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Minor Matters.

sy

Disorderly Conduct at &« {37
Symod. . )
Something in the nature of whnt ix
terped in Parlinment “ disorderiy con-
duct * oecurred during a recent sit-
ting of the Y'resbyterinn Synod, Qf
course, the conduet wan * disorderly
unly in the technicnl sense in which
1hut term js applied in connection with
legislusive bodies. Shortly befors il
©'¢clock an elder rose, interrupting an-
other speaker, and in anything but
pacifie 1ones expressed his opinion
that they were listéning to a lot of
long speeches with nothing In them,
Thereupon several membera rose and
abjected to thia comment, demanding
ity withdrawal., The member who had
interrupted the kpeaker said, * I with.
draw it,” but made the remark with-
out moving in his seat. This wos not
deemed :éntisfuclory or respectful, and
& proper withdrawal and an apology
wis alemanded. The offending mem-
bher thereupon apotogised, but adided,
“DNa you wunt me to make a long
speech aboul it?” and as that was not
desired the incident closed without
further comment. i

+* + L] s
A Story Worth Remiembering.

- I'te Dutech commandant who had

tharge of all the liritish prisoners
tauken after the battles of Glencoe,
Dundee. and Nicholson's Nek has told
Michael Davitt the following interest-

ing little story:—Going his ronnds at '

midnight on” oue occasion he was as-
lonnded to see an English soldier act-
ing ns Locr sentinel over the pris-
oners, and on the commandant de-
manding an explanation Tommy of-
fered the following extraordinary aca
count of his trapstormation from a
vrisoner to seatinel over himself and
fellow prisoners: “Well, sir, this ‘ere
poor little chap,” pointing to the
sleeping form of a Boer lad fifteen
Years old, “was dead broke for sleep
alter two nights of deoty. I takes
pity on the little chap, and I says,
‘Lock ‘ere, yYou're regular done up,
You are, that’y sartin., You give me
Youc rifle and tuke a bit o' sleep, and
Uit do sentry-go for you. I will. Honor
bright! I wont_do nothink wrong:
S50 the little chap
went off. It's )l right, sir: don't
¥ou blame him. please. He is only
Fid!™ “I  was assured,” adds Mr
Dayite, “that neither ‘the kid’ nor the
kind-hearted English prironer suffered
overfthe nunique incident.” o

. :i: L +*
A Unique New Zealnnd
;o Towr, .. . i

‘A unique tour is planned by Mr. A.
Mgnre., of Faraiuki. He is baving con-
siructd.at his farm a large caravan,
which will bE; fitted up with living
apartments, ete., and conveniences for
cooking, " Tt “Will be drawn by three
orsfour horses; the animals being now
prepared for ' their long journey. It
is ‘Mr. Monro's intention to drive to

* Wéllingrton, gross to Picton, and drive

thence right ,through the South TIs-

"land ta Invercargill, accompanied on

the journey ib¥ his wife.

to leave abdut. December 4,
1 Arae * o * * .
Laughter iu Chuarch. [

‘I'ne only time I ever heard a con-
gregution lauy'h unrestrainedly during

He expects

the regular services in a rcathedval

wae back in the eighties, wies T was
# revident of dear. dirty Dublin, On
one Sunday morning the b'shop of
Cork preached.- He was a :pl ndid
man, ao Irishnian to the havkbone
and poxvessed of as fice 2 Lbrogue as
vver distinguished a son of Krn. His
conpgregation was made up of the very
essenve of fushion in Dublin, which in
those days wis,one of the griateat
sovinl centrest of the” world, Notor-
fously, people. were - living  Leyond
their meang, . foriihe income fiom the
lunded extates of Irelund had tuken g
big tumble. Rut that wade uo differ-
ence,” wind good - dresting went az A
matier of _course and was one of the
amailest of the extravagances.. The
bishop preached oo the subject of ex-
travagauce and spoke particulsriy of
overdressing. Hiz sermon was & bit-
ter arrajgnment of the s'n of debt and
the wickedness of setting the heart om
fashioo and dress, He attacked ihe

overdressed woman and wound up this’

PArtioulur relerence thiv way: “Now,

— R

HURPOEinE frery one OF ye—every one,
mRn and womun—should stand up in
this church, take off the clothes re
have not pald for, Just walkin® out
with the thing« on your kack ve have

paid for--a pretty Jookin' lot of soare- |

crows yve'd e There was a pouss
until the real =ignificance of the sug-
gention had percolated through the
membets of is congregation, then
some one anickered. kvery one was
pictnring to himrelf ard herelf the
real scene that would occeur should
the bishop's idea be cor.fed into
effect, whils witfe looked at hustand
and members of eack family nudged
one another.
irresistible and the lurgh was general.

+ * +*

. 1 .
Police Episode at Dunedin.

Shorily before 12 o'clock the other
day Sergeant Hipgins brought a
young man numed Frank Burns to the
Dunedin police station on a charge of
theft. When the wateh-house keeper
was taking a book frem under the
counter and the gergeant was giving
him xome instructions, the priscoer
was nuked to remnove his effects from
his pockets and place them on the
desk, ile was in the act of doing so
when the idea of escape meemed to
strike him, and, taking advantage of
the momentary preoccupation of the
two officers of:the law, he bolted out
of the watch-Kouse and across the
passage. “ The folding doors were
closed, and, apparently, he imapined
they were locked, for he made
straight at the glass panel in one of
them und broke it to pieces, his body
going © partially through with the
foree of the impact.

‘The cdoors swung outwards, and the
prisoner rolled down the steps lead-
ing into the station and on to the
street. Necovering his feet he started
off along the street, and & short and
exciting chase followed, Constable
Wholinan, the clerk in the inspector’s
office, joining in. The police are evi-
dently fleeter ot foot than those who
are their particular care, for t{he
Yonng man had not gone many yards
before he war overtaken, rearrested
and lodged in the lock-up.

+ + +*
Home Hat Stovies.

The Lendon “(ilobe has bheer cols

lecting a series of lost hat stories, of
which the Following are specimens:—
A father and son were standing at'the

entrance to Old Choin pier, at Bright-
won, when the dear little boy tumbled

inlo the dancing waves. A bystunder,

accoutred as he was, plunged into the |

sea, and buffeting the waves with Tusty
sinews, sucreeded at last in setting the
dripping child at his father's feet.
“And what hae ye done wi' his hat?
said papa. . A correspondent sent the

following narrative:—A festive blue- -

Jacket was seen from a ship in Malta
harbour dancing on the top of the
parapet wall at Fort Ricasoii. " Firsiy

his hat blew over, and then, leaning’
over to look for it, he lost his balance *

and fell after it—a sheer drop of thirty
feet or more. The surgeon on duty
was Ianded with a pariy to bring off
the remains for identification.

ously hurt. “Hurt be blowed!™”
his reply. “Where's my bat?”

wWas

* +  *
A Riccarton Raceconyse
" Episode.

. A writer fa the Christehoureh “Press™

relates the followiag amusing yavpn; —
“Turn . yer pocket out

gen'I'man!"™ i .

But the individual so addressed,
half intoxicated us he wns, manifested
supreme indifference to this hall-mark
of a_gentleman, and siared inanely at
the bookmakeér who addressed him.

The missing ticket contained a re-
corii of a bet, which the investor had
won, and until it was produced the
bet could not be paid. The investor
had not only failed to produce the
ticket, but apparently had actually
committed tho wnpardonable sin of
accusing the bookmuker of stealing it.

Thus was & fine row brewing.

*T'ern yer pocket ont like a gen'l'-
man,” jmperatively = demanded the
bookmaker, bis volce subduing the din

of the other voices round bim by mere

power ‘of lung. ' “Tirfn it out sn'
wo'll see ‘whethor I've got ihe ticket.”

The ludicrous side was °

. “And = you

. held gise me’ a

' They"
found him e¢rawling about on hands
and knees auod inquired if he was seris’

like a

“Turn his ket out for him™
yelled hin auasistunt, rarvagely,

Meanwhiie 1he subject of all’ this
wruth was regarding both men wilth
& vacuous grin, He wouldn't turn hia
pocket  ont, primarily because he
wasn't able fo, but the fuct that he
showed no ioclination te sccept this
simyple menns of proving hiz  good
faith was beginning to weigh heavily
aguinet him in the minds of the crowd,
who watched the conteat much in the
same way o8 & jury would. co

He had a mata and this man at-
;empttd o pull the ecase out of the

“Why should he turn hia packet
out? * He'll do.nothin® o* the sort.™ -

“Why won't he?” rejoined the ex-:.

asperated bookmaker.
gout 1o 'ith it?
ticket. Let him turn his pocket out:
like & pen"'man.” .

Murmurs of approval from the
erowd. - :

“We'll soon turn his pocket out™
shouted the assistant, who recognised
that the day was won. He meized the
man's coat, afier a feeble resiatance,

“What hu' youn

and put hiz hand jnto the pocket in- ~

dicated hy half a dozen of those atand-
ing about him. . i

“Excuse me,” he said with studious °
politeness, as he dived his hand in, and
Dbrought out r motley collection of
crumpled papers of all sorts and sizes.

Selecting one of these he waved it
aloft irinmphantly, It was the miss-
ing ticket. -

Ther he proceeded to fall upon hia
man with the emphasis of o pile
driver. - : -

“IFye know what ought to be done
with you?” he screamed, with many
adjectives. = “You pught to have your

bead punched.” -

He started at once to punch, buat tha
bookmaker interposed. '
*-%“You let him alone,
this at all

You're not In
I'm the bloke, not you.

- If apybody’s got do any punchin’ I'm

the man.” He said thia with the air
of one who resented any infraction of
big undoubted rights,

“Look here,” he went on, addressing
the investor. “you accused me of steal-
in’ that ticket, an’ here it is in your
pocket. You ought to be kicked—any.
man who'd do & thing like that. Here's
your mouey and clear ont,” and with
thiz he won. the jury over ontirely..
He was leaving the Court without a
stain upon his character.

Then he handed £1 over to the man's |

mate, which immediately started the
latter off in a long, and involved argu-
menl with the bookmaker, their voicen
pitched in a high key. . | .

For -in tbis queer world alt volces
must be pitched in the highest of keys,
if they are to be. held at all-in the
miflat of the naoise. o

. IR . A 4
Saw the Mistake too Late.

“He asked me t2 marry him.”
\nd accepted him?  “No.
Idigt that I was, I asked for time.,”
“And what did he say? '“He sa‘d

year.” “Ah!  And

what did you say?" “I saw my mis-
take. T said {wo days would be
plenty. But he wouldu’t hear it. He
said no woman could mak: up her
mind in sueh a shore time. He really
insizted upon my taking six mounths.
We finally eompromisad on thirty
days” _ “And then?"  “He mnrried
that putty faced Iimberling girl the
very next week,—“Cleveland Plain
Deéaler” .

Iy * *
He Obeysd Orders,

Willie, six years old, has a pair of
parents who try to break him of the
habit of taking things on his plate
that he eannot eat and leaving much
to go to waste, He is in o fair way to
improve under their watchfulness.
*You must eat the crust too, Willie,”
his mamma will say, and Willie will
dutifully eal the erust. “Don't take
such a large piece of cake, Willie, un-
lesn you can eat it,” his papa will say,
and Willie will take it and stnfl him-
selt with it rather than to leave a
crumb for his father i0 grumble about,
The other day Willie was fovited to a )
birthday party. His mother dressed
him in his besi clothes, “Now, mind,
Willie,” was the lagt thing she said to
him, “ent everything you take on your
plate.” Willie came home that even-
ing with severe pains. The littie girl
‘in ‘whose honour the party was given
wak thirteen years old, {ler mother
hued baked a birthday cake and part
of the scheme of vroamentation of it
wers thirtéen . wax candlea. - Thera
were three of them on the piece that
was put ou Willie's plate. o rpge—y

He says I giole hia -

- left the . table.

Red Tapelvma, . .
At the present ilme, when the sys
tem of ped tape je being atiscked und
ridiculed, the {following somewbat
anusing methods of dealing w th mnat-
t¢rs are still adopted }u oae of tha
great government departinents, For
inatance, & hairbrush and comb must
be purchased under the head of sers
viot “clothing,” whe:e.g a 10othbrish
is under “{uel"” and aperlacies yoder
“medicines," A clothesbasket is
“clothing,” but clethey pesa ape “in=
cidentals.” The funniest of al), how-
ever, are guano and strow, they being
purchased ander “victualing.” "A good
instanee of red tape is told in counee-
tion with the excize., An officer had

* entered in the inquiry colomn of bis

return: “March 13. 1oz d:ad” This
did not eatisfy his supsiior, who toid
him to inquire again, which the cbed-
ient officer did, recording: “April 10
Dop still dead.”—"“T.ondon Hta.dard.”
K + * * .
Quite Wrong. - -
‘The other morning Jounes tursed up
at the ofice even later than usual.
His employer, tired of waiting for
him, had himself set about registering
the day’s transactions, usualiy Junes's
first duty. The enragsx! ma-rchant
1aid his pen oszide very deliberately,
and said to Jones, very sternly indeed,
“Jones, this will net do!"™ “No, sir,*
replied Jones gently, drawing off his
coat as he glanced over hiz employer's
shouider, “it will not. You Lave
enteredd MeKurken's order in  the
wrong book., . Far better ta have
waited till T came!™ .
L + +* B
A Modern Here. : -
A fluffy girl and 2 man with an un-
definable air were seated recently at a
table in a popuiar cafe, let ue say, in
Auckland. Movering attentively neatr
was A waiter known to the habitues
of the place a8 Jim. * I wish," eaid
the girl, with a dreamy look and a
cultivated drawl, ** that men of to-day,
were like those of olden times, . Then
they would fight for a girlay down
their lives if necessary. Now they
(she paused, looking intently at a tall
glass of ice eream) content themselves
with buying icey or afterncom tea.”
The man locked nettled. “ We have
not changed,” he maintained; * only
nowadays there is no cpportunity to
display our devotions—no tourna-
ments; no heavy villains. That sort
of thing iy out of date.” * That'a
Just it!  Out of date! Chivalry is out
of date, but a brave man would make
on opporiunity,” pouted the fluffy
girl. The man looked over his pro-

- minent nose sulkily, for he admired

the girl snd in his heart he knew
be wus a hero. Suddenly a bright
thought struck him. . He fumbled in
his pocket for &4 match, and, failing to
find it, hurriedly excused himself and
"1 cordered you an-
other ire,” he announiced, returning.
The girl protested gracefully, but just
then the waiter’s great figure,like that
of a puardien angel, approached with
the cooling mixiure, Now Jim is the
verbiully skilful in his handicraft of
jugpling tumblers, but as he neared
the prefty girl his footseemed to slip,
and splash! went the ice over her sum-
mer gown. “Stupid!™ ejaculated the
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