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His New Task.
JOHN BULL : WELL DONE, LORD ROBERTS, WELL DONE, SIR, INDEED. I’M ONLY SORRY WE CAN’T GIVE YOU A BIT OF A HOLIDAY,

BUT HERE IS ANOTHER MATTER WHICH REQUIRES YOUR ATTENTION, AND IT WON’T WAIT.



Serial Story.

The Mystery of the Clasped Hands.
By GUY BOOTHBY.

[Copyright.]

Author of “A Bid for Fortune,” “Dr. Nikola,” “The Beautiful White Devil,” “The Fascination of the King
“ Pharos, the Egyptian,” “ A Maker of Nations,” “ Long Live the King,” Ac.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTER.

—Godfrey Heudersou, a promising young

artist, is introduced by bis friend ' i< j!“r
Fensden, also an artist, to a beautiful Ita-

lian girl named Teresina, whom be per

suades to sit to him as a model. She is a

Planning sitter, ami all seems to go well

till Fensden suggests to Godfrey that lere-

sina is falling in love with him.

UHAPTEK 11.

One morning a week or so alter the

conversation described at the end oi

the previous chapter Godfrey Hender-

son found lying on the table in the

studio a long blue envelope, the writ-

ing upon which was of a neat and legal

character. He did not owe a. half-

penny in the world, so what this could

mean he was not able to imagine.

Animated by a feeling of curiosity he

opened the envelope and withdrew the

contents. He read the letter through

the first time without altogether real-

ising its meaning, then, with a vague

feeling- of surprise, he read it again.

He had just finished his second per-

usal of it when Fensden entered the

room. He glanced at Godfrey’s face

and said as if in inquiry:
“Anything the matter? You look

seared.” ~

"A most extraordinary thing, re-

turned Godfrey. “You have heard me

talk of old Henderson of Detwich 1

“Your father’s brother? The old

chap who sends you a brace of grouse

ever'- season and asks when you are

<ming to give up being a starving

painter and turn your attention to

business? Ythat of him?

“He is dead and buried,” answered

Godfrey. “This letter is from his law-

yer to say that I am his heir; in other

words, that Detwich passes to me with

fifteen thousand a year on which to

keep it up. and that they are awaiting

my
instructions.”

There was a pause which lasted for

upwards of a quarter of a minute.

Then Fensden held out his hand.

“My dear fellow. I am sure I con-

gratulate you most heartily,” he said.

“I wish von luck with all my heart.

The struggling days are over now.

For the future you will be able to fol-

low vour art as you please. You will

als.'. be able to patronise those who are

"not quite so fortunate. Fifteen thou-

sand a year and a big country place!
Whatever will von do with yourself?”

“That is for the future to decide,”

Godfrey replied. . .
'I hat afternoon he paid a. visit to the

office of the firm of solicitors who had

written to him. They corroborated

the news contained in their letter, and

were both assiduous in their attentions

ami sincere in their desire to serve

him.
, n *

Four days later it was arranged that

Godfrey and Fensden should start for

the Continent. Before doing so. how-

ever. the former purchased a neat little

gold watch and chain, which he pre-
sented to Teresina. accompanied by r»

cheque equivalent to six months’ sal-

ary. calculated at the rate she had

been receiving.
“Don't forget me. Teresina.” he said,

as he looked round the now dismantled

studio. “Let me know how you get

on. and remember if ever you want

a friend T shall be only too glad to

serve you.”
,

At that moment Fensden hailed him

from the cab outside, b'dding him

hurry, or he feared they v> mid miss

their train. He accordingly held out

his hand.

“Good-bye.” he said, and though he

would have given worlds to have pre-

vented it. a lump rose in his throat as

he said it, and his voice was so shaky
that he felt sure she must notice it.

Then bidding her give the key to the

landlord when she left the studio he

went out into the street and jumped
into a cab, which next moment rattled

off to the station. How was he to

know that Teresina was lying in a

dead faint upon the studio floor?

When they left England for the Con-
tinent Godfrey had only the vaguest
notion of what they were going to

do after they left Paris. Having spent
a fortnight in the French capital they
journeyed through Switzerland, put in

a month at Lucerne, three weeks in

Rome, and found themselves in the

middle of November at Luxor, looking

upon the rolling waters of the Nile.

Their sketch books were surfeited
with impressions, and they themselves

were filled with a great content. They
had both visited the Continent on

numerous occasions before, but this

was the first time that they had made

the acquaintance of the “Land of the

Pharaohs.” Godfrey was delighted
with everything he saw. and already
he had the ideas for a dozen new pic-
tures in his head.

“1 had no idea that any sunset could

lie so gorgeous,” he said one day. when

they sat together watching the' ball of

fire descend to his rest on the western

horizon of the desert. “The colours

have not yet been discovered that

could possibly do it justice. For the

future I shall come out here every
year.”

“

Don’t be too sure, my friend.” said
Fensden. “ There was a time when

such a thing might have been possible,
but circumstances have changed with

you. You are no longer the erratic

Bohemian artist, remember, but a man

with a stake in the country and a

county magnate.”
“

But what has the county magnate
to do with the question at issue?”

Godfrey inquired.
“ Everything in the world.” retorted

his companion. “In virtue of your
new position yon will have to marry.
The future Mrs. Henderson, in all pro-

bability. will also have a stake in the

country. She will have great ideas,
morevore.connected with what she will

term the improvement of the land,

and. beyond a trip to the Italianlakes

at long intervals, will not permit you
to leave the country of her fore-

fathers.”
“ What a strange fellow you are. to

be sure,” replied Godfrey. “To hear
you talk one would think that the pos-
session of money—and. by Jove, it’s a

very decent thing to have when you
come to consider it—must necessarily
relegate a man to the region of the

commonplace. Why shouldn’t I marry
a girl who is fond of travelling?”

“ Because, as a rule. Fate ordains

otherwise,” Fensden replied. “ T think

I can describe the sort of girl you
will marry.”

“

Then do so. by all means.” said

Godfrey. “I’ll smoke another cigar
while you are arranging it.”

“ Tn the first place she will be tall.

Your idea of the ludicrous would not

let you marry a small woman. She
will have large hands and feet, and
the latter will be heavily shod. That
is why in London I can always pick
out the girls who live in the country.
She will be handsome rather than

nretty. for the reason that your taste

lies in that direction. She will not

flirt, because she will be in love with

you. She will be an admirable house-

wife of the solid order, and while I

should be prepared to trust to her

iudgment in the matter of dogs and

horses, roots, crops, and the dairv

farm, finer susceptibilities she will

have none. Do you like the picture?”
“Scarcely,” said Henderson; “and

yet. when all is said and done, a man

might do worse.”

There was a pause, during which
each man knew what the other was

thinking about. Godfrey was recall-

ing Teresina’s beautiful face, and

Fensden knew that he was doing so.
“ By the way,” said Fensden, very

quietly. “ I noticed this morning that
you received a letter bearing an Ital-
ian postmark. Wouldit be indiscreet
if I inquired your correspondent's
name?”

“

I don’t see why there should be
any mystery about it.” Henderson re-

plied. “It was from Teresina.”
“ From Teresina?” said the other,

with a look of surprise.
“ Yes. from Teresina,” his friend an-

swered. “ I made her promise before
we left home that should she leave
England she would let me have her
address, and. if she were in need of
anything to communicate with me.
Yon can see the letter if you like. Here
it is.”

He took the letter in question from
his pocket and handedat to his com-

panion. It consisted of only a few
lines and gave the writer’s address
with the hope that the time might
soon come when she would again be
allowed to sit to “ her kind patron.”

Victor, having perused it, handed it
baek to Godfrey, who replaced it in
his pocket without a word.

Two days later they returned by
steamer to Cairo, where they took up
their abode at the Mena House Hotel.
Godfrey preferred it because it was

some distance from the dust of the
city, and Fensden because he averred
that the sneer on the face of the Sphinx
soothed him more than all the luxuries

of Cairo. As it was, he sat in the
verandah of the hotel and made im-

pressionist sketches of dragomen,
camels, and the backsheesh-begging
Bedouins of the Pyramids. Godfrev
found it impossible to work.

“I am absorbing ideas,” he said.
“The work will come later on.”

Tn the meantime he played polo in

the Ghezireh, shot jackals in the des-
ert. flirted with charming tourists in
the verandahs of the hotel, and en-

joyed himself immensely in his own

fashion. Then one day he received a

telegram from England announcing
the fact that his mother was seriously
ill. and asking him to return without
delay.

“I am sincerely sorry,” said Fens-

den. politely. Then he added, regret-
fully: “I suppose our tour must now.

like all good things, come to an end.
When do you leave?”

“By to-morrow morning’s train,” he

answered.” “T shall pick up the mail

boat at Tsmailia and travel in her to

Naples. If all goes well I shall be in

England to-morrow week. But look

here. Y'ictor, when you come to think

of it there’s not the least necessity for

you to come. too. It would be no end
of a shame to rob you of your holiday.
Why should you not go on and finish

the tom- by yourself? Why not come

with me as far as Port Said, and catch

the steamer for .Taffa there?”
“It’s very good of you. my dear God-

frey.” said Fensden. “but ”

“Let there be no ‘buts,’ ”

the other
returned. “It’s all arranged. When

you come home you shall deseril>e
your adventures to me.”

Needless to say, in the end Fensden

agreed to the proposal, and next day

they accordingly hade each other good
bye on the promenade deck of the mail
steamer that was to take Henderson

as far <is Naples. Fensden was begin-
ning to realise that it was by no

means unpleasant to have a rich and

generous friend. Poverty was doubt-

less romantic and artistic, but a well-

filled ]>ocket-book meant good hotels

and the best of wines and living.
Whilst the boat ploughed her way

across the Mediterranean, an idea oc-

curred to Godfrey, and he resolved to

act upon it. It was neither more nor

less than to utilise what little time
was given him in Naples in seeking
out Teresina and assuring himself of

her comfort in her old home. He had

quite convinced himself by this time

that any affection he might once haw
felt for her was now dead and buried.
For this reason he saw no possible
danger in paying her a visit. “Vic-
tor made more of it,” he argued, “than

the circumstances had really warrant-
ed. Had he not said anything about

it. there would have been no trouble,
and in that case Teresina would still
he in London, and sitting to me.”

As soon as the vessel was in harbour,
he. collected his luggage and made his

way ashore. A cab conveyed him to
an hotel he had patronised before; and
when he was safely installed there,
and realised that he could not pro-
ceed on his journey until the next

morning, he resolved to set off in
search of Teresina. Producing her

letter from his pocket-book, he made

a note of the address, and then start-
ed upon his errand, to discover that
the signorina Cardi’s home took some

little finding. At last, however, he

succeeded, only to be informed by an

intelligent neighbour that the signora
was not at home, while the signorina
had gone out some fifteen minutes be-

fore. Considerably disappointed, he
turned to descend the steps to find

himself face to face with Teresina her-
self as he stepped into the street. She

uttered a little exclamation of aston-

ishment and delight at seeing him.

“How is it that you are here, sig-
nor?” she inquired, when they had

greeted each other. “I did not know
that you were in Naples.”

"I only arrived this afternoon,” he
answered. “I am on my way to Eng-
land.”

“To England?” she said, and then
uttered a little sigh as if the very
name of that country conjured up sad

memories. “It is cold and wet in Eng-
land now; and do you remember how

the studio chimney smoked?”

This apparently irrelevant remark

caused them both to laugh, but their

mirth had not altogether a happy
sound.

“I am going to give up the studio,”
he answered. “I expect that for the
future I shall do my work in the coun-

try. But you are not looking well,
Teresina! ”

“I am quite well.” she answered,

hurriedly. How was he to know that
for many weeks past she had been eat-

ing her heart out for love of him? It

the whole world seemed dark to her

now it was beea.use he, her sun, no

longer shone upon her.
“And your mother, the signora, how

wrong of me not to have inquired
after her. I trust she is well?”

“Quite well, signor,” she replied.
“She often talks of you. She is at

Sorrento to-day. but she may be back
at any minute. She would have liked

to have seen you, signor, to have
thanked you for your great goodness
to us.”

“Nonsense.” said Henderson, hur-

riedly. “It is the other way round.

Aly thanks are due to you. Had it

not been for your face. Teresina. my
picture would never have been such a

success. Do you know that several

ladies, great ladies in England, said

that they would give anything to be so

beautiful? I don’t think I shall ever

do a better piece of work than that.’ -
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He had just said this when he no-

ticed that a young man, tall, slim, and

very dark, had approached them un-

perceived. and was now glaring an-

grily at him. Teresina had also be-

come aware of his presence, and was

visibly affected by it. Where as only a

moment before she had been all sun-

shine nnd delight at seeing Henderson

once more, now she was quite the re-

verse.

“Is this man a friend of yours?”

Godfrey asked in English. “He seems

to be put out about something.”
“It is only Tomasso Dardini,” she

answered, as if the explanation were

sufficient. “He is quick-tempered, but

he means no harm.”
“Then I wish to goodness he’d go

away: he glares as if he would like

to eat me. If I may hazard a guess.

Teresina. T should say that he is in

love with you.”
“He is very foolish.” she answered,

and a flush’ spread over her face.

“Some day. if he is not very careful,

he will get into trouble.”

“I should not be at all surprised to

hear it.” Godfrey replied.
Then, turning to the man in ques-

tion, he signed to him to be off about

his business. For a moment the youth
seemed inclined to refuse, but pre-

sently he thought better of it. and

marched off down the street, looking
back now and again as if to see whe-

ther the Englishman and the girl
were still conversing together.

“And now. Teresina. T have a little

plan to propise to yon.” said Godfrey,
when the other had turned the corner.

“As I told you just now, T am on my

way to Ensdand. and. therefore, shall

only he able to spend to-night in

Naples. From the announcements I

see they are plaving ‘Fanst’ at the

Opera House. Why should not von

and yonr mother dine with mo. and go
there afterwards? Tt would be a

pleasant way of spending the evening,
and we could talk of the old lays"

Teresina elanned her hands wi+h

delight. Tn her love of the Onera she

was a genuine Neapolitan.
“Tt would be lovely.” she cried. “■*'

mother will come. T feel sure, ‘O is
kind of you. signor.”

Tt was thereupon arranged that

they should meet at a certain nlace.
dine, and then go on to the Onera
together. Having settled this, Hen-

derson returned to his hotel, wiled

away the time as best he could, and
when the hour arrived, set off to the
rendezvous.

Punctual to the moment, he put in
an appearance at the place. Tt was a

restaurant not unlike that in which
he had first met Teresina and her
mother. He could not help recalling
that memorable evening as he waited
on the pavement outside, and his one
wish was that Fensden could have
been there to have shared the enter-
tainment with him. When the signora
and her daughter arrived, it was plain
that they regarded the occasion an

important one. They were both at-
tired in their best, and so far as colour
went, the signora herself was not un-
like a bird of Paradise. Teresina was
more soberly clad, but Henderson no-

ticed that a necklace with which he
had. once presented her, as a memento
of a certain piece of extra work she
had done for him, encircled her slen-
der throat. As he looked at it, he
thought of the day on which he had
given it to her, and as the remem-

brance occurred to him, he wondered
whether it was wise on his part to
play with fire for a second time. The
signora greeted him with southern
volubility, and, as soon as he could
get in a word, Henderson suggested
that they should enter the restaurant.
Having done so, they seated them-
selves at one of the small tables, and
he gave his orders. It was a banquet
that was destined to be remembered
with pleasure by two of the party' and
also by a third, for another and less
romantic reason.

“And so you are returning to Eng-
land, signor?” said the signora, when
the first pangs of her hunger had
been assuaged. Then, remembering
the circumstances connected with the
latter portion of their stay in London,
she added, pathetically, “I think, if it
were possible, I should not be sorry
to return—even though the winter is

so cold and it rains so often.
“If you feel as if you would like to

return, why do you not do so?” asked
Godfrey, with a quickness that caused
Teresina to look up at him in surprise,
and then to look down again with

equal celerity. “I am sure Teresiua
could get plenty of employment. I

would do all I could to help her. For

my own part, I never could under-

stand why you left so quickly.”
If he had reflected for a moment he

would probably have been able to ar-

rive at an understanding of the reasou

that had prompted her departure. He

was too modest a man, however, to
think of such a thing. Nevertheless,
he changed the conversation by mak-

ing inquiries as to their present life in

Naples, and then went on to talk ol

Fensden, who at that moment, could

they have seen him, was fast asleep
in a railway carriage, on his way from

Jaffa to Jerusalem. The signora had

never been partial to the impressionist
artist and poet, and she had a vague

idea that it was to that gentleman’s
agency that they owed the flight of the

owner and the consequent cessation
of Teresina’s employment at the
studio. She was too prudent, how-

ever, to say anything on that score

to Godfrey. She knew the friendship
that existed between the two men, and

she was also aware that her daughter
who was the possessor of a quick
temper, and a tongue that she could

use when she liked, would brook no

disparagement of either Mr Henderson

or his friend.

“As to returning to England, we

must think it over,” she said, com-

placently, when Godfrey had filled her
glass with champagne for the fourth

or fifth time. “It would make another
great change in our affairs, but Tere-
sina is young, and there is nothing for
us to do in Naples. I could wish that

she should marry, signor, but she will
not hear of it. I tell her the time may
come when it will be too late. But
girls will not listen to the elders now-

adays.”

Godfrey glanced at Teresina’s face to
find that it had suddenly become very
pale. He hastened to render her as-

sistance without delay by twitting her,
mother as to the number of sweet-
hearts she herself had had, much to
that lady’s delight. This crisis having
been smoothed over he paid the bill
and they left the restaurant.

Darkness had fallen by this time, a

fact which may have accounted for the

young man’s uncertainty as to wheth-
er he did or did not recognise the figure
of a man who was watching the door-

way from the other side of the street.

It certainly looked as if it belonged
to Tomasso Dardini, but he said no-

thing on this point to either of his

guests. He would be leaving Naples ip
the morning, he argued, and no neces-

sity existed for making a fuss about

it. If the silly young man were jeal-
ous the morrow would remove the
cause, and after that it would not mat-

ter very much whether he were aware

of their visit to the opera ornot. With

Teresina beside him and tha

signora on the other side they entered
the theatre and took their seats. The
house was crowded and the opera it-

self was received with that critical ap-

preciation so characteristic of the

Neapolitan theatre-goer. Whether
Godfrey enjoyed it as much as his

neighbours is a question that admits
of some doubt. He certainly found

pleasure in studying the expressions
that flitted across Teresina’s face as

she watched what went on upon the

stage, but T scarcely think it went

further. When it was over he escort-

ed them back to their dwelling and
hade them good-bve upon the thresh-

old.

“Good-bye. Teresina.” he said. “It

may not be very long before we meet
in London. Do you remember the

little place where I first saw you? I

think when T get back I must dine

there once more, if only for old as-

sociation’s sake.”

“Good-bye, signor,” she said, giving
him her hand after the English fash-
ion. “It was kind of you to think of

ns and to give us such pleasure as you
have dione to-night.”

“I have enjoyed it,” he replied, and

then bidding her. return soon tn
London he left her and made his way
down the narrow, evil-smelling street

towards the quarter in which his hotel

was situated. He was still fifty yards
from the corner, when a figure em-

erged from a doorway and hurried

quickly after him. keeping on the dark
side lof the street. Leaving the thor-

oughfare in which Teresina’s hlousfl
was located he employed a short cut
with which he had become acquainted
that afternoon. He had scarcely en-

tered this, however, before he lieca.me
aware of a light footstep behind him.

Turning quickly he found a man whon,
he immediately recognised within a

few feet of him. Mutteringsomething
in Italian he raised his arm and God-

frey saw that he held a poinard in his
hand. With the quickness of a pract-

tised athlete he seized the uplifted
wrist with his left hand, while with bis

right he delivered a blow that took

the would-be assassin beneath the
ehin and sent him sprawling upon his

baek in the road. Picking up the dag-
ger that the other had let fall he plac-
ed it in his pocket, saying as he did
so. “I will keep this, my friend, as a

memento.” Then having made sure

that the other had no intention of fol-

lowing him he continued his walk,
little dreaming how strangely that in-

cident was to affect his future life.

(To be continued.)

She Knew the Law.

Out in Indiana, a good many years

ago. a certain old lady, summoned as

a witness came into court wearing a

large poke bonnet, such as was then
much affected by rural folk. Her

answers to the questions put to her

being rather indistinct, the court re-

quested her to speak louder, though
without much success.

“The court cannot hear a word von

say. my good woman," said the judge.
"Please to take off that huge bonnet

of yours."
"Sir," she said. eompoHedly, and

distinctly enough this time, “the court
has a perfect right to bio a gentle-
man take off his hat. but it has no

right to make a lady remove her bon-
net.”

"Madam." replied the judge, “you
seem so well acquainted with the law

that I think you had lietter come tip

and take a seat with us on the bench.”

“I thank your Honor kindly,” she

responded, dropping a low curtsey,
“but there are old women enough
there already.”

A Tongue Twister.

A bitter biting bittern
Bit a better brother-bittern;

And the bitten better bittern bit the

bitter biter back.
And the bitter bittern, bitten
By the better bitten bittern.

Said. “I’m a bitter bittern-biter bit.
alack!”
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Saturday, January 12, 1901. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 51



Serial Story.

(PUBLISHED BY SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT.)

A DAUGHTER OF MIDIAN.
By JOHN K. LEYS.

Author of “ A Sore Temptation,” “ The Thumb-print,” “ The Broken Fetter,” “In the Toile,”
“

A Million of Money,” etc., etc.
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PART lII—MR MITCHELL’S SECRET.

PART 111.

MR MITCHELL'S SECRET.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

THE TWO SISTERS.

With long, patient strides the Ital-

ian climbed the mountain patli that

led to the shooting lodge. He had

heard at the inn that Durant was ex-

pected at the lodge that night, and he

intendedto be there to receive him. He

deliberately intended to lie in wait for

him and kill him, as if he had been a

wolf, or other noxious animal. His

anger had been kindled against the

man in London, but it had flamed out

in tenfold fury when he heard Sybil
confess (as he believed) that she loved

his rival. It never occurred to him.

any more than it did to Sybil, that

they had been speaking of two differ-

ent men.

At length he reached the lodge, and,
turning, looked down into the valley
he had left, and the cold lake lying in

the midst of it, as still as a dead thing.
The path was slippery as well as steep,
and the Italian was glad to have the

prospect of resting himself, even with-

in his enemy’s threshold. Two col-

umns of smoke ascended into the

clear, thin air from the roof of the

shooting lodge. In front a woman on

her knees was scouring the door-step.
Zueatti went up to her, and stood

looking' at her without speaking till

her task was done.

“Ye’llbe wantin’ to see the maister,
belike?” enquired Mrs MacNeil, who

was favourably impressed by the

stranger’s gift of silence.

“Yes. It was for that purpose that

I have come.”
“Well, the boose is a’ ready for him

when he eomes, but I cannabide, for

my gude sister, her time’s come, and

it behoves me to be wi’ her. So, if you
want to see Maister Durant, maybe
ye’ll explain tillhim the way it was.”

The Professor, who had not under-

stood above half of this address, sig-
nified assent.

“Ye may wait in the dinin’ room,

then. But mind an" tell the maister

that I’ll be here the first thing - the

morn’s mornin’, without fail.

Zucatti promised to give the mes-

sage, and took up his quarters in the

dining-room, where the fire was be-

ginning to gain the victory over a

mass of damp peats superimposed
upon it: and Mrs Mac Neil started for

her sister-in-law’s house, which stood

a mile away on the bare hill-side. In

a few seconds the sound of her honest,
heavy footsteps had died away. Zu-

catti and the • devil that sat in his

breast were alone together.
The Italian had not been sitting

there long- before his eyes were at-

tracted by a fine sporting gun that

hung on brackets over the mantel-

piece. Until that moment he had not
considered the means by which he
was to slay his enemy. His feeling
had been that if he could only get his
hands round the man’s throat it would
be enough. But now lie recognised
that he must have a weapon, and here

was one ready to his hand. The gun
would serve his purpose admirably—-
even better than a revolver would have
done. It was more certain—and what
need could there be for several shots?
One would be enough.

He took down the gun and tried it.
The lock was all right, it only wanted

a little oil. Zucatti hunted about till

he found the oil-can in a cupboard,
ami soon he had the gun in first-rate

working order. Then, the cartridges
—where were they? In a drawer in
th<- sideboard lay a few loose ones,

carelessly left there since the autumn.

Zucatti took one, carefully inspected

it, and then gently pressed it into the

chamber, closed the breach, sat down

and waited. The stillness was pro-

found.

Some time—Zucatti had not the

faintest idea how long—went by, and

then the sound of footsteps was heard

on the gravel outside. The Italian

leapt to his feet, blew out the lamp,
threw open the door, and put the gun
to his shoulder.

A hoarse cry burst from his throat.

The hands in which he held the gun
trembled so that he almost dropped
it. There, before him, in the wintry
moonlight, stood two sable-clad fig-
ures, with white about their heads-

two Sisters of Charity.
Zueatti slowly lowered the weapon,

and leant it against the wall. The

soft, clear, bird-like notes of a wo-

man’s voice broke the stillness.

“May we come in and rest for a

little? We have come a long way, and
we are very tired.”

Without answering in words the
Italian stood aside to let them pass,
and they went by him through the

doorway. The door opened right into
the room in which Zueatti had been

sitting—the room which was used as

a dining-room. He followed them in,
and placed chairs for them by the fire.
As he did this he recognised one of

the sisters. She was one of those to
whom he had given shelter during the

thunderstorm in London. The other

was a stout, homely, little woman,
with a face like a red apple slightly
withered.

“I remember you,” said the first

sister with a smile. “We came toyour
house once in London, and you gave
us shelter during a thunderstorm. Do

you remember?”
Signor Zueatti bowed, but made no

olher reply. The sister took no notice
of his silence, except that her voice
took a caressing tone, as of one who
would charm a child out of his ill-
humour.

“We set out to go to Glenartney—-
we are collecting for our house in

Perth, you know—but I think we must
have lost our way. Don’t you think

so?” Still no answer. The stout sister
raised her eyes curiously to their host,
but dropped them immediately. The
Italian was staring gloomily into the
fire.

The man’s persistent silence fright-
ened the sister. She had been alarmed

at seeing him with a gun at his shoul-

der. and now she began to think that
he had been expecting someone—some-

one whom he meant to murder. She

trembled, and repeated a prayer under
her breath.

“It is very good of you to let us rest
here, but we cannot stay long,” she
said aloud. “Might I ask you to let us

have a glass of water?”
The Italian looked about him in a

bewildered sort of way, and the sister
herself rose and took a glass of water
from a. sideboard, helping her com-

rade first and then herself. Zueatti
watched them as if it were a matter
with which he had nothing to do. Each
of the sisters then took a piece of
bread from a small bag she carried,
and slowly ate it.

When they had eaten they looked
at each other and rose to continue
their journey.

“Will you come ami be our guide to

Glenartney?" said the sister who had

spoken throughout.
Zucatti hesitated, and at length he

answered. “I cannot go with you. but

I will show you the way.”
“I wish you would come. We may

easily lose our way in the darkness.”

"I have something here that I must
do."

The sister rose, and going over to

the Italian's chair stood before him

in the posture of a suppliant, with

folded hands and downcast eyes.

“Think, my brother, had you not

better come with us?”

She received no answer, and when

the Italian looked at her. her eyes
wandered to the door and back again.

“You will not let us go all that way
alone?” she pleaded.

“If you wish it, you can find a guide
in the village."

“No; it is you I want. Let me speak
plainly, for we must go. You mean to

injure some one—some one who has

wronged you. perhaps. Give it up!
See! I beseech you—l implore you!”

The Italian sat with his elbows on

his knees, and his hands shielding his

forehead, so that he could not see the

suppliant, but he could not shut out

her words.

“Give up your revenge, and come

with us—come."

As she spoke she took the black

crucifix that hung on the rosary at

her girdle, and held it tinder his eyes.
He could not but look at it; ami as

he gazed a thousand memories flooded

his m.ind. He was no longer in the

frozen North, but in the land of his

birth. How long it was since he had
looked upon the ericiflx! His heart

swelled; he trembled.

“Come, mv brother—come!”

As he had done before, on the night
of the thunderstorm, he lifted the hem
of the sister’s cloak to his lips —and
at the touch of the coarse raiment he

broke down. Sobs broke from him,
sobs which he did not even even try to

restrain; and as he wept the sister

stood by him in silence.

It is over now. is it not?” she an-

swered, And in his native Italian he

answered: “Yes; it is over.”

He rose, and followed them out of
the cottage.

CHAPTER XXIX.

THE SLAYING OF LOUIS DURANT.

When Alexander Mitchell reached

home that same evening Durant’s let-
ter, written in London, was put into
his hand. He opened it with no appre-
hension of evil. The only feeling he
entertained for Durant was that of
tolerant contempt.

This letter opened his eyes. He saw

now that instead of a convenient tool

he had in Duranta cold-blooded rapa-

cious enemy.lt wasithe'treachery of the

thing that infuriated the laird. This

man had been bribed to do a piece of

dirty work, and the bribe had been a

large one. Now he used the knowledge
he had gained to blackmail his em-

ployer.
And such blackmailing- ! Half his

fortune—with the unpleasant reflec-
tion that a demand for half of the

portion left might be made at any
time. If he yielded to this monstrous
claim, his ambitious schemes could
could never be realised. And more than

that, he could never enjoy a moment's

peace of mind. He would be ruined—-
practically ruined. Y'et, if he refused
—if the miscreant carried out his

threats—Mitchell trembled when he
realised how completely this villain
had him in his power.

Half-maddened by the prospect that

lay before him. the laird went out at

once in search of Durant. He was not
at tile inn; but the laird learned there

what Signor Zucatti had been told
earlier in the day—that Mr Durant

had sent word to have the shooting
lodge got ready for him, and that he
was expected to arrive that evening.

“Good! That place will do as well us

another!” muttered the laird to himr
self as he left the inn and began to
climb the path that led to Durant’s

lodge.
He had not in his mind at this time

any fixed purpose, either of coercing
his enemy, or of revenging himself on

him. or of driving a bargain with him.
lie longed, in the first place, to meet

the treacherous scoundrel face to face

that he might pour out upon him some

of the wrath that was raging and flam-

ing in his breast. He felt as if he

could gladly kill the wretch, as readily
as he would destroy a venomous beast.

But as yet he had no fixed idea in his
mind as to what he would do. It was

not till he reached the empty lodge—-
almut an hour after Zueatti and the

two sisters had left it—and his eye fell

on the loaded gun which the Italian

had left leaning against the wall that

the idea of ridding himself of his en-

emy by one bold stroke came into his

mind. At first he put it from him as

a thing not even tobe thought of. But
men who have given up their souls to

the unrestrained spirit of hate are not

so far from murder as they sometimes

imagine. And so it was with Mr Mit-
chell. For the greater part of au hour

hc waited there in the darkness and

the stillness, and the longer he brood-

ed over his wrongs, and the monstrous

treachery of which this ingrate had

been guilty, the more clear did it be-

come to him that this was a case out-
side the ordinarj- rules that govern
humanity. He judged Louis Durant,

and found him guilty of death. And

he resolved that he should die.

With the gun in his hand the laird
crept forward, step by step, along the

path up which he knew his enemy

must come, till he came in sight of the

boulder that marked the Black Corrie.
And there, behind a great bush of hea-

ther. he came to a stand.

He had not long to wait. The moon-

light showed him the figure of the man

he hated coming up the path with a

swinging stride. Mitehell waited till

he reached the edge of the acclivity,
and then fired. The victim threw up
his hands, staggered backwards to the

verge, and fell down.
And then the demon that had mas-

tered Mitchell’s sou! left him, and the

vacant place was taken by another.
He seemed to himself to wake, as one

awakes from sleep, and found himself

a murderer. First of all he darted for-
ward to the edge of the precipice, and

peered over. Durant’s body lay
motionless at the bottom of the corrie,
and the wretched murderer rushed up
the hillside, farther and farther from

the scene of his crime, vainly calling
on his God.

No one could remember afterwards
who it was that first raised the alarm
at the Castle. But soon it became

known that neither the laird nor Miss

Sybil could be found, and Miss Dal-

rymple was sending here and there for
men to go and look for them. She
feared that they had fallen into the
loch, which was covered in places with

treacherous ice, thinly sprinkled with

snow, so that in the darkness or twi-

light it might easily be mistaken for

dry land, and she sent onemessenger
to the factor’s lodge, to ask Mr Mc-
Phail to send a party of men to search
the shores of the loch for traces of
such an accident.

The instructions were canned out—-
with tragic results. McPhail had re-

turned to the lodge from the inn when
Miss Dalrymple’s messenger arrived,
and already he was pretty well gone in

liquor. When he learned what was de-
manded of him, he sent for men and

ropes, and prepared to head the search

party himself. Part of his preparation
consisted in fortifying himself against
the cold with a double ration of
whisky, and some of the men, observ-
ing his condition, tried to persuade
him to go home; but this only made
him the more obstinately resolved to
do what, he had intended doing.

“If the laird’s a leevin’ man this
night I’ll find him an’ bring him
hame.” he cried. “If so be that he’s

deid, I’ll find the corp’. It shall never
be said of me that I hung back when
it was my paint to gang furrit.”

The result might have been foreseen.
Owing to the factor’s great size and
weight it was highly dangerous for
him to go on the ice, where a lighter
man could pass in safety, and to the
bulk he was so proud of he owed his
death. Leading a party of men and
boys he set out to cross an arm of the
lake in order to search an island that

lay at a little distance from the shore.
The idea was an absurd one, and could
only have occurred to the bemused
brain of a half-tipsy man. But so

great was the authority of the factor
that not a man among those who fol-
lowed dared to prevent him by force
from having his own way, and argu-
ment was thrown away upon him. He
insisted in searching the Island, and as
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there was no boat at hand, nor any

means of breaking the ice for it if

there had been one, the only plan was

to cross the ice. it was in vain that

some of the men tried to persuade the

factor to let one or two of the lighter
men go first. It was his place to go
first, he said, ami nothing would turn

him from his purpose.
Before the island was reached the

ice gave way. and the factor and one

or two others were plunged into the

loch.

The men who were with McPhail

were got out, though not without diffi-

cultv. but the little band soon found,
to their horror, that it was impossible
to extricate their leader. The ice

broke beneath his huge frame as soon

aslie tried to climb up on it, and there
was nothing in the nature of a plank
or a, gate at hand. They had ropes,
but before they could be fastened, ow-

ing to the stretch of broken ice that

lay between McPhail and the rest of

the party, the factor had given up the

struggle*, and benumbed by the icy

water, had drifted under the ice, where

he perished miserably. It was not un-

til the ice was melted that the body

was recovered.

In the meantime a second party had

gone up the hill, and it was not long
before Sybil was found. She had re-

covered consciousness, and had man-

aged to struggle several yards in the

direction of the fallen man, but she
had been- unable to make her way

through a snowdrift that lay between

her and her object, and had fainted for

the second time when the searchers

came upon her.

At the bottom of the corrie the

body of Durant was found, lying face

downwards on the snow. He had a

bullet in his breast, and was quite
dead. At first the members of the

search party were under the belief

that Sybil had fired the shot that kil-

led Durant, but when they had looked
all round for a gun and could find

none, they came to the conclusion

that that theory would not hold wa-

ter.

They made a rough litter, on which

Sybil was carried back to the Castle,
while one or two remained by the

body of Durant.

In less than an hour the beargrs
returned, and the body of the mur-

dered man was taken to the house of

the man who had slain him.

This, of course, was not known at the

time. All night long the search for

the master of the Castle went on; but

in the wintry dawn the search parties,
one after another, came back with

empty hands.

In the morning larger parties were

organised, and the whole district was

mapped out and divided among them.

P>ut they searched in vain. It was not

till late in the afternoon that a tele-

gram came from Perth to say that a

shepherd had met Mr. Mitchell wan-

dering down a glen fifteen miles away,

laughing and “girning” to himself in

a fearsome manner. The laird had

wandered all that distance alone in

a state bordering on insanity. Before

the end of the day it was plain that

he was not in his right mind, and he

never recovered the use of his reason.

As a rule he was harmless enough,
but there were times when the mem-

ory of things that had happened long

ago in Australia semed to haunt him.

He would take anyone who would lis-

ten to him for his accomplice Mc-

Phail, and go over, with whispering
breath, the vile plot they had concoct-

ed against their fellow-countryman
and his orphan children. He would

thus work himself up into a state of

excitement, which would end in a hys-
terical flood of tears, to be followed
by a long period of senseless apathy.

The successful man, the financial
genius as some called him, the self-
made man who was the pride of his

acquaintances and one of the orna-
ments of his native city, had sunk a

little lower than the beasts that per-

ish.

CHAPTER XXX.

THE RESULT OF A VOYAGE.

Again it is autumn in Inveroran.
The warm sun once more shines

brightly on blue loch and purple hill;
the sudden whirr of the grouse may
be heard on the moors. But no sound
of guns breaks the afternoon still-

ness, for there are none but women at
the Castle, and have not been for the
last eight months.

Two tall girls are pacing to and fro
on the terrace in front of the Cas-

tle; they are Sybil and her sister. It

is evident from the glances they throw

down the avenue that they are expect-
ing someone. Miss Dalrymple (who is

still nominally the mistress of the

Castle) clad in an ill-fitting blaek silk

dress, flits out and in, as if she scar-

cely knew what to do with herself.

ft was John Blackwood that was

expected to arrive at the Castle that

evening. As soon as she recovered

from the effects of her exposure in

the Black Corrie Sybil had sent for

him. and entrusted him with the com-

plete management of her affairs. She

saw that the fact that Mr. Mitchell

had lost his reason might make it im-

possible for her and Sidney to remain

longer at the Castle, where they had

no status but that of Mr. Mitchell's
guests. However, Mr. Blackwood
soon reassured her on that point. Me
told her that an official empowered
to act for Mr. Mitchell would be ap-

pointed by the Court of Session, and

that in all probability no objection
would be made to her and Sidney re-

maining at the Castle till affairs were

settled.

But a few weeks later he came back

to her with the news that his corres-

pondent in Australia had discovered
that the date of the assignment of

the Lone Gully mine to Mr. Mitchell

(on which his title and that of the

company rested) did not fit in with

the well-ascertained date of the death

of the grantor. Sybil's father. From

the few words that had been cabled

from Australia it appeared that the

mine belonged to Sybil as her father’s

only legitimate child. Nothing would

serve Blackwood but to go out to Syd-
ney and investigate matters for him-
self; but before he went he began a

suit in Sybil’s name against the

“curator”'of Mr. Mitchell's property,
claiming a declaration that the as-

signment should be cancelled, and

that all the profits of the mine that

had come into Mitchell’s hands should

be adjudged to belong to Sybil. He

had returned from Australia some

time since, and had been employeci-in
bringing the lawsuit to a successful is-

sue. Sybil did not yet know exactly
what the result had been, but John
Blackwood had telegraphed to say

that he would be at Inveroran that

night.
At last the carriage that had been

sent to the station for him was seen

entering the avenue. A few minutes

later it stopped at the end of the ter-

race, and Blackwood, who had caught
sight of the two girls, jumped out.

He carried a small blaek bag in his

hand, and ran forward to greet his

clients.

“It is all over—and well over, I

think!” he cried, as soon as they had

shaken hands.

“First of all you must come in and

have some dinner.” said Sybil, “Your

news will keep till afterwards, and

the dinner won’t keep. Besides, you

must be starving.”
“Before we go in,” said the young

lawyer, “1 must tell you one thing,”
and his face became graver as he

spoke.
“I heard this morning from my

friend in Sydney, and he has sent me

the letter from the Attorney-General
of the colony, which I asked him to

apply for. The letter states in the

clearest manner possible that the

Crown authorities had been convinced

of your mother’s innocence before her

death, and that if she had lived no evi-

dence woidd have been offered by the

Crown, and a verdict of ‘not guilty’
would have been recorded. 1 have the

Attorney-General’s letter in my bag.”
“And those newspapers

”

“Stated what he believed to be the

truth at the time; but I am sorry to

say that Mitchell, with cunning and

deliberate cruelty, suppressed one

which appeared shortly after your
mother’s death, in which the conclu-

sion the Crown authorities had come

to was published. Indeed your mother

would have been set at liberty but for

her illness, and was told so. The real

criminal was believed to be a man

named McPhail —the same who was

drowned in the loch last winter. He

passed under another name then, and

the police did not succeed in capturing
him. But your mother’s memory was

vindicated at the time, and it must be

a comfort to you to know that.”

Sybil was silently weeping, but she

turned and gave her friend a grateful
look, which made him, lawyer as he

was, blush a little and drop his eyes to

the ground.
“And now,” said Blackwood when

they were comfortably seated on the
terrace after dinner, “1 must tell you
of the arrangement which (subject to

your approval) I have made with Mr
Mitchell’s curator. It seemed to me

that you would probably think it a

very harsh thing to disturb the exist-

ing state of things with regard to the

mine; and indeed it is doubtful
whether we should be altogether suc-

cessful if we tried to turn out the com-

pany, seeing that they have developed
the mine, spending their motley on it
in good faith, and all the machinery Is
theirs. So we have agreed to leave

things as they are, and in that way all
scandal will be avoided. But judg-
ment will be given in your favour for
the full amount of the shares which

Mr Mitehell, or rather his curator,
holds in the Lone Gully Company.
That of itself will make you a very
wealthy woman.”

"But Sidney must have half,” cried

Sybil, her hand tightening on her
sister's as it lay in her lap. "I tell you
I will consent to no arrangement that
<loes not give half to my sister.”

“1 thought you would say that,"
cried Blackwood, as he gazed at Sybil
with eyes that spoke his admiration

more eloquently than he intended,
"and it can be settled in that way if

you like.”

“Not half, Sybil,” whispered Sidney.
"If you will not take half I will take

nothing.” said Sybil, with a touch of

her old imperiousness, and Sidney said

no more.

"Of course that does not represent
your whole claim against Mr Mitchell.”
went on Mr Biackwood. "There are
the profits he has been receiving all
these years—for the last six years at

all events—and damages for the
fraud.”

"1 wont have anything to do with

that.” said Sybil abruptly.
"1 have arranged that a claim for

two years’ profits should be included in
the judgment,” said Blackwood, “and
if you do not choose to take the money
you can settle it upon Miss Dalrymple,
and one or two distant relatives of
Mr Mitchell who are in a humble posi-
tion in life. Otherwise there will be
nothing for them so long as Mr Miteh-
ell lives. His curator has no power to

give them anything till his death.”

"Yon have done quite rightly, Mr

Blackwood: but you always do.”
“When the investments are sold and

the money handed over you can divide
it as you choose.”

“I think Miss Dalrymple should have
five hundred a year, for she must have

expected that her uncle would provide
for her.”

"There wifi lie quite enough for

that,” said Blackwood. “And now my
task is done.”

“And what is to be your share? I

owe everything to you. remember.”

“My share? Oh, I shall have my

expenses. Besides I have had the

pleasure of a trip to Australia at your
dost.”

The young lawyer was reddening,
but Sybil did not notice it, for her

eyes were fixed on the ground. Her

colour came and went, and the hand

that still lay iu Sidney's trembled a

little. Sidney gently pressed it and

rising strolled away over the lawn.
"Another thing 1 have gained,” said

Blackwood. "is an idea of the splendid
prospects there are iu Sydney for a

young man with some energy and a

little capital. 1 have made up my
mind to throw the law overboard and

go out to Sydney and set up iu busi-
ness as a land agent.”

“(Io out to Sydney! For good?”
"Yes. 1 am certain that 1 can do

better there than 1 possibly could in

Glasgow. Besides 1 like the life out
there. Won't you wish me luck. Miss
Grant?”

Sybil did not answer all at once.

Ami when she did speak it was in a

hurried, agitated way that was not

usuai with her.

"I am going out to Sydney too, Mr
Blackwood. 1 want to see the country
1 was born in. I daresay Sidney will

go with me; but at anyrate 1 am

going.”
Blackwood was silent, staring at her

in surprise.
“Why do you look at me as if I were

proposing to do something unheard
of?” she cried. “J’eopie go to Australia
for a trip every day.”

"Oh. no doubt.”
“And 1 was wondering, Mr Black-

wood. whether, since you are going,
at anyrate, you would mind looking
after us on the voyage—”

John Blackwood was a little be-

wildered, but wholly delighted. And

so it was settled.

Sidney Grant did not go to Australia,
but Sybil did, and of course Blackwood

sailed in the same ship, to see that no

harm eame to her on the voyage. The

result was as might have been ex-

pected. When Sidney heard the news

she said to herself:

“1 am very glad, for he is the nicest
man I ever saw, and I could see that

Sybil liked him. Oh, I am very, very

glad.”
(The End.)
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B follow after using Tea or Coffee.

It is not an expensive habit to use Van Houten’s Cocoa; indeed,
after actual trial of various brands, and even loose cocoa, many persons
have discovered that Van Houten’s Cocoa is not only the best and most

lelicious, but it is also the most economical.

BE SURE YOU TRY

VAN HOUTEN’S Eating CHOCOLATE.
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The Last of

Smugglers.A Christmas Eve Adventure.

By S.R. CROCKETT.

Author of “Joan of the Sword," “The Men of the Moss-Hags," “The Grey

Man,” “The Stickit Minister,” etc.

1 had been so long away from my
own country that when 1 looked out

once more upon the heather at the

little wayside station of Dornal, on

the Port Murdock line, the width and

space about me, the loneliness of the

hills, and the crying of the muir-fowl

affected me almost to tears. It was

not long, how’ever, before I had other

things to think about.
I had long been an orphan, and, in-

deed (to tell the truth) had not felt

much the worse for it. My father and

mother died when I was a boy at

school, and the uncle who brought me

up and put me into his own business

in England must have taken some per-

manent distaste to his native country
of Galloway. At any rate, he never

revisited it, nor for that matter en-

couraged me to do so. Nevertheless,
he gave me an excellent education and

trained me well to his own profession
of architect and building contractor,

with the idea that I should succeed
him in Highgate when he should wish

to retire to the pretty house he had

built for himself on the shores of one

of the most beautiful of English lakes.
But quite suddenly one morning,

when I was twenty-four, my uncle was

found dead in his bed, and I. Hal

Grierson, came into immediate pos-

session of a good business and a very

considerable sum in money.
Among other things in my uncle's

safe I found a large number of letters,

receipts for money, and private me-

moranda. From these I learned for

the first time that I had a relative liv-

ing of whom I had never so much as

heard. My deceased uncle, Walter

Arrol, was, of course, my mother’s

brother, and a man singularly reticent

in all things not pertaining to busi-

ness. Still, it struck me as strange
and in a way humorous that as a

young' man of twenty-four, I shouTd

come first to the knowledge that 1

had a grandfather still living. let

after many perusals and re-perusals

of the letters and memoranda I could

come to no other conclusion.

It was now the middle of Decem-

ber. and so lately as the month before,

there was a letter dated from the

“Cothouse of Curlywee.” It ran as

follows: —“Dear Son, herewith I en-

close bank-bill for £25. We have had

a good back-end and are well. Please

acknowledge receipt. Your affection-

ate father, John Arrol.”

1 laughed aloud when 1 came upon

the letter. It seemed to me that it

was rather late to add a live grand-

father to my family connections. Then

the “we” puzzled me. Had I an un-

known grandmother, too—or several

unacknowledged uncles? At any rate

my curiosity was highly excited.

But so far as correspondence went 1

found no clue. My uncle had never

encouraged sentiment, and though

there were many similar notes, dating

at half-yearly intervals for nearly fif

teen years back, his ‘ affectionate

father” never got beyond the simple

and perspicuous statement that it had

been a “good” or a “bad” year, that

the “lambs were doing fine,” or that

“there were many daiths among the

vowes.” I discovered, however, that

fifteen years before, Walter Arrol had

bought a little moorland property m

Galloway which had then come into

the market. He paid what with my

knowledge of English prices seemed to

me a ridiculously inadequate pi ice for

the five or six thousand acres it was

stated to comprise.
.

The title deeds were there, all in

due order, and the receipt for taxation

stamps, and lawyers’ charges. There

was also the memorandum of a loan

of a thousand pounds to “John Arrffl.

my father, to stock the farm of Curly-

wee with black-faced sheep.” together
with notes of payment of interest at

four per cent, for the first five years.

After that I could trace no further
receipts on that account.

It was just the day before Christinas
that I set out from a Midland town
where 1 had had some business, re-

solved to find out all that I did not
know about my Galloway relatives. I

might easily have written indeed,
either to “John Arrol” himself, who
from his style of correspondence
would have been the very man to give
me exact (and concise) information,
or to the firm of lawyers in Cairn
Edward whose name was upon the
deeds and parchments.

But. though it would have ruined me

from a business point of view had it
been known in Highgate, i have al-

ways had a romantic strain in my
blood, and the little adventure pleased
me. 1 would take a little climb, so f
told myself, into the branches of my

family tree. 1 would go in person to

the Cothouse of Curlywee. and make

the acquaintance of my grandfather.
I wondered if "John Arrol" would

turn out to be as ignorant of my exis-

tence as I had been of his. At any
rate he was clearly not a person to

waste words or squander his senti-
ment broadcast. Had I been content
to prove my title to my uncle’s pro-

perty he would doubtless have con-

tinued to sign himself "John Arrol,”
to enclose his half-yearly rent, and
to require a receipt therefor to the end
of the chapter, without making the
least effort to cultivate my acquaint-
ance.

So this was the errand upon which I

found myself standing in the little

wayside station of Dornal. it was a

grim and greyish winter afternoon,
and I had occupied myself, in specu-

lating as the train slowly struggled
up the incline, how long this rough
houldery desolation was to continue,

and at what point it would issue forth

upon the level strath and kindly ham-

lets of men. where I had pictured to

myself my venerable relative residing
in patriarchal dignity.

“Can you show me the way to the

villageof Curleywee?” I said to the sta-

tion master, who came suddenly out

of his office to take my ticket. In fact

he made a dash at me almost like a

terrier at a rat.
"Tile what?" he said, sharply, drop-

ping his official manner in his sur-

prise. "The vilage of Curley wee?”

The station master laughed a short

quick laugh: almost as one would ex-

pect the aforesaid terrier to do m

mirthful mood. He turned about on

the pivot of one heel.

“Rob,” he cried sharply, "come ye

here!”

“1 car.na come! I'm at the lamps—-
foul fa’ them—the oil they hae sent

us this time will no burn ony mair

than as muckle spring water!"

“Come here. I tell ye. Rob—or I'll

report ye!”
“Report awa’—an’ be —!” Some-

thing that T did not catch.

The station master did not further

attempt to bring his official dignity
to bear upon his recalcitrant subordi-

nate. He tried another tack.

“There’s a man out here wants to

ken the road to the village of Curly-
wee!”

And as Te spoke the little wiry sta-

tion master glanced quizzically up at

me. as much as to say. “That will

fetch him!”

1 failed to see the humour—then.

Immediately I heard a bouncing
sound. Heavy feet trampled in the un-

seen lamp room, a stool was knocked

over, and a great, broad, jovial faced

m in came out. still rubbing a lamp
globe with a most unclean piece of

waste.

“The village of Curlywee,” he in-

quired. smiling broadly at me, as it

were (ion. head to foot. "Did I under-

stand ye to say the village o’ Curley-
wte?*'

1 nodded brusquely. I was growing

"I never heard tell o’t,” he continu-

ed, slowly, still smiling and shaking

bis head.

"Is there not a. conveyance—an om-

nibus. or a trap of any kind which I

can hire to take me there?”
I was getting more than a little

angry by this time. It seemed past
belief that 1 should have come so far

to lie laughed at by a couple of boors

in the middle of a Galloway morass.

“Ow, aye, there’s a conveyance.”
said the porter, “a pair o’ them!”

"Then.” said 1, tartly, “be good
enough to put my bag in one of them,

and let me get off!”

The big man continued to rub and

grin. The stationmaster watched me

as a terrier watches a rat-hole, with

his grey birse of a head at the side.

Then with the piece of dirty waste

in his hand “Rob” pointed to my

knickerbockered legs and brown lea-

ther shoes.

“Thae’s the only conveyance ye’ll get
to Curlywee if ye wait a month at the

Dornal!”
“What,” 1 cried, “is there no road?

There surely must be some kind of a

highway.”
Again the waste rag pointed. It

was waved like a banner across the

bleak moorish wilderness upon which

the twilight was settling grey.
"Road?” he cried, gleefully. “High-

way? Aye, there’s the hillside—just
tlie plain hillside!”

He waved me an introduction to it,
like a master of ceremonies.

"Enough of this!” 1 said, tartly. “I

have come from London ”

"So I see by your ticket. It’s a fine

big place—London!” interjected the

stationmaster, with the air of one

about to begin an interesting conver-

sation.

"To see a gentleman in the neigh-
bourhood. of the name of Arrol, who

lives at Curlywee. I would be obliged
to you if you would point out to me

the best and quickest way of reaching
his house}”

The two men looked at each other.

There was nothing like a broad
grin on the big man’s face now. The

stationmaster, also, had lost his alert

and amused air. and had become sud-
denly thoughtful.

As neither of the two spoke I

added still more sharply. “Do you
know the gentleman?”

“Ow, aye.” said Rob; “we ken the

man!”

"Well, be good enough to put me on

the road to his house!”

Rob of the lamp and rag turned

slowly, as one of my own cranes turns

with a heavy load of stone. His arm

pointed out over the thin bars of shin-

ing steel of the railroad track.

"Yonder!” he said. “Keep straucht

up the gully till ye come to yon nick

in the hill. Then turn to the left for

three or four miles through the Dead

Man's Hollow. Syne ye will come to

a water; -and if ye can get across, baud

up the face of the gairy, and gin ye

dinna break your neck by faain’ until

the Dungeon o' Buchan or droon your-
sel' in theCooran Lane, ye will see the

Cothouse o' Curlywee richt afore your
nose!”

It was not an appetising description,
but anything was better than staying
there to be laughed at* so I thanked
the man, asking him to put my bag in

the left luggage office, and proffered
him a shilling.

The big man looked at the coin in

my fingers. “What’s this for?” he

said.

“To pay the ticket for the left lug-
gage.” I said: “and the rest for your-
self!”

Slowly he shook his head. “There’s

no sic a thing nearer than Cairn Ed-

ward as a left luggage office,” he said,
"but I'll put the bit bag in the lamp
room. It’ll be there if ever ye want it

again!”

“What do you mean?” I cried, fur-

iously.” Do you know that I am—-!”

“I mean.” said Rob, deliberately,
"that ye are like to hae a saft walk

and to need a’ your daylieht before ye

get to Curlywee this nicht. A guid
pair o’ legs to ye. Ye will need them!”

Upon the details of that weary and

terrible journey I need not linger.
Though when at first I threw my leg

over the wire fencing of the railway
and stepped out on the moor, the in-

stinct of the heather seemed to come

back to me. 1 lost my way at least

half-a-dozen times. Indeed if the

moon had not l>een shinging about

half full liehind the grey veil of cloud.

I must have wandered all night with-

out remedy and most likely frozen to

death. My Ixmdon-made single-soled
shoes were soon completely sodden,
and presently the uppers began to

part company with the welt. 1 was

wet to the waist or above it by fall-

ing into deep moss-holes, where the
black peaty water oozed through the
softest of verduous green.

I was bruised by constant stumbles
over unseen boulders, and scratched
as to my hands by slipping on icy
rocks. A thousand times I cursed
myself for leaving my comfortable
rooms, which looked over to Hamp-
stead Heath. I might have been read-
ing a volume of “

Rob Roy,” with my
feet one on each side of the mantel-

piece. And-—at that very moment my
foot plunged through the heather in-
to a deep crevasse between two boul-
ders, and I wrenched my ankle side-
ways with a stound of pain keen as
a knife.

By this time I had been six or seven
hours on the moor. I had, to the best
of my ability, endeavoured to steer
the course set for me by the big-
boned genius of the lamp-room. I

possessed a little compass at my watch
chain, and my profession had made
me accustomed enough to using it.
But in the grey, uncertain light the
glens seemed to turn all the wrong
way. and what the “ face of the gairy”
might be I had not the least idea. I
only knew that at the moment when
I sprained my ankle I had been de-
scending a hill side as lonely as an
African desert and apparently as re-
mote from anywhere as the North
Pole.

I managed, however, by an effort to
get my leg out of the trap into which

I had fallen, and sat down upon a
rack, half-dazed with the shock. I re-
member that I moaned a little with
the pain and started at the sound,
not realising that I had been making
it myself.

Whenl came round a littlelwas look-
ing down into a kind of misty vaUey.
The ground appeared to fall away on

every side, and I could see shadowy
and ghostlike forms of boulders, all
about me. some standing erect like
Breton menhirs, pointing stony fin-

gers into the grey winter sky; some
with noses sharpened took the exact
shape of polar bears scenting a prey,
as you may see them in the plates of
my favourite Arctic explorer.

Gradually it dawned upon me that
there was some sort of a light beneath
me in the valley. It seemed most like
a red pulsing glow, as if a nearly
extinct smithy fire were being blown
up with bellows. A sense of eeriness
came over me. I had been educated
i>y my uncle in a severe school of prac-
ticality. To be a contracting builder
in the better-class suburbs of London
is destructive of romance. But I have
the Pictish blood in me for all that.
Aboriginal terrors prickle in mv
blood as I pass a graveyard at mid-
night. and never when I can help it
do I go under one of my own ladders.
But now for the first time in my life
I felt a kind of stiffening of the hair
of my scalp.

But this did not last long. My foot
and ankle recalled me to myself. I
could not. T thought, be worse off than
I was—wet. miserable, hurt. If that
light beneath me betokened a human

habitation in the wild. I was saved.
If not—well, I was no worse than I
had been before.

So with a certain amount of confid-
ence I made shift to limp downward
towards the strange, pulsing, undulat-
ing glow. But though the sweat ran
from me like rain. I could only go a
few yards at a time. Nevertheless, the
ruddy eye grew ever plainer as I de-

scended. winking slowly and irregul-
arly. waxing and waning like a fire
permitted to go low’ and then again
replenished.

At last I was near enough to see
that the light proceeded from beneath
a great face of rock, which sprang up-
wards into the sky, so high that it
faded ghostlike into the milky glow
of the mist-choked moonlight. Just
then my injured foot jarred painfully
upon a stone which gave beneath its
thrust. T he loose boulder thundered
away down the declivity, and with a
erv 1 sank upon my hands and knees.

When I came to myself I could
not speak. Something had been
thrust into my mouth, something that

gagged and almost choked me. My
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hands also were tied behind me. The

red pulsing- glow had vanished, but

between me and the faintly-lit grey

sky I could see a tall dark figure which

moved purposefully about. Presently
1 found myself dragged to my feet

and thrust rudely forward. I tried to

make my captor understand that I

could not walk; but as I could not

speak, I could only do this by lying
down and utterly refusing to proceed.
Then my captor drew a lantern from

behind a heather bush and flashed it

upon my face.

As he did so 1 held up my foot and

endeavoured by sign to show where

and how it was hurt. But I was ut-

terly unprepared for what my captor
did next. He took me by the arms

and laid me over his shoulders, pulling
the plaid which he wore about my

body as a kind of supporting belt.

Then with slow steady strides he be-

gan to descend the hill. I suffered

agonies lest we should both fall, and

my ankle pained me till I nearly wept
with sheer agony.

At last, with a fling of his foot, my

captor threw aside a door, stepped
down a short ladder, and 1 found my-

self stretched upon some straw. Then

a candle was lit, and the flame, sink-

ing to nothing and rising again, pre-

sently illuminated a little barn half-

tilled with sheaves and fodder. Upon

a heap of the latter 1 was lying, with

my head away from the door.

“So,” said he who had brought me,

“I hae catched ye, sirrah!”

I saw my man now—a tall old

patriarch with abundant grizzled
hair, his face clean-shaven and having
a fringe of grey beard beneath the

chin. His expression was stem, even

fierce, and the eyes, under bushy’ eye-

brows that were still raven-black,

looked out undimmed by years and

unsoftened by pity’. It was a mediae-

val .almost a savagecountenance; even

so, 1 thought, might Rob Roy himself

have looked in his wilder moments. I

had to recur to my wounded foot to

convince myself that I had left a nine-

teenth century railway station less

than ten hours before.

Was it possible that this was the

reason why my uncle did not visit his

Galloway tenants’? And did this one

wish to square a deficiency in his rent

bv making an end of his landlord?

But the old man did not offer to

touch me again, not even to release

me from my bonds. He simply threw

a few empty com-sacks over me, re-

moved my gag. picked up the lantern

and went out with these words: “Bide

ye there, my man. till T am ready’ for

you!”

But whether he went to dig my

grave or take his supper I could not

make out: though the speculation was

not without some elements of inter-

est. At any rate he locked the door

behind him. and I was left alone in

the black blank darkness of the barn.

It was poor enough cheer, and I be-

gan to shiver with the cold of the moss

hags in my bones. Whether that ex-

ercise helped to loosen the bonds

about my wrists 1 know not—perhaps
they were hastily tied. At any rate it

was not long before 1 had my hands

loose. Then I could take the knotted

handkerchief with its short cross-

knuckle of bog-oak out of my mouth.

But 1 could do no more to make my-

self easy. My foot and ankle were al-

ready' terribly painful, and the latter,
as 1 could feel with my hand, had

swollen almost to double its usual

size.

After that 1 cannot tell very well

what happened for some time. It

may seem impossible, but I think that

1 slept —at least, certain it is that the

night passed somehow-, between doz-

ing and shivering. Hot flushes passed
over me. with wafts of that terrible

feeling of “falling away” which pre-
cedes fever.

ben 1 awoke in the morning, it

seemed that I saw a. young girl sit-

ting opposite me on the edge of an

overturned bushel measure. She had

her chin in the hollow of her palm,
et my head was so whirled about

with the trouble which was on me

that 1 eould not be sure, till she rose

and came close to me with a pitying
look in her eyes. Then I tried to

think of something to say to her

which might explain who I was, and
how I came thither. For I began to
be sure there had been some mistake.

However I could think of nothing but

what day it was. So I said to her as

*he approached, in the most com-

monplace way possible. "I wish you a

merry Christmas.”
Yet all the time 1 knew very well

that I was making a consummate fool

of myself. The girl seemed checked

at my words. She stopped, and theu,

touched perhaps by the ridiculous

anomaly of my, appearance and my

eommonplace greeting, she burst into

a ringing peal of laughter. I think

1 laughed too a little, but 1 am not

sure. When next 1 came to myself I

was being supported upon elouds, or

down, or at least by something equ-

ally pleasant and soft, whereat I

opened my eyes and there was the

girl, bending over me and trying to

get some hot liquid down my’ throat

out of a long thin-stemmed glass.
As soon as she saw that I was con-

scious she said. "Are you the excise

officer from Port Mary who has been

watching my’ great-uncle?"
“No,” said I. “my name is Henry

Grierson: 1 come from London.

Where am I?”

But she sat up with a face of great

horror.

“Not the exciseman? Why. you are

never Hal Grierson —my cousin?’

“That is my name.” I said, steadied

bv the situation. “1 came to look for

a grandfather I never knew 1 posses-

sed till a week or two ago! His

name is John Arrol. and he lives at

the Cothouse of Curly-wee!”
The girl smiled a little.

“This is the Cothouse of Curly’wee,

and mv great-uncle mistook you for a

<>au«-er—-an exciseman. It is a mercy

he did not kill you. But wait. I will

bring him. He willbe soiry.

Bv this time 1 had forgotten the pain

in mv head, and I was none so eagei

for the presence of my terrible re-

lative. .

“Please wait a moment. 1 want to

ask your name,” I said, looking up at

her.
a

_
•‘Mv name is Elsa Arrol, she an-

swered frankly and in a cultivated

manner. “My father used to live here

during 1 the last years of his life, and

when he died I had to leave school in

Edinburgh and come to Curlywee to

keep house for my great-uncle.”
“Then you are my cousin?’ I said

with some eagerness.
“Yes, a cousin of a sort: not a first

cousin.”
And even then I was glad somehow

of so much kinship.
“Will you shake hands with your

new cousin before you go? ’ I said.

“I will do better,” she answered,

fluttering down from the edge of the

corn mow where she had seated her-

self. “This is Christmas Day, and the

cobwebs on the roof will serve for

mistletoe.”
And soft as a snowflake I was aware

of a waft of perfumed air, and some-

thing that might have been a butter-

fly and might have been a pair of Ifps

alighted to mv forehead for a moment.

“There! You wiil think lam a bold

madam, but you are ill and deserve a

better greeting than a handshake after

what von have gone through.”

Again 1 was left alone, but not for

long. I saw the fierce old man again

in the doorway, his brow still gloomy,

though it was no longer angry.”

“This lass tells me you are not the

Port Mary gauger,” he said with a

hard aceent. “that you come from Lon-

don. Is this true?”
“It is,” said I briefly, for I thought

of the knuckle of bog oak between my

jaws.
“Then what might you be doing on

my hill at midnight of a. winter’s

nicht?”
“Well,” I returned with some point,

“it is in a way my hill also. At least

if it be a part of the property of Curly-
wee left me by my uncle, the late

Walter Arrol. of Highgate.”
“What!” he cried a little hoarsely.

“Ye are never my Annie’s boy—wee

Harry Grierson?”

“The same,” I said, still curtly, for

1 wanted to see how he would extricate

himself. He stood frowning awhile

and stripping the piles from a head of
corn.

“Ye will not misunderstand me If 1

confess that I am grieved for what has

happened,” he said, with a certain

stern and manifest dignity of bearing
which become him. “1 am sorry, not

because ye are now my landlord and 1

your tenant and debtor, but because I

have made a mistak’ and showed but

poor hospitality to the wayfaring

man.”

“Say no more about it." 1 answered,
"but give me a lied to lie down on and
a pillow for mv head, for I am very

ill."

The old man lifted me in his arms

like a child ami carried me into his

own room, where he laid me down.

Then with a skill, |>atience, and ten-

derness I could not have lielieved pos-
sible he undressed me and laid me on

his own bed. When this was done he

called Elsa and she brought hot water

to bathe my swollen ankle, now in

girth well-nigh as thick as my thigh.
He said not a word more about his
rough treatment of me, nor did he

mention his son. my late uncle, nor

yet the quarrel which had separated
them in life.

All that strange Christmas Day 1
was light-headed, and these two gave
me brews of a certain herb-tea, famed

in Galloway as a febrifuge. I dozed

off to find my cousin Elsa still un-

weariedly pouring hot water over my
foot, or coming in with a new poultice
of marshmallow leaves in her hands.

1 suppose 1 must have talked a great
deal of nonsense. Indeed, Elsa told

me afterwards that 1 made a great
many very personal remarks upon her

eyes and hair, which made her blush

for shame before her great-uncle.
1 found myself somewhat better,

however, the next morning, and was

able to join in the exercise of family-
worship. which my grandfather con-

ducted at great length, reading two

or three chapters of names and gene-

alogies out of the historical books

of tiie Old Testament, in a loud, harsh

voice, as if he had a spite against
them. Then reverently laying the

great Bible aside, he stood up to pray.
I noticed that as he did so he smooth-
ed his grey badger's brush of hail-

down on top as if it were a part of

t he ceremony.
When he had finished praying my

grandfather stood awhile, and then

sat down beside me.

‘Elsa.’’ he said, “will you betake

yourself to the kitchen for a space?
1 have something to say to this young

man that is only for a man and a

kinsman to hear.”
Mv cousin obediently’ vanished. 1

never heard so light a footfall.

“Now, sir.” said the old man, “you

have been brought up in another

school, and may
misunderstand. But

1 must e’en tak’ the risk of that. .Did
vour uncle give you any religious
training?” .

"He never mentioned the subject to

me. sir!” 1 said. For my uncle,

though a good man, had been neither

churchgoer nor church lover.

“ \re vou a true Presbyterian, then !

Or are ve one of the worshippers of

the Scarlet Woman that sitteth upon

the Seven Hills?”
-1 have not really thought much

about it,” I replied. “1 am a Chris-

tian—1 believe 1 may say

though indeed 1 have no claims to be

thought better than my neighbours
indeed the contrary!

"Then." said the old man, frown-

in°-. “I fear ve are no better than

a heathen man and a publican.”
"But.” 1 cried, “was there not One

born this Christmas Day "ho was

partial to the company of publicans

and sinners?”
1 thought 1 had him there, but he

evaded me.

"That is in the New Testament!

he retorted, somewhat disparagingly.
"You will not understand, but listen.

1 am an old Cameronian, as my fa-

thers were before me. No one of us

has ever owned an uncovenanted King.

Arrols not a few have

gone to prison and to judg-

ment because we wouldn’t bow

the knee to tyranny in the laud and

prelaw in the Kirk. T had never paid
a King’s cess or tax till the law dis-

trained upon my goods. And I have

continued to bake my bread and brew

my drink as my fathers did before

me. And who shall say me nay? Not

any gauger that ever tapped a bar-

rel!”

I certainly had no intention of do-

ing so. but 'all the same it seemed a

curious thing to have smuggling and

illicit distilling thus put, as it were,

upon a religious basis. The old man

continued:
"Therefore it was that I mistook

ye for the spy of the Queen’s Excise.

I had watched the pair craitur nosing
about the hilHtops for a day or two.

I fear I used you somewhat roughly
in my haste. For that 1 ask your

pardon.”
I hastened to assure him that I

never bore a grudge. He thrust out
his hand at the word.

“No more do I.” he said: quickly
adding. however, “that is. no after it
is satisfied!”

It was thus that I spent my Christ-
mas Day in the Cothouse of Curly-
wee. It was three weeks more before

I could lehve my chair, ami a month
before I was able to return south to
business. So that it was well my
uncle bail left competent men in

charge. During this time, not un-

naturally I saw a good deal of my
cousin. I thought her every day more

charming, as she certainly grew more

Ixautifu). As for my grandfather, he
used to lie out upon the brae-faces
with a long spy-glass, looking for the
-exciseman from Port Mary.” But
that gentleman showed the excellence
of his judgment by obstinately stay-
ing away.

When at last I set out over the
moor towards the station, I rode upon
a strong shelfie. Elsa came with me

part of the way. to -convoy me off
the ground." as she said.

At our parting-place 1 asked her a

certain question, which at first she
refused to answer directly. After-
wards she stated that she had con-

scientious scruples about the marri-

age of cousins and other near rela-
tives. However. 1 am not without the

strongest reasons for hoping that
these objections are not insuperable,
and that they will be overcome by
next Christmas Eve. Already I have

observed tokens of wavering. But in

any case we will not tell my grand-
father till the last moment. for
where he will get a housekeeper to

dwell alone in the Cothouse of Curly-
wee is more than either of us can tell.

Meantime T am grateful for all that

my Christmas Eve search for a grand-
father has brought me. and still more

for what it promises to bring.
(The End.)

Mathematically Correct.

She was rather proud of her waist,
and intimated that he couldn't guess
the measure of it.

“I can give it within the fraction

of an inch.” he replied.
And he did.

-Someone must have told you!” she

exclaimed.
-Wrong!” he answered.
“'Then how did you guess it?" she

asked.

“I didn't guess it.” he said. “1

happen to know the length of my
arm.”

Then, with one exception, everyone

laughed. The one exception blushed.

Cooks and

Corn Flour.

A celebrated cook has ob-
served that “ A chef could no

more do without corn flour
than he could do without

parsley and the stock pot.”
This is absolutely true, for
Brown & Polson’s “ Patent ”

Corn Flour is in almost uni-
versal demand—the present
enormous sales being based

on a reputation for perfection
of quality of more than 40
years’ standing. Brown and
Polson’s Corn Flour never

disappoints ; whereas with
inferior kinds successful re-

sults are not to be counted

on. There is as much differ-

ence in qualities of corn flour

as in qualities of tea ; and
the best,

THE RECOGNISED BEST IS

BROWN & POLSON'S
“PATENT” CORN FLOUR.
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Dan Connelly's
Bluster

(A Complete Short Story of the War.)

Dan Connelly was whistling- the
"

Wearin' o' the Green.”

It was an important matter with

him just then: he whistled more fur-

iously every minute. For a terrible
temptation had struck across his hon-

est soul, and the whistling- restrained

him.

In the pocket of Dan's dirty old

khaki coat was a clay pipe, and in his

master's tent was an ounceand a-half

<»f tobacco. Dan had almost forgot-
ten the smell of smoke, it was so long
since the clay had been consigned to

the khaki pocket. Small wonder he

whistled bander and harder as he

thought of what was in his master's

tent, not three yards from where he

sat on the open veldt. It was only
when he had whistled his fullest and

loudest that he had ridden triumphant
over his ugly temptation.

Presently his master entered the

tent and called him.

Sergeant Connelly appeared, a

jaunty air of self-satisfaction sitting
graciously upon him.

"Hang you!” roared his master.
”

will you never learn to enter your

superior officer's tent respectfully t

Does the bally thing belong to you
or me?

”

Dan grinned a grin which was de-
licious to see. For he had known

Lieutenant Joseph Palmer in long
clothes.

" Arrah Mister Joe. but it's yer-
self’s the hard-hearted man entoirely.
nivver offering me a whiff o' the

Ivaccy,” he said, hurtfully. “ An' me

two soides fairly burstin’ for a poipe,”
he added, a second later.

“ Oh. clear out of this, you old

scamp!
”

Lieutenant Joseph shouted

angrily. “ I’m sick of the whole con-

founded business! Come back when

you've learned manners. Dan: not a

minute before.”

Dan was in no way disconcerted by
this rebuff. Soldiering was a sore

point with “Mister Joe.” and Connel-
ly was well aware of it.

Not that Lieutenant Palmer was in

any wise a coward. Being an Irish-

man it was not to be expected that he

would want to back out when a fight
was handy. What unsettled him was

an inward conviction that Heaven had

ordained him for a jockey: whereas

his father pitch-forked him into the

army with a splendid disregard for

the pet ambitions of his wild young

offspring.
"Look after the lad. Daniel.” the ob-

stinate old chap said aside to Con-
nelly the day the regiment embarked

for the Transvaal. “ He’s a mad

young devil, and I've had an awful

time to get him this far. as you know.

But the right stuff's there. Daniel, and

he's got to be a soldier like his fore-

fathers. Jockey, indeed ! The crazy
young fool! Keep him out of mis-

chief, Dan, and see that he wins his

spurs. He has a mighty big chance.”
Connely jerked his head in the na-

ture of a nod. It was his intention

that “ Mister Joe ” should win his

spurs, no matter how mightily he
kicked against, the business.

“ Mister Joe’s ” intention was some-

what different.

"I’ll make the Queen a present of a

leg and an arm and an eye, Dan.” he

said on the voyage out. "If the Boers

don't manage it accidentally. I'll ar-

range for it to be brought off an-

other way. It will set things straight
with the obstinate old mule who hap-
pens to lie my father: and as they
will be obliged to invalid me from the
service. it will also set things
straight with myself.”

Dsin looked ahead of him into space.
He said nothing.
“

You could lump me up into rhe

saddle. Connelly.” Mister Joe added.
"

And once there I'd lay a wager to

get. any .horse in old Ireland first
home to the winning-post, even though
I happened to he short of a leg and

an arm and eye.”
“ Bedad. an’ it's meself would Iw

aftber lavin' that same." had been con-

nelly's answer in a rash moment of

eager excitemeent. only remembering
the real stateof things afterwards.

It was the real stateof things which

had brought them to the point where
t..is yarn began. They had been in
tweo or three engagements andnothing
happened. They were now encamped
on a particular part, of the veldt where

nothing could happen. This was why
Lieutenant Palmer had got into a way
of bi-ing peppery and uncertain, swear-

ing to Connelly twenty times a day
that he was heartily sick of every-

thing.
At sundown Dan again marehed into

his master's tent, with a wonderful
bit of news to relate.

"Bedad. an' we're off." he an-

nounced gaily. "Orders just in, sort.

Duty wid large convoy goin' up
counthry. Pack kit bags, an' be ready
insoide two hours.”

Lieutenant Palmer looked unspeak-
able bored.

"Convoy duty, is it? Jove! I'd
rather rust out here." he remarked

apathetically. "Won't get much fun

this journey. Dan: you may bet your
best dollar on that."

Their route with the convoy was

through country which was reported
absolutely free from the enemy. This
took the flavour altogether out of the

proceeding. No one liked it: least of

all Lieutenant Palmer. Daniel Con-

nelly. and the bullocks which drew

the loaded waggons.
There were several horses with th*

party, all more or less lean and poor
looking. Lieutenant Palmer took com-

plete stock of them, then challenged
every man he could get hold of to

race him on two of them. No one

accepted. Even Dan stood out. much

to "Mister Joe's" chagrin.
Not a man jack of them would hem

him to relieve the monotony of that

tired journey. They trundled on over

the veldt slowly, colourlessly, aim-

lessly. When they reached a certain

place they were to await further or-

ders there. It was not even known

what was to be their ultimate destin-

ation.

In three days they had covered fifty
miles, then halted. This was their

appointed stopping place. When they
moved forward again it would be
with more definite purpose.

“No spurs here. Dan.” Lieutenant

Palmer said that night with a yawn
as Connelly spread out his eamp-bed
on the open veldt.

“Begorra. an' ye're right. Mister

Joe.” was Dan's bland answer. “An"
no presints fer Her Majesty, love her

sowl.” he went on. with a wink which

made Lieutenant Palmer itch to
stretch him full on the veldt. “It's

bad ye are entoirely for wantin’ to b?

out av the poor ould Quane’s service

sorr. Sure an’ it’s herself is proud o’
iverv man jack o' us.”

“Stop preaching. Dan.” answered

his master, shortly. “You know at

heart I am not a soldier, even if I do

wear a khaki jacket. I won’t listen

to your confounded nonsense about

V.C.'s. and spurs, and promotion. I

don't want any: understand? It’s all

twaddle. I'm going to get wounded.

I tell you: and make them invalid me.

It will leave a place for some other

Johnny, who isn’t all against it.”

Dan pretended not to hear. It was

an aggravating way of his.
The heavily laden bullock waggons

were drawn up in a square, inside
which the men arranged themselves

for a good night s sleep. Some lay
down flat on their great coats: others

sat up against the waggons, resting
their heads against the spokes of the

wheels. A few of the officers had been

fortunate enough to *procure their

matresses; the rest had blankets, or

mats, or something.
It was just twelve o’clock when an

odd nose awake them. Dan Connellv
sprang up and rubbed his eyes. He

had been dreaming that “Mister Joe”

led a glorious charge, and made Mr
Kruger himself his prisoner.

There was another odd noise, and

several more heads sprang up from

sleep. They knew what it was, and

stared hard at each other in the moon-

light. The enemy had found them,

and were firing into their laager.
Only a small percentage of them

were fighting men; they had not a

great deal of ammunition. But it was

something which broke up a deadly
dull monotony, and they did not mind

the odd noises altogether. They shook

themselves from the last remnants of

sleep which hung about them, and

pre|>ared to make their des|»erate
stand.

Then they sat behind the waggons
and waited to see what would happen.

The Boers had been wasting prec-
ious ammunition for considerably
over an hour, when Dan Connelly
chanced to note a change of expres-
sion settling across his master’s even

young features. Dan had loved him

from babyhood: worshipped the very

bogs he had ridden over, for in old

Ireland “Mister Joe” had never

walked. It was for this reason that

Dan was able to read any stray ex-

pressions which swept across the boy
ish, impatient face. "Mister Joe”

was Dan's hero, and to him it meant

much.

"Wants to get wounded, does he.

aeushla?” was the kernel of Dan’s

soliloquy. "Wants to presint the

Quane wid an arm. that same. An’ a

leg', an’ an eye, if ye plase. Bedad, an’

it’s the Quane herself wouldn’t be

after thanking him fer that same.

Hould on to yer members. Mister Joe.

dear. The ould rascallans yander
would be loikin’ to take a little prac-

tice wid ye: but shure an’ ye got to

win yer spurs, and ye'll want two

legs to wear ’em on.’’

A volley of artillery made things
look worse for a little while: but.

bless you. it was only outward ap-

pearence. Nothing serious happened.
Dan’s "ould rascallans’’ were missing
fire with a sweet contentment which

did them credit.

Unfortunately, however, they at

last grew tired of shooting bullocks,

and evidently realised that if they
wished to capture the convoy they
must go for bigger game. Therefore

they altered their position and their

sighting, and began to get a few

stray bullets home.

This caused them jubilation, for

they coveted the good things-heaped
up on the wagons. Some of them

even went so far as to slouch down

on to the open veldt, and pretend
that a hand-to-hand assault was about

to be made on the convoy.

At this point the jaws of the British

soldiers stiffened: their faces blanch-

ed in the moonlight. Determination

and a desire for prompt revenge on

the unkempt-looking individuals who

had stolen on them in their sleep
spread suddenly over the face of all.

They had been caught napping, but

now were very much awake.

As I have said, there were not many

fighting men among them, conse-

quently not many rifles, and precious
little ammunition. The few who

were, though, fought like demons.

Dan Connelly blazed away with his

usual bland complacency, managing
to keep the twist of one eye on "Mis-

ter Joe” at the same time.

"Mister Joe” was very busy. Sol-

diering may or may not have been

his appointed profession (he stoutly
maintained that it was not), but there

was little doubt that he could fight.
Be loved a fight. The noise and con-

fusion of it were music to him. The

wildness of -which his father had

complained ran through his blood,

thrilled him till he shouted aloud

with pure exaltation. As he saw

other Boers hurrying upon them, his

excitement broadened: and though
he little knew it. the martial spirit
which had been born in his veins was

accountable for his elated frame of

mind.

More than once Dan noticed that

he needlessly exposed himself to the

rather erratic fire of the enemy.
Once he stumbled, and Connelly was

there like a flash.

"Only slipped. Dan.” his master

called out gaily. “Don’t get so deuced

anxious? My limbs are all here as

yet. confound it.”

A shell burst two yards from where

they had l>een standing, making a

nasty earth heap in the sky.
"Ought to have been there. Dan.”

Lieutenant Palmer said, with a cool

laugh. "Jove, my soldiering would

have been done in real earnest then.”

Presently they were reminded about

the scarcity of ammunition, and
warned to let every bullet find its
billet. They keenly enjoyed their
own little battle: gloried in the bril-
liant stand they were making: and

were fully determined to hold the

convoy till help from the main
column arrived.

But by and by the work grew ter-

ribly hard; and a little later they
could do no work at all. For only
a few rounds of ammunition re-

mained. and they dreaded to fire
them.

The men look grim, and hot. and

dirty. They had Iteen fighting like

tigers, keeping the enemy at bay with

magnificent prowess. The end' of it
was to be surrender into the dirty
hands of the wretches they loathed
and scorned: men who in more ways
than one had raised their just auger.

The position was clearly lost. A
sullen, restive quiet threatened to

lake them by the throat, and that is
always ominous.

Dan Connelly nudged his master's
elbow.

“What the deuce do you want?”
demanded Lieutenant Palmer. "Can't
you see we're done for?”

Ihe madness had not gone out of
him: it had only taken another form.

Dan, used to his ways with horses,
understood.

He pointed to two London omnibus
horses, quietly grazing behind the
laager.

"Which do you be afther makin’ the
best o' that rum couple, sorr?” he in-
quired innocently.

"Can t say,” was the laconic answer.

"Shure. an' it's meself would like to
race ye, Mister Joe, and foind out”

"Done," responded Lieutenant Pal-
mer on the spur of the moment, Tn

quieter moments the young officer
would have asked Dan if he had been

drinking. As it was, however, he
never saw the incongruity of such a

suggestion. He was game for any-
thing, first of all because it was his
intention To get wounded, and second-
ly because the air of sullen gloom set-

tling down on the camp irritated him.
They borrowed the omnibus horses

without leave, mounted them and
started.

"Over there, son,” said Dan, point-
ing out his own direction.

"Mister Joe” went blindly, madly.
Dan had never beat him in any race

yet. He was not going to do it now.

The men they had left behind them
stared after them in the moonlight.
Io say they were astonished would

never express it. Their surprise dried
their tongues, and for some minutes
held them speechless.

1 hen, suddenly, they did a curious

thing. They cheered a.nd cheered and

cheered—cheered till they nearly drop-
l»ed. and then began again.

“What the deuce are they doing that
for?" muttered Lieutenant Palmer.
Dan answered never a word. The Boers
sent a murderous shower of bullets
after them, and though many shaved
them closely they did no actual mis-
chief.

"Halt!” shouted Dan suddenly.
The young officer reined in almost

mechanically, looked up and found

they were near two Dutch carts, one
laden with ammunition, the other with
rifles. Both belonged to the enemy.

Lieutenant Palmer’s eyes fixed on

them steadily, then he faced Dan.
.

“IV hat the deuce do you mean by it.

you old rascal?” he said, but he laugh-
ed.

He saw through Dan’s bluster. Dan
was going to make him win a. true

soldier's name in spite of himself.
They were going to save the convoy
somehow between them.

“And that means spurs." concluded

Lieutenant Palmer in his own mind.
“Don't want them, but here goes.”

“Race yer back agin. Mister Joe.”
Dan remarked aloud, a gay twinkle in
his eyes.

"Done!" answered his master. “How
are we going to manage, though?”

Connelly had placed some coils of
thick rope under the saddle of one of
the horses before he challenged his
master to that famous race. One of
these coils he threw across to the

young officer, who immediately dis-
mounted and set to work. Connelly
hitched a rope to one waggon and the
lieutenant another. Then whipping
up the teams, which were already har-
nessed to the heajvy vehicles, they
started their mad gallop for the con-

voy. Everything at the moment help-
ed them, even Nature herself, by caus-

ing a big black cloud to lift up over
the moon. When it was gone thev
were clattering back across the veldt,
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the heavy, lumliering waggons plung-
ing ami -waving 'hi the boulder-

strrww veMl.

Their sjieed was not great.
“We’ll never get iu, Dan." Lieutenant

Palmer murmured. in a curiously ex-

hausted vow. "The demons won't let

us. IVe haven’t half enough horses for

the job."
Dan had no breath left. He waa

years older than bis master.

It was at this point that they seem-

ed to become very confused as to what

was transpiring. Englishmen were

cheering. The Boers were rifle prac-
tising. There was an awful din and

stampede; men coming out towards,
them, holloaing words they but dimly
understood.

The strain had become more than

they could bear. The horses, too.

were suffering from the unnatural

strain.

Kitt all things must have an end. A

few moments later the forlorn hope

staggered blindly into the centre ot

the eonvoy. some of the horses drop-
ping with exhaustion as they reached

their destination.

It seemed hours before the men

crowded round them and lifted them

from their saddles. They shouted

their admiration and congratulations.
It was the bravest deed of the war,

they said, and it had saved the convoy.
“What a deuce of a. fuss they are

all making about it.” Lieut Palmer re-

ntirked to Connelly next day. “We

didn’t do anything. Dan. By Jove,

though, the fellows somehow make a

chap feel glad inwardly that he is a

soldier."
Dan blinked.

“Got any baccy. Mister Joe?” he in-

quired.
“Dan. you’re an awful old scoun-

drel." answered his master.

Dan blinked again.
“Hedad. but it was meself bate ye

clane that toime. sorr," he said, with

a sideways look at his master. “Be-

gorra. but ye hadn’t the ghost o’ a

chance, Mister Joe. I bate ye all to

smithereens."

“What a disgraceful old liar you

are. Connelly." replied bis master,
sorrowfully. “But here’s the tobacco,
and T fancy I’ll stick to the soldiering.
Dan. after all. There’s a lot in it

which I never detected before.’’

Music and Musicians.

Smiles and Similes.

Anxious.—There is nothing that so

increases a man’s desire to work in

the garden as the discovery that his

wife has misplaced the rake.

If a lazy pupil ever wants to prac-

tise. it is when the piano is already in

use.

Sins of Omission.—Clergyman (ex-

amining a Sunday School class): Now,
can any of you tel! me what are sins

of omission? Small Scholar: Please,

sir. they're sins you ought to have

committed and haven’t.

But music pupils omit them. They
omit the hard places, difficult chords,

the inner notes generally. They omit

to practise their exercises, scales, ar-

peggios ami etudes, omit their lessons,

and sometimes to pay their teacher.

A Commendable Ambition.—Old
Gentleman: What would you like to

be when yon grow up? Small Boy:
I’d like to be a bricklayer. Old
Gentleman: That is a commendable
ambition. Why would you like to be

a bricklayer? .Small Boy: ’Cause

there’s so many days when a brick-

layer can’t work.
Some young people choose music

teaching because they think it is such

an easy, genteel and agreeable way of

earning a respectable living.

THE DRAMA.

Nance O’Neil continues to boom in

Auckand. Iler success as Peg Wof-

fington was followed by a triumph
with Queen Elizabeth, and she again
pleased her audience in Camille. In

Queen Elizabeth Miss O’Neil looks the

great Queen to the life, and plays
with (lie perfervid enthusiasm ami
fire which are her chief characteris-

tics. The Queen of the dramatist is

far from a lovable personage, or one

with whom it is possible to have

much sympathy, but when played by
Nance O'Neil she certainly dominates

her audience in much the same fash-

ion as she is supposed to have domi-

nated her subjects. Iler dresses

are of course superb, and no

one can deny that she wears the regal
purple as to the manner born. In

every attitude, in every accent, she is

the great Queen, and it is perhatis
only in the closet scene, where she
awaits Essex’s plea for pardon, that
She allows the woman to conquer the
monarch. In this scene Miss O’Neil is

certainly at her best. But the charac-

ter is one that suits her from every

point of view, and theatre goers in

the South should mark it with a

double tick.

"La Tosca" succeeded “Camille.” and

if it did not quite equal some of her

other successes it yet proved a won-

derfully fine performance, and gave
Miss O’Neil an opportunity of proving
her right to the title she has assumed

of “the English speaking Bernhardt.”

“La Tosca” is the great French ar-

tist's favourite play, and in it she sur-

passed all previous, triumphs. Nor

has she since done anything better.

One cannot call to mind any play of

our day which makes so great a de-

mand on an actress. Miss Nance
O’Neill gave us a remarkably fine in-

terpretation of the character of the

impetuous, adoring. and wildly
jealous Floria, and her acting was at

times superb. Iu every way she was

infinitely superior to Mrs Brown

Potter who essayed the role during

her New Zealand tour. But in calling
herself the English speaking Bern-

hardt while playing in that great
actress’s favourite parts Miss O’Neil

does not do wisely. She herself is

quite a sufficiently great actress to
render any Itorrowed radiance super-
fluous. Miss O'Neil’s Floria is worthy
of careful attention, and it deserves
all the praise that we can give it. The

abandon with which the actress

throws herself into the part, and the

strain she imposes on herself, is al-

most uncomfortably severe, and must

tax terribly even so manifestly a

splendid physique as Miss O’Neil’s.

She never spares herself for one single
instant, and at the end of the play
must be terribly exhausted. “Fedora”

is following “Tosca" to-night, and a

capita! interpretation may be looked
forward to with confidence.

"Puss in Boots." the Rickards’

pantomime in Sydney, was a great suc-

cess. Amongst the cast I noticed

Miss Noni Rickards, who came round

with “Papa” when his company visit-

ed New Zealand, and Dave Caston,
who also made himself a great fav-

ourite on this side. Albert Whelan,

of lehabod Bronson fame in the

“Belle of New York.” also had an im-

portant role.

“A message from Mars" was the at-

traction at the Palace Theatre. Syd-

ney. When the mail left Mr Haw-

tree’s Company was drawing great
audiences.

The Biograph finished a very suc-

cessful seastfn in Christchurch last

week. The new pictures are said to

lx* remarkably 4 good. The Biograph
is working ’ steadily north, and w ill

pay a return visit to Auckland before

concluding its New Zealand season.

Chieftain Ratigiuia’s concerts in

Dunedin were very successful. The

Maori rangilira is warmly praised as

a pianist by - the Southern dailies.

The Wirth Circus season, which has

just closed in Dunedin, was a very

successful one. The circus is coming
through both islands, visiting all the

principal cities.
_

John F. Sheridan is doing prodigi-
ously well with his farce. “The New

Barmaid.” It is one of the new

things he will give us on his New

Zealand tour in the antumn. At pre-

sent he is coining money amongst the

sightseers in Sydney.
“Lohengrin” and ’’Carmen" were

the alternate attractions in Sydney
during the last week of the old year,

with the “Bohemian Girl” for the

first nights of the new.

Miss Lottie Collins, now singing at

the Bijou. Melbourne, turns out to be

far more than a name (says a critic).

Her galvanic success with "Tara-tara-

boom-dee-ay” ceases to surprise when

she has been seen and heard in other

songs—for she has broken with the

time-worn ditty that brought her

fame. Her forte lies in bringing an

unexpected reserve force of energy—-

shall we say flightiness—suddenly to

bear so as to vanquish an assumed
demureness and fairly startle the spec-
tators by the change. This is exem-

plified in her song “The Widow,” given
in the garb of woe and pitched for

a time iu a subdued key. But sym-

pathy is appallingly diverted by the

sudden flash of crimson-covered under-

garments in a wild dance, conveying
that the widow is not so inconsolable
as she appears. Her song in riding
attire has a spice of the same charac-

teristic, but is given with really. cx-

crtlent grace and elan. In fact, what-

ever stiggestiveness may be read iu >
her songs. Miss Collins is not *>:».-.*

to the charge of purposely etnphas
ing it. Therein she differs i*ssenti.o.y
from another cle»er vocalist of ,h.

variety stage lately heard here. The

ditty of the coalman's wife seem.* in-

troduced to show the singer’s versa-

tility. ami the song in which she has
the assistance of members of the

orchestra tin other than their recog-
nised roles! is an amusing example of

how successful all illegi I imate device
mav be made.

Tlte “Australasian Stage Annual,”
edited by Mr William Crawley, and

published by the J. J. Miller Printing
Company, is a Christmas publication.
This is the second year of publicati n.
It contains portraits on a large sc tie

of actors, actresses, and managers
known to the Australian stage, and

numerous sketches, stories, etc., by
equally well-known persons, tine of

the sketches relates to Fitzgerald’s
Circus. “If ever we are ruined.” Mr
Tom Fitzgerald is made to say. “it will
lx* through the habit my brother has

of pensioning off horses that have

grown old in our service. His old aje

jiension scheme causes us to pay for

horses left behind in ail parts of Aus-

tralia and Maoriland. where their «’’d

age is sootbed in nice grass paddocks.
When the bills come in annually Dan

swears, but he pays.

At a certain hotel in Rotorua quite
recently, a eertainprestidigitateur was

giving an evenig entertainment in the

drawing-room. at which a large num-

ber of visitors were present. Prior to

the performance an elderly lady, ap-

parently “sulphuring" on account of

a tendency to embonpoint, comfort-

ably ensconsed herself in the corner

of a sofa placed in the front row. and.
perhaps, overcome by the magician's
skill, gradually sank into the arms

of .Morpheus, emitting a’ regular in-

tervals snores distinctly audible

throughout tile room. This threat-

ened to queer the show, and not un-

naturally irritated the performer,
who at length lost all patience, and

approaching the sleeper, blandly re-

marked, “I trust, madam, tiiat 1 am

not keeping you up.”

A TRI E STORY.

An earnest playgoer writes tv

Clement Scott, the well known critic

“As you so justly remark. 'The teat;

of sympathy that are shed in th’
theatre, the vows for amendment o’,

life that are uttered in the play-
house. the lessons of love, ami tolera-

tion. and charity that are learned be-

hind the glare of the footlights, art,

us valuable for the public good as any

sermon preached in any pulpit by-

pastors of every known and recog-
nised denomination!'

“The force of these words was

brought home to me in au incident

which came under my personal notice

a few days ago. Bearing, as it does,
on the subject of your remarks, it

will. 1 am sure, interest you: other-

wise. I would not venture to take up
your valuable time by relating it.

“I was standing in the pit of a

theatre. Next me was a young girl,
of about It*, a child of the people. She

asked me some question about the

play, which I answered, and told her
the plot of the piece, which she did

not understand. Between the acts

she talked to me about herself, saying
she often went to the theatre, and

how much good she got from it. ‘I

went to see “Eaust,” ' she said, ‘and

liked it so much. Boor Marguerite!
it was very sad. It's enough to make

a girl good after seeing what happen-
ed to her.’ Then she continued—‘l

went to see “The Sign of the Cross.”
Oh! it was just lovely. D'ye know, I

used to go to chapel regularly; but I

left off going, and got careless and
wild. But eter since I saw that play
1 go to chapel regularly, and—and I’m

trying to be good.’ I added—‘Go on

trying, child; it’s the only way.’
“This little story from real life

would, no doubt, interest Mr Wilson
Barrett. It would he a satisfaction
to him to know that the sermon 1i«

so nobly preaches has found an vvllC
in at least one sad heart,” - -

Spencer
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XANCK U'NbiL SKAaON.

The Manw<»nient hav* much pleasure
in ihai in compliano- wku me
many requests expresses by piMygoers

see ihe Charming loung Ara-

gedienne

N AN’CE ON K,L

in a round of h<-r famous Impemonalions,
prior io her departure from AueKlarul.

they have been enabled to arrange ine

following
GRAND AND VARIED PROGRAMME.

WEDNESDAY AND THURSDAY.
JANUARY Sth and 10th.

TV.*, NIGHTS ONLY.
Grand Production, on a scale of Elab-

orate Completeness. of

Victorlen Sardou’s Great Play.
TC'EDOKA.

FEDORA NANCE O’NEIL
FRIDAY AND SATURDAY.

JANUARY 11th and 12th.
TWO NIGHTS ONLY.

Sheridan's Brilliant Comedy.

rp.HE FOR QCANDAL.

NANCE O'NEIL as LADY TEAZI.E

PRICES OF ADMISSION:
Dress Circle and Reserv'd Stalls S':

Family Tickets, a book of 12 for £2
Stalls 3 : Pit I.'.

Early Door to Pit and Stalls. Al extra,
till 7.30 ■i.ro.

Box Plan at Wildman and Lyell's. Vic-

toria Arcade. Day Sales at Partridge’s,

Tobacconist. Queen st.
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Topics of the Week

An Attempted Navy Scare.
It would be interesting to know

whether there was ever a time when,
in the opinion of a pessimistic section

of the publie, the navy was no, "go-
ing to the dogs.” The Nary League
did most admirable service some years

ago in waking the public up to the

consciousness that the Admiralty had

allowed the navy to fall far below the

lowest requisite standard of one to

two; but having seen its own pro-

gramme carried out, and England
placed in a position to overmaster any

two allied Powers, the League might
have rested on its laurels for a span.
Instead of this, it has commenced a

policy of shrieking wolf, wolf, and in-

sisting in season and out, that we are

unprepared and under manned, that

our ships are obsolete, and that in

every respect our navy is in a most

parlous state. The latest manifesto

sets forth the sensational question,
"Have we lost the command of the

sea?” The question is, as the "Times”

has pointed out, a foolish one. It

could not be answered till war had

been prosecuted for some time, for

naval battles are not won with ships
end guns alone, but by heads and
hands. Strategy wins naval battles
just as surely as it does battles on

land, and if our "handy men” have not
a knowledge of naval strategy, it is

assuredly not for want of work and

practice. The contention that we are

not now equal to a coalition of any
two Powers is not tenable; all statis-

tics and figures prove to the contrary ;
bnt more important still, no combina-

tion of Powers could ever furnish
forth men so practised in the use of

their armaments as the British. It is

of course possible that a coalition

might exist of more than two antag-
onistic naval Powers, but to attempt
to prepare for so unlikely a contin-
gency would be both foolish and abor-

tive. To keep ceaseless and careful

watch on the navy, to see that it is

1.-pt up to the highest possible stand-

aril, is the duty of us all, and we are

grateful to the Navy League for un-

dertaking that duty for us. But if

that body is going to become hysteri-
cal, and to attempt to frighten us with

bogeys of impossible coalitions, it will

soon bring itself into contempt, and

the days of its usefulness willbe at an

end.

To Persuade Our Children
to Read

Now that holidays are in progress

parents will have an opportunity of

seeing what their children read, and
if they are wise of endeavouring to
mould their taste. The amount of

reading which the average New Zea-

land youngsters get through is fairly
considerable, but it is of such a qual-
ity that half the time it would be bet-
ter if he or she—more especially she

—neverread at all. This is to a large
extent the fault of the parents, who
never make the smallest effort to dir-
ect the tastes of their offispring. To

attempt to force what is known as

instructive reading on our juveniles,
is, of course, a tactical blunder of the

most fatal description. There is a

curious perversity of human nature
which resents the command,

“

Thou

shalt not,” when applied to what

seems harmless. A great scholar once

said if the reading of history were pro-
hibited, the average youngster would
sit up at night to read it in secret
On the same reasoning, if you attempt
to force history, you will find (in fact,
most of us have already found) that
it is loathed and detested. The faet is,
that history is usually taught in the
dullest possible manner, and therefore
to recommend a lad to read it for plea-
sure is absurd. But, if we were to

drop the long lists of dates, and give
word pictures of the times, the people,
a»d to relate the story of our nation
as a gorgeous romance, we should
sown see a change. Almost art child-
ren love to listen to stories of people,
and on this love the method of teach-
ing history should be based. To give
a few of the striking’ point* of souse

celebrity of ancient or auwtera l ii—-
and to ennaingly arouse interest in ail

HO picturesque au individual said or

dad, is far <,n« i - n rd-h . at

first supposed. I e»vc <>U at an exeit lug
place, and >t is astonishing how soon

the youngsters, like Oliver Twist, will
ask for more. But an appeal must be

made to the imagination.; accuracy is

certainly essential, but it is not always
necessary to sacrifice everything to it.
What romance that was ever written

can equal the conquest of Mexico? Re-
late a few chapters of that as a start-

ing point; the book will soon be de-

manded, and once you are able to

prove to the suspecting youth—for
youth is ever suspicious—that your

object is to amuse, he will gladly fol-

low with the romance of his own coun-

try. The historical novel has done
much to help towards a higher stan-
dard of reading, but much more might
yet be done by- this means. Why, for

instance, do not more parents read

Scott to their children? Not one lad

in ten has even read Ivanhoe. Yet, if
it were begun to them they would pro-
bably follow it with the great mas-

ter’s entire works. It is because they
have been taught to look upon
Scott as

“
so god for them

”

that they
avoid him. if the story were begun
for them they would realise what

they were missing. At any rate, the

experiment is worth trying, and I re-

commend it as a holiday task for our

grown-ups.

A Great Cartoonist.

The news which arrived by cable

last week that Sir John Tenniel has

retired from the position he so long
occupied on the staff of “Punch” will
be received with profound regret by
an innumerable body of admirers in

every quarter of the globe. To the
days when Sir John's eartoons would

no longer appear each week in

“Punch” we have all of us, I suppose,
looked forward apprehensively at

some time or other, for the great age

of the veteran made it possible that

at any time we might hear that the

hand of the master was stilled for

ever. Yet as week succeeded week

with Tenniel at his post, as strong of

hand and as consummate: in creation

as ever, we put our fears and forbod-
ings aside and thought of him as one

seemingly endowed with perennial
youth and vigour. Happily the news

to reach us is not the worst. Sir John

lives, and will, we all trust, spend a

long evening of days amid such hap-
piness and prosperity as his splendid
career and blameless reputation have

so justly earned for him. That this

may be the ease will be the wish of
thousands upon thousands whom he

has during decades given weekly food
for thought or laughter, and in which

he has set down pictorially an abso-

lutely faithful history of our own

time. To some—especially to some of

our younger readers—the retirement
of even the most eminent of cartoon-
ists may seem a somewhat slight sub-
ject for an article such as this. But

it would in my opinion be hard in-

deed to pronounce too high a pane-

gyric on the work and influence of

Sir John Tenniel. For years he has

given us a cartoon in which there was

not a trace of vulgarity or to insult a

foe or pain a fellow creature. It is

true the subjects are not decided by
one man. At the famous “Punch”
dinner the cartoon is the first

subject discussed. “Now, getlemen,
the big cartoon” is the time-honoured
formula with which proceedings are

opened when the cloth has been re-

moved from that famous table. It is

by the way called the big cartoon in
contradistinction to the second car-

toon usually drawn by Lindley Sam-

bourne, on whom now falls Sir John’s

garment. But if the subject of the
cartoon was not always his own, it
was usually his suggestion that was

eventually carried out, and in any
case the manner of treating the sub-

ject was solely and entirely his own.

We may therefore allow himfull credit
for the purity, the freedom from
coarseness or vulgarity, and the
splendid strength, of his cartoons.
His versatility is only equalled by his
vigour,, and perhaps the most pro-
nounced characteristic of his work is

its absolute evenness, at the highest
possible level. Now and then a car-

toon would rise clear above the rest,
but never a one sank below the level;
no one can remember a bad or even

a weak cat toou by Tenniel. On the
other hand it is euiy, however, slight-
ly over a year since he scored one of

his greatest hits with the never-to-be-

forgotten “fight to a finish” cartoon

which sold by hundreds of thousands,
for which there was so great a de-

mand that it had to be re-printed and

in colours. His cartoons have un-

doubtedly influenced public opinion to

an extent scarcely credible, and which
exceeds perchance that of even the

most eminent leader writers in the

most influential journals, and that in-
fluence has been for good in all in-

stances. Surely this is a life's work

which merits such world-wide appre-
ciation as Tenniel enjoys, and which
I have with such halting words so

imperfectly expressed. In retiring
from “Punch” Sir John Is withdraw-
ing from many of us one of our ear-

liest friends. There must even

amongst our readers be many hun-

dreds whose youth anil childhood

were spent in the Old Country, and

who will remember how delightedly
we hailed Wednesday as “Punch

morning.” and how we always gloated
over the cartoon. We did not of

course always understand its real

meaning, but it was always delight-
ful to tis, and anything we did learn
from it was for good. We have

grown to men and women and seen

our children exhibit the same delight,
and now we are called’ upon to say
farewell. Well ’tis hard; but life is

so frequently hard in this respect that

we perforce learn a sail aud rather

weary resignation. And yet, and yet,
this is indeed a hard farewell to make.

Better, therefore, have done, and in
briefly saying it, give to Sir John a

vote of thanks which is as deep and
sincere as it is impossible of adequate
expression.

The Kindliness of Sailor Folk.

How is it that seafaring men. what-

ever may be their position or occupa-

tion, are invariably the best natured

and most unselfish of mortals? Have

you, my friend, the reader, ever met

a disobliging sailor man, woman (re-
member the stewardesses), or boy?

The writer hereof has sailed in many

craft of all sorts and sizes, over some

hundreds of thousands of miles, in

different quarters of the globe, and

never yet has he met sea-folk who

were not obliging and good-natured
to a degree far from common with we

landlubbers. A crusty exterior you
will, I grant, meet with occasionally,
and but for a ehance circumstance it

might lead you into the error of

thinking you had indeed made a dis-

covery of a sulky sailor, but if you

have time enough it only needs a

day or so probably—usually a few

hours—and accident or circumstance
will clearly demonstrate your mistake,
and show jou that the erust, like that

on some choice wine, merely covers

and denotes the quality of the vintage.
You must of course handle such an

one with the consideration you be-
stow on the crusted wine; roughly
or unskilfully taken in baud you will
spoil the one just as surely as you
ruin the other. But in either case

you have only your own carelessness

or stupidity to blame. No, whether it

is in some terrible catastrophe, when

unselfish courage shines like a lamp
in the desolation, whether it is in the

sympathy they show for that common

incident of their everyday life, the

sea-sick passenger, or whether it is in

the thoroughness with which they
endeavour to promote the comfort and

enjoyment of those who are their tem-

porary companions, the good nature,
the gentleness, and the unselfishness
of the sailor-folk stands out and wins
our admiration. A sailor never laughs
at a suffering seasick person-—that
piece of minor brutality he leaves to

shore folk—but you will see them go
out of their way day after day to

endeavour to mitigate the suffering
of persons whom they never knew an

hour before, and whom they may
never see again. And where is the
town or country host who. if you are

on pleasure bent, win put himself to

one-hundredth part of the trouble
which a sailor does for a chance ac-

quaintance. who as often as not for-

gets to thank him for his courtesy?
The incident recalling these reflec-
tions was a recent excursion to

Kawhia. It was not of importance in
itself, bnt the attitnde and charac-
teristics of the master and men of th*
Gairloeh were the characteristics
of their entire class and may there-

fore merit brief attention, 'there was

not a soul of that ship’s company wteo

did not put himself out to insure the

comfort and enjoyment of the ex-

cursionists in a manner which few

hosts would do for their dearest ar

most influential guests. From the

captain, who took a private little

pulling-boat and converted himself
into a tireless and indefatigable
ferryman, to the deck hands who

cleaned fish and did odd jobs for inept

passengers, as if they enjoyed the

addition to their other arduous work,
each person on board put himself,
and his goods and chattels, too, at

the service of the landsmen. -As for

the mates, who shall tell of their ex-

ertions? It is so on all setups. but the

good people of the Gairloeh beat the

record in this respect. Surely, then,
the sea must have au influence on

character and be a sort of forcing-
house for the social excellencies?
Would that we could get away for a

year or so. some of us. and see if it

would make us as amiable, and give

us their thoughtfulness and con-

sideration for others.

The Bacillus and the Lion.

“1 am no more afraid of a boiled

bacillus than I am of a well-cooked

lion,” says Dr. Alexander Hill, Master

of Downing College, and Vice-Chan-

cellor of Cambridge.
Now, the authorities affirm that out

of 900,000 babies born annually in Eng-
land and Wales, probably not more

than one in twenty lives out his nat-

ural life; and the writer thinks that

estimate is too high.
AB the rest die—bar the few acci-

dentally killed —from preventable dis-

eases, such as measles, scarlet fever,

small-pox, influenza, consumption,
etc., a long and dreary list; all the

maladies on it having a family like-

ness, and all arising from, and propa-

gated by, germs. It is likely that one-

third of the cows have tuberculosis,
and, of course, people-drink the dis-

easein the milk.
It really does look as though it

would be a good idea to boil the

bacillus—as early in his career as pos-
sible. If necessary, we might cook

the lions later on; they are compara-

tively harmless, anyway.
“To sum the matter up,” says an-

other man-with-eyes-in-his-head, "I

have noticed that among the prevent-
able diseases the greater number are

due to mistakes in eating and drink-

ing.”
Which brings us to the little story

that John K. Orthwern tells. “About

three and a-half years ago,” he goes
on to relate, “I was in the South

Brisbane Eire Brigade service. At

that time I contracted dyspepsia—a
sharp and positive form of it, with

the pains and penalties I had often

read of but never realised before.
“It lasted four months, and might

have stuck to me as many years but

for one thing. My appetite disap-
peared altogether, I got constant
colds, and my attempts to eat were

miserable spectacles for my friends

to witness, and worse still as experi-
ences for me. I used to belch up a

sour, acrid fluid,- and life was hardly
worth the price of it.

“My comrades in the brigade knew

the bad form I was in, and, one after

another, they told me to try Mother

Seigel’s Syrup. They were nearly all
in the habit of using it for anything
that ailed them, and were sure it
would set me to rights.

“Anything to get out of this, I said,
and got the Syrup without delay. The

first bottle did splendid work, and

when I had finished the third my di-
gestive arrangements were sound as a

gold sovereign, and have been ever

since. I can eat whatever comes my
way, and catch no more colds. And

thio I owe to Mother Seigel’s Syrup;
Na wonder it is popular all over Aus-
tralia.

“I am no longer in the brigade, but
live at Hubert-Street, Woolloongabba,
South Brisbane, Queensland, Where I
shall be pleased to see anybody who
wishes further details of my case.”-—
John K. Orthwein, OM. 7th, 1899.

The accuracy of the above state-
tnwit is'vouched for in writing by Mb
R. Cumming, Assistant Superintendent
South Brisbane Eire Brigade.

We may kill the bacillus by boiling
it, and wq may.cook a lion if We can

catch him; but’the only certain way
to get rid of indigestion, and the
blwek floek of ailments which arise
from it. is by the use wf Mothe*
Seigel’s Syrup.
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Minor Matters.

The Artist and the Chaperon.

Harry Furnias, the artist, tells an

amusing sTory at his own expense,

says Fourth Estate. Furniss had

been ccmmiesioned t« illustrate a tale
for a “serioas" periodical. His draw-
ing repreamted a lovet-" meeting, and

the younw man of the picture was of

the Family Herald aad Something to

Read type, with long, thin legs, eyes

like saucers and a Httle “duck” of a

moustache. This would not do at all

for the editor of the serious periodi-
cal, who wrote to Mr Furniss in these

terms: Dear Bir: Will you kindly give
Charles a beard and show an aunt,
uncle or other chaperon in the dis-

tance? The subject and treatment

are at present hardly suitable to our

young readers.

♦ + *

A Story of a Duke.

The Puke of Newcastle is one of the

most modest and unassuming' of men,
and not particularly partial to

Society, spelt with a big S. He is,
however, a man of many and varied

interests—an ardent enthusiast in reli-

gious matters—keen on photography
—always ready to see into a wrong
and redress it if possible—or to help

anyone with a new idea or invention.

Some years ago, a certain infantry
officer invented a magazine rifle, and

succeeded in enlisting the Duke's in-

terest in it; so he was taken to some

very muddy’ fields to make a trial of

it. On their return to town, as the

Duke’s boots were very muddy, the
officer suggested visiting the flat of an

intimate friend of his, in order to have

a cup of tea and have the mud brushed
off. Arrived at the flat, Captain W.

explained to the servant that the Duke
wanted a brush before he could enter

the drawing-room, and leaving him

in the hall while this operation was

being performed, he went off to find

the lady of the flat, to acquaint her

of the arrival of her distinguished,
but unexpected guest. She, however,
was not where he expected to find

her, and she passed through the hall

before he had returned to the Duke,
and seeing a rather insignificant-
looking person waiting there, came

to the conclusion that it was a law-

yer’s clerk whom she was expecting.
“Oh, I suppose you are from L.’s. Do

you mind waiting in my bedroom? I

have no other place to ask you to, as

I am giving an "at home,” and both

sitting-rooms are engaged. I will be

with you presently to give you in-

structions.” The Duke entered into

the spirit of the joke, and meekly fol-

lowed the lady into the boudoir-like

apartment, and waited the denoue-

ment. Needless to say, when she had

seen Captain W., and the true status

of her guest’s position was revealed,
she appeared on the scene again, with

many and profuse apologies!

The Queen and the Photograph.

Here is a new and characteristic

story about the Queen. She com-

manded the young widow of a certain

major of the Artillery, who had fallen

in South Africa, under peculiarly sad

conditions, to visit her at Windsor;
she al3o asked to see the baby—a post-
humous child—to whom she had con-

sented ix> act as godmother. When

her visitors were leaving, the Queen
expressed a wish to have their photo-
graphs, with that of the deceased

officer. The widow, with extraordi-

nary lack of taste, had her photo-
graph taken in full evening dress. It

was returned by Her Majesty.

The End of the War.

One of the most intellectual of our

young volunteers writes:—l shall not

stay in this country many minutes
after the war is over. It is impossible
to describe the heart-breaking mon-

otony of the veldt. Once it takes pos-
session of you the kopjes seem to

weigh down and crush your very soul.
While there is a daisy left in England
or a tree in America, no South Africa
for me. The settling up is very tedi-
ous, as yon may imagine. Nothing
but march, march, march round the
same old circuit. We have had a few
ynstty Attic scrapes lately to enliven
matters a bit. One day, after we had

been hard at it from 6 a.m. to 1 p.m.,
we struck the inevitable farm for oat,
straw, and mealies for the poor, weary
“gees,” but the inevitable ~rreuw” bad
daughters so fair that instead of

“scoffing” coffee and bread outside the

portals we trooped into the dingy
kitchen sitting-room, heedlem of dis-
dainful looks from beautiful eyes. Pre-

sently our ill-concealed admiration

began to work its sway.

The Old, Old Story.
The starchiest matron of the parish

had gone to the rectory to arrange
that her bibulous eook should sign the
pledge and was received by the eurate.

“I have come." she said, “to arrange
for the signing of the teetotal pledge
by someone in whom 1 am mueh inter-
ested. When this can be done?”

“Oh, no time like the present,” an-

swered the curate, gaily, handing he>

a pen.
“But it is not for myself,” spoke the

lady, icily.
“Oh. go on! They all say that.”
There is a vacancy for a curate in

the parish.

A Sierra Smoke-Room Story.

It is all right to talk about the

robber railroads, but we get robbed

oncein a while ourselves,” said a Yan-

kee in the Sierra smoke-room on her

first trip. The nailroad that I am

working for has been engaged for

some time in straightening out the

curves on its line, and the work has
kept me busy getting the necessary

right of way of the farmers whose
land we run through. There is no-

thing that will increase the value of
a farm so much as an impression that

a railroad will need some of It. But
I got along fairly well until just be-

fore I started on this holiday, when

to straighten out a bad curve I fonnd
that we would have to buy a few feet
from the farm that adjoins our right
of way. The moment I set eyes on

that piece of ground I saw that I was

going to have trouble with the owner,
for upon it was a newly-made grave.

I hated to approach the man, but a

railroad can’t afford to be sentimental,
so I put the case before him. “What!"
he cried, “disturb those hallowed

bones?” “I am sorry,” I answered,
“but it is absolutely necessary that

we have the land that the grave is

on.” Well, the old man protested with
tears in his eyes, and threatened to

take the matter into court, the lasi
thing that I desired to do, as I
wouldn’t care to say what a jury
would do after a lawyer was through
with them. I argued with him, and

finally got the land that we desired by
paying him fives times what it was

worth. “Now,” said I, after the papers
were passed, “I suppose you will re-

move the remains at once?” “Guess
I not,” said he. “Well, I guess you
will ” said I sharply, “that land be-

longs to us now.” “Wul,” he drawl-

ed, “I don’t suppose the ol’ hog what’s

buried thar eares whether he is re-

moved or not.” Say! that old sharper
had buried nothing there but a

measly hog. and then shed tears over

the hallowed bones till I weakened.
Well, it was on me; so after advising
the old fellow to be careful in the

future and not bury any more of his

relatives near our right of way, I left.

A Close Shave.

There were five of us hunting and

fishing in the Queensland bush when

one rainy day a stranger appeared.
He said he was a tramp barber, and

as none of us had been shaved for a

fortnight we gave him half a day’s
work.

About four hours after he had left
us a band of six men rode up and the
leader enquired if we had seen a tall,
roughly dressed man pass that way.

We told him of the barber and he look-
ed from man to man and exclaimed:

“Good gracious, but you are all
freshly shaved!”

“Yes, we gave the barber a job.”
“And he shaved each one of you?”
“He did. and did it well.”
“Boys, do you hear that?” shouted

the man as he turned to bin eom-

pnnions.
“What of it?” asked one of our

party.

“* hy, he went insane yeatei-day and
cut A man's throat, in his barber’s
ehair over at Unadilla, and we re after
him to put him in sn asylum.*'

They rode away at a gallop and next
morning returned to our camp with
the man, who had been captured afteg
a hard fight, and was tied ou his hornet
He seemed to remember us when be
was given a drink of water, and as he
handed the cup back he quietly ol>
served:

”1 say. gentlemen, please excuse rod.
I meant to finish off the last man who

got shaved, but I got to thinking of
something else, and it slipped my
mind!”

A close shave with vengeance!

Tights for the Million.

Lady Harberton’s views about femL
ninedress may be a trifle peculiar, but
it is doubtful whether even she is pre-
pared to be quite as "rational” as the
medical gentleman who, at the annual
meeting of the Rational Dress League
the other evening, out-Harbertoned
Harberton by practically declaring
that the really rational dress for
women would be a compromise be-
tween that now effected by members
of the R.D.L. and tights! The sugges-
tion conjures up strange visions td
the mind's eye. One can scarcely
imagine the ladies of our acquaint-
ance attending church in a garb that
was a cross between tights and
bloomers; nor does such a costtime

seem precisely suitable for the park
or a garden party at Lambeth Palace.
Lady Harberton said the other day
that men looked askance at the move-

ment of the R.D.L., but I venture to

predict that there will be no diffi-
culty whatever in getting them to

gaze very earnestly, if Lady Harber-
ton can devise a costume for women
on the lines suggested by Dr. O’Con-
nor.

How Lady Roberts Broke

Red Tape.
There is a pretty story about Lady

Roberts and the trunks, which comes

from South Africa. At the height of
the transport difficulties, in the teeth
of the officials, she carried eight large
trunks from Capetown to Bloemfon-
tein. Everyone wondered, everyone
murmured. No onebut Lady Roberts
could have got the things through.
The transport of stores had been stop
ped for the time, the sick lacked every
comfort, and those who were not
sick were half-starved and half-clad.
Therefore, when a fatigue party wav

told off to fetch those eight trunks
from Bloemfontein station things
were said, probably, about the
“plague of women.”

'

But next day
seven of the trunks were unpacked,
and their contents distributed among,
the Tommies. The clever lady had

snapped her fingers at red tape and

smuggled comforts through to the
men in this way. One small trunk
contained her personal belongings.

The Emperor and the Baron.

What was possibly Louis Napoleon's
only joke after becoming Emperor of
the French was made at the expense
of Baron X., a handsome and dashing
fellow, who was wonderfully fond of
horses and driving. Having once

taken it into his head to drive a mail
coaeh drawn by six spanking horses

through the Rue Royale and along the

Champs Elysees, he was discreetly no-

tified that the Emperor alone was en-

titled to indulge in the truly imperial
luxury of a six-horse equipage. “Very
good,” said the Baron. “I will make
other arrangements.” He kept his

word. Shortly afterwards the Paris-

ians were astounded to see the Baron
gayly tooling along the Champs Ely-
sees on the identical mail coach,
drawn by four very small horses and
two very large donkeys. This so in-
censed the imperial court authorities
that the master of the horse mention-
ed the matter to Napoleon, with
whom the Baron was rather u favour-
ite. “Let the Baron attend at my
Cabinet to-morrow at eleven,” said
the Emperor. Punctually at eleven
the intrepid sportsman was ushered

into the Emperor's Cabinet, where he
was cordially received. After some

general conversation Napoleon saldtl
“I hear, Baron, that you are infring-
ing cnnrt etiquette by driving through*
Paris with six horses, and then with
four horses aad three donkeys.” “Only
two donkeys, sire,” respectfully insin-
uated the Baron, who did not feel
comfortable, despite his habitual au-

dacity and recklessness. “But there
were three donkeys in the affair,” in-

sisted Napoleon. “Mille pardoxS,
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sire: I fear your Majesty has been

misinformed. Four horses and two

donkeys.” “But,” said the Emperor,
with a quizzical stnile. “you forget the

One ou the box.” From that day forth
the Barca contented himself with a

more modest equipage. — Chicago
“Chronicle."

"Barbaric” Jewels.

The wearing of barbaric jewels
(writer "A Society Butterfly") is the

current craze in Ix>n<>on. Men as well
as women have adopted this newest

freak of fashion. There are signs of a

‘•slump" in the profits of the lapidary,
so many uncut and unpolished stones

being now used for ornaments and

jewelled trifles. Uncut turquoises are

jM-rhaps first favourites— big, weird

jtnnps of blue stone, of uneven shape
and delieate veinings of colour. These

generally are combined with curiously
wrought gold, and form long neck

chains and such like. Mrs Alfred

Harinsworth lias a beautiful muff

chain of this description, and Lady
Charles Beresford also wears many
notable ornaments formed of the un-

cut turquoise. Lady Evelyn llely-
Hutchinson has a short necklace made

lifter tilis style', but hers is of Indian

workmanship, and has small gold
beads between each piece of tur-

quoise.

The Cost of a Duke.

“1 have lately come across a little

story of the Duchess of Montrose,

whose beauty is no less renowned than

her philanthropy (says “M.A.P."). The

scene was a bazaar, where the duchess

was selling photographs. One old

Scotch ‘buddy’ of the more frugal sex,

was very anxious to secure a photo-
graph of the duchess, but the price
asked was five shillings. The old wo-

man hesitated. She wanted the photo-

graph, but she could not well afford

so much. "You can have my husband."

said the duchess, with an amused
glance at the duke, standing near, ‘foi

two-nnd-sixpence.’ The wonld-bc pur
chaser looked at the duke and then at.

his photograph contemptonsly. ‘Half-

a-croon!’ she blurted out. ‘I wouldmc

give a silver saxpenee for him. But.’

she added, insinuatingly, ‘l'm right
willing toe give hnlf-a-eroon for your

Lonnie sei’.' The duchess was unable

to resist this, and herself added the

other half-crown to the bazaar coffers,

or. as another version of the story

goes, the despised duke proffered the

balance.

The Colonials and the

Staff Officer.

A big white flag was flying over the
Boer farmhouse as some of tbe men

of a colonial corps cantered towards it.

only to be met with a volley. - Three

Boers were caught in the house and

were promptly hung as high-as Ham-

an. Before long a spie and span staff

officer appeared, who took an official.

anti-Lynch view of the pendant corps-

es and requested names and regiments
of the colonials.-To this the oldest of

the men replied wearily: ‘-Bette;

clear. We’ve plenty of rope left.”

That staff officer cleared.

+ + +

A Selfish ’Wretch.

‘•My dear,” said he to his spouse.
“I've done a good thing to-day. - I've

insured my life for a thousand
pounds."

“Yes.” she replied, “of course, your

life, lint what about- mine? Just like

you selfish men; you never think of

vour wives.”

Wanted—Some Irreproachable
Princes.

There is nothing that the Queen so

much dislikes asanythinginthe nature
of domestic scandals in her family,
-and the formal separation that lias

just taken place between her grand-
daughter. Princess Aribert of Anhalt,
and Prince Aribert has not a little dis-
tressed her, particularly as the prin-
cess will in future reside in England,
where, doubtless, she will continue to

display that spirit of independence
which lias caused so much comment

nt the German Court. It is understood
that the marriage of Princess Alice of

Albany is on the tapis, but before the

Queen will give her consent to the

betrothal 'of any of her other grand-
daughters she hns determined, it is

said, to make as sure as possible that

the voting conples are thoroughly in

earnest, and that the characters of her

future grandsons-in-law will boar the

strictest investigation. At present she
has n>j less than three graud-daughters
whose matrimonialaffairs may be said
to be more or less muddied, aud to this
number she has no intention of adding
if strict caution will avert this con-

tingency. But our princesses do not
take kindly to model German princes.

FAULTY VERANDAHS.

A CHILD INJURED.

An illustration of the danger of
high verandahs, in which the railings
are far apart, is afforded by an acci-

dent to a sou of Mr. VV. !•’. Ford, who

resides in Princes-street, Brisbane.
Queensland.

His youngest son Hugh, when play-
ing on the verandah, fell through the

railings—a distance of seven feet. A

doctor was called in. and he said that
unless tbe boy was taken to the sea-

side little hofie coqld be held out. Mr.
Ford was ill himself at the time, and
the sea did not agree with him. so the
instructions could not lie carried out.

Little Hugh wasted to a skeleton, his

food gave him no strength, ami his

recovery was despaired of. At this

stage Mr. Ford began to give him Dr.

Williams’ pink pills, the dose being
one-third of a pijf after .each. meal.
A few days later flic -

boy seemed

brighter, and after taking one box
he became quite strong and well. His

appetite returned, and lie was once

more full of tricks ' and laughter.
Three years have elapsed since then,
and as his boy continues in excellent

health Mr. Ford can testify to tbe per-

manency of the cure". Since then both

Mr. and Mrs. Ford have ns?d Dr. Wil-

liams’ pink pills with the greatest
benefit.

If your child is ill. write ami ask

.whether such’.a case has been cured

l>y Dr. Williams' pink pills, you will
re-.cive a candid answer by return of

post. This medicine is sold by chem-
ists and storekeepers, and by the Dr.
Williams Medicine Qompauv. Welling-
ton, three shillings per box, six boxes
sixteen and sixpence, post free. Dr.

Williams’ pink pills-cure anaemia, de-

bility, dysentery. > insomnia, head-

aches, ladies' ailments, loss of manly
strength, rheumatism, effects of rheu-

matic, typhoid and scarlet fevers, skin

diseases, paralysis, etc., and ailments
arising therefrom.

Master H. Ford. the Victim of a

Serious Accident.
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Sports and Pastimes
TURF FIXTURES.

January 29, 30, February 2— Takapuna

Jockey Club
»_

February 23 and 27 and March 2—O taliuhu

Troting Club Meeting
April 8,9, 13-Auckland Rmcldc Club

April 20, 24— Avondale Jockey dub
May 24, 25—Takapuna Jockey Club Winter

June «, 10, 12—A.R.C. North N.Z. Grand

National Meeting

'

DATES OF COMING EVENTS.

January 22—Wellinsrtpn Cup
January 29—Takapuna Cup
February 30—Egmont Cup
February 27—Dunedir. Cup

® ® ®

NOTES BY MONITOR.

A.R.C. SUMMER MEETING.

The Auckland Racing Chib brought
their big summer carnival to a. con-

clusion on Wednesday last, under very

favourable weather conditions. The

attendance, though of course below

that of Cup and Derby days, was

nevertheless very large, for Steeple?
ehase Day is always a very popular
onewith Aucklanders. Colonel Banks

officiated as judge, while Mr (Seo.

Cutts again operated at the starting

gate. During the afternoon betting

proved brisk, but with two such events

as the Royal Stakes and Auckland
Plate it was hardly to be expected
that, the amount dealt, with would

compare with that put- through on the

peceding days of the gathering. Still,
Messrs Hayr and Co. handled during
the day the large sum of £15.904,
which, added to the former amount,
£51,612, gives a grand total of 67,51'6
for the meeting, as against £63,655
passed through at the corresponding
meeting last season.

The management of the gathering
was all that could be desired, and the.

only incidents to mar a very pleasant
afternoon’s sport were the accidents
■which happened to the riders of Volti-
geur 11.. Afiss Drury, and Tarrigan,
who each received a severe shaking,
through their mounts coming to grief
during the running of the Steeple-
chase.. . , ■ ■ . > i •

The. day’s sport commenced with

the Ascot Handieap, for which a field

of .six, out of the ten. listed to com-

pete, went into the starter’s hands.

The top-weight, St. Ursula, was <k

strong order, while the others who

received most attention were Laetitia
and The Needle. The Waster was first

away, but they had not gone far

when Alessrs Nathan’s mare took com-

mand. and holding her own for the

rest of the journey ran home fully a

length ahead of The Needle, while
the favourite was last to finish.

For the Sylvia Handicap there were

five competitors. Field Battery car-

ried rather more money than Calibre,
while the others were fairly evenly
backed. Calibre was quickest on his

feet, and although Scotty and Field

Battery made strong efforts to get on

terms with him as they raced up the

straight, they were never able to get
within two lengths of Mr Dan
O’Brien’s colt;

A good field of ten runners went out
to contest the Grandstand Handicap,
Ua Gloria being made favourite, while

Rosella and Cavalerio each had

plenty of admirers. The race proved
a very exciting one, and after a splen-
did finish the Southern horse Skobe-

loff gained the verdict by a head from
Regalia IL xi . - C

The scratching pen was very busy
in connection with the. Royal Stakes,
as only three out of the dozen listed
to compete were found willing to do
battle for the. rich prize. From an

even start Menschikoff was the first

»omg, and he led Renown and

lormbsan until the straight was en-

tered, when Renown caine with a fast
run and won as he liked by two
lengths from the Stepniak horse.

The Steeplechase was the next it“m
to be discussed, and for this a field
•f eight horses were sent to the post.
Cannongate was made favourite, while
Kor’-west, Tarrigan, and Volligeur Tl.
Were all fairly well backed. The field

had not gone far on their journey
when the light-weight. Mtes Drury,
took command, and slie drew right

away from the others when the hill
was reached. The daughter of Drury
Lane was still in thevan as they ran up
through the plantation for'’the second
time, but the fence on top proved
fatal to her. As the field- ran down

the back stretch for the1 last time.

Cannongate was in the lead, closely
attended by Tarrigan and Nor’-west,
and from this out the leader Had mat-

ters all his own way, and he ran home
the easiest of winners by thirty
lengths from Nor’-west, while Tarri-

gan came to grief at the last obstacle.
For ihe Newmarket Handicap a field

of eight lined up behind the barrier.

Formula was the popular fancy, and

‘ she fully justified the confidence re-

posed in her by running home a

length in front of Vai Rosa.

The Auckland Plate was the next

item on the card, there being only
two starters. Advance and Hohoro.
The race itself calls for little descrip-
tion, as Advance had matters all his

own way throughout, cantering home

two lengths ahead of his rival with-

out ever once being asked.to gallop.
The running of the Pony Handicap

-concluded proceedings, and there was

a very considerable amount of specu-

lation on this event, no less than

£3104 being registered on the totali-
zator. Lena was made favourite, and

the daughter of Derringer never once

left the issue in doubt, for hopping
off when the barrier rose, she was

never headed, and won by two lengths
from First Whisper.

The following are the results: —

ASCOT HANDICAP of lOOsovs, one mile.
Messrs L. D. and N. A. Nathan's

Laetitia, 7.10 1

Mr E. J. Rae's The Needle, 7.6 2

Mr Dan O’Brien’s Peerage, 7.0 3

Scratchings: Cavaliero, Solo, Whitney
and Honesty.

The Waster was first away, closely fol-
lowed by Laetitia and The Needle. Run-
ning through the cutting Laetitia was

half a length ahead of The Needle, while
St. Ursula was at the tail end of the
field. Laetitia was first into the straight,
and, although The Needle made a strong
effort to get up, he was unable to readh

the daughter of Seaton Delaval, who won

all out by a length, with Peerage three

lengths away third. Time, 1.43 4-5.
Dividend. £4 9/.

SYLVIA HANDICAP, six furiongs;
Mr D. O’Brien’s b c Calibre, 8.3 1

Mr G. G. Stead’s ch c Field Battery, 8.3, 2

Mr W. Ryan's br f Creey. B.T. 3

From an even start the colours of Field

Battery and Calibre were the first to

show out, and the latter showed theway

through the. cutting, half a length in
front of Ragabrash, with Field Battery

close up. Calibre was still holding his

own when the straight was entered, and

coming on won very easily by a length

and a-half from Field Battery, while

Creey was two lengths furtherbaek third.
Ragabrash was fourth and Scotty last.

Time, 1.18 3-5. Dividend. £3 V.

GRANDSTAND HANDICAP.

Skobeloff 1

Regalia II 2

Dayntree 3

Some delay was caused at the start.

When the barrier rose Dayntree and
Cavaliero’s colours were most conspicu-

ous. Passing the steward’s stand Cava-

liero was half a length in front of

Rosella and Malatua, with the others

bunched together. Running through the

cutting Paphos was in the lead, closely
followed by Regalia and La Gloria.
Regalia FT. showed the way into the

straight, and when the Derby Stand was

reached Skobeloff put in his claim and

won all out by a neck from Regalia If.,
with Dayntree a length away third.
Time, 2m Ils. Dividend. £ll 8/. Fulmen,
Laetitia andWlnsome were scratched.

ROYAL STAKES, 6 furtongs.

Hon. J. D. Ormond’s RenowiL, 1
Mr G. G. Stead’s MenschlZoff’.: 2
Mr G. G. Stead’s Formosan..;; 3

There was a splendid start. The trio
moved away together. Running past the

five-furlong mark MenschlkoW was
:

a

length in front of Renown,"' Formosyn
being two lengths further away. There
was very little alteration until reaehteig
the Derby Stand, where Renown eafite
with a fast run and won by iwo lengAis
from Menschifcoff. Time, Ll5-T-6. Divi-

dend, £2 8/.
,

” '

AUCKLAND RTKKPLW’HARK HANDI-
CAP of 3UOfuvs; 3| mile*.

897-Mr J. Warner’s l»r g

by Cannon—Fits tefug, 10.12 (J. Stew-

art)
748—Mr Peter Chaafe’s b g Nor’-west,

12.12 (ft. Hath
So4—Mr W. A. Cok-man’s «-b g Diogo.

10.9 (Fergus)
Also started: — 185, Stray bird, 11.3 (A.

Hall>; 244, Volrigour 11., 10.2 (Bums); 55,
Miss Drury, 9,10 (Crolley); 138, Kowhai,
9.7 (Tooman); 325, Tarragon, 9.7 (MtHiro).

Miss Drury was first to commence, and
sue showed the way over the first obstacle,
closely followed by Stray bi rd, Kowhai,
and Cannongate; while Voitigeur 11. was
last. The order was unchanged at the next
fence, but here Voltigeur 11. came to grief.
Miss Drury had a dozen lengths* lead when
they crossed the top of rhe hill, her clearest

attendants being Dingo.Kowhai, and Stray-
bird. As they ran past the stand Miss
Drury was still holding her advantage,
succeeded by Dingo. Nor’-west. Straybird,
and Cannongate, and hi this order they ap-
proached the hill for the secondtime. When
the top was reached Miss Drury, who was
fast tiring, came to grief at the post and
rail fence, leaving Stray bird in the van.
The latter making a faulty jump ns they
landed t«n to the course again gave way to

Tarragon, while Cannongate. Nor - west, anti

Dingo were separated by lengths as they
went over the double jump. In this order

they ran up the hill for the third time.

Crossing the fence on top of the hill, Can-

nongatewas In the lead, closely followed

by Turragon and Nor’-west, while Stray-
bird had dropped back some distance. Can-

nongate improved his lead as they raced
dowu the hill, and was 20 lengths clear of
the field when they landed into the straight,
hU nearestattendantsbeing Tarragon.Nor -

west, and Dingo. The former, however,
made a faulty jump at the last fence, and
came down. The son of Cannon was bowl-

ing along fen great style, and ran past the

judge’s box fully 30 lengths ahead of Nor’-

west, while Dingo wHs about 80 lengths
farther back third. Time, 8.13 2-ss. Total,
2796. Dividend, £2 16/.

NEWMARKET HANDICAP of 300sovs; 6

furlongs.
837—Hon. H. Mosman's b f Formula,

by Hotchkiss—Formo,7.W (Lindsay) 1

190—Mrs Leonard's br c Vai Rosa, 7.9

(Hewitt) -2

233—-Messrs R. andK. Duder’s br c Taka-
puna, 7.7 (Batman) 3

Also started: 126, St. Peter, 8.10 (Chaafe);
292, Solo, 7.12 (Jenkins); 158, Hastings, 7.6
(Buchanan): 126, Winsome, 7.4 (Speakman);
138, Tommy Atkins, 7.0 (Miller).

Tommy Arkins was first on his feet, close-
ly attended by Formula, who was a length
in front of Solo and Takapuna as they ran

through rhe cutting. Entering the straight
Tommy Atkins was still holding his own

from Formula, while the others were close

up bunched together. Opposite the lawn
rails Formula swerved in, and the field

»were all under the whip. A good race to

the post resultedin the daughter of Hotch-
*kiss scoring a length’s victory from Vai

Rosa, while Takapuna was third, a length

further back. Time, 1.16 3-ss. Total, 2100.
Dividend, £2 5/.

AUCKLAND PLATE of 400sovs; 1$ mile.
68U—Mr D. Gordon's blk c Advance, by

Vanguard—Laurel, 9.0 (Jenkins).... 1
188—Mr C. Loyetf’s br g Hohoro, by Tas-

man—Lady Moth, 8.9 tJilllngs) .... 2

The pair were despatched on even terms,
Advance being nearest the rails. He kept
a length's lead of Hohoro for about a mile,
and then increased it,and when the straight
was reached the son of Vanguard had fully
four lengths’ lead of his opponent, and
coming on in great style ran bom* an easy
winner by two lengths. Time, 2.37 3-ss.

Total. 868. Dividend, £1 2/.

PONY HANDICAP of 80sovs; 5 furlongs.
IJOtP-Mr C. Lovett’s "Lena, by Derringer

—Nina, 8.10 (Jlllings) 1
552—Mr S. Mack's br m First Whisper,

7.6 (W. Batman) 2
297—Mr D. Morraghan’s b ui Manroa,

7.3 (Speakman) 3
Also started: 350, Cuisine, 7.8 (Tate); 310,

Texan, 7.8 (Buchanan); 87. Chief Miss, 6.7
(Nary); 208. Rapit, 6.7 (McKinnon).

Chief Miss, and Rapit were first to

show clear of a bunched field, and the trio
were in command as they passed the three-
furlong mark. Coming into the straight
Lena was still holding a slight advantage,
and although the others were all bard at it,
they could nor get within a couple of
lengths of Derringer’s daughter. First
Whisper was second, and Mamoa a length
further away third. Time, 1.5 24»5. Totab-
»ator, 3104. Dividend, £2 2/.

© ® ®

TAKAPUNA JOCKEY CLUB.

Mr Knight has declared the following
weights for the Summer Meeting :—

Takapuna Cup of 400sovh., 1A miles.—

Hohoro 9.9, Bluejacket 9.6, Coronet 9.0,
Cavaliero 8.4, Rosel la 8.0, St. Peter 7.13,
St. Ursula 7.13, Dayn tree 7.12, Formula
7.12, Regalia 11. 7.10, Admiral Hawke7.6,
Honesty 7.4, Knight of Athol 7.0, St. Ona

7.0, Castroline 7.0, St. Lawrence 6.12,
Peerage 6.12, Doctor 6 12, Motor 6 12, Hal-

luulier 6.10, Matai: ittdiarakiki 6.10,
Blaircarry; 6.10, Volee tt.S, Kegubu* <L7e

Black Rose 6.7, Paul Seaton 6.7.

Handicap Steeplechase of luOmuvs. ; 3J
miles.—Nor’-West 12.12, CaniuHigale 12.7,
Straybinl 10.12, Bellman lu.lo, Tim !&8,
Dingo 10.7, Volcano 10.4, Voltigeur 11
10.4, Hylas 9.12, Tarragon 9.12, Miss
Drury 9.10. Evermote 9.9, Verdi 9.7, Ko
whai 9.7.

The following nominations have been
received by Mr Wyuyurd for the minor
events of the programme:—

FIRST DAY.

Maiden Plate.—Tiki, Apparition, High*-
lander, Corvette, The Frenchman, Yarra,
Don, Black Rose, Peerage. Bacchus, Don.
nyhrook, Holden Tress. Pourert*. Swift,
foot, Volee, Aminta, Balbirniv, Bub,
Telephone 11.

Calliope Handicap.—Dispatch, Crecy,
Scutty, Jessamine, Sentinel, Rita, llika-
pene.

Zealandia.—Tiki, Moment. Tommy At-

kins, Lady Dash, Clansman, St. Olga,
Solo, The Slave, Winsome, Vai Rosa,
Lady Avon, Delia Rose, Hastings, Roseila,
Rosiphele, Takapuna. Brigham Young,
Cuirasette, Telephone.

First Hack.—Apparition, Nereid. Tele-
phone 11., Highlander. Sunlight. Valedic-
tory. Crescent, Athol Brose, Fairy House,
Bacchus, Golden Tress, Progee. Pandarus,
Florence, Love Joy, Zulcika, Tresham,
Balbirnie, The Waster, Rangatira, Zee-
han, Saucebag.

First Pony.—Lady Vndy, Wbarckiiio,
Blue Paul, Cuisine, Ivan. The Spray,
Texas, Mara, Orange ariu Blue, Main«>a,
Chief Miss, Lady Avon. Heliades, St.
Loande. First Whisper. Lena.

Stewards’. — Tiki. MatamataharakikL
Corvette, The Frenchman. Tommy At-

kins, St. Peter. St. Jack. Solo, Winsome,
Vai Rosa. Crusade, Hastings. Roseila,
Rosiphele/ Volee, Takapuna, Doctor, Hal-

berdier.
First Hurdles.—Clyde. Rufus. Tim. Miss

Drury, Nor’-west, Cannungate, Hylas.
Voltigeur 11.

SECOND DAY.

Suburban.—Tiki, Moment. The French-
man, Yarra. Tommy Atkins. Lady Dash
Clansman, St. Olga, Solo, Winsome, Vai
Rosa, Lady Avon. Delia Rose. Progee;
Rosiphele. Takapuna, Cuirasette, Th;
Waster, Telephone.

Maiden Hurdles.—Perseverance,
phone 11., Sunlight, Rapid Bey, Romantic-
Dan. Kowhai, St. Rowan. Evermore. De

fender, Tahaka, Freewill. Peacock. Puts

ing Billy, Pungarehu, Sultan, Boxe*
Rangatira.

Second Pony.—Lady Vndy, Wharekinb
Blue Paul, Cuisine. Ivan. The
Texas, Mara, Orange and Blue, Mamor
Lady Avon, Heliades, St. Loande, Fir
Whisper, Lena, Pipiwharauroa.

Hobson Handicap.—Despatch. Crecy-
Scotty, Jessamine, Sentinel. Little Bess,
Rita, Hikipene.

Second Hack.—Apparition. Nereid, Tele-

phone 11.. Highlander. Sunlight. Crescent*
Athol Brose, Fairy House. Bacchus#
Golden Tress, Pandarus, Florence, Love

Joy, Zulcika. Tresham, Balbirnie. The
Waster, Progee, Rangatira, Zeeharv,

Saucebag.
Anniversary .— Tiki, Regulus. Mata-

mataharakiki, Blaircarrig. Adam. Hones-

ty, Corvette. The Frenchman. Peerage,
St. Ursula, Regalia 11., St. Jack. Solo,
Crusade. Hastings, Roseila, Motor,
Volee, Takapuna, Doctor. Halberdier.

THIRD DAY. '

Borough Handicap.—Tiki. Nereid. Mo-
ment, The Frenchman. Tommy Atkins,
Belfast. Lady Dash, Clansman. St. Olga,
Fairy House. Solo, The Slave, Lady Avon.
Progee. Rosiphele, Takapuna. Brigham
Young, Blairina, Sultan. Telephone, Tele-
phone 11.

Summer Handicap.—Matamataharakiki,

Regulus, Tild, Blaircarrig, Honesty,
Black Rose. Admiral Hawke, St. Peter.
St. Ursula, Regalia 11., Solo, Cavallaro*
Hastings, Roseila, Motor. Volee, Doctors
Halberdier, St. Ona, Cuirasette.

Third Pony Handicap.—Garnet. Lad£
Vndy, Wharekino, Blue Paul. Culsinc-
Ivan. The Spray, Texas, Mara. Orange
and Blue, Mamoa, Chief Miss. Lady Avon*
Heliades, St. Loande, First Whisper.

Marine Handicap.—Despatch. Gladys
May, Lady Soult. Liquidator. Miss
Jessamine, Sentinel, Bona Rosa. Little
Bess, Rita, Hikipene, Lance Corporal,
brown filly by Tasman—Cobweb.

Devonport Handicap.—Tiki. Moment.

Tommy Atkins, St. Peter. St. Jack. Solo,
Winsome, Vai Rosa. Delia Rose, Hast-

ings, Roseila. Rosiphele, Takapuna, Bal-
birnie, The Waster.

Second Steeplechase.—Tarragon. Ko-

whai, Rufus. Straybird, Tim, Evermore.

Dingo, Cannongate. Verdi. Freewill, Miss

Drury, Nor’-west, Voltigeur IT.

Second Hurdles.—Clyde, Adam. Dan,
Rufus. Tim. Forty-seven, St. Rowan. Ta-

haka, Miss Drury, Hylas. Voltigeur 11.,
Rangatira.

Welter Handicap.—Tiki. Matamatahara-
kiki. Regulus, Blaircarrig. Highlander.
Honesty. Corvette. The Frenchman. Yar-
ra, Black Rose. Peerage, Admiral Hawke.
Crescent. St. Ursula. Regalia 11., St.

Tack P CVI»•**•*’«»
T

V,f-

tor, Volee, Halberdier. Knight of Athel,
St. tlnsi. > . 1..,. teie-

phone 11.. <'.iHtroline.

Mr Al. x. Phillips has gold MiuervK
to a Gisborne sportsman. '£)m*
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daughter of Nelson I um informed

realised £IOO.

Regalia 11. was the unlucky horse

at the recent A.K.C. meeting. The

son of Regel ran consistently

throughout and finished second on

three occasions.

The Auckland Racing Club paid

away the respectable sum of £7063 in

Stake-s over their recent big summer

carnival. The Hon. J. D. Ormond was

the largest ’ winner, his cheque
amounting to £1250. Mr G. G. Stead

was second with £940, Mr P. Chaafe

came third with £B9O.

The ex-New Zealander Uniform

made his re-appearance In England
in the Oval Handicap of 2 miles last

month. He was, however, far from

being well, and finished out of a place.

Kettledrum met with an accident

last week when out in the paddock,
and had to be destroyed.

The next important local race fix-

ture to claim attention will be the

Tnkapuna Jockey Club’s Summer

Meeting, which takes place on Janu-

ary 29th. 30th, and March 2nd. The

weights for the two principal events

were declared by Mr Knight on Fri-

day last. In the Summer Cup, Ho-

horo is in the pride of place with 9.9,
and despite this impost should he be

•ent to the post, Tasman’s son will be

mire to have a large following on the

day. Lower down the list, Formula

(7.12) reads a likely one. Fit and well

the Hon. .Mossman’s mare will be one

of the hardest to beat.

The Otahuhn Trotting Club will

hold a three days’ .meeting next

month at Potter’s Paddock.

The totalisator record for the

A.R.C. meeting showed that the large
sum of £67,516 was passed through
the machines on the four days, which

exceeds last year’s figures by £3861.

It may be safely said that Cannon-

gate is one of the best jumpers we

have in the North Island at the pre-
sent time. He placed the hurdle race

to his credit in good style on the se-

cond day of the summer meeting, and

on the concluding day he made no

mistakes in the Steeplechase, which
event- he won very easily. Cannon-

gate appears to be developing greater
staying capabilities than was formerly
the case.

At the Sydney Tattersail’s Club’s

meeting last week Mr G. Martin’s

Chestnut colt Khaki won the principal
event, the Cup. There were fifteen

Btarters, and the winner only got
home by a head in front of Never-

more, after a great race.

The Australian Star has so far

proved a very unlucky investment for
Mr D. Gollari. It is stated that the

black colt has entirely lost all his

form shown in Australia.

It was generally expected that the

Wellington Racing Club would have

received a far larger acceptance list
for the Cup than they did on Friday
night last. Out of 45 nominations

only 13 have erieil content, and as

several of these will have to come be-

fore Air. Evitt to be rehandicapped
for their several successes, it will be
as well to await developments before
trying to unearth the winner.

Explosion is to be put into com-

mission again. The big son of Cuiras-

sier has been doing stud duty at Syl-
via Park recently.

Frank McManemin was the most
successful trainer at the A.R.C. meet-

ing. with four wins to his credit.
The ex-Aucklander Levanter ap-

pears to have lost all his brilliant,
cross-country form. The son of Cap-
tivator finished out of a place in a

three mile steeplechase at Leopards-
town (I reland) last month.

The annual sale of Mr Thos. Mot-

rin’s thoroughbred yearlings, which
took place last week, compares very
favourably with any of the former
sales whieb have taken place at Wel-

lington Park. The highest priced
youngster was a colt by St. Leger—
Hilda, who was knocked’ down to Mr

G. G. Stead for 640 guineas. The

brown colt by Hotchkiss from St.

Evelyn was also bought by the Can-
terbury sportsman for 526 guineas;
while the third highest figure was

given by Mr O. Bryant for a bay colt

by Musketry from Sunningdale, which

the Dtirgaville sport paid 510 guineas
for. Taking it nil round, the average
was well maintained, the 26 lots rea-

lising 5237 guineas, which is an ave-

rage of slightly over 201 guineas each.

Hie result of the two principal
events run at the V.R.C. Summer

Meeting came to Ira nd during the
week. In the Standiah Handicap, Mr

F. Musgrave’s black hone Duke of

Portland proved auceesaful, defeating-
Fide* and eighteen ofliers by a length
and a half. The winner started at

7 to 1, and the time taken to run the

six furlongs was 1.16).

Mr J. Rowan’s Fleet -Admiral placed
the Bagot Handicap to his credit, de-

feating Sir Rupert Clarke's MUiariea

and fifteen other competitors. The

son of Richmond started at 8 to 1, and

won by a length and a half.

The pony Little Jim was shipped
across to Sydney on the sjb. Zealandia

on Monday last. Although the roan

son of Freedom has been battling
along at Potter’s Paddoek for the last

two years I don’t think he has yet
placed a single race to his credit.

During the two days’ meeting of the
Hawke’s Bay Jockey Club the sum of
£10.621 was passed through the total-

izator, which shows an increase of

£1214 over the corresponding meeting
held last year.

At the committee meeting of the
Auckland Racing Club, held last Mon-

day afternoon, the programmes sub-

mitted by the Papakura Racing Club,
Thames Valley Racing Club, Te Aroha

Racing Club, South Auckland Racing
Club, and Wathi Jockey Club were

passed.
Mr Dan O’Brien has entered Peerage

for two or three rve«ta at the Taka-

puna meeting. lam told the Southern

sportsman will stay in Auckland until
after the gathering.

The I’rince of Wales has engaged H.

Jones, who rode Diamond Jubilee in

all bis races this year, to ride for him

next- season.

Syerla was very much fancied for the

Great Tom Handicap, of 500sovs, de-

cided last month in the Old Country
over the straight mile course. He had,
however, to strike his colours to Lord

Stanley’s colt PeJHsson, who beat the

ex-Australian by a short neck after a

great race.

Since 1889. with only one day’s rac-

ing in the year, the Onkaparinga Club

has given £24.670 in stakes and spent
£BBO3 in improvements. The club

hopes later on io make the Great East-

ern Steeplechase a stake of £ 2000.

The- entries for the Sydney Cup and

Doncaster Handicap eame tohand dur-

ing the week. In the former there are

91 nominations, and among the list I

notice the name of Advance. There

are 125 entries for the Doncaster.

CRICKET.

There was uo senior cup cricket m’

Auckland on Saturday, but all the
other grades continued their matches.

The senior teams of Gordon and

North Shore arranged a two days’ fix-

ture to fill in time until the return

of the reps., and the game was played
at North Shore. The local team total-

led 164 runs, of which IV. Wynyard
was responsible for 51, obtained in his

usual effective style. Gordon in their

first innings have obtained 81 for the

loss of one wicket. Kallender 3S, and
Lusk 35, both not out, being the run-

getters. The match will be continued
next Saturday.

® ® ®

The fourth round of the Association
matches in the second, third and fourth

grades was continuedon Saturday. The
senior matches are postponed until the
return of the representative eleven.

YIM.C.A. V. AUCKLAND.

This match was played In front of the

pavilion, and created much Interest, and
theresnlt will practically decide the grade
championship. Auckland on going in

first, rattled up 113. The double figure
scorers were Dnzeley (23). Hill (IS). Cossey
and Graham (16). and Small (not out 10).
Southall was in excellent form with
the ball, taking five wickets for 38 runs.
Y.M C.A. replied with 79. a total which
would have been mneb larger had the
team batted with a little more freedom.
G Stenbensnnshowed the best form for

14. and was we’l seconded by Johnston
(16) and Gray 05). In their second Inn-

ings Auckland have lost one wicket for

23 runs.

Auckland.— First Innings: A. Selby, run

out. 3: W. H. Graham, c Kinnear, b

Southall, 16; W. Daaeley, c Clarke, b
Southall. 23: E. C. Beale, b G. Stephen-
son. 8- T. Whiteley, b Southall, 0; J. H.
Colwill, h SouthaH. 8; D. H. Hill, b Bell,
18, F. J. Cossey. b 'Wheatley, 16: G.

Small, not out. 10; M. St. Paul, b Bell,
0; R. Airey. b Southall, 2; extras, 9; total,
113. Second Innings: A. Selby, not out, 9;
W. IT. Graham, c Kinnear. b Bell. 5; G.
Small, not out, 8; extras, 1; total for one

wicket, 2X

Bowling Analysis: T. Southall took five

wickets tor 38; G. Stephenson, one for 24;

W. G. Ball, two for K K. Wheatley, one

for 8.

Y.M.CA--First Innhigs- M Gray, c

Beale, b Ceasvy, IS; H. Rountree, c Daze-

ley. b Airey, 5; C. Johnston, b St. Paul.

W; W. Edmonds, c Graham, b Coaaey, 4;

W. G. Bell, hit wicket, b St. Paul. 0:

G. Stephenson, b St. Paul. 14; L. Clarke,
c Halllwell, b Fairburn. 7; Wilkinson, b

St. Paul, b Cossey. 1; D. B. Klnnear. sot

out. 2: T. Southall, b St. Paul. 7; G. Tot-

man. b St. Paul, 0; extras, «: total 79.

Bowling Analysis: M. St. Paul took Ove

wickets for 47: R. Alrey, one for 9; F. J.

Cossey. three for 17.

Gt UDON 11. V. T.M.C.A. (81.

Gerton 11. made a poor show and were

all dismissed for K (two men absent).

Out o' thfe total Fisk scored 51 not out

by good sound cricket. His score Included

nine boundaries. Scott, five for 29. bowled

well throughout. although Fish scored

four boundaries oft Ms last two overa.

y M C.A. scored 130; thanks to wut

vigorous cricket by Cowan (38), Horsley

(32), Brownley (19). and De Baugh (17).
T.M.C.A. lost four wickets for 21, but the
next three wickets put on over 30 runs

■ apiece. Gordon: First innings—Fish, not

out, 51; Cullerne, b Wilkinson, 3; J. Sec-

combe. b Scott, 1; 'Whitelaw, b Scott. 2;

Kissllng, b Scott, 2; Fairbum, c Bottrlll,
b Scott. 0: Blake, b Seott, 2; Halllweß.
b De Baugh. 1; Wltcheß, b De Baugh, 0:

extras, 4; two men absent; total 66. Bowl-

ing analysis: Wilkinson took one wicket

for 20; Scott five for 29; De Baugh two
for 13. Y.M.C.A.: First innings—Stewart,
st Small b St. Paul, 9; R. Wheatley, c

Kissllng, 4; Scott, lbw, b Fairburn. 1;
Bottrlll. c Blake, b FairUbm. 5; Horsley,

lbw. b Fish, 32; De Baugh, run out, 17;
Cowan, b Cullerne. 38; Hay, c Seccombe.

‘ b Fairburn, 9; Brownley, b Cullerne, 19;

‘ Bell, not out, 3; Jack, c Cullerne, b Fair-

bum, 0; extras, 4; total, 139. Bowling

- analysis: Kissllng took one wicket for 19;

Fairburn, five for 64; Fish, one for 26;

Cullerne, two for 9.

® ® ®

TOUR OF AUCKLAND REPRESEN-

TATIVKS.

AUCKLAND V. OTAGO.

Auckland’s first match in the

Southern campaign ended in a most

disastrous fashion, our reps, beng de-

feated by an innings and 53 runs.

Auckland certainly had none the best

of the luck, having the worst of the

wicket, but granting all that, it must

be admitted that they gave a most

dsappointfng and feeble account of

themselves. In the first innings the

team was dismissed for the paltry
total of 55 runs, I. Milla being the

highest scorer with 13 to his credit.

The wicket, it is claimed, improved
when Otago went in to bat, and pro-
bably it did, but the improvement
would hardly account for the tremen-

dous disparity in the scoring of the

two teams. The local men appeared
to find little difficulty in either the

wicket or our bowling, and amassed

the fair score of 224. Austin was the

largest contributor with a total of
5& runs, and our old friend G. Mills
was next best with 39. It has been

remarked that George, who has been
used to our wickets, could score m

Dunedin, and why then cord'd not

our meh do the same? In their sec-

ond innings Auckland did a trifle bet-

ter, totalling 116 runs, but of -.his
score W. Mills obtained 42 (not out),
ano Stemson 28, none of the others

doing anything to speak of. W. Mills

obtained his runs by hard hitting,
aim had some of the others adopted
simiar tactics, they would probably
have fared much better.

AUCKLAND.—Second innings.

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Downes. 24 overs,' 5 maidens, 7 rnns, 5

wickets. Fisher. 24 overs, 12 maidens, 37
runs. 4 wickets.

The scores and bowling analysis
have evidently been somewhat muti-
lated in transmission.

AUCKLAND V. CANTERBURY

Disaster still follows the Auckland
team, which on Saturday sustained
a second defeat, this time at the

hands of Canterbury. Though not

quite such a disastrous rout as at

Dunedin the defeat was still very de-

cisive, Canterbury winning with six
wickets to spare. Bad fielding was

the principal cause of Auckland’s
non-success, and the fact that three
batsmen were run out in the second

innings goes to show that our men

displayed very poor judgment of
when a ran is possible.

Winning the toss Auckland batted
first, and opened with Hay and Stem-

son. Both batted well, hut the latter

when he had scored 13 runs and was

apparently set, was bowled by Calla-

way. Ohlson followed, and reached
the same total of 13 before being
bowled by Robertson, At this stage

AUCK1-AN1X—Innings.
J. Ohlson leapt.),

I. Mills, c
, lbw, b Fisher....
. b Downes.

2
13

W. Stemwxi e Geddles. b Downes ■i

D. Hay, c Austin, b Downes 11
Y. Elliott, c Baker. b Downes 1
U. B. Lusk, b Fisher 10
G. Marshall, c Austin, b Downes 10

W. Mills, b Fisher..
ct, b Downes

1

W. Stephens, hit wl
C. Resteaux, not out . a

Extras — 1

Total 55

BOWLING.

Ovrs. Mdns. Rna WkU.

Downes 3> » 4 3S 7
Fisher »1 19 1> S

OTAGO.—First Innings.

Baker, c Ohlson, h Slamsoo 10

Geddes, c H. B. Lusk, b D. Hay 28

Siedeberg, st H. B. Lusk, b Stephens 3

Austin, lbw, b Resteaux 50

G. Mills, c Ohlson, b Mills.... 39

Fisher, c H. B. Lusk 9

Liggins, c Stemson. b Stephens 7

Downes, c and b Stephens.......—..*.. 20

Webb, c Elliott,b Stemson...
Eckhoff. not out.... 9

Williams, lbw. b Stemson 25
14

224

BOWLING.

Ovrs. Mdns. Rus. Wkts.

Stemson 17 4 35 3

Stephens 26 1
Resteaux .... 22 < 53 2

Hay 4 2 5 1

W. Mills 13 ♦ 15 *

I. Mills 5 0 S •

H. Lusk 7 1 9 •

.... 0

T. Elliott, c Williams i> Fisher .... ....
7

.... 3

I. Mills, b Fisher

W. Btemsoa. c Geddes b Downes .
... o
.... 28

Hay, c Austin b Fisher ...... 2
... o

.... 0

Marshall, c Williams b Downes ... 14

Stephens, c Williams b Downes ...

W MilM. iwU mit ...

42

Total ... - ... 116

A T 0 EVERY EAOT T 0
A

DELICIOUS CUSTARD

PROPOSAL WITH

a BIRD’S
E&Sfl B CUSTARD

POWDER
ADAILYLUXURY/

BIRD'S Custard Powder makes a perfect High-Clue Custard at a mtninram
or cost and trouble. Deed by all the loading Diploma st tbs South
Kensington ScheelofCookery. London. Innlsablo also for avariety at
Sweet Diakos, reoipeator which accompany every packet.

NO EGGS! NO RISK! NO TROUBLSI
Storokeopon aoa oktaia SuppU— front an tin loaMar Wbotnalo Housoa.
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a rot set in, 4 wickets falling in quick
Succession, and the score stool at

•5 for the loss of six wickets. Things
looked very black for Auckland, but

N. B. l.uslj came tn the rmeue. and

put a totally different complexion ou

the game. Forcing the pace in grent
■ty !e, and aided by a little luck at the

start, he scored rapidly, and was not

disposed of until his total had reach-

ed 85, None of the other batsmen did

anything much to swell the total,
which at the close of the innings
amounted to 210 runs.

Canterbury started their first inn-

ings well, and after Wigley had been

disposed of for 10, Simms and OlHvier
became associated, and a fine stand

resulted, the former obtaining 40 runs

and the latter 49. The next pair,
Barry and Callaway also made a fair

stand, Barry playing carefully for 28,
whilst the ex-Sydney player hit out

freely for 20. Reese failed to score,

but Harman and Wilding were both

successful, the former obtaining 53

by free cricket, and Wilding rattled
up 28 in pleasing style. Cant was the
only other batsman to trouble the
bowlers, and by clean hitting he got
32 (not out), and the innings closed
for 290. Auckland’s fielding was very
much off, and some correspondents
state that had the catching been at all

up to the mark, the Canterbury score

would not have reached 150 runs. It
cannot be said that Auckland’s sec-

ond display was particularly brlliant,
the total reaching 163, and with the

exception of D. Hay (60), and H. Lusk
(42), none of the batsmen did any-
thing of note. The former batted in
splendid style for his runs, executing
nice strokes all round the wicket,
whilst Lusk got his runs by free and
attractive cricket. Of the others N.
Lusk (17) did the best, and he very
foolishly ran himself out just when
well set. Stemson and Resteaux were
also run out, and what object these
players had in view when attempting
to steal runs when there was nothing
to gain by forcing the game, is diffi-
cult to understand. Canterbury went
in for their second innings, requiring
84 runs to win, and they obtained the

necessary number for the loss of four
wickets, Ollivier being the largest
contributor with 26. Stephens bowled
exceptionally well in this innings
capturing the four wickets that feli
and had he received proper support
from the field, he would have done
even better.

NOTES ON THE GAME.

(By Telegraph—Own Correspondent.)

On Wednesday the Auckland team ar-
rived In Christchurch, and notwithstand-

ing their recent defeat were all confident

of making a good show on a hard wicket.

Since 1 arrived here 1 have heard the

Otago ground spoken of as a treacle and

sawdust wicket, and really this very well
describes the state in wnlch we found it

on Mtaidwy and Tuesday laat. l*u torIn-

nately ike Mills was unable to

play ta-day. His hands have not

yet recovered from the safere treat-

ment they received tn Dunedin; with
rest he will, however, be fit again by the

time we reach Wellington. We started

to-day at 10 o’clock. Having won the toss,
we took the wicket, on a pitch which,

though not quite as hard as the fine

weather had led ua to expect, was, at the
same time, thoroughly true and reliable.

I only saw one ball kick during the whole
of our innings. Our score of 210, under
these circumstances, was only a moderate
one for the strong batting we are sup-

posed to possess, and should to-morrow

be a fine day and the conditions unaltered
I should not be surprised to see some

tall scoring. N. B. Lusk, of course, was

the Hon of the day. His 85 came at a

time when runs were badly wanted, and
were made in his usual vigorous style.
His hitting all round the wicket was

splendid. He picked his ball well and
scored not a few by hard back play and
well timed pulls. He seemed to settle
down to the bowling from the first and
found as tittle difficulty In putting Call-
away away for 4 as the slow bowler.
Robertson. Hay played sound cricket all

the time and was only making a start
when he trod on his wicket. Young Mac-
Connick, the colt of the team, who played
for the first time, showed very good farm
and should make more in the second inn-
ings. I have nothing to cotnplaln of in
our bowling this time, but the catching
was simply atrocious. H. B. Lusk wai
the chief offender, missing both Sims and
Ollivier off easy catches in the slips. These
misses cost us nearly 80 runs; altogether
some 7 catches were missed. W. Mills
even missing an easy return from Sims
off his own bowling. Stevens showed de-
cidedly better form than at Dunedin and
troubled the Christchurch batsnot a little,
whilst Resteaux was also a little nearer

the mark and should have got a couple
more wickets early in the innings. Our
ground fielding was fair, but Lusk, be-
hind the stumps, I suppose on account of
his previous exertions, was not quite him-
self. and missed a couple of chances to

stump. The weather to-night Is beautiful
and everything points to an even better
wicket to-morrow. At 3 p.m, Canterbury
opened with Sims and Wigley, both of
whom played very careful cricket. After
compiling ten Wigley was given out lbw.
to Stephens, who was bowling In great
form and often had both batsmen in diffi-
culties. Sims and OlHvier made a good
stand, though both of them were badly
missed In the slips by H. B. Lusk, while
the former should have been stumped off
Stephens early in his innings and caught
by W. Mills off his own bowling. Call-
away knocked up 20 in quick time when
he was clean bowled by Stephens with a

beautiful off-break. Barry played stead-
ily for his quota and was not out when
stumps were drawn for the day.
Shortly after ten on Saturday morning;

the match was resumed, with the weather
and pitch all that could possibly be de-
sired. The latter was not as fast as we

expected, but lasted splendidly, and those
who did not make runs have nothing to
grumble at on that ground. The general
prediction was that the match would be
a draw, which, of course, it should have
been. The Aucklanders’ fielding was

simply atrocious. On Friday we missed
no less than seven catches, and on Satur-
day there were as many more. It is not

too much to say if one catch In two had
been taken Canterbury’s score would
have been a little over the 100. Every
man on their side who scored at all was

missed early in his innings. Sims had as
many as 4 chances, one, perhaps tne easi-
est of the lot, when he had made but two.

All their top scorers started streakily.
We sadly missed our veteran, Bob Neill,
and had he been with us I verily believe
we would have won both our matches,
especially in Otago, where he would have

played havoc with our opponents. Our
bowlers in the last match were well up to

the mark, and, backed by a good field and

wicketkeeper, would have surprised our

sceptical friends at home. Stephens’
average in the two innings reads well as

It is, and Resteaux had no less than 3
easy chances missed off his bowling,
whilst Stemson kept a consistently good
length and also suffered severely from
bad fielding. Young MacCarmack and

Elliott surprised most of our team by
their sure stopping and returning. These
two, it may be remembered, were sup-

posed to be slow fields. W. Mills and
Marshall also did a great deal of useful

work, but as for the rest, the least said
the better. Missing catches seemed to be

the order of the day. Canterbury’s re-

maining batsmen made things merry this
morning, but, apart from some good

driving by Callaway, there was little to

attract attention. Coming to Auckland’s

second innings, the chief stand was made
by D. Hay and H. B. Lusk, when SO
runs were put on for the third wicket.

Lusk batted carefully, but freely, and
was dismissed with a clinker from Barry,
one of those balls which are supposed to

have a little off work on them, but which.
Striking something on the wickets, comes

across from the leg to the off stump like

lightning. Evan Mac Cormack, who fol-
lowed. was unfortunate In getting an

equally good ball early in his Innings.
Though he was only at the wicket a short
time in the first innings his batting creat-

ed much favourable comment, and many
old admirers of correct style expressed
genuine regret at his misfortune. Hay,
who ultimately hit the ball on to his wick-
ets trying to pull one of Sims' balls which

kept very low, played a ehanceless inn-
ings. but at thesame time not altogether
an attractive one. Finding that he was

not in very good scoring form, he con-

tented himself with keeping his wicket

up and letting the runs come.lt is very
sad to have to record the fact that two

of our best bats. Stemson and Newell

Lusk, were run out. In each case It was

lust touch and go, and a little mors con-

fidence in the striker who called would
have avoided that hesitation which end-

ed fatally forboth. It was especially hard
in the case of Newell Lusk, who had

scored 17 and was well set. With almost

two hours at their disposal to make 86
runs our opponents took the wickets.

Out defeat was now almost a certainty,

and we did well on the wicket to get four

of them out before they scored The requi-

site number of runs. Stephens deserves

a special word of praise for his good

bowling under such disheartening circum-

stances. He continually beat their good
bats, and could he but acquire a better

length we would have no doubt in classing

him as the most dangerous bowler we

have seen. Both in batting and fielding

we greatly felt the loss of Ike Mills.

® a ®

The following pars from the “Bul-

letin” anent the recent New South

Wales-South Australia match are in-
teresting:—

Clem. Hill and Walkley (his first

“inter-State”) lowered the world’s re-

cord for a ninth-wicket partnership,
Between them they scored 234 before

Marsh got Walldey’s wicket. Prior

best was accomplished in 1896 by W.
G. Grace and P. Kitkat for Gloucester

against Sussex. Worth mentioning
that this is the second time in the pre-
sent season a man selected to fill the

place of a bowler has “come off” with

emphasis. Matthews, against Victoria

last month, was the previous case.

Walkley filled the breach left by Jones.

No S.A. team ever previously made

575, but last year on the same ground
N.S.W totalled 807.

Clem Hill’s record (365 not Out) in
recent S.A.-N.S.W. match would have

fitted the last day of the year well.

Previously Murdoch’s 321 against Vic-

toria was the best score hit up in Aus-

tralia. The big score included an 8

(4 of which were for an overthrow),
a 5 and 34 tourers. Up to this 206

(against N.S.W.) and 360 (retired),
Prince Alfred v. St. Peter’s Colleges,
had stood to Hill’s credit. His big
compilation ranks next to the world’s

best (A. C. McLaren’s 424 for Lan-

caster against Somerset in *95), which

might have been squelched had there

been anyone to stay in with the great
bat. Hill has already compiled ovei

3000 runs for S.A., every innings save

one being against England, N.S.W., or

Victoria. His average up to the time

it was made up was no less than 64.18.

Hill has made centuries or over in

inter-State and inter-national matches
17 times.

Not even George Giffen, in the days
when he practically was South Aus-

tralia, ever dominated an innings oi

his side more remarkably than Hill in

the late match. Reedman, the old re-

liable, with 71, and Walkley, an abso-

lute novice, with 53, each helped him

to a partnership of Over 200. “Sun-

dries” came a very close fourth, and
no one else made more than 12 out of

a total of nearly 600!

N.S.W. badly wanted a slow bowler

of the MeKibbin type in Adelaide.

The bowling was all from medium to

fast, and the faster it came the mlora

certainly Hill scored off it. His only
chance given was off Noble, and onco

or twice only he seemed a little uneasy
to Howell. Also the formidable list of
extras was due partly toKelly’s stand-

ing close up for Marsh’s bowling at

first, and partly to erratic fast ones

that were either actually wides, or at

anyrate out of any wicketkeeper's re-

asonable reach.

One particularly smart Hebrew in
Adelaide fell in badly through laying
5 to 1 repeatedly on N.S.W. for the re-

cent local match. On paper it was n

good wager, with Darting, Lyons, and
Jones away, and Giffen out of form.

Only Hill to reckon with, apparently,
and no bowling to talk about. But

Hill was missed at 19, Travers nnd
Reedman bowled a bit above them-
selves, Noble had e strain, nnd tho
good thing “came undone.”

Now that Geo. Giffen seems to hava

lost his bowling, it is worth recalling
that from 1884 to 1892 he had a batting
and bowling record against Victoria
which has never been equalled. In

these eight years he made 1100 runs

for 13 innings, averaging 84, and bowl-

ed 102 wickets for 1300 runs, averaging
13 per wieket, W. G. Grace, Giffeu’fc
only rival as an all-round player, never

did quite so well. S.A. was not play-
ing N.S.W. during most of this time,
as the matches between those States
only began in '9O.

.Cricket runs in families. A younger
brother of Glem. Hill recently made 87

in a college match ou Adelaide Oval,

Already three other brothers of the

great left hander are in club cricket.
John Hill, father of this quintette,
made the first century recorded on

Adelaide Oval.

AUCKLAND.—First Inninss

Hay. hit wkt, b Robertson T7Stemson, b Callaway .
13Ohlson, by Robertson

..

Marshall, b Callaway 13
jElliott, c Boxshall, b Callaway

.. 4
c Harman, b Robertson..

MacCormlck, lbw, b Robertson
. .

4

ftN. ts. Lusk, b Callaway . S5BUIls, c Boxshall, by Callaway 4
Stephens, st Boxshall, b Robertson

..Resteaux, not out . 9

Extras

Total
~

CANTERBURY.-First Innings
Wigley, lbw, b Stephens 10
Simms, c Hay, b Stemson . 40
Olhvier, e N. B. Lusk, b Resteaux

'"

49Barry, c N. B. Lusk, b Stemson 58Callaway, b Stephens . ?0
Reese, b Stephens ...

0Harman, b Stephens... 53Wilding, lbw, b W. Mills...
Cant, not out........
Boxshall, c and b Stephens. 0
Robinson, b Stemson.. $Extras

Total “J
AUCKLAND.—Second Innings.

190

Hay, b Simms 60
Elliott, b Callaway ?
Stemson, run out.... 2
H. B. Lusk, b Barry...,.,... 42

N. B. .Lusk, run out
0

17Ohlson, b Wilding.... 13
Marshall, c Boxshall, b Callaway 15
Stephens, b Wilding 0

Mills, not out 9

Resteaux, run out..
Extras ....

Total

CANTERBURY.—Second Innings.
Wigley, b Stephens 15
OlMvier, b Stephens
Cant, st N. Lusk, b Stephens......
Simms, not out..

3

1RHarman, b Stephens 12
-Callaway, not out in

Total for four wickets.... ,,,, sj»

Vitadatio.

HAS SAVED THOUSANDS OB’ LIVEtk

IT MAY SAVE YOURS

IF YOU TAKE IT.

RHEUMATISM.

Whakapara, Whangani,

Auckland, June 28, 1899.

Mr S. A. Palmer,

Dear Sir,—Your Vitadatio is a splen-

did cure for Rheumatism.

C. A. MACKEN.

Trentham. Victoria,

July 21, 1899.

Mr S. A. Palmer,

Dear Sir, —I may say that I am try-
ing your Vitadatio for my daughter
(who has been given up by two doc-

tors) with beneficial result*.
Yours very truly,

(Signed) THOS. GRASS.

ASTHMA.

July 3, 1899.

To Mr S. A. Palmer, Melbourne.
Dear Sir, —My father has been great-

ly benefited by the Vitadatio fo»
Asthma.

Yours faithfully,
(Signed) F. BIRD,

Kalttnga, Vic.

For further particulars,

S. A. PALMER,

WAREHOUSE, WATERLOO QUAY,

WELLINGTON.

Correspondence invited. Write fan

Testimonials.

GUARANTEED

ABSOLUTELY PURE
THEREFORE THE BEST.

AT
/ GEAR CO.’S

( EXTRACT

\OF MEAT

Tor BEEF TEA, GRAVIES. SOUPS, SAUCES,
Ac.—A very little of it represents the strength
aud savour of pounds of prime meat.

Obtainable throuffhout the Colony.

ASK FOR IT, and Taka No Other!

HttHE ONE THAT CURES.—It was
“4"

remarked by a man who was buying

a bottle of Wilton’s Old English Cough
Linctus, 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
Linctus (resembles the name) Is Strong.
Sure and Safe. Price. 1 '6. Sold by
Chemists.

Obtainable from Graves Aickin and

J. A. Haslett, and Chemists everywhere.
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BOWLING.

BatunlMy’s matches resulted as follows:

. AUCKLAND CLUB.

No. 1 Rink: Amos, Jowitt, Brigham, Mc-

Uailum (skip) 12 v. Green, Allen, Ilutlle,

jUandcock (.skip) 23.
No. 2 Rink: Tudehope. Plummer. Mit-

chell, Holland (skip) 25 v Kuyll, lx*ser.

<Wman, Carlaw (skip) 13.

No. 3 Kink: Rankin, Bauine, Haslett,

Lambert (skip) 21 v. Garland, H. King,

Dean, Lyons (skip) 22.

No. 4 Rink: Hosking. Roche, Shaw,

Veale (skip) 21 v. W. S. Jones, Ronanyne,

Denniston, D. Gray (skip) 12.

No. 5 Rink: Lawson, Phillpof. Cameron,

Prim*' (skip) 25 v. Westphafl, Casey, Car-

nie, Oliphant (skip) 15.
No. 6 Rink: Schischka, White, Sehackel-

ford, James (skip) 18 v McKenxie, Pol-

lard, Hegman, Crawford (skip) 20.
No. 7 Rink: Milroy, Cooke, Squirrel!.

Dr. Hooper (skip) 21 v Pirie, Smart,

Thornes. Paterson (skip) 16.

No X Rink: Butts, Culpan (skip) 25 V.

Graham, Memie (skip) 14.

PONSONBY CLUB.

No . 1 Rink: W. Littler. W. H. Wilson.

J. V. Mathieson. A. Litttler (skip) 20 v.

W. Griffiths, J. R. Richter. Captain

Dtiiler, J. Becroft. son. (skip) 15.

No. 2 Rink: G. Easton. R. Noton, W.

Murray, A. Bartlett (skin) 24 v. A. N.

Snedden. F Leighton, E. Dutton, G.

Webb (skip) 16.

No. 3 Rink: J. McLeod, S. J. Lee, A. J.

Hurndall. J. Newell (skip) 19 v D. B. Mc-

Donald. J. Ziman, A. S. Russell, T. Pea-

cock (skin) 15.

N<i. 4 tlink: W. Jones. J. Coutts, J.

Blades. J. W. Rees (skip» 26 v. J. Todd.
W. Swales. J. H. Hudson, R. Ballantyne

(skip) 17.
No. 5 Rink: J. C. Robinson, V. Langs-

ford, J. Becroft. J. Buchanan(skip) 36 v.

J. J. Payne, J. Montague, J. A. Cooper,
T. W. Watson (skip) 14.

No. 6 Rink: H. N. Bagnall.- J. Ay les. J.

W. Stewart (skip) 9 v. J. Court. T. Stead-

man, T. Mitchell (skip) 20.

(jut of respect to the late Mr D. Ross,
of the Auckland Club, the club s flag was

lowered to half mast.

MOUNT EDEN CLUB.

No. 1 Rink: Oram. Seabroook, Brinible-

comb*'. Burns (skip) 17 v. C. Baker, Ship-

herd, Robins, Coe (skip) 15.
No. 2 Rink: Walton, Gow, Pooley,

Brookes (skip) 26 v. Mahony, Worsley, La

Hoche. Thwaites (skip) 14.

No. 3 Rink: Simson. Dr. Coates. Mur-

dock. James (skip) 10 v. Stewart, Owen,
Eady, Morran (skip) 23.

No. 4 Rink; Tutt, Tregaskis (skip) 2S

v. Forbes, Forbes, sen. (skip) 15.

Afternoon tea was provided by Mrs

Eady. The club's flag was flying half

mast outof respect to the memory of the
late Mr Donald Ross.

REMUERA CLUB.

No. 1 Rink: H. Maxfield, Geo. Heron.

F. W. Court, D. Dingwall (skip) 21 v. H.
Kent. G. Bruce, D. E. Clerk, R. Hull

(skip) 24.

No. 2 Rink: A. Stevenson. E. B. Vaile.

J. M. Laxon, Rev. G. B. Monro (skip) 26

v. T. J. Sanderson. Rees George, King.
Kf-v. W. Beatty (skip) IF.

No. 3 Rink: J. Perkins. C. Harvey. J.

M. Pierce, H. S. Ruddock (skip) 12 v. C.

Spooner. T. Finlayson, J. Brown, J.

Mucky (skip) 23.
No. 4 Rink: W. Sibbald, A. Walsh, Theo.

Cooper, A. Rose (skip) 23 v. Dr. Erson,
W. Frater, J. Jones, C. Ranson (skip) 13.

DEVONPORT CLUB.

Club Championship (21 heads): Mitchell
ie v. Duder 11.

Handicap Singles (21 heads): D. Miller

19 v. Webster IS: Stewart 23 v. Eyre 17;

Glenister 24 v. Ker 14; M. Niccol 27 v

Creeth 20; Brookes 22 v the Rev. Fergu-
son 19.

Match Pairs: Murchie and Milehell

(skip) 22 v. Duder and Jones (skin) IS;
Renshaw and Harrison (skip) 21 v. Black-

burn and Ralfe (skip) 18; Best and Symes

(skip) 21 v. Bockaert and J. Miller (skip)

14; Dacre and D. Miller (skip) 20 v. the
Rev. Ferguson and M. Niccol (skip) 14.

Club Draw: Armstrong. Webster. Stew-
art, Eagleton (skip) 19 v. Bost, Crosher,
Glenlater. M. Niccol (skip) 10; D. Miller,
Gardner, Lelievre. H. Niccol (skip) 17 v.

Brookes. Phipps. J. Miller. Eyre (skip) 15.

Club Single: The Rev. Ferguson 25 v.

MeGlashan 13.

The following team has been chosen tn

represent the club in the pennant

matches:—

Eagleton (lead). Ralfe (No. 2). H. Nic-

col (No. 3), Harrison (skip).
Draws for the second round in the tour-

neys resulted as under:—

Championship: Eagleton plays Harrison.
H. Niccol plays Mitchell. Ralfe plays
Glenister. Eyre plays Lelievre.

Handicap Singles (21 heads): Glenister

<3), plays Armstrong (9), M. Niceol (7)

plays Jones (7). Ralfe (scratch) plays D.

Miller (8), Eagleton (scratch) plays Best

(1), Brookes (5) plays Bockaert (7), Harri-
son (scratch) plays Stewart (7), H. Nicol

(scratch) plays Duder (8), Gardner (3)

plays Dacre (6).
Pairs (21 heads): Syms and Entrican

phty Dacre and D. Miller, H. Niccol and
D. Harrison play Eagleton and McGla-

shan. Harrison and Macky play Mitchell

ami Twentyman. Lelievre and Armstrong
play Best and Stewart.

The round ck«eea on Up; SSth Lost.

‘ MOUNT ALBERT CLUB.

Na 1 Link: Garlick, James, Ashton,
Houskill ♦skip) 17 v. A. Lovatt, J. P.

Hooton, J. Rendell. B. J. Esam (skip) 21.
No. 2 Kink: Priestley, Wells, Barker

(skip) 20 v. Finlay, Mason. Coyle (skip) 10.
At the last moment Mr Wm. Gorrie

went in the Auckland (Gratton) Club’s

team to the Gisborne champion fours

tournament, instead of Mr A. W. Thom-

son.

AUCKLAND BOWLING ASSOCIATION.

A meeting of the Match Committee was
held on Thursday afternoon, when it was

decided that the pennant mutches com-

mence on Saturday. January 19, and con-

tinue each following Saturday until

finished, two games being played each

day and play to commence at two p.m.
The following is the draw and order of

play throughout:—

JANUARY 19.

On Mount Eden Green, at two p.m.:

Ponsonby v. Newmarket. Remuera v.

Mount Eden, Auckland v. Devonport.
Mount Eden Green, at half-past four

p.m.: Pen«onby v. Devonport. Mount

Eden v. Newmarket, Auckland v. Rem-

uera.

JANUARY 26.

On Auckland Green, at two p.m.: Fon-

sonby v. Auckland. Newmarket v. Rem-

uera,. Mount Eden v. Devonport.

Auckland Green, half patft four p.m.:

Porst nby v. Mount Eden, Remuera v.

Devonport, Auckland v. Newmarket.

FEBRUARY 2.

At half past two: Ponsonby v. Remuera,
Auckland v. Mount Eden, Devonport v.
Newmarket.

Change of players at any time through-
out the match is allowed, except during
the progress of a game.

HOT WEATHER LANGUOR

DEBILITY AND LOSS OF TONE.

HOW BILE BEANS CUBE.

General debility is a state which is

generally caused by a combination of

nervous exhaustion, indigestion, de-

ranged liver, and constipation. It is

brought about by the system becom-

ing run down. The functions of the

body are irregular and weak. The
waste matter is not carried off prop-

erly, the blood becomes poor, and
the complexion sallow. The whole

system in cases like this needs “toning
up.’’ The diet must be regulated, and

a remedy must be taken which will
put the digestive organs iu thorough
working order. For this work Bile
Beans for Biliousness are the very
best specific, as they act in a gentle
manner, and are so compounded that

they repair the waste of the nervous

system, and make pure, .rich blood.

Bile Beans on every hand are effecting
cures for debility and all summer ail-

ments. such as loss of tone, lack of

physical force, ete., etc. Sold at Lijd
per large box, they come within the

reach of all, and that Australians
generally appreciate Bile Beans is il-

lustrated by the fact that last year
over 30 million doses were taken in

Australia alone.

Kawhia Regatta.

A splendid set of Pictures and full detailed account of the enjoy*
able excursion to Kawhia and Gannet Island

WILL APPEAR NEXT WEEK.

o

SEVERAL PAGES UNIQUE PICTURES.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

The Sierra.

DESCRIPTION OF THE VESSEL.

The Sierra was open for inspection
on her arrival in Auckland, and

many hundreds availed themselves
of the opportunity of inspect-
ing the new liner. From truck

to keel the vessel is up-to-date, every-
thing used in her construction and
fitting being the best that could be
obtained. The familiar black of the

hulls of the Mariposa and Alameda
has given place in the Sierra to white,
for greater coolness in the tropics.
Our photo, it will be noticed, was

taken before she left, and the change
was made. As the vessel steamed up
the harbour her general appearance
was very favourably commented on by
those congregated on the wharf to

witness her arrival. The design of the
Sierra is very similar to that of the

old vessels, though of course the Sierra
is very much larger." The flush fore

and aft deck, with the promenade
and bridge decks above, together with
the straight stem and long sheer,
accounted a good deal for this resem-

blance.

The Sierra is 597 S tons gross regis-
ter, and 3730 net. She is 425 feet long
and 52 feet beam, her loaded draught
being 24 feet. Her engines are of the

triple expansion surface condensing
type, and will develop 8000 hp. The

cylinders are 28, 46, and 76 inches, by
a 48 inch stroke. There are eight
cylindrical boilers, each 10ft stin

long by 162 inches diameter, the work-

ing pressure being limited to 1751ba

per square inch.
An inspection of the vessel reveals

the fact that her accommodation oat-

classes that of other boats trading
to this port. Splendid promenades
are provided on the upper and hurri-

cane decks. The former runs the full
length of the vessel, while the latter

runs from the foremast to the main.
On the hurricane deck is the large
social hall, which is beautifully up-
holstered in green velvet, with carpets
to match. A first-class piano is pro-
vided in this room. This deck also
contains the officers’ quarters, two
bridal rooms, which are very elegant-
ly furnished, and a large smoking-
room, finished in buff leather, and
well provided with tables, etc.

Cabin accommodation is provided for

238 first-class passengers on the

Sierra, in her berth cabins. These are

models of luxury and comfort. The
berths are roomy, and ample room is

provided for dressing. Those on the
outside are provided with very large
windows. Fifty second-class passen-

gers can be accommodated, and 90

third-class. The second-class accom-

modation is very well and comfort-

ably furnished. The dining-room Co»

the first-class is on the upper deek,
and can accommodate 150 at one sit-

ting. It is tastefully upholstered in

red velvet, with red carpets and fur-
nishings. The dining saloon for sec-

ond-elass passengers, on the main

deek aft, close to the cabins, is also

daintily furnished, and will accom-

modate seventy-five persons. There
are three kitehens, one for each class.

There are ten first-class bath-rooms,
■with porcelain tubs and marfe’e walls,
ceiling and tiling and two indepen-
dent showers in marble enclosures.

There are fine porcelain tubs in the
second-class bathrooms, and on th®

upper deck is a finely-appointed bar-

her shop. An innovation throughout
the passenger quarters is the ceilings,
which are finished in burlap and can-

vas, toned in colours to suit the fur-

nishings. The entire ship can be ven-

tilated by forced draught whenever

necessary, while electric fans are

placed in the saloon and halls. The

stairways are wide and commodious.

Electric lights are fitted throughout
the ship, and a large arc searchlight
is fitted on the bridge deck.

OBITUARY.

Very great regret was expressed in
Christchurch on receipt of the news

of the death of Professor Michel

Clarke, which took place at the resi-
dence of his father-in-law, the Hon.
Dr. Grace, Wellington. It was know n

he was not in good health, but his
death came as a great shock, and the

deepest sympathy is felt for Mrs.
Clarke in her sad bereavement. Pro-

fessor Clarke will be greatly missed
at Canterbury College, where he was

professor of French and German, hav-

ing held that position since February,
1891. He will also be a great loss out-
side of Christchurch, as he was ex-

aminer in French and German for

most of the High Schools in New Zea-

land, also for these subjects for the

University. The cause of death was

diabetes, and at the early age of 38

years.

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 fe Gd each, ot all
Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors
throughoutthe World. Proprietors, The Lincoln
and MidlandCounties Drug Company, Lincoln

England.

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 aGold-

en Colour for fairor grey hair.

ROWLANDS
ODONTO

FOR rrSCE TEETH.

Whitens and Preserves them,
prevents decay, sweetens the

breath. Ask for Rowland's ar-

ticles, ofHatton Garden, London.
Sold by Chemists and Stores.

fTkRAPERB, GROCERS, and others are

notified that we are specialists In
the printing ot Counter Books, Handbills
and Price Lists. When ordering remem-

ber the "BTAR" PRINTING V’OBKS. .

Hever HAIR
Look
Old fW

There isno need
of it. You can

look at thirty as if

you are sixteen. Set B'■ i r.

Then why look as ■ ■

if you are sixty ? • “

Thick and glossy hair belongs to
youth. Thin and faded hair to old age.

willmakeyour
[.p U hair sof> and

9 IB glossy, rich

J Ma* £ and abundant,
will keep

kMI H your scalpfree

Ml WKK ■ 9 fromdandruff,
and will surely

It Never Fails te Restore the

Natural Ceior to the Hair

It gives to the hair that soft, glossy
appearance so naturalto early life. For

men, this means the look of strength
and power. For women, it is the one

ornament of youthfulbeauty..
Remember that pimples, rashes, and like

disfigurements of the uce may bethoroughly
removed by taking acourse of treatmentwith

Ayer's Sarsaparilla. It will make the skin
smoothand thebloodrich.

Prsfand by Dr. A C.kjtt *Cs., Lswsil, Mms., V.S. A.

IN

For

BALL PROGRAMMES ?-5
MARRIAGE INVITES
WEDDING NOTICES

CONCERT TICKETS
CONCERT PROGRAMMES
IN MEMORIAM
CALLING, etc., etc.

JUST RECEIVED.

••STAR” PRINTING WOB£&
"

AUCKLAND:
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Oceanic
Steamship

Company’s
Fine

Steamer
“

Sierra."

SIX

THOUSAND
TONS.

LENGTH,
FOUR

HUNDRED
AND

TWENTY
FIVE
FEET.

WIDTH.
FIFTY
FEET

HORSE
I'OWER.
EIGHT

THOUSAND.

The

steamer
which

arrived
in

Auckland
for
the
first
time
on

Friday,
Is

now

painted
white.
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The

Commonwealth
Celebrations
in

Sydney.THE
LIFE

GUARDS
PASSING
THE

GERMAN
ARCH.

LORD

HOPETOUN
SIGNING

THE

OATH
OF

ALLEGIANCE.
MIL

CARROLL
ON

RIGHT,
MR

SED-

DON

ON

LEFT
IN

BACKGROUND.

MR.

SEDDON’S
CARRIAGE
WITH

MAORI

OUTRIDERS.

THE

GOVERNOR-GENERAL’S
CARRIAGE.
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The Government Technical School
at Whirinaki, Hokianga.

The Technical School at Whirinaki.

in the North, is fast becoming an im

portant educational institution. In ad

dition to the extensive laboratories al-

ready in existence, a large carpenter’s

shop is in process of being erected,

when full courses of instruction in

wood-working will be given, and it is

expected that before long several im-

portant trades will be represented and

taught. Photography, Electricity,

Chemistry, Metallurgy have their re-

spective workrooms or laboratories,

and in connection with the latter de-

partment one of Hoskins’ Automatic

Gas Eurnaces for smelting and assay-

ing work is in operation. This fur-

nace has a capacity of some twelve

pounds, and will perfectly fuse ready

for pouring that quantity of cast iron

in twenty-five minutes. The finest fur-

nace work in connection with the

treatment and assaying of rock speci

mens can be undertaken, and. as it

is entirely automatic, little or no at-

tention is required whilst in opera-

tion. The lecture hall is well sup-

plied with electrical and chemical ap-

paratus. and a large variety of scien-

tific instruments and models for teach-

ing purposes may be seen.

Mr. Charles P. Winkelmann. who has

been appointed Director, is a qualified

pharmaceutical chemist and analyst,
and it is his intention to undertak’e

a considerable amount of scientific re-

search work.

The Word “Genteel."

A word, a look, or a gesture often

Hashes upon the mind the past, with

its conditions and experiences, and we

live again those days of our grand-
mothers—those of us who are middle*

aged in the present—when old school
politeness was in vogue; when, though
language was precise and perhaps
formal, it had the advantage of being
used with discrimination and signific-
ance. There is one word, “genteel,”
that our latter-day style seems to have

displaced, and we seldom hear it used

with its fullest sense in modern so-

ciety. Yet there was a time when it

seeaw d indispensable. There was no

other word in the language that an-

swered as a substitute in all the shades
of meaning which it conveyed. It
meant something more and something
less than any of the various terms
used to deseriIre a person who posses-
ses a combination of style, grace, good
manners and gentle breeding.

A “stylish” lady in the world of

fashion is one who wears the creations
of her modiste with ease and grace and
with that inimitable manner peculiar
to a favoured few—a manner that can-

not be copied. But there is generally
at least a slight restriction in the real
meaning of that word, for style in its

primary conception relates especially
to an expression of individuality, and
the expression of it does not depend
upon the art of the one who forms the

appeal, for the true characteristic
cannot be hidden by even an ill-fash-

ioned gown or bonnet.

Entering a room of attractive, well-
mannered women, one selects from the
number the person who owns a dis-
tinct individuality, a something that

distinguishes her from the others pre-
sent. She is superior to the petty
tyrannies of conventionality. You see

proof of the fact in her manner, hei
conversation and in her dress. Her
clear truthful, reposeful countenance
is a mirror for the mind and heart

that select their own nourishment and
refuse to accept intellectual fads,
floating fancies of the hour, or re-

ligious makeshifts. Her gown is her

own by instinctive selection, and no*

thing is left that should be desired.
It follows the line of the fashion of

the times, with something besides that
is indefinable added.

She is the genteel woman of our

grandmothers' day. who remains regal
in her womanliness, superior to cir-

cum-stances and condition. An un-

cultivated man. as related to choice of

expression, in speaking in praise of

his mother, remarked, “She was a lady
when she washed her dishes." He

probably did not imagine how forcibly
be illustrated his truth. Hut one who

listened to the worshipful words could

not help wondering how many women

with the best opportunities for ac-

quiring desirable things for the en«

richment of personality could stand

the dish washing test. Yet there is

no reasonwhy a woman should Ire less

a lady because she performs the

humblest duties of the household over

which she reigns.
Using the highest and broadest

meaning of our word “style” as ap-

plied to womanhood we adapt all that

our womanly ancestors included in

the word “genteel.” and thus refuse

to find grace, beauty, or attractiveness

outside of it. But it seemsto me there

is a crying need for the reinstatement

of the old school word in our social

vocabulary, and the sooner it is

brought back into general use the bet-

ter. It would be sad cynicism to infer
that the passing of the word “genteel”
was due to the passing of the particu-
lar type which it described.

Sarony
CHAS. P. WINKELMANN,

Dirtetor Government Technical School.

Whirinaki, Hokianga.

Doing Out His Time.

“I suppose you'll hardly believe it.”

said the Colonel, who was writing,the
libretto of a comic opera, “but I began
work right after dinner last night,
and worked very hard till three

o’clock this morning on eight lines."

“That’s nothing,” calmly remarked

the Major, “a friend of mine has been

working for the last six years on one

sentence.”

THE GOVERNMENT TECHNICAL SCHOOL AT WHIRINAKI, HOKIANGA.

LECTURE TABLE.

Photo. by C.P. Winkelmann.

ELECTRICAL MACHINE GIVING 9-INCH SPARK.

WORKING BENCH IN LABORATORY.

CHEMICAL WORK AND ANALYSIS.
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The Education of a Fashionable

Child at Home.

What It Means and What It Costs.

Whilea great deal is said about the

small families that are now fashion-

able in England it is not wonderful

that large families are looked upon as

anything but desirable, considering
the amount of money it takes to edu-

cate a girl for fashionable society and

a boy for a business career, according
to the lines of the fashionable educa-

tion of the present day.
There are two or three diametri-

cally opposed systems of education—-

one that the child shall not be taught
anything until it is seven years of age.
or rather shall not be made to learn
anything until it is that age; the

other that the education begins short-
ly after birth, when the fad is car-

ried out of instruction by means of

observation. The expense begins
from the moment the child opens its

eyes, and when it is supposed neces-

sary it should have a trained nurse

all for itself.

Time was. and not so many years

ago. when one nurse was supposed to

be sufficient to take charge of a

mother and her new horn babe, but

now there must be two nurses, in

order, as one conscientious individual

states, that the idea of “concentra-

tion” should begin at once. Although
every well conducted babe is supposed
to spend the greater part of twenty-
four hours in sleep, that time need
not be wasted, for the nurse can then

concentrate her mind upon the chifil.
and if she has no severe manual labour

to perform for it her mind can be

busy influencing its future, which it

never could do if she had to throw in

the care of the mother as well.

This is expensive, because the good
trained nurses are very well paid. It

may as well be understood that every-
thing that is done for the fashionable
child costs money, and a great deal
of money.

While lessons are not to be begun
until seven years of age. a select class
of kindergarten starts in as soon as
the child can sit up and walk about
and articulate. This is no cheap ord-
inary kindergarten, but a most ex-

clusive class, the price for which is as

much as tuition for a whole year used
to be at a good private school.

Tf the child does not care for it. she
or he is not supposed to stay more
than fifteen or twenty minutes, but
naturally the price is the same as

though it remained more than the

hour allotted to it. Tt must not be

frfr a moment supposed that the child

can attend a kindergarten of this

sort in charge of any servant of the
household.

Its special servant should be a for-

eigner. on the line of a nursery gover-
ness. to whom is paid a salary such as

was paid formerly to a trained gover-
ness. Then there is the child’s maid
as well, who looks after the rooms

and does the. so to speak, rough work.

The dancing class is also begun at i>

very early age. Children of three,
three and a-half and four are enrolled
in classes, for which never less than

£5 to £7 a quarter is paid.
They are not required to become

finished dancers, but are supposed to
learn grace and ease of manner un-

consciously to themselves. Their dress

for such a class is by no means the
least of the expense, for it surely
would not do to have one child better
dressed than another, and the shoes
and gloves to be just correct have to

be made to order, of course, and con-

sequently are quite expensive.
The baby carriages are of the most

expensive description, supposed to be
made by carriage makers, have rub-
ber tires and all the various minutiae

of carriages. With their various trap-
pings. blankets, trimmings, etc., they
cost an absurd sum. It would be of
course absurd for a child to always go
out in a baby Carriage when it is old

enough to attend classes, but then
there must be the governess cart or

pony carriage to take the child to
school, or at all events a brougham
that can be used by older mem-

bers of the family also, if expense has
to be considered.

To ride in a public conveyance
would be the height of impropriety,
and, of course, imprudent, for so dei'-
cately nurtured a child must not be
exposed to the danger of any disease

that might be contracted through any
carelessness. Speaking of disease,
there is one little pet extravagance
that must not be overlooked, and that
is keeping a trained nurse always in
the house if the child is at all delicate,
oi making an arrangement with the
family physician that he shall jail
every day during the year to look
after the health of the family. The
telephone, though, does take off a
little of this, but the communication
must needs be made with the physi-
cian every day as to the health of the
inmates of the nursery.

First a nursery governess, then as

the child grows older a resident go-
verness or tutor is absolutely requisite
in the education of any child. It is

very rarely now that governess Or

tutor undertakes the charge of the
education. Even when a child is edu-
cated alone and at home there are

numberless masters whose pay by the
hour is sufficient to keep many a

bachelor from the holy estate of matri-
mony. Music masters, of course, there

must be, but no fashionable child

would be allowed to undertake the

study of music without someone to

practise with him or her every day in

order to be perfect inf the lessons
which the master will give three or

four times a week.

The prices asked by the day schools

are just a little staggering, that is of

a successful day school. Strangely
enough the most successful schools

have always been the most expensive
ones. There are two boys’ schools

now, and the cost of tuition is £250
at one and £3OO at the other, exclusive

of extras.

The great advantage iof these schools
is that the boys stay all day, that
until dive o’clock, and, are amused
and cared for and fed. so that when

they return they only are obliged to
have their dinner or supper, as the
case may be, and do not need the ser-

vices of an extra master more than

an hour or two in order to prepare the
lessons for the next day. It would l>e
absurd to say that there are not less
expensive schools, and good ones, too,
in the city, but these two schools have

a long waiting list, and the parents of

the pupils do not consider they pay
too high for the benefits their sons

derive.

Boarding schools can be any price.
The sum of £l2O, £l6O, or £2OO

is asked, but this is (only a beginning
of what the total may be in the bills

for extras. “Breakage.” which is

shared in by the whole school without
regard to who breaks; “extra laundry”
—the money- from which at one or two
of the large schools wtould be consider-

ed sufficient to run a fine steam laun-

dry—and “stationery,” which brings in

enough to keep any publishing house
on its feet through the worst kind of
a financial panic, are 'a. few of the
small trifles.

Fencing lessons, boxing lessons,

physical culture lessons, dancing les-
sons. dancing classes, riding lessons,
driving lessons, lessons on the violin,
lessons on the mandolin, lessons on

the piano, lessons on the banjo, all
are extras. They count up a nice little
total.

Saturday might be thought to be an

off day as regards expense, but not
at all. The morning must be devoted
to some outdoor exercise in the charge
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of a master, and the afternoon to

theatre or opera, both of which are

considered quite indispensable to the

turning out of a fashionable titan or

woman.

At very few of the fashionable
schools—that is, the schools for boys
—is any attention paid to the hand-

writing’. Therefore as the boys grow

older, writing lessons have also to be

added to the list of extras. It is sup-

posed, so say the masters of the

schools, that boys are taught hand-

writing before they leave home, there-

fore why should they bother about it?

And they don't; simply leaving an

opportunity for somebody else to

make a little more money.

Even golf cannot be learned off-

hand. There must be an instructor,
and the best instructor. With ath-

letic sports at the schools there are

also extra expenses, which. while
. they may be made a trifle less if a

lot of boys go in together, always add

materially to the expense account.

There are also extras, in conseque: ce

for suitable clothes and implements.
In this long account noth’ng- has

been said about clothes. Yet for

every sport, it might l>e said for every
lesson, a different costume is demand-
ed, the expense of which is by no

means trifling. Even if the children

do not realise it. if their clothes are

not of quite as good material as those
of their companions, the master or

mistress in charge of th
e

class will
notice and will speak of it, ai d it will
he found necessary to have the gar-
ments made by some special tailor,
to whom is paid some special price,
lint these are the mere details inci-
dent upon occupying a prominent
place in the fashionable world and

educating one’s children therein.

I he most expensive method of edu-

cating girls in this city is said to be
a series of classes at private houses.

They are very select. These classes

•are in charge of a man who has seve-
ral women as sub-teachers. Whose duty
it is to instruct the girls in the differ-
ent lessons, which, on one day of the

week, are submitted to him for appro-
val. The classes are in duration only
an hour to two hours, and are solely
for the study of English.

This leaves the rest of the day to be
filled with lessons from other masters

at so much per hour. It is said to be

-absolutely satisfactory, both from a

social and educational point of view,

and has been in fashion for the last

ten years. It is just a. little on the

wane, so it is said. There are one or

two very expensive and, it may be

hinted, more practical schools that are

taking pupils that formerly were in-

tended only for this style of education.

But of course the expense is no less.

Indeed it may be questioned if any
rich man or woman would feel t'hat
his children were properly educated
if the cost of one year’s education

were not far more than was considered

necessary to support that very man’s
father and mother when they first
started in their married life.

Fine Art in Shoplifting.

All varieties of crime have their
periods of prevalence and their pe-
riods of quiet, and persons who make
the hunting of criminals their pro-
fession are in the habit of talking of
cycles of erime. Indeed, they take
this peculiarity of crime into account
in their efforts to suppress and baffle
it.

There is one species of crime, how-
ever, which is an exception to this
rule. Shoplifting is always with us.

There is hardly any variation in the
amount of shoplifting done daily, ex-

cept that on the whole it increases in
about proportionately with the

growth of the. population and trade.
The reason why- this variety of crime
is exceptionally constant is'that most

shoplifters are not professionals. The

organised bands who follow their

shady ways as a means of livelihood,
and the professionals generally, have
their periods of comparative inactiv-

ity. when, driven from customary
fields of operation, they are forced
to "lie low.” But the number of
these is so small in comparison with

the hordes of women who occasion-

ally filch small articles which they
need or fancy, ami are otherwise hon-

est and respectable enough, that the

general average of thefts remains
about the same.

The detectives employed by all the

great retail shops say that of all the
women who steal from the counters

(and shoplifting is peculiar among

crimes also because it is followed al-

most exclusively by women), a large
portion rarely yield to the temptation
to steal, and, when they do, they take

only articles which they want for

their own |»ersonal use. Feminine
vanity appears to Im* the motive to

blame in most instances, as is evi-

denced by the nature of the articles

stolen. 'They arc generally ribbons,

gloves, cheap jewellery, ami the like,
articles of no considerable money val-

ue, which a poor woman might have

to forego unless she pilfered.

Girls of fifteen or sixteen l>egin by
stealing bottles of scent. They are

often caught at it. If not caught, it

is easier for them to bring themselves

to steal a ribbon or a bit of lace. The

passion grows rapidly, and thereafter

they do not hesitate to steal every
small thing they fancy. Detectives

call these women amateurs, in distinc-

tion from the professionals whose

thefts are a source of livelihood. The

amateurs include women of every age

and class. The majority of- them

are poor, but there are hosts of well-

to-do women among them who would

rather die than be caught and ex-

posed. but nevertheless are willing to

risk all for a pair of silk stockings or

a piece of fine lace. In the ranks, too.

are often found rich men’s wives, who

stake reputations against trifles
which they could afford to buy a hun-

dred times over. This species of femi-
nine jjerversity is sometimes called

kleptomania.
The amateurs, of whatever sort

they are. soon develop great clever-

ness, and detectives are put on their

mettle to catch them. These women

seldom go to a shop prepared with

any sort of apparatus to facilitate

their work.

Searching examinations of hundreds

of honest-looking women who have

been arrested for shoplifting have

afforded ample grounds for the be-

lief that many of the more respec-

table of them actually persuade them-

selves that they are not doing wrong

in pilfering from the shops, and that

they are scrupulously honest every-

where else. Many of them when

caught say:
“That little thing didn’t cost you

anything worth speaking of. Ft would

probably have been lost or spoiled
anyway, so what was the harm?”

Perhaps the boldest and most per-

sistent shoplifters are Italian women.

They steal bits of cheap jewellery anti

bright riblxms with an unconevrnrtl

disregard of discovery that makes the

detectives stare at them in astonish-
ment. and sometimes even doubt the
evidence of their senses. Detectives

are full of interesting stories of the

elever methtsls of shoplifters, both
amateur and professional. The de-
tectives are deeply versed in all these

methods, yet so innocent do the fair

thieves look, and so cleverly do thex

work their tricks, that they constant-

ly outwit even the skilful men who are

at their very elbows watching them.

A detective must be exceedingly care-

ful whom he arrests. No matter how

suspiciously a woman acts, he must

be very sure of his ground. When he

makes a mistake the firm which em-

ploys him may la* mulcted in heavy
damages for false arrest. Thus it

happens that when a detective sights
a woman who arouses his suspicion
he must carefully follow her from

counter to counter ami floor to floor;
but. even when sure of his prey, hr

must not arrest her on the spot. If

he does, the woman invariably says:

“Why, of course, I have not paid for

those things. I'm not finished . yet,
can't you see? “You're very imperti-
nent, sir. You may take bark your
old things, and you may be sure. sir.
I will never patronise this place
again.”

So the experienced detective allows

his suspect to leave the shop. He fol-

lows close behind, and often allows

her to go to a street or more before

he touches her on the awn. lifts his

hat politely, and says, with a smile:

“Madam. don't you think it

would be better to go back

and pay for those articles

you took from the shop? If you will

take my advice you w ill go quietly, for

I am a police officer, ami will arrest

you if necessary. But there is no need

of having a public scene unless you

choose. (Jo back with me quietly, and

people will think I am an acquaint-
anceof yours.”

The woman generally accepts the

situation with a woman's quickness
of comprehension, and returns with

a bow and a smile. But there is gene-

rally a great scene of lamentation in

the quiet upstairs room, to which the

detective takes her for an interview

with the manager.
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The Commonwealth Celebrations in Sydney.

ST. MARTIN’S PLACE.—POST OFFICE ON LEFT.

THE PROCESSION COMING OUT OF THE DOMAIN.

Cheap Jacks.—

“A real California!! gold stamped
ring—what, no bid! Well, gentlemen.
1 11 tell you what I'll do; 1 am not here

to-night to do business for myself, but
for my employers, Messrs Getturn

and Company, Limited, of Number 3.
1 will, gentlemen, give you—this is a
real gift, mind you—one of our peer-
less, untarnishable. watches; yes, anil

what is more, 1 will also, in addition,
besides, as well, gentlemen, make you
a fiirther gift of a pair of solid stamp-
ed Blackchapel solitaires and a set of

studs!
"This, gentlemen, is an offer never

yet before made to the British public,
and I'm sure you will not let this op-
portunity of a life-time escape your
notice!

“Yes! Solid gold rings, our patent
automatic balancing movement watch

in solid imitation gold, together with

a set of sleeve links—yes! the lot, I
will not say a dollar; no, gentlemen,
my price to-night shall not be half -i

dollar, nor a florin, or eighteelt|>ence.
but a bob the lot, gentlemen!

"And thank you; that gentleman
over there; ten shillings—yon want

some change—is there so much money
in the world?

“I have only a few dozen sets left

now of these marvellous offers, and

want to dear the lot to-night: and last

week at Beading I sold over font-

dozen gross of these goods, and con hi

have sold as many again—and thank

you—who gave me the half-a-crown

with a hole in it?—was it you?—you.
sir?—and do you expect a bob and a

tanner back? I guess it's a ‘wrong
‘un.’ ’Ere, you give me back my lot.
and see if you can buy anything like
it in this town at half the price of

bad oof!”

“Yes! the whole of this for the

ridiculous sum of one shilling! ! ! ! !
Bear in mind!

“Ah! sold again—and again—thank
you. gentlemen.

“Sow, here are unredeemed pledges,
a fresh line: seeing that, gentlemen,
you are oneand all supplied with our

peerless ring and free golden gifts.
“Ah!—now here, look you here; did

yon ever see anythink like this in

the way of . . . .”

but I was not tempted
to squander any money on these bar-

gains-of-a-lifetime.
The site was a market square of a

flourishing riverside town on a Satur-

day night, when you could get teeth
extracted or pulled for nothing ex-

cepting torture, by “tooth-tuggers?'
who displayed an array of weapons

upon the seat backs of a hired wag-

gonette. It was harvest time, and the
labourers were there in great num-

bers and somewhat flush of cash.

70 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, January 13, 1901.



THE POST OFFICE BY NIGHT.

THE INDIAN CONTINGENT IN THE PROCESSION — MARCHING THROUGH OXFORD STREET

The Cup That Cheers.

THE WORLD'S CHAMPION TEA

DRINKERS ARE BRITISH.

Is the strength of the British Em-

pire iMiund up with its prowess as a

tea-drinker? A Parliamentary re-

turn issued recently by the Board of

I inde gives rise to this question, for

it snows that Canada drinks 4]ll>s of

tea per head of population, the Unit-
ed Kingdom 61bs, and Australasia,
with ’Jibs, topping the list, thanks
to the popularity of the "billy” with

her nomadic population.
Of foreign nations the Frenchman's

total is the smallest, for he limits
himself to O.Oalbs of tea a year, the
German 0.11, the Russian 0.82, the
American 0.96. and the Hollander 1.39;
so the Empire easily comes first as

the world's champion tea-drinkers.
If tea be productive of "nerves,"

with accompanying excitability, it.
would be instructive to ascertain
what condition the average French-
man would attain if he absorbed the

average Britisher's tea allowance.
The United States are the greatest

coffee-drinkers, the average consump-
tion per head of population being
from 10 to lllbs, wnile Great Britain
consumes less than Jib per head, this

being probably due to the extremely
bad way in which coffee is made in
this country. Germany takes filbs,
and France Tjlbs per head.

Memory of Somnambulists.

Tiie memory of sleepwalkers is oc-

casionally prodigious. There is an in-
stance of a poor basket maker, who
was unable to read or write, yet in a

state of sleep he would preach fluent

sermons, which were aiterwards re-

cognised as having formed portions
of discourses he was accustomed to

hear in the parish church as a child
more than forty years before. Quite
as strange a ease of "unconscious

memory" is referred to by Dr. Aber-
crombie. A girl given to sleepwalk-
ing was in the habit of imitating the
violin with her lips, giving the prelim
inary tuning and scraping and flour-

ishing wth the utmost fidelity. The

physician ascertained that when a

child she lived in a room adjoining a

fiddler, who often performed on his
violin in her hearing.
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Some Glimpses of Bishopscourt, Auckland.

Walrond, "Graphic” photo. THE LIBRARY AND CHAPEL, BISHOPSCOURT.

Walrond, "Graphic" photo. BISHOPSCOOURT, NORTH SIDE, FROM LOWER LAWN.
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Walrond. "Graphic" photo. BISHOPSCOURT CHAPEL.

Bishopscourt, Auckland.

THE PICTURESQUE RESIDENCE OF

THE NEW ZEALAND PRIMATE.

Bishopscourt stands on the highest
point of the suburb of Parnell, at an

elevation of about two hundred feet

above the sea. The grounds, about

four acres, were purchased by Bishop
(1. A. Selwyn, in 1842, at one of the
first Government land sales. The
house was built in 1863. Attached to

the house is the Cathedral Library,
containing several thousand volumes,
chiefly theological. The nucleus of

the Library was formed of works pre-
sented to Bishop Selwyn by the Uni-

versities of Oxford and Cambridge,
and by his Eton and Cambridge
friends. Mr. Gladstone, Lord Selborne.

and others. The house contains a

pretty Chapel, in which interesting
meetings have been held, not only by
the Bishops of the Diocese, but by
Bishops Patteson and J. R. Selwyn, of

Melanesia.

The public rooms of Bishopscourt

are rich in memorials of the past.
Among these are the cabin table of the
Mission vessel, Southern Cross, on

which Bishop Patteson was on Sep-
tember 20. 1871. the day on which he
was massacred at Ntikapu, in the Solo
mon Islands. In the corridor of

Bishopscourt there are several interest-

ing mementoes of Bishop Cowie's for-

mer life, in India and elsewhere.

Among these is a large dish, orna-

mented with the crown of the King of

Gude, rescued by the Bishop, when he
was a Chaplain of Lord Clyde's army,
at the siege of Lucknow in 1858. The

plate was picked up on the floor of
one of the drawing-rooms of the king’s
palace, when soldiers were smashing
everything they could not carry off.

There are also Afghan swords, which

the Bishop obtained on the field of

battle, when the heights of Laloo were

stormed and taken by Il.M.'s 101st

Regiment, in the Umbevla campaign
of 1863.

Attached to the Library is a tower
with a spire, both of which are greatly
in need of extensive repairs. As they
were erected by Bishop Selwyn. the

people of Auckland, not only members
of the Church of England, would be

sorry to see them fall into ruin, and

subscriptions are invited to be sent to

the Rev. G. MacMurray for the pur-
pose of carrying out the necessary re
storation. The tower contains a peal
of beautiful bells, that were in the
London Exhibition of 1862.

Walrond, “Graphic” photo. BISHOPSCOURT AND LIBRARY.

Salutations in Other Lands.

It is the custom in Morocco to ride
at full speed towards a stranger like
a charging enemy, and when close by
to suddenly fire a revolver over the
stranger's head, a mode which would
be anything but reassuring to the un-

initiated. In Southern Africa people
greet each other by rubbing tors. In

Lapland they rub noses.

The Turk bows profoundly with his

arms folded pacifically across his

breast. The Egyptian anxiously asks,
“How do you perspire?” and drops his
hand to his knee. The Chinese bow
low and politely ask. “Have you
eaten?” In Spain they say, “God be
with you. sir,” or “How do you
stand?” In Erance they bow and

say, “How do you carry yourself?” In

Germany, “How goes it with you?” is
the regular greeting.

“I notice with pleasure, Charles,
that since m,\ dear mamma is living
with us you have quite con<|iirrr<l your
vile drinking habit!”

“Yes, dear, I'm a reformed charac-

ter! Ever since that terrible night
when 1 came home from the club and

saw two of her!”
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SOME GLIMPSES OF BISHOPSCOURT, AUCKLAND

Chinese Buttons of Honour.

The mandatins of China are divided

iiut<> nine classes, who wear d stinctive

buttons (Man-ting) on their hats a”d

display ornamental embroideries

( Ku-siu) on their breasts.

The first class wear a button of

coral red (Shan-'hu) corresponding .to

the colour of a cock's comb, sine? the

cock (Ki-hung) is the bird that

adorns their breast.

The second class are gorgeous with

a robe on which a peacock (Kung-
tsioh) is emblazoned, while from the

centre of a red fringe of silk upon the
hat rises a sapphire blue (Yuen-tsing)
button.

While the first class is almost en-

tirely reserved for members of the Im-

perial family and the highest officials
and generals of the empire, the second

class is occasionally awarded to for-

eigners who hive distinguished them-

selves in the Chinese service without

having become naturalised Chinese

subjects, the only exception of a coral
button having been conferred upon a

European being- Sir Robert Hart, In-

spector-General of the Marit me Cus-

toms.

The button of the third cl:ss is an

opaque, dark purple stone (Tsz-fan).
and the bird depicted on t*he rolje is

the pelican (Tang-ngo); the legend of

this bird’s feeding rts young from its

own breast is current in China for the

inspiiation of her literati, who con-

sider this class the acme of their am-

bition.

A light blue (Yuh-lan) button and a

golden pheasant (Kiu-ki) distinguish
the fourth class, in which the higher

grades of military field officers are

reckoned.

The fifth class wear a clear crystal
(S*hui-tsing) button on the hat and a

silver pheasant (Pe»h-hien) on the
breast; in this class and in the follow-

ing mostly rank the higher subaltern
officers.

The sixth class are entitled to wear

a jadestone (Juh) button and an em-

broidered stork (Kiau-tsing).
An embossed gold button (Hwang-

kin) and a partridge (Che-ku) are the

rank of the seventh class; smaller
literati, interpreters, and Inland Re-
venue (Lee-kin) officers are proud of

this distinction.

In the eighth the gold button be-
comes a plain brass one (Tung-poh),
and the partridge is reduced to a quail
(Xgan-shun), while the ninth-class
mandarin has to be contented with
silver (Yin) for his button and with a

sparrow (Mah-tsio) for his emblem.

Buttons and embroideries are only
worn in full dress Loth by civil and

military mandarins, that is, buttons
on felt hats in winter and turned-
down straw shades in the summer

months, and embroideries conespnd-
ingly on the fronts and backs of long,
dark-blue silk Court rotes, or short

military jackets of similar eolorr.

The often-displayed very valuable
chains of jade and other piecious
stones are merely ornamental and op-
tional and no sign of rank; they are
not considered the correct thing be-
neath the third class.

The peacock feather is an individual
military distinction granted for val-

our, and can be gained by a mandarin
of any class.

The yellow jacket is the highest
military honour, very rarely bestowed,
and only on great generals, while the

Order of the Double Dragon and other
decorations are mostly reserved for

foreigners, and are not often worn by
Chinese subjects.

Walrond, “Graphic” photo.
CATHEDRAL LIBRARY, ATTACHED TO BISHOPSCOURT.

sir,” said the sad looking man,
'I am one of the few people who can

tel] with accuracy how the stock mar-

ket will go.”
"How do you manage It?”

"Easily. 1 get interested in a stock
and put up my money. Then I can sit

down and feel morally certain that it
will go the other way.”

SHADY PASTURES. N.ISLAND.
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Hooligan Born and Bred.

the life story of a leader

OF A FAMOUS GANG. WITH SOME

PL MN MOILMFi DRAWN THERE-

FROM.

Bv One Who Knows Him.

A few months ago a dangerous siv-

age was let loose on the people of

London after serving eighteen months’

hard labour for an audacious robbery.

This individual is a typical Hooligan,

and rejoices in being the captain of

a formidable gang (of race-course

thieves and bullies. who when the

racing seasonr is off turn their atten-

tion to blackmailing publicans and

shopkeepers and robbing pedestrians
in the localities they infest.

lie is only thirty-two, "and at l.is

last trial no fewer than fifty-three

convictions for felony and assaults

were proved against him.

In all he lias spent about thirteen

years in gaol, and may be said to be a

striking example of the failuie of our

prison system to reform the criminal.

As there is a probability that he

mav be endeavouring to live h nestly.

perhaps by some form of hawking,

for it is almost hopeless to exp. ct

that he will ever do any actual work.

1 will refer to him as ‘’Darkey’

throughout, the following sketch of

his career, which is a typical one of

many thousands of the Hooligans of

London.

“Darkey’s” father was originally a

farm labourer, who. attracted by

high wages, left the country and came

to Lopdon, where he settled in a slum,

married a slum girl, and obtained

work. As regularly as pay-day came,

unconsciously disgusted with his

squalid home ami his frequently in-

toxieated wife, “Darkey” senior got
drunk and violently assaulted his bet-

ter half, in accordance with the cus-

tom of the locality in which he re-

sided.

A- MISERABLE CHILDHOOD.

Into such a home little “Darkey"
was born, and by the time he was

three or four years old the drunken-

ness of his father resulted in his being
unable to obtain regular work, and

consequently the woman, advised and

encouraged by the example of the in-

mates of a registered lodgirg-house
close by, took him out “giidling”
(Anglice, singing in the streets for

charity).
Eventually his father ran away,

probably went on tramp, and his

mother took up her abode in a lodg-
ing-house, where she paid 4d a night
for her bed and Id for the child.

In this abode of infamy he was

either taught or acquired all sorts of
tricks for obtaining money, and was

sent out selling matches and papers.

By the time he was a strong lad of

fourteen his mother died, and he was

cast on the world without friends,
save ruffians, ignorant to an extra-

ordinary extent, yet sharp, cunning,
and quick-witted, absolutely devoid of

any ideas of right and wrong, and

brutal and pugnacious to a degree.
As an instance of the brutality of

youths of this class it may be men-

tioned that they will strike a girl at

at slightest provocation.
There was one hope at this period

for “Darkey,” and that was that he

should be arrested for some offence

and sent for a long period to a re-

formatory, where he would have been

subjected to discipline and taught
some useful trade.

Unfortunately he did not “fall” un-

til he was sixteen, when he received

a month’s hard labour for watch

“snatching.”
A GAOL-BIRD AND A HERO.

This settled his career. On his re-

lease he was made a hero of by his

"pals." and admitted to the society of
race-course thieves, by whom he was
taken to race meetings, and he soon

became, owing to his strength of a"tn

and brutal boldness, the lead r of the
"mob.”

For years this man and a score of
other dangerous criminals have lived,
when out of gaol, by violence and rob-
bery. The only things that seems ex-

traordinary is that the law. once if

lays hands upon such characters,
should ever let them loose on the com-

munity unless there is some strong
reason to hope they will live honestly
and peaceably.

It was the ordinary business of
Darkey” and his gang to blackmail

starting-price bookmakers, who knew

perfectly well that if they objected or

appealed to the police they would be
“ put through it," or, in other words,
brutally assaulted ami robbed. A fa-
vourite device of the “boys” was to
break a glass in a refreshment.bar ami
jab it into the face or under the chin
of offending bookmakers and others
who r< fused to “ part up.”

One of “ Darkey’s ” proudest achieve-
ments was the •ramping’ <>i a book-

maker once at Epsom, who thought
£ 5 too much to pay for “ protection.”

The' bookmaker was at once knocked
down and kicked, his money, watch,
and chain stolen, and his trap (worth
nearly £80), smashed to atoms.

BLACKMAIL.
The blackmailing of publicans in

certain districts was also a favourite
device of "Darkey’s.” It is no exag-
geration to state that there are score;

of publicans in London who pav
blackmail to the "boys” as regularlv
as they pay their rent.

If a man refused to pay this black-
mail "Darkey" inaugurated the fol
lowing practice to punish the offen
der. He, accompanied by several

friends, would, at a quiet time of day.
go into the bar. call for some beer, mid
createa disturbance by using foul lan-

guage and getting up a sham tight.
Naturally the landlord would come

into the compartment to quell the dis-

turbance. ami he would be at once

knocked down and kicked, and. if they
thought themselves safe from disturb

ance, some members of the gang would

leap over the counter ami empty the
tills of their contents.

Shopkeepers and pedestrians have
also been this man’s victims, and it
would take too long to even tabulate
the offences for which he has served

fifty-four periods of imprisonment.
I'he question is. what can lie done

with such a ruffian? and there tire

thousands in London every bit as bad.

Imprisonment has been tried ami
found wanting. It has probably only
hardened him in savagery, and pick-
ing oakum, grinding cranks, ami the

now almost extinct "mill" have with-
out doubt made him more resolute in

his aversion from work.
No one would dream of capturing- a

wolf and sending it to the Zoological
Gardens, for. say, twelve months, with
the intention of turning it loose again
in the belief that confinement would
cure it of its savage nature.

’let this is what has keen done with

this human wolf, and, in addition, din-

ing' his periods of confinement he has

been mote or less starved and irritat-
ed.

To hang him as being both useless
and dangerous, as our ancestors -
quite logically would have done, is

opposed to the spirit of the age. so we

will let him continue his career, check-
ed now and then by imprisonment, un-

til lie dies or commits murder!

It would be much better if society
treated such men as

“ Darkey ”
as we

are now only commencing to treat
habitual inebriates; that is. to regard
them as beings lacking proper moral

perception and instinct, and confine
them, not in a prison where they are

'merely punished, but in a prison where

they would be educated and traiue I
to become fit members of society, ami
not, except for breaches of discipline,
starved and punished.

Miss Nance O’Neil as Queen Elizabeth.

Miss Nance O’Neil as the Jewess.

lie: "This ennui is terrible.”
She: "But think how aristocratic it

is.”
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OTAGO DOCK TRUST FREEZING WORKS.

GENERAL VIEW OF WORKS, SHOWING NEW EXTENSION.

THE FREEZING MACHINES.

GOVERNMENT GRADER AT WORK.
Photos, by De Maus.

Servant Girls in Germany.

THE GOVERNMENT IS THE GRAND

REGULATOR OF DOMESTIC AF-

FAIRS IN THE FATHERLAND,

AND BOTH MISTRESS AND MAID

HAVE THEIR INDEPENDENCE

CURTAILED.

lu Germany the Government takes

a hand in the servant girl problem,

as it does in almost everything else,

and it has succeeded in partially solv-

ing at least one phase of the difficulty.

It has reduced the servant girl’s

■■flightiness’’ to a minimum; she can-

not change places once a week the

year round. For, when she moves

the Government, represented by the

police, must know all about it, and,
if there is any difficulty or dispute,
disagreeable questions may be asked.

Indeed, the process of employing
a servant girl is a good deal of a busi-

ness transaction, with a decidedly of-

ficial tinge. The girl comes to your
kitchen and you agree with her about

the wages, and she says she will stay.
Then you must go to the police sta-

tion and purchase for five pfennigs
(about a half-penny) a white card, or

blank, which has spaces for all sorts

of information about the new “girl.
You must write down her full name,

where she came from, whether mar-

ried or single, her trade, whether

cook, chambermaid, or waitress; her

birthday and year, her nationality,

her religion, her own home, and if

married how many minor children

she has. where they are and who theii

guardian is. The Government always

looks out well for the children, and

sees that they are provided for com-

fortably, this being the more neces-

sary because many, perhaps most,

servants are married women with

typically large families. At the same

time that this blank goes in the "girl

must also send a blank reporting her

change of place. Having done all

this, you must see that the girl pays

her regular fees to the insurance or

death fund, so that she may not be-

come a public charge in ease of her

death or disablement.

til this ceremony tends to make it

difficult for a girl to move about, or

for the master to discharge her with

small cause. Should it be necessary

at any time for the girl to leave, there

must be more dealings with the po-

lice. The householder now buys a

green blank, or card, on which he re-

ports with the same completeness of

description the departure of his ser-

vant. And there must be no delay in

any of these ceremonies, else the po-

lice, who have their fingers on every

man, woman, and child in Germany,
and know just where each individual

should be at any given time, will be-

gin making inquiries, and if you have

not reported you are taken before the

magistrate and fined.

All this tends to prevent the rapid

circulation of servant girls so familiar

to most English householders, in

which the Claras follow the Maggies
and the Katies follow the Claras in

quick succession. The German "girls

are industrious and quiet, they are

willing to work for little or nothing,

and do any sort of disagreeable
task, but, on the other hand, not so

much is expected of them as in Eng-

land, and their mistresses are. per-

haps, more tolerant. It may be

added, however, that the German

"girl" has her regular Sunday soldier

or policeman as well as the English

girl: that is a problem which even

Ihe German Government cannot solve.

A New Trick.

Old Fogy Proprietor: Why did you

treat that shabbily dressed woman

so coolly?
Sharp Clerk : You noticed what 1

sold to her, didn’t you ?

“Yes.”

“And the articles didn't really suit

her.”
“ I noticed that.”
“She bought it because she thought

1 thought she couldn’t afford to.”
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OTAGO DOCK TRUST FREEZING WORKS.

Constructive Criminals.

CLEVER THINGS MADE IN PRISON.

A convict recently expired in a Mil-

anese gaol leaving behind him a really
wonderful specimen of work perform-
ed under very exceptional difficulties.
The work in question constituted a

model of the famous Milan Cathedral,
and although the executant had had

nothing to guide him beyond his me-

niory. the model was said to be exact

in every leading? detail. The construc-

tion was carried out with the help of

the rudest tools, supplied to the man

by the warders, who took a great in-

terest in the undertaking. The work

occupied no less than six years, and it

is now the property of the governor
of the prison, to whom the dying ma-

lefactor bequeathed it with his last

breath.

From time immemorial convicts
have distinguished themselves in the

direction of ingenious constructions.
As far back as 1789. a prisoner in a

French penitentiary built a very beau-

tiful model of a water-mill, though
how and where he found the tools
and materials it is impossible to say.
seeing that the gaol officials were

sternly unsympathtic. and did not, as

in the case quoted above, aid the pri-
soner by lending him working imple-
ments. This mill was exhibited some

years ago in an American “ dime muse-

um.” where it excited a verv consider-

able amount of interest, and it was

afterwards purchased by a spectator
for no less a sum than loodols (about
£2O).

To manufact lire a watch while un-

der a sentenceof penal servitude would

seem to many persons an almost in-

conceivable feat of patience, ingenu-
ity, and persex eranee. yet such an

article was actually made by a Brad-
ford convict named Styles some years
ago. A working watchmaker by
trade. he so Utilised scraps of old metal
and other materials which he found

while engaged in his daily convict la

lour that at length he had made him
self a set of tools suitable for watch

manufacturing purposes. and six
months later he had turned out a per
feet specimen of a timepiece. On one

occasion during the watch’s inception
he was detected ami reported, but the

governor, so far from reprimanding
the ingenious fellow, complimented
him upon his work, and expressed
much interest in the feat. Soon after
the completion of the extraordinary
work the poor fellow’ fell into a con-

dition of languor and died, which

would seem to imply that tin* making
of the watch had helped to keep him
alive.

A convict undergoing imprisonment
at Toulouse for savage assault was re-

sponsible for the construction of a

model hospital, with beds, surgical
tables, and all the rest of the para-
phernalia connected with such insti-

tutions. while another criminal incar-
cerated in a gaol in Western America

built a very faithful model of the

Washington Senate House.

It appears strange that men possess-
ing such talents for working under
difficulties should not devote their
jMiwers to honest work, and thus ob-
viate the necessity of carrying out
their constructive tendencies in prison.

De Maus, photo. MR. THORNTON, GOVERNMENT GRADER, RECEIVING BUTTER.

Chinese Joss House.

Took No Risks.

“My wife.” said the fat man. “an-

nounced her determination to write

all her letters to me from Paris in
French.”

*‘Did she stick to if?* asked the

lean man.

“Nobly. Except, of course, when she
w rote for more monev.”
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Portraits oetheDelegates to theFeoeralConvention
rEPRiNTEd Trie Da'ly Tg ecrapH . Sydney. 2,i».

A Well Thought Out Fancy Dress —“The Empire.” MR. M. LEWIS and MISS BURFOOT, The Well-known Whistling Duettists.

Eating Fruit at Breakfast.

The business of breakfast Is a most
important one, for it stores the hu-
man battery with power for the day's
work. A good breakfast gives a man

staying qualities and equips him for
almost any emergency likely to occur,

hat are the essentials of a pro-
per breakfast? The first, the most
important, item is a preliminary meal
of fruit—oranges, grapes, apples,
eanteloupe, berries—seasonable fruit
in which juice predominates over

fibre. Fruit juices, taken early on an

empty stomach, are converted into al-
kalies, keep the blood normally al-
kaline, preventing saturation of the
system with uric acid ami warding off
the storms of suffering which such a
condition provokes.

"Fruit juices act as correctives to
the digestive organs, whetting- the ap-petite, increasing the secretion of gas-
trie juice, and stimulating peristal-
sis. Where fruit is eaten everv morn-

ing. digestion is satisfactory, the
bowels are natural and regular, the
head is clear, and an agreeable feel-
ing of general well-being is experi-
enced.

“Too much emphasis cannot be laid
upon this matter of a preliminary
fruit breakfast. Tf accustomed to
eating a small breakfast, you should
lighten the noon lunch and 6 o’clock
dinner. ’i ou will sleep better and
rise with appetite. If the fruit does
not appear to agree with you at first,
try a small beginning. Take only an

orange, drink the juice and reject the
fibre. Persist, and the stomach will
adapt itself. Gradually add a bunch
of grapes, and an apple. You will be
surprised at the far-reaching benefit
derived from so simple a practice.

“After the fruit, the usual break-
fast of a ehop and rolls, omelet, pota-
toes, eoffee, or what not. is in order”

Collector—This is the twentieth
time. sir. that I have been here with
this bill!

Mean Man—So it is: but I should
like to ask you if you have, on any-
one of those times, brought a single
little thing for the children!

Mrs. Crimsonbeak—l see by this pa-
per that women clean the streets of
Cannes.

Mr. Crimsonbeak—Wear trains out
there, too, do'they?
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30.000 Years Old.

MIMMV OF PREHISTORIC MAN AT
THE BRITISH MISEDM.

The oldest subject in the world has
been found.

He is now on view at the British

Museum. an<l if he could tell his story
he would unfold the strangest tale
which ever fell on the ears of living
mortal.

The subject is a mummy, but it is
no ordinary mummy.

It is a mummy which was old when
Greece and Rome were young, whose

story would gn away back into the
mists of a hoary antiquity of unrecord-
ed time.

The mummified remains have been
removed from a shallow sandstone

grave in the west bank of the Nile,
in Upper Egypt, to the publicity of a

glass casein the British Museum.
Not even science can tell us within

a margin of 20.000 years when this
dead body had its life’and being. What
it does say is that this prehistoric man

probably lived some time between
30,000 B.C. and 50,000 B.C.

This means that a period of at least
30,000 years has elapsed since the

body was embalmed and wrapped in
the grave clothes from which it has
now just emerged.

To help the imagination to realise
this age it may be recalled that at this
very remote period, and indeed until
thousands of years later, history had
no existence; that the Egyptians we
term “ancient” were not then a people
and did not until years afterwards
conquer the predecessors of this mum-

my and settle in Egypt; and that man

was in the neolithic, or second, period
of the stone age.

PERFECT HUMAN FORM.
During the thousands of years which

have since elapsed this body has been
so preserved in its grave by a prepara-
tion of bitumen that it presents a
human form perfect in every detail: in
fact, the only flaw visible to the un-
scientific observer is that the index
finger of tile left hand is missing.

This dead body of petrified flesh ami
bone, human in its shape and pro|x»r-
tions, ghastly in its lifelessness, pre-
sents a spectacle of wondrous, awe-
some interest.

It lies within the shallow interior of
a sandstone grave, roughly modelled
from the original, and jxirtly covered
by slabs of unworked stone.

The posture in which it was found
and which is retained, is a curious one.
It is turned on the left side, with the
hands before the face, and the knees
drawn up nearly on a level with the
chin.

Its state of preservation is remark-
able.

\s a matter of fact it presents the
appearance of a body from which the
skin has been burned, but which has
been rescued before the flesh was con-
sumed or the lames charred.

On the head there are still a few
tufts of hair. The face also has re-
tained its distinctive features.

Beside the body in the grave arc a
number of vases parfly filled with the
remains and dust of funeral offerings.
Several are large. The others in sTzc
and shape are very much like small
window’ pots for plants. A few flint
instruments complete the contents of
this prehistoric coffin.

What has science to say about this
in ii mmy ?

The reply is speculative and to the
effect that this body is that of a man
who belonged to a. fair skinned, light
haired race, which may be regarded" as
one of the aboriginal stocks of

Egypt.
I he style of the flint implements in-

dicates that the man lived in the later
neolithic period of Egypt.

His life was of the rudest possible
character, but not without its religion,
for the mummy as it lay in its grave
had its face turned towards the East.

He ami his fellows probably wore
skins held loosely over the shoulders
by thongs, hunted animals for food,
and in turn were hunted by them
suffered much from cold and other
hardships, and died violent deaths.

Mrs. (Dr.) Marshall’s Exhibit of Fancy Butter, Wanganui Show, 1900.

BLACK HAMBURG VINES, grown in the open air by Mr. Beere, of Birkdale. Auckland.

“Well, Jim couldn’t pass the civil
service business on geography an’
’rithmetie.”

“Too bad! What’s lie gofn’ to do

“Dlilino, but I reckon he’ll go back
to teachin* school!”
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STEWART DAWSON & CO.
The Great Watch Jewellery and Plate House of Australasia —AUCKLAND, WELLINGTON, SYDNEY. MELBOURNE. PERTH—and LONDON.

IV ALL GOODS AT FIRST-HAND PRICES. ~WS JV NO MIDDLEMEN’S PROFITS TO PAY. TH

No. 209.
Gold & Amethyst,
Heart, set Pearls,

£1 10s.

No. E9353.—9ct Gold and Real New Zealand

Greenstone Brooch, 15s. 6d.
Collar Stud.

Oval. Ball.

9ct. Gold 8/6 7/6
15ct. Gold 12/6 10/6
Silver 1/6 1/6

No. E8073.—Silver-Plated Salts

Stand and Spoon, with Fancy
Glass. 15s. 6d.a pair.

No. E9504.-9ct. Gold

Lucky Wishbone
Pin Charm, 6s. 6d.

No. E7157.—RealCrocodile Skin

Ladies’ Card Case. with Heavy
Silver Mounts, £1 2s. 6d. ;

othersat13s. 6d.

S.D & Co.’s Ladies’ “ECLIPSE” Silver

Watch, jewelledin 8 holes, beautifully
Engraved Case, elegant tinted opal dial,
a perfect timekeeper, has finest quality
¾-plate movement; £1 10s. ; in Hunt-

ing Cases, £2. Warranted for2 years.

TheJapanese Charm,
9ct. Gold EnamelledChry-

santhemumPin Charm, 15/6.

No. 337.—Six solid Silver Afternoon
Size, TeaSpoons, in MoroccoCase,

£1 15a.

No. 018.—9ct. Goldand Fine Opal Bee

Brooch, £1 10s.

No. 167.—1 Diamond,2

Rubies, 18ct. Gold,
£ 7s.6d.

No. 197.—SetLinks, 9ct. Gold, £1 10s. ;
15ct. Gold, £2 10s. ; Silver, 7s. 6d.

No. 112.—Heart and Lover’s Knot Brooch,
Artistic Design, Amethyst and9ct.

Gold, 18s. 6d.

No. E9701.— Morocco Case. containing Solid

Silver Match Box, Cigarette Case,
and Amber Cigarette Holder, £2.

No. 161.—2 Diamonds,3

Rubies, 18ct. Gold,
£3 10s.

No. E7070.-SolidSilver
4-Bell Baby’s Rattle,

with Ring and Rubber
Soother.9s. 6d.

No, E8373.— Solid Silver CombinationCigar and Cigarette
Holder, Amber Tip, 7s. 6d.

No. 6851.—New Clasp, Antique
Design, very handsome, heavy

make, solidSilver, £1 5s.

(Engraving drawn half-size).

No. W2026.—Silver-plated Exquisitely
Embossed, Satin-lined Jewel Cases, in

the following sizes :—
In., 2⅞ x 2½ x 2½ .. ..

£1 12 6

In., 7¼ x2 x1¾ .. .. 1 12 6

In., 6¼ xl½ x1¾ .. .. 1 5 0

No. 183.—Elegant Carved

Keeper, 18ct.Gold, £2 :
others at£1 1s., £1 10s.

No. E7478.-90ct. Gold Chain Leafand Bell

Brooch, 14s. 6d.

No. E3954. — BestSilver-Plated
andEngraved Napkin Ring.

Last a lifetime. 6s.

9ct. GoldChinese

Lantern Pin Charm,
9s. 6d.

No. E3234.—Serviette Clip.
A handy little Invention.
Hooks into button-hole,
solidSilver, 4s. 6d. ; best

Silver-plate, 1s. 6d.

No. 321.—Silver Gle Stretcher, 6½in. long,
Shoe Lift, and Button Hooks, in Morocco

Case, £2 0 0.

No. E7551.—9ct. Gold and Finest Amethyst
Brooch, with Chains and Bell, £1 7s. 6d.

No. 196.—SetLinks, Oct. Gold, £1 Is.;
15ct. Gold, £2 ; Silver, 5s. 6d.

No. 160.—1 Diamond, 2

Rubies, 18ct. Gold, £2.

S.D. and Co.’s “Eclipse” Watcheshave finest quality

¾-plate full capped dust-proof movements, jewelled
in 8 holes. The beatwatchesat the price ever

sold. In hunting cases, £2 ; crystal front, £1 10s.

No. E8749.—Silver-plated Egg Boiler

for the BreakfastTable,
full instructions with each,

£1 10s.

Ball Front Stud.
9ct. Gold. 4s. 6d.

15ct. Gold, 6s. 6d.
Silver 1/-

No. £935l.—Pet. Gold and Real New Zealand

Greenstone Brooch, 17s.6d.

No. 208.
15ct. Gold Heart,

11s 6d. ;
9ct. ditto, 7s. 6d.

Ladies' Silver MountedPurves in all

the FashionableLeathers,
12/6, 14/6, 16/6, 21/- to 45/-.

No. 353.—Silver-Plated Bed-
room Candlestick with

Extinguisher, 8s. 6d.

BestSilver-Plated
Flasks in every size,

14s. 6d., 16s. 6d., 18s.6d.,
all the way up to£2 15s.

No. E8247.—9ct.
Gold Chased

Heart Pin

Charm, 6s. 6d

S.D. & Co.’s Ladies’ Gold Keyless “PRINCESS”

Watch, has finely finished full jewelled movement,
strong 18ct. gold hunting cases, richly engraved

and decorated; a reliable timekeeper, £5 10s.; open

face, £410s. In silver hunting cases, £2 19s. ;
open face, £2.

No. 127.—15ct. GoldBrooch, Diamond

Centre, £3 10s.

No. 117.—15ct.Gold Bar Brooch,
1 Diamond, 2 Rubies, £1 12s. 6d.

No. 178.—Wedding Ring,
18ct. Gold. £1 18. : Heavier

Rings, 25/-, 27/6, 35/-.

No. E3358.—Real Crocodile Skin
Letter Case, solid Silver Shieldand

Corners, £1 1s.

Any of the Articles 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 & 14=8 QTTZEZEJST STREET, .A/CTOZKIJL-AJSrrD.
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LATE LETTERS.

ROTORUA.

Ikar Bee,

We were fortunate in having a

beautiful <lay for the opening of the

Mrw bowling green, in the Sanatorium

grounds. The grounds are lovely just

now, and on this particular afternoon

looke«L:<inite gay, there being between

three and four hundred people pre-

sent. Dr. Kenny, after a short speech,

introduced the Hon. Mr. McLean (who

has been visiting Rotorua), and he, in

au appropriate and eulogistic speech,

formally opened the green. Mr. Kenny

placed the jack, and Mr. Mel-ean then

bowle<t the first bow l. In a very short

time the green (which is a very fine

one, 120ft. square) was covered with

bowlers and would-be bowlers. The

tennis and croquet courts were also in

demand, and 1 must say the (ennis
plavers looked rather warmer than the

howlers, Near the green an awning
was erected, under the shelter of which

a number of ladies presided over after-
noon tea. The tea was most accept-
able, and the ladies were kept very
busy supplying the many players and

onlookers. The music, supplied by the

Rotorua Brass Band, added greatly to

the afternoon's attractions. Towards

the close of proceedings Mr. Brent, in

a short speech, thanked the ladies, who

were then given three hearty cheers,
for providing afternoon tea. Amongst
those present 1 noticed Mrs. Kenny,
Mrs. Matthew’s, Mrs. Simpson, Mrs.

Malfroy, Mrs. Towle (England), Mrs.

Ashton, Mrs. Peace, Mrs. Barron, Mrs.

McLoughlin, Mrs. C. Turner, Miss

Thomson, Miss Turner, Miss Empson,
Miss Martyn, Miss Malfroy and a great
many others.

A most successful

PROM EXADE CONCERT

was held in the Sanatorium grounds
on Tuesday evening. Being a 'holiday,
the number of visitors present was

tremendous. The grounds were light-
ed up with numbers of Chinese lan-

terns, and it was a perfect—but
chilly—moonlight night, so that the

whole place looked charming. The

band, which rendered several items be-

fore and after the concert, was sta-

tioned in the rotunda, and the Sana-

torium verandah, with the piano on it,
served as a stage. All the vocal items

were contributed by visitors, and

were greatly appreciated. The pro-

gramme began with nn instrumental
quartette by the Misses Empson and
Boult, Mr Miller and Dr. Kenny. The

remainder consisted of fine songs, well-
rendered,-by the. Misses Gebhardt
(Adelaide), who were repeatedly en-

cored. and Miss Julia Nathan, -whose

coon songs seemed to .take the fancy
of the aiidiCnce.' Mr Towle (London)
gave two songs, Mr-Matthews one,

and MY T.'liaume (Auckland) was

enthusiastically’ recalled after each of
his recitations, . Miss Boult played a

violin solo very ably. The programme
lelosed with another instrumental

quartette .a waltz, ami after that the

band played a few selections. The
collection at the gates amounted to

£ 13 8/4, which goes towards the ex-

tinction of the debt on the Church of

England.

GREYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, December 31

The Greymouth Trotting Club

held their first day’s meeting on Satur-

day. The weather was glorious, and

the stand and lawn presented an un-

usually gay appeparance. The dresses
of the ladies were artistic and smart.
■Among those present were—Mrs." Cray,
biseuit-coloured costume, with chiffon

toque; Mrs. Broad, lawn cloth, and
Jnowu trimmings; Mrs. Brett, black
silk erepon, black hat; Mrs. Skoglund,
black lustre, relieved with jet, hat to
match: Mrs. Murphy, brown coat and
skirt, handsomely braided; Miss Eas-
son, pretty wedgewood-blue foulard;'
Mrs. L. J. Bull, French floral muslin,
relieved with nale green, white ehip
hat; Miss Bessie Watty (Wellington)
royal blue costume, white silk vest,
large blue picture hat; Mrs. Jay, figur-
ed silk, large hat; Miss Perotti, lilae
sdk; Mrs. E. Wicks, green costume,
picture hat; Miss Petitt, blue figured
foulard, pink hat; Mrs. (Dr.)- Me-
Brearty, black silk: Mrs. C. Campbell,
lilac dress; Mrs. E. Thomas, Holland
costume, blue trimmings, pink hat;
Mrs. Hoyte, flowered muslin, black and

pink toque; Miss Duncan, grey cos-
tuma, cream bat; Miss Petrie, white

eostume, smart toque, and feather

boa; Mrs. Young, black costume, sty-

lish toque; Mrs. 11. Young, gray lustre,

blue and black hat; Mrs. W. Thomas,

smart wedgewood-blue dress, cream

trimmings, hat to match; Mrs. Kettle,

brown costume, toque.
On Monday the Greymouth Jockey

Club’s first meeting was held, and the

weather was calm and bright. A few

amongst the smart gathering were:

Mrs (Dr.) Morice, sen., black silk;
Mrs (Dr.) Morice, jun., navy costume,

large black hat; Mrs Leslie Bull, pale

grey cloth, white silk and lace yoke,

smart white satiu toque and violets;
Miss Bessie Watty (Wellington), blue

silk, lovely picture hat; Miss Paviit,

stylish fawn costume, white vest,

(black and turquoise hu(; Mrs W.

Thomas, lovely blue gown, relieved
with white silk and chiffon, cream

hat; Miss Kettle, soft white gown,
handsomely embroidered, black velvet

hat; Mrs Guinness, black inert., lace

zouave, eream toque; Mrs Kettle,
black and grey costume, braided,
large hat; Mrs Campbell, navy cos-

tume; Mrs Woodroffe (Christchurch),
black cloth coat and skirt, light vest;

Mrs Oakev, blue gown, creamhat; Miss

Dunean (Hokitika), lovely white silk

gown, white hat; Miss Kettle, pale
blue, with white trimmings; Miss

Rodgers, pretty fawn costume, white

satin vest, blue hat; Miss Golds-

worthy, white pique; Mrs Guinness,
handsome grey costume, pink silk

vest, feathered toque; Mrs (Dr.)
Morice, black coat and skirt, bon-

net to match; Mrs Goldsworthy - ,
blaek silk, cream hat.

CARA GWYNNE.

Swedes in Antarctica.

There will be plenty of life in An-

tarctica during the year 1902, for in

addition to the British and German

Antarctic expeditions, there is also

one in preparation in Sweden, under
the leadership of Dr. Otto Norden-

skjold, the well-known savant, who

was a member of the Danish expedi-
tion to East Greenland last summer

under Lieutenant Amdrup. Dr. Nor-

denskjold has also shared in several
Swedish polar expeditions. For the

purpose of his Antarctic expedition
he has acquired, for a nominal sum.

the steam-whaler the “Antarctic,” in

which the Greenland voyage was per-
formed. This vessel has quite an.his-
torical Arctic record. It was built

for whaling in the Greenland seas by
a- Norwegian firm, and has performed
many voyages in polar waters. She

was eventually acquired by Professor

G. Nathorst, the celebrated geologist
and Arctic voyageur, who lias shared

in almost every Swedish polar expedi-
tion. Last year, again, the Antarctic
was employed in the search for An-
dree on the east coast of Greenland,
when the owner himself was in com-

mand of the expedition, but which

yielded no result. The vessel has thus

again passed into Swedish hands. She
was also engaged in an earlier voyage
to the seas whence she derives her
name by Norwegian speculators, with
the hope of re-opening the famous
whale fisheries in these parts, but the

enterprise w’as an utter failure, not a

single sperm whale being even seen-

The vessel, which is in splendid condi-
tion for navigation in the pack ice.
and is, in fact, specially built for that

purpose, will now proceed to Gothen-

burg for her final equipment. As she
has cost, so little Dr. Nordenskjold
estimates the cost of the expedition at

only some £ 10,000 more. Of this sum

one-half has already been contributed

by Swedish subscribers, and King
Oscar has also promised a consider-
able amount towards this expedition,
the first of its kind ever despatched
from Sweden. Should circumstances
permit, the Swedish expedition will,
of course, eo-operate with the British
and German. It is hoped that the
Antarctic will be ready to sail next
August. ,

Sir Walter Buller remains in London
for the coming festive season, but will
mlove off to the Continent early in the
New Year, making first for Paris and
later going on to Berlin and Vienna.

PERSONAL NOTES
FROM LONDON.

(From Our London Correspondent.)

LONDON, November 30.

Lieut.-Colonel Francis, of the Fourth

Contingent, has benefited much by his

trip to Brighton, but the Medical
Board has pronounced him untit to

return to the front, so he will probably
leave for New Zealand about the be-

ginning of December. He has been

much impressed by the hospitality
that he has experienced on every hand
in England. Georgiana, Countess of

Dudley, has almost overwhelmed him

with kindness. Sir Richard Temple
entertained him for a eouple of days
at The Nash, Kempsey, near Worces-

ter, where Lieut.-Colonel Francis was

much interested in the’line collection

of armoury. Before lie leaves he will

probably be presented to the Queen at

Windsor.

Mr Justice Denniston has been

spending a couple of days with Mr F.

A. Anson at Oxford, where he met Sir

William Anson, M.P. for Oxford. Mr

Justice Denniston was a guest at the

dinner of the Dental Hospital of Lon-

don and London School of Dental Sur-

gery last Saturday. During the last

few days of his stay he has been look-

ing into several of the London courts

and seeing something of the English
methods of administration of justice.
Mrs Denniston and her daughters have

been busy shopping. The continuous

wet weather has made excursions out

of the question.

Mr Arthur M. Myers, of

Auckland, who has, in com-

pany with his mother, been tour-

ing' on the Continent for some time

past, is back again in London looking
the picture of health. Mr Myers’ Con-

tinental round included a thorough
tour of the Paris Exhibition, and from

the French capital he and his mother
went on to Switzerland and thence

to Austria and Germany, re-

turning to the metropolis
just in time to witness the

rout of the C.l.V.’s by the London

crowd. At present Mr Myers has not

definitely decided upon the date of his

return to New Zealand, nor upon the

route he will adopt. In all probabih
ity, however, he will start shortly after

Christmas for the Riviera and tour

leisurely through to one of the Italian

ports to join an outward bound steam-

er in the early spring.

The very rare “Naval Victoria

Cross” (1857), given to Edward .Rob-
inson. 11.M.5. Shannon, with the bars

for Lucknow, and the Mutiny Medal,
fetched 100 guineas at Debenham's

sale last Friday.

Mr. Herbert R. Rathbone, a brother

of Mr. Wilfred Rathbone, of Auck-

land, lias just been returned to the

Liverpool City- Council as member for
Sefton Park. Standing as a Radical

and suspected pro-Boer in a red-hot

Tory constituency, Mr. Rathbone had

small expectation of being returned,
but he beat his Conservative opponent
by 200 votes.

Mr. C. J. Blake, Lord Enniskillen

and Captain Greer, three of the lead-
ing lights of the Irish turf, have come

to the conclusion that Captain Scott
is not a fit ami proper person to share
in the delights of the “sport of
kings.” In v.ulgar parlance. Captain
Scott has been “Warned oil” in conse-

quence of an investigation held, last

week in Dublin by the trio aforemen-

tioned into the running of the cap-
tain’s horse, Ravensplume. His train-

er, T. Maguire, shares Scott's fate.

The captain, it will be remembered,
was in New South Wales for some

years, and took to "wife the widow of
Mr. White, the well-known sports-
man. He came to England in Dia-

mond Jubilee year as doctor to the

equine part of the New South Wales

Mounted Rifle Contingent. Later he

transferred himself to Ireland, and
had several horflW'ifi training there,
including Levanter, Ca Ira, Achray,
Kiora and others. ‘ Ca Ira won the

Grand Prize at Leopardstown, and
that seems to hate been the biggest
plum Captain Scott picked up during
his brief career on the Trish turf.

Captain Ferguson (who married
Lord Hampden’s- daughter) ihml Cap-
tain Lord Loeb are both safely back

from South Africa. The latter's
wound is progressing favourably.

Sam Cavil], the Australian coloured
pugilist, who stems to be “si-rapping''
all the year round, and gets more

hidings than ha'pence at the game,

was the victim of a shockingly had
decision at Wonderland last Saturday
evening. The darkey was opposed in

an eight round bout to a Mile End
lad named Crutcliington. Cavill had
all the best of the initial exchanges,
and just before the elost of the round

got home a terrific right swing on the
Mile Ender’s ivory box. Crutehing-
ton reeled buck and immediately held

out his hand in tc.keu of defeat. He

was taken to his corner, and was

found to have a couple of his teeth
clean knocked out. In the ordinary
course Cavill should have straightway
been declared the winner, but instead

Crutchington was persuaded to con-

tinue *he fight, and after a few min-

utes’ rest did so. He was very cau-

tious for a time, and then started to

try and put Cavill out. In this he

signally failed, and in every round

Cavill put on a few more points to his

score. Yet at the end of the contest

the verdict went to Crutchington!
The only way to make sure of get-

ting the judge’s verdict at some of

these London boxing places is—if you

happen not to be “in the swim"—to

knock your opponent clean out. Even

then you may find yourself roblied of

the prize on a put-up claim for a

"foul.”

Mr A. G. Hales Is, next to lleiiir.il
Buller, the war-hero of the moment.
His article on the nurses at the front

in Wednesday’s “Daily News" was

really admirable, and this morning
that journal devotes two columns

(and a portrait) . to his book "Cam-

paign I’ietures,” published to-day.
The reviewer seems to have caught the

style of his subject, for he glories in

what more chaste critics consider

"Smiler’s” literary delinquencies.
After referring to the famous "Daily
News” war correspondents of the past,
Forbes, Labouchere. O’Donovan, Me-
Gahan, Hicks Pashu. etc., the writer

says of Mr Hales: “He is a new type:
a living symbol of the great Imperial-
istic movement of which we are just-
seeing the beginning on the threshold
of the new century. His school was

the Australian bus’ll, as our colonists

call the primeval wilds of their mag-
nificent country. He learnt self-help
and earned his ‘tucker’ under the free

air of Heaven; in the back blceks and
the gold fields: and. like all colonists,
has turned his hand to most things.
It is plain, therefore, that Mr Hales's
luck was in when war broke out in

another colony. The field was fair

for his efforts in picture painting.
Ever-shifting camps bad always been

Tiis lot in life. The veldt was only
another phase of the bush. Hence

his success as a painter of campaign
pictures; hence, we take it, the secret

of his sudden popularity. Some eall

these pictures flamboyant. So they
are; full of purple patches. Mr Hates

is no anaemic impressionist—admir-
able in his cynical, world-weary nay.

though that sort of man may be

but a lusty, full-blooded, hard-hitting,
back-block bred colonial, with the

courage of his convictions. The fin-

icky, over-educated, hyper-critical, kid-

gloved person will shudder at the

example of Mr Hales's work which
follows—nay, even the more kindly
and sympathetic may object that the

assembling of the London multitude

evokes no sensations in their minds

but those of fear and horror of an

orgie unparalleled—:eycn in London.

But listen to Mr Hales! The. sight
is new to him; and calls forth image
after image in a wild and rushing
torrent of words which sweep one

away: <
‘As I looked, I caught a distant hum

of voices—a far-off sound, such as

I have heard amid Pacific isles when

wind and waves were beating upon
coral crags, and foam-topped rollers

thrashed the surf into the magic
music of the storm-tossed sea. It was

the roar of London's multitude wel-

coming home her own; and what a

sound it was! I have heard the
crash of tempests on Southern coasts

when ships were reeling in the breath
of the blast and souls to their God
were going; 1 have crouched low in

my saddle w hen the tornado has swept
trees from the forest ns a boy biuslieh
flowers with his footsteps. But never

had I heard a voice like that!' ”

_
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Douglas Robertson. of Auck-

land. is visiting her many friends and

<elu tions in England. She has just re-

sumed from Bournemouth, and is at

present staying with Colonel Marvin.

After a brief stay at Cambridge she

will accompany an aunt after Christ-

inas to Mentone, and will probably go

jn to Italy for the winter. Her visit
to England will probably last a year

more.

1
In his account of his recent expedi-

tion to the region of Tanganyika Mr,
K(E. S. Moore told the members of the

BOyal Geographical Society of some

■xtraortlinary forests of heath found

vicinity of the Mountains of

Ums Moon. The heath was not as we

Icjipw it in England. The trees grew
io*h height of sixty feet, and resem-

bled the Alpine pine forests only on

♦ gigantic scale. For centuries these

♦tecs had grown, died and rotted

•way. with the result that the true

ground was covered with a spongy
mess of vegetation forty or more feet

deep. As they were crossing this

heath belt, every now and then a car-

rier would disappear in this vegetable
■aass, and would have to be hauled

out by roj»es from a hole forty feet

deep.
Evidently Mr. Moore’s carrier did

not appreciate his foot being on his

native heath.

It is, I think, a great pity that some

of, the colonial volunteers who went

creditably through the greater part of

.the Transvaal war should now be

tarnishing their escutcheons by posing
as fair-weather-eum-picnic soldiers and

growling because the hospitals, the

food, and fifty other things were not

exactly as they had expected them to

be. Of course they were not. Wat

is scarcely a review. Things constant-

ly go wrong. Scandals are numerous

and terrible tales of neglect here or

mismanagement there can always be

proved up to the hilt. But what then?
That is WAR, and the sensitive

colonial who expects the comforts of

a sham fight on a campaign had better

•top at home next time.

A singularly intemperate letter ap-

pears in the “Chronicle” to-day signed
Emily Xieol, of Auckland, the secre-

tary of a Red Cross Nursing Brigade,
which offered a contingent of nurses

for the front and received a snubbing
“No. thanks” as reward. She is

(not perhaps unnaturally) splenetic
on the subject of the hospital mis-

management, and hits out recklessly.
It way smooth her ruffled feathers to

learn that a picked body of London
lady nurses (boasting far higher pro-
fessional qualifications and experience
than. 1 suspect, Auckland’s gallant
little band could claim) were equally
firmly repudiated. The truth is the

military authorities—fearful of scan-

dal didn’t want nurses. There were,
I know, scores in Capetown who sim-
ply couldn’t get to the front. Such
dames of wrinkled visage and un-

certain age as arrived were promptly
picked up, but not the attractive
Flossies and Topsies who had just de-
cided the darlings!—that to nurse a

nice, handsome Tommy Atkins was

their vocation.

Mr Lawson Johnston, who died last

Saturday, aged 65, was the inventor
<of “Bovril,” out of which he made in

round figures two millions. He devot-

ed his attention early in life to the

composition of concentrated foods,
and succeeding beyond his anticipa-
tions tried a number of experiments
on the lines of Liebig. From one of
these came “Bovril,” which proved
more savoury and palatable than any
of ils predecessors. It is unquestion-
ably the best thing of its kind, and

very unlikely to be improved bn.

The literary riddle is an engaging
pastime of the moment which I can

cordially recommend to Christmas

part ies on a hot afternoon at the

Antipodes. The hostess asks “Why
did Anthony Hope?” and after several

futile replies such as “Because the

Heart of Princess Osra was his,” a

prize is awarded to the ingenious in-

ventor of “Because Mrs Campbell
Praed.” A favourite conundrum of

this class is “Why did Julie ’Opp?”
Answers are various, but the favourite

seems to be “Because she heard Haydn
Qoffin.” One is also asked: “What

gave Barry Pain?” “To see Flora

S|tee».” Another, “Why was Rider
Haggard?" “Because he had to Marie
Corelli." A very neat one. Finally,
■a a mixture of sport and politics,
“When does Albert, Trott?” “When

Gibson Bowles.”

Personal Paragraphs.
Mrs Arthur Russell (Palmerston

North) aud her family spent Christ-

was with Mrs Russell's parents, Mr

and Mrs T. C. Williams, in Wellington.

The Mayor of Christchurch, Mr

Reece, and his family are spending the

Christmas holidays at Kowui Bush.

Mr Stead and Mr Wilfred Stead

were among the Christchurch visitors

to Auckland for the races this week.

Mrs Buttes (Wellington) has re-

turned to Wellington from her visit

to Hawera, where she was present at
her son’s wedding.

Dr. and Mrs Cleghorn arrived in

Wellington last week by the Waiwera,
from their trip to England.

Miss Hilda Moorhouse (Wellington)
is staying with Mr and Mrs Jack
Studholme, at Coldstream, South Can-

terbury.

Miss Johnston (Wellington) is the

guest of Mrs W. Barton. at Fareham.
Featherston.

Mrs Marshbanks and her sisters, the
Misses Gore (Wellington), went to

Christe’hurch last week for the tennis
championship meeting, which is being
held there.

Miss Fitzroy (Napier) is staying
with Mrs W. Barion. at Featherston,
for the Tauhaunuikau races.

Mrs Ralph Fitzherberr, (Marton) Is
visiting her relatives in Wellington,
with her little daughter.

The Bishop of Wellington and Mrs
Wallis were present at the distribu-
tion of prizes at the Wanganui Col-
legiate School on Tuesday last, his
Lordship the Bishop presenting the

prizes.
Miss Coleridge (Wellington) has re-

turned home from her visit to Mrs
Walter Johnston at “Highdin.” Awha-
huri.

Amongst present visitors to Rotorua
are Mr. and Mrs. Edward J. Samuel,
who are spending their honeymoon
there. Mrs. Samuel was a daughter
of the late Mr. Samuel Fates, of Pare-
ngareuga. and Mr. Samuel is the oldest
son of Mr. Harry S. Samuel, Conserva-
tive M.P. for Limehouse, London. Mr.

Samuel returned to New Zealand from
South Africa last September, where he
had been serving with the Gloucester

Regiment, and was invalided by a

wound in the thigh. Owing to the re-

cent death of the bride’s father, the
wedding was a very quiet affair, only
relatives being bidden to the ceremonv
and quiet breakfast which followed. '

A pleasant euchre party was held on

Friday evening, the 4th instant, at Jhe
new tea-room, Hamilton. Nine tables.
Mrs. Oldham won first lady’s prize, a

parasol, Mr. Sandes, first gentleman’s,
a pretty pair of silver sleeve-links. Mrs.

Short (Ponsonby). won second ladies’,
a bottle of smelling-salts, and Mr,
Cleghorn (North Shore), second gentle-
men's, a pen-knife.

Mrs. J. Short (Ponsonby) has been
spending the Christmas holidays with
her parents. Mr. ami Mrs. Holloway,
Hamilton East.

Mrs. Palarait (North Shore) has just
returned home after a visit to her re-

latives at Hamilton.
Mr. Francis (Auckland), spent a

night in Hamilton last week on his

way to Rotorua for a holiday.
Mr. and Mrs. Stevens and family

have gone to North Shore for some

weeks. Mrs. Dyer and family (with
whom they have changed residences)
have come to Hamilton for the holi-

days.
Miss Parker, who has been staying

with relatives in Melbourne for some

months, has returned to her home,
“Riverslea.” Waikato.

Miss Matthews and Miss Mellarg,
late of Napier, have left for Auckland,
their future home.

lieutenant Ross, of Napier, who ar-

rived from South Africa, was accord-

ed a hearty welcome by the local vol-

unteers and citizens. He went to the

war with the Fourth Contingent, and,
as his leave expires in a month, he will
then return to the front.

Mrs. and Miss Devenish, of New Ply-
mouth. are at present visiting Wanga-
nui.

Dr. and Mrs. M. J. Christie have been

visiting Mrs. R. Bayley (Mrs. Chris-

tie’s mother), of New Plymouth, but
have now returned, taking with them

Mrs. Bayley for a short time.

Mrs. Anderson, of Wanganui, is visit-

ing her mother. Mrs. Hurst house, of
New Plymouth.

Mr. N. Miller and Mr. Kelvble, who
have lieen visiting Rotorua, have re-

turned to New Plymouth.
Mr. and Mrs. W. Shaw, of New Ply-

mouth. are visiting the lakes of the

South Island.

Miss Paul and Miss Lawson, of New

Plymouth, are visiting Havers.
Mrs. Tilly and Miss O. Tilly, of

Auckland, are paying a visit to New

Plymouth.
Mrs. W. D. and Miss Meares (Christ-

church) are staying at Haunter Lodge,
Hanmer Springs.

Mr. Graham, Mr. F. Graham, and a

number of other gentlemen, are away
trout fishing.

Miss Garrick has gone to Timartt for

a change, having been very unwell

lately; Mrs. de Vries has gone with

her.

Miss Lorrimer (Wellington) spent
last week in Christchurch: she was the

guest of Miss Fairhurst, and return-
ed home on Monday.

Miss Beat ham (Wellington) is on a

visit to Mrs. Appleby (Christchurch).
Mr. G. G. Stead and Mr. W. Stead

(of Christchurch) have returned from

Auckland after the races.

Miss Freda Marsden (Christchurch)
has gone to Wanganui for the holidays.

Mr. and Mrs. Phillips, The Point,
have been staying at Miss Lean's. Cam-
bridge Terrace, during the holidays.

Mr Bright, of Blenheim, went to

Napier to spend Christmas, where

Mrs Bright had arrived from Auck-

land to meet Dr. and Mrs Cleghorn,
who proceeded there shortly after
their arrival from England.

Mr and Mrs J. Black, erf Blenheim,
spent the Christmas holiday with Mr

Pollard at “The Delta,” Renwick.

Mr Charles Fulton, of Blenheim, has

been appointed a Government hemp
grader, a position he is well qualified
to fill.

Mrs C. Watts, of Nelson, arrived in
Blenheim on Saturday, and has gone
to stay at Bank House, Waihopai, with

Mrs Monro.

Mr Vickers (Blenheim) returned
from Wellington on Thursday, where
he had been spending a few days.

The Misses Anderson gave the tea
at the Marlborough Tennis Courts,
Blenheim, on .Saturday afternoon, and
a large number of members and

friends were present, among whom
were:—Mesdames C. Watts (Nelson),
Monro, E. Chaytor, Redman, Black,
Griffiths, Anderson, Innes. P.

Douslin A. Green, B. Cloustou,
Greenfield, the Misses Horton
(3), Smith, Chaytor, Hodson, Win-

stanley, Carkeek, M. Douslin, Farmar,
Greenfield (3), Giblin, E. Bull, Broad-

bent, . and Messrs Greenfield (2),
Crump (Masterton), Rose (Welling-

ton), Bunting, Dr. Anderson, and

many others.

Mrs. Coleman and several other Na-
pier ladies have presented a festival
altar frontal, and also a set of hang-
ings. embroidered with white lilies, for
the pulpit, lectern, and litany desk of
St. John’s Napier Cathedral.'

The Rev. Mr. McDonald, of Wai-
pawa. while driving home from Taka-
pan through the Waipukurau Gorge,
last week, met with an aeident, owing
to his horse falling and breaking the
shafts, thus throwing out the occu-

pants of the vehicle, who fortunately,
however, except for a few bruises, were

not much hurt.

Miss McLaughlin has arrived in Na-

pier, after a long absence in Welling-
ton.

Mrs. and Miss Margoliouth, after
about a month’s visit to Auckland,
have returned to their home on Milton
Terrace, Napier.

Miss Lyndon, of Napier, has left for
a visit to the South.

Mr. Dinwiddie, of Napier, has gone
to Christchurch to be present at the
Championship Tennis Tournament,
now being held there.

Dr. Cleghorn, late of Blenheim, has
returned from a visit to England, and
is now staying at the Masonic Hotel,
Napier.

Mrs. Westall, of Napier, is staying
with friends in the country.

Mr. J. W. Joynt, of Wellington, is in
Nelson for the holidays. »

Mrs. and the Misses Fell, of Nelson,
have gone to Wellington for a trip.

Mr. Harold Moore, of Wellington, ia
staying in Nelson with his people.

Mrs. and Miss Broad, of Wellington,
spenj Chridiua* with Mrs. Colt,
Brightwater. Nelson.

Mr. E. of Wellington, was in
Nelson for Christmas.

Mr. R. Kingdon, of Nelson, has gone
South for a trip.

The Misaes Stevens. Ethel Eedger,
and Dorothy Bell, of Nelson, left by
coach last week to spend Christmas
with Mrs. W. Adams. "Langleydale, -
Blenheim.

Miss E. Atkinson, Christchurch, is

spending her holidays with her mother
in Nelson. Mr. P. Atkinson, of West-
port, is also home for a few days.

Miss Lita Jones, of Auckland, is vis-
iting her people in Nelson.

Miss Poole, who has been in Ashbur-
ton for many months, has returned to
her home inNelson. Her brother,Mr.H.
Poole, is also back in Nelson for a few

days.
Miss Ollivier, of Christchurch, is vis-

iting friends in Nelson.
Mr. and Mrs. James Marsden (nee

Miss Rees) arrived in Nelson last week
from Napier, and have gone to their
pretty home at Stoke.

Miss Amy Cameron, of Auckland, is
to be married on the 26th inst., to Mr.
W. E. Bendall, of Wellington, and the

wedding is to take place from her sis-
ter’s (Mrs. Win. Clayton) house, where
she has been staying for some time.
Miss Ethel Cameron, who has been on
• visit to her brothers in San
Francisco, is expected back in time for
the wedding.

Canon and Mrs. Pascoe are expected
back in Christchurch shortly, having
left England by the Gothic on Novem-
ber 22.

Mr. and Mrs. A. Kaye and a party
have gone over to the West Coast for
the Christmas holidays.

Mr. T. Garrard left for Hanmer
Springs on Monday morning for a

week; the long hours and work at the

Exhibition are proving very trying for
him.

Mr. and Mrs. F. M. Wallace have

gone to Albury (South Canterbury)!
for the holidays.

Mr. and Mrs. Alex Newton (Welling-
ton) are in Christchurch on a visit.

The influx of visitors to Rotorua
during the holidays has been tremen-
dous. Amongst the visitors from
Auckland were noticed Mr and Mrs
S. Hesketh, Mr and Mrs Baume, Mr,
Mrs and Miss A. H. Nathan, Mr and

Mrs J. R. Reed, Mr, Mrs and th©
Misses Boult, and Mr and Mrs Edmis-
ton.

Mr Austino Pavitt Wellington) has
been visiting his people in Grey-
mouth.

Mr and Mrs E. Thomas, of Grey-
mouth, leave for an extended visit
to the North this week.

Mr Austino Pavitt (Wellington) has

is staying with her sister, Mrs Leslft
Bull, in Greymouth.

Miss Edith Taylor, of Greymouth,
has left for a prolonged holiday in
Australia.

Miss Duncan, of Hokitika, has come
to Greymouth for the races.

Ladies Travelling and for Home Use.

and Comfort.

HARTMANN’S —

Absorbent TOWELETTES.
In 4 sizes and Special Make for Accouchements.

To beobtainedfrom all Drapers, ChemistsandStores.
Wholesalefrom theleading Importers.

Hartmann’s Depot: 26, Thavies Inn, London, E.C.

>C
S c ORSETS-

MADE BY *

w.s.

rpHOMSON A

c°-

THIS COBSET, In about 1* qualities. X*

A DEI *1 .hire.

We desire to oanffne thia BRAND *d
anas-ll towns, to TUB Paahihs

82 THE ZEALAND GRAPHIC.' Saturday, January 12, T9OL



ORANGE BLOSSOMS

GAY—AVISON.

The marriage of Mr. Charles Alfred
Gay, of Waipukurau, with Mrs. Sarah

Arison, of the same township, took

place at the residence of Mr. and Mrs.

Gow, uncle and aunt of the bride-

groom, on Tuesday. The bride was

given away by Mr. Gow. She wore a

dress of grey cloth, with vest of white

ailk, and on her large hat were some

beautiful plumes. The service was

performed by the Rev. T. McDonald.

HUDSON—ROACH.

On the 26th inst. the township of
Hastings, Hawke’s Bay, • was early
astir, on the occasion of the mar-

riage of Grace Lilian, daughter of Mr,
G. H. Roach, of Hastings, and Mr. E.

Varley Hudson, of Napier. The wed-

ding party began to assemble soon af-
ter one o’clock at the parish church,
which was decorated with ferns and
flowers. The bride arrived at the
church, leaning on her father’s arm,

wearing a dress of white brocade,
trimmed with lace, and carrying a

magnificent bouquet. The bridegroom
was accompanied by Mr. C. H. Wil-

kie. The two bridesmaids, Miss Roach,,
of Wellington, and Miss Vigor Brown,
of Napier, wore white muslin cos-

tumes, trimmed with ribbon and in-

sertion, and burnt straw and white

hats to correspond. They each wore

a gold cable bracelet, the gift of the

bridegroom. The service was per-
formed by the Rev. John Hobbs. Af-

ter the ceremony the w-edding party
assembled at the residence of the

bride's parents, where the numerous

presents of the bride were displayed.
At three o’clock Mr. and Mrs. Hudson

started for Wellington amidst the

good wishes of their many friends.

COLLISON—IRVINE.

The marriage of Mr. E. Collison, son

of Mr. E. D. Collison, of “Claremont,”
and Miss Mary Irvine, who has lately
arrived from England, was solemnised

on the 26th inst. at the Wesleyan
Church, Hastings, the Rev. Mr. Wrig-
ley officiating. The bride wore a dress

of. white silk, tulle veil. The two

bridesmaids wore deep yellow dresses,
sashes and bodices trimmed with lace,
with hats to match, and each carried

a bouquet of cream roses. The service

over, the wedding party proceeded to

the residence of Mr. D. Collison for

breakfast, when a number of the re-

latives and friends were present, after

which Mr. and Mrs. E. Collison left for

Napier on their way to Gisborne to

pass the honeymoon. The wedding
presents were very numerous.

HORNE—LOVE.

Ou the 26th December a numerous

company assembled at St. Matthew’s
Church, Hastings, to witness the mar-

riage of Mr. W. Alfred Horne, of Has-

tings, to Ada, daughter of..Mr G. Love,
also of Hastings. The cerenlony .was

performed by the Rev. John Hobbs.

The bride was given away by her
father. She was attended by her two

Bisters, the Misses Hilda and Rose

Love, and the bridegroom by Mr. A. E.
Horne. After the ceremony the wed-
ding party adjourned to the residence
of • the bride’s parents, where they
were received by them. The bride’s

dress was ivory-white cashmere, trim-
med with satin and lace and sprays of

flowers. She had a small spray of

flowers on her head, and a tulle veil.

The bridesmaids were prettily dressed
in ivory-white muslin, trimmed with

lace and surah silk, and bows of rib-

bon, and hats to match; carrying in

their hands dainty bouquets, the gift
Of the bridegroom. The wedding pres-
ents were numerous and handsome.

WILSON—AUSTIN.
The marriage of Mr. Charles H, Wil-

solemnised at the Trinity Methodist
Church. The wedding was a very quiet
•ne, only the' nearest relatives of bpth

families being present. The bride was

conducted to the altar by her father,
who afterwards gave her away. She

was handsomely dressed in pale
Erench grey silk, the skirt and bodice

trimmed with lace. Her hat was of

grey utraw. She carried a lovely bou-

quet of white roses. The Misses Lily
Wilson and Florence Austin, sisters of

the bride and bridegroom, wore dresses

of white silk, and toques of the same,
and carried bunches of white flowers.

The Rev. W. G. Parsonsou officiated.
The ceremony over, the wedding party
repaired to the bride's residence for

breakfast, and later the newly-married
couple started on their wedding tour.

FERGUSON—GRAHAM.

The marriage of Mr. J. H. Ferguson,
of Napier, with Miss Emily M- Gra-

ham, daughter of Mr. R. G. Graham,
also of Napier, was solemnised on De-
cember 34th, in the Napier Trinity
Methodist Church. The Rev. W. G.
Parson son performed the ceremony.
The bridegroom was accompanied by
Mr. Keith Bell and Mr. H. Rhymer.
The bride was accompanied by her

father, who conducted her up the

church and afterwards gave her away.
The bride’s dress was composed of

ivory silk, trimmed with lace. She

wore a large picture hat, and carried
a bouquet—orange blossoms, roses,

carnations, etc., presented by the

bridegroom. She was attended by two

bridesmaids, who wore dresses of yel-
low muslin, flounced with lace, bodices
of the same, veiled in lace, and cream

chip hats, trimmed with chiffon; each
carried a bouquet of heliotrope and
yellow flowers, presented by the bride-

groom. The entrance to the church
was lined with friends of the bride.
The party proceeded to the residence
of the bride’s mother, where breakfast

was served, after which the bride and

bridegroom took their departure for

Wellington. There was a large num-

ber of presents.

MAXWELL—BLYTH.

An interesting ceremony took place
in St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church.
Suva, on Thursday, the 6th tilt., when

Mr. Gerard Verner Maxwell, Stipen-
diary Magistrate, fifth son of the late

Sir William Edward Maxwell,
K.C.M.G., Governor of the Gold Coast

Colony, was married to Miss Jean

Crawford Blyth, only daughter of the

late David Blyth, M. 8., C.M. The cere-

mony was performed by the Rev. W.

P. Matthew, and the service was fully
choral. The church was beautifully
decorated; and there was a large at-

tendance of guests, and others. Miss
Morris, of Levuka, acted as brides-
maid, and Mr. R. S. D. Rankine, pri-
vate secretary to His Excellency the

Governor, officiated as best man. The

bride, who resided in Auckland for
■some time, and has many New Zea-

land friends, was given away by Mr.

J. Murchie. The bride’s bouquet,
which was most beautiful, was pre-
sented by Mrs. Pound. The bride’s
dress was a white silk poplin, and she
wore a white hat, trimmed with white

tips; the bridesmaid's dress, a cream

figured net over cream satin, trimmed
with heliotrope, with white hat trim-

med with heliotrope chiffon; and the
bride’s mother wore a grey silk poplin,
trimmed with white lace, with black

hat and grey tips. After the ceremony
at the church, the guests assembled
at the residence of the bride’s mother,
where the wedding breakfast was

served.

The bridegroom’s present to the
bride was a jewelled bracelet; bride
to bridegroom, gold albert and pen-
dant. The following is a list of the
presents:—His Excellency Sir George
O’Brien, cheque; Mrs. Blyth, bride’s

mother, silver pickle jar, silver jam
and jelly spoons, oak trays, etc.; Miss

Morris, bridesmaid, silver sweet dish,
tray, cloth, and tea cosy; Hon. W. L.
Allardyce, cheque; Hoh. C. H. H. and
Mrs. Irvine, cheque; Hon. W. and Mrs.
Sutherland, silver dinner bell, and sil-
ver teaspoons; the Hon. D. B. and
Mrs. Millar, biscuit barrel; Mr. J.
Murchie, cheque; Mr. and Mrs. J. D. W.
Vaughan, china tea service; the Mas-
ters Vaughan, silver serviette rings;
Mr. A. M. S. Duncan, cheque; Mr. Syd-
ney Smith, fish sliee; Mr. W. C, Sim-

mons, silver mounted carvers; Mr. and
Mrs. George Gordon and Mr. Peter Gor-
don, silver tea and coffee service; Mr.
and Mrs. H. M. Scott, silver egg stand;
Captain and Mrs. Wooley, silver mount-
ed bread platter; Mrs. Withiam, em-

broidered satin tea cosy; Mr. L. John-

ston, silver mounted card case and
toilet set; Mr. and Mrs. Doyle, gold
buckle; Mr. and Mrs. J. K. M. Ross,
silver belt clasp; Mr. A. Montgomerie,
silver fish and fruit knives and forks;

Mr. James Stuart, silver oil and vine

gar stand; Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Thomas,
silver cruet, tray, and scoop; Mr. and
Mrs. J. T. Collie. carriage ulock; Mr.

and Mrs. H. Moore Armstrong, silver
ice pail: Miss Gardiner, silver cruet;
Mrs. and Miss Garrick, silver jelly
stand; the Misses Graburn, luce tea

cosy; Mr. and Mrs. McLean. silver fruit
stand; Mrs. Pound, cushions; Major
and Mrs. L. E, Brown, silver butter
dish; Mr. R. S. U. Rankine, cheque.
Other presents are arriving from

Home anon.

HUTCHINS—JAMES.

At St. Peter’s Church, Waipawa, on

Wednesday last, was celebrated the
marriage of Mr. A. G. Hutchins with
Miss E. E. James, both of Waipawa. A
number of relations and friends were

present at the ceremony. The bride-

groom arrived just before the appoint-
ed time, accompanied by Mr. J. Peters,
as best man. The bride was given
away by Mr. A. E. Eames, and follow-
ed by three bridesmaids. The bridal
dress was exceedingly handsome. It
was of a deep cream colour, draped
with lace. She wore a small sprav of
orange blossoms, covered by a Tulle
veil. The bridesmaids' dresses, which
were greatly admired, wece composed
of blue and white muslin, trimmed
with lace; their small white hats were

trimmed with feathers, and each car-
ried a bouquet of white flowers. On
leaving the church the wedding party
and their friends proceeded to Mr. and
Mrs. Eames' residence, in Rose-street,
and later in the afternoon the newly-
wedded couple left for Napier, where
they intend to spend the. early days of
the honeymoon.

SETTLER’S DAUGHTER IN

DANGER.

A pressman who purposely called
at the homestead of Mr. Gruhl—a seV-
tler residing at Parnaroo. near Tero-
wie (S.A.)—had the good fortune to
hear from his daughter’s lips an ac-

count of her narrow escape from
death.

With eharming frankness Miss An-
tonia Gruhl stated; “I am nineteen
years of age, and my life passed hap-
pily and uneventfully until two years
ago. I then became a victim to
anaemia; I grew thin and weak; my
face became pale and wretched-look-
ing. and sometimes I went off into a
dead faint, for the slightest excite-
ment caused me to lose consciousness.
I grew so thin and weak that I was
unable to perform even light duties,
and although always feeling tired and
worn out 1 could never sleep prop-
erly. The little food 1 forced down

gave me no strength, and I seemed in

danger of fading away and dying. I
tried several patent medicines with-
out benefit, and 1 was rapidly becom-

ing worse when I was advised to try
Dr. Williams’ pink pills for pale peo-
ple. I did so, and after using them
for a week according to directions, I

began to improve. My appetite came

back; I slept well and woke up bright
and refreshed. Three boxes restored
me to perfect health. The fainting
fits and dizziness have disappeared,
and housework is now a pleasure. I

have to thank Dr. Williams’ pink pills
for my narrow escape from an illness

which might have been life-long.”
Miss Gruhl is to be congratulated

upon having overcome a most insid-

ious form of disease to which young
women are particularly susceptible;
Dr. Williams’ pink pills cured her by
increasing the supply and richness of
the blood, thus removing all the afflic-
tions which bloodlessness brought
about. They also cure paralysis,
rheumatism, sciatica, dyspepsia, la-

dies’ ailments, consumption, scrofula,
rickets, erysipelas, and nervous dis-

orders in both sexes. Sold by chem-
ists and storekeepers, and by the Dr.
Williams Medicine Company, Welling-
ton, three shillings per box. six boxes

sixteen and six, post free. Worthless
substitutes are numerous, so you

must look for the full name in red on

the white wrapper.

Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, January 8.

THE AUCKLAND RACING CLUB’S

SUMMER MEETING.

The Derby Day took place on Tues-

day last (New Year’s Day). The at-

tendance was one of the largest that

has patronised the Ellerslie course.

The threatening aspect of the sky iu

the early morning gave the impression
that the first day of the new century
would not be ushered in under favour-

able weather, but as the day wore on

the ominous clouds disappeared and

gave place to a canopy of fleecy gos-

samer, which tempered the rays of the

ardent sun. A cool southerly breeae

blew till evening, which rather made

the air inclined to be cold. Owing to

the showers which fell during the

past evenings, there was no dust, and

Ellerslie course was looking its best,

the surroundings being verdant and

spring like. The lawn during the. af-

ternoon furnished a beautiful sight,

the costumes worn by the ladies being
much smarter than those of Boxing

Day, and very pretty and becoming

hats and toques were en evidence- The

management of the meeting was all

that could be desired, and prompt
time being observed throughout the

afternoon in the starting of the vari-

ous events.

Renown, the winner of the Derby,
was decorated with the time-honoured
Blue Riband by the wife of the Pre-

sident (Mrs W. McLaughlin), who per-
formed this pleasing function, amid

the cheering of the crowd.

Mrs McLaughlin (the President’s

wife) wore a very handsome black

broche, relieved with white at neck,
black toque of black and white

rosettes of tulle and violets; Mrs At-
kinson, black silk; Miss Atkinson,
white cambric, hat with blue; Mrs
Ansenne, violet foulard slashed with

white, black hat; Mrs Armitage, grey

costume, black hat with yellow flow-

ers; Mrs Niccol, navy tailor-made

gown, white vest, black hat; Mrs Ali-

son, black silk, relieved with white;
Miss Alison, white gown, with black

figured design, white bat with blue;
Mrs Jervis, yhite. skirt, butter-

cup silk blouse; Mrs E. Ander-
son, cream serge; Mrs Grierson,
buis costume; Mrs Harry Tt. P»loom-

field, violet foulard, finished with

white; Mrs George B. Bloomfield.

•HVNYADI JANOS.’ Thia favourite
Natural Water, in habitual use

throughout tho world, has established
itself as a customaa-y Aperient in all
climates. Remarkably and exception-
ally uniform in composition; free from

defects incidental to others. ‘Brit
Med. Journal.’ Annual sale, six mil-

[.lion bottles.—(Advt.)

• •
• If IBS F. KELLY. Artistic Worker •
• 1»I In Natural Flowers, Florist to •
• His Excellency the Governor. •
• Bridal Bouquets a Specialty. •
• Sprays. Buttonholes, Wreaths, •
• Crosses, and all the Latest Nov- •
• el ties. Country Orders promptly •
• attended to. Show window In •
• Canning's. Queen-st.. opposite Bank •
• N.Z. Telephone 986. •
• •

SIMPLY INVALUABLE TO LAD! K*

DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHLRS

etc., etc., etc.

FIT AND STYLE ENSURED
By Means of ths Ma«i.

GARMENT CUTTER
'' :ts for Ladles, Gents, or Children.

Ka»y to Learn. Tau*ht through the l aw
Terras and particulars from Sole N Z

Agent: MISS M. THOMSON KING,
Wellington.

AGENTS WANTED.

TO CLEAR THE NOTHING
complexion UK

of JSBfKfa', cunaiß."

Million* of Women *M Cut (cum Wnagi
Exclusively for beautifying the akin. for th*

stopping offalling hair, for softening and whit-

ening red. rough hands, for annoying irritation*,
too free or offensive perapi ration, washes for
ulcerativ*weakueescs. for

many wuoUve ante-

septic purposes,and for all then*«* ofthe totted
bath, and nursery.
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heliotrope floral muslin, on a white

ground, full skirt macle with a tunic,

muslin ruche finished the hem, the

toouiee was of a gathered muslin,

black hat; Mrs Head Bloomfield, black

foulard with small white spots, black

bonnet; .Mrs Racy, violet foulard; -Mrs

Hell, brown, trimmed with velvet of a

darker hue; Miss Williams, brown

holland, white vest: Mrs Lawson, very

stylish and striking maize coloured

costume, with toque to correspond;

Miss JUnney, fawn tussore silk, black

hat; Miss A. Binbey, pretty white

muslin, with tucks and lace insertion,

blue silk toque; Mrs J. Taylor (Syd-
ney), white costume, white hat; Mrs

Roach, navy blue costume, trimmed

with ecru bands, black hat with yel-

low flowers; Miss Mason, white mus-

lin, blaek hat with pink flowers; Mrs

A. P. Friend, dark skirt, pink silk-

blouse, and her daughter wore white;

Mrs WilMam Read Bloomfield, pale

oyster grey crepe de chine costume,

with a tint of a mauve colour, stylish-

ly trimmed with eream lace braid,

black velvet hat. with plumes; Mrs

Robison, black and white figured fou-

lard. blaek hat with plumes and tulle;

Mrs S. Afprrin, navy and white striped
silk, toque to correspond; Mrs Thomas

Mon-in. white silk, veiled in black

net. with an embroidered pattern,
black- toque; Miss Morrin. white chine

silk, with tucks and lace Insertion,
burnt straw hat, with dark red flow-

ers; Miss Thomas, white skirt, rose

pink silk blouse, white hat, swathed

rose pink’silk; Misk Chadwick, ■navy-

foulard, finished with white, white

hat with plumes; Miss Dowell, black
skirt, black and white figured bolero,

blaek hat, with plumes and violets;
Airs Salmon, grey- figured silk, black

and white tulle bonnet; Miss Salmon,
white China, silk, with fichu, and

transparent yoke and sleeves, black

hat. relieved with white plumes; Miss

Power, white silk with fichu, black

picture hat'twisted to suit the face of

wearer, and trimmed with ostrich

plumes; Mrs Burton, pink muslin,

pink tulle hat; Mrs Archer Burton,

grey costume, finished with lilac,
toque with blue flowers and green

leaves; Mrs Lyons, white costume,

pink vest, black toque, with shot blue

flowers arid green leaves: Miss Aubrey-,
white gown, with eau de nil silk

swathing the waist and sailor , hat;
Miss Thorne George, azure blue fou-

lard, with flounced skirt, edged with

laee. bat swathed with tiille to

correspond; Alts Craig, white China

silk, finished with blue, white hat;
Mrs (Dr.) Coom, biscuit coloured silk,

blue floral toquette; Mrs Creagh, grey
cheek, and her daughter wore green
muslin: Miss Berry, blaek relieved

with lavender; Mrs Chnrtou. blaek

and white figured foulard; Mrs Al-

fred Buckland, sage green; Miss

Buckland, bluey grey costume; Miss

— Buckland, white; Mrs Black, bluey
grey plaid costume; Mrs Bamford,
bluey grey trimmed with bands of
velvet, black bonnet; Mrs’ Withers,
blaek: Miss Withers, pretty heliotrope
and cream striped costume, toque of

cowslips and heliotrope flowers; Miss

Basley, green and white striped gown,

green hat, and her sister wore canary
and white stripeel zephyr; Miss Steele,
brown holland, draped in fichu style
with white lace, brown felt hat with

rose pink silk; Misses Steele (Christ-
church) wore pretty white tueked
muslins with laee insertion, one wore

white hat with blue, and her sister

white hat with pink; Mrs Donald,
dark skirt, plaid blouse; Miss Donald,
white gown, white hat trimmed with

pink; Mrs Ranson, navy foulard
with floral design, eanary straw

toque with muslin and pink flowers;
Mrs fl. Nolan, very smart costume of

ivory silk veiled in net with embossed
design, eream straw hat with flowers;
Mrs Bodie, grey costume with white
silk let in V shape back and front,
outlined with bead passementerie,
black hat with plumes; Mrs A. P. Wil-

son, twine coloured muslin, with lace
finishings, black hat; Mrs C. Brown,
dark biscuit coloured costume; Mrs
L. Benjamin, blaek relieved with

white; Miss Kohn, white finished with

green: Mrs Catlanach; dark

skirt, flame coloured silk blouse;
Mrs Areh. Clark, g>»y figured
silk in white ground, black

toque; Mrs Browning. blaek;
Mrs Thon. Ching, China blue foulard,
toque composed of yellow, pink and

heliotrope roses; Miss McLean (Gis-

borne), grey finished with pink, grey-

hat with pink; Mrs Douglas, dark

brown skirt, white blouse, white hat

with pink Howers; Miss Douglas,

pretty wfiite lace insertion muslin,

pink straw hat with grey trimming;

Mrs \V. H. Colbcck, China blue foul-

ard, black toque with variegated

roses; Mrs Dillingham, tabac brown

striped gowns with motif of lace;

Mrs Merries, lemon coloured bolero

ami skirt, the bolero was square cut

and edged with lace,- white hat; Miss

Horne, black delaine with green floral

design and trimmed with lace; Miss

Crttiekshank, white muslin finished

with blue; Mrs Alfred Nathan, very-

handsome mauve silk, with cream

lace, white and gold toque with wings

of pleated tulle; Miss Cotter, green
silk, and her sister wore a buttercup
silk costume; Miss Stevenson, blue

costume, and her sister wore a flow-

ered muslin; Miss JChoyce, white

pique, and her sister wore a white

costume figured with navy, white hat;
Miss Shepherd, white silk veiled in

black net, black toque with yellow-

pansies and yellow velvet; Miss E.

Scherff. biscuit. coloured costume;
Mrs D’Arcy, handsome Ranfurty- blue

flowered French muslin with full

flounce outlined with black lace

braid, Rubens hat trimmed with lace
and bouquet of flowers; Miss Nelson,
white muslin, white straw hat with
flowers; Mrs Windsor, violet foulard;
Miss Deys, navy foulard with slash-

ings of white lace, white hat with

pleated tulle, piuk flowers, white

feathers; Mrs Sidney Nathan, very

handsome black silk (rimmed with

white silk embroidered stitching,
black hat with pleated and black and

white tulle bows held together with

a buckle; Mrs Lindsay, white tucked

muslin, finished with blue; Mrs J. M.

Dargaville, black costume, trimmed
with passementerie; Mrs Robert Dar-

-gaville, dark skirt, canary blouse

veiled in white muslin, black toque;
Misses Dargaville (2), white costumes,
black hats; Miss Goodwin, white-

gown, black hat; Miss Chapman,
navy spotted foulard, sailor hat; Mrs

Devore, black silk; Miss Devore,
white; Mrs Loveridge, white muslin
with grey floral design; Miss Dun-

nett, pearl grey tucked crepe de

chine, black hat with blue poppies;
Miss Niccol, blaek skirt, blue blouse,
blue toque; Mrs Grey, white skirt,
bluey-, blouse; Miss - Ybnge, canary
veiled, in white, -black hat trimmed
with yellow; Mrs (Col.) Daw-son,
cherry pink veiled in black net, grey-
hat;- Miss Davy, pink; Mrs Caro,
black finished with pink niched net,
black bonnet with pink; Miss Caro,
white tucked muslin, relieved with

sapphire blue silk; Mrs Elliott, black;
Miss Elliott, lemon coloured silk
veiled in white muslin; Mrs Frater,
black skirt, white tucked muslin

blouse, black hat; Mrs Hill,
white pique, blaek toque; Mrs

Peel, biscuit coloured costume;
Mrs. Robert Lusk looked very- pretty
in a mode grey, madle with a"flounced
skirt, black sash, tied at one side,
black hat with pink roses and ostrich
feathers; Miss Lusk, white muslin,
with canary- silk round waist and neck,
blaek hat; and her sister wore white

muslin, black waistband, blaek hat
with plumes; Mrs. Chamberlin, blue
and blaek striped crepe; Misses Sutton

(2), shades Of pink muslin; Miss —.

Sutton, blaek skirt, green plaid crepe
de chine blouse, white hat: Miss Little,
lovely- shell pink silk, with white tulle

fichu, tucked, pink silk .yoke and

sleeves, blaek hat; Mrs. Hamlin, white
veiled in blaek net. and trimmed with

gold passementerie: Miss Firth, white

China silk; Mrs. Hope Lewis, dome

blue-flowered French muslin, black hat

trimmed with blue tulle; and her

daughter wore white: Mrs. Gorrie,
black skirt, grey striped blouse;
Misses Gorrie (3). white muslins; Mrs.

Foster, mode grey crepe dechine; Mrs.

A. Gordon, dark skirt, heliotrope
striped blouse; Miss Griffiths, blue

flowered foulard: Mrs. Guineas, white

serge, violet hat; Mrs. Grahame, green
costume; Mrs. A. Hanna, white muslin,
with blue waistband; Miss McCosh
Clark, white costume, bat swathed

with blue; and her sister wore a pink
muslin, cream hat, with pink flowers;
Mirs Jackson, white; and her sisier

wore a white skirt, rose pink silk

blouse, hat with rose pink trimmings;
Miss Heskcfh, fawn silk, with lace

trimming, cherry- coloured velvet to-

que; and her sister, grey check; Mrs.
Arch. Tayier, grey check; Misses Ire-

land (21 were studies in white muslin,

marine blue waistbands, collars, and

parasols, transparent lace yokes and

sleeves, black hats; Mias Hanna, pale

grey flowered muslin, white hat. with

lavender wings; Miss Townshend, grey
and white figured silk; Miss Jlbert,

green eheck; Miss Whyte, pink flower-

ed French muslin; Mrs. Fitzroy Pea-

eocke, black; Misses Peacocke (2),
white gowns; Mrs. Iredale, white talk,
relieved with blue, black hat; Miss
Iznnox, grey stripe; Mrs. Dunean

Clerk, blue flowered French muslin,
white tulle hat, with feathers; Mrs.

Kingswell, blaek skirt, cherry and
black figured blouse; Miss Preece, yel-
low flowered French muslin; Mrs.

Martelli. blue French mnslin; Mrs.
Worsp, blaek delaine, flow’ered with

blue: Miss Worsp. pink floral mus-

lin; Miss Mitchelson. blue - flow-

ered gown; Miss Percival, black

silk: Miss Ethel Percival, white

cambric, cream hat. with hydrangeas;
ami her two youngest sisters wore

brown holland, pretty blue tulle hats;
Mrs. Stuart-Reid, cream serge, gold
braided bolero; Mrs. J. C. Smith, blue

foulard, finished with white, black

toque: Miss Smith, white; Mrs. Shar-

man, dark skirt, heliotrope cape, veil-

ed in black lace; Mrs. Buller, brown

cloth, black bonnet; Mrs. Moss Davis,
blaek and white figured silk; Misses

Moss Davis, white silks, black and

white Rubens hats respectively; Mrs.

Ernest Moss Davis, black skirt, fawn

jacket; Mrs. H. Tonks, crushed straw-

berry govvn; Miss Rooke, violet foul-

ard; Mrs. E. C. Smith, green, veiled
in fawn, fawn toque, with pink flow-

ers; Mrs H. Niccol. white pique, blaek

hat: Mrs. Talbot-Tubbs, white mus-

lin, blaek toque; Mrs. Thorpe, black

silk; Miss Thorpe, white chine silk,
with fichu; Mrs. Stafford Walker,

grey and blue striped gown; Mrs. Wal-

ker, black silk, sea-green bonnet; Miss

Wilkins, fawn silk, hat with bouquet
of flowers; Miss M. Wilkins, blue and

grey stripe, finished at waist and neek
with red velvet, red velvet toque; Miss

Tanner, dark skirt, blue blouse, white

hat; Mrs. Moody, black silk; Miss

Roberts, black striped moire, crushed

strawberry pink straw hat; Mrs. Simp-
son, blue-flowered trained foulard, long
fawn sacque jacket, blaek hat: Miss

Simpson, pink flowered trained foul-

ard: Mrs. Cottle, claret-coloured cos-

tume. relieved with black; Mrs. Hut-

chison. black, relieved with blue, white

hat with plumes: Mrs. Roberts, black

broehe, relieved with white; Mrs. Mur-

ray. blue flowered gown; Mrs. Oldham,
white pique; Miss Buller, pink flower-

ed muslin.

The Steeplechase Day, on Wednes-
day last, brought the A.R.C. Summer

Meeting at Ellerslie to a con-

clusion, when the most perfect
of summer days prevailed.
There was a cool southerly
breeze, and the sky was prettily
flecked with silver-tinted clouds. The

day might well be termed an ideal
one for an out-door gathering. The at-

tendance again was very large. The

management of the was

again all that eould be desired.

Mrs McLaughlin, black broehe,
white let in at the neck, finished with
twine-coloured lace, white bonnet;
Mrs Colbeck, mode grey' costume,
toque with roses; Mrs Stuart Reid,
white muslin, white hat with blue;
Miss Dawson, pink muslin; Miss

Muriel Dawson, white muslin; Miss

Stevenson, canary relieved with white;
Miss Daisy Stevenson, white cambric;
Mrs Frater, black costume; Mrs

Markham, white saque jacket
and skirt; Mrs Hanna, white

muslin, with blue sash, hat
with blue; Mrs Gorrie, blaek silk;
Miss Gorrie, grey striped costume;
Mrs Goodhue, black and white figured
costume, black hat: Mrs Angus Gor-
don, dark skirt, pink check blouse;
Miss Hesketh, grey skirt, blue bodice,
white hat; and her sister, grey trim-

.med with cerise costume: Miss Waller,
white silk; Miss Hanna, grey
trimmed with ecru lace, white

hat with heliotrope wings; Mrs

Hill. biscuit-coloured gown, fin-

ished with pink. black hat
trimmed with pink; Mrs Giil. pink
flowered French muslin, blaek hat;
Mrs Roberts, lavender silk veiled In

blaek net, black hat; Mrs Hutchison,
brown holland skirt, green blouse,
black hat with yellow flowers; Mrs

Fitzroy Peaeocke, black; Miss Pea-

eocke, white skirt, blue and white

striped blouse; and her sister wore

h. pretty blue foulard; Mrs Kingswell,
royaj blue foulard with white spots.
black toque; Mrs Duncan Cle*k, l»fne

■'costume, veiled in lawn striped

net, black hat; Mrs Bodie,

grey and blue passementerie;
Airs Nolan, ereum silk veiled

in embossed net; Mrs Shepherd,
brown holland skirt, eream blouse; 1
Miss Shepherd, blue trinnned wiyh
white braid, white hat trimmed with
blue; Mrs Noakes, black silk; Miss
Noakes, grey trimmed with white
braid; Miss Shepherd, dark given e. s-

tuine, white vest, cream toque with
flowers; Mrs W. H. (.’burton, white

cambric; Mrs Crowe, brown holland
skii*t, blue blouse, white hat; Mrs

Walker (Ellerslie), blaek silk relieved

with heliotrope, heliotrope bonnet; 1
Mrs Forbes, brown holland skirt, pink
blouse; Mrs Cottle, dark claret trim-

med with black; Mrs Coney, blue and
white stripe, white hat with piuk
flowers; Mrs Sealey, grey- costume;

Mrs Stafford-Walker, grey . and, pink
combination; Miss Sutton, grey; Miss

Salmon, white shower muslin; Miss

Wituhell, white skirt, blue blouse; 1,
Mrs Bell, brown; Aliss Tanner, brown

hollandskirt, pink blouse, white hat;;
Mrs Woodroffe, lavender costume;]
Afiss Woodroffe, white; Airs Barry
Keesing, black trimmed with cherry,
silk, black hat; Mrs Caro, blaek and

pink combination; Aliss Caro, blue and

white stripe, hat trimmed with blue;;
Afrs Hudson Williamson, blaek re-

lieved with blue; Airs Hay, b’.ack and
white striped gown; Afrs Alartelli,

yellow silk veiled in white muslin,
black hat; Aliss Goodwin, brown hol-
land costume, black hat; Afiss Jack-

son, white muslin, blue sash,
black hat; Mrs (Dy.) S.cott,

grey and pink combination;]
Miss Wylde Brown, pink costume,

hat with feathers; Airs Creagh, grey;

Aliss Creagh, green French muslin;

Donn*
Sorsels.

5 Style

THE MOSTPERFECT LONG-WAISTED
CORSET.

OBTAINABLE AT ALL THE LEAD- '
ING WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

DRAPERS IN THE COLONY,

Sole Agent for Manufacturers:
H. ISAACS.

MORAY PLACE, DUNEDIN.

GOUT S
\ - J Bishop’s Citrate of Lithia is

y J a very effective and pleasant |y
remedy for the relief and V>

W cure of Gout, Rheumatism, V■"

I Gravel, Stone and allied dis- ■ ’
I eases. The regular use of ■ ’
I BISHOP’S CITRATE of I
I Lithia as a beverage with B
I meals will completely ward I
I off an attack of Gout I
I ALFRED BISHOP. LTD.. I
4 48, Spelman St., London. R

JH Australian Offices: M ■
gitS O’CONNELL-BTREET, SYDNEY.

| CURED. I
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Mrs Oldham, blue; Miss Wallnult,

pretty lavender muslin; Mrs Love-

ridge. black costume, black hut; Miss

Mowbray, grey costume, white V

shaite let iu front and back, black

hat; Miss Daisy Mowbray, fawn, trim-

med with shell pink, hat and parasol
ell suite; Mrs Niccol, black; Miss

Nichol, dark skirt, blue blouse, blue

toque: Mrs Grey, dark skirt, white

blouse, black hat; Mrs Mitchelson,

grey, trimmed with diamond shaped
lace’ applique, cream toque with pink;

Miss Mitchelson, blue and white,

■strijied cambric; Misses Ireland, white

muslins; Mrs S. Morrin, navy and

white stripe: Miss Thorpe, white mus-

lin; Mrs Worsp, green muslin, black

toque: Miss Worsp. white muslin, with

green sash’; Mt* Ching, handsome

royal blue ■ material, finished with

white, black hat profusely trimmed

with white ostrich feathers; Miss Mc-

Lean (Gisborne), white pink
hat; Mrs H. Tonks, white cambric,

black hat; Miss Percival, canary and

white striped gown, black toque, and

her sister, white muslin; and her sis-

ters. brown holland: Mrs Ralph (Pon-
souby). green plaid; Mrs Ralph
(Sylvia Park), black, relieved With

white; Miss Muir, pink and blue flow-

ered muslin; Mrs J. C. Smith, black

silk, black hat; Miss Smith, white;
Mrs Wilson, white skirt;, heliotrope
blouse, heliotrope hat; Miss Scherff,
white book muslin, with fawn lace;
Mrs Black, dark green; Miss Atkin-

son, white silk, finished with black

velvet; Mrs Alison, black silk,- relieved
with white: Mrs Grahame, absinthe

green foulard; Mrs Thomas Morrin.
violet foulard. with white spots,
brown hat, trimmed with white; Miss

Morrin. white mousseline de soie,
cream hat. with roses; and her sister

wore a pink flowered gown; Miss Bos-

cawen, dark skirt, pink blouse, blue

ribbon round waist and neck, hat
with blue ribbons; Mrs Harry Bloom-
field. pale mode grey costume, white

hat. with plumes; Miss Binney, grey
plaid costume, black hat trimmed with
blue; Miss Buckland, blue costume;
Mrs Berries, blue cambrie, trimmed
with coffee lace applique, black hat,
with yellow; Miss Horne, lavender
coat and skirt, grey hat, trimmed with
yellow: Airs .Alfred .Nathan, pale grey
lucked silk, grey hat. with black jrib-
bon: Mrs Browning, black and white

striped costume, black toque vyith
black ostrich feather, and her daugh-
ter wore white; Mrs Cotter, China blue
foulard, trimmed with blaek lace,
black hat. with coloured roses; Miss
Cotter, green silk, veiled in white mus-
lin. cream straw hat. with .blaek tulle
and pink flowers; Mrs Bull, black silk-
Mrs Lawford, grey check; Mrs Devore’
black; Miss Davy, white; Miss Dun-
nett. heliotrope muslin, black hat.
With plumes; Mrs Moss Davis, black
and white foulard; Miss Moss
Davis, white Indian silk, black hat;
Aliss Wilkins, brown holland; Miss M.
Wilkins, white relieved with pink;
Mrs c. Philips, royal blue, trimmed
with white. ' - ‘

There was a very large attendance
on Saturday

!' AT POLO.

which was held in Potter's Paddock.
Mrs. Burns and Mrs. Ferguson gave
the afternoon tea, which was prettily
laid out in an ante-room under the

stand. The table was decorated with
various colours of -sweet pes. Mrs.

Burns, black silk, relieved with wliite,
black bonnet; Mrs. A. M. Ferguson,
white muslin. with lace insertion and
tucks, black picture hat with black
plumes and tulle, pink roses beneath
brim; Miss Claire Smith, white pique,
the waist was swathed with blue*
white hat with blue and blaek feath-
ers;.Miss Thorne Georg’e. ..white pique
skirt, cream Liberty silk blouse, cream

hat. with ruche of green in
front, and quills; Miss Griffiths, fawn
holland skirt, white blouse, sailor hat;
J\frs. Harry Tonks, white shower mus-

lin, sailor hat; Miss TVorsp, • grey
cheek skirt, white pique jacket, sailor

hat; and her sister wore white, re-

lieved with blue, hat to correspond;
Lockhart, dark skirt, white tuck-

ed yiouse.with,cream laqe, sailor col-
lar, sailor hat; Mrs. Elliott, violet
figured foulard, black bopnet; Miss
Elliott, white costume, white hat.
with red flower? and'toitjiers; Mrs.

(ph.)’ Sdfitt. 1a combination of grey and
pink; Airs. (Colonel) Dawson, flowered
muslin with black Empire sash, grey

toque: Mrs. Hope-I*wis, white gown,

black hat; ami her daughter, white

skirt, pink blouse, white hat: Miss

Purvhas. -white muslin, sailor hat;

Miss Craigh, dark skirt, white blouse;

Mrs Buddle, habit skirt, white blouse;

Miss Gorrie.’ Mack and white stripe.l

muslin; Miss Shepherd, black costume,

relieved with -white; Mias Lennox,

white skirt, coloured blouse, hat with

flowers; Misses Kerr-Taylor (2), pink
costumes: Aiiss Stevenson, yellow silk,

veiled in white muslin, black hat:

Mrs. Lawford- blaek skirt, striped silk

blouse, sailor hat: Miss Hesketh, blue

figured foulard, sailor hat; Mrs.

Scott-West, dark skirt, eanary blouse:.

Afessrs. O'Korke, C. Purcbas. Colonel

Dawson. Pickering. Simpson. Dunnett,

Smith, Dawson, Creagh (2). Tonks.

Bloomfield. Lockhart. Woodhouse.

Cotter. Herries, Drs. (. Purehas,

Shannon, Guineas and Scott.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, January 4.

■ The' New Plymouth people cele-

brated the advent of the New Year by
the happy idea of a universal

PICNIC

and seaside carnival on the sands at

the breakwater, which turned out an

unqualified ,success. Perhaps one of

the prettiest sights to the onlooker

was the immeiise' number of daintily
dressed children disporting themselves
on the sands, building and fortifying
castles, or paddling about with bare

feet and exciting the pride or fear of

their anxious parents, while the young
men and maidens varied the monotony
of the marine element of amusement

by excursions into the fern-clad

sandhills, or peradventure climbing
up the dizzy heights of Parifutu. fin-

ishing up the day's amusement with

the time-honoured diversion of “kiss

in the ring.” Never before, in the his-

tory of Taranaki, have the capabilities
of the “Port”, been so well developed
as a resort for seaside recreation, and

the scene of the thousands of happy
people enjoying themselves forcibly
brought to mind to many of lhe older

visitors visions of Margate, Ramsgate
and Brighton, in the days gone by. To
enhance the pleasure of the day the
committee had wisely chartered the
Union Company’s splendid new steam-

er, the Mapourika, which, during the
afternoon, conveyed about 1000 pas-

sengers, including children, for a.

short sea trip round the Sugar Loaves

and Seal Rock, thence back in view of

the town, and returning to the Break-

water about 3.30 p.m. Many of those

on board had never seen the sea or a

steamer in their lives before, and the

little ocean voyage was a revelation,
and will be an event to them to talk

about in the future. In fact, every-

thing passed off well and happily, and

the greatest praise is due to Messrs.

W. Newman, 11. Cock. W. Skinner, 'l'.

Mills and all the other members of

the committee, who worked so hard

and zealously to make the affair the

success it proved.
The second annual meeting of the

TARANAKI LAWN TENNIS ASSO-

CIATION

took place on the New Plymouth
Club’s grounds on January Ist and

2nd (Tuesday and Wednesday after-

noons). We were favoured with lovely
weather, if anything, a trifle too

warm, and visitors from Waverley,
Pat-ea and Stratford were present. The

former club proved 100 good for the

local players, Mr. Dickie and Miss

Powdrell. in the championships, play-
ing in splendid style. Miss Powdrell.

the winner of the ladies' champion-
ship singles, is a very graceful player.
Mrs. Payne also played a very good
game, while Miss Payne and the Misses

Dickie added to the success of the

Southerners. Mr. Dickie, in the final

set, after a hard struggle, beat Mr.

S. Smith, a local man.

Among those watching the games
were: Mrs. W. I.catham (Auckland),
white pique coat and skirt; Mrs. 11.

Leatliam, pink blouse, dark skirt, hat.

en suite; Mrs. Penn, heliotrope mus-

lin, with heliotrope and white net

boa; Miss Kirkby, blue and white cos-

tume; Miss B. Kirkby, white blouse,
dark skirt, sailor hat; Mrs. J. Car-
thew, pink blouse, veiled in white

muslin, black lustre skirt; Miss Car-

thew, pink ami green flowered muslin,
trimmed with violet; Miss Hawkins,
pretty blue and white blouse, cream

lustre skirt ; her sister looked extreme-

ly well in white; Miss Thomson, white

muslin blouse, dark skirt; Aiiss Red-
ford. white muslin, heliotrope hat;
Mrs. Bewley, grey; Miss Smith, violet

costume, black hat; Mrs. Stanford,
blaek; Alisa Stanford, blue and white;
Mrs. H. Fookes, grey costume, blaek

hat; Miss Fookes, white; Miss Hatner-
ton; Aiiss E. Hamerton, blue; Mrs. J,
Wilson, blue blouse, dark skirt, sailor

hat; Miss T. Berry, white and pink;
Miss AL Evans; Mrs. Maurison, white,
and violet tie; Mrs. Anderson (Wan-
ganui), white, with pink and blue hat;
Miss McKellar. pink and white; Miss

J. McKellar, white; Miss AlaeDiarmid,
blue blouse, holland skirt, sailor hat;
Miss B. Webster, heliotrope silk blouse,
trimmed with black velvet ribbon and

cream lace, white skirt, pretty white

hat: Aiiss L, Webster, white; Mrs.

Rollo, white blouse, black skirt: Miss

Stuart, white costume, blaek picture
hat; her friend wore a navy blue cos-

tume, trimmed with violet velvet,
pretty turquoise blue chiffon toque;
Airs. Curtis-(Stratford), violet blouse,
black skirt, black hat; Miss Curtis,
white; Miss G. Holdsworth, white;
Miss Bdrlace (Wellington). grey
blouse, dark skirt: Aiiss Al. Fookes,
white and scarlet; Miss G. Fookes.
blue and white; Airs. Kimble, pretty
grey costume, hat en suite: Airs. Alae-

Diarmid, green; Miss B. Bayiy, grey
silk blouse, black lustre skirt; Miss AV.
George, pale heliotrope: Miss Standish,
blue blouse, dark skirt, sailor hat;
Mrs. Alarshall; Miss Alarshall: Aiiss W.

Alathews, white and green: Misses G.

and O. Stanford: Miss Take: Aiiss

Skeet;" Aiiss Walker; Airs. Reed; Aiiss
Reed; etp..;

(IN THE SECOND DAY

I noticed Airs. Paul, wearing a pale
green costume,with darker green trim-

mings, pretty cream chiffon and lace
parasol: Airs. Freeth, blaek. heliotrope
bonnet; Aiiss Freeth. cream silk, hat,

en suite; Mrs. Wilson, purple :ci<l

white cheek costume, black hat: Mrs.

H. Fookes, pretty sea-green silk

blouse, trimmed with ruehings of pink
silk, grey skirt; her friend wore ■

pretty heliotrope eoat and skirt, toque
en suite; Aiiss Testa, pule fawn; her
friend wore blue; Mis. U. Gray, helio-
trope flowered muslin, oter yellow;
Miss AlaeDiarmid, white and blue;
Miss Bedford, white; Miss B. Thomson,
violet silk blouse, white skirt, hat
to match; Misses Baker (2). white
pique costumes; Aiiss Wilson,
sage - green coat aud skirt, cream

vest; Airs. Fraser; pale fawn

costume, bonnet trimmed with yellow;
Miss J. Fraser, blue flowered muslin,
picture hat en suite; Aiiss G. Stanford,
pink and white; Aliases Fookes (2).
white; Aiiss Hursthouse, fawn and

blue; Mrs. Penn, pink blouse, white

skirt; Miss Kirkby, blue; Miss Knight,
green shot silk blouse, grey check
skirt, black and pink hat; Mrs. C. T,
-Mills, white; Airs. Messenger, white

and scarlet, black picture hat: Miss

Walker, white and yellow blouse,
white skirt, hat trimmed with pink;
Aiiss Stanford, blue; Miss (1. Stanford,
white; Airs. Wright, blue flowered
muslin, trmimed with satin ribbon, hat
en suite: Miss E. Hursthouse. blue

blouse, white skirt: Aiiss (’. Jacob,
white; Airs. A. Kirkby, white; .Mrs.

Skeet, blaek; Miss Skeet. grey and

white, blaek hat: Aiiss G. Shaw, white;
Aiiss McKellar. white; Airs. Tnke,
black and white: Miss Take, helio-

trope; Miss B. Take, white muslin;
Airs. Walter Bayiy. blue costume: Mrs.

Kimble, white: Aiiss Alarshall, blue; :
Aiiss Smith, pink and green muslin;
Aiiss Standish; Aiiss B. Bayiy: Mrs.

Carthew, black, bonnet trimmed with

pink: Miss Carthew; Aiiss E. Bayley,
white; Airs. Home, white and helio-

trope, eream hat; Miss Stuart, grey

Gives Push and Energy
Steadies the Nerves. Gives Tone to the

Stomach, Prevents 111 Effects of Extreme Heat.

"Puts the ‘Co’ Into You.” ;

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

7/lx

p||p
- .. jp iW

“I am a professional cyclist.”

“In training and racing in the extreme heat of a Queensland summer, which
requires a heavy expenditure of nervous energy and often leaves one thoroughly
exhausted, I have found Ayer’s Sarsaparilla of the greatest benefit.

“It makes you have a good appetite, tones up the stomach, steadies the
nerves, and puts the ‘go ’ into you. I tell you, lam a great friend to Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla;”

Air. F. E. Shaw, of Edward St., Brisbane, Queensland, a cyclist wellknown in

connection with the “ Red Bird Bicycle,” sends us this letter together with a

photograph from whichthe above illustration is made. This is another reason

why Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is called

"The World’s Greatest Family Medicine.”
Such a testimonial shows how valuable Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is to those who

have to work hard. It removes all feeling of exhaustion, braces you up, makes
your work easier, gives strength to the muscles, refreshes aud invigorates, and,
best ofall, takes out everv impurity from the blood.

AYER’S Sarsaparilla
The Greatest of All Nerve Tonics.

AYER’S PILLS cure all forms of liver trouble.
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eoat au<l skirt. blaek bat: her friend

wore blue; Mrs. \\. Leathain, green

and black silk blouse, dark skirt, hat

to match; Miss Roy, pink and white;

Mrs. S. Shaw, white pique costume;

Mrs. J. Hempton, black; Miss Ma-

thews, white; Miss Fleetwood, holland

costume: Miss N. Humphries, red and

white silk blouse, black skirt: Miss W.

George, grey costume, '•■•it on suite;

Miss Smith, bin. t'.» -I tnnshn:

Mrs. Copeland, black and white cos-

tume; Mrs. Finlay, grey coat and

skirt; Miss Smith, pink and cream;

Miss Hay (Auckland), grey; Mrs.

Courtnev, blue cheek costume; Miss L.

Bavlv, grev blouse, cerise neckband,

dark skirt, sailor hat; Miss Lloyd,

white, anti lettuce-green silk sash; etc.

WANCY LEE.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, January 2.

The old century passed away with

much weeping. Steady rain set in

again on Monday afternoon, and

everything looked most gloomy, but

a larcre number of people tilled the

streets on New Year's Eve, though

decorations and illuminations were

missing. On the stroke of twelve the

Cathedral bells, which had been toll-

ing. burst into a merry peal, and num-

bers of others, with accompanying

discordant sounds of sirens and such-

like. joined in: the din was not musi-

cal. lint it was meant to lie cheerful,

ami we commenced a new era. How-

ever. all is fair again, and the Lyttel-

ton regatta had a record attendance

yesterday, and it should be even bet-

ter to-day. for the weather is lovely.

The tennis tournament was resumed

yesterday under much more favour-

able circumstances, and will lie con-

cluded to-day.

The citizen- >all. held at the Exhi-

bition Hall few Year’s eve, was a

great success, about three hundred

and fifty people were present, the

floral decorations carried out by Mr.

Nairn and the pretty dresses of the

ladies, with a few uniforms, combined

in the handsome hall to make a bril-

liant scene. At 12 o’clock a gong was

sounded, and the figures of 1901, in

electric light, were let down about the

centre of the stage, which was trans-

formed into a bower-like drawing-

room, and the whole company sang

“God Save the Queen” and gave.three
cheers, then “Auld Lang Syne was

most heartily sung with joined hands,

after which dancing was resumed till

nearly two o’clock. The floor and mu-

sic, the latter supplied by Miss Serive-

nor’s orchestra, wne excellent, and

Strange & Co. fitted up the drawing-
rooms. one or two smaller onesbeing
arranged under the gallery, which had

a pretty effect, as well as useful. Mes-

dames R. Allan and T. Garrard, Misses

Fairhurst and E. Cox formed the la-

dies’ committee, and with Messrs. R.

Allan. J. A. Frostiek. A. J. W. Bunz,
Hancock. Daniells and one or two oth-
ers, did their utmost in looking after

the guests. Mrs. Allan wore a rich

balek silk and lace, with long opera
mantle; Mrs. Garrard, black and pink
brocade, with lace sleeves: Miss Fair-

hurst. black moire velour finished

with black chiffon, blaek aigrette in

tier hair, and pearl necklet: Miss Cox.

■wetty pale blue floral silk trimmed

with |Hfik ebiffon. pink sash; Mr*. H.

Quane looked extremely well in a

lovely pink brocade trimmed with

black and white chiffon, pink aigrette
in her hair; Mrs. Appleby, a beautiful

liebotro|ie satin and pale green cloak;
Mrs. F. Graham, black silk gown and

long crimson o;>era mantle; Miss

Graham. yellow silk with lands of

green velvet; Mrs. Mountfort, black

silk berthe of Maltese lace and spray
of crimson roses; Mrs. Louisson,
pale grey silk, the bodice of black and
white lace and spray of scarlet gera-
nium; Miss Louisson, white silk fin-

ished with pale green chiffon; Miss M.
Louisson. all white silk and chiffon;
Mrs. Frostick. black silk and lace;
Miss Frostick (debutante), pretty
white dress and white satin ribbon

finished with chiffon; Miss Clark, a

soft cream gown finished with lace;
Miss Lightfoot, pink satin, the bodice

trimmed with narrow jet; Miss

Leatham (Wellington), all black even-

ing gown; Mrs. J. Fairhurst, black

silk with transparent sleeves, scarlet

spray on bodice: Miss M. Cook, white

silk; Miss McCracken, white silk, with

lovely yellow roses; Mrs. Symes, black

silk, the bodice trimmed with blaek

and white lace: Miss I. Wilson, white

silk, under a lovely white lace gown;
Miss Preston (Sumner), white silk,
with sprays of violets on the bodiee;
Miss Grant, a charming gown of pale
blue satin, the bodice trimmed with

iridescent trimming; Miss K. Wood,
white gown and pink roses: Mrs.

Wood, black silk, relieved with white;
.Mrs. R. Wood, white silk; Miss Moir,
white satin covered with pink chenille

spotted net; Mrs. Slater, black silk

and net gown with pale pink under

frill and on bodiee; Miss Slater, all

black evening gown with spray of
cherries on the bodice: Miss Prins,
yellow silk: Miss Barker, white silk,
with pink frill and trimming: Miss

Kidron. alt white: Miss Katie Young,
pale blue silk with silver*. Miss C.

Lingard. white silk: Mrs. G. Kettle-

well, blaek silk, with crimson flowers:
Madame top;* (Wellington), black

and crimson: Miss Dickenson, all

white; Miss Dawes, all white; Messrs.
Wood (3). Qnane. Radcliffe (Lyttel-
ton), Waite. Kettlewell. Alpers, Ja-
cobs. Charters (Dunedin), Cox, Bay-
lieu (Australia), Broad (Dunedin).
Appleby and others.'with some of the
officers of the Mildura. were only some

of those present.

December 31.

On Friday afternoon, at the City
Council Chamber, Mr. and Mrs. Reece
held a reception, which was largely at

tended, principally by those who had
been present at ' the banquet. The
stairs and one or two of the smaller

rooms were tastefully decorated. Mr.

and Mrs. Reeee received in a side
room immediately at the top of the

stairs, and the visitors passed on

through the Library to the Council

Chamber, where tea was arranged and
served from a horseshoe table at one

end, the other being arranged as a

drawingroom. The tables were charm-

ingly decorated with poppies, corn

flowers, daisies, and grasses. Mrs.
Reece looked exceedingly well in black
relieved with pale blue, Tuscan toque;
Mrs. Stead, in pale blue, and heliotrope
trimming, toque to match; Mrs. A.

Kaye, green, with white stripe, finish-
ed with cream guipure, pretty bonnet

with pink ntaaa; Mrs. F. M. Wallace,
black moire velour skirt, and helio-

tro|»- blouse, trimmed with Maltese

lace, black hat; Mrs. F. Waymoutb,
shot heliotro|>e aud green, finished

with lace, hat trimmed to match; Mrs.

G. Humphreys, black coat and skirt,
yellow silk front, hat to match; Mrs.
H. D. Carter, grey gown, yellow silk

vest, trimmed with cream lace, pretty
bonnet; Mr. and Mrs. J. Gould; Mr.

and Mrs. Ranald Macdonald; Mr. and

Mrs. Pat. Campbell; Mr. and Miss Con-

nal; Mrs. T. Garrard: Mr. and Mrs. R.

Allan; Mrs. L. Matson; Mr. and Mrs.

Barkas; Mrs. F. Trent; Mrs. C. Cook;
Professor and Mrs. Cook; Mr. and Mrs.
W. I). Meares; Dr. aud Mrs. Jennings;
Dr. and Mrs. Crook; Dr. and Mrs. M.

Anderson; Mr. and Mrs. Wardrop; Mr.
and Mrs. Litchfield; Mr. and Mrs. Moli-

neaux:Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Martin; Mr.
and Mrs. Bloxam; Mrs. Palmer; Mr.
Carrick; and many others.

On Monday. Mrs. Wilding, “ Fown-

hope,” Opawa, gave a garden party to
meet the tennis players who have as-

sembled to fight for tjie championship.
Two grass courts and one asphalt were

kept in play all the afternoon, and

some capital tennis was witnessed,
much attention being given to the
Australians. A quiet game of cro-

quet was kept going, and a still more

sedate one of bowls, and a very good
band played selections, so that seeing
one's friends, visiting the tea-tableand

fruit tent (which, by the way. was a

summer-house), and watching the

games, it came to be time to go home
much too quickly. Miss Wilding was

unfortunately prevented taking any

part in the proceedings, having had the

misfortunte to strain her baek play-
ing tennis a short time previously, but

was on the lawn on a lounge to wateh
the games. Mrs. Wilding wore a

black and white foulard, trimmed with
white lace, large black hat; Mrs. J.

Deans, all black, her bonnet relieved
with pink; Miss Deans, very light
chine silk, the skirt trimmed w’th

tan lace and black velvet, elbow
sleeves, the under ones of tan lace,
large black flop hat: Mrs. A. Rolleston,
greenish fawn eloth coat and skirt, re-

vers of white satin, large white hat;
Mrs. G. U. Tapper, soft heliotrope
gown, canary chiffon yoke, hat to

match; Misses Cholmondeley, shrimp
pink silk, finished with ruby velvet,
soft cream hats: Mrs. F. M. Wallace,
black moire velour skirt, green silk
blouse, covered with sequin net, black
hat; Mrs. Bourne, blue cloth coat and
skirt, white vest, blaek hat; Mrs. T.

Garrard, blue and white foulard, fin-
ished with chiffon and insertion, black
sequin hat with pink roses; Mrs.

Hurst-Seager. white skirt, black and
white silk blouse, black and white hat;
Mrs. F. C. Raphael, pale blue voile

over pink, pretty hat to match, pale
pink sunshade; Mrs. A. Anderson,
black canvas over green, green silk
bodice, tucked, large black hat;
Mrs. J. Anderson, pale helio-

trope, toque to match: Mrs. Le-
vien, blaek and white stripe
coat aud skirt, small black hat; Miss

Lewin, white muslin, heliotrope belt

and collar, white chiffon hat; Mr. C.
Lewin (returned trooper), Mr. W.
Wood, Misses Bullock. Mrs. and Miss

Croxton. Misses Lean. Prins, Thom-

son, Tabart, Anderson, Nedwill, Pro-

fessor and Misses Cook. Messrs. F. M.

Wallace, Tapper, Raphael, Mr. and

Mrs. Harman; Mrs. Julius looked well
in a red vicuna cloth finished with
black velvet, black bonnet with white
ospreys; Miss Julius, eream go»n and

hat; Bishop Wilson, Canon Chotmon-

deley and many others.

If we said we spent an English
Christmas in Christchurch for the last
of the century we should not be very
far from the strict truth, as many of

the band competitors and the unfor-

tunate judge could testify. The wea-

ther has been atrocious the whole

week, and spoilt everything. Tennis
cannot be called “tennis” played in a

swamp, and Lancaster Park was more

like a lake than anything else up to

Saturday, when the tournament really
began, but in a swamp, the Austra-

lians discarding shoes and playing in

their stockings. The Christchurch
regatta should have taken place on

Boxing Day at Lake Forsyth, but also

had to be postponed until Saturday,
when very few of the town people
went out. The exhibition has bene-

fited by the very inclement weather,
and the band contest held in the con-

cert hall drew its own admirers. The
Wellington Garrison Band has been

the most successful, carrying off

£lOO, 25 gold medals, metronome and

silver-mounted baton for conductor;
Northeast Valley second, Kaikorai

third, Dunedin Navals fourth. Inver-

cargill Garrison fifth. Mr. F. M. Wal-

lace acted as judge, and had a most

arduous task, which he carried out

faithfully and well, giving, I am told,
satisfaction all round.

On Friday night a tennis dance took

place in the Art Gallery in honour of

the visiting players, and was a great
success. The floor there is always
perfection, the music was good, and

the supper arrangements were well

carried out. There seemed to be more

strangers present than Christchurch

people, some I did not know, and

white was the prevailin' colour.

Among the ladies’ dresses V -s A. Way
looked very’ sweet in a pretty pink

gown; Miss Chaffey (Oamnru). a black

gown, relieved with crimson: M ss O.

Gore (Wellington), white sarin: Miss

Learey (Wellington), white: Miss Rus-

sell (Wellington), white satin, relieved

with pale blue; Miss Gilchrist, white,

the bodice trimmed with blue,:. Mrs.

Barnicoat (Hawera). yellow brocade;
Miss Barnicoat, white satin and lace;
Miss Ramsay (Dunedin), white satin;:
Miss McLean, Dunedin, heliotrope
and pale yellow; Miss S,
Meares, white silk gauze over

pale blue; Miss Graham, black se-

quin net over black silk; Miss C.

Lean, pink silk; Miss Thomas (Avon-
side), black silk, with black net flow-

ered in white over skirt; her sister

in white; Miss Mcßean Stewart, white

silk; Miss C. Hargreaves, eau de nil

silk, with long ends of black sequin
net from bodice; Miss Van Asch wore

black; her sister, white silk; Miss

Prins, yellow silk; Misses Kiver (2)
woreblack; Miss McKellar, white silk;'
Misses Berkeley (2), M. Cook. K.
Wood, Bullock, Messrs. C. Ollivier,
Williams, H. Henderson. Graham,
Harman, Ward (Oamaru), Broad

(Dunedin), McKean, Dunlop, Saxon

(Australians), McKellar, Ross, Jack-

son (Dunedin), were only some of
those present. •

DOLLY VALE.

/'jcCullagh
*

. ..FOR.. .

Dainty Millinery

Fashionable Dress Fabrics

Blouse and Trimming Silks

Laces, Sunshades

Exclusive Silk Blouses

White Aprons

Curtains and Linens

XMfc. SPECIAL PURCHASE 75 White Drill, Duck, Pique and Holland Costumes.

Wholesale Priees, 10,6. 12/6, 14/6, 17,6 up: Our Priees. 7/11, 8/11, 10/9, 13.9 up.

Tweed Costumes (silk lined), very special, from 25/9.

McCtillagh & Gower

COSTUMIERS and MILLINERS.

KID GLOVES.—A Magnificent and Large Variety, Excellent Value, 1/-, 1/6, 1/9, 2/3 ; Special, 2/6, 2/11, 3/11,
4/11, 5/11.

NO\ELITES IN LACE NECKWEAR—l-/, 1/3, 1/6, 1/9, 2/6 up. Special Value in Ladies’ Belts, 1/-, l/%
1/6, 1/9. New Empire Belta, 1/11, 2/11 up.
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NELSON.

Kai Bee, December 31.

Hriie Christmas holidays, though

Quietly spent, have been thoroughly

to all. The weather, that

taiportant factor, has been most ac-

the heat till Monday

gjght was intense, then some welcome

powers fell, followed by a sharp

Kange to cold, which to many was

■Kost welcome. On Christmas Day

the churches were well tilled, and the

9Kcorations at the Cathedral, All

Obints’ Church, and St. Mary’s (R.C.)
beautiful, and were greatly ad-

yhired. A Choral Service was held at

Q,,. Cathedral on Christinas night,

.rtfrhen carols and choruses from “rhe

Messiah” were sung by the choir. Mr

•M. Poole, who possesses a sweet tenor

voice, sang “Comfort Ye” and “My
sMßope is in the Everlasting.” He also

»ng a duet with Mrs Melhuish, which

Was greatly’ appreciated. Other solo-

ISjhts were Miss A. Harley, Miss Hanby,
fi. Rev. J. P. Kempthorne, and Mr

A. C. Maginity.

Or. Boxing Day sports were held at

Makefield and Richmond, which at-

traeted a large number of people into

th< country. A Regatta was held at

the Port, and there were picnics in-

■nhimerable in all directions.

TENNIS.

H The Nelson Lawn Tennis Associa-

tcii's annual tournament was held at

■ the Brook Club’s courts on Wednesday
and Thursday. There were a large

KKumber of entries, and some of the

matches were most exciting. The

.(Championship Singles were won by
Miss Lucy Gibbs and Mr Rowley, and

the Men’s Championship Doubles were

wor by Messrs Heaps and Styche.
Amongst the onlookers were noticed
Mrs Green, black silk costume, bonnet

to match; Miss Green, white; Mrs

' “Bunny, violet; Miss Bunny, dark

H green, large chip hat with black bows;
Miss M. Bunny, white muslin; Mrs

.Clarke, black; Mrs Houlker, navy
foulard, toque with cerise ribbons;
Miss Heaps, white pique, grey hat;

iMiss Fell, smart electric blue coat and
Hbkirt, becoming hat of black velvet;

Miss M. Fell (England), pretty bluish

grey costume, chic white hat with

pink roses beneath the brim; Mrs

Fulton (Collingwood). ereani earnas,

hat en suite; Mrs Roberts, black anil

white cheek costume, large black hat

with trimmings of white ehitfon; Mrs

Macquarrie; Miss levies, a pretty

gown of white muslin anil lace, large

black hat; Miss Leggatr, grey silk

skirt, white muslin blouse, large black

hat ; Miss Mules, blaek and white e**-

tume, hat to match; Miss Broad (Wel-

lington), white tucked muslin blon.ie,

pique skirt, sailor hat; Miss G. Jones

red and white striped pique, legti'im

hat; Miss Sealv. flowered muslin, lai ge

black hat; Mrs J. Sharp, mourning

costume: Miss Smith (Wellington),

green coat and skirt; Misses Wetib-

-1 owen (2), navy foulard costumes,

sailor hats; Mrs Webb-Bowen, *>’:ick;
Mirs Blackett, brown coat and skirt,

large sailor hat; Miss Harris, light

costume, sailor hat: Mrs W. Walker,

wedgewood blue muslin, large blaek

hai with black plumes; Miss Evans,

white: the Misses Ledger (2). Gibbs
(•_•); Miss Huddleston, pretty blue cos-

tume; Mrs Mackay, blaek: Mrs Barnes,
black; Mrs Kingilon, light blouse

dark skirt; Mrs C. Watts: Miss

Crump, flowered muslin; Mrs and
Misses Wright, etc., etc.

PHYLLIS.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, December 31.

The weather on Christmas Day was

more like what is considered season-

able weather in England than the tro-

pical heat which is usually our fate at

this time of year. There was heavy
rain in the morning, and on the hills,

on both sides of the Wairau plain,
large hailstones fell, with quite a

wintry effect. The rain ceased in the
afternoon, but the sky was gloomy
and overcast. Pandemonium reigned
in the town on Christmas Eve, dia-

bolical instruments of every kind be-

ing called into requisition to add to

the noise, which makes one suppose
that to children, noise is inseparable
from happiness, as each juvenile coun-

tenance beamed with delight. The

Garrison Band played at intervals on

the rotunda in Market Place during
the evening, and later on patrolled tihe

town playing Christmas carols, also
the Hibernian Band. Musical sounds

at four on (hrhtmiis morning indi-

<viled that the bands were still on the

warpath. Boxing Day was fairly
good, ami there were numerous pic-
nics to the Bluff and White’s Bay: «

cricket match in town, when the Nel-

son juniors were beaten by the local

players in one innings; excursion
trains to and the Mounted

Rifles’ sports at Spring Creek. Many
went to Pictou exjieeting to meet the

excursion steamer from Wellington,
but owing to tempestuous weather

there the steamer did not leave, and

those who went through had a par-
ticularly dull time. as there was

nothing going on in Pictou. The

military sports were good, and were

well attended, and the tint for sale

of work and refreshments was so

thronged that many could not be at-

tended to. Mrs and the Misses Chay-
tor and other ladies bud the manage-

ment of the tent. Thirty men have

sent in their names for the Sixth Con-
tingent, of whom, if they pass the

riding and shooting test to-morrow,
24 have been chosen.

FRIDA.

ANGLO-COLONIAL NOTES.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

LONDON, November 30.

COLONIAL STOCK ACT.

The Colonial Stock Act of last ses-

sion, authorising trustees to invest
in colonial stocks complying with

regulations framed by the Tieasury,
has so far proved a dead letter. No

regulations have yet been issued, and
I understand that the ITeasury offi-
cials are finding it an extremely diffi-
cult task to draft regulations that
will afford proper protection to trust
funds and yet not irritate the colo-

nies.

SIR WALTER BULLER ON COLO-
NIAL TOPICS.

Sir Walter Buller made a decided

“hit” in his speech at the civic ban-

quet in the Ironmongers’ Hall on

Thursday evening last. His name was

coupled with the toast of the “Visi-

tors,” of whom there were luauy. Af-
ter suitably responding, he lauuebed
off into congenial subjects, that had

been just touched upon by previous
speakers,!mperial Federation,the Com-

monwealth of Australia, and the fu-
ture of the South Pacific. He defend-
ed his colony from the suggestion of
disloyalty in not joining the Common-
wealth. He explained that New Zea-

although only 1200 miles from

Australia, had really more in common

with this country than with the sister

continent, and that the objections to

federation were of a purely local char-

acter. He declared that New Zealand,
although the remotest of our colo-

nies, was second to no part of the

Queen’s dominions in its devotion to

the throne and nution. He reminded

his audience of how, when the great
wave of patriotism swept over the

Empire in connection with the war in

South Africa. New Zealand was the

very first, of the colonies to come to

the aid of the Mother Country with

offers of men and money. The Colo-

nial Government, without even wait-

ing for the approval of Parliament,
raised aud equipped several contin-
gents of strapping colonials, and

sent them, well mounted, to the scene

of action. The movement was so popu-
lar with the colonists themselves Quit,
when the Government bad done all it

could, the people put their hands in

their pockets aud paid the entire cost

of raising two more contingents; and

everyone knew how well these men

had acquitted themselves in the field!

When Parliament met, with one single
dissentient voice, Mr. Seddon’s action

was approved, and the necessary

money voted; and that one dissentient

voice was effectually silenced at the

general elections that followed by the

defeat, of that member! Instead of
federating with Australia, the Pre-

mier, with the assistance of his able
colleague, the Bon. Mr. Ward, had for-

mulated a statesmanlike scheme for

the building up of another great Com-

monwealth—the Commonwealth of

the South Pacific—-with the seat of the
Federal Government in New Zealand.

Now, this was the sort of thing that

made for Empire and the progress of

made for Empire and the pro-

press of our race. The pro-
posed Fijian federation had been
passed by a large majority of

the House of Representatives, and

had been hailed with satisfaction by
the Fijian colonists themselves; but

p
’

I The Highest Award for Toilet Soap
C . I at Paris Exhibition, in 1889, was
exhibition

1
1900

a Gold Medal, and the only one
British Eioardte awarded solely for Toilet Soap was

The ONLY

Grand
Prix zJ-eAJ/IAJ

. . , Again, at the 1900 Exhibition ! at Paris,

~~ The Hipest Award obtainable for anything
lOilCt is the GRAND PRIX, and that also

p
has been awarded to Messrs. Pears

jOflD and the only one allotted in Great

■_ Britain for Toilet Soap.
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«Mt aud skirt, blaek hat; her frieud

wore blue; Mrs. W. Leathatn, greeu
and black silk blouse. dark skirt, hat

to match; Miss Roy, pink and white;

Mrs. 8. Shaw, white pique costume;

Mrs. J. Hempton, black; Miss Ma-

thews, white; Miss Fleetwood, hollaud

costume; Miss N. Humphries, red and

white silk blouse. Mnek skirt: Miss W.

George, grey costume. en suite;

Miss Smith, bh>. «<» “" 8,,n:

Mrs. Copeland, blaek and white cos-

tume; Mrs. Finlay, grey coat and

skirt; Miss Smith, pink and cream;

Miss Hay (Auckland). Rrey; Mrs.

Courtney, blue check costume; Miss C.

Bayly, grey blouse, cerise neckband,

dark skirt, sailor hat: Miss Lloyd,

white, ami lettuce-green silk sash; etc.

WANCY LEE.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, January 2.

The old century passed away with

much weeping. Steady rain set in

again on Monday afternoon, and

everything looked most gloomy, but

a large number of jieople tilled the

streets on New Years Eve, though

decorations and illuminations were

missing. On the stroke of twelve the

Cathedral bells, whieli had been toll-

ing. burst into a merry peal, and num-

bers of others, with accompanying

discordant sounds of sirens and such-

like. joined in: the din was not musi-

cal. lint it was meant to be cheerful,

ami we commenced a new era. How-

ever. all is fair again, ami the Lyttel-
ton regatta had a record attendance
yesterday, and it should be even bet-

ter to-day. for the weather is lovely.

The tennis tournament was resumed

yesterday under much more favour-

able circumstances, and will lie con-

eltided to-day.

The citizen- >all. held at the Exhi-

bition Hall <>■ New Year’s eve, was a

great success, about three hundred

and fifty people were present, the

floral decorations carried out by Mr.

Nairn and the pretty dresses of the

ladies, with a few uniforms, combined

in the handsome hall to make a bril-

liant scene. At 12 o’clock a gong was

sounded, and the figures of 1901, in

electric light, were let down about the

centre of the stage, which was trans-

formed into a bower-like drawing-

room. and the whole company sang

“God Save the Queen” and gave three

cheers, then “Auld Lang Syne” was

most heartily sung with joined hands,

after which dancing was resumed till

nearly two o’clock. The floor and mu-

sic. the latter supplied by Miss Scrive-
ner’s orchestra, were excellent, and

Strange & Co. fitted up the drawing-
rooms. one or two smaller onesbeing
arranged under the gallery, which had

a pretty effect, as well as useful. Mes-

ilames R. Allan and T. Garrard, Misses

Fairhurst and E. Cox formed the la-

dies’ committee, and with Messrs. R.

Allan. J. A. Frostick. A. .J. W. Bunz,
Hancock. Daniells and one or two oth-

ers. did their utmost in looking after

the guests. Mrs. Allan wore a rich

balek silk and lace, with long opera

mantle; Mrs. Garrard, black and pink
brocade, with lace sleeves: Miss Fair-

hurst. black moire velour finished
•with black chiffon, black aigrette in
tier hair, and pearl necklet: Miss Cox.

tretty pale blue floral silk trimmed

with (tink chiffon. pink Haste; Mrs. H.

Quunv looked ext remrl.v well in a

lovely pink brocade trimmed with

blaek and white chiffon, pink aigrette
in her hair; Mrs. Appleby, a beautiful

Ueliotro|ie Katin and pale green eloak;
Mrs. F. Graham, black silk gown and

long crimson o|>era mantle; Miss

Graham. yellow silk with lands of

green velvet; Mrs. Mountfort, black

silk berthe of Maltese lace and spray
of crimson roses; Mrs. C. Louisson,
pale grey silk, the bodice of blaek and

white lace and spray of scarlet gera-

nium; Miss Jxkuisson, white silk fin-

ished with pale green chiffon; Miss M.

Louisson, all white silk and chiffon;
Mrs. Frostick. black silk and lace;
Miss Frostick (debutante), pretty
white dress anti white satin ribbon

finished with chiffon; Miss ('lark, a

soft cream gown finished with lace;
Miss Lightfoot, pink satin, the bodice

trimmed with narrow jet; Miss

Leatham (Wellington), all black even-

ing gown; Mrs. J. Fairhurst, black
silk with transparent sleeves, scarlet

spray on bodice: Miss M. Cook, white

silk; Miss McCracken, white silk, with

lovely yellow roses; Mrs. Symes, black

silk, the bodice trimmed with black

and white lace: Miss I. Wilson, white
silk, under a lovely white lace gown;
Miss Preston (Sumner), white silk,
with sprays of violets on the bodice;
Miss Grant, a charming gown of pale
blue satin, the bodice trimmed with

iridescent trimming; Miss K. Wood,
white gown and pink roses: Mrs.
Wood, black silk, relieved with white;
Mrs. R. Wood, white silk; Miss Moir,
white satin covered with pink chenille

spotted net; Mrs. Slater, black silk

and net gown with pale pink under
frill and on bodice; Miss Slater, all
blaek evening gown with spray of
cherries on the bodice: Miss I'rins,
yellow silk: Miss Barker, white silk,
with pink frill and trimming: Miss

Kidsen. alt white: Miss Katie Young,
pale blue silk with silver: Miss C.

Lingard. white silk: Mrs. G. Kettle-

well, blaek silk, with crimson flowers:

.Madame (ope (Wellington), blaek

and crimson: Miss Diekenson, all

white: Miss Dawes, all white: Messrs.

Wood (3). Quane. Radcliffe (Lyttel-
ton), Waite. Alpers, Ja-
eobs. Charters (Dunedin), Cox, Bay-
lieu (Australia), Broad (Dunedin).
Appleby and others, with some of the
officers of the Mildnra. were only some

of those present.

December 31.

On Friday afternoon, at the City
Council Chamber. Mr. and Mrs. Reece
held a reception, which was largely at
tended, principally by those who had
been present at

'

the banquet. The

stairs and one or two of the smaller
rooms were tastefully decorated. Mr.
and Mrs. Reece received in a side
room immediately at the top of the
stairs, and the visitors passed on

through the Library to the Council
Chamber, where tea was arranged and
served from a horseshoe table at one

end, the other being arranged as a
drawingroom. The tables were charm-

ingly decorated with poppies, corn

flowers, daisies, and grasses. Mrs.
Reece looked exceedingly well in black
relieved with pale blue, Tuscan toque;
Mrs. Stead, in pale blue, and heliotrope
trimming, toque to match; Mrs. A.

Kaye, green, with white stripe, finish-
ed with cream guipure, pretty bonnet

with pink roam; Mrs. F. M. Wallace,
black moire velour skirt, and helio-

trope blouse, trimmed with Maltese

lace, black hat; Mrs. F. Waymouth,
shot heliotroj»e aud green, finished

with lave. hat trimmed to match; Mr*.
G. Humphreys, black coat and skirt,
yellow silk front, hat to match; Mrs.

H. D. Carter, grey gown, yellow silk

vest, trimmed with cream lace, pretty
bonnet; Mr. and Mrs. J. Gould; Mr.

and Mrs. Kanald Macdonald: Mr, and

Mrs. Pat. Campbell; Mr. and Miss Con-

ual; Mrs. T. Garrard; Mr. and Mrs. B.

Allan; Mrs. L. Matson; Mr. and Mrs.

Barkas; Mrs. F. Trent; Mrs. C. Cook;
Professor and Mrs. Cook; Mr. aud Mrs.
W. I). Meares; Dr. aud Mrs. Jennings;
Dr. and Mrs. Crook; Dr. and Mrs. M.
Anderson; Mr. and Mrs. Wardrop; Mr.
and Mrs. Litchfield; Mr. and Mrs. Moli-
neaux; Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Martin; Mr.

and Mrsu Bloxam; Mrs. Palmer; Mr.

Carrick; and many others.

On Monday. Mrs. Wilding, “ Fown-

hope,” Opawa. gave a garden party to

meet the tennis players who have as-

sembled to fight for the championship.
Two grass courts and oneasphalt were

kept in play all the afternoon, and
some capital tennis was witnessed,
much attention being given to the
Australians. A quiet game of cro-

quet was kept going, and a still more

sedate one of bowls, and a very good
band played selections, so that seeing
one's friends, visiting the tea-table and

fruit tent (which, by the wav. was a

summer-house), and watching the

games, it came to be time to go home

much too quickly. Miss Wilding was

unfortunately prevented taking any

part in the proceedings, having had the

misfortunte to strain her baek play-
ing tennis a short time previously, but

was on the lawn on a lounge to watch
the games. Mrs. Wilding wore a

black and white foulard, trimmed with
white lace, large black hat; Mrs. J.

Deans, all black, her bonnet relieved
with pink; Miss Deans, very light
chine silk, the skirt trimmed w'th

tan lace and black velvet, elbow

sleeves, the under ones of tan lace,
large black flop hat: Mrs. A. Rolleston,
greenish fawn doth coat and skirt, re-

vers of white satin, large white hat;
Mrs. G. U. Tapper, soft heliotrope
gown, canary ehiffon yoke, hat to

match; Misses Cholmondeley, shrimp
pink silk, finished with ruby velvet,
soft cream hats: Mrs. F. M. Wallace,
black moire velour skirt, green silk
blouse, covered with sequin net, black
hat; Mrs. Bourne, bine doth coat and
skirt, white vest, black hat: Mrs. T.
Garrard, bine and white foulard, fin-
ished with chiffon and insertion, black

sequin hat with pink roses; Mrs.

Hurst-Seager. white skirt, black and

white silk blouse, blaek and white hat:
Mrs. F. C. Raphael, pale blue voile
over pink, pretty hat to match, pale
pink sunshade; Mrs. A. Anderson,
black canvas over green, green silk

bodice, tucked, large black hat;
Mrs. J. Anderson, pale helio-

trope. toque to match: Mrs. Le-
vien, black and white stripe
coat and skirt, small black hat; Miss

Lewin, white muslin, heliotrope belt

and collar, white chiffon hat; Mr. C.

Lewin (returned trooper), Mr. W.

Wood. Misses Bullock. Mrs. and Miss

Croxton. Misses Lean, Prins, Thom-
son, Tabart, Anderson, Nedwill, Pro-

fessor and Misses Cook. Messrs. F. M.
Wallace, Tapper, Raphael, Mr. and

Mrs. Harman; Mrs. Julius looked well
in a red vicuna cloth finished with
black velvet, black bonnet with white

ospreys; Miss Julius, cream gown and
hat; Bishop Wilson, Canon < holmon-

deley and many others.

If we said we spent an Eng-liah
Christmas in Christchurch for the last
of the century we should not be very
far from the strict truth, as ninny of
the band competitors and the unfor-

tunate judge could testify. The wea-

ther has been atrocious the whole

week, and spoilt everything. Tennis
cannot be called “tennis” played in a

swamp, and Lancaster Park was more

like a lake than anything else up to

Saturday, when the tournament really
began, but in a swamp, the Austra-

lians discarding shoes and placing in

their stockings. The Christchurch
regatta should have taken place on

Boxing Day at Lake Forsyth, but also

had to be postponed until Saturday,
when very few of the town people
went out. The exhibition has bene-

fited by the very inclement weather,
and the band contest held in the con-

cert hall drew its own admirers. The
Wellington Garrison Band has been

the most successful, carrying off
£. 100, 25 gold medals, metronome and
silver-mounted baton for conductor;
Northeast Valley second, Kaikorai
third, Dunedin Navals fourth. Inver-

cargill Garrison fifth. Mr. F. M. Wal-

lace acted as judge, and had a most

arduous task, which he carried out

faithfully and well, giving, I am told,
satisfaction all round.

On Friday night a tennis dance took

place in the Art Gallery in honour of
the visiting players, and was a great
success. The floor there is always
perfection, the music was good, and

the supper arrangements were well

carried out. There seemed to be more

strangers present than Christchurch
people, some I did not know, and

white was the prevailin' colour.

Among the ladies’ dresses M'-s A. Way
looked very sweet in a pretty pink
gown; Miss Chaffey (Oamnru). ablack

gown, relieved with crimson: M’ss O.

Gore (Wellington), white satin: Miss
Learey (Wellington), white: Miss Bus-

sell (Wellington), white satin, relieved

with pale blue; Miss Gilchrist, white,
the bodice trimmed with blue: Mrs.

Barnicoat (Hawera), yellow brocade;
Miss Barnicoat, white satin and lace;
Miss Ramsay (Dunedin), white satin;;
Miss McLean, Dunedin, heliotrope
and pale yellow; Miss S,
Meares. white silk gauze over

pale blue; Miss Graham, black se-

quin net over black silk; Miss C.

Lean, pink silk; Miss Thomas (Avon-
side), black silk, with black net flow-

ered in white over skirt; her sister

in white; Miss Mcßean Stewart, white
silk; Miss C. Hargreaves, eau de nil
silk, with long ends of black sequin
net from bodice; Miss Van Asch wore

black; her sister, white silk; Miss

Prins, yellow silk; Misses Kiver (2)
wore black; Miss McKellar, white silk;'
Misses Berkeley (2), M. Cook. K.
Wood, Bullock, Messrs. C. Ollivier,
Williams, H. Henderson. Graham,
Harman, Ward (Oamaru), Broad
(Dunedin), McKean, Dunlop, Saxon

(Australians), McKellar, Ross, Jack-

son (Dunedin), were only some of
those present. •

DOLLY VALE.

McCullagh
*
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NELSON.

ai Bee,
December 31.

The Christmas holidays, though

lietly spent, have been thoroughly

joyable to all. The weather, that

iportant factor, has been most ac-

mmodating; the heat till Monday

ght was intense, then some welcome

owers fell, followed by a sharp

ange to cold, which to many was

ost welcome. On Christmas Day

e churches were well tilled, and the

eorations at the Cathedral, All

lints’ Church, and St. Mary’s (R.C.)

ere beautiful, and were greatly att-

ired. A Choral Service was held at

ie Cathedral on Christinas night,

hen carols and choruses from “Ihe

essiah” were sung by the choir. Mr

.
Poole, who possesses a sweet tenor

lice, sang “Comfort Ye” and “My

ope is in the Everlasting.” He also

mg a duet with Mrs Melhuish, which

:is greatly appreciated. Other solo-

Its were Miss A. Harley, Miss Hanby,
ie Rev. J. P. Kempthorne, and Mr

L C. Maginity.
Or. Boxing Day sports were held at

fakefield and Richmond, which at-

tacted a large number of people into

lie country. A Regatta was held at

he Port, and there were picnics in-

numerable in all directions.

TENNIS.

■ The Nelson Lawn Tennis Associa-

ton's annual tournament was held at

Ac Brook Club’s courts on Wednesday

mid Thursday. There were a large
number of entries, and some of the

/bmt ches were most exciting. The

Championship Singles were won by
Miss Lucy Gibbs and Mr Rowley, and

//.the Men’s Championship Doubles were

pwor by Messrs Heaps and Styche.
/Amongst the onlookers were noticed

Mrs Green, black silk costume, bonnet

to match; Miss Green, white; Mrs

Bunny, violet; Miss Bunny, dark

Eeen.
large chip hat with black bows;

ss M. Bunny, white muslin; Mrs

irke, black; Mrs Houlker, navy

□lard, toque with cerise ribbons;
ss Heaps, white pique, grey hat;
ss Fell, smart electric blue coat and
irt, becoming hat of black velvet;
ss M. Fell (England), pretty bluish

ey costume, chic white hat with

nk roses beneath the brim; Mrs

Fulton (Collingwood). eream eanvas,

hat en suite; Mrs Roberts, black and

white cheek resume, large black hat

with trimmings of white chiffon; Mrs

Maequarrie; Miss Levien, a pretty

gow n of white muslin and lace, tnrg-*
black hat; Miss grey silk

skirt, white muslin blouse, large black

hat; Miss Mules, black and white e-va-

tume, hat to match; Miss Broad (Wel-
lington). white tucked muslin blonue,
pique skirt, sailor hat; Miss G. Jones

red and white striped pique, I,egh'<r»«
hat; Miss Sealv. flowered muslin, laige
black hat; Mrs J. Sharp, mourning
costume; Miss Smith (Wellington),
gieen coat and skirt; Misses Webb-

Lowen (2), navy foulard costumes,

sailor hats; Mrs Webb-Bowen, black;
Mirs Blackett, brown coat and skirt,
large sailor hat: Miss Harris, light
costume, sailor hat; Mrs W. Walker,
wtdgewood blue muslin, large black

haI with black plumes; Miss Evans,
white: the Misses Ledger (2). Gibbs

(2); Miss Huddleston, pretty blue cos-

tume; Mrs Mackay, black; Mrs Bnmes,
black; Mrs Kingdon, light blouse

dark skirt: Mrs C. Watts: Miss

Crump, flowered muslin; Mrs and

Missis Wright, etc., etc.

PHYLLIS.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, December 31.

The weather on Christmas Day was

more like what is considered season-

able weather in England than the tro-

pical heat which is usually our fate at

this time of year. There was heavy
rain in the morning, and on the hills,
on both sides of the Wairau plain,
large hailstones fell, with quite a

wintry effect. The rain ceased in the

afternoon, but the sky was gloomy
and overcast. Pandemonium reigned
in the town on Christmas Eve, dia-
bolical instruments of every kind be-

ing called into requisition to add to
the noise, which makes one suppose
that to children, noise is inseparable
from happiness, as each juvenile coun-

tenance beamed with delight. The

Garrison Band played at intervals on

the rotunda in Market Place during
the evening, and later on patrolled the

town playing Christmas carols, also

the Hibernian Band. Musical sounds

at four on Christmas morning tndi-

evied that the bands were still ou the

warpath. Boxing Day was fairly
good, and there were numerous pic-
nics to the Bluff and White’s Bay: 1!

cricket match in town, when the Nel-

son juniors were beaten by the local

players in one innings; excursion
trains to I’ictoa: and the Mounted

Rifles' sports at Spring Creek. Many
went to Pictou expecting to meet the
excursion steamer from Wellington,
but owing to tempestuous weather
there the steamer did not leave, and

those who went through had a par-
ticularly dull tilin', as there was

nothing going on in Pieton. The

military sports were good, and were

well attended, ami Ike tint for sale

of work and refreshments was so

thronged that many could not be at-

tended to. Mrs and the Misses Cliay-
tor and other ladies hud the manage-
ment of the tent. Thirty men have

sent in their names for the Sixth Con-
tingent, of whom, if they pass the
riding and shooting test to-morrow,
24 have been chosen.

FRIDA.

ANGLO-COLONIAL NOTES.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

LONDON, November 30.

COLONIAL STOCK ACT.

The Colonial Stock Act of last ses-

sion, authorising trustees to invest

in colonial stocks complying with

regulations framed by the Treasury,
has so far proved a dead letter. No

regulations have yet been issued, and
I understand that the Freasury offi-

cials are finding it an extremely diffi-

cult task to draft regulations that
will afford proper protection to trust
funds and yet not irritate the colo-
nies.

SIR WALTER BULLER ON COLO-
NIAL TOPICS.

Sir Walter Buller made a decided

“hit” in his speech at the civic ban-

quet in the Ironmongers’ Hall on

Thursday evening last. His name was

coupled with the toast of the “Visi-

tors,” of whom there were many. Af-

ter suitably responding, he launched
off into congenial subjects. that bad

been just touched upon by previous
speakers.lmperial Federation,the ( o«r

nrjnwealth of Australia, und the fu-
ture of the South Pacific. He defend-
ed his colony from the suggestion of
disloyalty in not joining the Common-
wealth. He explained that New Zea-

land, although only' 1200 miles from

Australia, had really more in common

with this country than with the sister

continent, and that the objections to

federation were of a purely local char-

acter. He declared that New Zealand,
although the remotest of our colo-

nies, was second to no part of the

Queen’s dominions in its devotion to

the throne and nation. He reminded
his aitdieuee of how, when the great
wave of patriotism swept over the

Empire in connection with the war in
South Africa. New Zealand was the

very first, of the colonies to come to

the aid of the Mother Country with

offers of men and money. The Colo-

nial Government, without even wait-

ing for the approval of Parliament,
raised and equipped several contin-

gents of strapping colonials, and

sent them, well mounted, to the scene

of action. The movement w as so popu-
lar with the colonists themselves ljuit,
when the Government had done all it

could, the people put their hands in

their pockets and paid the entire cost

of raising two more contingents; and

everyone knew how well these men

had acquitted themselves in the field!

When Parliament met, with one single
dissentient voice, Mr. Seddon's action

was approved, and the necessary

money voted; and that one dissentient
voice, was effectually silenced at the

general elections that followed by the

ilefeat of that member! Instead of
federating with Australia, the Pre-

mier, with the assistance of his able

colleague, the Hon. Mr. Ward, had for-

mulated a statesmanlike scheme for

the building up of another great Com-

monwealth—the Commonwealth of

the South Pacific—with the seat of the
Federal Government in New Zealand.
Now, this was the sort of thing that

made for Empire and the progress of

made for Empire and the pro-

press of our race. The pro-

posed Fijian federation had been
passed by a large majority of

the House of Representatives, and

had been hailed with satisfaction by
the Fipan colonists themselves; but

D

'
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Downing-street had step]*,! in, and,
for the moment at any rate, had

strangled the project, although it wns

made clear tint Mr. Seddon had takeu

every precant ion for the conservation
of native interests in the Pacific. But
this was only history repeating itself.

If the advice of that great pro-Con-
sul. Sir George Grey, had been fol-

lowed forty years ago, or more, the

whole of the South Pacific would now

have belonged to this country and its

thousand lovely, tropical isles would

have formed, as it were, so many glit-
tering gems in the British Crown.
But the Colonial Office would not lis-

ten to Sir George Grey then. Many
years Inter a progressive colonial Pre-

mier. Sir Julius Vogel, propounded a

federation scheme for the South Pa-

cific. anti this met with just as little

favour at headquarters. Now, what is

the position? We have lost New Cale-
donia to the French, a great part of

.New Guinea to the Germans, and, last

of all. that sunny group of islands on

the great pathway of the Pacific—the

beautiful islands of Samoa, where it is

jM-rpctual summer—a land hallowed in

the mind of every Englishman because

it holds the bones of our beloved

"Louis Stevenson. Ami the only voice

that was raised in protest against this

act of surrender came from the dis-

tant colony of New Zealand. He

firmly believed, however, that events

were hastening in the direction indi-

cated by the New Zealand Premier,
and that even the little independent
Kingdom of Tonga would in the end
!«■ drawn into the proposed confede-
ration under the British flag.

The speech was impromptu, but
had an excellent effect, and was loud-

ly applauded, for it shed a new light
on a subject that has been exercising
the public mind. Indeed the “Wor-

shipful Master"’ afterwards thanked

Sir Walter for what he termed “the

speech of the evening.”

THE STATUS OF TIIADE UNIONS.

An important judgment was deliver-

ed by the Court of Appeal last week in

the case of the Taff Vale Kailway Com-

pany and The Amalgamated Society

of Railway Servants and others, which
arose outof the strike on th*' Tatf Vale
Railway. The company brought an

action against the Society. Its general
secretary anti local secretary, anrl

sought an injunction to prevent un-

lawful picketing by the Society and

Its semuits, Mr Justice Farwell re-

fused to strike the Society out of the

action on Ihe ground put forward by
it that a trade union couid not be

sued. The Court of Appeal upheld
the Society’s appeal. In delivering the

judgment of the Court the Master of

the Rolls said that at common law

the only entities capable of being
sued were a corporation, an indivi-
dual or a partnership of individuals.
The Society was not one of these en-

tities, ami therefore it was necessary
to see whether the Trade f’nion Acts

enabled any action to lie brought
against a trade union. Thvse Acts

contained no section empowering a

trade union to sue or Lie sued in its

registered name nor constituting a

trade union a corporation capable of

being sued as such- Tire omission was

noteworthy, as in fhe Companies
Act. the Building Society Act. the

Industrial and Provident Societies

Act, the Legislature had shown

that it well knew how to ex-

press its desire that a society should

sue or lie sued in its registered name.

The Trade I nion Acts had legalised
trades unions and given them regis-
tered names—only that and nothing
more. A trade union could not be

sued in its registered name, and
therefore the Society must be struck

out of the action.

THE KMP.LETON COLLISION.

Mr Justice Barnes has delivered

his decision in the action brought
against the Cunard Company by the

owners of the Liverpool . barque
Embleton, which, on her way out to
New Zealand, was. on 21st July, cut

in two in a dense fog in St. George's
Channel by the Campania. .Mr Justice

Barnes found that the barque was

duly sounding her foghorn, and was

url to blame for th.- collision. On

the other haud, although do precau-
tions were neglected on board
Campania to ensure the safety of the

jtassengers and the value of the pro-

perty she carried, the Caiupnnia. in

traveHing at a S]>eed of Itetweeu 9
and W knots in the fog, was guilty of
a breach of Article 16, providing thnt

every vessel should in a fog go at a

moderate speed.
Mr Justfre Barnes held that the

Campania could have worked her en-

gines -at slow, and stopped from time

to time, sum to keep her speed down
to a very low rate. He referred to
the cases of the Irrawaddy, the

Sesostris, which .going at a speed of

•> knots against a 31 knot current in
the Straits of Gibraltar, was held to

blame for excessive speed; the Penn-

sylvania. and the Germanic, ami the

City of Brooklyn, in which the judges
held “that if a vessel is so constructed

that she cannot go at a moderate

pace she must take the conse-

quences.'’
Mr Justice Barnes held, and the

Elder Brethren agreed with him. that
9 knots in a thick fog was a greatly
excessive speed for any steamer to

travel at. and he therefore found for
the plaintiffs.

IS IT BLATCH?

Nearly three weeks ago the arrest

(in Wellington) was reported from

Auckland of a man who went by the

name of Charles Lilleywhite, on sus-

picion of Iteing Arthur Blateh, who
has Jong been wanted by the Col-

chester police for the murder of Mr

Alfred Welch, at Colchester, on De-

cember Bth, 1893. No official confir-

mation of the matter was received by
the Colchester police until Wednesday
last, when a cablegram was received

stating that a man had been arrested

who is “very strongly suspected as

being Arthur Blateh,” and asking for
Colchester police officers to be sent

out to complete the identity, and. if

that be established, to bring the

prisoner home to Colchester.
On Thursday a meeting of the

Watch Committee of the Colchester
Corporation was held, and it was

unanimously resolved to instruct the

Head Constable Io send one or two

officers, as may be deemed expedient,
to New Zealand forthwith.

ft is probable that Police-Sergeant
Robert Frost, who has been to New

Zealand liefore. and who knows

Watch |>erfectly well, will be sent up-
on this '-rrand. accompanied by an-

other fiolice officer, or by a civilian

witness, to whom Watch’s identity is

equally familiar.

THE P. AND O. ANT) THE WAR,

T’is an ill wind indeed that blows

good to no one. and thanks to the

South African war and the trouble
in China the I’. and O. directors are

able- to report a bumper year, many
of their vessels having been with-

drawn from their ordinary employ-
ment and utilised for transport work.

This, apparently, is much more pro-
fitable than the regular trade busi-

ness of the Company, for out of the

profit earned the directors, besides

being in a position to distribute divi-

dends and bonus equal to 9 per cent,
on the paid-up capital of £2,230,000
(the deferred getting 13 per cent.),
have been able to set aside £ 182,003
as extra depreciation, to add £163,000
to the suspense account, and to carry
£10.400 forward. The war has, there-

fore. been a blessing in disguise so

far as the P. and O. Company is con-

cerned. for although the actual

freight carried was less by £73,000,
and passenger receipts fell off £6BOO.

yet the tonnage chartered by Govern-
ment has much more than made up
for these losses. Two interesting
points are mentioned in the report,
namely. The resignation by Eord Sel-

liorne of the seat on the Board he
has occupied for ten years, in order

to assume the duties of First Lord
of the Admiralty; and the admission

by the Tneome-tax Commissioners
that they have been levying too much
on shipping profits, irrespective of

adequate allowance for the waste and
wear and tear of ships.

SMITH and CAUGHEY
MANUFACTURERS, IMPORTERS AND CASH DRAPERS.

*****>ic***)i:*!i:**)|i*»»»*»y»*)ic*

ZDZU NTS.

Silks | Laces | Linen

Dresses | Fancy Goods i Furniture

Costumes | Haberdashery | Bedding

Mantles I General Drapery I Carpets

Millinery I Blankets | Linoleum

Ladies’ I Rugs | Rats

i Underclothing j Flannels I
Boyg. Clothing.

Baby Linen 1 Calicoes |
Boots and Shoes g Ready-made i

Hosiery Clothing L Tea

Gloves Gents’Mercery and | Refreshment

Umbrellas Outfitting* and

Ribbons | Tailoring | Toilet Booms
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

The Marrying and the Married.

“To marry aright is to read the

riddle of the world.”

SQUABBLES.

There are many names for them,
slang and otherwise.

Under the head of “difference” we

may place the "tiff.” the "breeze.” the

i "skirmish,” the “spuffle,” the "huff;”
while “shindy,” “squall,” “row,” and

"ructions” imply a decided quarrel of

a more serious nature. To "have a

few words” with anyone, though
sounding polite, has often a fatal sig-
nificance.

There is a word, 1 believe of Ken-

tish origin, “stuffy,” which is some-

thing between being sullen and dis-

pleased—rather the feeling that one

would like to be vexed, but that one

has not sufficient excuse for a quarrel.
Stuffiness is often the beginning of

the bad little, sad little “tiff,” so

potent in its ruffling of calm waters.
Many of the most serious, lasting

quarrels have sprung from some ab-

I surd cause, out of all proportion to
the result. The squabbles of the mar-

ried are especially ridiculous, because

the constant and close association af-

fords so many trivial opportunities.
Elizabeth of the Garden tells us that
Irais is vexed with her husband be-

cause he does not always rise to open
the door for her.

Many a long-felt grievance hangs
on some such simple thread, and it

adds a terror to life if we consider
that we ourselves are perhaps uncon-

sciously making others miserable, not

by what we do, but by what we omit
to do.

The plain speaking between the

married, which I have before advo-

cated as but sane and essential, would

obviate many Peo-

ple fence too much with each other;
and this would not matter if, as in

the case of friends, the button were

always on the foil.

Few of us really want to quarrel;
and the first thing to do when we find

ourselves at it is to try to end it as

soon as possible.
Sometimes admitting at once that

we are in the wrong will soften the

way towards a reconciliation, and

give the unpleasantness a chance to

subside. It is foolish to hold out

when we see we are wrong and the

other person is right. If. however,

our quarrel is just, we can but wait

for light to dawn upon the adversary,
in which the real mistake can be seen,

and to try to hold a gentle mind to-

wards them, ready to forgive without

actually using that very word. An

apology and an explanation ought to

be enough for anyone. There should

be no necessity to grovel in the dust.

PEOPLE WHO WANT TO QUARREL.

Some people are so pugnacious it is

difficult to live at peace with them:

at best it is only a truce. They will

not let sleeping dogs lie; but worry
and snarl until they discover some

bone to pick with you, whether you
will or not. It is all very well to say
it takes two to make a quarrel, but

the lamb in the fable could tell a

different story. The most placid dis-

position is not exempt from the de-

termined attack of bad temper. Soft
answers will sometimes turn away the

wrath; but occasionally more

stringent remedies must be applied.
■‘Beware the wrath of a patient man.”

To be sharply angry sometimes is not

only just, but kind, and will melt

mountains of peevish exaction and

petty dispute, where temperate argu-

ment might work in vain.

NAGGING.

If, when the patient man's bad-

tempered wife nags or teases or

storms and will court a quarrel, he

were to let loose (for five minutes)

the tiger which is in the best of men,

he would find that she would “first

exhibit a wild surprise, and then

shrivel up.” A sudden spurt of anger

is the best corrective for bad temper.

As there is so much bad temper

both in men and women, it has to be

reckoned with as being Ihe spring of

many a quarrel. It is not because

we are evilly disposed that we quar-

rel. but because we happened to lie

in a bad temper at a particular time,

and could not receive the reverse or

affront or attack with equanimity. It

ought to be a comfort to remember

that temper is so much force ill-con-

trolled, and even where it is well con-

trolled. one must not lie surprised if

it bursts out sometimes like steam in

unexpected places.

It is a great help to be on the look-

out for the first sensation of irrit-

ability rising in the mind, and to go

away very quietly (without slamming
the door), and be alone until the an-

noyance has passed. People would

often see what fools they are if they
would only give themselves time to

think.

Of all unreasonable outbursts of

temper was that of a man who began

quarrelling with bis wife on their

wedding-day because he left his hat-

box in the train. Being a meek,

peace-loving woman, she gave way to

him entirely from that moment, ami

has spent her life chiefly in endeavour-

ing to keep her lord in a good temi>er.

One can understand the shock at the

time must have paralysed her; but if

she could have rallied from it, and,

instead of trying to ward off his ex-

plosions, bad struck out (metaphoric-
ally, of course) from the shoulder,
his blown-up eholer would have burst

like a pricked balloon, and she would

have l>eeu a happier woman this

many a long year.
To knock the wind out of an mi

reasoning, furious man who quarrels
over nothing and anything, you must

Im- the first to get furious, ami as you

are not really angry, but pretending

to be. you never lose your head, ami

can hold the advantage at every point.
If you doubt the soundness of the ar-

gument. reml “The taming of the

“Beware

Of entrance to a quarrel; but. being in’t.
Bear it that th' opposed may beware of

thee.*’

I don’t believe We were ever intend-

ed to turn the other cheek to people
we live with all the year round. Any-

how, to allow anyone, unchecked. to

throw himself continually into tits of

fury would lie so very unkind.

TRY TO PI’LL TOGETHER.

Apart from temper ami its incon-

sistencies and perversities, the sad-

dest quarrels are those arising from

incompatibility of disposition, ami a

thorough want of harmony of judg
meat. It must he trying to live con-

stantly with someone of diametri-

cally- opposed view's and tastes—one

who has an irresistible desire to pull
in another direction. Given no sym-

pathy and less -tact, quarrels are

bound to be; quarrels not to be

healed—which begin, as it were, in the

Tropics and end a.t the Antipodes, and

by the time the fray is over husband

and wife find there is a great gulf
ti xed.

Life is so short, and its trials are

so many, we should strive with all

our might and with all our natural

human tendencies not to make it

harder for one another, and to give

up a good deal for peace, although
it is impossible to pay any price for

it.

I used to stay a good deal in a large
family where the children formed a

long. strong feud between their

parents. My host would make some

half-serious accusation against one of

them, which would touch some sensi-
tive S|x>t in my hostess; whereupon
a cloud, bigger than a man’s hand,
would settle on her brow. Woman-
like. she would feel compelled to re-
turn some cutting answer, which shg
felt certain would “deny the allega-
tion. and defy the allegator.”

The answer did not cut. it stabbed.
And after some stormy recrimination
there would a dead calm for a day or

two. or perhaps a week—a silence that
at table could be felt. And the guest
would fain depart, but was clutched

imploringly by olive branches (oh,
bow misnamed.'), and. out of pity,
stayed to support them in their un-

merited afflict ion.

Now. the curious part of this quar-
rel was the eml. which was always
the same. Repentance, melting tears,
and a present, or some other out-
ward and visible sign of the renewal
of |M-ace. Why begin it when it was

sure to end in precisely the same way?
And yet God help us when our

quarrels ever end in any other way!
Ihe tear, the kiss, the deep sob of

resolution that we will never quarrel
any more, bring us a little nearer

heaven.

•'We fell out. my wife and I—

Oh. we fell out. I know not why—
And kissed again with tears.

And blessing's on the falling out

That all the more endears,
When we fall out with those we love

And kiss again with tears!"

If You Want a Good Complexion.

WHAT TO TAKE.

I f you w ant to have, a clear, soft skin
and a fresh complexion free from im-

perfection. you must be very careful
to select the food that will agree with

you and with it. and to follow certain
rides of health.

Many articles of food are excellent,
in their way but do not improve the

complexion, so that you should make

up your menu from this page if you
want to look your best.
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Coffee and cocoa are the l>est thine*
to drink.

Milk is also very good; so is tea it

freshly made.

Burgundy and light wines, if diluted
with water.

Brown bread, a day old.

Fish is better than meat, and sh»u‘d

Im* boiled.

Mutton is better than beef.

Pmiltry n»rtier thn.ii game.
t.reen vegetables, such as cauli-

tl oxer, spinach, seakale, peas, aspara-

gus*. and beans, plainly served.

Salad. watercress, and tomatoes.

Strawberries and raspberries are

good. unless you suffer from nettle-

rash or eczema.

Fruit can Im* eaten,especially before

breakfast and at luncheon.
Oranges. but these are best to be

eaten early in the day.
Eggs must be lioiled or poached.
Sugar must lie eaten with caution.

Honey is good for breakfast.
Puddings of sago and rice.

Fruit tarts, but avoid the pastry.
(Tiecse. if it is fresh and mild.
Lemonade, if not too sweet.

Gingerbread. but not freshlv-

baked.

A dose of medicine is needful now

ind then. Take aperient waters or

sridlitz powders before breakfast.

Fresh air; walking and bicycling,
but not in the hot sun or in the rain.

Early to bed and early to rise.
An open bedroom window all night

except in severe weather.

WHAT TO AVOID.

There are many foods to be avoided

if you wish to look your best, and re-

tain your good looks till you are old.

Ami various rules of health that

you must not break if you wish suc-

cessfully to attain the same object.
Strong tea is bad. because it causes

a red nose and a flushed face.

Spirits, beer, and heavy wines cause

redness of skin and a coarse look to

the complexion.

Pork and bacon make the complex-
ion spotty.

New bread and cake, because they
cause indigestion.

Veal is bad.

Tripe is even worse.

All made dishes and rich entree-
make the skin muddy.

Sausages and smoked meats and salt

fisli cause spots and indigestion.

Ices if you are overheated: they
bring on a chill and skin eruptions.

Condiments, such as anchovy sauce,

mustard, etc., because they disagree
and cause blotches on the skin.

Vinegar is very bad.

Kich cheese ard pastries, because
they make the skin rough and muddv

and coarse.

East winds, because they dry the
skin.

. Tight lacing.
(lose, hot rooms and over-excite-

ment.

Cold feet, and sitting over a hot fire.
Outdoor sports, when indulged in in

all weathers, and with «;ver-exertion.

Hunting, lircause the skin becomes
rough avd hard. The same applies to

hockev r.nd cricket.

The Rules of Card-Leaving.
There seems To exist in some minds

a doubt as to the leaving of cards. Let

me help you.
When a lady calls and finds her

hostess at home she does not leave
one of her own cards but. on going
away. places two of her husband's
on (hr hall table. An exception may
l»r made to this rule in the case of a

first call, when she might leave her
card, saying to her hostess, **! will
lra\e one of my cards just to remind

you of address.” Should she call and

find her hostess “not at home,” she
leaves one of her own and two

of her husband's. If her host-
ess has grown-up daughters, she

may turn down the right-hand corner

of her card to signify that her call
is on the other members of the house-
hold as well. Now. as to card-leaving
when no call is made. When a lady
first comes to town or goes to her

country house it is customary for her

to leave cards on her friends just to

notify that she has returned. In

leaving cards in this way the lady
would not inquire if her hostess were

nt home, but leave the cards, saying
''For Mrs or. if she were driv-

ing. she would give them to her man-

servant to leave.

1 his seems, perhaps, somewhat re-

versing the order of things, that the

new-comer should leave cards on the

old; but, when one comes to think of

it. it is in reason, for how are the
residents to know that the lady has

returned unless she signifies it in this

way? Again, leaving cards after en-

tertainments. Alter a ball or a din-

ner party cards should be left within

two days. It is not necessary to make

a call, but it is sufficient to leave

cards. The etiquette for leaving cards

is very strict. For instance, card-

leaving should not be returned by a

call, but by cards. Supposing a lady

of high rank leaves cards on another

who is socially her inferior, that lady
would be making a faux pas in re-

turning the cards by a call. Again,
supposing a lady whose rank is

lower in the social scale should make
a call on a superior, and this call is

returned by cards, the action is sig-
nificant that the acquaintance is

wished to be one of the slightest.

Some Types of Women.

THE ERRATIC WOMAN WHOM WE

ALI KNOW.

lou never know what she is going"
to do next; she does not know her-
self. She may make up her mind to
have a busy day, and, that being so,
she will, in all probability, have an

exeeptionaHy idle one.

The erratic woman is always an

exceedingly restless one. She cannot

settle to anything. Even when dis-

cussing an interesting or absorbing
subject her thoughts generally fly off
to something quite opposite, and she
w ill break in with a question relating
to a totally different thing. She has
no sooner made up her mind to do
one thing than she instantly wishes
she had decided to do something else,
and if she alters her plans and does
the other thing she will promptly wish
she had kept to the first.

She ean never make up her mind
to go on a visit or a journey until
the very last minute, and will then
rush round,

WORRYING EVERY ONE

to death in order to eatch some par-
ticular train. Even if she is able to

make up her mind respecting the

visit, she cannot make it up about

what clothes she shall take. She may
come to the conclusion that she will

have to take all new dresses, as this

is a first visit, and that there will be

a house-party with very few people
she knows. And. having bought the

clothes and gone to no end of trouble
as regards the newest fashions, etc.,
and having the latest and most be-

coming hats, she will suddenly decide

that, as it is only a house-party and

nearly all strangers, it really doesn’t
matter what she wears, and so will
take her old clothes after all. and
leave all the new ours behind her.
In a house-party she is specially try-
ing, for she can never say whether
she will go on an excursion or joiu a

picnic. If she appears unwilling, and
asks to be excused, you make take
it for granted that just when every-
thing has been arranged and the num-
l»ers nicely made up. the erratic wo-

man will alter her mind and express
a great wish to go, which very often
entails a lot of re-arrangement, and
sometimes annoyance. She is just as

ERRATIC IN HER FRIENDSHIPS

and likes and dislikes as she is in her
actions. She adores a person one day,

BUILT UP ON NATURE’S PLAN.
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and is cool and absolutely indifferent

to her the next. She will be genial

and warm-hearted, giving oneher con-

fidence. and the next time you meet

Ih* placidly friendly and formal. She

never knows when she is in love, al-

though. of course, she thinks she

does. She cannot make up her mind

which man to encourage or which

man to accept, and the very fact of

having an offer of marriage from one

man will make her wish it had been

another one. Even when she thinks

she is really in love and accepts a

man. she is tortured with doubt as

to whether she has done right; whe-

ther he reallv cares as much for her

as he says;'whether, after all, she

wouldn’t have been happier with the

other one. although she might not

care as much for him. And then

many people are taken into her con-

fidence. and asked for advice, which

she has no more idea of taking than

the man in the moon. Only, she likes

to hear each one’s opinion about it

all. because she cannot tell what to

think or what to do for the best. Even

when she is married, it is just the

same. She is not sure whether she

has done right or not. She wonders

whether she shall lie able to make

him happy after all. and whether he

will find her just what he thought

she would he. And then she so often

does

A FATAL THING

bv constantly asking and bothering
her husband about it.

For nothing tries a man more than

this perpetual fidgeting. it makes

him feel that in some way or other

he has failed to satisfy her. and he

is worried to know’ in what way. As

a rule, he lavishes attentions upon
her for this reason: but, as she gets
more and more exacting, he gets tired

of it. and leaves it off altogether,
simply because he feels that nothing
can take away her idea that he is

dissatisfied, and it is sueh a strain

to keep up. and when once a thing

becomes a strain it soon dies.

Very few men understand women,

but there is every excuse for a man

with an erratic woman. To live with

a woman who nexer knows what she

is going to do next, and always

wishes she has done something else,
is enough to make any man miser-

able. ami this is, perhaps, the reason

why so many—or. rather, nearly all—-

erratic women are such failures as

wives. Women who are failures as

wives are often failures as mothers,
and the erratic woman generally de-

velops into an irritable, peevish, dis-

contented woman, with whom very

few have any sympathy or any pa-

tience.

The Guest Who is Welcomed

Again.
Girl guests are of two well defined

types, the one who makes herself

agreeable, and always has a string of

invitations waiting their turn of ful-

filment, and the one who is “difficile,”
and is not asked again to any house

where she has proved a failure.

One of these is she who outstays her

welcome. Asked for a week, she re-

mains for ten days on one pretext or

another, makes a convenience of her

hostess and her house, imposes upon
the family hospitality, usurping, in

short, the attitude and prerogatives
of the hostess herself. Particularly is
such a girl aggressive if there are

shops of keen allurements in the place
from which she does not wish to tear
herself, or a love affair hanging fire,
which she thinks can be fanned into
a blaze by her presence.

Another species of tiresome visitor
is the girl who keeps meals waiting
and does not tidy her room. A host-
ess is in a predicament here. She is
not at liberty to put the room to

rights herself, and she is not at lib-

erty to ask her guest to do so. The

guest chamber thus becomes a scene

of chaos painful to behold, and the
servantswho have to cope with it wax

pro|>ortionately impatient. A hostess
who entertains largely, and is in the

habit of superintending all her own

household affairs, says that she always
kce|>s "

tem|>er work ”
on hand. She

knits a counterpane at odd times while
she is waiting for her guest to come
to breakfast, and thus maintains her

mental equilibrium, for she works her

wrath into the bedspread with a zeal

worthy of a better cause.

The model guest, it may therefore
be inferred, is the one who comes

when she is invited and goes home at

the expiration of the time specified in
the invitation. She is always ready
when the gong announces that the
meal is served. She busies herself
with an attractive piece of needlework,
which she afterwards, if it has been

admired, presents to the hostess. She
makes friends with the dog and cat.
and tells stories to the children, praises
the family baby, and never forgets a

little fee to the servants. She does

not intrude herself during the house-

working hours, but settles herself in a

corner with a book, and has a com-

fortable “ read,” though if she can

help she does so willingly with a dus-
ter. or a rolling pin. making herself

particularly beloved by introducing
some new puddings and cakes into the

repertory of the cook.
The model guest knows how to win

appreciation, and when she goes home
every one is fond of her. and regrets
1 er departure.

"Do Your Possible."

Some men are invincible by nature.

No failure can break them down. Af-

ter a life of cloud and storm, with
scarcely a ray of sunshine to brighten
it. they die facing fate defiantly. This
constitutional indomitabilitv is a fine

thing. It is the attribute of the high-
est *y|* of manhood, and if not al-
ways a guaranty of success tn life, it
is certainly, humanely sfieakiiig, more

likely, when combined with integrity,
to attain success. than any other

quality with which man is endowed.
But there are thousands of men of

superior intellect who are deficient in
this glorious gift. Who cannot call
to n.iinl some individual of this class,
who. after battling manfully against
perverse circumstances for a time, at
last gave up, acknowledged himself

beaten, and tactily admitted that his
life was a miserable failure? Many
a man has thus broken down, when
one more vigorous essay would have
tided him over his difficulties, brought
him into smooth water, and enabled
him to snap his fingers triumphantly
at a world which scarcely bestowed
a pitying look on him as he threw up
his arms anti eeased to struggle. Cer-
tain dismal moralists tell us that it
is unwise to view the world through
rose-colon red glass; that our sur-

roundings are "all a fleeting show for
man's illusion given.” But we main-
tain that it is always best to look at

the bright side of things if they have
one. and if they have not, to believe
that they will have if we persistently
try to light them up. This is the
creed in which every boy should be

educated. Let the young tie taught
to trust in Providence and themselves,
and to tight adverse circumstances to
the last gasp. In a large majority of
such gladiatorial combats, he who
thus "champions fate to the utter-
most." wins the day; and at the worst
it is a consolation in defeat to feel
that nothing man could do to secure

victory has been left undone. Never
think of breaking down before anv

impediments. Think only of break-
ing over them. Let difficulty find you.
as the Scotch say, always ready to“do
your possible.”—Selected.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.

By MARGURITE

I wonder whether the twentieth cen-

tury, upon which we have just entered,

will be as prolific of change in fash-

ions as was that we have left l>ehind.
At such an occasion as this (the only
opportunity of a life-time), a review
of the general features of the fashions

of the century now gone by may not

be uninteresting.
The woman of a hundred years ago

glided forth in wonderful draperies re-

legated to Greek nymphs. The year
1800 was, in fact, the hey-day of a

great classical revival. Paris was the

fashion throne of that time even more

than it is now. for Napoleon’s wife.
Mme. Bonaparte, was a woman who

adored frocks, when tunics, peplums,
and splendid draperies in general were

worn.

Ten years later, from purely classi-

cal ideas, fickle fashion had a little

wavered. Whereas skirts had been

long and trailing and really very

graceful, they were now shortened:
but the waist remained just where it

was. beneath the arms. This was a

mode that cannot have been sodelight-
ful to the eye as were the clinging
robes of 1800, robes that were made
to drape all the more artistically by
being composed of the thinnest mate-
rials. and by these materials being
sprinkled with exquisitely scented
waters, the more completely to ensure
their softness and pliability.

THE PROGRESS OF FASHION,

is a difficult one to understand, and for
this reason let the feminine mind re-

fuse the task.

Doubtless in 1820 what pleased the

masculine beholders of the pretty girls
who put on their first season frocks
was the lace fichu, the precursor of the
lace shawl and of shawls in general,
•lust lately a certain writer has been
condemning the stick back coat, and

declaring that in his eyes it is an ugly
fashion that girls have taken upon
themselves to exploit. But no one

could dislike the shawl. Weave aware

now how gracefully it defines the
shoulder lines and flows in pretty folds

that beautify the figure instead of

making it aw’kward.

In 1830 a decadence of fashion had
liegun. and really the debutante must

have been a sight to behold, at any
rate according to our ideas at

present of a beauteous one.

She tripped forth (it was the

days of mincing steps) in a short

silk dress that would stand by itself,
trimmed with a very stiff flounce,
fringed-edged, and made with huge
lialloon sleeves. Perhaps they were

pretty in those days, as so many of us

thought them again years and years

afterwards, but pictures of them are

not alluring.
A girl’s crown of glory, her dainty

tresses, were tortured into most care-

ful basket plaits, very tightly twisted
up. and then the head was decorated

with festoons of pearls and stiff bou-

quets of flowers. Of course, this head-

gear would lie for evening festivities.

For day time wear a huge bonnet was

donned with a coalscuttle front and

erratic trimmings sprouting forth

here and there.
\\ ith what disdain the young woman

of 1840 must have regarded her elder
sister of 1830. The young woman of
the latter date was romantic. Hoops
were coming in. and silks that stood

by themselves were in higher favour
than ever.

The bodices of dresses were rather
like many of those we wear now. for
the shoulder seams were perfectly flat,
though below that the sleeves bulged
out. to be caught in again at the wrist
into a simple little cuff. This, with a

coal-scuttle bonnet, and the hair neat-
ly parted Madonna-wise, and arranged
in soft bands over the ears, must have
been a demure and essentiallv feminine
looking toilette.

Time passed on,and the crinoline had
its day. and a right merry one it must
have been, for in 1850 we find it still.
Neither had the fashions changed very
materially with regard to the bodice
worn. The hair, too, was as strictly
neat as ever, though indeed it was a
little waved instead of being worn per-

For the River.
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fectly flat, and here and there side-

curls were introduced drooping over

the ears, somewhat like a lap-dog’s

hair, but evidently most becoming. It

was not a day for a great deal of vio-

lent exercise, so in all likelihood a

saunter in the park was the extremity
of outing girls of that period asked

f°Still, in the sixties flourished the
crinoline, gaining unto itself the ab-

surdity of exaggeration that invar-

iably precedes a fall. In 1870 it had

most considerably declined from its

high pinnacle of popularity, and in its

stead arrived the tunic very much puf-
fed up at the back and worn over a

kilted pettieoat.
Bonnets were so excessively tiny that

they could scarcely lie perceived, and

the golden hair of those who possessed

such a treasure was worn down the

back in curls or a loose plait caught

up at one side.

The year 1880 brings the debutante

I of the present day to the early hours

of her childhood. She may not remem

her. though her mother will be able to

tell her. that in the spring of that

vear intensely long trains were

brought into vogue. They had been

coming for some years before, but at

this time grew- almost depressingly
long, twining over the floors, and. like

most long skirts, hampering their

wearers' progress in the street.

Ten years ago most of us who are

interested in dress can well remember.

There were some very pretty fashions

; then, many of which might lie taken

as models for the present time. The

[skirt was comfortably loose and yet
without any exaggeration. Draperies
were arranged with excessive grace,

and the little bonnets worn at that

time were very becoming. The hair

was dressed just as the Princess of

Wales still dresses hers, and long
suede gloves were a la mode.

The hiatus of time between then and

now was filled up with the eccentric
balloon sleeve, to which so many re-

ferences have been made, a fashion

that will assert itself from time to

time as the cycle of models whirls

round.

•lust as the fashions of each decade
have owned their several points of

beauty will the ones of the season of

1901 own theirs. The girl who is com-

ing out now is a pretty sight, full of

energy, grace, and beauty.

® ® ®

TWO PRETTY GOWNS FOR

COUNTRY WEAR.

The boa is likely to remain a life-

long friend. It is charming in al-

most every form, but perhaps par-

ticularly so composed of the new

large mesh net. wide in width and

of good wearing qualities. A necklet

of this description with a hat to

match appears in the picture devoted

to two pretty gowns for country
wear.

J ® ®

THE THREE-TIER SKIRT.

The taffetas bands may be stitched

on by machine, and even covered with

stitchery. and the most charming way
of applying them is to simulate a

crossed-over tunic, or the skirt with

three tiers, which really, I think, will

be deservedly the most favourite

model of the future.

TWO PRETTY GOWNS FOR COUNTRY WEAR.

A BECOMING "MARQUISE” HAT IN BLACK VELVET AND BLACK

OSTRICH FEATHRES.

MISS MARY MOORE’S WHITE PICTURE HAT AND TWO OTHERS.

Clarke’s World-Famed Blood Mixture.—‘ The
most searching Blood Cleanserthat science and

medicalskill have brought to light,’ Sufferers
fromScrofula, Scurvy. Eczema, Bad Legs, Skin

and Blood Diseases. Pimples and Sores of any
kind are solicited to give it a trial to test its

value. Thousands of wonderful cures have

been effected by it. Bot'les 2s 9d each, sold

everywhere. Beware of imitations

and substitutes.
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CHILDREN'S
PAGE

CHILDREN’S

CORRESPONDENCE

COLUMN.

Any boy or girl who like? tobecome a cousin

an do so. and write letters to ’ Co isin Kate,
are of the Lady Editor. ‘Graphic Office.
Auckland.

Write onone side of the paperonly.
All purely correspondence letters with en-
elope ends turned in are carried through the

Post Office as follows:—Not exceeding Aoz. Ad ;
not exceeding 4oz. Id : for every additional 2oz
or fractional part thereof. id. It is well for
correspondence tobemarked ‘Press Manuscript
only.’

Please note, dear cousins, that all letter? ad-
dressed to Cousin Kate must now bear the
words ‘ Press Manuscript only. If so marked,
and the flap turnedin. andnot overweight, they
will come for a id stamp in Auckland, but a Id

from every otherplace.

Missing Word Competition.

The missing word competition,
which closed some time back, has

been won by Miss Florrie Murphy,
Elsthorpe. Here is her story. Only
two words were wrong. It should

have been four o'clock when Molly’s
headache went away, and she played
the accompaniment on the banjo.

Molly and Dolly are great friends.

Molly has golden hair and blue eyes;

Dolly has brown hair and brown eyes.

One day last week Molly had a head-

ache. and could not go to school, so

Dolly came to play with her. About

three o'clock Molly's headache went

quite away, so they had grand fun,
playing with Molly’s toys. Then

Dolly sang a little song and played
her accompaniment on the piano.
Long before they were tired it was

tea time, but they were not sorry
when they saw the lovely sweets Mol-

ly's mother had made for them.

+ + +

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate. —I was taking a

look at the children’s page, and was

verv interested with the letters. I

would like to be a cousin if you would

accept me. I am thirteen years old.

and T have left school. I have three

sisters and four brothers. I have no

pets. We have had very bad weather,
wind and rain. I enjoyed my Christ-

mas very much, and I hope you did

the same. My sister May is going to

be a cousin too. My address and my

sister’s is the same, and I will put it

on another piece of paper.—l remain,

Cousin Annie.

| Dear Cousin Annie.—l am so pleased
to have you for a cousin, and hope

you will write regularly. I have sent

both your sister and yourself badges,
and hope you will get them safely. I

enjoyed my Christmas very much,
thank you. ’ It was lovely w’eather in

Auckland, but a little cold for sum-

mer.—Cousin Kate.]

+ + +

Dear Cousin Kate, —I have often

read the letters in the children’s page,

ami found them very interesting, and

so T thought I would like to become

a cousin if you will have me. We are

having our Christmas holidays now,

and lam enjoying them. I have not

got any pets. I think I will stop now

if von don’t think my letter too short,

and I will write more next time. Wish-

ing you a happy new year.—l remain,

your cousin. May.
(Dear Cousin May.—Many thanks

for your dear little letter. It cer-

tainly is a little short, but you ean

send me a nice long one next week,
ami tell me what you are doing with

your holidays.—Cousin Kate.]

Interesting for Boys to Know.

The strongest man of modern times

was Augustus 11. He could roll up

a silver plate like a sheet of paper,
and could twist the strongest horse-

shoe apart. There are many other

wonderful feats of strength and skill

which could hardly be credited, were

it not that they come from such re-

liable sources. How many boys have

ever heard that a Turkish jporter can

trot at a rapid pace and carry a

weight of six hundred pounds? That

a whale moves with a swiftness that

would carry him around the world

in less than a fortnight, if he were

able to go around in an

undisputed course? That a

sword-fish can strike his wea-

pon through a thick plank of a ship,
and that a specimen of such a plank
with the sword of a fish sticking in

it may be seen in the British Museum?

That a lion is so strong in the mouth

that he can leave the impression of his

teeth ujton a piece of iron? And that

Milo, the celebrated athlete of Cretona.

was so strong that he eonld easily pull

up a tree by the roots and break it in

two?

HOW TURKISH BOYS ARE

TRAINED.

Little Turks are trained to be sol-

diers. every inch of them. A little

Turk eats whatever is given him.

obeys without a murmur, works like

a horse at whatever task is set before

him. walks till he drops down, draws

water for his own food, cuts his own

wood, takes care of his own ho.se,
and sleeps on the ground, without

ever giving the smallest sign of im-

patience. He is even taught to do this

without moving a muscle of his face

to show that he does not like such

hard work. What about the li tie b y-

in civilised countries, who pout be-

cause they have to go on errands, and

who refuse to eat ]X>rridge and milk

for breakfast ? What would a we 11-

trained young Turk think of a boy
who did these things?

FOR AMATEHI PHOTOGRAPHERS.

So many boys and girls take pictures
nowadays that plain, every-day photo-
graphy is not as interesting as it was

when pocket cameras first became

known. Yet. to take a photograph
well is a real accomplishment. And

for those who have acquired it many

very nice gifts are within easy reach.

Here is something which a colonial

boy did for Christmas, and which all

amateur photographers may repeat
for Easter or birthday presents.

’Phis very enterprising young pho-
tographer procuil'd a quantity of what

is known as “sensit ivized” or “sensi-
tized” linen, and upon this linen he

took pictures of all the pretty pieces
of furniture and cozy corners in his

home. When the pictures were all

nicely photographed upon the linen,

and you may be sure it was no quick
nor easy task, the amateur photogra-
pher enlisted his sister into the work,

and persuaded her to stitch the pic-
tures upon tiny napkins and d’oylies
for his mothe *s table. There were

ten of the pictures, and when the work

was done it was. as the boy’s mamma

said, “too pretty for anything.”
But the funny part of it all was this
The d’oylies were far too fine for

table use, so the boy’s mamma said,

and instead of putting them under the

finger-bowls or the glasses, she has

spread them upon a little table in the

parlour. And there they are now.

Archie’s Adventures.

Archie had been ho the fancy dress

bali at the Mansion House, and he was

just proud of himself, for he had gone
in a fireman's costume. and on the

way home I'ncle Claude had told him

wiiat brave deeds firemen performed,
and Archie's heart swelled with pride
as he listened.

How he longed to be a fireman and
do great deeds! No wonder he didn't
want to take his uniform off when he

got into his bedroom: and. what was

more, he was not surprised when he

heard someone say to him: “You’ve
been appointed captain of the fire

brigade to his majesty King Rum-
Tum.” The speaker was a funny
little old woman,with corkscrew curls
and a queer bonnet. “I’m King Rum-
I uni's Aunt Maria.'' she said, “and I'm

so afraid of the palace being burnt

that I made the king promise to send

for you.”
“Quite right, mum.” said Archie.

“Nou will be quite safe now that I am

captain of the fire brigade.”
“I'm so thankful.” said the old lady,

and she gave Archie an acid drop;
then she showed him a lovely little

building, full of fire escapes and fire

engines, while hundreds of little fire-
men stood in a row and touched their
hats to their new captain.

“You're quite sure you ean take

care of us.” said Aunt Maria, helping
herself to an acid drop. “There are a

great many of us you know. There’s
the king and the two princesses, and
the triplet of baby princes, and my
pug dog. and myself, and my jackdaw.
I feel much safer since I have known

you. but while King Rum-Tum insists

on smoking in bed we are likely to
have a fire at any moment.”

“I’ll be very careful.” said Arehie.
“Thank you very much indeed.”

said Aunt Maria. “I'm sorry I haven’t
another acid drop to give you, but I’ve

only two left, and those are for my pug
dog and my jackdaw. They both have

very weak chests. Good night," and
Aunt Maria hurried off.

Arehie did feel proud of himself, and
he marched up and down in front of
the palace, looking up at the big win-

nows and thinking how very foolish
it was of King Rum-Turn to smoke in
bed. Thee he went back to look at
his pretty tire eugiues.

Suddenly, all the alarm bells began
ringing with all their might and main,
and Archie called out the whole of the

brigade and hurried back to the

palace. Such a sight met his eyes!
The whole place was one mass of
smoke and flame, while at one of the

highest windows he saw a group of

people peering out in dismay. Among
them he quickly' recognised Aunt

Maria and her grey curls.

'*( ome up and save us! Come up
and save us!" she called. **l gave you
an acid drop, so you ought to oome

when 1 eall you.”
Arehie felt as brave as a Lion, and

rearing the tallest ladder he could find

against the palace wall he rushed up
to the window. Such a sight met his

eyes. There was King Kum-Tum, still

smoking. and attired in trous-
ers. dressing gown and crown,
while in his hands he bore
his sceptre and the family album.
There were the triplet baby prmces,
in little frilled night dresses and tas-
selled night caps, and two golden
haired princesses, with crowns on their
heads, while Aunt Maria was dividing
her attentions between her jackdaw in
his eage and a blue bonnet box, her
little pug dog sitting on the ground,
howling piteously.

They all grabbed hold of Archie, who
was very brave indeed, and told them
he eould easily save them if they
would only keep calm.

Archie indeed had his hands full,
but he managed splendidly He took
the triplet of baby princes in his right
arm and the two princesses in his left,
and let the little pug dog jump on his

helmet, while in each hand he held a

blanket, in which were seated respect-
ively King Rum-Turn and Aunt Maria,
Then slowly and surely he descended
the ladder amid the cheers of the fire
brigade.

It was a magnificent rescue, and
Arehie was so delighted at having
brought the royal family down in

safety' that he began to cheer vigor-
ously himself—and awoke to find him«
self still in the fancy’ dress he wore

at the Mansion House, while nurse was

ready, waiting to put him to bed.

AUNT AUDREY.

ARCHIE, INDEED, HAS HIS HANDS FULL.
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The Last Day of the Holidays.

Through all the sunny morning any-

one familiar with their habits would

have noticed that a sort of gentle
melancholy seemed to brood over the

jhvol of the alligators. There had been

five or six wrestling bouts, but they

had been conducted in a half-hearted

wav as if simply indulged in to assist

digestion. There was no go and dash

about the performance.
Finally even these hollow attempts

at play were given up. and a rippleless

silence took possession of the pool.

All the alligators, big and little, ar-

ranged themselves in a row, and.
shutting their eyes, just rested the

points of their long noses on the

bank. They might have been so many

pieces of green bronze.

Some people think that alligators
can’t count: but even the smallest al-

ligator knew the day of the month,

and that this was the last day in that

outdoor pool. To-morrow they would

be pushed and shoved and prodded

and poked into winter quarters. For

the little alligators that spelled
s-e-h-o-o-1. horrid word! For the older

alligators it meant a long stretch of

days with no nice hot sun. no niee

big pool, nothing to do but sleep and

eat! And for the oldest alligator of

all it meant teaching!
Was it any wonder they were all

greatly depressed? But it is absurd to

spend the last day of vacation in vain

regrets. So when the oldest and

largest ’gator crawled slowly out of

the pool to the centre of the pen. all

the rest opened their eyes at once, just

as if he had said. “One, two. three,

wake up!” When he had stretched

himself at full length, he opened his

mouth and made a sound like escaping

steam. “Come on, all of you.” he

said. “Let's have one more game of

pyramid.”
’ Pid you ever see alligators play

pyramid? It is the oldest game in the

world, invented by the first alligator

that ever lived. He taught it to his

children long ago in the land of

Egypt, and they in turn taught it to

their children. Only the alligators
and crocodiles, their cousins, know

how to play it properly.
When the oldest and largest alliga-

tor had stretched himself at full

length, the next largest in the crowd
crawled on top of him. with his head

turned toward the big one’s tail. Then

both together gave the same steam-

hissing sound, and then the next

largest crawled up. and the next and

the next, until on the top of the pyra-

mid sat quite a little ’gator, with eight
larger fellows underneath, all head

to tail. Then they all let off steam

together to attract the attention of

the other pyramids, none of which

was larger than seven ’gators high.
Then began the really difficult part

of the game. Old Samson Alligator
started to crawl slowly round the

pen. If there were any hillocks in his

path, or stones or uneven places in

the ground, he did not avoid them, as

one might suppose, but even went out

of his way to go over them. As he felt

the load slipping to one side or the

other, he would let off a little steam,

which is the way alligators laugh to

themselves. At the fourth jump, alli-

gator number eight, who was next to

theh top. fell off. But little ’gator
number nine just managed to keep
his seat.

That pleased him very much, for it

is the rule of the game that the top
ones should fall first, and as number

eight had fallen before him. he could

stay on his hack and ride round until

all the rest were shaken off. This,

naturally, took some time, and as all
the rest fell off in regular order, num-

ber eight was in a bad humour at his

mishap.
“Oh. you’re terrible smart. T know!”

he said, ill-naturedly, to little number
nine. “Just you wait till to-morrow,
when you begin school! Perhaps
you 11 find you don’t know so much,
after all!" But at the very mention
of school his ill-humour vanished. Af-
ter all. misfortune makes one kinder.
He. too. had to go to school. When
the keeper brought supper he had en-

tirely recovered, and good-naturedly
made a place for the smallest ’gator
next to himself, and did not gobble
more than four-sixths of the food
that came their way.

“To-morrow’s full of trouble.” said
the keeper to a friend. “We’ve got to
move all these alligators. It’s a job!
J here are so many now that we will

? seParate 'em. Take out some
>f the big onesand put ’em in a sepa-
rate corner.”
At this all the little alligators near-

ly died of excitement. Suppose the

teacher would l>e taken? They scar-

cely slept all night, and those that

did' dreamed of a tank where there

wasn’t a teacher, and it was always
vacation. HENKN DICK.

A Little Queen's Pet.

When Queen Victoria was a little

girl. before thoughts of the Eng-

lish throne had ever entered her head,

she was the owner of a very fine coop

of Cochin China fowls. There were

very large white roosters, beautiful,

plump hens and downy chicks by th*

dozen, for the coop was a very large
one.

But the pet of all the pets was a

big rooster, who had learned to know

his little mistress and to follow her

around the inclosure where he was

kept. Many photos were taken of the

Cochin China fowls, and later, when

the little Victoria grew to be a woman

and was called to the English throne,

sh" took her Cochin China fowls with

her. and had them installed at Grasse,

oneof her country seats.

They are still at Grasse, and for a

generation the Queen’s children and

grandchildren have played with them

and admired them. Last summer little

Lady Alexandra Duff, the Queen’s little

great-granddaughter, was taken to

Grasse, and one day her nurse led her
out to where there was a coop of beau-
tiful Cochin China hens and chickens,
all descender! from the ones the haby
\ ictoria played with sixty years ago.

A Turkish New-Year Dish.

Have yon ever heard of eabobs?

Maybe not. They are queer Turkish

affairs, which in Turkey are eaten as

we eat New Tear’s cakes in this conn-

try. If yon would like to eat a ca-
bob and pretend that yon are a young
Turk enjoying his New Year dish, trv
this way of manufacturing it: Cut a

large onion in thin slices, and treat
a big apple in the same way. after yon
have pared and cored it. Get the cook
to slice for you four thin strips of
bacon and four more of cold lamb or
veal. Lay the sixteen pieces of onion,
apple, bacon and cold meat upon a

plate and sprinkle them with pepper
and ginger. Next take a skewer and
string them upon it—meat, onion, ba-
con. apple and so on. Wrap the
skewers in buttered paper and bake
two hours. Eat the cajvoh from the
skewer and fancy that yon are a happy
little Turk on a holidav.

“Don’t tell anybody you’ve seen me.

They think I’m at home, catching
mice !

”

\

Martha Burr Banks” '

|'i
/

Town ts a beautiful place! Z//
lies * n middle of Mother Land, i-v

~

2 And the sun that shines there is Mother’s face, tW! ’Sy
"

* vyb And Nursie’s the queen there who has J Y

aa
A

±
‘some of the places in Nursery Town

~

v
Are Baby-House Corner and White-Wood Farm.

! LxZ With its Sheep, and the Shepherd all dressed in his gown,

Ack,"
| ' U I | And a wee woollv Dog to guard from harm.

■ ■ - ■&. s W :

|||jn Picture-Book Row lives Little Boy Blue, \ / 4 \
Jack Hs Sister, who tumbled down-hill, \ \ V

I j the funny Old Woman whose home was a
Shoe\< ' Ns.

L other Old Woman whenever was still. \ \ - •

j/7* F 3 MS |8 JS 18! kS_. sfeere "s Building-Block Street, and the I
l\ 1/! Soldiers’ Camp, I ~

/ | VVVi /l\ And Tin-Train Station, near Bureau Alley, z''

/ i Vlv Ju/Ki/jii/Iv/Ti7 And Wind°w -Siil Wjik’ wi,ere ,he —

$ Ajp 1\ \ ft sH ’Fg ”pA Soldiers tramp, .... -—

/I »\ I And Dolly’s Lane, winding by a,

j — — Wood-Basket Valley.
”

illhe Cabinet Hospital stands there, too,

/ With its poor little patients all sick in their

Scntle Nurse Needle and good Glue
.'• /iTW-Hl 'll

' 'ts-'.Z?
their arms or to stick on their heads, jh i'.l

BnxTEl taarari a*W:’' : (SfrjjEi -drifted in here is a snug Noah’s Ark,'
x s

ve Mr. Noah and all of his Crew,

.... ..

■’ V. “Nx? And the Animals, also, aboard of his bark,

■■ ■ Frorn A little pink Pig to a grav Kangaroo.

l' ' ®h crc are| two httie Boats, here in I-
_

L

—i ' ~~~ Nursery Town, Fr (.
Moored close by the Ferry of Going to Sleep,. ■!

j '/ ' \ And a Pillow in each for each fair, curly crowd z ' ~~=-
_J“ Of the two little Sailors who into them creep, e-ML i—-

rW-k Hrk./ -f-:-'FnW®’nTf
jJQ $ I fc'

H

'
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’ F
S I They stop there for Supper and Breakfast for two;

L'/ They’ve Potato or Hominy, Butter and Bread,

jjggggH Ji Or Eggs, Toast and Milk, and some Crackers mav do.

WV;; ■'

■'l'™::", . -.4 4
~~~

Tj there’s never a place quite like Nursery Town I j;
//C So gay is the play there the whole of tile day! |j j
'/ Jus* take a Step Up, and then take a Step Down,

And walk till you find it — it’s not far away.
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The
Graphic's
Funny Leaf

THE KIND OF WORK HE LIKED.

‘•You are mistaken about Young
Clifford. I tell you his heart was very
much in his work when I last saw

him.”

“Indeed! What was he doing?”
“Falling in love with a pretty girl.”

WILLING TO PLEASE.

New Cook (haughtily)—You have no

children. I suppose?
Mistress (thoroughly humbled)—

Only one boy. I assure you. And if

you prefer he van be sent to a board-

ing school.

AN IMPRESSION.

“I played a game of cricket to-day,
the first in fifteen years.”

"Ah?"

"Yes. I wonder what is the idea

of having the wickets so much farther

apart than they used to be?"

PERADVENTURE ’TIS TRUE.

Sunday-school Teacher—Robert, tell

me why it was the children of Israel

built a golden calf.

Robert—1 don't know, unless ’twas

that they didn't have gold enough to

make a cow.

ACCORDING TO LAW.

"I notice by the reports of divorce

eases that husbands are not always
right.

■‘No. A good many of them nowa-

days seem to be left.”

D.T’S.

Snagsby—What did old David Trim-

ble die of?

Nogsby—Of his initials.

CERTAINLY NOT.

Cholly: I shall never marry a strong
minded woman—never.

Minerva: No, of course you won’t.
The woman you marry will be weak-

minded, I’m sure.

SHE TOOK HIM.

"Are you fond of puppies, Miss

Golf?”

Miss Golf—What a singular way you
have of proposing. Mr. Tanly'

“

Deer son—Yore letter receeved

askin' fer money ter buy a wheel, so’s

yew cud take a spin every day. Ez

money iz skeeree mother sends yew
her old one.

” Frum yore father.”

SENSIBLE.

••Why do you imagine he married
his first wife's sister?”

“So he wouldn't have to change
mothers-in-law. I suppose.”

THE FIRST DOLLAR.

yes. 1 have always kept the

first dollar I ever made. It was such

a bum piece of work that I couldn’t

spend it!”

Ami the counterfeiter laughed
heartily at the recollection.

A CLOSE SHAVE.

Ba'rlier (pausing in. the mutilation):
Will yon have a close shave, sir? Vic-

tim (with a gasp): If I get out of this

chair alive I* shall certainly consider
it such.

OF TWO EVILS.

" Ruggles. 1 am sorry to hear you
were burnt out the other day. Did

you lose all your household goods?"
“ Yes. but we don’t feel so awfully

bad over it. Lumpkin. We expected
to have to move next week, any way.

A PIOUS NEPHEW.

Manager: You say you would like

to go to your uncle’s funeral this after-

noon? Clerk: Yes. sir. if it doesn't

rain.

DROOPING SWEETNESS.

Clara: Don't you like a drooping
moustache? Mabel: Yes; if it droops
my way.

ELABORATE REVENGE.

Wattelle: Old Bullion fired you
from your job in his banking house,

did he? What are you going to do to

get even with him?

Foyle d’Agavne: I am going to

write to him on a postal card and tell

him I must not be considered any
longer an aspirant for the hand of his

daughter.

AT THE BEACH.

“It must be grand to stand out

there and watch the beauties of the

morning,” said the poetic man, as he

stood on the pier and watched the

bi 1lows.

“Well, the fact is." said the hotel

landlord. "I’ll be candid and tell you

that the beauties sleep pretty late.

But you can watch them in the after-

noon.”

FOND.

“The dog you sold me yesterday
would have eaten my little girl up
this morning if she had not been res-

cued.”
“But you insisted on having a dog

that was fond of children.”

THE FEMININE CODE.

Daisy: Oh, yes, she wrote him that

they must part forever and ever, but

she did not mean it.

Dolly: How do you know?
Daisy: Because she did not under-

score it, you silly.

DRIVING IT HOME.

Miss Thirtysmith: Powder doesn't

seem to do my complexion any good.
Sally Gay: Try dynamite, dear.

AN EXPLANATION.

Weeks: Your wife flares up pretty
often, doesn’t she?

Meeks: Yes; you see, I married one

of my old flames.

Tramp—l’m very much obliged for
that piece of fresh bread you gave
me. mum.

Young Housekeeper—You are wel-

come.

Tramp—Yes. mum. It was a little

too doughy to eat. mum, but it tight-
ened my leaky shoes up elegant.

EXPLAINED.

She—l think that a great many for-

eign noblemen are awfully plain-look-
ing men.

He--Yes. that is why their severeigns
feel called upon to decorate them so

often.

IMPERVIOUS TO HEAT.

New Tenant—This Hat is fire-proof,
isn't it?

Old Tenant —You will think so, af-

ter you have lived here for a while.

JUST THE ONE.

Ilopperly—(an you recommend the

man who built your house?

Plankinton—lf you are fond of an

outdoor life.

TRUE DEMOCRACY.

Pip—After all. do you suppose when

a man's elected he's really the choice

of the |>eople‘?
Nip—Why. yes. 1 fancy so if he's

spent enough money.

ACKOWLEDGING THE DEBT.

"I do not claim." said the thought-
ful member of the club, "that the in-

fluence of Fashion is entirely harm-

ful. We must admit that we owe the

millinerand dressmaker something.”
“(loodness. yes!” exclaimed the usu-

ally frivolous member, shuddering.
“My account can't be less than a

hundred and fifty pounds.”

RATHER ONE-SIDED.

Dixmyth—How do you like your

new boarding-house?
Hojax—By reversing the order of

things it could be made an ideal

home.

Dixmyth—How so?

Hojack—What it requires is less

hair in the butter and more in the

mattress.

IDEAL HAPPINESS.

She—What was the happiest mo-

ment of your life?

He—Well. I think it was one even-

ing last week when I entered the

parlour of- nt*' boarding-house and

saw a strange'sign on the piano?
She—lndeed! And the sign?
He—Closed for repairs.

NOT A CHEERFUL OUTLOOK.

The Applicant —Awn phoy did th’

lasht cook leave ye’er door, sor?

The Suburbanite—She didn’t leave

my door.

The Applicant —How was thot, sor?

The Suburbanite—She left my roof.

Lit the gasoline stove and then

soared.

A LONG PROSPECT.

Burroughs—What are you driving
at ?

Lenders—l simply don’t want you
to forget that you owe me ten

pounds.
Burroughs—Don’t worry. I expect

to remember that to my dying day.

"What are you crying for, little
girl?”

"Bò-hoo. 'oos siftin’ on my jam
tart!”

LATENT ENERGY.
Stiles—ls there any life at all in

your office boy?
Biles—Any life? He's only resting

for a spurt. Wait ten minutes, and
you'll see him close the office.

RESUMPTION OF HOSTILITIES.
The professor, who thought his sys-

tem was running down.-asked his old

enemy, the doctor, to prescribe for
him.

‘■.Ml the medicine you need,” said
the doctor.'after listening to a recital
of the symptoms, “is a tonic in the

shape of fresh air."’

“Well,” responded the professor,
slightly irritated, “what is the shape
of fresh air?”

ECONOMY.
Widow—Here is a pair of shoes

which irelonged to my deceased hus-
band. You may have them if they fit

you.
Beggar (examining the worn out

shoes)—You iretter keep them,
madam. you might get married

again.

A PRECAUTION.

Marie—You should get him to sign
the pledge when you marry.

Carrie—Why. he doesn’t drink.

Marie—No. but he may be tempted
to do so after.

TOO BAD.

Tailor—We came. Baron, to ask you
to pay your bill. We cannot wait any

longer because we have not been able
to pay our own bills for cloth for

three months.

Baron—Well. I declare—you fellows

incur debts and then you come to me

for money to pay them. What impu-
dence!

( rawlev :*• Yes, I'm a firm believer
the past our spirits inhabited other
a certain extent and inherit their
Cocoanut pie for me, please.”

iii the theory that at some time in

bodies, ami that we resemble them to

taste. (To waitress.) Dessert ?

HE CAN SPIN NOW.

HEREDITY?
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