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That Precious Life.

“The Kaiser has congratulated the 4 Saltan on his exemplary bravery and coolness during the earthquake. Hod, he said, had manifestly

protected a precious life. lie prayed that the Lord would continue to hold the Sultan in His gracious, holy keeping. The Sultan, in thanking
the Kaiser, declared that his calmness was the result of submission to the Divine will.”—(Recent cubic message.)
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TRISTRAM OF BLENT.

By ANTHONY HOPE.

An Episode in the Story of an Ancient House.

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING
CHAPTERS.

i'HAPTER I.—Mr Jenkinson Neeld in

editing the journal of his deceased
friend, Mr Josiah Cholderton, comes

across an interesting passage. In 1875

Mr Cholderton, when residing at the
villa of Madame de Kries, met a lady
who passed as the wife of Captain
Fitzhubert. As a matter of fact, she was
the wife of Sir Randolph Edge, with
whom she had eloped a year and a half
before, but who had left her two months
after the wedding. Mr djolderton nar-

rates how. while he is at the villa, the
lady received news of the death of the
baronet in Russia. She and the captain
were almost immediately married, and a

fortnight later a child—a boy—was born.

But it appears the baronet did not die
until some three weeks after the date
stated. The mistake arose through his

falling into a comatose state. This in-

formation causes no small agitation to

the Fitzhuberts, for it reveals the fact
that the lady’s marriage with the cap-
tain is illegal, her real husband at the

time of the cermony being alive,
and that the boy is illegitimate.
Mr Neeld on searching the peerage finds
that Mrs Fitzhubert is Baroness Tris-
tram of Blent, in her own right, that

Captain Fitzhubert is dead, and that her

son is mentioned as heir, the date of his

birth being falsely entered, and his ille-
gitimacy thus concealed.

CHAPTER ll.—Madame Zabriska, a
widow 28 years of age, is witn her uncle

in London looking tor a country resi-
dence. Mr Sloyd, an agent, is instructed
to inquire about a property at Bient-

month, Merrion Lodge, . eionging to the

Right Honourable Baroness Tristram ot
Bient. This Madame Zabriska is the

daughter of the Madame de Kries, at

whose villa Mr Cholderton met Mrs

Fitzhurbert. Madame Zabriska and her

uncle became the tenants of Merrion
Lodge, and on the day of their arrival
there, Harry Tristram calls on her. He

is quite unaware that she has any know-

ledge of his history. His mother is some-
what of an invalid.

CHAPTER Hl.—It appears that at the
age of 15, Harry’s mother confided to him

the circumstances of his birth. She and
he resolved to keep both the secret and
the possessions which Harry would for-

feit by its betrayal. Thus it comes that
in the young man’s outward aspect, there

is always an appearance of being on

guard. In the event of the barony and
Blent departing from Harry, they would
go to Cecily Gainsborough, the daughter
of Lady Tristram’s cousin-in-law. The

Gainsboroughs are poor, and Harry has
such an aversion to them—the result of

fear—that he will have nothing to do

with them. He entertains the idea of

marrying Janie Iver, a young lady with

money, not apparently because he is In

love with her, but because it strikes him

that in the event of his secret getting
known by the Gainsboroughs, it would

be useful to have a large sum of money

with which to buy them off.

CHAPTER IV.

SHF] COULD AN’ SHE WOULD.

In spite of Mrs Tver’s secret opinion
that people with strange names were

likely to be strange themselves, and

that, for all she saw. foreigners were

not fools, as Dr. Johnson’s friend

thought—but generally knaves, an ac-

quaintance was soon made between

Fairholme and Merrion Lodge. Her

family was against Mrs Iver. Her

husband was boundlessly hospitable;
Janie was very sociable. 'The friend-

ship grew and prospered. Mr Iver be-

gan to teach the major to play golf.
Janie took Mina Zabriska out driving
in the highest dog cart on the coun-

tryside. They would go along the.

road by the river, and get out perhaps
for a wander by the Pool, or even

drive higher up the valley and demand

tea from Bob Broad ley at his pleasant
Jjtlle plain* half farm, half manor

house—at Mingham. three miles above

the Pool. Matters moved so quick
that Mina understood in a week why
Janie found it pleasant to have a com-

panion under whose aegis she could

drop in at Mingham. In a little more

than a fortnight she began to under-

stand why her youthful uncle (the
major was very young now) grunted

unsympathetically when she observed

that the road to Mingham was the

prettiest in the neighbourhood. The

Imp was accumulating other people’s
secrets, and was accordingly in a state

of high satisfaction.

Hie situation developed hast, and

for the time at least Jane Iver was

Heroine, and held the centre of the

stage. A chance of that state of com-

fort which was his remaining and

modest ambition had opened before
the major, and the possibility of shar-

ing it with a congenial partner, the

major lost no time in starting his

campaign. Overtures from Blent, more

stately, but none th,e less prompt,
showed that Harry Tristram had not

spoken idly to his mother. And what

about Bob Broadley? He seemed to

be out of the running, and indeed to

have little inclination, or not enough
courage to press forward- Yet the

drives to Mingham went on. Mina
was puzzled. She began to observe
the currents in the Fairhoime house-
hold. Iver was for Harry, she thought,
though he maintained a dignified
show of indifference. Mrs Iver—the
miraculous occurring in a fortnight,
as it often does—was at least very
much taken with the major. Bob

Broadley had no friend, unless in

Janie herself. And Janie was in-

scrutable by virtue of an open pleas-
ure in the attention of all three gentle-
men, and an obvious disinclination to

devote herself exclusively to anyone of
them. She could not flirt with Harry
Tristram, because he had no know-

ledge of the art, but she accepted his

significant civilities. She did flirt

with the major, who had many years’
experience of the pastime. And she

was kind to Bob Broadley, going to see

him. as has been said, sending him in-

vitations, and seeming in some way
to be fighting against h's own readi-

ness to give up the battle before it was

well begun. But it is hard to help a

man who will not help himself. On

the other hand, it is said to be amusing
sometimes.

They all met at Fairholme one after-

noon, Harry appearing unexpectedly
as the rest were at tea on the lawn.

This was his first meeting with the

Major. As he greeted that gentleman
even more when he shook hands with

Bob there was a touch of regality in

his manner. The reserve was promin-
ent. and his prerogative was claimed.

Very soon he carried Janie off for a

solitary walk in the shrubberies. Mina

enjoyed her uncle's frown and chafed

at Bob’s self-effacement- He had been

talking to Janie when Harry calmly
took her away. The pair were gone
half an hour, and conversation flagged.
They reappeared. Janie looking rather
excited, Harry almost insolently
ealm, and sat down side by side. The

major walked across and took a vacant

seat on the other side of Janie. The

slightest look of surprise showed on

Harry Tristram’s face. A duel began.
Duplay had readiness, suavity, volu-

bility. a trick of flattering deference.

On Harry’s side were a stronger sug-

gestion of power and an assumption,
rather attractive, that he must be lis-

ened to. Janie liked this air of bis.
even while she resented it. TTere in

his own country nt least a Tristram

of Blent was somebody. Bob Tlroacl-

lev was listening to Tver's views on

local affairs. He was not in the fight
:>t nil. but be was covertly watching

it. Perhaps Tver watched too. but it

was not easy to penetrate the thoughts
of flint astute man of business. The

fortune of battle seemed to incline to

Hurry's side. The major was left out

of the talk for minutes together. More

for fun than for nnv loyalty to her
kinsman Minn rose nn<l walked over to

Harry.
"Do take me tq see the greenhouses,

Mr Tristram,” she beggeri. "You’re

all right with uncle, aren’t you,
Janie?”

Janie nodded rather nervously.
After a pause of a full half minute

Harry Tristram rase without a word

and began to walk off. it was left for

Mina, to join him in a hurried little

run.

“Oh, wajit for me, anynowi,” she

cried with a little laugh.
They walked on for some distance

in silenee.

“You’re not very conversational, Mr

Tristram. I suppose you’re angry with

me?”

He turned and looked at her. Pre-

sently he began to smile, even more

slowly, it seemed, than usual.

“I must see that my poor uncle has

fair play—what do you call it?—a fair

show—mustn’t I?”
“Oh, that’s what you meant.

Madame Zabriska? It wasn’t the

pleasure of my company?”

“Do you know, I think you rather

exaggerate the pleasure—no, not the

pleasure, I mean the honour—of your

company? You were looking as if

you couldn't understand how anybody
could want to talk to uncle when you
were there .ehtuß s’ hffl.th gkqj fm

were there. But he’s better looking
than you and more amusing.”

“I don’t set up for a beauty or a

wit either,” Harry observed, not at all

put out by the Imp’s premeditated
candour.

“No—and still she ought to want to

talk to you! Why? Because you’re
Mr Tristram. 1 suppose?” Mina in-

dulged in a very scornful demeanour.

“It's very friendly of you to resent

my behaviour on Miss Tver’s behalf.”
“There you are again! That means

she doesn’t resent it. I think you give
yourself airs, Mr Tristram, that I-

should like—’

“To take me down a peg?” he asked
in a tone of rather contemptuous
amusement.

She paused a minute and then nod-
ded significantly

“Exactly, and to make you feel a

little uncomfortable —not quite so sure

of yourself and everything about you.”
Again she waited a minute, her eyes

set on his faee and watching it keen-

ly. “I wonder if I could,” she ended,
slowly.

“Upon my word. I don't see how it’s

to be done.” He was openly chaffing
her now.

“Oh. I don’t know that you’re in-

vulnerable,” she said, with a toss of

her head. “Don’t defy me, Mr Trist-

ram. I don’t mind telling you that it

would be very good for you if you

weren’t—”

“Appreciated?” he suggested ironic-

allv.

“No: I was going to say if you
weren’t Mr. Tristram, or the future

Lord Tristram of Blent.”

If she hoped to catch him off

his guard, she was mistaken. Not :■

quiver ,Missed over his face as he re-

marked:

“I'm afraid Providence can hard-

ly manage that now, either for my

good or for your amusement, Madame
Zabriska. much as it might conduce

to both.”

The Imp loved fighting, and her

blood was getting up. He was a good
foe, but he did not know her power.
He must not. either—not yet, any-
how. If he patronised her much

more, she began to feel that he would
have to know it some day—not to his

hurt, of course; merely for the refor-
mation of his manners.

“Meanwhile,” he continued, as he lit

a cigarette, “I’m not seriously disap-
pointed that attentions paid to one

lady fail to please another. That’s
not uncommon, you know. By the

way, we’re not on the path to the
greenhouses; but you don’t mind

that? They were a pretext, no doubt?
Oh, I don’t want to hurry back. Your
uncle shall have his fair show. How

well you’re mastering English!”
At this moment Mina hated him

heartily; she swore to humble him—

before herself, not before the world,
of course; she would give him a

fright anyhow—not now, but some

day; if her temper could not stand
the strain better, it would be some

day soon, though.
“You see,” Harry’s calm, exasperat-

ing voice went on, “it’s just possible
that you’re better placed at present
as an observer of our manners than

as a critic of them. I hope I don’l
exceed the limits of candour which
you yourself indicated as allowable ii»
this pleasant conversation of ours?”

“Oh, well, we shall see,” she de-
clared with another nod. The vague
threat (for it seemed that or noth-

ing) elicited a low laugh from Harry
Tristram.

“We shall,” he said. “And in the

meantime a little sparring is amusing
enough. I don’t confess to a hit at

present; do you, Madame Zabriska?”
Mina did not confess, but she felt

the hit all the same; if she were to

fight him, she must bring her reserves

into action.

“By the way, I’m so sorry you
couldn’t see my mother when you
called the other day. She’s not at all

well, unhappily. She really wants to

see you.”
“How very kind of Lady Tristram!”

There was kept for the mother a little

of the sarcastic humility which was

more appropriate when directed
against the son. Harry smiled still

as he turned round and began to es-

cort her back to the lawn. The smile

annoyed Mina; it was a smile of vic-

tory. Well, the victory should not

be altogether his.

“I want to see Lady Tristram very

much,” she went on, in innocent tones*

and with a face devoid of malice, “be-

cause I can’t help thinking I must

have seen her before—when I was

quite a little girl.”
“You’ve seen my mother before?

When and where?”

“She was Mrs. Fitzhubert, wasn’t
she?”

“Yes. of course she was--before

she came into the title.”

“Well, a Mrs. Fitzhubert used to

come and see my mother long ago at

Heidelberg. Do you know if yom;
mother was ever at Heidelberg?”

“I fancy she was—l’m not sure.”
Still the Imp was very innocent, al-

though the form of Harry’s repl;-
caused her inward amusement and

triumph.
“My mother was Madame de Kries.

Ask Lady Tristram if she remembers

the name.”

It was a hit for her at. last, though
Harry took it well. He turned quick-
ly towards her, opened his lips to

speak, repented, and did no more

than give her a rather long and

rather intense look. Then he nodded

carelessly. “All right, I’ll ask her,”
said he. The next moment he put a

question. “Did you know about hav-

ing met her before you came to Mer-
rion?”

FRESH AS A ROSE!
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“Oh, well, I looked in the ‘Peerage,’
but it really didn’t strike me till a

day or two ago that it might be the
same Mrs. Fitzhubert. The name’s

pretty common, isn’t it?”

“No, it’s very uncommon.”
“Oh. I didn’t know.” murmured

Mina apologetically: but the glance
which followed him as he turned

away was not apologetic; it was tri-
umphant.

She got back in time to witness—•

to her regret (let it be confessed) she

could not overhear—Janie’s farewell

to Bob Broadley. They had been

friends from youth: he was “Bob” to

her, she was now to him “Miss

Janie.”
“You haven’t,said a word to me,

Bob.”

“I haven’t had a chance; you’re al-

ways with the swells now.”
“How can I help it, if—if nobody

else comes?”
“I really shouldn’t, have the cheek.

Harry Tristram was savage enough
with the Major—what would he have
been with me?”

“Why should it matter what he

was?”

“Bo you really think that, Miss
Janie?” Bob was almost at the point

of an advance.

“I mean—why should it matter to

you?”
The explanation checked the ad

vance.

“Ob. I—T see. I don’t know, I’m

sure. Well then, T don’t know how to

deal with him.”
“Well, good-bye. Good-bye, Miss

Janie.”

“Are you coming to see us again,
ever?’”

“If you ask me, I ”

“And am I coming again to Ming-
ham? Although you don’t ask me.”

“Will you realiy?”
“Oh, you do ask me? When I ask

vou to ask me!”
“Any day you’ll •”

“No, I’ll surprise you. Good-bye.
Good-bye, really.”

The conversation, it must be ad-

mitted. sounds commonplace when

verbally recorded. Yet he would be

a despondent man who considered it

altogether discouraging; Mina did

not think Janie’s glances discourag-
ing either. But Bob Broadley, a lite-
ral man, found no warrant for fresh

hope in any of the not very signifi-
cant words which he repeated to him-

self as he rode home up the valley of
the Blent. He suffered under mod-

esty; it needed more than coquetry
to' convince him that he exercised any

attraction over the rich and brilliant

(brilliance also is a matter of com-

parison) Miss Iver, on whose favour
Mr. Tristram waited, and at whose

side Major Duplay danced attend-

ance.

“You’re a dreadful flirt, Janie,”
said Mina, as she kissed her friend.

Janie was not a raw girl: she was

a capable young woman of two-and-

twenty.
“Nonsense,” she said, rather cross-

ly. It’s not flirting to take time to

make up your mind.”
“It looks like it, though.”
“And I’ve no reason to suppose

they’ve any one of them made up

their minds.”
“I should think you could do that

for them pretty soon. Besides, uncle
has, anyhow.”

“I’m to be your aunt, am I?”

“Oh. he’s only an uncle by acci >
dent.”

“Yes, I think that’s true. Shall we

have a drive soon?”
“To Mingham? Or to Blent Hall?”

“Not Blent. I wait my lord’s pleas-
ure to see me.”

“Yes; that’s how I feel about him,”
cried Mina, eagerly.

“But all the same
”

“No, I won’t hear a word of good
about him. I hate him!”

Janie smiled in an indulgent but
rather troubled way. Her problem
was serious, she could not afford the

Imp’s pettish treatment of the world

and the people in it. Janie had re-

sponsibilities—banks and buildings
full of them—and a heart to please
into the bargain. Singularly compli-
cated questions are rather cruelly
put before young women, who must

solve them on the peril of . It

would sound like exaggeration to

say what.

There was Mrs Iver to be said good-
bye to—plump, peaceful, proper Mrs

Iver, whom nothing had great power

to stir save au unkindness and an un-

conventiouality; before either of these
she bristled surprisingly.

“I hope you’ve all enjoyed this lovely
afternoon,” she said to Mina.

“Oh, yes, we have, Mrs Iver—not

quite equally perhaps—but still
”

Mrs Iver sighed and kissed her.

“Men are always the difficulty, aren’t
they?” said the Imp.

“Poor child, and you’ve lost yours!”
“Yes, poor Adolf!’ There was a

touch of duty in Mina’s sigh. She had
been fond of Adolf, but his memory
was not a constant presence. The
world for the living was Madame Za-

briska’s view.

“I’m so glad Janie’s found a friend
in you—and a wise one, I’m sure.”

Mina did her best to look the part
thus charitably assigned to her: her

glance at Janie was matronly, almost
maternal.

“Not that I know anything about

it,” Mrs Iver pursued, following a train
of thought obvious enough. “I hope
she’ll act for her happiness, that’s all.

There’s the dear Major looking for you
—don’t keep him waiting, dear. How

lucky he’s your uncle —he can always
be with you.”

“Until he settles and makes a home

for himself,” smiled Mina irrepres-
sibly; the rejuvenescence—nay, the un-

broken youth—of her relative appear-
ed to her quaintly humorous, and it
was her fancy to refer to him as she

might to a younger brother.

There was Mr Iver to be said good-
bye to.

“Come again soon—you’re always
welcome; you wake us up, Madame

Zabriska.”

“You promised to say Mina!”
“So I did, but my tongue’s out of

practice with young ladies Christian

names. Why, I call my wife ‘Mother’

—only Janie says I mustn’t. Yes, come

and cheer us up. I shall make the

uncle a crack player before long.
Mustn’t let him get lazy and spend half

the day over five o’clock tea, though.”
This was hardly a hint, but it was an

indication of the trend of Mr Iver’s
thoughts. So it was a dangerous ball,
and that clever little cricketer, the

Imp, kept her bat away from it. She

laughed; that committed her to noth-

ing—and left Iver to bowl again.
“It’s quite a change to find Harry

Tristram at a tea-party, though! Mak-

ing himself pleasant, too.”
“Not to me,” observed Mina deci-

sively.
“You chaffed him, I expect. He

stands a bit on his dignity. Ah well,
he’s young, you see.”

“No, he chaffed me. Oh, I think I—-

-1 left off even, you know.”

“They get a bit spoilt.” He seemed
to be referring to the aristocracy.
“But there’s plenty of stuff in him, or

I’m much mistaken. He’s a born

fighter, I think.”
“1 wonder,” said Mina, her eyes

twinkling again.
Finally there was the Major to be

walked home with—not a youthful,
triumphant Major, but a rather care-

worn, undisguisedly irritated one. If

Mina wanted somebody to agree with
her present mood about Harry Tris-
tram, her longing, was abundantly
gratified. The Major roundly termed
him an overbearing young cub, and

professed a desire—almost an inten-
tion—to teach him better manners.

This coincidence of views was a sore

temptation to the Imp; to resist it al-

together would seem superhuman.

“I should like to cut his comb for

him,” growled Duplay.
Whatever the metaphor adopted,

Mina was in essential agreement. She

launched on an account of how Harry
had treated her: they fanned one an-

other’s fires, and the flames burnt

merrily.
Mina’s stock of discretion was

threatened with complete consump-
tion. From open denunciations she

turned to mysterious h lutings.
“I could bring him to reason if I

liked,” she said.
“What, make him fall in love with

you?” cried Duplay, with a surprise
not very complimentary.

“Oh, no,” she laughed; “better than
that- by a great deal."

He eyed her closely: probably this
was only another of her whimsical
tricks, with which he was very famil-
iar. If he showed too much interest
she would laugh at him for being
taken in. But she had hinted before
to-day's annoyances; she was hinting
again. He had yawned at her hints
till he became Harry Tristram’s rival;
he was ready to be eager now, if only
he could be sure that they pointed to

anything more than folly or delusion.
“Oh, my dear child,” he exclaimed,

“you mustn’t talk nonsense. We may-
n’t like him, but what in the world
could you do to him?”

“I don’t want to hurt him. but I

should like to make him sing small.”

They had just reached the foot of
the hill. Duplay waved his arm across

the river towards the hall. Blent
looked strong and stately.

“That’s a big task, my dear,” he
said, recovering some of his good hu-
mour at the sight of Mina’s waspish
little face. “I fancy it’ll need a big-
ger man than you to make Tristram
of Blent sing small.” He laughed at
her indulgently. “Or than me either.
I’m afraid,” he added with a rueful-

ness that was not ill-tempered. “We

must fight him in fair fisrht. that’s all.”

“He doesn’t fight fair,” she cried an-

grily. The next instant she broke in-

to her most malicious smile. “Tris-
tram of Blent!’ she rejveated. “Oh,
well ”

“Mina, dear, do you know yourather
bore me? If you mean anything at

all ”

“I may mean what I like without

telling you, I suppose?”
“Certainly—but don’t ask me to lis-

ten.”
“You think it’s all nonsense?”
“I do, my dear,” confessed the

Major.
How far he spoke sincerely he him-

self could hardly tell. Perhaps he had
an alternative in his mind; if she
meant nothing, she would hold her

peace and cease to weary him; if she

meant anything real, his challenge
would bring it out. But for the mo-

ment she had fallen into thought.
“No, he doesn’t fight fair,” she re-

peated, as though to herself. She

glanced at her uncle in a hesitating
undecided way. “And he’s abominably
rude,” she went on, with a. sudden re-

turn to pettishness.

The Major’s shrug expressed an utte-

exhaustion of patience, a scornful irri-

tation, almost a contempt for her. She

could not endure it; she must justify
herself, revenge herself at a blow on

Harry for his rudeness, and on her
uncle for his scepticism. The triumph
would be sweet; she could not for the
moment think of any seriousness in

what she did. She could not keep her

victory to herself; somebody else now

must look on at Harry’s humiliation,
at least must see that she had power to

bring it about. With the height of

malicious exultation she looked up at

Duplay and said:
“Suppose he wasn’t Tristram of

Blent at all?”

Duplay stopped short where he stood

—on the slope of the hill above Blent

itself.
“What? Is this more nonsense?”

“No, it isn’t nonsense.”

He looked at her steadily, almost

severely. Under his regard her smile

disappeared; she grew uncomfortable.
“Then I must know more about it.

Come. Mina, this is no trifle, you
know.”

“I shan’t tell you any more,” she

flashed out, in a last efto f petu-
lance.

“You must." he said, calmly. “All
vou know, all you think. Come, we’ll
have it out now at once.”

She followed him like a naughty
child. She could have bitten her

tongue out. as the old phrase goes.Iler feeling went round like a wea-
ther cock: she was ashamed of her-
self, sorry for Harry- yes, and afraid
of Harry. And she was afraid of
Duplay too. She had run herself into
something serious—that she saw;
something serious in which two reso-
lute men were involved. She did not
know where it would end. But now
she could not resist. The youthful
uncle seemed youthful no more; he
was old, strong, authoritative.’ He
made her follow him. and he hade her
speak.

She followed, like the naughty
child she now seemed even to herself;
and presently, in the library, beside
those wretched books of hers, her old
law-books and her peerages, reluct-
antly, stubbornly, sullenly, still like
the naughty child who would revolt
but dare not, she spoke. And when
at last he let her go with her secret
told, sht’ ran up to her own room
and threw herself on the bed, sob-
bing. Se had let herself in for some-

thing dreadful. It was all her own

fault—and she was very sorry.
Those were her two ‘ main conclu-

sions.

Her whole behaviour was probably
just what the gentleman to whom she
owed her nickname would have ex-

pected and prophesied.

CHAPTER V.

THE FIRST ROUND.

Within the last few days there were

ominous rumours afloat as to Lady
Tristram’s health. It was known that
she could see nobody, and kept her
room: it was reported that the doc-

tors (a specialist had been down from

town) were looking .very grave; it

was agreed that her constitution had

not the strength to support a pro-
longed strain. There was sympathy

the neighbourhood was proud in its

way of Lady Tristram—and there was

the usual interest to which the pros-
pect of a death and a succession gives
rise. They canvassed Harry’s pro-
bable merits and demerits, asking
how he would fill the vacant throne,
and more particularly whether he

would be likely to entertain freely.
Lavish hospitality at Blent would

mean much to the neighbourhood,
and if it were indeed the case (as was

now prophesied in whispers) that
Miss Tver, of Fairholme, was to be

mistress of the Hall, there would be

nothing to prevent the hospitalities
from being as splendid as the mind

of woman could conceive. There

were spinster ladies in small villas at
Blentmon th who watched the illness

and the courtship as keenly as

though they were to succeed the sick

Lady Tristram and to marry tlje new
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lord. Yet a single garden party in

the year would represent pretty ac-

curately their personal stake in the

matter. If you live on crumbs, a

good big crumb is not to be despised.
Harry Tristram was sorry that his

mother must die and that he must

lose her; the confederates had be-

come close friends, and nobody who

knew her intimately could help feel-
ing that his life and even the world

would be poorer by the loss of a real,
if not striking, individuality. But

neither he nor she thought of her

death as the main thing; it no more

than ushered in the great event for

which they had spent years preparing.
And he was downright glad that she

could see no visitors; that fact saved

him added anxieties, and spared her

the need of being told about Mina

Zabriska and warned to bear herself

warily towards the daughter of Ma-

dame de Kries. Harry did not ask his
mother whether she remembered the

name—the question was unnecessary;
nor did he tell his mother that one

who had borne the name was at Mer-

rion Lodge. He waited, vaguely ex-

pecting that trouble would come from

Merrion, but entirely confident in his

ability to fight and worst ths tricky
little woman whom he had not feared

to snub; and in his heart he thought
well of her, and believed she had as

little inclination to hurt him as she

seemed to have power. His only ac-

tive step was to pursue his attentions

to Janie Iver.

Yet he was not happy about his in-

tentions. He meant to marry the

girl, and thought she would marry
him. He did not believe that she was

inclined to fall in love with him. He

had no right to expect it, since he

was not falling in love with her. But

it hurt that terrible pride of his; he

was in a way disgusted with the part
he had chosen, and humiliated to

think that he might not be accepted
for himself. A refusal would have

hurt him incalculably; such an as-

sent as he counted upon would wound

him somewhat too. He had keen

eyes, and he had formed his own

opinion about Bob Broadley. None

the less, he held straight on his

course; and the spinster ladies were

a little shocked to observe that Lady
Tristram’s illness did not interfere at

all with her son’s courtship; people
in that position of life were certainly
curious.

A new vexation had come upon him,

the work of his pet aversions, the

Gainsboroughs. He had seen Mr

tkiinslborough onjee, and retained a

picture of a small ineffectual man

with a ragged tawny-brown beard and

a big soft-felt hat, who had an air

of being very timid, rather pressed
for money, and endowed with a kind

heart. Now, it seemed Mr Gainsbor-

ough was again overflowing with

family affection (a disposition not al-

ways welcomed by its objects), and

wanted to shake poor Lady Tristram's

hand, and wanted poor Lady Tristram

to kiss his daughter—wanted, in fact,

a thorough-going burying of hatchets
and a touching reconciliation. With
that justice of judgment of which

neither youth nor prejudice quite de-

prived him, Harry liked the letter;
but he was certain that the writer

would be immensely tiresome. And

again—in the end as in the beginning
—he did not want the Gainsboroughs
at Blent; above all not just at the

time when Blent was about to pass
into his hands. It looked, however,

as though it would be extremely diffi-

cult to keep them away. Mr Gains-

borough was obviously a man who

would not wasfe his chance of a

funeral; he might be fenced with till

then, but it would need startling mea-

sures to keep him from a funeral.

“I hate hearsay people,” grumbled
Harry, as he threw the letter down.

But the Gainsboroughs were soon to

be driven out of his head by some-

thing more immediate and threaten-

ing.

Blent Pool is a round basin, some

50ft or 00ft in diameter; the banks
are steep and the depth great; on

the Blent Hall side there is no ap-
proach to it, except though a thick

wood overhanging the water; on the

other side the road up the valley
runs close by. leaving a few yards of

turf between itself and the brink.
Ihe scene is gloomy except, in sun-

shine, and the place little frequented.
It was a favourite haunt of Harry
Tristram's, and he lay on the grass one

evening, smoking and looking down

on the black water; for the clouds

were heavy above and rain threatened.
His own mood was in harmony,
gloomy and dark, in rebellion against
the burden he carried, yet with no

thought of laying it down. He did

not notice a man who came up the

road and took his stand just behind

him, waiting there for a moment in

silence and apparent irresolution.
“Mr Tristram.”

Harry turned his head and saw

Major Duplay; the Major was grave,
almost solemn, as he raised his 'hat a

trifle in formal salute.

“Do I interrupt you?”
“You couldn’t have found a man

more at leisure.” Harry did not rise,
but gathered his knees up, clasping his

hands round them and looking up in

Duplay's face. “You want to speak to

me?”

“Yes, on a difficult matter.” A vis-

ible embarrassment hung about tho

Major; he seemed to have little liking
for his task. “I’m aware,” he went on,

“that 1 may lay myself open to sOSso

understanding in what I’m about to

say. 1 shall beg you to remember that

I am in a difficult position, and that I

am a gentleman and a soldier.”

Harry said nothing; he waited with

unmoved face and no sign of perturba-
tion.

“It’s best to be plain,” Duplay pro-

ceeded. “It’s best to be open with you.
I have taken the liberty of following
you here for that purpose.” He came

a step nearer, and stood over Harry.
“Certain facts have come to my know

ledge which concern you very inti-
mately.”

A polite curiosity and a slight scep-
ticism were expressed in Harry’s “In-

deed ! ”

“And not you only, or—l need hard-

ly’ say—I shouldn’t feel it necessary to

occupy myself with the matter. A

word about my own position you will
perhaps forgive.”

Harry frowned a little; certainly
Duplay was inclined to prolixity; he

seemed to be rolling the situation

round his tongue and making the most

of its flavour.

“Since we came here we have made

many acquaintances, your own among
the number; we are in a sense your

guests.”
“Not in a sense that puts you under

any obligation,” observed Harry.
“I’m sincerely glad to hear you say

that; it relieves my position to some

extent. But we have made friends,
too. In one house I myself (I may
leave my niece out of the question)
have been received with a hearty, cor-

dial. warm frindship that seems al-

ready an old friendship. Now that

does put one under an obligation, Mr
Tristram.”

“You refer to our friends the Ivers?

Yes ?”

“In my view, under a heavy obliga-
tion. I am, I say, in my judgment
bound to serve them in all ways in my
power, and to deal with them as I
should wish and expect them to deal

with me in a similar case.”

Harry nodded a careless assent, and

turned his eyes away towards the

Pool; even already he seemed to know
what was coming, or something of it.

“Facts have come to my knowledge
of which it might be—indeed I must

say of which it is—of vital importance
that Mr Iver should be informed.”

“I thought the facts concerned me?”
asked Harry, with brows a little rais-

ed.

“Yes, and as matters now stand they
concern him too for that very reason.”

Duplay had gathered confidence; his
tone was calm ami assured as he came

step by step near his mark, as he es-

tablished ]>osition after position in his

attack.

“You are paying attentions to Miss

Iver—with a view to marriage. I pre-

sume.”

Harry made no sign. Duplay pro-
ceeded slowly and with careful deliber-
ation.

“Those attentions are offered and re-

ceived as from Mr Tristram—ns from
the future Lord Tristram of Blent. I
can’t believe that you’re ignorant of
what I’m about to say. If you are. I
must beg forgiveness for the pain I

shall inflict on you. You, sir, are not
the future laird Tristram of Blent.”

A silence followed; a slight drizzle

“It would be impertinent in me,” the
Major resumed, “to offer you any sym-
pathy on the score of that misfortune;
believe me, however, that my know-

ledge—tny full knowledge—of the cir-

cumstances can incline me to nothing
but a deep regret. But facts are facts,
however hardly they may bear on in-
dividuals.” He paused. “I have as-

serted what I know. You are entitled
to ask me for proofs, Mr Tristram.”

Harry was silent a moment, think-

ing very hard. Many modes of de-

fence came into his busy brain and

were rejected. Should he be tempes-
tuous? No. Should he be amazed?

Again no. Even on his own theory of
the story, Duplay’s assertion hard'y
entitled him to be amazed.

“As regards my part in this matter,”
he said at last, “I have only this to

say. The circumstances of my birth
—with which I am, as you rightly sup-
pose, quite familiar—were such as to
render the sort of fiotion you have got
hold of plausible enough. I don’t
want what you call proofs—though
you'll want them badly if you mean to

pursue your present line. I have my
own proofs—perfectly in order, per-
fectly satisfactory. That’s all I have
to say about my part of the matter.

About your part in it I can, I think, be

almost equally brief. Are you merely
Mr Tver’s friend, or are you also, as

you put it, paying attention to Miss
Iver?”

“That, sir, has nothing to do with

it.”

Harry Tristram looked up at him.

For the first time he broke into a

smile as he studied Duplay’s face. “I
shouldn’t in the least wonder,” he
said almost chaifingly, “if you be-
lieved that to be true. You get hold
of a cock-and-bull story about my be-
ing illegitimate. (Oh, I’ve no objec-
tion to plainness either in its proper

place!), you come to me and tell me

almost in so many words that if I
don’t give up the lady you’ll go to her
father and show him your precious
proofs. Everybody knows that you’re
after Miss Iver yourself, and yet you
say that it has nothing to do with

it! That’s the sort of thing a man

may manage to believe about him-
self; it’s not the sort of thing that
other people believe about him, Major
Duplay.” He rose slowly to his feet,
and the men stood face to face on the

edge of the Pool. The rain fell more

heavily. Duplay turned up his col-

lar, Harry took no notice of the

downpour.
“I’m perfectly satisfied as to the

honesty of my own motives,” said

Duplay.
“That's not true, and you know it.

You may try to shut your eyes, but

you can’t succeed.”

Duplay was shaken. His enemy put
into words what his own conscience
had said to him. His position was

hard; he was doing what honestly
seemed to him the right thing to do;
he could not seem to do it because it

was right. He would be wronging
the Ivers if he did not do it, yet how

ugly it could be made to look! He

was not above suspicion even to him-

self, though he clung eagerly to his

plea of honesty.
“You fail to put yourself in my

place ”

he began.
“Absolutely, I assure you,” Henry

interrupted, with quiet insolence.
“And I can’t put myself in yours,

sir. But I can tell you what I mean

to do. It is my most earnest wish

to take no steps in this matter at all;
but that rests with you, not with me.

At least I desire to take noneduring
Lady Tristram’s illness, or during her
life should she unhappily not re-

cover.”

“My mother will not recover,” said
Harry. “It’s a matter of a few weeks
at most.”

Duplay nodded. “At least wait till

then,” he urged. “Do nothing more

in regard to the matter we have

spoken of while your mother lives.”
He spoke with genuine feeling. Harry
Tristram marked it and took account

of it. It was a point in the game to

him.

"In turn I’ll tell you what I mean

to do," he said. “I mean to proceeti
exactly as if you had never come to

Merrion Lodge, hud never got your

proofs from God knows where, and

had never given me the pleasure of
this very peculiar interview. My
mother would ask no consideration

from you, and I nsk none for her any

had begun to fall, speckling the waters
of the Pool, neither man heeded it.

more than for myself. To be plain
for~the last time, sir, you’re making
a fool of yourself at the best, and at
the worst a blackguard into the bar-

gain.” He paused and broke into a

laugh. “Well, then, where are the
proofs? Show them me. Or send
them down to Blent. Or I’llcome up
to Merrion. We’ll have a look at
them—for your sake not for mine.”

“I may have spoken inexactly, Mr.
Tristram. I know the facts; I could

get, but have not yet got, the proof
of them.”

“Then don’t waste your money,
Major Duplay.” He waited an in-

stant before he gave a deeper thrust.
“Or Iver’s—because I don’t think your
purse is long enough to furnish the
resources of war. You’d get the

money from him? I’m beginning to
wonder more and more at the views

people contrive to take of their own

actions.”

Harry had fought his fight well,
but now perhaps he went wrong,
even as he had gone wrong with Mina
Zabriska at Fairholme. He was not
content to defeat or repel; he must

triumph, he must taunt. The inso-
lence of his speech and air drove Du-

play to fury. If it told him he was

beaten now, it made him determined
not to give up the contest; it made
him wish, too, that he was in a coun-

try where duelling was not consid-
ered absurd. At any rate he was

minded to rebuke Harry.
“You’re a young man

” he be-

gan.

“Tell me that when I’m beaten. It

may console me,” interrupted Harry.
“You’ll be beaten, sir, sooner than

you think,” said Duplay gravely. “But
though you refuse my offer, I shall

consider Lady Tristram. I will not
move while she lives, unless you force
me to it.”

“By marrying the heiress you
want?” sneered Harry.

“By carrying out your swindling
plans.” Duplay’s temper began to fail
him. “Listen. As soon as your en-

gagement is announced—if it ever is
—I go to Mr. Iver with what I know.
If you abandon the idea of that mar-

riage you are safe from me. I have
no other friends here; the rest must
look after themselves. But you shall
not delude my friends with false pre-
tences.”

“And I shall not spoil your game
with Miss Iver?”

Duplay’s temper quite failed him.

He had not meant this to happen; he
had pictured himself calm, Harry
wild and unrestrained—either in fury
or in supplication. The young man

had himself in hand, firmly in hand;
the elder lost his self-control.

“If you insult me again, sir, I’ll

throw you in the river!”
Harry’s slow smile broke across his

face. With all his wariness and cal-
culation he measured the major’s fig-
ure. The attitude of mind was not

heroic; it was Harry’s. Who, having
ten thousand men, will go against
him that has twenty thousand? A
fool or a hero, Harry would have said,
and he claimed neither name. But in
the end he reckoned that he was a

match for the major. He smiled more

broadly and raised his brows, asking
of sky and earth as he glanced round:

“Since when have blackmailers
grown so sensitive?”

Tn an instant Duplay closed with
him in a struggle on which hung not
death indeed, but an unpleasant and

humiliating ducking. The rain fell
on both; the water waited for one.

The major was taller and heavier;
Harry was younger and in better
trim. Harry was cooler, too. It was
rude hugging, nothing more; neither
of them had skill or knew more

tricks than the common, dimly-re-
membered devices of urchinhood. The
fight was most unpicturesque, most

unheroic. But it was tolerably grim
for all that. The grass grew slippery
under the rain and the slithering
feet; luck had its share. And just be-
hind them ran the Queen’s highway.
They did not think of the Queen’s
highway. To this pass a determina-
tion to be calm, whatever else they
were, had brought them.

(To be Continued.)
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Complete Story.

Pamela’s Mistakes.

By BEATRICE HERON-MAXWELL.

“We all of hs make mistakes—even

the youngest of us,” said Bobby, mak-

ing his quotation as sententiously as

though it were an original remark.

“Quite true, Bobby,” said Pamela:

“and the worst is, we don’t realise

them until it is too late.”

“I should think you hadn’t made

many,” said Bobby generously, “al-

though you are young enough,
Pamela.”

For, case-hardened middy as he is

in respect of feminine wiles, he had

fallen a victim, like all the rest of us,

to the charm of this fresh-faced, fresh-

natured American girl, whom Provi-

dence hail sent down to enliven the

rather dull Christmas-tide of a coun-

try rector’s family.
Molly, our show-daughter—and

really very decent-looking, though I,

her eldest brother, say it “as should-

n’t”—had met Pamela Broughton in

a brief visit to London, had been

smitten with heroine-worship in its

most acute form, and had never rest-

ed until she induced the pretty Bosto-

nian to come down and dazzle the eyes
and hearts of Wyeester.

It had been a case of “she came,

she was seen, and she conquered.”
We were a trifle supercilious about

Mollie’s geese-like swans and about

Americans in general before Miss

Broughton arrived, but half an hour

of her first day saw that stage out.

By that time she was Pamela to all

of us, and Pamela spelt perfection.
“Confession is good for the soul,”

continued Bobby. “Tell us the worst

mistake you ever made in your life,
and we’ll tell you how much wiser we

should have been under the same cir-

cumstances. Make it as glaring as

you can, Pamela.”
“Perhaps Miss Pamela is not accus-

tomed to public confession,” inter-

posed old Sorby.
It had been a brilliant idea of mine

to have old Sorby down at the same

time as Pamela.

“The governor says he must come

to stay sooner or later,” I observed,
when the question of old Sorby was

mooted, "because their fathers were

school friends. Sorby is American,
so is Miss Broughton. Let’s have

them together, and get it over.”

So, after indignant protest from

Molly, it was arranged; and old Sorby
certainly made as good a foil to Pa-

mela as she could possibly desire.

“I can’t say I have tried it often,”

said Pamela gaily; “but if you’ll help

me, Mr Sorby, I’ll make the attempt

in the public interest.”
“Fire away,” said Bobby, audacious-

ly sitting on the arm of the chair,

“and do it ‘on your own.’ Mr Sorby
can have next turn.”

The rivalry between these two

showed itself in a polite difference of

opinion on every subject.
Pamela leant her head on her hand,

and stared at the fire for a moment,

as though she were forming a picture
in her mind.

She made a very charming picture
herself as she sat in the rector’s own

chair, her white dress and her aureole

of bronze hair gleaming in the fire-

light against the background of faded

dark green moreen, her dark eyelashes
throwing soft shadows on thg may*

b’iossom of her cheeks.

If I had not felt so certain—though
I had nothing but intuition to go upon

—that Pamela’s heart was in some way
forestalled and not for competition I

should have had a try for it; but—

well, anyhow, she was pleasant to look
on as she sat there, her profile turned

towards me, her sweet eyes glancing
across to me now and then.

“It was three years ago,” she began
softly, “three years, so I was rather

young, Bobby, and you must.be lenient
with me. I was coming over here
from home, for the first time, I told

father I must travel over Europe to

complete my education, so he let me

eome away,”
“What, all by your lone?” said Bob-

by, in scandalised accents.
“1 had propriety withme in the form

of Maria, the most immaculate lady
help that ever crossed the Atlantic.
Maria at least has, I am quite certain,
never made a mistake.”

“Never mind Maria,” said Bobby,
seeing that Pamela was beginning to

gaze into the fire once more. “She is

too plain to be interesting. Go on

with yourself.”
“It was at Geneva that it began,”

said Pamela. “I had been to see the

junction of the rivers—you know it’s
the proper thing to do—and when I
was walking home I lost my F way. So

1 asked a nice looking tourist
kind of man, and he offered to show

me the way, and we walked—well,
quite half a mile together.”

“H’m!” said Bobby, encouragingly,
after a moment’s pause. “It wasn’t

strictly correct, perhaps, but 1 don’t
know that you can actually call it a

mistake.”

“Oh, the mistake was not asking his

name when we parted, at least that

was the first mistake.”

“It would be unusual, surely,” pro-
nounced old Sorby, “to ask a young
man’s name because he had the civility
to show you the road, especially if he

were not a gentleman.”
“But he wjas a gentleman,” said

Pamela, “and good looking and—all

that, and if we had never met again
it would not have mattered, of course.”

“So you did meet again,” exclaimed

Bobby, “by accident on purpose, I sup-

pose?”
“Quite by accident,” Pamela replied,

with dignity. “In fact, he does not

know it to this day. It was on the

steamer crossing from Calais to Dover.

There had been a storm for two days,
and the boats had stopped running.
Then they started again, because of

the mails, but no passengers would

cross, excepting three —I and the most

unwilling Maria and a man. It
was too dark and blowing too hard

to see his face, and I only knew thaf
he was there by being blown up
against him a few minutes after the
boat started.”

Bobby muttered something under his

breath that sounded like:
“I wish 1 had been there! Lucky

dog!”
“It was an awful storm,” continued

Pamela, “and when at last we reached

Dover Maria was an absolute wreck.

I had to look after all the small pack-
ages myself. It was so dark, and the

ship was rolling so, and there was

such a noise, that I could not find any-
one to help me; and I was staggering
along laden with a dressing bag and

a hold-all and all kinds of odds and

ends, when the boat gave a violent

lurch and everything went flying. I

called out in dismay' and someonecame

to my assistance, collected my belong-
ings and carried them across the gang-
way for me. I was very grateful, and
I did not trouble to notice who it was.

In faet, I made sure it was a porter,
or a sailor, and I held out a florin to
him. He did not seem to see it and

turned away, so I called out rather im-

patiently to him and he came back

slowly. The light of the lamp fell
full on his face and 1 recognised him

just as I pushed the florin into his

hand. He said ‘No, thank you,’ and

1 never answered a word or took the

coin, but just ran up the steps to the

train. Maria stumbling after me.

“We were half way to London be-
fore I noticed something glinting just
inside the strap of the hold-all, and

when I picked it out it was— I’ll

fetch it and show it to you,” she con-

cluded, starting up suddenly and going
out of the room.

“Odd coincidence,” said Bobby, with

an air of profound wisdom, as Pamela
returned, “that chap turning up again
on the boat. Looks queer. I expect
he recognised you.”

“Don’t say so!” she exclaimed. “I

have always hoped he didn’t. Look!”

She held out a ihissian leather card-

case with silver corners.

“Anything inside?” I asked, and

stopped, surprised at the expression on

old Sorby's face. He was staring at

the card-case intently.
"That is the worst of it!” said

“There is something in-

side.”
She drew out a note for 100 dollars,

wrapped inside a slip of paper and read

the words inscribed thereon:

“A parting gift to my graceless
nephew. If you return at the end of

the year with this doubled 1 will add

5000 dollars to it. If you squander it

and come back penniless you shall

never have another dollar from me as

long as you live.”

I thought old Sorby’s eyes would

have started out of his head while
Pamela was reading.

“It is the young man's whole for-

tune, past, present and future,” said

Pamela, wretchedly, “and I, in my

selfishness, have ruined his career. If

1 had asked his name the first time I

met him—if I had not been too ab-
sorbed to recognise him on the boat,
or too stupid and ungrateful to run

after him and then apologise
for my mistake, everything would
have been all right. None of

you can possibly blame me more than

I blame myself!”
There was a gleam of tears in her

eyes, and she was genuinely distress-

ed. If anyone had attempted to

blame her, the others would have rent

that person, metaphorically. limb

from limb.

“That 100-dollar bill has cost me,”

said Pamela, her voice sinking to

tragedy, “about £SOO. I employed
detectives for a year to trace that

young man; I advertised in almost

every English and American paper;
I even went back to Geneva, and tried

to get on his track there by inquiring
at every hotel for a tourist answering
to his description. I have followed

up no end of false trails; I have cor-

responded with innumerable claim-

ants, who turned out to be friends;
and I have been obliged at last to

own myself beaten, for not a single
trace have I ever found of the man

whose life I have wrecked.”

There was a murmur of sympathy
from everyone except old Sorby,
whose condition now attracted uni-

versal attention. He seemed to be

suffering from a severe mental shock,
and Pamela turned quite pale when

she looked at him.

“What’s the matter, Mr Sorby?”
she demanded. “Don’t tell me there's

a new misfortune tacked on to this

wretched cardcase!”
He had stretched out a shaking

hand for it, and when she handed it

to him he nodded his head speech-
lessly as though words were beyond
him.

“You know the owner?” she cried
excitedly. “Quick! tell me who he
is?”

He still stared stonily at her; but

his lips uttered two words, and they
fell amongst us like a bombshell:

“My nephew!”
“Your nephew!” echoed Pamela.

“And it was you who wrote that—that

deplorable message!”
She was stammering with emotion,

and old Sorby was shrinking for very
shame before her.

“I don’t believe he was graceless,”

continued Pamela. “I don’t believe

he would have squandered. I believe

he was just a kind-hearted, open-hand-
ed fellow; and I ex|>ect he felt he

would rather lie independent and ,K>or
than take what you grudged him.

Do you know where he is?”
Old Sorby was quite crushed. An

American woman can take the starch
out of anything or anyone if she

chooses to.

“I'm not sure,” he said slowly, “I
haven't seen him for two years. He

came buck with 100 dollars in his
pocket at the end of the year, and I
asked him when the second 100 was.

‘This is the second,’ he said. ‘I have
lost the first.’ ”

“Well, that was quite true.” inter-

rupted Pamela.

‘‘‘Lost it! Spent it. you mean!’ I
said,” went on old Sorby. ‘No,’ he

answered, ‘lost it, and in a good
cause, too.’ ‘Then you have lost
£SOOO with it,’ 1 answered, ‘and your
place in my will besides. 1 don’t be-
lieve you, and I’ll have no more to do
with you! You can go!’ So he went.”

“And you had the heart to semi him

away like that!” said Pamela sternly.
“Had he anyone to go to—any
friends—anywhere?”

“No one. He and I are the last of
our race.”

“Is his name Sorby?” asked Pamela
—a little wistfully, 1 thought.

“No; his name is Gervoise Lam-
bart. He is my sister’s boy!”

There was a dead silence for a mo-
ment. The suddenness of this strange
sequel had deprived even Bobby of
speech.

He was the first, however, to re-

cover himself.
“I tell you what it is,” he said,

“Gervoise Lambert has got to be
found. We don’t want him, any of
us; we could get on better without
him, in fact; but she does, and that’s

enough.”
“I heard,” said old Sorby mildly,

“that he had gone back to New
York.”

“We’ll have him out of it!” said
Bobby. “I'll guarantee to produce
him by —let’s see. What’s to-night?
Two days to Christmas. Well. by-
New Year’s Day. But on one condi-
tion”—he looked solemnly at Sorby—-
“that you apologise to him and put
him back in your will, sir!”

“It’s the least, you can do,” I put
in, “after doubting his word and

treating him so badly all round.”

“Oh, Bobby!” said Pamela, “how

can you possibly find him? I’m afraid
it’s too good to be true. I should feel
as if I had a new lease of life if the

weight of this card-case were taken
off me. I’ll give you anything you
ask if you keep your word.”

Bobby extended his hand.

“Shake on that!” he said. “I mean

going through with this.”

His plan was very simple, really.
Bobby never troubled his head with
elaborate details. He sent a cable
addressed Gervoise Lambart, New
York, or elsewhere, and containing
this message:

“Found card-case. Apply person-

ally, this year, to Bobby Chisholme,
Rectory, Wyeester, England.”

His method deserved success, and it

seemed as though it were going to
meet with its merits; but Fate had
not quite finished with Mr Gervoise
Lambart. It had another mischance
for him up its sleeve.

When the answer to the cable ar-

“Delicious/’ “Delicate,” “Dainty,”

are words which are constantly being used at the tea-

table when the tempting little scones, light cakes and

delicious pastry, made at home with Brown & Polson's

Paisley Flour, are set before the delighted guests. Paisley
Flour dispenses with the use of yeast and baking powder,
and makes beautifully light and digestible pan bread
without any tedious delay.

Brown & Polson’s Paisley Flour

makes Home-Baking a Pleasure.
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rived, Bobby assumed an arrogant
complacence that was annoying.

“1 told you so!” he said.

And was for claiming his reward
then and there from Pamela; but she
reminded him that this was a habeas

corpus affair, and the conditions were

not quite fulfilled.
Still, she joined him in a dance

of triumph, and they whirled round
the old hall in a reckless waltz, until

Bobby pulled up short under the
mistletoe, when she boxed his ears

and fled.

The cable can:

“Will call December 31st. Thanks!
—Gervoise Lambart, Michigan.”

So Bobby’s “elsewhere,” with its

happy inconsequence, had found its

mark.

Pamela looked very pale all that

week, and her eyes were bright; I

fancied she was getting quite fever-
ish with waiting for this mistake of

hers.

Old Sorby was by turns furious and

grateful to Bobby, who took the high
hand with him and lectured on the

duties of uncles and nephews and the

general responsibilities that riches
impose.

Molly was brimming over with ex-

citement about the romance of the

whole story; and the rest of us were

more interested than we would ac-

knowledge, and were counting the
days to the denouement.

The morning of the 31st brought
with it a snowy sky, and presently
light, feathery flakes began to fall,
crisp and dry, growing thicker every
half-hour.

It was not until long after noon

that we realised we were in for the

worst snowstorm there had been for
half a century —a phenomenal fall

that blocked the roads and stopped
the trains, and isolated Wycester
from all outside approach.

“He can’t get here,” said Pamela,
with clasped hands of despair.

“He won’t be worth much if he

doesn’t,” answered Bobby confident-
ly-

“But it’s impossible! Look ..t the

road from the hill! It must be many

feet deep already.”
Bobby looked a little anxiously,

but said nothing; and the day wore

on.

It was about five o’clock that he

suddenly announced his determina-
tion to go out and see if he could

make his way to the station.

“You will be lost; you will perish
in the snow, and I shall have another
crime upon my soul! Not content

with being a thief, you want to make
me a murderer!”

But Bobby was obdurate; he want-

ed to make sure for himself whether

progress was practicable.
We all opposed his going, but as

no one could change his dets, iiina-
tion, it ended at last in several of us

going with him.

It was a dreary task. Five minutes

from the rectory door werj sufficient
to cut us off as though we were in

the Arctic regions. The cold was in-

tense, and the snow, still whirling
down, blinded us and turned us into

white heaps at once.

We had almost reached the main

road, when we saw ahead of us a dark

mass amidst the whiteness and the

glimmer of a lamp.
In response to our shouts, however,

we received no answer; and Bobby,
pushing forward and straining his

eyes, called out:
“Jove! It’s a conveyance of sorts

upset, and the poor devil of a horse

buried alive! Where’s the driver, and

where’s the fare?
He was diving frantically into the

confused mass before us, and in an-

other moment had pulled out a man,

whose inert form had been lying pro-

tected by the half-overturned -log-
cart.

“It’s our man!” shouted Bobby
triumphantly. “I’m certain it’s Lam-

bart! This is the Station Hotel cart,
and he has been driving himself, and

come to grief, not knowing the turn

just here. Lend a hand, all of y>u;

we’ll get him home somehow.

I thought we never should get him
home, all the same. With the best
will in the world it took up a good
hour to reach the rectory gate,
and with the clang of the
bell an eager voice sounded

from the house-door; and Pamela, on

the threshold, holding her hands above

her head to keep the snow out of her

eves, called out:

“Is that Bobby? Are you safe,
Bobbv?”

“I’m safe enough,” shouted Bobby,
“and I’ve got him, Pamela!”

But when we got inside with our

still, inanimate burden, it looked as

though Bobby were fulfilling his bond
in the letter, but not in the spirit.

He had produced Mr Gervoise Lam-

bart within the appointed limit, cer-

tainly—for Pamela’s horified cry of

recognition when We laid the insen-

sible man down proved Bobby’s sur-

mise correct—but it was a case of the

grim old wording of writs: “Alive or

dead!”
He must have been pitched on to

his head when the horse came down,
breaking its leg, poor beast, and con-

cussion had ensued.

A few hours more or less of repose
in the place where we found him, and

he would have drifted over the harder

altogether. As it was, we had a bar I
tussle to pull him back on to our side.

1 he first words he said when his
senses came back to him were:

“Do you think I am going to let a
bit of snow stop me? I’ll drive it my-
self. Know the way? Hanged if I do!
but the gee will find it if he is worth

his salt. I have an appointment to
keep, I tell you!”

Over and over again he reiterated
his determination to get to the rec-

tory and keep his appointment.
Then he got feverish, poor chap, and

said many other things, to which old

Sorby. hovering about him, listened
remorsefully— for there were none of

them discreditable—and Pamela, nurs-

ing him with patient care, wept over,
because of the vicissitudes that they
received, all attributable in her eyes
to the one supreme mistake made by
her at their first meeting.

At last amidst the ramblings, came

a woman's name, and Pamela shrank
back, for the tone in which it was

uttered—not onee, but many times—-
was one of fervent appeal.

The little finale we had all, with

mixed feelings, been arranging for

Pamela’s story seemed to be going
astray, after all.

Even if Lambart recovered, and was

reinstated in his uncle’s favour, and

acknowledged a debt of eternal grati-
tude to Pamela, the chances seemed to
l>e in favour of his taking a graceful
leave of her and returning to this lady,
who had already monopolised his

affections.

The thing began to fall, flat, and

?.folly’s enthusiasm alxmt nursing the

stranger within our gates trailed off;
though, to do Pamela justice, she stuck
to her task with a devotion that was

admirable.

The night that he was at his worst
she said to old Sorby:

“Look here, Mr Sorby. your nephew-
may not thank us if we bring him
back to a life that is embittered and

spoilt. It is touch and go with him

now. Are you prepared to treat him

well if we pull him through?”
And old Sorby assured her that he

was.

So he pulled through, and struggled
back to convalescence, and realised

gradually all that had happened and
was happening.

Pamela was very gentle to him, but

very distant, and seemed to have lost
her interest in him now that the card-

ease was restored.

Even Bobby, the astute, was deceiv-
ed by her manner, and began to cal-

culate how long it would take him to

reach man’s estate, get rapid promo-
tion. and enter the lists definitely for
Pamela.

T had my doubts, though; and if it

had not been for this “Phyllis” of

Lambart’s ravings, I should have felt
the matter might stillbe settled in the

orthodox way; but she was a stum-

bling block, without doubt.
Poor Pamela! I really think she

had woven this man into her thoughts
and dreams until she had begun to

feel that, should the owner of the card

ease ever turn up. life would be more

interesting than it had ever been be-

fore.

It was on the afternoon of Lam-
bart's first day downstairs that Pa-

mela made her third nnd last mistake,

and the whole story came to a sudden
conclusion.

I had been reading in the study by
the firelight, and as a natural result

had fallen asleep on the rug. with my
bead resting against one of the arm

chairs.

Two people entering the room in the

twilight, with only the fire glow flick-

ing about the r<»’in. failed to perceive
me. nnd by this time the murmur of

their voices penetrated my slumbers
and roused me to a sense of my posi-
tion.

They were approaching such a very

interesting point in their duologue
that I had not the moral courage to

assert myself nnd make my unwel-

come presence known.

“I can’t believe it!” Pamela was say-

ing, when 1 became part of her audi-

ence. “Do you mean to say you actu-

allv came to the hotel we were staying
at?”

Lambart’s voice signified that he

had done this very thing, and more

than onee.

“And travelled away from Geneva

by the same train?”

He assented.

“And I never saw you,” she con-

tinued—“never saw you from the mo-

ment we parted at Geneva, after you

had shown me the way, until I gave

you that awful gratuity on Dover

Pier!”
“Here it is!”

He evidently produced it from his

pocket, for she gave a little gasp.
“You knew me, and you let me

make a fool of myself!” she said. “Oh,
how mean of you! Give it back to

me, Mr Lambart!”
He dissented.

“But I have given you back your
property; you ought to give me back

mine. Besides, your —your friends

may not like your having it.”
“My friends?”
“Yes. Anyone who is interested in

you would not care to be reminded of

the fact that you-
”

“Were mistaken for a porter!” he

finished, laughing. “It was one of the
proudest, moments of my life, Miss

Broughton. What friend could pos-
sibly object to it?”

Pamela murmured something in a

low voice.

“A lady!” he exclaimed, in puzzled
tones. “One who is constantly in my

thoughts? Who?”
-Again she spoke too softly for me to

hear.

“Phyllis!” he said. “How did you
know I had a friend called Phyllis?
Did I speak of her when I was ill?
How foolish of me! May I tell you

about her, Miss Broughton?”
“Yes.”

“We met quite by chance the first
time, and something about her at-

tracted me so much that I was never

content after that without seeing her

every day, and 1 was awfully sorry to

part with her. Not that she gave me

any encouragement; but still I

hoped.”
“And—and it came all right?”
“No; if came all wrong.”
“How?”
“You see it was this way. I had

never been properly introduced to

her, and perhaps she resented my

hanging about her. Anyhow, she
never took any more notice of me

after the first day until the last time

we met, and then ”

“Then?”

Her voice sounded strange to me. I
wondered what the thrill in it meant.

“She made me a present,” he said,
“and I have kept it ever since; but I

have never been able to decide one

question about it. Did she mistake
me for someone else, or did she take

this means of showing me that I was

presumptuous? You see, she had
ignored me so persistently, and per-
haps she felt she must take some

stronger measures than mere disre-

gard. Can you help me to decide?”

There was silence for a moment.

Then Pamela said slowly:
“You must show me the present

first, Mr Lambart.”

“There it is!” he said.
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est to the Oldest. After the Doctors had Failed to Cure,
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He evidently handed the florin to

her.

“And you could think me such a

cud,” she murmured, in a tone full of

sorrowful indignation. Then sudden-
ly, in bewilderment: “But what has

this to do with Phyllis?”
“You are Phyllis!” he said. And he

moved nearer to her. “I only knew

your initial, you see, so I had to in-
vent a name; but I like the real name

much better.”

At this point I became seriously
alarmed at my involuntary eaves-

dropping, and, with a loud and de-
monstrative yawn, remarked that 1

supposed the book had sent me to

sleep, wondered whether tea was

ready, and made a dash for the door

and liberty.
It was an hour later—a good twen-

ty minutes late for tea—when Pamela

and Lanibart emerged from the

study; and as they entered the draw-

ing-room, and all eyes were bent up-
on them, their palpable confusion

gave them away.
Bobby turned pale with disappoint-

ment for one brief moment; then, ral-

lying, gallantly rescued them.

“Look here,” he said, “you two are

abominably late for tea! Don’t apolo-
gise, unless you have a really good ex-

cuse—an interesting one that will

atone for the past.”
“You see, Bobby—-—” began Pamela,

and looked at Lambart.
It’s like this,” he said, cheerfully,

“Pamela and I have been quarrelling
over the card case, and the only way
we could settle it and come to tea
was by her consenting to keep the

cardcase herself, and ”

“And?” repeated Bobby blandly.
“And its original owner, too!”

“We all of us make mistakes,” ex-

claimed Bobby, “but Pamela is a per-
fect genius at it. She had better have
taken me—or Sorby. Still, you are

third best, I must own, Lambart.”

And even old Sorby himself laughed
—though a little consciously.

“Well,” he said, holding out his

hands to the happy pair, “here’s a

welcome to you both; and you are a

lucky fellow, Gervoise! So am I, in

gaining such a charming niece!”

“I should just think you were!”
concluded Bobby. “Why, I would
even change places with you myself
under the circumstances!”

“You must be married here!” de-
clared Mollie.

“I shall consider it a favour,” said
Lambart, “if Mr. Robert Grant will

be best man on the most important
occasion of my life.”

Bobby bowed with stateliness; then,
relapsing into his usual style, said:

“Don’t mention it, old man! No
trouble, but a pleasure. I’ll see you
through.”

So the scene closed in general re-

joicing and goodwill; but I felt a lit-
tle “dashed” myself. Still, everyone
can’t be pleased. There is always
an “odd man out,” and, after all, he
has his mission. He can tell the

story so much better than the others
can.

Complete Story.

A KING’S WORD.

Short Story Elena, Queen of Italy.

The beautiful new Queen of Italy
wants literary fame. She has written
a short story under the poetic nom

de plume of Farfalla Azurra—the
Blue Butterfly—and this contribution
will simultaneously appear in a new

Russian magazine. Her Majesty was

educated in Russia and can express
herself most fluently in the Russian

tongue- The money she receives for

the story is to be given to charity.
This, her first story, deals with an

episode from the life of the late Hum-

bert, who while travelling in the pro-
vinces was called from sleep at night
by the father confessor of a doomed
man who was about to suffer for a

crime he had not committed. Hum-

bert went to the dungeon, announced
himself supreme judge of the realm,
and procured a confession by the pro-
mise to pardon the real criminal, who

was the father of the man about to be

executed.

THE QUEEN’S STORY.

On Nov. 12, 1874, during a tour of the

provinces, the King stopped for the

night at Castelgondolfi. That small
town was originally not his pro-
gramme, but a washout on the road

had compelled His Majesty to change
his dispositions, and the railway being
impassable he proceeded to Castelgon-
dolfi in the carriage of a petty land

owner, attended by a single gentleman
of his suite only.

Arrived in the town, the exterior

aspects of the only hotel were found

to be so uninviting that the King de-

cided to try his luck with one of the

local grandees, and as Castelgondolfi
happens to be the seat of a bishop, he

drove to his grace first. The bishop’s
palace was a formidable building,
where many, many years ago the
tyrants of the principality used to hold

forth. There was plenty of room,

enough to lodge the King’s entire re-

tinue of sixty persons. King Um-
berto got a fine suite of apartments
and an ample supper, though a frugal
one for the bishop, who was an ascetic

man.

But His Majesty did not mind the

severe plainness of the fare and the

sour wine. He never had been a

gourmet, and as there was enough to

go around he was quite pleased with

his experience.
Supper over he sat up a while with

his grace, listening to that gentle-
man’s historical memoirs of Castelgon-
dolfi, and became so interested that

he asked the bishop to lend him his

carriage for a tour of the city. The
town had no gas, and there was little
illumination save th?carriage lanterns

and occasional tallow dips and kero-

sene lamps in the shop windows; but

the King was rather glad Of that, as

he didn’t want to be recognised. He

intended to get away at an early hour

next morning, and if the city authori-

ties learned of his presence there

might be delay, owing to loyal de-

monstrations of the sort that bore and

tantalise the recipient.
So His Majesty viewed Castelgon-

dolfi’s historical landmarks and monu-

ments as best he could, being satisfied

that neither himseif nor his good city
would be benefited by a closer inspec-
tion, and then after bidding good night
to his host retired to his rooms.

His long carriage ride had tired him

out, and the King quickly divested

himself of his clothes, hoping that

his valet would arrive before morning
to help him to cut a respectable ap-

pearance when he proceeded on his

journey. His Majesty’s wearing ap-

parel was well distributed over chairs,

sofas and tables when the door bell of

the palace rang, making a great noise

in the immense hall with its bare

walls and granite floor. Umberto

paused in the act of blowing out the

light, for he had a sort of presentiment
that he was wanted, despite Ifis in-
cognito and the unannounced sudden-

ness of his visit, and sure enough
there was shuffling of feet outside and

a feeble knock at the door of the ante-

room.

“Who is there?”

“If it pleases your Majesty, Mar

shal Conte Rossi.”

“Wait, I will open.”
The King threw his military great-

coat over his shouldeis, for the fire
was low. The interruption was not
to his liking, and his good-natured
face probably expressed annoyance
and impatience, for the Marshal
wasted some minutes in excuses.

“Very well, you are forgiven, my
dear Conte,” interrupted the King,
“but now to the point. What brings
you here and who are the people out-

side, for I heard other footsteps be-
sides yours?”

“The State’s Attorney of the dis-

trict and the father confessor of the

county prison,” reported the Marshal.

“By the merest accident they have
heard of your Majesty’s presence, and

make bold to beg for an audience at
this unseeming hour, owing to the
urgency of the business they claim

to have.” And as the King made a

motion of impatience, probably sus-

pecting some petty political or otfice-
seeker’s ruse, he continued: “They
say it concerns a matter of life and

death.”

King Umberto was always a merci-

ful man, and so without furthei par-

ley he replied: - “Take the gentlemen
into the salon, and then come back

and help me to dress. If you don’t, I

am not sure that I will be able to find
my clothes again, the candles art-

so few and the chairs so many.”
Ten minutes later the King met his

nocturnal visitors, whereupon the

State’s Attorney, an elderly man of

dignified mien, came forward anti
spoke what follows:

“Your Majesty is the most high
Judge of the realm,” he said, “and, as

my business concerns the administra-

tion of justice. I had to set aside, for
the moment, the consideration I owe

the King’s comfort.”
“My Marshal tells me that it’s a

case of life or death,” remarked Um-
berto; “that excuseseverything. State

your appeal for royal clemency. I

will weigh it in my mind, and, if the

case brooks no delay, as I understand,
I promise to give a decision even be-

fore retiring.”

"May it please your Majesty,” be-

gan the State’s Attorney anew, “it’s

not mercy we desire; it’s justice—-
justice in a case where the ordinary
machinery of the law fulls short.”

The King stepped back a pace or

two. “You, the public prosecutor,
say that?” he demanded, in an angry
voice.

“Yes, for conscience bus turned the

prosecutor into a defender,” replied
the official. When he heard these
words the King looked even more

annoyed than before, but the advo-
cate continued his appeal. “I be-
seech you to be calm,” he
cried with an emphasis, for
your Majesty is to decide whether

an innocent man is to be executed to-
morrow at daybreak or not.”

King Umberto took no notice of
this outburst, but sat down in an

armchair. “I am listening,” he said,
arfter thinking long and earnestly.
“State this extraordinary case in the
manneryou would assume before the
Appellate Court.”

“Some three months ago,” began
the State’s Attorney, “it became my
painful duty to prosecute for murder
a young farmer of this section, who

up to then had borne the highest
character for peacefulness, industry,
and sobriety. He wtis accused of

having ambushed and shot down a

gamekeeper, and the proofs against
him were such that I had no difficulty
in persuading the juiy of his guilt.
I did so because the law compelled
me to act. yet, at the same time, I
was morally certain of committing a

great wrong. An innjer voice kept tell-
ing me that this young man was inno-
cent despite the net of direct and cir-
cumstantial evidence woven around

him, and the more evidence accumu-

lated the more affrighted I became
of my cleverness to convict.

“He was sentenced to be shot, a

month after judgment had been
passed—that is, to-morrow —and as

soon as my public duly was dis-

charged I began work to clear up the

mystery. I have had, perhaps, twenty
conversations with the doomed man

since then, in all of which he re-

peated his declaration of innocence
made at the trial, swearing on his

baby’s head that he had not done the

bloody deed. I Irelieve him. but that
does not help matters, since Thomaso

cannot or will not furnish proofs that

might lead to the discovery of the

real culprit.

“As a last resort I took his young
wife and three children into his cell

yesterday, hoping that their tears and

entreaties might loosen his tongue.
He cried a good deal, and I was al-

most persuaded that he would make

a clean breast, of the whole business,
but when I approached him with a

demand for the name of the culprit
he pulled himself together and re-

It needs Lord Byron’s brilliant pen,
His clever, brainy head,

To tell us how and why and when

Some people are not dead.

But since he’s gone we’ll tell the way,
How good health to assure,

And colds and hacking coughs allay,
Take Woods’ Great Peppermint

Cure.
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fused, as he did many times before.”
I lie advocate paused for breath and

then continued:
our Majesty will have perceived

from what I say that this young fel-
low is shielding some one, being wil-

ling to sutler death rather than make
an exposure. It’s a heroie act, but
if it were consummated I wouldn’t
have another happy hour in life, for
it was I who, with doubt in my heart,
formulated the charge that worked

Thomaso’s undoing. To-night I

sought spiritual consolation with the

reverend gentleman who accompanies
me, when accidentally 1 learned of

your Majesty’s presence in our city,
ami my heart rejoiced at the thought
that the good God sent you to Castel-

gondolfi in the nick of time. My King
and Lord,” cried the advocate, raising
his hands beseechingly, "you are the

supreme judge of the realm; as such

your Majesty’s authority is unlimited.
If you will but speak to Thomaso

he will give the true solution of this

awful mystery and will save me from

the odium of having sent an innocent

man to execution. I lay the fate of

this citizen and my own peace of mind

in your Majesty’s hands.”

The State's Attorney withdrew into

a corner of the room where, exhausted

by his recital, he sank unbidden into a

chair. The King smiled kindly at the

liberty he was taking, but didn’t say

a word, remaining in an attitude of

profound meditation. Finally, the

Chaplain stepped up and said: “I am

the doomed man’s confessor, your

Majesty—have known him as long as

he lives—and subscribe every word

spoken by the State's Attorney.
Thomaso is innocent; my Hie upon

it. He is offering up nis head for

some one else, probably one he loves

or one to whom he is Bound by grati-

tude or esteem.”
The King looked up: "And who may

that be?” he asked quickly. "Unless

your holy office forbids 1 command

you to give me all the information

you possess.”
"I can but repeat the assurances al-

ready made to your Majesty,” replied
the priest.

The King rose with a determined

look upon his face. "Then 1 must

turn interrogator myself,” he said

curtly, “attened me to the prison.”
“Does Your Majesty order the car-

riage to be brought around?” asked

Count Rossi, who was sta’nding at the

door.

"No,” replied the King, “it would

attract too much attention.”
"But it's raining, and the prison is

at the other end of the town.”

"Never mind. We will step it out,”
decided Umberto. "While 1 am much

interested in the ease I do not wish

to have my interference known.” And

turning to the advocate tie continued.

“Unless I be able to solve the mystery
vmir man must die by the morrow."

“As it pleases Your .Majesty,” re-

plied the State Attorney, with a low-

bow. "I said on coming here that we

did not ask for mercy. We merely
meant to appeal to the supreme judge,
who by virtue of his influence over

men’s hearts may be able to assist the

course of justice.”
"Well. I shall take you by your

word,” said the King. "Go ahead, Mr

State's Attorney, and that 1 may be

fully posted I will trouble you to nar-

rate the details of the murder on out-

way to gaol.”
The story was simple enough- Luigi

Thomaso lived with his family and

parents in a hamlet some ten minutes'

distance from Castelgondolfi. One day
at noon his neighbours were aroused

by two reports of a rifle following
closely one upon the other, and run-

ning out saw Soltino. the gamekeeper,
lying in the road in front of Thomaso’s

house. lie had two -bullets in his

heart, and Luigi was bending over the

body, pale as death and speechless
with fright.

Investigation proved that Solfino
was shot by a rifle known to be Luigi's
property, and as the two men had been

enemies for years the assumption that

Luigi had committed the crime was

inevitable. He allowed himself to be

arrested without protest, but later in-

sisted that he was innocent.

"Mr State's Attorney." said the King
as the little party entered the doomed

man's cell, "tell Luigi that the supreme

judge of Italy has given him a last

chiim-e to save himself if he is inno-

cent. but that nothing short of a full

confession will satisfy us. Proceed.”

The State's Attorney spoke as fol-

lows: “Luigi Thomaso, you are con-

detuned to die for the crime of which

you were convicted in accordance with
■aw. You have a good wife anif three

promising sons. For their sake, if not

tor your sake, I now demand for the

last time that you tell the truth. If

you are innocent, as you say, prove it.

For my part 1 am convinced that some-

one else committed thd( deed, but you
must give us a chance to fasten the

crime upon him- So make a clean

breast of it according to the law of the

land and to the dictates of your con-

science.”

Luigi had listened to this speech
with bowed head. When the State’s

Attorney finished he raised his eyes
and looked his visitors straight in the

face, regarding each with an honest

and fearless gaze.
"From the bottom of my heart,” he

said. “I thank Your Honor for the

statement you made in the presence
of these kind strangers. If you, my

prosecutor, beiieve me innocent that is

satisfaction enough for me, and I have

nothing more to express but sincerest

thanks. With your permission I will

say no more.”

“Yes, you will speak,” cried the

King, advancing towards the con-

victed murderer. “You must speak,
for I. your King, will have it so.”

Umberto’s robust voice sounded
mightily in the narrow- cell.

“The King?” faltered Luigi. Then

he fell upon his knees and buried his

face in his hands.

“Rise!” thundered Umberto. “It ill
behoves one about to face his Crea-
tor to kneel before men. I came to
hear the truth, and render justice if
the lower court has erred. Accident

brought me here—so I thought at

first, but, perchance, it may have been
God’s express will that sent me to this
town.” And. in a milder voice, His

Majesty continued: “Tell me the

truth, my son. You don’t want to
have it said of Umberto that he sent
an innocent man to Execution, while

allowing the guilty one to go free?

Remember, it is the King’s ‘ highest
duty to administer justice. In this
case you may be the humble means
for setting right a wrong: henee I
command thee. Luigi—nay. I pray
thee—to assist the King in his diffi-
cult task.”

Defiance and loyalty, sorrow and

joy. were plainly pictured on Luigi’s
countenanceas Umberto pronounced
these stirring words. Then, stepping
out of the shadow and into the

flickering light of the warden’s lan-

tern, he drew himself up to his full
length and replied simply, but proud-
ly: “I have been a soldier, and know

my duties toward your Majesty. Yes.
I will talk, provided the real culprit
gets a pardon.”

“You dare make conditions?” said
Count Rossi, angered by Luigi’s atti-
tude.

“I didn t mean to be lacking in re-

s|x-ct. and if I have done so I humbly
beg the King’s pardon.” replied the

peasant, “but 1 must insist upon my
demand. You see. gentlemen,” he
continued, "I am almost a dead man;
I have done with life. My soul alone
remains on earth, and that is equal
to the King’s. Hence I dare say ‘de-
mand’ even to a King.”

King Umberto had followed the ar-

gument with every evidence of deep
concern. “I concede the point,” he
decided, observing the State’s Attor-
ney’s questioning looks. “The other
shall be pardoned, my royal word on

it, Luigi.”
After this Luigi’s resistance was

melting away. He was about to speak,
yet- another objection arose in his
mind.

“He will be tried first, and all shall
know the secret,” he said, turning
pale at the thought. “No, it’s impos-
sible. I must not betray him.’’

“Come nearer,” cried the King. He
looked the peasant full in the face
and continued slowly and impressive-
ly: “Fear not, he shall not be dragged
to court; his name shall be known to
me and these friends only. I know
who the guilty party is anyhow—it’s
your father. And because he has so

good a son he shall go unpunished.
As for you, you are free.”

For a considerable w-hile Luigi
stood petrified with joy and astonish-
ment. “Thanks, your Majesty,” he
cried at last, “for sparing me the dis-

grace of a confession. Yes, it was

good old dad. He is 80 and has only
half his wits. Knowing of my quar-

rel with Soltino, he killed him in a

foolish effort to take my part. Your
Majesty would have despised me, I am

sure, if I had borne witness against
him who gave me life.”

“Let that pass,” said King Umberto,
you are a dutiful son; that explains

everything. Come with me.”

The State’s Attorney had meanwhile
notified the superintendent of prison,
and a few minutes later Thomaso left
the cell, and. at his confessor's side,
walked behind the King to the
Bishop’s palace. There his Majesty
ordered all the candelabra in the par-lour lit so he could have a “good look
at his newly won citizen.” Then he
took Luigi’s hand, and placing it in
that of the priest, said: “Take him
back into your fold, Mr Chaplain, and
command your flock to respect and
honour him, that the cloud may be
lifted from his good name. If neces-

sary. tell them that I, their King, re-

spect and love Luigi. He has three
sons, I am told. The oldest shall re-
main with him to help him; I shall
bring up the second and make a brave
soldier of him. You shall receive the
third boy into your house and edu-
cate him for the priesthood. A good
citizen, a fighter for his country, a
servant of the Lord—thev are the pil-
lars of the state.”

The King did not retire that night
until he had signed the papers revers-
ing Luigi’s sentence, and ordering
that the case against Soltino’s mur-
derer be quashed. Then he went to
his couch, and for once, after years of
protracted insomnia, slept—and “slept
like a King,” as he used to say.

A year later the law abolishing
capital punishment in Italy received
Umberto’s signature.

Luigi’s second son is now a dashin"
officer in the bodyguard of the -new
King of Italy, and a better one never
wore the silver cuirass—his youngest
son has just celebrated mass for the
first time, and his eldest boy is an
honest tiller of the soil, while Luigi
continues to be an ornament of his
community.

FARFALLA AZURA.

Elena, Queen of Italy.

Gentlemen:
We

Guarantee
our

21s.

Boot

equal
to

Besppke
Work.

VV/t77/£ Zjß ■ MVr ST1
ffITHC

1

K£S £ Ml buuA

f 2 1
- j|

’’ *.&* ■ -I

"

—— •
- aegl- HL-<-

Gentlemen’s
High-class
Footware
is

our

Specialty.
One

Trial

Solicited.

724 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, April 20, 190 L



Music and Musicians.
By PEDAGOGUE.

Questions and Answers.
Oor musical readers are invited to send in

questions for this departaaaat. Please write
them on one side of the paper only, and not

with other things on thesame sheet. In every
case the writers fulladdress must begiven, or

the questions will receive noattention. la no
ease will the writer’s name be printed to the

questions in* The Graphic;” either initialsor

nom de plutne will be used. Questions that
have no general interest to musicians willnot
receive attention. Address all communications
to Pedauogck. “Graphic” Office.

The Composer’s Hard Work.

Many people seem to imagine that

the composer sits down (at a piano-
forte, they fondly think!) and a full-

blown symphony or sonata flows

from the ends of his finger-tips. They
do not recognise the science which

has to be learned, the technical per-

fection which has to be acquired, the

unremitting care which prunes and

trains the ideas as they come. They
think he sings because he has to sing,
and forget, or rather do not know,
that his song must begin by echoing
the strains of musicians who have

preceded him. and that, in the very
measures they have invented, im-

proved and prepared for his use.

Even the short subjects which serve

giants like Beethoven and Wagner do

not spring up luxuriantly in a teem-

ing soil, but have to. undergo a rigor-
ous course of cultivation. And the

most wonderful stories w’e read of

rapid production—like the story of

the "Don Giovanni” overture or of

many Schubert songs —tell quite as

much of hard work and even

drudgery in the study of the mar-

vellous faculty so plentifully be-

stowed on these God-gifted men.

The composer who could produce the

“Don Giovanni” overture complete in

about three hours; who could impro-
vise a fugue in six parts, as Bach did;
who could dash off a long aria over a

dish of rice. like Rossini; or could

write out from memory an expert
copy of the “Midsummer Night’s
Dream” overture, as Mendelssohn did

.when the- original score was lost—did

not wake np one morning to find the
fairy gift lying at his bedside.

Hard work, incessant practice
alone, put at their disposal the means

by whir'll they conquered the world,
and still exercise a sway to whose

sweet compulsion we gladly submit.
If we cannot hope to emulate Bach

at Potsdam, Handel finishing the

“Messiah" in twenty-one days, Mo-

zart writing three great symphonies
in six weeks, we can take a personal
lesson from young- Bach copying in-

structive music, young Haydn devot-

ing his attention to Philip Emanuel

Bach’s Sonatas and Fax’s “Gradus”

in - his poor garret, arid young Bee-
thoven patiently filling page after

page with counterpoint exercises. If

we have no part in their heritage of

genius, we may at least be their

brothers in industry. And if our re-

ward is less brilliant, it is none the

less sure.

Leoncavallo’s Whimsical Opinion
Concerning His “Clowns.”

Composers are not always keen to

tell stories at their own expense, or

at that of their compositions, but th<

following, related by Leoncavallo, the

promineut young composer of the

modern Italian school, he denned to«

good. keep, though at the time it

put hi 19 in the light of-a first-class
plagiarist.

Being one day in the town of Forli

he heard that his opera “Paggliacci,”
that work which has given him so

much fame, was to be produced, and
he decided to hear it incognito- That

the rising young composer was in
town was not generally known.

At the opera his seat was beside a

bright-eyed and enthusiastic young
lady, who, when she saw the composer
did not join in the general applause
lint remained quiet, turned to him
with the question, “Why, do you not

applaud? Does it not suit you?”
The composer, much amused, re-

plied, “No. On the contrary, it dis-
pleases me. Tt is the work of a mere

beginner, not to call him anything
worse.”

“Then you are ignorant of music,”
she said.

”Oh. no,” replied the composer.
Then he proceeded to enlighten het

on the subject, proving the music
worthless and entirely without origin-
ality.

“See," said he, “this motive is ,”
and he hummed lightly a short mel-

ody. "This aria is stolen from Bizet

and that is from Beethoven.” In short,
he tore the whole opera to pieces. His

neighbour sat in silence, but with an

air of pity on her countenance. At

the close she turned to him and said,
“Is what you have said to me your
honest opinion?"

"Entirely so," was the reply.
“Good!" she said, and with a mali

cious gleam in her eyes left the
theatre.

Next morning, glancing over the

paper his eye fell upon the heading,
“Leoncavalla on his ‘Paggliacci,’” and

reading further was startled to find

the conversation of the evening before

fully reported ami accredited to the

proper source, lie had. unfortunately
played his little joke on a lady reporter
who had proved too smart for him.

Leoncavallo swore off from making
disparaging renfarks concerning hi;

own works to vivacious young ladies

no matter how handsome or how en-

thusiastic they might be-

The True Connoisseur.

The judgment, of the true connois-

seur is always distinguished by moder-

ation. With him it is a poiut of hon-

our to weigh his words, ami not to

offend against truth. The ordinary-
art gossip indulges in superlatives
a real or feigned enthusiasm; for his

favourites he has nothing but unquali-
fied praise; for all others; but adverse

criticism; and truth is of less conse-

quence than some piquant turn.—

Ignaz Moseheles.

Musical Culture.
, While the state of musical culture of

to-day offers many elements which jus-
tify the hopes of all lovers of music;
while everywhere we perceive much

activity, united in many cases to prom-

ising talent, yet music is.Tiy many in-

telligent people, scarcely regarded as

an art. Many persons of tolerably
liberal views yet consider it merely as

an accessory aeomplishment, and

would gladly banish it, if the prevail-
ing superficial fashion (so much to b<-

regretted) of knowing how to play, or

how to sing, “a little” were not too

strong to be resisted. And many con-

sider music as an unfit occupation for

masculine minds.

None of the other arts is encumbered

with so many prejudices as music.

Though accessible to every human be-

its right position in the family of

arts is, in many eases, underrated; its

philosophical and aesthetical meaning
entirely overlooked or not understood

at all. About none of the other arts

has so much nonsense been written

about as music. A person scarcely
able to distinguish one tone or note

from another, one air from another,

will not hesitate to Judge anti con-

demn fine musical works in a most im-

perative manner: nay. 1 have seen criti-

cisms, novels and sketches on musical

subjects, written by persons who

could not sing or piny the simplest
to whom theory, was a terra

incognita! fe'

An Obese Basso.

The great basso, I.abluche, liesides

beJnga very tall man, was remarkably
large and heavy. In fact, he was so

large that, when living in London, he

had a cab of extraordinary size built

for his use, as the ordinary “growler”
persisted in breaking down under his

weight; and it was considerable more

trouble to get out from a wrecked

vehicle than it was to get into it. It
is told that one time when he was sing-
ing in Havanun. as he wax driving
along the street in a cab, the bottom
of the carriage wax crushed through
by his heavy weight, letting his feet

down on the ground. The cabman

knew nothing of the accident, but con-

tinued to drive on, serenely uncon-

scious of his employer’s plight. So
there uothing for the elephantine
busso to do but to run along, keeping
up with the cabby's pace, all the while

calling to the driver to stop. Those
who saw laiblache's plight had a

hearty laugh at the S|>ectacle of those
fat legs sticking out from under the
cab.

Another time he was cast in an opera
for the part of a prisoner who had

wasted away by years of incarceration
in the dungeon. When this mountain
of flesh came walking down the stage
singing. "1 am starving," the whole

house broke into a roar of laughter,
and the obese basso had to make an

ignominious exit, followed by the
shouts of the audience.

What a pair Lablache and Mme.
Alboni would have made.

Campanini as a Soldier.
Seldom do we find an operatic singer

in the battlefield taking his part in his
country’s battles. Of those who have
been delighted with the tenor voice of
Signor Campanini few have known
that they were applauding a brave

soldier as well as a finished singer.
He was one of the first to volunteer

to serve under Garibaldi at Marsala
and his zeal and bravery- were so o-reat
that while yet little more tha7i

a

youth he obtained the post of serg-
eant. At the battle of Capau, during
the fiercest, fighting, he was wounded

by two sabre cuts. He still carries the
scars, one on the right cheek and tht
other on the neck.

But this did not stop his fighting
and hud it not been for a severe fever
which nearly killed him, it was very
likely that the brave volunteer woulij
never have left the campaign. At this
time he had never thought of such e

thing as being a singer, but he soon
after obtained admission to the Parma
Conservatory of Music, where he made
surprising progress. To-day he is out
of the foremost tenors, and has attain
ed this enviable position of his own
merit and exertion.

Of the many singers upon the con
cert stage, we venture to say that
there are few, if any, with a like re-
cord for soldiering and singing.

Humouresque.
The following may be suggestive

10 young music teachers looking for
business. It. is a recent report by
Mr Emil Liebling upon the state of
things in Chicago:

“In Chicago the race for business
has become so keen as to necessitate
unusual measures. The leading
music schools, like the hotels, run
omnibuses to the depots, and the
shivering infant from the rural dis-
trict. is met outside by cries,—

” ‘Here’s your omnibus for the
Windy City Conservatory!’

“’Take this 'bus for the Grand
Central Music School!'

“

’This way to the Organ Grinders’
lietreat!’

“’A piece of pie with each lesson!’
etc., etc.

•‘lll my own case. I have made ar-

rangements with a leading detective
agency to meet new pupils from
abroad at the city limits; they are
then bound. gagged, blind-folded,
handcuffed, and conveyed to my
studio, and from there sent under
military eaeort to tbeir respective
hoarding-places, where a guard is

placed before the door, nud yet, in

spite of all these precautions, some

go astray and are side-tracked."—•
H..M. Ship.

Mudawe Patti used to keep her
"Press Notices,” but these after a

while filled so many volumes that she

discontinued collecting them. One
cutting, from a Chicago newspaper,
is as follows:

“.Madame Patti, the eminent vocal-
ist and farewelliat, will conic to us

for positively the last time next year.
All who expect to die before year af-
ter next will do well to hear the

human nightingale on trip, for Patti
never says good-by twice in the same

year, and to die without bearing h&-

high 2000d01.-note is to seek the here-
after in woeful ignorance of the
heights to which a woman with good
lungs, a castle in Wales, and who
uses only one kind of soap, can soar

when she tries."

In his prenuptial days. Schumann

wrote once to Clara Wieck and said,
“1 am often very leathery, dry, and

disagreeable, and laugh much in-

wardly." That was because he was

Wieek-minded.

SWISS SEPTUAGENARIAN

A HARDY SETTLEK

The hardness of the Swiss as sett-

lers is clearly exemplified (writes a re-

porter) in the ease of Mr John Alle-

mann. of Dudley Road. Inglewood.
Thought seventy years of age he was

hard at work wilh his familv. cuttini*’x mimiy, cut uni;

and stacking
chaff when I

called. Know-

ing that his life

must have been

.nil of incident,
I questioned
lhe old gentle-
man, with the

following re-

sult.
“I am a na-

tive of German

S w i tze ria nd/’
said he, “and f

came to New

after spending some years on different

Australian goldfields. Some of the

places I prospected had just been

opened, and we could scarcely obtain

the bare necessities of life. The re-

sult of the exposure to cold and wet,
when mining, was not fully apparent
till ten years ago. Then acute rheu-

matic pains came in my neck, arms

back and legs. My muscles were con-

tracted, and I could scarcely move. I

lost my appetite, lost weight, and be-

came enfeebled. Skilful doctors treat-

ed me. and sent me to the Rotorua Hot

Springs, but 1 obtained only tempor-

ary relief. Having heard of the bene-

ficial effects of Dr. Williams’ pink
pills for pale people in cases of rheu-

matism. I was easily persuaded by an

Inglewood storekeejjer to try them.

A few days after beginning to take

them, the pains. lessened, and a little

later the rheumatism left my neck. 1

continued taking Dr. Williams’ pink

pills until completely cured. Now 1

have the full use of my limbs, and suf-

fer no pain whatever. Ever since then

I have been hard at work, and expo-
sure to cold and wet has no effect on

me.”

In Mr Allemann’s case, hardship and

exposure had thinned and impover-
ished the blood. Thus the seeds of

rheumatism were sown, and cold and
wet soon started the pains. By en-

riching the blood, Dr. Williams’ pink
pills cure, not only rheumatism, but

anaemia, debility, scrofula, erysipelas,
indigestion, consumption, etc. By
toning up the nerves, they cure St.
Vitus' dance, nervous exhaustion, neu-

ralgia, locomotor ataxia, etc. Sold by
chemists and storekeepers, and by ths

Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Welling-
ton, three shillings per box. six boxes

sixteen and six, post free. Write for
our list of cured patients in New Zea-

land.

MR J. ALLEMANN.
(One of our hardy set

tiers.)
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Topics of the Week.

The Municipal Elections.

The municipal elections this montl
offer exceptional chances to those whe

look longingly towards a seat in the
Council Chamber. Not merely a pro-
portion of the chairs will be vacated

on this occasion, but all will be

emptied of their occupants, and the

burgesses will have to decide who are

to fill them. If the dignity of Coun-
cillor had any special attractions for

the average citizens one would surely
find a large number of candidates for

office in the field now; whereas there

are singularly few. The same names

that have become so monotonously
familiar to us. and are inseparably
associated in our minds with drains,
and side walks, and streets, are to the

fore, but of new names there are prac-

tically none. From this two things
are abundantly evident: first, that the

average citizen does not yearn for the

lesser civic crowns, and, second, that

the men who have worn them once are

10-ath to part with them. To the

average citizen there is nothing par
ticularlv honourable or desirable in

the position of a City Councillor. To

the City Councillor himself the posi
tion is one of exalted dignity. He feels

himself invested with a prest-
ige whether it is really
the case or not, and in his

own imagination at least he doth be

stride his own little world like a Colos

sus. So little do the citizens as a body
hanker after Council seats that there

is really little reason for bothering
about elections at all. Why not lei

the Councillors enjoy their privileges
in perpetuity? Why not make the

office hereditary, descending from

father to son, as certain ancient offices

of State used to be. Under such an

arrangement there is no telling what

new type of Councillor would be evolv-

ed. Yon can fancy the hereditary
Councillor—an individual possessed
from his cradle with an almost super

human acuteness of seent and vision

in the matter of civic nuisances. But

on the other hand, he would be bound

to reflect the failings as well as the

virtues of his ancestry, and in view of

that jit is questionable whether he

would accord with the progressive
spirit of the times. I think, therefore,
we must, draw the line at hereditary
Counciliorship. Indeed, there is little

doubt that the more competition we

can stimulate in regard to the office

the better it is sure to be- But how

to make folks compete for a position
that has no attraction save for a few

is a puzzler. When the tone of a

Borough Council can fall to the One-

hunga level folks will be chary of be-

longing to such bodies. And apart
from that there is a pettiness in the

discussion of citv affairs—a natural re-

sult of the ward system—that is re-

pugnant to the best men.

o o o o o

Rotorua, tbe Chosen.

We are not so superior to local and

provincial jealousies ourselves that we

can entirely condemn the attitude of
those South Island and Waikato

Maoris who object to Rotorua being
the scene of the great reception tend-

ered to the Duke of York by the

Natives of New Zealand. Some thous-
and Maoris in the South Island are

quoting native precedent in the mat-

ter. and hold that it is contrary to

etiquette for them to receive the Royal
visitor except in their own house

Mahnta, the Maori King, is also rais-

ing a difficulty against Rotorua. He

wishes to have a big native gathering
at Ngarnawahia, and said at first that
only on condition of its being held

there would tie allow his great war

canoe, Taheretikitiki to be used

nt the Auckland reception.
Clearly, there is no small jeal-
ousy felt in respect of Rotorua

reaping all the honour and glory,
and it would not be surprising if that

feeling interfered to a considerable
extent with the scope and represent-
ative character of the function now

being arranged to take place there-

So far as the Rotorua natives them-

selves are concerned, they are certain
ly not so worthy of the distinction

given to their home as many of the

visiting natives. Whatever they once

could claim to be, there, ia little doubt
but that tbe touch «f dviliaatkm has

not improved them. The tourist in-

fluence has tended to convert them

into a lazy race of beggars, and the

demoralisation in character shows

itself in their outward bearing. It is

very likely that the other Maoris, who

in many cases, must be aware of thai
fact, are inclined to resent the seeming

pre-eminence given to the RotorUa

folks. But, as they must know, it was

on account of the natural wonders of

the district and not because of its

people that Rotorua was selected for

the Maori gathering to welcome the

Duke; and a consideration of that

point may remove the objection some

have to taking part in the great occa-

sion.

o o o o o

A Trap that Never Fails.
Heaven knows how many sanguine

mortals have waxed rich in imagina-

tion from the perusal of those tempt-

ing advertisements which promise to

show you for a. mere trifle how to

double your income by a method that

in no way interferes with your present
occupation. We may avoid the daily

traps of the patent medicine vendor,

und refuse to be beguiled into the

reading those paragraphs of his In

which he endeavours to catch

our interest and hold it till he has told

us of his pills. But even the wisest

and wariest of us linger over the

tempting bait dangled by the man

who would teach us how to double our

income, or even to increase it by a

little. The .mountebank Who offers a

purse of sovereigns for a shilling is

too palpably a swindler to trap even

the country yokel in these days; and

we are all grown suspicious of schemes

which offer wealth at too obviously

cheap a price. It is different, how-

”ever, when the amount of personal
sacrifice or exertion is made to bear

some reasonable relation to the prize
to be won. There is no man who

cannot be persuaded to admit an ex-

travagant valuation of his services. If

your employer doubled your salary

next week; or took you into the firm,

you might be surprised at -first, but

you would very soon be able to recon-

cile his action with a foresight and
recognition of talent for which you
had not previously given him credit
In the same way, if you were to be

offered a situation with a princely re-

muneration,the mere largeness of the

salary would not readily make you
suspicious of the genuineness of the

enterprise. An appreciation of these

truths, together with an absolute as-

surance of manner, and a mind un-

trammelled by any moral considera-
tions, formed the capital of Mr Lister

when he arrived in Wellington some

five weeks ago; and its value as stock-

in-trade may be gathered from the

fact that in -three weeks he had almost

secured £2500. The “almost” would
have been unnecessary had he been

just a trifle more, and the detective a

trifle less, careful. Apparently he had

not the least difficulty in thus amas-

sing wealth. Caesar-like, he came, and

Saw, and conquered. Wellington be-

lieved his story that he was the repre-

sentative of a millionaire American

firm; accepted if as altogether reason-

able that he should wish to open

branches there and in other parts of
the colony; and her young and old

men responded with alacrity to his

invitations for clerks, etc., for his busi-

ness. Nor were the suspicions of the
candidates aroused in their subsequent
interviews with the great Mr Lister,
when he held out the most dazzling
prospects in theway of salary, or ex-

plained that his firm always insisted

on their employees depositing a mone-

tary guarantee after the manner of

many other business houses. Indeed,
the matter of the guarantee, orfidelity
fund, rather added to the eminent re- ’
•pectability of tbe millionaire firm in

the eyes of the applicants, and they
willingly “parted” in varying amounts,
some giving a modest £2 cash down,
others cheques Cor £35, and others
again promising as much as £5OO to

£ HMMt. Things were going on beauti-
fully for Mr Uster, amply justifying
his confidence in human nature, when
the detective interfered and spoiled the
whole show. Mr Uster is now resi-
dent in Wellington, awaiting the pleas-
ure of tbe law; but the non-succesaof

Ms little Scheme detrwete nothing from

the proof which his brief career af-

fords of the fnfliiite gullibility of
mankind.

Comparisons.
Our ears are frequently assailed,

nowadays, with the dismal forebod-

ings of those -who tell us that Pate

has written her mene, niene, on the

walls of the British Empire. Instead

of bidding up hope at the threshold of
a new century, these prophets of ruin
would bid us despair. There is some

comfort in the reflection that such

prophecies are by no means new, but

had their currency in many if not in

nil periods of our national history,
.lust a hundied years ago a prominent
member of the French Legislature—-
France loved us no better then than

now—declared that "The hour of dis-

tress and humiliation has struck for
that implacable enemy of peace,
England.” He told his audience that

the country was "groaning under the

weight of debt and taxes?” Its bloated

power has hitherto been maintained

by its tyrannical dominion in India,
which, while its point of contact is

distant six thousand leagues from the

metropolis, will totter upon tbe first

breaking out of her intestine dissen-

sions in Europe.” In spite of which

terrible prediction England stands as

before and more powerful than ever;

and when one looks around the world

it is difficult to see that she is in any
more parlous a plight than her sister

nations. So far as one can judge dis-

passionately France is in every re-

spect in a more decadent condition

that we are, and Germany, her

neighbour, despite the leap she has

made, is not perfectly sure of her

ground yet. Austria is certainly not

without her troubles; Italy is strug-
gling to keep abreast of the great
Powers; and Russia, so gigantic and
impregnable viewed from without, is

assuredly in no enviable condition.

Full of unexhausted energies as she

undoubtedly is, there is no telling in-

to what perils those same may throve

the country. Our cables tell us of a

state of unrest and actual riot which
reveals to us a Russia quite other than

the one we have in our ignorance

pictured. Who knows to what ex-

cess of violence and lawlessness a

rude and powerful people, driven by
the unrestrained force of primitive
instincts, might not go. Apparently
the authorities realise that there is

great danger, and hint that authority
and order are only to be maintained
by arms. We have our unemployed
difficulties in the Empire, but it is

one very remarkable fact that neither
in England nor in the colonies does

one meet with such exhibitions of

wild lawlessness and utter disregard
of milder counsels as Europe and

even America present in times of civil
industrial war. Our saving common-

sense and inborn respect for the law

protects us from what is really a

greater danger to a state than any
foe from without can be.

The Philosophy of Roads.

The local bodies throughout the

Auckland Province are now consid-

ering the appeal which the city has

addressed to them in connection with
the raising of a fund to pay for the

reception of the Duke of York. ‘ The

idea of getting the country to con-

tribute to the cost of the entertain-

ment seems a particularly good one—-

to the townspeople; but it is not im-

possible that the country may regard
the invitation from quite another

point of view, and yet not be less

loyal in sentiments than the town is.
Were you a settler in distant Hoki-

anga or some scarcely less remote

district in Taupo, the reception of

the Duke of York could hardly be a

matter of the same importance to

you as if you had your domicile with-

in the two miles radius of Queen-
street. If you had a strong misgiv-
ing too that in the second week of

June next it would take you all you
knew to wade through seas of mud
from your "home to your next neigh-
bour’s, other things, more nearly af-
fecting your personal comfort and
terrestrial happiness than tbe visit of
princes to the colony, might possibly
bulk more largely in your mind than
that. The political loyalty of remote
districts i» largely a matter of roads
and bridges, and probably under cer-

tain circumstance* oar allegiance to

tbe throne might be influenced by,
the same factors. I can Imagine the
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Italian peasants blessing the name of

Napoleon as they journey the mag-

nificent roads the ronqnerer of their

country left behind him. In the road-

less north the man who would obtain

immortality is he who would make

highways over the land. To under-

stand this you must have lived for

half a generation at the far end of *

bullock track and looked in vain for

its evolution into something better.

Cut off thus from the world its affairs

take the subordinate posi-
tion of things seen through the big
end of a telescope. War with its

thousand battles, changes of dynasty,
the wreck of states, the march of

science—what are they to the man at

the end of the bullock track as com-

pared- with the merest trivialities of

his own monotonous round? “Any
road will lead you to the end of the

world” says Schiller, but wanting a

road of any kind you get tp revolve

in your own narrow circle and never

leave it. There should be a limit to

the appeal of Auckland to the pro-
vince. Tn send it where the poor

folks are as much out of touch with

the city as if they were the inhabit-
ants of another planet might well

seem to them a piece of impertinence
to be treated with refusal. Indeed,

I would be inclined to say that the

invitation for subscriptions might
be confined to those localities so

situated that the people there can, if

they please, take part personally in

the reception of the Duke. After all

it’s hardly fair to ask poor people for

their money when they could not by

any reasonable possibility have a

chance in sharing in the fun. To be

represented by the townspeople as

proxies can't afford any large degree
of satisfaction to remote districts, I

should say. Representation on such

an occasion mainly consists in having

a good time, and one needs to do that

in”propria persona to get much en-

joyment out of it.

o o o o o

Invention as a Profession.

A writer in one of the commercial

journals makes the suggestion that

youths might be trained to invention

as a profession. Every man, we are

told, is an inventor potentially, but

only a few develop their talent to any

practical purpose, for the majority
are never afforded encouragement or

opportunity enough. The proposal, is

that in our technical schools the in-

ventive faculty, present to a greater
or less degree in every pupil, should

be stimulated, and cultivated, which

is another way of saying they should

be taught to think, and think inde-

pendently, while they should be given
the freedom and opportunity which

is necessary before they could em-

body their ideas in concrete form.

There is something very attractive in

the notion of training up our boys to

be inventors, just as we train them

up to be tradesmen, clerks, doctors,

lawyers. In all the range of occupa-

tions and professions there is none

that appeals more strongly to us as

the one we would like to belong to

than that of successful inventor. The

impecunious clergyman, the over-

wrought doctor, the briefless barris-

ter, the weary, struggling merchant—-

has it not been the dream, perhaps
the hope of each and all of them, at

some period in his career, that he

might invent something that would

bring him fame and fortune. When

you read of the man who invented

such an obvious thing as the twisted

hairpin, making his cool £2OOO a

vear; of him whofirst thought of the

safety-pin rolling in luxury; and of a

hundred others equally fortunate, the

feeling at once comes. why
should I go on toiling and

moiling for my beggarly in-

come, when I too might twist a

hairpin. For my own part, I have al-

ways thought that could I have the

leisure to sit down and think and

think I should evolve something that

would make it unnecessary for me to

think ever afterwards. The obvious

simplicity of the devices by which
humble inventors rose to affluence 1s

calculated to fire the least original
and unprogressive mind. And even

where we have ceased to aspire to the
position of inventors ourselves, we

usually transfer our hopes *o our off-

spring. How ofte» are little Benjjr'w
destructive propensities pardoned on

the grxmad that they are the budding
Proofs of inventive genius? Where
M the mother who has not beheld in

delighted wonder the hope of the

household take the family dock to

pieces, and when did the fact that it

had to be sent to the clockmaker to

put it together again shake her ad-

miring confidence? If there is any

schoolmaster not making much of his

profession let him open -a school for

young inventors, and more than his

bread and water shall be sure.
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Minor Matters.

OUcraMfßl !■<*■<.

/ Several »|>eaktr» at the publie
iug held in Bagley Park on a recent

afternoon in connection with the Band

of Hope I nion, gave examples of the

effects of drink that had conic under

their notice. Among the speakers, says
the "Lyttelton Times” was Colonel Es-

till, of the Salvation Army. The ex-

ample he held up to the meeting was

connected with an incident which, he

said, occurred in one of the large cen-

tres of the colony. It was on a Sun-

day afternoon, and the Army was

holding its open air meeting. with

drum and brass instruments. By and
bye a member of the House of Repre-
sentatives came along. His silk hat.

was all battered and torn, his clothes
were dirty and disarranged, and life
face was red ami bloated. There were

clear signs that he had not been home

on the Saturday night, said the

speaker, mid it was also very clear
that he hud been drinking, and had not

quite recovered. After walking around

the ring, he went inside it. took the

kettle drum from one of the soldiers,
and endeavoured to piny it. “We are

used to the sight of drunken men and

women." 'Colonel Estill said, "but to

see a member of the House of Bepre-
seutatives in such a condition is shock-

ing indeed.”

An Australian Gl-1* Yarn.

An Australian young lady rather

astonished an exquisite, fresh from

London. with 2in fold at bottom of

trousers. British stare, and British

bend, by one of her stories, which. 1

confess, I do not entirely credit my-

self. "There was.” said she, "an awful

Johnny, who came up to our place in

the country from town, and brought
with him a pair of shoes with thick,
indiarubber soles. He ventured to

climb a tree whilst he had these shoes

on. He slipped and fell. and. coming
down feet foremost, he bounced for

three days, till, in order to save him

from starving to death, we had to

shoot him.”

Claas Venus Second Class

In Manners.

If you have done any travelling dur-

ing the recent, or .indeed any holidays,
more especially if you have occasion-

ally varied the class in which you
have booked, you will have come

across a marked characteristic of

second-class passengers, namely, that
they are more obliging, more cour-

teous. better natured, and infinitely
belter and more amusing travelling
companions that the majority of those

you meet when travelling first on

train or saloon by steamer. During
the Easter recess the writer availed

himself of one of the cheap railway
excursions to Rotorua. It was a case

of half fares. The first revelation

came at the departure platform nt

Auckland. The writer, who was with

a jovial party in a huge second-class

smoker, was astounded at the num-

ber of leading and wealthy citizens

taking advantage of the excursion

rales. They came not singly but in

battalions. In this they showed good
sense, hut when a man takes advant-

age of cheap fares, he must also

gracefully allow others to participate,
and this is where the clubmen and

"leading citizens" went wrong. They

sprawled over the seats of their pad-

ded carriages and placed rugs and

luncheon baskets on all vacant

places, while at each stopping place
they crowded opt.on the platform and

ejaculated with impudence born of

long practice. "Full, full: quite full.”

One individual in a Knickerbocker
suit, whose pattern and colour would

have shamed auy east end ’Arry, was

visible from our second-class com-

partment, which, like one of our

’buses or tram cars, seemed ever ex-

pected to • xpand to accom-

modate "just one more.” While
accepting with all good fellow-

ship and good temper the discomforts
<if ovcr-erdwdiug, which every one

wa« sharing, we were not a little in-

dignant to see our friend in the first
Opposite bluff lady after lady at sue- .
©ceding stutiou by the assurance the

carriage was full when shared only
by buiiself and two other* of similar

kidney. In consequence of this sei,
fishnets and. this assurance in lying,
ladies and children bad to share our

already dreadfully ovter-crowiljed
smoking carriage. At first we

imagined the guard must have been
a consenting party, and heartily con-

demned him. but imagine our delight
when at the first station in the Maori
district this excellent official finding
all other carriages full, unceremoni-
ously thrust half a dozen nobly pro-
portioned Maori wnhines of various

ages into the exclusive one’s first-
class compartment. Vainly he pro-
tested. vainly swore, the official hail >
not another inch in which to bestrtwL"
them, and was within his rights. The

day was hot. the way was long, and

judging from a passing whiff the in-
side of that first-class, so impudently-
appropriated. must have been a pur-
gatory sufficient even to punish a

species a caddishness which is all too

common in railway travelling
amongst a certain and (fortunately)
limited class.

* ■*• +

The Cat and the King.
On the morning of the Proclama-

tion. liefore the King came out of

Alarllioroiigh House, he was preceded
by a little black eat, which ran out of

the garden, and. ealmly sitting down

in the middle of the drive, washed its

face in the presence of the people.
Here that jiudacious eat remained for

half an hour. If a carriage came

down the drive it ran away, only to

return with complacency to the mid-

dle of the road until the arrival of the

King, when a servant caught it up.
A black eat brings luck.—"The

(Sentiewoman.”

An Ingenious Youth.

While a party of lads were engaged
in lobbing an orchard, one of their

number, in his haste to get away
from the proprietor's dog. had the

rearguard of his pants detached con-

siderably from the main body. He-
had a mile to go home, and not hav-

ing a pin or anything that would’help
to fix things, he was in-great tribula-

tion. At last the happy idea struck
him to run as fast as he could until

he met anyone. Then he turned and

walked backwards until they were

far enough away not to be able to see

what had happened. When he en-

countered people coming each way.
he backed up against the wall, and

kept there until they had passed. By
this ingenious mode of retreat he

reached home without hurting any-
one’s feelings but his own.

The Billie Barlew Libel Case.

Miss Billie Barlow's suit for libef

was not a long one. just one day’s,
sitting at court (writes "Phyllis").
I saw her in "Puss in Boots" as the

sailor (who afterwards turns out to

be the Marquis of Carrabas) in Com-

monwealth week. She wore a white

cashmere "sailor” blouse to the

waist, cut with the usual square col-

lar. and from the waist to the top
of her boots only tights and nothing
more. The evening before the case

came bn the jury had seats reserved

for them in the stalls at the Tivoli

Theatre. Miss Barlow came forward

in the dress referred to ip the offend;
ing paragraph and sang one song.

She was unsurrounded by any .of the
usual pantomime fixings, ballet girls,
rural scenery, etc., and directly she

appeared one juryman put his hand

over hise faec and refused to look

again. His neighbour prodded him.

“You must look; you're here for the

purpose." The discreet one then

glanced furtively through his fingers.
Mr George Reid, counsel for the -de-

fendant, was there also, only going
because he understood "Mr Pilcher

(engaged as plaintiff’s counsel) was a

habitue of the place." Mr Pilcher
was in the left stage-box with Mrs

Pilcher the night I went to see Lot-

tie Collins. Miss Billie Barlow's hus-

band, Edward Stuart-Menzies, came

to Australia a* an officer in the first
flying squadron, and now acts as her

manager. He is tall and fine-looking,
with a clean-cut,. ylean-shaven face,
and beautiful “silver'' hair.

■aateara af *ha Big McaUag
ta W«lttna«m*.

The humour attendant upon large
public gatherings was not absent from
the Wellington municipal meeting in

the'Skating Rink on the loan pro-
posals. A well-known chimney sweep
convulsed the audience with quaint
phrases and expressions each of the

three times he addressed the chair-

Mr Wilford. during -the course of his

speech, was interrupted white on the

subject of municipal mismanagement
by a remark from one of the City
Councillors w ho was sitting behind the

speaker. immediately Mr Wilford

turned round and raised a laugh by
retorting, "I cannot be answerable for

what goes on behind my back.” Later

on Mr Thomas Dwan was speaking
about the narrow streets which still

existed in London. He went on to name

.some historic, thoroughfares in the

Metropolis, and among others men

-tinned Pet.ticbat Lane, the famous

■-street of old do' shops. "What about

Petticoat Lane?” cried a voice from

the front chairs. Smiling down upon
the interrupter. Mr Dwan brought
down the house by exclaiming. "Ah,

you know best!" Mr Heaton raised

another shout of laughter by promis-
ing the Mayor to give support to the

Council's proposals "if you'll only give

us a few buckets of water up on the

hills!"

Windier than Wellington.

The following incident (says a New

York correspondent) is vouched for

as having occurred during a wind

storm, which recently did much dam-

age in Elizabeth, New Jersey, and

breaks all Wellington records. Mrs.

Walter r. Warden, whose husband is

captain of a harbour steamboat, was

leaning out of a second-story window

shaking a large lace bed canopy,

when the storm burst. It caught the

bed canopy, filling it like a parachute.
Mrs. Warden held it valiantly, and

tried to drag it. in. but. vainly. She

had -tightened her grip for another

great effort when a second and more

violent squall pulled her entirely out

of the window, carried her over some

outbuildings, and across a railroad

- track, and deposited her safely on a

lawn SO feet away. She had saved

herself by holding on tightly, and it

is added that, by some people running
to her assistance the canopy was also

saved..

Matrimonial Agencies.

Mr. Justice Walker, of Sydney, in

delivering judgment in the probate
suit, Clines v. Cooper, made some ap-

propriate remarks respecting matri-
monial agencies. These were, in his

opinion, a disgrace, to the State, and

ought, to be suppressed by law. In

the present case they had one of

those matrimonial agencies conduct-

ed’ by a man who had in his employ
a Greek, who said he was. and His

Honor had no reason to say he was

not. a priest of the Greek Orthodox

Church, who was apparently licensed

to perform the ceremony of mar-

riage: He was a gentleman who was

ready at the suggestion of his em-

ployer—and, according to his own

statement, he had brought about

2000 marriages—to marry any num-

ber of people at any hour, at the
rate of 8/ per couple, and to perform
the ceremony in English. French.
Italian, Arabic. Greek, or. His Honor

supposed, in any other language. In

Clines' ease they had a Homan C-atho- •
lie married to a woman belonging to

the GJiurch of England by a Greek

priest stumbling through a garbled
form of the Church of England mar-

riage, service. The minister was a man

who even now could scarcely speak
English, and who at that time must

have been more indistinct. He admit-

ted he had only,been two years ilwthe

State.—and that it-was not until he

was on his ff-ay out here he com-

menertl to., learn the English lan-

guage.

The Troubles of tho Census MM.

The- census snlt-enumerators have

been sadly delayed in their work

through the neglect of some house-

holders to fill in the schedules sup-
plied to them, says a Christchurch

content jiorary. When the official calls

nt a house to receive the paper, and
finds that it has not been filled in,
it .Incomes his' duty to perform this

task,-nnd It will be admitted that this

is 4 burden that ought not to be
thrown upon hi* shoulders. One sub-

tells with some patbo* of

his experience when he visited a house
where there were about fourteen chil-

dren, each of whom has three Chria-
tian names, and found the census form

not filled in. because apparently every-

body concerned had forgotten about it.
He painfully wrote out the name*

in full of all the children, and then

tramped on a few yards, to discover

there a large hoarding house also pos-
sesssing a blank form waiting for his

pen. Then he proceeded' to soliloquise
over the fantastic fate that had led
him to undertake the collecting of
census schedules in Wellington, whilst
there was stone breaking and other

light and pleasant work of that des-

cription offering.

♦ ♦ ♦

Another Cenaaa Story.
The fixing up of the census paper

caused much merriment in several Syd-
ney households I know (writes
"Gratia"), and consternation in the
hearts of all girls out of their teens.
Three sisters were much alarmed when

their mother informed them that their
eldest brother, who takes a fiendish de-

light in witnessing their discomfiture,
bad made up his mind to write the
entries for the family. “Oh, mother,
please, you do it. You are a woman,

and know how horrid it is to reveal

yonr age." Their brother had taken

away the schedule, and they knew not
where he had laid it. so they could do

nothing. On Saturday afternoon they
had a tennis party, to which were ask-
ed their most favoured admirers. The
brother waited his chance, and when

they were all gathered round the five
o clock tea table at the end of the lawn
he proceeded to ask his sisters a few

leading questions. "Well, Evelyh. how
.old are you? Twenty-five, isn’t it?

though you don't look it. and haven’t
had a birthday to my knowledge for

years." "Grace, you're the eldest,
and how many years didn't you say
between you and Chris? Four?" "lie
quiet. Tom." urged their mother. "An-
other .thing, mother, please, what do
all you women do all day long? Noth-
ing, I suppose. The paper says that
means ‘Domestic duties.’ ” The girls
gazed at him imploringly, but it was

no use. An old friend of the family
muttered, “IN rite yourself down an

ass; like Dogberry. Tom. Don't for-
get." Then the girls, with a sigh of
relief, took up their recquets and sug-
gested another set. Tom tackled the
cook, who was "cleaning” the kit-
chen. "Bridget, daHint..what’s your
age., and what's your occupation?”
"The. age? O. I'm turned J9. and that’s
my occupation." and she hurled her
wet scrubbing doth at him. “Is it ask-
ing me imperent questions he is? O, I’ll
larn him.”

READ WHAT

Vitadatio
IS DOING.

HYDATIDS AGAIN CONQUERED
RY VITADATIO.

READ THIS TESTIMONIAL.

158 Point Piper Road,
Paddington.

Mr. S. A. Palmer.
Sydney.

Dear Sir, —I am pleased to sav that
I have been cured of Hvdatids by
Webber's VITADATIO. I had suffered
for years with a severe pain in my
stomach. Not one of the doctors
whom .1 consulted did me anv good.
After taking a few bottles of your
A ITADATIO the Hydatids began to
pass from me. and now I am quite a

new man. I am so well known in
•Sydney that 1 know my luimerous

friends will lie glad to know'' of my
wonderful cure. 1 shall be glad to

tiny questions about my
case to anyone who may inquire. I
have been treated in two of the best

hospitals in Sydney, and it is all the
more wonderful to me to know that
VITADATIO has done for me what
the best doctors in Sydney have failed
to do.—Yours faithfully/

P. MAGNUS.
I certify that the above is a true

and correct statement.—P. Magnus,
junr.

For further

S. A. PALMER,
WAREHOUSE, WATERLOO QUAY,

WELLINGTON.

Correspondence Invited. Write far
Testimonials.
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Turf

Gossip.By

WHALEBONE.

TURF FIXTURES.

April 20, Ti— Avondale R.C.

June S. 10, and 15—A.R.C. North N.Z.

Grand National Meeting

DATES OF COMING EVENTS.

NEW ZEALAND.

April 25—North Island Challenge Stake*
April 25—Thompson Handicap

April 27—New Zealand St. Leger Stakes
June B—Great Northern Steeplechase
June 10—A.R.C. Grand National Hurdle

Race

June 21—Hawke's Bay Steeplechase
July IT—Wellington Hurdle Race Z
July 20—Wellington Steeplechase

® © ®

TURF NOTES.

Horses trained by P. Johnstone have

won thirteen races since the last meet-

ing at Wellington.

Vai Rosa picked up a. nail and a fes-

tered foot was the result, preventing
that horse from starting at the A.R.C.
Meeting.

Mr P. Tancred, who at one time

raced extensively in New Zealand, and
occasionally had his colours unfurled

at Ellerslie, is on avisit to Auckland.

Mr. Dan McLeod, the well-known

local penciller. has purchased the

residence of Judge Cooper and ten

acres of land at Ellerslie.

Mr. McHaflie. a member of the New

Zealand Trotting Association, and a

would-be reformer in trotting mat-

ters, is on a visit to Auckland.

According to Sydney papers Ad-

vance's starting price in the Autumn

Stakes at the A.J.C. Meeting was 7 to 4.

There was little money- behind the

New Zealander, who opened at 3 to 1.

The sum of £32,295 was passed
through the totalisator at the Autumn

Meeting of the Auckland Racing
Club as against £32.094 last year.

The Messrs. Duder have sold Drum

Major to an Australian purchaser.
The price is said to have been about

£l5O. Drum Major is a rare type for

stud purposes.

Mr Leonard Marshall has got most
of his mates back at One Tree Hill

again from Otahuhu, and Mr William-

son is weaning the remainder of the
foals.

Repetition, the Lord of the Isles—

Lady Sarah gelding, has been racing
in keeping with his name for some

time past at country meetings. A

treble at the Teran meeting, follow-

ing a double at the .Te Awamutu

meeting, was scored by this gelding.

We are now assured that St. Paul

has run his last race. The game little

fellow showed some of his old dash
in the Century Stakes, but could not

finish with the leaders. He walked off
• lame behind after the race.

Lethargy, who won the Rewa

Hack Flat Race recently at Feilding,

paying a dividend of £22 3/, only
started once last year, and then in a

pony race in the Wairarapa, when

backers were rewarded by receiving
£24 17/ for each £.

Horses for courses: The Taranaki
horse Crusoe seems to have been

made for the Feilding racecourse, or

the Feilding racecourse for him. At

meetings held there during the past
four years it would have been big
hie. backing the son of Cruiser and

Satoria. , n

On Sunday the Ngapuhi left One-

huuga having on board the racehorses

Borens, Battleaxe, Taplow, Kaimate,
Dartmoor, and Cairo, Their attend-

ants, P. Johnstone, C.- Cochrane,
Frances, and CoHins. and a number of

returning Taranaki visitors were on

hoard.

Okouri was sent back tn New Ply-
mouth on Wednesday. Before the

races sbe was in great request for the

Easter Handicap, and her friends

think that had the race l>een run a

week earlier she might have altered

things. Possibly, but Okoari has not

prov ed a good one at Ellerslie at any
time.

Materoa means a long time siek.

The owners of this mare must be get-
ting very siek of following her.

The complaint lodged w.th the

Auckland Racing Club against a visit-

ing trainer by a local tra.nerhas been

withdrawn, and so the Auckland

Racing Club will be relieved of an

unpleasant duty.

Writ.ng under date March Sth. our

Ixtndon correspondent says: “Martin

Power, the Australian erack jockey,
has; turned up again in England, and,
I hear, proposes to make a long stay
in this country. As he can go to

scale eas ly at Tst 91b. and our owners

seem fond of imported jockeys. Power

ought to be able, to make something
more than bread and cheese on this

side of the great waters.

The Auckland Trotting Club have

decided upon a programme of events

for May 11th and loth, and will be

able to hold the meeting then, as by
that time the improvements being
now made by the contractors will be

finished. Trotting horse-owners will

be pleased to learn that a meeting
is now in sight. The sum of £5BO

will be given in stakes.

Laetitia, who got kicked just before
the start for the Eden Handicap, in

which she was beaten half a head by
Zealous, has still an enlarged knee.

Ry the way there was a difference of

201bs. in the weight carried by Laetitia

and Zealous in that race. Next time

Mr Evett handicapped this pair for a

race over the same distance he put
them in at even weights. Zealous had
in the interval won a race, and Laetitia

had not started.

Cavaliero was scratched for the

Avondale Steeplechase on Monday.
His owner was surprised that the big
son of Cuirassier should have been

culled upon to give weight to Can-

nottgate. who has won several times

over country, while as recently as last

Saturday Cannongate was handi-

capped to give Cavaliero 7lbs over

htfrdleH. Had Cannongate been en-

tered for the Avondale Hurdle Handi-

cap .somewhere in the region of 13.5

would have been the weight ailoted

to the son of Cannon, taking a line

through Tim and

The Sylvia Park yearlings, sixteen

in number, have been weaned. They
have been fed for over a month, and

in a very short time were taught to

leave their dams and feed by them-

selves. The Messrs. Nathan have an

increasing stud; their weanlings com-

prise a large proportion of fillies,

well-grown and of good quality, and

several nice colts, and they are nearly
all in excellent condition. Their dams

have been sent to Whitford Park for

a change of pasturage.

The yearling sales in New South
Wales this year have been highly suc-

cessful judging from the cables.

Sixty-one lots sold at Sydney realised
8082 guineas, giving an average of just
on 133 guineas per head. The bigh-

est-prieed one, of the Milton Park

lot realized 1000 guineas. This waga

filly by the imported St. Simon home

Haut Brion. from Novelette, full sis-

ter to Strathmore, and half-sister to

Hilda. This will be gratifying to Nft-.

Morrin. Hilda’s yearlings are rare

sellers, too. and one of the nnmbsr,

Hengist. realised the same priee *a

the Haut Brion—Novelette filly as *

yearling.

The following is the setriing-.shaet
of the Auckland Racing duh over

their Autumn Meeting:—M» F. Wat-

son. £700; Mr J. T. Ryau, £515;

Messrs L. D. and N. A. Nathan, £515;
Mr J. Chaafe, £455; Mr C. Lovett,
£.345; Mr .1. Warner, £200: Major

George. £230; Hon. H. Mosman, £165;
Mr Douglas Gordon, £200; Mr A. .Mor-

gan. £180; Mr J. Rae, £190; Mr S.

McGuiness, £105; Messrs I!. French,
R. and R. Duder, D. McKinnon, W. A.

Coleman, E. Alison, W. Oliver, each

£9O: Messrs J. W. Russell, ii. Tooman,
and .1. G. Ralph, each £5O; . Mr II

Moody. £3O; Mr A. M. Robertson, Mr

A. E. Watkins, each £25; Mr J. Hard-
ing. .£l5; Messrs. Emmerson, Lither-

laml. Dan Morraghan, P. Chaafe. H.

Preston. L. Mackay, and 11. Cleland,
each £10; Miss Gibson. £5.

It may interest some people to learn

that Battleaxe, who won the Century
Stakes -

at the A.R.C. .Meeting,
was only suportedp to the extent

of a very insignificant amount by his

owner and connections, who were not

at all sanguine about the son of Hotch-

kiss. All the same he-was very tit ami
it was his superior condition that

pulled him through. Had Boreas and

Seahorse been as well as Batlieaxe. the

result would have been different. It

was the chance of place money that

induced Mr Watson to start Battleaxe,
and that horse had the luck to meet as

it turned out. weak opposition on the

day. Boreas and Seahorse may he all

the better for rhe racing they are get-
ting. Boreas did well to show so pro-
minently as he did considering the

short time he has been back from Aus-

tralia.

The defeat of Advance by both La

Carab.ne and San Fran in the A.J.C.

Plate on Saturday proves that Ad-

vance is not the genuine stayer that

La Carabine is. and reading the ac-

count of the race for the Autumn

Stakes as furnished in the Sydney
“Da.ly Telegraph," it must have been

by the narrowest margin that the

New Zealander won that race. Sir

Rupert Clarke has not had things all

his own way in Sydney all the same,

and Advance has done well, it must

be admitted, to perform so cred.'talily.
Few horse would at bis age race over

six furlongs, a mile, a mile ami a-half.
two miles and a quarter, and twice

over three m.les, as be has done. La

Carabine herself would not do it. that
is certain. Advance is the more bril-

liant of the pace.

Solo, who was disposed of on Fri-

day by Messrs. A. Buckland & Sons

to Mr. Lovett for 180 guineas, is by
the defunct Blairgowrie, front Dolly,
a somewhat wayward pony that fig-
ured in Auckland suburban courses

between ten and eleven years ago.

Dolly was bred in the Waikato, on the'

Waipa River, by Mr. W. Noble, who

sold her and a full brother unbroken

for £3O. The brother was sent
to Sydney, where he won races, but

Dolly was retained and put in com-

mission, but seldom ran up to her

track form. She was by Randwick,
from a young Plover marc named
Locket. Solo should repay Mr
Lovett. He is not clear at 180

guineas. Mr. Price has a rather

nice yearling filly by Soult. from

Dolly, at Papatoitoi, and the little
mare is in foal to Brigadier.

The Avondale Jockey Club’s
Autumn Meeting commences on

Saturday at Ellerslie. Writing before
the acceptances I prefer Delia Rose.

Bacchus, and Balbirnie in the Maiden

Plate, Lieutenant and Forty-seven in

toe probable absence of Cavaliero in

the Hurdle Handicap. Zealous, The

Needle, and Record Reign in the

Avondale Handicap. Lady Avon and

Blue Paul in the First Pony Handicap.
Glasgow and Taheke. late Here, in the

Juvenile Handicap, in which Nonette

will probably not start. Valedictory
and Ivan in the Hack Handicap; and

Zealous, Formula, and Solo in the

Railway. In the Steeplechase on the

second day Dingo and Cannongate
arc those that read well. Tarragon
should run a good race too.

Mr Evett has certainly given
students of form a few conundrums

in his handicaps for the Avondale,

meeting. Lady Avon l»eal Lena in the

pony race over five furlongs at the

A.R.C. Meeting, conceding bibs. A

difference of 61bs is now considered

sufficient to bring the pair together
at six furlongs. Mr Evett is quite
141bs out in his reckoning I am sure.

Then Orange and Blue has rone up a

stone at least in Mr. Evett's opinion
sinee he handicapped that pony for

the race on the first day of the A.Rf.

Meeting, when she was left some

lengths at the poat. Blue Paul, the

winner of that race. has gone up 3lbe,
while Mamoa. who iuiiahed second,
has been r.used 41bs, and Lena. who

was third, no less thau 15Ibs. Seeing
that Lena failed to concede Pipiwha-
uiaroa slbs in the pony race at Ellers-
lie. run over sjx furlongs, on tbe se-

cond day. I fail to see Low she can

reasonably be expected to give away
12lbe over the same ground on Satur-

day.

Mr Thomas Morrin would be one

of the proudest men at Riccartou

during the Canterbury Jockey Club's

Autumn Meeting at the successes of

the Wellington Park bred filly Cruci-

form in both the Champagne Stakes
anil Tenth Challenge Stakes, in each
of which races the daughter of St.

Leger and Forme had behind her that
brilliant performer Menschikotf, who
has for some time been regarded as

the best two-year-old of his year.
Readers must not now hastily con-

clude that Cruciform is the better of

the pair. That filly has been steadily
improving, but it has to be remem-

bered that she has been racing more

recently than the colt, mid it is more

than probable that during Mason’s

visit to Wanganui and Hawke's Bay
with Cruciform. Menchikoff may have

been allowed to get above himself.
While freely admitting that Cruci-
form is right in the first flight, and

I will go so far as to say that 1 have

seen nothing so good amongst her

sex for years, looking back at Meus-

chikoff's past and his previous meet-

ings with Cruciform, I would not like

to accept the form on Monday ami

Tuesday ns conclusive that the Eldcr-

slie bred colt is inferior to the Wel-

lington Park filly. If Cruciform has

really developed so much sinee I saw

her race last as to be better than
Menschikotf, then all I can say is that

Mr Stead must possess a pair such «s

few racing men have ever owned at

one time in their lives. Cruciform
cost Mr Stead 325 guineas as a year-
ling, Menschikotf 210 guineas.

Messrs L. D. and N. A. Nathan have

placed an embargo on the stakes won

by Battleaxe and Boreas, w ho finished

first and second in the Century Stakes,
on the ground that neither carried

their proper weights. Beddington, it

is stated, was weighed out under the

weight the Racing Conference adopted,
the owners of course being responsible
for the impost fsey elected to run'

with, which was 21bs more thau the

gelding would have had to carry under

the. special allowance conditions made
to geldings by the A.R.C. conditions

that have been observed in all weight-
for-age races in Auckland for years
past. Before the horses were weighed

out. the trainer of Formula raised the

question, and the owner of Battleaxe

also called for a ruling, and the stew-

ards elected to stand to tbe albs, allow-

ance clause so long in vogue. Sir

George Clifford, the Chairman of the

Conference, has been written to on the

subject. The Auckland Racing Club

adopted this rule years ago to encour-

age owners to emasculate their colts,
and its existence must have been well

know n to most racing men herealjout.

It will now be settled by the Confer-

ence whether it is allowable for clubs

to make special allowances to geldings.
In Australia, the 51bs. allowance is ad-

opted. lu New Zealand the clubs

should a.im at uniformity in order to

avoid complications. This is a matter

that should have been settled long ago.

It is somewhat strange that out of

half-a-dozen runners, the three placed
horses should be the only geldings.

® ® ®

THIRD DAY A.R.C. AVTVMN

MEETING.

The following are the details of the rac-

ing:— I

MAIDEN lIUKDLE HANDICAP of

lOOsovs. One mile and three-quarters.

132—Mr W. A. Coleman's cli g Dingo, by
Sou-wester—Betty, 11.12 (Fergus). 1

54—Mr W. H. I’rlston s b in l.lghtulug,
by Nutator—Gladiator, 10.10 (Fran-
cis) ’. 2

65—Mr T. Webb's h m Hiucmoa, by

Rangatira —Southern Chief mare,

9.12 (O'Connell) 3

Also started: 59. Auld Reeltle (Hall); 146,

lieutenant (Whliehtus* *; 47 Tulrne tl’litl-

lips); 54, Fungareliu (Quinton); 77. Free-

will (Collins); 183. Marksman (Hewitt); TO,

I’ourercre (Berry); TO, Hnanul (McGregor).
When tbe barrier went up, Lieutenant

took up the rriili'ng and carried It on, fol-

lowed by Dingo and Tulrne round the bend.

Into, and all up tbe straight, panning 'A”
stand and right round the l»*ck. Auld Kea-

hi* bringing up tbe rear. Going up the hIU

with the circuit of the course completed

Lieutenant sad Dlugo were ride by aldo,
well In front of lightning, and the leader*,

both under pressure. e»me on together to
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thi* la»t hurdle. Here Lieutenantfell, Di*-

gv then havtiix the iilti* i to hauaeif. Light-
Btng and Hineinoa huished at intervals of

three and four lengths respective y. Time,
Sai 32 J-s*ec. Dividend, £0 2/.

Whitehouse and Stewart whose mourns

fell with them Uj the Malden Hurdle*

were not hurt.

CRITERION HANDICAP, of lOOsovs., six
fur lone*.

139—Mr E. Alison’s b g Tiki, by Regal
—Pearl, 7.11 (Batman) 1

155—Mr T. Mackay a b h Peerage, by
Australian Peer—Naomi, 7.11
(Gainsford) 2

132—Mr R. Cleland’s b g Belfast, by
Seaton Delaval—Eady Antrim, »at.

(Pennell) ; - I

Also ran: 48, Wellstock (Ryan); 40, Sly

Miss (McGuire); 32, Aminta (Speakman);
65. Corporal (Neary).

Immediately on the barrier being re-

leased Peerage's colours were seen in
front, but then the field settled to work.

Tiki took command and led Peerage and
Belfast two lengths as they reached the
turn, where the field, with the exception
of Wellstock, were in close order. Tiki
entered the straight under pressure, and
staying it out to the finish beat Peerage
by a full length, Belfast and Balbirnie be-
ing almost locked together in line with
Peerage’s quarters. Time, Im 18s. Divi-
dend. £6 13/.

AUTUMN HANDICAP of 500sovs; second
horse to receive 75sovs and third horse

25sovs out of the stakes. One mile and
a-half.

147—Mr J. Chaafe’s b m St. Ursula, by
St. Lexer—Satanella, 7.7 (Abbott) 1

46—Hon. H. Mosman's b f Formula, by
Hotchkiss—Formo, 7.11 (Ryan)... 2

34— Mr J. Chaafe’s b h St. Peter, by St.

Lexer—Satanella, 7.8 (Satman).... 3

Also started: 117 Battleaxe (Sceats). 20?

Boreas (Taylor). 616 Bluejacket (Lindsay),
425 Ideal (Davis), 93 Beddington (Gal-
lacher). 241 Materoa (Holmes), 81 Dayntree
(Bird).

Some time was wasted at the post owing
to the anxiety of several of the horses to

bexin and the disinclination of others to

face the barrier. At last a good start was
effected. Boreas, however, losing several

lengths. Battleaxe and Beddington show-
ed in front, with Formula, to the quarter-
mile Dost, where St. Ursula shot through
and took premier place with Boreas, who
had by this time raced through, till the
stand was reached. St. Peter led out of
the straight, followed by Formula, Bed-
dington. and Dayntree whipping in. St.
Ursula increased her lead and led Boreas
by two lengths going down the back. St.
Peter headed the rest of the field, two

lengths away. Five furlongs from home
Boreas had got within a length of St.
Urusula. and St. Peter was nearly on
terms with Boreas. In this way
thev entered the straight, Boreas
retting closer to the leader. At

the distance, St. Ursula was only just
clear of Boreas and St. Peter, while For-
mula (on the outside) Ideal andBattleaxe
were running next in order. Formula and

Ideal closing up. But while both fin-

ished well, neither could get up, and
St. Urusla won by a clear length from

Formula, who was half a length in front

of St. Peter and Ideal, who finished well

together. Boreas was fifth, a length off.
Battleaxe sixth. Time, 2.40 3-5. Divi-
dend £9 19/.

After the race Taylor, the rider of Bore-

as, charged batman, the nder of St. Peter,

with interference, the cnnplalnt being that

St. Peter hote Boreas into the rails.
Satman was reprimanded and cautioned

as to his future riding.

HURDLE RACE HANDICAP of 125sovs,
two miles, eight flights of hurdles.

52—Mr S. McGuini - ss’ ch g Kaimate,

bv Australia Jessie, 10.0 (Coch-
rane) 1

195—Mr H. Moody s i> g Tim, by Wool-

broker. 10.12 <\»’eal) 2

35—Miss E. Gibs.i » s hr g Cairo, by
Ginsv King. 9.10 (Collins) 3

Also started: 295 < annongate (Johnson),
168 Nor’-west (Hall), 65 Hylas (Quinton).

Hvlas was first to show in froht, but

xoinx to the first hurdle there were five of

them almost together. Cannongate falling.

Tim went on In front of Nor’-west going
down the hill, and at this Hylas dropped
back several lengths. Tim, Nor’-west and
Kaimate were running In the order named
past the stand, and Nor’-west went after
Tim as they went down the back, both
racing together upthe hill the second time
round. Kaimate three lengths off. The
last-named headed the pair before the
home turn was reached and led to the last

hurdle, where he swerved, bumping into

Nor’-west. who fell. Kaimate went on

andlasted long enough to beat the faster-

finishing Tim by a length. Cairo was a

dozen lengths away third. Time, 3m 56

2-ss. Dividend, £l4.

WELTER HANDICAP of lOOsovs, one

mile.

146—Mr. W. Olliver’s gr g Bacchus, by
Castor—Vivandiere, 9.0 (Taylor).. 1

125—Mr Cleland’s b g Belfast, by
Seaton Delaval—Lady Antrim, 8.5
(Davis) 2

197—Mr W. Taurus's b g Swiftfoot, by
The Workman—Swlftsure, t.O
(Howard) 3

Also started: 32 Frenchman (W. Gall),

36 Balbirnie (Whitehouse), 132 Peerage
(Gainsford). 26 Lieutenant (Jellings), 19
Kanaka (Conway), 130 Aurega (Lindsay),
61 Royal Conqueror (Edwards), 133 Lady
Zulu (Searle), 2 Capford (Smith), 96 Ap-
parition (Satman).

Peerage. Aurega, Lieutenant and Bac-

chus were In that order from the start, but
Peerage was out by himself going down

the back and to the lawn rails, where

Bacchus. Belfast, Swift foot and Lady
Zulu were all within striking distance.

Bacchus beat Belfast by a full length,
with Swiftr'oot one and a-hulf lengths off
third. Lady Zulu fourth and Peerage
fifth * Time. Im 462-s*. Dividend, £6 19/.

PONY HANDICAP of dusovs. Five fur-
longs.

740—Mr J. G. Ralph’s blk m Lady Avon,
by Souit—First Love, 9.5 (Sceats) 1

214—Mr C. Lovett's br ui Lena, by Der-

ringer—Nina, S. 11 (Jilting*) 3
05—Mr H. Friedlander’s ch m St. Loau-

der, by St. George—Flattery, 7.4

(Thomas) 3

Also started: 119. First Whisper (Davis);

118, Mauioa (Buchanan); 147, 11el lades

(Gainsford); 165, Texas (Abbott); 32, Chief

MU* (Neary).
Lady Avon waited on Lena to the home

turn and then joined her and came on

from the distance, winning easily by two

lengths. St. Loander was a length off

third Time, Im 5 3-ss. Dividend. £1 19/.

GRANDSTAND HANDICAP, of 150sovs.

Seven furlongs.

301—Mr. Rae’s b g The Needle, by Bri-

gadier-Dressmaker, 8.7 (Bird).. 1

330—Major George’s ch f Zealous, by

Nelson—Moonga, 3.0 (Sceats).... 2

Messrs. L. D. and N. A. Nathan’s ch m

Rosel la, by Seaton Delaval —

Roie. 9.3 (Gallagher) 3

Also started:—l2s, Solo (Jellings); 182,
Firefly (Abbott); 37, Vollee (Gainsford);

68, Dartmoor (Buchanan); 65, Motor

(Speakman); tS, Paul Seaton (Satman).

Zealous cut out the running, and was fol-

lowed by The Needle and Dartmoor, Solo

displacing the last-named pair coming

down the hill and running into second

place, but. however, dropping back at the

turn. Here Rosella came on on the out-

side of her field, and with The Needle

closed on Zealous and Dartmoor. In the

straight The Needle and Rosella were

running into second and third places re-

spectively. and, gaining foot by foot

reached Zealous just as the line was cros-

sed. the judge deciding in favour of the

Needle by a head. Rosella was a head
away third andSolo fourth. Time, 1.291-5.

Dividend. £4 10/.

VICTORIA HANDICAP, of lOOsovs. Five

furlongs.
Mr. J. T. Ryan’s ch c Nonette, 10.5

(Ryan) 1

Major F. N. George’s ch f Ragabrash,
7.1 (Speakman 2

Mr. R. Connop’s b f Rere, 7.10 (Holmes) 3

Also started:—9B, Sparkling Water, 8.6

(Jellings); 298, Menura, 8.5 (Davis); 96,

Hlkipene, 8.4 (Buchanan); 89, Hesper, 8.6

(Satman); 74. Kissaline, 7.12 (Sceats); 124,
Rere, 7.10 (Holmes); 76, Bona Rosa, 7.9,
including 41b over (Lindsay); 9, Camille.
7.3, including 31b over (McGuire); 56, De-
SpalCXl, V.I 4*o, A— U.x4, 144-

ciuaing oio over (aiwuii); os, Rita, i.3»

inciuuiug 91b over u enneli). After

a number of breaas away on

the part oi Bona Rosa the

field were sent away. Nonette next

u.v .44.-0 .nu4.t ,cu V4x o444art>y, and

Huna rvOo.i. £fcu„auxas44, Liespu.c.. u.-

to the straight. Nonette swerved just be-

low uie Mcop.e s sLcxiiu, aua annusu im-

mediately straightened again, coming on

and winning by three lengtns from xvaga-

ura*44. wnu mubneulast, rtcre two it 4.gt.iS

uix Laird. lime 1.0. Dividend, i«/-.

S) © (B

AVONDALE JOCKEY CLUB’S AUTUMN

MEETING.

Mr Evett has declared the following
weight* lor events to be run at the avuu-

daic duckey Ciub’s. meeting on the 2Uth

anJ 2* th last.;—

® ® ®

WELLINGTON RACING CLUB’S
AUTUMN MEETING.

Mr Evett has declared the following
weights for the first day of the Wellington
Racing Club’s Meeting:—

THOMPSON HANDICAP. One mile.

Waiwetu Handicap, seven furlongs.—
Battleaxe 10.0, Cameo 8.9, Palaver 8 7
Ostiak 8.5, Brisa 8.5, The Hempie 8.0, St.
Mark 8.0, Sundial 7.12, Amoureaux 7.11,
Queen's Guard 7.9, Perfection 7.8. Indian
Shot 7.8. Sedgebrook 7.7, Scottish Minstrel
7.7, Lady Beil 7.6, Ngaparu 7.6, Westguard
7.6, Selkirk 7.5, Dartmoor 7.4, Waterford
7.3, Ayrdale 6.10.

Hurdle Handicap, one mile and three-
quarters.—LongTom 11.13, The Guard 11.11,
Walwera 11.8, Whetu 10.10, Stockade 10.5,
Hauriri 10.4, Vanquish 10.0. Kohunul 9.12,
Sylvanus 9.10, Right Metal 9.7, Sudor 9.5.

Welter Handicap, one mile and a fur-
long.—Crusoe 11.12, Ruamahunga 11.7,Sundial 10.7, Passion Fruit 10.6, Indian
Shot 9.12, Ostiak 9.11, Volley 9.11, The Hem-

pie 9.10, Scottish Minstrel 9.7, Waterford
9.5, Selkirk 8.10, Lady Bell 8.10, Dartmoor
8.7, Magnificent 8.7, Conspirer 8.7.

Railway Handicap, six furlongs.—Okoarl
9.9, Pampero 9.8. Formosan 9.7, Rosella 9.3,
Cannie Chtel 8.12, The Shannon 8.11, Mel-
wood 8.10, Glenogle 8.6, Tupuhl 8.6, Brisa
8.5, Palaver 8.5, Sedgebrook 8.0, Sundial

7.13, Queen"® Guard 7.11, Amoureaux 7.11,
Ngaparu 7.10, Westguard 7.7, Sentry 7.7,
Osborne 7.0, Ayrdale 6.12.

® ® ®

AUSTRALIAN JOCKEY CLUB’S

AUTUMN MEETING.

ANOTHER VICTORY FOR ADVANCE

SYDNEY, April 10.

The Australian Jockey Club contin-
ued their Autumn Meeting at Rand-
wick to-day. The weather was again
beautifully fine and there was a good
attendance.

The following are the details of the

racing: —

THE HURDLE RACE, a handicap
sweepstakes of ssovs each, with 250

sovs added; the owner of the second

horse to receive 7&sovs and the own-

er of the third 25sovs from the prize.
About three miles.

Mr J. B. Barclay’s br g Abedare,
aged, by Belvedere, 0.6 1

Rickshaw. 9.6
.

2

Marton, 11.2 3

Eight horses started.
Abedare won easily. Time, 'imin

4}sec-

THE ALL-AGED STAKES, a i-weep
stakes of llisovs each, with Immisovs

added; the owner of the second
horse to receive 50sovs from the

prf»-. (hie mile.
Messrs Duncan and Abbott's blk h

Advance. 4yrs, by Vanguard—
Laurel. 9st (Jenkiiisj. 1

Mr W Kelso's Ilandv. aged, Sst

121 b (Cleal) 3
Mr W. H. Mate's br m Fulminate,

4yrs. Bst 121 b (Godby) 3
Paul Fry was the only other starter.

Betting: 5 to 2 on Advance, 5 to 1

against Dandy, 8 to 1 Paul Pry, 20 to

1 Fulminate.

■At the start Advance and Paul Pry
were slightly in front. The field kept
close company for a furlong, when

Fulminate stole out and led by a

length past the sheds, Advance next
with Dandy at his girths, and

Pry last This order was maintained
for another furlong, when Advance

joined Fulminate and they led Dandy
by two lengths round the home turn.

Once in the straight Advance headed
Fulminate with apparent ease, and the
son of Vanguard, galloping over his

field, ultimately won as he liked by
three-parts of a length. Time Imin
41Jsec.

THE CITY HANDICAP, a sweepstakes
of lOsovs each, with 400sovs added.

For three-year-olds and upwards;
the owner of the second horse to re-

ceive 75sovs from the prize. One

mile and a half.

Mr 11. Oxenham’s Gauleon, 6yrs,
by Gozo--Industry. Sst lU> 1

Australian Colours. Sst 11b..'. 2
La Hogue, 6st 71b 3

Eleven horses started.

Betting: Seven to 4 against Gauleon,
6 to 2 Rabato, 7 to 1 Australian Col-
ours.

Gauleon took charge at the St

Leger stand and won by six lengthts.
Time, 2min 37sec.

THE EASTER STAKES, a sweep-
stakes of lOsovs each, with 3Oosovs

added. For two-year-olds. Special
weights with penalties and allow-

ances. Seven furlongs.
Mr A. W. Raby’s' Grasspan, by

Grafton —Piecrust 1

Hautvillers 2

Ibex 3

Four horses started.

Betting: Two to 1 on Ibex, 5 to

against Grasspan.
At the distance Ibex was in difficul-

ties, and a great race between Grass-

pan and Hautvillers resulted in a ne.ck
victory for Grasspan. Time, imin

28Jsec.
THE CUMBERLAND STAKES, a

sweepstakes of lOsovs each, with 400

sovs added: the owner of the second
horse to receive SOsovs from the

prize. For three-year-olds and up-
wards. Two miles.

Sir Rupert Clark’s La Carabine,
6yrs, bv Carbine—Orotava, Ost

81b 1

San Fran, Bst 21b 2

Dandy, Ost 11b 3

Also started: Clean Sweep and Sir
Leonard.

P.etting: Eleven to 8 against La

Carabine, 3 to 1 San Fran, 5 to 1 Clean

Sweep.
The race was slow. San Fran chal-

lenged La Carabine for the lead at the

stands and obtained a temporary ad-

vantage. La Carabine caught him in
the run home and won by a length.
Time. 3min 44}sec.
THE WELTER HANDICAP, a sweep-

stakes of ssovs each, with 20Osovs

added; the owner of the second
horse to receive 50sovs from the

prize. One mile.

Mr S. Miller’s Undaunted, 4yrs, by
Far Niente—Apethorpe, Bst 131 b 1

Loch Clieveden, lOst 61b 2

Fireman, Ost 111 b 3
Seventeen horses started.
Undaunted won by a length. Time,

Imin 41Jsec.

A.J.C. PLATE DAY.

ADVANCE BEATEN.

SYDNEY, April 13.

Beautiful weather was experienced
to-day, and there was a large attend-
ance at Randwick to witness the con

eluding day’s racing of the A.J.C.
Meeting.

Ihe following are the details of th*

racing:—
THE ROUS HANDICAP, a handicap

sweepstake of Ssova each, with 260

sovs added; second horse DOsovs

from the prise. For three-year-oido
Que guile and three furlongs.

FIRST DAY.

MAIDEN PLATE HANDICAP,

furiongs.

Six

st lb St lb

Donuy brook . 8 12 Siy Miss < 7

Peerage b 6 Belfast 1. 7 3

Tiki 6 9 Goetzer 7 0

Bulbirnie 8 4 Lady Zulu.... 6 12
3 he Frenchman 8 0 Ivan 6 12

Scout 8 0 Aurega ,
6 10

Bacchus 8 0 Corporal 6 7
Progee 7 12 Aminta « 7
Swiftloot

.... 7 11 Pourerere 6 7
Lieutenant 7 10 Apparition ... 6 7

Delia Rose ... 7 9 Capford 0 7

HURDLE RACK of 80sovs. Two miles.

Cavalioro ....

st lb

12 12 Telephone II,.
st lb
9 9

Tim

Kaimate

11 5
10 10

Hylas
Lieutenant ...

9 7

9 7
Ev ug Wonder 10 5 Rufus 9 0horty-sevcn

..

Kanaka
10 4

9 10
Tulrue » 0

AVONDALE HANDICAP of ISOsovs. One
mile! and a quarter.

Hohoro
st lb

10 7 Regalia II
st lb
7 5

St. Paul 9 5 Dayntree 7 3
Bluejax'ket ... 9 4 Honesty 7 0
Record Reign. 9 0 Volee 6 10
Rosella 8 11 Mntamataliara-
Formula 8 6 keke 6 10
St. Ursula .... 8 6 Rpgulus 6 10
fit. I’cter 8 5 Winsome 0 9

Beddington ... 8 2 St. Ona 6 9
The Needle.... 8 0 Gipsy Queen

..
6 9

La Gloria .... 7 12 Tukapn 6 8
Materoa 7 11 Motor 0 8
Vai Rosa .... 7 10 Taplow 6 7
Laetitia 7 7 Ryi. Conqueror 6 7
Zealous
Firefly

7 6

7 0
Belfast 6 7

FIRST PONY HANDICAP of 40bovr.

furlongs.
Six

Mt lb st lb
Blue Paul 9 10 Mamou 7 7
Lady Aron.... .9 10 Pukerol 7 5
Lena 9 4 Tcooper 7 S

Ontip.A B ue 9 2 HeliadeM 7 3

Plpt w haranroa 8 0 St. Isoandrr .. 7 0
Nora s r» Wera .. .. 7 0
Ci eel

Mara
..7 12
I 11

Merry Elite... 4 10

JVVEN1LK HANDICAP of linura.
furlouga.
st lt>

Five

fit lb
7 9Nonetie

tipart». -Water
11 o Maroon Jc Gold

buuu Rosa.... 7 4
Hesper « 2 Rattler

Hikipeue
Tabeke late

a 2 Little Besfi....
Camille

tt 10
6 10

Here)
~

i 'j Miss Lottie tt 7
Glasgow 7 12 Despatch « 7
Jewellery .... 7 10 Real Blue

....
6 7

Kissalinv 4 !l La I’oiish .... 0 7
Kugahrash ... 7 7 Rita 0 7

MKJ*T HACK HAADNUP of 40*ovs.

furlongs and a-half.

st lb

Injustice (late Shaughraun)

Ft»e

st lb
7 0

ZK-ehaa/ .... 8 12 Merry Kate... 7 0
Progee 8 5 Alicia 7 u
Iran m a Iresham 7 0
Wellstock

.... 8 0 Kouuutic 7 0
Nereid

........7 12 Miliiv 7 0

Valedictory
...

7 IO Suckle Bog.... 7 0
Wellington 7 7 Swimmer 7 0
PuagaieBu .... 7 7 Francis Lovejoy 7 (
fair) House..
Rocket Alate

7 U Apparition ...

HiUllower ....

7 U

7 9

RAILWAY HANDICAP of TOeors.
furlongs.
at lb

Five

at lb
Hohoro 10 13 St. Elmo 7 8
Fcnuula
Ruseiia

9 10 Lady Avon .... 7 8

7 7
7 7

Solo 9 3 Scout
The Needle ...

8 12 Jit. Olga 7 7Vai Rosa .... H 10 Winsome 7 6

Hastings S 7 I atid.txk
Zealous 8 5 Picklock 7 4
Telephone ....

8 3 Iota 7 3
Taka

puna .... T 11 Della Rose ... 7 2
Moment 7 10 Tukapa 6 11
T>«' 7 10 Lady Dash ...

Ball.irnie 7 9

SECOND DAY.

G 7

STEEPLECHASE of lOOsovs. About

miles.
st lb

three

stlb
Nor -west .... 12 13 The Trifler... 9 11
Cfivaliero .... 12 7 Telephone 11.. 9 10Caiinongate 12 5 Hinemoa 9 7
Dingo 11 11 Reindeer 9 7
Kalraate 10 5 Marksman .... 9 7
Ev g. Wonder 10 0 Tarragon 9 7

Battleaxe
st.lb. st.lb.

■ 9 10 Brisa 7 10
Boreas 9 9 Skobelort 7 10
Pampero 8 12 Fashion 7 0
Rosella 8 7 St. Mark 7 9
Tortulla 8 7 Field Rose 7 7Crusoe 8 7 Sundial 7 5

Beddington .... 8 6 Queen’s Guard 7 5
Okoari -.8 6 Sirius 7 5
Cameo 8 4 The Hempie.... 7 5
The Shannon.. 8 4 Amoureaux .... 7 4
Cannie Chiel... 8 4 Westguard .... 7 2
Sylvia Park.... 8 3 Gienaladalo ....

7 0
Melwood 8 2 Clytie 6 12
Cora L»inn
Palaver

8 0 Waingawa ....

7 12
6 7
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Mr T. Payteu’s eh e Lord Rudolph,
by Yardley—Lady Rudolph, Sst
31b 1

Air H. Oxetdiaui'a eh f Area sia,

Ist 4ib 2
Mr Carlisle’s br f Hautesse.

list 101 b 3

Nine horses started.
In a good finish Lord Rudolph won

by a henci. Time 2min 25see.

Tilt: PLACE HANDICAP, a free handi-

cap sweepstakes of JOsovs each for

starters, with 4rtosovs added: the

owner of second horse to receive 74

sovs from the prize. Ope mile and

a half.

Mr E. Key’s br g I.a Hogue, syrs,
by Lochiel—Blaxrand's Camelia,
list 91b 3

Nr .1. J. Maeken’s br c Australian

Colours, 3yrs, Bst 51b 2

Nr H. Oxenharu’s br h Gauleon,
syrs, 9st 51b 3

Eight horses started.

Betting: 7 to 4 Gauleon, 4 to 1 Fir-
man, fi to 1 Australian Colours.

La Hogue practically led all the way

and won by three lengths. Time, 2min

42sec-

THE STEEPLECHASE, a handicap
sweepstake of ssovs each, with 250

sovs added: second horse 75sovs,
third horse 25sovs from the prize.
About three miles.

Mr G. Gilbert’s blk g Satan 11.,
aged, by Lord Clifden—dam by
Kingston, 9st 1

Hon. T. H. Hassall’s blk g Crusado,
aged, list 71b 2

Mrs A. M- Luckey's blk g Mist.
aged. 9st 21b 3

Seven horses started.
Betting: 2 to 1 against Volcano, 4

to 1 Crusado. Satan won by six

lengths. Time. 7min 16|see.

THE SECOND NURSERY HANDICAP,

a. handicap sweepstakes of ssovs

each, with 250sovs added; second

horse 50sovs from the prize. For

two-year-olds. One mile.

Nr C. Platt’s br g Bl nutwood, by

Grafton—Lovelock, 7st 21b 1

Mr H. C. White’s b c‘ Caravel, 7st

111 b 2
Mr L. A. Cooper’s b e Sir Leonard,

Bst 121 b •• 3

A good race-. Won by a neck. Time,

linin 42*sec.

THE A..T.C, PLATE, a handicap sweep-

stakes of lOsovs each, with 500sovs

added. For three-year-olds and

upwards. Second horse lOOsovs, and

third 50SOVS from the prize. Time

limit. 5.45, subject to committee

deciding otherwise. Three miles.

Sir Rupert Clarke’s ch m La Cara-

bine, 6yrs. by Carbine—Orotava,

9.3 (Lewis). 1

Nr A. Williams’ b c San Fran, 3yrs,

8.0 (Kuhn) -

2

Messrs Duncan and Abbott’s blk h

Advance, 4yrs, 9.0 (Jenkins) 3

Sir Rupert Clarke’s b g Paul Pry,

aged, 9.2 0

Betting: 10 to 9 on Advance, 7 to 4

against La Carabine. 5 to 1 San Iran.

The field moved away at a funeral

pace, Paul Pry leading, with San Fran

second. After six furlongs Paul Pry

dashed away, and took up a 20 lengths’
lead. La Carabine being second, with

San Fran leading Advance by four

lengths. This Order was continued till

the last mile, when La Carabine drew

up to within a length of Paul Pry, San

Fran being two lengths ahead of Ad-

vance. At six furlongs La Carabine

went up to Paul Pry, the latter re-

tiring soon afterwards. San Fran led
La Carabine half a length at the sheds,

where Advance was third, six lengths
off. They continued thus to the

straight, where La Carabine got level
with San Fran, and nt the distance had

him beaten, the daughter of Carbine

eventually winning by threequarters
of a length, Advance being three
lengths off. Time, 6.2 J.

THE FINAL HANDICAP, a handicap
sweepstakes of ssovs each, with 200

sovs added; second horse 50sovs

from the prize. One mile and a

quarter.
Nr W. H. aMte’s b or br m Kulaui,

syrs, 7.12 1

Mr G. Miller’s ch m Loch Clieveden,
6yrs, 8.5 2

Mr J. Burton's b g Bullomin, aged,
7.5 3

Kulaui won easily. Time, 2.8*.

SYDNEY, April 14.

It is considered that it was establish-

ed yesterday that <La Carabine is still
the champion stayer of the season.Rhe

won the A.J.C. Plate in most convinc-
ing fashion. The way the race was run

should have suited Advance better
♦han the mare.

Athletic sports.

CRICKET.

The tinal round of the Auckland
Cricket Association championships
was wmmenced on Saturday. Not-

withstanding the rain that fell on

Friday night and Saturday morning
the afternoon was exceptionally fine,

and the wickets fairly good, though,
of course, on the slow side. The scor-

ing in the various matches was on

the low side, and in most cases the

runs were obtained at a very slow

rate. In the Domain the senior

matches were United v. Auckland,
and Parnell v. Gordon, of which the

former attracted most attention, and

at present bears a very open appear-

ance. However, the game in the Do-

main that created most interest was

that between the second elevens of

Auckland and Gordon, which chibs

are playing off for the premiership of

the second grade. Gordon in their

first innings failed badly in their bat-

ting. and the result of the afternoon’s

play left Auckland with a command-

ing lead.

At North Shore the local club tried

conclusions with Ponsonby, and so

far the latter team has much the bet-

ter of the game.

® ® ®

UNITED V. AUCKLAND.

Winning the toss United went in to

bat, but, taken as a whole, they
shaped very’ indifferently’ to the bowl-

ing of R. Neill and D. Clayton, and
were all disposed of for 94 runs. The

only stand of any length was when

D. and P. Hay were associated, the

former obtaining 26 and the latter 21

runs. “Dug” batted in his usual nice

style, and appeared to be set for a

good score, when, in attempting to

pull a ball from Clayton, he played
it on to his wicket. Purvis opened
his innings rather streakily. but af-
ter settling down he got off some nice

strokes, including several boundaries

to leg off Neill, with one of which he

was not credited. The only other

player to reach double figures was W.
Hawkins, who hit out very freely for

his 14 not out. Auckland so far have

done even worse than their oppo-
nents, having lost four good wickets

for 25 runs. D. Clayton was batting
very freely, but just as he had reach-

ed double figures he jumped out to

one of Sloman’s breaks, and missing
it paid the penalty. The other three

batsmen fell victims to Stemson.

® ® ®

PARNELL V. GORDON.

The spin of the coin favouring
Ohlson, the Parnell skipper elected to
bat. The first three wickets fell very

cheaply, but a splendid stand by T.

Elliott and Lawson altered the whole

complexion of the game. The former

played a determined innings for 34.

and although he was frequently in

difficulties, he gave no actual chance.

Lawson hit out in rare style for his

quota of 76. and. admitting that he

was aided by a bit of luck, his in-

nings was certainly a most merit-

orious one. and went far towards sav-

ing his side from a collapse. The

other double figure scorers were Ohl-

son (18) and Gavin (11. not out), and

the total score was 169.

® ® ®

PONSONBY V. NORTH SHORE,

The local team batted first, and
were all disposed of for the poor to-

tal of 69 runs, of which number Den-

by contributed the major portion,
viz., 36, by careful and correct cricket.
None of the other batsmen reached

double figures, and they were appar-

ently unable to cope with the bowl-

ing of W. Mills and London, who

were both in great form. Ponsonby
have made an excellent start with

their first innings, having lost 2 wick-

eta for 109 runs. To this total IV.

Mills was the largest contributor, and

his 45 (not out) was obtained by bat-

ting of the free order. Sima (25) and
Harris (2S, not out) also Im t ted wail.

LAWN TENNIS.

(By “Vantage.")

R. D. Harman has won the Single
Championship of Canterbury, and not

only won it, but won it from such a

redoubtable opponent us ,1. U. Collins

with ease. Harman played a splendid
game. In the first set he kept a

with ease. In the first set he kept a

tine length, and driving and placing
well, won. 6—2. He also won the

second set with ease, 6—3. The third
set was more evenly contested, but

Harman was playing with the greatest
confidence, and won with the same

score as in the second set, the com-

plete scores being 6—2. 6—3, 6—3.

Harman was driving in great style
from corner to corner, and his placing
was admirable.

Harman has every reason to feel

proud of his win. When dealing very

critically with the leading players of

the colony last week I drew attention

to what I considered their weak points.
Collins was the only one who beat me.

I must confess that 1 cannot point, out

any particular branch of the game in

which he is wanting. He cannot bat-

tle out a hard-fought five sets, but

that is not a fault, and the fact that

Harman beat him three sets straight
with small scores makes the win all

the more creditable.

I shall await with much interest

further particulars of thematch. With-

out in the slightest degree wishing to

detract from the value of Harman’s

performance, 1 may’ say that had I

been asked to name the winner I

should unhesitatingly have named

Collins. Harman is a much older man

than his opponent, and after this I

think we must dub him New Zealand’s

E.G.M.. My latest advices, as men-

tioned by me a week or two ago, were

to the effect that Collins was in splen-
did form, and unless he was unfortu-

nate enough to have had a day off, I

must assume that Harman has started

in on a new lease of tennis life, Har-

man is wonderfully steady off the

<rround, is very good with his low’

volleying, and what be doesn’l know

about the game is hardly worth worry-

ing round to learn- He has been a

very consistent patron of the volleying

bmird, and the time so spent has cer-

tainly not been thrown away.

A southern writer, in referring to

the Ladies’ Doubles recently played at

Christchurch between the Misses E.

and A. Van Asch, and Mrs Quill and

Mrs Lord, which was won by the form-

er pair, says: —“The game was rather

of the slow and careful style, with

several long rallies.” Several long
rests, he says. I never saw a ladies'

double without atleast numerous long
and uninteresting rests, and until they
learn to volley it will always be the

same. The first pair of ladies in New

Zealand who can play even a fair

volleying game would sweep the

board, as they would win many a

stroke by “bustling” their opponents.

Wellington players are a little ahead

of us in the matter of championship
tennis. They are not sarisned with a

ladies' and men’s single enampionship.
1 notice that they have men’s and

ladies’ championship doubles, and a

combined championship. For the

men's Adams and Laishley beat H. M.

Gore and Smythe. 6—2, 5—7, 6—4. In

the ladies’ singles Mrs Payne, of Wan-

ganui. beat Miss Gore, of Wellington
(Thorndon Club), 6—3, 6—3. In the

ladies’ doubles Mrs March banks and
Miss Gore beat Misses Cave and New-

combe (Wanganui). The combined

doubles event was won by Smythe and

Mrs Holmes (Thorndon).

Miss Newcombe, the Wanganui
player referred to above, is a very
promising player. She has a fine ser-

vice, with a lot of work on it, and is

remarkably active about the court.
She is, however, a little erratic, but

with constant practice against better

players, would trouble the best in

New Zealand. 1 had the pleasure of

plnyiug with her once in Wanganui,
and I think I may safely say that few

i«en have a better service.

In the Girl<* Championship of the
Provincial District of Auckland Miss
(onlr Bitsa met Duisy Udy at

Parnell on Saturday last. Miss Udy
won the first set somewhat

easily, the score being 6—l. In this

set Miss Biss played very nervously.
In the next set she wanned up to her

work and played a really good game,
three times being* within a point of

winning* the set. which was ultimately
at 6—5 declared won by Miss Udy.
This, of course, was a manifest error,
and the match will in all probability
have to be played over again. 1 may
mention that ow’ing to the competi-
tors not returning their scores and

results to the secretary of the asso-

ciation, there was no arrangement
made for the finals to be played on

Saturday. They will now in all pro-

bability be played next Saturday.
There can be no doubt that the

Girls’ Championship event has

brought to light two very promising
young players in Misses Biss and

Udy. Miss Udy served very well, hit

hard, and above all kept a good
length. ’Miss Conte Biss proved her-

self a very clever little player, her

half volleys, both hack and fore-hand,
l>eing very good. Her returns were

on the whole, not so fast as her rivals,
but she was very steady, and bad

she won the second set. I am inclined

to think she would have won the

match, as Miss Udy was showing
greater fatigue than her more active

opponent. Miss Conte Biss got in

some very good low* forehand volleys
off good length returns. This is a

most valuable stroke, but almost en-

tirely unused by our players, both

ladies and gentlemen. I, some weeks

ago, drew attention to it, and now,

again, would impress upon all and

sundry the value of it, especially as

a time-saver. This stroke seems to

run in the family, as I have noticed
Miss Biss, now and again, making the

shot in a very pretty and effective

manner. The trouble is, however,

that players will not as a rule use it.

unless forced to, notwithstanding

the fact that it is by no means a dif-

ficult shot.

Hector Morpeth and Trevor Hull

"-■ill tight out the final for the first

Boys* Provincial Championship,
played in New Zealand, and Morpeth
I think will win.* lie is a very pro-

mising young player, and so far has

not had much difficulty in winning
his matches, although he has been

‘‘shaken up” in a set or two. Hr put
bis schoolmate (Cox) out. after losing

the first set, 2—C, 6 1. 0- 3. and

easily accounted for Donald in the

semi-final, 6— 1, 6—2,

The results of the Girls’ and Boys’
Provincial Championships must have

exceeded the most sanguine ideas of

the originator of the scheme, and I

am sure that Messrs D'Arcy and
Vaile will be more than pleased at

the. very great amount of interest

taken in both events, and also with

the class of tennis played by our

future champions.

Weeks ago 1 picked Miss 1). Udy
and Hector Morpeth as the winning
double of the two juvenile events, and

they are both in the finals. Mor-

peth I think will win, but after the

game at Parnell last Saturday, I

should want to “hedge” a little if

my wagers on Miss Udy were too

heavy. Judging from Miss Conte

Biss’s game in the second set, it will

just about take Miss Udy all she

knows to put her out. If the match

should run into three sets 1 prefer
Miss Biss’s chance.

During the holidays the New Ply-
mouth Lawn Tennis Club played
matches at Patea and VVaverley. At

the former place the visitors were de-

feated by a game, and at VVaverley
they sustained a very decisive defeat.

It’s football that works up the muscle,

And gives a man plenty of dash.
It’s kick, it’s scrum, and it’s bustle.

And a general looking for lash.

Tn the good old hunt for the leather.
If a cold you should have Io endur,,

You will soon pull yourself altogether
With Woods’ Gre.»t r<*pp»*nnint

Cure.
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CYCLING.

CYCLE BOARDS BILL.

The Auckland Cycle Hoads league

is 'cry active at the present time. The

Cycle Hoards Hill, according to the

statement of Mr G. Fowlds, M.H.R.,
President, of the League, did not be-

come law last session solely on account

of the late hour at which it was intro-

duced. That the Bill was taken up by

the Premier and introduced iuto the

Upper House as a Government meas-

ure. shows very clearly that the Go-

vernment recognises that the time has

route when the claims of the numerous

and ever-increasing body of cyclists

must be considered, and, in passing,
we may say that it would smooth

many a rough path for the Govern-

ment it every section of the public

which wants special facilities or privi-

leges were to approach the Govern-

ment as the cyclists are doing, and

say, "Give us what we want, and we

will pay for it ourselves.’’

We do not propose to give a resume

of the Bill. That has l>een most fully
dealt with by the press of the colony
from North to South, and in nearly

every ease the verdict is in favour of

the Bill. Some of the most eminent

barristers of the colony, including one

who is now a judge of the Supreme
Court, have criticised the Bill, and
have found nothing which need stand

in the way of its becoming law. The

Auckland Cycle Roads League are

sparing no effort to get the Bill passed
next session, but they want- it dis-

tinctly understood that they are not

wedded to the Bill drawn up by Mr

Vaile. If anyone can produce a bet-

ter measure, he is the man the League
is looking for. and he willbe welcomed

with o|>en arms as a benefactor to all

those who go down to the road on

wheels.

The main feature of the proposed
Bill is its entirely permissive nature.

It seems to us that nothing can be

done unless everybody is agreeable.
The Bill may be passed to-morrow,
but it is not in force in. say. the

~nd Provincial District until

the Auckland cyclists have shown

in the most decided manner, viz., by
a (wo to one majority, that they want

it, and are willing to pay the tax.

Then when they have got the Act in

force, they cannot move a step with-
out the consent of the local body
whose roads they desire to use. There

is not' a single harsh or arbitrary-
clause in the Bill, and this, it seems

to us. has enabled the draftsman to

steer clear of the innumerable shoals

which beset him at the outset. Had

lie kept to strictly legal lines, and en-

deavoured to secure "rights’’ to the

Cycle Boards, he would unquestion-
ably have failed. Instead of this, he

lias, with the certain knowledge of

being met half-way by the local

bodies, left himself entirely in their

hands, and we are no more afraid of
ill ' result than he is.

There are many strong reasons

which can be urged in favour of cycle
paths. One of the very strongest
mid most practical perhaps is their

phenomenal success in America and

Belgium, but to come nearer home

and appeal to our own countrymen,
it is hardly necessary for us to point
out that cycle paths make good foot-

paths, and that the cyclists are prac-
tically trying to give us in many
ptaces miles of good footpaths in
localities which would otherwise
never "smell tar.’’ Cycle paths mean

ms>re travellers, more travellens
mean more money for hotels, stores,
etc., and moreover the cycle paths
must be made and maintained, and
this, of course, means work for those
through whose district the track

passes.
We notice that the League has ad-

dressed Mr T. E. Donne, manager
of the Tourist Department, on the

subject, and has put the matter very
forcibly before him. Mr Donne has
proved himself already the right man

in the right place, and we have little

doubt that he will see in the letter of
the Ix-ague possibilities which to an

ordinary observer would not be ap-
parent.

It may appear that wc arc speak-
ing very strongly in favour of the

proposed measure. Like the Auck-
land Cycle Hoads League, we do not

wish 4 to he understood that we are

in any way committing ourselves to

this in its entirety, although so far
as we can see, and results have

proved, it is a well-considered bill.
The .policy has evidently been care-

fully thought out, ami the machinery
seems ample, too ample some of its

critics say. What we are prepared
to give our unqualified approval of,
is the movement in favour of cycle
paths. • These, there can be but little
doubt, would be a boon to many, and

as the Cycle Boards Bill seems to be

the best means of .securing paths
which is before the community, it

seems to us that cyclists cannot do

Itetter than support it.

If it should be found deficient in

any way. it will no doubt lie put into
shape before it passes both Bouses.

This is a point wh.ch most of the

critic's seem to have entirely over-

looked. We have only heard of two

objections to the proposed Bill

which demand serious attention. The

one is to the tax, and’the other to

the size of the cycle district..
The first one may be easily dis-

posed of. There can be Lftle doubt

that cyclists should not be specially
taxed for the purpose of providing
them with roads tit to ride upon.

This is generally admitted. The cy-

clists themselves fully realise it. but

they know that if they wait until the

roads are made fit for cycle traffic

they will be many years past their

ability to enjoy them: therefore,
they say, “If you will let us, we will

make cycle paths for ourselves—aye,
make and maintain them out of our

own pockets.” Truly this is a very

self-reliant spirit, and one which we

do not think it would be wise to

crush. We cannot call to mind that

anv other section of the community

lias ever made a similar offer.

In answer to the contention that

cyclists already pay rates, and are

therefore entitled to good roads to

ride on, it may surely be urged that

they are entitled to nothing better

than the usual body of ratepayers

gets, nor to anything more perfect
than that which is within the means

of the various local bodies having

control of the roads, therefore if they
want anything specially good, and

also desire special privileges, it is not

unreasonable that they should offer

to pay for their advantages. As re-

gards the objection to the size of the

district, we are inclined to agree with

the draughtsman of the Bill, lie have

too much of the parochial spirit in

our affairs, and the important point,
of cost of administration must not be

overlooked. The cost of administra-

tion of a number of small districts

would be very great in proportion to

the income thereof. l\e cannot see

that the country need be afraid of

not getting its fair share of the tax.

The desire of city cyclists is to reach

the country, and to do so they must

lay down their tracks to the country
districts.

We understand that it is the sug-

gestion of the draughtsman of the

Bill that a complete scheme of paths
for the provincial district should be

laid out. and that every mile laid

down should form part of a perma-
nent scheme, and that particular at-

tention should be devoted to opening

up communication with the country
districts. lie claims that the cycle
paths will be the means of materially
increasing the tourist traffic of the

colony, and unless our experience is
to be entirely different to that of

every other country which has tried

cycle paths, his assertion is correct.

Under the New York Side Paths Bill

100,000 dollars, or close on £20.000

sterling, is annually being spent by
eyelists in the laying down and

maintenance of cycle paths. This is

a very eloquent testimony to the

value of the cycle path, as our Yankee
cousins are not inclined to throw

their money away on useless or un-

productive works.

We have perused a small brochure

on cycle paths issued by the League
of American Wheelmen. It purpbrts
to show what is being done in the

States, and also to assist those about

to undertake similar work. It is

profusely illustrated with woodcuts

of the more notable paths, and many
of these are of such a nature as to

make the colonial cyclists extremely
envious. Towns and villages have

Iwen connected in the most astonish-

ing manner by that great annihilator

of distance—the cycle—assisted by
the no less important factor—the

cycle path, mid these paths have been

found, ns it Is predicted they will be

here, n great boon to tbe pedestrians

of liiOKc districts throng'll which they

run.

Quite lately w»mr objections have

been urged Io the Bill,on the ground
that the expense of collecting and

disbursing the tax would prove too

heavy in proportion to the amount
to Im* obtained. If this is true of the

Board for the provincial district,
what would it be if that Board were

split up into numerous little local

bodies. Tbe tax then would not pay

the cost of administration. As the

districts are constituted, it is claimed
that the towns can and will contri-
bute to tlir country, and it seems to

us quite probable that it may Im* so.

It would be a very good thing if those

who urge these objections could at
the same time suggest improvements.
The Hoard as at present constituted

is entirely honorary, and we fail to

see that the expenses of administra-

tion need be disproportionately
heavv.

As the secretary of the Auckland

Cycle Roads League very justly says,

mere general fault-finding and state-

ments that the Bill is unworkable

will carry no weight with any think-

ing person. What the League desires

is the keenest criticism and analysis
of the proposed measure, but it is

certainly' within its rights when it

asks that such criticism should be

specific, and should be with the ob-

ject of improving the Bill as now-

drawn, or exposing its defects, and

anyone who takes the trouble to go
iuto the matter in this manner is de-

serving of the thanks which certainly
are not due to the captious caviller

who cavalierly condemns everything
in a general and delightfully vague
fashion, which it is impossible to an-

swer. which, by the way. is an opera-
tion that may be • performed with

great safety and perfect success by'
persons endowed by nature with a

very limited amount of intelligence.
The Auckland Cycle Roads League

are entitled to the thanks of the cy-
clists of the colony, for it is admit-

ted even by the opponents of the Bill

that but for the League’s spirited ac-

tion in pushing on the measure last

session, the day of cycle paths in New

Zealand would still be a long way
ahead. As it was. the Government

took the measure up at the end of last

session, and we see no reason to
doubt that they will do so again this

session. Petitions asking the Pre-

mier io again assist the cyclists by
taking up the Bill are being largely
signed, and will be at once forwarded

to Wellington.
We believe that the country people

have a much clearer idea of what cy-
cle paths mean to them than they
had last session, and we certainly do
not anticipate any opposition from

country members. The Auckland

League has our best wishes for its

success, and we have little doubt that,

the Cycle Boards Bill, or some simi-

lar measure, will, during the ensuing
session, be placed on the statute

books of the colour.

OBITUARY.

Mr .James Forrest, an old Crimean

veteran, died at his residence, Dun-

donald-street, Auckland, on Friday.
The deceased was a native of Edin-

burgh, and saw considerable service
with ihe British army. He was in the

Enniskillen Dragoons, held the Cri-

mean medal with Sebastopol bar for

service in the 10th Hussars; also the

Turkish Crimean medal for service

with the Sth Hussars. He likewise
served during the Indian mutiny, and

received a medal dated 1557-SS, with

the words Central India. Leaving In-

dia Mr Forrest when discharged went
to Australia, and in 1863 came from

Bendigo to Auckland. The war with

the Maoris being then In progress he
took service with the Ist Waikato
Regiment, for which he received the

1861-66 medal, being thus holder of

'medals for service in the Crimea, India

and New Zealand. At the close of the

war Mr Forrest married and settled

down in Auckland, where he has re-

sided ever since. Deceased was in his

79th year, and leaves a widow, two

sons aud one daughter to mourn their
loss. j

MAN'S LIFE AND A PIANO.

WE GET Ol~r OF TUNE, JUST AS A

MUSICAL INSTRUMENT DOES.

Tbe full intensity of living is reached
only by the perfectly healthy. Sickness

discounts the capacity for enjoyment.
When n piano is badly out of tune the

noises that come from It are certainly
not musical. They are not l>eaittifi>l.

If it is only a littlebit out of tune, you
can play some few things on it. You

can create a semblance of music, but

you cannot make really beautiful, sat-

isfying. soul-stirring music, unless

every string is tense and firm, unless

every piece of the whole instrument is

in perfect tune, in perfect condition,
in perfect harmony with every other

piece-
It is the same with th# human being.

If his body is all out of order, ami run

down, he willnot be’able to enjoy any-

thing, no matter how full of enjoy-
ment it may be for other people. If

he is just a little bit out of order, if

he “is not sick, but doesn’t feel just
right,” he will only be able to enjoy
things in a half-hearted way. The

nearer he is to being perfectly well,
the nearer will his capacity for enjoy-
ment be perfect. To really live, aud

to take his part in the work and pleas-
ure of the world, his body- must be in

perfect condition. If this condition

doesn’t exist, something is wrong, and

something ought to be done. Bile

Beans for Biliousness should he takew
They work directly on the digestive

organs and on the blood, and through
these on every tissue of the whole

body. The Beans make the appetite
good, the digestion perfect, and nutri-
tion rapid and easy. They cause the

stomach to digest food, and supply
rich, red blood to all the tissues, and

build up solid, healthfid flesh, bring-
ing perfect health, and restoring vig-
orous, springy vitality.

There are many in Auckland who

recognise that Bile Beans are a perfect,

specific, and who, in themselves, are

a living advertisement for this great
remedy.

The March number of the “Review

of Reviews for Australasia" contains

a character sketch of King Edward

VII., which will prove of particular
interest at this time. Dr. Fitchett’s
sketch, "The Dead Queen,” is conclud-

ed in the number, which, in addition

to the usual review matter, contains

a long and profusely illustrated ar-

ticle on Western Australia. The book

of the month is Major Pond’s remin-

iscences of famous men and women

who have lectured under his manage-
ment. ■

The Cornish Society- in Wellington,
which is forming branches through-
out the colony, is preparing an ad-

dress to the Duke of Cornwall on his

visit to New Zealand. As it is de-

sirable to make the address as repre-
sentative as possible, the Executive

Committee will lie pleased if all the

(,’omishmen in New Zealand will send

in their names and addresses to Mr.

Edward Tregear. Cornish Society of
New Zealand, Government Buildings,
Wellington.

Clarke* World-Famed Blood Mixture.—‘The
moatsearching Blood Cleanser that science and

medical sk.il1 have brought to light.' Sufferer*
fromScrofula, Scurvy. Ecr.ema. Bad Lege. Skin

and BloodDUeaaes, Pimples and Sores of any
kind are solicited to rive it a trial to tert it*

value. Thousands or wonderful carve have

bM>n effected by it. Bottle. * M OMh, .oM

everywhere. Beware at worthlew imitation,

and ■ubetltutea.

STOP THAT GOUGH!
STOP THAT COUGH 1
STOP THAT COUGH 1

STOP THAT COUGH I
STOP THAT COUGH 1

If you cannotsleep for coughing,one

Keating’s Lozenge will set you right.
They at once check the cough and

remove the cause. An enormoussale

all over the world during the past 80

yearsproves their great value.

There is absolutely no remedy so

speedy and effectual. One Lozenge
alone gives relief. Simple, but sure

in action, they can be taken by the

most delicate.

KEATING’S LOZENGES
KEATING'S LOZENGES
KEATING'S LOZENGES
KEATING'S LOZENGES
KEATING'S LOZENGES

Keating-. Ooueh Loaenee.. tbe unriralM
remedy %r COUGHB. HOARBBNBBB, Md
THROAT TROUBLES, are sold everywhere
in ttaw by all Chemist*.
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Valle, photo.

A,R,C/s Autumn Meeting.

THE SADDLING PADDOCK, ELLERSLIE.

AT THE TOTALISATOR.
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The RecentFire atthe Thames

BEFORE
FIRE.

POLLEN
STREET,

FRONT.

ANOTHER
VIEW
OF

FIRE.

PANORAMA
FROM

BACK.
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Vaile, photo.

A Record Gum Patch.

Our photo shows the gum which was saved from the recent fire in Nathan's bond, Auckland, and was purchased by Messrs Lees Bros., who shipped it

to their stores at the Wade, where it will be re-scraped. As there were some 300 tons of gum. the scraping of the same will occupy about two years.

Vaile, photo.

Devonport Volunteer Fire Brigade.
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Views in the Bay of Plenty, Auckland.

RUNANGA HOUSE AT WAIOEKA. OPOTIKI.

[See "OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.”] NATIVE BURIAL PLACE AT WAIOEKA, OPOTIKI.

The Lust Resting Plaee of Rebel Natives Who Fell at Opotiki During the Te Kooti Raids.
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A REMINISCENCE OE OLD DAYS—TE KOOTI’S WHARE AT WAIOEKA, OPOTIKI.

See “OUR ILLUSTRATIONS." STOREHOUSE AT WAIOEKA, OPOTIKI.

Saturday, April 20, 1901

Views in the Bay of Plenty, Auckland.
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Auckland Chrysanthemum and Dahlia Show,

GENERAL VIEW.

Vaile, photo. AUTUMN DESSERT TABLE. BY MRS E. J. HARVEY. FIRST PRIZE.
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Lady of the Garter.

A special supplement to a recent is-

sue of the “London Gazette,” consist-

ed of the following interesting an-

nounceinent:

The King, as Sovereign of the Most

Noble Order of the Garter, has

been graciously pleased to com-

mand that a Special Statute un-

der the Seal of the Order shall be

issued for conferring upon Her

Majesty the Queen the title and

dignity of a Lady of that Most

Noble Order, and fully authoris-

ing Iler Majesty to wear the In-

signia thereof.

Iler Majesty, will of course, be the

only “Lady of the Garter." The fam-

ous Order, founded in the fourteenth

century by another King Edward—-

the Third was reconstituted in IH3I.

It is now limited to the reigning
British Sovereign, the Prince of

Wales, such descendants of George 1.

who may be elected, and to twenty-
five Knight Companions.

Many distinguished foreign Princes

have, however, been admitted by a

special Act. Altogether, there are at

present forty-six K.G.'s.

Morton, Photo.
MR HERBERT DIX.

MRS HERBERT DIX

(Nee Miss A. M. Coupland).
(see Orange Blossoms.)

C. Hemus. photo.

REV. C. E. BEECROFT.

[See letterpress.

Edwards. Photo.

THE LATE MR JAMES FORREST,

Of Auckland, Crimean Veteran.
MISS KATE TOWERS. Stanford's Dramatic Company.

MR W. F. BUCKLAND’S STAND OF 36 JAPANESE CHRYSANTHEMUMS, FIRST PRIZE.

Auckland Chrysanthemum and Dahlia Show.

Hannn. photo
MR P. A. VAILE.

Author of the Cycle- Boards Bill.
(See “Cycling.”)
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Dawes, photo.

HOKIANGA’S YOUNG VOLUNTEERS FOR THE FRONT. KIGHT ABOUT FACE.

Dawes, photo.

A Hokianga Conveyance-(Won’t) Go-Cart.
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Duels in Hyde Park.

In some respects Hyde Park, the
great fashionable parade of London,
has altered but little during the past
hundred years, while in other re-

spects time has alteied it consider-

ably. In those days young gallants
were fond of settling their little dis-

putes here by the aid of swords and

pistols, and many fatal encounters

are recorded. We read that Richard

Brinsley Sheridan repaired to Hyde
Park with Captain Matthews to fight

a duel, but finding the crowd too

great, they went to the Castle Tavern,
Covent Garden, instead, and there

fought with swords, both eventually
being wounded.

The quarrel was about the beautiful
Miss Linley, the singer, to whom

Sheridan was already secretly mar-

ried.

Another duel in Hyde Park took

place between Mr George Garrick and

Mr Baddeley. Mr Garrick having re-

ceived his opponent's fire, discharged
his pistol in the air, which produced
a reconciliation. Mr Garrick was the

brother of the great tragedian David

Garrick, and the memory of Mr Bad-

deley is preserved by a sum of money
which he bequeathed for the purchase
of a Twelfth Cake, still drawn for

annually by the performers at Drury
Lane Theatre.

In 1780 a duel was fought in the Park

between the Earl of Shelbourne and

Colonel Fullarton; and three years

later Lieut.-Cclonel Thomas and Col-

onel Gordon met here in deadly com-

bat, when the former was killed. Tn

1797 Colonel King and Colonel Fitz-

gerald fought, the cause of dispute
being a lady, a near relation of the

former, who had been wronged by
his antagonist. Fitzgera’d was kill-

ed.

BANANAS GROWN IN MR. LESTER’S GARDEN, KOHUKOHU,

HOKIANGA.

VIEW TAKEN FROM THE GROUNDS OF R. E. LESTER, KOHUHOHU, HOKIANGA.

C. Dawes, photo. A GLIMPSE IN THE POOR NOHTH, MONGONUI COUNTY.

How a Famous Money Lender
Started.

For the last quarter of a century
there have been more good stories

current about Sam Lewis than any
other money-lender in the world. And

all the stories represented the fash-

ionable Shylock in a favourable light.
Of course, he did not make his mil-

lions by deeds of benevolence, but if
he spoiled the Egyptians, he had al-

ways a soft eoriier in his heart for

the Bohemians. "Dagonet.” writing
in “The Referee." says: I have seen

various versions of Sam Lewis’ begin-
nings told in his obituary notices, but
if the true story has been given I

have missed it. Sam commenced earn-

ing his living as a “traveller" in jew-
ellery. He had several customers at
the barracks. One afternoon he was

in a barrack-yard when he was es-

pied b_y an elderly and very famous

officer, who had just dismounted af-

ter a long ride, and. perspiring pro-

fusely, was sitting on a stone bench.

The officer was in a bad temper,
and having nobody particular to
swear at. he swore at Sam. “What
the etc., are you doing here?" he

eried; “get out!" “Certainly, my
lord,” said Sam, “but if you'll excuse

me
” “Don’t talk to me, etc.; get

out!” “Yes. my lord; but may I say-
one word?” “No,” yelled the officer,
almost foaming at the mouth. “Etcet-
era you! If you don’t go I’ll have

you kicked out.” “Thank you. my
lord, but before I’m kicked out may
I say just one word? “Well.” said the

officer, astonished at being defied in
his own domain, “what is it you have
to say?” “Only this—that, seeing
how hot you are. I really don't think
it’s wise of you to sit on that cold

stone, my lord." “Well, I’m hanged!”
exclaimed the officer, bursting into a
roar of laughter, “you're a cool cus-
tomer. But I’ll take your advice."
He got up from the stone, and then
he asked his adviser what his name
was. “Sam Lewis, my lord." "Wry-
well. Sam. 1 like you. Come here as
often as you like." The choleric offi-
cer whom Sam Lewis had bearded in
his den was the famous Lord Cardi-
gan, who led the charge of the Light
Brigade at Balaclava.

The story got about. Sam Lewis’
adventure was the talk of the offi-
cers’ mess. The officers chatted with
him and let him show them jewellery.
Sam in return for their kindness hint-
ed that he knew where they could get
a few thousands when they wanted
them. He introduced them'to differ-
ent money-lenders, and drew his com-
missions. Then he became the part-
ner of a well-known usurer, and at
that usurer's death blossomed forth
at the great Sam Lewis. In a few
years he had the most aristocratic
connection of any money-lender in
Europe, and he died a multi-million-
aire in Grosvenor Square, leaving vast
sums to charities.

Queen’s Favourite Perfumes.

I hanks to an assiduous French
journalist, the world now knowns the
perfumes which the queens and em-
presses of Europe prefer.

Young Queen Wilhelmine, of Hol-
land, uses nothing but eau de cologne
and English soap of white heliotrope.

The Empress of Russia has on her
dressing table only the following
!• reneh essences:—Jonquil, jasmine,
tranjipani, violet, creme duchesse, and
lavender water.

The Empress of Germany prefers
the perfume id' new mown hay to anyother.

The Dowager Queen of Italy shows
tier patriotism by invariably using
Palermo soap and Roman eream.

The Empress Frederic, like Queen
Wilhemine. thinks that there is no
perfume in the world which equids

The best eau de cologne.
Ihe Princess of Wales is more ec

lectie. Not a perfume, cream, den-
tifrice. or toilet water is put on the
market which is not carefully exam-
ined for her by a specialist.' Other-
wise she has no preference, but. like
the bee, flits from Hower to flower.

Queen Victoria’s choice of perfumes
was made long ago. and future his-
torians will cite ns n notable example
of courtesy the fact that for half a

century she remained faithful to pat-
chouli.
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(Snapshots at tha Napier Park
Autumn Meeting.

GROUP OF CHINAMEN WHO HAD LOTS OF LUCK.

PRINCESS "ALICE" ENJOYING AFTER-DINNER SMOKE.

LOOKING TOWARDS THE TOTALISATOR.

VIEW IN SADDLING PADDOCK.

SECOND HANDICAP HURDLES.

LAST FENCE IN SECOND HANDICAP HURDLES, SYLVANUS LEADS.

From Left: Mr G. Morris (Murray Roberts), Frank Ormond, and the Crown

Prosecutor.
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About the Duke’s Visit and Other Matters.
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Scenes
in

and

around
Kawhia,
West
Coast,
North
Island.

THE

TOWNSHIP
FROM
THE

REDOUBT.

MUTUNUI
BRIDGE,

KAWHIA
ROAD.

BUSH

SCENE
AT

AWAROA,

THE

TOWNSHIP
FROM
THE

SEA.
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Travelling Libraries of the States.

In 1892 Melvil Dewey, librarian of

the New York State Library, first set

going the system of “travelling librar-

ies” connected with the free libraries
of such towns as possessed them for

supplying towns which had not. He

commenced by sending out a ft w small

libraries of 100 volumes each to differ-

ent villages for six months, at the end

of which period they were to l.e re-

turned and changed.
The work has so grown and spread

right through the States that the

State Libraty of Albany alone sent out

000 travelling libraries last year.

There are upwards of 2,800 of them

in circulation in the States altogether,
of which about 1.100 have been equipp-
ed by the State and the remainder by
private individuals. They circulate
above 115,000 volumes, and exist in

thirty of the States.

Following the example of the New

York State, Wisconsin seems to have

been the next to take up the matter;
Michigan and lowa following, only to

be rapidly succeeded by Ohio, Minne-
sota, Maine, New Jersey, and Pennsyl-
vania.

Women, both privately and in their

organisations, have contributed large-

ly to the success of the system. In

New Jersey it was the Federation of

Women’s Clubs that brought the neces-

sary pressure to bear to induce the

Legislature to authorise the State ex-

penditure for supplying them in that

State, while many of the States which

have their own “Women’s Club Feder-

ations” equip them at their own ex-

pense, issuing them to isolated clubs

ami other institutions for encouraging
study among women.

The women in Salt Lake send them

regularly to remote valleys in Utah;

the women’s clubs of Tennesee, Ken-

tucky, and Alabama send them to the

schools for “white students” in the

Cumberland Mountains, while the col-

oured graduates of the Hampton In-

stitute supply them to the coloured
schools.

In Idaho, California. Minnesota. Neb-

raska. Kansas, Illinois. Missouri, and

many other States, the women’s clubs

undertake severally to provide the sup-

ply for miners. lumbermen, farmers,

sailors, etc., while a private lady of

Georgia caters at her own expense for

a number of small villages on the

“Seaboard Air Line” in five Southern

States.

ON THE SUNNY SIDE OF THE WALL.

THE COMMITTEE OF THE ’BUS DRIVERS’ PICNI,C, MOI'UTAPU.

A. J. Whittington photo.

SUNRISE, AUCKLAND HARBOUR.

He Wanted No Such Patient.

“There now,” said the doctor, “you

go on taking this, medicine till it is

all used up. Then come back and let

me have a look at you.”
This was in December 1896. The

woman put the package in her pocket
and went home. When the stuff had

been consumed, as directed, she called

again.

The specialist looked at her ami

made up bis mind in a minute. “1 will

have nothing to do with you as a

patient.” he said. “It’s no use. You

art past help; you are worse than

when you were heie before; I can see

the bones through your skin now.

What 1 tell you is the truth, and you

will be wise not to deceive yourself
with hopes that can only break down

under you.”
Rather hard, ugly talk; but from a

commonsense point of view the doc-

tor was right. For four years Mrs

Agnes Briggs, of Norwood Teri ace,

Paddington, near Brisbane, Queens-
land, had suffered what she calls

“dreadful torment and pain” from

dysentery. She tried everything ad-

vertised or recommended to cure it,
without success.

She was an out-patient at the hos-

pital for more than a twelvemonth,
and an in-patient for two months.

The medical men inteiested them-

selves in the case; they tried right
and left for the true treatment, but

were not able to lay hands on it. This

seemed strange to her, as she did not

realise how persistent, and frequently
fatal, an ailment dysentery is. She
had never read the reports of Arntv

Surgeons on that point, and possibly
vou have not.

“During my illness." says Mrs

Biiggs, “I ate but little: food did not

nourish me. and 1 grew worse ami

worse, and thinner and thinner. For

three years T did a trifle of work, ami

then I had to give in.”

(At this crisis she consulted the

specialist, whose frank opinion has

been quoted.)
“From January to October. 1897.”

continues the lady. “I could do noth-

ing whatever. Flven my children

were cared for by friends. My mother

did all the housework, and. on seeing
me. she often burst out crying. I
was so emaciated and weak, she was

sure I must die soon.

“And now comes my extraoroimu v

cure a cure so wonderful and unex-

pected that my friends insisted on

calling it a miracle.

“A lady urged me to drop all other

medicines and use Mother Seigel’s
Syrup only. Before finishing the

til st bottle I was better, and after

taking it three months I was in splen-
did health, and have been ever since.

People can hardly believe that the

strong, healthy woman they sec now’

is identical with the skeleton they
knew’ and pitied two years ago.”

Mrs Agnes Brigg's. Sept. 21st. 1899.

Mrs Annie Mathams, of Prince-

street, Latrobe Terrace, Paddington.
Brisbane, Queensland, who com-

mended the Syrup to Mrs Briggs,
vouches, in writing, to the truth of
the above statement.
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The Royal Visit,

The Executive of the Committee appointed in Auckland to make arrangements for the reception of the Duke and Duchess of Cornwall have made an
appeal for funds to the Auckland City Council, the surrounding boroughs of Grey Lynn. Parnell, Newmarket, Onehunga, Devon port, Birkenhead and
the outlying boroughs of Ihames, Hamilton, Cambridge and the Hoad Boards of Auckland.

746 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, April 20, 1901.



The Slide That Jammed,

The Voice of the Street: “Hurry up. Mister, and let’s have t|ie other picture; we've just had about enough of that tin.
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STEWART DAWSON & CO,
The Great Watch. Jewellery and Plate House of Australasia—AUCKLAND, WELLINGTON, SYDNEY, MELBOURNE, PERTH—and LONDON.

ALL GOODS AT FIRST-HAND PRICES. "OB NO MIDDLEMEN'S PROFITS TO PAY.
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THE DRAMA.

The new productions announced this

week by the Stanford Dramatic Com-
pany in Auckland arc “A Soldier nnd
A Man,” and “Shall We Forgive Her.”

The first of these is a drama with the

scenes laid in South Africa during; the

period of the Zulu War, and is said to
be an exceedingly well written play,
and to be mounted on the same scale

of lavishness ass the other productions
of this company, while the military
uniforms were imported from London.

‘‘Shall We Forgive Her” is, however,
the chef d'oeuvre, if one may use the

term of the repertoire, nnd its produc-
tion will be awaited with considerable
interest. It will be played on two

nights, Friday and Monday, the inter-

vening Saturday being' taken up with

a revival of “When London Sleeps,”
the company leaving after the perfor-
mance on .Monday for Sydney.

The Auckland Liedertafel commen-

ces its season on Friday next, when a

performance which promises enjoy-
ment for all will be given. All things
considered the Liedertafel is the best

and most conscientious musical so-

ciety in Auckland, and well deserves

its success.

The outlook for New Zealand theatre-

goers is about as dull as it has yer
been during the last twelve years or

more. There appear to lie absolu-

tely no bookings of importance, and

until the Pollards return again in

August, when they will open in Dun-

edin. The variety companies, there-

fore, have it all their own way, and

must simply be coining money, since

strange as it may seem to the un-

initiated, appetite for ‘the halls style,

of entertainment grows on what it

feeds on.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

WAIOEKA, \

The Maori settlement of Waioeka,
at Opotiki, of which we give some in-

teresting pictures this work, Is identi-

fied to a considerable extent with

that arch scoundrel, Te Kooti. Here

nlmut the middle of 1870 the infamous

rebel and murderer came fleeing from

justice. The pursuit of the author

of the Poverty Ray massacre hail by
that time been given up by the Khro-

Jteans and handed over to the Maoris.

Uo|Mita. Te Kepu and Topia were tbe

three chiefs who, with their follow-

ers, kept on the trail of the outlaw,
for whose rapture a regard of £SUUO
wax offered. The fieople of Waioeka
were llauhaiis, and afforded all the

protection they could to Te Kooti.
A whare was set apart for him, and
to this <la% the place is known as Te

Kooti’s whare. It wax, however, not

possible for the rel»el to remain for

any lenglh of time at Waioeka, and
he had to take reftig-e among the rug’-
ped hills further inland, where the
Waioeka stream rises. From that

place he made a descent on Tolog*a
Bay, but the want of food and am-

munition from which he suffered in

this retreat, ami the vigilance of his

pursuers, made it impossible for him

to remain there very long. It was

about a year later that the wily
Maori made his escape into the King'
Country, where, as our readers know,
he remained until he was pardoned.

THE KEV. C. E. BEECROFT.

The Rev. C. E. Beeerofr, the retiring
minister of the North Shore circuit,
Auckland, ami one of the most popu-
lar Methodists in- lhe colony, leaves

Auckland this week for Napier. The

closing* weeks of his ministry in the

North Shore have kept the reverend

gentleman busy receiving the shower

of presentations ami expressions of

good will which have come to him

from al! parts of his circuit. But his

popularity here is only in accordance

with his record everywhere. Mr. Bee-
croft was born at Lowestoft, in Eng-
land, and received much of his earlier

education at Great Yarmouth. He en-

tered rhe ministry from the Wednes-

bury circuit in 1869, and without loss
of time began circuit work in Haworth
and Oakworth. Subsequently he tra-

velled in the Welling-ton (Salop). Lan-

caster, Chorlcy, and Morecanibe Bay
circuits, and also in East London, in

all of which places he had an excellent
record and much success. At More-

cambe Bay the creation of Church and

school at a cost of £3OOO attested his

energy, and in Chorlcy nearly £l5OO

was raised for the Thanksgiving Fund.

Jn East London he proved his powers

of organisation amid a dense and poor
population. 11 was about, twelve years

ago that Mr Bcccroft came to New

Zealand. For a lime he worked in

Napier, whither he is now proceeding
to take charge of the circuit, ami he

has also been superintendent of the

Opunake, Tiinaru. and now the North

Shore circuit, embracing Devonport.
Lake Taka pun a, Northcote, Birken-
head. ami surrounding villages, total-

ling in all nine congregations. Mr

Btecroft’s characteristics are well ex-

pressed iu the ‘•History of Metho-

dism in New Zealand in the following
words: —“His ministry is one of singu-
lar sweetness and persuasiveness.
Choice thoughts, well arranged, are

expressed in beautiful language. He

has a tender heart and sympathetic
manner, is of refined taste, and by his

gracious courtesy wins both old and

young.*’ Since Mr Beecroft’s appoint-
ment to the North Shore, an assistant

in the person of the Rev. A. B. Chap-
pell has been obtained owing to the

arduous and increasing work of the

circuit. Friendly memories will al-

ways follow Mr Beecroft from his
North Shore people, who look forward

with keen interest to the prospect of

securing his return at an early date.

His successor is the Rev. Mr Chapman.

CHRYSANTHEMI'M SHOW.

'An excellent show of chrysanthe-
mums, dahlias, and autumn flowers

was held in the Choral Hall, Auckland,
on the 11th. 12th, and 13th inst. The

competition in chrysanthemums, ow-

ing to a very late and unfavourable

season, was poor, but this was to a

large extent compensated for by the

high quality of the exhibits. It is

doubt fill, indeed, if Mr W. F. Buck-

land’s stand of 36 Japanese in the open
class has ever been excelled in Auck-

land, and when the prolonged absence

of sunlight just at the most critical

time is considered, the high quality
and evennessof the blooms is a. matter

fsr wonder. Proltably the clhnatie

conditions at Cambridge, where Mr

Buckland's flowers were grown, have

been more advantageous than those
prevailing in Auckland. Mr Buckland
carried everything before him, coming
out with an unbeaten record of flints,
ns.well an the amateur certificate and

the championship. In cactus dahlias

competition was keen, wry little being
left to chouse in must ca«ea» between

the lir»t and second prize* btamls. Mr

Hay secured most of the prizes in this
class, and the same exhibitor was also
responsible for a group of ferns and
foliage plants in |S*ts, extending
ueross the hall in front of the stage.
Among' amateurs the most siuxu-ssfu!

exhibitors outside Mr Buckland were

Messrs. E. J. Harvey, and H. A. Mar-

riner. who showed some nice stanils

of chrysanthemums ami duhHa**.

Among entries fnr exhibition only was

a table of floral emblems arranged
by Mrs Webster, consisting of a crown,

anchor, wedding bell, wreath, etc., of

white everlastings, rhe whole being
artistically draped and clouded with

white gauze. The autumn <|.»ssert

table exhibited by Mrs E. J. Harvey
is a new departure as far as Auckland

is concerned. The centre piece was

quite a work of art. and much admired

by all who saw it. The ground work

was of gold silk, and the work on it

was principally the leaves of the Vir-

ginia creeper, beautifully shaded to

represent that gorgeous foliage in all

stages of colour, from its original
deep green to bright crimson, inter-

spersed with bronze and relieved by
■maiden-hair fern. It wax finished

with fans of silk lied with bows of

narrow ribbon in shades to match the

leaves, and was designed by Miss

Ten tenberg, to the order of the ex-

hibitor. who did the work herself. The

table decorations were of crimson and
gold flowers interspersed with ferns

and autumn leaves. The choicest fruit

obtainable was tastefully arranged on

a very ancient china dessert service,
an old family relic of the exhibitor’s.

The arrangements of the Shove were

very complete, and everything was

done to render it attractive* to the pub-
lic. An excellent orchestra under Mr

Marriage dscoursed music every after-

noon and evening, and afternoon tea

was provided free on Thursday and

Friday. The tables for this purpose
were set out in the southern annexe,

and were decorated with red, white

and blue flowers, with centre-pieces
and ribbons to match. Handsome

dishes of fruit and all kinds of cakes,
pastry. and sweets were provided. The

flowers were contributed by Mr Hay.
The following ladies, dressed in white

and wearing- patriotic colours. pre-
sided at the tables on both afternoons:

Mesdames Duval. Llovd-Que.nterv,
Harvey. Badeley. and Misses Keinp-
IJiorhe. Craig. Parsons. Baker. Louis.

Harvey and Hooper. ’The afternoon

tea was kindly donated by the foilow-

ing ladies nnd gentlemen, to whom the

Hon. Secretary (Mr Win. Satchel I) de-

sires us to express his acknowledg-
ments on behalf of the Society. Mes-

dames Kempt home, Wilkins. Grant,
Lindsay. Moir. Parkes, King. I. Alex-

ander. D. Craig. T. Buddle. J. M.

Lennox. Judge Smith, P. A. Edmiston,
F. Jones, G. M. Johnston, (>. Nicholson,
A. Duval. J. Martin. .1. Craig. O. Nelson,
IL W. Jennings, Cousrns. E. B. Par-

sons. H. Marshall. G. Fovvlds. C. B.

Stone, H. A. Marriner, W. Thorne,
E. Wood. J. C. Badeley. Lloyd Quen-
terv. E. Laws. W. Baker. C. Whitney,
J. Webster. W. Eady. E. J. Harvey,
A. Knaggs. A. Hanson, (’apt. Hooper,
Misses L Paton. F. Wick, Messrs A.

H. Nathan. H. M. Smet ton. J. Hume,
W. Parkinson, W. Buchanan. J. A.

Bradstreet. \\. Aspinall. London Dairy.
Our pictures represent a general

view of the hall taken from the stage,
Mrs Harvey’s autumn dessert table,
and the first prize thirty-six Japanese
chrysajithemums in the open class-,

grown by Mr Wm. F. Buckland, of

Cambridge.

Personal Paragraphs.
Owing to pressure on space we are

compelled to exclude petsonal para-
graphs in this issue.

ENGAGEMENTS.

Among recent engagements may be

noted that of Mr Harry Harrison, late

of the Brisbane “Dnily Telegraph” and
now of the "New- Zealand Times” lite-

rary staff. t<i Miss Amy Kelly, daugh-
ter of Mr <L L. Kelly, editor ol

Wellington morping journal.
_

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

SCIINACKENRERG—-TAYLOR.

On Fbursduy, 41 h in st., a large num-
ber of friends assembled at ‘•Wind-

bill,*’ Mangere. the residence of Mr
Cornelius 'fay lor, to witness the mar-

riage of bis eldest daughter. Miss Amy
1 aylor. and Mr T. (’. Schiiackenberg
of this city. The wedding was fixed
for 11.30 a.ni-, the ceremony being con-

ducted by the Rev. C. A. Lyon, of Onr-

huuga. The bride, who looked charm-

ing in a handsome dress of ivory cord-

ed silk, with veil arranged over a

wreath of orange blossoms, was given
away by her father, and was assisted

by her three sisters, the Misses Mari-

ein?m', .Julia and Rosa Taylor, who were

tastefully attired in cream nun’s veil-

ing, and also wore gold brooches, Ihe

gift of the bridegroom, whose present.
Io the bride was a gold chain.

After the ceremony all present ad-

journed to luncheon, when Mr T-

Allt'ii ami Messrs J. E. and C. Taylor
expressed the good wishes of the com-

pany for the health and happiness
and prospeiity of the newly married

couple. Mr and Mrs Sehnackenberg
left* Onehunga by the s.s. Takapuna
en route for the South, accompani-
ments of rice, rose leaves and feet

apparel of great antiquity being liltrr-

ally bestowed on them.

Airs T- C. Sehnaekenberg was be-
comingly attired in n tailor-made

travelling costmne of fawn cloth with

maroon merveilleux vest, and toque
en suite. The bride’s mother wore a

grey silk costume, and Mrs Sehnaek-

enberg black silk.

Tile children of the Mangere public
school, who had had their school flag
Hying all day in honour of the occa-

sion. assembled in full strength ami

heartily cheered Mr and Airs Sehnack-

enberg on their ’departure.' A large
number of friends also were on the

wharf to bid tin ni bon voyage.
The numerous wedding presents of

every design and workmanship from

all parts of the colony testified to the

high esteem in which both bride and

bridegroom arc held.

SAI EA TOX CIIiTHAM.

A wedding of much interest took

place on Wednesday afternoon. 10th

April, at the residence of the bride’s

parents. Waihi, the contracting par-
ties being Miss Eva Chitham, fourth

daughter of Mr Alfred Chitham, of

the Waihi Gold Mining Company, and

granddaughter of the late Quarter-
master Steel of the Royal Marines,
and Air Duncan Sineaton, second son

of Mr James Smeaton. of Otago.
The ceremony was performed by the

Rev. Thomas Eykyii, vicar of St.

John’s Anglican Church. Waihi. The

bride was given away- by her father,
ami was attended by her sister. Afiss

Alice Chitham, and Miss J. AleCon-

nell, of Auckland, as bridesmaids.

Air W. Corbett supported the bride-

groom as best man. The bride looked

extremely well in a dark green travel-

ling costume, and her bridesmaids

were attired respectively in white

silk, with ecru silk blouses. After

the ecremonv a sumptuous wedding
breakfast was served. The Rev.

Eykyn, in a few felicitous remarks,

proposed the health of the bride and

bridegroom, wishing them all pros-
perity and happiness. The toast was

druuk with enthusiasm, the bride-

groom responding. Shortly after-

wards Mr and Airs Smeaton left,

amidst showers of rice and the good

wishes of their friends present. The

happy couple spend the honeymoon

at Te Aroha, and will then reside in

Waihi. The wedding presents, which

were numerous, were both handsome

and costly.

DIX—COUPLAND.

Tbe marriage of Mr. Herbert R.

Dix, of the Wellington branch of the

Star Cycle Company, to Miss Alice

Mildred Coupland, daughter of Mr. L.

W. Coupland, and until lately a popu-

lar member of the nursing 61817 of

the W’ellington nnd Otaki hospitals.

0 P E R A 11. O USE.

J I.AST FOUR NIGHTS

4s Of the '

qTAKFOKO JJHAMATIC
COMPANT.

THURSDAY, APRIL IS.

Ltist Night of

A SOEDIER AND A MAN.

FRIDAY, APRIL 19.

Frank Harveys Beautiful Play,

SHALL WE FORGTVH HER?

SATURDAY. APRIL 2#.

REVIVAL FOR ONE NIGHT ONLY.

WHEN LONDON SLEEPS.

MONDAY. APRIL 22.

Second Performance and Last Night.

SHALL WE FORGIVE HER?

Box Plan at Wildmart and Lyell’s.

Prices—Dress Circle and Orchestra Stalls
3/: Stalls 2/; Pit 1/; Early Doors till 7.3t>,
Cd extra.

LIEDERTAFEL.

FIRST CONCERT—SEASON, 1901. •

CHORAL HALL-FRIDAY, 19th.

Soloists:

MISS HELENA BOLLARD. Soprano

MISS CISSIE PHILIPPS, Contralto

MR T. B. ROWE, Bass

Annual subscription, 10/6.

Door Tickets. ?/. Doors open 7.9ft.

, S. J. HARBUTT, Sec. A.L.

••••••••••••••••••••••••••

• >ff ISS P. KKLLT. Artistic Worker •
• •*■’* In Natural Flowers. Florist to •
• H!s Excellency the Governor. •
• Bridal Bouquets a Specialty. •
• Sprays. Buttonholes, Wreaths. •
• Crosses, and all the Latest Nov- a
• eltlrs Country Orders promptly •
• attended to. Show wladaw In •
• Canning's. Queen-st.. opposite Bank •
• N.Z. Telephone tM. •
• •

••••••••••••••••••a>••••••
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took place in St. Benedict’s Church,
Auckland, on Easter Monday. The
Rev. Father Gillan officiated. The

bride was married in her travelling
dress, a brown tailor-made coat

•nd skirt, with cream front, toque to

match; and was attended by her sis-
ter, Miss Daisy Coupland, dressed in

white. Mr. Percy Pye-Smith acted

as best man, and Mr. Coupland gave
his daughter away.

WILKINSON—PURVIS.

At St. Matthew’s Church, Hastings.
Hawke's Bay, on Monday, April Bth,
the marriage took place of Mr. James

Wilkinson and Miss Emily Purvis,
daughter of Mr. Purvis, of Frimley,
who is a very well-known resident
of Hawke’s Bay. The marriage cere-

mony was performed by the Rev. J.

Hobbs, and Mrs. Price, who acted as

organist, played a beautiful wedding
march. The bride wore a pretty
travelling dress, and looked exceed-
ingly well. She was attended by one

bridesmaid, her sister, Mis.s Jessie

Purvis. Mr. A. McCorkindale acted as

best man. After the wedding cere-

mony Mr. and Mrs. Purvis enter-

tained their guests at their residence

at Frimley. Mr. and Mrs. James Wil-
kinson have left for Wellington,
which they intend to make their

place of residence.

LEAN—TRESSIDER.

On Wednesday. April 10th, at the

Presbyterian Church, Hastings, Miss

M. Tressider was married to Mr. Wil-
liam H. Lean, of Te Mata. The Rev.
A. Comrie was the officiating clergy-
man. Miss Tressider filled the posi-
tion of organist at the Presbyterian
Church for some years, and carried
out her duties most efficiently. She

has many friends in Hastings, and the
bride and bridegroom carry with
them best wishes for their future

happiness.

JOHNSTON—COLERIDGE.

The marriage of Miss Alicia Maud

Coleridge, daughter of the late Mr
John Newton Coleridge, and grand-
daughter of Mr W. T. L. Travers, to Mr

Walter Goring Johnston, second son of
the Hon. Walter Johnston, M.L.C., of
Highden, Awahuri, was celebrated on

Wednesday afternoon, and has been
the social event of a very dull autumn

socially. The morning broke dull and

threatening, and many eyes watched

the sky with a dread interrogation,
but by twelve o'clock bright sunshine

and blue skies, with a eheery little
breeze, appeared, and soon chased

away all fears, and perfect weather

prevailed all the afternoon and added

greatly to the general enjoyment, as

festivity comes much easier when the

weather is fine and sunshine in the

air. The marriage ceremony took
place in the house, the spacious draw-

ing-room at Tehenagh Beg being
utilised for the occasion, but only the

immediate relatives of the bride and

bridegroom, and one or two intimate

friends of the family were present.
The bride was given away by her
grandfather, Mr W. T. L- Travers, and

was attended by four maids, her two

sisters, the Misses Isabel and Isa Cole-

ridge, and the Misses Cecilia Baldwin

and Margaret Turnbull, nieces of the

bridegroom. The Rev. Father Maples,
of the Lower Hutt, performed the
wedding ceremony, and Mr Gwynne
Williams supported the bridegroom as

best man, Mr Ernest Coleridge,

brother of the bride, acting as grooms-

man. The bride looked lovely in the

exquisitely fitting gown of white

brocade,
*

very simply made, with

swathed bodice and transparent ruch-

ed neck and sleeves of lace. On the

left side of the corsage was fastened

a spray of orange blossom, and a

wreath of the same flowers was worn

in her dark hair, the bridal veil, of
tulle, exquisitely embroidered, being
held in place by pearl pins. Her orna-

ments were pearls and diamonds, and
she carried a beautiful shower bou-

quet, the bridegroom’s gift, composed
of white roses, sweet peas, heath and

maiden hair fern. The bridesmaids’

dresses were unusually pretty and be-

coming. being of sky blue soft silk

with finely ruebed chiffon elbow

sleeves, and dainty white chiffon

fichus Their large black velvet pic-
ture bats were trimmed with blank

plumes and lined with chiffon, and

large Egyptian red roses of velvet

mnde an effective note to their gowns,

being worn on the left side or their

bodices. Their ornaments consisted
of gold jewelled muff chains, and
dainty gold turquoise and pearl buck-

les, and were the gift of the bride-

groom. The other sweet little scraps
of maids wore the prettiest frocks im-

aginable of sky blue soft silk trim-
med and flounced with eream Valen-
ciennes lace and insertion, and they
wore dainty hats of drawn and mched
blue silk, and miniature gold cable

bangle bracelets, the gift of the bride-

groom.

After the wedding ceremony Mr and

Mrs Travers held a very large recep-
tion, and the beautiful house and

grounds at Tehenagh Beg were

crowded with the gaily dressed wed-
ding guests, who arrived by the three

o'clock train from Wellington. A.

huge marquee was erected on the lawn

in front of the house, and utilised as a

dining-room, the bridal party being
prettily grouped on one side, behind
a long table, containing every variety
of appetising confections: and last,
but not least, a four-tiered wedding
cake, beautifully decorated with silver

shoes, orange blossoms and white

flowers. From the centre of the mar-

quee hung a huge wedding bell com-

posed of white flowers, and the sides
of the marquee were very effectively
draped with flags and fern fronds.

Mr H. D. Bell proposed the health of

the bride and bridegroom in a very
happy speech, three cheers being after-

wards given for Mr and Mrs Travers
and the happy pair, whose health was

afterwards drunk in bumpers of cham-

pagne. Mr Johnston, in a felicitous

little speech. thanked all pre-
sent for their good wishes

for himself and his bride, and Mr

Hadfield proposed the health of the

bridesmaids in a most amusing
speech.

THE DRESSES.
Mrs Travers wore a black tailor-made

Eton eostume with collar and vest

of white silk and lace, black hat

trimmed with tips and flowers under

the brim; Mrs Walter Johnston

(mother of the bridegroom) had a

very beautiful gown of thick black

and white brocade, and a black bon-

net with high white plumes; Mrs

Turnbull, goblin blue Eton suit with
cream lace revers, and a black and

blue toque; Lady Pereeval wore a

white satin gown veiled with black

lace, black and white chiffon ruffle,

and a cream straw toque with tulle

and yellow roses; Miss Perceval, a

soft white silk gown and white hat

trimmed with tulle and daisies; Mrs

Goring (Auckland), a white gown

veiled with black lace and black and

white bonnet; Countess de Courte, a

pale mauve silk gown with fichu of

lovely silk lace, black hat with

plumes; Mrs Holms (Rangitikei), a

pale blue satin gown with lace on the

bodice and a toque to match; Miss

Ella Johnston was in cream: Mrs

Bell, palest grey silk gown and pea-
cock blue toque with wings; Miss

Bell, a black skirt and light figured
silk blouse with lace zouave, black

hat; Mrs lan Duncan, a black gown

and toque with tips; Mrs Pynsent,
light mauve figured silk gown trim-

med with lace, black and white bon-

net; Mrs Barclay, in a black gown and

bonnet with tips and pink roses;

Miss Alice Johnston, black skirt and

scarlet blouse and hat; Mrs Fitzher-

bert, a pale grey gown with white

chiffon vest, grey chiffon toque with

wings; the Misses Fitzherbert wore

cream figured gauze gowns and white

hats with tulle and roses; Miss Dun-

ean, pale grey gown trimmed with

white and a grey and white chiffon

toque; Mrs Ferguson, a biscuit-col-

oured brocade gown; Mrs Butler in

a dark purple brocade skirt and bod-

ice of a lighter shade, hat trimmed

with green; Mrs Barton, black silk

and lace; Mrs Moorehouse. black

canvas gown with white chiffon vest,

and black and white hat; Mrs Gore,

black coat and skirt and cream and

blue bonnet; Mrs Sprott, black coat

and skirt with gold embroidered

waistcoat, black hat with tips; Miss

Sprott, black skirt and hat and light

figured silk blouse; Mrs Tolhurst, a

handsome black silk gown and bon-

net trimmed with cream; Miss Tol-

hurst wore a dark red eoat

and skirt and black hat; also Lady

and Miss Heetor, Mrs and Miss Butts,

Mrs and Miss Pharazyn, Mrs Stowe,

Dr. and Mrs Purdy, Mrs MeTavish.

Miss Haise, Mrs and the Misses Ed-

win, Mrs and the Misses Harding,

Miss Coates, Dr. and Mrs Adams, Mr

and Mrs A. Brandon, the Misses

Brandon. Mrs and Miss Rlddiford,

Mias Dmnsfield, Mr and Mrs Tread-

well, Mrs and Mins Medley, Miss Bur-

nett, Mr and Miss Hislop. Rev. and
Mrs Jones, Rev. Mr Sprott, Messrs
Martin, Chapman, Olliver, Coates,
Turnbull, Johnston, Baldwin, Sir

Westby Pereeval, and others.

STUBBS— MILLER.

A quiet but pretty wedding was

solemnised on Thursday, April 4th,
at St. Matthew's Church, Hastings,
Hawke’s Bay, by the Rev. J. Hobbs,
between Miss Ada Mary Miller,
daughter of Mr aud Mrs Stewart
Miller, Flaxinere, Hastings, and Mr
Charles Stubbs, son of Mr A. Stubbs,
Wellington.

The bride, who was given away by
her father, wore a handsome dress

of cream satin, trimmed with wh.te
chiffon and chiffon lace, and

tin.shed off with small sprays
of orange blossoms. She also

wore the customary veil and

orange blossoms. The bride was at-

tended by her two sisters, the Misses

Maud and Magg.e Miller, who wore

pretty white embroidered Swiss mus-

lin dresses, white chiffon fichus pret-
tily trimmed with narrow pale blue
ribbon, and white straw hats trim-

med with white chiffon and ostrich

tsps. Each bridesmaid wore a pretty
gold brooch, the gifts of the bride-

groom. Mr Fred Collinge accom-

panied the bridegroom as best man.

The bride’s mother wore a hand-

some black brocaded satin, relieved

with white, and bonnet to match.

After the ceremony a large number

of guests were enterta.ned by Mr

and Mrs Miller at. their home, and a

sumptuous table was spread in a

marquee on the lawn, where the

health of the bride and bridegroom
was drunk. In the afternoon the

happy couple left for Wanganui,
where the honeymoon is to be spent.

The bride's travelling dress was a

black cloth coat and skirt, white silk

vest, and black Duchess of York hat,
trimmed with w

rhite ostrich tip and

paste buckles. In the evening the

Misses Miller entertained the young-

er friends of the bride and bride-

groom at. an evening party, thus con-

cluding the eventful day.

The following is a list of the hand-

some presents received by the bride

and bridegroom: —

Bride to bridegroom, set of gold
studs; br.degroom to bride, diamond

and ruby ring; bride’s father, draw-

ing room suite; bride’s mother,
household linen: bridegroom’s father

and mother, cutlery; Captain and Mrs

W. R. Russell, table silver: Miss Maud

M.ller, silver serviette rings; Miss

Maggie Miller, silver and cut glass

cruet; Flaxmere employees, purse of

sovereigns; Mr and Mrs Comeford

(Christchurch), album; Mr and Mrs

S. Knight, carvers; Mr and Mrs Loe

(Wellington), carvers. silver jam
spoon; Rev. Mr ami Mrs Hobbs,
prayer book; Mrs McNab, silver

butter knife and jam spoon;

Mrs, Miss, and Mr McLeod,
silver afternoon teaspoons: Mss F.

Bennett, silver jam spoons; Misses

Stubbs (Wellington), silver bread-

fork; Miss Nunney (England), silver
jam spoon; Mr E. Hyde, silver and

cut glass jam dish; Messes and Master

Wall, silver and cut glass honey jar;
Mr and Mrs T. Stubbs (Lyttelton),
clock: Mr and Mrs Land, silver egg
stand: Miss L. Hamilton (Napier),
silver and cut glass butter dish; Mr

and Mrs Bain, basket table; M.ss
Hamilton, hose bag; Mrs Ferguson,
water jug: Mrs Dunn, biscuit barrel

and butter dish; Mr Robertson, silver
and cut glass jam dishes; “The Club”

(Hastings), silver and cut glass
butter dish: Mr P. Gorman,
silver breakfast cruet; Miss A,

Hamilton. pair of vases; Mr
and Mrs Withers (Wellington), silver
salt cellar: Mr and Mrs McQuillan,
silver butter dish; Miss Laurie, set of

glassware: Mr Ham, clock, two pic-
tures. and pair of vases; Mrs T. Ram-

say. silver teapot; Mr H. Harding,
gold brooch: Miss M. Russell (Pal-
merston North), Doulton teapot; Mrs
Geddis, pair of sheep skin mats; em-

ployees of Messrs A. Jones and Sons,
Hastings, handsome clock; Mr and

Mrs F. Bone, lamp; Miss B. Hyde, tea

cosy: Mr H. Reeves, p'eture; Mr and

Mrs A. H. Russell, cheque; Mr and
Mrs Jones, cheque: Mr H. Stubbs,
cheque; Mr and Mrs France, cheque;
Mr H. Russell, fancy chair; Mias M.

Ramforth. pilow shams; Mr and Mrs

Methersll, basket chair; and numer-

ous others. . ,

Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

Dear 1lee, April 15.

The first day of the

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB’S
AUTUMN

meeting took place on Easter Monday.
There was a large attendance, though
the morning broke dull and threaten-

ing. Shortly after 11 a.m. it set in for

a showery day; but happily the show-

ers were of a light character. The
meeting was as usual admirably man-

aged by Mr Percival, and there was not
a single jarring note to mar the en-

joyability of the gathering from first
to last. Black costumes was, of course,
■universal. One feels somehow with so

mueh black worn that something is
wrong, for black is a- great leveller.
The prettiest and the plainest women

resemble each other strangely. Natu-
rally the bad dresser is much benefited
and looks ladylike in her black cos-
tume. Mrs Ansenne, dark skirt, light
blouse, black hat; Mrs Armitage, fawn
coat and skirt, sailor hat; Miss Atkin-

son, dark skirt, cream blouse, with
pink and blue floral design, black hat,
trimmed with white; Mrs Alison, buis
costume, with fluffy spot of a darker

hue, black toque with aigrette and

beads; Miss Alison, black bolero and
skirt, with facings and vest of white,
sailor hat; Mrs Read Bloomfield, black
costume; Mrs Harry Bloomfield, vio-

let foulard, finished with ecru lace,
black toque; Mrs Grierson, navy, violet
foulard, with ecru lace, toque relieved
with canary roses; Mrs George Bloom-
field, lilac flowered muslin, black hat,
with plumes and tulle; Miss Griffiths,
white foulard sprigged oath China blue
flowers, white silk vest, white hat

swathed with white tulle beneath brim,
and trimmed wilh Hue and white

feathers; Mrs Kingswell, black skirt,

101 N TAIN

PENS

Are Willing. jgr / ycjjy
Faithful, /Bff ff

and Fast gßg J

Workers, /gff 4 f J-B

One (&’frffff gls Prices :

Filling 6 iff
Laits torVg Z ffSB gft 'WO »

Ow. f/ gffP S fff 12/6, 16/6,

One Pen V Sf
for I Bg Jr ani

Years. I B/ apwaris.

// / SOLD BY

£// ALL STATIONERS.

JHw' Insist sa Having ttea

FSWAN.'
Catalogues Post Free

Mabie, Todd & Bard,
93, Cheapside, E.C.

LONDON, Eng.

Something for
MOTHERS.

EVERY CHILD born into the world withan
inherited or early developed tendency to dis-
tressing, disfiguring bumeyr* ofthe skin, scalp,
■ndblood, becomes anobject of the most ten-

der solicitude, notonly becauseof its suffering
but becauseofthe dreadful fear that the disfig-
uration is to be lifelong and mar its future
happiness and prosperity. Hence it becomes
the duty ofmothers ofsuch afflicted childrento

acquaint themselveswith thebest, the purest,
andmost effective treatmentavailable.

■Warm bathswith CuttouraSoapto cleansethe
Bkin and scalp of crusts and scales, gentle appli-
cations of Cuttctra. Ointmentt>> allay itching.
Irritation,andinflammation, andaootheandheal,
followed In the severe cases by mild doses of

CuticttraRjmolvsmt, afford instantand grate-
ful relief, speedy cure, and leave nothing tobo
desiredby anxiousparents.

Sold by all Colonial Chemwta. Pottb X>*co *
Casat. Sole Beaten,U. S. A.

750 TH® NEW ZKKEANU GRAPHIC. Saturday, April 20, 19U.



claret red, veiled iu black bodice, black

toque'; Miks Biuuey, fawn tussore silk,
with fawn laee trimmings, laced with

velvet, black hat with plumes, anti her

aister wore a cream tucked silk, with

lace and insertion; Mrs Frarter. dark

skirt, pink and gney strijied silk

blouse. with ecru lace yoke, black hit;
Miss Olive Buckland, brown gown,
trimmed with velvet, white bergere
hat, trimmed with velvet; Mrs Fred

Ba time, black costume, with swiped
collar, black hat with plumes; Mrs

Sidney Nathan. black silk, with white

veiled in Wack, let in at the neck, and

fl niched with white eordin f black

tulle hat, swathed with folded white

tulle; Mrs Bell, petunia gown, toque to

correspond; Miss Bell (JPonscnby),
pink veiled in eciu Inee, pink hat; Mrs

Black, black his. re. black hat, relieved

with rosette of red; Mrs A. Hanna,
royal blue, handsomely trimmed with
wide ecru lace: Miss Bush, dark skirt,
white blouse with violet ribbons, toque
with violets; Miss Cotter, royal blue,
edged with white, pink toque; and her

sister wore a canary flowered foulard;
Mrs Robert Dargaville, fawn costume,
with white lace, inserted with black

velvet, black hat; Mrs Devore, blank

gown; Mrs Mauton, pink and wVv

striped foulard, black hat; Miss De-

vore, white; Mrs Moss Davis, black
foulard, with large white spots, black

toque; Misses Moss Davis (3). were

studies in cream silks, with ciel blue

silk sashes, two wore white hats, the
other black; Miss Dunne'tf. black

gown, with old gold trimming, black
hat trimmed en suite; Mrs Duthie. blue
foulard, sprigged with flowers, black

hat with feathers; Miss Davey, dark
skirt, blue blouse; Mrs Elliott, black

silk, black bonnet, relieved with scar-

let; Miss Chapman, black gown, the
bodice was faced with white, fur boa.
black hat; Mrs A. P. Edmiston, very
handsome grey silk, brocaded with old

gold flowers, pink veiled, in cream lace,
let in at neck, pale green tulle stream-

ers, black hat with plumes; Miss Ed-

miston. white silk, with scarlet bands,
white hat with scarlet finishings; Mrs
A. P. Friend, dark skirt, autumn

coloured blouse, black hat, with

plumes: and her daughter wore white

gown, large hat; Miss Firth, brown

Holland bolero and skirt, white vest,
sailor hat; Mrs Gorrie, black silk;
Misses Gorrie (2). navy gowns; Mrs

Angus Gordon, dark skirt, red plaid
Blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Goodhue, black
costume; Mrs Nelson George, grey
check gown, with white ruched bebo

ribbon, black hat; Miss Sutton, pale
mode grey gown, with azure blue

tticked silk let in at the neck, white

hat; Miss Dorothy Sutton, bluey-grey
gown, grey toque; Mrs Creagh, grey
cheek: Miss Creagh, dark skirt, black
and white spotted blouse, white hat;
Mrs Chamberlin, black gown; Mrs

Grahame, mourning costume; Mrs W.
It. Holmes, fawn coat and skirt, violet
velvet toque, with feathers; Miss J.

Ireland, black lustre skirt, with kilted
flounces, black silk blouse, with white

lace yokes, and cream ruffles, white
hat; Miss Ireland, black costume simi-

lar to her sister, black hat; Mrs Hill,
fawn check, black hat, with beautiful
pink roses; Mrs Hooper, black dress,
relieved with white, violet velvet corse-

let bodice, bordered with lilac passe-
menterie, black hat; Miss Hanna, pale
grey bolero, and skirt trimmed with
black velvet, white vest, black hat

swathed with tulle, and relieved with

dash of blue; and her sister wore a

greeny-grey costume, white vest, white

hat with lavender wings; Mrs J envois,
white cambric, with black ribbons,
white hat trimmed with black; Miss
Winnie Goodwin, dark skirt, white

blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Keesing,
black silk skirt, white satin blouse,
veiled in black net, blaek toque;
Mrs Caro, a strik.hg combination of
black and pink, bonnet to correspond;
Miss Caro, white muslin with blue at

waist; Mrs Thomas Keesng, royal
blue bolero and skirt,, white vest,
black hat trimmed with pink; Mrs

Ching, royal blue gown; M’ss Ching,
navy skirt and coat faced with white,
white vest, sailor hat; Mrs Dyons,
navy costume, black toque: Mrs

Dewis, royal blue, wth cream lace,
cerise toque; Mrs Sandes, black silk;
Mrs Hope Lewis, Wack tailor-made
gown, black hat relieved with wh te;
Miss Lewis, cardinal costume; Mrs

Dgwford. grey check skirt. silk

blouse; Mrs Tt. T.nsk. pretty flove grey

ponlln, relieved with white. Week hat

with nlumes: Miw« Lusk. dark skirt,
muslin blouse, black hat: M-ss <Hlve

T.wak, whl+e. r—leved with Nsrk,
black Tint; Mrs Passmore, blnelr sic rt.

fuvvu jacket, black but with plumes;
Miss Moriiu, j urp.e gown io umed

*uu stiver orai-M puip.c vc.vet tuque;
UEL tier » a.rr wove a vvmie uimum,

while hat with ostrich plumes; Mrs

Morris, urowu i-out and suit, toque
trniuued with blue; Mrs Sum Morr.n,

navy oiue and while sinpeu louiard.

toque hi suite; and tier daughter
wore a brown huLaud: Miss Miienel-

sou, nark sk.rt, spring green tucked

silk, biouse. white vest, hat swathed

with green ribbon; Mrs Alfred Nutaiau

pule grey tucked mousseline de soie,
while imil ti .mined w.tu black; Mis

Benjamin, black s is, black ov-uae.

reiieveu wnn inue; Mrs ICooert-s, mack

silk, black oonnet; Mrs Jackson, navy
serge; Mrs utway, lawn coat and

skin, die. ry eoiou.eii toque; Mrs

F.tzroy leaiocke, u.uck costume;
Miss I’eacocke, blaek velvet With

azure blue ribbons; and her sister
wore a white skirt, blue blouse; Miss
Pete.val, black gown, hat with rose-

piuk silk; Mrs Niecol, navy gown; and

i.ei daughter wore black; Miss Phil-

ips, fawn coat and skirt, sa.lor hat;
Airs Stuart-Reid, lavender gown veiled

in cream laee; Mrs Tewsley, green

striped gown trimmed with ecru lace,
black toque; Mrs E. C. Smith, ab-

sinthe green gown, black hat; Miss

.Fairchild, emerald green gown, black

hat; Mrs Keogh, black s Ik. with vio-

let vest veiled in blaok laee, blaek bon-
net relieved with violet; Miss Keogh,
fawn spotted muslin; Mrs Talbot

Tubbs, brown gown, toque composed
of red berr.es; Mrs Deece, black silk,
with black dolman, black bonnet;
Miss Deece, white gown, with black
ribbon waistband, fawn hat with red

poppies; Mrs Whitson, eleetrique grey
bolero and skirt, white vest, black
hat: Miss Whyte, pink French musl.n,
brown bonnet with pink flowers; Mrs

Stafford Walker, black sk rt, cerise
pink silk blouse, black hat: M ss Cam-

eron, lavender muslin, black hat; Mrs

Ralph, blaek gown, violet hat; Mrs
Montagne, green veiled in white mus-

lin black hat; Miss Mnir, dark skirt,
red plaid blouse; Miss Ralph, fawn;
Mrs Ralph, green silk with blaek ptaid
stripes: Mrs Markham, black skirt,
fawn jacket: M.ss Richardson, slate

grey; Mrs Torrance, black and white

foulard, blaek hat: Miss Torrance,
slate gr«jg coot and skirt: Mrs Scott,
grey trimmed with pink: Miss Tan-

ner. navy gown, red hat: M.ss Raev,
black gown relieved with white; Mrs

Barrv Keesing, blaek gown; Mrs

Hamlin, black broche finished with

white, black tonne with black
plumes and rosettes of white tulle;

THE SECOND DAY

of the Auckland Racing Club was

brought off in bright sunshine. The

day- was rather chilly for summer

dress, and wisely, no doubt, very few
were worn. Mrs. Ausenne, blaek
skirt, red and green plaid blouse,
brown boat-shaped hat: Miss Atkin-

son. dark skirt, blue blouse; Mrs. Ali-
son. navy costume: Miss Alison, black
skirt, navy figured foulard blouse;
Mrs. Archer, petunia fancy cloth,

black hat with plumes: Mrs. Brown-
ing, mourning costume; Mrs. G.
Bloomfield, navy serge skirt, navy
velvet bolero with jet fringe, white
vest, black hat with plumes; Miss

Griffiths, navy serge skirt and bolero,
the bolero was faced with white,
white vest, black hat with plumes;
Mrs. Bell, black gown, black toque;
Mrs. Bull, black broche. black bon-
net; Mrs. Noakes, fawn coat and
skirt, sailor hat; Mrs. Dawford, pale
celery green gown, the pink yoke
veiled in ecru lace, and outlined with

paon fonce green velvet, the same col-
our swathed the waist, white hat

with violets; Mrs. Chamberlin, grey
check coat and skirt, black bonnet,
with white net strings; Miss Creagh,
navy skirt, navy silk blouse; Mrs.
Crowe, navy cheek; Mrs. VV. B. Col-

beck. navy serge with white collar-

ette, toque composed of ecru lace and
roses; Miss Cotter, navy- skirt, pink
silk blouse, with black velvet, black
hat with feathers: Mrs. Ching, china
blue and white figured foulard, cream

lace toque with roses: Miss Ching,
navy gown, white hat with plumes;
Miss Bush, black gown; Miss Muriel
Dargaville. dark skirt, light blouse,
white hat: Mrs. Moss Davis, dark

pine green coat and skirt, black hat;
Miss Moss Davis, galois grey foulard
skirt, and Eton jacket with white
facings, black hat with feathers; Mrs

Devore, black silk, heliotrope prim-
rose bonm-t; Mrs. Mnnton, Prussian
blue cloth, with stitchings: Mrs. Du-

thie. black coat ami skirt, blaek hut;
Mrs. Davy, black silk; Miss Davy,

navy blue with white braidings; Mrs.

Edmiston, black coat and skirt, black

hat with feathers; Mias Edmiston,

serpent green sacque jacket and skirt,
burnt straw bat, with blue silk; Mrs.

Frater, black silk, relieved with

white: Miss Thorne George, navy-
skirt. fawn jacket, canary straw hat

with green trimmings; Mrs. Nelson

George, black fancy silk, red cape,

handsomely veiled in black lieads.
blaek hat with plumes: Mrs. H. T.
Gorrie. black gown; Misses Gorrie.
dark gowns; .Mrs. Angus Gordon,
fawn tailor-made gown: Mrs.
Grahame. violet serge, with iilack

braid, blaek bat with plumes: .Miss

Chapman. liluek. relieved with while,
sailor hat: Mrs. A. Hanna, navy,
trimmed with green velvet, black hat;
Mrs. Black, blaek gown, blaek hat

with scarlet; Miss Uanua (I’onson-
by), (ale mode grey, trimmed with

black velvet, black hat. with plumes
and rosette of royal blue; and tier

sister wore a greeny bine gown, hat

with lavender wings: Mrs. Holmes,
grey coat and skirt, black hat with

pinnies; Mrs. Holgate, very striking
costume of French bln- trimmed with

ecru laee. and relieved with blaek vel-

vet. brown toque edged with fur: Miss

Sage, black gown; Mrs. Hill, fawn

costume, claret-coloured toque with

pink roses; Mrs. Hutchison, black

silk with white collarette, blaek vel-
vet hat with gold braided beefeater

crown, the brim was lined with white

swathed with a black plume; Mrs.

Jackson, black skirt, grey tucked silk

blouse, grey fur boa. black hat with

feathers and plumes; Mrs. Barry
Keesing. black gown, with scarlet let
in at neck, black hat: Mrs. Thomas
Keesing. check gown, trimmed with
violet velvet., white hat: Mrs. Hojie
Dewis, blaek gown. relieved with

white, toque composed of pink roses;
Miss Dewis, navy; Mrs. Martelli. navy

gown: Miss Mitehe.lson. navy: Miss

Maud Martin, navy serge; Mrs. Mark-

ham, cream serge, black hat with

plumes: Mrs. May-, fawn costume:
Miss Willis, dark green: Mrs. Mor-

ris, navy: Mrs. Alfred Nathaai. royal
blue with ecru lace trimmings, black
hat: Mrs Niecol. navy; and her daugh-
ter wore black; Miss I’ervical. black

plaid striped siik. hat with cerise
silk: Miss Ethel Percival, dark skirt,
fawn jacket, sailor hat; Mrs. Stuart-

Reid. slate grey cloth costume: Miss

Torrance, slate grey- coat and skirt;
Mrs. Roberts, black gown, relieved

with white: Mrs. Ralph, royal blue,
relieved with white: Mrs. Moody,
black; Miss Selby, black: Mrs. Steu-

art, very handsome mode grey, with
bodice of ecru lace, black bat with

plumes: Miss Sutton, dark skirt,
fawn jacket, blaek hat; Miss D. Sut-
ton. dark skirt, navy blue blouse,
sailor hat; Mrs. E. Smith, navy

gown, blue hat: Miss Fairchild, navy-

gown. lavender hat; Miss Simpson,
absinthe green costume trimmed with
ecru lace, black hat with plumes:
Mrs. H. Tonks, petunia bolero and

skirt, white satin vest veiled in ecru

lace, black hat with plumes; Mrs.

Cattanacli, violet foulard, scarlet hat;
Mrs. Walker (Ellerslie), black, re-

lieved with green, pale green bonnet;
Miss Walker, dark skirt, light blouse,
white hat with pink roses: Mrs. Old-

ham, navy serge gown, hat with cer-

ise trimming; Mrs. Kingswell, navy
gowm; Mrs. Thorpe, black gown;
Miss Thorpe. Lincoln green costume;
and her sister wore navy; Miss Tan-

ner, navy gown faced with white, sai-
lor hat; Mrs. Keogh, blaek silk re-

lieved with violet: Mrs. Fred Yonge,
navy serge; Mrs. Pittar, black silk;
Miss Pittar. navy serge skirt and bo-

lero. canary vest, blaek hat with
white ostrich plumes.

THE THIRD DAY

of the Auckland Racing, which took

place on Saturday last, brought to a

conclusion the Autumn Meeting. The

threatening morning and heavy as-

pect of the sky gave the impression
that the races would take place under

very unfavourable weather, but as the
day wore on the rain and ominous
clouds dissipated and gave place to a

canopy of fleecy gossamer. Amongst
the great crowd I noted the follow-

ing:—Miss Atkinson, dark skirt, pink
silk bhinse veiled in white lace, pink
hat: Mrs Ansenne, dark skirt, plaid
blouse, black hat with feathers; Mrs

Armitage, fawn cont and skirt, black

hat; Mrs Alison, navy serge with

black braiding, black hat; Mrs Geo.

R. Bloomfield, navy serge bolero faced

with white, and trimmed with jet
fringe, navy skirl, black hat; .Mrs

Lucas Bloomfield, black gow u relieved
with white, black hut; Mrs Reade
Bloomfield, Uaek silk; Mrs Ernest
Bloomfield, handsome black bolero
and skirt, white lace collarette, black

toque finished with blue; Mrs Bell,
dark violet gown, tuque eu suite;
Miss Binney, black gown, black hat;
and her sister wore navy; Mrs Kings
well, black silk with scarlet scalloped
yoke and vest, black hat; Mrs Frater.
black silk, blaek hat; Miss Maud
Buckland, fawn bolero and skirt,
while vest; Miss Ruth- Buckland,
mode grey bolero and skirt, white
silk vest, navy hat; Mrs C. Brown,
black skirt, fawn jacket, burnt straw
hat swathed with green; Miss Bush,
daik skirt, fawn jacket, sailor hat;
Mrs l.avvford, absinthe green gown,
ecru laee yoke outlined iu vandyke
style, with darker green velvet rib-
bon, white hat w itit violets; Mrs
Noakes, dark green tailor-made
gown, sailor hat; Mrs Wilfred Col-
beck, dark skirt, fawn jacket, blaek
hat; Miss totter, fawn bolero with
scalloped waist edge, fawn skirt,
white satin vest, violet toque; Miss
-Millie Cotter, black skirt, white silk

blouse, sailor hat; -Mrs Buller, fawn
gown, black bonnet; Miss Buller,
grey coat and skirt, blaek hat;,Mrs !>’
Clerk. black gown; Miss Creagh, fawn
coat- and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs Den-
niston, cheek skirt, fawn jacket,
pretty violet hat wreathed with
violets and swathed with violet
velvet; Mrs Ware, navy serge; Miss
Warr, navy serge; Miss Shuttleworth,
navy serge; Miss Draper, white pique,
black hat; and her sister black skirt,
white pique jacket, sailor hat; Miss
-Morrison, white fancy silk, white hat;
Mns Cattanach, royal blue foulard,
red hat; Miss Chadwick, violet foulari
with white facings, toque to corrce

pond; Mrs Devore, blaek silk many,
primros-e bonnet; Mrs Manton, blue

gowu; Miss Dunuett, fawn costume,
burnt straw bergere hat with black
swathing; Mrs Elliott, black silk,
black bonnet with red rose; .Mrs

Black, black gown, black hat with os-
trich feathers, relieved with scarlet;
Miss Davy, navy gown relieved with
white; Miss Fraser, violet costume;
Mrs Goodhue, black gown, blaek bon-
net with red; Mrs Ranson, blaek silk
with revers of green silk veiled in ir-
idescent beads, the skirt was finished
with knots of green bebe ribbon,
black velvet toque swatbed with

green; Miss Thorne George, dark

skirt, fawn jacket, sailor hat; Misses

Gorrie, uavv gowns; Mrs A. Hanna,
black silk: Miss Jackson, white pique,
black hat; Mrs 11, Tonks. black skirl,
cherry figured with blaek broche

blouse, blaek hat; Mrs Jackson, navy-
gown. fawn hat with black Swathings;
Miss Ireland, black: Mrs Keogh, blaek
with mauve silk vest, black bonnet
with mauve flowers: Mrs Hope Lewis,
navy gowu, violet but; Miss Lewis,
navy gown, sailor hat; Miss Lusk,

How tired you look. How you long
for a good rest. It’s work through the

day and worry through the night.
Already you have nervous dyspepsia,
nervous sick headache, and neuralgia.
Your food distresses you. You are

“all tired out,” and you suffer from
terrible depression.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
is what you need. It keeps you up

when especially pressed with work. It

cures dyspepsia, and it builds up ex-

hausted nerve tissue.

Pure, rich blood, a strong digestion,
a clear skin, steady and vigorous

nerves; these may all he yours if you

only use this great blood-purifyiug aud

blood-forming medicine

Prepared ky Dr. J. C. Ayer Cs., Lsmll. Kass., t. S. A
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black skirt, pink silk blouse, fawn

jacket, black hat with plumes; Miss
Olive Lusk, dark skirt, white silk
blouse, black hat with white ostrich

plumes; Miss Mitcheison, dark skirt,
blue blouse; Miss Morrin, violet serge
with silver braid, white sailor hat;
and her sister wore grey check, white
hat; Mrs Markham, cream serge coat

am! skirt, black hat; Mrs Mor.

ris, check skirt, black jacket, black
hat trimmed with blue; Mrs Mor-
ris, tabac brow u coat and skirt, felt

hat to correspond; Mrs Fitzruy
Peaeocke, black silk, black bonnet

with mauve; Miss Peacocke, navy

serge; Mrs Wvnyard, black silk; Miss

Wynyard, blue costume; Mrs Whit-

son, silver grey silk finished with

white, •' silver passementerie; Miss

Whits ark skirt, smoke blue mus-

lin blouse with white spots, white laee

fichu, white hat; and her sister wore

a smoke blue muslin, white lace
tichu. white hat; Mrs Grahame, black

silk, black hat relieved with red; Mrs

Martell!, dark skirt, violet blouse,

violet hat; Miss D. Sutton, dark skirt,

navy blouse; Miss Sutton, dark skirt,
law n jacket, black hat; Miss Philips,
navy; Miss Niecol, black; Miss Per-

cival, fawn costume, pink bat; Miss

Ethel Percival, navy coat and skirt;
Miss Tanner, navy; Miss Wright, Mt.

Albert, was reach admired in black

striped moire, canary vest, hat trim-

med with canary to'correspond; Miss

Whyte, black gown, black toque with

pink flowers; Mrs Reid, black silk re-

lieved with white; Mrs Richardson,

handsome mauve ribbed silk with

black lace applique, black bonnet;
Miss Richardson, dark green coat and

skirt; Miss Salmon, striking cardinal

coat and skirt, white vest, black hat;

Miss Thorpe, Lincoln green coat and

skirt, black bat; and her sister wore

navy; Miss Wallnutt, navy; Mrs

Walker, dark skirt, blue blouse, sailor

hat; Mrs Stafford Walker, slate grey’

trimmed witli cherry pink, cherry-

pink bat; Mrs. Smith, black silk; Mrs

Talbot-Tubb*, handsome black silk,

with white applique laee yoke, and

the same lace adorned the sleeve,

toque of black relieved with white

Miss Torrance, slate grey costume;

Mrs Crowe, black skirt, fawn jacket;
Mrs Moody, black; Mrs Selby, black

silk; Mrs Grierson, navy gown; Mrs

Arch. Tayler, grey check costume,

black hat; Miss Rathbone, grey cos-

tume: Mrs Dr. Scott, a combinat on of

grev and pink: Mrs Stuart Reid, grey

costume; Mrs Dibble, grey check;

Miss Howard, dark skirt, pink s.lk

blouse: Mrs W. Ralph, black silk, with

wh.te laee: Miss Muir, black gown,

biaek hat with plumes; Mrs Ralph

(Ponsonby). black silk; Miss Ralph

(Huntly). fawn costume; Mrs Cham-
berlain' grey check gown, black bon-

net.

THE EDEN AND EPSOM CROQUET
MEMBERS’

annual At lit me took place on Friday-
last, commencing at half-past one.

There were ten lawns, and progres-

sive croquet was the order of the

afternoon. The bell was rung every

twenty minutes, for a move to be

made for the winning players. Mr

snd Mrs Udy both worked assiduously
to make the function the success it

was. The lawns looked particularly
picturesque w.th the groups of the

w ell-dressed lady croquet players, who

had as-imbled from all other clubs in

the vicinity of Auckland.

Afternoon tea was served during
the whole of the afternoon; the table

was prettily- decorated w.th pale

green drapery, relieved with vases of

red cactus dahlia, red single dahlia,
white cosmos, and yellow- chrysanthe-

mums, surrounded with abundance of
cakes and fruit. At the conclusion of

the game, it was found that Mesdaines

McConnell and Thornes were equal in

Highest scores. On playing off Mrs

Th«.roes was beaten by Mrs McCon-
nell. Mrs Coates presented the prizes.
Mrs McConnell received a charming
little handbag, while Mrs Thornes be-

came the possessor of a smart little

purse.

Mrs Udy, black skirt, black and
white cheek blouse, black bonnet;
Miss Udy, white p'que skirt. French
muslin blouse, sailor hat; Miss D.

Udy, dark skirt, blue blouse, sailor

hat; Mrs Heather, very handsome

black sdk relieved with white, bonnet
to correspond; Mrs H. Heather, grey

skirt, white silk blouse, sailor hat;
Mrs —. Heather, violet floral foulard,
black hat: Mrs Coates, b’aek silk cos-

tume. the bodice was profusely tr'na-

med with jet beads, sailor hat; Miss

Coates wore a stylish combination of

pale oyster grey and p.nk, white hat;
anti her sister wore a mauve floral
muslin finished with mauve silk; Mrs
C. Browu, navy skirt, violet s.lk

blouse, hat trimmed with navy; Mrs
Edmiston, navy flowered muslin over

navy silk, hat w.th flowers and tulle;
Mrs A. B. Donald, black silk, white

vest, black hat relieved with

dash of pink: Mrs Morris,
wh te cambric, with azure blue

tie, fawn jacket, sailor hat;
Mrs Hudson Williamson, black coat

and «kirt. violet vest, black hat, with

plumes ami violet silk ruddies; Mrs

Burton, grey check skirt, black bolero,
black hat; Miss Spiers, grey check,
sailor hat; .Miss Trevithick, grey

skirt, pink blouse, sailor hat; Mrs

Newton, black gown, with blue yoke,
sailor hat; Mrs Hill, black gown, sailor

hat; Mrs W. Nichol. white cambric,
sailor hat; Mrs McConnell, white pique
skirt, blue flowered blouse, sailor hat;
Mrs Dm hie., white pique skirt, white

serge jacket, black hat. with plumes;
Mrs Oldham, blue figured foulard,

sailor hat; Mrs Clayforth, grey cheek

skirt, claret coloured blouse, hat with

red; Miss White, white pique, skirt,
cream blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Horace

Walker, grey costume, black hat: Mrs

Stafford Walker, black costume, sailor

hat: Mrs Walker (Parnell), white skirt,

green muslin blouse, sailor hat; Mrs

( Dr.) King, dark skirt, handsome green

silk figured blouse, black hat, with

feathers; Mrs Kendenline. white pique
costume, sailor hat : Mrs Thornes, blue
cambric skirt and bolero, white vest,
fawn hat, trimmed with blue; Mrs

IVArey. grey bengaline, trimmed with

white silk black hat; Mrs Steele, black

coat and skirt, blue vest, sailor hat;
Mrs Isidor Alexander, blue eostume;

Miss Haigh. very handsome costume of

pale grey Itistre. with a green fancy

braiding, white silk yoke, white hat,
swathed with canary silk: Mrs Johri

Dawson, fawn check, with black fancy
braiding, bonnet with yellow- roses;

Miss Dawson. black skirt, pink
striped silk blouse, sailor hat:

Miss Coleman, grey check coat and

skirt, sailor hat; Mrs. Torrance,

striking costume of black and white

figured French muslin, with white

lace trimmings, black hat: Miss Tor-

rance. white skirt, pale blue silk

blouse, sailor hat: Mrs. Hudson, white

pique costume, sailor hat: Mrs.

Yates, white pique skirt, pale green

silk blouse, fawn Tam ’o Shanter

toque, trimmed with pale green rib-

bons: Mrs. (Dr.) Lindsay, white mus-

lin costume, black hat with plumes:
Mrs. Murray, grey check gown: and
her daughter wore royal blue gown,
relieved with white, white picture
hat; Miss Murray, black gown: Miss

Brabant, blue gown, toque with red

cherries: Miss Preece, canary flowered

French muslin, black hat; Mrs. Shar-

land, white pique costume, sailor hat;
Mrs. Jervis, black gown, sailor hat;
Mrs. T. Reid, dark skirt, white blouse,
sailor hat; Mrs. Hooper, black gown,
violet velvet corselet bodice edged
with violet passementerie, white

fichu, black hat; Mrs. Beddington,
black gown, black bonnet finished

with white; Mrs. Grant, violet gown,
made with bolero, violet silk vest,

veiled cream embroidery, black hat

with plumes; Mrs. Ha sard, black

gown; Mrs. Oliphant, black costume;
Mrs. Knight, green and black plaid
gown, black hat with plumes; Mrs.

Reale, navy blue skirt, dome blue

blouse, black hat with ribbons: Mrs.

Chatfield, black eostume; Mrs. Kidd,
black; Mrs. Gillies, grey silk, with

black braiding, black hat; Mrs. Segar.
white skirt, black and white striped
blouse, black hat: Miss Gills, black

costume; Mrs. Watkins, black gown,

fawn hat. .

A very pleasant afternoon was

spent at the Pakuranga School prior
to the breaking up for the Easter
holidays, when Miss Alice Lindsay
was entertained at a garden party on

the occasion of her resigning her posi-
tion as assistant teacher in the Paku-

ranga School. The school was taste-

fully decorated by the head teacher,
Mr Green, assisted by the school
children. The Rev. Boler was pre-
sent, and in a few well chosen re-

marks wished Miss Lindsay a success-

ful future, and said how thoroughly
she had always carried the hearts of
children and parents. Mr E. Fitz-
Patrick, Chairman of the School
Committee, spoke very kindly, and

wild he had been chairman since Miss
L.nda.y ha.l >»en a teacher in the
school, and had never heard other

than good reports of her work. On

behalf of the school children he then

presented Miss Lindsay with a set of
silver spoons and a silver teapot,
nicely engraved, as a token of their
esteem. Miss Lindsay suitably re-

sponded, and thanked the children
for their handsome present. Mr Green

also spoke of the friendly relation-

ship which had always existed be-
tween himself and M.ss Lindsay, and
said how sorry they- all were to lose

so good a teacher. Afternoon tea,
which was provided by the ladies of
the district, was then partaken of,
and a very pi asant afternoon was

spent. Miss Lindsay should be grati-
fied to th.iik that on leaving the
school her work has been so well ap-
preciated, and she carries with her

the good wishes of many friends.

1 hear that early next week a quiet
wedding will take place at St. Mat-

thew's Church lietween Miss Wini-
fred McDonald, of Suva, and Mr. Rob-
ert Leckie. of Auckland. Mr. Frank

Leekie, of Wellington, w ill act as best
man.

Hamilton correspondent writes:
'J he Easter holidays in Hamilton

have been quite gay owing to a num-
ber of visitors from Auckland and
sinroundiug districts. Several ten-
nis players from the West End,
North Shore. and Taupiri Clubs
visited us, and the Hamilton Courts

presented quite a lively scene during
Saturday and Easter Monday, when
several matches were played.

On Monday evening the local ten-
uis club entertained their visitors at

a large euchre party in the hall, fol-

lowed by a danee, which was very
successful. At the euchre there were

twenty tables. The first lady's prize
was won by Miss Holloway, a hand-
some little wai§t satchel; first gentle-
man's, a silver match box, fell to Mr

Manning: second lady's, a cut glass
smelling bottle, was won by Miss

Carte (l\<ellington). The boobies

were Miss Hall aud Mr Le Seur.
Euchre was played until 10 o’clock,
when the prizes were distributed, re-

'/reShments handed round, and the

hall cleared for dancing, which was

kept up until 2 o'clock. All seemed

to enjoy themselves thoroughly, and

were reluctant to break up after such

a pleasant evening. The music
(piauo) was contributed by several of
the ladies present—Mrs Cleghorn,
and Misses Newell, Suudes, O’Niell,
Cuasen, taking a share.

A sale of work in connection with

the Church of Englaud came off in

the Sunday school on Easter Tuesday,
and was very largely attended during
the afternoon and evening, and

proved most successful, which must
have been most gratifying to ail
those who had worked so enthusras-

tically for its success. A sum of over

£6O was taken.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, April 11.

A small sale of work in aid of the

Melanesian Mission was opened this
afternoon by Mrs Wallis in the Syd-
ney-street schoolroom. There was a

good attendance, aud it is to lie

hoped that the result will I»e satis-

factory. Mrs Wallis wore a black

costume and black and white hat.
Others present were Bishop Wallis,
Rev. Mr and Mrs Sprott. Miss Sprott,
Rev. Mr Bartlett. Mrs and Miss

Quick, and others.

OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee,

Easter Monday started by being a

perfect day, but too hot for furs;,
anyhow, we all donned our new win-

ter frocks, and set off gaily for the

races; the weather was just beautiful

until a little after 3 o'clock, when it

clouded over, and before 4 o’clock the

rain came down in torrents. The

course looked very pretty, and many

lovely costumes were to be seen.

Really the materials and trimmings,
etc., that are used for frocks get
prettier and prettier every year.

The town was full of bright and

happy people .and children in the

morning, all going off in fresh light
frocks to different excursions. Trains

Better than

gCod=Liver
Oil

Angier’s Emulsion is better than cod-liver
oil because it is pleasant to take, agrees with
the most delicate stomach and aids digestion
instead of disturbing it. No matter how nutritious

food may be in itself, it is of no real use until it

has been digested and absorbed. It is because of its

marked power to promote assimilation of ordinary
daily food that Angier’s Emulsion is so superior to

cod-liver oil in all wasting diseases. It has besides
healing and curative virtues which cod-liver oil

does uot possess, and which make it positively
without an equal for troublesome coughs, weak

lungs, and all chronic lung affections. It is pre-
scribed by the medical profession and used in the
hospitals.

A FREE SAMPLE

On receipt of 4d. for postage. Mention this paper.

CAUTION.—Ours is the original Petroleum Emulsion. Is Is

made with a special oil obtained from particular wells, and

careful iy purified by our own process. Imitations made with

ordinary petroleum cannothave the same effect.

BE SURE TO GET ANGIER'S.

Of all Chemists and Drug Stores.

THE ANGIER CHEMICAL COMPANY, LIMITED) SYDNEY, N.S.W.

ANOTHER PRIZE TO OUR READERS.

" <The Bishop’s Amazement”
THE LATEST ROMANCE, BY

DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY

BEGINS IN

gO* M* NEXT WEEK’S “GRAPHIC.”

Our lieu, of Next Week will contain the opening chapters of thio new tale, by
the di>.tlngui.be<i author of "JoeephV Coat," **A Life Atonement, •Heart.,

-Rainbow GoW,” “A Hiring Star.” “A Rogue’s Conecionoe." eta The •’Graphic"
ha. secured the righto of this splendid Mwtal, and reader, of this periodical will

therefore have a monopoly of oneof the meet interestingof modern tales.
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Irft the Square crowded for Sumner

and New Brighton; but very differ-

ent was the scene when they all re-

turned after the raiu, family upon

family of children, of all sixes,
drenched, looking as if they had

bathed with all their clothes on.

Miss Daisy Norris, fourth daughter
of Mr. T. C. Norris, of "Cuckfield."
New Brighton Koad. was married on

Tuesday to Mr. Steven Menzies, of

Menzies Bay. The wedding took place
at the New Brighton Church, the Rev.

F. R. Inwood officiating. The bride

wore a pretty blue doth frock and

large white picture hat. and carried a

shower bouquet, her two younger sis-

ters. Misses Winifred and Mildred

Norris, who were her bridesmaids,
wore fawn frocks and white picture
hats. Mr. F. H. Thorpe was best man.

The bride and bridegroom left for

their home during the afternoon.

.fudge Denniston returned last week

from Wellington, where he has been

to attend the Styche appeal case.

The appeal has not been granted,
therefore Mr. Styche will have to un-

dergo the sentenceof seven years im-

posed on him by ex-Judge Martin.

Coker's Hotel has been chosen for

the place of residence for the Duke

and Duchess of York during their

stay in our city. The hotel, which

has always been a favourite one. will

he thoroughly done up. and should lie

particularly nice for all visitors af-

ter the Royal visit.

On flood Friday the •’Crucifixion”

was given at the Cathedral as usual,
it being more especially interesting
this year on account of the recent

death of the composer. Sir John

Stainer, and that Mr. G. F. TendalL
the organist, was one of his pupils
and intimate friends. At the close of

the service the “Dead March” in

‘'Saul” was played a<t a mark of re-

spect to Sir John Stainer. The Cathe-
dral was packed, and no seat could

be had at a few minutes after seven,

although the service did not com-

mence t ill eight o'clock.

The funeral of the late Colonel

Francis, which took place last Wed-

nesday, was the largest military
funeral ever witnessed here, and the

floral tributes, which were both beau-

tiful and numerous, showed how

much the colonel was respected and

liked.

Mrs. George Rhodes, of “Meadow-
bank.” had a targe house party dur-

ing Easter week while the C.Y.C. were

in camp ou their station. The visi-

tors returned on Tuesday after a very

jolly time.

Mrs. M. S. Brown gave a “toilette

tea" for Mrs. de Vries, who left for

England last week. A “toilette tea”

is a new idea, which, of course, comes

from America. Every guest takes a

present for the toilet table for the

departing guest. Many and pretty
were the presents given to Mrs. de

Aries.

Among the visitors for race week

were Mr. and Mrs. Morrin (Auck-
land), Mr. and Mrs. Jack Reid

(Oamaru). and Mr. and Mrs. Barclay
(Melbourne).

DOLLY VALE.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, April 12.

OUR EASTER HOLIDAYS
were greeted with a heavy rainfall,
and the sky looking very gloomy, but

about 9 o'clock the weather lifted, ami

continued fine throughout the day, so

(hose who were thinking of postpon-
ing their picnics or excursions were

able to go after all. ■»

The great attraction in the town

was the

STAB FOOTBALL CLUB'S SPORTS,

held in the Recreation Grounds. There
was a good attendance, people coming
from all the neighbouring districts.

During the day the City Band, under

Bandmaster Haigli, played a good
selection of music.

In the evening a fireworks display
and concert by the Town Band were

held in the grounds. The former,
which were displayed from the pic-

tnrvM|ue Iwidge (Poet's) crossing ths

top lake, made an exquisite and fairy
like picture, with their varied and
many-coloured lights refleeted on the

waters, enhanced by the fliekeriug and
lews brilliant lights of the bend,
which rendered soft and much appre-
ciated music to suit the occasion.

THU CATHOLIC BAZAAR

was opened on Monday afternoon, its

the Theatre Royal, by the Mayor (Me
Doekrill) in aid of the Convent funds.

. . THE . .

Royal Portrait Portfolio
In consequence of the death of the Queen the proprietors of the “ Review of Review- for

Australasia" have published a Royal Portrait Portfolio, containing various portraits of Her late
Majesty at different periods of her life. In addition, the Portfolio contains excellent portraits of
the King and Queen Alexandra, Duke of Cornwall and Duchess of Cornwall, which were specially
taken at private sittings granted to the “Review of Reviews.”

This Royal Portfolio will be specially valued on account of the large Collotype of the Queen at

Home. It makes a most effective picture for framing. The thirteen plates forming the Portfolio

are printed on the finest art paper by one of the great art houses of the old world.
The collection forms a Royal Picture Gallery which has been warmly appreciated by the press.

The “ Methodist Times
"

describes it as “Really an admirable Souvenir and Memorial of our beloved
Queeu.” ~ .

The Portfolio will be sent to any address for 2s. in Cash or Money Order, or 2s. lid. in Stamps
or Postal Notes, sent to the office of the “ Review of Reviews.”

CONTENTS:

QUEEN VICTORIA AT HOME, 1897 his majesty king edward vii.

(A Collotjpe Portrait for Framing). HER MAJESTY QUEEN ALEXANDRA.

Also TWELVE OTHER PORTRAITS AND VIEWS, H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CORNWALL AND YORK.

***'•
H.R.H. THE DUCHESS OF CORNWALL

QUEEN VICTORIA in 1836 and york.

(After the Painting by Fowler). THE PRINCESS ROYAL.

QUEEN VICTORIA in 1851 the coronation of queen Victoria.

{After thePainting by Winterhalter). THE MARRIAGE OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

QUEEN VICTORIA in the Robes of Windsor castle. salmoral castle.

the Order of the Garter. osborne house.

STORIES OF THE QUEEN:
2tn Hnec&otal fnstorg ot the Longest ißetgiju

.CrownBvo, 12fi pp. Price fid; (by Post 7d.)

With Thirteen Portraits, etc., and a collection of all the Episodes, Incidents, Anecdotes, and Sayings
which most vividly depict the Queen as she lived and moved amongst us during the

sixty years of her glorious reign.

It is possible with this collection of anecdotes concerning the Queen, with its Chronology and
Index, to remember her. and what she did for the nation, more vividly than in any other way.

The London “Spectator” says: “A very interesting little collection which ought to find
thousands of readers. Was there ever a Sovereign of whom so many stories were told, and all of them
showing tier goodness and wisdom? Some of them, as we read them just now. are deeply pathethic—-
those, for instance, of her happy marriage."

Of all Booksellers, price fid., or sent, post free, to any address on receipt of 7d. in Stamp-,
from the office of the

“REVIEW OF REVIEWS FOR AUSTRALASIA,"
.• 167-169 QUEEN STREET. MELBOURNE.

Fashionable Attire,
WE CAN SATISFY THE MOST EXACTING REQUIREMENTS IN—-

MILLINERY, exclusive designs, MANTLES, fashionable shapes,
JACKETS, correct colourings, latest styles, COSTUMES, every new and stylish idea,

la DRESS MATERIALS, the value, style, and variety will be found of special interest. If living in the country, drop us a card, and we will send
samples. Dress Tweeds, Is. to 6s. lid.; All-wool Faced, Sedan, and Amazon Cloths, Is. 8%d., Is. 9>id., Is. ll’.-d., 2b. 6d.. 2s. lid., to ss. ltd.; Black
and Coloured Exclusive Dresees, all prices. New Zealand made “ Clan Tartans "

i Silk Check, from Is. lOjid.
In Gloves, Hosiery. Umbrellas, Fancy Goods. Neckwear in assortment and prices right.
N.B.—Dresses made by us are strictlyup-to date, perfect-fitting, and perfectly made. Estimates given.

i <S®WE[F§:
. . . IMS Md 960 QUBBN BTRBBT.
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There was a good display of goods,
•specially lace work. The No. 1 fancy
goods stall was managed by Mes-

daines Dockrill, McClelland, Douglas
and Miss .1. O’Donnell, assisted by Miss
Connell. The No. 2 fancy stall was

presided over by Mesdames Fischer,
Hadfield, Darroch. and Misses O’Don-
nell and Fischer. No. 3 was devoted

to plain work and was attended to by
Mesdames J. Bennett and Crozier, as-

sisted by Misses Reynolds. Hart, Ben-

nett, and Mrs Bennett. The children’s

stall was managed by Misses Kuby
Bennett. B. Bleasel. 11. Grey, and L.

Ryan. The refreshment stall was in

charge of Mesdames Ryan, Francis,
Bleasel and Misses Moore and Ryan.
There were several other attractions,
including side shows, and items by
children.

NANCY LEE.

NELSON.

(DELAYED.)
Dear Bee, April 6.

The mail closes early on Monday
morning, so I must begin my letter at

once, though there is very little to
frite about, but this being Holy week

one does not expect the usual round
of gaieties.

On Thursday evening “The Cruci-
fixion,” by Stainer, was given by the

choir of St. John’s Wesleyan Church,
when a most appreciative congrega-
tion was present. The solos of this

beautiful work were taken by Mr A- I’.
Lucan (tenor) and Mr F. Rishworth

(baritone). Miss Nina Moore presided
at the organ, and there was also a

strong chorus of male and female

voices. During the evening Miss Nel-

son sang “There is a Green Hill Far

Awav.”

So far the weather for the Easter

holidays has been far from fine. After

a fortnight or more of bright sun-

shine, clouds gathered up on Thursday
and by Good Friday there was a

gloomy, drizzling rain, which continu-
ed at intervals all day, and after night-
fall heavy and steady rain set in, flood-

ing the rivers and streams. Many
eamping parties and other outdoor

amusements have had to be abandoned

but we still hope to have fine weather

on Sunday and Monday.

An

EAIJTER ENCAMPMENT

is being held at Appleby this year.

There are between 400 and 500 volun-

teers present under the comnpind of

Captain Wolfe. The Nelson volun-

teers left for Appleby on Thursday
evening, where they were joined by
the Motueka Mounted Rifles, and next

day by the Marlborough Mounted
Rifles. In spite of the wet weather

some useful work was done during the

two days. The usual review will be

held on Monday, when a large number

of specaors are expeeed.

STREET DRESSES.

Miss Pitt, holland coat and skirt,
sailor hat; Miss Blackett, light blue

cambric, large sailor hat; Mrs Adams,
smart grey costume with lace trim-

ming. hat en suite; Mrs A. Glasgow,
light blue silk blouse with lace bolero,
grey skirt, black chiffon toque: Mrs

Fell, brown costume with velvet hat to •

match: Miss Webb-Bowen, fawn coat

and skirt, sailor hat: Miss Heaps, pink
cambric; Mrs Booth, light flowered

muslin trimmed with black ribbon

velvet, hat to match; Miss Tendall,

grey costume trimmed with white

braid, small black hat; Miss Mules,
black: Mrs Chatterton, white pique.

PHYLLIS.

BLENHEIM.

(DELAYED.)
Dear Bee, April 8.

Mrs Edward Chaytor has received

a cablegram from her husband. Cap-
tain Chaytor, who went with the

Third Contingent to South Africa to
announce his immediate departure
from Capetown to return home, so he

may be expected here in about- a

month, and his numerous friends
will be delighted to welcome him. He

received a severe injury to his knee iu
action, which invalided him for a con-

siderable time, but directly he was

able he went to the front again.
The Catholics here have organised

a bazaar, which was opened by the

Mayor on Saturday night. It is held

iu Ewart’s Hall, and will be kept op-
en for a week.

Amongst those woh have gone away
io spend Easter are Mr and Mrs J.
Conolly and Miss Sephy Gard, who
have chosen Nelson for their holiday.
Mrs Mclntire has gone to “Lans-

downe” to stay with Mr and Mrs G.

Wat is, whilst her son is attending the

Easter encampment in Nelson.

Amongst those who have come here

arc Mis« Hargreaves (Christchurch),
a voting lady whose name has escaped
my memory, from Wellington, and

Mr 11. Rose (Wellington), who are the

guests of Mr and the Misses Green-

field at "Vernon.”

Mr :.nd Mrs Enabling I Wellington)
are making n short stay in Picton,
and Mrs Greenwood, who has been

staying for several weeks with Mrs

A. G. Fell, at "Te Weranga,” Picton,
has gone to Wellington.

Miss Macalister is spending Easter

in Picton, and Mr Sinclair Macalister
has come from Wellington to spend
a few days with his mother, Mrs S.

Macalister.

The Mounted Rifles have joined the

camp in Nelson, only a few of the

Blenheim Rifles being able to go too,
the rest, numbering about 30, and the

Garrison Band, going to Picton on

Friday, the arrangement being that
they were to attack the town, the

Waitohi Rifles acting as defenders,
but when they arrived at the point of

attack it was found that the Wai-

tohi's, intimidated no doubt by the

mratial aspect of our men, had im-

portant business elsewhere. At any-
rate they did not appear, so the band,
who acted the part of defenders, were

outnumbered, and captured, and the

town taken, the invaders hoisting
their flag over the railway station.

FRIDA.

OUR LONDON LETTER.

The Coming Royal Visit.

WHAT THE DUCHESS OF YORK
WILL WEAR IN AUS-

TRALIA.

Under date of March Bth our Lon-
don correspondent writes:—

In these days of almost painful pub-
licity not even the wardrobe of emi-

nent people may hope to escape the

prying eyes of the journalistic cata-

logue of “society items,” and it is not
to be wondered at therefore that the

dresses with which the Duchess of

Cornwall and York is to rouse the ad-

miring envy of Antipodean dames and

demoiselles are exhibited in print to

the public before the Duchess has even

tried the effect on her immediate
friends. We poor men may feel it a

grievance that the Duke's wardrobe is
not similarly held up to our gaze; but

the fact is that a man’s dress does not

lend itself to description. An ad-
miral’s uniform is an admiral’s uni-
form and nothing more, but an “Em-
pire gown” may be made up in a hun-

dred and one different ways, and of

as many different stuffs. And so it ia

through the whole gamut of men’s and
women’s dress. There isn’t six lines
of print in any male article of attire,
but in ladies’ garments there may be

anything from a "stick” to a column.

In the dresses that the Duchess will

appear before the Antipodean public
we are told “the richest and hand-
somest materials have been used.”
We expected that, but it gives some

satisfaction to know that, by the

Duchess’ express desire, wherever pos-
sible British and Irish manufactures
have been requisitioned. Of course,
the dresses and trimmings are neces-

sarily black, with occasional touches

of white, but the variety of materials

used prevents “monotony of uniform-

ity-”

THE COMMONWEALTH COSTUME.

For the ceremony of the opening
of the Commonwealth Parliament a

particularly handsome dress has been

made for the Duchess. It is of black

brocaded gauze, in the Princess style,
with a very long train, and a border
deeply woven in a design of flowers

and leaves. The bodice has soft folds
across the front, and fastens under a

jet ornament at the left side, and is
finished with a yoke of net finely em-

broidered in jet, the high collar being
transparent. The sleeves, to the elbow

almost tight, fall a trifle loosely, over

closely fitting long under sleeves of
fine embroidery. The mantle to be
worn on the same occa-

sion is of black velvet,
bordered all round with Chan-
tilly lace in a very beautiful floral
design, this being let into velvet,

which is cut away under the lace,

~~

The Highest Award for Toilet Soap
raFIS

af parjs Exhibition, in 1889, was
exhibition, 1900

a Medal, and the only one
British Awards* awarded solely for Toilet Soap was

The ONLY

Grand
Prix l/zJ

f Again, at the 1900 Exhibition'at Paris,
*

The Highest Award obtainable for anything
1Olid is the GRAND PRIX, and that also

p,
has been awarded to Messrs. Pears

oOflD and onty one allotted in Great

■_ Britain for Toilet Soap.

COMPLY INVALUABLE TO LADIES,
DRESSMAKERS, AND OTHERS,

etc., etc., etc.

FIT AND STYLE ENSURED.
By Means of the Magic

GARMENT CUTTER.

Cuts for Ladies, Gents, or Children.

Easy to Learn. Taught through the Post.

Terms and particulars from Sole N.Z.

Agent: MISS M. THOMSON KING,
Wellington.

AGENTS WANTED.
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showing black lisse underneath. The
mantie, circular in shape, fits well over

the shoulders, and is bordered all

round with a deep gathered frill ap-
plique with lace. The yoke and high
collar drawn into several gatherings,
are trimmed with lace. long ends of
chiffon, relieved with white chiffon,
softly frilled, fall from the neck, and

the lining is of white satin. This is

the only garment on which any white

is seen.

DELICIOUS DAY GOWNS.

Of day gowns the Duchess has a

varied assortment. One in spotted
crepon is made with a double skirt,
trimmed with lace worked in medal-

lions intersecting each other, while a

large collar of fine embroidery In
points has the ends almost reaching
the waist. The bodice is laced with

velvet over a soft chiffon front, the

collar being transparent. The cein-

ture, slightly pointed in front, is of

velvet. Another gown is of Princess
pattern in panne cloth with strappings
finished with others upright and grad-
uated. The bodice is prettily laced at

each side of the front and down the

centre of the back over a full under-
bodice of crepe de chine, tucked in a

downward direction in clusters of five

narrow tucks. There is a yoke
of lace, strapped narrow folds of crepe
de chine, each one finished with a

small f;mcy button, the under sleeve
being made after the same fashion.
To wear with this dress there is a

small cloth coat with a short basque
cut in curves. The revers and the

cuffs are faced with fine silk em-

broidery on peau de sole, and the gar-
ment fastens with Salambo buttons.
A third is a simple yet fascinating
creation in poplinette. The skirt is

finished with a deep flounce, run with
many rows of silk galon. The bodice

is in lace, over which there is a short

bolero falling in points and trimmed

with fancy braid. The shaped yoke
and collar are outlined with a line
of narrow ribbon velvet. Another

charming day dress is composed of

fancy Grenadine, which recalls the

period of 1830. The gracefully hang-

ing skirt is trimmed with long lines
of lace insertions, while the bodice,
opeuiug over a vest and collar of

lisse, crossed with folds of pleated
batiste, is finished with triple collars
of batiste edged with Insertion and
lace. The long gathered under sleeves
are of laee and insertions arranged in

graduated lines.

At times the Duchess will be seen

in a cashmere morning gown woven

with lines of fancy gauze, which give
an effect of openwork. It is trimmed
with a large lisse collar, run with the

narrowest ribbon and bordered with

silk embroidery. Over this are small

revers of peau de soie, the vest and

collar being striped in undulating
lines of satin ribbon. The skirt is
trimmed to correspond, with here and

there upright lines of narrow ribbon

velvet. And she possesses also a blaek
silk dress in stripes, the skirt of which
is trimmed with two long waving rows

of Chantilly lace in a design of roses

down the front and down the back,
these being crossed with other en-

circling rows above the hem. Lace

edges the long fronts of Her Royal
Highness’s bodice, above which are

narrowl bands of stitched black
taffetas, and" it fastens with ring
straps of taffetas, caught with small

buttons over a vest of the silk prettily
gathered in scallops. The sleeves are

trimmed at the shoulders and wrists
with lace.

BEAUTIFUL FROCKS FOR EVENING

WEAR.

When evening shadows fall the

Duchess has the choice of a dozen

dainty dresses. They include one in

moire mousseline embroidered with

flower-sib aped applications of Chantilly
lace finely worked with jet beads and
bugles. The bodice is finished at the

shoulders with folds of jet-embroider-
ed net held in the centre with a jet
ornament, a large black rose being
fastened on the left shoulder. The
black velvet ceinture, like all those

worn by the Princess, is slightly
pointed in front.

A soft black satin dress has the
skirt draped with a deep flounee of

lace eaught at intervals with clusters
of black cherries and headed with

narrow garlands of the cherries. The

bodice, crossing in softest folds to the

left side, has the upper part arranged
with jetted lace, and one of the short

satin sleeves is trimmed with a bunch

of the cherries.

A third evening 'dress of richest

brocart in a bold design has the skirt,
which opens down the front, edged
with jet on each side, over an under-

dress of black net, all softly ruched
and frilled, there being a similar open-

ing on each side, rising only as high
as the knee. The bodice, entirely of

embroidered jet, has the upper part
filled in with finely-tucked tulle. The

belt is of jet, with fringed ends, and
the sleeves, of tucked tnlle. end in a

bow with a little jet falling on the
arms.

A dress of soft striped moire of

Princess shape, crossing over to the
left from neck to hem. is bordered

with a trimming of jet, .which is con-

tinued round the edge of the skirt.
The bodice is formed of folds of fine

Argentan lace, crossed with folds of

moire, three graduated bands of black

velvet appearing to hold down the lace

where they cross. At the top the edg-e
of the lace is brought up the scalloped
border, making a dainty finish.

Black gauze, embroidered with large
sprays of carnations, composes yet
another evening dress, which is fin-

ished with a flounce run with row on

row of gauze ribbon, and edged with

many tiny frills above others inserted

underneath. Medallions worked in

inches of gauze head the flounce, which

is trimmed withbunches of black ear-

nations nestling here and there.' A

harrow front tablier of plain gauze is
edged with jet trimming. A little

pointed bolero of brocaded gauze fall-

ing over the bodice, which is trimmed
with lisse worked in French knots,
is edged all round with ruchings. A

band of the gauze passing under the

arm is tied in a little bow <* the outer

side, while a band of black velvet

forms the sleeve on the oppoaite side.

The sixth gown, of 1830 period, ia ia
soft black moire, with a design of true

lovers’ knots. The front of the skirt

opens over folds of chiffon, and is

trimmed with medallions worked in

twists of black satin entirely border-

ing it with knots of black velvet ribbo*
sewn at each point where they inter-
sect each other. The perfectly flat

berthe of moire is cut out in scallops
over black guipure. The full front of
pleated black chiffon is caught, with
black velvet bows.

f Corsets.

5 Stylb

THE MOST PERFECT LONG-W ATSTM

CORSET.

OBTAINABLE AT ALL THE LEAD-
ING WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

DRAPERS IN THE COLONY.

Sole Agent for Manufacturers:
H. ISAACS.

MORAY PLACE, DUNEDIN.

SMITH and CAUGHEY
MANUFACTURERS. IMPORTERS AND CASH DRAPERS.

Silks Laces | Linen

Dresses Fancy Goods Furniture

Costumes Haberdashery Bedding
Mantles General Drapery Carpets

Millinery Blankets Linoleum.

Ladies’ Rugs g Hats

Underclothing I Flannels I
Boy£J, clothing.

Baby Linen g Calicoes

Boots and Shoes Ready-made
”

Hosiery I Clothing; Tea

Gloves I Gents’ Mercery and g Refreshment

Umbrellas I Outfitting I and

Ribbons - | Tailoring* | Toilet Rooms
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PERSONAL NOTES
FROM LONDON.

(Erum Our Special Correspondent.)

LONDON, March 1.

ITote.-sor Herkomer has finished his

portrait of Sir George Grey, which

no* stands in the Agent-General's
room awaiting the approval of-tße

Trustees of the National Portrait Gal

levy, to whom it is to be presented
The portrait of the old man eloquent
will rank as one of the best of the

professor's works. The picture is a

tine piece of quiei, refined painting
The subject has been handled with a

reverent sympathy, and the whole

effect is restful. Although Professor

Herkotner never saw Sir George Grey
and had only very inadequate photo
graphs from' which to work, he has

used his vivid imagination to such pur-
pose as to produce a quite start.ing

likeness of the statesman in his old

age. Sir George is depicted in about

his soth year, while his faculties were

still keen—veritably a grand old man

The picture might aptly be termed

• 4(»r»*v: An Arrangement in Black ana

White.’- for there" is hardly a touch of

bright colour in the whole picture
Clad iu a black frock eoat with black

tie the statesman sits at a table, as he

often sat in the House of Represent-
atives. bending slightly forward, his

hands crossed on some papers, th*

white of which and his cuffs bright

Up the long stretch of black above

them Hair, beard, moustache and

eyebrows are white as the driven

snow, and from under his shaggy

brows his blue eyes look out in a half

dreamv mysticism. The face is full of

a kirdlv expression, as if the states-

man was pondering the problem of

bow best to advance the happiness of

the "unborn millions." It is the period
of the venerable idealist, not. that of

the autocratic man of action. *?®ne.x
promissa barba. horienti capillo" is

the quotation that comes naturally tc

one’s lips as one gazes upon I’rofessot

Jlerkoiner’s fine study of the veteran

soldier statesman.

During their private visit to the

Ophir last Thursday the Duke and

Duchess of Cornwall suggested struc-

tural alterations iu the arrangement

of the cabins, which will run. into a

prettv bit of money. Everything, in-

deed. is being done on the most luxu-

rious Seale, the furnishers and deco

rators (S." .1. Waring & Sons) being

the smartest and most expensive in

London. barring perhaps Gillows.

\ccording to the "Chronicle: “The

Duchess of Cornwall and York is tak-

ing the greatest interest in the altera-

tions which are to fit the Ophir for

the journey to Australia: and it wil

a very much transformed boat

that will be thrown open to the

privileged gaze on March S. Ths

Duchess" orders ‘to make it as like
Clarence House as possible.’ are be

ing carried out with as much exact-

ness .is is possible, considering the in"

itial unlikeness of a liner to a town,
house: and the alterations and deco-
rations will cost precisely £20.000.

Among other necessary- alterations
has lieeu that of removing all the

first-class cabins, which are to be re-

placed by ‘suites of apartments’ fo»
the three ladies in waiting who will

accompany the Duchess of Cornwall
ami York on the journey.”

Mrs Brown-Potter is generally being
pointed by somebody. Just at pre-
sent Mr George Coates, the young Aus-
tralian artist, whose work the great-
est living Trench critics have so warm-

ly eulogised, has her in hand. The re-

sult will probably lie seen in the com-

ity \<-adenty.

Poor Harry Monkhousc was a. joy to
all who luicn him, but none of his
friends exactly marvelled when they
reaul of his sudden death from pneu-
monia. If ever a person burnt the
candle at lioth ends he did. He had
troops of "pals" of convivial tastes,
and they stuck to him nobly whilst
cash was plentiful. Latterly Harry
Monkbouse, though earning £4O a
week, got into the Bankruptcy Court
through a piece he put on the road
with disastrous results.

There was .* time when the “society”
pu|H-r« were full of Miss Dorothy Ten-
B»nt. heroine of a hundred hnmdeaa
and amusing escapades. The late Mr

Gladstone worshipped the elever lady,
young .Mr Benson immortalised her as

"Dodo,” and finally the hero of the

hour, .Mr Stanley, married her. Since
her marriage Mrs, now Lady Stanley,
has been but little heard of. and sett-
led down to Darby and Juan domesti-

city. At Christie’s last week Sir John
Millais' famous picture. "‘No!” for

which Miss Tennant stood as model,
was sold. It fetched 1400

very far price, all things considered.
Originally. I fancy. Sir John got 2000

guineas for “No!" but he was then in

the hey-day of his repute.

Lady Ranfurly and her two daugh-
ters leave for New Zealand by the

Himalaya on the 21st inst.

Mr. Onslow Ford’s bust of Sir Geo.

Grey is not yet quite ready to be

placed in the er.vpt of St. Paul's; I
understand that the sculptor is mak-

ing a few slight alterations in the

way of thinning the face a little.

The friends of Mr. Henry Stock-

well, the New Zealand tenor, who has

been settled some time at this side,
will learn with concern of the death

of his wife, who leaves several young
children. Mr. Stockwell accompanied
Amy Sherwin on her last Antipodean
tour in 1806.

Trooper Hanson, of the First Con-

tingent, who lias been spending his

siek furlough away up in Scotland—

Medrox. Tighnabniaich—was one of

the few New Zealanders who took part
in the Queen's funeral procession
through London, and he had the hon

our of attracting the attention of

"Bob" as the great little man passed
through St. James’-street on his way
to Buckingham Palace. The Earl

made brief but kind enquiries as to
the reasons of Hanson's Homecoming,
and whether he was keeping well and

enjoying himself. The incident has

figured in all the papers, the New

Zealander being identified as a "stal-

wart colonial.” “lithe, sinewy A us-

tralian," “a hard bitten, burly Can

adian," "a handsome Maorilander,’
etc. Trooper Hanson expects to leav*

England shortly for New Zealand.

Mr Gilruth has just returned from

an extensive tour of the North and

West of England, in the course of

which, be visited the farms of most of
the important breeders <d Short-

horns. ami purchased six Short-

horn bulls and four cows,

subject to the t übereuline test.

I hope to be üble to give you some par-

ticulars of the animals next week, after
the test has been made. Mr Gilruth

expects the cattle to leave by the

Mataura on the !4t.h of next month,

accompanied by the veterinary sur-

geons still to be appointed. In his

tour of inspection he was accom-

panied and assisted by Mr Frank
Webb, who has had large experience
of cattle as the manager of Mr R. T.

Coo|>er's estate at Shenstone Court,
Lichfield. This week he visits the

Shire Horse Show at Islington.

Though most of us in Anglo-Colo-
nial circles knew that Mr. James

Huddart's health hail for some time

past shown signs of a bad break up,
few were prepared for the intima-

tion *»f his death -at Eastbourne last

Wednesday. Mr. Huddart was never

really the same man after his failure

to bring to a successful issue his pro-

ject for an "all red" commercial and

postal route between Australia and

the Mother Country, but as events

only too amply proved. Mr. Huddart’s

scheme was conceived years before its

proper time: indeed, it may be doubt-

ed whether we shall see in the next

five and twenty years the necessity
for the establishment of an "all Brit-

ish” steamship communication by
way of Canada on the lines Mr. Hud-

dart proposed. On the top of the
crushing of bis ambitious scheme

came financial embarrassments of no

light nature, and then, most serious
blow of all. his adored sou. Mr. Cym-
beline Huddart. senior midshipman of
the Doris, and a young man of whom
any father might rightly be proud,
met his death whilst gallantly lead-
ing his handy-men at Graspan in No-
vember, 1899. From that time Mr.
Huddart seemed to lose all interest
in life, and now, at the comparatively*
early age of 53. he has gone over to

the great majority an old and broken
man. Commenting on Mr. HuddartM
career the “Times” says: “Belong-

-

mg to a type of men who form pio-
neers in colonial progress, and deeply
imbued with aspirations for the con-

solidation of the Empire, Mr. Hud-
dart played for higher stakes than

the means at his command allowed
hixn to accomplish. But if his Atlan-
tic* projects and his ‘all red’ route

should still become an accomplished
fact—and hope iu this direction does
not seem to have been yet abandoned
—his name will certainly be deserving
of honourable mention iu connection
with them.”

LONDON. March 8.

lite Countess of Ranfurly and her

daughters have booked their passages
by the Himalaya to the eolony. where
they will rejoin Lord Ranfurly in

April, in plenty of time to make pre
parations for the Royal visit. Mrs
Reeves gives a large farewell after-
noon tea to them next Thursday, 14th
at which there promises to be a large
gathering of New Zealanders.

I understand that Air Onslow Ford’s
bust of Sir George Grey will be ex-

hibited at the Royal Academy this

year before it is relegated to the ob-
scure gloom of the crypt of St. Paul's
It is a pity that Professor Herkomer’s
portrait of the statesman could not
also be seen of the multitude in the
same wav.

Mr C. J. Cornish contributes tr

"Country Life" an article on trout in
New Zealand, illustrated by three pic-
turesque photographs by Mr VVm
Reid. Referring to the residents’ ae

count of large leaping fish in th»
stream connecting Lake Ada with Mil-
ford Sound, Mr Cornish says it is
"difficult not to believe that these
were salmon." Perhaps some New
Zealand readers would send their ob-
servations on the subject.

Though I doubt Lord Stamford ever

fulfilling Sir George Grey's prediction
and becoming Premier of England, he
is undoubtedly coining to the front
On Saturday last the noble earl was

triumphantly returned to the new

County Council on the “Independent’
ticket, and on Sunday he presided over

the dinner and meeting of the Play
goers' Club.

Sergeant Frost, who is so certain
that the man who calls himself Lilly-
white is Blateh, the Colchester mur-

derer. ought really to spend a few

years on travel, to broaden his mind

Fancy recognising as Essex dialect
the phrase, ‘‘That’* the only Archer as
1 ever knew!” Why the substitution

of “as 1” for the simple “I” in sent-
ences of this kind is about the com-
monest form of maltreatment of the
English language all over the metrop
olis, and in many other parts of Eng.
land. Indeed, it would not be goin£
too far to say that it is the favourite
blunder of the uneducated classes.

According to the “Echo,” Professor
Bickerton has discovered a new meth-
od of constructing houses out of
“brown jiaper. freely tarred over.”
The professor’s invention is not new.

' ears ago a neighbour of mine con-
structed a playing shed for his chil-
dren out of 4 by -2 battens and a

quantity of brown paper he had

bought at a sale. The shed when com-

plete was tarred and sanded outside
ami varnished within, and stood the
test of time and weather very well in-
deed. But its fire-resisting properties
were poor, ami the end of the shed
and a fowls' house adjacent (with
about 20 prize-birds) was ashes.

Death has removed a gallant and
venerable sailor from the retired
ranks of His Majesty's navy in Vice-
Admiral Matthew Connolly.' who had
attained the age of eighty-five. A sou
of the late General W Hallett Con-
nolly, a distinguished oftieer of the
Royal Marines, he entered the naw as
a volunteer in 1832, and earlv in' his
career won distinction during the
operations on the coast of Syria
where he assisted in the capture of
Caiffa. Tyre and St- Jean d'Acre, re-

ceiving for his services mention in de-
spatches, and the English and Turkish
medals. He was promoted to a lied*
tenancy in 1842, and four years later
as lieutenant of the Driver he com-

manded her small arm men during the
operations in New Zealand, including
an action in the Horokowi Valiev, and
the dispersion of the rebels. He ob-
tained mention in despatches and the
medal. Shortly before the outbreak of
the Crimea war he reached .command-
er s rank, and on the commencement
of hostilities with Russia commanded
the President in several actions in the
Baltic. He was last actively employ
ed in the operations against the Indian
tribes of Vancouver, and after com-

pleting close upon forty years’ service
was placed on the retired list as a

captain, being advanced in 1880 to the
rank which he held at the time of hit
demise.- - .*
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AS SEEN THROUGH ROMAN’S EYES.

How the World Weds.

MARRIAGE CUSTOMS IN MANY

COUNTRIES.

Marriage is not everywhere the sim-

ple and easy matter that in this coun-

try suffices to bind for life two people
who have decided to “risk it” together
for better or for worse.

In India, for instance, there are

many different marriage customs all
quaint and interesting to us Western-

ers. The ordinary Hindu marriage
has five essentials; these are the be-

trothal, the gift of the virgin, the

acceptance, the seizure of the hand,

and the seven steps. The betrothal
takes place between the parents of the

two parties to be married. The father

of the bride agrees to give her—or

rather sell her—to the father of the

bridegroom.
Terms having been arranged the day

is appointed. The bride's father must

stand all the expenses, and generally
also sends the husband's father a pre-
sent of cows as well as a charm stone,

this latter being a most essential item.

At the actual ceremony the father-in-
law takes the hand of his daughter
and places it in that of her husband.

He then pours a bowl of water over

them and places a string round the

bride’s neck, from which hangs an

ornament, that shows she is now mar-

ried.

Sometimes the foregoing ceremony
is added to by the pair being tied to-

gether by the ends of their clothes and

thus marched through the village, fol-

lowed by the wedding guests. This is

to signify that the couple are joined
for life. The next day comes tin im-
portant part of the transaction for the

young husband. This is the handing

over to his father-in-law of the pro-

mised presents by means of which he

has procured his father-in-law’s sanc-

tion to the marriage.
Should he fail to procure these the

father-in-law comes and takes his

daughter back, and she remains ‘‘in

pawn” until the young man ‘‘comes

up toscratch.” -

The Chinese have a rather elaborate

process of joining in wedlock. The

girl must not be under 14 years of age,
nor is it considered good form for a-

fair Chinese majden to pass the age
of 23 without catching a husband—or

rather having had a husband found

willing to purchase her from her par-
ents. A series of very flowery epistles
having passed between the prospective
parents’-in-law, each accompanied by
a present of large or small value,
according to the position of the two

families, the match is duly arranged.

The wedding day arrived the bride-

groom sends a Sedan chair to fetch his

bride, who is brought to his house

escorted by a procession consisting'of
friends of both parties, who make as

much noise as they can on the way.
The bride is received by her future

husband, who taps on the door of the

Sedan ehair with a fan. She gets out

on to the back of a female senant, and

is carried over a smouldering fire of

charcoal, at the side of which are

placed a pair of shoes which the bride

brings with her for her husband.

At the same time a tray with chop
sticks and rice is held by another ser-

vant above her head. The bride-

groom sits upon a raised stool to show

his superiority, whilst she prostrates
herself at his feet.

He now removes her veil and looks
for the first time upon the features of

his bride. They proceed together to

the Ancestral Hall, where they kneel

liefore an altar, and at some length
say prayers in worship of their ances-

tors. They also worship the Heavens

and the Earth; this latter being an

essential part of the rites.

The jolly Jap has a belter time as re-

gards the courting than his neighbour
the Chinese. The parents do not trade

directly with each other for wives for

their sons. A marriage broker is call-
ed in. and not until he has arranged
matters amicably to both the prospec-
tive parents-in-law does the courtship
commence.

The broker sits in a room together
with the future wife ami the young
man is allowed to come in and gaze

upon his betrothed without speaking.
This single, silent visit constitutes his

courtship. He has, however, another

advantage over the Chinese, for tho

marriage ceremony is much simple.'.
He and his bride repair to the Temple,
and after listening to several lengthy
harangues by various priests they walk

up to the altar. Here the bride lights
•a taper fromsome burning incense. The

man lights another taper from hers,
holding it so that the two flames burn

together, symbolizing the union be-

tweenthemselves. This completes the

proceedings.
In Persia match-makers are also em-

ployed, the only difference living that

instead of men marriage brokers, old

women have a monopoly of the busi-

ness, and are paid commissions by the
parents. The actual wedding takes

place in the open air.

For simplicity and ease in the matter

the Afghan can give other people a

start and yet come in an easy winner.

The Afghan women are unveiled. A

marrying man has only to make his

choice, which he signifies by either
cutting a lock of his lady-love’s hair,

or by throwing a sheet over her. This
done he has only to make a Iwirgain
with papa; he can then take the lady
to his home, and they are as legally

married as they ever will be in Afghan-
istan.

In Abyssinia the bridegroom erects

a tent of reeds, and in. this there is

free feasting for all and sundry. Sud-

denly the bride is brought in on a

man's back, and set down upon a stool.
The bridegroom immediately seizes

her up and carries her off to his home.

Some of those at the feast accompany
him, holding a larg sheet canopywise
over him and his burden, all the way.

The Eskimo also believes in the ma -

nage ceremony being made simple anil

short. Having decided upon running
a double harness the Eskimo bride-

groom wastes no time upon foolish

courting. The first intimation he

gives the girl of his love is to seize her

by the hair of her head and drag her
in sight of the whole encampment to

his tent.

Maiden modesty requires some

struggling on her part, but if she be
not adverse to the man her resistance

is but slight. On arrival at his tent

she is without further ceremony his

wife. If she mean, to say “no” she in-
timates it by protracting the struggle
so much that the man releases her lest

he appears ridiculous in the eyes of the

onlookers.

The Russian marriage has evidently
lieen planned by young people who
have so arranged matters as to have a

sort of revenge in advance for iny
troubles which their pas and mas-in-
law may cause during their married
life. After the church service the

young folks duek the parents of the
bride and bridegroom in the nearest
stream or pond.

Tn winter the streams anti ponds are

frozen so pails of water are thrown
over the shivering- paternal and mater-
nal ancestors in lieu of the ducking.

The Mormons of Utah. U.S.A., look

ujx»n tho marriage as a veryserions reli-
gious ceremony, in fact, their religion
teaches that a. grown woman has a

much l»etter chance of heaven if mar-

ried than that possessed by her single
sister. On this ground they advocate
and defend polygamy.

Being an “ Event.”

The small girl had been to call at a

neighbour’s.
“Mother,” she whimpered on her

return. “I don't like to go to see Mrs
Jones; she treats me just ’zactly like
her own child!”

Which goes to prove that that small

person, as well as some of the rest of
us. enjoys oncein a while the prestige
of being “company.”

There’s a stimulus sometimes in not
feeling “perfectly at home." however

strong the hospitable insistence.

“Home" has ruts and routines that it

is good for us to escape from occa-

sionally.
When my friend savs beamingly,

“Do come and stay with us as often

as you can—you are so thoroughly
one of us that we never make a bit

of difference for you. vou know,” if
I’m credulous enough to take his

words literally my heart goes down.

T, too. have my objections to the

“own child” system of treatment.

One is insensibly flattered if one’s

coming is made more or less of a gala
occasion; if the hostess has given a

touch of festivity to her costume and

the flowers and the menu.

Tt's rather nice to be an event.

What Adam Said at the End
of His Journey.

I saw Creation in its prime—
When all on earth was undefiled:

I hailed that mornings light sub-

lime.
When woman first upon me smiled:

I felt the loss of Paradise

Thro' her. nine centuries ago.
Ami have since then 'neath stormy

skies

Been tossed 'inong troubles to ami

fro.

And yet. should now Creation's voice

Bid Paradise reope to me—

Bill me reenter and rejoice
From sin and every conflict free -

A thousand times I'd rather stay
With her. where joys and sorrows

meet.

Than without her o'er earth hold

sway,
With all things else laid at my feet.

M. MONSTEDT.
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What la a Perfect Urfy?
“What is a lady?” asked Tsidy Violet

Greville in a recent article. Well, it is

hard to tell in these democratic days,
when every class strives to ape the

others above, when all people are equal
to their superiors, and superior to

their equals. With the modern extra-

vagance in dress, the boisterous hats,
the outrageously decollete dresses in

restaurants and other public places,
the cigarette smoking, the card play-
ing for high stakes, and what not. I

shall feel inclined to answer: You can

tell a lady by the efforts she makes to

be taken for—anything but a lady.
Every class of society has its own de-

finition of <i lady. To the inhabitants

of the slums it is a woman who stops
her nose when in contact with them;
to servants it is one who does not do a

stroke of work in her house, pays their

wages regularly, throws at them their

left-off clothes and treats them like

dirt: to tradespeople it is one who pays
cash for what she buys; for dress-

makers and milliners it is a woman

who never bargains, and is known

never to wear her gowns and hats

more than half a dozen times. What
is that new supreme desire to pass for

a lady? “It proceeds purely,” says
Lady Violet Greville, “from a wish to

imitate: it is vulgarity pure and sim-

ple. It is the aspiration after gentil-
ity. the longing to appear what we are

not. The desire of the fly for the din-

ner lamp. It is the natural conse-

quence of the religion of the Anglo-
Saxon race—make believe.” “A real

lady's existence,” continues her lady-
ship. “seems to outsiders to be all

sweetness, and passed in a land of milk
and honey; whereas, in reality could

her poor, crawling admirers realise it.

the modern lady’s life is a compound
of hard work, exhausting excitement,

anxious ease, and infinite disillusion.

To begin with, she is often poorer than

her prosperous neighbour, compelled
to practise petty and galling econom-

ies. travel second-class, wear cleaned

gloves, and spend unpleasant moments

in street cars and omnibuses. It is the

vulgar nouveaux riches who own the

carriages, the horses, the jewels, and

the money.” In a few years more, no

doubt, the word “lady,” entirely
divested of the original meaning, far

away buried in the mists of time, will

merely be the equivalent of the femin-

ine gender, the female of the male, and

then the gentler-bred and wiser of the

sex will exult in bravely calling them-

selves women. Lady Violet Greville

concludes her clever article by a beau-

tiful definition of a lady. “The real

lady settles her debts, does not forget
her liabilities, would as soon cheat as

commit murder, and actually considers
an engagement a binding duty. She
has a soft voice, a pleasant manner,

and confesses to being older than her

children. She is the daughter of evo-

Int ion. and the survival of the fittest.
If she has nerves she does not show

them. She has courage of the finest

sort the courage of her opinions and

the moral courage to deny herself.” I

feel almost inclined to draw myself up
and say of the real lady: In short, she

possesses all the qualities that make a

gentleman.

How Women Should Sleep.
When women liegin to realise the

Iteautifying effect of plenty of restful,
refreshing sleep the entire beskirted

multitude will commence tumbling
into bed at the hour when canary

birds put their heads under their

wings and give themselves over to

reposeful slumber. Sleep occupies a

prominent place in nature’s medicine
chest. It is a tonic equal to none

other, since without this natural

restorative great physical beauty is

out of the question.
‘‘Beauty sleep.” We’ve all heard of

it since the days of pinafores and

pigtails, when our blessed mothers

chanted it in our ears. Even then
the prospect of beauty possessed a

charm sufficient to send us content-

edly to our little beds at the very
first signal from the “sleepy lady
from Hush-a-bye street.”

Tired nerves and broken-down tis-

sues are certainly not conducive to

a high form of beauty, and in order

to keep the exhausted forces of the

body in proper repair sleep is abso-

lutely necessary. Unless you awaken

in the morning feeling refreshed,
clear of brain and happy to go about
the day’s work there is something
radically wrong, you may be sure.

It may be that you are of a particu-
larly high-strung, nervous tempera-
ment. and that the nervous system
needs building up. or. perhaps, some-

thing you have eaten before retiring
has disagreed with you; the bed
clothing may be insufficient or too

heavy, or the room in which you
sleep may not be properly ventilated.
Any one of these conditions will

bring about restless, disturbed slum-

bers, and a headachy, dull, don’t-

care - whether - school - keeps-or-not
feeling upon awakening in the morn-

ing.
Women sleep in a room every little

crack and cranny of which is her-

metically sealed against the invigor-
ating. life-giving air which should

circulate freely through the sleeping
apartment: breathing an atmosphere
that is laden with impurities, and

then wonder why their complexions
become dull and lifeless and little
turkey tracks begin to put in an ap-

pearance.

They say they are afraid of

draughts. They need not be, for

they are mostly bogies. Have your
window open top and bottom, even

in the coldest nights. If your bed is
so situated that the air blows over

you, protect yourself by placing a

screen between yourself and the win-

dow, or, in default of this piece of

furniture, a large garment thrown
over a chair will hold back any stiff
breeze that may blow in. But let me

tell you this—one takes cold more

frequently from breathing impure air
than from exposure to draughts.

The amount of sleep necessary
varies with the individual. Some peo-
ple require more sleep than others.

Eight hours at least everyone should
have, and ten, to my mind, is not too
much. Next to good ventilation, a

comfortable bed is essential. A good
hair mattress is the best, and pillows
should be low. The woman who

sleeps with no pillow at all probably
sleeps the most comfortably. High
pillows will make more ‘‘crow’s feet”

than all the skin food in the world

can ever blot out, and the softer the

pillow the more lines will it encour-

age. for the flesh of the face will be

puckered up into innumerable little
folds. Have you ever noticed the

Japanese women—what fine, smooth,
wrinkless skins they have? You all
know how they sleep, without any
nillow at all, just a block of wood

hollowed out for their necks to fit
into.

The bedding should not be too

heavy. Light blankets make the best

covering, and when you find yourself
in bed relax every muscle, let there
be a complete, perfect systematic
slacking of tension. Relaxation is of
vital importance. Don’t lie curled up
like a shrimp, as most women do, but
lie flat on the abdomen, with the
hands straight down at the sides. This

will keep the shoulders back and give
you a much better carriage than if

you sleep all wrapped up in yourself,
with shoulders bent forward and
chest contracted.

If. after following these directions,

you still spend the night jumping
and jerking and searching vainly for
comfort, you may safely conclude

that you need a physician’s advice, for

nerves or digestion are certainly out
of gear.

Fowls Now Plucked by
Machinery.

Tired housekeepers will in future be

s|>ared the trouble of plucking fea-
thers from a fowl. Chickens are now

plucked by the use of pneumatic ma-

chinery. There is a receptacle in which
the fowl is placed after being killed,
and into this are turned several cross-

currents of air from electrical fans re-

volving at the rate of 5000 turns per
minute. In the twinkling of an eye
the bird is stripped of every feather,
even to the tiniest particle of down,
and the machine is ready for another.

A New Opening for Women.
New York has hit upon a method of

solving the annual spring-cleaning
problem, and avoiding its discomforts,
and at the same tinie discovered a new

profession for women.

Bureaus have been started, and by
applying to these you can get some-

one to undertake the whole business of

spring cleaning for you. You leave
your house entirely in their hands,
merely telling them when you wish
to return, and you and your family go
away for a few days’ holiday.

A short time ago one of the largest
houses in New York was finished in
three days. The house had been
closed for months. The owner gave
carte blanche, and only stipulated that

at the end of the time .should be quite
ready for occupation. But not only
was the house to be cleaned, in addi-
tion a new staff of servants was to be

engaged, dinner ordered, beds pre-
pared, and everything exactly as it
should be.

The bureau undertook it. An army
of work-people were put in, and when
the family arrived three days later, a

stately housekeeper received them,
with the assurance that everything
was in order. And so it proved to be,
and the owner cheerfully paid the bill

for four hundred dollars which was

presented to him.
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The Telephone Girl in England

HER DIFFICULT DUTIES.

We have all heard the voice of the

telephone girl, though comparatively
few of us have beheld her face. Yet

she is a very interesting young person

all the same, and one who has improv-
ed much since she first entered upon

her sphere of activity.
That is to say, the telephone girl of

to-day is a far better conducted and

educated person than her predecessor
of yesterday. Nor is the reason of this
far to seek, for with the growth of

telephones there has also sprung up a

demand on the part of the public that

the operators shall be alert, intelli-

gent, agreeable and courteous, the re-

sult being that the telephone service
now employs a far superior class of

young women than formerly.
The lot of the telephone girl, how-

ever, is not altogether an envious one,

hearing, as she does, the complaints of

all the world and his wife from morn

till even. Indeed, it was for this rea-

son that the men operators who pre-
ceded her were finally dispensed with,
because, not having nerves of steel,
they lost their tempers and bade fair

to ruin the rising industry.
It is very seldom, however, that a

girl’s health gives way as a result of

the strain on her nerves. Doubtless
this is due in a considerable measure

to the fact that the hours are regular.
The working day is of only moderate

length, and in almost all exchanges,
particularly in the larger cities, the
operators are allowed a relief period
in the morning and another in the

afternoon. Sometimes there are even

lounging rooms where the girls may

read or sleep during the little vacation

interval.
In many exchanges an hour is al-

lowed for lunch, and in few, indeed, is

the recess less than forty minutes. A

force of relief operators is constantly
kept on duty at the big exchanges to

provide for cases of sudden sickness
and other emergencies.

There is ever present in the tele-
phone girl’s work that tiny element of
danger which is wholly absent from
so few occupations. It is seldom that
an operator receives a shock, yet it is

liable to come almost any time, and
after such an experience the young
lady may require several days’ rest be-
fore she is enabled to resume her
duties.

Almost as much of a nerve-destroyer
as the electric shock is the experience
which must be undergone by one or

two of the girl operators during a

period of exceptional business excite-

ment in a great city. For instance,

there are times upon the night after

an election or during a flurry on the
stock market when the girls work in

relays, and as speedily as they are tem-

porarily relieved from duty hurry off

to the rest room to lie upon couches

in absolute quiet until they must again
take their places in the treadmill.

It is at seasonssuch as this that the

ability of those lightning-like opera-

tors, who can connect and disconnect

from three hundred to six hundred
telephones per hour, is tested to its ut-

most.

To answerfrom five to ten calls every
minute, make the explanations that

are often necessary, and connect the
subscribers with those other subscrib-

ers to whom they wish to talk, neces-

sitates an activity of mind and dex-

terity of motion that is wholly incom-

prehensible to any person who has not
visited a. telephone exchange and felt
the fascination of the picture present-
ed by long rows of girls poking the

telephone plugs into small holes much
more rapidly than any girl ever fin-

gered the keyboard of a piano.
TJie telephone girl has small oppor-

tunity to neglect her duties, even

should she desire to do so. Women

supervisors, as sharp-eyed as seheot

teachers, are stationed behind every

group of girls, and can readily detect
if any operator is neglecting her
duties.

As an extra precaution there is a
head supervisor at a central desk, who

can at any moment “cut in’’ upon the
line of any girl without her knowledge
and listen to all that is passing on the

wire between operator and sub-

scriber—a circumstance which is de-
cidedly discouraging to any tendency
to gossip on the part of any young
woman in the institution. Indeed,

like the policeman, her lot is not alto-

gether a happy one.

The Sixth Little Wife.

Most of us, no doubt, remembering
that Queen Katharine Parr, as she is

commonly called, was a widow, have
depicted her as fair and fat and forty,
something in the style of the wife of

Bath. Recently I obtained a portrait
of her, which came out of Lady Bles-

sington’s celebrated “Book of

Beauty,’’ along with those of many
more famous beauties. I have com-

pared it with Lely’s famous beauties,
with several pictures of Mary Queen
of Scots, with the most flattering
ones of Queen Elizabeth, Queen Anne
Boleyn, Queen Jane Seymour, Queen
Elizabeth Woodville, and other beau-

ties, whose charms are loudly cele-

brated by history and romance, and
to my mind “the widow’s” is the

sweetest, prettiest, most attractive
face of all. When we think of it, too,
the fact that she was married three

times, that her second husband was

a king, and her third a man who

aimed at Regency, there must have
been something more than ordinary
about this little lady. How is it that
history and romance have neglected
her charms so shamefully?

ACMMs liar—■rißin Satire.
Six little children were at play, and

whether it was that they grew tired

of familiar games, or that that innate

principle, “It is not good for man

to be alone,” eraveil expression, they
determined to have a wedding. John,

aged eight, should marry Hatty, aged
five, and brother Harry should speak
“the words that bind.”

Now Harry had never heard a mar-

riage ceremony, and was entirely ig-
norant of the prevalent pledges, but

was he at a loss?—not he. He knew

what papa and mamma considered of

paramount value, and surely what

they each so eagerly desired must con-

stitute the requisites of a happy mar-

ried life.

The candidates for wedlock were

requested to stand side by side, and

gravely obeyed.
“Hatty, will you get up in the

morning and see that John has his

breakfast in time, and that he has

good things to eat, and never has to
wait for his meals?”

"John, will you give her all the

money she wants?”

That was all. but does it not contain
the quintessence of married felicity?

However beautiful and ethereal the
desires, hopes, etc., of Angelica and
Augustus may be, in the days of sen-

timentality, in the days of pracricn-
bility he is the best pleased when well
fed. and she—she finds conso’ation in
a full pocket.

“ The Bishop's Amazement,"
David Christie Murray's New

Novel, will commence in Next

Week's ”

Graphic."
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.

By MARGUERITE

about new skirts.

One point in the tendency toward

simpler effects in dress is shown in

the plainer skirts, which, with the

quieter tones of colour, is a feature

in the most chic quarters of dress.

Trimmed skirts are everywhere, in

every shop window, and the natural

result, when we have reached the ex-

treme in any fashion, is an opposite

condition of things which can serve

to produce some distinction in dress.

The most fashionable women demand

this, and the fashion designers see

the necessity almost before they are

ready to accept the change.

Combinations of cloth and corduroy

velveteen are seen: The skirt is of

velveteen and the under blouse of

cloth of the same colour, embroidered

with gold, on the wide square

collar which covers the sleeve

shoulder seam and meets in fronU

with a knot and gold-tipped endtJ

Broad collars of lace or embroidery

are one of the latest features of the

much-varied Ixxliee, and vastly becom-

ing to slender figures. The new

skirt is very wide at the hem, and,
despite all the efforts to bring about

plaits and gathers at the waist, is

elose fitting around the hips. The

fullness and length make it very

troublesome to hold up. as all the

skirts have a separate lining, but

fashion rarely considers the practical
side of a mode and the woman who

has no carriage at her command must

manage the best way she can.

No provision is made for her

special convenience, unless she

chooses to ignore fashion entirely and

don her skirt on all occasions. If she

would be fashionable she must have

a long full skirt with a fair propor-
tion of it resting on the floor, so that

it has to be caught up with one hand

in order to permit her to walk at all.

A skirt which appears among the

French models has a plain front,

breadth and small plaits all round the

hips, which are stitched and .pressed
down so flat that they add nothing

Ito
the apparent size of the waist.

The hem is often quite plain, but if

nv trimming is desired it must be

.n’cloth or velvet bands directly on

the edge, or a band of fur or some

of the many faney braids sewed on in

straight lines. Another skirt model

shows two box plaits at the back,

graduating in width from a quarter of

a yard at the hem to two inches at

the top. These are pressed and ar-

ranged in so careful a manner that

thev keep in place to the very edge.

Two side plaits, the front one outlin-

ing the tablier front and the second

one spaced midway between the front

and the back, complete the skirt with

three encircling groups of machine

•stitching confining the plaits at in-

tervals down to the knee.

The fashionable dressmakers tell

vou that the latest skirt is very simp-

ly trimmed, if at all. Three tucks,

one inch or an inch and a half wide,

around the feet is one of the latest

modes of skirt trimming. The hem

is of the same width, and there are

either two or three tucks above just

meeting one another, and stitched in

on the machine.

A new skirt which bids fair to be-

come very popular has a tuck one

inch wide’ or a little wider, just below

the knee, one at the hem. and another

midway between. The upper part of

the skirt extends into what is called

the jupe corselet. It is fitted with

fine cord tucks like a princess
around the hips, the tucks extending

up into a corselet belt, thus forming

the lower part of the bodice, as well
as the upper part of the skirt.

Some of the skirts of new tailor

gowns, although circular in shape, are

trimmed down the front and sides

with bands of cloth put on exactly
like the strapped seams of gored
skirts. The skirts themselves are

very graceful in effect, but have

rather the appearance of being drap-
ed, as they are arranged en jabot on

each side of the back. To wear with

these skirts are little short coats,
nearly covered with stitched bands of

cloth! At the back they are tightly
fitting, and the skirt or postillion
portion is very short and absolutely
flat. In front they are double breast-

ed, and made without bust darts, giv-
ing them something of the appear-

ance of the box coat of last spring.
The pointed revers on the upper part
of the jacket are faced with cream-

white cloth, edged with three rows of

very narrow gold braid. The suit is

exceedingly pretty and effective, made
in a light shade of silver blue or sage
gray

For Coaching.
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This chic little coat of rough blue

serge, worn with a skirt of the same,

as will be seen, fastens on the left

side with moderate sized brass but-

tons, and has a double collar rever,

with many rows of stitching (which
cannot be clearly shown in our

sketch), the skirt also having many
rows round the hem. The short

coatee has still its many devotees,

and with the sac back coat will go

with ns far into the autumn. As yet
nothing is revealed by the powers
that be in matters fashionable as to

incoming modes in this respect, but

we shall ere long get previous infor-

mation and views of the new models,
which we shall be able to detail and

illustrate for our readers’ benefit.

© ® ©

Blouses continue to be as essential

an item of dress as aforetime, and

some of those designed for autumn

and early winter wear are, to say the

least of it, exceedingly smart. It is

necessary, of course, to furnish our-

selves with one or two silk shirt

blouses for wearing with coats or

capes, and there is nothing, to my

mind, so useful for such a purpose
as a well-fitting tartan silk blouse,
the Black Watch tartan for prefer-
ence, though some of those in warm

shades of red look remarkably pret-
ty. For a more dressy blouse a thick

corded cream silk made very simply
with a box pleat or tuckings down

either side from the shoulder seam

to the waist is what I would recom-

mend, the front finished by one broad
box pleat set with tiny jewelled or

enamelled buttons. Such a blouse
could be further enhanced by a de-

tachable sailor collar of Irish point
lace. It is always best to have these

large collars made separate from the
blouse, for it is necessary to remove

them before donning a jacket. You

will find in my sketch an excellent

sample of the blouse beautiful. It
could be expressed in almost any
material, but in this case was a cream

flannel striped alternately with rose-

buds and a dark blue line, with a de-
tachable collar of ecru lace over

cream satin. The sleeves, it will be

noticed, increase in dimensions just

above the cuff, in the bell shape so

much affected at present. This blouse
would harmonise well with a navy
blue skirt.

S ® ®

The new autumn models show a

large income of three-quarter and half-

length sac-back eoats in fawn coloured
cloth, elaborately stitehed and strap-
ped. Our illustration is im example
chosen from amongst many we have
recently been interviewing and sketch-
ing. and is a very representative one

of the coining wear for late autumn

and winter. Three-quarter coats of

plush, silk, and velvet are also shown,

handsomely embroidered with braid,
applique, jet and sequins; finished

with ostrich trimming’. These latter
are all black, and are very distinguish-
ed looking, though one cannot help
regretting the revival of the three-

quarter length as unbecoming, inas-
much as it dwarfs and cuts up the

figure.

ft? @ ®

Rarely, nowadays, is it considered

any advantage to have one’s headgear
in season as to material or decorative

addendum; on the contrary, fur and

chrysanthemums in June, or tulle with

fruit blossom or wild roses in Decem-
ber has the last year or two been found
apparently far more chic or “smart.”

When something within respectable
distance of the “unities” is seen,
therefore, we feel we must, like the

gallant Captain Cuttie, “make a note

on’t,” and have sketched for Fig. 1 a

taking little hat decorated with aut-

umn leaves, which we have recently
been shown by one of our more artistic

creators in the millinery world. The

shape is of eoarse burnt straw, with a

fairly high crown, and turban brim

coming up high at the sides. This is

covered by a double fold of red-brown

velvet, a band of wliich also encircles

the base of the crown, then either side

rosette-like; but gracefully arranged
to include both above and below the

brim are clusters of autumn leaves in

all the lovely tints of red, brown, and

yellow in which Nature clothes herself

in her departing days. This hat is, it

will be seen, carried out on the broad

system of the modish hat and toque
building of the moment, which adapts
itself to the broadly dressed hair.
Three-cornered or tricorne hats are

being shown amongst the new felts.

They are worn very smartly iu Paris,
brought well down in front on the

forehead with the hair puffed out each

side, the main trimming being a but-

terfly bow of velvet the same colour as

the felt, large, and broadly spread.
The white straw hats trimmed with
black silk, which have had such a

boom this season, have become too
common to be modish any longer; but
dull black basket straw shapes are be-

ing trimmed with the black silk

mounts, and are good style. The

chapeaux of black silk entirely, either

in tucks or series of brims, we must

confess to thinking anything but be-

coming or pretty; and they are so ex-

tremely gloomy-looking—scarcely a

pleasing feature.

® ® ®

At present the most novel coat or

jacket introduction amongst the aut-

umn models is certainly the Empire
coat, which is made either half-length
or quite long. Fawn or biscuit cloth

is the favourite medium for these

jackets, which are elaborately stitched

in white silk, strapped or adorned with

applique. Fig 2 introduces one of

these smart models. The cloth here is

a biscuit or mastic colour much stitch-

ed with white silk. The stitching
forms a sort of yoke with a broad
strap or band crossing below it, which
thus gives the short-waisted Empire
effect. The fastenings are invisible
down the centre, and the coat is fin-
ished by a collar and cuffs of sable.

The coatees are shown in velvet, as-

trachan, caracul and Persian lamb

again, some having ermine collars

edged with sable; and the fur neck-

lets, which seem to have taken a per-
manent place in the feminine affec-

tions. are still triumphant, but the

newest are a little different, having a

long piece from the centre of throat,
where a group of tails connect it—-

ending in several more tails to the

waist in length. Applique and lace of

heavy make are as much to the front

as ever, strappings, too, of self mater-

ial, or in silk, satin, or leather, suede
or kid.

® ® ®

In regard to huts, the picturesque
note prevails here as in everything
else, and ostrich feathers play an im-

portant part in the decorative scheme.

Very littleelse save a handsome buckle
(preferably of dull gold) is required
to trim a hat, which in itself consists

of either stitched satin or velvet, bent

and twisted into the shape best suited
to the wearer. Some years ago ostrich

feathers were considered altogether
demode; but now Madame La Mode
has restored them to the first place
among her dearest and most valued
possessions. Such are the whimsi-
cal freaks of fashion which can never

be depended on for a moment. A

pretty hat of black satin stitched is
shown in my second sketch, the trim-

ming of which consists of the ortho-
dox ostrich feather and gold buckle.

The three-cornered marquise hat is
also much worn, the point coming low
down in the centre of the forehead, a

style not becoming to every face, but

very smart on those whom it really
does suit. The sides are kept closer
than is the case in the tri-corner shape
proper, and the hair should be well

puffed out each side in order to ren-

der it becoming. In black felt with a

scarlet chon of velvet as trimming,
these hats look very smart indeed, and

seem to be especially adapted for wear

in conjunction with the Directoire or

Empire coats. Both hats and toques,
it must be acknowledged, are exceed-
ingly attractive this season, and drap
de fentre in some light tone of colour-

ing is much used in their construction.

Of course, some of the most elaborate

toques are composed of the most frag-
ile and delicate substances, such as the

hand-painted gauzes which are often
bordered in a rather incongruous man-

ner with velvet or fur brims, and are

made extremely wide, and almost at-
tain to the dignity of a hat. Such,
however, are beyond the reach of most

people by reason of their expensive
nature.

A NATTY SERGE SUIT.

THE BLOUSE BEAUTIFUL.

ANOTHER AUTUMN MODEL.

WITH AUTUMN LEAVES.

THE EMPIRE JACKET.

A PRETTY HAT.

The British Bull-dog rules the wave.

Undaunted tar is he,
And angry billows oft his grave,

Can't turn him from the sea.

The hardships of a sailor’s life
He can so well endure,

When coughs and colds are always
rife,

With Woods’ Great Peppermint
Cure.

THOMSON'S
NEW Hodel. “ GLOVE-FITTING"

CORSETS
ENGLISH fIADE throughout.
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To be bad ofall dealers throughout the world

Mfrs., W S. THOMSON & CO , Ltd., London.

TAILOR-MADE GOWNS.

yyooLUAMs & 0O„
LADIES' TAILORS.

By Appointment

TO THE COUNTESS OF RANFURLT.
NEW SPRING GOODS NOW SHOWING

COSTUMES, from £4 4 0

SKIRTS, from £1 io o
PERFECT IN STYLE AND FIT.

A. WOOLLAMS & CO.
LADIES’ TAILORS.

QUEEN ST . AUCKLAND.
N.B.—Write for eamplca and self mea-

surement forma.
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CHILDREN’S PAGE.

COMPETITIONS FOR “GRAPHIC”

COUSINS.

PRIZE FOR BEST LETTER.

Dear Cousins, —You have, most of

you, been rather lazy about writing

lately, and really do not deserve

many competitions. But I am going

to otter a prize of a splendid knife for

the boy, and a book or lovely work

basket for the girl, for the best letter

I receive from either during April and

May, before Wednesday, May Bth.

Every cousin may send oneletter each

week till then, but if you do not feel

inclined to write every week it will
not matter, only, of course, every

letter you write makes your chance

of winning better. For the sake of

younger cousins, I may say that I

shall not, pay so much attention to

writing and spelling as to whether

the letter is interesting or not. Of

course, writing and spelling will

count, but I shall not decide because

of them alone. Now, mind you all

try.

CLOSES MAY Bth.

HOW TO MAKE THIS PAGE EVEN

BETTER THAN IT IS.

5/ FOR THE BEST SUGGESTION.

Can any of the cousins, with the

help of their parents or grown-up
friends, tell me any way in which I

can make the Children’s Page more

attractive. I will give a prize, value

five shillings, to the cousin who sends

me the best practicable idea. Ask

father or mother to help you in this.

CLOSES MAY Ist.

* + +

COUSINS’ CORRESIGNDEN<’E.

Dear Cousin Kate.— 1 have not quite
tilled the card you gave me. I have

four more lines’ to fill up. and I will

soon fill it up. And I will soon send

it to you. and in about a year I will

get another card. We have got our

Easter holidays now. <Ve have got a

week ami two days. Please may I

have another card when 1. fill this

card? I might go away with my

aunt and my uncle for a while, and I
won’t be able to write to you for a

long while. And that won't be very

nice, will it? I must end now. With

love'to you and all the cousins, Lizzie

Elmsly.

| Dear Cousin Lizzie,—l am so

pleased you take so much interest in

getting the cards filled. When you
have filled the one you now have let

me know, and I shall send you an-

other. I shall be sorry if you will

not be able to write to me when you
go away, but I hope that you will
have a good time with you aunt and

unde.—Cousin Kate.]

KING EDWARD AND HIS PAR-

LIAMENT.

The following graphic letter, from
Cousin Leo, in London, will be read

with great interest by the cousins;
and many will wish they were so

lucky as Leo to see all that fine dis-

play which the letter describes:

London, February 16.

Dear Cousin Kate,—Last week I

told you about the Queen’s funeral

procession through London, and pro-
mised to tell you about what I saw

of the opening of Parliament. I went

with a friend to her father’s office,
which is situated just opposite the

Victoria Station Tower entrance,

where the King and Queen alighted
from the State coach, so I saw it all
beautifully. Soon after we got to

our windows the soldiers arrived and

took up their places along our street;
they were Scots Guards and the new

Irish Guards. The Scots Guards’

band formed up just beneath us.

From the coming of the soldiers then

till the King himself appeared, it was

all one great bustle. The carriages
and “turn-outs” that drove up! It

was just like a chapter out of the

seventeenth century. All the huge
coaches, with powdered coachmen

and footmen standing at the

back, in simply the most gor-

geous of livery, with three-cornered
bats, of course. The Duke of Devon-

shire’s turn-out was very grand. The

men wore canary-coloured livery,
with pink stockings and huge buckled

shoes. And there was one simply
huge coachman in emerald green—-

positively the image of all the pic-

tures of Henry VIII. He was fat! I

don’t know whose coach that was.

They all drew up into a line beneath
our windows, so we were able to get
a good view. I saw the Lord Chan-

cellor walking about in his robes—-

all ermine and black and gold—and
heaps of other high officials of State.
Well, at last the great old State

eoach rumbled along, drawn by eight
cream ponies. It was a swell affair—

all gilt and glass: glass sides and roof

so that we got a splendid view of the
King and Queen. The former looked

very pleased with himself, but the

Queen seemed sad. She had on a

black dress with a beautiful ermine

cloak over it, and she wore a magni-
ficent diamond crown, and from it
hung a long thin black veil over her

shoulders. As they alighted they were

met by the Earl Marshal (Duke of
Norfolk) and the Gold Stick in Wait-
ing (Lord Wolseley). The King shook

hands vigorously with the latter, then
with the Queen on his arm he disap-
peared out of sight up the stairs,
which were lined with a detachment
of the “Blues.” While the show was

going on inside we had our lunch, and
were ready to watch as they came

out. Just as the King and Queen were

starting off again in the coach the
band struck up. and one of the ponies
got frightened, and played up. It

took quite two or three minutes be-
fore they got it quieted, so we had

a long look at the King and Queen.
She was awfully scared, and grabbed
his arm. At last they drove off, how-

ever. and then the real fun began. I

suppose there must have been quite
1000 carriages altogether, and you

can just picture the scene—Judges.
Lords. Generals, Bishops and Peers all

struggling and hunting for their own

carriages! Some poor Peeresses, who

had to leave their husbands sitting
in the House, had to get a policeman
to pilot them up and down through
the lines of carriages—and even then
they were not successful in finding
their own. I don’t know how these

ladies could bear the cold as they did,
for it was a raw. biting February
wind, and of course they were all in

Court dress with low-necks. It

amused me to see the great crown

and the sword of State carried sol-

emnly out on a cushion to a Royal
coach, where they were deposited, to

Ih> then driven off, surrounded by an

escort of ten Life Guards. These
latter saluted the erown and sword

as they were carried out, and all the

|>eople standing near took off their
hats or saluted. I think they were

then taken to the Tower, to be put
with the crown jewels there. Now,
Cousin Kate, I think you must be

weary of the very mention of soldiers

or kings or processions, aren’t you?
I know I am, but still I do consider
myself lucky to have seen two such

eventful episodes of English history.
I suppose you will have great doings
for the Duke and Duchess of Corn-

wall when they visit New Zealand.

I’m sure New Zealand will give them
a reception second to none for loy-
alty. Good-bye, dear Cousin Kate,
with love to you and all the cousins,
I remain, your affectionate cousin,
Leo.

Prizes! Prizes !! Prizes!!!

Adventures in a Noah’s Ark.

THE NORTH POLE AT LAST.

At the tin'Soldier’s cry of “Iceland!”
everybody hopped off the ark on to a

great ice floe, against which the boat
was moored. The tin soldier, who
seemed to be a sort of stationmaster
was inarching stiffly up and down in

front of a little sentry box, and every
now and then he would haul out a

huge pair of opera glasses and gaze up
at the sky.

“The North Pole ark is late to-day,”
Andy heard him mutter nervously.

“Why do you look up at the sky for

the ark?” inquired Andy, politely
“You don’t expect to see it sailing
through the air, do you?”

“You can’t tell what it’ll do,” was

the answer. “There’s no depending
on it.” Just then there was a whirr

in the air and a great shadow fell upon
the ground and then disappeared. It

was a great eagle, who in passing
dropped something at the soldier’s
feet. Andy saw that it was a candy
heart, and written on it in red icing
were the words: “Ark due in two

seconds.” Almost before Andy had
finished reading this there was a rush

and a roar and a loud barking and up
dashed a big ark, drawn by four stuff

ed dogs with shoe button eyes- They
came with such speed that before the
poor tin soldier had finished reading
the candy heart they had run into him

and knocked him down.

As he scrambled to his feet he re-

marked to Andy, proudly, “This aerial

telegraph is a great thing, isn’t it? I

always know just when to expect the

ark.”

Andy couldn’t help laughing at that-

“What’s the use of only knowing
two seconds beforehand. If you could

know an hour beforehand it would be

worth while.”

“But an hour is such a long time
to wait for anything,” replied the tin
soldier. “Take dinner, for instance

ARRIVAL AT THE NORTH POLE.—See “Adventures in a Noah’s Ark.”
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If you knew it was an hour late you
would nearly- starve just thinking

about it; but if you thought it would

be ready the next minute, why the

sixtieth ‘next minute’ would be there

before you knew It, and your appetite
would be as sharp as a razor.”

“Well,” said Andy, slowly, “1 sup-

pose there is something in that.”

The ark just arrived was onrunners

to take it over the iee straight to the

North Pole. Captain Jinks held th<

reins, and the Polar bear went ahead

as a guide. The cold air fairly made

him jump for joy.

“It feels good to be at home once

more,” he murmured. “How I shall

enjoy a nice fat seal again, served up

with evergreen sauce!”

The hungry giraffe was wandering
aimlessly about trying to find a lunch

counter. “If I could even lay my
hoofs on a sawdust sandwich,” he re-

marked, plaintively, to Andy, “I could

get along for an hour or two.”

“I understand a light luncheon will

be served aboard the ark after start-

ing.” put in Jinks- The giraffe
brightened visibly at this good news.

Andy heard a loud dispute and be-

held the royal lion and the tin soldier

talking very hard at each other, with

their faces almost touching.
“You’d think from the looks of them

they were going to kiss each other,”
remarked Jinks, with a wink.

“But from their language,” retorted
Andy, “1 should say they were more

likely to bite each other.”
“An ark is an ark,’.’ the lion was

saying, loudly, “whether it’s on the

water or on runners. And any hippo-

potamus knows an ark is a boat

Well, then, when you want to start the

old tub the proper thing to say is

“All aboard!”
“Fiddlesticks and drumsticks, like-

wise rats!” yelled the tin soldier, who

was becoming very excited. “Who ever

heard of a boat that travelled on land?

This here outfit is a railway train on

runners, and the proper way to start

a train is to pull the bell rope
”

“But there isn’t any bell rope, and

there isn’t any engine,” put in Andy,

who was afraid these two would be

having a pitched battle before long.
“Well, that isn’t my fault,” retorted

the tin soldier, with a cold stare.

“Look here, you ninnies,” bawled

out Jinks, whose hands were getting
eold holding the reins, “if you two

stand there jabbering like a couple of

magpies we’ll never reach the North

Pole to-night.”
“Didn’t I hear someone mention

pie?” inquired the giraffe, timidly.
“Go chase yourself,” muttered the

captain. “Now, look a-here.” he went

on. decidedly, “this here affair is a

four-in-hand coach, or sleigh, which

ever you like, and the proper way to

start is to say ‘Get up!' ”

With that the four puppie dogs,

with short barks and short jumps on

their stubby legs, started off across

the ice withthe ark in tow. The Eng-

lish lion had to drop his dignity and

run to get aboard, leaving the tin

soldier shouting and making faces

after the departing company till he

was lost to sight behind an iceberg.

Because of the cold nearly every-

body crowded inside of the ark very

shortly after starting- Here they

found most of the cabin taken up with

a long counter with great high stools

before it. The giraffe was the first

to take a seat. Ham stood behind the

counter. He seemed to be nearly

frozen with the cold, and his teeth

chattered so he could hardly speak.
“I know what I’ll have,” murmured

tiie lion, looking meaningly at Noah s

son. ‘l’ll have a little cold Ham.

“No, yer won’t!” remarked that fel-

low, sullenly. “This ain’t no ala

carte bill of fare.”
“No, I suppose it’s a. la ark. re-

torted the lion- “A joke,” he added,

savagely, pounding the table. Every-

body immediately yelled and shouted

with merriment.

There were two bowls on the coun-

ter. fine was full of oyster shells and

the other contained nothing more ap-

petising than bran.
u

The giraffe sniffed at the latter. Is

it jierfectly fresh?” he inquired.
“It’s bran new!” said Ham.
“Look here!” yelled the lion, as a

few started to laugh, “if you get off

another pun like that I’ll treat the

crowd to Ham sandwiches.”
The poor fellow edged his way up

the counter as far from the lion as he

could.

“What have you got to eat. any

way?” asked Andy.
“Oats, pease, beans and barley.” be-

gan Hum, in a -monotonous tone.

“Is that the menu or is that a song?”
inquired a carnal, with polite sarcasm.

“You may bring me two quarts of

oats!” said the donkey.
“And I’ll have a little of every-

thing!" eagerly remarked the giraffe.
“Pig!” growled the elephant.

The giraffe’s mild eyes filled with
tears. “The doctor si id that I must

eat plenty of nourishing things!” he

murmured gently.

"Try a Ham omelet!" suggested the
lion with a wink to Andy.

“Aw! give us a rest on that joke!”
eried the unicorn. “Your jokes are

the stupidest things I ever heard, any-
way!”

"I am an Englishman!” replied the

lion proudly, as though that settled
the question.

“Have you any pie or pudding?”
asked Andy, who, like all the boys,
was very fond of sweets.

“Naw!” growled Ham, who had

grown very ill tempered. “We don’t
serve no dessert nohow!”

“What ridiculosity!” exclaimed a

camel. “Where I eome from we have

very little else but desert.”

All the animals screamed at this

joke, and a heavyweight pig became so

hysterical that the lion and the uni-
corn had to carry him out in the fresh
air and fan him. He continued to

squeal for a long time after.
However, as the lion amused him-

self by making sailor knots in piggie’s
tai! it was no wonder.

When the lion returned the animals

were still laughing at the camel’s joke,
which seemed to make the lion very-

jealous.
“Stop laughing, everybody!” he

roared, and when there was dead sil-

ence he turned to the camel with an

augry scowl. “If you do that again,”
he muttered, “I’ll put another hump
on votrr back!”

Suddenly the ark, which had l»een

running along smoothly and swiftly,
came to an abrupt stop, and every-

body rushed for the door—everybody
except the giraffe, who had just com-

menced on the bowl of oyster shells.

“Three cheers!” yelled Andy, for

there just ahead of them was the North

Pole, sure enough. On top of it was a

weather vane, and whichever way it

pointed it always pointed south.

Andy was puzzled, then his eyes

brightened. “Why, of course!” he

said to himself. “No matter which

way you start off from the North Pole

you are bound to go south. There’s
no other way to go!” Did that ever

occur to yon. dear reader?

Andy went up to%huge pile of what

he took for snow. He tasted of it an.i

found it was the most delicious lemon

ice. Then he made another discovery;
a large silver spoon, was already stick-

ing into the tempting mess.

“The King will knight me for this
grand discovery- of the Pole!” remark-

ed the lion, swelling out his chest. “I

may even lie made a baronet.”
“What did the baron eat?” cried the

giraffe. who had just arrived upon the

scene.

“Yon make me sick!” cried the lion

in disgust. “I wish to goodness you’d
go away and eat lemon ice till you
freeze yourself.”

•‘Hurray!” suddenly shouted Andy.
“Come on. fellows; the Pole is made of
peppermint candy and it tastes bully!”

JUNGLE JINKS.

The Boys Go to See “Alice in Wonderland.’’

1. The Jungle School have had ano her surprise. Dr. Lion, you know, took them all to see a play written

on “Alice in Wonderland.” They had the front rows of the stalls, and enjoyed the play immensely. Jumbo

fell over head and heels in love with "Alice." and had no eyes for anybody else except the Mad Hatter, who

made him double up with laughter. Even Dr. Lion could not help smiling when the March Hare came on the

stage, though young Hare of the Jungle School declared that he couldn’t see any likeness to himself. “Of

course you wouldn’t,” chuckled Bruin; “but that chap has just your silly look on his face.” Then Dr. Lion had

to interfere.

2. But it was during the magic-lanfern part, called “Alice's Scrapbook,” that the great surprise came. When

.Mr Wain’s cat portraits appeared the boys roared with laughter; but the next picture on the screen didn’t please
them half so well. This slide was called “How Dr. Lion's Jam Disappeared." and it showed Jumbo and the

others in their nightshirts busy eating jam in the doctor's pantry. This little surprise was arranged by the

magic lantern man, who heard that the Jungle School boys were coining to the theatre that afternoon. “So that

is the secret of those strange disappearances.” said Dr. Lion, with a frown that boded ill for the boys.

3. Here you have a picture of the Jungle School dormitory at eight o’clock on the same evening. See how de-

lighted the boys all arel They have just had a chat with Dr. Lion about the jam that disappeared from his

pantry—the conversation was all the more painful on account of the birch-rod that the doctor held in his hand.
But their pain was soothed the next day when the magic lantern man sent a hamper of nice things by way of

consolation for the trick he had played.

Young Sir Walter Raleigh.

It very often happens that a boy has
to Ik* busy with work of some kind,

when he really wants to read and be-

come educated. Now, this desire for

education is a splendid thing in a boy.
Indeed, there is nothing in the world

that is any better. Hut, it often hap-
pens that a l»oy is prevented by cir-

cumstances from doing that which

would seem to lie the liest thing for

him. Here is a word of encourage-

ment to such boys. Read all you can

in the liest papers and magazines.
Pick up scraps of information about
people and things, and make them
your own. so that you will remember

them. Some day, your knowledge,
picked up little by little, will be very

extensive, and you will find that you
compare very favourably with boys
who have had much better chances for
education than yourself. Console
yourself with the thought that some

of the best work in the world has been

done under very trying circumstances.

Sir Walter Raleigh wrote his “History
of the World” during his eleven years’
imprisonment. And who knows but

you, during your years of work, when

you would like to be enjoying years
of study and recreation, may be lay-
ing the foundation of some piece of

work as great as any Sir Walter Ral-

eigh ever did?

A member of a School Committee

visited a school under his jurisdiction.
When asked to make some remarks, he

said: “Well, children, you spells well

and you reads well, but you hain’t sot

still.”
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The Graphics

Funny Leaf

NOT TE.MFTING ENOI’GH.
“Do you waltz. Mr Guy?”
"Oh. I skip a little.”
"Then I think we'll have no trouble

in skipping the next dance.”

RES ANT-IQUAE.
"Auntie, dear, where do these fossil

shells come from?”

"Oh. my dear child, a great many

years ago they were washed up here

by the sea.”

"How long ago. auntie, dear?”
"Ever so long ago. dear child.”

"What! Even before you were born,

auntie?”

NO CHECK ON HER.
Arabella: George, dear, I want some

money.

George: Why. I gave you a cheque
yesterday.

Arabella: Yes. dear. I know, but the

doctor said 1 was to have plenty of

change.

THE BOLD. BAD MAN.

Guest: I don't believe in marriage
generally.

Hostess (who is richly blessed with

daughters, indignantly): And with

such principles how dare you accept
■n invitation to my house?

WORSE STILL.

"I understand." said the neighbour
"that your husband is a dramatic

critic.

"No." replied the little woman bit-

terly. "he is even worse than that—he

is a household critic.”

BRIDES FALL.

“Winded, eh?” sneered the auto-

mobile as it bowled past the old grey
mare, who had stopped to get her

breath-

But. almost simultaneously with the

unkind words, one of the puffed up

tyres of the automobile was punctured
by a discarded hat pin that lay in the

road.

Whereupon the old grey mare smil-

ed and spared enough breath to gasp,
mockingly. "Winded, eh?”

Which story is told to show that

even automobiles may live in glass
houses and throw stones.

VIRTUE REWARDED.

Mother: Did you give sister the

larger part of the apple, as I told

you?

Little Johnny: Yes. mamma.

Mamma: That’s noble. And did

you not feel happier for it?
Little Johnny: Iler part was rotten.

SURE OF HER GROUND.

Miss Chatterton: Charley says a for-

tune teller told him he was going to

marry a brunette.

Her Mother: Being a blonde, that

does not look very promising for you.

Miss Chatterton (confidently): On

the contrary. I feel that it only shows

how far off a fortune teller can be at

times. •

AN ASPIRATED PUZZLE.

Traveller (relating adventure): And
the boat's screw being disabled we

were compelled to lay to.

Listener: Pardon me. did I under-
stand you to say the boat's screw, or

ihe boat's crew?”

Traveller (indignantly): 1 said the

boat-screw. Is that plain enough?
Listener: Oh, ves; thanks.

WASTE NOT. WANT NOT.
Hartley: Yes. my dear, but if you

think the medicine makes you feel
worse. 1 can't understand why you
keep on taking- it.

Mrs Hartley (who is of a very eco-

nomical turn of mind): Well. I'in not

going to pay for medicine, James, and
then waste it.

THE WAY HE DID IT.

According to his best friends the
statesman who was so long known
as Lord Hartington, of England,
would have done far more in the world
had be not been—to put it plainly—-
incurably lazy. On one occasion,
while Chief Secretary for Ireland, a

friend asked him. "How on earth do

you manage to get through your
work?" "I don't.” was the brief re-

ply.

FLOR DE CABRAGE.

Host: That's something like a cigar,
isn't it. old chap?”

Guest: Yes, it's wonderful to what

perfection they can bring these imita-
tions nowadays.

THE MARK OF GENIUS.

A stage-struck aspirant approached
an actor-manager lately.

"Well,” asked the gent of the fur-

lined coat, "what 'er your qualifica-
tions?”

"Oh.” replied the youth, meditative-

ly. "I don't know quite, but,” he added,
quickly. T can go a long time without
food.”

The manager saw that the youth
had the root of the matter in him and
he was engaged.

HIS AIM ALL RIGHT.
“You ought to have seen Bagley out

shooting with his revolver the other
day. He couldn't hit a barn door.”

"How did that happen? I thought
Bagley was a good shot.”

"Well, so he is; but. you see, there
wasn't a barn door to hit-”

A HARD TASK.

Mrs Oletimer: I suppose you find it

very difiicult to select the right name

for your baby?”
Mrs Justjoined: Oh, yes. indeed! We

have spent whole nights trying tofind

out which of our relatives is the rich-

est. which the most liberal, and which

is likely to die quickest and leave the

baby his money.

FORESEEING.

"It is wrong.” we pleaded, “to rear

a child in a boardinghouse without

the influences of a home.”
The mother's eyes became suffused

with unshed her face was

illumined with an inner light.
“I look to the future,” said she.

“He cannot make some woman’s life

miserable with references to his

mother’s cooking.”
Sublime sacrifice!

THE WAY OF THE RESTAURANTS.

Old Gentleman: “Waiter! Let me

see, now. What shall I have? Got

any beef? Yes—beef. Well, just you

get me a nice plate of beef. Now,
not those overdone slices: not dry,
you understand. Just a little bit of
the brown edge—and don’t forget the

gravy, and potatoes—and er
”

Waiter (down the lift): “One beef.”

AT THEIR MERCY.

"Did the Parisians understand your
French ?”

“Every word: except when ' I’d

start to remonstrate about an exorbi-

tant charge.”

POLITE.

Mistress: "You're late again, Mary!
You know we're all early risers.”

Servant: "Yes. mum. but I wouldn't
be so rude as to copy you."

THE ANTIQUE.

Clara: “What a very classic dress

Mrs Jones has on this evening.”
Maud: “Do you think so?”

Clara: “Yes; there are signs of an-

cient grease about it.”

MAKING HISTORY.

Teacher (taking the class in Eng-
lish history): Now, William Johnson,
what hap|>enecl on the Fifth of No-

vember?

William (readily): Please, sir, our

Henry got his eye blown out, and

Dad singed off all his whiskers.

A FALSE MOVE.

The Wife: “Come, dear, we have no

occasion to quarrel in this manner.

Of course. I do some very foolish

things at times—and so do you.
You'll admit that, will you not?"

Husband: "Certainly I'll admit that

you do. That is what I've said all

along."
Wife: “Wretch! How dare you?”

SO DISCREET.

Fuddy: The Huleums are very dis-
creet.

Duddy: In what way?
Fuddy: They never smile when they

are in public together. They are

afraid people will think they are not

married. They both of them hate a

scandal above all things.

RE-MODELLING.

Penn: Can you suggest any way in
~

which I might improve my new

novel?

Editor: You might put the last

chapter first.

Penn: Rut all the characters die in
the last chapter.

Editor: Yes, I know.

BOTH SCORED OFF.

The mate had been taking too much

grog. and. happening to look at the

log-book one day, he saw written
there: "Mate drunk all day.” He

asked the captain if he had put it
there.

"Yes.” replied the captain. "Isn’t
it true?”

"It is.” replied the mate.
“Well, well, better let is stay.”
The next day the captain found

written: "Captain sober all day,” and
asked the mate if he put that there.

“Yes.” responded the mate. “Isn’t
it true?”

“It is.”

"Then we'll better let it stay.”
Next day both items were scored

out.

A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER.

Miss Grimm: All right, sir, I shall
sue you for breach of promise.

Fenton: You'd better not attempt
it. If you do I’ll bring an action for

slander against you for saying I pro-
posed to you.

A BEGINNER.

Fire Insurance Agent: So you re-

quire £2OOO to cover your stock, eh?

Now. Isaac, did you ever have a fire?
Isaac: Veil. mine frendt, you

couldn't call id a fiah; it was mine

feirst addempt.

BEYOND HELP.

An energetic lady nurse in a South

African hospital, on going one morn-

ing to attend to her favourite soldier,
we are told, found him asleep. Pin-

ned to the bed-clothes was a labori-

ously scrawled memorandum as fol-

lows: "To il to be missed to-day.—
Yours respeckfully, J.S.”

THE WORM TURNED.

"Are you going out to-night, dear?”

said the husband to the emancipated
woman.

“1 am. It is the regular weekly
meeting of the lodge.”

"Then I want to say to you”-—and
there was an unusual defiance in the

mild man's tone—“l want to say that

if you are not home by eleven o’clock

1 shall go home to my father.”

Young Doctor (exultantly)—Well,
I've been successful with my first pa-
tient.

Old Doctor—Of what did you re-

lieve him?

Young Doctor—Five pounds.
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