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CHAPTER XXI.

TWO HEARTS.

The truth was plain. Bob Raymond,
the man whom I had believed was my
friend, had endeavoured to dissuade

me from following up the clue I had
obtained, fearing lest I should dis-
cover the whole of the strange con-

spiracy. All along he had preserved
silence, and had never before aroused

within me the slightest suspicion that

he knew Beryl. But these words that

had inadvertently escaped him were

sufficiently significant.
I pressed him for an explanation of

how he had been able to recognise her,
but with marvellous tact he smiled

uneasily, answering—-
“Oh, I recognised her from your

descriptions, you know.”

Frankly, I did not believe him. Whe-
ther he had a personal acquaintance
with her or not it was nevertheless
manifest that she was actually in Lon-

don at a time when she was believed

to be at Atworth; and, further, not

knowing of my change of address, had

been in search of me.

Why had she not rung the bell and

inquired? There seemed but a single
answer to that question. Because she
feared to meet Bob!

I scented suspicion. In our conver-

sation that followed I detected on his

part a strenuous determination to
evade any explanation. That he was

actually acquainted with Beryl was

apparent. Perhaps, even, he knew the

truth regarding my strange marriage,
and from motives of his own refused

to tell me.

Anger arose within me, but I pre-
served a diplomatic calm, striving to

worm his secret from him. Either

he would not, or could not, tell me

anything. In that hour of my afflu-

ence, after all the penury of past
years, I was perhaps a trifle egotisti-
cal, as men who suddenly receive an

unexpected legacy are apt to be.

Money has a greater influence upon
our temperament or disposition than

even love. A few paltry pounds can

transform this earth of ours from a

hell into a paradise.
I drained my glass, flung my cigar-

ette end into the empty grate, and left

my friend with a rather abrupt fare-

well.

“You’ll let me know if you elicit

anything further?” he urged.
“Of course,” I answered, although

such was not my intention. Then I

went forth, walking out to the Ham-

mersmith Road.

The noon was stifling—one of those

hot, close, overcast days of the London

summer, when I was shown into the

drawing-room at Gloucester Square,
and after a lapse of a few minutes my
love came forward gladly to meet me.

“It’s awfully kind of you to call.

Doctor,” she exclaimed, offering her

thin little hand, that hand that on the

previous night had been so stiff and

cold. “Nora is out, but I expect her

in again every moment. She's gone
to the stores to order things to be

sent up to Atworth.”

“And how do you feel?” I inquired
as she seated herself upon a low silken

lounge-chair, and stretched forth her

tiny foot, neat in its patent-leather
slipper with large steel buckle. She

looked cool and fresh in a gown or

white muslin, relieved with a dash

of Nile green silk at the throat and

waist.

“Oh, I’m so much better,” she de-

clared. “Except for a slight head-

ache, I feel no ill effects of last nighfs
extraordinary attack.”

I asked permission to feel her

pulse, and found it beating with the

regularity of a person in normal

health.
As 1 held her white wrist her deep

clear eyes met mine. Tn her pure
white clinging drapery, with her gold-
brown hair making the half-darkened

room bright, with her red lips parted
in a tender and solemn smile, with
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something like a halo about her of

youth and ardour, she was a vision so

entrancing that, as I gazed at her, my
heart grew heavy with an aching con-

sciousness of her perfection that seem-

ed to remove her forever from my
reach. And yet she was actually my

wife!
I stammered satisfaction that she

had recovered so entirely from the

strange seizure, and her eyes opened
widely, as though in wonder at my In-
articulate words.

“Yes," she said. “The affair was

most extraordinary. I cannot imagine
what horrid mystery is concealed
within that room.”

“Nor I.” I responded. “Has Doctor

Hoefer been here yet?”
“Oh. yes,” she laughed. “He came

at nine o'clock, opened the room, en-

tered, and was seized again—but only
slightly. He used the same drug as

last night, and quickly recovered. For

about an hour he remained, and then

left. He’s such a queer old fellow.”
she added with a laugh. “I don’t think

he uttered a dozen words during the

whole time.”

“No,” I said. “His habit is to give
vent to those expressive grunts. When

interested his mind seems always so

actively centred upon the matter un-

der investigation that to speak is an

effort. But tell me,” T urged, glanc-
ing into those pure honest eyes, “have

you ever before experienced such a

seizure as that last night?”
She turned rather pale, I thought;

this direct question seemed not easy
to answer.

“I was ill once,” she responded with

hesitation, yet with sweet, simple,
girlish tenderness. “One day some

little time ago I suddenly fell uncon-

scious and seemed to dream all sorts

of absurd and grotesque things.”
Did she refer to the fateful day of

our marriage?
“Were you quite unconscious on

that occasion?” I asked quickly. “Or

were you aware in a hazy manner of

what was going on around you as you
were last night?”

A wild hope sprang up in my heart.

Was it possible that she would reveal

to me her secret?
“I think,” she answered, “that my

condition then was very similar to
that of last night. I recollect quite
well being unable to move my limbs

or to lift a finger. Every muscle
seemed paralysed, while at the same

time 1 went cold as ice, just as though
T were frozen to death. Indeed, a hor-

rible dread took possession of me lest

my friends should allow me to he

buried alive.”

“You were in a kind of cataleptic
state.” T remarked. “Who were these
friends?” •

Her great eyes rose. They were full

of depths unfathomable, even to my
intense love.

“I was practically unconscious.

Therefore T do not know who was

present. I only heard voices.”

“Of whom?”

“Of men talking.”
“Could you not recognise them?”

“No.” she answered in a. low tone.

“They were dream voices, strange and

weird—sounding afar off."

“What did they say?”
“I cannot tell. Only I recollect that

I thought I was in church. T had a

curious dream.”

And again she hesitated. Her voice

had suddenly fallen, so that T could

scarcely make out the sound of the

Inst word.

“What did you dream? The vaga-

ries of the brain sometimes give us a

clue to the nature of such seizures.”
“I dreamed that I was wedded.” she

responded in a low unnatural voice.

Next instant she seemed to realise

what she had said. With a start of

terror, she drew herself away from me.

“Wedded! To whom?”

seemed so very Teal. I recollect no

vividly the words that were spoken—-
the words of the marriage service

droned by some unseen voice. I ac-

tually felt the touch of an unseen

nand when the ring was placed upon

my finger. 1 felt it there, round and

smooth. 1 even answered in response
to the clergyman, involuntarily, just
as one does in dreams, and then sud-
denly all became blank. I awoke to

find myself here, in this house, with-

out any ring upon my finger, and the
whole scene seemed but a fantastic

wandering of my imagination.”
“You do not recollect the name

announced by the cleryman as that
of your husband?” I inquired
eagerly.

“I heard it but once, and it was

strange and unusual. The droning
voice stumbled over It indistinctly,
therefore 1 could not catch it.”

She was in ignorance tihat she was

my bride. Her heart was beating
loudly, the lace on her bosom trem-
bled as she slowly lifted her eyes to

mine. Could she ever love me?

A thought of young Chetwode
stung me to the quick. He was my
rival, yet I was already her husband.

“I have been foolish to tell you
all this.” she said presently, with a

nervous laugh. “It was only a dream
—a dream so vivid that I have some-
times thought that it was the actual
truth.”

Her speech was the softest murmur,
and the beautiful face, nearer to mine

than it had been before, was lookirig
at me with beseeching tenderness.
Then her look dropped; a martyr
pain passed over her face. Her small
hands sought each other, as though
they must hold something; the fin-

gers clasped themselves; her head

drooped.
“I am glad you have told me,” I

said. “The incident is certainly curi-
ous, judged in connection with the
unusual phenomena of last night.”

“Yes, but I ought not to have told

you,” she said, slowly. “Nora will
be very angry.”

“Why?”
"Because she made me promise to

tell absolutely no one,” she answered,
with a sharp faintness in her voice.
There were loss and woe in those
words of hers.

“What motive had she in preserving
your secret?” I asked, surprised.
“Surely she is—-—”

My love interrupted me.

“No, do not let, us discuss her mo-

tives or her actions. She is my friend.
Let us not talk of the affair any more,
I beg of you.”

She was as pale as death, and it
Seemed as though a tremble ran

through all her limbs.
“But am I not also your friend, Miss

Wynd?” I asked, in deep seriousness.
“I—l hope you are.”

Her voice was timid, troubled; but
her sincere liquid eyes again lifted
themselves to mine.

“I assure you that I am,”l declared.
“If you will but give me your permis-
sion I will continue with Hoefer to
seek a solution of this puzzling pro-
blem.”

“It is so uncanny,” she said. “To
me it surpasses belief.”

“1 admit that. At present to leave
that room is to invite death. We

must, therefore, make active re-

searches to ascertain the truth. We
must find your strange visitor in

black.”

“Find her?’’ she gasped “You can

never do that!”

“Why not? She is not supernatu-
ral. She lives, and is in hiding some-

where, that’s evident).”

“And you would find her, and seek
from her the truth?”

“Certainly.”
She shut her lips tight and sat mo-

tionless, looking at me. Then at last
her words came again, shudderingly:

“No. Not that.”
“Then you know this woman—or at

least you guess her identity?” I said

in a low voice.
She gazed at me with partied lips.
“1 have already told you that T do

“I do not know,” she replied with a

queer laugh. “Of course, it was a

mere dream. I saw’ no one.”
“But you heard voices.”

“They were so distorted as to be

indistinguishable.” she replied readily.
Those fine eyes that a few’ moments

before were so full of innocence and

childlike purity now seemed
"

filled

with suspicion. I could see that she

had told me more than she had in-

tended. The recollection of that

dream marriage was vivid within her.

although she had striven in vain to

rid herself of all thought of it. It was

the one mysterious incident upper-
most in her mind.

I paused uneasily for a second or

two, but she made no other answer

tome, and I went on speaking again.
“Are you absolutely certain that the

marriage was only a dream?” I asked,

looking her straight in the face.

A flash of indignant surprise passed
across her features, now pale as

marble; her lips were slightly parted;
her large full eyes were fixed upon

me steadfastly, and her fingers pressed
themselves into the palms.

“1 don’t understand yon. Doctor!”

she said at length, after a pause of

the most awkward duration. “Of

course, I’m not married!"
“I regret if you take my words as

an insinuation,” 1 said hastily. She

was certainly not a hypnotic subject,
and although I had at one time sus-

pected that she had been hypnotised
on the day of our marriage, I had

carefully investigated the theory, and

dismissed it as impossible.
“It was a kind of dream,” she de-

clared. “Indeed. I think that I was

in a sort of delirium, and imagined
it all; for when I recovered completely
I found myself here, in my own room,
with Nora at my side.”

“And where were you when vou w’ere

taken ill?”

“In the house of a friend.”

“May I not know the name?” I in-

quired.
“It is a. name with which you are

not acquainted.” she assured me.

“The house at which I was visiting
was in Queen’s Gate Gardens.”

Queen’s Gate Gardens! Then she

was telling the truth!

“And you have no knowledge of

how you came to be back here, in your

cousin's house?”
“None whatever. I tell you that I

was entirely unconscious.”
“And you are certain that the symp-

toms on that day were the same as

those which we all experienced last

night? You felt frozen to death?”

“Yes.” she responded, lying back in

her chair, sighing rather wearily, and

passing her hand across her aching
brow.

There was a deep silence. We

could hear the throbbing of each

other's hearts. At last she looked up

tremblingly with an expression of un-

dissembled pain, saying:
“The truth is. Doctor, it was an

absolute mystery, just as were the

events of last night—a mystery which

is driving me to desperation.”
“It is not the mystery that troubles

you.” 'I said, in a low, earnest voice,

“bid the recollection of that dream

marriage—is it not?”

“Exactly!” she faltered. “Yes, you
are right. I cannot forget, it, for it
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not know her,” waa her firm res-

ponse.
“Then what do you fear?” I de-

manded.
Again she was silent. Whatever

potential complicity had lurked in

her heart my words brought her
only immeasurable dismay.

“I dread such an action—for your

own sake,” she faltered.

“It is the only way,” I declared.
“You have said that this strange
woman is unknown to you, therefore

you can have no cause for misgiving.
Hoefer uses the most ingenious me-

thods in fathoming such mysteries
as this, and we shall. I trust, before
long be able to piece together the
puzzle.”

“The woman was only a messen-

ger,” she protested, apparently in an

endeavour to dissuade me from fol-

lowing up my suggestion. “She came

to me from a second person?’
“From a person whose identity you

wish to keep secret,” I added, with a

slight hardness of voice. “The with-

holding of this knowledge severely
handicaps us,” I added, in a tone of

reproach.
“I regret that I am unable to tell

you,” she responded, in a low voice.
“What is this trouble, Miss Wynd,

that you are unable to tell it?” 1 ask-

ed, bending to her in deepest earnest-

ness. “If it closely concerns your-

self, why not let me assist you? 1

would be only too glad to show, by

any act or deed, that I am actually

your friend.”

“Oh, you don’t understand!” she

cried.

“No, I don’t. You must tell me.”

“I wall never do that.”

“Then I will remain tillyour cousin

comes, and ask her what it is.”
“Ask her?”

CHAPTER XXII.

A SAVANT AT HOME.

“Why should not I ask your cous-

in?” I inquired earnestly. “I see by
your manner that you are in sore

need of a friend, and yet you will not

allow me to act as such!”
“Not allow you!” she echoed. “Yon

are my friend. Were it not for you
I should have died last night.”

“Your recovery was due to Hoefer,
not to myself.” 1 declared. I longed
to speak to her of her visit to Whit-

ton, and of her relations with the ma-

jor, but dared not. By so doing 1

should only expose myself as an eaves-

dropper and a spy. Therefore I was

held to silence.

My thoughts wandered back to that

fateful day when I was called to the

house with the grey front in Queen’s
Gate Gardens. That house, she had

told me, was the home of “a friend.”
I remembered hdw after our mar-

riage I had seen her lying there as one

dead, and knew 7 that she had fallen

the victim of some foul and deep con-

spiracy. Who was that man who had

called himself Wyndham Wynd. An

associate of the major’s, who was care-

ful in the concealment of his identity.
The manner in which the plot had

been arranged was both amazing in

its ingenuity and bewildering in Its

complications.
And lounging before me there in the

low silken chair, her small mouth

slightly parted, displaying an even

set of pearly7 teeth, sat the victim—-

the woman who was unconsciously my
wedded wife.

Her attitude towards me was plain-
ly one of fear lest I should discover

her secret. It was evident, that she
now7 regretted having told me of the

strange dream-like scene which was

photographed so indelibly upon her

memory 7, that incident so vivid that

she vaguely believed she had been ac-

tually wedded.

“So you are returning to Atworth
again?” I asked, for want of some-

thing better to say.
“I believe that is Nora’s intention,”

she responded quickly, with a slight

sigh of relief at the change in our con-

versation.

“Have you many visitors there?”

“Oh, about fifteen. All rather jolty
people. It’s such a charming place.
Nora must ask you down there.”

“I should be delighted.” I said. Now

that 1 had money in my pocket, and

was no longer compelled to toil for the

bare necessities of life, I was eager
to get away from the heat and dust of

the London August. This suggestion
of hers was to me doubly welcome,
too, for as a visitor at Atworth I

should be always beside her. That

she was in peril was evident, and my

place was near her.

On the other hand, however, I dis-

trusted her Ladyship. She had at the

first moment of our meeting shown
herself to be artificial, and an admir-
able actress. Indeed, had she not, for

purposes known best to herself, en-

deavoured to start a flirtation wjth
ine? Her character everywhere was

that ofa smart woman-—popular in so-

ciety, and noted for the success of her

various entertainments during the

season. But women of her stamp never

commend themselves to me. Doctors,
truth to tell, see rather too much of
the reverse of the medal—especially In

social London.
“When did you return from Wilt-

shire?” I inquired, determined to

clear up one point.
“The day before yesterday,” she re-

sponded.
“In the evening?”
“No, in the morning.”
Then her Ladyship had lied to us—

for she had said they had arrived In

London on the morning of the day
when the unknown woman in black
had called. Beryl had told the truth,
and her words were proved by the

statement of Bob Raymond, that he

had seen her pass along Rowan Road.
Were they acquaintances? As I re-

flected upon that problem one fact

alone stood out above all others. If

I had been unknown to Wynd and

that scoundrel Tattersett, how was it

that they were enabled to give every
detail regarding myself in their appli-
cation for the marriage license? How.
indeed, did they know that J was act-

ing as Bob’s locum tenens? Or how

was the Tempter so well aware of my

penury?
No. Now that my friend had be-

trayed himself I felt convinced that

he knew something of the extraordin-

ary plot in which I had become so

hopelessly involved.

“The day7 before yesterday.” I said,

looking her straight in the face, “you
came to Hammersmith to try and find

me.”

She started quickly, but in an In-

stant recovered herself.

“Yes.” she admitted. “I walked

through Rowan Road expecting to find

your plate on one of the doors, but

could not.”

“I have no plate.” I answered.

“When I lived there I was assistant

to my friend. Dr. Raymond.”
“Raymond!” she exclaimed. “Oh,

yes. I remember I saw his name. But

I was looking for yours.”
“You wished to see me?”

“Yes, I was not well.” she faltered.

“But your cousin knew that I had

lived with Raymond. Did you not ask

her?”

“No." she answered. “It never oc-

curred to me to do so.” Rather a lame

response. 1 thought.
“But last night she found me quite

easily. She called upon Dr. Raymond,
who gave her my new address.” And,
continuing. I told her of my tempo-

rary 7 abode.
“1 know,” she replied.
“Have you ever met my friend Ray-

mond?” I inquired, with an air of af-

fected carelessness.

“Not to my knowledge,” she answer-

ed, quite frankly.
“How long ago did Hoefer leave?”

I asked.

“About an hour, I think. He has

locked the door of the morning room,

and taken the key with him,” she

added, laughing.
She presented a pretty picture, in-

deed, in that half-darkened room,

leaning back gracefully, and smiling

upon me.

“He announced no fresh discovery?”
“He spoke scarcely a dozen words.”

“But this mystery is a very disagree-
able one for you, who live here. I

presume that you live with your cou-

sin always?”
“Yes,” she responded. “After my

father’s death some yeans ago I came

here to live with her.”

So her father was dead! The Temp-
ter was not, as I had all along sus-

pected, her father.

I longed to take her in my arms

and tell her the truth, that I was ac-

tually her husband, and that I loved
her. Yet how could I? The mystery
was so complicated, and so full of in-

scrutable points, that to make any
such declaration must only fill her

with fear of myself.

So we chatted on, while I feasted

my eyes upon her wondrous beauty.
Had she, I wondered, seen young
Chetwode since her return to London?
Did she really- love him, or was he

■ merely the harmless but necessary ad-

• mirer, which every girl attracts to-
wards herself by a sort of natural in-
stinct? The thought of him caused

a vivid. recollection of that night in

Whitton Park to arise within me.

Where was Tattersett—the man

who had laughed at her when she had

declared her intention of escaping him

by suicide? Who was he? What was

he?

It occurred to me now I had learn-

ed some potent facts from her own

lips, that my next course shorn- be

to find thia man and investigate his

past. By doing so I might elucidate

the problem.
Her ladyship, with a cry of welcome

upon her lips, entered the room and
sank hot and fatigued into a cosy
arm-chair.

“London is simply unbearable,” she
declared. “It’s ever so many degrees
hotter than at Atworth, and in the

Stores it is awfully stuffy. In the

provision department, butter, bacon,

and things seem all melting away!”
“You’ll’be glad to get back again

to Wiltshire,” I laughed.
“Very. We shall go by the night

mail to-morrow,” she answered. “Why
don’t you come up and visit us, Doc-

tor? My husband would be charmed

to meet you, I’m sure.”
“That’s just what I’ve been saying,

dear,” exclaimed Beryl. “Do persuade
Dr. Colkirk to come.”

“I’m sure you are both very kind,”
I replied. “But at present I am in

practice.”
“You can surely take a holiday,”

urged Beryl. “Do come. We would

try and make it pleasant for you.”
Her persuasion decided me. and af-

ter some further pressing on the pari
of her ladyship, I accepted the invita-

tion with secret satisfaction, promis-
ing to leave in the course of a week

or ten days.
Then we fell to discussing the cur-

ious phenomena of the previous night
until having again exhausted the sub-

ject I rose to take my leave.

“Good bye. Dr. Colkirk,” Beryl said,
looking into my eyes as I held her

small hand. “ I hope we shall soon

meet down in Wiltshire, and when we

do, let us forget, all the mystery of

yesterday.”
“I suppose you have given Hoefer

permission to visit the room when he

wishes to pursue his investigations?”
I said, turning to her ladyship.

“Of course. The house is entirely
at his disposal. I have already told
the servants,” she replied. Then she

added: “I do really hope he will dis-
cover how the curious effect is caus-

ed, for it is an unheard-of affair to

say the least. One does not care to

have a death-trap in one’s own house.”

“He will do his best. Of that T feel

quite sure,” T said.
“He is a strange person. His very

face is like a sphinx,” she laughed.
And then, promising to visit her

very- soon. T shook her hand, hade

them both adieu, and with a last

look at the frail, graceful woman I

loved, went out into the hot dusty
street. T had that morning learned
several things, some of which eluci-
dated points hitherto mysterious,
while others presented the enigma in

an entirely different light.
Tn order to celebrate my sudden ac-

cession to wealth, I lunched well at

Simpson’s, and then took a hansom

to old Hoefer’s dismal rooms in

Bloomsbury. To me so gloomy and

severe is that once aristocratic dis-
trict that in my hospital days I called

if Glootnsbury.
Hoefer occupied a dingy flat in

Museum Mansions, and as I entered

the small room which served him as

laboratory I was almost knocked
baek by the choking fumes of some

acid with which he was experimenting.
A dense blue smoke hung over every-

thing, and through it' loomed the

German’s great fleshy face and gold-
rimmed spectacles. He was in his

shirt-sleeves seated at a table, watch-

ing some liquid boiling in a big glass
retort. Around his mouth and nose a

damp towel was tied, and as I entered

he motioned me back.

“Ach! don’t come in here, my tear

Colkirk! I vill come to you. Ze air

is not good just now. Wait for me

there, in my room.”

Heedless ’of his warning, however.

I went, forward to the table, cough-
ing and choking the while. I took

out my handkerchief, when suddenly
he snatched it from me and steeped
it in some pale yellow solution. Then

when I placed it before my mouth,

inhaling it, I experienced no further

difficulty in respiration.
The nature of the experiment on

which he was engaged I could not de-

termine. From the retort he was

condensing those suffocating fumes

drop by dron. now and then dipping
pieces of white prepared paper Into

the liquid thus obtained. I stood by

watching in silence.

Once he placed a drop of the liquid
upon a glass slide, dried it for crystal-
lisation, and placing it beneath the

microscope examined it carefully.
He grunted, and I knew that he was

not satisfied.
Them he added a few drops of some

colourless liquid to that in the retort,
and the solution at once assumed a

pale green hue. He boiled it again for

three minutes by his common metal

watch, then, having drained it off into

a shallow glass bowl to cool, blew out

his lamp, and I followed him back to

into his small, cosy, but rather stuffy
little den.

“Well,” he inquired, “you have call-
ed at her ladyship’s, eh?”

“Yes,” I replied, stretching myself in

one of his rickety chairs. “But you
were there before me. What have you
discovered ?”

“Nothing.”
“But that experiment Ihave just wit-

nessed? Has it no connection with

the mystery?”
"Yes, some slight connection. It

was, however, a failure,” he grunted,
still speaking with his strong accent.

“You experienced the same sensation
there to-day, 1 hear,” I said.

“M’m yes, but not so strong.”
“And the same injection cured you?”
"Of course. That, however, tells no-

thing. We cannot yet ascertain how

it is caused.”

"Or find out who was that unknown

woman in black,” 1 added.

"If we eould discover her we might
obtain the key to the situation,” he
responded.

“I have been invited by her lady-
ship to visit, them in Wiltshire,” I said
suddenly, as I lit a cigarette, “and 1

have accepted. Have I done right, do

you think?”

“You would have done far better to

stay here in London,” grunted the old

man. "If we mean to get at the bot-

tom of this mystery we must work

together.”
“How ?”

"In. this affair, my dear Colkirk,” he
exclaimed with a sudden burst of con-

fidence, “there is much more than of

what we are aware. There is some

motive in getting rid of Milss Wynd
secretly and surely. I feel certain

that she knows who her mysterious
visitor was, but dares not tell us.”

That wals exactly my own opinion.
The old fellow was remarkably shrewd,
although his big head and towsled

mane gave him a dull, sleepy appear-
ance. He was the greatest medicolegist
in London, if not in the world. To

him an intricate mystery was ais food

A Labour of Love.
To the perfect hostess it is a

labour of love to lay before

her guests the daintiest of
dishes. This she can easily
do with the help of Brown
and Polson’s two articles.

BROWN & POLSON’S
“PATENT CORN FLOUR

makes light and delicate

puddings, blanc-manges, cus-

tards, jellies, and many other

tempting things, while their

new

PAISLEY FLOUR

helps to make dainty and

tempting tea-scones and

cakes, ensures the success of

all home-baking, and makes

all light and digestible.
Of Paisley Flour Brown and

Polson are the sole makers—-

but their Corn Flour has a

host of imitators, and if the
best results areto be obtained,

you must see that only Brown
and Polson’s is delivered.

BROWN & POLSON S.
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and drink, as Scothuxd Yard well

knew, for they employed him almost

constantly in the more important and

difficult, eases, which were beyond the

power of the professional thief catch-

er. Hi« evidence was always complete
and aboolntely Iteyoml dispute.

He sat puffing- al his great pipe with

the deep-coloured merracliauni bowl,

his brows knit in tlwnight. Iris sleepy
eyas fixed upon tlie threadbare carpet.
His room was a kind of little library,
shabby and bizarre, filled with books

strongly impregnated with the various

chemicals with which he was constant-

ly experimenting, amd smoke blacken-

ed by two gas jets on either side of the

dirty fireplace. He kept a common

brown rat as a pet, and while we sat

opposite one another this rodent came

out of its hole in the wainscotting and

squatting upon its hauches in the

centre of the hearth rug, calmly wash-

ed itself.
I had not been in that room for

nearly two years, yet I had many re-

collections of the learned discourses to
which he had treated me over that

same well brmvitetl meerschaum. He

was eccentric, always experimenting,
always analysing, always seeking out

the various secrets of nature. Dry-as-
dust if you please, but nevertheless a

real, sincere and unaffected friend.
“I am going down to Atworth,” I

said. Perhaps I shall discover some-

thing.”
“Perhaps,” he sniffed dubiously.

“But depend upon it the key to this

problem lies in Ixjndon. You haven’t

yet told me who is this Miss Wynd.”
“A lady who after the death of her

father went to live with Sir Henry
Pierrepoint-Lane and his wife.”

“Aeh! Then she has no home. 1

thought not.”

“Why? What made you think
that?”

“I fancied so.” he said, continuing to

puff at his great pipe. “I fancied, too,

that she had a lover—a young lover,
who is a lieutenant in a cavalry regi-
ment.”

“How did you know?”

“Merely from my own observations.
It was all plain last night.”

“How?”

But he grinned at me through his

great ugly spectacles without replying.
I knew that he was a marvellously
acute observer.

“And your opinion of her ladyship?”
I inquired, much interested.

“She, like her charming cousin, is

concealing the truth,” he answered

frankly. “Neither is to be trusted.”

“Not Beryl—l mean Miss Wynd?”
“No, for she knows who heir visitor

was and will not tell us.”

Then he paused. In that moment 1

made a sudden resolve. 1 asked him

whether he hadread in the newspapers
the account of the Whitton tragedy.

“I’ve read every word of it,” he re-

sponded. “A most interesting affair.

I was -not well at the time, otherwise
I daresay I might have gone down

there.”

“Yes,” I said. “Front our point of
view it is intensely interesting, the

more so because of one fact, namely,
that her ladyship was among the visit-

ors when the colonel was so mysteri-
ously assassinated.”

“At Whitton!” he exclaimed, bend-

ing forward eagerly. “Was she at

Whitton?”
“Yes,” I answered.

“And her cousin, Miss Wynd?"
“Of that lam not quite sure. All I

know is that she. was there on the

afternoon previous to the tragedy. Sir

Henry’s wife was Mrs Chetwode’s

bosom friend.”

The old fellow grunted, closed his

eyes, and puffed again contentedly at

his pipe.
“In that case,” he observed at last,

“her ladyship may know something
about that affair. Is that your suspi-
cion ?”

“Well. yes. to tell the truth, that is

mv opinion.”
“And also mine,” he exclaimed. “1

am glad you have told me this, for it

throws considerable light upon my dis-

covery.”

“Discovery!” I echoed. “What have

you discovered?”

“The identity of the woman in black

who visited Miss Wynd last night.”
“You’ve discovered her—already?” I

cried. “Who was she?’-

“A woman known as Ija. Gioia,” re-

sponded the queer old fellow, puffing
a. cloud of rank smoko from his heavy
lips.

“Ist Gioia!” I gasped, open-mouthed
and rigid. “La Gioia! And you have

found her.”

“Yes, I have found her.”

(To be continued.)
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PART II.—THE NARRATIVE OF’ SYBIL GRANT.

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

CHAPTERS I. & ll.—Professor Zucatti,
an Italian palmist, is consulted by a
lady. Miss Grant, as to an undertaking
on which she j« about to embark. He
has met her previously at a garden party
at Spezzia. He consults her hand and
tells her that her future is fraught with
great danger, and in a magic crystal
she sees a murder enacted, and a man
thrown over a precipice, and a person
representing herself standing near. She
promises to consult him again. After
she has left, a couple of Sisters of Beth
any take refuge in his doorway from a
thunderstorm, and he assists them In
their charity. After they have left he
remembers that he will write to his old
friend, and sits down and writes for two
hours.

CHAPTERS 111. & IV.—The professor,
writing to his friend, explains that he

has again met Miss Grant in England,
and has shown her the crystal, which
he had manipulated by means of slides
previously prepared. Miss Grant visit-
ing the professor again, asks him to help
her to discover the secret of her birth,

her earliest recollections being of the
deck of a vessel. He prepares a bogus
letter in which a situation is offered her,
on her furnishing proofs of her birth ,etc.,
and tells her to present it to Mr Greg-
ory, the lawyer, who up to a few years
ago had remitted money to her, but had
for some reason desisted from doing so.

CHAPTERS V. & Vl.—Miss Grant has
an interview' with Mr Gregory, and he
consents to forward the letter she pre-
sents to his client, and let her know the

result. Next day she sees, whilst wait-
ing for Mr Gregory, a letter in a letter
book' enclosing her communication. At

the foot she sees the address, **A. E.

Mitchell. Esq., Inveroran Castle, Perth-
shire, N.8.”

CHAPTERS VII. & VIII.—The Italian

and Miss Grant pay visits to the neigh-
bourhood of Inveroran Castle in order
to obtain information as to Mr Mitchell.
Miss Grant is struck by the appearance

of Mr Durant, an artist, sojourning in

the parish.

® ® ®

CHAPTER IX.

I BECOME AN IMPOSTOR.

We sp.ent the whole of that after-

noon and the following morning in an

unsuccessful hunt for rooms; and

trivial as the difficulty had seemed at

first sight, I soon recognised that it

was likely to prove a serious one. It

was imperative that 1 should remain

in the neighbourhood, for I could do

nothing at a distance, and I felt

tolerably certain that if I were on the

spot I would soon find a way of get-
ting acquainted with some of the fam-

ily at the Castle. But I could not go on

staying at the inn for an indefinite
time. It was not a suitable place for

me, and it was very expensive; besides,

my doing so might excite remark.

On the evening of that second day
the Professor, as I call him, left, me,
and went back to London. This was

my doing’. I saw plainly enough that

he was sincere in begging that he

might stay on till I had settled down,

but—to tell the truth—I felt that our

relations were becoming rather more

intimate than I had bargained for. We

were practically compelled to take our

meals together, and though the room

was a public one, I could see that peo-

ple were wondering what relationship
existed between us. I feared that I

might compromise myself, and I told

my friend this plainly. He could not

deny that I was right, but before he
went heextracted from me a promise
that if he could be of service to me I

would write or telegraph to him at
once. 'the Professor’s devotion

touches me. I hope I am not quite
heartless, and 1 fear I am doing him

a wrong. But it is useless to think of
that at present. He has gone now, and
I must let the future take care of it-

self.

Such were my thoughts as I watched

the coach that carried off the only
friend I have in this country-—I might
almost say in the world.

I went to bed early, for 1 had an

idea that next day I would explore th«-

glen that lies to the east of this one,
and try to find there a farmhouse that

would give me a shelter. I carried out

my plan, and that day 1 walked long
and far. but all to no purpose. Except
the shepherds' cottages, which were

scarcely better than huts, the only
houses were those belonging to large
grazing farmers, who would have

thought themselves insulted if I had
asked them ortheir wives to let rooms

to me.

About six in the evening I was

trudging wearily home, and had got
to about two miles from Inveroran
when 1 overtook a stout, respeetably-
dressed woman, bending beneath tt*

weight erf a market-basket and several

pareels which she was carrying.
I paused for a moment to ask her

whether I was in the right road, and

added. “Can I help you? Shall I take
one of your parcels, since we are go-
ing the same way?”

The woman stared at me as if I had

suggested something unheard of. and
then slowly, and almost reluctantly
resigned one of her packages to me. It

did not seem heavy at first, but by the
time we had gone a mile I was tempt-
ed to repent my offer. My companion
proved to be very taciturn, receiving
tny efforts at conversation with curt

responses that were barely civil. Still,
I thought, I might as well have some

information, if it was to be had. in re-

turn for my toil-, so I put the question
that I was positively tired of bearing
front my own lips—-
"Can you tell me of any rooms to let

in this neighbourhood?”'
“An wha micht they be wanted for?

Is’t for yersel’?”
“Yes—for myself.”
A long pause.
“I should not be very particular

about cooking, and so on, for I know
that it is not easy to find apartments
here, said I, by way of encouraging-
the woman to make some sort of
reply.

“An' what micht ye want them for?”
she said at last.

"Oh. 1 am fond of the country; and
tbe scenery around here is very beauti-
fy 1 1 want to paint it.”

"You’ll be an artist, I’m thinkin’?”
Tn a very humble kind of way.”
‘‘A."d what would you be thinking

of gie'in" for twa guid rooms?”
"I would give a pound a week.”

I expected her to say that this was
far too little, but there was no answer
of any kind. It was difficult to believe
that the woman had been questioning
me from the mere love of asking- im-
pertinent questions, without having
any definite end in view, but such ap-peared to be the ease, for we went on
in silence for another half mile, with-
out another word being said on the
subject.

We were within a few minutes’ walk
Of the village when she turned and
faced me.

A P°und a week, ye said, without
lights or firin’?”

“Yes. Have you any idea where I
could find —?”

“And you would want no late din-
ners or breakfasts in bed?”

"Certainly not.”
"And would you promise no’ to gang

up the hills an’ disturb the' game?”
“Certainly I would promise that.

But do you know of anything likely to
suit me?”

No answer.

I repeated my question.
“I micht—and again, I micht not.”
To quarrel with the woman would

have been useless besides being undig-
nified, so I held my tongue.
I was tired and out of temper, and

though my pride forbade me to hand
the woman back her parcel and leave
her I was heartily glad when she stop-
ped at a door in the garden wall that

belonged to the fine stone house in-

habited by the factor.

“Ye’ll be the better of a cup of tea,”
said my companion as she laid down
her basket, and producing a key from
her pocket unlocked the garden door.

1 declined the invitation somewhat

coldly, for it seemed to me that it was

not one w-hich a housekeeper—as 1
took the woman to be—had any busi-
ness to offer.

"Conte in by,” she said with a touch
of impatience. "Come in an’ see the

rooms.”

1 stared at her a moment in sur-

prise and then followed her up a weed-

grown path and through a neglect-
ed shrubbery to the house.
She took me into a gaudily
grandly furnished room On the first

floor, and asked me to sit down while

she got some tea. In a few minutes

tea, with home baked scones, and oat-

cakes, delicious butter, honey and jam,
made its appearance on a tray, carried

by a rough, bare armed girl.
“I couldna let ye hae this room and

a bedroom under thirty shillings,”
said my hostess, while we discussed

our second cup of tea, “but there’s a

sma’ room at the back you could hae
for a pound—that an’ a bedroom.”

“But—l understood that this was the

factor’s house.”

"An’ what for no?”

“Don’t you think he would object—•*'
“Hoots! Never fash yer thoomb

about that! Ye’ll keep quaite, I’se

warrant, and no be’ wantin’ to keep
muckle company. You’ll no meddle
wi’ him, and he’ll no meddle wi’ you.

Say the word an’ the place is yours.”
“Are you Mrs McPhail, then?”

“Wha else sud I be?”

I said in a moment tnat I had not

known that the factor was a married

man, and that I would be glad to take

her rooms. So that matter was set-

tled.

I glanced at Mrs McPhail with great-
er interest now, and I liked her ap-

pearance better than 1 had done at
first. True, she was rough in speech
and manner, but there was an honest
look about her homely face. She was

red haired and freckled, and her
hands showed that she spent most of
her time in housework. She was not

at all the kind of person one would

have expected to see at the head bf

the establishment; but that was no

business of mine. It struck me that

her husband was probably a “near”

man, and that she liked to make a

little pin money, when she could do

so by letting lodgings in the summer

to one who w’ould not attract much at-

tention or make many demands upon
her time. And this, I afterwards

found, was pretty nearly the truth.

The foliowing day found me settled

at Inveroran Lodge, and I immedi-

ately wrote to the professor to tell

him of my success. But I knew that

I had a waiting game to play. Weeks

—months—might pass before I found

tin opportunity of becoming an inmate

of the Castle. All I could do in the

meantime was to ascertain exactly
who the family at the Castle consisted

of and snatch at any chance of making
their acquaintance. Possibly, I

thought, I might be able to induce

Miss Dalrymple to let me stay at the

Castle as her companion during the

winter. That would suit me admir-

ably.
But Fortune proved my friend in an

unexpected way.

On the second morning of my stay
at the Lodge I was passing along the

stone passage that led to the kitchen,

when I met an aged woman dragging
herself painfully along by the help
of two sticks.

I went forward to offer her my arm.

but almost before I reached her she

dropped oneof her sticks, and, staring
at me out of her bleared eyes, cried
out—
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“Guid save us, bairn, is this you?”
My heart beat fast, but I had pres-

ence of mind enough to answer—“Of
course! Who else should it be?”

“And does he ken? Does the laird
ken that you are here?” she asked
iu a Loud whisper, thrusting her face

close to mine in her eagerness.

“No; I haven’t seenhim yet,” I said,
gravely. She mumbled something to

herself, still staring at me. Then

aloud—“Ye’ve grown up a fine, bonny
leddy, as 1 aye said ye would. And

that like your mither!”
“And who was my mother?” wason

the tip of my tongue, but I did not

utter the words. I felt that I might

be on the verge of a great discovery.
It was evident that the old woman

mistook me for someone whom she

had seen. Or was it that she really

saw in me a likeness to my unknown

mother? I felt that I must risk some-

thing in order to find out the truth,

so, putting my arm round her I sup-

ported her to the door. She was on

her way to go out of doors and sit

in the sunshine on a bench that stood

in a sheltered corner under the west

wall of the house.

When I got her there she sat down

heavily, still keeping her eyes fixed on

me. I found it difficult to say any-

thing for fear of making some ter-

rible blunder, but 1 felt that I must

say something.
“You knew me at once, but I scar-

cely think that 1 would have known

you,” I said, with perfect truth.

“Like enough—like enough. I’m an

auld wumman, an’ no lang for this

world.”
“Oh, you may live many years yet,

Mrs. McPhail, and I hope you will.

The name was a great venture, but it

passed without remark, and I came to

the conclusion that this must be the

factor’s mother. It was odd, 1

thought, that I had not been told of

her presence in the house.

“Let me see
” I said, pretending

to search my memory—“how long is

it since you last saw me?”

“May be ten years. I wudna’ won-

der. Or it might be mair.”

It was certain that she had not seen

me since I was a mere child, if she

had seen me then—certain, therefore,
that she was confounding me with
some one whom she had seen. And
an indescribable thrill ran through
my veins as I said to myself—“Pe-

rhaps Ihave a sister whom she saw ten

years ago.”
1 longed to think of something to

say that would not betray my ignor-

ance, and would at the same time

produce some information. But it was

the old woman who began to question
me.

“What did you come here for?”
she asked abruptly.

“To see the laird. I want to know

something more of my forbears,” 1

said, boldly.
“Ay, that’s but natural.”

“Did you know my father?” 1 haz-

arded.

“Hoo could I ken him? Was I ever

in Australia?”
“No, but —but I thought you might

perhaps have known him before he

went out.”

She shook her head, and made no

reply. But I had gained something.
The girl for whom she was mistaking
me—the girl whom I resembled—was

in all probability born in Australia.
What was her name? How could I

find that out?

I was puzzling my brains to frame

some question which would bring out

the desired answer without raising

any suspicion in the old woman’s
mind that I was not the person she

supposed me to be, when I heard a

heavy tread on the gravel, and the

next moment the factor stood before

me. I knew him at once from Signor
Zucatti’s description of him—and at

the same time I knew him for the

man who had lived sometimes in the

house at Brixton.

CHAPTER X.

THE LAIRD.

I recognised him in a moment, but

at the same time I saw that he did

not know me. Indeed, it was next to

impossible that a man should recog-
nise in a woman of—never mind what

—a child of six, of whom he had never

taken any particular notice. I sat

looking up into his large hairy face,
and it reminded me so strongly of the
story of Beauty and the Beast that

a wide smile came involuntarily over

my face. He thought it was meant

for him, and grinned in response;
then, suddenly remembering his man-

ners, he pulled off the huge head-
piece he wore—to call it a cap would

be to do it an injustice—and passed on

round the corner of the house.
I saw that it was a critical moment.

I could not sit very long in the old

woman’s company, and I foresaw that

as soonas she left me she would com-

municate to her son and her-daugh-
ter-in-law the discovery she supposed
she had made. This would, of course,

land me in difficulty. 1 must

either admit or deny that 1

was the person for whom she

had taken me. If 1 denied it I

lost a splendid chance of making
further discoveries—that is. suppos-

ing that the girl old Mrs. MacPhail
had in her mind was not known to the

others by sight. But if I assumed the

personality she was ready to present
me with 1 ran great risks. Any chance

word might betray me, and expose me

as a cheat and an imposter. But, on

the other hands (I argued to myself),
1 should in reality be little worse off

after such an exposure. My ease was

desperate. If 1 remained an outsider
I could learn nothing. And I saw no

way but this of entering the Castle.

All this passed through my mind

in less time than it has taken the

reader’s eyes to scan these lines; and

then came this reflection—that I

would never get such another oppor-

tunity of securing my position by
learning fresh facts. At least, if I

allowed Mrs MePhail to talk with her

son about me, he would most probably
come to have a little conversation with

me, and in the course of that talk I

might show by my remarks

or my answers that I was

not the person I pretended
to be. If ever I was to get a scrap of

knowledge from the woman I had

better be after it now. To-morrow

it might, and probably would be too

late.

I glanced down at the old dame—-

she was gazing at me with an expres-
sion half stupid, half curious, on her

withered face. 1 put my elbow on my

knee, and bent down so as to bring

my face on a level with hers, and put
my hand on her knee.

“I don’t remember my mother in

the least,” I said. “I wish you would

tell me something about her. Did you
know her well?"

“Ay, I ken't her fine lang ere ever

she gaed to Australia. Eh, she was

the bonny lass! An’ a laird’s dochter

tae. We never thoeht she would hae

come doon to hae married a simple
honest man like William Grant.”

“They were married in Australia, J

suppose?”
“Of course. What maks ye doobt

that?”

“1 don't doubt it for a moment. But

Australia is a big country. Was it

near Melbourne they stayed when
they were married?”

“Melbourne? I ken na sic' name.

No. They hided among the grazin’
lands beyond ”

“Sydney?” I suggested.
“Ay, that’s just it- And afterhin

they gaed to a place whar they were

seekin’ gold and bided there abune a

year. And there they deed, first him

an’ syne her.”
“First my father died, and then my

mother?”

“What am I sayin’?” said the old

woman testily.
“And what became of me?”

“They brought ye hame—Maister
Mitchell an’ my son Duncan! He’s a

fine lad, Duncan, is he no’? A fine

figure of a man!”

“Yes, he is, Mrs McPhail. But tell

me this—had I any brothers or

sisters?”

“No. Nane that I ever heard tell

o’.”
“And what age would I be, do you

suppose, when my mother died?”

“Ye wad be five, or maybe six. They
took ye stracht awa’ to Cumberland.
I didna see ye, ye’ll hae mind, for

maybe four years after that.”

These last words reminded me of

what in my eagerness 1 was in danger
of forgetting—that this was not my

own history I was listening to, but

the biography of that other Miss

Grant for whom the old woman had

mistaken me. Was it possible that

after all we were the same? To set

the matter at rest I put a question:
“Just tell me this—Did you ever hear

thisl—that I was sent to live in Lon-

don?”

She shook her head.

“Or sent to school near London?”

“No. But surely you would mind

that yersel’!”
1 hastened to ask another question

before the surprise 1 saw in the wizen-

ed old face should change to suspicion.

“And 1 am like my mother, you

say?”
“Very like.” But her tone was not

so confident as it had keen at first.

“Ye hae her e’en, her bonny blue

e'en, and her lang, lang silken hair,

that shines as the sun. But ye re a

bantie bigger, and mair wiselike. She

was a fine bairn, an' a bonny, an' a

true-hearted, but she was gey feck-

less.”

This told me little, especially as I
did not clearly understand what

“feckless” meant. What 1 wanted to

get at was the name of the place in

Cumlierland to which the girl 1 was

now personating had been taken

as a child. It was quite
necessary that 1 should know

something more about her, lest

in speaking to McPhail or his wife I
should let it he seen that I did not

know the most ordinary facts of my

own life! And I did not so much as

know my own name! 1 was still con-

sidering* how I should frame a ques-

tion by which I might in some in-

direct way arrive at this bit of infor-

mation, when my landlady s strident

voice was heard calling out, “Mither!

Come to your dinner!”
I was too late. The next moment

Mrs McPhail appeared, and taking her

mother-in-law by the arm led her

away.
But there was a look in the old

woman’s face that warned me that

she was filled with the idea of possess-
ing a secret. Would she keep it to

herself? Or would she immediately

share it with her son?

I was not left long in suspense.

Ten minutes had not gone by, before

a heavy tread sounded almost at my

ear, and looking up I saw McPhail

standing opposite me. His unpre-

possessing face wore a scowl.

“So. von are Sydney Grant!” he ex-

claimed.
1 neither said yes nor no. Wont

you sit down a little?” I said, making

room on the bench beside me-

The scowl changed to a perplexed
frown. He sat down, making the sub-

stantial bench quiver from one end

to the other.

■When did you leave Scarton Fell?

he asked abruptly.
1 named the day I had left London.

“And what brings you here?”

“1 came to see Mr Mitchell.

“What for did ye no’ gang up to

the Castle, then?”

“Because I did not know how he

might receive me.” I replied, looking

him frankly in the face.

“1 might ha’ guessed it by the name

but it never struck me,” he muttered

to himself. Then aloud—“Ye'll hae to

shift frae here.”

“You mean that I must go away?”

1 said in affected surprise.
“\y. That’s just it- What tor did ye

no’ say at the first wha you were?'

“.I. shall not go,” 1 said, without an-

swering his question. “1 have taken

two rooms here, and you can t turn me

out till the end of the week, at any

rate.”

At this he simply glared at me, as If

he could not believe that anyone could

be so foolhardy as to dare to dispute

his will, especially in his own house.

“We’ll see about that!” he exclaim-

ed.

“1 shall not go till 1 have seen Mr

Mitchell,” I said firmly.
“Ye'll not have long to wait for

that,” he retorted, with a malicious

grin, “for here he is, coming up the

brae.”

I looked and saw the top of a silk

hat some little way below us—under-

neath it the figure of a man in dark

<rrev cloth, wearing an old-fashioned

stand-up collar, like those in which

“Punch” used to depict Mr Gladstone,

and a black silk tie. Mr Mitchell’s hair

was iron grey- I guessed him to be

about sixty. His face wore an air of

surprise, as he eaught sight of me, and

he turned his small shifty eyes on Mc-

Phail, as if asking an explanation. The

foctor rose, and approaching his em-

ployer said something to him in a low

guttural tone. This gave me a few mo-

ments, and I tried to collect my wits

for the struggle 1 saw was coming.

There stood the man—the man I had

for so many years longed to behold—-

the man who knew the secret of my

birth —the man who was responsible
for hiding me away as if I had been an

accursed thing. How was 1 to meet

him? How was 1 to wring the secret

from his grasp’? Was I to continue the

imposture I had almost involuntarily

begun? One thing 1 was assured of by

a glance at the laird’s face—any ap-

peal to him for pity, any appeal to his

si*use of honour or fair dealing, would
lie so many words wasted.

Before I had made up my miud how

to act Mr Mitehell had left the factor

(who presently slunk away), and

turned to me. He held out his hand,

as though he meant that our meeting

should lie a friendly one. but there

was no smile of welcome or of civility
on his eold. hard-bitten features.

“Well. Miss Grant, so you’ve come to

see me after all’? 1 must say you’re a

good bit changed from what you were

when I saw you last. But that's a long

time ago. You were only a bit lassie

then. So you’ve thought better of the

letter you wrote—you want to take

that back?”

“Yes,” I said, as the easiest way of

satisfying him.

“Just so. But I’m not sure that

I'll allow you to take it back. You

said you did not wish to have any-

thing more to do with me, and to that 1

was quite content to agree. But it

takes two to alter an arrangement like

that. You’ll allow that, I suppose?”
“Yes, I can’t dispute that. But I

think, you might look over that let-

ter, Mr Mitchell.”
I said this with a smile which I sup-

pose mollified him. for his face seem-

to to relax a little as he asked

“Have you quarrelled with Mr Lead-

bitter?”
“Whatever happens 1 shall never go

back to Scarton Fell. I said firmly.
The man’s face fell. “And what is

that to me?” he exclaimed, irritably.

“What is it to me if you choose to

quarrel with your bread and butter?”

“Nothing, perhaps. But as an old

friend of my parents
”

This was a guess, but I thought it.

was pretty certain, tluft Mr Mitehell

had known my father and mother—-

that is. the father and mother of the

girl in Cumberland—so 1 risked it. But

the shot was not a lucky one. Mr Mit-

ehell gave a little suppressed start,

and cried angrily, “If I did know your

parents, what then? Does that inaKC

it my duty to support you? Didn’t I

explain to’youbefore that even if your

father and’ mother had been married

you would have no claim on me?”
He spoke fiercely, his thin lips work-

ing in his excitement. But 1 did not

heed his anger. The words that had

fallen from him struck a chill to my

heart—till 1 remembered that they
had not been spoken of me, but of that

other girl, whom he supposed to be

standing before him. But even then

they left a painful impression on my

mind. I could not answer coherently,
but mumbled, “I suppose—that is, 1

have no doubt—ypu are right.”
“Of course 1 am right!” he cried,

triumphantly. “And mind, whatever I

have done, or may do, for you has

not been on account of any right you
had to claim either money or any-

thing else from me, but simply be-

cause I chose to give it from motives

of humanity—you acknowledge that?”
“Why, Mr Mitchell, what else could

it be?” 1 exclaimed with my most in-
nocent gaze.

“Why do you come tome, then, after

all that has passed?” he asked sharply.
“Tell me anywhere else to go, and I

will leave Inveroran at once,” I said.

“My father had friends in this coun-

try- so had my mother. If you will

have nothing to do with me I must

find them, and see what they will do

for me.”

Without moving a muscle of his sal-

low face the laird shot at me a queer,
furtive glance out of the corners of

his eyes. I had turned half round when

I began to speak, and it was by the

merest chance that I caught it. That

careless glance told me much. I saw

more of Mr Alexander Mitchell in that

half-second than 1 might have seen

in months or years. I had not had

much scruple in dealing with him

hitherto. After that I hud none. “Can’t

you give me the names and addresses

of one or two of my mother's rela-

tions?” I said, following up my advan-

tage.
“What do I know about your

mother’s folk?” was the clownish an-

swer. But there was an uneasy look

in the man’s eyes which did not

escape me. “They’re poor enough,
from all I ever heard. And 1 don’t sup-

pose they would thunk you for hang-
ing on to them.”

“Well, my father must have had

some relations. I will try them.”

"You’ll be no better off with them—

worse if anything. But if you like I'll

try and find you another situation,
though it won’t be easy, considering
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that you have quarrelled with your
mistress. What was the quarrel about?
Some trifle, I’llbe bound!”

“Mr Mitehell, I have said already
that I am not going back to Scarton

Fell- If yon will do nothing further for

me, at least give me the names of two

or three of my relations. Then, per-
haps, I need never trouble you again.”

He stood pondering for a moment,

moving the big stones in the gravel
hack and forward with the point of his

toe.

“You had lietter come up to the

Castle, till we can settle what’s best
to be done,” said the laird after a long
pause. It was evident that the invita-

tion came very unwillingly. My host

left me under no delusion on that

point. But 1 eared nothing whether

it was given willingly or unwillingly,
so long as it was given. And now it

had come!

But I took rare not to betray any-
thing of what J felt. I looked a tiie

disconcerted, and said I thought I had
better stay where 1 was for the pre-
sent. This had the effect—as I intend-
ed it should have—of making Mr Mit-
chell issue his orders—it sounded more

like a command than an invitation—*
that I should be ready at five that af-
ternoon. and he would send the car-

riage for me. I smiled feebly, depre-
catingly. and promised obedience.

(To be Continued.)

Copyright Story.

The Elopement of Flip.

Ry MABEL COLLINS.

“I hev just two more nails to put in

this cross,” said Flip—otherwise
Philip—surveying it critically, with

his head on one side and his eyebrows
lifted, “and then I hev done my- work
for to-day, and I think—I think I
should like to—to elope. Should you

like to elope, Mimi?”

“Yes,” said Mimi. “What do you
do?”

Flip stood with his hands in his

pockets, his legs very wide apart, and

his big straw hat at the very back of

his head. He drew his small pretty
lips together and gave a reflective
blink with his big- blue-grley-hazel-
brown eyes, before replying.

“You take somebody,” he said then,
with grave deliberation, as if it were a

recipe, “and ren away with them.”
He was a small London Philip, and his

pronunciation Of his a’s and u’s was

quaint and really- pretty. “1 heard

my Uncle Bob talking abaout it to-day
with mother. He said he was very

glad the Ceptain got the better of that
old hembeg. I expect the old hembeg
is Mr Grimjaw, ’cos it’s Mr Grimjaw
thet. my Aunt Lucy lives with, and it’s

my Aunt Lucy thet the Ceptain hes

ren away with.”
•‘Oh!” said Mimi with wide eyes.

"How nice! When shall we elope,
Flip?”

Flip took his hands out of his poc-
kets.

"Jest es soon es I hev done my
work.” he said, moistening his pretty
red under-lip with an air of decision.
"Let’s hev the heminer, Mimi. Thenk

you. Naow, this makes the sec-

ond cross I hev done for Grend-

ma to - day. There’s the other

over there. It will make this

will be perfeckly levely fer Grendma

to look aouat at in the mornings.
Hevn’t T done a lot of work to-day?”

"But,” said Mimi, stroking back her

red curls with some anxiety, “if we

run away we shall want a house,
shan’t we?”

Flip was busy hammering in a nail.

By and by, he gave his thumb a har-

der knock than usual, and turned a

littlered in the face. Reflecting, how-

ever, that it was the thumb’s own

fault for getting in the way, he only
looked at it with patient reproach for
a second or so, and then fell to again.
Mimi repeated her question with a

touch of agitation.
“A haouse?” said Flip then, lifting

his faint eyebrows in some perplexity.
“Yes, I s’pose so. I’ll arrange it all

presently. I hev to do this first. I

hev only one nail to put in naow.”

Mimi was a small and, in spite of

her red curls, a pretty little lady of

Flip’s own age, who had dropped in to

tea, and was elaborately dressed in a

cream party frock with a lace over-all

pinafore, tied with a broad blue sash.

She had cream stockings and white

shoes, and blue ribbon in her hair, and

had a vague feeling that she looked

very nice. She wanted to be run away

with, then and there.

“They will be coming for me pre-

sently, Flip!” she said, swinging her-

self with a eoy suggestion of impa-
tience.

“Will they?” returned Flip, with a

polite but untroubled attentiveness to

the remark. Then he went on ham-

mering. He grew hot and flushed
and, betweenwhiles, straightened his

aching back with a Spartan indiffer-
ence to weariness and pain. There!
The last nail was in. He stood back

and gurgled with pride and delight.
Another cross for Granny! He set-

tled his hat on his head. Then his

small hands went forth to hug his

work to his breast.

“Why.” he said, his eyes wide with

dismay, “I’ve—l’ve hemtnered it fest

tn the—to the stool! I shall hev to

take it otf!”

Mimi could have cried.

“We shall never get time to run

away!” she said in perfect anguish.
“The next ring, you'll see, will be for

me! I knew how it would be.”

(Author of “The Mystery of Blythe waite Hall,” etc.)

“Then you should hev said so,” re-

marked Flip, setting to work with his

pincers. “It would hev saved me a

lot of trouble.”

“I—l think I’ll go home,” said Mimi
with a pout. “I don’t think this is

fun at all!”
“It isn’t!” returned Flip, tugging

away at the nail. “It’s work! I do

so much work every day, and then I

play. I’m bound to get this cross

right, ’cos I made up my mind I
would.”

“You shouldn’t have said you would

run away with me,” said Mimi, with

dignity, “if you don’t want to!”

“But I do want to!” answered Flip,
“Only I hev to do this first! There!
Thet’s aout! Naow I hev just got to

hemmer it in again, and we will ren

away. See if we don’t!”
The kitchen window was open to

the sweet garden breeze.

“Did you hear that, Mary?” said

small Sophia, with a delighted giggle.
“Flip's going to run away with Mimi!

1 wonder how far they’ll get?”
“I wonder?” said Mary, who was

thinking of her sweetheart.

So it was just here that Flip’s
elopement made its success, so far as

sensation was concerned. Mimi stood

silent and held the bar of the cross

till the last nail was hammered in.
She was determined not to speak till

all was done, lest she should hinder

the work, and therefore the elope-
ment. At last the cross was finished—-

a beautiful lop-sided thing, with five

nails in the middle carefully bashed

down at the back, so that nobody’s
hands should be hurt. Flip, followed

by his small partner, lugged it across

the green plot and planted it next to
the other, which had an intoxicated

lurch to the left. They stood back

and surveyed’it with grave delight.
Even Mimi felt proud. Her two little

hands had held it down.

“It looks lovely!” she said.

Flip wiped his brow and then his

small nose with an air of quiet satis-
faction.

“Yes, it looks jest like a beautiful

churchyard,” he said. “Grenny will
be pleased when she looks aout of her

window to-morrow. Naow!”

“Do you mean the ’lopement?” ask-
ed Mimi.

“Hush! Yes,” said Flip. “But don’t

say it out loud. Nobody must know.

Nobody knew abaout the ceptain’s
elopement and Aunt Lucy’s till it was

all over and they were married. Un-
de Bob said it was the smartest

thing! Let’s go over to the bench

there, and talk it over. Abaout a

haouse—l’m sure—I—don’t know! I
hev threepence in my purse, and gold
—reel gold!—in the benk at Cam-

bridge. We had better go to Cam-
bridge, 'cos I hev gold there. But 1
don't know how far you can get for

threepence. A keb costs a shilling,
but we needn’t go by train, and then
we shan’t want a keb! We ken walk
—and walk—and walk. Think if we

got to end of the world!”

“Yes—think!” said Mimi, awe-

stricken.
Flip gurgled.
“They would never find us then!”

he said.

"Wouldn’t you be sorry a littlebit?”
asked Mimi. “Think if we never saw

our mothers again—and—our—fath-
ers!”

Flip thought it over.

"It would be smarter than what the
Ceptain did, anyhow!” he said, with a

grave mouth, but with an eager light
in his eyes.

“ ’Cos they faound aout
abaout the Ceptain, else haow did I get
to knaow? And yet, Uncle Bob said
it was a smart thing of the Ceptain.
Where would you like to go, Mimi?
I'll let you choose.”

“I’ll go where you go," said Mimi,
docilely.

“All right!” said Flip, “We’ll go
naow then. Shall you be cold? It’ll
be cold at nights, you know, wherever
we go.”

“Oh, I’m all right!” responded Mi-

mi, cheerfully. She was in a hurry.

“Well, don’t blame me, if you

eough,” remarked Flip. “I’ve told

you.”
They rose from their bench, and

Flip took his small lady’s hand pro-
tectingly in his.

"Oh, I’ll tell you what,” began Mimi

eagerly.
"Hush!” whispered Flip, as they

passed the kitchen window. "No one

must know!”

Mimi lowered her voice.
"I’ll tell you what we can do, 'cos

we haven’t got a house! You and me

can sly into our house, and up the

stairs, as quiet as quiet, and right up

to the attic. It's a place they never

use—they don’t ever go in—and

there's a bundle of old things there,
and we might take some things out to

carry away with us, and at night we

might sleep on them in the fields, asif

they were bolsters and things, like the
Babes in the Wood!”

“There arn’t any bolsters and

things in the Babes in the Wood!”
said Flip, with a rather disgusted su-

periority.
“Well, I know. But they would

have liked them!” returned Mimi.

“And, anyhow, it would do instead
of a house. ’Cos the grass is damp,
and there might be snai'ls and—and
snakes.”

“I shall take the pistol Uncle Bob

gave me,” said Flip. “ThatTl frighten
them.” (

“Oh, do!” implored Mimi. “They're
frightful things, snails, if they get
down your back. And you could kill
a snail easy with your pistol.”

Hand in hand they softly stole into
into the dining-room, through the

open French window, and then out
into the hall.

“It seems awful impolite,” whis-
pered Flip, “for you to be going with-
out saying -good night’ to mother and

Grenny, but it's not any bedder than
what the Ceptain did, is it?”

So he gave Mimi her hat, aud him-
self helped the elastic over her chin.
Then they opened the hall door softly,
and with one swift look behind them
at the empty window, sped through
the gate and into the next house, which
was Mimi’s. Here, tip-toeing still,
they crept along the ha'll and up the

three flights of stairs that led to the
attic. Mimi pushed open the door,
and beckoned to Flip to enter. It was

a wide, large, low-roofed room, be-

loved, one might fancy, of mice and
evil goblins when the darkness came.

Mimi looked round it. Then she stuck
a disconsolate finger in her mouth.

"Why, the bundle’s gone. Flip!” she
said. “Everything’s going contrary-
wise, isn’t it?”

“Well,” retorted Flip, a little pro-
voked, “I think it’s what my Uncle
Bob would hev called a fool journey,
coming up here for bundles and

things. We might hev been away and

away and away by this!”

Just then they heard a light foot-

step running up the stairs, and a clear

young voice singing:
“Dites, ma jeune belle, ou voulez-

vous al'ler?

La voile ouvre son aile; la brise va

souffler.”
The song stopped on the landing

outside the open attic door.

“Yes,” said the voice, “and the
breeze does soufilay-ay-ay-ay-ay up
here! It’s that draughty attic!” and
the next moment the attic door was

pulled to and—locked. There was a
sound then as of some trunk being
opened and shut on the landing, and
then the song was taken up again,
and the light footsteps pattered down-
stairs. Flip and Mimi stood petrified
with dismay—she with a finger in her
mouth; he with his hands in his poek-
ets, his legs wide apart, his brows
lifted. They were locked in to the
mice and the goblins!

Flip tried the door. Yes. sure

enough! Locked in!

If only,” said Flip, “we had a chair
or something to sit daown on. This
is awful bare! Why, there isn’t any-
thing! We could hev done without
bundles and things in the fields, but
—here! And —and nothing to eat!
Let’s—shout!”

Aon shout!” said Mimi. It seemed

a boy’s duty.,
“Owl’ yelled Flip. But the yell was

only mocked by evil things hidden
amongst the beams and rafters, and
far away sounded the lifting refrain
of a waltz song.

1 hat s my big sister Alice singing,”
said Mimi. “We might die up here
and nobody cares! Oh, Ido feel mis’
ableh Don’t you, Flip?”

“If I had a chair, I wouldn’t,” said
Flip. “But this is awful bare!”

“Shout again!” said Mimi.
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“Ow! Owl” yelled Flip. Still no

answer, save from btani and rafter.

Then Mimi broke suddenly into tears.

“Don’t ery, Mimi!” said Flip, grow-

ing a little white in the face. See,
roll up your frock raound your waist

and sit down, and you won’t feel so

tired. It’ll comfort you a little, not

to feel tired, aud I’ll make a nice
little pillow with my jacket, so’s you

can sleep if you want to. And I’ll tell

you a lovely fairy tale. And I hev my

pistol, you knaow.”
Mimi sat down and sobbed. She

knew there were mice and hobgoblins
und ghosts in this room when night-
time came. Else where did hobgob-
lins live, if not in places like this, that

nobody else wanted?
“Well!” remarked Flip after a long

silence, “we hev got the haouse, any-

haow!” But his small underlip quiv-
ered, and there was a shine of tears

in his eyes as he made his brave little

joke. “We hev got the haouse!”

And now began commotion next

door. For the ring had eome for Mimi,

and Mimi was nowhere to be found! —

nor Master Philip! After an excited

search through the whole house and

grounds, Sophia, very pale and agitat-
ed, volunteered the information that

they had—eloped!
“Eloped, Sophia!” cried Flip’s

mother.

“Yes,” said Sophia. “Run away! I

heard Flip say they were going to. But

I thought it was just—baby talk.”
“You should know by this time,”

said Flip’s mother, severely, “that

Philip never talks just baby talk!
There is always some kind of plan be-

hind it. You had better put on your

hat and see if you can find them.

Mary can go, too, in some other direc-
tion. The idea!”

But, of course, they did not find

them. Mary, instead, found an inter-

esting young policeman, to whom she

enlarged tearfully—he was a nice pink
and white policeman—upon the awful

state they were in.

“The young imp!” said the police-
man, rather fascinated by the idea of

Flip’s elopement.
Sophia, meanwhile, had interviewed

greengrocers and butchers’ boys, but

had -gathered no information. What
she did gather was a small crowd out-

side the front door. There was a mur-

mur of “Have they found them?” “Get

away! Them two little kids eloped!
What are you giving us?” “Poor

bairns!” and “There’s gipsies tin Friars’

Green!”
By the time Flip’s father and Uncle

Bob came home, the crowd had killed

Flip and Mimi with a cab, given them

over to the gipsies, sent the mothers

raving mad, and, in fact, disposed of

the whole of both families, save and

except the astonished father and uncle

who now appeared upon the scene.

The sight of the growing crowd had

' frightened Flip’s mother into tears,
and the sight of her tears had fright-
ened Mimi’s mother into hysterics—-
sister Alice was ’out on the hunt with

Sophia and Mary—and the sight of two

women, one in tears and the other in

hysterics, and a crowd outside the

door, completely bowled Flip’s father
over. He supposed Flip to be killed

and mutilated beyond all recognition,
and it was fully ten minutes before he

could make head or tail of the broken
. and interrupted narrative. Uncle Bob,

meanwhile, had gone out to fetch a

policeman and get the crowd dispersed.
(Granny, happily, was blissfully
asleep.) From the policeman he learnt

that the young nipper had bolted with

the little Miss from next door, and that

both families were in an awful state
about it. Then the policeman saun-

tered up leisurely, and waved a hand

majestically to the crowd, while Uncle

Bob rushed into the house to find out

what Flip’s father meant to do.

“This comes of talking before chil-

dren!” said Flip’s mother. “The idea

of talking about Lucy and Captain
Gregers before Philip!”

"Why, it was you who asked me to

tell you all about it there and then!”
Uncle Bob could not help retorting in

self-defence.
"Oh, be quiet,” said Flip’s mother,

distractedly. “Look at poor Mrs

Stainesby there! You’ve made her ill!

Have you got that awful crowd away?
Where’s Sophia? -

Where’s Mary? Oh, -
my poor head! Get M'"» Stainesby
some wine or .something, Tom— some-

body! Oh dear! I’m sure 1 don’t

know what I’m doing! Don’t take on

so, dear! We shall find them all right.
Oh, my head! That Philip! He’s his

father all over. Granny—”

At this point, Mimi’s big sister Alice
came in, looking very flushed and very

anxious and very pretty. Now Flip’s
Uncle Bob had only just come down

from London, and from the first—-

which was precisely two days ago had

east eyes of admiration on Mimi's big
sister Alice, and for the life of him,
he could not concentrate the whole of

his attention on Flip, while if Mimi's

sister Alice was only thinking about

Mimi, why should she blush so very

shyly and prettily?
Depend on it, Fate, as well as Flip,

meant to make a big thing out of this

elopement!
Meanwhile, up in the attic, the hob-

goblins had begun to creep out. for the

twilight shadows were gathering fast,
and from the lumber closet came the

sounds of busy gnawing.
“That’s mice!” whispered Mimi.
“Are they white mice, like Tommie

Patten’s?” inquired Flip with some in-
terest. He had now seated himself on

the floor, after one last futile attempt
to open- the door with his small nails.

“I don’t know. Listen! That’s a—-

ghost!” whispered Mimi. “This place
is full of ghosteses! Oh, 1 ish I hadn’t
run away!”

“Why, your’e in your own house!”
said Flip.

“Well. I know! But if everyone

thinks I’ve run away!” whispered
Mimi.

“Don’t cry, there’s a pet!” said Flip,
getting up to put a comforting arm

about her. “Let’s think about bread
and butter and strawberries. Or—or

ice-cream. No, let’s have—let’s

have—■”

“I want my mother and sister

Alice!” sobbed Mimi. “I shall never

see them again. Y’ou’re a nasty boy
for—for making me—run away with

y-ouL Boohoo —bo-—oo—hoo! Go

away! Leave me alone! Ah. ha, ha.

ha, ha!”

It was a whole chromatic scale of

whimpers, and Flip for some moments

sat spellbound, looking at the small,
serewed-up face. The distortion seem-

ed quite a clever piece of work.

“I could slap you, I could! Boo—

hoo—hoo!” said Mimi.

“Well, slap me then,” said Flip, pa-

tiently. “I never locked us in!”

But relief was coming.
“Do you think they can have got

into your house, Miss Stainesby?”
asked Uncle Bob, and his gruff voice

had grown so mellow his own mo-

ther would not have known it.

“Oh, I thought of that,” said Alice,
“and I’ve looked all over. I’ve search-

ed the whole house from the cellar to

the—to the—”

A sudden click in, her heart finished

the sentence for her, with a note of in-

terrogation after it. and to Uncle

Bob’s surprise and discomfiture, sis-

ter Alice vanished like a will o' the

wisp. She went round to the back

to escape the eyes of the crowd.

“Somebody’s coming now, Mimi!”
said Flip, patting her soothingly.
“Don’t cry, Mimi!”

The key turned. The door opened.
An angel rushed in and clapped each

little mortal on a strong young

shoulder.

“Oh, you naughty, wicked, darling
little desperado!” cried the angel,
smacking one kiss on Flip’s cheek.

“Oh, you shocking, muggy, fright-
ened little baby lamb!” smacking
another on Mimi’s.

And she came rushing in with them

so, and a very sweet, merry sister

Alice she looked.

“Rejoice with me for I have found

the pieces of mischief that were lost!”

she laughed, for Uncle Bob had, some-

how, set her heart in the happiest
glow. He was a fine, strapping young
soldier, and there is such a thing as

love at first sight, believe me.

“I hev made Mimi cry,” said Flip,
in a still, small voice. “I never meant

to make her cry. Did Aunt Lucy cry.

Uncle Bob, when the Ceptain reu

away with her? But—but we only
got to—to the ettic! P’reps thet's

why!”
Everybody had now begun to laugh,

and at this they laughed the more.

Uncle Bob stole a glance at Mimi's

big sister Alice, and Alice stole one

at him. Then they both blushed, and

Uncle Bob called down benedictions

on the “Ceptain" for having eloped
with Lucy, and so brought about this

very pleasant and exciting situation,
which was suggestive of romantic

thoughts, and likely to lead to—oh.
many things!

Sophia thought it was time to get
the murmuring crowd away. That

big baby policeman was no use, she

informed Mary. She went out on the

doorstep and looked at the gapers
critically.

“Well, I said I could fool any crowd
to the door, if 1 liked!” she said.

“And I’ve done it. The children have

been safe in the house all the time.
So there!" With that. Sophia shut
the front door upon them, with some-

thing of a twinkle in her sharp,
bright eyes.

•
“Well!” said the crowd.

A Philosopher Puzzled.

The proprietor of a tan-yard up
North determined to build a sort of
stand or shop for the purpose of vend-

ing his leather, buying cow-hides, and
the like.

Having completed his building, he
began to consider what sort of sign
it would be best to put up for the pur-
pose of attractingattention to his new

establishment. After occupying some

time in thinking, a happy idea struck

him.
He bored alarge auger hole through

the door-post, and stuck a cow’s tail
into it with the bushy end sticking
outside. Some time after he noticed
a grave-looking person standing near

the door, with his spectacles on, gaz-
ing intently on the sign.

He stepped out aud addressed the

individual.
“Good morning,” said he.

"Morning." said the other without

moving.
“Do you want to buy leather'*” said

the tanner.

“No.”
“Do you wish to sell hides?"

“No.”
“Are you a farmer?”
“No.”

“Are you a merchant?”

“No.”

“Then what are you?"
“I’m a philosopher. I’ve been stand-

ing here for an hour trying to find out
how that blessed cow got through
that auger hole.”

THE LADIES' COLLEGE, REMUERA.
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

Removed to the beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House (five
minutes walk from former position).

1 his h Irst-class Private School provides modern high-class Education and moral
training, on Christian but Unsectarian principle*.

Home-life is combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School, under
maternal supervision a*nd with selected companionship.

Full Staff of Resident and Visiting Professors and Governesses—English and
Foreign.

Prospectuses on application of Messrs. Upton & Co., or Principal,

MRS. S. A. MOORE-JONES, M.R.C.P., M.M., C.M.1., SK.

KING’S COLLEGE, AUCKLAND.
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Visitor—REV. W. BEATTY, M.A.

Principal—MR. GRAHAM BRUCE, B.A. (with Honours of the University of Don-

don). Assisted by a Staff of thirteen Masters, of whom five are resident.

Prospectuses may be obtained from the Principal, or on application to Messrs.
Upton & Co., Queen Street.

SUCCESSES,

1897,98.

Four Boys, Senior
Civil Service

Twenty-three Boys,
Junior Civil Ser-
vice

Eight Boys, Matricu-
lation

Two Boys qualifiedtor
Board ofEducation
Senior Scholar-

ships, 1899, obtain-

ing fourth and fifth
places.

SIMPLY INVALUABLE TO LADIES

DRESSMAKERS. & OTHERS, etc.

FIT & STYLE ENSURED.
By Means of the Magic

GARMENT CUTTER.

Cuts tor Ladies. Gents, or Children.

Easy to learn. Taught through Post.
Terms and particulars from Sole N.Z

Agent: MISS M. THOMSON K...G,
Wellington.
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Music
and

Musicians.

TALKS ON MUSIC.

By W. H. WEBBE.

(Specially Reported for the "Graphic.")

“ Musical Literature.’'

The following is the substance of a

lecture delivered by Mr VV. 11. Webbe

at the School of Music, Grafton Road,
on November 1, about “Musical

Literature”: —

PREFATORY REMARKS.

It is a matter of congratulation that

musical libraries are not so rare as

they were a generation ago, but as

yet they are far from being numerous.

With few exceptions, it is only in

great centres of musical culture that

anything approaching a respectable
musical library can be found. The

average student of music rarely owns

a musical library, and only a com-

paratively few teachers possess any-

thing like a representative collection

of books on music. 1 do not think 1

should be wrong in asserting that not

one out of onehundred teachers have

a score of sound pedagogical and other

musical liter-ary works in their pos-
session. I have hadthe privilege of visit-

ing not only great centres of musical

culture on the Continent, in America

ami in England, but numerous smaller

towns in many parts of the world, and

1 have found the English and colonial

students in country districts far be-

hind their American cousins and the

Continental folk with reference to the

study of musical literature. This is

partly caused by the lack of support
given to musical journalism, but most-

ly in consequence of the want of up-
to-date and enthusiastic teachers. By
reading such musical journals as “The

Etude,” “The Musician,” and “The
Musical Times” it is very easy to as-

certain particulars of current musical

literature.
1 will divide books into two classes

(a) books to study, (b) books to read.

BOOKS TO STUDY.

There are a large number of techni-
cal works that should of course be
studied by the professional, but 1 am

addressing students, and will therefore

only- deal with a few works of each

class, enumerating- some of which I
consider the best for the student to

obtain, so as to form a nucleus for a

musical library.

RUDI MENTS OF MUSIC.
Franklin Petersen's reeent littlepub-

lications, "The Elements of Music”

and “The Pianists' Handbook,” can be

strongly recommended, tn these two
little works will be found sufficient to
lead up to elementary works of har-

mony. I have already [jointed out in

previous talks that it is absolutely
necessary for every learner of piano-
forte to be well grounded in element-

ary theory.
TUTORS.

There are hundreds of tutors pub-
lished. and many of them of little

value. Amongst some of the most
excellent tutors may be named first

and foremost "The National Graded

Course,” a work which, although com-

paratively new, is well known through-

out America, but as yet little used in
the colonies. Amongst the tutors far
above the ordinary run of similar
works may be mentioned Gustav

Damm’s “Piano School,” Mathews’

"Twenty Lessons to Beginners,” and
“The Child Pianist,” by Mrs J. S. Cur-

wen. Teachers adopting the latter
work will find it necessary to use the
"Teachers’ Guide,” in conjunction with
the same. As a cheap tutor Gurlitt’s
ranks much above the average.

TECHNICAL SCHOOLS.

In few of the tutors, excepting- those
of the stamp of Damm's "Piano
School,” comparatively little useful
technical work is given. The technical
school that I consider takes first place
is Mason’s “Touch and Technic,” but
this is rather an expensive work, cost-

ing as it does about 16/. Germer’s

“Techniques of Pianoforte Playing” is
another excellent work, but somewhat

costly. Amongst the less expensive
technical-schools that can be strongly
recommended are Riemann’s “Com-
parative Piano School” and Schirmer’s
“Preparatory Touch and Technique.”
This last named work is specially in-
tended as an introduction to Dr.
Mason’s larger work, to which 1 have

already referred. It is concise, well
arranged, and contains nothing super-
fluous, and it certainly fulfils the aim
of the authoress in presenting in a

simple manner the fundamental prin-
ciples of Dr. Mason’s work.

WORKS ON HARMONY.

Pianists should certainly study har-

mony, yet, as a matter of fact, a large
proportion of learners and a consider-
able number of teachers of pianoforte
playing do not understand the laws
relating to the construction, arrange-
ment and relationship of chords, which
constitute the study of harmony.
Without a knowledge of harmony,
analysis and form, one can hardly
legitimately claim to be a musician.
There are many scores of excellent
works on harmony, and it is with
much reticence that I give the name of
any special work for the student in
preference to others. But amongst
the most concisely written for the ele-
mentary student on the subject are
F. Petersen’s “Introduction to- the
Study of Theory,” Dr. Stainer's “Har-

mony” (Novello series), Farley Newt
man’s “Harmony Simplified.'’” Dr.
Prout’s “Harmony: Its Theory and
Practice,” is a fine work which the
student would do well to take after
having studied the works referred to.

CHATTY BOOKS.
There have been recently published

several of the most interesting and en-

tertaining works, which I think we
can designate “Chatty Books." I
yllltde .particularly to Thomas Tap-
pet’s mljque volunies, viz., “Chats
With Music Students,” and “Music
Talks With Children.” The latter
work is well adapted for young

children, fresh in style, and not a dull
page in it. Amy Fay’s “Music Study
in Germany” and Bettina Walker’s

"My Music Experiences” are both

charming Hooks, full of instructive

reading.

HISTORICAL WORKS.

The history of music is certainly
one of the most interesting branches

in the study of music generally, and

it should lie a point with all students

not to neglect this subject. 'There

are numerous excellent histories of
music. Amongst the most readable

are Fillmore’s “Lessons in Musical

History,” and a popular history on the

“Art of Music,” by W. S. I!. Mathews.

Should these works not lie obtainable

here. I would then advise you to get
a concise “History of Music" by the
Rev. G. B. Hunt, a work, by the way,
which will be found very useful for
reference, particularly by examination
candidates. It is not a very readable

work, but is full of useful informa-

tion, and contains several chronologi-
cal tables. Another excellent little
work is Riemann’s “Catechism of

Musical History.”
BIOGRAPHICAL WORKS.

It would be well for music students

generally not to neglect biographical
study. There is so much to l>e learned

from reading the lives of the great
musicians and concerning their work

that the student must benefit con-

siderably thereby. The value of bio-

graphy depends upon the light it
throws upon development, either con-

cerning a certain period or

a particular individual. In

reading biography, one not only
learns of the- life work of the

composers, but of the nature of their
compositions. Amongst the bi gra-

phical works that can lie specially
recommended are “Famous Musical

Composers.” by Lydia T. Morris, and

particularly for children the recently-
issued work by Thos. Tapper entitled

“Pictures from the Lives of Great

Composers,” a most delightful little

volume, just the book to please and

interest juvenile musicians, and vo

serve as an introduction to more

serious study of the lives of the com-

posers. In Fillmore's “History of

Pianoforte Music” there will be found

some well - written biographical
sketches and able estimates of the

greatest composers of pianoforte
music.

PIANOFORTE MUSIC.

As most of you are students of the

piano I do not think that I can do
better than draw your attention to
the two following works: the “His-

tory of Pianoforte Music.” by J. C.
Fillmore. This book traces the pro-
gress of both the piano and its music

from the earlier works of Bach down

to the present day. Its contents are

classified so as to bring the matter

in logical sequence before the reader.
“The History of Pianoforte Playing
and Pianoforte Literature.” by Weitz-

mann, is a much larger work, and

embodies a. deeper study of the theo-

retical side of pianoforte literature

development.

ANALYTICAL WORKS.

As I have already pointed out, the

study of analysis is necessary for all
musical students. Understanding the

structure of a piece of music will not

only be a means of showing its various

uses and merits, but will facilitate its

practice. There are now several very
excellent works, published on this
subject, and not the least important
is W. S. B. Mathews’ “Primer of Musi-
cal Forms,” a work well adapted to
the. requirements of the elementary
student, which should be well studied
before the larger works of the kind,
such as Prout’s “Mu-i-al Forms,” are

taken in hand..

BOOKS OF REFERENCE.

It is needless for me to tell you how

useful it is to have handy a good book
of reference. There are several first-
rate dictionaries which are now pub-
lished, and for general reference on

most subjects connected with musical
art I do not think I can do better than
specially recommend Dr. Riemann’s

comprehensive “Dictionary of Music,”
published by Augener and Co.

A few other meritorious works not
already mentioned, which would add

materially in building up a valuable
little musical library, are: “Dictionary
of Musical Terms,” Stainer and Bar-

rett: "A Ha.ndbootk of Examinations
in Music,” E. A. Dicks, 1889: “Theory
of Interpretation,” A. .1. Goodrich.
1899; “Technique and Expression in
Pianoforte Playing,” Franklin Taylor.
1897: “Pianoforte Study,” A. McAr-

thur, 1897: “How to Accompany,” A.

Glen, 1895; “Biographical Dictionary
of Musicians.” Dr. H. Baker. 1900;

“The St mient> Musicjal History.”
Henry Davey: "Musical Analysis,”
A-. .1. Goodrich.

With the books I have mentioned

the student will be fairly well equip-
ped. ami the library containing these

books. though not a large one. would
certainly be useful.

The New Music Teaching.
All of the modern Conservatories, in-

sist upon concert giving and concert

attending as departments of musical

education, and one of the most recent

ideas is the cultivation of a critical
ear through systematic study of musi-
cal structure by purely auricular

analysis. A small class, consisting at

most of about six or eight members,
is brought before the teacher, without
notes, programme, or knowledge of
what pieces are to be studied, and so

placed that the keyboard cannot be

seen by them. The lesson is played
to them in larger or smaller frag-
ments, and they are required to an-

swer questions put by the teacher as

to the key. the mode. the. rhythm,
time. subo i visions, character of the
movement, the analysis of .such struc-

tural items as periods, sentences, and
phrases, to recognise anti describe the

modulation ami changes of rhythm
that occur—in short, to pick the ex-

ample thoroughly to pieces wholly by
the aid of their ears.

That such drill will in time alter
the musical appreciation of the pub-
lic there can be no doubt. If such a

course of study could be made gen-
eral. it would speedily seal the fate of
the ordinary popular melody, the bar-
rel organ tune, and the gospel hymn
that is now used in so many congre-
gations cultured in other matters.
One finds what he expects to find in

listening to music, as elsewhere, and
if it be simply sensuous enjoyment
that he is looking for, the finer ele-

ments involved in the construction of

good music will hardly attract atten-
tion. The person can be a. lover of
flowers without knowing a petal from
an ovary, and so one can find pleasure
in music without knowing- A from

andante; but to give music its true

value and influence, something be-

sides technical performance must be

studied, and something besides sen-

suous charms must be recognised and
appreciated. Such a course of inves-

tigation into the content and mean-

ing of the art will be sure to result in

greater and more rapid advance in

musical culture than could anything
that the old music feather had to pre-
sent. i J J

DON’T SCOLD.
From the point of view of a tea-

cher, when a pupil is hopelessly con-

fused, the fault is in the teacher.
When you are teaching beginners,
take them slowly and carefully
through the first things. Be sure you
have the first things. Don’t hurry for
the sake of having them attempt to

play what they cannot play for fear
some will think they are not progress-
ing. U,se your conscience. If your
pupil or the guardian is not willing
you should, don’t yield to the pres-
sure, better for the teacher to relin-
quish the pupil. Several cases have
recently come under the writer’s no-

tice where pupils have been given
pieces quite beyond their ability, be-
cause of the lack of preparatory prac-
tice. with the result, of both teacher
and scholar becoming hopelessly con-

fused, the teacher losing patience,
scolding, and informing pupils that
they were stupid, could not learn
music, and it was a useless waste of
time to attempt, it. Another teacher
has taken the pupils, explained the
why and wherefore of what they were

studying, the construction of the
scales, chords, etc., the results being
very .satisfactory and the learner sur-

prised and delighted.
POINTS FOR PUPILS.

Spurgeon says: “A man will do
little by firing off his gun if he has
not learned to take aim. And that
is just the reason why much of the

Spencer
Pianos

THE MOST POPULAR OF ALL
KNGLISH PIANOS.
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practice done by pupils is so unpro-
ductive. There is more in learning
how to practice than there is in

learning how to perform. Quality
counts for more than quantity. Pup-
ils must' be taught to stop and think

out not only what to do, but how

best to do it, and to be severely self

critical, to really know that they have

accomplished the task correctly, and
that word, correctly, should be given
a high standard; nothing short of per-
fect exactness should be tolerated.
“Not failure, but low ajm is crime.”

J. R. Lowell tella us: “Fault-finding
is a cheap and easy sort of criticism.
Fault-finders never contribute any-
thing to the progress of truth and

righteousness.” There are some pu-

pils as well as parents, it is always in
the same family, where there is a great
deal of useless, if not malicious and

unjust, criticism of the music teacher;
but the music teacher is not the only
person criticised and held up to ridi-

cule by sueh people. No teacher can

do good work for a pupil unless he has

the pupil’s fullest confidence. The

pupil must believe in his teacher as

being a superior artist, a skilful tea-

cher a gentleman, and a man of in-

tegrity of character; but when he

hears indiscriminate criticism at his

home, he can have none of these
necessary qualifications for success.

While taking his lesson he is constant-
ly in a critical mood, and gives more

thought to finding if the instruction
given is worthy of his attention and
further efforts in practice, than in

trying to understand and apply the
full import of what the teacher is

explaining.

A WORD TO PARENTS.
Parents who are not musi-

cians sometimes think their
children are given exerc.sca

to work upon which are unneces-

sary. These exercises as a rule are the

most important of all in laying the

foundation ot a goou teehu.c. They
are absolutely necessary in developing
different varieties of touch and in

bringing about a flexible condition of

the arm, wrist and fingers. These ex-

ercises should be thoroughly mastered
before the pupil is allowed to play
from notes. In this way the attention
of the pupil is wholly concentrated on

the work in hand, and better results
are brought about in less time. If the

pupil should attempt to play an exer-

cise or piece from the written notes

before she has succeeded in getting
complete control of the muscles of

the whole arm. her playing would,
as a rule, be stiff, and the tones would

be harsh. This is caused by the at-

tention being taken up in reading the

notes, to the neglect of the technical

work. This shows conclusively that

the technical work must be mastered
first of all. Most intelligent pupils
will readily understand this if it is

properly explained to them, and will

work with an object in view. If the

teacher will take the pains to explain
the importance of these exercises to

the parent at the beginning there will

be a better understanding all round,
and the work of both pupil aud teach-

er may be made more easy and of
greater value to all concerned.

HOW TO STUDY—HOW TO TEACH.

The profession lof teaching is a line

of work to which few people are fully
adapted. It requires a different set of

faculties to put forth truths in teach-

ing than to receive them. Therefore,
the good theorist, and accomplished
practical musician is not necessarily a

teacher. There are a great many-

people whose minds are filled with

knowledge, yet because they have not

the faculty of expressing it to others

in understandable language they al-

ways fail as teachers. Many pupils
make a great mistake by- presuming
that a good singer or a good player
is necessarily a good teacher.

The musician of to-day does not-

go about unshaven and unshorn, try-
ing to make a too easily gulled public
believe that he is full of the eccen-

tricity of musical genius. Fortunate-

ly, this is toto practical an age to toler-

ate such ill-disguised charlantanry. The

successful musical teacher of modern

times looks just like any other pro*

fessipnal or business man, and is just

as tidy and methodical in his dress

and habits as the most prosaic of book-

keepers.
Every effort should be made to

awaken the musical feeling- of the

pupil. The good teacher will know
how to do this by numerous little
methods, which he must fit to the in-

dividuality <of the pupil. Many players
and singers are mechanical musicians,
because- they have been taught too

much mechanician! and too little
music. Care should be taken that the
pupil's aoul be hot smothered ia the

drudgery of finger exercises, however

indispensable they may be in their
proper place.

Another point to be insisted on is

that the student must endeavour to al-

ways produce tone and not

mere sound, for a musical
sound may be produced me-

chanically, while tone must be pro-

duced with artistic expression, which
must far overstep mechanical means.

The relation between teacher and

pupil should be the same as that be-

tween the doctor and his patient. The

teacher should be the wise physician
who must learn the weakness, needs,
and ailments of his patient, the pupil,
and put him on the right path.

Strive for an individuality for your-
self.

Respect the teacher who helps your

intellectual as much as your mechanic-
al progress in music. Young pianists
and organists should cultivate thu
practice of improvisation. To impro-
vise is often to arouse the creative

energies, and by this means some-

times powers of composition are

awakened, which would else have
slumbered through life.

Many a musician has found to his

benefit that thebest cure for the super-
fluous egotism is to associate with
musicians who know more than hitu-

Jself and 'yet make no unbecoming

parade of their knowledge.
Sympathy and deservedly bestowed

praise are two of the necessaries for,
the proper development of the musici-
an’s art life. Without them his work-
ing ambition is apt to become stag-
nant.

A Young New Zealand

Violinist.

Miss Vera French, the subject of the

photograph, is one of the youngest

professional violinists. She was born

in Auckland, and is now twelve years
of age. Vera showed a love for music

at avery early age, namely, four years,
Neither of her parents is proficient in

music, though both are exceedingly
fond of it. She first commenced her

studies with the piano under the

tuition of Miss Lily Thompson and Mr

W. H. Webbe, with encouraging re-

sults, but having expressed a prefer-
ence for the violin her parents decided

in favour Of that instrument, Herr

Zimmermann being her teacher. She

displayed such aptitude with the violin

that Herr Zimmermann planned the

whole of her studies, with a view to

her being a professional eventually. In

1897 Vera was placed under Herr Men-

gies, of Hove, Brighton. England, a

teacher of rare qualities and

great repute.. She soon took

her first scholarship at Herr Men-

gies’ Musical School, in competition
with about sixty other students, many

of whom were double her age. She

made her debut in December, 1899, at

the Queen’s Hall (small), Langham
Place, London, under the patronage of

Lady Glasgow, and was well received.

The “Times,” “Standard” and other

papers favourably criticised her per-

formance. Her next victory was that,

of obtaining the London Royal

Academy’sSeniorParchment Certificate

with the highest maximum of marks

(150), and the Gold Medal. It is

stated that she is the youngest candi-

date who ever achieved these honours.
There were about two thousand candi-
dates in the examination, of either sex,

many of them being twice the young

Aucklander's age. No gold medal
award had been made for three years

previously. To Mrs French, niece of

George Ellis, Esq., Mayor Hastings,
Hawke’s Bay, is her success largely
due, as the mother has been most

patient and assiduous against all ob-

stacles during the whole course of her

daughter’s training. An influential

committee, among others Lord Hope-
toun, Sir Henry Irving and Sir Arthur

Sullivan, having consented to assist,

has been formed for the purpose of

presenting the young artist with a

Stradivarius violin. The instrument
is valued at £BOO. Miss French now

entirely supports herself.

THE DRAMA.

Au unexpected pleasure will be af-

forded Aucklanders during the next

two weeks in the presence of the Pol-

lard Opera Company. The ever-popu-
lar organisation is now about to de-

part for a lengthened sojourn in Aus-

tralia, but prior to leaving our shores

it will give a sixteen nights’ season in

the Auckland Opera House, opening
to-night (Wednesday) with “The

Geisha.” “Maritana” will follow on

Friday. The production of the latter

piece by the Pollards is something of

a novelty to Aucklanders, and should

ensure a large patronage. The opera
will be superbly mounted. Other at-
tractions will follow.

Saturday last saw the conclusion of

“The Yeomen of the Guard” season by
the Auckland Amateurs. The patron-
age accorded was steady throughout,
and in the dress circle and orchestra

stalls was quite exceptionally good.
High-class opera has, however, not

those attractions which the large mass

of amusement seekers find in variety
shows and musical farces. The stalls

were comfortably tenanted through-
out the season, but on no occasion was

there standing room only. The un-

exampled excellence with which the

opera was staged, and the fullness of
the orchestra, must have made the ex-

penses of the season very heavy. It is
to be trusted the Club will not lose

money on the venture. Musically and

artistically, the achievement was one

to be proud of, and did undoubted

credit to all concerned. A feature of

the season was the debut of Mr A.

Towsey as conductor to the Society.
In every way he was a most signal
success, and the Club is to be warmly
congratulated on securing the ser-

vices of one so willing and able to

throw himself into the spirit of the
business.

Mr Chas. Wyndham, of the Criterion,
recently received the following letter:

‘Sir, — I ask y.ou herewith for an en-

gagement—as spiritualist—as adver-
tiser—to begin with a salary of £lO

per week. I have got the strongest
electrical brain in the world; am able

to hypnotise animals and human

beings; have been here in London only
for one week—was never published,
and still am known already by the

entire city of London, on account of

my electrical waves—from this, my

strong electrical brain. Mybrainis this

very strong that I guarantee you to

be able to bring you each night a full

house—to be able to force the people
each night into ybur theatre—which
would be flooded —with my monster

spiritualising—with my electrical
waves.”

Miss Florence St. John, the well-

known English artist, has returned to

the stage, and has accepted an engage-

ment in “Florodora.”

The directors of the Crystal Palace
are having it re-roofed, and it is a big

job. A new rloof is necessary because

the old one leaked, and the rain used

to come through and make puddles on

the floor. The magnitude of the under-

taking may be gathered when it Is
mentioned that every one of the

myriads of little panes of which the

roof appears to be constructed from
bellow is, as a matter of fact, nearly
five feet long and a foot and a half

wide. The old method of doing the

work used to be to embed the sheets in

putty on a wooden frame. It. is being
done now by running each pane of

glass in a border of lead. This is

more expensive, but it lasts llonger and
is more rain proof.

In the course of a recent perform-
ance of “Ginofle-Girofla” at Munich the

ladv playing the heroine was kissed by
the' impersonator of Marasquin. The

manageress of the theatre objected
to what she thought was an immodest

act, and now the case is to be brought
into the court at Munich. The actor’s

defence is that he was only following

the instructions of the author, but in

Bavaria there is a law which prohibits

“kisses and passionate embraces” on

the stage.

The erection of the new opera house

in Melbourne for Mr. Harry Rickards

has been commenced. The building,

it is claimed will, when finished, be the

most elaborate and up-to-date theatre

in the Southern Hemisphere.
“ The

treatment, throughout will be entirely

new to Melbourne. The front portion
of the building will be occupied by
entrances, with hotel in the centre.

Each part of the auditorium will have

its own entrance from Bourke-street,
and also separate escape exits into

Rainbow-alley. Dress-circle and stalls

entrances lead to a spacious crush-
room on the ground-floor. From this
crush-room two flights of marble

stairs lead to the dress-circle crush-

room and cloak-rooms. Access from
the crush-room to a spacious salon bar

on the first floor is provided. The

auditorium will consist of stalls on the

street level, dress circle, aud gallery
above.”

Mr. Williamson has apparently ef-
fected u veritable transformation of

his new playhouse. Her Majesty's,
Melbourne. “By a wave of the wand,"
as it were, the meanest and most

cramped approaches to any theatre in
Melbourne have been converted into

something luxurious and positively im-

posing. The fashionable ‘ first-nigh-
ters,’ who used to win their seats after

a struggle, polite but pushful, found

the new foyer of Her Majesty’s one of

the roomiest and most elaborately-ap-
pointed that the Australian theatres

can boast, of. Naturally the circle was

nearly emptied during the interval in

order that the new crush-room, smok-

ing lounge, and promenade might be

fittingly explored.”
The “Daily Messenger" (Paris) says:

“ The receipts of the Theatre Sarah

Bernhardt during the run of * L'Aig-
lon ’ amounted to 2,002,009fr. (£BO,-
000), realised during 193 performances.
The fact is probably unique in the his-

tory of theatres."

The score and libnetto of the. new

opera for the Savoy Theatre, the joint
work of Sir Arthur Sullivan and Cap-
tain Basil Hool, deal with an Irish

subject, and the scene is laid in Ire-

land.

On concluding their New Zealand

tour Mr Tyrone Power and Miss Edith

Crane intend to spend four months

touring this colony for pleasure.
Their season in Dunedin has been an

enormous success, the papers making
most eulogistic references to their

productions of “Tess of the D’Urber-
villes,” "Trilby,” and “The Only Way.”
On Monday last the company opened
at Christchurch, and will remain there

for three weeks.

Jackson, the pugilist, has joined the

Fitzgerald Bros.’ Circus for a six
months’ tour.

“What Happened to Jones" has filled
the Dunediu Theatre wtih laughter
lately. Mr Arnold opened in the

Southern city on November Bth, and

will remain there three weeks.

Christchurch, the next point of call,
will be reached on December 3rd.

Miss Nellie Stewart with a Comic

Opera Company will play “The

Scarlet. Feather" at the Melbourne

Princess after the grand opera season

closes.

Miss Grace Palotta, who was with
the last London Gaiety Company that

visited Australia, has been engaged
by Mr Williamson to take a part in

"Floradora,” and is now on her way
to Australia.

Bland Holt’s full name is Joseph
Bland Holt (says the “Bulletin”), and

he first faced the footlights os Joseph
Bland—Blandwas his mother's, maiden

name. Not- generally known that,
years ago. Holt was at the top of his
profession as a clown of the modern,

pantomimic school, and was hailed in

America as the legitimate successor

of Grimaldi. A queer little sidelight
is that, as a boy in Dunedin, he re-

garded the prospects of a theatrical

career with horror, and old Clarence
Holt more than once used a discipli-

nary birch to encourage his son’s

dramatic enthusiasm. The youthful
Bland had a great taste for figures,
and his craving was to sit in a. counl-

inghouse.

The death of Mr Arthur Musgrove,
brother of Mr George Musgrove, the

theatrical manager, took place last.

September. He was attached to the

staff of Her Majesty’s, Sydney.
A wire from Melbourne states that.

Richard Goldsbrough Row, of Ab-
botsford, wool expert, lias filed a peti-
tion for divorce from Eleanor Stewart
Row, theatrical artist, whose stage
name is Nellie Stewart. The ground
alleged is desertion since 1895. The

parties were married at the Scots
Church manse, Melbourne, on January
26, 1884, Mrs Row’s maiden name being
Towze.y. The case is likely to bo

heard in March next.

Carl Hertz, when last heard from was

at the London Metropolitan with a

new illusion called “Iris or the Mysteri-
ous Chameleon.”

The Fabian Dramatic Club of Wel-
lington produced “Arrah Na I‘ogue”
Ou the Bth, 9th, aud 10th iast.

We have received from the publish-
ers of the “Army and Navy Gazette” a
handsome coloured plate showing
types of regiments of Tasmania, and

New Zealand. The figures in
the picture are a trooper
of the Canterbury Mounted Rifles,
a trooper of the Hawera Mount-
ed Rifles, a sergeant of the Tasmanian

Infantry, an officer of the Victoria
Rifles (Auckland), and a corporal of

the Christchurch City Guards. The

plate is issued with the October num-

ber ot Ihs “Qazett e.” 1 '
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Topics of the Week.

k Jockey’s Life.
A sensational event of last week—-

fortunately act attended with such
fatal results as was at first feared,
will perhaps cause the public to re-

flect that despite current fiction a

jockey’s life is not by any means all
"beer and skittles.” In New Zealand,
at all events, there are no such mag-
nificent doceurs, presents, and re-

tainers as make a fashionable jockey
at Home a financial magnate—in fact;
I believe that few men in this colony
work harder for their living than
some of our leading professional
riders. No doubt the occurrence to
which 1 refer—when a well-known
and popular jockey attempted his
town life—was the direct result of
the frightful depression which must

attend on extremely severe wasting.
Poor Fred Archer, as we all know,
used to suffer the ghastliest of physi-
cal and mental tortures owing to the

outrageous severity of wasting treat-
ment to which he had time after time
to submit himself during his

eareer, and in a moment of delirium
he ended a life which to hundreds of
thousands must have seemed mare

to lie desired than that of any noble-
man of the Empire. With a train of

jcourtieiß not exceeded by an old-
time monarch, with a prince’s income,
and with a popularity’ and fame
statesmen sigh in vain for, Fred
Archer’s life, “on paper” (as they say
in the language of the turf) looked
“the best of good things,” yet taking
his sufferings into account, his per-
petual and maddening dyspepsia, and
the horrible melancholia, which ren-

dered his later years miserable, what
was the worth of the money he could
not enjoy, the position gained at such
painful loss, or the popularity with
which he was surfeited? But apart
from the suffering by wasting, the
absolute work of a, jockey in riding
is little understood by the public. In
a steeplechase, or even worse, a hurdle
race, the jockey, all ean plainly see,
takes his life in his hands, but most
of us fail to realise how much a flat
race may take out of a man in a big
race. It looks so easy from the stand,
but time after time at Ellerslie or

Riccarton, or any other racecourse,
you may see men in the last stage of
physical exhaustion after a big strug-
gle. Nor, as we ktiow' from many a
•sad fatality, is the risk to life and
limb by any means light in flat rac-

ing. The smallest mistake, and a.n
accident may occur which will muti-
late or terminate the career of half a
dozen horses and riders. The general
tendency, therefore, to look upon
jockey's as people who make their
money with absurd ease is scarcely
justified. Like many another profes-
sion, the only side the public see—or
care to see— is the bright side.

Salvation Army Self-Denial.
Close on thirty thousand pounds

the result of the Salvation Army self-
denial movement for the colonies
alone. The figure is enormous, con-

sidering the multitudinous calls on
public charity and benevolence, and
it shows, I think, that a certain
amount of more or less good-humour-
ed “chaff” notwithstanding, the pub-
lie are quick to recognise that the
Salvation Army has done and con-
tinues to do a great and useful work,
a work which no other religious or-

ganisation has ever done half so ef-
fectually, a work which few of them
could with wisdom imitate. Most of
us have at times felt a certain irrita-
tion at their methods, and it must be
admitted that an excess of zeal on

the part of the Army not infrequently
leads to an abuse of the ordinary
rights of citizenship. Even religion,
and the highest of motives do not
justify a man or a body in making
themselves a general nuisance. But,
much as we may be offeuded on occa-

sion, w? tolerate from the Salvation
Army deeds and means, whose exist-
ence we should not for a moment al-
low had we not such absolute faith in
its bona-fides. Even in this case of

the £30,000 for self-denial. The
greater proportion of that , large sum

has come from the pockets of people
in no way connected with the Army,
ft has been subscribed entirely in

small sums, mainly by people who af-

feet to scoff at the Army, but who, if
asked a straight question, will admit

the service it has rendered to the com-

munity, and who thus practically de-
monstrate their true belief and their
trust. The figures making up the total
are not without interest. New Zea-

land is easily first with £8740, and of
this sum Auckland was the heaviest
subscriber with £2732, Wellington fol-

lowing with £2368, Dunedin with.

£2320, and Christchurch £l4OO. New
South Wales follows New Zealand
with £5930, and Victoria comes after
with £5154; Queensland, South Aus-

tralia, West Australia and Tasmania

following in that order. One cannot
but wonder if the large amount sub-

scribed by New Zealand is due to

greater piety or to increasing pros-

perity, but in any case there is cause

for congratulation. Auckland, too, is
either obviously more generous or has

more to be generous on than Southern

cities. The comparative smallness of

the Christchurch collection is some-

what astonishing, but is, perhaps, ac-

counted for by the fact that it is per-

haps the most severely Anglican of all

the cities of New Zealand, and it is
notorious that the undenominational

bodies have ever been far less preju-
diced against the Salvation Army
than the Anglicans. The secret of

their success is in their appeal to the

most primitive of impulses and emo-

tions. Having done wrong, it is pleas-
ant, more or less, to confess to the

same, especially when confession in-

stead of revilings brings a joyful re-

mission of prospective pains and pen-
alties. No doubt, many who repent
and reform in haste backslide at leis-

ure, but a certain percentage are

“permanent cures,” if one may so

phrase it. And evenin the other case

it is surely well to reclaim a man or

woman from viee for even a frac-

tional portion of life rather than not

at all. Precisely how the money is

spent and controlled I do not know,
but believe it is handed honestly, and,
this being so, and the value of the

work done so unquestioned, I can only

hope that next year the sum collected

will reach the fiftieth thousand.

The Real Conquest of Chir a.

M. de Bloch, in a recent article in

the “Revue de Revues,” endeavours to

show the unpromising character of

China as a market for European pro-

ductions. The Chinese need very

little, and from their conservative

nature he does not anticipate, they

will develop new wants that Europe

can supply for many years to come.

This condition of things he attributes

to the low’ status of women in the

Celestial Empire. “Place the women

of other nations in the same position

as Chiuese women,” says he, “and it

will be at once seen that commercial

activity is reduced one-half.” It seems

that the ladies of China, unlike their

European sisters, have no weakness

for variety in dress, or for personal
or household adornment generally.
The same simple cut of garment that

served their ancestors thousands of

years ago is a la mode to-day, so that

if a fabric is only tough enough a

lady may go attired in her great
grandmother’s frock without being
considered a guy. In their dwellings

the furnishings are apparently of the

simplest kind, and when a Chinese
household has got its few necessaries

it never seems to occur to these Celes-
tial housewives to add things for ap-

pearance sake. No doubt from the

point of view of the European, in
search of a market this absurd sim-

plicity is to be severely condemned,
but. one cannot help thinking it must

add greatly to domestic felicity in

China There the seasons bring no

extravagant demands on thehusband’s

purse. That multum in parvo, the

Bummer bonnet, is unknown, and the

cold of winter is not made more,un-

bearable to the poor man by petitions
for fur-lined cloaks. In the furnish-

ing of their households there is no

lavish bedeckings and no foolish emu-

lation among the Chinese matrons.

Mrs Lu Chee does not covet Mrs Hsu

Ting’s pink silk curtains nor the
Chesterfield in her drawing-room.
There is no piling Pelions of furni-
ture on Ossas of Turkey carpet. And

this is the ideal state which the

Powers would do away with. We
forced opium on the Chinese; in the
same way it is now meant to force on

them the frivolities of Paris and a

passion for Chippendale, velvet pile,
rugs, and all the rest of it. That, in-
deed, will be the real conquest of
China, when Europe has developed a

taste for all her fineries in the hearts
of half the population of the vast

Empire. The thing is not to be

achieved by force of arms. Rather is
it to be accomplished by missionary
enterprise on new lines. The Chinese
ladies must be won over to the faith

that is in Regent Street or the Rue de

Rivoli. To win over the Chinese male

population is probably an impossi-
bility. We know how conservative the

average European man is in regard to

dress, and how comparatively careless
in respect to his own and his house-

hold’s adornment. As the embodi-

ment of conservatism the Chinaman is

bound to be still harder to deal with.

But his conversion is not necessary.

If his womenkind can be secured, the

rest is easy. Of course, there is not a

little danger in regard to that first

step. This introduction of heretical

notionsinto the bosom of the national

family life, and breeding of discord
there, may cause a social upheaval in

the Empire beside which the Boxer

rising would be but a triiie.

0 0 0-00

As Others See Us.

It may be a good thing to be able
to see ourselves as others see us, but

that is always premising that they
do not miss-see us. The judgment of

our neighbours on us is just as liable

to be incorrect as the opinion we have

of ourselves, unless the neighbour
brings a better and less prejudiced
mind to his task. To the eye of a

writer in Le Matin, a well known

Parisian journal, the colonial troops
in South Africa are the scum of man-

kind and robbers of the worst sort,
particularly the Australians. It

could scarcely profit us to accept that

view of the colonials, which is

so ludicrously false as to be scarcely
worth noticing. I notice it merely
as an instance of how opinion is for-

med in the French capital. The irre-

sponsible journalist of the Matin had
set- himself to write an article, and
he meant that it should have come

snap in it if possible. Probably he
had exhausted all his vocabulary of
denunciation on the British people in

former articles, and he was at a loss

for something fresh to say. Then the
brilliant thought struck him, “Why
not go for the colonials, those
oversea Englishmen who speak of up-

holding the glory of that hateful Em-

pire?” No sooner thought than done.

The British were bad, but their

colonial progeny of whom they were

so proud were ten times worse. In-

stead of redeeming the wickedness of

perfidious Albion they accentuated it.

And the Australians whose nation

building has been flaunted in the eyes
of Europe —well, what could you ex-

pect of a nation whose soldiers were

robbers of the worst sort? To the

French, acutely conscious that their

own great attempts at colonising have

been a failure though they entered

the field as early as ourselves, it must
be galling to behold the magnificent
evolution of Britain’s Colonial Em-

pire, the independencies waxing great
and populous, and the vast confedera-

tions taking form. There is no deny-
ing the evidence of these facts or shut-

ting one’s eyes to their significance.
The Frenchman discerns plainly the

meaning of all that successful ex-

pansion and ever growing unity.
Nothing apparently can stem that

material progress. Butwhat after allis

material progress if the personnel of
the state is rotten? What are those

colonies, what the great confedera-
tion of Australia if their people are

allied to the scum of mankind and
robbers ofthe worst sort? I can fancy
this description of the colonial
troops having immense vogue on the

boulevards. Those boasted colonials!
Pshaw! mere canaille! Doubtless
there is some satisfaction in such a

view, and the average Anglophobist
in France with his very elementary
ideas of anything beyond France will
accept the dictum of the Matin and
repeat it with relish. So in Paris, at

least, ourtroops,and we through them,
may achieve a reputation quite other ’
from that the colonial has made for

himself in the Empire. Well, it may
keep us from becoming inordinately
conceited.

•’KEATING’S POWDER.”
‘•KEATING’S POWDER.”
“KEATING’S POWDER.”
“KS ATING’S POWDER.”
“KEATING’S POWDER”

(BUGS,FLEAS,
MOTHS,
BEETLES,
MOSQUITOES

(BUGS,FL AS,
MOTHS,
BEETLES,
MOSQUITOES

HARMLESS TO ANIMALS.
HARMLESS TO AMMALS.
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS.
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS.
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS.

The genuine powder bears the auto-
graphof THOMAS KEATING. Sold
in Tins only.

“KEATINGS WORM TABLETS.”
“ KE ATING’S WORM TABLETS”
"KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.”
“ KEATING S WORM TABLETS.”
“KEATING’S WORM TABLETS.”
A PURELY VEGETABLE SWEETMEAT,
both in appoirance and taste, furnishing a
most agreeable method of administering the
only certain remedy for INTESTINAL or
THREAD WORMS. It is a perfectly safe and
mild preparation, and is especially adapted for
Children. Sold in Tine by all Druggists.

Proprietor. THOMAS KEATING. London

ROWLAND'S
MACASSAR OIL

FOR THE HAIR.

Preserves, Beautifies, Nour-
ishes and Restores it more effect-

ually than anything else; pre-
vents grey hair and scurf. For
Ladies and Children it is the
best preparation ; also in a Gold-

en Colour for fair or grey hair.

ROWLAND’S
ODONTO

FOR THE TEETH.
Whitens and Preserves them,

Ereventa decay, sweetens the
reath. Ask for Rowland's ar-

ticles, ofHattonGarden. London.

Sold by Chemists and Stores.
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McKinley or Bryan.
We are not really eery ranch con-

cerned in American polities, and the

Presidential elections which took

piece in the greet Republic last week

interest ns more as a spectacle than
as a*i event whose issue can affect us.

The general attitude of the United

States to Great Britain is not deter-
mined by the political colour of the

President, and there is much the same

chance of their policy being friendly
to the Empire whether it is McKinley
or Bryan who occupies the Presiden-

tial chair. The pro-Boer and anti-
British cries were for the most part
merely election dodges got up to

capture votes. It does not follow that
if Mr Bryan had got into the saddle

he would have in any degree justified
the hopes so assiduously fostered in
the breasts of the Irish and foreign
element of the population that is hos-
tile to Great Britain. Likewise, it is

possible to attach too great import-
anceto the anti-imperial policy which

Bryan affects. Our interest in the

struggle has mainly to do with it as

a spectacle of popular feeling ofWhich

there, is nothing similar to show in

any English speaking community. We

are always disposed to regard the

citizens of the United States as shar-

ing the great national characteristics
of the Anglo-Saxon race. The average
American one meets with is very
much alike in his ways to the average

Briton, and we expect that what re-

fers to the individual willhold good in
the case of the people as a whole.
Not that we forget the differentiating
influence of climate, country and out-

ward circumstances, as well as the

admixture of other European blood

with the first pure stock. But it is

difficult for us to conceive that any
ordinary influence can change the

virtue of the original type, and as for

the alien element in the Republic it

is rather curious how one assumjes
that it has became absorbed by the
Anglo-Saxon, and its objectionable
features have disappeared in the pro-
cess. The scenes witnessed at the

polling places in the States last week

scarcely bear out our assumption. It

only requires the arousing of the tem-

per of those millions to red heat, and
the difference between them as a

nation and the British as a nation be-
comes apparent. Then the dangerous
flaws stand revealed. How utterly un-

English are the incidents which
marked the elections or the senti-

ments that inspired the contest among
large masses of the people. The inso-
lent tyranny of Tammany Hall, hav-

ing for its tool the chief of the New
York police, and using the constituted

forces of order and government to

assist gross dishonesty and corrup-
tion, the flagrant abuse of authority
for party purposes in other places, the

riot, the deliberate resort to arrnjs,
the civil war and murder—these are

the featuresin the great election which
mark a big difference between our

British methods and those of the

Republic. Much more full of mean-

ing than any question of silver or

gold currency, Imperial expansion or

stay at home policy, is the existence
of this lawless spirit in the popula-
tion as evinced on these recent occa-

sions. What does it mean and what

does it presage in the future? To me
it seems very ominous, although I am

aware 'that the Americans themselves
treat it very casually.

o o O O o

Above Grammar.
“Grammar,”’ said Moliere, “knows

how to lord it even over kings,” but
had he lived in New Zealand to-day, he
would have felt compelled to add “but
not over the Hokitika Court.” The
other day when a case was being
argued there one of the lawyers took
occasion to poke fun athis opponent’s
grammar. The august Bench felt the
remarks as having an application to
himself, it would almost seem,for he
irately rebuked the first lawyer. “Mr
Parkins,” said he, “addressing that
gentleman, “if you are one of them

what thinks grammar runs this Court
you are barking up a wrong tree. If

I hear any more such remarks I’ll

fine you five pounds.” This reminds

one of the famous story of Kaiser
Sigismund, who, when he was remind-
ed at the Council of Constance that
he had been guilty of using a wrong

gender, exclaimed, “I am King of the

Romans, and above grammar.” Mere
politeness as a rule ensures what the

Hokitika justice would have effected

if necessary by a fine — a cour-

teous disregard, namely of the gram-

matical blunders of our neighbour.
Who is there so cruel as to

look too critically on his friend’s

syntax, far less to point out his

blunders ? We agree to shut our

eyes to them. Similarly he is a rude

fellow who would pointedly take ex-

ception to another’s pronunciation.
Some, indeed, are so keenly anxious

to avoid giving offence to the mis-

pronouncer that they will actually
adopt for the time his form of the

word rather than seem to notice his

error by pronouncing the word aright.
I know w gentleman whose singularly

genial disposition led him to play fast

and loose with the aspirate if he hap-

pened to meet anyone who was not

always sure of his aitehes. That per-

haps was carrying courtesy a trifle too

far. And indeed a good deal might
be said against the common polite-
ness that refrains from correcting a

man's grammatical slips. Might it not

be kinder to set his feet more securely
on the slippery paths of syntax so

that on future occasions he

might not fall when his fall

would perhaps excite ridicule ?

It may be that a sense of our own

deficiencies in the same direction

keeps us from picking noles in the

conversation of our neighbours, for

even where folks are not uneducated

they are careless speakers, and slips
in "grammar are of everyday occur-

rence. In the matter of pronunciation
there is better reason still for holding

our tongues when someone puts the

accent on the syllable of a word that,

we have always understood was the

non-acceutuated syllable. Beware of

rebuking him. Eashions change and
authorities differ, and though you

may be sure that your way is the

right way, and are prepared with

half a dozen dictionaries to back you,

there is no telling that he may not

have behind him an equal, weight of

authority. The fact is that there

is more than one way of pronouncing
many words.

A Satisfactory Bank Holiday.
Appetite we all know is a most ex-

cellent sauce, and certainly the cold,
wet, tempestuous spring we endured

must have added an extra zest to our

enjoyment of the perfectly glorious
weather which prevailed almost

everywhere for the recent holiday.
Three or four such days make us for-

get all the disappointments and dis-

agreeables of the past two months or

so. With the sun shining as it did on

Friday last, with so blue a sky. with

so light a breeze, it was impossible to

remember seriously that the last sam-

ple of “our glorious climate” was the

raging of a violent storm of almost

blizzard-like coldness, which did al-

most incalculable damage to the ten-

der young fruit, the rising crops and

most of all the tiny young shoots of

the sprouting vines, which our experts

say play so large a part in the com-

mercial prosperity of this colony. The

week end was indeed perfect, and

gave one another opportunity for ob-

serving that colonials do not take

their pleasures sadly, whatever an

Englishman’s reputation may be. A

brighter, happier set of men and

women than one saw (wherever one

lived) than those setting forth on ex-

cursions, or going in for some other

form of pleasure-seeking, on the

Prince’s birthday, it would be hard

to find. Even the professional racing

men, the men in whose faces the lines

of so many conflicting passions are so

indelibly marked—even these to my

fancy seemed softened and brightened
by the superlative loveliness of the at-

mosphere and their surroundings.
Truly, however much we may grumble
on occasion, and whatever our opin-
ions may be as to our “forty pieces
of silver” Legislature, truly one must

admit there are few places more

delightful than New Zealand as a field

on which to play one’s part in the

battle of life. The very manner and
style in which the masses take a pub-
lic holiday here is eloquent of the

brighter and happier conditions of life

which prevail. A bank holiday in

England is one of the saddest spec-

tacles, especially in the large cities
such as London, Liverpool and Man-

chester. Capacity for reasonable,

clean, intelligent amusement does not

exist amongst the “submerged,” or

even the average factory hand. Appre-
ciation of beauty is not to be expected
from thoae to whom beauty is an un-

known quantity, but one is almost

disposed to des-air when one sees

what George Gissing aptly describes
as the Bank Holiday saturnalia at

the Crystal Palace. Excess, drunken-
ness, inanity reign supreme. True

enjoyment, as our people understand

it, there is none. Drink is the Sover-

eign. A feature of our holidays in

this colony is essentially in the lack

of drunkenness such as you see at

Home. The denunciations of intem-
perate demagogues notwithstanding
this is an absolute and positive proof
we are not the tippling colony they
would make out. It is on a public
holiday such a vice, if it exists, shows

itself most plainly. Our chief cities
always strike me as “show places” for

a visitor from London on any Satur-

day night. The well-dressed, pros-

perous crowd, the absence of pinching
poverty, and the freedom of the

streets from drunkenness or any other

form of vice, are truly amazing to the

Home bird. But even better is a pub-
lic holiday, and of many fine public
holidays I have seen none excel the

recent Prince’s birthday.

NERVOUSNESS IN

NEW ZEALAND.

MARY TATTERSALL WAS

TROUBLED.

BILE BEANS FOR BILIOUSNESS

NOT SURPASSED.

It is a most marvellous fact—but

nevertheless true—that thousands of

people in Australia suffer from de-

bility and sick and nervous headache.

Most people suffering from these com-

plaints think littleof them when they
first, appear, but if they are neglected
they bring with them other com-

plaints, and then the sufferer begins
to think that he or she should at once

consult a medical man. Now, it is

not for us to say whether a medical

man should be consulted or not, but

as nervousheadache owes its existence

to a deranged liver we emphatically
state that Bile Beans for Biliousness

are just exactly what is required. Per-

haps there are those, who believe that

nervous headaches do not owe their
origin to a deranged liver—to those

we would say that medical science

has proved that such is the case. An

unhealthy liver will not only bring
about nervous and sick headache, but

other more serious coinplaints. Bile

Beans for Biliousness, as most people
know by this time, is undoubtedly
the best remedy for a disordered liver.

The proprietor, know it. and there

are not hundreds, but thousands of

people in Australia and England who,
having been cured, admit it. We pub-
lish the following letter from Mary
Tattersall with reference to nervous

headache, and would add that this is
one of many such letters in our pos-
session. Miss Mary Tattersall, of
Cook-street, Auckland, in a letter
dated August 3, 1900, says: "Believing
that you are always pleased to receive

testimony as to the efficacy of Bile
Beans on those who use them, I deaire

to add my testimony to their value
in cases of debility and sick and ner-

vous headaches. Debility is a com-

plaint from which I frequently suffer,
and I find that by using Bile Beans I
receive considerable relief. I have not
used them sufficiently long enough to

say that they are an absolute cure.

As a purgative I am satisfied that they
cannot be surpassed. They are pleas-
ant. to take, and cause no pain or un-

easiness in their action. 1 shall have
much pleasure in recommending them

to my friends and acquaintances.
The popularity of Bile Beaus for

Biliousness comes from three different

sources: First the price is only 13£d
per box, and they are accordingly
within the reach of all; secondly, a

box of Beans has ordinary ingredients
that, bought in the regular way in a

chemist's shop, would cost about three

times as much as the 13Jd; and third-

ly, Bile Beans are compounded in

about the best equipped laboratory in

the world, and the preparing of the

secret vegetable extract that is added

to these other ingredients costs thou-

sands of pounds per annum. Bile

Beans are the result of a discovery
based on science, and with the pro-
prietors remains the secret of relax-

ing the bowels without purging. Bile

Beans are obtainable at all chemists

and storekeepers. 13Jd per box, or

from the Australian depot. 39 Pitt-
street, Sydney.
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Minor Matters.

disorderly Conduct at a u • J I

Synod.
Something- in the nature of what is

termed in Parliament “ disorderly con-

duct ” occurred during a recent sit-
ting of the Presbyterian Synod. Qf
course, the conduct was “disorderly”
only in the technical sense in which
that term is applied in connection with

legislative bodies. Shortly before 11
o’clock an elder rose, interrupting an-

other speaker, and in anything but

pacific tones expressed his opinion
that they were listening to a lot of

long speeches with nothing in them.
Thereupon several members rose and

objected to this comment, demanding
its withdrawal. The member who had

interrupted the speaker said, “I with-
draw it,” but made the remark with-

out moving in his seat. This was not.
deemed satisfactory or respectful, and
a proper withdrawal and an apology
was demanded. The offending mem-

Imt thereupon apologised, but added,
“ Do you want me to make a long
speech about it?” and as that was not

desired the incident closed without
further comment.

+ <*• + ■-

A Story Worth Remembering.
The. Dutch commandant who had

charge of all the British prisoners
taken after the battles of Glencoe,
Dundee, and Nicholson’s Nek has told
Michael Davitt the following interest-
ing little story:—Going his rounds at
midnight on one occasion he was as-
tounded to see an English soldier act-
ing as Boer sentinel over the pris-
oners. and on the commandant de-
manding an explanation Tommy of-
fered the following extraordinary ac-

count of his transformation from a
prisoner to sentinel 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
after two nights of dooty. I takes
pity on the little chap, and I says,
‘Look ’ere. you're regular done up.
you are, that s sartin. You give me

your rifle and take a bit o’ sleep, and
I’ll do sentry-go for you, I will. Honor
bright! I won't do nothink wrong;
blow me if f do!’ So the little chap
went off. It’s all right, sir; don’t
you .Jdame him, please. He. is only’ a

j<id!” “I was assured,” adds Mr
Davift. “that neither ‘the kid’ nor the
kind-hearted English prisoner suffered
over’the unique incident.”

• ♦ *
,

+

A Unique New Zealand
-

. Tour.
A unique tour is planned by Mr. A.

Monro, of Taranaki. He is having con-
structed-at his'farm a large caravan,
yvhjch- will be fitted up with living
apartments, ete., and conveniences for
cooking.

'

It will be drawn by three
or,four horses,' the animals being now

lire’pared for their long journey. It
is Mr. Monro’s intention to drive to
Wellington, cross to Picton, and drive
thence right , through the South Is-
land to Invercargill, accompanied on

the journey iby his wife. He expects
to leave about December 4.

•h + +

Laughter in Church.

The only time I ever heard a con-

gregation laugh unrestrainedly during
the regular services in a cathedral
was back in the eighties, wte.i I was

a resident of dear, dirty Dublin. On

one Sunday morning the b’shop of
Cork preached. He was a spl ndid
man. an Irishman to the backbone
and possessed of as tine a brogue as

ever distinguished a son of Er’n. His

congregation was made up of the very
essenee of fashion in Dublin, which in
those days, was one of the greatest
social centres' of the’’world. Notor-

iously. people were living beyond
their mean,s, .for'the income fiom the
landed estates of Ireland had taken a

big tumble. But that made no differ-

ence. and good dressing went as a

matter of .course and was one of the
smallest of tin- extravagances. The

bishop preached on the subject of ex-

travagance and spoke particularly of

overdressing. His sermon was a bit-
ter arraignment of the s n of debt and
the. w-ickedness of setting the heart on
fashion and drees. He attacked the.
overdressed woman and wound up thia

particular reference this way: “Now,

supposing every one of ye—every one,
n»tui and woman—should stand up in
this church, take off the clothes ye
have not paid for. just walkin’ out
with the things on your hack ye have
paid for—a pretty lookin’ lot of scare-
crows ye’d be.” There was a pause
until the real significance of the sug-
gestion had liercolated th-ough the
members of his congregation, then
some one snickered. Every one was

picturing to himself and herself the
real scene that would occur should
the bishop’s idea be cir.ied into
effect, while wife looked at husband
and members of each family nudged
one another. The ludicrous side was
irresistible and the laugh was general.

* * *
Police Episode at Dunedin.

Shortly before 12 o’clock the other
day Sergeant Higgins brought a
young man named Erank Burns to the
Dunedin police station on a charge of
theft. When the watch-house keeper
was taking a book from under the
counter and the sergeant was giving
him some instructions, the prisoner
was asked to remove his effects from
his pockets ami place them on the

desk. He was in the act of doing so
when the idea of escape seemed to
strike him, and. taking advantage of

the momentary preoccupation of the
two officers of-the law. he bolted out
of the watch-house and across the

passage. The folding doors were

closed, and. apparently, he imagined
they were locked, for he made

straight at the glass panel in one of
them and broke it to pieces, his body-
going partially through with the
force of the impact.

The doors swung outwards, and the

prisoner rolled down the steps lead-

ing into the station and on to the
street. Recovering his feet he started
off along the street, and a short and

exciting chase followed, Constable

Wholman, the clerk in the inspector's
office, joining in. The police are evi-

dently- fleeter of foot than those who
are their particular care, for the

young man had not gone many yards
before he was overtaken, rearrested
and lodged in the lock-up.

♦ ♦ ♦

Some Hat Stories.
The London “Globe" has been col.

lecting a series of lost hat stories, oi
which the following are specimens: —

A father and son were standing at the
entrance to Old Chain pier, at Bright-
on, when the dear little boy tumbled
into the dancing waves. A bystander,
accoutred as he was, plunged into the
sea, and buffeting the waveswith lusty
sinews, succeeded at last, in setting the.

dripping chiltl 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 Ricasoli. 'Firsts
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 landed with a party to bring off;
the remains for identification. They
found him crawling about on hands
and knees and inquired if he was seri*

ously hurt. “Hurt be blowed!” was

his reply. “Where’s my hat?”

A Riccarton Racecourse

Episode.
A writer in the Christchurch “Press”

relates the following amusing yarn: —

“Turn yer pocket out like a

gen'l'man!”
But the individual, so addressed,

half intoxicated as he was. manifested
supreme indifference to this hall-mark
of a gentleman, and stared inanely at
the bookmaker who addressed him.

The missing ticket contained a re-
cord 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 the unpardonable sin of

accusing the bookmaker of stealing it.
Thus was a fine row brewing.
“Turn yer pocket out like a genT-

man,” imperatively demanded the
bookmaker, his voice subduing the din
of the other voices round him by mere

power of . lung. “Turn it out an’

we’ll see whether I've got the ticket.”

“Turn his pocket out for him,”
yelled his assistant, savagely.

Meanwhile the subject of all this

wrath was regarding both men with
a vacuous grin. He wouldn’t turn his

poeket out, primarily because he
wasn’t able to, but the fact that he

showed no inclination to accept this

simple means of proving his good
faith was beginning to weigh heavily
against him in the minds of the crowd,
who watched the contest much in the
same way as a jury would.

He had a mate and this man at-

tempted to pull the case out of the

fire.
“Why should he turn his pocket

out? He’ll do nothin' o’ the sort.”

“Why won’t he?” rejoined the ex-

asperated Itookmaker. “What ha’ you
got to ’ith it? He says I stole his

ticket. Let him turn his pocket out
like a gen'l'man.”

Murmurs of approval from the

crowd.

“We’ll soon turn his pocket, out,”
shouted the assistant, who recognised
that the day was won. He seized the

man’s coat, after a. feeble resistance,
and put his hand into the pocket in-
dicated by half a dozen of those stand-

ing about him.
“Excuse me," he said with studious

politeness, as he dived his hand in, and
brought, out a motley collection of

crumpled papers of all sorts and sizes.

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

Then he proceeded to fall upon his

man with the emphasis of a pile
driver.

“D’ye know what ought to be done
with you?” he screamed, with many
adjectives. , “You ought to have your
head punched.”

He started at once to punch, but the
bookmaker interposed.

“You let him alone. You’re not in
this at all. I’m the bloke, not you.
If anybody’s got do any punchin’ I’m
the man.” He said this with the air
of one who resented any infraction of
his 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 a thing like that. Here's

your money and clear .out,” a.nd with
this he won the jury over entirely.
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-

ment with the bookmaker, their voices

pitched in a high key.

For in this queer world all voices

must be pitched in the highest- of keys,
if they are to be. held at all in the

midst of the noise. ... -

f
+ +’ ' +

Saw the Mistake too Late.

“He asked me to marry him.”

“And you accepted him?” “No.

Idiot that I was, 1 asked for time.”

“And what did he say?" “He sa’d

held giye me a year.” “Ah! And
what did you. say?” “I saw my mis-
take. I said two days would be

plenty. But he wouldn’t hear it. He

said no woman could male? up her

mind in such a short time. He really
insisted upon my taking six months.
We finally compromised on thirty
days.” . “And then?” “He married

that putty faced Bimberling girl the

very next- week.—“Cleveland Plain

Dealer.”

♦ * ♦ '

He Obeyed Orders.

Willie, six years old, has a pair of
parents who try to break him of the
habit of taking things on his plate
t hat he cannot eat and leaving much

to go to waste. He is in a fair way to

improve under their watchfulness.
“You must eat the crust too, Willie,”
his mamma will say, and Willie will

dutifully eat the crust. “Don’t take
such a. large piece of cake, Willie, un-

less you can eat it,” his papa will say,
and Williewill take it and stuff him-

self with it rather than to leave a

crumb for his father to grumble about.
The other day Willie was invited to a

birthday party. His mother dressed
him in his best clothes. “Now, mind,
Willie,” was the last thing she said to

him, “eat everything you take on your
plate.” Willie came home that even-

ing with severe pains. The little girl
in whose honour the party was given
was thirteen years old. Her mother
had baked a birthday cake and part
of the scheme of ornamentation of it

were thirteen wax candles. Thera
were three of them on the piece that
was put ou Willie’s plate.

Red Tapeiim*.
At the present time, when the ays*

tern of red tape is being attacked and

ridiculed, the following somewhat

amusing methods of dealing w th mat-

ters are still adopted hi one of the
great government departments. For

instance, a hairbrush and comb must
be purchased under the head of ser-

vice “clothing,” whe:es a toothbrush
is under “fuel” and sjieetacles under
“medicines.” A clothesbasket is
“clothing," but clothes pegs are “in-
cidentals.” The funniest of al l

,

how-

ever, are guano and straw, they being
purchased nnder “victualing.” A good
instance of red tape is told in connec-

tion with the excise. An officer had

entered in the inquiry column of his
return: “March 13. J’og d.-.ad.” This
did not satisfy his supeiior, who to'.d
him to inquire agaiu, which the obed-
ient officer did, recording: “April 10.

Dog still dead.”—“London Standard.”

♦ ♦ *
Quite Wrong.

Tire other morning Jones t„r,.ed up
at the office even later than usual.
His employer, tired of waiting for

him, had himself set about registering
the day’s transactions, usually Jones’s

first duty. The enraged merchant-
laid his pen aside very deliberately,
and said to Jones, very sternly indeed,
“Jones, this will not do!” “No, sir,”
replied Jones gently, drawing off his

coat as he glanced over his employer’s
shoulder, “it will not. You Lave

entered McKurken’s order in the

wrong book. Far better t> have

waited tillI came!”

+ + +

A Modern Hero.

A fluffy girl and a man with an un-

definable air were seated recently at a

table in a popular cafe, let us say, in
Auckland. Hovering attentively near

was a waiter known to the habitues

of the place as Jim. “I wish,” said

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 girl—lay down

their lives if necessary. Now they
(she paused, looking intently at a tall

glass of ice cream) content themselves
with buying ices or afternoon tea.”

The man looked nettled. “

We have
not changed,” he maintained; “ only
nowadays there is no opportunity to

display our devotions—-no tourna-

ments; no heavy villains. That sort
of thing is out of date.” “ That’s

just it! Out of date! Chivalry is out

of date, but a brave man would make
an opportunity,” pouted the fluffy
girl. The man looked over his pro-
minent nose sulkily, for he admired
the girl and in his heart he knew
he was a hero. Suddenly a bright
thought struck him. He fumbled in
his pocket for a match, and, failing to
find it, hurriedly excused himself and

left the. table.
"

I ordered you an-

other ice,” he announced, returning.
The girl protested gracefully, but just
then the waiter’s great figure, like that
of a guardian angel, approached with
the cooling mixture. Now Jim is the
verbially skilful in his handicraft of

juggling tumblers, but as he neared

the pretty girl his footseemed to slip,
and splash! went the ice over her sum-

mer gown. “Stupid!” ejaculated the

PFI MAM’Q system of
r LLlVinil 0 MEMORY TRAINING

Scientific Deoelopmsnt of the NaturalMemory.
LOST MEMORIBS RESTORED I

BAD ONES MADE GOOD !!

GOOD ONES BETTER!!
Buccest at Exam*. Mind Wandering Cured

Preaching and Speaking without Note*.

Bow to Master a Book in One Reading.
An Easy Method of Learning any sub-

ject. PELMAN'S System is recommend-
ed by the leading Educationalists of ev-
ery country.

THE BRITISH WEEKLY says:—"For
Speakers, Preachers, Students and Busi-
ness Men such a system is invaluable.”

Hundreds of Testimonials from successful
Students.

Special Correspondence Tuition.
NOTE.—The System is taught as thor-

oughly by postal lessons as by voice.
Pupils resident in the Colonies experi-
ence no difficulty in taking the course.
The Lessons are conducted in English.
French. German. Italian, or Dutch at
the option of the pupil.

Send Post Card for Free Prospectus to 1
PELMAN’S SCHOOL OF MEMORY TRAINING,

Box 21.) 70, Berner* Street, London, Wb
,

- ENGLAND. ■ '

916 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, November IT, 1900.



girl.
“ Wipe that up immediately,”

commanded the man.
“

She ean wipe
it up herself,” said the waiter. “What!
you insult a lady in my presence!”
exclaimed the Aucklander, as he

sprang from his ehair. lie grasped
the huge waiter by the shoulders and

shook him as if he were a willow reed.
Then, to add emphasis to his aet, he

boxed the man soundly on his ears.

Doughty Jim was as a child in his
hands. The fluffy girl, after her first
fright, looked with admiration at her

protector, and, neighbouring pleasure-
seekers made audible and favourable
comments on his righteous indigna-
tion and courage. Presently the two
departed. They were on the street
outside of the cafe, and the man was

handing the fluffy girl into a bus.when
the waiter Jim touched him on the
shoulder. The girl gave a gasp of fear
when she saw him, and her compan-
ion turned fiercely. The waiter, how-

ever, attempted no violence. He only
said in a very loud voice: “Look here,
you didn’t stick to the bargain. You
hit too hard, and if you don’t give me
another five bob I'll have you pinch-
ed.”

* * *

An Absent Minded Beggar.
A very irritable and absent-minded

man left the Waikato last week to at-
tend the races at Ellerslie. In order
that he might have enough money to

pay his hotel bill he tied a sovereign
in the corner of his handkerchief. Iu

the train he drew his handkerchief
from his pocket and noticed the kncl
in the corner. “Now,” he said to him-

self, “what was it I wished to remem-

ber?”Much thought failed to enlighten
him upon the point, and at last, in a

fit of passion he hurled the handker-
chief out of the window'. Then he re-

membered.

4-4 4

Did She Misjudge Him?

“As you know,” said Winkleton to

his wife, who sat calmly engaged in

the intricacies of a half-completed
sofa pillow, “I am not of a jealous dis-

position. I noticed at the . dancing
club last night that ybung Dribbton

paid you marked attention. I have

been thinking over the matter since

then and I am glad to say that I have

no petty feelings upon the subject. I
have seen some men who would have

been furious over even such a smalt
matter as this, but I am glad to say
that the whole evening I wasn’t

ruffled. It is a pleasure—l may say
a source of great satisfaction—for ihq

to know that I am broad minded

enough to ignore a. thing- like this.

Indeed, it was really a delight for me

to know that you are such an attract-

ive woman. I should, I believe, have

some secret chagrin—my pride would

be touched —if you failed to attract

any notice from Other men. I really
don’t think, ray dear, that there is one

particle of jealousy in my whole

nature.” “I am glad to hear you say

that,” smiled Mrs Winkleton in reply.
“No doubt I have misjudged you, but

I did think that possibly'you were an-

noyed by Mr Dribbton.” “Never!”

said Winkleton, firmly; “never! Such

a. thing did not occur to ■ me. At the

same time I don’t mind saying this,”

and his voice rose at a bound from

70deg. Fahrenheit to l<>o in the shade,
“if he goes one step further, or even

dares to repeat the smallest fraction

of his odious atentions to you of last

evening I’ll horsewhip him within an

inch of his life!”

* * *

Can You Do This?

Two men in a cafe were discussing

a gift by a noted millionaire of a large

sum of money to found a college cliair

of psychology. “What is psychology,

anyway?” one) “It’s the study
of the mind, of the soul,” said the

other. “What’§« the . good of that?”

asked the sceptic. “A great deal of

Use,” answered his coinpanion. “I

have studied it to some extent myself
and can detect a weak-minded man

from a strong-minded one by a simple
test. For instance, if I can make you

say ‘ fourteen ’ against your will you

lack will power. Will you let me try
it on you? “ I believe I can make you

■ay it.” “ Make me say ‘ fourteen ’
against my will? You can’t do it.

Fire away!” And this is the way the

test worked:—A.: How much are Six

•nd four? B.: Ten. A.: How much

are eight and three? B.: Eleven. A,:

How much are nine and seven? B.:

Sixteen. A. (triumphantly): Aha!
There, you said it. I knew you would.

B. (indignantly): Said what? A.: Six-

teen. B.; But “fourteen” was the

word we chose for the test. A. (cool-
ly): Well, you’ve said it tut*. anyway.

About Marriage Superstitions.
There are many superstitions con-

nected with marriage, and among the

quaintest are the following:—The
bride who dreams of fairies on the

night before her wedding will lie

thriee blessed. The bridegroom who

carries a miniature horseshoe in his

pocket will always be lucky. The
finding of a spider on the wedding-
gown by a bride is considered a sure

sign of happiness to come. Never

give a telegram to a bride or bride-

groom on the way to the church. It
is a sure omen to evil. If during the

marriage-ceremony the wedding-ring
falls down, the bride’s fate will not

be an enviable one.

♦ * *

A Maori M.D.

Mr. Maui Pomare, a clever young

Maori, who was educated in New Zea-

land, but afterwards went to America
and passed the medical examinations,
is now in Wellington, and is applying
for registration as a doctor. His ad-

mission to practice w ill be allowed by
the medical faculty, and it is expect-
ed that he will start medical work

amongst his people.

4 4 4

A Hard Fact.

Here, is a fact —and facts are stub-

born things. About three years ago
a tree on a property adjoining the

Masterton racecourse was blown over.

During the gale of last week the self-

same tree was lifted bodily from the

ground and restored to its original
position. We have the utmost respect
for the author of this story. He is a

regular church-goer, upright in all his

dealings, and withal renowned for his

veracity. It is hoped, therefore, that

those who may be incredulous will

visit the locality and examine the tree

for themselves. We have not done so.

4 4 4

A Matter of £.s.d.

“ Before I agree to undertake your
defence,” said the lawyer, who had

been called in, “

you will have to be

perfectly frank with me and tell me

the whole truth. Did you embezzle
the £SOO yon are accused of having
taken?” “Yes, sir,” replied the ac-

cused man.
“ I’ll not attempt to con-

ceal the fact from you. I stole every
penny of it.” “ How much of it have

you left?” “It’s all gone but about
ten pounds.” “ Young man,” said the

eminent lawyer, putting on his gloves.
“

you’d better plead guilty and throw

yourself on the mercy of the court.”
"

I'll do it if you say so, sir. What
are you going to charge me for the

advice?” “ Ten pounds.”
4 4 4

Lunching on the Vicar.

Many sacrifices are made by church

clergymen, but. few can approach the

unselfishness of the vicar of St. An-

drew’s, Congresbury. In an account,
of the church Sunday-school outing
we read in the “Weston-super-Mare
Gazette”:

On their arrival at Weston the

young folks thoroughly enjoyed
themselves until 12.30, when they
were provided with a substantial meat
lunch on the vicar, the Rev. Maunsell

Eyre, and at 4.30 tea was partaken,
of.

Several missionaries have provided
lunches for cannibal islands, but this
is the first instance we believe in

England.

4 4*

A Difficult Word to Say.
He was a most worthy young man

with a fondness for discussing socio-
logical and moral questions, and once

started on his hobby he could scarcely
be headed in any other direction. He
had been quite devoted in his atten-
tion to oneyoung woman for as much:
as six months, but she had been un-

able to bring him to his senses, though
she was willing to confess that she

had tried repeatedly to do so. Of

course she had done it in the delicate
ways women have in those matters,
but what he needed was a club. Not

a great while ago he was calling as

usual, and as usual he was neglect-
ing sentiment for something that
only made a girl tired. This time he

was moralising on the temptations of

life and the proneness of people to

yield without making the proper ef-

fort against them in whatever form

they might appear. “However,” he

said in conclusion, displaying a com-

mendable spirit of charity for the

weak, “it is a very difficult thing for

anyone to say ‘No.’ ” Here was an un-

expected chance for her. “And con-

versely,” she responded slowly so he

could get the full force of it, “it
should be very easy for one to say
‘Yes.’” He looked her straight iu the

eyes at last, and a hush fell upon the

scene. “Fm-er-urn,” he hesitated,
“Miss Kate, am I a chump?” It is very
difficult for one to say ‘No,’ ” she said
with a pretty little smile, and later
she found it quite easy to say “Yes.”—

Washington "Star.”

4 4*

A Neat Compliment.
Dorothy came home the other day

with gratified vanity stamped all over

her. To the eager inquirers as to the

reason for this unusual condition she

finally replied: “I’ve had a compli-
ment—not one of your everyday af-
fairs that any stupid man can say, but
an original one. 1 was just told that

seeing me was like eating soup with a

fork, it was so hard to get enough of
it. Do you wonder that 1 feel pleased
with myself, as well as with the maker
of such a compliment?”

OBJECT LESSON IN

GRATITUDE.

Miss Drusilla Cunningham, of Sel-

wyn-street, Onehunga, Auckland, is

the heroine of a remarkable report in

a local newspaper. Sincerity and

truth (says this reporter) were the

predominant notes of Miss Cunning-
ham's story, and she impressed upon
me her earnest desire for the full

facts to be published in the interests
of the public.

A native of Onehunga, and 18 years
of age, she is a type of young lady
happily not uncommon in this coun-

try. in whom great kindliness of dis-

position is allied with a large fund of

common sense. About two years ago
she experienced grave cause for alarm

owing to a ehest weakness which re-

sulted in bronchitis, and later on con-

sumption. She was afflicted with a

hacking cough, and night sweats,
which left her so weakened that iu

the morning she felt utterly helpless.
She became thin and emaciated, and

her coughing frequently brought up
blood. Medical men attended her for
six months. One doctor gave up the

case as hopeless, saying galloping con-

sumption had affected her. Then she

tried many so-called remedies with-

out obtaining permanent l>cnefit. One

day she noticed Dr. Williams’ pink
pills advertised, and commenced them.

The strength so necessary to a recov-

ery was gradually gained, and her

blood became rich and red. When she

had finished four boxes she began to

put on flesh, and found herself free

from the terrible symptoms of con-

sumption. She is confident the Dr.

Williams’ pink pills alone effected this

change, and she heartily recommends

them to all sufferers.

Many people think consumption in-

curable, but it is not incurable at

every stage; nor is every ease pro-
nounced by doctors incurable by or-

dinary medicine without hojie if Dr.

Williams’ pink pills, which are “not”
ordinary medicine, are used. (Miss
Cunningham's case proves this). Dr.

Williams’ pink pills cure consumption
by replacing the lost blood and in-

creasing- the resistant power of the

lungs. They are a true tonic, a safe-

guard against influenza, and a cure

for its effects; rheumatism, neuralgia,
sciatica, skin eruptions, paralysis, la-

dies’ ailments, loss of manly strength
yield to the genuine pills, which al-

ways bear the full name in red on the
white wrapper. .Sold by chemists and

storekeepers, and the Dr. Williams’

Medicine Company, Wellington, three

shillings per box, six boxes sixteen

and six; post free.

THE LITTLE SOLDIERS IN YOUR BLOOD.

The part which the corpuscles of the blood play in

making good the loss occasioned to the body bywear and

tear, and in carrying off the effete or worn-out material,
has been compared to the.part played by a soldier. The

corpuscles of pure blood are our soldier-friendg, who

repair the worn-out tissues of the body, and fight against
disease-germs. The first condition for good health is

pure blood, and that can only be obtained and kept by
taking pure food and drink.

Adulterated food-stuffs and drinks are the pests of

the modern market, and all too often health considera-

tions are sacrificed to apparent cheapness. If you
would have a pure drink, take cocoa; but let it be a pure

cocoa, such as Van Houten’s, which is highly digestible,
extremely soluble, and of most delicious taste. It is

cheap, too, for it costs less than a farthing a cup.

It is easily made ; it has an attractive aroma; and it

contains more nourishment than an equal quantity of the

best beef-tea.

BE SURE YOU TRY

• VAN HOUTEN’S Eating CHOCOLATE.

Milkmaid

H
BRAND

Milk
Full Cream.

Largest Sale in the World,

Saturday, November 1?, 1900. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 917



Sports and Pastimes.
TURF FIXTURES.

November 21. 22—Coromandel Racing Club
November 22, 24—Wellington Racing Club

November 22, 30—Dunedin Jockey Club
November 24.—Mercury Bay Racing Club.
November 28, December 1 — Takapuna

Jockey Club _ ,
December 8 and 12—Otahuhu Trotting

Club Spring.
.

. . .
December 26. 28, January 1, 2—Auckland

Racing Club
December -’6—Bay of Plenty Jockey Club

December 26, 27—Gisborne Racing Club
December 26. 27—Taranaki Jockey Club

December 26. 27—Thames Jockey Club

January 1. 2—Hawke's Bay Jockey Club

January 29, 30, February 2— Takapuna

Jockey Club
„

.
April 8,9, 13—Auckland Racing Club

April 20. 24—Avondale Jockey Club

May 24. 25—Takapuna Jockey Club Winter

June 8. 10. 12—A.R.C. North N.Z. Grand

National Meeting

DATES OF COMING EVENTS

November 29—Otago Cup
December 26—Auckland Cup

January I—Great Northern Derby

January 2—A.R.C. Royal Stakes

January 22—Wellington Cup

January 29—Takapuna Cup

February 20—Egmont Cup

February 27—Dunt din Cup

® ® ®

NOTES BY MONITOR.

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB SPRING
MEETING.

FIRST DAY.

The Auckland Racing Club were fa-

voured with glorious weather for the

opening day’s racing of their Spring
Carnival, which took place on 1‘riday

last. There was avery large attendance

of the public present to witness the

(.port, and everything passed off in a

very satisfactory manner. The course

was in splendid order, and the lawn

during the afternoon looked exceed-

ingly pretty, for the many costumes

worn by the ladies furnished a most

picturesque sight, which was quite in

keeping with the beautiful spring day
which marked the inauguration of the

season. Major Banks occupied the re-

sponsible position as judge, while Mr.

Geo. Cutts was in his usual place at

the barrier, and in almost every case

got liis fields away well together.
Speculation proved brisk through-

out, the sum of £10.042 going through
the machine as against £6,873 on the

corresponding day held last year. Pro-

ceedings opened with the President’s
Handicap, for which Balbirnie was in

great request, while Swiftfoot and the

Papakura pair, Donnybrook and De-

fender, were well supported. The race

was a good one, and fell to the little

thought-of Motor, who held a good
position throughout, winning by half

a length from Mataiuataharakiki,
while Volee was a nick further away.
The winner returned the useful divi-

dend of £32 6/- to bis 27 admirers.

The Great Northern Guineas of 500
sovst followed, for which a field of

eight turned out to try conclusions.

The two which received consistent sup-

port were Beddington and Vai Rosa,
the first-named being made a strong
favourite. The nice calls for little de-

scription, for after Lady Avon, Zealous,
and Rosipheie had made play for the
first seven furlongs of the journey,
the favourite could be seen making
his way to the head of affairs, which

advantage he held until the judge’s
box was reached, the Seaton Delaval
horse passing it three lengths abend of
Formula, while Zealous was a length
farther back.

Then came the Welcome Stakes, and
for this nine youngsters turned out
to do battle. Mr. J. T. Ryan’s chest-
nut colt Nonette was the popular
choice, and the son of Seaton Delaval
was supported in real > amest. while
of the others Maroon and Gold re-

ceived most attention of backers. The
start was a poor one. and Kissaline
whipping round'as the barrier flew up
was left nt the post, 'rhe colours of

Sparkling Water were the first'to show
out. closely followed by Green and

Gold, while the rest of the field were

bunched. As they entered the
straight the favourite was seen to be

coming through the field, and when

the lawn rails were reached Nonette
was in command, and, coming on in

fifreat ntvle the ehestaut ran ho ae a

winner by fully three lengths in front

of Green and Gold, while Gladys May

was in third place.
The First Handicap Hurdles follow-

ed, and for this eight horses were sent

into the starter's bands. Bellman was

made a slightly better favourite than

the visiting horse Troubadour, while

with the exception of Straybird and

Tahaka, the rest were all evenly sup-

ported. Cannogate and Bellman were

first into their stride, and the pair led

the field over the first hurdle, but as

they came past the distance Hylas
was racing the Waikato - owned
gelding for the lead, the remainder of

the field, with the exception of Ta-

haka, who had dislodged his rider at

the second obstacle, being close handy.
Bellman was again in the van until

rounding the bend for home, when

Cannongate was seen to be coming

through very fast, and, catching the

leader in the straight, came on and
won in a very hollow fashion by near-

ly five lengths, while Hylas was two

or three lengths in front of Bellman.

The Shorts Handicap was the next

item on the card, and for this a good
field of 15 lined up behind the barrier.

Hohoro was made favourite, and tbe

bay son of Tasman fully justified the

confidence placed in him by defeating
the opposition in great style. Second

place was filled by the little-thought-
of Takapuna, while the veteran Tele-

phone was in third position.
The Prince of Wales Handicap was

the next event to which backers had

to direct their attention. Coronet was

the fancied one. while Bluejacket was

next in request, all the others being

very evenly supported on the machine.

The race was a good one, and fell to
Mr. J. T. Ryan’s chestnut mare La

Gloria, who held a good position
throughout the contest, finally win-
ning by a couple of lengths from Cor-
onet. who finished half a length in

front of Bluejacket.
Eleven runners went out to contest

the First Pony Handicap, and of these

Mara was elected a slightly better fa-
vourite than Nora, on the machine.

Pipiwharauroa was first away, closely
followed by Mara, with the rest of the
field close up. Going through the cut-

ting Mara was ahead of Mr. Tooman’s

gelding, and this order was maintain-
ed until the straight was reached,
when Blue Paul put in his claim, and,
wearing Pipiwharauroa down in the
last few strides, ran home a winner

by fully a length while Brookiand fin-

ished third.

The concluding event was the Fly-
ing Handicap, for which a field of fen
carried silk. Hohoro was the popular
pick, while St. Peter also came in for

a fair share of support. The field was

sent off to a fair start, Knight of Athol
and Okoari being most conspicuous at
the commencement. When the Derby
stand was reached the favourite shot
out from the field with a great rattle,
and coming on full of running won

bv fully a length from Hastings, while
Cuirassette was a similar distance
away third.

SECOND DAY.

The A.R.C. were again greeted with

beautifully fine weather for their sec-

ond day’s racing, which took place on

Saturday. The attendance, of course,
was not so large as on the preceding
day, although it is estimated there

Were between four and five thousand

people present to witness proceedings,
wl-i-'i passed off very pleasantly, not
a le hitch occurring throughout
the programme.

Colonel Banks was in his usual place
as judge, while Mr Geo. Cutts had

charge of the starting machine.

Speculation proved brisk during the

day, the sum of £8073 going through
the totalisetor, which gives a grand
total of £18,115 for the two days’
gathering.

The programme opened with the

Spring Handicap, nine out of the ten

figuring on the card going to the post.
St. Peter was made favourite, while

Zealous, Dayntree., and Laeti’"a were

all evenly supported. Immediately the
barrier rose Deyntvee’s colours were

the first to show out. closely followed

by Formula, Motor, and ..St. Peter.
This order was mainteinwi until the

straight was reached, when St. Peter

uuxue a forward move, and coming

through in great ktyle, he ran home u

winner a length in front of Zealous,
while formula was in third place.

The Handicap Hurdle Race followed,
and for this Tim was a very strong
order on the machine. The public
were again right in their selection,
lor the Woolbroker gelding won the

race in good style from Drum Major,
who came with a fast run in the

straight, while Bellman occupied third

place.
For the Musket Stakes ten young-

sters turned out to contest the 200

sovereigns race. Nonette carried by
far the most money on the machine,
while of the others to receive support
were Kissaline, Rattler, Maroon and

Gold, and Scotty. The start was not a

good one, the field moving off in a

ragged order. After Liquidator had

made play until the straight was en-

tered, the favourite was seen to make

a forward move, and running through
the bunch at a great rattle, the Seaton

Delaval colt had them all in trouble,
finally winning very comfortably by a

length from Kissaline, while Rattler

finished third.

The big event of the day, the City
Handicap, followed, and for this .i

field of ten donned silk. La Gloria

was sorted out as the one most likely

to score, and she carried by far the

most weight of gold. The field were

let off to a splendid start, St. Ursula’s

colours being most prominent, but it

was not for long, for when the field

reached the main stand Beddingtou
and Coronet were in the van. while the

rest of the field were all well up to-

gether. When the home turn was

reached La Gloria was on terms with

the leaders, and coming on in great
style, she drew away from the field,
passing the judge’s box two lengths
in front of Firefly, while Battleaxe

was third.

The Handicap Steeplechase follow-

ed. a field of seven going to the post.
Once again the public were right in

their selection, for they made a very
warm favourite of Cannongate, who

ran a good race throughout, finally
winning by five lengths from the

Napier-owned Tally-ho, who finished

three lengths in front of Dingo.
Then came the Maiden Plate, for

which a field of eight lined up behind

the Barrier. Balbirnie made most of

the running for the first part of the

journey, when Volee joined issue, with

the rest of the'field well up together.
Messrs Duder’s mare showed the way
across the top stretch, and was first

into the straight, but here Minerve
made a move forward, and coming on

very gamely she secured a two lengths
victory from Volee. while Regulus
was a neck further back.

For the .Pony Handicap there were

a dozen starters. The Slave being most

in request, while all the others, with

the exception of Mamoa. were very

evenly supported. Brookland and
Tbe Slave were the first to commence,

closely followed by Clansman. This
order was maintained for the greater

nart of the rourney. when Cuisine put
in her claim, and coming very fast in

the last few strides, just defeated
Clansman by half a length, while
Myrene finished in third nlace.

Proceedings were brought to a close
with the running of the Ellerslie
Handicap. Hohoro was the fancied

one. while Rosella also came in for a

good deal of favour. Immediately the
barrier flew an Dayntree and Rosella
were tbe first to show out. but they
had not travelled far before Cnirasette
and Okoari joined issue. When the

straight was entered St. Peter closed
nr>. but here the favourite put in his
claim, and never left the issue in
doubt, finally winning by two lengths
from Dayntree.
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CANTERBURY JOCKEY CLUB’S
JUBILEE MEETING.

FOURTH DAY.

The Canterbury Jockey Club’s
Jubilee Metropolitan Meeting was

brought to a conclusion on Saturday
last. The weather was fine, though
the dust fiend was greatly in evidence
throughout the day. The attendance
was large and the Ufialiaator invest-

ments amounted to £16.250. making
a grand total of £<>9.lH3 for the four

days’ gathering. The first race to

come up for decision ns. the Port

Cooper Hurdle Race, for which

Zither was made a very warm favour-

ite. The race calls for litt'e descrip-
tion. for the Flageolet gelding won

from start to finish, being in the van

throughout. Zither was sold prior to
the race to Mr A. G. Hulmes for 225

sovereigns.
The Uressy Welter Har.di ap fol-

lowed. for which a good field <-f 17
turned out. The winner turned up in

Mr W. G. Stead’s brown geldi g Mag-
nificent, who came through at the

distance, and though challenged by
Terrapin and Peerage, heir! his Own

under pressure, and won by -a length
and a half. The winner returned a

dividend of £ 17 16/6.
Then came the Pioneer Handicap, a

five furlong flutter for two-year-olds.
There were nine competit rs includ-

ing three of Mr Stead's, who were

bracketed on the machine. Red

Gauntlet was first away, but was soon

overhauled by Field Battery and

Royal Artillery. Antgone showed up

prominently at the half distance but

Royal Artillery then shot to. the front,

and ran home a winner by fully two

lengths.
For the Jubilee Cup of 500 sows,

there were only four contestants.

Advance was made a red hot favour-

ite, money being piled on to the son

of Vanguard. The race lay between
Formosan and Advance from the rise

of the barrier. The former led to the

five furlong mark, when Advance ran

up to him and the two ran into the

straight side by side. The pair had

not gone far when Advance raced to

the front, and holding his own won

by a length and a-half.
The Exhibition Handicap followed,

and for this ten sported silk. Pam-

pero was made favourite, while the

rest of the field were fairly evenly sup-

ported. Ostiak was first -into the

straight, but here the favoui ite put
in his claim, and stalling off a chal-

lenge thrown out by Malatua. Pam-

pero ran home a winner by two

lengths in front of the Malua. horse.

For the Randolph Handicap, a five
furlong dash, money was piled on to

Blazer. That the public were right in
their choice was fully justified by the
manner in which the son of St. Clair

won his race. Blazer was in com-

mand as they ran into the straight,
and from thenceout never left the Is-
sue in doubt, winning very easily by a

clear length from Goldspur, while

Tzaritsa was third.

Another five furlong raee followed,
this being the Seymour Selling Race,
which was contested by a field of 13

runners. Cora Linn was made fav-

ourite, and the public were figa’n
right in their selection, for the speedy
daughter of Foulshot had but small
difficulty in placing the race to her

credit, •‘five being in the van through-
out the whole journey.

The curtain was rung down on the

meeting with the running of the Fare-

well Handicap, for which a dozen
went out to try conclusions. Dundas

was at the head of affairs until the

straight was entered, when Cameo

came very fast from the half dis'ance,
and won by n length. The winner re-

turned the good dividend of £2O 4/ to

her support ers.

® ® ®

VICTORIA RACING CLUB’S SPRING
MEETING.

The V.R.C. concluded their Spring
meeting at Flemington on Saturday
last. The weather was beautifully
fine, and in consequence’ the attend-

ance of the public was very large.
Proceedings opened with the Spring

Stakes, for which Clean Sweep was

backed down to 8 to 1 on in a field of
three. Fides led to the seven furlong
post, where the favourite took com-

mand. The Idler challenged the Mel-

bourne Cup winner vigorously below
the distance, Clean Sweep, however,
finished gamely, and won by a length.

The Flemington Stakes for two-

year-olds followed. This was an-

nexed by Mr W. Leonard’s bay geld-
ing Cadenas by Padlock—Tortile, who
defeated the favourite Manlock by
threequarters of a length. The time

taken to run the five furlongs waa

I.2Jsec.
The big race of the day, the V.B.

Handicap, came next, and for this La

Carabine started favourite at 4 to 1.

The race was a good one, and at the

distance the favourite shot out, and
coming along strongly. La Carabine
won by a length and three-quarters
from Alix, while Tarquin finisfhed
third.

Ths Cup Steeplechase followed, the
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ex-Aueklander Ditto going out fav-

ourite at 3 to 1. The race, however,
fell to lite Duke, who took command

half way up the straight, and coming
on very gamely won by two lengths
from tilendower, while Euro finished
half-a-length further back. The time

taken to run the three miles was

(>.331 sec

For the C.B. Fisher Plate, Ma'ster

was in strong request, and the son of

Bill of Portland was supported down

to 4to 1 on. Merriwee was first away,

followed by Wait-a-Bit and Tarquin.
At the home turn Malster assumed

command, and drawing away, the

favourite won easily by two lengths, a

length and a half separating Tarquin
and Wait-a-Bit.

The Aidful Stakes which followed

was taken by the favourite Beanba,
wlio started at an even money c’hanee.
Beanba. who is a brown filly by Wal-

lace from Emmie, led all the way and

won by three lengths.
The final Handicap terminated the

bill of fare, and for this a good field

of 15 turned out. The winner turned

up in Auld Dang Syne, who came with

a great rattle at the finish and won

easily by two lengths and a half from

Borromeo, while Nitre was only a nose

further back in third place.

® © ©

To-day (Wednesday) the A.R.C. will

conclude their spring meeting at El-

lerslie. and with favourable weather

conditions there should be a bumper
attendance to witness the racing.
There are the usual eight events to be

decided, and the first race, the Maiden

Hurdles, is timed to start at 1 o’clock.

In this event Marksman or Tahaka

should have something to say at the

finish. The chief event will be the

Ascot Handicap, over li miles, and for

this I like Hohoro or The Needle. The

Nursery Handicap—a four-furlong
flutter, may go to Kissaline. In the

Hunt Club Cup Woodcock may have

most to say in the finish. Cannon-

gate should be hard to beat in the

Tally-ho Steeplechase, while the Pub-

lican's Handicap may be won by
Okoari or Dayntree.

Among our illustrations will be

found an excellent picture of New
Zealand’s champion racehorse, Ad-

vance. It will be remembered this

four-year-old son of Vanguard and

Laurel placed several important
races to his credit last season, most

of his victories being scored in a very
hollow fashion. His latest achieve-

ments were obtained at the Canter-

bury Jockey Club’s Jubilee meeting
last week, when the black horse placed
the Canterbury and Exhibition Cups
to his credit. Advance is raced by Mr.

Douglas Gordon, and is trained by T.

Prosser, of Porirua, Wellington.

The other picture shown is that of

.Cannongate, who placed a couple of

Jumping events to his credit at the

A.R.C. meeting last week. On the

opening day Cannongate won the

Hurdle Race in good style, and the

following day he was sent out to con-

test the Steeplechase. This was Can-

nongate’s initial attempt in public
over country, and by the manner in

whichhe jumped the big country gives
one the impression that he will be

quite capable of placing many a cross-

country race to his credit before the

season closes.

During the week the cable gave us

the result, of the Liverpool Autumn

Cup. This fell to Fabulist, by St.

Florian—Chance, while Japonica and

Good Luck filled the other places. At

the same meeting the ex-Australian

horse Old Clo, by Lochiel—Tatters,

won the Omerod Plate.

The Needle’s name prior to the

A.R.C. meeting was whispered about

by many of the knowing ones as hay-
ing a mortgage over one of the big

handicaps at the gathering. The eon

of Brigadier was a competitor in both

the Prince of Wales’ and City Handi-

caps last week, and although well sup-

ported never once did he show to ad-

vantage at any part of the race. The

Needle has been awarded 7.10 in the

Ascot Handicap, run to-day, and he

may make amends for his recent bad

display by annexing the li mile

event.

Hohoro was in fine form at the El-
lerslie gathering last week. On the

opening day the bay son of Tasman

placed the Shorts and Flying Handi-

caps to his credit, while on the second

day he won the Ellerslie Handicap,
carrying 9.12 to victory in great style.
In all three races Hohoro had top

weight, and started favourite on the

machine. If given a run in the Ascot

Handicap to-day Mr. Lovatt’s horse

will no doubt have a big say in the
■ettlement of the question.

Mr. J. T. Ryan's mare La Gloria
placed the two principal handicaps to
her credit at the A.R.C. meeting last

week. On the opening day the

daughter of St. Leger carried 7.5 to

victory in a very easy manner, and
although given an additional 151bs to

carry in the City Handicap on the

second day, the chestnut mare scored

another very easy win from the op-

position. I>a Gloria is a four-year-old,
by St. Leger from Charente, and it
will be remembered she distinguished
herself last season by winning the

Auckland Guineas. She was bred by
the Messrs. Nathan at Sylvia Park,
and was picked up very cheaply by
her present owner.

At the Carterton races, held on Fri-

day last, the chief event, the Waira-
rapa Cup, fell to IVba rio, who defeated

Oracle by four lengths, and returned
a dividend of £l5 18/. The Prince

of Wales’ aHndieap was taken by
Regret, witlh Transvaal and Field

Trick in the places.
Messrs R. and R. Duder’s brown colt

Takapuna was very nearly bringing
off a surprise at Ellerslie on Friday
last in the Shorts Handicap. Taka puna

male a great effort to get up to

Hohoro, but had to put up with a

three parts defeat from the Tasman

gelding. The North Shore horse was

paying a nice price on the machine.

By placing tlhe Welcome and Musket

Stakes to his credit at the A.R.C.

meeting last week, Nonette proved
himself to be a colt of a very high
order. In the first named event there

were nine competitors, and the chest-

nut defeated them in good style at the

right end, while in the Musket Stakes
on Saturday the colt did not get away

any too well, but before the lawn rails

were reached he was seen to be com-

ing very fast, and ran home a winner
by a clear length. Nonette was bred

at Sylvia Park, aud is by Seaton

Delaval from Charente. He was picked
up by his present owner, Mr J. T.

Ryan, for 105 guineas at the Messrs

Nathan’s sale.

A mare called Miss Childe annexed

the Ladies’ Bracelet, a two mile trot

at the New Zealand Metropolitan
Trotting Meeting last week and paid
the sensational dividend of £206 4/. A

protest for inconsistent running was

dismissed, but the stakes and totalisa-

tor investments were impounded
pending an appeal to the Association.

Motor, who annexed the President’s
Handicap on Friday last, is a fine up-
standing brown colt, by Hotchkiss

fromi Mantilla, and is owned by Mr

T. B. Bell. Motor returned a very
decent price on the machine, the divi-

dend being 32 6/. It is stated the stable

fully anticipated the colt’s victory in

the mile race.

On Monday last Mr J. O. Evett

declared the weaghfts for the chief

events at the Wellington Racing
Club’s Spring Meeting, which opens

on the 22nd of November. In the prin-
cipal event, the Wellington Handicap,
Advance is at the top of the poll with

10.12, and despite this impost, should

Vanguard’s speedy son be sent to the

post, he is sure to have a large follow-

ing. Others who stand out prominent-
ly are Ideal 8.8, and Miss Delaval 8.6.

In the Flying Handicap Jabber heads
the list with 10.0 opposite his name.

Hastings and Brilliant were both

run in winkers at the Ellerslie

gathering.
The Hon. J. D. Ormond headed the

list of winning owners at the. recent

C.J.C. Jubilee Meeting, the Napier
sportsman’s cheque amounting to

£ 1595, which was chiefly won by Ideal
and Renown. Mr G. G. Stead was next

on the list with £ 1535, while Mr D.

Gordon came third with £930, which

was accounted for by the aid of Ad-

vance.

dean Sweep, the Melbourne Cup
winner, placed another race to his

credit on the concluding day of the

V.R.C. meeting. This was in the

Spring Stakes, over 1} miles, in which

Mr Forrester’s black colt carried 8.10,
and won by a length and a half. The

time taken to run the journey was

2m BJs.

CRICKET.

UNITED v. PONSONBY.

This match was continued on Sat-

urday the conclusion being rather

abrupt as Ponsonby, batting only
eight men. collapsed in the second in-

nings. United, who had at the close

of play the previous week 125 runs

on the board for the loss of eight wic-

kets, immediately closed their second

innings, and in a little over an hour

disposed of their opponents for fifty
runs. White and Kemp were

the only Ponsonby batsmen

who succeeded in obtaining double

figures, the former getting 12 and

the latter 17 by careful cricket.
Sloman (4 for 23) and Stemson (3 for

26) did the bowling for United.

United thus won by 167 runs.

UNITED.

First Innings 153
Second innings (declared closed) 125

PONSONBY.

First innings 61
Second innings.

P. White, c and b Stemson 12

R. Syms, b Stemson 0

A. Kemp, c D. Hay, b Sloman 17

J. Clarke, c Robinson, b Sloman 0

A. Service, b Stemson 8

Robertson, c and b Sloman 0

R. Plummer, b Sloman 7

Wallace, not out 5

Extras 1

Total 50

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Ovrs. Mdns. Rns. Wkts.

W. Stemson.. 12 3 26 3

A. E. Sloman 11.4 3 23 4

© © ®

AUCKLAND v. GORDON.

Less than half an hour’s play saw

the finish of this game on Saturday.
Gordon, with eight wickets down for

66, continued their innings, J. Sec-

combe aud Moore-Jones facing the
bowling of R. Neill and W. Clayton.
The first-named batsman started to

score at a great pace, and knocked up
29 runs without his partner scoring at

all. He was then well caught in the

long field off R. Neill, who then fin-

ished off the game by clean bowling
Moore-Jones with his next ball, leav-

ing Auckland victorious by an innings
and 83 runs. Neill was the most suc-

cessful bowler for Auckland, captur-
ing eight wickets for 59 runs.

GORDON V. AUCKLAND.

Auckland. Ist innings 230
Gordon, Ist innings 47

GORDON, 2nd innings—B wickets for 61.

Moore-Jones, b Neill 5

H. B. Lusk, not out 0

J. Seccombe, c Hicks b Neill 29

Extras 9

Total 10*

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

© © ©

LAST YEAR’S REPS. v. NEXT
TWELVE.

To aid the selection committee in

their task of choosing a team for the

Southern tour, a match was played on

Friday and Saturday between last

year’s reps, and the next twelve. Sev-

eral players were unable to take part

in the game, but the majority of those

with any claim to be included in the

rep. team turned up, and a good game
resulted. The Reps, batted first, and

with the exception of D. Hay none of

the team did anything exceptional
with the bat, and the innings closed

for 235. Of this total Hay obtained

132, and his display of batting was

really first class. Dug. scored freely
all round the wicket, and treated the

bowlers, with the exception of Res-

teaux, with scant courtesy. Of the

other batsmen, I. Mills (22), Elliot

(17), and H. B. Lusk (15) shaped fair-
ly well for their runs. The Twelve, in
their first innings, scored 239, thus

heading the Reps, by four runs. The

finish was quite an exciting one, as

when the eleventh man came in more

than twenty runs were required, but

Resteaux, who is not generally consid-
ered a run-getting bat, manfully aid-
ed Quentery in obtaining the required
number. The batting of the Twelve

was most consistent, eight men reach-

ing double figures. P. Hay (52) was

the highest scorer, and he obtained
his runs by free hitting. The best In-

ings on the side, however, was that

played by Quentery, and his score of
36 (not out) was thoroughly well de-

served, and his u'-splay of cricket one

Of the best seen on the Domain this
Mason. In the second innings the

Reps, went ia for hitting, which did

not prove very successful, as at the
close of play they had lost five wic-
kets for 53 runs.

LAST YEAR'S REPRESENTATIVES.—

First Innings.

H. B. Lusk, b Resteaux 15

J. A. Kallender, b Sloman 3

T. Elliot, run out 17
D. Hay. c Marshall, b Stewart 133

D. Clayton, lbw. b Stewart 0

L Mills, b Resteaux 22

W. Stemson. c McCormick, b Clayton 15

W. Mills, c Marshall, b Clayton 1

F. J. Ohlson, not out 9

R. Neill, c Quentery. b Stewart 0

E. J. G. F. Grevllie, b Stewart 4

Extras U

Total 235

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Second Innings.

T. Elliot, b Resteaux.... 3

R. Neill, run out *

J. A. Kallender. c Clayton, b Sloman 3

D. Clayton, st Robinson, b Resteaux.. 13

H. B. Lusk, not out 15

W. Stemson. c substitute, b Sloman.... •

I. Mills, not out 1*

Total for live wickets 53

THE NEXT TWELVE. — First Inning".

F. D. Clayton, run out 29

J. A. Nicholson, c W. Mills, b Neill.. IS
P. Marshall, c Elliot, b Lusk 23

T. D. Ball, b Nein 1*

P. Hall, c Ohlson, b Nelli 52

E. McCormick, c Grevllie, b Stemson 11

L. Quentery, not out 36

C. Hay, c Stemson, b Neill 5

A. E. Sloman. b Neill *

C. Resteaux, c substitute, b Stemson 14

W. Robinson, c Neill, b Clayton 9

J. Stewart, run out
1

Extras ®

Total 239

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Ovrs. Mdns. Rns. Wkts.

® © ©

Dunedin cricketers have so far this

season been very harshly dealt with

by the clerk of the weather, and con-

sequently bowlers have had the upper
hand.

Scoring was not very heavy in the

opening matches of the Wellington

season, the wickets being on the slow

side and in favour of the bowlers.

Midland v. Phoenix match in the
Empire City provided rather an in-

teresting finish. Former club requir-
ed 53 runs to win, but first six wickets

fell in rapid succession, and a collapse,

appeared imminent. Upham and Hick-

son, however, got together and knock-

ed up the required runs.

H. B. Lusk started fairly well at

Napier by scoring 74 for Napier B

against County. Last season this

player hardly performed so well as in

previous years, and probably he will

show up better this summer.

It. is reported from Wanganui that

from a high hit the ball disappeared
below the surface of the ground and
six runs were obtained for the lost

ball! The Victoria Park must, be a

nice ground to play on in wet

weather.
The first of this season’s intercol-

onial matches was commenced in Ade-

laide last Saturday, when Victoria met

South Australia. South Australia bat-

ted first, and totalled 267 runs, Mat-

thews scoring 79 and Jarvis 67. Nei-

ther of the cracks, Hill and Giffen,
shewed up very prominently with the

bat, but Matthews, a young player,
shewed np really well. Victoria, in

their first, innings, have scored 245 for

the loss of six wickets.

R. Neill ...

Overs. Mdns. Runs. WktS.
.......

17 3 59 8

Clayton ... 11 3 27 0

Shepherd 5 1 9 2

Auckland won by an innings and 83 runs.

Ovrs. Mdns. Rns. Wkts.

c. Reateaux.. 28 9 4ft f
A. E. Sloman 14 2 64 1

p. Hay 14 3 36 0

E. McCormick 4 1 9 0

J. Stewart... 9.3 1 36 4
F. Clayton... 5 0 20 2

c. Hay s 1 10 0

w Mills 11 1 24 0

w. Stemson.. 23 5 50 2

R Neill 23 3 73 4

D. Clayton.... 11 1 20 1

H. B. Lusk.. 9 1 27 1

D. Hay 4 1 12 1

J./L.Kallender 5 1 10 0

Clarke’s World-Famed Blood Mixture.—’The

most searching BloodCleanser that science and
medicalskillhave brought to light’ Sufferers

from Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, Skin
andBlood Diseases. Pimples and Sores of any

kind are nolicitod to five it atrial to test its

value. Thousands of wonderful cures have
been effected by it. Bottles 2s 9d each, sold

everywhere, Beware of wertMaas imitations

and substitutes.

HerrRassmussem
ALFAUNE

Herbal Remedies.
■Mr* marr.llM.ly smceeastal and etfec-

ta>l than 11 Have b.ea beforeth.
Public tor oven Peurteea Years, aad

CUKID TBOUllfiin.
Pur the Bleed. Shia, Nerves. Ltver,

Khi.iaM.na. PUee. KMaeye. etc.

A Seeetai Rim.Sy ter seek c.melalet.
Seed terBo.klyml.d fre.)o.ntalnin<valaabl<-
laformstioa eml testhuealato. Advice Pre*.

CerrMsmWbne. gtrfo«lv COWmtml.
HBRR RABBMUBBtN,

•1 LambtaaQuay. WELLINGTON.
ONLY PLACE in New Zealtnlwhere

ALTALINE BEMEDIES ere obU.aabl*.

Saturday, November 17, 1900. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 919



LAWN TENNIS.

Recognising that public interest in

lawn tenuis is daily increasing, we

have entered into arrangements to in-

clude in the columns of the “Graphic”
an interesting and complete series of

personal notes, criticisms, reports,
and occasional short articles on the

tactics of the game during the pi esent

season, and as we do not think that a

systematic attempt to do this has pre-
viously been made by any other paper
in New Zealand, we therefore confi-
dently look for the support, not only
of players but of all lovers of the

game.

NOTES BY VANTAGE.

The proposed visit, of a Victorian
team to the Championship Meeting at

Christchurch in December promises to

be the most important event up to the

present time in the history of New

Zealand lawn tennis. The Associa-

tion has gracefully thrown all events

open to the visitors, and no doubt an

inter-colonial match will be played.
1 understand that Victoria will be re-

presented by Messrs Dunlop. Did-

dams, Waters, and another.

I have had the pleasure of playing
against Dunlop in a match, ami I

have no hesitation in saying that lie

is a shade better than any New Zea-

land player, although of course he may
not be seen to advantage after a. long
sea trip and under changed conditions.

The veteran player It. D. Harman

has won back the Championship of

Canterbury, of which he was dis-

possessed last year by Cox. Harman

is not the player he was early in the

nineties, the reason being that “anno

doiuini” is becoming apparent, and

though lie practised hard and consist-

ently, fortune favoured him consider-

ably. In his match with Fisher, the

latter was short of practice, ami

played a most erratic game. Liutle

who was expected to win the final

after putting out A. Wilding, junr.,
strained his knee and gave Harman a

walk over.

Miss Nunneley, who has held the

Ladies’ Championship of New Zea-

land for five consecutive years, will

arrive in Christchurch about Decem-

ber 15th. and will immediately start

hard practice. It is not expected that

she will experience much difficulty in

retaining her title, thong’ll Miss M.
Simpson, the winner of the A-11-Comers
event last year is a much improved
player, and is slowly but surely clos-

ing up the gap that exists between
them.

There is a remote chance that C. C.
Cox, the ex-champion, will arrive in
New Zealand in time to take part in
the championships. Cox went to South
Africa with the Fourth Contingent,
and is now, 1 understand, trying for a

commission in the S.A. Police. If he

is unsuccessful in this attempt he will

probably return about December 10th.
The Canterbury players pinned their
faith to Cox last year at Palmerston,
and still fancy he did not do himself

justice, his down fall at the hands of
Peacock coming as a great surprise
to all but the cognoscenti.

Were it not for the introduction of
an unknown quantity in the shape of

the Australians, Auckland might rea-

sonably expect l\er representatives to
bring back the championship banner
if Misses Nicholson and Gorrie and
Messrs Hooper, Parker, and Peacock
could all be persuaded to make the

trip South. 1 am sorry to hear, how-

ever, that Hooper is not likely to at-
tend the meeting. As 1 have private
advice from Christchurch that the
Southerners are looking forward with
the greatest interest to his re-appear-
ance on their courts, where he won

his first New Zealand championship
in 1894, his absence will be a great dis-

appointment, more particularly as we

shall not be able to obtain a satis-

factory comparison between our best

players and the Australians. It is to

be hoped that he will reconsider his

decision not to go.

The rules for inter-club matches
drafted by Mr J. C. Peacock have been

submitted to and passed by the dele-

gates to the Association. The dates

fixed for the matches are December
15, January 19, and February 9, and

each team will be composed of six

ladies and six men. Tournament and

match play are necessary if young
players wish to improve, and the
healthy rivalry engendered amongst
members competing for the honour of
representing their respective clubs in

these matches should aid materially
in raising the standard of double play
in Auckland.

The grounds of the Eden and Ep-
som Club were thrown opeu on the

Prince of Wales’ Birthday, and a large
number of members availed them-
selves of the opportunity to have an

enjoyable day’s tennis. The lawn

looked particularly pretty in the

afternoon, when a great many ladies
and friends of members were present.
The Ladies’ Committee kindly pro-
vided afternoon tea for visitors and

members, and everything passed oft

very satisfactorily. Among the lead-

ing players present were Miss Gorrie,
the Misses Stewart, ■ Messrs Hooper,
Parker, Vaile, C. Heather, E. Brown,
and H. D. Bamford.

Dr. F. W. Coates has been offered

the presidency of the Eden and Epsom
Club, rendered vacant by the resigna-
tion of Mr Heather. The latter gentle-
man has held this office for fourteen

consecutive years, and the leading po-
sition of the Club at the present time

is in a great measure due to his gener-
ous support. In Dr. Coates the Club

will secure a most able successor to

Mr Heather, and the valuable know-

ledge he has gained during his exten-

sive connection with the game both at

Home and in the colony' should prove
of the greatest value to the Club.

Mr Erie Rice, who has spent the last

year in Christchurch, has returned to
Auckland for the long vacation. Judg-
ing by his form last Saturday', he is

unquestionably a rising player, and

will prove an acquisition to the Eden

and Epsom team in the inter-club
matches.

Another new member of the same

club is Mr L. Mair, the champion of

Coromandel, who lias been transferred

to Auckland. I have not seen Mr

Mair play yet, but from his reputa-
tion I should consider he is also safe

for a place in the team.

At the annual meeting of the Asso-

ciation the question of encouraging
lawn tennis in secondary schools was

discussed, and Messrs T. F. Upfil and

A. A. Davies were appointed a sub-

committee to interview’ the headmas-

ters of schools in Auckland with the
idea of ascertaining their views on the

subject. At the next meeting, when

the report of the sub-committee was

received, Mr P. A. Vaile, the well-

known player, who was present,’
strongly advocated that the move-

ment should include all boys and girls'
in the Provincial District of Auck-

land, and further stated that if his

suggestion were adopted and satis-

factory arrangements could be made,'
he would offer a gold medal for the

winner of the Boys’ Championship.
Mr A. E. D’Arcy supported Mr Vaile

in a few’ well chosen remarks, and,
said that he would be pleased to fol-'
low with a gold medal,for the girls.
The secretary was accordingly in-

structed to write to all clubs in the'
district to find out what supporC the1

Association might rely on from Coun-

try dubs.

On last Saturday afternoon. I took

advantage of the neatly printed in-

vitation of the West. End club and at-

tended the opening function, which

was an unqualified success. The

weather was perfect and about 500

people were present to partake of the

hospitality of an energetic committee.

A first-class band was in attend-

ance to enliven proceedings, and anun-

tiring ladies’ committee dispensed
afternoon tea, etc., which was much

appreciated, especially by the players.
The president (Mr C.- J. Parr) made a

happy speech in declaring the lawn

open for the season, and gave a brief
history of tennis, which was" most in-

teresting. The improvements wrought
in the court s were noteworthy," and I

could scarcely believe ' that'only ‘ two

years ago a large uncultivated paddock
was the scene of the present courts.

The ’lawns were perfect, and one old

player remarked he. had not played
on better courts in New Zealand. No

doubt the committee of the West End

club have achieved wonders. This is

the result of real hard work. Not-

withstanding the'great expense incur-

red by the club the season is opened
with a substantial credit balance,
thanks to. the treasurer (Mr C. H.

Jones) whose financial policy has been

worthy of. a Chancellor, of the Ex-

chequer. I was pleased to see a num-

ber of old players present, including
the popular veteran, C. McMasters,
who plays a good game still, being
more than a match for many of the

younger players. “Joe” Caldwell was

showing promising form, the result of
winter practice. “Herb.” Gentles was

present showing some improvement,
probably the result of “wrinkles”
gained on the Continent last year.
John Peacock is the' champion of the

lawn, and will most likely be Auck-

land’s champion this season; perhaps
the ehumpion of the colony. His play
has unproved considerably. My notes

concerning the play of the other male

members will be continued next week.

'The membership of the club is, 1

understand, very strong this season.

I noticed a good number of new mem-

bers. There were a large number of

lady members present, though not

much play was indulged in by them.

I shall have a little to say next week

about the play of these.

BOWLING.

The lovers of this popular pastime
rolled up in force to"their respective

greens on Friday, November 9 (Prince
of Wales’ Birthday). The weather

was all that could be desired, and the

rinks in splendid condition. The mem-

bers of the Mt. Eden Club made a new

departure by indulging in “Progres-
sive ” bowls. Considerable interest

was taken in the competition, which

resulted in Messrs. Eady and Hudson

carrying off the trophies.
At Remuera the “Prince of Wales”

trophies were competed for, and after

.some interesting games the final was

fought out betw’een Mr. Laxon’s and

Mr. G. Court’s teams, the latter prov-

ing victorious.

. Subscription Fours kept the mem-

bers of the Ponsouby Club busy dur-

ing the day, the final being won by
Mr. T. G. Brown’s team.

Play commenced at 9.30 on the

Auckland , green, and continued

throughout the day. the great major-
ity of members lunching on the

ground. In the morning “catch”

teams competed against one another,
while in the afternoon the usual draw

took place at 2.30.

Saturday proved another perfect-
bowlers’ day, and full advantage was

taken of the fine weather by a good
muster on the various greens. Only
the usual weekly games were indulged
ip.

A very pleasant function took place
in the Auckland Club’s pavilion, at the
close of the day’s play, on Saturday,
when Mr. Alfred Hegman, who had

acted as secretary to the Club for the

1899 and 1900 seasons, was made the
recipient of a silver tea set and salver,
the latter bearing a suitable inscrip-
tion, from the members of the Club.

Mr. H. Campbell, ex-president, acted
as spokesman for the subscribers, and
Mr. Hegman feelingly returned
thanks.

As showing the increased hold the

game of bowls is securing over the

public, the various clubs have this

year added between 70 and 80 new

members to their lists.
It is estimated by an Australian au-

thority that there are 1 30,000 bowlers

in Australia. InNew Zealand the num-

ber cannot be far short of 3,000.

ATHLETICS.

Capital nominations have been re-

ceived for the spring meeting of the

A.A.A. and C. Club, the cycle events

having filled especially well. Given

fine weather on the 24th inst. a most

successful gathering is assured.

Both Smith and Rosingrave are re-

ported to be doing splendidly in their

training, and by the 24th they ought
to be very fit.

Stanley Rowley, the crack Austra-
lian sprinter, who has just returned
from England, intimates that he will

probably give up running. This is a

great pity, as first-class sprinters are

few and far between in the colonies

just now. ,
It is probable that J. Burton,

Queensland’s craek sprint runner, will

visit this colony for the championship,
meeting next year. He is very fast,
and in the absence of Rowley should
have a great chance in the short dis-

tances.

What Mrs Bowles Found Out.

A hard thump on one’s head may
make it ache, but most headache*
eome without the aid of thumps or

bumps. They are caused by poisons
in the blood acting on the nerves.

The same is true of pains and lame-

ness in the muscles of the back and
sides—including rheumatism and lum-

bago.

Mrs Bowles will tell us about hers,
and how she got over them at last, and
a thankful woman she is for it.

“About ten years ago,” she says in

her letter, “my back and sides used to
ache so bad that I was often perfectly
helpless and prostrate. Sometimes foe

weeks continuously I could not raise
my hand to any kind of work.

“For the last thirty-five years I
have worked at dairying and farming
in this district. I am now turned 76

years old and am well known through-
out the district.

“When I first felt the pains in my
back and chest I went to a chemist,
who gave me a plaster to put on. This
relieved me slightly for a day or two.

Then the pains were as bad as ever.

I found out that it was my liver and

kidneys that caused the trouble, and

was prescribed for by three doctors

and a. chemist, but no good came of

all they did.

“The pains I suffered in trying to

pass the secretion from the kidneys
were terrible. I could hardly bear

them. By this time I was so bad I
didn’t know what to do or where tio
turn for help. What would have be-

come of me if it had not been for

Mother Seigel’s Syrup I dare not
think.

“But as a kind Providence ordained

it, I saw an advertisement of a ease

like mine being cured by that medi-

cine, and I got a bottle from a chemist

in Muswellbiiook. That single bottle

relieved me very much, and by con-

tinuing- to use the Syrup of the good
Mother Seigel I got well.

“I now attend to my work as I did
before the complaint came upon me—•
thanks to this remedy' that was

brought from England to Australia,
where it does such a liot of good.

“I kept it all the time in the house',
and always mean to. And when any-
body is ill among my acquaintances or

friends I tell them to take Mother

Seigel’s Syrup,for ifanything will cur*

them that will.”—Mrs Mary Rowles,
Kayuga, near Muswellbrook, N.S.W.,
Sept. 21st, 1899.

The character of Mrs Bowles and the

truth of the above statement made b*
her is vouched for by Mr C. J. Sprat<f£
Auctioneer for the Farmers’ Associa-
tion, Muswellbrook, who says she has
resided in the district 35 years, and
he has known her personally for eight
years.

The Best Food for Infants and Invalids in all Climates.

ALWAYS READY. NO COOKING REQUIRED.

HORLICKS —

3-SR/lAI TER™™ ’

”5: IVIAL I LU ST“'

IN POWDER FORM. till I Z
keeps MLK

INDEFINITELY. IVIILbIX*
LARGEST SJKXJED IN THE WORLD, .

Of all Chemists and Stores* .
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The

Racing
Season
—Ellerslie

Racecourse,
Auckland,
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Auckland Racing Club’s Spring Meeting, Ellerslie.

Walrond, “Graphic” photo. FINISH OF SPRING HANDICAP—ST. PETER PASSING THE WINNING POST.

Walrond, "Graphic" photo. AT THE TOTALISATOR.
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Auckland Racing Club's Spring Meeting, Ellerslie.

A CORNER OF THE PADDOCK.

COUNTING HIS WINNINGS.

A GLORIA, WINNER OF THE PRINCE OF WALES' HANDICAP AND THE

CITY HANDICAP.

THE STEPLECHASE—TAKING THE DOUBLE.

Photos by Walrond.

CANNONGATE. WINNER OF FIRST HURDLES AND STEEPLECHASE.

FINISH OF MUSKET STAKES.

DRUM-MAJOR AND TIM CROSSING FIRST HURDLE—SECOND DAY.

CORONET. SECOND PRINCE OF WALES HANDICAP.
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Some Auckland Places of Worship.

Walrond, “Graphic” photo. EXTERIOR OF BAPTIST TABERNACLE, UPPER QUEEN-STREET.

Walrond, "Graphic” photo. INTERIOR OF BAPTIST TABERNACLE, UPPER QUEEN-STREET.
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To Those Who Are Married or

Are About to Be.

Many an otherwise happy marriage
Jias ended in total failure simply be-

cause the young wife has plunged into

matrimony without any previous
training for her new life and its re-

sponsibilities. And unpunctual habits,

thoughtless extravagance,lack of fore-

thought and prudence, have com-

bined to bring things to a crisis.

All these pitfalls may be avoided,
and the management of the new home

will run on oiled wheels and be a

model one.

Some Auckland Places of Worship.

THE FAMILY EXPENSE BOOK.

On starting housekeeping, your first

important duty is to buy an- account-

book and enter all your expenses. A

book that holds two years’ accounts

at once is the most convenient for

reference. Never omit to put down

every penny spent, if it is only a

bunch of parsley.
Pay ready money, when possible,

for everything. When impracticable,

pay by the week.

Make the tradesmen send in their
books weekly, and send a list of goods
with everything ordered.

The baker and milkman must put

down daily in a special book what

they leave at the door, or you will

never be able to check them.

Your husband must give you an

allowance, according to his income,

which is for your exclusive use, and

you must keep an account-book for

this separate expenditure.
Make him tell you at once how

much he can allow you for house-

keeping; portion this out into weeks,
and made a rule of never spending
the whole of it.

Never run into debt if you haven’t

the money to spend: go without what

von fancy. Don’t spend thoughtlessly
on useless trifles. Pennies are soon

spent, but have mounted into pounds
without your knowledge very soon.

Every husband should insure, not

only his life, but his furniture, ami

lie will never live to regret it.

Rainy days and sickness come to all.
so if you are wise you will put by
something-, however small, in the bank

week by week.

In warm weather put by month by

month what you would have spent in

the winter on coals, and if your cellar

is big enough, lay in a ton now and

then out of this fund when coals are

cheap.
’l'llis plan can also be followed in

buying- wood and candles and oil. and

saves much in the end.

Never try to live beyond your in-

come. 'Take a pride in managing- to

have the best for your money. And

do your shopping in person, not by
deputy, if you want to save money.

Walrond. "Graphic” photo. CHOIR OF BAPTIST TABERNACLE, UPPER QUEEN STREET.

MEMBERS OF THE FIRST WAIKATO REGIMENT WHO WERE PRESENT AT RECENT GATH ERING OF VLT

ERANS AT GOVERNMENT HOUSE.

Jas. Price, —. Bradley,—.Tapper. Hon. Smith, M.L.C., Colonel W. Fraser, Colonl Curtis, — Atchrley.

Bartlett, photo.
T. E. DONNE, Traffic Manager. N.Z..

Railways.

Iler Father: Has my daughter given

Well, she said you were always a very
generous man.
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Opening Day of the Devonport Lawn Tennis and Croquet Club.

CROUP OF PLAYERS AND VISITORS.

IN FULL PLAY.

Photos, by Valle. THE CHAMPION CROQUET FOURS.
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CARTOONLETS.
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SMITH
OF THE

CARABINEERS.
By FLORENCE WARDEN.

Perhaps it can hardly be said that

she was a beauty, but there was some-

thing about Mary Gibson which caused
tuost men to take a second look at

her.

She was a well shaped, fresh com-

plexioned Kentish girl, with good
teeth and laughing black eyes, just
the sort of girl, in fact, for whose

benefit a soldier draws himself up very

straight aud passes with his jauntiest
swagger. Trooper Smith, stationed

with his regiment at the camp, not

far from the village where Mary Jived

with her mother, had noticed her a

good many times, both when he was

riding by with his troop in the morn-

ing and when lie was off duty, strol-

ling through the village in that par-

ticularly becoming uniform of black

with the white stripe, which attracts

the eyes even of the quiet girls behind

their window curtains.

Mary Gibson’s mother was a sailor's

widow, and life was not too easy for

her and her daughter. In the summer

they let the best rooms of their cot-

tage. which was a woollen one, in a

good position in High-street. But

even with this help life was some-

thing of a struggle for them, and

Mary Gibson was disposed to agree
with her mother in feeling an inordin-
ate respect for the pounds, shillings
and i>ence, of which so few came in

I heir way.
So that when Mr Giles Storey, who

owned a mill a couple of miles away
and who was reported to have “ ’un-

ilreds in the bank,” sought an introduc-

tion to the Gibsons, and paid Mary-
antiquated compliments in stateley
language, both mother and daughter
swelled with pride.

“Mary,” said Mrs Gibson, solemnly,
after one of these visits, “take my

word for it he’s after you. Why should

a rich man like him go to seek out

poor folk like us if it wasn’t that he’s

got his eye on you for a wife. Ah, my

girl, you’ll be able to hold up your
head with the best of them, and have

a trap to do your marketing in, and

never want for a silk dress a-Sundays,
after all.”

Mary, however, though not displeas-
ed, took the magnificent prospect
more calmly.

“It's early days to talk of traps and

silk dresses, mother,” said she,soberly,
as she stood at the parlour window,
changing the seed of the canary. “And

he's no such great catch himself, for

all he’s got money. He’s forty if he’s

a day; and he’s got a husky voice, and

I never can tell where he's looking
with those eyes of his. If it isn’t a

squint it’s next door to it.”

Perhaps this contemptuous appraise-
ment of the miller’s looks was some-

what influenced by the fact that

Trooper Smith, that dashing blue-eyed
soldier, was using the cottage railings
to strike a match upon, ami gazing in

at Mary in such a way as to leave no

doubt in what direction he was look-

ing. And having caught Mary’s eye
he saluted politely.

He had made Mary's acquaintance
the Saturday before when she was

doing her marketing through the

gentle mediation of their common

friend, the butcher’s wife. Mary had

not mentioned the incident to her

mother, for Mrs Gibson “couldn't abide

soldiers.” and had inculcated in her

daughter a wise discretion towards the

service.

It was not, however, possible for

Mary to refuse to acknowledge Troop-
er Smith’s salute, ami slight as her

movement of recognition was Mrs Gib-

son noticed it and was on the alert.

"Who is that you're nodding to.

Mary?” asked she, coming' quickly to
the window. “Not- not that soldier

fellow, surely!” she went on.

aghast, as her eyes met those of Smith,
who was still smiling amiably from

the other side of the railings.
But, to the scandal of Mrs Gibson,

the “soldier fellow” saluted her too.

"My gracious, what assurance!" ex-

claimed she in horror as she retreated
from the window.

But the poor woman was destined to

receive another shock. A moment

later there was a knock at the door,
and Mary, intercepting her mother,

ran to open it, and promptly admitted

into the parlour “the soldier fellow”
himself.

It was all done so quickly that Mrs

Gibson had not recovered her breath
before Smith was well into a care-

fully prepared story concerning a

friend in the service who had known

the late Mr Gibson, and desired
Smith to find out the family and give
them his respects.

Whether the (good lady was de-

ceived by this brilliant piece of mili-

tary strategy is unknown, but the

three certainly spent a very pleasant
hour together, and when he had left,
Mrs Gibson, though she found fault

with every detail of his appearance
and manners, had to admit before

retiring to rest that these “army
chaps'," though they were without

doubt heartless, deceitful, and wicked
rascals, bad a pleasant way about
t hem.

"But he mustn't come here again.
Mary." she said, warningly. to her

daughter as they said good night.
"It would never do for Mr Storey to

think we took up with soldiers, and
them sort.”

Mary agreed, but not warmly. She
was not quite ready to take the sol-

dierly vices for granted; and—and,
well there, where was the harm of

having two strings to one's bow?
In spite of Mrs Gibson, the mili-

tary strategist came again, and con-

trived also to time his strolls in the

village so well that Mary when she

went out shopping, more often met
him than not. She would sometimes

casually mention these meetings to
her mother, and sometimes they
would escape mention; but what she
did not mention was that Smith asked
her to marry him. one evening out-
side the baker's, and that she told
him frankly that she eondn’t.

Then there came out the story of
the miller, and Smith raged, ami in-

dulged in a tine flow of military lan-

guage, and told Mary that he would
be lance corporal shortly, and that,
moreover, his regiment was expect-
ing orders to start for the war, where
a man might have the luck to get a

commission any day,
"Well, but there are other chances,”

said Mary, soberly. “I don’t want to

be a widow before I've been many
months a wife."

“You'd be loked after, though, even

then!” urged Smith, wistfully.
The tears sprang suddenly to

Mary's eyes.

“Do you think that's all I care

about?” said she. indignantly.
“You were talking as if it was,” re-

torted Smith.

“I didn't mean to." said Mary.
Smith came a little nearer.

"Don't vou care a bit, Marv?" said
he.

"I won't care," said Mary, clench-

jug her hands stoutly. "Mr Storey
as good as proposed last night, and I
as good as accepted him. I'm not go-

ing to play fast and loose with any
man."

"Except with me,” said Smith.

"Don't sav that. 1 haven't,” said

Mary.
“You've let me think you liked me

better than any other man," protested
the trooper.

Mary caught her bieath. If she had

she had not deceived him. -she

thought; but she was not going to

say so. Mary bad learned her lesson

of life in a bard school. And there

was more than the trap and the silk

dress bound up in Giles Storey; there

was her mother’s happiness and com-

fort, as well as her own.

“I’ll always think of you, and pray
for you, as if you were my own

brother,” said Mary, with a little

quiver in her voice.
"Brother be hanged!" said Smith.

“And if you're going to swear. Mr

Smith. I think I'll go in."

“Very well, Miss Gibson. 1 con-

gratulate you. Ami I congratulate
old Storey, who'll lie rillin' to market

snug and safe on his flour bags while

we're tightin* his battles for him over

sea.”

At that Mary felt it ineiinilent upon
her to defend her fiance.

"Mr Storey would know how to

defend his country if he were called

upon!” she erieil.
“Aye, no doubt. Miss Gibson. And

he's got fine round legs for a horse's

flanks, too; and he’d make a first rate

gunner, for the enemy'd never know

who he was firin’ at.”
And with this exchange of parting

shots the two separated, Mary re-

marking as she walked away that she

expected Mr Storey to tea.

Now, the miller was nearer than

she had been aware of. As she walk-

ed toward the cottage she saw him

waiting for her at the door. He was

disgusted at the sight of his chosen
wife in conversation with a soldier,
and he expressed his resentment
with some warmth.

Mary, who a minute before had
been defending him, now stood up for
his unsuccessful rival.

"He’s a most respectable man, Mr

Storey,” said she. "And 1 won't hear

a word against one of the brave men

that'll be upholding the honour of

our country in a month or two."

She spoke with such a flash of en-

thusiasm as excited the miller's ire
still more.

"It’s most odd," grumbled he, “how-
even the best of you womenfolk get
taken with a soldier’s coat! If he

was in my clothes and me in his I
should be run after just like him!”

But he was wrong. Smith was as

good tempered as he was handsome,
and Storey wtis neither the one nor

the other

There was no help for it, though;
Mary had got to marry the miller;
and when, a week later, the Carabi-

neers got orders to prepare for going
out to the war, Mary felt glad that

she had decided so wisely.
“It’s bad enough to think of his

“Who is that you’re nodding to.

Mary?”

WITH THE SMART LITTLE FORAGE CAP SET JAUNTILY ON HIS

HEAD.”
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having to be shot at now,” she said

to herself, crying, that night in her

own room, "nut il I'd promised to

marry him, it would have been a deal

worse.”
.

Although he knew that he had lost

his chance, Smith continued to hover

about the neighbourhood of the col-

lage, and to meet Mary from time to

time in the street. She was always
kind, but a little bit distant , of

course. Smith couldn't well complain
of that.

But when the last day of all came,

and Mary saw a man in the brown

khaki uniform that bore such a por-

tentous meaning lingering outside the

railing in the dusk of the evening, her

heart gave a great leap, and she hur-

ried out to the little wooden gate to

speak to Smith for the last time.

"it’s good-bye this time,” said he,

as he held out his hand. And some-

how Mary thought that, handsome as

he had always looked in his old uni-

form. with tiie smart little forage cap

set jauntily on his head, in the sober

brown suit he looked handsomer still.

"I suppose now’ you wouldn’t go out

of your way to walk down-the street

as far as the Parade with me?”
Mary hesitated. It was. it must be

the last time; her mother would
scold: Storey, if he came to hear of it.

would be very disagreeaole; but she’d

risk it.

•‘l'll come—just for a minute.” said

she. distantly.
The dignity was only a very neces-

sary protection against herself, not

against him.

In a few seconds they were walking
down the street, silently, side by side.

•‘lt’s just as well you chose as you

did. I suppose, for your own comfort’s

sake. Mary.” said Smith presently,
using her Christian name with the

frankest simplicity, though he had

been strictly held to “Miss Gibson"

up to now. “But what T want to ask

you is this: “Will you put off marry-

ing that chap till the war's over? Or

till you hear T'm done for. eh?”

“T—T can’t do that,” said Mary.

“You see T feel that confident."

pursued Smith robustly, “that T'll get
a chance out there. And if T were to

be in luck’s way. you know, and get
a commission, why I could come back

and make you a lady.”

Mary shook her head sagely.
"You couldn't do that, said she.

"And even il you coulU, 1 shuuldu't

like it.”
She knew something of the ways of

ladies, and she inought it must be

dreadful to have nothing in particular
to do, and to have all day long io <l.>

it in.

"And anyway,” she went on firmly.
“I’m not one to jilt a man when I've

given my word.”

"Well,” persisted Smith, bending
down his handsome head to look into

her face with those blue eyes that

contrasted so unhappily with Giles

Storey's, “will you just wait'.' No

promise of anything else. mind, but

just to wait?”

“N-n-no,” answered Mary, reluct-
antly, steeling herself. "I couldn't
promise that. Of course, he'll won-

der why. you know.”

“Well, look here. then. Mary.” said

Smith, stopping short at last in front

of her. “if you won't do that, will

you just give me a kiss?”

She was hotly indignant, of course.

She declared that it was quite true,

as her mother had said, that there

was nothing like the impudence of

soldiers. She meant it. too. most

honestly, fervently.
All the same, though, when they

bad walked the length of the Parade,

and walked back again, and when he

had taken her hand in both his dow n

in the corner by the Coastguard Sta-

tion, why, he got the kiss.

And Mary went home with tears in

her eyes, feeling guilty, not for having
given Smith a kiss which ought to

have been Storey’s. _but for having
refused it to him for so long, when

he was going away, and might never,

never come back.

She didn’t dare go up to the eamp

to see the Carabineers off in the morn-

ing, but her appearance was simply
horrible when the miller dropped in to

tea, in high good humour that the

regiment was gone.

“It’s remarkable.” he observed to

Mrs Gibson, when they were alone,

“how sensible girls can be taken with

a mere outside. I thank my stars,

ma’am, that good-for-nothing popin-
jay’s out of the way.”

Now. although Mary had not given

her word to delay her marriage, she

did contrive to do so; and although
the war lasted some time. and site

could get no exact details about her

particular Smith, sin* behaved with

great discretion, and showed little
more excitement over the progress of

events than anybody else did.

It was not. indeed, until the first

batch of wounded soldiers had been

sent home that Mary heard anything
of her old admirer.

Then one evening Giles Storey came

to see her in a state of ill-concealed

elation, and remarked caxually to her

mother that there wouldn't be so many
of the girls after Smith as there used

to be. And he gave a look at Mary,
who went on with the making of the

tea. and imide no sign.
It was two or three days after this

that Mary was walking in High street,

when she came upon a sight that made

her heart jump.

It was the wreck of Trooper Smith.

He had lost an arm: he had lost an

eve. Down one side of the once hand-

some face there was a hideous scar.

Lt took Mary a moment to get breath;
and Smith, more modest than in the

old days, would have passed by. But

she got back her self-possession, and

put out her hand. It sent a thrill

to her heart that he had only the left

to give, which he did awkwardly.
-How d'ye do, Miss Gibson?” said he.

in a painfully woiiid-be jocular tone,

and staggering as he spoke, so that

for a moment she wondered whether
he had been drinking. ’‘You were

right, you see. Ha! ba! No commis-

sion! No Victoria Cross! Only a seni-

or two to show, and my discharge from

rhe army!”
Mary gulped down something. But

when she spoke her voice was almost

cold.

“You must come home to tea with

us, Mr Smith.” said she. “Mother will

be glad to see you. I'm sure.”

“No, thank you. Storey's there every

day, I hear!” said Smith, mockingly.

“But he'll be nice, too." said Mary.

“Trust him!” said the ex-trooper,
shortly. “No. thank you. Not after

what he’s said about me aye. and to

me. too—since I've been back."

“Oh, but you must come,’’ said Mary.

And in the end the poor fellow, who

was not in such good spirits that he

could afford to hold out long against
a friend, went sheepishly with her to

the cottage. Mary entered the parlour
first., and stood rather nervously in

the doorway.
“Mother," she said, in a tremulous

voire. “I’ve brought a frit nd, a very

particular friend, to see you.”
Giles Storey, who was sitting by the

fire, got up curiously, and peered be-

hind her.

“Why, bless us. and who's that figure
of fun?” was his amiable greeting
to the man in the shadow outside.

“Well, Mr Storey." said Mary, draw-

ing herself up, and speaking in a full

voire that came straight from the

heart. “1 am sorry to have to say it

to you. and I'd say it nicer if I could,

but. begging your pardon and asking

you to look over my fickleness, it's the

man I'm going to marry. I think." she

sobbed out apologetically. “I could

have kept my word to you if he'd come

back with the Victoria Cross, or a

rommision even. But you see I
can't now.”

Ami if Mary Gibson was silly, re-

member this, there are plenty of wo-

men who. at tin* end of the war. will

do the same.HE GOT HIS KISS.

Oddly-Pronounced Names.

The English tongue i* certainly among
the !ea-t phonetic of language*. This ol>

nervation particularly applies to many pro
niinent British family names, some of
which are mo interesting that we propose
giving a few examples.

In the first letter of the alphaliet, for in-

stance, we have such instances as Al»er

gavenny, which should l»e pronounced
Aliergenny; Alcester, which should he

Awinter; Allhusen, which should Im* Aal

hewsen ; Anstruther, which should I e

Auster ; ami Auchinlvrk. which should Is*

Afileck.
If you want to la* correct you should call

the hero ot Matching Bayden-Po'ell,
though seventy |»eople out of every hund-

red certainly d<» not do so.

If we were to Im* consistent ami s|»ell
na nes as they ought to l>e pronounced we

should have to make the following drastic
changes in some prominent B’s. Beau

clerc would liecome Bo’elard ; Bellingham,
Bellinjam ; Belvoir, Beever ; Berkeley,
Barkly ; Bethune, Beeton ; Breadalbane,
BredawTbane; Beauchamp,. Beecham;
Brougham, Broom ; and so forth.

There are plenty of no less curious ex-

amples in C’s. For instance, Gaillard,
should lie pronounced Ky’ar; Cadogan,
Cadng’gan ; Chalmers, Chah-mers ; ( ’res-
pigny, (’repping; Chandos, Shamins;
Charteris, Charters ; Cheyne, Chay’ney ;
Chisholm, Chizzom ; < ’holmondeley, Chum

ley; Claverhouse, Clay verse: Clowes,
t’looz; Cochrane, Cock'ran ; Colqiihoiin,
Cohoon’; Compton, • Campton ; Couch,
Gooch ; Coventry, Cuvv-entry ; ami Crich-

ton, Cry ton ;
De Bathe should lie De Bah th ; deZoete,

de Zoot ; Cromwell, Grumwell; Elcho,
Elko; Falconer, Faw-kaner; Farquharson,
Farkeson ; Fenwick, Fennick ; Fildes,
Fyhl; Fronde, Flood; Geoghegan, Gee

gan ; Iddesleigh, Idds’ly ; Iveagh, Iva’h :
Jeune, June : Knollys, Noles, and Leve-

son-Gower, Looson-( lore.

Among the M s we have such instances

as Marlver, which should be pronounced
Maceever; McKay, McKy’; MacMahon,
Macmahn ; Mainwaring, Mannering ; Mar-

joribanks, Marchbanks ; Marlborough,
Maw lboro; Menpes, Metopes; Menzies,
Ming’ies; Meynell, Meiinel : Molyneux,
Mullineux ; and Monckton, Munckton.

“ Polly of the Guards,
’’

should lie called

Lieutenant-General Pool Car’ey ; and the
authorof “ The Second Mrs. Tampieray,

"

Mr. Pin-air’-o; while the organ-grinder
would like to be called Earl Poul et by
everybody.

Examples arecomparatively rare among
the latter letters of the alphabet.

A PRINCE

OF

CHRISTMAS

ANNUALS

We think that when our readers

have seen the Christmas number of

the “New Zealand Graphic” they will

admit that in claiming for it a premier
position we do not ask too much. In

former years the annual has always
taken a first place, not only in New

Zealand, but in Australasia, its colour-

ed supplement being invariably ahead

of anything issued by any other jour

nal. This year another splendid
supplement appears in conjunction
with a number that is in every sense

an artistic triumph- The subject of

the coloured plate is “The Native

Birds of New Zealand.” and on it arc

displayed in all their wonderful beauty
of form and plumage, representatives
of the colony's feathered tribe. The

picture is in a way a companion to the
“Native Flowers of New Zealand.”

which was issued last year with the
Christmas “Graphic,” and is to b<

found to-day ornamenting thousands
of homes in the colony. The birds

should be as popular as the flowers.

Passing from the supplement to the

body of the annual, it is a picture gal-
lery from cover to cover. Page after

page of finely executed engravings,
reproduced from special photos or

paintings by our leading artists,

delight the eye. One would say that
all the scenic? beauties of New Zealand
had been copied there. It is an album
of the colony's attractions, and as

such should find an honoured place on

every table. No more appropriate gift
could be sent by New Zealanders to

their friends at Home than tills uniiju
production, the attractions of which
are more specifically set forth in
another part of this paper. The price
oi the annual is one shilling.
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SNAPSHOTS AT THE AUCKLAND KINGS COLLEGE SPORTS.

FINISH OF 100 YARDS OPEN HANDICAP.

FINISH OF MILE OPEN HANDICAP.

SACK RACE.

START OF 100 YARDS HANDICAP. UNDER 12-2ND HEAT.

120 YARDS HURDLE HANDICAP.

Walrond. "Graphic” photo.

COTTER AT THE HIGH JUMP.

MILE BICYCLE HANDICAP—2nd LAP.

FINISH 100 YARDS HANDICAP, UNDER 14.

START OF 150 YARDS SCRATCH.
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Some Young New Zealanders.

Valle, photo.

GOOD-NIGHT.

TWO GRAPHIC COUSINS AND THEIR PETS.

PUNCH. PAT. GIPSY.

COUSIN STANLEY. COUSIN CHARLEY.
TIP. BRUCE.

MISS VERA A GIFTED NEW ZEALAND VIOLINIST.

Sarony Studio. The Strand.

BROTHER AND SISTER.

Sarony Studio.

-IN MAIDEN MEDITATION. FANCY FREE.

THREE GRAPHIC COUSINS.
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Some Prize Winners at the Waikato A. and P. Show.

T. C. WILLIAMS' HEREFORD BULL, THE LOAFER, Champion Waikato, 1900

bred by J. Stuckey.

N.Z. LAND ASSOCIATIONS SHORTHORN COW, IDALIA 4th. Champion Wai-

kato, 1900; bred by Exhibitor.

MATAMATA ESTATES’ ENGLISH LEICESTER EWE. Champion Waikato. 1900.

H. S. HAWKINS’ ROMNEY RAM, bred by J. Barugh, Champion Waikato, 1900.

Photos, by Rendell.

R. REYNOLDS' JERSEY' BULL, Champion Waikato, 1900; bred by Exhibitor.

R. REYNOLDS' JERSEY HEIFER, COWSLIP. Champion Waikato, 1900; bred by
Exhibitor.

J. BARUGHS LINCOLN RAM, Champion Waikato, 1900.

MATAMATA ESTATES' ENGLISH LEICESTER RAM, Champion Waikato, 1900.

932 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, November 17, 1900.



Wairond, Grapbie- photo. CASTLE ROCK, COROMANDEL FROM OPITONUI.

Ellerbeck, photo.

A New Zealand Country Lane.
A Nikau Grove.
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Types of Our Ancestors.

Hasn't the <1 ragon bit oil a little morethan he ean ehew?—Minneapolis
Journal.

Elderly Spinster (horrified) : “Little boy. aren't you ashamed to go in
bathing in such a public place with such a bathing-suit as that, on ?”

Small Hoy : " Yes'in ; but me mother makes me wear it. I’ll take it oft'
though, if you'll promise not to say nothing to her about it.

Husband.—
'*

So you insist upon going to the seacoast for eight weeks?”

Wife.—“We owe that to our position in society!”
Husband.—“ But remember, dear, how much we owe already!”

Ethelwynde: “They say she married a common mechanic.”
Heliotropye : "Common, Ethelwynde! Why, he had spent all his life

in a bicycle manufactory.’'
Ethelwynde : “ Ah, heavens ! Although a man-hater for years, I feel

that 1 could love such a man as that with my innermost soul.”

THE ORIGINAL QUEEN OF THE LINKS.

The Dragon’s Big Mouthful.

HE FELT IT KEENLY.

THE PROGENITOR OF THE MONOPOLIST.

TWO KINDS OF DEBTS.

CHANGED HER OPINION.
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“Advance,"
Winner
Canterbury

and

Jubilee
Cups,

C.J.C.
Jubilee

Meeting.
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STEWART DAWSON & CO,
The Great Watch, Jewellery and Plate House of Australasia—AUCKLAND, WELLINGTON, SYDNEY, MELBOURNE, PERTH—and LONDON.

W ALL GOODS AT FIRST-HAND PRICES. "WE W NO MIDDLEMEN’S PROFITS TO PAY.

No. 209. No. E9353.—Oct. Goldand Real New Zealand Collar Stud.
**

Ball Front Stud. No. E9B&l.—9ct. Gold and Real New Zealand No. 208.

Gold & Amethyst, GreenstoneBrooch, 15«.6d. Oval. Ball. <3 Oct. Gold, 4«. 6d. GreenstoneBrooch, 17s. Hd. 15ct. GoldHeart,
Heart, set Pearls. 9et. Gold 8/6 7/6 Isct. Gold, 6b. 6d. Ils. 6d. ;

£1 10b. 15ct. Gold 12/6 10/6 No. E7478.—Oct. Gold Chain LeafandBell Silver, 1/- Oct. ditto, 7s. 6d.

Silver 1/6 1/6 Brooch, 14s. 6d.

X . Fso73 —Silver-plated Salt* No. E8373.—Solid Silver CombinationCigar and Cigarette No. E39s4.—BestSilver-Plated Ladies’ Silver Mounted Purees in all No. 353.—Silver-Plated Bed-

nndSo.’on withFawv Holder. Amber Tip. 7». 6d. and Engraved Napkin Ring. the Fishionable Leathers, room Candlestick wi«h
<;|:»ss |.-i. 6d’. a pair, ‘ Last a lifetime. 6s. 12/6, 14/6, 16/6, 21/-to45/-. Extinguisher, Bs. 6d.

A ® Q

I / 1 Z/| !lara| 1
/O) ® nB ; -41 ♦

„
ITqmm Oct Cold No F 7157 —Real CrocodileSkin The Japanese Charm, No. 6851.—New Clasp, Antique Oct. GoldChinese No. E3234.—ServietteClip. Best Silver-Plated No. E8247.—9ct.

No e.oim. .a.u ‘ *,6 • Card Case with Heavy Oct. Gold Enamelled Chry- Design, very handsome, heavy Lantern Pin Charm, A handy little Invention. Flasks in every size, Gold Chased

Lucky W’sD ' Silver Mounts £1 *>b 6d • santhemum Pin Charm, 15/6. make, solid Silver, £1 ss. Os. 6d. Hooks into button-hole, 14s. 6d., 16s. 6d., 18s. 6d., Heart Pin
Pm Charm, Os. tm. Jthere atllte 6d. ’ ’ (Engraving drawn half-size). solid Silver, 4s. 6d. ; best all the wayup to £2 15s. Charm, 6s. 6d

Silver-plate, Is. 6d.

ok ffiffCWdW | i
ft' 1 fr ' 1 lISiewMfIEMMMBEMIi al i)

o , . .. UTM IPSIC ■■

miv.r No T47—Six solid Silver Afternoon N>. W2026.—Silver-plated Exquisitely No. 321.-Silver GloveStretcher, 6iin. long, S. D. & Co.’s Ladies’ Gold Keyless •‘PRINCESS’’
* C«. s Ladies ECLIPSE bl . ■ „

in Morocco Case, Embossed, Satin-lined Jewel Cases, in ShoeLift, and Button Hooks, in Morocco Watch, has finely finished fulljewelled movement,
Match jewelled mb hoes, Size, TeaSpoons,Moroco va

thefollowing sizes Case, £2 0 0. strong 18ct. gold hunting cases, richly engraved
Engraved Case, elegant tinted < pal dia.

In., 2J x2Jx 2J .. £ll2 6 and decorated; areliable timekeeper, £5 10s. ; open
a perfect timekeeper has finest quality , 71 x2x1j .. .. 112 6 face, £4 lOe. Insilver hunting cases, £2 1-Ts. ;
Jplate movement ;£1 10s in Hunt-

In.fijxlixlj ...
15 0 open face, £2.

ing Cams, £2. warranted for2 years. »
♦ » *

•St®’ H
11 ...„iV,,,..> 11.... Vo lU7—Set Links Oct Gold KI 10s. ; No. E7551.—0ct.Gold and Finest Amethyst No. 19#.—Set Links, 9ct. Gold, £1 Is. ; No. 127—15et. Gold Brooch, Diamond

■ ’ BnsJb £1 iacLGold, £2li ;Silver" 7s. lid. Brooch, with Chains and Bell, £1 7s. rtd. 15ct. Gold, £2 ; Silver, .ss. 6d. Centre, £3 10s.

uimnm 7''
.

€1 fcasSZi-iin ■-— -- —

! KZt«3"A! ’Bnt
£•» 7* •h! Gold, 18s. 6d. othersat £1 Is., £1 10s. Rings, 25/-, 27/6,35/-.

lIIKEiI <4- J ■ iWBsM
V Virol Miiroiso Case containing Solid No. E7o7O.—Solid Silver S. D. andCr.’s

“

Eolilrse” Watches have finest quality No. ES749.—Silver-plated Egg Boiler No. Elß’.s. Heali Crocodile Skin

Silver Match Box, Cigarette Case, I Bell Baby’s Rattle, j plate full capped dust-proof movements,jewelled Breakfast Table, Letter Case solidSilver Shield and

and AmberCigarette Holder, £2. with King and Rubber in K holes. Thebest watchesatthe price ever full instructions with each, Coineis, £1 Is.
and Amtiei igautte ,».

Soother, 9s. ad. sold. In hunting cases, £2; crystal front, £1 10s. £1 10s.

Any of theArticles Illustrated above will be sent free and safe on receipt of remittance. 80 page Illustrated Catalogue free anywhere. Call or write. Post Card will do.

146 & 148 QVEEH STREET,
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“THE YOUNG QUEEN.”

KIPLING'S TRIBUTE TO
AUSTRALIA.

(Telegraphed from Perth.)

“Some of us may have been unaware

to what perfection those fruits have
been already matured in the virgin
soil of Australia, but if there was sur-

prise in any quarter it was a pleasure-
able surprise. The whole country felt?
a thrill of pride as the work of her
sons was revealed to her, and re-

vealed to her at a time when the ties

between her and them had been newly
consecrated by common eflfort and by
common sacrifice in a righteous
cause.”—“The Times.”

’ THE YOUNG QUEEN.

Iler hand was still on her sword-hilt,
the spur was still on her heel,

She had not cast her harness of grey,
war-dinted steel;

High on her red-slashed charger, beau-

tiful, bold, and brown'd,

Bright-eyed out of the battle, the

Young Queen rode to be crowned,
Aud she came to the Old Queen’s pre-

sence in the hall of our thousand

years—

In the hall of the five free nations,
that are peers among their peers—

Royal she gave the greeting, loyal she

bowed the head,

Crying, “Crown me, my Mother,” and

the Old Queen stood and said,
“How cau I crown thee further? I

know whose standard flies

“Where the clean surge takes the

Leeuwin, or the notched Kai-

kouras rise.
“Blood of our foes on thy bridal, and

speech of our friends in thy
mouth,

“How can I crown thee further, Oh,
Queen of the Sovereign South?

“Let, the five free nations witness.”
But the young Queen answered

swift,
“It shall be crown of our crowning to

hold our crown for a gift.
“In the days when our folk were

feeble, thy sword made sure our

lands.

“Wherefore we come in power to beg
our crown at thy hands.”

And the Old Queen raised and kissed

her, aud the jealous circlet prest—-
Roped with the pearls of the North-

land, and red with the gold of the

west,
Lit with her land’s own opals, levin-

hearted, alive,
And the five-starred cross above them,

for sign of the nations five.

So it was done in the presence, in the
hall of our thousand years,

In the face of the five free nations

that have no peer but their peers.
And the Young Queen out of the

Southland kneeled down at the Old
Queen’s knee,

And asked for a Mother’s blessing on

the excellent years to be.

And the Old Queen stooped in the

stillness, where the jewelled head
drooped low,

“Daughter no more, but sister, and

doubly daughter so.

“Mother of many princes, and child
of the child 1 bore;

“What good thing shall I wish thee,
what I have not wished before?

“Shall I give thee delight in dominion,
rash pride of thy setting forth.

“Nay, we be women together; we
know what that lust is worth.

“Peace on thy utmost borders, and
strength on a road untrod;-

“These are dealt or diminished as the
secret will of God,

“I have swayed troublous councils, I
am wise in terrible things.

“Father, and son, and grandson, I have
known the heart of kings.

“Shall I give thee my sleepless wis-
dom, or the gift all wisdom above?

“Ay, we be women together; I give
thee thy people’s love,

“Tempered, august,' abiding-, reluctant
of prayers or vows;

“Eager in face of peril, as thine for
thy mother’s house.

“God requite thee, my sister, through
the strenuous years to be,

And make thy people to love thee, as

thou hast loved me.”

RUDYA'RD KIPLING.

Remuera Musical Society.

The Remuera Musical Society gave
their last concert of the seasou in St.
Mark’s Schoolroom on Monday, when
tiade’s cantata, “Comala,” preceded by
a short concert programme, was pre-
sented. As usual, the hall was well

filled with au appreciative audience.
In the first part, Miss Hunter de-

lighted the audience with her render-

ing of "Believe Me,” in which her rich
ami sympathetic voice was heard to

great advantage. An emphatic encore

was the result, and the singer bowed
her acknowledgments. Mr. R. H. S.
Biss was heard in Stephen Adams’

“Fiona,” but his. rendering was some-

what lacking in expression. Bene-

dict’s beautiful duet, “The Moon Hath

Raised,” was well sung by Messrs. W.
J. and S. Cousins. The latter gentle-
man bids fair to have a very fine bass

voice. The orchestra, in Suppe’s “Fat-
initza,” attempted to do what no or-

chestra has ever succeeded in doing,
to play a selection successfully with-

out sufficient practice. The result was

a somewhat uneven performance. In

choosing “Comala” for their final con-

cert of the season the Society chose
a popular work, and one which, at the

same time, gave full scope to their

ambition. Long known as a strong
composition, “Comala” is a dramatic

setting of an intensely dramatic
story, and the task which the. So-

ciety set themselves was no light one.

Sueh incidents as Comala’s wateh on

the mountain, her agonised fear as to

the result of the fight, the comfort

of the maidens, and the chorus of

spirits, demand treatment of a high
order, and the success of last night’s
performance shows what an advance

the Society has made. Though by no

means faultless, yet the performance
showed the result of careful, intelli-

gent practice, aud must be said to be

one of the best, if not the best, of all

the Society’s efforts. The soloists

were: Comala, Miss Annie Taylor;
Fingal, Mr. Charles Kissling; Dersa-

grena, Miss Hunter; and Melicoma,
Miss C. Jackson. Miss Taylor must

be congratulated on her interpreta-
tion of an extremely arduous part.
Her fine voice was heard to advantage,
especially in the “storm scene,” and

her rendering throughout showed

careful preparation. Perhaps her best

number was “Still’d as the Fight,”
while her duet with Fingal, “Farewell,
My Beloved,” was another praise-
worthy effort. Admirable as her per-
formance was, however, it must be

confessed that music of this nature is

hardly Miss Taylor’s forte. Her voice

has scarcely the fulness and ease in

production that the part demands. Mr

Charles Kissling, as Fingal, scored an-

other success, though his voice was

at times hardly robust enough. In

the duet, “Farewell, My Beloved,” he

was excellent, and the lament, “Let

Me Gaze on My Beloved,” was sung
with true feeling. Tn the part of

Dersagrena Miss Hunter provided one

of the gems of the evening, the bal-

lad, “One Day There Came From

Lochlin,” which was sung- in charm-

ing style. Miss C. Jackson, as Mele-

coma, showed promise, her chief fault

being lack of expression. From the

nature of the story, the chorus in

“Comala” has an unusual amount of

work, and perhaps the most pleasing
feature of the performance was the

way in which this work was done. The

singing of the chorus showed great
improvement on previous efforts. The

voices were stronger, and there was

more resolution displayed in execu-

tion. The basses were exceptionally
good, and the choruses of warriors,
“Up. Sound Ye the Horn,” and “Up
for the Fight,” were admirable. The

sopranos and altos were also very
successful, especially in the number,
“Wildly Rushes the Storm,” in which

the music is admirably suited to the

sense. The best of the choric num-

bers was, however, the chorus of

bards and maidens, “In the Darkness
of Clouds,” the volume of sound pro-
duced being very fine. The orchestra,
under Miss Millie Peak, showed a con-

siderable improvement on their pre-
vious effort, and rendered excellent
service throughout. Mr. Connell con-

ducted with his usual skill, and Mrs.

Petrie acted as accompaniste. Alto-

gether the Remuera Musical Society
are to be congratulated on their pro-
Ruction of “Comala.”

PERSONAL NOTES
FROM LONDON.

(From Our London Correspondent.)

LONDON, Sept. 28.

The Hon. W. Rolleston has been

making a round of visit*; this week.
First he went to Eton, then to Dor-
chester to see Colonel Williams, then
to Southampton for a short stay with
Mr Alfred Saunders. He will be back
in London in time for the banquet to
Lord Hopetoun on October 3rd, will

have the opportunity of witnessing au

English general election, and will re-

main in and about London until the

12th. when he and-Mrs. Rolleston re-

turn to the colony.

Mr and Mrs T. Broham are back
in London again after a tour,
which include a visit to Killar-

ney, a run through the Trossachs, a

brief sojourn in Edinburgh, and a

visit to Mrs Broham's relations in
Yorkshire. They propose visiting the
Paris Exhibition shortly and spend-
ing the greater part of the remainder
of their time in Europe in travelling
in Italy. They will probably set out
for the colony again at the end of the

year.

The cable will no doubt have in-
formed you ere this of the success of
Mr W. R. Allen, M.A., erstwhile of

University College, Auckland, in the

Open Science Exams, at Guys. His

£l5O scholarship was obtained in

competition with students from all the
principal London and provincial medi-
cal institutions, and is an achieve-

nient which Mr Allen may be justly
proud of.

Mr. Justice Denniston and his wife
and daughters left on Tuesday for
Brussels, where thev will stay a fort-
night or so at Wiltcher’s Hotel. On
their return I understand they have
an invitation to visit Professor*Henry
Forbes at Liverpool.

Mr. Fred Hutchimon, of Gisborne,
who has been pleasure-making on this
side of the world all the summer, is
returning to the colony with his mo-
ther and sister by the* Gothic, which
leaves the Thames on November 23.

Mr. John Meeson, Mrs. and the
Misses Meeson, after rusticating dur-
ing the summer months in the Tyrol,
returned to London a fortnight ago*
They have taken lodgings at Redcliffe
Square for six weeks, but at the ap-
proach of winter will betake them-
selves to St. Leonards, in order to en-
able Miss Meeson to escape a Loudon
winter. Mr. Meeson has finally deter-
mined to make his home on this side
of the world, and will probably estab-
lish himself in England.

The engagement of Miss Ruth Mee-
son to Captain Gordon Hall, of the
King's Own, Yorkshire Light Infan-

try. is announced. Captain Gordon
Hall went through the Tirah cam-
paign, and was with Methuen in the
recent South African war. In both
campaigns he was badly wounded,
and has firmly established' his reputa-
tion as a first-class fighting man. He
is now in London, invalided home, but.
in a week or two rejoins his regiment
in Ireland.

Mr. G. H. Powley, of Auckland, and

his wife have just returned from an

enjoyable trip to Paris. He has book-

ed his return passage to the colony by
the Orient liner Ormuz, leaving Lon-
don ou October 11th.

A
TO every lady to make

wlb DELICIOUS CUSTARD
PROPOSAL WITH

BIRD’S
SO i ii CUSTARD

POWDER
adailyluxurjh

BIRD’S Custard Powder make, a perfect Hlgh-daee Custard at a minimum

Ken»lnJtons7i^i^f<-U‘t by a“ the IoadIn« Diploma. of the South
School of Cookery, London. Invaluablealso for a variety ofSweetDishes, recipes for which accompany every packet.

NO EGGS! NO RISKI NO TROUBLE!
Storekeepers can obtain Supplies from all the lea<Uur Wholesale Houses.

manufactures royalks.

1
FRBNCH P D OORBETS

I —

ND EBf' -St ..THESE..

"yyORLD-RENOWNED {JORBETS
f'SSSY Have been awarded

P’D’
10 GOLD MEDALS

P.D.

FIT DIPLOMES D’HONOURS

St 1 And whenever exhibited have obtained

P.D. w
y.vA u the highest honours.

p.p. MBw —

P.D. Obtainable From

P-D- j4_LL Jj
EADING J)KAPER3

P.D. I Throughout New Zealand.

FK —

M in many varieties,

* Il! T 1 1 111 fit ill SHAPES, AND

Saturday, November 17, 1900. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 937



Personal Paragraphs.
His Excellency the Governor and

suite are occupying Mr. Wigram’s
house. Park Terrace, during their stay
in Christchurch. Lord Ranfurly has

paid several visits to the Exhibition,
and attended both days at the races.

Quite a bevy of Christchurch peo-

ple have returned from England this

week: Mr. and Mrs. A. E. G. Rhodes,
Mr. A. Carrick and Miss Martin, and

Mrs. G. Kettlewell and her little

daughter. Mr. Kettlewell is still in

Melbourne attending the wool sales.

All seem to have greatly enjoyed the

trip, but glad to come back to New
Zealand.

Miss Nina Moore gave a very suc-

cessful organ recital in the Wesleyan
Church. Nelson, on Friday evening.
She was ably assisted by Miss Pratt,
Mr. Coney and Mr. Rishworth.

Mrs. Duckworth, of Blenheim, is at

present staying at “Wainui.” Nelson.

Major and Mrs. Baillie, of Pieton,
are staying in Nelson.

Amongst the visitors to Nelson for

the Synod are the Rev. A. B. and Mrs.

Sedgwick (Picton), Archdeacon Grace

(Blenheim), Rev. E. and Mrs. Ensor

(Blenheim), Rev. W. G. and Mrs. Baker

(Bright water).

The Misses Fish (2), who have been

staying with their sister, Mrs. Stevens.

Nelson, left for their home in Dunedin

last week.

Mrs. Renwick and Mrs. Robertson

have returned to Nelson looking all

the better for their trip to Christ-
church and Hanmer. The former and

her niece, Miss A. Robertson, are to

leave Nelson this month for a delight-

ful trip to Europe.

The Premier and Mrs. Seddon are

to be present at the Palmerston Show

on Thursday next, and will, if pos-

sible, also attend the banquet given
by the residents of Picton to the Hon.
C. H. Mills, on Wednesday night, in

honour of his admission to the Min-

istry'.

An immense bazaar is to be held

in Wellington during the visit of the

Duke and Duchess of York, for the

purpose of raising funds for the erec-

tion of a hospital ward for incurables

in that city. The Countess of Ran-

furly is president of the bazaar com-

mittee, and Lady Douglas, Lady Stout,
Mrs. Seddon, Mrs. C. Johnston, Mrs.

Rhodes and Mrs. T. C. Williams vice-

presidents, and a very large and in-

fluential committee of ladies has also
been elected, and tier Royal Highness
the Duchess of York, it is hoped,
will consent to open the bazaar, and

all creeds and denominations are in-

vited to assistin the function, which
promises to be a brilliant success.

Mr. and Mrs. Macpherson (Welling-
ton) are paying a visit to Christ-

diurch.

The Bishop of ’ Wellington (Bishop
Wallis) laid the foundation stone of

the new Anglican Church at Kaponga
on Saturday last.

Colonel Gudgeon, British Resident
al Rarotonga, arrived in Wellington
from Christchurch on Wednesday,
having accompanied His Excellency
the Governor there from the Islands

on H.M.s. Milduia.

Mrs. Rhodes (Wellington), accom-

panied by Mr. and Mrs. W. Moorhouse,
(Wellington), is paying a few weeks*

visit to “The Hermitage,” at Mount
Cook.

The marriage of Miss Richardson,
daughter of the Hon. Edward Rich-

ardson, to Mr. J. Tripe, Solicitor, takes

place at St. Peter's Church, Welling-
ton, on the 21st November.

The Hon. C. H. Mills is to be ban-

queted in Wellington on Monday next,
at the Empire Hotel, in honour of his

accession to the Ministry, and a very

representative foregathering is expect-
ed to be present on the occasion.

Miss C. Innes, of Parnell, Auckland,
is visiting Mrs C. D. Matson (nee Miss

F. Von der Heyde) of Christchurch.

Mrs Stanley Shaw of New Ply-
mouth, is on n visit to her relatives in

Wellington.
Mrs Thomas King, of New Ply-

mouth. with her companion, Miss Bu-

chanan, have gone for a five months’

trip to Timarn and Dunedin, where
the former is visiting her daughter
and son.

Mrs Haise, of New Plymouth, has
Fone for a trip to Wellngtim.

Mrs H. Gray and Miss G. Gray, of

New Plymouth, are visiting Wanganui
and Wellington.

Mr and Mrs Percy White, of Tu-

maka, are visiting Mrs T. White (the
former’s mother), of New Plymouth.

Nurse Hooker, of New Plymouth,
has been appointed matron of the
Masterton Hospital.

Captain Anderson and Mr Ranson,
of Auckland, paid New Plymouth a

short visit last week. They arrived by
the Ngapuhi.

Mr E. J. Allen, manager of the New

Zealand Hank. New Plymouth, on be-

half of the staff, presented Mr A. F.

Thomson, the teller, with a handsome

silver salver, beautifully designed, in

view of his approaching marriage.
The members of tlte New Plymouth
Assembly dances presented Mr Thom-

son with a cheque in recognition of his
services as secretary. Mi- Thomson

has left for Akaroa. where he is to be

married.

Mr Jas Bellringer has returned from

England to New Plymouth by the

Paparoa.
Mrs. J. Mowat left Blenheim with

Mr. Mowat, who has gone to Christ-

church for the Carnival week, and

after spending a few days in Welling-
ton returned home on Saturday.

Mr. and Mrs. Goulter, of “ Hawkes-

bury,” Blenheim, have gone to enjoy
the attractions of Christchurch.

Mrs. Bourne left Blenheim last week

to make a short visit to Wellington.
Mr. and Mrs. J. Conolly have gone

to spend a week in Wellington, but

are expected back in Blenheim to-

night.

Mr. and Mrs. F. Stubbs, who have
been staying with several friends in

Blenheim and its vicinity, left for

Wellington on Friday, where they will

spend a few days before returning to

Timam.

Mr. and Mrs. Buckeridge, of Kai-
koura. have taken a furnished house
in Blenheim, and intend to spend sev-

eral months there.

Mrs. Tanks, of Tauranga, has come

to Blenheim to stay with her daugh-
ter, Mrs. Bull.

Mr. Griffiths, who has been spending
a week or two in Nelson, returned to

Blenheim on Saturday.
Miss Greenfield (“ Vernon ”) left

Blenheim last Monday to spend a few-

days in Wellington.

ENGAGEMENTS.

_

The engagement is announced in

Nelson of Miss Allie Robertson and
Mr. Ernest Mackay, both of Nelson.

The engagement of Miss Muriel
Fancourt, youngest daughter of the
Ven. Archdeacon Fancourt, to Mr.

Nevins, Masterton, is announced.

The engagement is announced of
Mrs. X>. Marks, of Christchurch, and
Mr. Louis Hajmsn, of Sydney.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

TAPPER—CHOLMONDELEY,

Opawa was en fete to-day (October
30th). when Miss Lena Cholmondeley,
youngest daughter of Archdeacon

Cholmondeley-, was married to Mr G.
A. Umdenstock Tapper. It was an ex-

ceedingly pretty and interesting wed-

ding. The service was fully- choral,
the organist being Mr C. W. Turner.

The ceremony was performed by the

Bishop ofChristchurch, assisted by the

Rev. Canon Knowles. The church was

beautifully decorated by girl friends

of the bride. A large marriage bell

with theinitialsof the bride and bride-

groom was suspended on either sides
tied with trite Hover’s knots, and was

universally admired. Carpets were laid
from the vicarage door to the church,
the usual carriage being dispensed
with, the bride walking to the church

leaning on the arm of her father, who

gave her away. She looked lovely in a

dress of white surah with transparent
yoke and sleeves of beautiful lace, the

train and front being draped with

true lover’s knots of lace and orange
blossoms. She also wore the orthodox

coronet and veil, and a graceful show-

er bouquet completed this charming
bridal toilet. She was met at the
church door by her five bridesmaids—
Misses Cholmondeley (2), Tapper
(sister of the bridegroom), and Nald-
er—wearing dresses of apricot silk
with wallflower coloured velvet trim-

mings and ecru lace, their hats being
white chip, trimmed with lace, apricot
crinkled chiffon and tea roses. They
wore handsome initial gold bangles
(gift of the bridegroom), and carried
shower bouquets of tea and banksia

roses with shaded leaves; the fifth

bridesmaid being little Miss Mollie

Donald, who looked most fairy-like in
a white chiffon dress and bonnet,
trimmed with insertion and lace. She

wore an initial brooch and carried a

posy of lilies of the valley. The bride-

groom was attended by Mr Williamsas

best man, the groomsmen being
Messrs R. Cholmondeley, W. Beadel
and M. Dennistonn. About 20ft guests
adjourned to the vicarage and were

received by Archdeacon and Mrs Chol-

mondeley, the latter wearing a hand-
some black silk dress, pretty laee

mantle, and bonnet with touches of

pale yellow. She carried a shower

bouquet of white, with yellow daisies.
Amongst the many guests I noticed
Miss and Miss E. CTiolmondelev (aunts
of bride); Mrs Heber Cholmondeley,
wedgewood blue and pale pink; Mrs

Julius in a. black costume with revers
of point lace, bonnet of black and
white ehiffon; Miss Julius, pale green
striped dress with black velvet and
white tucked silk, white felt hat with
black velvet and ostrich feathers: Mrs

Nalder, black silk and point lace; Mrs
G. Murray, cream costume: Mrs

Andrew Anderson, blue grey silk,
black picture hat; Miss G. Anderson,
white; Mrs and Miss Wilding, the lat-

ter wearing pink and white; Mrs G.

Jameson; Mrs Tabart, black silk; Misa
Mary Tabart, pink and black striped
silk; Miss M. Tapper, pink and

grey, hat with grey plumes; Mrs XV.
Ollivier, fawn Eton coat and skirt with

rose pink, hat of pink and white; Miss
Burnett (Wellington), grey with helio-

trope hat; Mrs F. C. Raphael, Prussian
blue Eton costume, white facings, pale
blue toque with violets; Miss M. Mur-

ray-Aynsley. old rose costume; Miss

Reeves, dark costume relieved with

pink; Mrs W. J. Bruce, black costume,
ecru lace trimmings, black plumed pic-
ture hat; Mrs Devenish Meares, black

satin; Miss Devenish Meares, bine

Eton costume with white lace trim-
mings, hat to match; Mrs and Miss

Townend; Mrs Alfred Garland (Wai-
matey, fawn costume with white passe-
menterie, hat with yellow poppies;
Mrs Edward Garland, blue and white

costume, black hat; Mrs Willcock and
Miss Tipping, black; Mrs H. H.
Laughnan, black costume, pink hat;
Mrs Y. Donald, blue and white with
sapphire blue velvet trimmings, tur-

quoise blue hat with black velvet and

chiffon; Mrs Averill; Mrs Morten

Ollivier; Misses G. Thomson, Kent,
Heywood, Williams, March, etc.

Messrs Alfred Tapper, H. Beadel
Harley, Loughman, Donald, Raphael,
W. J, Bruce, H. Thomas, Anderson, W.
Day, Garland, Stubbs, and many
others.

The wedding presents were both
numerous and eostly, the most notice-

able amongst them being a handsome

silver tea and coffee service and salver,
suitably inscribed, presented by the
clients of the RNA a silver revolving
entree dish, from the Cricket Council,
and also a beawtifnl marble clock from
the B.N.Z. staff.

The bride’s going away dress was of

periwinkle blue silk, trimmed with
white tucked silk and lace. The hat,
was white chip with blue and white
ehiffon and masses of yellow cowslips.
Early in the afternoon the happy pair
left amid the congratulations of their

friends, who showered rose leaves and

flower petals in place of the usnal

rice. The honeymoon is to be spent at

“The Hermitage,’’ Mount Cook.

WILSON—HARLEY.

On October 31st St. Michael's was

the scene of a very pretty but quiet
wedding, only the relatives of the

bride and bridegroom being present
as guests, although there were a num-

ber of girl friend spectators. The

ceremony was performed by the in-

cumbent, the Rev. Mr. Averill, assist-

ed by the Ven. Archdeacon Cholmoa-
deley. The contracting parties were

Miss Nellie Harley and Mr C. Cra-

croft-Wilaon. Punctually st ZAO the
bride arrived, leaning on the arm of

her father (who gave her away). She
wore a very handsome bridal gown
of white Duchesse satin, with full

court train, the bodice being composed
of Honiton lace, pearl passementerie,
and orange blossoms, with yoke and

sleeves or rucked lace, a panel of
Honiton lace adorned the front of
the skirt. She carried a lovely shower

bouquet, and wore a long tulle veil
with wreath of orange blossoms in

her hair. Her only ornament was a

pearl drop necklet (gift of the bride-

groom). She was accompanied by her

wee nephew. Master Eric Milton, as

page; his suit was white satin, with

frills and jabot of Valenciennes lace,
aud held in Lis hand a white felt

cavalier’s hat, with long ostrich fea-
ther plumes. Her bridesmaids were

Misses Pearl Harley and Wilson, who

wore white silk gowns, trimmed with

turquoise blue velvet and steel buck-

les, large black picture hats, with os-

trich plumes. Mr. —. Wilson acted

as best man to his brother. Mrs. Har-

ley looked very handsome in a black

silk gown, with point lace, black jet
bonnet with heliotrope flowers. lovely
shower bouquet. Mrs. Wilson (mother
of bridegroom), black silk, black and

white mantle, bonnet with heliotrope
trimmings. Mrs. J. Milton, blue and

white foularde with white silk and

lace, pretty pink hat with black chif-

fon trimmings. Miss Ella Harley, blue

and brown coat and skirt costume,
hat with blue chiffon and black vel-

vet. Mrs. L. Harley, blue silk blouse,
black hat with pale blue. Miss Wilson
(cousin of bridegroom), blue and

white striped dress, white plumed
hat. Miss L. Westenra, blue and white

flowered muslin, white hat. Mrs.

Alick Wilson, cream, black and white

hat. Miss Wynn Williams, cream,

toque en suite. The guests were af-

terwards entertained by Mr. and Mrs.

Harley at their residence, Gashei-

street.

RUSSELL—STANFORD.

A very pretty wedding took place

on Saturday last, which excited a good
deal of interest in New Plymouth
circles, when Miss Mabel Lucy Stan-

ford, third daughter of R. L. Stan-
ford, Esq., S.M., New Plymouth, was

married to Mr Hickman Frank Rus-

sell, of Tarata, Taranaki, second son

of Colonel H. R. Russell, late 57th

Regiment, Ipswich, England.
The ceremony was performed in the

picturesque Church of St. Mary’s. The

service, which Was choral, was con-

ducted by theVen. Archdeacon Govett,

assisted by t-he Rev. F. W. Evans.

Mr Stanford gave his daughter

away.and she looked very pretty in her

wedding robe of lovely white Matin,

demi-traine, with transparent yoke
and sleeves of lace. To fasten the

customary veil on the hair, she had a

spray of real orange blossoms, and

this,'with a beautiful shower bouquet,
completed her toilet.

The bride’s attendants were her two

sisters. Misses E. and G. Stillford,
and Miss E. Standish, cousin to the
bridegroom, all of whom wore sweetly
pretty dresses of dove-coloured cash-

mere, with pink chiffon yokes end

cream chiffon fichus, and white felt

ISS F. KELLY. Artistic Worker
in Natural Flowers, Florist to

His Excellency the Governor.
Bridal Bouquets a Specialty.
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 986.
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haU> with pink. They carried shower

bouquet* of pink aud white roses, and

wore gold chains, studded with pearls,
gift? of the bridegroom.

As the bridal party left the church

amidst- showers of rice aud rose

leaves, Mr Fletcher (organist of St.
Mary’s) played the Wedding March.
Mr Maurice Standish (cousin to the

bridegroom) was best man.

latter on the bridal couple departed
on their honeymoon to Heil Block, the

bride wearing a bluey grey costume

trimmed with white silk and chiffon,
hat en suite.

Mrs Stanford (the bride’s mother)
wore a very handsome brocaded silk,
trimmed with cream lace, and carried

a bouquet of cream roses and violets;
Mrs Leatham, fawn coat and skirt,
with cream satin facings, pink hat;
Mrs Whitcombe, black figured lustre,
pink in bonnet; Miss Buchanan, pretty
pink and black costume, with pink
chiffon yoke, banded with black vel-

vet, hat en suite; Miss C. Stanford,
white pique skirt, pretty white silk

blouse, pink and black hat, bouquet
of red and white roses; Miss O. Stan-

ford, bluey grey silk trimmed with
narrow black velvet, cream hat, bou-

quet of pink and white roses; Mrs H.

Brown, handsome black brocaded

satin, with cream lace fichu; Miss

Brown, biscuit coloured costume, with
pink silk front, pink and black hat;
Mrs Standish, black figured lustre,
violet silk yoke; Mrs McKellar; Miss
McKellar, green coat and skirt; Miss
J. McKellar, grey costume, cream silk

front; Mrs Morton, striking dress of
black brocaded satin.

The presents were numerous and
beautiful.

A CONTRACTOR IN

TROUBLE.

A Perth journalist, in the course of

business, became acquainted with an

affair that excited his curiosity, and
forthwith made it a matter of in-

quiry. The rumours all concerned Mr

Richard Grose, a builder and con-

tractor. At his residence, Leaderville
(W.A.) the reporter stated what had

come to his ears, and the facts were

not denied by Mr Grose.

Asked if he would furnish further
details, Mr Grose said: “Over a year
ago when rising from bed one morn-

ing I became conscious of terrible

shooting pains in my hip. I dressed,
however, and went to work, but was

soon forced to return home; the pains
were too great. For seven months I

was laid up with sciatica. The mus-

cles of my legs seemed to be drawn

up and wasted, and movement was

painful. My right leg was useless.

Four doctors attended me, but I was

nqt -I then read of the bene-

ficial effects of Dr. Williams’ pink pills
and commenced them. I state the

truth when I say that two boxes al-

most .cured me. I regained the use

of my right leg. and the pain sub-

sided. Five boxes cured me; since
then I have been in perfect health,
and can actually jump a five-railed

fence, so there is no doubt of the com-

pleteness of my cure."
Exposure, to cool and wet, over-ex-

ertion, pressure or injury to the

nerves, constipation, anaemia, general
debility, gout or rheumatism, induce
sciatica. Dr. Williams’ pink palls, by
enriching the blood, retoniug the

nerves, and placing the patient in per-
fect health, cure sciatica, and such ail-
ments as rheumatism, neuralgia, skin
diseases, chest and lung troubles, con-

sumption, St. Vitus’ dance, rickets,

paralysis, locomotor ataxia, stomach
disorders, dyspepsia, insomnia, chronic

headaches, loss of vital power, ladies’
ailments, etc. Sold by the Dr. Wil-
liams Medicine Company, Wellington,
three shillings per box, six boxes six-

teen and six, and by chemists and
storekeepers. Pamphlet free on re-

lueat.

RICHARD GROSE.

(From Photo.)

Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, November 14.

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB’S
SPRING MEETING.

The first day of the racing season

atEllerslie was inaugurated on Friday
last (Prince of Wales’ Birthday),
under the most favourable auspices.
The weather was beautifully fine, in

fact it was Queen’s weather. Auck-
landers only require decent weather to

turn out in strong force to assist at a

racing function at the metropolitan
ground, and it need, therefore, hardly
be said that with an ideal day there

was a great throng of visitors to Eller-
slie on pleasure bent. The bell sleeves

were very much worn.

Misses Atkinson, dark skirts, light
blouses; Mrs Ansenne, dark skirt, vio-

let silk blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Armi-
tage, buis tailor-made gown; Miss Ali-

son, grey tunic costume, trimmed with

turquoise blue, white hat, trimmed
with pink feathers; Mrs G. R. Bloom-

field, columbine canvan costume, made

with bolero, which was in the latest

cut, had a novel waist belt fastened to

the front on either side with

enamelled buttons, sailor hat

of Italian straw, trimmed with
a high, twisted white silk mus-

lin, and black tulle; Mrs Read Bloom-

field, rich black broche, richly trim-
med with mauve iridescent passemen-
terie, black bonnot Miss Reay, dark

skirt, figured Violet blouse, toque; Mrs

Ernest R. Bloomfield, forget-me-not
blue lustre, ornamented with white

satin embroidery, blue toque en suite,
relieved with pink roses; Mrs Bell,
coleus brown costume, trimmed with

brown velvet, canary toque, trimmed
with lace; Miss Williams, dark skirt,
mauve and white striped blouse, black

hat; Miss Binney, fawn tussore silk,

black hat; Miss Berry, striped blue coa-

♦lime, brown hat. trimmed with blue

and viclets; Mrs Bruce, white muslin,
with violet floral design, sailor hat;

Mrs Lionel Benjamin, grey check,
trimmed with blue, black hat, with

ohoux of blue chiffon; Mias Chadwick,
royal blue gingham, with white floral

design; Mrs Black, black tailor-made

gown, toque with ostrich feathers;
Mrs Ching, French blue crepe, with

diamond shaped motifs of panne and

lace, white satin cravat, toque of dark

blue straw, with a twist of blue silk

aud cornflowers; Mrs W. IL Colbeck,
pale mode grey voile, white straw hat,
bent to suit the face, trimmed with

blue and black lace; Miss S. Cruick-
shank, dark skirt, white blouse, with

blue floral design, blue satin swathed

the waist, black picture het, with

ostrich feathers; Miss Cotter, bright

navy blue costume; Miss W. Cotter,
electrique grey, trimmed with white

muslin; Mrs Churton, black costume,
white vest, black bat; Mrs Creagh,

black silk; Miss Creagh. dark skirt,

black blouse, figured with white, black

sailor hat, with black and white fear

tihere; Mrs J. M. Dargaville, black cos-

tume; Miss Dnrgaville was much ad-

mired in royal blue coat and skirt,
faced with white, white vest, black

toque, trimmed with feathers; Miss

M. Dargaville, dark skirt, white blouse,
white picture hat, with feathers; Mrs

Ernest Moss Davis, dark skirt, brown

jacket, white hat, with cherry rib-

bons; Mrs Devereux, royal blue, re-

lieved with white, black Nat, with

tulle; Miss Devereux, khaki cambric

coat and skirt, faced with white, sailor

hat; Mrs (Col.) Dawson, grey check,

grey hat en suite, trimmed with tulle;

Miss Dennett, royal blue, trimmed

with white, hat trimmed with blue

flowers and blue muslin; Mrs Duthie,

grey costume, made in tunic style;

Miss Davey, navy; Mrs Moss Davis,

black silk, white feather boa, black

toque; Miss Moss Davis, white silk,

relieved with lace, black toque, with

White trimming, and her sister wore

a white pique skirt, blue blouse, black

hat; Mrs Dillingham, black silk, with

cTierry design, black trimmied.

with cherry silk; Mrs Colson, pale,
lavender cloth, with revers, collar,

cuffs and trimmings, finely stitched

with cream silk, and then overlaid

with cream silk guipure, white hat,
trimmed with lavender silk; Mrs Ed-

miston, elaborate toilette of sage,

green silk, with twine coloured lace

made in tunic style, with vest of white

silk, biege straw'hat, ornamented with

silk muslin and white roses; Miss

Edmiston, pearl grey plaid skirt and

sacque jacket, white straw hat, trim-

med with twist of muslin and white

ostrich feathers; Mrs A. P. Friend,

cherry costume, veiled in black, large

black hat, with feathers; Mrs Kings-
well, black skirt, cherry coloured

blouse, black touque; Miss Firth ecru

linen costume, with waist belt of black

velvet, sailor hat; Mrs Angus Gordon,
dark skirt, blue check foulard blouse,
black hat; Mrs Bodie, electrique blue

costume; Miss Gorrie, black costume;
Miss Gorrie, grey striped gingham,
and her sister wore grey ’plaad cam-

bric, white hat; Mrs C. Brown, navy

blue doth; Mrs Goodhue, black silk;
Miss Caro, green, veiled in cream,

white hat; Mrs Caro, black broche,

black bonnet, with flowers; Mrs Barry

Keesing, black, relieved with cherry

ribbons; Mrs Keesing, grey check silk

skirt, white blouse, trimmed with

black; Mrs Keesing, black silk, black

bonnet, relieved with blue; Miss Kees-

ing, dark costume, blue toque, and

her sister wore a dark gown; Mrs
Cooke, grey check skirt, white serge
blouse, black bolero, white hat, with

twisted muslin and feathers; Mrs

Crowe, black Silk, veiled in black

grenadine en traine, white yoke, fichu

of white silk across shoulders and

ended in streamers, white hat, with

feathers; Mrs Hope Lewis, navy blue,

foulard, with white design, the bodice

forming a bolero over white pique

vest-, ornamented with two rows of

lace, pleated skirt with guipure inser-
tion, grey chiffon toque; Mrs Grahame
violet costume; Mrs Cattanarh, royal
blue foulard, with white design,
pleated skirt, beige straw hat, oruar

mented with red muslin aud roses;

Mrs Windsor, ecru linen, trimmed
with cream embroidery, blouse bodice
under a bolero of the embroidery,

gathered sleeves with embroidered
cuffs, fawn hat, with touch of cherry;
Mrs A. Hanna, black coat and skirT,
velvet toque; Mrs Thorne George,

black moire, finished with green silk.
V shape, let in at the neck, and touch

in with toque; Miss Thorne George,
dark blue canvas cloth, trimmed with

green, burnt straw toque, with dashof

emerald green; Miss Griffiths, ecru

linen, with waist belt and neck

of blue silk, khaki straw hat,
trimmed with blue straw; Mrs (Major)
George, rich black mpire, with

black lace, black hat, with feathers;
Miss Sutton, grey plaid cashmere,
white sailor hat trimmed with laven-

der grey muslin; Miss — Sutton, dark

sage green, white vest, white hat,
trimmed with twiwted mualin; Miss

Goodall, dark skirt, light blouse;
Miss Isaacs, fawn coat and skirt, hat
with cerise pink silk; Miss Ireland,

green veiled in white cambric with

lace insertion, black velvet hat; Miss

J. Ireland, black trained skirt, white

pique jacket; Mrs Martelli, navy blue

coat and skirt; Mrs Clem Lawford,

grey check coat and skirt, black hat;
Mrs Noakes, fawn costumes violet
velvet hat; Mrs Morrin, black silk re-

lieved with blue, yellow Italian
straw toque swathed with azure bine

crepe and feathers en suite; Mrs

Mahoney, slate grey costume made

with bolero trimmed with bands of

blue velvet; Miss Savage, navy coat

and skirt; Mrs Montague, black skirt,
pink blouse; Mrs Thomas McLaugh-
lin, royal blue costume with white,

satin facings, black hat trimmed with

net and violets; Miss McLaughlin,
tomato red herringbone frieze trim-

med with black braid, white chemis-
ette, black hat with violets; Mrs

Hamilton Hodges, black skirt-, blue
and white stripeel blouse, black hat

with blue rosettes of tulle; Mrs

Arthur Nathan, dark skirt, grey

jacket, black hat; Miss Julia Nathac

looked picturesque in a white silk

with bell sleeves, finely tucked

flounced skirt, white sash, white lace

boa, khaki straw hat wreathed with

white ostrich feathers and niched
black net with paste ornament; Miss

Owen, navy; Mrs Otway, black; Mrs

Hume, blue flowered muslin trimmed

with white lace, large black hat trim-
med with plumes; Mrs Seccombe,
black; Mrs Fitzroy Peacocke, grey;
Miss Fitzroy Peacocke,grey check; and

her sister blue cambric; Miss Percival,
fawn costume, hat trimmed with pink;
Miss Ethel Percival, black skirt, fawn

jacket; and her sister, white serge
skirl, white silk blouse relieved with
blue; Mrs Rathbone, black silk re-

lieved with white tulle; Miss Lusk,
Hack; and her sister wore a dark
skirt, green and white striped silk

blouse; Mrs Morris, black; Mrs

Stuart Reid, white cloth made in

bolero style, trimmed with gold em-

broidery; Mrs McConnell, black coat

and skirt, white vest; Mrs McArthur,
very handsome sage, green costume;
Mrs Shepherd, dark skirt, cream silk
blouse; Miss Shepherd, dairik skirt,
white blouse; Mrs Chamberlin, black
and blue striped moire; Mrs Russell,

Everyone inEngand is talking of the wonders

produced Or

The followingbeautifulwomen use and highly
recommend :—Madame Patti. Mdle. Oouste.

Florence at. John, edith Cola. Dorothy Irving.
Miss Fortescue, Fanny Brough, Ellaline Tarise.

Cynthia Brooke, Sophie Larkin.

New Zea’aad Agents—
SHARI. AND & CO., Auckland and Wellington.

>c
s c ORSETS

HADE BY

w. s.
rpHOMSON &

•

00

THIS CORSET, in about 10 qualities, IS

A SELLER.

We desire to oonflne this brand in

smalltowns, to THE Pushing Draper.

THE ONE THAT CURES.—It was

remarked by a man who was buying

a bottle of Wilton’s Old English Cough

Llnetus, that “After trying all the new

remedies and cures, he was compelled to

come back to ‘Wilton’s Old English,’
when he wanted to treat a cold In a busi-

nesslike manner; the others were very

well, but they played with the thing too

much.” Wilton's Old English Cough
Llnetus (resembles the name) is Strong,

Sure and Safe. Price, 1/6. Sold by

Chemists.

Obtainable from Graves Alckin and

J. A Haslett, and Chemists everywhere.

4*l A AAA TO LEND in sums to
SiIVjVVV suit Borrowers, at

Lowest Current Rates.

R. LAISHLEY,
Vulcan Lane. Auckland.

KI
could only get

littln rest.” How

manytired women

say this 1 They

are exhausted,
epressed, dis-

aged. Even after

g they find them-

t as tired as before,

if the body escapes

les and pains. You

should have all impurities removed

from your blood and your nerves

greatly strengthened.

AY(T3
sarsaparilla
brings rest and refreshing sleep. Tons

nervousness disappears and your great
unrest passes away.

Of course you know this is so, for

you have heard all about Ayer's Sarsa-

parilla. Ask your doctor if itisn't the

best Sarsaparilla in the world. Even

your druggist will tell you “It’s thn

oldest anathe best."
If yon are constipated, take Ayer-s Fine.

They greatly aid theSarasparUla.

Fru— lf iwesre I«—» Ma—-« 1 xa
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black silk; Miss Russel] was much ad-

mired in a lavender blue canvas trim-

med with embroidery lace, cream bat

with blue; and her sister wi re fawn

tucked skirt and bodice, trimmed

with white; Miss Von Sturmer, dark

skirt, pink blouse, hat with pink silk;
Mrs Cottle, black broche; Mrs Arch-
dale Tayler, grey cheek made in tunic

style with box pleat at back; Mrs

Sharland, fawn eoat and skirt; Mrs

Sharman, black lace skirt, heliotrope
silk cape veiled in black lace; Mrs J.

Roach, very handsome Sydney cos-

tume of electrique grey with canary

stripes veiled in black lace, black

toque trimmed en suite; Mrs John

Taylor (Sydney), French blue cloth

skirt, blue silk blouse with tiny tucks,
white lace round neck, black hat with

feathers; Miss Wynyard, navy blue;
Mrs Fred. Yonge, dark skirt, light
blouse; Miss Yonge, dark skirt, white

blouse; Miss Tanner, navy gown,
scarlet hat; Miss Draper, white; Mrs

Thorpe, black silk, black bonnet with

white flowers; Miss Thorpe, green
coat and skirt; and her sister wore

navy; Mrs Walker, figured gown
veiled in black: Miss Walker, dark

skirt, white blouse: Mrs Stafford

Wiilker, dark grey trimmed with

pink; Mrs (Dr.) Scott, grey finished

with yellow; Miss ScherfT, black coat
and skirt, white vest, black hat; Miss

Dolly ScherfT, electrique blue trim-
med with white vest, eream hat trim-
med with salmon pink; Mrs Worsp,
sage green: Misses Worsp (2) were

studies in grey, grey bats; Mrs Dock-

hart, green costume trimmed with

lace; Miss Wilkins, ecru linen, hat

with bouquet of flowers; Miss M. Wil-

kins, white pique skirt, white silk

blouse, white hat swathed with

ostrich feathers; Mrs Edward Wilson,
pale silver grey, hat with violets; Mrs
A. I*. Wilson, pale grey with stripes
of pale yellow veiled in lace; Mrs

Ranson, black silk with motifs of

gnvn velvet and bead passementerie,
black and white tulle hat, pink
flowers; Miss Witchell, dark skirt,
blue blouse; Mrs Steggall, very sty-
lish English costume of lavender silk
veiled in grey and trimmed with lace

insertion, hat with lilac flowers; Miss
M. Martin, fawn; Miss Morrin, grey
check, white hat; Mrs H. Nolan, navy

costume, royal blue bolero veiled in
ecru lace, hat with cerise flowers; Miss

Moss, dark skirt, white blouse; Mrs

Ralph (Sylvia Park), grey trimmed
with white, finished with black vel-
vet bands; Mrs Ralph (Ponsonby),
navy and violet striped coat ami skirt;
Miss Ralph (Huntly), fawn coat and
skirt: Mrs Nichol. grey; Mrs Humph-
rey Haines, very handsome fawn cos-

tume richly braided, ' violet velvet
toque; Miss Roberts, black; Mrs
Jones, black; Miss Jones, fawn hoi-
land; Mrs Ranken-Reid. navy serge.

The second day of the Auckland
Racing Club took place on Saturday'.
The attendance was not so large as

on the first day. on account of it not
being a public holiday. The weather
was just as perfect, and light sum-

mer dresses were very much worn.

Miss Atkinson, dark skirt, blue
striped blouse, white hat; and her
sister wore navy gown; Mrs. Alison,
Egypt red costume, trimmed with
ecru lace, white vest, black toque,
trimmed en suite; Mrs. Archer, violet

fancy doth trimmed with white, black
hat with clioux of blue chiffon; Mrs.
Ansenne, dark skirt, pompadour mus-

lin blouse; Mrs. George Bloomfield,
blue drill, made with bolero, white
satin collar, white hat with ruehings
of pink and white; Mrs. Bell, black
cloth: Mrs. Williams, black; Mrs. Bul-

ler, black: Miss Buller, grey: Miss
Binney. grey plaid gown trimmed with
violet velvet and ecru lace, black hat
with ostrich feathers; Mrs. Kings-
well, black: Miss Banks (Waikato),
navy serge costume, black toque cov-
ered with roses; Mrs. Buckland, bis-
cuit-coloured cloth trimmed with
brown velvet: Miss Buckland looked

pretty in white: Miss Cotter, absinthe

green costume, very much flounced,
edged with white lace, white chemi-
sette, azure blue chiffon toque; Miss
Winnie Cotter, black skirt, green silk
striped blouse, white hat, with velvet;
Mrs. J. M. Dargaville, rich black silk,
relieved with white, white feather
boa. black toque; Miss M. Dargaville,
white costume, white picture hat wjth
feathers; Mrs. Devore, a combination
of violet ami cream, cream lace corse-

let bodice, bonnet of gold lace; Mrs.

Devereux, black; Miss Devereux, fawn

skirt, white blouse; Mrs. (Colonel)
Dawson, petunia flecked cloth, trim-
med with velvet of same hue, black
hat, trimmed with tulle and feathers;
Miss Davey, navy cuslvr* M! ss Duu-

nett, heliotrope flowered muslin,
white tucked silk vest and chemisette,
black hat with heliotrope flowers and

black net streamers; Miss Elliott

looked distinguee in a white tucked

cambric, black hat; Mrs. Gor-

rie, black silk, black tulle hat,
finished with white tulle and

gold spangles; Misses Gorrie, grey
striped costumes; Mrs. Angus Gordon,
dark skirt, royal blue blouse; Miss

Thorne George, violet cashmere,
cream yoke, grey hat with feathers,
and her sister, white' silk costume,
white hat, with plumes; Miss Griffiths,
white flounced silk skirt, blue blouse,
black hat trimmed with black feath-
ers; Mrs. Hanna, dark violet costume,
trimmed with emerald green, black

hat lined with pink; Mrs. Black looked
well in an azure blue flowered mus-

lin, blaek toque; Mrs. Hume, brown

holland coat and skirt, white hat with

ruehings of white silk and white

feathers; Mrs. Otway, black; Mrs. R.

Crowe, grey cheek skirt, blue blouse,
white lace zouave, blaek hat, trimmed

with white; Mrs. Hope-Lewis was

much admired in a violet figured cos-

tume, trimmed with ecru lace, white

vest, black hat; Miss Lewis, navy
skirt, white blouse; Mrs. Cattanach,
blue figured costume trimmed with

white braid, red hat; Mrs. Windsor,
silver grey, trimmed with black vel-

vet border on skirt white chemisette,
black and white chiffon hat; Mrs Mar-

telli, dark skirt, canary blouse, large
picture hat; Mrs. Morris, black cos-

tume, trimmed with blue; Mrs. Mac-

Donald, black; Miss McDonald, grey;
Miss Heywood, grey check skirt, green

striped silk blouse; Miss Wylde-
Brown, pink costume; Miss Noakes,
dark green coat and skirt; Mrs.

('burton, blaek; Mrs. H. Nolan, royal
blue, trimmed with ecru lace; Mrs.

Bodie, electrique slate, blaek hat;
Miss Percival, fawn costume, pink
hat; Miss Ethel Percival, dark skirt,
light blouse; Mrs. Cottle, black; Mrs.

Ranson, white silk, veiled in black

grenadine, toque en suite; Mrs. With-

ers, blaek silk, with bead trimming,
grey vest, blaek bonnet; Miss With-

ers looked well in canary silk veiled

in grass lawn, with lace insertion,
black net hat with yellow and laven-

der primroses, and relieved with

white net; Mrs. Ranken Reid, navy,

with silver striped bodice, toque of

flowers; Miss Tanner, navy' blue faced
with white, scarlet hat; Misses Ste-

venson (2) w7ere studies in grey; Miss

Sutton, grey plaid cashmere, white

hat wreathed with lavender tulle;
Miss —. Sutton looked exceedingly
well in a white costume, blaek hat;
Mrs. Seccombe, navy coat and skirt;
Mrs. R. Browning, black gown, black

toque; and her daughter wore white;
Mrs. Wynyard, blaek; Miss Wynyard,
white muslin, with grey floral design,
white picture hat with plumes; Miss

Wallnutt, violet skirt, figured Oriental

muslin blouse; Mrs. McArthur, blue

flowered muslin; Miss ScherfT, navy'

serge, black hat; Miss Witchell, dark

skirt, heliotrope flowered muslin

blouse; Mrs. Ralph (Sylvia Park),

grey; Miss Roberts, black costume,
blaek hat; Mrs. Markham, fawn hol-

land, cream straw hat, trimmed with

pink; Mrs. Thomas Morrin, rich blaek

silk, black hat; Miss Morrin, peri-
winkle blue gown trimmed with white

braid, white hat with silk; and her

sister wore white: Mrs. Creagh, black

silk with white bow; Miss Creagh,
dark skirt, light blouse; Mrs. Niccol,

grey; Miss Moss, dark skirt, light
blouse; Mrs. Chamberlin, blue and

blaek striped crepe, bonnet to match;

AT HOME.

Miss Devore, of Ponsonby, who is

shortly to be married, has been en-

tertained at quite a number of after-

noon At Homes, testifying fto the

lady's popularity amongst her many
friends. Mrs Ralph, of "Sea View,’’
Ponsonby. entertained a number of

guests on Thursday in her

honour. when a. very pleasant
afternoon was spent devoted large-
ly to music, which was of the

highest order. Mrs Ralph played
sweetly on the harp, little Miss Ralph
the piano. Master Gerald Ralph, a

talented young musician, the violin,
and Miss Trimnell, the ’cello, perform-
ing operatie selections, besides which

vocal items vveiv contributed by Mes-

dames Edger. Johnson, Duder, Misses

F. Hudson, Douglas, and Darby, and

Mrs Leo Myers gave a recitation. For

an afternoon function this was quite
unique, and the music all so taste-

fully rendered was much appreciated
by a critical and highly delighted
gathering. Tea was daintily laid out

in the dining-room, the table being
decorated prettily with nasturtiums.

The hostess looked exceedingly well

in black moire with ehiffon under-

sleeves; Miss Devore looked dainty in

a sky blue silk blouse with cream lace

insertion threaded with black velvet
bebe ribbon, and a black figured
skirt, large black velvet drooping hat
with white wings; Mrs Devore was in

black moire, and a gold and black

bonnet; Mrs Napier looked stylish in

black silk, with silk braid bolero, and

a large black chip hat with soft

plumes; Mrs Coleman wore a navy
lustre skirt and jacket, and a white

hat, with ehiffon rosettes; Mrs E. W.
Alison looked well in a biscuit lustre

with white silk square yoke, and a

black toque caught up in front with

pink roses; Miss Alison wore a dainty
floral French muslin, and a pink straw

hat; Mrs Joseph Tole was in a helio-
trope silk blouse with cream lace van-

dyke yoke, black brocade skirt, black

toque; Mrs A. C. H. Collins looked

graceful in a grey, with heliotrope hat;
Mrs Leo Myers wore a pearl grey with

cream lace insertion straps on skirt,
and a white and pink hat; Mrs (Judge)
Edger was in a black and white check

silk, and a black hat; Miss Langsford
wore a black and white costume, pink
straw “Trelawny” hat; Miss Percival

was in a pink blouse'and black skirt;
Miss Ethel Percival looked charming
in black skirt with fawn coat

and cream silk blouse; Mrs

T. Mahoney wore a stylish
French muslin with pink satin

rosettes, pink and white lace straw

toque; Miss Wallnutt was in a. salmon

pink silk blouse and a blaek skirt,
white hat with cherries; Miss C. Wall-
nutt lookeel exceedingly well in a blue

French muslin and a white lace straw
and chiffon toque; Mrs (Dr.) Bedford
wore a stylish green plaid skirt and

a green silk bodice with white muslin

undersleeves, Mack velvet drooping
hat; Miss Geddis was in a rich black

silk, with black ehiffon bodice and
white silk vest and revers covered

with Honiton lace, blaek hat; Miss
Laird looked graceful in a. pink
blouse and black skirt; Mrs W. S.

Douglas looked well in dove grey with

white silk vest; Miss Douglas wore a

pretry French grey, with Honiton lace

revers and a pink straw hat with soft

grey drooping plumes; Mrs H. Dun-

nett was in a grey coat and skirt,
black hat caught up in front with a

cerise silk chon; Mrs H. Griffiths

wore black with light brown cape;
Mrs Oxley was in gobelin blue and

a black velvet toque; Miss Dodson

wore a sage green and pink check

blouse, with a green silk collar trim-

med with pink gathered ribbon and

a. blaek skirt, white hat; Miss Old-

ham was in white pique and a blaek

hat with red roses underneath brim;
Mrs Armitage wore a navy costume

with cream Luxeuil lace bolero, white

and fawn hat with crushed crown and

a quill; Mrs Boak was in black silk;
Mrs Wilson wore a grey skirt and
coat with white silk facings, white

hat; Miss Kenivig was in cream with
touches of heliotrope; Mrs Hanna wore

a black and blue shot costume, with a

black toque; Miss Effie Hanna was in

electric blue with cream lace inser-

tion, and a white hat: Miss Kennedy
wore a violet costume with white
chemisette, violet hat; Miss Hudson
was in a white and black check
frock and a white chiffon toque; Miss
F. Hudson wore pearl grey’ and a

mauve and violet toque; Mrs Reynolds,
pink French muslin blouse and a

black skirt, black toque; Miss Hughes,
moss green velvet blouse, black silk

skirt, blaek hat; Miss D. Hughes, rose

pink check muslin blouse, black skirt,
green velvet hat, with chiffon rosettes;
Mrs Crawshaw, dove grey costume,
white chiffon tie; Mrs Monro Wilson,
white lace insertion blouse over yel-
low silk, black skirt and hat; Mrs

Newell, ecru Tussore silk with lace
bolero; Mrs B. Baker, blaek silk with
cream lace; Mrs Gentles, emerald

green and white striped silk blouse,
blaek skirt, white hat; Mrs Gulliver,
cream lace bodice over blue silk, black
skirt and hat; etc., etc.

THE WEST END LAWN TENNIS
CLUB

opened the season’s play on Saturday
afternoon. The weather being beauti-

ful, a very large number assembled
to witness the play, which was kept
up with spirit until 5 o’clock. After-
noon tea was handed round by the

members of the Club. Many new cos-

tumes were observed on the lawn, and
the scene looked particularly charm-

ing. Of the ladies present Mrs. Dacre

wore a black silk striped crepe, with

lace cape, and a black bonnet with

magenta roses; Miss Dacre, grey

dress, grey boa, and sailor hat; Misa
M. Dacre, black skirt, white muslin
blouse, trimmed with yellow bebe

ribbon, sailor hat; Mrs. Upton,
mourning costume; Miss Savage, navy
skirt and jacket faced with white,
large hat W’ith grey feathers; Mrs.

Blades, black; Mrs. Foster, grey cos-

tume, black cape, black bonnet with

yellow roses; Miss McGregor, grey
costume; Miss J. McGregor, blue

blouse braided with white, black

skirt, pretty hat, with blue and ma-

genta; Mrs. (Dr.) Thomas, grey cos-

tume, large black hat with plumes;
Mrs. Tibbs, petunia gown, with white

striped silk vest, lavender bonnet; Mrs
(Dr.) Bedford, green plaid skirt, green
silk bodice, black velvet hat; Miss De-

vore, black silk skirt, sky blue silk
bodice, black hat with plumes; Miss

Dodson, black skirt and floral silk

blouse, sailor hat; Mrs. Andrews, navy
skirt and white blouse, blaek picture
hat; Mrs. (Dr.) Grant, silver grey, hat

to correspond; Miss Peacock, white
pique, white hat, with green chiffon;
Miss L. Butters, white pique skirt and

pink blouse, sailor hat; Miss Graham,
black and white striped muslin, white
fichu, sailor hat; Miss Rees George,
white skirt, pink blouse, picture hat;
Miss Ilew'in, grey costume, with hy-
drangea blue velvet toque to corre-

spond; Miss M. Blades, black skirt,
silk bodice and sailor hat; Miss Dolly
Moir, dainty white muslin and white

picture hat; Miss E. Leighton, blue

flowered muslin, with bands of ecru

insertion and black bebe ribbon, white

picture hat; Miss Metcalf, black and
white checked skirt, blue blouse, sai-

lor hat; Miss A. Whitelaw, stylish
English costume of blue voile and ecru

insertion, maize-coloured chip hat,
with large bow of orange silk: Miss

M. Whitelaw, holland skirt and tar-

tan blouse, sailor hat; Miss F. Cook,
fawn costume; Miss E. Hanna, electric

blue dress, blue hat with white wings;
Mrs. (Dr.) Knight, navy costume,
black hat; Mrs. Boardman; Mrs.

Sealy, black and white striped silk

blouse, white skirt, natural ostrich
feather boa, black and white hat;
Miss Kennedy, lilac muslin, neckband

and belt of violet silk, toque to

match; Miss R. Russell, green and
white muslin, pink hat; Miss Oldham,
white pique, black hat; Miss F. Hart,
heliotrope dress, sailor hat; Miss

Owen, black skirt and silk bodice, pic-
ture hat; Miss Ada Owen, black tuck-

ed silk skirt, white silk bodice and

white hat; Miss Haszard (Thames),
blue muslin, white lace fichu, and sai-

lor hat; Miss Caldwell, white pique
skirt, pink muslin bodice, sailor hat;
Mrs. Maddox, navy dress, white lace

collar, and blue chiffon toque; Miss

Goldie, light floral blouse and skirt,
sailor hat;.Miss Elsie Goldie, holland

frock; Miss F. George, white muslin

blouse, dark skirt, sailor hat; Mrs.

Caldwell, stylish black gown, black
hat with pink roses; Mrs. Newel],
bright blue costume, sailor hat; Mrs.

C. Brown, check silk blouse, dark

skirt, hat to match; Mrs Haven, green

costume, with jet bonnet; Miss Ha-

ven, white skirt and pink silk blouse,
sailor hat; Mrs. Morpeth, white silk,
white hat; Miss F. Hudson, holland

dress, violet hat; Miss Douglas, black

and white skirt, white blouse, white

hat; Miss Oxley, white skirt, blue

blouse, sailor- hat; Miss B. Oxley, pink
flowered muslin, pink hat; Mrs. Gul-

liver, goblin blue costume; Mrs. Mor-

rin, grey bodice, black silk skirt, blaek

bonnet; Miss Morrin, primrose frock,
pretty hat to match; Miss Littler

(England), Baltic green blouse, white
hat; Miss Baxter, heliotrope muslin,

Hair 55 Inches Long
Grown by Cuticura. Mggfl
MISSB.» of L., sends us

through our British Depot,
I Messrs- F. Nbwbery & fejjggjjdWf
• Sons, London, E. C., a

strand of soft glossy hair
cut from her own head and

ggF-A measuring fifty-five inches i
in length which previous to iHSF j
the use of Cuticura, was i
dry, thin, and lifeless, and '

fIUpKH came out in handfuls, to
such an extentthat she fear-

k cd she would soon lose it. J
I She attributes her magnifi-
F cent head of hair to fre-

quent shampoos with Outi- <
MGjrJ-"* cdra Soap, followed by I

light dressingsofCuticura
gentlyrubbed intothescalp. MMk
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with rows of violet velvet ribbon, vio-

let lint; Miss Bell, light blouse, dark

skirt, sailor hat.

My Papakura correspondent writes:
On Friday evening Mrs. Findlay, of

Cliffe Lodge, Papakura, gave a very
pleasant euchre party. Six tables had
been arranged round the spacious
drawing-room, at which the various

players sat down, each one determined
to become the happy possessor of a

splendid framed engraving, which was

selected as the first prize. Eighteen
well-contested games were played, and

when the points were counted it was

found that two ladies. Miss Lizzie

Norrie ami Miss Barkley tied for the

first place, and Mr. Somerfield and Mr.

McFarlane were equal for the second

gentleman’s prize. At the play-off Miss

Barkley won, taking first place; Miss

Norrie came second. Amongst the

gentlemen Mr. Clayton was an easy

first, ami Mr. McFarlane second. The

prizes presented were much admired,
after which an adjournment was

made to the supper room, where

everybody had a prize of some kind or

other. After supper we had a little

music, and shortly before midnigth
the party broke up, everyone thor-

oughly pleased with the evening’s en-

tertainment.

The Grammar School boys had

rather unfavourable weather for their

sports Tuesdayweek. The wind which

had been very boisterous during the

past few days increased considerably

on Tuesday morning, blowing a "hard

gale from" the west, accompanied by
heavy squalls of rain at times. Not-

withstanding this inclemency of the

weather, during the afternoon there

■was a very good attendance of parents,
friends, and old boys of the school.

The officers performed their duties

most energetically. Messrs I’. T. Up-

ton, H. J. Mahon. P. Marshall. Morrell,

and Bight were judges, and Messrs

J. K. Davis and Entrican timekeep-
ers. Mr R. A. McCullough, as starter,
succeeded in getting all the races

promptly off the mark, while Mr C. E.

MacCormick was referee. During the,

afternoon the girls of the school,
under the supervision of their mis-

tresses. handed round afternoon tea

with praiseworthy- alacrity, to the

many visitors. The tea, which was

very much appreciated, was not the

usual smoky beverage one generally
receives at outdoor functions. The

cakes, of twhieh there was a bountiful

supply, were of the daintiest and tas-

tiest order, and were handed round in

no niggardly fashion. Impey’s Band

supplied a choice programme of musi-

cal selections. Amongst those pre-
sent were:—Mrs Tibbs, fawn, trimmed

with braid, black bonnet with flowl

ers; Miss Haultain, grey' coat and

skirt, grey felt deerstalking hat; Miss

Wallace, Brown skirt,' violet velvet

blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Crowther,

mourning costume; Misses Crowther,
mourning costumes; Miss F. Pea-

cocke, navy skirt, white blouse, sailor

hat; and her sister wore dark skirt,
white blouse sailor hat; Miss Tayior
(Mt. Eden), grey cheek trimmed with

black braid, sailor hat; Miss Shepherd,
black skirt, fawn jacket, black toque
with violet velvet trimmings; Miss

Bice, violet coat and skirt, sailor hat;
and her sister wore navy serge; Mrs

Upton, mourning costume; Miss Gor-

rie mourning frock; Miss M. Peacock,
dark green coat and skirt, white tie,
sailor hat; Miss Me Devereux, very'

pretty costume of a warm red cash-
mere trimmed’with black braid, sailor

hat; Mrs Clarke and Miss Clarke wore

black costumes; Miss Trevithick,
black, skirt, heliotrope blouse; Miss

Taylor (Mangere), black skirt, fawn

jacket, sailor hat; Mrs Udy, navy blue

tailor-made gown, black bonnet; Miss

Udy, navy' skirt, plaid blouse, sailor

hat; Mrs Bankin-Keed, gobelin blue

coat and skirt, white vest, sailor hat;
Miss McLachlan, mourning’ costume;
Misses Brigham (2) were studies in

two shades of brown corduroy velvet;
Miss .Paton, black; Mrs Brabant,
black: Miss Brabant, brown skirt,
fawn jacket, sailor hat; Miss Preece,
dark skirt, lemon coloured batiste

blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Ashton, brown

tailor-made costume; Miss Fenton,
brown material with blue floral de-

sign, sailor hat; and her sister wore

brown; Mrs J. King Davis, black

cashmere with trimniings. of white
nuns’ veiling, braided with black,
Mack bonnet; Miss Steele, dark skirt,
green blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Lawson,
brown cloth gown, brown toque to cor-

respond; Miss Dacre, black skirt, grey

blouse, sailor hat; Miss Haselden,
black skirt, pink.blouse, sailor hat;
and her sister, a cream costume, black

hat; Mrs Thomas, fawn tailor-made
gown, sailorhat; Mrs Peel, navy gown.

toque with violets; Mrs Fraser, black

coat and skirt; Miss Savage, navy;
Mrs Mahoney .dark shade of violet-; Mrs

Lockhart, fawn gown, black toque;
Mrs Marriner, dark skirt, light
blouse, sailor hat; Miss f’hoyce, navy
costume trimmed with blue sailor hat;
Miss Piekraere, black skirt, blue and

coat and skirt, sailor hat; Miss Mur-

ray, black gown, black bonnet re-

lieved with green; Mrs Salmon, grey
skirt, white blouse, black cape, violet

velvet bonnet; Miss Salmon, cardinal

serge trimmed with black braid, fawn

jacket, black lint with plumes; Miss

Wilks, dark green; and her sister

wore navy; Miss Bold, dark skirt,
fawn jacket, sailor hat; .Misses Thorpe
(2), navy serges, rose pink col’arettes
veiled in white lace, sailor hats; Mrs

Oberlin-Brown, fawn gown, black

toque; Miss Oberlin—Brown, navy

serge, sailor hat; and her sister wore

grey gown, sailor hat: Miss Hill,
brown holland. sailor hat; Miss Pais-

ley, dark skirt, blue plaid blouse, sai-
lor hat; Miss Ross, black skirt, fawn

jacket, sailor hat: Miss Sloman,
black; and her sister wore a sultan red

costume; Miss Watkins, dark skirt,
white blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Marshall,
grey coat and skirt, violet vest, grey'

toque trimmed with violet; Miss Cam-

eron, grey skirt, violet blouse, black
and white toque; Mrs (Dr.) Lewis,
dark grey' tailor-made costume; and

her daughter wore navy serge; Mrs

Buddle, grey plaid skirt, green jacket,
sailor hat; Mrs Arnold, mourning cos-

tume; Mrs Walker, grey check; Mrs

Minnitt, black; Mrs Goodall, black
material with white stripe; Mrs Dig-
nan, fawn coat and skirt, sailor hat;
Mrs Choyce, fawn; and her daughter,
navy;' Mrs Ilbert, black; Mrs Haslett,
grey gown, black bonnet finished

with pink; Miss Aicken, grey check

skirt, black jacket, sailor hat; and

her sister wore a black and white plaid
skirt, black jacket, sailor hat; Mrs

Neill, black gown, green velvet toque;
Mrs Butler, dark skirt, pale lettuce

green figured blouse, with toque io

correspond; Mrs Chatfield, black gown
relieved with white, bonnet to match;
Mrs Turner, navy serge, trimm-d with

white, costume braided with black.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, November 7.

The second day's racing at Riccar-
ton was much more enjoyable than

Cup Day; for the fateS are looking so

kindly' bn our pastimes that the off-

days are filled in with- cold showers,
and so making everything fresh and
free from dust for the drive out to
the course. Derby Day was perfect,
and though not so many on lawn ami

stand, the numerous pretty gowns
were very’ attractive. The race of the

day was won by the favourite, Mr J. D.

Ormond's Renown, and he was greatly
cheered when brought on to the lawn
for decoration, which seemed to upset
him, as he was very impatient of the
honour bestowed upon him by’ Mrs
W. Clifford in placing the blue ribbon,
which she did as Lady' Clifford was

absent.

Among the many pretty gowns
worn I noticed Mrs G. G. Stead, black

silk coat and skirt, the jacket lined

with green and faced with tabs of pale
green silk, tuscan and green toque
and paradise feathers; Mrs A. Boyle,
royal blue gown with white bands,
yoke of tucked silk, black hat; Mrs A.

Ferguson, grey voile, black velvet

waist band and trimming, white vest,
and black hat; Mrs McVay (Napier),
handsome black gown, white yoke out-

lined with jet. black and pink bonnet;
Mrs Miller (Napier), black and white

costume; Mrs S. Williams, black with
white insertions, black and purple
bonnet; Miss Williams, white muslin
over pale blue, white hat; Mrs A. El-

worthy (Pareora), soft white silk, the
frills edged with narrow black velvet,
white ostrich feather boa, black hat;
Mrs Bond, very pretty- grey voile,
white chiffon yoke, grey and pink
toque; Mrs Roberts (Akaroa). khaki
silk figured with black, trimmed with
black velvet, black hat; Miss Roberts

(Dunedin), pretty white muslin and
lace gown, white hat and feathers;
Miss Tabart, cream gown, the revers

of satin, black velvet hat; Miss Simp-
son (Wellington), white muslin over

blue, turquoise silk sash, hat to

match; Mrs E. C. ,T. Stevens, blue and

white foulard, white 'insertion trim-

ming, pink bonnet; Mrs Russell, royal
blue gown, with Eton coat showing
white front., white bands down the
skirt, large black hat; Mrs Hume, a

sweet pink floral muslin, black hat;
Mrs G. Merton, handsome black moire,

white lace collar, toque of cornflowers
with tulle to match; Mrs W.D. Meares,
tailor-mude coat and skirt of dark
fawn, blaek toque with violets; Miss
S. Meares. pretty grey Eton coat and

skirt, white vest, and black hat; Mrs

Heaton Rhodes, white cloth skirt and
tucked silk bodice, |«ile pink chiffon

hat with black feathers; Mrs J. D.

Hall, black gown with white yoke, the

skirt and bodice trimmed with white
insertion, black chiffon hat and fea-

thers; Mrs Trask (Nelson), black silk

gown and becoming bonnet; Mrs G.

Rhodes (Meadowbank), pale green and
white gown, finished with eream lace,
white boa, black plumed hat; Mrs

Ogle, pale grey Eton eoat and skirt,
pink vest, hat and sunshade; Miss
Harcourt (Wellington), fawn coat and

skirt, white satin revers, blue straw

hat with shaded red roses and black
velvet; Mrs F. Perry, smoke-blue pop-
lin, with wide cream laee insertion
down the skirt on bodice and sleeves,
pink tulle hat, blaek plumes; Mrs G. F.
Martin, dark blue and white striped
silk, pink bonnet, laee cape with
cream braid designs; Misses McLean
(Dunedin), one in a lovely shade of

heliotrope brocade, the other cream

silk, and violet hats with white

plumes; Mrs T. Wilford (Wellington),
white muslin over pink, pale pink and

green hat; Mrs R. Macdonald, dark
cloth with red silk revers, black hat;
Mrs W. P, Townend, blue and white

spotted foulard, white vest, pink toque
and boa; Miss Townend, palest blue

brocade, white and blue hat; Mrs A.

Rolleston. grey coat and skirt, white

revers, black hat; Mrs J. Fairhurst,
grey striped voile, yellow silk yoke,
blaek hat; Mrs C. Bourne, slate coat
and skirt, black hat, black and white
chiffon ruffle: Mrs D. Wood, pale grey
Eton coat and skirt, white vest, piuk
hat; Miss Buckley, grey voile tucked

perpendicularly, blue satin waistband,
blue and pink toque; Miss Way, pale
grey and yellow, hat to match; Mrs
R. D. Thomas, handsome black gown,
cream lace yoke, black toque with pale
green; Miss Garrick, very dark stone
with blue and steel trimming, fawn
and blue toque; Miss Moir, pale blue

muslin, white hat; Miss Cunningham,
white muslin, and feather boa, black
hat, orange chiffon sunshade; Mrs W.
Stringer, pretty heliotrope muslin
with tucked silk yoke, black hat. and
pink roses; Mrs Quane, pale pink mus-

lin, chiffon hat of pink with black
plumes; Miss Taylor, white tucked

muslin, black and white hat; Mrs
Studholme, handsome black moire,
black and grey cape, black and crim-
son bonnet; Mrs Graham, dark green
cloth skirt, pale green silk blouse, tus-

can and green toque; Miss Graham,
grey cloth skirt, pale pink silk blouse,
black hat; Mrs J. T. Peacock,
bright purple. cloth with velvet
and chinchilla fur, black and

purple hat; Miss Hardy-Johnston,
very pretty flounced white silk, pearl
passementerie Swiss belt, large black

hat; Mrs Lichfield, black over purple,
black and violet toque; Mrs Meredith-
Kaye, dark blue and white foulard,
white insertions, and pretty bonnet;
Miss Meredith-Kaye, white muslin,
white hat; Mrs Pat Campbell, pale
green and white striped dress, black
hat; Mrs O’Rorke, all cream gown,
black chiffon ruffle, pink hat; Mrs
Bickerton-Fisher, handsome, gown of
net and satin ribbon over black silk,
black hat and grey feather boa; Mrs

Curnow, fawn and yellow dress, hat to

match; Miss Curnow, all white; Mrs

Walcot. Wood, a lovely pale grey gown,
tuscan toque with roses and foliage;
many more very charming gowns
were worn, the dainty colouring and

style making a very pleasing picture.

November 5.

Miss Lowe's annual breaking-up
party of her dancing classes is always
looked forward to with a great deal

of interest, and that which took place
in Hobbs' buildings on Tuesday was

exceedingly pretty to watch. The

number of novel and pretty dances,
and at the same time so graceful, as-

tonished one rather that such small

people could be so proficient. Miss

Jean and Master Kinloeh Campbell
gave a Scotch dance beautifully, an

Irish jig was capitally done by three

small people. A minuet was most

daintily done by nine little girls, but

the skirt dancing of the Misses A. and

N. Burns, D. Rose. M. Ollivier, C. Ket-

tle, Barrett and Izard was perfectly
irresistible, and had to be. repeated.
A skipping rope dance by little Miss

Lichfield was very clever; a sash dance

and quadrille of roses were both very

pretty. There was a Spanish
dance, in which all the girls
wore the national costume, and

held a tambourine, and several

other very pretty dances and a

inarch; also club uwinging uud dumb-
bell exercise. Among the visitors

watching were: Mr. and Mrs. Pat.
Campbell, Mrs. and Mr. W. G. Stead,
Mrs. Pyne, Mrs. Kettle. Mrs. Rose,
Mrs. Marks, Mrs. Louisson, Dr. Jen-

nings. Mr. and Mrs. Burns, Mrs. and

Mr. C. Ollivier. Miss Julius, and num-

bers more. At the close of the pro-
gramme light refreshments were

served, some of the little ones leaving,
while dancing was continued for a

time for the older ones and visitors.
The longed-looked-for day for t In-

opening of the Canterbury Jubilee Ex-
hibition dawned in the brightest and
best of humours, and remained so all

day. From 12 o’clock there was a

general holiday, and all vehicular
traffic in Manchester-street. between

Gloucester and Worcester-st reets, was

stopped. By 10 o'clock an immense

crowd had assembled before the hand-

some pile of buildings, the Canterbury
Industrial Hall, from the turrets and
various poles, of which many
flags w'aved. Mrs. W. Reece,
on arrival. was presented with

a very handsome shower bou-

quet. and Mr. Staveley, on behalf of

the Hall Company, presented her with

a golden key. with which she proceed-
ed to unlock the door, moving on into
the main hall with the invited guests,
in readiness to await the arrival of

His Excellency the Governor. The

choir and orchestra, under Mr. F. M.

Wallace, numbering about 300. aud

the immense assemblage, rose as Lord

Ranfurly and suite, including Lieu-

tenant-Colonels Gordon and Slater.

Captain Baynes (11.M.5. Mildura) and

Mrs. Baynes, arrived, the Premier,
Mr. and Miss Seddon, Hon. .1. G. Ward,
Mrs. Bean, and others being already
in places allotted to them. The effect,

on the entrance of the Governor was

a very fine one to the strains of the

National Anthem, which was then

taken up by the choir, the sopranos
first, altos second verse, full choir, or-

chestra and people for the third, Mr.

Wallace facing the audience and con-

ducting, making a very enthusiastic

beginning. The "ode” was then sung,

Mr. John Prouse, of Wellington, tak-

ing the solos most effectively. The

beauty of the music, the words and

the mannerin which it was performed
by the choir, raised the greatest ex-

citement, and calls for composer and

author, when Mr. Maughan Barnett,
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of Wellington, and Mr. O. T. J. Alpers
(Christchurch) stepped on to the ros-

trum to receive the most enthusiastic

applause. Speeches followed, and the

“Britannia Overture’* brought the pro-
ceedings to a close, when Lord Ran-

furly and suite, the Hons. R. J. Sed-

don, J. O. Ward, J. T. Peacock, Sir

John Hall, Captain Baynes and many
other gentlemen were entertained in

the president’s room, and Mrs. Allan

gave afternoon tea to a number of

ladies, amongst whom were Mrs. and

Miss Seddon, Mrs. Bean, Mrs. Baynes,
Mrs. J. T. Matson, Mrs. 11. Rhodes,
Mrs. W. Reece, Mrs. Julius, Mrs.

Louisson and others. Mrs. Allan
looked well in black, with yellow chif-

fon yoke, bonnet to match; Mrs.

Lawry, a very becoming gown of

black, with white yoke, black and

white hat; Mrs. Julius, black, with

cream lace revers, pale green bonnet

and white osprey; Mrs. Reece, pale

green costume with white lace, white

hat; Mrs. Louisson, cobalt blue, Eton

coal and skirt, white lace vest, the

revers and collar of white satin and

lace, black chiffon hat; Mrs. Seddon,
black coat and skirt, bonuet of fawn

and violet; Mrs. H. Rhodes, black

skirt, blue and white silk blouse; Mrs.

Burns, black coat and skirt,
white neck band anti vest,
white and purple hat; Mrs. G.

Hall, mourning costume; Mrs.

Baynes, pale grey costume, black hat;
Mrs. Marks, pale grey Eton eoat and

skirt, cerise vest and belt, white

Leghorn hat, black flowers;

Mrs L. Harris, dove grey braided with

white, white satin and lace collar,

cerise vest and belt, black hat with

roses; Mrs F. M. Wallace, black skirt,

green silk blouse veiled with black

lace; Mrs Prouse, fawn, trimmed with

black braid, hat to match with touch

ef orange; Mrs Mickle, fawn coat and

skirt, faced with darker satin and

cream lace, bonnet with green velvet;
kiesdames Appleby, Graham, R. Wood,
G. Roberts (Auckland), Fitchett (Wel-
lington), A. Anderson, J. Anderson,
D. Matson, J. Fairhurst, W. Stringer,
Ji. Macbeth, Maude, Symes, Merton,
Peacock. Alpers, Mr ami Mrs Staveley,
Mr and Mrs Lund. Mr and Mrs J.

Deans, Mr A. Kaye. Miss Webb (Ade-
laide), Mr and Mrs Tendall, Mr and

Mrs Ballantyne, Mr and Mrs Kinsey,
Mr and Mrs" 11. E. McDougall. Mr and

Mrs H. Wells, Mr C. Towsey. Mr and

Mrs Maughan Harnett (Wellington),
Mr Embling (Wellington), and num-

bers more. A tour of the Exhibition

was made by the official party, and

Hie whole pronounced good. In the

evening a still more packed hall, many

being unable to even gain standing
room, but the acoustic properties were

well tested and pronounced a success.

The Ode was repeated amidst even

greater enthusiasm, the Hymn of
Praise falling somewhat flat, though
exceedingly well done. The solos

were taken by Mrs Burns. Miss Bon-

nington, and Mr E. J. Hill (Welling-
ton), Mr Prouse between the two

pieces singing with the orchestra

“Why Do the Nations” splendidly.

Friday was a very big day at the

Exhibition, being crowded all day and

evening, the Natives’ Association giv-
ing an entertainment in the concert
hall.

Lt was quite strange to think of

Saturday being Cup Day, but with the

numerous visitors and the many par-
ties made up one could not forget it.

The weather was most kind, a little

too hot at first, but an ideal day for

light attire, and the display on the

lawn, though the dresses were not so

rich as on former occasions, but far

more dainty, and decidedly more com-

tortable, was one to be remem-

bered. The racing was excellent, and
not marred by a single accident,
though the favourites were more

often second or third (and sometimes
not even placed) than those interested
eared for. His Excellency the Go-

venor and suite were present, and
were the guests of the at lun-
cheon. Many happy luncheon parties
also picnicked in the members’ en-

closure. It would be impossible to

give all the beautiful gowns that

graced the lawn that day. Amongst
them were Mrs Pat. Campbell, in

cream serge coat and skirt, relieved

with black velvet, black hat; and with
her a lady whom I did not recognise
in a charming toilet of white silk,
with full chiffon ruffle and black
chenille ends, black hat; Mrs H.
Rhodes, fine white muslin, with much
black lace insertion, large black hat;
Mrs E. C. J. Stevens, deep blue Etna
coat and skirt, the jacket edged with
lace, pale blue bonnet; Mrs Parfitt
(Wellington), brown silk costume,
pink Ixinnet and sunshade; Mrs Ogle,
pale blue voile ecru lace and narrow

black velvet, leghorn hut with roses;

Mrs Kettle, pale grey Eton coat and

skirt, white vest and hat; Mrs 11.

Cotterill, cream toilette, heliotrope
toque; Mrs Ronalds, all black, with

black and yellow bonnet and sun-

shade; Mrs R. Curtis (Ashburton),
black coat and skirt, black and pink
hat; Miss McLean (Dunedin), helio-

trope hat; Mrs L. Benjamin (Welling-
ton), pretty fawn dress with white

insertion, hat and feathers to match;
Mrs G. G. Stead, pale blue voile, with

heliotrope bands on skirt and jacket,
toque of chiffon and flowers to match

exactly and white paradise feathers;
Miss Stead, cream serge, large white

hat; Mrs W. Ollivier, pink muslin, the

collar and yoke of pink satin, covered

with cream lace and narrow black vel-

vet, pink hat; Miss Tabart, striped
black, white and pink silk, black vel-

vet hat; Mrs Wilding, blue voile and
black lace insertion, black bat; Miss

Wilding, white muslin, and white hat

and feathers; Mrs H. MacAndrew,
fawn Eton coat and skirt, pale blue
hat; Miss MacAndrew, black coat and

skirt, hat with pink roses; Mrs F.

Perry (Napier), a lovely gown of sil-
ver embroidered and spangled black

chiffon over pale heliotrope silk, white
hat with black tulle, long black and
white feathers, white chiffon ruffle;
Miss McLean (Gisborne), pretty floral
delaine trimmed with lace, pink waist-
band, toque to match; Miss Harcourt
(Wellington), cream Eton coat and

skirt, satin and lace revers, hat to

match; Mrs Bayley (New Plymouth),
black and white striped muslin, black
and white hat; Mrs Burns, handsome
cream lace over white silk, black vel-
vet ends, black hat and feather boa;
Mrs H. Wood, pretty heliotrope mus-

lin, toque to match; Mrs A. Elworthy,
pale blue and white foulard, chiffon

toque to match; Mrs Tennant (Ash-
burton), white muslin with lace
insertion, black hat; Mrs Reece,
tussore silk with narrow black velvet

vest, green and heliotrope toque; Miss
Baine (Nelson), pale blue muslin,
white hat; Mrs C. Louisson, charming
gown of palest grey silk trimmed with
Maltese lace, narrow crimson velvet
ami steel buckles, black hat; the
Misses Louisson, in tucked white silk
gowns, white hats; Mrs J. Anderson,
black grenadine Over blue, blue toque;
Miss Anderson, white muslin and white
hat; Mrs A. Anderson, grey cashmere

gown, the bodice of striped silk, large
black hat; Miss G. Anderson, cream

serge with electric blue yoke covered
with lace, and belt of same, chiffon and
blue toque; Mrs Gray (Port Chalmers),
white costume, toque with violets; Mrs
H. H. Loughnan, white gown, the frills
edged with narrow black velvet, pink
hat and sunshade; Mrs Moorhouse
(Wellington),' handsome black gown,
white yoke and chiffon ruffle, black
hat and feathers; Mrs Macdonald

(Dunedin), black with white vest, and

chiffon ruffle, black and pink toque;
Mrs . A. Elworthy, wedgewood blue
and white foulard, pale blue ehiffon

toque; Mrs W. Bond, very handsome
black brocade gown with steel passe-
menterie yoke, black chiffon ruffle
and hat: Mrs W. D. Meares, black and
violet stripe gown with violet silk
yoke, toque to match; Miss Garriek,
blue and stone brocade made with
double skirt and trimmed with lace,
tuscan and blue hat; Mrs S. Garrick,
dove grey with white braid, black vel-
vet revers, and black hat; Mrs W.
Stringer, pretty blue and white check
silk, open at the side, Over lace flounc-
ed slip, chic toque; Mrs H. H. Cook,
black lace over white silk, becoming
hat; Miss Cook, wedgewood blue and
white foulard with double skirt trim-
med with black lace insertion, black
hat; Miss —Cook, white silk and white

hat; Miss Bullen (Kaikoura), pale grey
canvaslover pink silk, toque to match;
Miss F. Bullen, pale grey canvas over

yellow, toque to match; Miss M. Doug-
las (Wellington), pink and grey fig-
ured gown faced with pink silk, black
chiffon hat and feathers; Miss C. Doug-
las. navy blue coat and skirt, white
vest and hat; Mrs T. Wilford (Welling-
ton). pale grey striped gown with
double skirt, the bodice relieved with
pale blue, and pink toque to match;
Mrs D. Wood, soft grey gown with
white yoke and jet trimming, black
hat; Mrs Meek (Wellington), blue pop-
lin, black and pink toque; Miss Gra-

ham, pretty grey gown finished with

white, white hat; Mrs Kirkcaldie
(Dunedin), white muslin and lace,
black chiffon hat; the Misses Wilder
(Fernside), charming dresses of pale
grey trimmed with white, black hate
and plumes, grey feather boas;; Mrs
N. Macbeth, blue and pink muslin
with narrow black velvet and becom-

ing hat; Mrs Walter Clifford, black

grenadine over blue, hat to match;

Mrs Lawry, handsome black gown with
white yoke, black hat; Mrs Davidson
(Napier), blue and black striped silk
dress, toque en suite; Mrs Walcot
Wood, cream silk finished with Malt-
ese lace and baby ribbon, tuscan toque,
pink roses and foliage; Mrs Johnston,
(Ashburton), brown coat and skirt’
white vest; Mrs Snodgrass (Ash-
burton), black costume; Mrs Nancar-
now (Dunedin), dark blue and white
foulard, black lace insertion, black
hat and ehiffon ruffle; Mrs Wardrop,
pink gown with black lace trimming,
black hat; Mrs J. Duncan (Welling-
ton), handsome black gown with white
yoke, blaek bonnet and pink roses;
Mrs J. Mills (Dunedin), grey and white
foulard trimmed with black velvet,
black hat, white chiffon boa; Miss
Sudden, green muslin, black hat; Mrs
Fitchett (Wellington), green costume
trimmed with white, hat to match;
Mrs Pyne, cream corduroy Eton coat
and skirt, pretty hat; Miss N, Reeves,
white Eton coat and skirt, white hat;
Mrs Donald (Auckland), blue grey
poplin, white yoke finished with cream
lace and narrow black velvet, pink
toque; Miss Donald, soft French grey
tucked gown trimmed with lace edged
with rucked blue ribbon, Leghorn hat

with white chiffon; Mrs D. Nathan
(Wellington), pretty pale grey dress
and black hat; Mrs J. Turnbull, white
corduroy Eton coat and skirt; Mrs S.

Gordon, black silk gown, pale blue
bonnet; Miss Gresson white muslin,
pale blue hat; Mrs W. Studholme,
black silk costume made with Eton
coat over white silk bodice; Mrs G.
Bennet, pale fawn canvas over pink
silk; Mrs C. Cook, black gown, white
revers braided, with black, hat to

match; Miss Cook, prettv pale blue
dress, grey straw hat with blue ehif-
fon and forget-me-nots; Miss Cuff
(Auckland), white silk dress, blaek
and white hat; Mrs H. Wood, very
pretty heliotrope muslin,hat to match;

Mrs Marks, blue and white satin foul-
ard with cream lace insertion on skirt,
white chiffon yoke and under sleeves,
the yoke outlined with folds of tur-

quoise blue satin, large black and

yellow tuscan hat witn pink roses

under the brim; Mrs G. Rhodes (Mead-
owbank), pink and green figured silk
with lace insertion, pink toque and silk
belt; Mrs J. C. Balmer, pretty wedg-
wood blue and white foulard, white
ostrich feather boa, black and white
toque; Mrs Lichfield, pale heliotrope
with palest green, purple toque; Mrs
H. Wood, a very pretty heliotrope mus-

lin, hat to match; Mrs de Vries, black
lace over black silk trimmed with satin
ribbon, vest and under sleeves of pleat-
ed chiffon and, heliotrope hat to

match; Mrs O’Rorke, black silk with
white spots, tuscan toque with yellow
roses; Mrs Quane, cornflower blue

gown trimmed with white, stylish
black hat; Mrs Ranald Macdonald,
black and white foulard, white ostrich

feather boa, cherry tulle hat; Mrs F.
Waymouth, pale green voile trimmed
with flowered silk and green velvet,
finished with cream lace, pink toque;
Miss Waymouth, pink figured dress
trimmed with dark red velvet, white
hat with shaded roses; Mrs Tyree,
pretty dress of dove colour over yel-
low, vest of crepe de chine, toque to
match; Mrs Duncan Cameron (Metfa-
ven), pale grey voile with wide sash,
of orange silk, black tulle toque with
tuscan trimming; Mrs G. Rhodes
(Titnaru), beautiful dress of white
lace with frills at the foot, long blue
silk sash at the front, blue chiffon hat
with black feathers; Miss Palmer, pale
green silk, with chiffon fichu, large hat
with pale pink trimming; Miss Lee, a

sweet dress of pink ehiffon over silk,
black chiffon hat with plumes; Miss
Hitchings (Napier), blue and white
foulard, black hat with feathers;
others present were Mesdames Apple-
by, G. Roberts (Auckland), G, Merton,
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Graham, Milton (Birch Hill), V. Har-

greaves, G. Anderson, Molineaux, Sin-

clair, Thomson (Dunedin), P. Cox

(Ashburton), Mrs and Miss Milson,
Misses Croxtpn, Williams, M. Boss,
Way, Heywood, M. Bulllock, Bowen,
Newton, Harley, and many others.

The lawn certainly never looked
gayer, the mnahades of various tints
added to the pretty dresses were quite
remarkable. Much white was worn,
whileblack hats were quite the rage.

DOLBY VALE.

NELSON.

Dear Bee, November 5.

Last week the weather was far
from pleasant; each day it seemed
as though a gale blew from a differ-
ent direction, and it was accompanied
by heavy rain. A heavier sea was

running in the bay than has been
known for years, and floods are re-

ported in many of the country dis-
tricts. Such a state of affairs is quite
an unusual occurrence in this part
of the world, and in consequence the

weather has been the chief topic for

conversation. However, now I think
we have got our days of bright sun-

shine back again, and we sincerely
hope they intend to remain with us.

Several functions arranged for last

week had to be postponed on account

of the weather, the most important
being the Bicycle Gymkhana, which

was to have been held on Wednesday
in the park in aid of the new school
of music, but it has now been put off

till Wednesday week, when we hope
the weather will be quite settled.

On Saturday afternoon the Bishop
and Mra Mules held their annual

GARDEN PARTY

for the members of Synod at their

residence, “Bishopdale.” Heavy rain
fell all the morning, the afternoon

was fine, but a large number of

guests were unable to be present. All
those who were there spent a thor-
oughly pleasant time. Mrs Mules re-

ceived her guests in the drawing-

room; the large library and other
rooms were also thrown open, and
as the weather improved many wend-
ed their way into the garden. Mrs
Mules wore a black figured lustre
gown trimmed with black lace and
jet, pretty white lace cap; Miss Mules,
black and white check costume, white
silk vest trimmed with narrow rib-
bon velvet. Amongst those present
were:—Mrs Chatterton, blue lustra
coat and skirt, large black hat;
Baroness Von Blutzingslowen (Ger-
many), handsome gown of black mer-
veilleux relieved with white, bonnet
en suite; Archdeacon and Mrs Wright
(Richmond); Mrs Baker (Bright-
water), black costume; Mrs Sedgwick
(Pieton), black, bonnet relieved with
red; Mrs Ensor (Marlborough), grey
costume trimmed with black ribbon
velvet, black hat; Mrs Robinson,
black costume, smart heliotrope bon-
net; Mrs Baillie (Pieton), black re-

lieved with cream; Mrs Holloway,
black; Miss Holloway, grey silk
lustre, white gem hat; Mrs Perrin;
Miss Perrin looked well in navy and
white, large white hat; Mrs Sealy,
black; Miss Sealy, brown coat
and skirt, white gem hat;
brown coat and skirt, white gem hat;
Mrs Webb-Bowen; Miss Webb-Bowen,
wedgewood blue costume, becoming
hat with cerise trimmings; Mrs Tur-

ner, black; Miss Turner, mauve cos-

tume; Mrs Renwick; Mrs Robertson;
Miss Robertson, dark coat and skirt,
sailor hat; Mrs Trolove, black; Miss

Trolove, pink flowered muslin and

lace, hat to match; Mrs de Castro,
black and white check costume, pink
toque; Mrs Childes (Motueka Valley),
grey costume with pale blue finish-

ings, large white hat; Mrs and Miss

Tomlinson, the latter wearing a blue

cloth coat and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs

Johnson (Motueka), blue grey cos-
tume, chip hat en suite; Mrs C. Har-

ris (Pelorus), green costume; Mrs H.
Dencker, flowered muslin; and her

tiny daughter was much admired in

white; Mrs Wither, navy coat and

skirt; Mrs Kingsley, black; Mrs
Lemmer, grey, hat en suite; Mrs

Wolfe, stylish costume of black mer-

veilleux, with white satin yoke, hat
en suite; Mrs Duekworth (Blenheim),
black; Mrs Hudson, blue; Mrs An-
drew; Mrs Patterson; Mrs Littlejohn;
Mrs Greenwood; Miss Pitt, smart cos-

tume of black and white check, re-

lieved with white, toque profusely
trimmed with violets; Miss Tendall,
dark coat and skirt, small black hat;
Miss Marsden (Stoke), smart black
silk gown trimmed with black lace
over white, toque en suite; Miss Rees,
fawn costume, small hat to match;
Miss Heaps, navy, sailor hat; Misses
Davidson (2), black, relieved with
white; Misses Poole (2); Miss Leg-
gatt, forget-me-not blue silk blouse,
black skirt, sailor hat; Miss Oldham,
grey silk, large black hat; Miss
Humphries, royal blue coat and skirt,
gem hat; Miss Lubecki, fawn costume,
hat en suite; Miss McCullock, cream

lace bodice over white satin, grey
skirt, becoming hat; Miss Browning
(Stoke), black cloth costume with
full pink vest, large black hat pro-
fusely trimmed with black feathers
and ecru lace; Miss Payne (England),
dark grey lustre, black hat relieved
with pink; Miss King, fawn costume;
Miss Stewart Forbes, dark green cos-

tume, large black hat trimmed with
white feathers and cerise velvet;/Miss
Tully (Greytown), navy, toque to

match; Miss Aggie Bell, navy coat
and skirt, pink chip hat with black
feathers; Misses Ledger (2), Bicknell
(2), Fox, Preshaw (2), Greenwood;
Miss Kempthorne, white pique.
Amongst the gentlemen were the
Revs. Kempthorne, Sedgwick, Chatter-

ton, Lambert, Lucas, Johnson, Ensor,
Webb, Galwey, Dart, Levesay, Snee,
Klingender, Smith, Colonel Pitt,
Major Baillie, Captain Wolfe, Judge
Robinson, Dr. Mackie, Messrs Collins,
Lubecki, de Castro, Gilbert, Phillpots,
Strachan, King, Kempthorne (2),
Barnett, Holloway (2), Kingsley,
Rewi, Reece, Wither, Fox, Lemmer,
Littlejohn, Xvreenwood, Mullen, pnd
very many others.

PHYLLIS.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, November 6.

The Wairau Tennis Club Court*
were opened by the President, Mr. J.
Conolly, who made a capital speech,
and very dainty afternoon tea was dis-
pensed by Mrs. Conolly and other lad-
ies, who all contributed moat delicious
cakes, etc. Many members of the
Marlborough Tennis Club were pres-
ent, being specially invited.

An evening party, given at “Argyle"
by Mrs. R. McCallum, was greatly en-

joyed by her numerous guests, for
whom she had provided music, vocal
and instrumental, cards,
charades, etc. Some of those present
were Mr. and Mrs. Vickers, Mr. and
Mrs. A. Green (Upcot), Mr. and Mm
J. Mowat, Mr. and Mrs. P. Dousliat
Dr. and Mrs. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs.
Adams, Mrs. Lucas, the Misses Waddy,
Smith, and Anderson (2), Mr. and Mm
Black, Mr. Reid, Mr. F. Stubbs. Mm
Griffiths, Mr. L. Griffiths, and many
others.

Mrs. Black was hostess at the Marl-
borough Tennis Courts, and dispensed
most delicious refreshments. A good
many were present, among whom were

Mrs. Richardson, Mrs. P. Douslin, Mm
Lucas, Mrs. Anderson, Mrs.

Mrs. W. Baillie, Mrs. Hindmarsh, the

Misses Greenfield (2,) and others.

The races, which have already been

postponed once, have again been post-
poned to December 14 and 15, when we

hope that the weather will be favour-

able.

Our latest news of Captain Chaytor,
who went to South Africa with the

Third Contingent, is that he has re-

covered from the injury to his knee,
and has insisted on going to the front
again. He has joined the New Zeae
landers at Machadorp. We are sorry;
to hear that the injured leg is, though'
the wound has healed, shorter than
the other. FRIDA.

Pears
> Soap .Makers

Mr. John L Milton
. professor

StJohns HospitalforThe London. I SirErasmusWilson
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HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE

Prince of Wales.
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Exchange Notes.
The colony's gold export for October

totalled £130,614.
Auckland topp'd the list with £58,-

479.

The export of gold from the colony
for the ten months of 1900 amounted
to £1,231,358.

Insurance stocks had better demand,
both New Zealand and South British
being wanted at 65/6, while 18/6 was

offered for Nationals.

Kirwan's Reward, Reefton. obtained

3750z. retorted gold from 387 tons of

ore.

Waihi Grand Junction shares firmed

in price towards the end of ‘.lie week,
■being wanted at 43/. Waihi Union
shares were also wanted at 19/.

Ore from the Iron Cap mine, when

.assayed this week, returned at the
rate of £4 9/ per ton. Ore from the

same mine selected so as to contain

bunches of galena returned at the rate
of £7 4/10 per ton. The directors now

purpose exporting this ore to the smel-

ter at Dapto.

Enquiry has been made once more

for paid-up Kauri Timber shares at
7/6. and contributing were asked for
at 1/8.

The Sailors' Creek Dredge. Victoria,
in which Auckland shareholders in-

vested about £5,000, cleaned up for

six days’ actual dredging for 58oz. of

amalgam, yielding 350z. of smelted

gold.

Buyers of Whangamata Gold Cor-

porations advanced from 4/ to 4/9 this
week, but holders asked 5/6.

During the past week returns were

reported from 30 dredges in the South,
the total yield being 8560z. 16dwt.

19gr.

Bank of New Zealand shares were

firmer this week, being wanted at 20/,
and 65/ was offered for National

Banks.

Owing to high riiers having inter-
fered with dredging, returns are fewer

than usual. Meg and Annie obtained

650z. 12dwt.;. Enterprise, 500z.; Charl-

ton Creek, 380z.; Golden Treasure,
360z. 15dwt.; Success, 320z. 12-

dwt.; Molyueaux Hydraulic, 310z.;
Junction Electric, 220 z.; Waime-
mu Central, 220z.; Waiuuuiu Queen,
20oz. sdwt.; Earnscleugh 11., 19oz.

17dwt. 15gr.: Waimumu Extended,
18oz. B<iwt.; Gold Queen, 15oz. lOdwt.;
Otago, lOoz. 2dwt.

In cheap lines of mining stocks there

were buyers of Chelmsford*, at 1/8.
Tairua Broken Hills were wanted at

BJd, May Queens at 9Jd. and Kapowais
at 7Jd, and Waihi Consolidated* at Bd.

In the Kapowai mine the winze on

No. 1 reef is down 20ft. The lode is

from 6 to 9 inches wide, and on break-

ing down good gold came to hand.

Slugs of native silver are being
broken in a vein 6in. wide at the

Broken Hill Consols mine, one shot

bringing down nearly' half a ton of

fahlerz and native silver, valued at

£BOO.

The Kauri Freehold Gold Estates’
mill at Opitonui only crushed poor ore

during the month ending October 17.
400 tons yielding bullion worth £369

15/6.

After keeping a cylinder of gold
and one of lead together for four years
at about 65deg. Farenheit—that is a

comparatively cool temperature—Sir
W. Boberts-Alisten found that the gold
had slowly but surely made its way
into, or mixed with, the lead.

Waitekauri shares changed hands
at 39/, and are still wanted at 37/6.

Bank shares had regular buyers,
offers for New Zealauds reaching 20/6,
and for Nationals 65/, but no sales
resulted.

The Mount Lyell Company has con-

signed during the past six months

4.591 tons of blister copper. The quan-
tity produced during the preceding six

months was 4,796 tons, while the de-

spatches for that period totalled 5.089.

The Waihi Extended Company's
winding plant has been completed,

and sinking operations resumed.
Shares have steady buyers at 2/.

In order to enable shareholders in
the Talisman Consolidated Company
who reside in England to better under-
stand the work being done on that

property the directors have had pre-
pared a model drawn to scale, show-

ing a portion of the Karangahake dis-

trict, comprising 2,600 acres, and in-

cluding the Talisman Consolidated
group of claims.

A large quantity of mining machin-

ery arrived by the Rakaia this week,
including two Babcock boilers for the
Talisman Consolidated Co.'s plant
at Karangahake, and. filter presses
sent out b.v the Kauri Freehold Gold

Estates Company, to be added to the

plant at Opitonui, in order to facilitate
the treatment of the slimes.

Waihi =4l ares reached a record price
on the Exchange this week, sales

being made at £ll 17/6, with buyers
still left offering £ll 12/6. This is

an advance of 17/6 per share within

the last fCw weeks.

The Directors of the Barrier reefs

Company have instructed the manager
not to clean up until the end of five

weeks from the opening of the bat-

tery. The object is to have two five

weekly emshings, which will carry
on until Christmas.

The Lffß. timber shares have been

in steady demand at 28/6.

The Waiotahi Company’s return for

the past month from 130 tons of ore

was about £486. This is an improve-
ment upon the yield for the last few

months.

The directors of the Mananu Com-

pany have forwarded instructions to

at once treble the vat accommodation,
and as soOn as possible to double the

plant by erecting ten more stamps.

More encouraging prospects con-

tinue to be met with in the block being
opened up on the Sons of Freedom

reef, in the New Whan mine. The reef

in the eastern face is 4ft. thick, and

strong- colours and dabs of gold are to

be seen in the ore.

VITADATIO

THE GREAT BLOOD PUBIFIER.

INDIGESTION.
North Parade, Strathalbyn,

June 28, 1899.

Mr. S. A. PALMEB, Melbourne:
1 may just say 1 have been suffering

from Indigestion for years, and have
taken no end of medicine, but to no

avail. 1 am now taking VITADATIO,
and am glad to say that I am much

better.—l am, yours truly,
ISAAC CROSS.

INDIGESTION.
Mr. W. Webber: Dear Sir,—Suffering
from a severe attack of Indigestion 1

was induced to try your VITADATIO,
and after using two bottles of same 1

got great relief, and have not been

troubled with this complaint since,
and would recommend anyone suffer-

ing from same to give it a trial.—
Yours truly,

(Signed) CHAS. RUSSON,
Biscuit Manufacturer, etc., Launces-

ton. . '

HEMORRHAGE OF THE LUNGS.

Charles Terrace, Wallaroo, S.A.,
26th June, 1899.

Mr. S. A. Palmer:

Dear Sir.—My wife has been taking

your VITADATIO for Hemorrhage of

the Lungs and General Weakness. She

is now taking the fifth bottle; so far,
is giving satisfaction.

Yours very truly,
(Signed) J. T. EVANS.

The Price of the Medicine is: Rep.
quarts, 5/6; rep. pints, 3/6; Indian
oil of cream, 2/6.

Ask your grocer or chemist for it.

S. A. PALMER, Sole Distributor for

Australasia, India, Ceylon and Japan.
Head Office for New Zealand, 39

Manners-street, Wellington.
W. WEBBER, Launceston, Tasmania,

Sole Proprietor.
Correspondence Invited. Write for

Testimonials.

SMDTM amd (BMGMEY
CO Al

HOUSE FURNISHERS
QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

■ —as; ■ . ■ ■ ■ J*— — ; -4- '—..--t; tic-- r„« ■ -.u , ■ a- ■; ■■■■arg srx- 1 .--■a.jj — , 1

smith & caughey special Leading Lines. X, furnishing
SMITH & CAUGHEY — , FURNISHING

SMITH & CAUGHEY 4f/
a

FURNISHING

SMITH & CAUGHEY kitchen chairs ... ... ... ... ... 2/6 A 1 UKNISHING
SMITH & CAUGHEY E ™“;"““ “ 2“/ i FURNISHING
SMITH & CAUGHEY OUR SPECIAL HAKE, with Bevelled Plate Glass, Marble Top Washstand FURNISHING
SMITH & CAUGHEY OUR SPECIAL MAKE, without Marble Top ... ... ... .. 50/- FURNISHING

SMITH & CAUGHEY TOILET CHEST of Three Drawers 19/6 FURNISHING
. TOILET CHEST,.with Silvered Plate Glass 29/6

SMITH & CAUGHEY TOILET CHEST, with Jewel Drawers
... ... ... ... 40/- FURNISHING

SMITH & CAUGHEY FIVE-DRAWER CHEST DRAWERS 37/6 FURNISHING
CORNICE POLE •••

... ••• ... ••• 2/-
SMITH & CAUGHEY SPRING ROLLER BLIND and Fittings Complete

...... 1/11 FURNISHING

SMITH & CAUGHEY
THE NEW SANITARY AND OTHER MAKES OF FLOOR COVERING.

FURNISHING

SMITH & CAUGHEY
A

.

* „ , „

~

Z T
“

‘
v ,

FURNISHING
Axminster, Brussels, V. Pile, Tapestry and other Carpets by Best Makers.

SMITH & CAUGHEY — — FURNISHING
SPECIAL VALUE IN BEDSTEADS. 'VJ

SMITH & CAUGHEY — FURNISHING
Fenders and Fire Brasses and Irons. Toilet Ware in Great Variety.

. , ...■■=■"■ j ■ . .■.ffsr---'-'.-■ .zr

Estimate* Given Free for r Cottage or Mansion.

UPHOLSTERY WORK AT LOWEST RATES.

FURNITURE OF EVERY DESOUPTIQN REPAIRED AND REzPOUSHED, QI?CL VMWgrjctj s
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Too Much Furniture.

One of the ever-present problems of

life that confronts the good house-

keeper is the care of furniture and

brie-a-brae.. She finds herself con-

fronted with the everlasting dusting
and arranging and eleaning, or of

putting out of the way some of the

beautiful but cumbrous bric-a-brac

and decorative articles with which her

house is filled. To dust and keep in

order such a collection of choice fur-

nishings is often enough to wear the

life out of any ordinary woman.

It has been suggested that orna-

ments and pictures might be made

more interesting- by being kept on

view only a part of the time. Of

course, it is not intended by this that

the house shall l>e stripped of its beau-

tiful features, but if we stop for a

moment's reflection, we will be obliged
to admit that there is a great deal

more of this sort of furnishing in the

average home than is at all necessary,
desirable or comfortable. It means

eare and anxiety and cost, either of

money or time and strength, and un-

der the circumstances, it may well be

questioned whether such expenditure
pays.

There are better uses for the vital

forces of humanity than to have them

exhausted in an endless fight with

dust and ashes.

Talking Sense.
“What a pity it is that some atten-

tion isn’t given to teaching young

people how to talk.” said a middle-

aged woman after a few hours outing
at a place where many young persons
were visiting.

“Teaching them to talk." replied her

friend, “is less important than teach-

ing them something to talk about.

Naturally, they are weary of school-

books and study and lessons and prol

fessors and technicalities and all that

sort of thing, and I would like some

intelligent person to tell me what else

they know and. consequently, what

else they have to talk about. Their

knowledge is confined almost entirely
to text-books, and once they are

emancipated from the school-room

they are willing enough to leave such

subject alone. The most sensible

company of young people I ever knew

was those whose recreation hours had

been devoted to the study of nature:
not as a study, but as an amusement.

Between lessons they were taken out

bird's nesting, gathering flowers, look-

ing through the woods for curious

and interesting shapes among trees
or bushes, bringing' home knots and
twisted clubs of all sorts and taking
pictures or making sketches of bird’s

nests, the birds themselves, the small

animals they came in contact with

and also any insets which seemed

strange to them. When these young-
sters were grown and went into so-

ciety, their tastes and habits led them

to seek the company of persons who

could tell them about these things,
and I never heard more animated con-

versation among scientists than I. have

listened to among these intelligent,
young persons and the distinguished
guests who were often invited with a

view to a general discussion on sub-

jects of world wide interest. Ido not

remember that. I ever heard from any
of this party five minutes of the sense-

less babble which young people gener-

ally indulge in. The talk was of the

resources of nature, and the habits

and the plumage of a bird or the col-

ours assumed by some developing in-

sect were thought much more worthy
of consideration than Arabella's new

hat or the colour> selected by Daisy
and Lilly for theif summer costumes.

“With a world full of the most in-

teresting ami instructive literature, it

seems a pity that the attention of the

young should be allowed to wander-

to frivolous subjects.”

Home Manners for Children.
There are few portions of house-

hold training that are more neglected
than the education of children in the
habits of eating. In the family it is
the easiest thing in the world to grow
careless lor indulge in various practices
not permissible in polite society; but.
all the same, these habits are formed,
and the children, as a natural conse-

quence, grow up in such ways. It is
small wonder that when they find it

necessary to go out into the world

they are obliged to have a thorough
course of training to unlearn the hab-

its of early life.

The only excuse for this is when the

parents are themselves totally ignor-
ant of the proprieties of life. It is a

poor comment on bad manners when

the young person in response to re-

pnoof says: “We always did so at

home.” And no parent should permit
it to be possible for the child to east

any such reflection on the guardian of

its tender years. It is comparatively
easy, once the habit of discipline is
established, to eoni|>el the observance
of the rules that govern gmod society.
If parents do not know them they
should realize the necessity of learning
them before they attempt, the training
of little children.

It must be a very unhappy reflection

to father and mother when they come

to comprehend the fact that their
children are in disgrace because of

lack of correct teaching. But this

is often the ease, and though children

rarely accuse the parents of being the

cause of such unpleasant consequences
there are many instances where young

people feel it keenly.

It is unquestionably the fact that a

good deal of what is complained of by
parents as neglect on the part of

children domes from the fact that

they have been allowed to grow up in

ignorance of many things which they
should have known, and have experi-
enced so much annoyance and discom-

fort on this account that they feel

sensitive and sore of spirit in conse-

quence.
It is natural enough to feel a certain

degree of resentment towards those

who are the cause of serious unhappi-
ness or social disgrace, and whether
it is the parent or someone else seems

to make no difference; indeed, the

responsibility which attaches to that

relationship but increases the discom-
fort.

Social etiquette classes for the
mothers nf families might be a de-

parture. but they certainly would be
a lienetit to the rising generation.

O O o o o

The Use of Soap a.id Water.
•’To take a thorough scrubbing

would seem like a euruous prescrip-
tion to give to a respectable adult/*
said an eminent physician to one of
his confidential friends; ••but 1 assure

you that in some smoothly worded and

sugar-coated fashion I have been

obliged to recommend a good wash-

ing to more than one of my wealthy
patients. It is ready dreadful, to call

it by no more disagreeable term, the

discoveries that a physician sometimes

makes. 1 often feel like dumping
some of the persons who need my
services into a stream of running
water or a big tank, with orders to put
themselves to soak until many of the

layers of accumulated untidiness have

had time to become loosened; for, as

a matter of fact, a single washing
would by no means answer the pur-

pose; and it is not only the eyes that

tell me this. There is an odour of un-

cleanliness that others than the physi-
cian cannot fail to recognize.

•‘There is such a luxury in bathing
that it is a wonder that anyone

neglects it even for the comfort of it,
to say nothing of its importance in

the matter of health. Persons who
suffer with bad circulation should give
special attention to the eare of the

feet. A dash of cold water every
morning would do more to keep the

system in good condition than almost

anything else that could be done. Even
where the health is good this is an ex-

cellent practice, as it prevents weari-

ness and keeps the circulation in pro-
per order. Those who have tried the

experiment for health's sake have

found that, even after the conditions
were restored, it was worth while to

continue it as a luxury.'’
o o o o o

The Homely Girl.
There are a great many people in

this world, more indeed than many
of us even ever imagine, who are ex-

tremely fond of homely girls. And

there is a most excellent reason for

this. Those of us who go about the

world with our eyes open have found

it an easy matter to discover that

pretty girls depend a great deal on

their looks for the esteem in which

they are held: indeed many of them

presume a great deal on this very fact,
and with good reason.

Somebody has some time or other
said in their hearing that May or Jen-
nie hadn't the most agreeable man-

ners in the world, but really was so

pretty, that one couldn't very well
find fault with her. And this has

been quite enough.
It isn't easy for even good-disposi-

tioned people always to restrain im-

patience and ill-temper, even when

they know that the opinions of those

about them demand it, but once they
get the impression that all sorts of

things will be forgiven them because

they are pretty, the causes are at

work which almost inevitably make

a pretty girl well-nigh intolerable.

"The homeliest woman I ever saw,”
said an elderly lady, not long since,
“was the most charming in manner,

and in time 1 found her the most lov-
able. When she was a chihi she was

for many years made very unhappy
by her personal appearance, as her

schoolmates were never weary of tell-

ing her of her unprepossessing looks;
but she became highly educated and

accomplished,, and made herself so

amiable and obliging, useful, bright
and every way agreeable, that she was

by all odds the favourite in circles

where she was known. If there was

anything of interest going on she was

sure to be in the front rank, and if

any pleasure was in store she never

failed to get her share of it. It be-
came a sort of saying in her neigh-
bourhood that she was ‘worth a dozen

pretty girls any day.’ Children should

early be taught that while beauty is

always desirable, it is an unfortunate
possession when it is allowed to take
the place of amiability and sweetness

of disposition.”

AS SEEN THROUGH WOMANS EYES.
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An Unsolved Problem.

The unsolved problem of woman's

existence is: \\ here shall she live? For
some curious and unexplained reason

it is not considered proper for a wo-

man who earns her own living to

dwell by herself. She must either

have somebody belonging to. her or

have a home with her relations, or

must keep up an establishment which

is often very far beyond her means,

but which she maintains at untold

sacrifice in order to appease the wrath

of gossip which ever lies in wait by
her path.

It is one of the most unfortunate

phases of the present-day woman’s
life that, while independent as far as

ability to earn her own living is con-

cerned. she is handicapped by a dread

of Mrs Grundy and her dear five

hundred friends.

The problem of living was probably
the first thing that drove the Ameri-

can woman into business. She wanted

a home and the privilege of living in

it unmolested and comfortable and

set herself about to earn the where-

withal to provide it; but having done

this she finds that she has added to

her burdens in many respects without

perceptibly lightening them in others.

As a matter of fact, she has as-

sumed a man’s responsibilities but

has not taken on with them any aj>-

preciable amount of individual inde-
pendence as far as a home is concern-

ed. The man may occupy some snug
little room and live in a rather inex-

penaive way and save money.
Of course, the woman may do this

if she chooses to take the conse-

quences, which are, as a rule, the criti-

cisms of acquaintances and the disap-
proval of friends. That she does not

feel able to pay for handsome apart-
ments or that she would rather use

her money in other ways matters not.

and it is just here that there is ur-

gent need of reform.

Snug, easy and relatively inexpen-
sive locations are imperatively de-

manded, and while there is a great
deal of talk about such places they
do not seem to be in a fair way to

materialise.
The problem in the largest cities is

somewhat difficult to solve, owing to
the exceeding high price for real es-

tate. Rents are of course high, and

any sort of apartments is expensive.
Business women are waiting with

no little anxiety for the ajvartment-
houses that were promised as the re-

sult of some club meetings of a year
or so ago. The need of them is so

imperative that it is to be hoped that

we may soon see something more than

nvws|>a.pt comment on the subject.

That Dreadful Step-Mother.
There are few more formidable bug-

bears than the stepmother, and it may
be said that there are few relations
in life where so little good judgment
is used as in the intercourse between
the second wife and the family and

friends of the first.
There is in all such cases room for

the widest divergence of sentiment
and feeling. Instances are by no

means wanting where the step-mother
has been the idol of the first family,
and where the children so entirely
shared in her affection that she scar-

cely realised the difference between
them and her own. That this is some-

times impossible is an acknowledged
fact: and while there are women who
are utterly incapable of adapting
themselves to the position and re-

sponsibility of step-mother, it is

equally true that children are often

so much wrought upon and influ-

enced by their relations that it would

be out of the question for any woman

even of the most angelic disposition
and temperament or however good in-

tentions to live with them peaceably.
There are several things to be taken

into consideration in dealing with the

step-mother question. Tn the first

place it must be admitted that every

person, man or woman, has an indis-

putable right to marry whomsoever

he or she may choose. When this is
allowed a good part of the knotty
problem is solved. Whether a second

marriage is wise or not is quite an-

other matter. In cases like this one

may fall back on St. Paul and declare

that many things are right which

are not expedient. The right of it

demands that children shall be con-

sidered, also that, the privilege of

marriage being allowed, the question
resolves itself into this: Who has a

better right—the parent to marry, or

the children to demand the first place
and claim undisputed possession of
the home?

Where children are young, the care

must necessarily be delegated to some
one, and it is often the case that mar-

riage for the man is the only solution
of the problem. Hired assistants have
no sense of responsibility, and in these
<lays rarely any interest beyond the

merely financial one of salary. To
earn this in the easiest way is the ex-

tent of their desires.
Every woman who consents to as-

sume the responsibility of such a posi-
tion should make up her mind that
her lot is not likely to be an enviable
one. I f she can succeed in winning the
affection and respect of the young-
sters, so much the better for her; but
if she attempts by force of will to
demand what she may choose to con-

sider her privilege, she has undertaken
a work that is beset with many diffi-

culties. Unless the person selected by
the head of the house is absolutely

and in every way unfitted to take

charge of children, the relatives
should not only hold their peace, but
should make every effort to reconcile
the family to her presence and con-

trol. No questions should be asked;
no gossip should be permitted; but
friends should sincerely try to estab-
lish good feeling and respect for the

new authority.
o o o O o

The Care of Odds and Ends.
There are few things that are more

neglected than the bits and scraps of
cloth that accumulate about a house.

Those that are valuable are often
allowed to go to waste through care-

lessness, while those that seem of less

account are permitted to become occa-

sions of annoyance by reason of

gathering mots or dust or littering
up the rooms in which they are stored.

Large bags should be provided for all

pieces and patches; cotton, silk and
woollen are better kept separate. In
the woollen bag a package of camphor
may keep away moths, unless the
parcels become too thoroughly in-
habited by them.

Because articles do not seem to have
an immediate use, many persons
throw them away. This is the very
worst kind of economy, because it in-
volves continual purchasing of mend-

ing pieces or the thousand-and-one
littlenecessary articles that are always
calle<| for in the family. It seems a

very little thing to pay ten or twenty-
five cents for a bit. of cloth that many
women do not mind it in the least;
even though it must be done several
times in the course of a couple of

weeks, it is never thought of as an ex-

pensive or unwise thing. It is alto-

gether likely that last week or the
week before the very needed thing
was thrown into the fire or into the

garbage-can.
The unwisdom of such a course

need scarcely be commented on. It is
the small expenditures of this sort
that make up the year’s enormous

bills. It takes many women a life-
time to learn this, and, indeed, many
women never learn it at all.

MOIR’S
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Shy People Often Misunderstood.

People who are considered haughty
and exclusive are often only shy.

“It may seem strange to you,” re-

marked Mrs A., a wealthy woman,
whose social position had been all her
life an assured one, “but I never meet

strangers outside of my own house

without feeling horribly’ shy and ill at

ease. If I am exercising hospitality,
this feeling is overcome by my sense

of responsibility and what I owe to my

guests, but an introduction to a stran-

ger anywhere else is a positive inflic-
tion on.account of my infirmity,”

“How very arrogant Mrs A. is!” said

a newly made acquaintance to the

same friend. “I dare say her social

position is better than mine, as I am a

comparative stranger, but I think it is
bad taste for her to show that she

feels it so plainly.” In this case an ex-

planation was possible, which the

good-natured sympathizer hastened to

give. The result was that a cordial

friendship sprang up between the two

women, one of whom had so misunder-

stood the other. Such friendly inter-

preters are, however, rare in good
society, and many a woman goes

through life with the reputation of

being supercilious and “snobbish” who

is in reality only painfully’ ill at ease.

Self-consciousness, which may almost
with British be said to be a National
fault, so prevalent is it among us, is

often called shyness by’ its victims,
whereas really it is only a form of

egotism. To be continually thinking
of one’s self, even in a deprecatory’
manner, and the effect we may pro-
duce on others is even more morbid

and unwholesome than the shrinking
awkwardness of real shyness which

seeks to forget itself by withdrawal

from contact with the world, the re-

semblance being that both have a fatal

effect in our relations with those

about us and appear to lie equally in-

curable

Fig-Cake.
Very few people are successful in

the making of tig-cake. Just why this

is so it is difficult to say, as those

who are used to the making of it con-

sider it a very easy task.

The figs should be looked over care-

fully, the whole ones selected and
brushed thoroughly to make them

elean, as they are sometimes gritty,
then by the stem dip them quickly
three or four times into boiling water

and lay them on a towel to drain.
It is well to do this the day before;
if, however, it is necessary to use them

immediately put a thick paper into a

■ baking-pan, lay the figs on this and

set them for five minutes in a mode-

rately hot oven. The object of this

is to dry out the water that has been

put upon them and which might make

the cake heavy.

Make a cake batter with two cups
of sugar, one cup of butter, three-

fourths of a cup of sweet milk, four

eggs, the whites and yolks beaten

separately, and two heaping teaspoon-
fuls of baking powder. A little vanilla

or lemon may be put in if liked. As

a rule, however, the flavour of the fig
is sufficient for most people.

Beat the sugar and the butter to-

gether until thoroughly mixed to a

cream, add the milk and sufficient
flour to make a thin batter. If it is

desired to make one part of the cake

white this batter must be divided, and

the whites of eggs put in one part,
while the yolks are put in the other.

For all ordinary purposes the eggs
need not be put in separate portions,
but should be stirred in with the

other ingredients. When the batter

is of proper consistency, the figs
sliced into very thin sections may be

stirred into one-half of it. Some cooks

chop the figs very fine and put them
in in this way. The manner of using,
however, is merely a matterof choice.

It is well to sift about a tablespoon-
ful of cornstarch over the chopped

ti|?B and mix thoroughly before add-*

ing to the batter. This is said to keep
the fruit from settling.

The cake is to be baked in jelly
pans, making rather thick layers, and
is put together with soft icing. It is
well to have one layer of the portion
with the tigs in the middle, and the
plain altove and lielow; but if a

thicker cake is desired, as many lay-
ers may l>e added as one chooses. The
whole should be thickly covered with
icing. This makes a most delicious
cake, and one that epicures specially
relish.

At What Age is Woman Best?
That problem was recently discussed

by an artist, an author, and a woman

of society. The artist urged that he
disliked to paint the portraits of wo-

men between the ages of twenty-five
and forty years. Before twenty-five
the face has an expectancy which

charms. It is looking forward with

joyous freshness and hope, and it is
full of puzzling promises. At forty
the character is formed, and the lines
of the countenance are stronger in
the painter’s study; hut in interven-
ing years the face has lost its expect-
ancy, and is liable to be indifferent.

The author liked to study women

between the ages of thirty and forty.
They had then the experience of the
world and the joyousness of youth.
In those years they were brightest and

most interesting.
The society woman thought that it

was impossible to give general answers

to the question, as individual women

differ in regard to the most attractive
age. Some are most charming at

forty, while others have passed their

prime at twenty. At thirty or up-
ward the best nature of a woman will
show to every advantage, but probably
the balance of opinion turns in favour

of from eighteen to twenty-five.

Ancient Rings.

Once there was a peculiar signifi-
cance attached to rings. They were

regarded as a token of authority. The

emperor's signet ring placed in the

hands of an official invested him, for

the time, with his master’s power.

Hings are first mentioned in the

Bible in Genesis, chapter xli. and 42nd

verse:

"And Pharaoh took his ring from
his hand ami put in on Joseph’s hand,
and made him ruler over all Egpyt.”

When the Israelites conquered the

Milianites, they took all their rings
ami bracelets, ami offered them to the
Lord.

Ahasuerus gave the ring from his

hand to the Jews' worst enemy; thus

giving him’ unlimited control to do
with them ami their property what-
ever he pleased.

The father reeeiveii his prodigal son

joyfully, and sealed his forgiveness by
putting a ring on his hand.

The Egyptians regarded their rings
lx>th as business vouchers and as

ornaments, the signet rings being al-

ways used for sealing documents; and,
however used, their rings were always
buried witli them, and in later years,
are often found in their tombs.

The signet ring was usually of
bronze or silver, but among the rieh

gold rings were used for ornaments.

Ivory or blue porcelain was worn by
the poor. Plain gold rings, engraved
with some motto or the head of their

deities, were much prized, and three

or four were often worn on the fin-

gers and also on the thumbs. Among
the Jews no one was in full dress
without the signet ring, and ladies

had their rings set profusely with
costly gems, rubies, emeralds and

chrysolites being the most valuable.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.

By MARGUBRITE

People may say or do what they

please; fashion may decree, ostracise

or abolish. There are practical forms

of dress that will hold their own in

spite of everything and that nothing
can root out. For more than two

years past we have been declaring
from season to seasonthat the blouse

has had its day. that it has gone out

of fashion, etc., yet continually re-

turning to contradict us, it rises again

and again from its ashes and returns

prettier than ever. It is only natural

that the tailor-made costume should
call for the chemisette, and as long
as the tailor-made costume exists

blouses are required to go with it.

Naturally, blouses, like other cos-

tumes, undergo transformations

In the first place the sleeves are flat
in the upper parts, the fronts have
very little fulness, the floating effect

being scarcely indicated by the gore
living left free. The back is trimmed

but is tight anti flat. The fulness of
the waist when it is pleated longwise
is divided by means of small gores
hidden beneath the pleats when the

waist is too much curved. Many
chemisettes are made of white, sky
blue, pink or nankin pique, with an

upright collars broken at the

corners, and white satin scarf,
or any other colour to match the

chemisette, which may be made of
cambric foulard or tussore. These

chemisettes are classic in form, made

with narraw pleats, imitating those of

a man’s shirt. The most dressy chemi-

settes are in taffetas; satin or surah

chemisettes are completely out of
fashion.

Lovely muslin blouses are appear-
ing showing a marvel of stitchery,
tiny little tucks and cross-tucks, inser-

tions in squares and devious patterns,
and tiny littleveinings of embroidery.

most of them put in the seams or be-

tween the tucks.

The advance models for summer are

extremely attractive and becoming,
and almost endless in variety. There

are severely cut skirts for the tailor-

made girl, and elaborate blouses for

the fluffy girl. The essential points
of difference between this year’s de-

signs ami those of last year are the

little soft turn-over collars that have

superseded the stiff linen collars; the

sleeves are smaller, being frequently
trimmed at the top and having soft
cuffs, which often reach to the

knuckles. The blouse is given an

added length by the long straight
lines that extend from the chin to the

belt. These lines are accomplished by
trimmings, by tuckings and by stripes.
The fronts are full without being
blouse. The fulness is broad, but by
no means baggy. The blouse is cut

so that it extends in one unbroken

line from bust to belt, not tightly

dawn nor too full. The blouses of

lawn or other sheer fabrics are especi-
ally dainty. These are beautified by
all sorts of tuckings, hemstitching,
insertions, and edgings of embroidery
or lace. Many are shown which are

composed entirely of alternating
bands of embroidery and wash rib-

bons. For every-dax, wear the shirt

blouses of Madras and cotton cheviot
will be popular. Old rose will be an

extremely fashionable colour in

Madras, and it promises to enjoy the

popularity of crushed strawberry
several seasons ago. The shirt blouses
of mercerised cotton are one of the
novelties of the summer display. They
rival the silk blouses in beauty. They
have an exquisite silk finish, and yet
launder to perfection. In old rose,
Wedgewood blue, silver grey, and daf-
fodil yellow they are decidedly
things of beauty.

Among the percales intended for

shirt blouses may be seen variations

of a style that was new last year—a

plain ground of lilac, blue, pink, or

sea green, with printed designs in
black and white. This season the de-

signs take the form of geometrical
motives or conventional wreaths, and
this class of percales is very attrac-

tive. In zephyrs, which are well re-

presented and are of a solid, firm tex-

ture, the newest patterns are moder-
ately wide stripes of contrasting
colours, decided, but not staring. Red

and suede, green and lilac, green and

red. lilac and yellow, are among the

combinations. In printed lawns,
plain, there are rather close floral de-

signs treated in the natural manner.

© © ©

COAT SLEEVES FOR BLOUSES.

Fancy shirt blouses with lawn, lace,
and inserting are made with coat

sleeves, as are many of the plainer
ones. The shirt sleeve, if used at all,
is cut very small, and the cuffs have

rounded edges, and are made with

buttonholes for link buttons.

For box-pleated blouses of cloth,
veiling, China crepe, etc., the plaited
sleeve shows inch-wide box-plaits
from the armhole to the wrist, going
around the arm, and stitched if the

waist plaits are.

'

© ®

With the smart little coat shown in

this figure is introduced a hat from a

leading millinery atelier. This is of

red basket straw, has a fairly broad
brim and a low crown. Its decor-

ation consists of a band of red ribbon

velvet round the crown, a spread bow

of the same in front, and a quantity
of poppy buds on either side, the
stems all gathered into the centre

with the velvet; bow. The coat here
is of dark blue cloth; short, shaping
slightlyto the figure at the back, with

loose fronts fastening on the left side.

The square collar rever is overlaid by
one—the same shape, it will be noted

—of white silk with a dark blue spot,
and finished by a knot and ends of the

same, the double row of buttons be-
ing of white mother o’pearl. A natty
little jacket this, very suitable for
holiday wear, where it is requisite
that inodistical proprieties should be

observed.Some Smart Gowns.

A SMART LITTLE COAT.
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A stylish blouse of cream serge is

set forth in my illustration. It is

further completed by a collar and

chemisette of coarse lace of a much

deeper tone. Stitchings of black are

one of its leading features, and (save
in the exigencies of mourning) a col
oured tie of chiffon or crepe would be

an advisable addition. A mixture of

black and white can be always adopt-
ed with safety, and for a demi-toilette
nothing is more admirable.

© © ©

A VALUABLE POSSESSION.

THE WAYS OF BLOUSES ARE

WONDERFUL.

Pretty shirts for holiday wear the

sketch develops. They are still being
built with yoke backs, and in. the

front too there is often a deeply
pointed yoke, and very frequently a

box pleat upon which appear fanciful

little buttons, of which there is now

a remarkably wide choice.

Linen collars of the straight or

turn down persuasion are again fre-

quently seen, and a neat little tie,
often a knitted one, if the wearer is

a very much up-to-date girl, is added.

ANOTHER DRESSY SHIRT

is generally tucked and la<W> inser-

tioned, and often has an exquisite
little lace chemisette. One of this

kind lately seen and approved was

made with a centre box pleat, and at

each side, extending from the neck

as far as an ordinary yoke would go.
were three small box pleats, each of

them tacked down with three small

|>earl buttons to match those u|>on the

centre pleat. With this a lace stock

was worn.

Every variety of exquisitely thin

fabrics is lieing used for making sum-

mer shirts, including chine muslins,
glace silk, lace and chiffon, tucked

lawn, ami ribbon and lace stripes.
Some of the most elaborate specimens
have the new fichu fronts or rounded
Eton effects. Perhaps tlie m-st novel

ideas in the pictured models are the

spotted shirt slit up to show a white

lawn vest, while the fronts are held

together by pointed bands of velvet,
and the one with pleats brought over

to rest upon a lace chemisette.

© © ®

The much exploited foulard ex-

presses the smart little blouse-bodice

shown in this figure. The foulard is
a dark blue with a white pattern, and

is cut with a broad collar-rever open-
ing over a collar and front of tucked
white silk, and tied by a white silk

sailor tie. The sleeves are loose and

gathered into stiffened cuffs, with just
an under-edging of white silk. The

pretty fancy blouse-bodice still holds

us in its thrall in all kinds of materials
and it is pretty safe to predict it will
continue to do so for some time to

come, despite the fact that of late
there has been a decided effort on the

part of the tailors to restore the tignt-
fitting. corset-like bodice to favour.
We hope this may not succ ed, for

though if may have every advantage
for those who have exceptionally good
figures. it is most unbecoming to

second-rate figures, ami absolutely
disastrous to third; while the fancy
hlou -v- luulice may be made like

charity to cover a multitude of sins,
or shortcomings.

© © ©

The skirt, whose lengthy folds

sweep the ground, is adorned with
insertions and frills of lace, while a

short sac coat of lace is slipped over

an under-bodice of pale pink silk and

lace, the whole crowned by a wide-

brimmed hat of muslin and lace, the

whole effect expressing an ideal gown
whose motif is lace. It is marvellous

how lace of every variety of colour

and <ptalit\ exert’* strong influence on

onr toilettes, whose trimming it for

the most part dominates, and on re-

viewing the modes of the past years
one ran only txomler at. the manner

in which its fascinations have been
ignored. In hot weather nothing i*

s<» voinfoi*hiible to wear round the
throat as a tran>-|Kirrnt band of lace,
wired to keep it in place, which, whil •
being infinitely becoming, protects the

throat from getting as sunburnt as

is the case when it is left unprotected
© © ®

A “CHIC” BLOUSE.

A FOULARD BLOUSE.

A BEVY OF PRETTY BLOUSES.

A CHARMING TOILETTE

A SMART BODICE.

A NEW BLOUSE.

Clarke’s B 41 Pills are warranted to cure

Gravel, Pains in the back, and all kindred

complaints. Free from Mercury. Established

upwards of 30 years. In boxes 4s 6d each; ofall
Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors

throughoutthe World. Proprietors, The Lincoln
and Midland Counties Drug Company. Lincolr

England.
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CHILDREN'S

PAGE
CHILDREN'S

UORRES PON DENCE

COLUMN.

Any boy or girl who likes tobecome acousin
Ban do so, and write letters to ‘ Cousin Kate,
Bare of the Lady Editor. 'Graphic Office,
Auckland.

Write on one sideof the paper only.
All purely correspondence letters with en-
elope ends turned in are carried through the

Post Offlce as follows:—Not exceeding joz. id;
not exceeding 4oz, Id; for every additional2oz
or fractional part thereof, id. It is well for
correspondence tobe marked ‘ Press Manuscript
only.’

Please note, dear cousins, that all letters ad-
dressed to Cousin Kate must now bear the
words ‘ Press Manuscript only. If so marked,
and the flap turned in, andnotoverweight, theywill come for a id stamp in Auckland,but a Id
from every other place.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 was looking
at the Children's Page in the

“Graphic” last week, and 1 thought 1

would write a little letter for it, if

you think it good enough to put in.

I am ten years old, and am in the

Fourth Standard. I read a book the

other day called Aunt Ilesba’s
Charge.” It is very pretty. Have you
ever read it? We have a little dog
called Trixy, and one called Bobs.

Bobs is very mischievous and funny,
and Trixy very quiet. Father gave
me a lovely desk for my last birthday;
it is such a pretty one. I have two

very pretty dolls; one is dressed in

white, and its name is Doris: the

other one is dressed in pink, and its
name is Eileen. We go to Rotorua

every year at the Christmas holidays;
we go for little picnics. I will write

and tell you about the hot lakes and

springs there are up there. Have yon
ever been up there? Two miles from
Rotorua is a place called Whakarewa-

rewa—that is where the geysers are.

The biggest is called Pohutu. It is

very wonderful to watch if play; it

generally plays after rain. Now dear

Cousin Kate 1 must close.—From

Cousin Gwendoline.

| Dear Cousin Gwendoline, —I am

very glad to welcome you as a cousin,
and trust that you will write to me

regularly. I have been at Whaka-

rewarewa. and enjoyed it very much.

It was about four or five years ago,
and I hear everything is much im-

proved now. 1 used to be very fond

of dolls at your age. but a black one

named Sambo was my favourite. Tell

me about some of Bobs’ mischievous

tricks in your next letter.—Cousin

Kate.]
+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate,—l am writing to

ask you if I may join your band of

cousins. I enjoy reading the cousins'

letters very much. I have a few fowls

and some ducks. I like looking for

the hens’ nests. There is a big bush

near our house, and T like to go into

it and gather pretty ferns, 1 am-try-
ing for the missing word competition.
Will yon please send me a badge? My
proper name is Marguerite, but T am

called Rita for short; age 12.—Cousin

Rita.

[Dear Cousin Rita.—It seems almost

a shame not to give you your full

name when it is such a pretty one as

Marguerite: but I like Rita. too. What

sort of fowls do you keep? 1 have

some Leghorns and some Orpingtons.
The latter are such huge birds, and

lay very well, too. I am going to try
and get some young ducks to eat the

slugs in my garden. 1 did so once be-

fore, but they did a dreadful amount

of damage with their big feet. How-

ever, I shall try again. I hope you
will like the badge I have sent you.—
Cousin Kate.]

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 have just fin-

ished reading the cousins’ letters, and

have been looking everywhere for

Cousin Stanley’s photo, but can’t find

it. I am going in for the Scrap Book

Competition, and have finished put-
ting in the missing words for the

story. *lt is not safe to venture out

of doors this weather in case you get
blown away. Pollards are finishing
their successful season with an after-

noon matinee of “Djin Djin.” I have

never got my letter yet, so 1 have

given up all hopes of ever getting one

at all. I am getting on with my
violin splendidly, and hope soon to be

able to play some pieces. My sister,
who lives in Auckland, plays the

piano, and is now learning the piece
“Alice,” which is very hard. I am told.

I must now close with love to you and

my fellow cousins.—Remaining Cousin

Winnie.

[Dear Cousin Winnie,—You have
never sent me your full name, as 1

have asked you to do twice, so I can-

not send you a letter, much as I want
to. You write me such nice letters

that I feel ever sosorry you have been

so much disappointed. Please write

your full name on a sheet of paper
directly you see this, and post it be-
fore you forget. I’ am glad you are

getting on well at the violin. Practise

hard, and you will soon be able to
play “Alice,” or even harder pieces.-—-
Cousin Kate.]

+ +

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 would like very
much to become one of your cousins.
I think it is such fun to be able to
write letters to you. I am going to
•earn fancy work. It will be so nice.
One of your cousins, Gertrude Cahill,
has a. pet pigeon. Itwilllet you catch it
whenever you like. It is such a darl-

ing. 1 will be so glad when the holi-

days come, so as we can have some fine
fun. Two little friends of mine,
Catherine and Gertrude, bought a lot
of dolls and pieces of dress stuff for the
little children in the hospital. They
were so pleased to get them. We often
go up to see poor Mr Bruford, who

used to be our schoolmaster at New-
market school. He is very ill. I am
thirteen years old. and my name is
Ethel Hendry. I live in Park Road

East, Parnell, Auckland. I hope I may
be one of your cousins. This is all I
have to say just now, so I will close

now.—Hoping you are well. I remain,

your loving Cousin Ethel.

| Dear Cousin Ethel, — .Many thanks

for your very charming little letter.
You will no doubt have received the

badge and short note I sent you long
before this appears in print, as your
letter arrived too late for last week’s

paper. 1 hope poor Mr Bruford will

get better. I have met him onee or

twice, and liked him very much in-
deed. It was very good of you to take
dolls io the hospital, and I am sure thq
delight of the children must have felt

ample reward for vkmr gifts.—Cousin
Kate.]

+ ♦ +

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 am sorry 1
have not. written before, but I have
been busy with my lessons. We are

having such horrid weather in Welling-
ton that you can’t go out unless you

get wet through. 1 think I will go
in for the painting competition, as we

learn to paint at school. It is half-
term to-day, and I am dreading the

end, because of the examinations. We
have such a pretty canary, and it does

sing so sweetly. 1 learn music, but 1

don't like it very much. I am going
to begin to appear at the baths soon,

but I dread the first day. as the water
will be ho cold. How is the little boy.
in the cot? I must now stop.—Hoping
you will excuse this bad writing, as I

am in a hurry. I remain yours truly,
Zaidee.

[Dear Cousin Zaidee,—Please don't

think I am ever cross if cousins do not

write when they are busy. I love

hearing from you all. but would feel

quite distressed if 1 thought anyone
felt writing to me a nuisance. If the

weather gets a littlewarmer the water

will not feel so cold as you expect, I

think. It is a pity you do not like

music. It is sueh a comfort to be able

tlo play well, and gives so much pleas-
ure.—Cousin Kate.]

+ * +

Dear Cousin Kate, —As my two

sisters have joined the “Graphic”
cousins I think I would like to join

very much also, if you would accept
me as one. I enjoy reading the

“Graphic” very much, especially the

cousins' letters, Jungle Jinks, and the

stories. We are milking thirteen cows

and feeding twelve calves. As we were

coming home from school last Thurs-

day my sister Alice found a. little gold-
finch. and she made a cage for it. It

eats all kinds of seeds and bread

crumbs or anything that she gives it.

Dear Cousin Kate, if you will accept
me as a cousin will you please send me

a badge.—From Cousin 'Ethel.

[Hear Cousin Ethel,—You will have

received your badge before you see

this, and will know from that you are

a welcome addition to the happy band

of “Graphic” cousins. Have you a

separator? At a. farm up in the

Kaipara. last week I saw a very nice

one that even a. boy could work. I

hope the goldfinch is getting on all

right. Tell me about him next time

you write.

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate,—I hope you do

not think I have forgotten you, be-

cause I have not written for such a

long time. I saw by last week’s

“Graphic” that you had three new

competitions out. I am going to try
to do the missing words competition.
What terrible weather we are having
just now. I think it is true what Cousin

Mabel says, that it makes you think

that winter is coming instead of sum-

mer. I have just been outside trying
to tie some young trees to the fence,
to keep' them from blowing down, the

wind is so strong. Please, Cousin

Kate, will I return m.v collecting card?
I have had it such a long time. I have

not got it quite full yet, but I thought
perhaps I ought to send it back. 1

have only collected 11/6, and I fear

shall not get any more.—Hoping you
and all the cousins are well, I will

close with kind love.—From Cousin

Alice Pettigrew.
[Dear Cousin Alice,—It was very

pleasant to hear from you again, and

I am glad you entered for the com-

petitions. Thank you very much for

collecting. Never mind about your
card not being quite full. I do not
wish any cousin to feel it a burden.

I think 11/6 a very hand-

some sum to have collected. The

weather seems inclined to be a little

better now, but the gardens have suf-

fered terribly. Such a lot of my plants
were killed I felt quite discouraged.—
Cousin Kate.]

*S* *4*

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 am sorry 1

have not written to you for such ai long
time, but. I have been working up for

the exam. When it was over I was very

glad to find that I had passed. We

are having a week’s holiday now, but
the weather is very wet. I am learn-

ing to swim in the blue swimming
Iwith. Some boys and I go to it every

Saturday, and ,we have grand fun. I

went to hear the Corrick family last

night and I liked them very much. 1

think .Miss Alice Corrick has a lovely
voice. I am in the fourth standard

now. The geyser Pohutu has been

playing lately for the first time for

months. This is all the news this
time.—l remain, with love, Cousin

George.

[Dear Cousin George,—l expect you
will wonder whatever happened to
this letter, and why it never appeared
in the “Graphic.” It had slipped
amongst a lot of old newspapers on

my table, and it was only when hav-

ing a regular “spring clean” of my
room that 1 found it. Write again
soon. I suppose you can swim quite
well now. The Blue Bath is a lovely
place to learq,—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am sorry I
have not written to yiou before.

*

I
have got such a dear little garden, and
it has in it cabbages and lettuce, all of
which .1 planted myself. I have got.
a lot of plants too in a box, which 1
am going to plant out when the

weather is finer, so that I will have
vegetables for Christmas. The weather
has been so changeable lately, thunder
and snow storms and very cold, just
like winter. The coach could not get
through last mail day owing to the
rivers being in flood.' We are going
down to see the Christchurch Exhibi-
tion during the Christmas holidays.
We shall hear all about it long before
that though, for our mother is going
down next week, and she promises to
tell us about everything on her return.
—T remain your affectionate Cousin

Wy.
[Dear Cousin Lily,—l am glad you

are fond of gardening, for it is my
favourite pastime, and I am so inter-
ested to hear of how other cousins
get on with theirs. I hope your vege-
tables will do well to escape the slugs.
The recent cold winds destroyed near-

ly all my plants, so I must plant some

more.—Cousin Kate.]

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate, —1 must apologise
for uot writing to you for so long.
When are you going to have another
story competition? I should very
much like to go in for one. We have
been having very bad weather, raining,
or else a howling gale of wind. I have
just finished “The Lady of the Forest,”
by L. T. Meade. I have enjoyed it very
much. We are having a play at
school called “Alice, in Wonder-
land.” I am to be Tweedledum. Might
J write another story for the Children’s
Page? I was very pleased to see mine
in print. We ar6 having an asphalt
tennis court made. Do you play ten-
nis? not collect stamps, but post-
cards. I know Cousin Zaidie very
well. She has a. splendid collection.
My sister collects also. We have a

{museum at school, and a society called
the Natural History Society, and on

.fine Saturdays this society goes for ex-

peditions to the seaside' and collects
shells, etc. It is very interesting. We
have four canaries at home. Their
names are Buller, “Bobs,” Kitchener
and Major Robin. They (the birds)
sing beautifully. T think that Jungle
Jinks, in the “Graphic,” are very com-

ical. I went for a trip lately to
Timaru. We were two days outside
the harbour waiting for calm weather.
When we were there we went for a
drive and both horses fell down in the
middle of the road. However, nothing
very terrible came Of it, for the driver
touched them with his w hip and they
went on again perfectly all right. I
must close now.—Hoping to see my
letter in the “Graphic,” and with much
love to the cousins, I remain your lov-

ing Cousin Kathleen.

[Dear Cousin Kathleen,—-What a

splendidly long and interesting letter

you have written me. I have seen a

splendid play out of “Alice in Wonder-
land,” and hope you will get on well
with yours. T am sure it will be a suc-

cess. Were you seasick on that trip
to Timaru? I am sure I should have
been. T daresay we shall have another

story competition soon.—Cousin

Kate.]

* * ♦

Dear Cousin Kate,—Now that th«
weather is improving I hope to be able
to have some long rides on the roads,
which have been very bad while the
rain lasted. The Ngapuhi arrived here
on Monday, but was detained till Fri-

day because the bar was too rough to

cross. A great many gentlemen came

in the steamer to visit Hokianga. They
seemed to enjoy themselves playing
tennis and quoits and going out for

rides while waiting for a chance to
leave Opononi for Onehunga. T went

up to Kohn Kohu in the Ngapuhi and

enjoyed my trip. About forty young
men have joined the Hokianga Mount-
ed Rifles, including three of my
brothers, the eldest being appointed
lieutenant. An albatross was caught
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here on Friday. I wish I had had it

in lime to give to one of the Ngapuhi’i
passengers. I let it go the next day.
I remain yours truly. Cousin Newton.

[Dear Cousin Newton,—I sincerely
hope the weather is better where you
live. It has been awful here. A friend

of mine was on that trip of the Nga-
puhi, and enjoyed himself very much

indeed. I expect your brothers will

like the volunteers. It is splendid to

see so many fine young men joining.—
Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate, —I am sending

you my card and cheque, for all Rose

and I could collect—l6s. I am

much disappointed at having so little

to send you.—With love to all the
cousins, I remain yours truly. Cousin
Marion.

[Dear Cousin Marion, —I have re-

ceived your cheque for the 16/ you
collected, and think you did very well

indeed. You certainly should not be

disappointed, and I am most grateful
to you. Tell me all about yourself
next time you write.—Cousin Kate.]

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate, —I have been ask-

ed to ask you again what has become

of the “war competition,” as you did

not answer that question in your an-

swer to my last letter to the

“Graphic.” But I expect I asked you

too many questions for you to answer

them all at once. I think Dora and I

shall go in for your new painting com-

petition. What a splendid letter that

was from Cousin Thelma. I do hope
she willwrite again when she arrives

inNew Zealand. What a splendid time
she must have had. It would be grand
to be able to travel about like that,
wouldn’t it? Now, I hope you will

excusethis scrawl, although it is only

a short one. Hoping that you have

received the money all right, I must

now say good-night, and wish you

sweet repose, “half the bed and all the

clothes.” What has become of Cousin

Elsie?—Cousin Anna.

[Dear Cousin Anna,—I have answer-

ed the first part of your letter pri-
vately, so have not put it in here. I

certainly got both your letters and

money, and cannot imagine why you

did not get the formal receipt I sent.

With regard to the war competition,
Kruger has not yet sued for peace, so

we cannot decide. T fear it will be

rather difficult, for there will, it

seems, be no formal declaration of

peace.—Cousin Kate.]

What Bessie Found Out.

“Ting-a-ling! Ting-a-ling!” said the

bell at the front door, and Bessie

jumfped from the breakfast table and

went out to see who was calling there

so early in the morning.

“It’s a telegram, mamma.” she cried

excitedly, as she came back to the

diningroom, “and the man wants you
to sign the book, and Oh. my. I
wonder who could have sent it!"

Mrs Royse looked anxious. We al-

ways do, I think, when telegrams
come to us.

“It’s from John,” she said to her

husband, when she had read it. “Sister

Mary is very ill and wants to see me.”
“Then you had better go at once.”

returned Mr Royse.
“I ‘suppose, so. But I wonder if

things will be all right here.”

“Of course. Why shouldn’t they be?

The girl is able to take care of the

house, and as for Bessie, she isn’t a

baby any longer—are you. dear?”

“Indeed I am not,” Bessie declared

emphatically. “I am; nine years old

this very month.”
“Then you think you can take care

of yourself for two whole days?” ask-

ed her mother. “I may be gone as

long as that.”

“Why, yes, mammia. I mostly take

care of myself when you are here."
was the confident reply.

Mrs Royse smiled as she thought
of the many demands tlhat her little

daughter made on her time and atten-

tion, but she thought it would be well
for her to lie entirely dependent on

herself for a while.

“Don’t liot’her Kate, dear, for she

will have enough to do,” was her in-

junction as she began hurriedly to
make preparations for her departure.

“Oh, no! I wouldn’t do that.” Bessie

assured her; and afterwal’d, when she
was kissing her mother good-by, she

said, “Don't worry about me one bit.
mamma; I’ll be all right.”

Then, when her mother was really
off and her father had gone to buai-
neas, the little girl started to get
ready for school.

“There!” she said to herself the

minute she entered her room. “I for-

got all about my braids. I never can

fix them decently myself. I wish—-

mamma had done it before she went

away.”
But mamma had not. and it still

hail to be done, so Bessie began to

struggle wit.]i her hair. It may seem

easier than it really is for a little girl
to braid her own hair. The strands

would get mixed and the partings
crooked. She eombwl it all out three

or four times, and started the braids
again, and finally told herself 'that it

would have to do. She knew it didn’t

look nice, buf it was getting late, ami

she could not afford to bother any-
more over it. Then she changed her

dress, and a new difficulty presented
itself. She could not hook it up in the

back.

“Mamma always does that,” she

thought,” and what am I going to

do?”

She tugged and pulled.' fastening
up one hook only to unfasten it in the

attempt to do the next. At last she

had to go down into the kitchen to get
Kate to hook her dress.

“I couldn’t help that, of course,”
she excused herself with when she

thought of her mother's words about

not bothering Kate.

“I wonder what mamma did with

my hat yesterday,” was her next

thought. And she began to look hur-

riedly around the sitting room.

“Oh, dear! It isn't so easy to get
along without mamma as 1 imagined
it would be. She had that hat here,

because she was going to sew the rib-

bon where it was ripped off. I donT
believe she‘did it. though, for Mrs

Leonard came hl and talked ever so

long, ami that hat ought to be here

yet. Where—where can it be? My
books are iq the closet, anyhow, for I

put them here.” And Bessie opened
the closet door, and there was her

hat. too. just where it belonged. it

was done up after all. as Bessie saw

when she took it down, but she won-

dered when her mother hail found

tinii to do it. At noontime she rush-

ed into the house, saying:

“Mamma, can you go ——Oh!" she

a'ded. seeing no one in the dining-
room but her father. “I forgot that

mamma wasn’t here. I wish she would

come home.”

“Already?” Mr Royse said in sur-

prise. “Why, I thought you were the

little lady who coukl get along so

nicely alone!”

“For some things 1 can. But then,

papa, there are things that 1 need

mamma for. Now you see there's an

entertainment down ait the Opera
Hctlfie—a' ventriloquist anil such

things—and we school children have

tickets that will let us in for six-

pence. I don't want to go so far

without mamma."

"No; anil you ought not to. either.

I'd take you if I could, but I'm too

busy. Never mind; there will be more

entertainments when your mother is

here.” And Bessie had to lie consoled
with that thought.

At three o’clock there was a lesson

that she wanted her mother to help
her with, there was a rip in her sleeve,
and a great hungry feeling inside of

her.

“Mamma always gives me some-

thing nice when I eome home," she

said to herself, "but I'm not going
to bother Kate about it. Oh dear!

What a lot of things mothers do for

us. and we. never know it till they're
away somewhere! They must get so

tired working for us all the time!”

At supper Bessie's hunger was satis-

fies!. She hail struggled along with the

lesson, too. and as for her dress, she

hail deciiled to wear another until her

mother came home ami could mend

that sleeve. So far she had managed
"after a fashion," as she told herself,

but when it came bedtime she began
to wonder what she should do without

her another's good night kiss. The

very idea of going to bed and not

having it brought tears to her eyes.
“What's the matter, little daugh-

ter?" asked |>apa.

"Why—l think 1 want my mother.”
sobbed Bessie.

J ust then the liell rang, and when
the door was opened in walked Mrs

Royse.
“Oh. mamma!" cried Bessie, rush-

ing into her arms, "I am so glad that

you didn't stay two days!”
"Well, Aunt Mary was improving, so

I hurried home. But what's the mat-
ter? Weren't you getting along all

right, dear?”

"Why, you see. inaimna,” said

Bessie, smjiling through her tears. “I
didn't really know how much mothers
did until you weren’t near to do it.”

FARMYARD FUN.

1. What shall we do with those tubs, Bunny ?” cried Piggledy Porker one fine afternoon, when he was

searching the Farmyard for some mischief. “ Let’s go for a row upon the pond,” suggested Bunny. “ Old
Mother Quack will probably make a fuss ; but we need not take any notice of what she says. We have

just as much right to the pond as she has !” “Come along, then,” said Piggledy : and together they rolled
the tubs down to the water’s edge.

~. I say, this is a treat !’ chuckled Piggledy, when they had launched their boats, ami were rowing round
the pond. “Lets have a race, and see who can get to the other side first. Are you ready? Now off!”
Away they went at a rapid pace, young Lambkin, running along the bank, acting as umpire. “ Well, I
never , exclaimed Mrs Quack, when she saw them rowing towards her ;“ it’s that Porker bov and his precious
friend bunny ! Only last week I told them they were never to come near our pond, and here they are again
the mischievous rascals I”

come near ab of v«»i
i'P “i? s*'“'tf l " line, ami I'll show you how to punish naughty boys! When they

matler"with it t.’*,'?
a

IT’ nn*' *’»’ the '"
“ ~n"° ! " ‘‘.'claimed Piggledy, “what's the

wings and his'tub
*’,e for just at that moment there was a loud flapping of

boatmen managed to o.'t tur “J®d down, leaving him struggling in the water. When at last the two

he ran homeward

’° ashore theX w‘* r‘‘ soaked through with water. “800-hoo!” blubbered Piggledy, as

and he’ll ask the farmed? P
k

y t^em,‘’ ut you see if 1 don’t! I’ll tell my father of Mrs Quack,ana ne 11 ask the farmer to have duck for dinner to-morrow."

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer’s Sulphur Hair Restorer,
quickest, safest, best; restores the natural
colour. Lockyer’s, the real English Hair
Restorer. Large Bottles, Is 6d. every-
where.- -(Advt.)
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The

Graphic's

Funny Leaf

IT WAS TIME HE LEARNED IT.

“I waited three solid hours for that

palm reader to get round to me.”

“Well?”
“He told me I didn’t get on in life

because of my tendency to fool away

time.”

A SUPERIOR GAME.

“So you like polo better than golf?”
“Oh, yes; in polo you can blame

the bad plays on your pony.”

RESERVED.
“Shrinksay is a very reserved man."

“Yes, indeed. Of course, 1 don’t

know, but I honestly believe he could

have the toothache without anyone

knowing it.”

NOTHING DOING.

Biggs; Hello, Boggs! Just the man

I wanted to see! I'm just back from

the Paris Exposition, and ■
Boggs: Sorry, old man, but I haven’t

got a cent!

A DIFFERENCE.

Mistress: Mary, didn’t I see you

talking to the policeman this morn-

ing?
Mary: No’m; it was him talking to

nie.

MERELY A HINT.

Mrs. Clubleigh: But, Henry, dear, in

this photograph you have but one but-

ton on your coat.

Mr. Clubleigh: Thank heaven, you’ve
noticed it at last! That’s why I had

the photograph taken.

THE PROPER WAY.

“ You should never point, Johnny,”
said Mrs. Brown, as they left the

shop; “ it is very rude.”
“ But what are you to do, ma, when

you don’t know the name of the

thing?”
“ Why,” she returned. “ let the as-

sistant show you everything in the

shop until he comes to the right one.”

Young Wife—-You—you were intoxi-
cated when you came in last night.

Young husband—Only at the sight
of your beauty. .

Landlady (emphatically) : You’ll

have to settle up or leave.

Impecunious Boarder : Thanks, aw-

fully ; the last place I was at they
made me do both.

THE GOOD FIGHT.

Pastor: What did you think of my
sermon on pugilism?

Brooks: It w>as first rate. You got
in some daisy smashes.

EASY TO TALK.

The people who talk about “ vulgar
trade ”

are usually the ones who

never pay their bills.

NO DOUBT OF IT.

Mr. Glibleigh: What is the cause

of so many divorces?

Miss Sourleigh: So many marriages.

FATE.

Snarley; How did Jingso get run

over?
Yow: He was stooping to pick up

a horseshde for luck.

GROWN CAREFUL.

Young Wife (at a ball): You are

improving wonderfully as a dancer.
Don’t you remember how you used to

tear my dresses?

Young Husband: Y-e-s; I wasn’t

buying ’em then.

TAKING NO CHANCES.
“ So your son is to marry ? Why

doesn't lie wait until he is older and

wiser ? ”

“Ah, but in that case he would never

marry at all.”

LUCK.

Mr. Youngwife: My dear, the bank

in which my money is deposited has
broken.

Mrs. Youngwife: What a mercy
you’ve got your cheque-book at home,
love !”

CONFUSED IDENTITY.

Mrs. McElroy: Where is Mr. McEl-

Junior Partner: Gone out to get a

new ribbon for the typewriter.
Mrs. McElroy (glaring at the blonde

girl at the little side desk): He has,
has he ! Well, Mr. McElroy will just
buy some ribbons and other things for

his wife and daughters. That person
is all fluffed up with ribbons now.

WORDS OF WISDOM.

Aunt Malindy laid down the rolling
pin, set her hands on her hips and
delivered herself of this profound bit
of wisdom:

“ Great trouble in dis world is, dey
is too many people who don’t know

enough to be fust cook an’ knows too
much to be second.”

THE RETORT CLEVER.

Sa Hie de Witt: That’s Mrs. Allie

Moneigh. She has been married and
divorced five times.

Noel Little: How remarkable for

one so young in appearance! Her
matrimonial reigns must have been

very short.

Sallie de Witt; Mere showers.

THE EPIGRAMMATIC SHE.

“ A’ou seem to like his attentions.

Why don’t you marry him?”
“ Because 1 like his atentious.”

BON MOT.

"Why is it,” demanded the Sultan,
fretfully, “that you always blame my

poor Kurds for everything?”
The Embassadors of the Powers re-

tired and prepared a joint note.

“Your Majesty’s wheys are past find-

ing out,” they protested in this

humourously, albeit something apo-
cryphal ly.

An occasional bon mot like the fore-

going serves greatly to relieve the

tedium of diplomatic negotiations.

Slow Matches.-—Long Engagements.

HIS LIBERAL POLICY.

”1 believe in taking some things Sot

granted.”
“Yes; when you lent me the novel

you said was so delightful I noticed
the leaves were not cut;”

JOYS OF MATRIMONY.
Sister-in-law-: How like his father

the baby is.

.Mother: He is certainly like him in

some ways. He generally keeps me up
half the night.

NOT FOR HIM.

Magistrate: You may go, Jones. 1

see no grounds for ybur wife’s com-

plaint.
Jones (in cold perspiration): Will

your honor be so good as to tell her so

yourself?

THE ONLY POSSIBLE PLACE.

Jones: Have a good time on youi
vacation?

Smith: Yes, indeed. I fiound a place
where you didn’t hear a word about

golf or yachts, or automobiles.

Jones: Great Scott! What were you

gaoled for?

A WISE WOMAN.

“Are you badly hurt, Mrs Getalong?”
inquired an anxious neighbour, sitting
diown by the side of the bed.

“I don’t know how badly I’m hurt,”
said the victim of the railway accident

feebly, “until I've seen my lawyer.”

It’s a shame, Tweddie, that I cawn’t

move into another apartment. This

one I live in now is too expensive,
y’know.

Well, why don’t you ?

Well, me dealt fellah ; I’ve got at
least a hundred visiting cards with my

present address on them, and I’ve got
to economise, y’know.”

■MERELY AN AMATEUR.

Heiress: But, you see, you paint
pictures to sell. It would never do for

me to marry a man who works for his

living.
Artist: Darling, no one could accuse

me lof working for a living. I’vr never

sold a picture in my life.

OFF HIS MIND.
“Didn’t "you feel dreadfully when

you lost your gold-handled umbrella?”
“No; I’d expected to lose it for so

long that I was glad when it was

gone.”

HE’D BEEN THERE.

A. You’re very kind, old man, but

why in the world are you wishing me

good luek for the fifth time since I

told you of my engagement?
B. Because you’ll need it.

NO MONEY IN IT.

"This comes from making love to the

daughter of a genius.”
“What is the trouble, Tom?”
“Why, her father has just invented

a parlour clock that sounds an alarm

at ten o’clock, turns out the gas, and

opens the door by a wire spring.”

SHOULD BE USED TO IT.

Mamma: Bobbie, it grieves me so to
have you naughty.

Bobby (strictly logical): But why
should it, mamma £ I was always so.

UNFORTUNATELY EXPRESSED.

Mrs Tittle : I don’t like her at all,
dear. She’s a deceitful woman. Only
the other day she tried to get me to

say something against you.
Mrs Tattle : She did ? How ?

Mrs Tittle : Why, she asked me to

tell her confidentially what I really
thought of you !

THE ROOT OF ALL EVIL.

A peculiar thing about wealth is

that when you own too much of it it

owns you.

NO ROOAI FOR ARGUMENT.

She: You need not think you are

first in my affections.
Jack Hughard (tightening his hold):

That may be, but you must admit that

lam a pretty close second.

ALL FAIR IN LOVE.

Miss Beauti—l wonder if Mr. Nice-
fello is going to thereception?

Mr. Sharpfello (a rival of Mr. Nice-

fello) —Um— let me see—it’s a dress

affair, isn’t it?

“Of course.”
“Yes, of course. How stupid of me!

If he goes he’llneed his dress suit?”

“Presumably.”
“Then, Miss Beauti, I feel sure you

will meet him there. I saw him come

out of a pawnbroker’s this morning
with a bundle under his arm.”

A SURE DRAW.

l>ady: “I want to put in this adver-

tisement for a servant girl. It will go
in three lines, won’t it?”

Clerk (after rapid computations):
“No, madam. It’s three lines, and three

words over- We’ll have to charge you

for four lines; but you can put in four
more words if you wish.”

Lady (suddenly inspired): “Ah, just
the thing. Say ‘police station opposite
corner.’ ”

VERY MUCH ALIKE.

The Husband —Oh, give me a rest!

You remindme of a parrot.
The Wife—Why! Because I talk so

much 1 suppose!
The Husband—Not at all; because

you never know what you are talking
about.

He : What proof have I that you
really love me ?

She : Proof ! Did I not dance with

you at the charity ball ?

He : Yes, but I don’t consider that
any proof of affection.

She : Y’ou would if you knew how

badly you dance.

CANDID.

HARD TIMES WITH THE

CHAPPIES.

PROOF ENOUGH.
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