘berty been circuni'scrilx’d by what

are too often the thankless cares of

married life.”

© ® ©

THE HEALTHFUL ONION.

If onewill eat a bit of cheese, a pinch
of ground coffee, or a crust of sweet

bread, directly after eating onions,

they may not be afraid that their

breath will be offensive. Onions have

medicinal as well as epicurean quali-
ties. A cold, in its first stages, may
often be broken up by a bowlful of

hot onion bisque. Boil a pint bowlful
of onions in water, changing the water

three times. This robs them of much

c-f their odour, and renders them safe

for the most delicate stomach. When

the onions are tender the water should

be nearly all absorbed; add three cups
of hot milk, thicken sKg*tiy with a

teaspoonful of corn starch wet with
cold milk, boil three minutes, season

with cayenne pepper, and pass through
a- sieve, pressing all the pulp of the

onion through. Serve while very hot.

For a brown soup, fry the onions

with a pinch of sugar, dredge with a

tablespoonful of Hour, cover with a

half-pint of water and cook till ten-

tier; add a quart of hot broth and press
through a coarse sieve.

In the charming French village of

Pierrefonds. at a quaint inn on the
border of the lake, an inn famous for

its omelets and soups, you are served

with a delicious onion soup, made as

follows: Paiv, parboil three times,
and cook till tender, a quart of small,

white button onions; add a pint of

green peas, a quart of chicken broth,

and seasonings, and pour into the

tureen oxer inch squares of bread, but-

tered and toasted in the hot oven.

Anotlnr French onion soup calls for

four dozen v<»ry small white onions;
fry these a light brown in a little but-

ter. dredge with two tablespoonfuls of

Hour, add a quart of cold water and

two quarts of veal broth, and simmer
till the onions are tender. Pour into

a tureen over sippets of dried bread

well sprinkled with Gruyere cheese.

Another onion soup is made by fry-
ing four large sliced onions, using beef
broth instead of veal, and parmesan
cheese for the toast.

An onion soup with eggs is made by
frying a pint of sliced onions, adding a

quart each of water and broth, and

simmering till tender, when four egg

yolks, beaten with a little milk, are

stirred in. Stir constantly, until smok-

ing hot, and serve with croutons, pass-
<‘<l in a separate dish.

Oysters with onions is a noted Phila-

delphia dish. Remove the layers from

four large onions until you have bulbs

no larger than English walnuts; cut
these in small dice and fry in butter
the size of an egg, till yellow. The

butter must not be allowed to scorch
or burn. Now add fifty oysters with

their juice, salt. pep|x»r. cayenne, and
a slight pinch of allspice, and as soon

as the oysters begin to ruffle their

beards, finish with two ounces of but-

ter and a tablespoonful of minced

parsley.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.
By MARGUERITE

11l girls’ dresses the fashions now

followed are to some extent similar

to those adopted by their elder sis-

ters. In taking* note of some new

styles for young* girls’ froeks we must

again emphasize what we have said,

more than once before, about the

beauty and excellence of simplicity. It

is not. in good taste to put much

trimming on young girls' dresses.

There is a general preference for

bright colours, ami this may be in-

dulged, as gay hues are befitting the

season of youth; but simple modes of

making frocks are always to be pre-
ferred. It may be said that the fash-

ions tor girls were never prettier than

they now are, and never so simple and

easy to copy, making it possible for
the amateur dressmaker, especially
when supplied with a good pattern, to

produce very charming* effects, with

comparatively little labour. Braided

golf capes and cloth coats are the

wraps that now engage motherly
attention. A girls' school cape falls

nearly to her dress hem; slopes away
a trifle in front, has a collar so high
it serves as a small second cape when

turned back, and broad and narrow

braid in a Bourbon pattern, running
down the back, up the front, and

stiffening the borders. Girls have a

liking for brown, red and green coats,
showing cuffs, collars and long front

revers of light-toned plaid. The smart

walking coat for the season is a per-
fect box shape, the seams strapped,
and then stitched, and the buttons

broad enamelled discs. Another

favourite shape is the three-quarter
length automobile jacket in Amazon

cloth.

A fashion journal assures us that

young girls now adopt the tailor-

made. Most of these little

gowns are made with a gored
skirt, which flares at the bottom, but

is unt rimmed, and a double-breasted

coat of medium length, fastened with

gilt buttons. Except for the buttons

these coats are quite plain, but the

little maid should have several sets of

revers, which can be buttoned over

cloth lapels. They add very much to

the appearance of the gown, and quite
change its character for various occa-

sions. Silk hats adorned with feathers
and in shape a decided poke, tied un-

der the chin by broad strings, are

what the milliners have prepared for

the young ladies. ’These, of course, will

be the hats for special occasions,
while for school wear the rather flat

crowned, wide brimmed felts are

popular, having the brim edges bound

with ribbon, and the decoration effect-

ed with soft twilled silk handker-
chiefs. through which broad-plumed
quills are thrust,

© © ®

Having provided a coat and skirt for

the grown-up portion of my readers,
which has been so very popular. 1
thought a special offer of the same

kind of costume on a smaller scale

might he equally useful and appre-
ciated.

The costume will he found very neat

and serviceable, made up in any wool-

len material, though to my mind noth-

ing exceeds the usefulness and neat-
ness of a good navy blue serge.

The pattern is suitable for girls
from ten to twelve or fourteen years
of age. and w ill taL * 3*] yards of 45-
inch material. The coat is almost of
the sacqne order at the back, this be-

ing both simple and becoming.

© ® (?)

GREY ( LOTH AX’D ASTRACHAX.

The sale season is a particularly
happy period for the practical mater

of many small folks, for whom “short

lengths" (which always prove too

short to hr any real use for grown

ups) are more often than not most

useful; and some quite dazzling re-

sults often follow the purchase of

some of these same lengths, both for

smarter wear and knockabout school
wherewithal. Kilted skirts make very

pretty wear for children, and are so

easy to make.

A suggestion for a satisfactory little

coat and skirt for a seven or eight
year old maiden is given in this

figure, and might be applied to some

of the recently acquired bargains. This
is a suit of grey cloth; the skirt kilt-

ed, the coat cut a semi-sac, lined with

red silk, and edged very narrowly
with grey astraehan, not as a border-

ing, but to suggest the edge of a lin-

ing, the revers, collar and euffs with

muff being of the same grey astra-

ehan. A grey felt round shaped hat

is trimmed with a broad band of

poppy red velvet, a rosette of the same

holding two grey quills on the left

left side. This is a delightful little

toilette, which would last well on to

cotton and cambric in coming. The
bodice to skirt is just a full blouse

shape, with full sleeves, and velvet col-

lar, euffs and waist band.

® ©

Grannie bonnets are certainly com-

ing to the fore again for little maids.

When a fashion of any kind is on the

wane it is wonderful how many dis-

advantages are suddenly discovered in

it. in the case of “Grannie’s,” for in-

stance, after a triumphant and long
reign amongst all classes we tired at
last of them, and it was then all at

once found that t-hey were too heavy,
and that doctors said they engender-
ed earache, being too warm, and so

on, and they have been entirely
tabooed for the last couple of years,
giving place to the piquant little

Dutch bonnets. Whether we are tiring
of the latter, or whether the “Gran-
nie" struck deeper root in our affec-

tions than we were aware, and must

perforce return to its previous import-
ant niche in the juvenilewardrobe.it is

impossible to say, but it is certainly
making- its reappearance in many
directions.

One. just recently seen at an indis-

putable juvenile milliner’s is sketched

in this figure. This is brought quite

up to date by being on Directoire lines

in shape, and to autumnal and early
winter demands as to material. It is
covered with rich toned green velvet,
and lined with pale blue chiffon, a

tiny ruche of which edges the brim,
top of crown, band round base of

same, and ends forming the sole trim-
ming, and which, though stiff, form a

novel way of decoration. The strings
are of pale blue satin ribbon.

® ® ®

I don’t know whether to admire the
lio.d-yokes that are so favoured by
Madame La Mode now, or not. 1 sup-
pose they have come to alleviate the

GREY CLOTH AND ASTRAKHAN.

GIRL'S COAT AND SKIRT.

PRETTY FROCK FOR GIRL.

A NEW GRANNIE BONNET.

956 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, May 19, 1900.



too great flatness of our shoulders
before tlheir advent*. Though these

hoods surround fhe shoulders they do

not hide the outline from neck to

ellx>w, for now-a-days we are begin-
ning to admire a smooth outline, and

to do away with ugly excrescences

and over-much trimming, lie that as

it may, on frocks and capes alike they
find their way. The example shown

you here is t>he design of a. Paris house,
and both useful and smart. The mate-
rial is silver-grey box-cloth, the

smoothly-fitting upper part of guipure
of soft-satin, the apparent edge of

which is turned up all round and

knotted, sailojr-wise, in fitonti. The

collar is edged with chinchilla. The

hem of the cape is twice machined

round with silk, and the whole is lined

with soft white satin. The hat of

grey felt matching the cape in colour
is trimmed with soft white feathers

and a twist of dark grey velvet. For a

smart visiting cape certainly nothing
is neater than a little affair like this,
and it is not difficult to make. If one

attempts to make things like this at

home, the best plan is to either sketch

the garment chosen as a copy, or cut
out a printed sketch, and send it to

the pattern department of a dress-

making paper, with instructions to

send you a good and accurate pattern,
cut to your own measurement. Then,
thus fortified, at the cost of about a

shilling, quite a mcdesit dressmaker

can achieve the rest for you. Another

great a.id to home dressmaking is the

mannakin modelled to your own

figure. On to this facsimile of your-

self you can fit and pin your frocks to

perfection, but these figures are ex-

pensive. especially if fitted with

pointed arms, and “skirts to match!”

® ® ®

Perfectly plain blouses will be less

worn this winter than for many sea-

sons past. An exceedingly pretty
example of one of the new blouses

is given in the “Halsey.” There are

three clusters of fine tucks, in the

front and back, running from neck

to belt. The waist is made over a

lifted lining, drooping over the belt

a trifle in front, and drawn taut at the

waist line in the back. The high,
shaped collar, the cuffs, belt, ami

sleeves are tucked. When lack of ma-

terial prevents tucking, a very pretty
effect can be secured by sewing on

clusters of narrow velvet ribbon.

Long coats are putting in a decided

appearance, and what we may describe

as “picture” coats, to chaperon the

“picture” hats, which will be out much

this autumn and winter season. In-

deed, dress promises to take an artistic

turn for a while, and many picturesque
and becoming results may ensue if

we can only stop short of excess in

the matter; for Madame Fashion is not

known to fame for her moderation,
and in attempting the artistic in past
days, the grotesque and weird only
was attained more often than not. A

picture coat of very green dark velvet

is shown in this figure. This hangs
quite straight to the feet from the

shoulders, and is cut so as to flow fully
round the feet like the skirt of the

hour. The revers meet down the cen-

tre, and are, with the very high collar,
edged with dark sable. Roses ami

leaves embroidered in cream and green
silk decorate the revers and fronts

of the coat, which fastens invisibly
dtown the centre. The sleeves are

tight-titling to the elbow anil then

merge into a bell-shape, edged with

dark sable and lined with cream satin.

This coat is, of course, one of the

exclusive “creations": but it illus-

trates one of the modes that will be.

and as such may serve as a model

for the home dressmaker to depart
from in the matter of extravagance
of material, retaining the style.

Hideous reports of the return of the

thrice-hideous “Dolman” mantle are

afloat. Let any who do not remember

this ancient garment in the cloth look

at old fashion and other illustrations

of it. and say. if the woman of the

present submits to be swathed and

guyed in this mantle again, if her

claims to advancement, enlightenment,
and independence are not an empty
boast. The good old proverb of “suffi-

cient for the day,” etc., must ealm our

fears on the subject though.

A NEW CAPE.

HALSEY BODICE.

A PICTURE COAT.

WORK COLUMN.

How frequently people complain of
their feet, and yet how very little they
know about how to take care of them.

If only sufficient care were taken we

should not experience half the discom-

fort we do. and which is sometimes

most difficult to remedy, nor should
we spend such an amount of time and

money in the purchase and use of

patent washes and powders. To begin
with half the ills from which the feet
suffer are due to some internal cause.

Ver yoften the system is trying to
throw off' poisonousmatter in the form

of perspiration, and this being of a

highly acid composition, naturally
irritates the skin while undergoing the

friction necessitated by movement.

The cause must be removed medicin-

ally. and by proper dieting, ami

treatment get ernlly. At the

same time there are certain

hygienic principles which are always
to lie observed. In the first place the

feet must be washed at least once

daily and the circulation stimulated by
rubbing; in fact I have known a very

bad case of cold feet entirely cured by
plunging them first into hot then into

cold water. A nail brush should be

used briskly across the toes, and also

especially round any joint where callo-
sities are forming. Frequently a few

drops of any spirit such as cheap
whisky or gin rubbed into the feet will
be found beneficial. Those who have a

tendency to ingrowing nails should

rut them squarely across and never

round. People with cold feet very
often find a soft knitted bootee a great
comfort, and whether they are thus

protected in bed or not the feet should

be thoroughly warmed before getting
into bed. For this purpose crochet ted

bedroom shoes cannot be too often re-

commended. Their ventilative quali-
ties. after the foot has been shod in

stiff boots or shoes all day. are very

valuable, and the soft woollen sole is

likely to promote circulation. The fol-

lowing is a good and easy way to make

them:-—Materials required: Single
Berlin wool, crimson and fawn, one

pair of stout socks covered on one side

with lamb’s skin, satin ribbon for a

nice bow in front, and lx>ne crochet

hook No. 7. With crimson wool make
10 chain; 1 of these is for turning. Ist
row—9 double crotchet and 9 chain. 1

chain, turn. 2nd row—4 double on 4

double, 3 double in next stitch, 4
double on 4 double. 1 chain, turn. 3rd

row—s double. 3 double in next stitch.
5 double. 1 chain, turn. 4th row—6

double. 3 double in centre-stitch, 6

double. 1 chain, turn. sth row— 7
double. 3 double in centre stitch. 7

double, 1 chain, turn. fith row, 8

double. 3 double in next stitch, 8

double. 1 chain, turn. 7th row—Fawn

wool: 9 double. 3 double in centre, 9

double, 1 chain, turn. Bth row—lo
double. 3 double in centre. 10 double.

1 chain, turn. 9th row—ll double. 3

double in centre. 11 double. 1 chain,
turn. 10th row—l2 double. 3 chain in

centre. 12 double. 1 chain, turn. 11th

dow—13 double, 3 double in centre, 13

double. 1 chain, turn. 12th row—l4

double. 3 double in centre. 14 double,

1 chain. This finishes the front. Now

with crimson wool work 10 double in

next 10 stitches. 1 chain, turn. These
io si itches must be worked to and

fro alternately, 4 rows of crimson and

4 rows of fawn, until there

are 5 stripes of crimson and 4

stripes of fawn, then unite the

last red row to 10 st’tehes of

fawn on the other side of front. They
can be neatly eroehetted together on

the wrong side, then with the slipper
the wrong side out take the sock also

on the wrong or wool side out and sew

them together evenly. Fasten off and

turn them right side out. Now work

a row of double crochet, moderately
tight round tin* top with crimson
wool, then work a row of scollops by
making 5 treble into 1 of the double

crochet, then miss 1 stitch and 1

double crochet into the next These

scollops must be first om* in crimson
and then one in fawn. They must be

so worked as for fhe crimson one to

turn down over fhe fawn, and the
fawn over the crimson. Now finish by
a nice bow of satin ribbon with pearl
edge. Worked from these 1 directions

tin* sock should be size No. <>; if want-
ed smaller reduce tin* slipper by 2
stitches in width at front and 1 stitch
less at tin* side and back. \ less num

her of rows also will be required. You

hail better measure the side of the

sock as you work.

© © ®

Tea cosies, except where in fusers

are used, have been voted out of date,

but another race of cosies has sprung

up. rounder and podgier titan The

first, but very welcome, for these are

the cosies which cover those hot
cakes, so dear to us all. at teatime.

Such a cosy must be very thickly
wadded, and is usually “mult igonal”
in shape, after the pattern of the one

in my sketch. Seven divisions make a

pretty shape, but more or less can

l>e added according to the industry
of the worker. 'They are embroidered
in various fashions. ’The om* I like

best has a Florentine design with a

particularly decorative effect. It is

carried out on silk canvas which is

entirely covered with stitchery. But

those who could not spare the time
for such work will find any simple
bold outline worked in bright colours

on a dark background both service-

able and effective.

WARM BEDROOM SLIPPER.

THE MUFFIN-COSY.

DO you give a Concert. Entertainment
or At Home shortly? if so, then

procure the Tickets. Handbills, or Pro-

grammes at the “STAR” PRINTING
WORKS. Large. Stock to choose from

and Ix>west Price.

DON’T COUGH—USE
DON’T COUGH-USE
DON’T COUGH -USE
DON’T COUGH-USE
DON’T COUGH—USE
DON’T COUGH USE

There is absolutely no remedy
so speedy and effectual. One

Lozenge alone gives relief. Sim-

ple. but sure in action, they can

be taken by the most delicate.

KEATING’S LOZENGES,
KEATINGS LOZENGES,
KEATING’S LOZENGES,
KEATING’S LOZENGES,
KEATING’S LOZENGES,
KEATING’S LOZENGES,

If you cannot sleep for cough-
ing, one Keating’s Lozenge will

set you right. They at once
cheek the cough and attack the

cause. A sale for past SO yeara

< yMl sale was a record) prove®

UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED.
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED

Keating’s Cotiß:h Lozenges, the unrival-

led nxmedy for COUGHS. HOA ItSKN ESS,
unit THROAT Till >i ’ HI.ES, are »oiU in

Tins by all Chemists.

By Special Appointment

THE EARL AND COUNTESS OE RANFURLY.

. . . TAILOR=MADE GOWNS
. . .

SEASON 1900.

NKW xANFIJ STYLISH (i()()I)H
Now Showing, and Fresh Shipments arriving Monthly.

Samples and Measurement. Forms Post Free.

WOOLLAMH X ( X).

LADIES' TAILORS,

153, QUEEN STREET
Tklki’HONK 1011. Auckland’
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CHILDREN'S
PAGE

CHILDREN’S

CORRESPONDENCE

COLUMN.

Anyboy or girl who likes tobecome a cousir.

3an do so, and write letters to ‘Co isin Kate,
mre of the Lady Editor, ‘Graphic Office,
Auckland.

Write onone side of the paper only.
All purely correspondence letters with en

elope ends turned in arc carried through the
Post Office as follows:—Not exceeding joz. Ad;
notexceeding 4oz, Id ; for every additional2oz

or fractional part thereof, id. It is well for
correspondence tobe marked ‘ Manuscript
only.’

Please note, dear cousins, that all letters ad-

dressed to Cousin Kate must now bear the
words ‘ Press Manuscript only. If so marked,
and the (lap turned in, and not overweight, they
will come for a id stamp in Auckland, but a Id
from every other 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

* (Iraphic ’ cousins—readers of the children’s

page. The cot has been already bought by
their kind collection of money, and now

£25 a year is needed to pay for thenursing,
food and medical attendance of the child

in it. Any contributions will be gladly
received by Cousin Kate, care of the Lady
Editor, ‘ New Zealand Graphic,'Shortland
street, or collecting cardy will be sent on

ap,- '>ation.

PHOTOGRAPHS OF COUSINS.

Cousin Kate will be delighted.to
have photographs of “Graphic” cousins

for reproduction on the Children’s
Page. Parents and guardians are in-

vited to forward pictures. The full

names of children need not be pub-
lished if objected to. Pictures can be

inserted with the Christian name only

for title. The photographs will be re-

turned if desired.

PAINTING COMPETITI ON.

Pear Cousins, you had better hurry
with your painting competitions. All

vou have to-do is to cut out and colour

imv picture you like from any number

of the "Graphic." It does not. matter

how old a one it is. You may colour

it in chalks or paint. Wife you name

on a piece of paper and pin it to the

picture and send to me before May 30,

1000.

MORE ABOUT PAST WEEK’S

PRIZES.

Dear Cousins,—l expeet most of yon
will like to know what were the

prizes I awarded in the competitions
which closed last week. First of all,

I must tell yon that Cousin Eva

Cozens, who won the first prize for a

map so cleverly, called on me with

tier father when she beard she had

won the prize. Iler father was most

delighted that his little girl’s patience
had been rewarded, ami be, too, was

giving' her a present. It was decided

that the present she would best like

would be n set of drawing instruments,

ami she and her father went off to

buy it for her on my behalf. Her

father thought perhaps the ease might
be rather more money than I lm<l in-

tended to give for the prize, so I told

him w hat 1 had intended, and gave him
the amount, and lie said if the ease

was more expensive he would add

something himself. Was he not a

thoughtful papa? But, really, so cle-

ver a cousin at drawing deserved en-

couragement, though I could not give
so expensive a prize.

To Cousin Gladys I have sent a very

delightful book, and am sure she will

enjoy it hugely.
To Cousin Alice Pettigrew I have

sent a very handsome prize indeed, a

volume entitled “Fifty-two Tales of

Heroic Girls.” It is beautifully bound,

and full of the loveliest illustrations,

and. of course, exciting stories,. I

am certain Cousin Alice will spend
many an enchanted hour over her

prize.
For Cousin Florrie I have a very

amusing and interesting story called

“Polly,” but cannot forward it, as she

has not sent me her full address. I

hope she will do so nt once.

® ® ®

\ LETTER FROM THE EMPIRE
CITY.

Dear Cousin Kate,—With the new

month, which eame in such a bitter

manner, we were given a sudden and

an unexpected foretaste of winter, and

though very near now', we still hope

for a few more sunny days before it

sets in in earnest.
As the Lenten season is over, wed-

dings have been in full swing. A mar-

liaire to take place shortly is that of

Mi«s Kirk, daughter of the late Prof-

Kirk. daughter of the late Professor

Kirk, to Mr Atkinson. M.H.R., and the

engagement of Miss Mollie Richardson,

daughter of the Hon. E. R’chardson, to

Mr .1. Tripe, has been announced.
1 went to see “The Merchant of

Venice,” but. having read and studied

the play before going, I was disap-
pointed with the performance. We h ive

however, to be thankful for small mer-

cies. Lectures under the auspice of St.

John’s Young Men’s Literary Club are

to be given during the winter months,

the first being “Scrambles in the

Southern Alps.” by the Alpine climber.

Malcolm Ross. “Russia.” by Dr. Chap-
pel. “Combustion” and “George Bor-

row'." by Professors Easterfield and

Brown respective!v. and “What John

Knox Did for Scotland.” by Sir Robert

Stout, will follow.
A “Gipsv Operetta” (in costume) is

to be performed during the week at

St. Mark’s Schoolroom in nirl -f tl’“

Choir Fund. Mr Tzett being responsible
for the libretto. Opera lovers are look-

ing forward to the Operatic Society’s

performance of “The Grand Duke ’
next month, which will be the first in

this quarter of the globe. The Drama-

tic Students are rehearsing the famous

comedy “School” in view of a produc-
tion in July.

Several entertainments in aid of the

Indian Famine Relief Fund are being

arranged. The Misses Youmans pro-

vide two. which promise to be very

successful, in the Skating Rink. Th' se

voung ladies can always please a Wel-

lington audience bv the artistic ability
they display in tableaux. They are to

be assisted by Miss Jeannie Ramsay

our sweet singer—-and others, who are

working energetically.
Cousin Elsie is to be congratulated

on her first attempt at story writing.
I hope we shall have another from her

pen shortly. How many cousins know

why a eat always waits till after din-

ner to wash his face? Not many. I

think, so I will tell you. A ent once

caught a sparrow, and was about to

devour it in the usual mannerwhen the

bird said: “No gentleman eats till he

has first washed his face.” The eat.
touched to the imick by this criticism

of its social habits, set the sparrow
down and proceeded to wash his face

with his paw, but just ns he had begun
bis ablutions the bird flew away. The

cat was naturally annoyed he should
have been thus tricked by a common

should have been tricked by a common

sparrow, anti he swore a mighty oath

that so long as he lived he would eat

his dinner first and wash his face

afterwards. That oath has been kept
by the cat’s descendants, through
countless generations, and to-day. as

in the time of Hengist and Horsa, the

domestic tabby only indulges in its

always eomicaJ trick of washing its

face with its paw after it has enjoyed
a. hearty meal. Thus it is that the

woman of the house, if she sees the o-it

performing its ablutions out of its

regular meal times, rushes in hot

haste to the pantry, and finds her worst

fear.1, confirmed. The door of the

closet in which the provisions are kept
had been inadvertently left open, and

so its floor is strewn with the much

lacerated remains of a beefsteak, or tne

pieces of a shattered milk jug. Next

time I may, perhaps, have something
to say about Mr Louis Wain, but for
the present remain, your loving cousin.
Jack. Glenmain. Wellington.

[Dear Cousin Jack, —It will, I am

sure, lx* a sincere pleasure to all the

cousins to welcome so accomplished a

relative to our band. Your letter shows
a conscientious style and finish, which

promise well for your futuresuccess in

literary work. The legend of the rea-

son pussy washes her face after, in-

stead of before, meals was new to me.

and will, T am sure, delight all our

cousins. I am greatly pleased to have

your photo, which is reproduced in

another portion of this number of the

‘Graphic.”—Cousin Kate.]
® ® ®

Dear Cousin Kate,—I have filled the

collecting card that you sent me, and 1

have collected 6s 6d altogether. I

will send the postal note to you with

this letter. What little cousin is in

the cot now? Do you think I would be

allowed to go and see her? I was

so pleased with the letter and badge
which you sent me. Please send me

another card and I will try and get it
filled. But I will say good-bye now.—

With love, from Cousin Lucy.
[Dear Cousin Lucy,—l was ever and

ever so surprised and delighted to get
your card back so soon, and I think

it was simply wonderful to collect six

shillings and sixpence in such a short

time. How is pussy, and has the fox

terrier arrived on the scene yet? I am

glad you liked hearing about Spot,
lie was a most peculiar dog. He did

simply hate to hear a violin played.
His favourite (my sister) was a very
clever player, but. alas! had a dread-

ful accident, falling downstairs and

smashing her wrist, so that she could

never, never play again. She was the

favourite pupil of a great master, who

used to come all the way from London

to Liverpool to teach six pupils, for

whom he prophesied great futures.

Well, when Elfrida broke her wrist

she was heart-broken, but never spoke
or cried about it after the operation
when the doctors told her the truth.

But all of us could see how bitter was

her disappointment. At last one day
Spot managed to get up to her room,
and she burst out crying, “Ah, Spot,
Spot. I’ll never be able to make you
howl again. Snot; never any more,"

for Spot had always howled w'hen she

played. And do you know T believe

S"ot understood her sorrow, for from

that time if ever anyone played a

violin within Snot’s hearing h“ would

make awful efforts to get at him and

bite him. We used to get into dread-

ful scrapes over it with fiddlers in the

streets. He was the only dog too T

have ever seen who was fond of apples.
He would ent the apples that fell from

the trees after a storm with every ap-
pearance of enjoyment. Was it not

queer taste for a dog?—Cousin Kate.)

® ® ®

\ LARGE BATCH OF NEW

COUSINS.

All the “Graphic” cousins will, I
am sure, be most delighted to notice

that we have a regular company of

new cousins from Ngahauranga. near

Wellington. As you will see. they
all belong to the same school, and

many are of the same age. All of

you will. 1 am sure, join me in giving
them a hearty welcome. And now.

my dear new cousins, what am I to

say to you? 1 nm very, very sorry

1 cannot this week reply to you all

separately. But my page is already
so full 1 cannot possibly do so now,

though next time 1 hope to be able

to manage it. iou seem to have a

very nice, kind teacher, and 1 am

glad she reads you stories, for that

will make you want to read them for

yourselves later on. Are you not

frightened of the droves of cattle9

1 am afraid x should prove a sad
coward, ami if 1 nad to scramble over

a fence like your teacher 1 should

never have courage to come back

again. A good many of you seem to

keep pigeons; what kind do you like

best ? 1 had a lovely pair of fantails

once. 1 am sending you each a badge,
and will forward one or two collect-

ing cards to your teacher to give
some of you, if she thinks well.

Hoping you will write again in a

little while.—Cousin Kate.

Dear Cousin Kate, —1 am ten years
old. 1 have two brothers and three

sisters: Leone, Olive, Hazel, Lewis,
and Arthur. We once lived in Auck-

land, a long time ago. I went to see

the Maori carnival in town; they
made a big mat which cost three

pounds one shilling and tenpence.
and a lot of other pretty things.
There were five or six little girls
doing the poi dance. There are a lot

of green trees in New Zealand on the

hills and in the gardens. We had a

beautiful school picnic; we went out

to Ross’ Gardens in brakes. Some

boys and girls won some nice things
in the races. My brother has some

pigeons. We have a nice flower gar-

den.—Good-bye. Alma Wixon.

® ® ®

Dear Cousin Kate,—I have four

brothers but no sisters. Their names

are Andrew, Willie, Frank, and

Charley. Andrew is eight, Willie is

five, and Charley is ten months. My
friend caught a. morepork on Satur-

day afternoon. They feed it on mice,
birds, and raw meat. It comes down

and fights the fowls. A billy goat
came into school, and it smelt awful;
it made us feel sick. The ow'ner after-

wards killed it.—James Jamieson.

® ® ®

Dear Cousin Kate, —We used to live

at Thorndon Quay. 1 used to have

nine brothers and sisters, but one

died and one got married, and that

let l seven. Sometimes our teacher

gets over a fence to get out of the

way of bullocks. The drovers get
angry at us if we don’t get out of

the way of the sheep. They freeze

meat up at Ngahauranga, and send

it over to England. Out at the pic-
nic 1 won two pens and three lead
pencils. We were singing all the

way going out to the picnic, and sing-
ing coming back. My brother has a

lot of pigeons.—Thomas Smith.

® ® ®
Dear Cousin Kate,—I am ten years

old. I have ten brothers and sisters.

One got married, and his name was

Steve; the others are called Lily.
Hilda, Ada. Alice, Daisy, Teddy,
Mabel, Blanch, and Tom. Ada was

drowned in the Napier river. The

Ngahauranga Meat Company gave
3d each for rats. Last week T

caught four rats, and got a shilling
and this week I caught three. We do

not get paid till Friday. Every year
the Ngahauranga Meat Company have

a picnic. Last time it was at the

Upper Hutt.—Good-bye, Arnold New-

land.
® ® ®

Dear Cousin Kate.—I am ten years
old. I have two brothers and one sis-
ter, Sid. Harry, and Amy. We used

to live in town before we came to

Nghauranga to live. A man fell oft

the train and got his two legs broken

off. but he is getting on very well now.

We like jolly stories, teacher never

reads us sad ones. We go up the hill

and gather mushrooms and then tea-

cher gives us pencils if we get her

some. Good-bye, Daisy Cook.

® ® ®

Dear Cousin Kate.—I am ten years of

age. I have a brother and a sister.

My father ha.s a lot of horses and carts,
and ho has a lot of men working for
him. Their names are, A. Short, J.

Rov. and some others. Thousands of

sheep and cattle are killed here every
month. They freeze the sheep and
then send them away to England.
The drovers get angry if you get in

the road and frighten the sheep. We

have to climb over the fence to get out

of the way of the cattle. One day tea-
cher had to climb over the fence when

a mob of cattle was passing. I have
six pigeons, but I lost one and that left
me five. Good-bye, Clifford Clark.
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Dear Cousin Kate,—I have got two

brothers and one sister. Poppy, Dick,
and Frank. Our teacher reads us a

story once every week, we like jolly
stories, our teacher never reads us sad

stories. 1 have got three cats and two

dogs. A lot of men painted one of the
dogs blue, up at the tan-yard. Mr

Anderson gave us a magpie, but it can-

not talk yet. he has another one that

can talk, but he said that the other

will be able to talk soon. Good-bye,
—Alice Gower.

® ® ®
Dear Cousin Kate.—l am nine years

old and I will be ten on 29th of Aug-
ust. I have two brothers and one sis-

ter. We have one eat. We used to live

in town. My father works over at the

•meat works. Good-bye.—Charles Fur-

ness.

® ® ®
Dear Cousin Kate.—l am seven years

old and will be eight on June 3rd.

There is a lamb that chases us, and it
bunts us. 1 have two brothers and four

sisters. My mother has a little shop
and keeps many things. My father
works at the tan-yard. 1 have one dog
and two cats. Good-bye.— Leslie Lau-

renson.

Dear Cousin Kate.—l have one bro-
ther and his name is Willie Croton.

There was once a. man on the train
who was pushed off on Wednesday
night. We have one cat a.nd dog. I

am eight years old. Tt is getting very
cold and we have a fire in the school.
Good-bye.—Krnest Croton.

ORIGIN OF BLIND MAN’S BUFF.

Blind man’s buff is of French origin
and of very great antiquity, having
been introduced into England in the

train of the Norman conquerors. Its

French name, “Colin Maillard,” was

that of a bra.ve warrior, the memory
of whose exploits still lives in the

chronicles of the middle ages.
Tn the year 999 Liege reckoned

among its valiant, chiefs one Jean

Colin. He acquired the name Maillard
from his chosen weapon being a mal-

let, wherewith in battle he used liter-

ally to crush his opponents.
In one of the feuds which were of

perpetual recurrence in those times he

encountered the Count de Tonrain in a

pitched battle, and. so runs the story,
in the first onset Colin Maillard lost

both his eyes.

He ordered his esquire to take him

in the thickest of the fight, and, fur-

iously brandishing his mallet, did such
fearful execution that victory soon de-

clared itself for him.

When Robert of France heard ot

these feats of arms he lavished favour

and honours upon Colin, and so great
was the fame of the exploit tha t it was

commemorated in the pantomimic re-

presentation that formed part of the

rude dramatic performances of the

age. By degrees the children learned

to act it for themselves, and it took the
form of a familiar sport.

The blindfold pursuer, as, with ban-

daged eyes and extended hands, he

gropes for a victim to pounce upon, in

some degree repeats the action of

Colin Maillard, the tradition of which

is also traceable in the name blind

man’s buff.

In Italy is to be found a whole vil-

lage of well-to-do retired organ grind-
ers, who are now spending comfortable

fortunes acquired in England.

HOW SUSY SOLD THE BABY.

Poor little Susy sat under a tree
that shaded her doll-house, and bit

the corner of her apron and wrinkled

up her forehead until her yellow curls

bobbed into her eyes and almost made
her cry. A noisy bird flew up into

the hedge and scolded at her; another

perched on the fence and whistled

saucily. Fat old cook was pounding
away on the back porch, making
"beat-biscuit.” and singing to herself

as she pounded.

But Susy paid no heed either to
the birds or even to the pounding of
beat-biscuit. She was in great trouble.

I’apa was away on business, and

mamma was very iIL and must not be

disturbed; Freddy, George, and Rob

were nt the station with Mr Piper,
the overseer; Mary, the nurse, was

always busy with the new baby. Susy
was sure the new baby was the cause

of all her trouble. If papa would only
come home! Susy was obliged to use

the corner of her apron now for a

handkerchief. Oh, dear! In all the

seven long years of her life she had

never known such trouble. That

dreadful baby! He cried so that he

made mamma ill, and they had to
send the boys away, and Mary was

cross, and no wonder everything went

wrong.

Now, it was not the baby at all that

was at fault, but Susy’s love of pea-
nuts. She could not resist a peanut-
seller.

She strolled down the street. She

stopped at the corner, where old Mary
sat. with a basket of peanuts before

her. The little girl looked so longingly
at them that the good-natured woman

offered to sell her some on credit.

“I’ll pay you very soon,” said Susy.
"Oh. I kin trest yau.” said old Mary.

“Ef you don't pay. I'll send the bailiff

after you."

Susy had not been afraid then, for

she thought her father would soon be

home, but now papa would not be

home tor a week, and there was no

knowing what might happen. Susy
decided to find out what old Mary
would think of the delay. She tried
to saunter towards her as if she was

just happening by.
“Old Mary,” she asked, as carelessly

as she could, “how long do you think

you can wait for me to pay you?”
“Well. 1 can’t wait so ve’y long.

Circus is a-coming Saterday, an’ I’m

goin’ to go ef I have to send the sheriff

fur that sixpence.”
It never occurred to Susy that the

old woman was teasing her. Her lips
trembled as she answered, “Very well,
old Mary, you’ll have the sixpence by
Saturday.”

By Saturday! It was Thursday and

papa would not be at home for a week.

How could she get a sixpence? If

papa were at home! If mamma were

only well! Oh, she wished she had

never tasted a peanut. By this time

Susy was at her own gate again. She

glanced fearfully toward old Mary’s
corner. Her heart stood still. She
felt little funny cold things crawl up
and down her back. There was old

Mary, and talking to her—it was ter-

rible!—talking to her was a man—the

bailiff himself. Now. they were look-

ing at her. Old Mary was telling him

about that sixpence. Susy ran in to

hide behind the doll house. There lay
the big bag of peanuts. Susy gave it

a vicious kick and sat down and just
cried and cried. And that is how it

happened that Susy was in trouble.
Just at this moment Phoebe came

out on the porch. She had a silver
waiter in her hands, and on it was

mamma’s best cut-glass dish filled
with white foamy syllabubs, dotted
with delicious dabs of jelly. Susy
could see her quite plainly between

the long leaves. She stopped crying
and kept still

“Miss Susy! Oh. Miss Susy! where

are you?” called Phoebe. “M! ss Susy,
this syllabub is sn’ilin'.”

Now Susy was sure that it could
not lie about the bailiff, because then
Phoebe would not be worrying over

her syllabub. She got up slowly and
went towards the b-'nse.

“Heig-ho, where have von been?

Run. wash von- face an’ carry this

syllabub over to Mis’ Langley’s with

your ma’s compliments.”

Susy thought Mrs Langley's as safe
a place as any. so she went. Mrs

Lnnglev herself owned the door when
Susv let fall the Iwivy knwker.

“How is your mother to-day, dear?”
she asked after admiring the svlln-
liiib.

“She isn’t very well I mean she is
dreffidly sick, thank von.” said Susv.
dolefully.

“1 nm very sorrv indeed. And how is
that dear littlebahv?"

"He’s very well,” begau Susy and
then blurted out, “1 don’t think he is
a dear littie baby one bit. He cries

so, and he is a drellui bother, and

anyway Phoebe says we have enough
boys.” Susy shook her head as if

she were relieved of a terrible secret.

Mrs Langley laughed, but she did
not seem at all shocked. “Dear me!

100 many hoys. 1 wish you would sell
him to me. I should dearly love a

little lioy.”

Mrs Langley had no sooner said
“sell him” than a great idea dawned

ujion unhappy Susy. Here was the

way to get money. She would sell the

baby for a sixpence. Nobody at home

wanted that baby, and Mrs Langley
said she would love him dearly. Yes,
she would sell the baby. Her voice

shook with excitement as she answer-

ed. “I reckon you can have him. He
isn’t a very nice baby, but don’t you
think he is worth a sixpence?”

Mis Langley laughed more than be-

fore, and determined to find out

whether Susy would really sell her

little brother. “Of course he is worth
a sixpence,” she said. “Now, 1 tell

you, Susy, if you will bring me that

baby 1 will give you a sixpence. Come,
is it a bargain?”

“Yes,” said Susy, promptly. She
wanted very much to ask for the

money then, but she was ashamed.
“When shall I bring him to you?”

“Oh, any time will do. To-morrow,
if you want. When do you want your
money?”

“I’d like,” hesitated Susy, “I’d like
to have it now if it’s convenient.”

Susy was perfectly happy as she
skipped home. Now the bailiff could
not put her in gaol. She would pay
that mean old Mary and never buy
another peanut from her. Then she be-

gan to think of the baby. He was not
such a horrid baby after all, and, be-
sides, how would he feel when he grew
up and found he was a sold baby?
Susy began to waver. By the time she

reached home she heartily regretted
her bargain. She went to her refuge
behind the doll house. She sat down
and thought very hard, giving one or

two sad little sighs. Then she got up
and went straight back to Mrs* Lang-
ley. She found her weeding the pansy
bed.

“Mrs Langley,” she began.
“Why, is that you? Where is little

Joseph?” Mrs Langley inquired.
Susy wondered why she called the

baby Joseph, but was too intent upon
her errand to ask. “Here is your six-

pence.” she said.

“My sixpence? T don’t want the
sixpence. T want the babv.”

‘Well,” said Susy, “T don’t believe

you would if yon saw him. He’s weal
bwight wed.”

“But he will grow white.”
But he isn’t worth a sixpence.

Weally he isn’t. His neck’s bwoke.”
“My good gracious!” exclaimed Mrs

Langley, dropping her trowel. “His
Deck broken! What do you mean?”

“Well,” exclaimed Susy, impressive-
ly, “every single time you try to make
him sit up, his head flops over so.” and
Susy dropped her curly head on her
shoulder to illustrate the baby’s bro-
ken neck.

Mrs Langley fairly shouted. “Never

mind.” she said, when she stopped
laughing a little. “I will bandage his
neck. T am sure he will be all right,
and at any rate even a baby with a
broken neck is better than none.”

Susy was in despair. She had to
keep the money and give up the baby.
The tears gathered in her eyes as
she went down the wide shady street.
She stopped at the corner, undid a

piece of money from the corner of her
apron, and handed it to old Mary.
“Here’s your sixpence.” she said. Then
she walked quickly home. She must

manage to get the baby to Mrs Lang-
ley’s without being seen.

As luck would have it. Mary was

just putting the baby to sleep, walk-

ing up and down the garden path.
When he fell asleep she laid him in
his carriage and went off. No sooner

had Mary gone than Susy began push-
ing and pulling the baby-carriage
along the path. She had a

hard time crossing the street without

bumping the carriaire and waking the

baby. She reached Mrs Langley’s
house safely, but how to get him into

the house? She lifted him carefully
out. He was very heavy for her poor
little strength, but she managed to

carry him un the front steps. The
door, ns usual, stood open, and there

was nobody about. She staggered in-

to the cool dark parlour, and laid the

baby quietly on the big sofa. Then
she placed a chair so that he could not
roll off. She wanted to kiss him

good-bye. but did not dare, so she tip-
toed out and went down the road

crying ns if her heart would break.

She walked towards the country
without the hast idea of where she
was going; she could i.ot go hack
home. Sm- walked at.ci walked, slop
pii.g to rest occasionally. She was

hungiier than she find evvi been in

ad arr lite, foi she had tiad no dinner.
She was so tiled (hat she lay down
under a hedge and cried tinnier than
evei. She rubbed her di. ty littie fists
in her eyes until hrr fare was a
beautiful array of black and pink
streaks. By-ami-by the sun dropped
down behind the the little birds
Hew into their nests; it began to

grow dark: very soo.i poor little run-

away Susy was asleep.
It seemed to her the middle of the

night when she was awakened by
shouts. 1 here were many lights and
big men, and a dog was barking. She

sat up terribly frightened. What had

happened? She did not remember

that she had sold the baby and run

away. The shouts grew distinct: they
were calling “Susy! Miss Susy! Oh.

Susy! Halloo. Miss Su-se-lee!” She

got up and ran against a big man, w ho

dropped his torch and shouted. The

big man took the little girl up in his

arms and said: “My little girlie, my
Susy. Where have you been?”

It was papa! Susy was too tired

and confused to do anything hut cry.
“

Take me home, oh, take me home!”

Very soon she was lying on the

bed in mamma’s room. Her mother
was laughing, but there were tears
in her eyes. Susy glanced toward the

crib. She rubbed her eyes. She sat

up in amazement. There lay the very
identical baby she had sold.

Such hugging and kissing and ex-

planations! The baby winked and

blinked as if he liked it. Papa held

his little girl very close while she told

him how she hail to keep her promise
and give up the baby, and how she

was sorry and “runned away.” Then

they told her how Mrs Langley had
returned the baby, and how old Mrs

Paton had seen Susy trudging along
the road, and how papa had returned

unexpectedly and set out to find her.

“But, you dear goosy, why didn’t

you tell some one?” asked mamma.

“’Cause there was nobody to tell,”
said Susy, conclusively.

When the boys came home they made

great fun of poor Susy. Georgie call-

ed her Joseph's brethren, and Rob

called her “Peanuts”; hut they stopped
when they saw how it pained her.

Susy was almost a grown-up young

lady before she would eat peanuts
again, hut before long her very dearest

brothei- was the baby she had sold.

A MEAN LITTLE PIG.

A little pig once had a field wherein

he used to root up the ground with

a good deal of industry, and raise a

number of choice vegetables for mar-

ket. so he in time acquired some little

reputation as a market gardener.

One season, however, there appear-

ed in a corner of his garden a new

and peculiar growth. No one knew

what it was or cared to find out by
try ing.

The little pig was about to destroy
it when one day a friendly goose look-

ed in for a few moments’ chat. Upon
being shown the stuff he said eagerly:

“Why, that is a salad much used by
a certain people with scrambled eggs.

I know some folks who would buy all

you have if you offered it to them

with nice fresh eggs. I will lay some

at once, and we will offer it together.”
This the goose proceeded to do, and

some days later offered the salad and

eggs together, and sold the entire lot,
much to the joy of the* little pig. who

took a day off to celebrate bis good
fortune and buy some new clothes.

A few days later the goose came

again to the little pig. saying that

she had a few eggs on hand which she

thought might be easily disposed of

with salad.

“Oh.” said the little pig. “but my
salad is all gone,” and he rooted away

busily.
“Yes,” replied the goose, “but it

grows very quickly, and if you will

root up the bed a little there will be
plenty in a few days, and it will be a

favour to me.”
“Sorry, indeed.” grunted the little

pig. without looking up. “but my fimc
is well occupied just now in raising
vegetables that sell on their own mer-

its.” and he continued grunting away
to himself and rooting ns the poor
goose walked sorrowfully on.

Moral: Don't be goose enough to

expert gratitude* from a little pig.
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CUTICURA RESOLVENT is so pure, sweet
and wholesome that all

ages may take it with

pleasure and benefit. Its mission is to cool
ind cleanse the blood in eczema and othei
torturing, disfiguring humours, rashes, and
irritations, while warm bathswithCitticura
Soapcleansethe surface of crusts and scales,
and gentle anointings with Cuticitra Oint-
mentsootheand heal itching, burning skin.

Sn dIeverywhere. Foreign depot*:F. Nfwrerv. Lon-
dpni 1,. .Mi nr, Parlti R. TownsACo.. Rvdn<-« p.»T - . 3

Drug and Chkm. Cobh., Sole Prop*., Boaton, U.B. A.
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

A IMG DIFFERENCE.
“(':dl <i man a sad dog.” said the

corn-fed philosopher, “and he will look

knowing and feel flattered; but if you
call him a miserable pup he'll want to

fight.”

GET TH HITY DAYS SOMETIMES.

“Yon can't get something out of

nothing.”
“That may lie, but you can get a

very big head out of a very small bot-

tle.”

HE MEANT WELL.

Ex-Convict: Well, old boy, I just
got (mt to-day.

Friend: Congratulations. .Jim: and I
wish you many happy returns.

NOT ENDED YET?

“Well,” said the pompous man at a

dinner party, “I shall be fifty-nine to-

morrow. and mv honeymoon isn't end-

ed yet.”
“Lucky man.” exclaimed a guest,

“how do you manage it?"

“Manage it. why easily, my boy; yon
see I never have been married yet?”

IT Dll>N*T INTEllFEIIE.

Mamma (to Ethel, who is telling an

original fairy story while Iwing put io

bed): Now, dear, stop your story foi

a little while; Frances is going to say
her prayers.

Frances: Oh. mamma: can't Ethel

please go on? I can hear her just as

well while I’m praying.

FAME.

Admiral Schley, of Manila, fame, re-

cently sat in a box in one of the Phila-

delphia theatres, and every movement

hr made was watched by the thou

sands in the auditorium. If the Ad-

miral lH>wed to an acquaintance they
applauded; if he smiled, they applaud-
ed; in fact dining the whole (‘veiling
there was an incessant ovation. Bin

Schley's defeat came at the end of the

second act. Ih‘ rose with the inten-

tion of going to the next box. which

was occupied by some friends, bur In*

had not taken two steps before a dee])
bass voice from the upper gallery roll-

ed forth. “Let's all go out and take a

beer!" placing the accent on the “all.”

I'he hero collapsed, sank into a chair,

and shook with laughter. while the

•iiidience shrieked.

WATERING IT DOWN.

“Ah! what I like about a bit of

fishing this time o' year is the glorious
appetite it gives one for er- one's

lunch!”

*

SUPERSTITIOUS.

Mr Joak: Superstitious! I should

think I am. Why, I once sat down to

dinner witli twelve others; there were

thirteen courses, and it was the thir-

teenth week in the year.
Listener: And one of them died?

Mr J oak: Yes, sir.

Listener: Flow long- after?

Mr Joak: Oh. thirteen years. It’s

a sure sign of a death when thirteen
sit down to dinner. I can tell you.

THE ESSENTIAL THING.

“I have been told, Mr Spooner, that

you have been engaged before.”

“Yes. I must confess that I have;
but (brightening up) you needn’t let

that trouble you at all. I still have

the ring.”

A TOUCHING APPEAL.

Tramp: “Sye. guv’nor, won't yer gi’
me the price of a square meal. A cove

jus’ gi’ me a ticket fer the baths ’ere,
ini' I daren't take a bath on an empty
stummick.”

THE SO-CALLED COMEDIES.

\my (bride of a week): O Charley,
I am so happy! 1 fear our joy is too

intense to last.

Charley: Just my thoughts, exactly.
Amy: What do you say if we try to

restrain our delight?
Charley: How?

Amy: By going to see the last new

society comedy. That will keep us

from being too jolly.

IT MADE HIM SIT UP.

He was a fragile youth and didn’t

dance all the dances.

“Let’s sit it out." he said to his

pretty partner.
“Where?” she asked.

“On the stairs.”
So they went up a little way and sat

down.

“Wh-why, what’s the matter. Mr

Stackpole?” cried the fair young girl,
for the- young man had hastily risen

and was gasping for breath. He could

not reply. His face was livid. His

eyes were rolled up, and with one

•shaking hand he clawed feebly at the
skirts of his coat.

“What kind of attack is it?" she

gasped.
\t this question his voice came baek

to him.

“What difference does that make?"

he harshly growled. Then, without a

word of apology, he dashed up the

stairs and tiling himself into the men's

coatroom.

And how was she to know that it

was an ordinary carpet taek that the

man who laid the stair carpets had
carelessly left standing- on its head?

BRUTAL.

“Oh. you needn’t talk,” said the in-

dignant. wife; “what would you be to-

day if it weren't for my money, I’d

like to know?” I really don’t know,

my dear," calmly replied the heart-

less wretch; “but I’m inclined to think

I should be a happy bachelor.”

ROOM FOR ANOTHER.

At a local cemetery, where the sys-

tem of burying three deep has been

adopted, a. middle-aged man was at-

tending the funeral of his second wife.
At the elose of the ceremony, after all

the friends had pressed round the

grave to take a last look at the eoffin,
the chief mourner advanced slowly.
As he moved away he was heard to say
to himself: “Aye, it’s a “bad job; but

aa see thor’s room for another!”

SCRATCHED.
Husband (returning to grandstand

from paddock): Confound it! The

horse we came down here especially
to see has been scratched—it will not

run.

Wife (her first appearance): Will

not run on account of a mere scratch!

How aggravating! Why don’t they
put a piece of court plaster on it, and

I’ll warrant the horse will be as good
as ever!

EGGS WITHOUT HENS.

At a country fete a conjuror was

performing the old trick of producing
eggs from a hat, when he remarked to

a little boy;
“Your mother can’t get eggs with-

out hens, can she?”

“Of course she can,” replied the

lad.

“Why, how is that?” asked the con-

juror.
“She keeps ducks,” replied the boy,

amidst roars of laughter.

A FAIR EXCHANGE.

A certain joke writer, wearied by
excessive coinage of bonmotographs,
laid himself down to sleep. Near to

his hand there were a pencil and pad,
for who can tell “what dreams may
come?” In the middle of the night
he was awakened by a noise, and, lo!

in the dim light he saw a thief calmly
approaching his watch. "Excuse me

for taking up your time,” murmured

the remainder. “Certainly,” grinned
the joke writer. “The watch cost only
five shillings and 1 can sell your re-

mark for fifteen.”

AND IT WASN’T.

Mrs Spit fy re: “Do you know, John,
1 really have a very small mouth. In

the glass it doesn't look large enough
to hold my tongue.”

Mr Spiffyre (testily): “It isn’t.”

ANYTHING BUT JEALOUS.

“And what did thy mistress say
after she caught me kissing thee be-

hind the door?”
"She said, ‘Annabel, thou must be

mighty fond of me to remain in my

service at the risk of Ix-ing kissed by
such an old wretch as thy master.’”

HOW SHE WON HIM.

I’ilson: “Have you heard the latest?

Barker has eloped with a chamber-

maid.”
Dilson: “Heavens! How did he come

to do that?”
Pilson: "I understand she brought

him an extra towel when he asked for

it.”

A POOR WITNESS.
“Pardon me,” began the visitor, “but

we sire anxious to secure from you a

testimonial. We understand that you
were troubled with falling hair, and

that one bottle of our ‘Elixir’ relieved

you.”
“Yes, young man.” replied the vic-

tim, removing his wig. “it relieved me

of the few that remained to me.”

BORROWED EVERYTHING ELSE.

Scrape: “Shortleigh is always cheer-

ful—never borrows trouble.”
“It’s just as well he draws the line

somewhere.”

INCOMP ATABILITY.
Divorce Lawyer: Why do you want

a separation?
Woman (weeping): Why, the wretch

accuses me of snoring in my sleep, of

having cold feet, of going through his
pockets, of talking all the time, of
hitting him with dishes, of scalding
him, of having a mother who lives

with us, and of making him sleep in

the summer house when he comes

home late. It would take a saint to

live with him, and I want a separa-
tion on the grounds of incompatability
of temperament.

FASHODA AVENGED.

It was on the evening of February
Kith, and the placards of the evening
papers announced in enormous letters,
“French in Kimberley.”

A waiter employed in a Soho

restaurant ran across the road and

gazed on this legend with rapture.
“A-ah! We arrive—we arrive!” he

hissed. “Ze Anglais are once more In

ze boiled water-re!”

HE MUST BE.

“The man I marry,” she declared
with a stamp of the foot,” must be a

hero!”

“He will be,” remarked the cautious

bachelor.

GENERALLY SO.

‘O, there was an awfully funny joke
in the paper to-day,” began the dear

little wife. “It was about a man and

his wife, who went to the opera one—”

“Yes, dear,” the great brute inter-

rupted; “I read it.”
“O, you mean thing. I wanted to tell

it to you. It was so funny.”
“Go ahead, dear, it will b? even fun-

nier the way you tell it."

RESOURCEFUL.

“You think I had better simulate

insanity?" said the accused man.

“I do,” answered the adviser.

“What’s the best way?”
“Well, you're no actor, of course. If

1 were you I’d get some South Africa

war maps and repeat the geographic
names over and over. In the course

of a short time I don't believe you’ll
have to pretend at all.”

THE WAY TO RISE.

In reply to a young writer who wish-

ed to know which magazine would give
him the highest position quickest, a

fr'end wrote. “A powder magazine, if

you contribute a fiery article.”

A SURE SIGN.

.Mrs Hicks: “I just know my new

dress does not look at all neat and

stylish.” Hicks: “What, makes you
think so?” Mrs Hicks: “Because it’s
too comfortable.”

AN OCTOGENARIAN.

Mike: “Feyther, phwot is an octo-

genarian?" M’Luhberty: “An octo-

genarian, me b'y, is a mon thot has
eight toes on aich fut.”
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