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His Royal Highness the Duke of Cornwall and York.
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Her Royal Highness the Duchess of Cornwall and York.
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Our SailorPrince

J. C. Dinham, Torquay.
Copyright, England and the Colonies.

1104 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, June 15, 1901.



Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and Duchess.

J. C. Dinham, Torquay. Copyright, England and the Colonies.
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THE LAST VISIT OF ROYALTY TO AUCKLAND.

YORK COTTAGE, near Sandringham, to be Occupied by Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and Duchess ot York.

HIS KOYAL HIGHNESS THE DIKE OF EDI NIH'KGH LANDING IN AUCKLAND IN MAY. 1869,

This picture is reproduced from the “Illustrated London News” of 1869.
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His Excellency the Governor, Lord Ranfurly, and the Countess.

walrond, "Graphic” photo. Government House, Auckland, where Their Royal Highnesses have been Staying.
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Vaile, photo. THE OPHIR COMING UP THE HARBOUR.

THE CHIEF ORGANISERS OF THE RECEPTION.

MR. S. T. GEORGE, MR. J. McLEOD, MR. H. BRETT, MR. J. HOLMES,
Royal Commissioner. Royal Commissioner. Royal Commissioner. Government Executive Commissioner.

HER ROYAL HIGHNESS PRESSING THE BUTTON ON THE WHARF TO ANNOUNCE THE ARRIVAL IN MAORILAND.



THE

CROWD
ON

THE

WHARF.

THE

BLUEJACKETS
MARCHING
UP

THE

WHARF.

VOLUNTEERS
ASSEMBLING
IN

QUEEN
STREET.

Photos
by

Walrond.

THE

GOVERNMENT
ARCH.
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LANDED.

A hand right royal, womanly
By one li

K ht touch hath st ed
Th. blood to Aot.a-.0-. heart.

Warm, through her veils to spread.

<*lad
crowning hour of primal years

Let Britain flourish e er
The OPHIR rides the w tie ways1racked out by the ENDEAVOUR.

From north to south the happy ules
Are jubilant today-

"La'nXd ••

e
.

ILCIi * in’S eaCh ~akeh«
Landed, the Maoris say.

The envovs of tiu» »
. .

• 01 *"e regti headOf our august empire.
Te Ika Matu s paths sha 1 tr. adHer ozone breath inspire.

’ "ahi Pounam lu shall l e

1 heir minister of grace;
And Rakiura yearn to see

Her White Queen’s ch Id ten’s face.
For loyal patriotism er es

In each colonial breast
-Give Cornwall and the Princess MayAo-tea-roa’s best. y

A hand right royal, woman’y.
y one light touch declans.

Lande.!. - Caed mille failthe
nr gracious Sovereigns heirs.

Thames, N.Z.
ROSLYN.

HIS WORSHIPTHE MAYOS (DR. CAMPBELL) IN THE ACT OF HANDING THE CITIZENS'
ADDRESS TO THE DUKE.

W. Stevenson, photo.
Another View of the Platform.

ATOYELTIES rteLT D.AItDS

For

BALL PROGRAMMES

marriage invites

WEDDING NOTICES

CONCERT TICKETS

CONCERT PROGRAMMES

IN MEMORIAM

CALLING, etc., etc.

JUST RECEIVED.

’STAR" PRINTING WOlli,;.

Saturday, June IS, 1901.
THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.
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General
View
of

the

Platforms
when
His

Royal
Highness

was

Speaking.

Walrond,
"Graphic"
photo.
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THE

ARRIVAL
OF

THE

ROYAL

CARRIAGE
AT

GOVERNMENT
HOUSE
GATES.

Walrond,

"Graphic"
photo.

THE
CHOIR

THAT
WELCOMED
THE

DUKE
AND

DUCHESS.
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T. Leedham, photo. THE LIVING UNION JACK.

THE ROYAL PARTY AT GOVERNMENT HOCHE AWAITING THE FRIENDLY SOCIETIES TO MARCH PAST.
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Some Night Effects.

1. The Harbour Board Arch. 2. The Municipal Arch. 3. Darkness and Light.

The Illuminations.

Night View of the Lower Part of the City and Harbour.
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THE SOLDIERS’ LUNCHEON.

SPEECH BY THE DI KE.

On \\’ednc*day evening Hi* Royal High,
lie*.* the Duke of Cornwall and York paid a

visit to the naval and military vete

rans and returned troopers assem-

bled at luncheon in the Choral Hal’.,

and was most loyally received.

The Choral Hall was crowded,

about 440 persons being presen .
'fhe Premier (Mr Seddon) and the

Hon J. G. Ward were amongst tho.-e

present, and were Heartily cheered.

At about three o’clock His Royal

Highness the Duke arrived, accom-

panied by His Excellency the Gover-

nor (Lord Ranfurly) and suite. His

Royal Highness was loud’v cheered

l.y the* veterans, and was escorted to

a seat by the Governor. The Duke

was supported on the right by the

Premier. and on the left by Mr Ward.

His Excellency proposed the toast of

“The King,” which was drunk en-

thusiastically. the gathering singing
“God Save the King.”

His Excellency in proposing the

toast of “Our Illustrious \ isitor. the

Duke of Cornwall and York,

said that no one took a

deeper interest in the old soldiers of

the Empire than did tie Duke of

Cornwall and York. Ihe toast was

honoured with the utmost enthu-

siasm. the young and old veterans

uniting in their hearty cheers.

His Royal Highness on rising was

loudly cheered. He said: “1 thank

Your Excellency for the very kind

way in which you have proposed my

health, and 1 thank you all most sin

e erely for the very hearty manner i.i

which you have responded to it. 1

am very glad to have the opportunity
< f be ing present at such an interest-

ing and happy occasion. (Cheers).
And I congratulate the Government

on having brought about this union

of those representing the past and

present. I am proud to think that

I am here to-day to meet not only

you tine old soldiers who after serv-

ing your Queen in various campaigns
chose your homes in New Zealand,

but also your sons who. emulating
their fathers, have cheerfully given
their services in defence of the old

flag. (Loud Cheers). Yes, I am

proud to be present to meet two

generations of soldiers. (Cheers).
1. like my friend Mr Seddon here, like

a continuity of policy. (Laughter
and applause). There is nothing like

a chip of old block (“Hear, hear.”
and applause), and I know that th?

old block was hard, of good grain,
and sound to the core. (Loud
cheers). And. if in the future, when-

ever and wherever the mother hand

is stretched across the sea it can

reckon on a grasp such as New Zea-

land is giving it at present, well I

think you will all agree with me that

the dear old country can look ahead

with confidence. (Cheers) .It was a

most pleasing duty' to me to present
on behalf of the King the South Af-

rican medals that those 1 see at the

other end of the hall are wearing.
May you live to wear the decorations

as long as I am glad to see your
seniors here have worn theirs. (Ap-
plause). May every blessing be given
to you all. soldiers old and young.”
(Loud cheers).

His Royal Highness then said: “I

now ask you to drink the toast of the

veterans and also of the troopers
who have returned from South Af-

rica.” (Cheers).

The toast was drunk in bumpers of

champagne by those of the company
who were not veterans or returned

soldiers.

'l’he Premier proposed the toast of

“His Excellency the Governor.” He
said they had been singularly for-

tunate in getting such a man as Lord

Ranfurly for Governor. (Cheers).
He was a man who had rendered very
valuable services to the Empire, es-

pecially in regard to the despatch of

the contingencies tn South Africa.

(Applause).
His Excellency’s health was drunk

amidst loud cheers and “For He’s a

Jolly Good Fellow” was most heartily
and enthusiastically sung.

The

Crowd
at

Emily
Place

watching
the

Warships'
Flashlight

Display.
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The

Firework
and

Warship
Display,
Auckland
Harbour,
June
11,

1901.
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Some
of

the

Queen
Street

Decorations.NATIONAL
BANK
CORNER,
QUEEN
STREET.

GATHERING
OK

FRIENDLY
SOCIETIES.

SOUTH
BRITISH
BUILDING
AND

DECORATIONS,
QUEEN
STREET.

PARKINSON’S'
CORNER,

WELLESLEY
AND

QUEEN
STREETS.

D.S.C.

BUILDING,
QUEEN
STREET.
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Cover
and
First
Page
of

the

Auckland
Citizens'
Address
to

Their
Royal

Highnesses.

Hanna,
photo.

in

the

centre.
At

each

corner
is

a

piece
of

polished
New'

Jer6W°’d'

f'n
°

UtSide
f°'
er

is

of

solid
silver
with

11

raised
oval
of

’“laid
New

Zealand
woods

punga
fern.

At

the

top
is

the

Royal

Standard
and

New

Zealand
Ensign,
engraved
together
with

the
ar
ns

of

the
Cit
v

of

?'•

H

the
+

>
s

beautifully
engraved
a

nikau
tree
and

on

the

opposite
side
a

large

whdst
at

each

corner
is

a

large
fern
in

solid
sUver
in

relief.
The

inlaid

woodwork
of

the

oval

centre
is

J

Auikla
’>
d

«ntre
of

a

shield
of

New

Zealand
ferns,
and
at

the

bottom
is

the

inscription,

outside
of

the

oval

being
a

representation
of

Maori
carving,

whilst
in

the

centre
in

silver
in

relief
is

the

Coat
of"S®

uffert

responsible,
and

consists
of

clematis
and

titree

beautifully
inlaid,
the

root,
whdst

rewa-rewa.
pnriri.

mottled
kauri,

totara
and

other
woods

are
also

used

The

nortfnlL
wbioh
t

of

Koval

Highness.
The
back

cover
is

of

inlaid
woods,
the

centre
being
a

rare
piece
of

kauri

work,
and
Mr.
A.

Kohn
the

designer
and

manufacturer,
who
has

succeeded
in

turning
out
a

piece
of

work

Hie

wSit

°

redit
°"

Dr>

Campbel1
’

Wh
°

al

’P‘‘rintended
the
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The Royal Visit.

Her Royal Highness the Duchess of Cornwall and York
in Walking Costume.

J. C. Dinham, Torquay. Copyright, England and tha Colonlea,
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INTERIOR OF THE SPECIAL CAR FOR THE DUKE AND DUCHESS.

The Royal Trip to Rotorua.

Walrond, "Graphic" photo. EXTERIOR VIEW OF ROYAL CAR.
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Arthur Nathan’s Reliable” Teas.
FRAGRANT BLENDED TEA. ( 1

" RELIABLE " TEAS are procurable everywhere.

STRONG AROMATIC INDIAN TEA. I “ air-tight Lead Packets, or in Tins of Full Weight.

2 EXQU SITE CEYLON TEA
the most economical to buyi

. THE MOST DELICIOUS TO DRINK 1

n
NESTLE’S SWISS MILK.

UPWARDS OF TWENTY MEDALS AWARDED FOR EXCELLENCE.

The most popular of all Infants’ foods, Excellent for Custards,
and can be used for all purposes of ordinary milk.

From the milk of Cows having an extensive range on the healthy
andfertile sides of the Alps, breathing the pure air and feeding on the

succulent grasses of that salubrious region—The Finest Milk Producing
Country in the World. I

DELICIOUS IN TEA OR COFFEE!

A VALUABLE ADDITION TO COCOA! PALATABLE IN CHOCOLATE I

■ Registered •‘PENGUIN’’ Brand. Q Obtainable from all To- C C
'TY'T\T/~\ $ The Dark Smoking

I 11 JL bacconistsand Store- II I 1 TOBACCO Manufac-

Packed by ... keepers in the Colony. X_J aL tured in Virginia.

“Z THE PURERUA PACKING CO. | T. c. williams’ company,

Lan neu purer™, Bay Of islands. | RICHMOND, Virginia, u.s.a.

~ The Best Aromatic Tobaccos in the whole world are "RUBY,'’ “VICTORY,"

MUIICt ™B “ST ' N THE ”‘RK" I T. C. WILLIAMS* •■^ENME

E.Te
--

W. C. MOUNTAIN, Manager. £
X MAY BE HAD AT ALL THE HOTELS IN NEW ZEALAND.

Special Reserve Tor | Andrew Usher & Co.’s
A TIHVTTT T choicest old highland |

SCOTCH WHISKY I SPECIAL O/VZG, RESERVE.
******************************** uvuiun nmuni. «»

Bottled and Guaranteed by W. de A. Gilbey, London. g
ALWAYS TO BE RELIED UPON. THE OLD FAVOURITE.

STRATHMILL DISTILLERY, WHOLESALE OF A Q|J V/ltfpfl GlpnHvF»t WTllckv
NORTH BANFFSHIRE, N.B. ARTHUR H. NATHAN, AUCKLAND. 0 V ULLVU VllVllllVVl

SMITH and CAUGHEY
MANUFACTURERS, IMPORTERS AND GASH DRAPERS.

IDZE USTTS.

Silks | Laces | Linen

Dresses | Fancy Goods I Furniture

Costumes | Haberdashery ! Bedding*

Mantles I General Drapery I Carpets

Millinery j Blankets | Linoleum

Ladies’ | Rugs | Hats

Underclothing | Flannels I
Boys > Clothing-

Baby Linen | Calicoes |
■5 8 IsftWgf

Boots and Shoes | Ready-made |
Hosiery | Clothing | Tea

Gloves Gents’ Mercery and | Refreshment

Umbrellas Outfitting I and

Ribbons I Tailoring I Toilet Rooms
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STEWART DAWSON & CO,
-■ to

The Great Watch, Jewellery and Plate House of Australasia—AUCKLAND, WELLINGTON, SYDNEY, MELBOURNE, PERTH—and LONDON.

W ALL GOODS AT FIRST-HAND PRICES. DT~ NO MIDDLEMEN'S PROFITS TO PAY. -W1

.

N». ■»»».—»«» Gol■> »”<• R«»l New Sealand Collar »tnd. 801 l Front Bind. No. »o». Gold and Real New Zealand No.SOT.hT i“’ GreonatoneBrooch, 15e. 6d. Oral. Ball. »ot. Gold, 4a 6d. GreenetoneBrooch, 17a Bd. 15ct Gold Heart,"“'J; Pa,rlr> 9ct. Gold 8/6 7/6 ijot Ooldl 4a. M. Ila 6d.:
•* 10b- ISct. Gold 12/6 io/6 No. BT4TB.—Sea Gold Chain Loafand 801 l Silver, 1/- Set. ditto 7*. ad.

Silver 1/6 1/6 Brooch, 14*. M.

'''
;

, i

No. EBo7B.—Silver-Plated Salta No, EB373—Solid Silver CombinationCigar and Cigarette No. E39s4.—Best Silver-Plated Ladies* RilverMounted Wwrnea in all No. 853.—Silver-Plated Bed-
Stand andSpoon, with Fancy Holder, Amber Tip, 7a 6d. and Engraved Napkin Ring. the FashionableLeathern, room GandI mt,irk with

Glass. 15a. 6d.apair. Last alifetime. 6a. 12/6, 14/6, 16/6,21/-te46/-. Extinguisher, Ba. 6d.

\ I % U \ u
kmuvMmh

fe

\ J I / /£. jg/i»X -bjii II /&\ n !■■!■ fU-
/ fn» -On I I! f 'liilfl nAJ [ ff I ft mHl ufi

f J ■ Muir ' (JIM diWwJIJ W
No. E9504.—9ct. Gold No. E7ls7.—Real CrocodileSkin The Japanese Charm, No. 6851.—New Clasp, Antique 9ct. Gold Chinese No. EB2B4.—Serviette Clip. Beat Silver-Plated No. E8247.—9ct.

Lucky Wishbone Ladies' Card Case. * ith Heavy 9ct. Gold EnamelledChry- Design, very handsome, heavy LanternPin Charm, Ahandy little Invention. Flasks in every size, Gold Chased *
Pin Charm, 6a. fld. Silver Mounts, £1 2s. 6d. ; santhemumPin Charm, 15/6. make, solid Silver, £1 ss. 9a 6d. Hooks into button-hole, 14s. 6d., 16s.6d., 18s. 6d., Heart Pin

others at13s. 6d. (Engraving drawn half-eiza). solidSilver, 4s.6d. ; best all the way up to£2Ite. Charm, 6a. 6d

e
Silver-plate, la. 6d.

R. D ACo.’a Ladies* “ ECLIPSE ” Silver No. 337.—Six solid Silver Afternoon No. W2026.—Silver-plated Exauiaitely No. 821.—Silver Gio e Stretcher, 6Ain. long, 8. D. A Co.’a Ladies' Gold Keyless •‘PRINCESS”
Watch, jewelled in 8 holes, beautifully Size, Tea Spoons, in MoroccoCase, Embossed, Satin-linedJewel Cases, in ShooLift, and Button Hooka, in Morocco Watch, haa finely finished full jewelled movement,

F.ngraved Case, elegant tintedopal dial, £1 15a thefollowingsizes :— Caso, £2 0 0. strong 18ct. gold hunting cases, richly engraved
a perfect timekeeper, has finest quality In., 24 x24x 24 .. .. £1 12 6 and decorated; a reliable timekeeper, £5 10s. ; open

1-plato movement; £1 10s. ;in Hunt- In., 7>x 2 xlf .. ..
112 6 face, £4 10s. In silver hunting cases, £2 10n. ;

ing Cases, £2. Warranted for 2 years. In., 6| xl4x 11 M M I*o
Open face, £2.

Neu 018.—90t. Gold andPine Opal Bee No. 19T.—Set Links, Oct. Gold, £1 10a ; No. E7551.—0ct. Gold and Finest Amethvat No. 196.—SetLinks, 9ct. Gold, £1 la.; No. 127.—15ct. Gold Brooch. Diamond
Brooch, £1 10a. 15ct. Gold, £2 10s. ; Silver, 7a 6d- Brooch, with Chains and Bell, £1 7s. 6d. 15ct. Gold, £2 ; Silver, ss. 6d. Centre, £Bloa.

No 167—1 Diamond, 1 No. 112.—Heart and Lorer’eKaot Brooch, No. 161.—2 Diamond*, 8 No. 188.—Elegant Carved No. 160.—1 Diamond, 2 No. 117.—15ct. Gold Bar Brooch, No. ITS.—Wedding Ring
Rnbiea, 1 Set.Gold, Artutic Design, Amethy.t andBet. Rubiee, ISot. Gold, Keeper, ISct. Gold, £2 : Rubier 18ot. Gold, £2. 1 Diamond, 2 Ruble., £1 12*. 6d. 18ct. Gold, £1 la ■ Heavier

£27*. 6d. Gold, 18*. 6<L £S 10a, other* at£1 la., £1 10a Rings, 25/-, 27/6,85/-.

■
No. E97ol.—Morocco Case, containing Solid No. K 7070.—Solid Silver S. D. andCc.'a '•Eolipse

’’

Watches have finest quality No. E8749.—Silver-plated Egg Boiler No. EBBsB.—Real CrocodileSkin

* Silver Match Box, Cigarette Case, 4-Bell Baby's Rattle, f-plate full capped dust-proof movements, jewelled for the Breakfast Table, Letter Case, solid Silver Shield and

and Amber Cigarette Holder, £2. with Ring and Rubbei in 8 bolea. Thebestwatches atthe price ever full instructions with each, Corners. £1 la.

Soother, 9s. 6d. sold. Inhunting cases, £2 ; crystal front, £1 10a. £1 10s.

Any of the Artlelei Illustrated above will be sent free and safe onreeelpt of remittance. 80 page Illustrated Catalogue free anywhere. Call or write. Pott Card will de.

° 14=e & 148 QTTEZEJST STREET,
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Hanna, photo.

THE GREENSTONE CASKET PRESENTED TO THE DUCHESS BY THE

WOMEN OF AUCKLAND. Manufactured by A. Kohn.

Hemus. photo.

THE ROYAL DAIS IN THE ART GALLERY.

A CLOSE SNAPSHOT AT THE DUKE.

Hemus, photo.

THE ROYAL DAIS IN THE LIBRARY.

Walrond, "Graphic" photo. PRINCES STREET :-DECORATED BY THE LADIES OF PARNELL.
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THE GOVERNMENT ARCH WITH THE ROYAL CARRIAGE

Photo by H. D. Hawkins. FOREGROUND.
IN HIS EXCELLENCY LORD RANFURLY, MR. SEDDON AND MR.

WARD WAITING FOR HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS ON THE WHARF.

Hanna,photo. THE VETERANS AND RETURNED SOLDIERS AT THE CHORAL HALL.

The Duke, Lord Ranfurly, Mr. Seddon, and Mr Ward in the Foreground.

Hanna, photo. THE BANQUET TO VETERANS AND RETURNED TROOPERS. See letterpress.
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SOLDIERS ENTERTAINED.

LUNCH TO VETERANS AND

RETURNED TROOPERS.

A NOTABLE GATHERING.

At 1 p.m. on Wednesday last the

Government entertained at a luncheon
in the Choral Hall the naval and mili-

tary veterans and returned officers,
non-commissioned officers and troopers
■who had been members of the New

Zealand Contingtents to South
Africa. The gathering was a very
large one. and the lunch an excellent

repast. This assemblage of old and

young soldiers of the Empire was one

of the most interesting features of the

Royal celebrations in Auckland. Here

were white-headed veterans whose

fighting service dated back nearly
sixty years side by side with the young
South African Contingent troopers
who met their baptism of fire only a

few months back. The bright scarlet

uniform of the olden days worn by
the grizzled old soldiers relieved the

sombre hue of the troopers’ dull

khaki and the mufti of the majority
of the veterans. The list of invita-
tions totalled 370 names, of Imperial
and colonial veterans, in addition to a

large number of the khaki-clad more

youthful “veterans” of the Transvaal
war. From all parts of the Auckland

province the old soldiers and men-of-

warsmen had gathered for the recep-

tion of the Duke, and they made a fine

parade in Government House grounds
yesterday afternoon, as one of the

guards of honour. Their medals, worn

so proudly on their breasts, denote ser-

vice in all parts of the Empire, from

India to New Zealand. The returned

South African troopers, too, wore their

newly-won Boer war medals with as

much pardonable pride as the oldest

and most-deeorated greybeard of the

parade. Here were to be seen veterans

of the Sikh wars, the Indian Mutiny,

the Crimea, the Chinese wars, the

Egyptian. Afghan. Burmese, South Af-

rican and New Zealand Maori wars.

All ranks, from colonels to privates,
were represented, and their deeply-
treasured silver medals made a brilliant
show, with here and there those decor-

ations prized above all others, the iVc-

toria and the New Zealand Crosses,

bearing the simple words, “For Val-

our.” Some of these veterans have

most interesting histories. Sergeant-

Major Hilditch. the oldest soldier pre-
sent. fought at the battle of Sobraon,
in the Sikh Campaign of the early for-

ties, and single-handed captured a flag

of the enemy’s. “Rowley” Hill, the

man of many medals (he has eight

medals and two bars, besides two

Royal Humane Society’s medals), was

the subject of much attention. He

served in the Crimean war and the

Baltic expedition against the Russian

fleet as a young man of warsmen,

went through the Indian Mutiny with

the Naval Brigade, and was present at

the Relief of Lucknow. Subsequently

he served in the Garibaldi Campaign
as one of the famous “red-shirt” army,

and was wounded in one of the en-

gagements. He won his New Zealand

Cross for his bravery in helping to

defend a friendly Maori pa at Mohaka

(Hawke’s Bay) against Te Kooti s

Hauhaus, and he served under Von

Tempsky and other leaders in the

Maori campaigns from 1864 to 1871.

“Rowley’s” fuil tale of adventures and

fights would fill a volume. Another

man-of-war veteran. Adam Ayles.

has faced death and privation in a

peaceful cause- for he was .chief gun~

ner’s mate on H.M.s. Alert, in Admiral

Markham’s North Pole expedition of

1875-76. Amongst the officers of the

veterans present there are many who

saw honourable service in the cause of

the Queen in New Zealand as well as in

other lands. Most of the medals worn

were for service in the Maori wars,

and everv native campaign in this is-

land from 1845 to 1871 had its partici-

pants there. Colonel Dowell, a Vic-

toria Cross wearer, was one of th*se

present, and both the naval and mili-

tary branches of the nation’s defence

were well represented amongst the

commissioned officers.
The following is a list of veterans

who accepted the invitations to the

luncheon, "private” being understood

in those cases where no name is men-

tioned: —

IMPERIAL FORCES.

Officer*. Royal Marine Artillery. G. D.

Dowell (V.C.), Lt.-Col., Victoria Cross and

Baltic medal; 3Uth Foot, T. M. Haultaln.
Col., the Hon.. Maharajpore and N.Z. med-
als: 18tb Foot, C. Dawson, Lt.-Col., N.Z.
medal; Royal Navy, H. G. Archer. Com-
mander: Ist Royal Guernsey Militia, Jaa.
Pirie. Major; 6th Iniskllling Dragoons, B.

J. Daveney, Captain: 49th Foot. F. B.

Blackmore. Captain: 71st Highlanders,
Frank Brodie. Captain. Indian Frontier
medal: Purveyors’ Department. E. F. Hem-
ingway. Captain. N.Z.. Crimea, and Turkish
medals; 80th Foot. H. Johnson. Captain,
India and Zulu medals, clasp. Perak: Bom-

bay Army. R. Richardson. Captain. Crimea,

Turkish, and IndianMutiny medals, clasps,
Alma, Inkerman, and Sebastopol: 7th Foot.

M. Slattery. Captain. N.Z. medal: King’s
Dragoon Guards. Dr. Bayntun. Surgeon.
Crimea and China medals, clasp. Sebasto-
pol. two clasps China: R. H. Bakewell. As-

sistant-Surgeon. Crimea medal: Comissai*

iat. Henry Doube. N.Z. medal: 70th Foot.

J. McPherson. Lieut.. Crimea. Turkish. In-

dian Mutiny, and N.Z. medals, clasps. Al-

ma. Balaclava. Sebastopol, and Relief and
Defence of Lucknow.

Sth Dragoon Guards. G. F. Such. Crimea

and Turkish medals, clasp. Sebastopol.

2nd Royal Scots Greys, Wm. Neilsen. Cri-

mea and Turkish medals.
3rd Hussars. T. Latham.

6th Inniskilling Dragoons: W. Pryke,

Crimea. Turkish, and N.Z. medals, clasps.
Balaclava. Inkerman, and Sebastopol.

9tb Lancers: W. Clifford. Sutlej and Pun-

jaub medals.
20th Hussars: J .Carley. Regimental

Sergt.-Major. Crimea. Turkish. Indian Mut-

iny. and Long Service medals.

Ist Foot: D. Ryan. Crimea and Turkish

medals: R. Cannon, Crimea and N.Z. med-

al2nd Foot: G. Dunklin. China and N.Z.

medals, two clasps China.

12th Foot: T. P. Gill. N.Z. medal: W.

Rvlance. Sergeant. N.Z. medal: W. A.

Smith. N.Z. medal: J. Quinn. N.Z. medal;

W. Andrews. N.Z. medal: W. Lumber, N.Z.

medal: W. Bush. Colour-Sergt., N.Z. and

Leng Service medals; J. Kennedy, N.Z.

■•4th Foot: J. Dunn. Crimea and Turkish

medals, clasp. Sebastopol: T. Hamilton.

Crimea. Turkish, and N.Z. medals, clasp
Sebastopol: G. Heighton. N.Z. medal: J

How. N.Z. medal: A. Knowles, N.Z. med

al. J. Quedley, Crimea, Turkish. N.Z.. and

Long Service medals.

17th Foot: M. Regan, Colour-Sergeant,

Crimea. Turkish, N.Z., and Long Service

medals. _,_
, .. .

ISth Foot: F. Brogan. N.Z. medal. A.

Canavan. N.Z. and Long Service medals

W Connell, Crimea. Turkish. N.Z.. and

Lour Service medals: J. Farrell. N.Z. med

al- ,T. Gallagher. Corporal. N.Z. medal: J.

Gibbons. N.Z. medal: W. Kenorly. N.Z.

medal: M. Looney. N.Z. medal: O. Maginn.
N. medal: J. Murphy. N.Z., Indian Mut-

iny. and Long Service medals: P. Neville.

N.Z. medal: J. Connors. N.Z. medal: F. De-

laney. N.Z. medal: J. i
Long Service medals: T. M. Smith. Sergt.,

N.Z. medal: P. Holmes. N.Z. medal; J. Mur-

phy. N.Z. medal.
19th Foot: J. Griffin. Crimea and N.Z

medals, clasps. Alma. Inkerman, and Sebas

topol. ,
„

20th Foot: W. W. Boor. Regimental Ser

geant-Major. Warrant Officer.
24th Foot: D. Bentley. N.Z. medal.

25th Foot: J. Chambers Afghanistan
medal: J. Perkins, two medals.

27th Foot: Alexander Smith.

31st Foot: A. Allen. Sergeant. Cape. Cri-

mea. Turkish. French. China, and Long

Service medals.

32nd Foot: R. J. Smith. Indian Mutiny

medal, clasps Lucknow and Defence of

Lucknow.

33rd Foot- W. Kelsall. Crimea. Turkish,

and Long Service Medals.
34th Foot: J. P. Carpenter. Indian

Mutinv medal.
tnth Font: M .Carroll. N.Z. medal: P.

Cumerford. N.Z. medal: J. Driskill. N.Z.

medal: J. Gager. N.Z. medal; T. Gleeson.

N.Z. medal: J. Hawkins. N.Z. medal: J.

Howard. N.Z. medal: J. N. Hunt. N.Z.

medal: W. Jeffrey. N.Z. medal; P. Maher.

N.Z. medal: J. Cady. N.Z. medal: A.

Gladding. Sergeant. N.Z. and Long Ser-

vice medals: J. Maxwell. N.Z. medal; J.

Twomnev. N.Z. medals; G. Palmer. N.Z.

medal: D. Grace, N.Z. medal; J. Weal,

N.Z. medal.
„

, _

43rd Foot: T. Adam. N.Z. medal; W.

Rutherford, two medals.

50th Foot: J. Haly. Crimea. Turkish,

and N.Z. medals; J. Stevenson. N.Z.

medal: G. Stockton. N.Z medal; R- Tor-

pev. Indian Mutiny and New Zealand

medals: Sergeant P. Whelan. Cri-

mea. Turkish. N.Z. and Long Service

medals, clasps. Alma. Inkerman, and

Sebastopool.
53rd Foot: D. Jackman. Indian Mutiny

medal and clasp: R. McLeod. Sutlej and

Punjaub medals, clasps, Sobraon and

Gujerat. _
55th Foot: J. Burns. Crimea. Turkish,

and N.Z. medals, clasps. Alma. Inkerman,

and Sebastopool.
57th Foot: J. Murray. Sergeant. Cri-

mea. Turkish. N.Z.. and Long Service

medals; W. Steen. Crimea and N.Z.

medals: M. Weldon. N.Z. medal; W.
Erne. N.Z. medal; A. Halpin. N.Z. medal;

M. Nolan. N.Z. medal: M. McGuinness,

Crimea. Turkish, and N.Z. medals.
58th Foot: P. Brady. N.Z. medal: J.

Brown. N.Z. medal; J. Campbell. N.Z.

medal: J. Chapman. N.Z. medal; H.

Gooderum. N.Z. medal: J. Hannah. N.Z.

medal: H. Lawrence. N.Z. medal; J.

Loouibe. N.Z. medal: D. Mcllmoyle, N.Z.

medal: W. Porter. N.Z. medal; J. Sage,

Sergeant, N.Z. medal; R. Skinner. N.Z.

medal; T. Speechlay, N.Z. medal; J.

Thoburn, N.Z. medal; A. Whisker. N.Z.

medal; P. McHale. N.Z. medal; J. Neeve,

N. medal; J. Winteringham, N.Z.

medal: H. Gilham. N.Z. medal: K. Foster.
N.Z. medal: J. Hanna, N.Z. medal.

59th Foot: J. Fanch. China medal.
65th Foot: J. Brown. N.Z. model; W.

Brown, N.Z. medal; J. Clear. N.Z. medal;
W. J. Farrendon, N.Z. medal; T. W.Free-
man. N.Z. medal; H. Gidley, N.Z. medal;

F. Gribbin, Sergeant N.Z. medal; C. Hea-

non, N.Z. medal; D. Herlihy, Burmah and

N.Z. medals, clasp, Pegu; E. Lee. N.Z.

and Long Service medals; E. Lightfoot,
N.Z. medal; H. Llewellyn. N.Z. medal;

W. R. Lloyd. N.Z. medal; E. Martin, N.Z.

medal: J. Montgomery, N.Z. medal; D.

Mcßrierty. N.Z. medal; I. Radding. N.Z.

medal; J. Smith, N.Z. medal; W. Speak-

man, Sergeant, N.Z. medal; J. Steven-

son. N.Z. medal; G. Thomas. N.Z.

medal; A. Turnock, N.Z. medal; H.

Welch, N.Z. medal; T. Wilson, N.Z.

medal: Jas. Wilson. N.Z. medal: W. Bea-

dle. N.Z. medal; J. Cleary, N.Z. medal:

T. Flynn, N.Z. medal; J- Gaddis. N.Z.

medal; J. Greenwood. Sergeant. N.Z.

medal: D. Lee. N.Z. medal; J. Masters,

N.Z. medal; R. Nesbitt. N.Z. medal; T.

Robersten. N.Z. medal; J. Turnbull. N.Z.

medal; J. Huntly. N.Z. medal: W. Gur-

ley N.Z. medal; J. Pickup. N.Z. medal;

E. Brown. N.Z. medal; W. Burtenshaw,

Corporal, N.Z. medal. , ,
68th Foot: J. McGregor. N.Z. medal.

J Blackburn, Crimea, Turkish, and N.Z.

medals; R. Clifford, two medals; H.

Craney. N.Z. medal; W. Douglas, Crimea,

Turkish and N.Z. medals; P. Gregory.

N Z medal; F. Smallwood. Sergeant.

Crimea. Turkish and N.Z. medals.

70th Foot: J. Donnelly. Sergeant. In-

dian Mutiny and N.Z. medals; T. Dono-

van. Burmah. Crimea. Turkish and N.Z.

medals: J. Gerrard, Indian Mutiny and

N.Z. medals: J. Hemmington. N.Z. medal;

W. javter. N.Z. medal; Chas. Rose, India

and N.Z. medals; W. Tower. Sergeant.

N Z medal: J. Carroll, Crimea. Turkish

and N.Z. medals; P. Finley, Indian Mu-

tinv and N.Z. medals; S. Maidmont, N.Z.

medal; W. Patterson, N.Z. medal; M.

Quinn. N.Z. medal: G. Foden. Indian

Mutiny and N.Z. medals.

78th Foot: W. Thompson. Sergeant. Per-
sia and Indian Mutiny medals, clasps,
Kelief and Defence of Lucknow. .

80th Foot: T. Hilditch, Sergeant, Indian
and Punjaub medals, clasps. Moudke,

Ferosha. and Sobraon; E. Platt. Indian

Mutiny and N.Z. medals.
S4th Foot: J. Milnes, Indian Mutiny

medal, clasps, Relief and Defence of
Lucknow.

87th Foot: D. Berrigan. N.Z. medal.
S9th Foot: D. Kennedy, Crimea, Tur-

kish and N.Z. medals.
2nd Battalion Rifle Brigade: F. R.

Power. Indian Mutiny medal, clasp. Relief
of Lucknow.

Royal Horse Artillery: Joseph Mills.
Bengal Horse Artillery; P. Hennessy,

Indian Mutiny medal.
Royal Artillery: J. Binns. Long Service

medal; J. Broughton, Sergeant, N.Z.

medal; S. Darby, N.Z. and Long Service
medals; R. Magee. Sergeant. Persia and
Indian Mutiny medals; J. Pennaligan.
Crimea. Turkish and N.Z. medals; T.

Ward. N.Z. and Long Service medals: P.
Devlin, Sergeant. Crimea and Turkish

medals: W. Montgomery: J. Brown.
Qrmr.-Sergt.. Empress of India and Long
Service medals; J. Quigley. N.Z. medal:
T. Spain. N.Z. and Long Service medals;
W. Wiggins. Indian Mutiny medal.

Royal Engineers: J. Craig, Sergeant.
Crimea, Turkish. and Long Service

medals: J. C. C. Harvey. Sergeant. Long
Service medal; C. Langsford. Corporal.
N.Z medal; S. Reid,. lonian Mutiny
medal, clasp. Lucknow: E. Shillington.
Sergeant-Major, two medals; T. Andrews,
Central India medal and clasp; J. Shaw,
Sergeant, Crimea. Turkish, and Indian

Mutiny medals, clasp. Sebastopol: J. Still-
well. Corporal, Long Service medal.

69th Brigade: E. Leckie, Sergeant-Major,
N.Z. and Long Service medals.

Military Train: J. Gelling. Sergeant,
Crimea. Turkish. China and N.Z. medals;
D. Quinn. N.Z. medal.

Army Service Corps: J. Frend. Sergeant-
Major, Crimea, Turkish. Indian Mutiny,
and Long Service medals; J. Purvis, three

medals.

Army Hospital Corps: S. Fishlock.
China. 1860. medal; T. Brister. N.Z.
medal; H. A. H. Hitchens. N.Z. medal.

Commissariat: A. C. Fort. N.Z. medal.

Ordnance Store Department: J. B. Som-
merset. Sergeant-Major, Egypt. Khedive’s
Star. N.Z. and Long Service medals.

Army Schools: J. Rees. Warrant Officer.

Indian Mutiny and Long Service medals,
clasps. Relief and Defence of Lucknow.

East India Corps: W. Blair. Indian

Mutiny medal: W. Gough. Indian Mu-
tiny medal ; J. Groves. Indian Mutiny
medal, clasps. Relief and Defence of
Lucknow.

Royal Navy: A. Cairns, Baltic medal:
J. Harris. Abyssinia and Ashanti

medals: C. H. Prince. N.Z. medal: I.

Stimson. Crimea and Turkish medals,

clasp. Sebastopol; W. Munro. N.Z.

medal: F. Simonds. China, 1860, and N.Z.

medals: H. W. Napper. Crimea and

Turkish medals: A. Haydon. Baltic

medal, and bronze medal for saving life:

E. G. Clements, four medals: A. Ayles,

Petty Officer, two medals: W. H. Soper.

Carpenter: F. Conway. N.Z. medal; G.

Sampson, China and N.Z. medals; R. B
Craven. China and N.Z. medals, two

clasps; A. Rogers. Carpenter. China

medal: W. B. Maxwell, Crimea. Indian

Mutiny, and N.Z. medals: J. Featon, N.Z.

medal: R. Taylor. N.Z. medal: J. Harri-

son. Crimea and Turkish medals: W. G.

Robertson. Crimea and Turkish medals;
W. J. Casely. Crimea and Turkish me-

dals. clasns. Inkerman and Sebastopol:
G. S. Budge.

Royal Marine Artillery: C. W. Eyre,

Corporal, Crimea. Turkish. an<l Long

Service medals: O. Heywood. Crimea and

Turkish medals.

Royal Marines: R. Wallace. Baltic,

1854 and 1855. medals; C. Coster. China

medal: T. Heath. Syria ana N.Z. medals,

clasp. Acre. «•’

COLONIAL FuKCES.

Officers, Auckland RlUc VuiUUlec.al A.

Morrow, Major, n.z. and Lung itervtoo
luedals, \\ aiuku \ olunteer Cavalry; A.

G . Manning .Captain, N.Z. Lung Ser-

\icv medal, Permanent Militia, W. J.
•t’uweii, Captain, N.Z. and Lung Service
medals*; J. Mitchell, Cap lain, N.n. medal;
Nixon a Volunteer Cavalry, J. A. Wit-
»uu. Captain, N.Z medal; Culun.al De-
lencc Force, C. J. Wilson, Captain, N.Z.
medal; 3rd Waikato Regiment, J. Scho-
iield. Captain, N.Z. medal; Auckland
Rifle Volunteers, C. Hesketh, Lieutenant
N.Z. medal; Forest Rangers, J. R.

Hendry, Lieutenant, N.Z. medal; Ist
Waikato Regiment, C. K. Jeffs, Lieu-
tenant, N.Z. medal; Bay of Plenty Vol-
unteers Cavalry, H. Wrigg <N.Z.C.),
Cornet, N.Z. Cross and N.Z. medal;
Forest Rifles, J. Easton, Ensign, N.Z.
medal; Wanganui Militia, H. w. Wit-
ciiell. Ensign, N.Z. medal; Staff Chap-
lain, Rev. Thus. Gorrie, N.Z. medal;
Nixons Volunteer Cavalry, J. Gordon,
J.P., Captain.

Ist Waikato Regiment; M. Cummins,
N.Z. medal; J. Muir, Sergeant, N.Z.
medal; A. J. Fisher, N.Z. medal; C.
Bishop, N.Z. medal; M. O'Donoghue, N.Z.
medal; T. A. Grattan, N.Z. medal; P. J.
Kelly, Sergeant, N.Z. medal; J. H. Rae,
N.Z. medal: J. S. Small, N.Z. medal; T.

Addis. N.Z. medal; A. S. Ford, N.Z.

medal; T. Brennan, N.Z. medal; J. West,
N.Z. medal. J. G. Cook, N.Z. medal; A.

Knarsh, N.Z. medal; J. Wilks, N.Z.
medal; J. Cobine. N.Z. medal; J. Kenny,
N.Z. medal; M. F. Ramsey. N.Z. medal.

2nd Waikato Regiment: R. Cox, N.Z.
medal: G. Harper, N.Z. medal; G. E.

Cooper, Sergeant. N.Z. medal; G. Squibb,
N.Z. medal; T. J. Meredith. N.Z. medal;

J. Gordon. N.Z. medal; J. Burnet, N.Z.

medal: H. 11. Reynolds, Colour-Sergeant,

N.Z. medal; F. Woodward, Sergeant,
N.Z. medal: E. Pilkington. N.Z. medal;

J. Thorpe. N.Z. medal; A. Woodcock,
N.Z. medal; A. L. Hume, N.Z. medal;
W. W. Higginson. N.Z. medal; W. A.

Ford. N.Z. medal; J. Gower, N.Z. medal.

3rd Waikato Regiment: F. J. Johnston,
J.P.. Sergeant: H. Woolliscroft. N.Z.

medal; J. Robinson. N.Z. medal; H. An-

drew. N.Z. medal; F. J. Lawrence. N.Z.

medal: A. James. Corporal. N.Z. medal;

T. Tavlor. N.Z. medal; W. Wells. N.Z.

medal: J. Clark. N.Z. medal; E. Mc-

Sweeney. N.Z. and Long Service medals.

Ith Waikato Regiment: John Knox,

J.P.. Sergeant.

Auckland Rifle Volunteers: J. H. Mul-

lins. N.Z. medal: W. H. Churtoru N.Z.

medal: J. H. Holland. N.Z. medal; J.

Dacre, N.Z. medal: D. Bruce. N.Z.

modal: J. G. Culpan. Sergeant; W. J.

Hill. N.Z. medal; T. Lvnch. N.Z. medal;

J. Cox. N.Z. medal; W. G. Scott. N.Z.

medal; A. Broch. N.Z. medal: J. Read,
N.Z. medal: A. McConnell. N.Z. medal;
H. Maxfield. N.Z. medal.

Colonel Defence Force: F. G. Ewington,

.TP NZ. medal: R. Shepherd (N.Z.C.),

N.Z. Cross and N.Z. medal: C. C. Hansen,

N.Z. medal; J. Arthurs, N.Z. medal; E.

Gallagher, N.Z. medal; E. Vazey. N.Z.

medal: B. B. Johnson. N.Z. medal; C.

Wadman, N.Z. medal; Thos. A. Brown,

N.Z. medal.

Jackson’s Forest Rangers: J. Finley, N.Z.

medal; W. Johns. J.P., N.Z. medal; A. J.

Bertram. Sergeant-Major, N.Z. medal: J.

IL Smith, N.Z. medal: B. Dunn, N.Z. med-

Von Tempsky’s Forest Rangers: G. Hill

(N.Z.C.), N.Z. Cross, and N.Z. medal; E.
L. Hope, N.Z. medal; J. C. Hendry, N.Z.

medal; E. O. Wasley, N.Z. medal.

Mauku Forest Rangers: J. Wheeler. N.Z.

medal; G. Cooper, N.Z. medal; C. Drom

gool, N.Z. medal.

Wairoa Rifles: G. F. Thorp. N.Z. medal;

J. S. Wilson. N.Z. medal; A. J. Thorp, N.Z.
medal.

Royal Volunteer Cavalry: T. Speers, N.Z.

medal; E. Fitzpatrick,N.Z. medal; J. Brady,
N.Z. medal.

Waiuku Volunteer Cavalry: C. J. Barri-

ball, Sergeant-Major. N.Z. Long Service

medal: J. Barriball, Sergeant, N.Z. Long

Service medal.

Taranaki Military Settlers’ Corps; R.

Wright, N.Z. medal; D. Roberts, N.Z.
medal.

Taranaki Volunteers: T. Eyton, Quarter-

master-Sergeant, N.Z. medal; C. A. Pope,

N.Z. medal.

Taranaki Bush Rangers: S. Brown, Ser-

geant. N.Z. medal; E. W. J. Gregory, Ser-

geant. N.Z. medal.

Taranaki Militia: R. G. Hawes. N.Z.

medal.

Wereroa Rangers: W. H. Fly ger. N.Z.

medal.

N.Z. Militia: G. O. Morrison. N.Z. medal;
R. Oliver. N.Z. medal: T. Harkness, N.Z.

medal: A. Palmer. N.Z. medal.

Auckland Naval Volunteers: G. Barron,

N.Z. medal.
Forest Rangers: H. W. Hill, N.Z. medal.
Wanganui Rangers: J. Long. N.Z. medal.

Wanganui Cavalry: L. L. Levy, Corporal,
N.Z. medal.

Otahuhu Cavalry: J. Macky. N.Z. iinul.il.

Nixon's Cavalry: 11. Crlspe, J.l*., N.Z.

medal.

Poverty Bay Volunteer Cavalry: T. B

Dennis, N.Z. medal.

Hawke's Bay Mounted Infantry: A. Plum-
mer. N.Z. medal.

Hawke’s Bay Volunteers: M. Mullooly,
N.Z. medal.

Wellington Defence Force: J. N. Smith,

N.Z. medal.

Canadian Volunteer Militia: C. King,
Canadian medal, 1866.
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THE MAYOR’S RECEPTION.

THE INVITATIONS.

The following Is a list of the invitations

to the reception:—
The Premier, Mrs and Miss Seddon, the

Hou. J. G. Ward, the Hon. J. McGowan,
the Hon. H., Mrs, and Misses McGregor,
the Hon. J. W. and Mrs Taverner, Mr

Price.

His Excellency Rear-Admiral Beaumont.

Flag-Lieutenant P. Barlow, and Captain
Walker, of the Royal Arthur: Commodore

Winsloe, of the Ophir; Captain P. Routh,

of the Juno; Captain P. Bush, of the St-

George; Commander R. Tupper, of the P.v-

lades; Commander N. Macalister. of the

Torch; Commander Combe, of the Penguin:
Lieutenant-Commander Gillespie, of the

Sparrow; and Commander Rolleston, of the

Archer.
Mr and Mrs E. W. Alison, Mr and Mrs

Graves Aickin. Mr and Mrs Isidore Alex-

ander. Captain and Mrs Anderson. Mr and

Mrs W. Aitken. Mr Armstrong and lady.

Mr and Mrs A. C. Atkin, Mr and Mrs R

n. Abbott, Mr and Mrs A. Arnold, Mr and

Mrs A. J. Allom. and Mrs Storr.
Mr and Mrs John Brown. Mr and Mrs

Tbos. Buddle. Mr and Mrs E. Bartley, Mr

J. T. Boylan and Miss Boylan. Mr and Mrs

C. W. Bruce. Mr and Mrs Thos. Bell. Mr

and Mrs S. J. Best. Mr and Mrs F. Bodie,

Mr and Mrs A. S. Bankhart and Miss Mul-

vaney. Mr and Mrs G. A. Buttle. Colonel

and Mrs Burton. Mr and Mrs Arthur Bull.

Mr C. E. Button and lady. Mr S. Brookfield

and lady, Mr J. Brookfield and lady. Dr.

Bedford and lady. Dr. Bayntun and lady.
Dr. Bodie and lady. Rev. W. Beattie and

lady. Mr George Biney and lady. Mr Bam

ford and lady. Mr and Mrs J. S. Brigham.

Mr F. N. Brittain and lady. Mr and Mrs

W. Berry and the Misses Berry. Mr and
Mrs Beaumont. Mr and Mrs M. J. Bennett.

Mr and Mrs Brabant. Mr and Mrs W. A

Bankhart. Mr and Mrs Bagnall. Mr and Mrs

John Burns. Mr L. Bachelder, Professoi

and Miss Brown. Mr and Mrs W. B. Buller.

Mr and Mrs J. M. Brigham. Captain. Mrs.

and Miss Brodie. Mr and Mrs S. B. Biss
Mr and Mrs John Batger.

Mr and Mrs M. A. Clark. Mr and Mrs F.
A. Claude. Mr and Mrs R. Cameron. Mr

and Mrs H. Camphell. Mr and Mrs George

Court. Mr and Mrs W. Coleman. Mr and

Mrs A. 11. Curtis. Mr J. McCosh Clark. Mr
Henry McCosh Clark. Mr and Mrs Coch-
rane. Mr and Mrs A. L. Clement. Mr D. R
Caldwell. Mr and Mrs Callender. Mr and
■Mrs Archdeacon Calder, Pastor Clark. Mr

E. M. Coleman and lady, Mr E. R. Cardno

and lady, Mr J. J. Craig and lady. Mr R

O. Clark and lady. Mr <4. S. Chapman, Mr

Chas. Cooper, Mr H. C. Choyce, Mr and

Mrs N. F. Cox, Mr E. Clifton and lady, Mr

and Mrs W. H. Churton. Mrs and Misses
Coleman. Miss Cooper, Mr and Mrs M.

Casey. Mr and Mrs Cotter and the Misses

and Sfaster Cotter, Judge Conolly and Miss
Conolly, Bishop and Mrs Cowie. Rev. Mr

and Mrs E. M. Cowie. Mr and Mrs R. A.

Carr. Mr, Mrs, and Miss Coates, Mr and
Mrs Thos. Cheeseman.

Mr A. E. T. Devore and lady. Captain and
Mrs Daldy. Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs

Dawson, Mr and Mrs A. J. Denniston. Rev.

W. Gray Dixon and lady. Mr J. C. Dicken-
son and lady. Mr C. C. Dacre and lady, Mr
James Dacre and lady. Mr P. Darby and
lady. Mr F. Dillingham .Mr and Mrs W. J.

Dufaur. Captain and Mrs Under. Mr and

Mrs W. S. Douglas. Mr and Mrs Duthie,
Mr and Mrs Geo. Dunnett. Hon. H. .and

Mrs Devereaux. Mr T. E. Donne.
Mr and Mrs Jos. Edgerton. Mr and Mrs

Edmiston. Mr and Mrs John Edson. Mr and
Mrs F. G. Ewington, Rev. T. Evershed. Mr

A. J. Entrican. Rev. Dr. Egan. Mr and Mrs
Endean, Dr. and Mrs Erson, Mr C. J. Eller.
Mr and Mrs Easton.

Mr and Mrs Finlayson. Mr and Mrs Geo.

Fraser, Captain and Mrs Frater. Mr and

Mrs Robert Fenwick, Mr R. Farrell ana

lady, Miss Fodor. Mr and Mrs A. M. Fer-
guson, Mr and Mrs eGorge Fowlds.

Mr and Mrs J. McK. Geddis, Mr and Mrs
C. Garlick. Mr and Mrs J. R. Gray, Mr H.
Gilnllan, jun., and lady, Mr and Mrs W-
Gunson, Mr J. B. Gould and lady, Dr. and
Mrs Girdler. Rev. W. E. Gillam and lady,
Canon Gould and lady, Rev. Garland and

lady, Mr J. B. Graham and lady, Mr Gres
ham and lady, Mr Gillies, Rev. Henry B.

Gray, Mr and Mrs H. N. Garland, Mr and
Mrs H. Rees George, Mr and Mrs W. G.
Geddis, Mr and Mrs D. Goldie and Miss
Goldie,Mr and Mrs Seymour Thorne George
and Miss George, Rabbi and Mrs Goldstein,
Major and Mrs Nelson George, Mr and Mrs
A. Glover.

Mr and Mrs J. J. Holland, Mr and Mrs J.
11. Herbert, Mr and Mrs R. Hobbs, Mr and
Mrs J. L. Holland, Mr and Mrs R. Hellaby,
Mr and Mrs Holden, Mr and Mrs Samuel

Hesketb, Mr and Mrs J. W. Henton, Mr

ano Mrs P. M. Hanson, Mr and Mrs Harold
Heather, Mr and Mrs J. H. Hall, Mr and

Mrs Frank Hull,Mr and Mrs W. R. Holmes,
Mr and Mrs A. J. Hunter, Mr and Mrs W.
J. Hill, Mr and Mrs Robert Hall, Mr and
Mrs J. Hume, Mr and Mrs J. 11. Hudson,
Mr Hemery and lady, Mr A. Hanna and
lady, Dr. Hooper and lady, Mr C. Hesketh

and lady, Mr and Mrs Percy Holt, Mr Ar

thur Heather and lady, Mr R. Leslie Hunt.
Mrs Hacon, Captain Hughes, D. 5.0.,
Mr and Mrs Thos. Hutchison, Mrs Harri
sou. Misses Horne, Mr A. G. Horton and
Miss Horton, Mr and Mrs R. R. Hunt,Major
Harris and Miss Harris, Mr John Holmes
(Government Commissioner), Mr and Mrs
J. H. Hannan, Mr and Mrs A. Hooking.

Mr and Mrs A. B. Irvine.
Mr Samuel Jackson and lady, Mr and

Mrs 11. M. Jervis, Hon. W. T. and Mrs Jen-
nings.

Mr and Mrs B. Kent, Mr Theo. Kissllng
and Indy, Dr. Knight and lady. Dr. and Mrs
Kinder, Mr and Mrs Alfred Kidd and Miss
Kidd. Dr. and Mrs King. Mr and Mrs Jas.
Kirker, Mr and Mrs A. J. Kidd. Miss Ken-

nedy. Mr nnd Mrs G. Schwartz Kissllng
and Miss Kissllng, Mr and Mrs W. C. Ken

sington and Miss Kensington, Captain and
Mrs Kennedy.

Mr W. Lambert and lady, Dr. Laishley
and lady, Dr. and Mrs Lindsay, Commander
Le Roy and lady.Mr John Lawson andlady,
Mr and Mrs J. M. Lennox, Mr and Mrs V.

J. Larner, Mr and Mrs H. Wallace Lawson,
Mr L. A. Levy, Mr and Mrs T. W. Leys and
Miss Leys, Mr and Mrs E. Langguth, Mr

Frank Lawry and lady. Dr. and Mrs T.

Hope Lewis, Mr and Mrs Lyons and Miss
Aubrey, Bishop Lenihan.

Dr. and Miss McKellar, Dr. and Mrs Me

Dowell, Rev. R. F. Macnicol, Mr McCau*
and lady, Miss Mcllhone, Mr and Mrs D. G.
McDonnell, Mr and Mrs John McNeill, Mr
and Mrs McColl. Mr and Mrs T. McMasters,
Mr D. B. McDonald, Rev. Mr and Mrs Geo.
MacMurray, Mr and Mrs Jno. McLeod, Mr

and Miss Maguire, Mr G. Mueller and lady,
Mr D. L. Murdoch and lady, Mr J. C. Mac
kay and lady. Mr Murchie and lady, Mrs
and the Misses Myers, Mr A. M. Myers and
Mrs Louis Myers, Mr and Mrs Leo Myers,
Mr and Mrs Ed. Morton. Mr and Mrs Mack-
low, Mr and Mrs Thomas Mahoney, Major
and Mrs Mair, Mr W. B. Morrison and lady,
Mr Munro and lady, Mr and Mrs J. M.
Meunie, Mr and Mrs T. J. Mulvaney, Mr
and Mrs F. N. Masfyn, Mr and Mrs Mont-
gomery, Mr and Mrs H. Metcalf. Major
Maddox. Mr and Mrs H. Marriner, Mr Mar
riner. Mr and Mrs A. Miller, Major Morrow
and lady. Mr and Mrs Moss Davis, Mr and
Mrs E. R. Davis, Mr Herbert Davis, the

Misses Mitchelson, Mr and Mrs H. B. Mor
ton, Mr and Mrs J. Mowbray and Miss
Mowbray, Mr and Mrs Thos. Morrin and

Miss Morrin.
Mr and Mrs M. Nicoll, Mr and Mrs Syd-

ney Nathan. Mr O. Nicholson and ladv, Rev.
Thos. Norrie, Mr A. Neill and lady, Mr and
Mrs A. H. Nathan and Miss Nathan, Mr and
Mrs N. A. Nathan, Rev. Canon and Mrs
Nelson and the Misses Nelson, Mr and Mrs
W. J. Napier.

Mr and Mrs J. J. O’Brien. Mr and Mrs
Oram. Rev. Monsignor O'Reilly. Miss C. B.

Oxley. Miss O’Neill, Sir G. M. and Ladv
O Rorke.

Mr F. H. Pickering and lady, Mr Pierce
and lady. Rev. W. S. Potter and lady, Mr
H. E. Partridge and lady, Mr Phillips and
•aay, Mr J. A. Pond and lady, Mr F. L.
Prime and lady, Mr E. W. Peyton and lady.
Mr F. B. Parsons and lady, Rev. Dr. Pur
chas and lady, Mr and Mrs Alfred Porter.
Mr Pilkington and lady, Mr W. J. Parkes
and lady. Mr and Mrs W. J. W. Philson
Rev. Father Patterson, Mr and Mrs Gerald
Peacocke and Miss Peacocke. Colonel Pole
Penton and lady. Commander Patterson
Mr and Mrs Jackson Palmer, Major Pitt
and lady. Dr. and Mrs Challinor Purchas.

Rev. T. F. Robertson, Mr and Mrs W. J

Rees, Mr and Mrs C. Ranson, Mr and Mrs
Thos. Russell. Mr and Mrs Chas. Rhodes.
Mr C. H. B. Russell. Mr and Mrs A. S. Rus
seh. Mr E. R. Russell and lady. Dr. Rober
ton and lady. Rev. Ready and lady, Mr
Chas. Ring and lady, Mr Samuel Rout and
lady, Mr A. Rose and lady. Mr Wm. Rat
trajr and lady, Mr and Mrs G. Roberts. Mr
and Mrs Beere Roscoe. Miss Reeve, Colonel
C. B. Robin. Mr and Mrs W. G. Rathbone
Captain and Mrs Reid. Mr Vincent Rice
and lady. Miss Rooke.

Mr John Stewart and lady, Mr John St.
Clair and lady, Rev. R. Sommerville and
lady, Rev. Mr and Mrs Simmonds, Mr and
Mrs W. Sibbald. Mr Smith and lady. Mr

Suggate and lady, Mr and Mrs J. W. Shac-
kelford, Mr and Mrs J. M. Stevenson, Mr
and Mrs C. B. Stone, Mr and Mrs James
Stewart, Mr and Mrs George Squirrell, Air
and Mrs W. Sutherland, Mr and Mrs W. J.Speight, Mr and Mrs Carl Seegner, Mr and
Mrs Wesley Spragg, Professor and Mrs Sea
ger, Mr and Mrs H. M. Smeeton, Mr and
Mrs W. H. Smith, Mr and Mrs R. Salmon
Mr J. Savage and Miss Savage, Mr and Mrs
A. C. Stevenson, Mr J. L. Steele Mr Shil-
lington and lady, Mr and Mrs Scherff and
the Misses Scherff, Hon. and Mrs S. E.Shrimski, Mr and Mrs L. Shaw,Miss Smith
Mr H. B. Sealey and lady, Mrs Street, Mr
and Mrs J. M. Shera.

Mr and Mrs Towle, Mr and Mrs A w
Thomson, Mr and Mrs W. Thorne, Miss
Todd, Mr and Mrs Thomas, Dr. and Mrs
Ihomas, Mr and Mrs Jos. Thornes, Captain1. Todd, Mr and Mrs G. Turner, Hon. and
mrs J. A. Tole, Professor and Mrs Talbot
Tubbs, Mr and Mrs H. C. Tewsley, Hon T

Thompson, Mr and Mrs J. W. Tibbs
Mr and Mrs J. H. Upton.
Mr Samuel Valle and lady, Judge Von

Sturmer and lady.
Mr Wrigg and lady, Mr Ward and ladyDr. and Mrs Walker, Rev. J. Wilkins andlady, Mr Caleb Wood and lady, Mr ChasM llllamson and lady, Mr H. W. Warner and

Miss warner, Mr and Mrs W. R. Walker
Mr and Mrs Geo. Winstone,Mr J. H. Wlthe-ford and lady, Mr R. T. Warnock and lady
Lieutenant-Colonel White and lady and
officers of district (12), Mr Frank Wright
Mr John Webster and Miss Webster, Mr
and Mrs W. S. Wilson, Mr and Mrs John
Wiseman, Mr and Mrs A. P. Wilson, Mr
and Mrs J, Winks, Mr and Mrs Robert
Walker, Mr and Mrs J. L. Wilson, Mr and
Mrs Norman Williams, Lieutenant Wall
and lady. Mr and Mrs Kenneth Watkins
Mr nnd Mrs Ware, Mr and Mrs T. C. WIL
llamson, Cnptaln and Mrs Worsp, Mr, Mrs
nnd Miss Wynynrd, Mr and Mrs T. Wells.

Mr and Mrs Yates.

State Dinners at Government House

His Excellency the Governor and
the Countess of Ranfurly on Tuesday
grave their first State dinner atGovern-
ment House to meet Their Royal
Highnesses. The following had the

honour to be invited: —

Captain His Highness Prince Alex-
ander of Teck. K.C.V.0.. 7th Hussars.

Lady Mary Lygon.

Lady Katharine Coke.
The Hon. Mrs Derrek Keppel.
Lord Wenlock, G.C.5.1., G.C.I.E.
Lieutenant - Colonel Sir Arthur

Bigge. G.C.V.D., K.C.8.. C.M.G.
The Hon. Derrek William George

Keppel, M.V.O.
His Excellency Rear-Admiral Beau-

mont.

Flag-Lieutenant Bernard A. Pratt

Barlow, of H.M.s. Royal Arthur.

Captain Dudley Alexander, Private

Secretary to His Excellency the Go-
vernor of New Zealand.

Captain Osborne, A.D.C.
The Right Hon. R. J. Seddon, P.C.,

LL.D., Premier of New Zealand.
Mrs and Miss Seddon.
The Hon. J. G. Ward and Mrs Ward.

The Hon. J. McGowan.
Sir G. M. O’Rorke, Speaker of House

of Representatives.
Dr. J. Logan Campbell (Mayor of

Auckland) and Mrs Campbell.
Mr F. Dillingham (United States

Consul) and Mrs Dillingham.
Hon. Mrs Devereux.

Miss Devereux.
Mrs Mitchelson.

Mrs Moss Davis.

Mrs Banks.
Mrs A. H. Nathan.

At the second dinner the guests were : —

His Serene Highness Prince Alex-

ander of Teck.

Lady Mary Lygon.
Lady Catherine Coke.

The Hon. Mrs. Derek Keppel.
Lord Wenlock.

The Hon. Derek Keppel.
Commander Sir Charles Cust, Bart.,

R.N., M.V.0.; Sir John Anderson,
K.C.M.G.; Sir Donald Wallace. K.C.I.
E.; the Rev. Canon Dalton, C.M.G.;
Commander A-. L. Winsloe, R.N., of
the Ophir.

Captain Boscawen, A.D.C.

Mrs. Boscawen.

Miss Boscawen.
Bishop Cowie, Primate of New Zea-

land.
Colonel Gudgeon, British Resident

at the Cook Islands.
Mr. Justice Conolly.
Miss Conolly.
Mr. Carl Seegner, German Consul.
Mrs. Seegner.
Mr. Seymour Thorne George.
Mrs. Thorne George.
Miss Thorne George.
Mrs. C. M. Nelson.
Mrs. Parkes.
Mrs. G. Bloomfield.

THE HON. J. G. WARD,
MINISTER OF RAILWAYS.

THE HON. R. J. SEDDON, PREMIER.

THE SECOND ROYAL NUMBER
OF THE

“Graphic”
WILL BE PUBLISHED NEXT WEEK.

It will contain an Unrivalled Collection of Pictures

illustrating the continuation of the Duke’s Tour.

BOOK YOUR ORDERS NOW.

PRICE - - - SIXPENCE.

NUMBER
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Northern Steamship Co.
LIMITED.

HEAD OFFICE; QUAY STREET, AUCKLAND,
West Coast Service :

/torthern Service:

The Company's fine new I

steamer
“

Ngapuhi
”

runs regu- ' zt- >- ' T.• ' 5 ' Z-.
'

? •.

larly between Onehunga and ' i. J< / BAY OF ISLANDS.
New Plymouth. connecting - I
with train for Wellington ; •a;. .-’K Tourists and others desiring
leaving Onehunga every Sun- " \ ’ flk

'

f
tO 860 the North of (he

day and Wednesday, and New • / Island will find much pleasure

Plymouth every Monday and .jZ/Z ■ /‘ \ /
.

' ~laklnK a trip in the .s.

Thursday, on arrival of ex- ?J' . ' > ■ ' . A .A
Clansman." calling at the

press train. The vessel is re- S. -;.’f bland., Whangaroa.

plete with every comfort, and 1 \"X jHV
>

' *" an<l llanKo,,ui - the Bay-
inalldepartments isthoroughly ’ * • t \ '-J. ■ ■ i *•

Claude many interesting

up-to-date. V j': \ A Sg, A-
’W

memorials may be seen of the

******** k 'y - •'

r '?■ • 1. ...

ly hl8tor» of New Zealand.

_ , _ ...._^.
V '/-liMiirj /

-» * !--■ ***»»»»*
Plenty

..

Kotorua <lo to ,
return to Auckland via Tau- .-■ , na. lud

ranga. as in doing so the coach
Auek'l' 'tv -"C

drive will take them through B '*“l '-.*'*l '-
~ '' "•? '- / , ‘‘" ' "“‘ “ ' h"rt

past the Gate Pa. the scene of
Spring U h"

1 Mi""" a'
a noted battle during the

**• . T- I ..-‘ the eurat.v.- „ualitie9

of which have attracted con

i r 1 aRTHERN STEAMSHIP COMPANY’S FAVOURITE EXCURSION STEAMER p.s. “WAKATERE ”
siderable attention.

AU infant.. reB„di Og F„„ m.y fc. oEui„d on applicaUoa ,o ,he Head (o my of (he

Rush for

*VK7*e Can Sixpplsr

j
I A GOOD SHAKEDOWN STRETCHER /
"

A GOOD THICK MATTRESS */"

SPOT CASH.
A GOOD KAPOK PILLOW

SPOT CASH.

Tonson Garlick Co., Ltd.
QVEE3ST STREET.
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Personal Paragraphs.
The Premier, the Hon. J. G. Ward,

and Miss Ward and party arrived in

Auckland on Sunday, is order to re-

ceive the Royal party on their arrival.
The preparations for the Royal vis-

itors are proceeding very actively in

Wellington this week, and the town

already begins to wear quite a festive

Uppea rance. The various arches in

course of erection are most imposing,
and Venetian masts and flags are to

play an important part in the decor-

ations. The Government Buildings
are to be beautifully illuminated, and

are circled with electric lights, and

all available verandahs and balconies

are being fitted up with seats. A great

many country visitors have already
arrived in town, and lodgings are at

a premium.

Invitations to a dinner at Govern-
ment House on Tuesday, the 18th,
have been issued by Lord and Lady
Ranfurly in Wellington, and also for

a dinner at Searle’s Hotel on the same

evening, to meet the members of the

suite, for gentlemen only, the large
number of the staff necessitating this

arransrment: and on Tuesday night a

reception also takes place at Govern

ment House, and on Wednesday even-

ing a reception is to be held at the

Parliamentary Buildings by the mem-

bers of the Ministry.

The Hon. .1. T. Peacock and Mrs

Peacock (Christchurch) left for Syd-
ney last week, accompanied by their

son, Mr J. Peacock, and Miss Prosser.

Mrs W. Bidwill (Featherston) spent
a few days in Wellington this week
with Mrs Tweed, at Thorndon Quay.

Mr and Mrs Mcßae spent a few days
in Wellington last week from Palmer-

ston North.

Miss Isabel Cargill (Dunedin), who

has, with Miss Annie Cargill, been liv-

ing in Rome, intends paying a visit

to New Zealand very shortly.

Mr and Mrs Percy Adams (Nelson)
leave for a trip to England and the

Continent in July, and will be greatly
missed socially in Nelson during their

absence.

Rear-Admiral Remey has issued
invitations to an At Home on the

Brooklyn on Saturday afternoon,

when the vessel is to be beautifully

illuminated with electric light, and

dancing will take place on deck; and
the entertainment is being eagerly
anticipated by the ladies.

Mrs Donnelly, of “Crissoge,”
Hawke's Bay, is at present in Welling-

ton . and intends afterwards to pay

visits to Rotorua and Auckland,

Mr Dent, of the Bank of New South

Wales. Napier, has been moved to Syd-

ney.

Mrs Walker (Napier) is staying with

Mrs Knight, of Dannevirke.

IMisa (Hutchinson', of Gtsbome, is

paying a visit to Napier.

Trooper E. Humpries was recently
presented by his Hastings friends with

a silver watch and chain.

Mr and Mrs Cornford, of Napier,
have gone to Wellington to be there

during the visit of the Duke and

Duchess of Cornwall and York.

Dr. De Lisle, of Napier, has presented
a silver Challenge Cup to be competed
for by the Ahuriri Mounted Rifles.

Mr and Mrs Barnham. of Bathurst,
Victoria, have come to reside in Na-

pier.

Mr and Mrs Turnbull, of the Bluff

Hill. Napier, have gone for a visit to

Wellington.
Miss Morgan, who has come out

from London, and is a clever miniature

painter, is staying in Napier at the

Mosonio Hotel.

The Governor and Countess of Ran-
fivlv have issued a large number of
invitations for the reception nt Go-

vernment Hons.*, Wellington, to meet

T.R.H. the Duke ard Duchess of York.

The reception takes place on the 18th

June, and is to be from 10 to 11.30

p.m.

The Preujiet’s residence in Moles-
woi th-street, Wellington, has been

renovated and repainted lately, and

three large bow windows have been

added, which gieatly improve its ap-

pearance; and the residence of th?

Hon. J. G. Ward has also been im-
proved, in view of the approaching
Royal visit.

Last week, by the Tongariro, a

good many friends left Christchurch

for England, amongst whom were

Mr, Mrs, and M .ss Ronalds, Miss Nau-

carrow, Mr H. P. and the Misses

Murray-Aynsley, Mr Richmond Bee-

tham, the MissesWestenra and Lyons,
some only for a few months, others a

somewhat longer stay.
Mr J. C. George and Miss W. George,

of New Plymouth, have gone for a

trip to Auckland, on account of the
former’s health.

Misses Standish (2), who have been

visiting their aunt, Mrs Standish, of

New P ymouth, have returned to

Napier. ■»

Mr Mar.ton, who has been visiting
his sister-in-law, Mrs Collins, of New

Plymouth, has returned to Welling
ton.

Miss Greenfield has returned to Nel-

sen, after a pleasant three months’
trip in the North Island.

Mrs Hawkes, who had a nasty fa.l
last week at Lawford, while follow-

ing the hounds, escaped unhurt, and
was cut again on Saturday; but her

beautiful hunter lost his life, as he

broke his neck.

Captain Guy Johnston, second son

of the Hon. Charles Johnston, M.L.C..
Wellington, has returned from South
Africa, looking remarkably well after

ihe many hardships of his long cam-

paign. and received a very warm wel-

come from his many friends there,

and is now spending a few days at

Wanganui with his relatives.

Mrs G. P. Donnelly, Napier, spent a

few days in Wellington before pro-
ceeding to Rotorua last week, where

she is superintending matters in con-

nection with the native gathering io

welcome the Duke and Duchess of

Cornwall and Ycrk.

w
Under Vice-Kegal Patronage.

IV(ISS N|cELWAIN
(Pupil of Westa'l Guest. Melbourne),

TOILET SPECIALIST.

Hygienic Face and Scalp Massage, Manicuring.
Pedicuring, etc., e c.

REMOVAL OF SUPERFLUOUS HAIR A SPECIALTY

Cheapest House in New Zealand for Hair
Work of every description. Wigs made and

repaired. Fancy Wigs for Hire. All the
Latest Toilet Novelties in stock, nob procur-

able elsewhere. Send fur “Lady’s Guide to

the Toilet,” posted free. Address—-

miss McElwain,

206, Victoria Arcade, Queen and Shortland

Streets, and “The Bijou,” Newton.

Telephone 254.

Ladies Travelling and for Home Use.

—For Health

and Comfort,

HARTMANN'S —•

TOWELETTES.
In 4 sizes andSpecial Make for Accouchements.

To beobtained from all Drapers. Chemists and Stores.
Wholesale from the leading Importers.

Hartmann's Depot: 26, Thavies Inn,London,E.C.

Photographic!
W. PARK & CO.,

importers and Dealers in

PHOTOGRAPHIC GOODS,
MAGIC LANTERNS AND SLIDES.

•Cameras ard Lenses by best English and

ForeignMakers. Goods forwarded to all

parts of New Zealand and South

Sea Islands.

WELLESLEY STREET EAST, AUCKLAND, N Z.

Ag nts for Briiish Hand Camera.

Telephone No. 1028.

p O L O SONG.

“HURRAH. BOYS. FOR POLO.”

Music by the Late H. T. Harison,

Conductor of Pollard’ ,

Words by Frank M. Bur t.

OBTAINABLE FROM ALL MUSIC

SELLERS.

NO PHON E

THE LATEST AND BEST TALKING
MACHINE.

Reproduces in Loud Clear Natural Tone.

Records are disks of hard rubber which

do not break in transportation nor wear

out with use, and are not affected by
climate or moisture.

Every family’ should possess one for

entertainment.

THE IDEAL MACHINE FOR EX

HIBITORS.

Catalogue of Machines and list of

Records Free.

Sample Machine and Dozen Assorted
Records sent with all charges prepaid to

any point in the world, on receipt of $25
or £5 10/.

Write for Catalogue of Animate Pic

ture Machines, Electric Fans, and other

American Novelties.

F. M. PRESCOTT.

Edison Building. New York. N.Y.. U.S.A.

W. H. Dawson
Chemist. Druggist,

and Surgeon Dentist.

CORNEK OF

WELLESLEY & ELLIOTT STREETS.

Importer of the Finest Drug*, Chemicals,
Surgical InHtrumeniH. Patent dedicinca.

Toilet Requisites and Perfumery.

|<" DAWSON’S COIN LURE is the moft
reliable i»iv>arat.iou on the market, being

Painless, Sure, ? af •. and Speedy.

Teeth Extracted Without Pain.

• ’IMPLY INVALUABLE TO LADIES,
’

DRESSMAKERS. AND OTHERS,

etc., etc., etc.

FIT AND STYLE ENSURED
By Means of tbe 'Magic

GARMENT CUTTER.
Cvts for Ladles, Genes, or Children.

Ilu*/ to Learn. Taught through the Feat.
Terms and particulars from Sole N.tf.

Agent: MISS M. THOMSON KING,
Wellington.

AGENTS WANTED.

J. Henderson,
(Established lg€o.)

Painter, Glazier, Paperhanger,
Signwriier, Decorator, Etc.,

HIGH STREET, AUCKLAND

Mixed Paints for House and Ship use.
special Black for School Boards.

B.—The above executedat ModerateCh irges

ESTIMATES FURNISHED.

Telephone No. 1213.

Parkinson’s Dining Rooms.
4

The Cleanest and Most Up-to-Date Dining
Rooms are at

PARKINSON’S, Corner of

Victoria and Albert Streets.

T.ie Best Dinnerto be had in Town under Is. is
to be got at

Parkinson’s Dining Rooms,
Corner of Victoria and Albert Streets.

Sole Makers of the Celebrated
'

Royal Doncaster B-itter Scotch.

FRANK HARRIS & CO.,
MONUMENTAL MASONS. •*■'

A Monuments, Headstones, etc., worked to any design, and

j supplied in Marble, Granite, and Stone. Lead Lettering
I and Carving a specialty; Iron Tomb Railings,

ssJ
= new design. Direct Importers of Aberdeen

UH ksg Granite and Italian Marble.

Jj|| jjlWt, COUNTRY ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO

IBM gjisy AND CAREFULLY PACKED.

1 Price Lists and Designs forwarded Post Free onapplication.

- a ' M I I Note the Address—

VICTORIA STREET EAST
(NEAR ALBERT PARK.)

Telephone 1112.

R. & W. JIEIikRBY, LTD.,
Shipping and Family Butchers,

— — AUCKL AN D.

MEAT PRESERVERS, , , , '

HAM and BACON CURERS, - ,

FREEZING and ICE MANUFACTURERS,

TANNERS. FELLMONGERS, „ ,

BONEDUST and MANURE MAKERS,

Dealers in all Kinds of Game and Poultry.
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ORANGE BLOSSOMS

STEVENSON—UPTON.

All Saints’ Church, Ponsonby, Auck-

land, presented a very animated appear-
ance on Thursday afternoon, when

Miss Mary Morton Upton, daughter of

Mr J. H. Upton, wa; married to Mr

James Melville Stevenson, of Waingaro.
The centre of the church was fully

occupied by the wedding guests, while

there was a large gathering of friends
in other parts of the sacred edifice.

The altar was decorated with a beau-

tiful archway of arum lilies. The Ven.

Archdeacon Calder officiated, and Mr

T hillpot presided at the organ. The

bride, who was given away by her

father, looked very pretty in a rich
white moire, with lace arranged to

form vandykes on skirt. The bodice

had a fichu of lace and transparent
lace collar. She wore a white tulle

veil over a tiara of orange blossoms,
and carried a beautiful bouquet of

choice flowers. Miss Nellie Upton at-

tended her sister as bridesmaid, and

was attired in a white crepe-de-chine
frock, and a large sea-green felt hat,
trimmed with ribbon of the same

shade, and white plumes and chiffon.

Her bouquet was composed of yellow
cloth of gold roses and ferns. Mr

Ernest Stevenson acted as best man.

After the ceremony the whole of

the guests drove to “Okaha,” Shelly
Beach, where Mr and Mrs Upton held

a reception, and the toast of “Bride

and Bridegroom” proposed by Arch-

deacon Calder, was drunk in bumpers
of champagne. Mr James Kirker pro-
posed the health of the bride’s parents

in a happy little speech, which was

duly honoured and responded to in

feeling terms by Mr Upton, who refer-
red to the pleasure he experienced in

seeing so many old friends around
them.

The bride cake was a marvel of the

confectioner’s art. and the table dis-

played a rare variety of delicacies. The

guests spent a pleasant hour while
waiting for the departure of the

bride, in inspecting the multitude of

wedding presents displayed in the

billiardroom. comprising many beau-

tiful and costly household treasures,

including handsome articles in silver

ware, tea and dessert services, works

of art. and several unique ornamental
'•locks.

Among the dresses were:—Mrs

Upton (mother of the bride) wore a

handsome black mattalasse. black bon-

net, trimmed with sable fur. deep yel-
low roses and white ospreys; Mrs

Stevenson (mother of the bridegroom)
wore a rich black satin, black bonnet

with touches of white, black and white

ostrich feather boa; Miss Stevenson,
fawn voile with white silk yoke, and

trimmed with white ruched ribbon, hat

to match: Mrs Rose, black silk, black

velvet hat; Mrs C. C. McMillan, black
merveilleux, white satin yoke, with

trellis of black ribbon over it, black

and white bonnet: Mrs H. C. Bull, vio-

let costume; Mrs F. C. Bull; Mrs R. H.

Stevenson, black silk: Miss Ada Ste-

venson, black merveilleux. with pink
silk yoke and under sleeves: Mrs Turn-

bull: Mrs T. Brown; Mrs W. Gorrie,
black brocade and black bonnet; Miss

Gorrie. black costume; Miss Mary
Gorrie, black striped silk, black chiffon

blouse, black hat, white chiffon roses:

Mrs Simson, Havanna brown, with

white satin tucked yoke, violet hat:

Mrs H. Gorrie; Misses Gorrie, royal
blue and white silk blouses, black

silk skirts, hats en suite; Mrs A.

Stewart, black silk; Misses Stewart,

black velvet costumes, green velvet

hats: Mrs J. Stewart, pretty pink and

green flecked voile, trimmed with
green ruched ribbon and cream lace,
black velvet hat, with white aigrette;
Mrs Leslie Stewart: Miss Phoebe

Buckland, black cloth coat and skirt,
black velvet hat, with touches of man-

darine; Mrs T. W. Leys, orchid mauve

voile, white silk, tucked yoke, with

silk Maltese lace tie. black crinolin
hat. with black plumes; Misses Kiss-

ling, bright navy costumes, navy hats,
with grey wings; Mrs J. Tole, black

striped silk, violet silk toque; Mrs

Parsons, black brocade, white- silk

bodice covered with black lace: Mrs

Peacock, black brocade, white shirred

chiffon yoke, black and steel bonnet

nod white csprey: Mrs Parker; Miss

Campbell, blaek and white striped
satin, blaek and gold bonnet, with

cerise rcses; Miss Peacock, fawn cloth

coat and skirt, blue chip hat. with

black silk b w and reel roses; Miss

M. Peacock, dark green costume, fawn

hat. with black silk bow and fawn

wing; Mrs Kirker. royal blue silk,
trimmed with cream lace insertion,
blaek toque, with violets; Miss Gill:
Mrs Devore, black brocade, black bon-

net, with sequins, red berries and

blue wing; Mrs Tibbs, mauve cos-

tume; Mrs Mouiner; Mrs Carrick,
black matalasse ; Mrs Runciman,
black figured silk. black and white

bonnet; Mrs Calder, black brocade,
black and white bonnet: Mrs J. B.

Hay, black silk, white cloth bolero,
bonnet en suite; Misses Bews; Mrs

Richmond, blaek silk; Mrs White,
Mrs Wallace: Mrs Hardie, black bro-

cade. black jacket, covered with ap-
plique. blaek toque; Miss Isa Grey;
Mrs Lawry, blaek and white silk cos-

tume; Mrs McDonald, blaek silk: Miss

Flora McDonald, black and white cos-

tume; Mrs Vickerman; Mrs Campbell,
mourning costume; Messrs W. Gorrie,
H. Gorrie, J. Stewart, W. and L. Stew-

art, Simson, Tibbs, T. W. Leys,
Kirker, Peacock, Hardie, Parsons, A.

C. Stevenson, A. and H. Clark. M.
Clark. McMillan, M. W. Stevenson, E.

Y. Stevenson. Bradford, and Dr. Mac-

kellar.

ONLY A COLD.

“You are not looking very well to-

day; what is the matter?" “Oh,
nothing, only just a cold in the nose,

but it will be all right to-morrow.”

How often do we hear the above asser-

tion? If people only knew the dan-

ger of a cold in the nose, they would

not look upon it as a mere detail. A

cold in the nose is often the fore-runner
of a complication of ills, and so, too,

are damp feet and chills. In order to

guard against evil effects from colds

the body must be kept in a healthy

glow. That Bile Beans for Biliousness

will do for you. This is their mode of

procedure: They go direct to the liver,
cleanse that organ thoroughly and set

it in good working order. In their

journey through the body they cause

the bowels to disperse the unnecessary

and impure bile in the stomach, an.l
see that just a sufficient quantity it

that fluid remains with the patient.
The kidneys, and consequently the

urinary organs, are repaired, and a

free passage is allowed the blood to

proceed on its course of cireulati. n.

The blond running freely through the

body of necessity brings friction or

magnetism, and the friction brings
warmth. This is what Bile Beans sue

ceed in doing, and that is the reason

why they are invaluable during the

winter season.

MISS F. KELLI. Artistic Worker

in Natural Flowers. Florist to

His Excellency the Governor.
Bridal Bouquets a Specialty
Sprays. Buttonholes. Wreaths.
Crosses, and all the Latest Nov-
elties. Country Orders promptly
attended to. Show window in

Canning's. Queen-st.. opposite Bank

N.Z. Telephone SB6.

THOMSONS
NEW Hodel, “GLOVE-FITTING”

CORSETS
ENGLISH HADE throughout.

I §

s, 3 st W o H i!

* H vL. F 3 ? -s

„_r ’g?? \ 1 os’
’a a ® \ QS «

fJB
I I \ |
H I A kinßirQSr” new ••egant series

L“ roUDLLOOL of Corset. A*k t*> ».-e»hem.

To be had of all dealers throughout the ivurla.

Mfrs., W S. THOMSON & CO.. Ltd., London.

SPECIAL PURCHASE—4S COAT AND SKIRT COSTUMES. '

LATEST MATERIAL AND NEWEST CUT, suitable for Every Day Wear, 12/9 to 42/- ; smartest fashion, 42/- to 90/-

Marked much under regular prices. . y B

LARGE SELECTION OF STYLISH JACKETS in Sac, Senii-Sac, medium ami three-quarter
lengths, 12/9, 15/9, 19/9 to 63/ fl

EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS and A
LATEST NOVELTIES in AC. VA, T,.,..
MILLINERY. V*

\ \ DRESS MATERIAL

\ B f°r Home or Street Wear, HAd to 4/11. ALL WOOL

Z B \ B jA B— ~~

PLAIN, FACED, and SEDAN CLOTH, new shades, I SA, J/11A,
M fl B- X 2/6 to 6/11. NEW ZEALAND MADE CLAN TARTANS, 4/6; I’ain Serge

fl to match for Coats.

KID Pl nVF<? Large Assortment and Grand Value, including a SPECIAL PURCHASE
I IU ULUfLOi

Qp 1(H) DOZEN, 1/114 to 4/11. These gloves are marked low to cleat.

* HOSIERY, RIBBONS, LACES, etc., in large assortment, and prices right.

BLANKETS, FLANNELS, CALICOS, SHEETINGS, DAMASKS, LINEN GOODS, Etc., Etc

N.B.—All Goods marked at prices to gain the Confidence and Support of the Public on good and substantial grounds.

ZE»LRjMDjA..-
THE MOST POPULAR, BRAND OF ShlTtS 811(1 OollStFS.

LATEST NOVELTY,
Arch Ud

THE DUKE OF YORK SHIRT.

Saturday, June 15, 1901. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 1127



New Zealand Insurance Company. ZZ'-ETZ
ESTABLISHED 1859. Sydney.. .. J. A. Minnett

.Melbourne .. James Bvttle

FIRE AND MARINE, UNLIMITED LIABILITY. ££££
..

Perth E. Pretty"
Hobart .. .. Burgebb Bros.

Head Office : AUCKLAND, N.Z. H?uffiuva "

Auckland .. G. N. Pikrck
Blenheim .. J. Hvtchbson

Capital £1.000,000
liiSnurch #.¥.gE£K 8

Paid-Up, Re-Insura nee, and Reserve Funds — £477,200 x
, a'pie“rgiU "

m hSS11

Nelson . .. C. E. Wilson
New Plymouth John Paton

t\tt> Tirtmr>T> r.
Wanganui W. Lythbekc

DIRECTORS: Wellington .. Charles A. Ewbn
Cape Town Frank W. Wilson

A. G. Horton, Esq. (Chairman). CaiZta Dickinson *■ Fisher

M. A. Clark, Esq., Thomas Bi ddle, Esq., S. Thorne George, Esq., A. H. Nathan, Esq., James Russell, Esq., Bombay . 7. a’lex. M. Tod°B5>E

■ t m r> Madras
J. L. o ILSON, Esq. Colombo .. Lkechman & Co.

Rangoon .. Gillakdkrs. Arbuthnot&
Co.

INSURANCE TO AND FROM NEW ZEALAND, AUSTRALIA AND ALL PARTS OF THE GLOBE p&Sn? 1* ; }gilfillan. wood& co.

Kobo Bshigny &Co.
BY THE Yokohama .. Fraser. Farley & Co.

Shanghai .. Eric P. Hudson

NEW ZEALAND INSURANCE COMPANY.
'

Valparaiso'
LONDON BRANCH: 29, CORNHILL, LONDON.

Argentine .. Runcuian & Co.. Buenos

DAVID CRAIG, General Manager.

BRITANNIA TEA COMPANY
50, PITT STREET, AUCKLAND. (Between Grey Street and Karangahape Road.

BRITANNIA TEAS AND COFFEES MOSTEE~Z
H

B

™RiNCE

and EXCELLENT IN TASTE

PRICES FROM 1s 2d PER LB.CUSTOMERS WAITED ON FOR ORDERS.

_Zk_ TZRI_Zk_JL SOLICITED.

Proprietor: W. JACKSON.

T RRCYs Dress and Fashion,
JL W Beg to announceto their numerous

Customers and to the GeneralPublic that

GENERAL DRAPERS, MISS L. GARRETT, MTKX’St.

ha, taken over their commodious DRESSMAKING ROOMS.
A PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED

SPECIAL PURCHASE—J? .?°,Z.EX C
J

HI!JiR.ENS H ,AT ,?..^XI\RO n.7ETS- ’ Velvet anJ* * FUR NECKLETS—Is 9d. 2s lid, 3s lid. Is lid, 5slid, upwards to£3 3s.Felt, trimmed with h or. at Is lljd each. These goods are worth *
wuvmuu.w

4s lid each. * SILK UNDERSKIRTS —
10s6d upwards, linedwith Flannelette.

DENT’S FRENCH KID CLOVES—4 Dome fasteners, 2s Hid per pair. | MILLINERY—« Moderate PriceB' S^ial

MACKINTOSHES — From 16e 6d to355. Guaranteed Thoroughly Waterproof. * HATS AND BONNETS —Trimmed from 6s lid upwards.

\\IST\N
Wyndham Street, AUCKLAND, I GOUT

' Bishop's Citrate of Lithia is
a very effective and pleasant

xix W remedy for the relief and V
AGENTS FOR Manufacturers of the Following Brands w

cure of Gout, Rheumatism f

COPE BROS. & CO., Ltd., Liverpool & London. ! TOBACCO: i [ eases. The regular use of |
J BISHOP’S CITRATE of I
j Golden Fleece Virginia Returns I Lithia as a beverage with I

Peerless Cigarettes Peerless Tobacco I Old Virginia Sokol I attack*'of> Gout
Ward I

Rosebud Tobacco Navy Cut Tobacco J Long cut. j ALFRED bishop, ltd., I
\ 48, Spelman Bt., London. L

o > ° Australian Offices: E

DIDC THRAPPn •
OCONNELL-STREET, SYONEY M

N.B.— All the Leading Brands of i i IrC IUDAuvU ■

TOBACCOS, CIGARS, and CIGARETTES Honey Dew ■ CURED. 11l
) Flake Cut (medium or full). I ' 1 I

IN STOCK.
o

■

LA VANDALIA HAVANA, MANILA, INDIAN and CONTINENTAL

TA UCT T<v<, A CIGARS, FANCY GOODS and TOBACCONISTS
LA HELIOS CIGARS

S UN dries.
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Society Gossip

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee,

Mr and Airs Cotter gave

A VERY LARGE DANCE

at their pretty residence. Oaklands,
Remuera. on the auspicious occasion of

the throwing open of their large new

ballroom. It proved a most brilliant

function. The rooms were beautifully
illuminated, the rays of softened and

toned light from tinted globes fell upon

the animated scene with pleasing effect.

Mr and Mrs Cotter, ably assisted by
their three daughters and son. received

their many guests in the reception
room. The reception and sitting out

rooms were handsomely decorated with

mirrors. The long and wide verandah

running half way round the house was a

charming retreat and in much re-

quest during the intervals of the dances,
under which the guests sat and enjoyed
the evening air, in contra distinction'
from the heated atmosphere of the ball-

room. Many couples in search of cooler

air wandered round the pretty garden
walks, lit up with Chinese lanterns.

The music and floor left nothing to be

desired. There were plenty of gentle-
men. and consequently there were no

wallflowers, as our host and hostess did

al] in their power to promote the enjoy-

meat of the guests by introducing one

to another in a manner which was much

appreciated. Misses Olive Buckland and
Kinder were the debutantes of the even-

ing. A recherche supper was laid out in

the dining-room, the table being deco-

rated with silk veiled in white em-

broidery and flanked with substantial
viands, such as chicken, bain, trifles,

iellies. sweets, etc.

Mrs Cotter, very handsome black

moire, the decolletage was finished with

lace and steel passeinenterie. tianspivr-

ent lace sleeves; Miss Cotter, stylish
combination of shell pink, fawn lace and

brown beads; Miss Millie Cotter was

much admired in black silk, made with

flounced skirt, plaid silk sash with

streamers, coloured roses on shoulder,

black bow in coiffure: Miss Winnie Cot-

ter looked pretty in a black silk relieved
with azure blue, transparent lace

sleeves: Mrs Black, black satin reliev-

ed with jet passementerie; Mrs A.

Hanna, black silk relieved with white;
Mrs Thomas Morrin. rich black brocade
with jet ornaments: Mrs Bamford, black

skirt, green silk blouse: Miss Withers,
black silk handsomely trimmed with
black passementerie: Miss Thorpe, black

velvet, the decolletage was swalthed

with white tulle: Miss Kinder, white

book muslin with bands of satin: Miss

Thorne George, rieh pink brocade with

lace sleeves, black ornament in eoiffure:

Miss Griffiths, black silk with waistband

and coiffure finished with azure blue;
Miss Jackson, pink silk: end her sister

wore a white: Misses Kerr-Taylor wore

pink creponettes: Miss Hanna, black

silk en traine, relieved with pink on

shoulder and in coiffure: and her sister

wore a white silk finished with blue;
Aliss Maud Buckland, pink Liberty silk;
and her sister wore white: Miss Myers,
very handsome white brocade with tulle
ruehings on skirt and deeolletage: Miss

Donald, ivory brocade with ruehings of

tulle on skirt: Miss Horton, very hand-

some pink silk with fawn lace veilings:
Miss Stewart, black voile veiled in

black lace, with red flowers on shoulder;
Airs Pritt, blaek velve* with tulle edg-
ings: Aliss Frater. blaek silk, the deeol-

latage was finished with striped blue

gauze, which ended in streamers in

front: Aliss Peacock (Ponsonby). nink

silk veiled in fawn lace: Aliss Pea-

cock. bright dome blue silk: Aliss Leys,
rieh blaek silk veiled in net. with

rosettes of blue tulle: Aliss Buddle,
black velvet with transparent sleeves of

laee: Airs Alaitland, blaek silk: Aliss

Kitty Lennox, nrettv book muslin cos-

tume finished with frills and edged with

bands of blaek velvet: Aliss Gorri°.

cream silk with ostrich aigrette in eoif-

fure: Aliss Buller. n; nk silk with lac=

bolero and finished with roses of a dark-

er shade: Aliss Hesketh, ivorv satin

finished with rosettes of the same satin

and yellow flowers and beads: Miss

(Sami Hesketh. canary silk with canary
roses in coiffure; Aliss Ching, pale blue

silk with white tulle fichu: Miss Nelson

black silk: Aliss Martyn, white silk with

laee finishings: Miss Olive Buckland

looked well in a simple and pretty white

book muslin with flounced skirt finished

with laee. and tucked bodice: Aliss Whit

son. rieh black silk en traine finished

with pink round corsage: Miss Edmis-

ton. dainty costume of grey voile with

tulle ruehings at foot, pink flowers on

shoulders and in eoiffure: Miss Alon in,
striking red silk veiled in n. t; Aliss
Brigham, cream silk with bead passe-
menterie: Aliss Bleazard-Brown, white

silk finished with laee; Miss Cruiek-
shank. very handsome pink brocade fin-

ished with laee: Aliss Dargaville. blue

silk with waistband of darker hue, blue

flower in eoiffure: Aliss Stevenson, pink
silk finished with white tulle with

blaek spots: and her sister looked well

in a lilac silk with sash of white tulle:

Aliss Worsp, nasturtium brown silk:

Aliss Kempthorne. mode grey silk: Drs.

Alaitland. Inglis. Alessrs Donald. Pritt.
Horton. Kissling. Dargaville. AfcCor-

mick. Stevenson. AleLaughlin. Bruce.

Lennox. Purehas. Elliot. Whitson.

Aluffat. Hesketh. Hanna. Blaek. Burns.
Thorne George Bamford. Peacock. Pea-

eoeke. Waddy. Worsp. Brown. Brigham.
Hay. Alvers. Nathan. Clark.

There was a large attendance of

the members of the

MOTHERS’ UNION

on Wednesday afternoon last to wel-

come the Countess of Ranfurly, who

is president of the Mothers’ Union,
in the St. Alary's Parish Hall. A

short service was held in St. Alary's
Cathedral, before adjourning to the

hall, when Canon AlacAlurray deliver-

ed a brief but eloqent address. On

her ladyship’s arrival in her carriage
she was received by the Most Rev.

the Primate at the front door, and

conducted to a seat near the plat-
form. Lady Ranfurly was wearing a

blaek material, skirt, a blaek silk

blouse, with a little white let in at

the neck, fur boa, blaek hat with

plumes and tulle. She was accom-

panied by her daughter Lady Con-

stance Knox, and Captain Dud-

ley Alexander, His Excellency's
private secretary. Lady Constance

wore a black coat and skirt,

with a large black felt picture
hat twisted to suit the wearer's face

and adorned with ostrich plumes. A

little girl presented a .bunch of violets

to her Latjyship. Mrs Cowie, wife of

the Primate and district vice-presi-
dent of the Alothers' Union, who is

i,n invalid, thoughtfully sent a basket

of pink eamelias, for the use of mem-

bers of the Union. The Primate, on

behalf of the Mothers’ Union, as a

mark of affection and esteem, pre-

sented her laulyship with a lieautiful
paper-knife made of greenstone, bear-

ing on a gold shield the following
inscription: "To our beloved presi-
dent. the Countess of Ranfurly. from

the members of the Mothers' Union,
in the diocese of Auckland,
June 5, I‘JUI.” Ou the reverse

side was a fern-leaf in gold,
the whole making a very artis-

tic gift. Lady Ranfurly, in her charm-
ing manner, made an excellent little
speech of thanks.

During the afternoon vocal and in-

strumental selections were rendered

as following:—Miss C. Jackson.
“Husheen"; Mr Fleming, "Queen of

the Earth"; piano solos, Mrs Macan-

drew and Miss Wilson: Miss Alice

Rimmer sang "The Last Milestone.”

During an interval light refreshments
were liberally dispensed.

Mrs Pierce, black gown; Mrs I’irie,
black: Mrs Kempthorne. black skirt,
velvet brocaded cape with bugle
trimming, black bonnet relieved with

pink; Mrs Murray, navy serge coat

and skirt, white cravate, black hat

swathed with tulle; and her daughter
wore a combination of royal blue and

white; Mrs J. K. Davis. mourning
costume; Airs John Haselden, dark
skirt, red velvet blouse, black toque;
.Mrs Penman, navy serge: Mrs Wood,

blue figured gown: Mrs Barker, blaek

gown, blaek toque; Airs Cuff, black
silk relieved' with white laee. blaek

toque; Mrs Bankhart, blaek broche
with white tulle tie. black bonnet;
Mrs Glenny, brown coat and skirt,
brown hat with autumn flowers and

roses; Airs Johnson, black; Mrs Pratt,
blaek silk with cape, blaek hat with

white aigrette; Mrs Dawson, blaek

broche. white vest, blaek bonnet with
mauve primroses; Mrs AlaeMurray.
black silk with pink in bonnet: Mrs

Ward, grey costume with blaek pip-
ings. black hat with violets; Mrs H. It.

Morton, dark skirt, grey jacket, fur

toque: Mrs Willis, black gown re-

lieved with white, blaek bonnet; Mrs

Carpenter, brown coat and skirt; Mrs

Martin, black silk: Airs A. V. McDon-

old, brown and blaek cheek coat and

skirt, toque of brown, fur brim, blue
silk crown with white braidings and

wreathed with brown ostrich tips;
Miss Cole, black costume, violet velvet

hat: Mrs Philips-Turner, dark skirt,

grey jacket, black velvet hat with

violet swathing: Mrs Shera. brown;

Soak thehands thoroughly, on retiring,
in ahot lather of Cuticuba Soap. Dry
and anoint freely with Cuticuba Oint-

ment. Wearold gloves during the night.
Forsorehands, itching, burning palms and

painful finger ends, this one night cure

is wonderful.
Sold by >ll Colonial Chemißta. Pott■ r. Dbco od

Cbbm.Coßr.. SoleProps.. Boston,U. S.A.

NOTICE TO INTENDING TOURISTS.

THE ROYAL VISIT TO ROTORUA,
. -W rw

the
....

GRAND HOTEL, Rotorua
>JjFgFV LSsThgiK ~f:

t w/W Has been engaged as a

Jfc__ Residence for the

Duke and Duchess of Cornwall

During their visit to

Sj2 ROTORUA and HOT LAKES, and is the only Hotel in the Australasian Colonies

which has received their special patronage.
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Mrs Stewart, black gown; Mrs Cowan,

autumn brown coat and skirt: Mrs

Boult, black costume: Mrs Steele,
black skirt and jacket with military
braiding, blue vest, black hat with

blue silk swathing; Mrs Goodall,

black gown, black bonnet with yel-
low flowers; Miss O’Neill, brown

tweed: Miss Muriel Dawson. French

blue gown with white yoke: Misses

O’Neill (2). gobelin blue costumes

with white lace, square yokes; Mrs

Lewinbtrg. grey skirt, fawn jacket,
black hat: Mrs Hurfit. brown tailor-
made gown with braid, brown hat:
Miss Jackson I Kemuera). black; and

her sister wore a dark skirt, brown

jacket, sailor hat; Miss Horne, fawn
tweed costume.

The first day of the

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB'S
WINTER MEETING

took place on Saturday last, and was
ushered in with threatening warm

mistj weather, but as no rain fell,
the attendance was very large: —

Mrs McLaughlin, black
”

coat

"

and
skirt, black hat with white aigrette,
black ostrich feather; Mrs Dignan.
green and black striped bolero and

skirt, trimmed with bands of green

silk, the bolero was outlined with
emerald green ribbons, and faced
with white figured brocade: Mrs An-
senne. navy skirt, sealskin jacket,
black toque; Mrs Armitage, navy
skirt, fawn jacket, black hat with
plumes: Miss Atkinson, black skirt,
fawn jacket, black hat: Mrs Alison,
black tailor-made gown, black toque;
Miss Alison, navy serge, black toque:
Mr> Fraser, black costume, black hat:
Mrs Peel, black: Mrs William R.

Bloomfield. fawn coat and skirt,
black hat with plumes: Mrs George
Bloomfield, black gown, violet velvet

toque: Miss Griffiths, navy coat and
skirt, periwinkle vest and toque, the

latter was finished with mauve

flowers; Mrs Harry Bloomfield. Lin-
coln green bolero and skirt, white

satin collar, toque of black silk: Mrs

Grierson, navy skirt, fawn jacket,
dark bonnet: Mrs Jervis, navy serge:
Mrs Reece, green plaid skirt, green

•k blouse, black toque; Miss Buck-

‘end. navy serge: Miss Olive Buck-

. nd. brown: Miss Bush, navy serge,
white hat: Mrs Black, black coat and

skirt, black hat relieved with red:

Miss Binney. black: and her sister

wore green: Mrs Kingswell. black

with red let in the neck, black hat

with red: Mrs Nolan, mourning cos-

tume: Mrs Cotter, navy coat and

skirt, blue vest, black hat: Misses

Cotter (2) were studies in black re-

lieved with white: Mrs Masfen. fawn

coat and skirt, fur toque: Miss Cour-

tayne. navy serge, black hat; Mrs

Ching, navy, black hat: Miss Ching,

navy serge, green toque: Mrs Devore,

black: Mrs Aldrich, black gown, long
fur cape, bonnet with scarlet: Miss

Salmon, dark skirt, red jacket, black

hat: Miss Donald, navy trimmed with

black velvet, black hat with plumes;
Miss McDonald, fawn check trimmed

with blue: Mrs Donald, grey tailor-

made gown, black re vers, black bon-

r.et with blue rosettes; Mrs Clem

Lawford, black gown; Miss Worsp.
navy bolero and skirt, blue vest,
black hat; Mrs Thornton looked dis-
tingue? in a red costume with black

braid, black toque; Miss Thorne-

George. brown gown, brown hat; ami

her sister wore royal blue gown,

royal blue hat; Mrs Colbeek. navy

serge, with white vest, white hat with

black trimmings and red roses; Mrs

Edmiston, grey voile with tucks,
heliotrope hat with plumes; Miss Ed-

miston. grey voile with bias tucked

skirt, black hat with plumes: Miss

Davy. green bolero and skirt,

white vest. black toque; Mrs

R. Masefield. black gown. fur

teque swathed with blue:

Mrs Erater. black costume: Miss

Firth, black costume: Mrs Markham,

brown check skirt. fawn jacket,
black hat: Mrs Hope Lewis, black

costume: Mrs (Lieu) Lewis, royal
blue trimmed with white, brown

toque finished with pink: Mrs Tonks.

dark petunia gown, black toque fin-

ished with white: Mrs Hanna. French

blue tailor-made gown, hat en suite,

with feathers ami ribbons; Mrs

Robert Leckie. navy blue cloth, tail-

or-made gown, violet vest, black

straw hat with violets and plumes:
Mrs Herries. violet cloth cape and

skirt, with black braid, black toque;

Miss Horne, grey trimmed with nar-

row black velvet, made in jacket
style, black and white chiffon hat:

Mrs Cattanach. chrysanthemum
brown trimmed with brown of a dar-

ker shade, black toque: Mrs Caldwell,

black gown, black toque with blue:

Mrs Ernest Bloomfield, claret colour-

ed costume, white vest, black toque:
Mrs Sharland. black silk, black toque:

Miss Berry, navy: Mrs (Dr.) Shar-

man. black gown, red hat: Miss

Buckland (Waikato), fawn coat and

skirt, black toque: Miss Banks, black

relieved with white, black hat with

plumes: Mrs Thomas McLaughlin,
violet costume, black hat trimmed

with violet; Miss Thorpe. Lincoln

green costume, black hat trimmed

with white: and her sister wore navy

serge, white hat trimmed with black:

Miss Buller, grey tailor-made gown:
Mrs H. T. Gorrie. black cloth tailor-

made gown: Miss Gorrie. navy with

black braiding, black hat; and het-

sister wore royal blue with rose pink
let in at the neck, royal blue toque
trimmed with white: and another

sister wore navy gown, hat swathed

with red velvet* Mrs J. C. Smith,

black cloth, black bonnet -with pink
roses; Miss Smith, dark green tailor-

made gown, red straw hat with

swathings of velvet and plumes at

the back: and her sister were a blaek
silk, with brocaded cape, black toque;
Mrs Angus Gordon, blaek; Mrs Ran-

son. navy gown, black hat with

rosette of white: Mrs A. P. Wilson,

navy serge with gold buttons, petu-
nia hat with shaded flowers and vel-

vet: Mrs C. Brown and her sister

wore black skirts, fawn jackets, black

hats; Misses Ireland (2) were studies

in black silks, fur boas and muffs:

Mrs Noakes, dark green coat and

skirt, sailor hat: Miss Noakes, navy-
trimmed with black, blaek hat: Mrs

Roberts, pine green with white col-

larette. black hat: Mrs Bull (nee
Miss Essie McMillan). periwinkle
blue costume, white vest and sleeves,
the skirt was trimmed with bands of

black velvet, blaek toque: Mrs Tan-

ner. navy: Miss Tanner, navy bolero

and skirt, white vest, red hat; Mrs

Thomas Morrin. mode grey voile,
with tucked skirt, black toque: Miss

Morrin. navy gown, white hat with

plumes: Miss Mitchelson. black tail-

or-made gown, sailor hat: Miss Dun-

nett. black and gold combination:

Mrs Martelli, grey plaid skirt, velvet

bolero, white satin vest, black hat;
Miss Snell, royal blue costume: Mrs

Ralph, royal blue costume, black

toque with touch of yellow: Miss

Ralph, green plaid skirt, green jack-
et. sailor hat; Miss Muir, royal blue,
black toque with blue: Mrs E. Kelly,
lavender violet tweed, toque to cor-

respond: Miss Keogh, dark skirt.
French blue velvet blouse: Miss Wal-

nutt. navy serge: Mrs Stuart Reid,

grey gown, black hat; Miss Clare

Smith, black skirt, fawn jacket, blue
velvet toque; Miss Percival, black

skirt, grey satin tucked bodice, black

toque: Miss Ethel Percival, navy

serge, white sailor hat; Miss Tor-

rance. bluey grey tweed coat and

skirt, red hat; Miss Ralph (Huntly),
green tailor-made costume, felt hat;
Mrs Ralph (Ponsouby). brown skirt.
t;wn jacket, black hat; Miss Pea-
cocke. royal blue cloth costume,
black toque: and her sister wore navy
with black braid; Miss Lambert, grev
costume, black hat: Mrs Walker

(Ellerslie), black' silk; Miss Walker
grey gown, red hat; Mrs (Col.) Daw-

son, navy serge, sailor hat; Mrs Staf-
ford Walker, red and navy blue plaid
costume, sailor hat: Miss Cruick-

shank. navy; Mrs K. Crowe, roya,
blue, black hat.

PHYLLIS BROUN.
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THE MOST PERFECT T ONG WAIS ZED
CORSET.

OBTAINABLE AT ALL THE LEAD-
ING WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

DRAPERS IN THE COLONY.

Sole Agent for Manufacturers:
H ISAACS.

MuKAX MACS, DUNEDIN

FOOD FIT FOR THR KING.

2222 KKSvV.Xh’nT CHICKEN and HAM PIES.

2j°s 2,rs
E«;e nuir.x.. V£AL and HAM PIES

-

The above arealways obtainable at the
STEAK End KIDNEY PIES.

HYGIENIC BAKERY. ALSO FBDIT PIES
»

Every Morning in time for Luncheon.
eat ot r

Health Bread,
Milk, Malt, and Quaker Breads, and

wedding cakes, etc. Enjoy Good Health.

John
z AUCKLAND*

■ ViORKS

i The Proprietors having had this Establishment

fitted with the latest improved machinery, and

being the largest importers of

MARBLE. GRANITE,

Sg4 ' ' and other Memorials in N.Z.. are supplying the

BEST WORK at SPECIALLY LOW PRICES.

C’-i- | Iron Tomb-rails supplied NOTE THE ADDRESS—

A; ; W. PARKINSON 4. CO.,
I | Send for IWI Catalogue.

ViCTORI* Street WEST.

Telephone 964. AUCKLAND.

S. F. BENTON

KARANCAHAPE HOAD.

FUK . .
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GOOD VALUED new

: .
Anc
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FRILLINGS

LACE LATEST NOVELTIES
HFW

SCARVES In all kinds of j

!
...«

FANCY DRAPERY FALL NETS
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i CHOICE MILLINERY
11 N F N

COLLARETTES HOSIERY

; | N
GLOVES CUFFS.

RIBBONS and LACES *un

GREAT
AND

UMBRELLAS

varictv
COLLARS

VARIETY. CORSETS

HABERDASHERY, &c.

/ GO TO \

/ S. F. Benton x.
KARANGAHAPE ROAD, AUCKLAND. X.
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WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, June 5.

Last Tuesday evening Rear-Admiral
G. C. Remey and officers of the Unit-

ed States warship Brooklyn, which is

now in port here, were entertained at

dinner by the New Zealand Govern-

ment. The entertainment took place
at the Empire Hotel, and was a *ery

brilliant success in every way. Other
American officers who were present
besides Admiral Remey were Capt. F.

W. Dickens. Pay Inspector H. Harris,
Medical Inspector Rogers. Chaplain F.

Thompson. Lieutenant - Commander

Barton. Major Spicer (I nited States

Marines), and Lieutenants Shipley.
Gill. Belknap. McGrann and Olinsted.

The Government was represented by

the Premier (in the chair), members

of the Ministry, the Mayor, foreign
Consuls, members of the Upper and

Lower Houses. Sir Arthur Douglas.
Lieutenant-Colonel Newell. Cantain

Post (s.s. Tutanekai). and Mr. Beau-

champ. The toasts of the evening
were "The King.” "The President of

the United States." and "Rear-Ad-

miral Remey.” proposed by Hon. Mr.

Seddon. After Admiral Remey had

briefly responded, the very enjoyable

gathering was brotight to a close
with the singing of ‘‘AuldLang Syne”
with musical honours.

Yesterday the admiral and officers

of the Brooklyn were entertained at

a picnic by the Acting-Consul for the

United States. Mr. J. G. Dunean, and

Mrs. Duncan. Ttie party drove out to

Titahi Bay in a brake, and a most

enjoyable day was spent. The Ameri-

can visitors are to be the guests of

the gentlemen of the WelFngton
Club at dinner on Saturday.

A very enjoyable afternoon tea was

given by Lady Stout last Thursday.
The guests were invited to meet Mr.

and Mrs. Robert Leckie, who are

spending their honeymoon in M el-

lington. and are staying with Mr.

Leckie's mother in Hill-street. Tea

was daintily arranged in the dining-

room end of the two rooms, which

were throwninto one by folding doors,

for the occasion, and the table was

prettily decorated with flowers. Lady
Stout received in the drawing-room,

and wore a rich black satin trained

gown, the bodice of rose pink satin,

veiled with cream lace. Mrs. R. Leckie

wore a very pretty gown of lovely
goblin blue silk voile, beautifully

tucked, and the bodice trimmed with

cream embroidered chiffon, blue and

cream toque trimmed with lace. Oth-

ers among the guests were: Mrs.

Leckie. Mrs. Finlay. Mrs. Young. Mrs.

Butt. Mrs. Reid. Mrs. Pearce. Mrs.

Tweed. Mrs. J. Trine. Mrs and Miss

Fancourt. Mrs. H. Gore. Mrs. March-

banks, Miss Brandon, etc.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, June 6.

Our Winter Show last week was

a distinct success, and drew a num-

ber of country visitors.

differed very much about having the

exhibits scattered in the corridors and

smaller halls when the large hall was

supposed to have been built expressly
for use at tfhe Winter Show, but after

wandering on an hour or so on one's

tour of inspection, it was a charming
rest to enter the Canterbury Hall,
where a comfortable seat could he

had and pleasant entertainment was

going on. A very large audience was

present the first evening to hear the

Premier’s opening remarks, followed

by the “ Bright Hour’s Clrldren.”

This little company has been taught

and trained entirely by Mrs. Saunders,

with the exception of the dancing,

and Mrs. Zeplin ’■»* been most suc-

cessful with the little people in that.

The other evenings a concert pro-

gramme was provided. Of the exhibits

themselves, the root crops could scar-

cely lie surpassed. I should think, the

apples, pears and gmnes amongst th'1
fruits made a temptin'? display, an'

l

the horticultural section almost sur-

passed the late Chrysanthemum Show.

Dr. Levinee (nr his gardener) is a

most successful grower both of flow-

ers and vegetables, but T know he is

nPrspnallv n great Viver of flowers.

The floral display of Mr. G. Davis has

never been approached here, and Mr.

tV. Jones’ group w*is a picture.
Among the visitors were the Mavor

n"d Mrs. A. E. G. Rhodes. Mr. and Mrs.

G. Rhodes. Mr. and Mrs. Heaton

Rhodes, Mr.. Mrs. and Miss Stead. Mr.

and Mrs. E. G. Stave!-y. Mr. and Mrs.

Archer. Mr.. Mrs. and tne Misses Way-
nuouth. Mr. and Mrs. Jameson. Mr.

and Mrs. D. Macfarlane. Mr. and Mrs.

D. Rutherford. Mr. ind Mrs. Wood-

roffe, Mr and Mrs. Wigram. Dr. and
Mrs. Palmer. Mr. ard Mrs. Ogle. Miss

Palmer. Mr. and Mrs. Rond. Mr. and

Mrs. N. Macbeth. Mr. and Mrs. Chaf-

fey. Mr. and Mrs. C. Dalgety. Mr. >n 1
Mrs. .1. Anderson. Captain and Mrs.
I ewin. Misses Anderson and Lewin.

Dr. and Mrs. Thacker Mr. and Mrs.

Bealey (Hororata). Mr. and Mrs.

Pyne. Mr. a"d Mrs. L. Matson. Mr.

and Mrs. D. Matson. Mrs. G. Kettle-
well. the Misses Allan. Mr. and Mrs.

Selig. Mr. and Mrs. R. Chapman (Fern-

side). Mr. and Mrs. M-nide. Dr. and

Mrs. Jennings. Mr.. Mrs. and M’ss

Deans. Mr. H. and Miss N. R“eves. M".

and Mrs. Hav. and many other inter-

ested spectators.

During the course of th? Premier’s
remarks he read the definite pro-

gramme of the Royal visit: the re-

view appears to have reached huge

dimensions and fcr the first time in
"w- life m'de me wish I was a bov

?nd could have a reserve seat un a

tree, for there will be no nmr" tea-
room for the troops in He.gley Park—-

alKHit 10.0MT are expected. The raised

seats round Victoria Square to view

the laying of the foundation stone of

the Jubilee Memorial are being eager-

ly bought up at five shillings. The

decorations of the city are progress-
ing. the arch over Victoria Bridge
looks most imposing.

NATURES OVERCOAT.

The winter is fast approaching, and

it behoves men and women to have a

care. As a result of the summer the

blood is still heated, and coming in
contact as it were with the cold blasts

and drizzling rain. Influenza. Catarrh,

and Chills are almost certain to result.

Bile Beans for Billiousness will pre-
vent that state of affairs. They will

infuse new and rich blood into the sys-
tem and cause the same to circulate

with regularity, thus giving the body
Nature’s warmth to battle against the

winter. It must be understood to

bring about that state of affairs Bile

Beans work upon a system. They go.
first of all. directly to the liver, and

having visited that organ and thor-

oughly repaired it. the Beans search

the system for blemishes and rectify

any ills with which they might come

in contact. By that process it can be

seen that the body becomes of neces-

sity clean and healthy, and good rich

blood is consequently imported. That

is the reason they are indispensable in

the winter.

TRADE TRIALS.
The Troubles of Workers in Different Avocations.

The troubles of the workers have, of recent years, been brought to mint! more

vividly than ever bv newspaper agitation and legislative action, and much lias been

done to lighten them But the articles which we print below show that in many

cases something more than legislation is needed to ensure happiness In these

articles, afflictions common to workers are described from actual observation, together
with an account of the cure of these ailments by means of

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People.
SCIATICA CURED. I INFLUENZA 8 RHEUMATISM. GENERAL DEBILITY.

3 The vicissitudes Nurse’s Nurse Annie Bell, of Mr .losepn Cage
— . . >n the life of a Allan Street. Ouiaru, ,of Page Street
«aroener S

ganjener living at Brave is forty-six years ofage, Snipwrigtlt Lyttleton. Canter

Hard 100 Durham Street, j c*FUCICIIe *S a we^* in bury, is sixty yearn

L.
• near Sydenham, experienced nurse. of age. and a native

Christchurch, When interviewed she said;— wanyer. of Gloueestei. Eng
formed the subject of an engrossing ‘ I always enjoyed excellent health land He came to New Zealand about
article published by the Christchurch until seven years ago when I was twenty-two years ago and took up his

Lyttleton Times Mr. Robert Thomas prostrated by a serious illness, which abode at Lyttleton. where he has since

when questioned said : — rendered me practically an invalid for resided, being employed as u shipwright
"I am seventy-tive years of age, and three years I became susceptible to by the Harbour Board He enjoyed

my work as a gardener naturally ex- attacks of influenza and rheumatism, fairly good health until about two

poses me a good deal to the wind and and the influenza made me so weak years ago when he met with a serious

wet. an<£ I often have to dig in damp and miserable that I was scarcely tit accident A small boat he was in

ground The result of this was that tor anything. The aching pains of ; collided with a tug The boat was

nine years ago when living in Auck- rheumatism came in my arms, shoulders j smashed, and Mr Page was so injured
land I was one day suddenly afflicted and ankles, and at times I could ■ that he had to lay up for ninemouth;,

with excruciating pains in the back scarcely lift my arms. General de , Although he partly recoveted ft mu the
and left hip due to sciatica. I cried bility set in and I lost flesh greatly i accident, his nerves were unstrung
aloud tn agony My wife thought I For years I did not know what it was and he felt extremely weak He could

was demented A skilful doctor was to have a night’s good rest I tried j not get about, tud it was evident he

immediately sent for. but despite ! various treatments fur my complaints, , was in a bad way When interviewed

lotions and electric batteries I did not j but without result, and hearing that about the matter he said . —
seem to improve Indeed the pains ■ Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale “ Previous to my accident I had

increased in severity and extended j People had been beneficial in such suffered from biliousness and thvaftei

down the right leg Subsequently cases. I began taking them. Before effects of influenza, and as I had

other doctors treated me; then I tried long I improved considerably,and was derived great benefit from Di

nearly all the patent medicines adver- able to sleep well. After taking three Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People
tised, but they proved worthless I boxes I felt much stronger. My on that occasion, I decided to see if

spent hundreds of pounds without appetite returned and the rheumatic they would remove my nerve troubles

obtaining relief, and I often prayed pains almost left me. A few more and debility. Three boxes improved
that death would release me. Some boxes completely cured me, and lam me wonderfully, and nine l»oxes com-

i eight months ago my wife persuaded now as strong and active as ever, pletely cured me My nerves have
me to try Dr Williams’ Pink Pills. Whenever the strain of nursing tires been toned-up and my blood enriched.

ITo my surprise and delight the first me, I have only to take a few of Dr. I have now a good appetite, sbvp well,

i box brought a wonderful improvement, Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People and am quite strong and active My
the pain lessened, and 1 felt stronger, to feel bright and happy agaiu I wife has also been cured of debility l»y

1 I continued with the pills until every will recommend this wonderful medi- Di Williams’ Pink Pills, which I con

i symptom of sciatica left me. I have cine whenever opportunity offers, for 1 aider an excellent tonic for all who are

worked alout in all weathers since and I can speak with assurance of its I weak and ailing. I shall uevei fail

1 have had no return of my ailment.” curative virtues.” jto recommend them.”
q

Dr Williams Pink Pitts
FFW

Dr n
'

xlUamt Plni

1 for Pale People are genuine / 9 M \ are P rf7, *ed rlateet for

l only>cith the full name printed VI
’ Ca-V ** theu hare

lim red ink on the pink outside HH ® 1 cured paralyn*. locomotor

trrapper They are sold by II Ml ILLIS |K / 'daxia. rheumatism. eciofira;

rhemixts and nforekreperr, and |U»I |Ec\ \ 4 also diseases arising from
1 hy the Dr U rillianut’ Medicine VeSa f\ | pot^eruhmeat of the blood,

I Coy.. Wellington. 31- per box, tcrof flhi,erimprLin, early decay.
I nx boxes post free bueteria. ladies eitmeute. etc

. .
* i

"All that glitters is not gold,”
A proverb old and true.

Neither is a cough or cold.

What it appears to you.

Do not treat it lightly, for

'Tis better to be sure.

That you suffer never more.

Get WOODS’ GREAT PEPPER-

MINT CURE.

H. F. WINDSOB, Z“"
Short!ind Street, Auckland,

(opposite Post Office J

The above business will be carried on as here
lofore. under duly qualifiedsupervision.
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By RUDYARD KIPLING.

CHAPTER 11. (continued.)
The lama fell back on Urdu, re-

membering that he was in a strange
land. “Hear the tale of the arrow

which our Lord loosed from the

bow.” he said.
This was much more to their taste,

and they listened curiously while he

told it. “Now, O people of Hind, I

go to seek that River. Know ye aught
that may guide me, for we be all men

and women in evil ease.”

“There is Gunga—and Gunga alone

—who washes away sin,” ran the

murmur round the carriage.
“Though past question we have

good Gods Jullundur-way,” said the
cultivator’s wife, looking out of

window. “See how they have blessed
the crops.”

“To search every river in the Pun-

jab is no small matter,” said her hus-

band. “For me. a stream that leaves

good silt on my land suffices, and I
thank Bhumia. the God of the Home-

stead.” He shrugged one knotted,
bronzed shoulder.

"Think you our Lord came so far

north?” said the lama, turning to

Kim.

"It may be,” Kim replied soothingly,
as he spat red pan juice on the floor.

"Tile last of the Great Ones,” said the

Sikh, with authority, “was Sikander

Julkarn (Alexander the Great). He

paved the streets of Jullunder and built

a great tank near Umballa. That

pavement holds to this day, and the

tank is there also. I never heard of

thv God."

"Let thy hair grow long and talk

Punjabi." said the young soldier, jesting-
ly to Kim, quoting a Northern proverb.
"That is all that makes a Sikh.” But

he did not say this very loud.

The lama sighed and shrunk into him-

self, a dingy, shapeless mass. In the

pauses of their talk they could hear

the low droning—“Om mane pudme
hum! Om mane pudme hum!”—and

the thick elick of the wooden rosary
beads.

"It irks me,” he said at last. “The

speed and the clatter irk me. Moreover,

my chela. I think that maybe we have

overpassed that River.”
"Peace, peace,” said Kim. “Was not

the river near Benares? We are yet
far from that place.”

"But. if our Lord came north, it may
be any one of these little ones that we

have run across.”

"I do not know.”

"Hut thou wast sent to me—wast

thou sent to me?—for the merit I had

acquired over yonder at Suchz.en. From

beside the cannon didt thou eome—bear-

ing two faces—and two garbs.”
"Peace. One must not speak of these

things here,” whispered Kim. “There

was but one of me. Think again and
thou wilt remember. A boy—a Hindu
boy—by the great green cannon.”

"Hut was there not also anEnglishman
with a white beard—sitting among im-

ages—who himself made more sure

my assurance of the River of the Ar-

row?”

"He—we—went to the Ajaib-Gher in

Lahore to pray before the gods there.”
Kim explained to the openly listening
company. “And the Sahib of the Won-

der House talked to him—yes. this is

truth—as a brother. He is a very holy
man from far beyond the hills. Rest

thou. In time we come to Umballa.”

"But my River—the River of my heal-

ing?”
"And then, if it please thee, we will

go hunting for that River on foot. So

that we miss nothing—not even a little

rivulet in a field side.”
"But thou hast a Search of thine

own?” The lama—very pleased that he

remembered so well—sat bolt upright.

"Ay." said Kim. humouring him. The

boy was entirely happy to be out chew-

ing pan ami seeing new people in the

great good tempered world.

"It was a bull—a Red Bull that shall
eome and help thee—and carry thee—-
whither? I have forgotten. A Red

Bull on a green field, was it not?”

"Nav, it will carry me nowhere." said

Kim. "It is but a tale I told thee.”
"What is this?” the cultivator’s wife

leaned forward, her bracelets clinking
on her arm. “Do ye both dream dreams?

A Red Bull on a green field, that shall

carry thee to the Heavens—or what?

Was it a vision? Did one make a pro-

phecy? We have a Red Bull in our vil-

lage behind Jullundur city, and he

grazes by choice in the very- greenest of

our fields.”
“Give a woman an old wife’s tale

and a weaver-bird a leaf and a thread,
they will weave wonderful things,”
said the Sikh. “All holy men dream
dreams, and by following holy- men

their disciples attain that power.”
“A Red Bull on a green field, was

it?” the lama repeated. “In a former

life it may be thou hast acquired
merit, and the Bull will come to re-

ward thee.”
“Nay—nay—it was but a tale one

told to me—for a jest belike. But I
will seek the Bull about Umballa, and

thou canst look for thy River and
rest from the clatter of the train.”

“It may be that the Bull knows—-

that he is sent to guide us both,” said
the lama, hopefully as a child. Then
to the company, indicating Kim:

“This one was sent to me but yester-
day. He is not, I think, of this
world.”

“Beggars a plenty have I met, and

holy men to boot, but never such a

yogi nor such a disciple,” said the

woman.

Her husband touched his forehead
lightly- with one finger and smiled.
But the next time the lama would eat

they took care to give him their best.

And at last—tired, sleepy, and
dusty—they reached Umballa City
Station.

“We abide here upon a law suit.”
said the cultivator's wife to Kim.
“We lodge with my man’s cousin’s

younger brother. There is room also

in the courtyard for thy yogi and for
thee. W ill—will he give me a bless-

ing?"
“O holy man! A woman with a

heart of gold gives us lodging for the

night. It is a kindly land, this land
of the South. See how- we have been

helped since the dawn!”

The lama bowed his head in bene-

diction.
“To fill my cousin’s younger broth-

er’s house with wastrels ” the

husband began, as he shouldered his

heavy bamboo staff.

“Thy cousin's younger brother
owes my father’s cousin something
yet on his daughter’s marriage feast,”
said the woman crisply. “Let him put
their food to that account. The yogi
will beg. I doubt not.”

“Ay, I beg for him.” said Kim. an-

xious only to get the lama under shel-
ter for the night, that he might find
Mahbub Ali’s Englishman and deliver

himself of the white stallion's pedi-
gree.

“Now.” said he when the lama had
come to an anchor in the inner court-
yard of a decent Hindu house behind
the cantonments, “I go away- for

awhile—to—to buy us victual in the

bazaar. Do not stray abroad till I

return."

"Thou wilt return? Thou wilt sure-

ly return?” The old man caught at
his wrist. “And thou wilt return in

this very same shape? Is it too late t
look to-night for the River?’’

"Too late and too dark. Be comfort-
ed. Think how far thou art on the
road—an hundred kos from Lahore

already.”
“Yes—and farther from my monas-

tery. Alas! It is a great and ter-
rible world.”

Kim stole out and away, as un-

remarkable a figure as ever carried
his own and a few score• thousand
other folk's fate slung round his neck.
Mahbub Alt's directions left him little
doubt of the house in w-hich his Eng-
lishman lived; and a groom, bringing

a dog-cart home from the Club, made

him quite sure. It remained only to

identify his man, and Kim slipped
through the garden hedge and lay- in

a clump of plumed grass close to the

verandah. The house was blazing with

lights, and servants moved about tables

dressed with flowers, glass, and silver.

Presently forth came an Englishman,
dressed in black and white, humming
a tune. It was too dark to see his face,
so Kim. beggar-wise, tried an experi-
ment.

“Protector of the Poor!”

He backed swiftly towards the un-

seen voice.

“Mahbub Ali) says
”

“Hah! What says Mahbub Ali?”

He made no attempt to look for the

speaker, and that showed Kim that he

knew.

“The pedigree of the white stallion

is fully established.”

“What proof is there?" The Eng-
lishman switched at the rose-hedge in

the side of the drive.
“Mahbub Ali has given me this

proof.” Kim flipped the wad of fold-
ed paper into the air, and it fell on

the path beside the man, who put his
foot on it as a gardener came round

the corner. When the servant passed
he picked it up, dropped a rupee, Kim

could hear the clink, and strode into

the house, never turning round. Swift-
ly Kim took up the money; but, for
all his training, he was Irish enough
by birth to reckon silver the least part
of any game. What he wanted was

the visible effect of action; so, instead

of slinking away, he lay close in the

grass and wormed nearer to the house.

He saw—Indian bungalows are open

through and through—the Englishman
return to a small dressing-room in a

corner of the verandah that was half-

office. littered with papers and des-

patch boxes, and sit down to study
Mahbub Ali’s message. His face, in

the full rays of the kerosene lamp,
changed and darkened, and Kim, used

as every beggar must be to watching
countenances, took good note.

“Will! Will, dear!” called a woman’s
voice. “You ought to be in the draw-

ing-room. They’ll be here in a min-

ute.”

The man still read intently.
“Will! ” said the voice, five minutes

later. “He’s eome. I can hear the
troopers in the drive.”

The man dashed out bareheaded as a

big landau with four native troopers
behind it halted at the verandah, and
a tall, black-haired man. erect as an

arrow, swung out. preceded by a

young officer who laughed pleasantly-.
Flat on his belly lay- Kim. almost

touching the high wheels. His man

and the black stranger exchanged two

sentences.

“Certainly, sir.” said the young offi-

cer- promptly. “Everything waits

while a horse is concerned.”

"We shan't be more than twenty
minutes." said Kim’s man. “You can

do the honours—keep ’em amused, and

all that.”

“Tell one of the troopers to wait,”
said the tall man, and they both

passed into the dressing - room

together as the landau rolled away.
Kim saw their heads bent over Mah-

bub Ali’s message, and heard the

voices—one low and deferential, the
other sharp and decisive.

“It isn’t a question of weeks. It is

a question of days—hours almost,”

said the elder. “I’d been expecting it
for some time, but this”—he tapped
Mahbub Ali’s paper—“clenches it.

Grogans dining here to-night, isn’t
he?”

“Yes, sir, and Macklin, too.”
“Very good. I’ll speak to them my-

self. The matter will be referred to

the Council, of course, but this is a
case where one is justified in assum-

ing that we take action at once.

\\ arn the Pindi and Peshawur bri-
gades. It will disorganise all the sum-

mer reliefs, but we can’t help that.
This comes of not smashing them
thoroughly the first time. Eight
thousand should be enough.”

“What about artillery, sir?”
“I must consult Macklin.”
“Then it means war, sir?”

“No. Punishment. When a man -'s
bound by- the action of his predeces-
sor ”

“But C 25 may- have lied.”
“He bears out the other's informa-

tion. Practically, they showed their

hand six months back. But Devenish
wc uld have it there was a chance of
peace. Of course they used it to
make themselves stronger. Send off
those telegrams at once—the new

code, not the old—mine and Whar-
ton’s. I don’t think we need keep the

ladies waiting any longer. We can

settle the rest over the cigars. I

thought it was coming. It’s punish-
ment—not war.”

As the trooper cantered off Kim
crawled round to the back of the

house, where, going on his Lahore ex-

periences, he judged there would be

food—and information. The kitchen
was crowded with excited scullions
one of whom kicked him.

“Aie,” said Kim, feigning tears. “I
came only to wash dishes in return
for a bellyful.”

“All Umballa is on the same errand.
Get hence. They- go in now with the

soup. Think you that we who serve

Creighton Sahib need strange scul-
lions to help us through a big din-
ner?”

“It is a very- big dinner," said Kim.

looking at the plates.
“Small wonder. The guest of hon-

our is none other than the Jang-i-Lat
Sahib (the Commander-in-Chief).

“Ho!” said Kim. with the correct

guttural note of wonder. He had

learned what he wanted, and when
the scullion turned he was gone.

“And all that trouble.” said he to
himself, thinking as usual in Hindu-
stanee. “for a horse’s pedigree! Mah-
bub Ali should have come to me.to
learn a little lying. Every time be-

fore that I have borne a message i:

concerned a woman. Now it is men.

Better. The tall man said that they
will lose a great army to punish
some one—somewhere—the news goes
to Pindi and Peshawur. There are

also guns. Would I had crept nearer.

It is big news.

He returned to find the cultivator's

cousin’s- y-ounger brother discussing
the family law-suit in all its bearings
with the cultivator and his wife and

a few friends, while the lama dozed.
After the evening meal some one pass-
ed him a water-pipe; and Kim felt

very much of a man as he pulled at.

the smooth cocoanut-shell, his legs
spread abroad in the moonlight, his

tongue clicking in remarks from time
to time. His hosts were most polite;
for the cultivator’s wife had told them

of his vision of the Red Bull, and of
his probable descent fcom another
world. Moreover, the lama was a

great and venerable curiosity. The
family priest, an old. tolerant Sarsut

Brahmin, dropped in later, and natur-

ally- started a theological argument
to impress the family. By creed, of

course, they were all on their priest’s
side, but the lama was the guest and

the novelty. His gentle kindliness,
and his impressive Chinese quotations,
that sounded like spells, delighted
them hugely; and in this sympathetic,
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simple air, he expanded like the Bod-

hisat’s own lotus, speaking of his life
in the great hills of Such-zen, before,

as he said, “I rose up to seek enlight-
enment.”

Then it came out that in those
worldly days he had been a master-
hand at casting horoscopes and na-

tivities; and the family priest led him

on to describe his methods; each giv-
ing the planets names that the other
could not understand, and pointing
upwards as the big stars sailed across

the dark. The children of the house

tugged unrebuked at his rosary; and

he clean forgot the Rule which for-

bids looking at women as he talked
of enduring snows, landslips, blocked

passes, the remote cliffs where men

find sapphires and turquoise, and that

wonderful upland road that leads at

last into great China itself.

“How thinkest thou of this one?”

said the cultivator aside to the priest.
“A holy man—a holy man indeed.

His Gods are not the Gods, but his

feet are upon the Way,” was the an-

swer. “And his methods of nativi-

ties, though that is beyond thee, are

wise and sure.”

“Tell me,” said Kim lazily, “whe-

ther I find my Red Bull on a green
field, as was promised me.”

“What knowledge hast thou of thy
birth-hour?” the priest asked, swell-

ing with importance.
“Between first and second cock-

crow of the first night in May.”
“Of what year?”
“I do not know; but upon the hour

that I cried first fell the great earth-
quake in Srinagur .which is in Kash-

mir.” This Kim had from the woman

who took care of him, and she again
from Kimball O’Hara. The earth-
quake had been felt in India, and for

long stood a leading date in the Pun-

jab.
“Ai!” said a woman excitedly. This

seemed to make Kim’s supernatural

origin more certain. “Was not such
an one’s daughter born then -—-”

“And her mother bore her husband
four sons in four years—all likely

boys,” cried the cultivator’s wife, sit-

ting outside the circle in the shadow.

“None reared in the knowledge,”
said the family priest, “forget how

the planets stood in their Houses up-

on that night.” He began to draw

in the dust of the courtyard. “At

least thou hast good claim to a half

of the House of the Bull. How runs

the prophecy?”
“Upon a day,” said Kim, delighted

at the sensation he was creating, “I

shall be made great by means of a Red

Bull on a green field, but first there

will enter two men making all things

ready.”
“Yes, thus it is at the opening of a

vision. A thick darkness that clears

slowly; anon one enters with a broom

making ready the place. Then begins
the sight. 'Two men — thou sayest?
Ay, ay. The Sun. leaving the House

of the Bull, enters that of the Twins.

Hence the two men of the prophecy.
Let us now consider. Fetch me a

twig, little one.”

He knitted his brows, scratched,

smoothed out, and scratched again in

the dust mysterious signs—to the won-

der of all save the lama, who, with

fine instinct, forbore to interfere.

At the end of half an hour, he toss-

ed the twig from him with a grunt.
“H’m. Thus say the stars. Within

three days come the two men to make

all things ready. After them follows

the Bull; but. the sign over against
him is the sign of War—and armed

men.”
“There was indeed a man of the Lud-

hiana Sikhs in the carriage from La-

hore,” said the cultivator’s wife hope-
fully.

“Tck! Armed men—many hundreds.
What concern hast thou with war?”

said the priest to Kim. “Thine is a

red and an angry sign of War to be

loosed very soon.”

“None—none,” said the lama ear-

nestly. “We seek only peace and our

River.”

Kim smiled, remembering what he

had overheard in the dressing-room.
Decidedly he was a favourite of the

stars.

The priest brushed his foot over the

rude horoscope. “More than this I
cannot see. In three days comes the

Bull to thee, boy.”
“And my River, my River,” pleaded

the lama. “I had hoped his Bull would
lead us both to the River.”

“Alas, for that wondrous River, my

brother,” the priest replied. “Such

things are not common.”
Next morning, though they were

pressed to stay, the lama insisted on

departure. They gave Kim a large
bundle of good food and nearly three

annas in copper money for the needs

of the road, and with many blessings
watched the two go southward in the
dawn.

“Pity it is that these and such as

these could not be freed from the

Wheel of Things.” said the lama.

“Nay, then would only evil • people
be left on the earth, and who would
give us meat and shelter?” quoth Kim.

stepping merrily under his burden.

“Yonder is a small stream. Let us

look,” said the lama, and he led from
the white road across the fields, walk-

ing into a very hornet's nest of pariah
dogs.

CHAPTER 111.

Yea, voice of every soul that clung
To Life that strove from i ung to rung

When Devadatta's rule was young.

The warm wind brings Kamaaura.

Behind them an angry farmer brand-

ished a bamboo pole, lie was a market

gardener, Arain by caste, growing vege-
tables and flowers for Umballa city, and

well Kim knew the breed.

“Such an one.” said the lama, dis-

regarding the dogs, “is impolite to

strangers, intemperate of speech and un-

charitable. Be warned by his demean-

our, my disciple.”
‘"Ho, shameless beggars!” shouted the

farmer. "Begone! Get hence!”

“We go,” the lama returned, with
quiet dignity. “We go from these un-

blessed fields.”
“Ah,” said Kim, sucking in his

breath, “if the next crops fail thou

canst only blame thy own tongue.”
The man shuffled uneasily in his slip-

pers. “The land is full of beggars,” he

began, half apologetically.
“And by what sign didst thou know

that we would beg from thee, O Mali?”
said Kim, tartly, using the name that a

market gardener least likes. “All we

sought was to look at that river beyond
the field there.”

“River, forsooth!” the man snorted.

“What city do you hail from not to
know a canal cut? It runs as straight
as an arrow, and I pay for the water as

though it were molten silver. There is

a branch of the river beyond. But if ye
need water I can give that—and milk.”

“Nay. we will go to the river,” said

the lama, striding out.

“Milk and a meal,” the man stammer-

ed. as he looked at the strange, tall

figure. “I—l would not draw evil upon

myself—or my crops: but beggars are

so many in these hard days.”
“Take notice,” the lama turned to

Kim. “He was led to speak harshly
by the red mist of anger. That clearing
from his eyes he becomes courteous and
of an affable heart. May his fields be
blessed. Beware not to judge men too

hastily, 0 farmer.”

“I have met holy ones who would

have cursed thee from hearthstone to

byre.” said Kim to the abashed man.

“Is he not wise and holy? I am his

diseiple.”
He cocked his nose in the air loftily

and stepped across the narrow field

borders with great dignity.
“There is no pride.” said the lama,

after a pause, “there is no pride among
such as follow the Middle Way.”

“But thou hast said he was low caste
and discourteous.”

“Low caste I did not say. for how
can that be which is not? After-
wards he amended his discourtesy,
and I forgot the offence. Moreover,
he is. as we are. bound upon the

Wheel of Things: but he does not
know the way of deliverance.” He

halted at a little rivulet among the

fields, and considered the hoof-trod-
den bank.

“Now. how wilt thou know thy
River?” said Kim. squatting in the

shade of some tall sugar-cane.
“When I find it. an enlightenment

will surely be given. This. I feel, is

not the place. O littlest among the

waters, if only thou couldst tell me

where runs my River! But be thou

blessed to make the fields bear!”

“Look! Look!” Kim sprang to his

side and dragged him hack. A yel-
low and brown streak glided from

the purple rustling stems to the

bank, stretched its neek to the wa-

ter. drank, and lay still—a big cobra

with fixed, lidless eyes.

“I have no stick—I have no stick,”

said Kim. “I will get me one and

break his back.”

“Why, He is upon the Wheel ns we

are—a life ascending or descending -

very far from deliverance. Great evil

must the soul have done that is cast

into this shape."
“I hate all snakes,” said Kim. No

native training can quench the white

man's horror of the Serpent.
“Let him live out his life.” The

coiled thing hissed and half opened
its hood. “May thy release come

soon, brother,” the lama continued

placidly. “Hast thou knowledge, by
ehance. of my River?”

“Never have I seen such a man as

thou art,” Kim whispered, over-

whelmed. “Do the very snakes un-

derstand thy talk?”
“Who knows?” He passed within

a foot of the cobra’s poised head. It

flattened itself among the dusty coils.

“Come thou!” he called over his

shoulder.

“Not I.” said Kim. “I go round.”

“Come. He does no harm.”
Kim hesitated for a moment. The

lama backed his order by some

droned Chinese quotation which Kim

took for a charm. He obeyed and

bounded across the rivulet, and the
snake made no sign.

“Never have I seen such a man.”

Kim wiped the sweat from his fore-

head. “And now. whither go we?”

“That is for thee to say. I am old.
and a stranger—far from my own

place. But that the rel-earriage fills

my head with noises of devil-drums I

would go in it to Benares now

yet by so going we may miss the

River. Let us find another river.”

Where the hard-worked soil gives
three and even four crops a year—

through patches of sugar-cane, to-

bacco. long white radishes, and nol-

kol. all that day they strolled on.

turning aside to every glimpse of wa-

ter: rousing village dogs and sleep-
ing villages at noonday: the lama re-

plying to the voliied questions with

an unswerving simplicity. They
sought a river—a river of miraculous
healing. Had anyone knowledge of

such a stream. Sometimes menlaugh-
ed. but more often heard the story
out to the end and offered them a place
in the shade, a drink of milk, and a

meal. The women were always kind,

and the little children, as children

are the world over, alternately shy
and venturesome. Evening found

them at rest under the village tree of

a mud-walled, mud-roofed hamlet,

talking to a headman as the cattle

came in from the grazing grounds
and the women prepared the day’s
last meal. They had passed beyond
the belt of market gardens round

hungry Umballa. and were amongst
the mile wide green of the staple

crops.
He was a white bearded and affable

elder, used to entertaining strangers.
He dragged out a string bedstead for

the lama, set warm cooked food be-

foie him, prepared him a pipe, and,
the evening ceremonies being finished

in the village temple, sent for the vil-

lage priest.
Kim told the older children tales of

the size and beauty of Lahore, of

railway travel, and such like city
things, while the men talked, slowly
as their eattle chew the cud.

”1 <annot fathom it." said the head-
man at last to the priest. "How

readest thou this talk?" The lama,
having told his tale, was silently tell-

ing his beads.

"He is a Seeker.” the priest replied.
"The land is full of such. Remember
him who came only last month—the

faquir with the tortoise?’’

“Ay. but that man had right and

reason, for Krishna himself appeared
in a vision promising him Paradise
without the burning pyre if he
journeyed to Praya-g. This man

seeks no god who is within mv

knowledge."
“Peace, he is old: he comes from

far off. and he is mad." the smooth-

shaven priest replied. "Hear me.” He
turned to the lama. “Three kos (six
miles) to the westward runs the
great road to Calcutta.”

“But I would go to Benares—to
Benares.”

“And to Benares also. It crosses all
streams on this side of Hind. Now

my word to thee. Holy One. is rest

here till to-morrow. Then take the
road" (it was the Grand Trunk Road
he meant) “and test each stream

that it overpasses; for. as I under-
stand. the virtue of thy River lies
neither in one pool nor place, but

throughout its length. Then, if thy
gods will, be assured that thou wilt
come upon thy freedom.”

“That is well said.” The lama was
much impressed by the plan. “We will
do that to-morrow, and a blessing on

thee for showing old feet such a near
road." A deep smg-song Chinese
half chant closed the sentence. Even
the priest was impressed, and the

headman feared an evil spell. But
none could look at the lama’s simple,
eager face and doubt him long.

“Seest thou my chela?” he said,
diving into his snuff gourd with an

important sniff. It was his duty to

repay courtesy with courtesv.
“I see—and hear.” The headman

rolled his eye where Kim was chat-

ting to a girl in blue as she threw

crackling thorns on a fire.
“He also has a Search of his own.

No river, but a Bull. Yea, a Red Bull
on a green field will some day raise
him to honour. He is. I think, not
altogether of this world. He was

sent of a sudden to aid me in this
search, and his name is Friend of all
the World.”
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The priest smiled. "Ho then. Friend
of all the World." he cried across the

sharp-smelling smoke, "what art

thou ?"

“This Holy One's disciple," said Kim.

“He says thou art a but (a spirit).”
"tan buts eat?" said Kim. with a

twinkle. "For 1 am hungry."
"It is no jest,” cried the lama. "A

certain astrologer of that city whose

name 1 have forgotten
"

“That is no more than the city of

I'mballa where we slept last night,”
Kim whispered to the priest.

"Ay, Vmballa was it? He cast a

horoscope ami declared that my chela

should find his desire within two days.

But what said he of the meaning of

the stars. Friend of all the World?”

Kim cleared his throat and looked

round at the village greybeards.
“The meaning of my Sfar is War,"

he replied pompously.
Somebody laughed at the little tat-

tered figure strutting on the brick-

work plinth under the great tree.

Where a native would have lain down.

Kim's white blood set him upon his

feet.

“Av, War.” he answered.
"That is a sure prophecy," rumbled

a deep voice. "For there is always

war along the Border—as I know.”
It was an old. withered man. who

had served the Government in the days

of the Mutiny as a native officer in a

newly raised cavalry regiment. The

Government had given him a good
holding in the village, and though the

demands of his sons, now grey-bearded
■officers on their own account, had im-

poverished him. he was still a person

of consequence. English officials—

deputy-commissioners even — turned

aside from the main road to visit him.

and on those occasions he dressed him-

self in the uniform of ancient days,
and stood up like a ramrod.

"But this shall be a great war—a war

of eight thousand." Kim's voice shrill-

ed across the quick-gathering crowd,

astonishing himself.

"Redcoats or our own regiments?”
the old man snapped, as though he

were asking an equal. His tone made

men respect Kim.

"Redcoats,” said Kim at a venture.

“Redcoats and guns.”
"But — but the astrologer said no

word of this.” cried the lama, snuffing

prodigiously in his excitement.

"But 1 know. The word has come

to me. who am this Holy One's dis-

ciple. There will rise a war—a war of

eight thousand redcoats. From Pindi

and Peshawur they will be drawn. This

is sure."

"The boy has heard bazaar-talk,”
said the priest.

"But he was always by my side,”
said the lama. "How should he

know? 1 did not know."

"He will make a clever juggler when

the old man is dead." muttered the

priest to the headman. "What new

trick is this?"

"A sign. Give me a sign.” thunder-

ed the old soldier suddenly. "If there

were war my sons would have told me."

"When all is ready, thy sons, doubt

not. will be told. But it is a long road
from thy sons to the man in whose

hands these things lie." Kim warmed
to the game, for it reminded him of

experiences in the letter-carrying line,

when, for the sake of a few pice, he

pretended to know more than he knew.

But now he was playing for larger
things—the sheer excitement and the

sense of power. He drew a new breath
and went on.

"Old man. give me a sign. Do un-

derlings order the goings of eight
thousand redcoats—with guns."

“No.” Still the old man answered

as though Kim were an equal.
“Dost thou know who He is then

that gives the order?"
“I have seen Him."
"To know again?”
"I have known him since he was a

lieutenant in the top-khana (the artil-

lery)."
"A tall man. A tall man with black

hair, walking thus?" Kim took a few

paces in a stiff, wooden style.
"Ay. But that any one may have

seen." The crowd were breathless-
still through all this talk.

"That is true." said Kim. "But I

will say more. Look now. First the
great man walks thus. Then He
thinks thus. (Kim drew a forefinger
over his forehead and downwards till
it came to rest by the angle of the

jaw.) Anon He twitches his fingers
thus. Anon He thrusts his hat under
his left armpit.” Kim illustrated the

motion and stood like a stork.

The old man groaned, inarticulate
with amazement; and the crowd shiv-

ered.

"So—so—so. But what does He

when He is about to give an order?”
"He rubs the skin at the back of his

neck—thus. Then falls one finger on

the table and he makes a small sniffing
noise through his nose. Then He

speaks, saying: "Loose such and such

a regiment. Call out such guns.' ”
The old man rose stiffly and saluted.
" ‘For" ”—Kim translated into the

vernacular the clinching sentences he

had heard in the dressing-room af
I'mballa—“ 'For.' ” says He, 'we should
have done this long ago. It is not war

—it is a chastisement. Snffl’ ”

"Enough. I believe. 1 have seen

Him thus in the smoke of battles.
Seen and heard. It is He!”

"1 saw no smoke"—Kim's voice

shifted to the rapt sing-song of the

wayside fortune-teller. “I saw this in

darkness. First came a man to make

things clear. Then came horsemen.

Then came He. standing in a ring of

light. The rest followed as 1 have said.
Old man. have I spoken truth?”

"It is He. Past all doubt, it is He."

The crowd drew a long, quavering
breath, staring alternately at th’ old

man. still at attention, and ragged
Kim against the purple twilight.

"Said 1 not—said I not he was from

the other world?" cried the lama

proudly. "He is the Friend of all the

World. He is the Friend of the Stars!"
"At least it does not concern us,”

a man cried. "O, thou young soothsayer,
if the gift abides with thee at all sea-

sons 1 have a red spotted eow. She

may be sister to thy Bull for aught I

know—”
"Or 1 care." said Kim. “My stars do

not concern themselves with thy cattle."

"Nay. but she is very sick." a woman

struck in. "My man is a buffalo, or he

would have chosen his words better.

Tell me if she recover?"
Had Kim been at ail an ordinary boy

he would have carried on the play.
But one does not know Lahore city,
and least of all the faquirs by the Tak-

sali Gate, for thirteen years without

also knowing human nature.

The priest looked at him sideways,

something bitterly—a dry and blighting
smile.

"Is there no priest then in the vil-
age? I thought I had seen a great one

even now.” cried Kim.

"Ay—But—” the woman began.
"But thou and thy husband hoped to

get the cow cured for a handful of

thanks.” The shot told. They were

notoriously the closest-fisted couple in

the village. “It is not well to cheat

the temples. Give a young calf to thy
own priest, and unless the gods are

angry past recall she will give milk

within a month.”

"A master beggar art thou,” purred
the priest, approvingly. "Not the cun-

ning of forty years could have done bet-

ter. Surelv thou hast made the old man

rich ?"
"A little flour, a little butter and a

mouthful of cardamons." Kim retorted,

flushed with the praise, but still cau-

tious. "Does one grow rich on that?
And. as thou canst see, he is mad.

But it serves me while I learn the road

at least.”

He knew what the faquirs of the
Taksali Gate were like when they talk-
ed among themselves, and copied the

very inflection of their lewd disciples.
"Is his Search then truth or a cloak

to other ends? It may be treasure.”

“He is mad—many times mad. There
is nothing else.”

Here the old soldier hobbled up and

asked if Kim would accept his hospital-
ity for the night. The priest recom-

mended him to do so. but insisted that

the honour of entertaining the lama be-

longed to the temple, at which the lama
smiled guilelessly. Kim glanced from
one face to the other and drew his own

conclusions.

“Where is the money?” he whispered,
drawing the old man away into the
darkness.

"Tn my bosom. Where else?”
“Give it me. Quietly and ewiftlv,

give it me.”
“But why? Here is no ticket to

buy.”
“Am T thy chela or am I not? Do I

not safeguard thy old feet about the
ways? Give me the monev and at
dawn I will return it.” He slipped his
hand into the lama's girdle and brought
away the purse.

“Be it so—be it so.” The old man
nodded his head. “This is a great and
terrible world. I never knew there
were so manv men alive in it.”

Next morning the priest was in a

very bad temper, but the lama was quite
happy, and Kim had enjoyed a most in-

teresting evening with the old man, who

brought out his cavalry sword and,
balancing it on his dry knees, told

tales of the Mutiny and young cap-
tains thirty years in their graves, till

Kim dropped off to sleep.
"Certainly the air of this country is

good," said the lama. "I sleep lightly,
as do all old men: but last night I

slept unwaking till broad day. Even

now I am heavy.”
"Drink a draught of hot milk," said

Kim, who had carried not a few such

remedies to opium-smokers of his ac-

quaintance. "It is time to take the

road again.”
"The long road that overpasses all

the rivers of the Hind.” said the lama

gaily. "Let us go. But how’ thinkest

then, chela, to recompense these peo-

ple. and especially the priest, for their
great kindness? Truly they are but-

parast. but in other lives may be they
will receive enlightenment. A rupee to

the temple? The thing within is no

more than stone and red paint, but
the heart of man we must acknowledge
when and where it is good."

“Holy One. hast thou ever taken the

road alone?" Kim looked up sharply,
like the Indian crows so busy about

the fields.
"Surely, child: from Kulu to Path-

ankot—from Kulu. where my first

chela died. When men were kind to

us we made offerings, and all men

were well-disposed throughout all the

hills.”

"It is otherwise in Hind,” said Kim

drily. "Their gods are many - armed

and malignant. Let them alone.”

"I would set thee on thy road for

a little. Friend of all the World—thou

and the yellow man.”. The old sol-

dier ambled up the village street, all

shadowy in the dawn, on a gaunt,

scissor-hoeked pony. "Last night
broke up th** fountains of remem-

brance in my so dried heart, and it
was as a blessing to me. Truly there

is war abroad in the air. 1 smell it.
See! 1 have brought my sword,”

He sat long - legged on the little

beast, with the big sword at his side
—hand dropped on the pommel—star-
ing fiercely over the flat lands towards

the north. "Tell me again how He
showed in thy vision. Come up and sit
behind me. The beast will carry two.”

"I am this Holy One's disciple,” said

Kim, as they cleared the village-gate.
The village seemed almost sorry to be

rid of them, but the priest's farewell
was cold and distant. He had wasted
some opium on a man who carried no

money.

"That is well-spoken. I am not
much used to holy men, but respect is

always good. There is no respect in

these days—not even when a Commis-

ioner Sahib comes to see me. But

why should one whose Star leads him

to war follow a holy man?”

"But he is a holy man,” said Kim

earnestly. "In truth, and in talk and

in act. holy. He is not like the others.

I have never seen such an one. We
be no fortune-tellers, or jugglers, or

beggars.”
"Thou art not, that 1 can see; but I

do not know that other. He walks

well, though.”
The first freshness of the day car-

ried the lama forward with long, easy,
camel-like strides,. He was deep in

meditation, mechanically- clicking his

rosary.
They followed the rutted and worn

country road that wound across the

flat between the great dark-green
mango groves, the line of the snow-

capped Himalayas faint to the east-
ward. All India was at work in the

fields, to the creaking of well-wheels,
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Jthe shouting of ploughmen behind
their cattle, and the clamour of the

crows. Even the pony felt the good
influence and almost broke into a trot

as Kim laid a hand on the stirrup-
leather.

“It repents me that I did not give
a rupee to the shrine,” said the lam i
at the last bead of his eighty-one.

The old soldier growled in his

beard, so that the lama for the first

time was aware of him.

“Seekest thou the River also?" said

he. turning.
“The day is new." was the reply.

“What need of a river save to water

at before sundown? I came to show

thee a short lane to the Big Road.”
“That is courtesy to be remembered.

O man of good will: but why the

sword?”

The old soldier looked as abashed

as a child interrupted in his game of

make-believe.

“The sword?” he said, fumbling it.

“Oh. that was a fancy of mine—an

old man's fancy. Truly the police
orders are that no man must bear

weapons throughout Hind, but”—he

cheered up and slapped the hilt—-“ail

the constabeels hereabout know me."
“It is not a good fancy.” said the

lama. "What profit to kill men?"

“Very little—as I know: but if evil

men were not now and then slain it

■would not be a good world for wea-

ponless dreamers. I do not speak
■without knowledge who have seen the

land from Delhi south awash with

blood."

“What madness was that, then?”

“The Gods, who sent it for a plague,

alone know. A madness ate into all

the army, and they turned against
their officers. That was the first evil,

but not past remedy if they had then

held their hands, but they chose to

kill the Sahibs’ wives and children.

Then came the Sahibs from over the

sea. and called them to most strict
account.”

“Some such rumour. I believe,
reached me -once long ago. They
called it the Black Year, as I remem-

ber.”

“What manner of life hast thou led.

not to know The Year? A rumour

indeed! All earth knew, and trem-

bled.”

“Our earth never shook but once—

upon the day that the Excellent One

received Enlightenment."
“Umph! I saw Delhi shake at

least; and Delhi is the navel of the

world.”

“So they turned against women and

children? That was a bad deed, for

which the punishment cannot be

avoided.”

‘ “Many strove to do so, but with

verv small profit. I was then in a

regiment of cavalry. It broke. Of

six hundred and eighty sabres stood

fast to their salt—how many think

you? Three. Of whom I was one.”

“The greater merit.”

-"“Merit! We did not consider it

merit in those days. My people,
mv friends, my brothers fell

from me. They said: ‘The time of

the English is accomplished. Det each

strike out a little holding for him-

self.’ But I had talked with the men

of Sobraon. of Shillianwallah. of

Moodkee and Ferozeshah. I said:

‘Abide a little and the wind turns.

There is no blessing in this work.’

In those days I rode seventy miles

with an English mem-sahib and her

babe on my saddle-bow (Wow! That

was a horse fit for a man!) I placed
them in safety, and back came I to

my officer —the one that was not

killed of our five. ‘Give me work.'

said I, ‘for I am an outcast among

my own kin. and my cousin's blood js
wet on my sable.’ ‘Be content,’ said

he. ‘There is great work forward.

When this madness is over there is

a recompense.’ ”

“Ay, there is a recompense when

the madness is over, surely?” the

lama muttered half to himself.

“They did not hang medals in those

days on all who by accident had

heard a gun fired. No! In nineteen

pitched battles was I: in six and

forty skirmishes of horse: and in

smail affairs without number. Nine

wounds I bear: a medal and four

clasps and the medal of an Order,

for my captains, who are now gene-
rals. remembered me when the Kai-

ser-i-Hind had accomplished fifty

vears of her reign, and all the land

rejoiced. They said, ‘Give him the

order of Berittish India.' I carry it

upon my neck now. I have also my

jaghir (holding) from the hands of

the State—a free gift to me and mine.
The men of the old days—they are

now commissioners—come riding to

me through the crops—high upon
horses so that all the village sees—-

and we talk out the old skirmishes,
one dead man's name leading to an-

other.”
“And after?" said the lama.

“Oh. afterwards they go away, but

not before the village’ has seen.”
“And at the last what wilt thou

do?”

“At the last I shall die."
“And after?”

“Let the Gods look to it. I have
never pestered Them with prayers. I

do not think They will pester me.

Look you. I have noticed in my long
life that those who eternally break

in upon Those Above with complaints
and reports and bellowmgs and weep-
ings are presently sent for in haste,
as our colonel used to send for slack-

jawed down-country men who talked

too much. No. I have never wearied

the Gods. They will remember this,

and give me a quiet place where I
can drive my lance in the shade, and
wait to welcome my sons: I have

no less than three—ressaldar-majors
all—in the regiments.”

“And they likewise, bound upon the

Wheel, go forth from life to life—-

from despair to despair." said the
lama below his breath, “hot. uneasy,
snatching.”

“Ay.” the old soldier chuckled.

“Three ressaldar-majors in three re-

giments. Gamblers a little, but so am

I. They must be well-mounted: and
one cannot take the horses as in the

old days one took women. Well. well,

my holding can pay for all. How

thinkest thou? It is a well-watered
strip, but my men cheat me. I do not

know how to ask save at the lance’s

point. Ugh! I grow angry and I

curse them, and they feign penitence,
but behind my back I know they call

me a toothless old ape."
“Hast thou never desired any other

thing?”
“Yes—yes a thousand times. A

straight back and a close clinging
knee once more; a quick wrist and a

keen eye: and the marrow that makes

a man. Oh, the old days—the good
days of my strength!”

“That strength is weakness."

“It has turned so: but fifty years

since I could have proved it other-

wise.” the old soldier retorted, driv-

ing his stirrup edge into the pony's
lean flank.

“But I know a River of great heal-

ing.”
“I have drunk Gunga-water to the

edge of dropsy. All she gave me was

a flux, and no sort of strength.”
“It is not Gunga. The

River that I know washes from

all taint of sin. Ascending
the far bank one is assured of

Freedom. I do not know thy life, but

thy face is the face of the honour-
able and courteous. Thou hast clung
to thy Way. rendering fidelity when

it was hard to give, in that Black

Year of which I now remember other

tales. Enter now upon the Middle
Wav. which is the path to Freedom.
Hear the Most Excellent Law. and do

not follow shades.”

“Speak then, old man,” the soldier
smiled, half saluting. “We be all bab-

blers at our age.”
The lama squatted under the shade

of a. mango, whose shadow played
checkwise over his face: the soldier

sat stiffly on the pony: and Kim. mak-

ing sure that there we no snakes, lay
down in the crotch of the twisted

roots.

There was a drowsy buzz of small
life in hot sunshine, a cooing of

doves, and a sleepy drone of well-

wheels across the fields. Slowly and

impressively the lama began. At the

end of ten minutes the old soldier

slid from his pony, to hear better as

he said, and sat with the reins round

his wrist. The lama's voice filtered

—the periods lengthened. Kim was

busy watching a gray squirrel. When

the little scolding burch of fur close

pressed to the branch disappeared,
preacher and audience were fagt
asleep, the old officer’s strong cut

head pillowed on his arm, the lama's

thrown back against the tree bole,
where it showed like yellow ivory. A

naked child toddled up. stared, and.

moved by some quick impulse of

reverence, made a solemn little obeis-

ance before the lama —only the ehild

was so short and fat that it toppled
over sideways, and Kim laughed at

•he sprawling, chubby legs. The

ehild. scared and indignant, yelled
aloud.

"Hai! Hail” said the soldier, leap-
ing to his feet. "'What is it? What
orders?

... It is
... a

ehild! 1 dreamed it was an alarm.

Little one—-little one—do not cry.
Have 1 slept ? That was discourteous
indeed!”

“1 fear! 1 am afraid!" roared the

ehild.
"What is it to fear? Two old men

and a boy? How wilt thou ever make

a soldier. Princeling?”
The lama had waked tco. but. tak-

ing no direct notice of the child, click-
ed his rosary,

"What is that?" said the child, stop-
ping a yell midway. "1 have never

seen such things. Give them me."

"Aha." said the lama, smiling, and
trailing a. loop of it on the grass:

“This is a handful of cardamoms,
This is a lump of ghi:

This is millet and chillies ard rice,
A supper for thee and m ?."

The child shrieked with joy, and
snatched at the dark, glancing beads.

“Oho." said the old soldier. "Whence

had thou that song, despiser of this
world ?"

"I learned it in Pathankot—sitting
on a doorstep." said the lama shyly.
"It is good to be kind to babes.”

“As I remember, before the sleep
came on us. thou hadst told me that

marriage and bearing were darkeners

of the true light, stumbling-blocks up-
on the way. Do children drop from

heaven in thy country? Is it the Way
to sing them songs?"

“No man is all perfect," said the

lama gravely, re-eoiling the rosary.
“Run now to thy mother, little one.”

“Hear him!" said the soldier to Kim.

"He is ashamed for that he has made

a child happy. There was a very good
householder lost in thee, my brother.
Hai. child!” He threw it a pice.
“Sweet meats are always sweet.” And

as the little figure capered away into

the sunshine: “They grow up and be-

come men. Holy One. I grieve that I

slept in the midst of thy preaching.
Forgive me.”

“We be two old men." said the lama.

“The fault is mine. I listened to thy
talk of the world and its madness, and

one fault led to the next.”

"Hear him! What harm do thy Gods
suffer from play with a babe? And that

song was very well sung. Let us go
on and I will sing thee the song of

Nikal Seyn before Delhi—the old

song.”

Ami they fared out from the gloom
of the mango tope, the old man's high,
shrill voice ringing across the field, as

wail by long-drawn wail he unfolded
tin story of Nikal Seyn (Nicholson) —

the song that men sing in the Punjab
to this day. Kim was delighted, and

the lama listened with deep interest.

"Ah” Nikal Seyn is dead li< died
before Delhi. Lances of North take

vengeance for Nikal Seyn." He qua-
vered it out to the end. marking the
trills with the flat of his sword on the

pony's rump.
“And now we come to the Big Road,”

said he, after receiving the compliments
of Kim: for the lama was offendedly
silent. "It is long since I have ridden
this way. but thy boy's talk stirred
me. See. Holy One—the Great Roacf
which is the backbone of all Hind.

For the most part it is shaded, as here

with four lines of trees: the middle
road all hard—takes the quick traffic.
Tn the days before railway carriages
the Sahibs travelled up and down here

in hundreds. Now there are only
country carts and such like. Left and

right is the rougher road for the

heavy carts, grain and cotton and tim-

ber. bhoosa. lime and hides. A man

goes in safety here—for at every few

kos is a police-station. The

police are thieves and extortioners

(I myself would patrol it with caval-

ry—young recruits under a strong
captain), but at least they do not

suffer any rivals. All castes and kinds
of men move here. Look! Brahmins

and chumars. bankers and tinkers,

barbers and bunnias. pilgrims and

potters—all the world going and com-

ing-. It is to me as a river from

which I am withdrawn like a log af-

ter a flood."

And truly the Grand Trunk Road

is a wonderful spectacle. It runs

straight, bearing without crowding
India’s traffic for fifteen hundred

miles—such a river of life as nowhere

else exists in the world. They look-

ed at the green-arched, shade-flecked

length of it. the white breadth speck-
led with slow-pacing folk: and the

two-roomed police-sta.tion opposite.
“Who bears arms against the law?"

a constable called out. laughingly, as

he caught sight of the soldier’s
sword. “Are not the police enough
to destroy evil-doers?”

“It was because of the police I

bought it.” was the answer. “Does

all go well in Hind?”

“Ressaldar Sahib, all goes well.”

“I am like an old tortoise, look you.
who puts his head out from the bank

and draws it in again. Ay. this is

the road of Hindustan. All men

come by this way. . . .”

“Son of a swine, is the soft part of

the road meant for thee to scratch

thy back upon? Father of all the

daughters of shame and husband of
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ten thousand virtueless ones, thy
mother was devoted to a devil, being
led thereto by her mother; thy aunts

have never had a nose for seven

generations! Thy sister!—What
owl's folly told thee to draw thy
carts across the road? A broken

wheel? Then take a broken head and

put the two topether at leisure!”

The voice and a venomous whip-
cracking came out of a pillar of dust

fifty yards away, where a cart had

broken down. A thin, high Kattiwar
mare, with eyes and nostrils aflame,

rocketted out of the jam. snorting
and wincing as her rider bent her
across the road in chase of a shout-

ing man. He was tall and grey-

bearded. sitting the almost mad

beast as a piece of her. and scientifi-
cally lashing his victim between

plunges.
The old man's face lit with pride.

“My child!” said he. briefly, and

strove to rein the pony's neck to a

fitting arch.

“Am 1 to be beaten before the

police?" cried the carter. “Justice!
I will have Justice ”

“Ain T to be blocked by a shouting
ape who upsets ten thousand sacks
under a young horse's nose? That
is the way to ruin a mare.”

“He speaks truth. He speaks
truth. But she follows her man

close." said the old man. The carter
ran under the wheels of his cart,
and thence threatened all sorts of

venffeance.

"They are strong men. thy sons.”

said the policeman serenely, picking
his teeth.

The horseman delivered one last
vicious cut with his whip and came

on at a canter.

“My father!" He reined back ten

yards and dismounted.
The old man was off his pony in an

instant, and they embraced as do
father and son in the East.

CHAPTER IV.

Good Luck, she is never a lady.
But the cursedest quean alive.
Tricksy, wincing, and jady—
Kittle to lead or drive.
Greet her—she’s hailing a stranger!
Meet her—she's busking to leave:

Let her alone for a shrew to the bone
And the hussy comes plucking your

sleeve!

Largesse! Largesse. O Fortune!
Give or hold at your will.
If I've no care for Fortune.
Fortune must follow me still!

"The Wishing Caps.’’

Then, lowering their voices, they
spoke together. Kim came to rest un-

der a tree, but the lama tugged im-

patiently at his elbow.

"Let us go on. The River is not
here."

"Hai mai! Have we not walked

enough for a little? Our River will not

run away. Patience, and he will give
us a dole.”

"That.” said the old soldier sudden-

ly. “is the Friend of the Stars. He

brought me the news yesterday. Hav-

ing seen the very man himself, in a

vision, giving orders for the war.”

"Hm!" said his son. all deep in his
broad chest. "He came by a bazaar

rumour and made profit of it.”

His father laughed. "At least he did

not come to me begging for a new

charger and the gods know how many

rupees. Are thy brothers' regiments
also under orders?”

"I do not know. I took leave and

came swiftly to thee in case
”

"In ease they ran before thee to

beg. O gamblers and spendthrifts all!

But thou hast never yet ridden in a

charge. A good horse is needed there,

truly. A good follower and a good
pony also for the marching. Let us

see -let us see." He thrummed on the

pommel.
"This is no place to east accounts

in. my father. Let us go to thy
house.”

"At least pay the boy then; I have

no pice with me. ami he brought aus-

picious news. Ho! Friend of all the
World, a war is toward as thou hast

Raid.”
"Nay. as I know, the war," returned

Kim composedly.
“Eh?" said the lama, fingering his

brails, all eager for the road.
"My master does not trouble the

Stars for hire. We brought the news

— bear witness, we brought the news,

and now we go." Kim half-crooked
lis hand at his side.

The son tossed a silver coin through

the sunlight, grumbling something
about beggars and jugglers. It was a

four-anna piece, and would feed them

well for some days. The lama, seeing
the flash of the metal, droned a bless-

ing.”
"Go thy way. Friend of all the

World." piped the old soldier, wheeling
his scrawny mount."For oncein all my

days 1 have met a true prophet—who
was not in the army.”

Father and son swung round together,
the old man sitting as erect as the
younger.

A Punjabi constable in yellow linen

trousers, slouched across the road. He
had seen the money pass.

"Halt!” he cried in impressive Eng-
lish. "Know ye not that there is a

takkus of two annas a head, which is

four annas, on those who enter the road

from this side road? It is the order of

the Sirkar. and the money is spent for

the planting of trees and the beautifica-

tion of the ways.”
"And the bellies of the police,” said

Kim. skipping out of arm's reach. “Con-

sider for a while, man with the mud

head. Think you we come from the
nearest pond, like the frog, thy father-

in-law? Hast thou ever heard the name

of thy brother?”

"And wlio was he? Leave the boy
alone," cried a senior constable, 'm-

mensely delighted, as he squatted down

to smoke his pipe in the verandah.

"He took a label from a bottle of

belaitee pani I soda water) and affixing
it to a bridge collected taxes for a

month from those who passed, saying
that it was the Sirkar’s order. Then

came an Englishman and broke his head.
Ah, brother. I am a town crow, not a

village crow.”

The policeman drew back abashed,
and Kim hooted at him all down the

road.

"Was there ever such a disciple as

1?" he cried merrily to the lama. “All

earth would have picked thy bones

within ten miles of Lahore city if I had

not guarded thee.”
"1 consider in my own mind whether

thou art a spirit sometimes, or some-

times an evil imp,” said the lama, smil-

ing slowly.
"I am thy chela.” Kim dropped into

step at his side—that indescribable gait
of the long-distance tramp al] the world

over.

"Now let us walk.” muttered the

lama, and to the click of his rosary

they walked in silence mile upon mile.

The lama, as usual, was deep in medi-

tation. but Kim's bright eyes were wide

open. This broad, smiling river of life,
he considered, was a vast improvement
on the cramped and crowded Lahore

streets. There were new people and

new sights at every stride—castes he
knew and castes that were altogether
out of his experience.

They met a troop of long haired,
strong scented Sansis with baskets of

lizards and other unclean food on their
backs, the lean dogs sniffing at their
heels. These people kept their own side
of the road, moving at a quick, furtive
jog-trot, and all other castes gave them

ample room, for the Sansi is deep pollu-
tion. Behind them, walking wide and

stiffly across the strong shadows, the

memory of his leg irons still on him.
Strode one newly released from the

gaol, his full stomach and shiny skin

to prove that the Government fed its

prisoners better than most honest men

could feed themselves. Kim knew that
walk well, and made broad jests of it as

they passed . Then an Aka/li, a

wild eyed, wild haired Sikh devotee
in the blue checked clothes
of his faith. with polished-steel
quoits glistening on the cone of his

tall blue turban, stalked past, re-

turning from a visit to one of the in-

dependent Sikh States, where he had
been singing the ancient glories of

the Khalsa to College-trained prince-
lings in top-boots and white-cord
breeches. Kim was carefid net to ir-
ritate that man: for the Akali's tem-

per is short and his arm quick. Here
and there they met or were overtaken

by the gaily dressed crowds of whole
villages turning out to some local

fair; the women, with their babes on

their hips, walking behind the men,

the older boys prancing on sticks of
sugar-cane, dragging rude brass

models of locomotives such as thev
sell for a halfpenny, or flashing the
sun into the eyes of their betters
from cheap toy mirrors. One could
see at a glance what each had

bought: and if there were any doubt
it needed only to watch the wives
comparing, brown arm again brown
arm, the newly purchased dull glass
bracelets that come from the N’orth-

West. These merry-makers stepped
slowly, calling one to the other and

stopping to haggle with sweetmeat-

sellers. or to make a prayer before

one of the wayside shrines—some-

times Hindu, sometimes Mussulman

—which the low caste of both creeds

share with beautiful impartiality. A

solid line of blue, rising and falling
like the back of a caterpillar in

haste, would swing up through the

quivering dust and trot past to a

chorus of quick cackling. That was

a gang of changars—the women who

have taken all the embankments of
all the Northern railways under their

charge—a flat-footed, big-bosomed,
strong-limbed, blue petticoated
crowd of earth carriers, hurrying
north on news of a job, and wasting
no time by the road. They belong to

the caste whose men do not count,
and they walked with squared el-

bows, swinging hips, and heads on

high, as suits women who carry

heavy weights. A little later a mar-

riage procession would strike into

the Grand Trunk with music and

shoutings, and a smell of marigold
and jasmine stronger even than the

reek of the dust. One could see the

bride's litter, a blur of red and tin-

sel, staggering through the haze,
while the bridegroom's bewreathed

pony turned aside to snatch a mouth-

ful from a passing fodder-cart. Then

Kim would join the Kentish-fire of

good wishes and bad jokes, wishing
the couple a hundred sons and no

daughters, as the saying is. Still

more interesting and more to be

shouted over it was when a strolling
juggler with some half-trained mon-

keys. or a panting, feeble bear, or a

woman who tied goats’ horns to her

feet, and with these danced on a

slack-rope, set the horses to shying
and the women to shrill, long-drawn
quavers of amazement.

The lama never raised his eyes. He

did not note the money lender on

Ins goose-rumped pony, hastening
along to collect the cruel interest;
or the long-shouting, deep-voiced
little mob—still in military forma-
tion—of native soldiers on leave, re-

joicing to be rid of their breeches
and puttees, and saying the most out-

rageous things to the most respect-
able women in sight. Even the seller
of Ganges water he did not see,

and Kim expected that he would

at least buy a bottle of

that precious stuff. He looked stead-

ily at the ground, and strode as

steadily hour after hour, seeing and

hearing nothing. But Kim was in

the seventh heaven of joy. The

Grand Trunk at this point was built

on an embankment to guard against
winter floods from the foothills, so

that one walked, as it were, a little

above the country, along a stately
corridor, seeing all India spread out

to left and right. It was beautiful

to behold the many-yoked grain and

cotton waggons crawling over the

country roads; one could hear their

axles complaining a mile away, com-

ing nearer, till with shouts and yells
and bad words they climbed up the

steep incline and plunged on to the
hard main road, carter reviling car-

ter. It was equally beautiful to

watch the people, little clumps of red

and blue and pink and white and saff-

ron. turning aside to go to their own

villages, dispersing and growing small
by twos and threes across the level

plain. Kim felt these things, though
he could not give tongue to his feel-

ings. and so contented himself with
buying peeled sugar-cane and spitting
the pith generously about his path.
From time to time the lama took

snuff, and at last Kim could endure
the silence no longer.

“This is a good land—the land of
the South!” said he. “The air is
good; the water is good. Eh?”

“And they are all bound upon the
Wheel.” said the lama. “Bound from
life after life. To none of these has
the Way been shown.” He shook him-
self back to this world.

“And now we have walked a weary
way,” said Kim. “Surely we shall

soon come to a parao (a resting-
place). Shall we stay there? Look,
the sun is sloping.

“Who will receive us this evening?”
“That is all one. This country is

full of good folk. Besides”—he sunk

his voice beneath a whisper—“we
have money.”

The crowd thickened as they near-

ed the resting-place which marked

the end of their day’s journey. A
line of stalls selling very simple food
and tobacco, a stack of firewood, a

police-station, a well, a horse-trough,
a few trees, and. under them, some

trampled ground dotted with the

black ashes of old fires, are all that

mark a parao on the Grand Trunk—-

if you except the beggars and*the

erows, both hungry.

(To be continued.)
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Serial Story.

(All Rights Strictly Reserved.]

Tristramof Blent.
By ANTHONY HOPE.

An Episode in the Story of an Ancient House,

CHAPTER XIV.

THE VERY SAME DAY.

“.Shall I wait up, my lord? Miss

•Gainsborough has gone to her room.

I've turned out the lights and shut up
the house.

Harry looked at the clock in the

study. It was one o’clock.

“I thought you’d gone to bed long
ago. Mason.’’ He rose and stretched
himself. “I’m going to town early in

the morning. I shan’t want any

breakfast and I shan't take anybody
with me. Tell Fisher to pack my port-
manteau—things for a few days—and
send it to Paddington. I’ll have it

fetched from there. Tell him to be

ready to follow me, if I send for him.”
"Yes. my lord.”

“Give that letter to Miss Gainsbor-

ough in the morning.” He handed

Mason a. thick letter. Two others lay
on the table. After a moment’s appar-
ent hesitation Harry put them in his

poeket. “I’ll post them myself,” he

said. “When did Miss Gainsborough
go to her room?”

“About an hour back, my lord.”

“Did she stay in the Long Gallery
‘till then?”

“Yes. my lord.”

“I may be away a little while,
Mason. 1 hope Miss Gainsborough—-
and Mr Gainsborough too—will be

staying on some time. Make them

comfortable.”

Not a sign of curiosity or surprise
escaped Mason. His “Yes. my lord,”
was just the same as though Harry
had ordered an egg for breakfast.

Sudden comings and goings had al-

ways been the fashion of the house.

“All right. Good-night, Mason.”

“Good-night, my lord.” Mason look-

ed round for something to carry oft—-

the force of habit—found nothing, and
retired noiselessly.

“One o’clock!” sighed Harry. “Ah.
I’m tired. I won’t go to bed though, I

couldn’t sleep.”
He moved restlessly about the room.

His flood of feeling had gone by; for

the time the power of thought too

seemed to have deserted him. He had
told Cecily everything; he had told

Janie enough; he had yielded to an im-

pulse to write a line to Mina Zabriska

—because she had been so mixed up in

it all. The documents that were to

have proved his claim made a little
heap of ashes in the grate.

All this had been two hours’ hard

work. But after all two hours is not

long to spend in getting rid of an old

life and entering on a new. He found

himself rather surprised at the sim-

plicity of the process. What was

there left to do? He had only to go to

I.ondon and see his lawyer, an inter-
view easy enough for him, though
startling no doubt to the lawyer.
Ceeily would be put into possession of

her own. There was nothing sensa-

tional. He would travel a bit perhaps,
or just stay in town. He had money

enough to live on quietly or to use in

making more: for his mother’s savings
were indubitably his, left to him by a

will in which he, the real Harry, was

so expressly designated by his full

name—even more than that—as

“Harry Austen Fitzhubert Tristram,
otherwise Henry Austen Fitzhubert,

my son by the late Captain Austen

Fitzhubert” —that no question of his

right could arise. That money would

not go with the title. Only Blent and
all the realty passed with that; the

money was not affected by the date of

his birth: that must be explained to

■Cecily by his lawyer or perhaps she

would expect to get it. For the mo-

ment there was nothing to do but to

go to London—and then perhaps travel
a. bit. He smiled for an instant; it cer-

tainly struck him as rather an anti-

climax. He threw himself on a sofa
and. in spite of his conviction that he

could not sleep, dozed oft almost

directly.
It was three when he awoke; he

went up to his room, had a bath,
shaved, and put on a tweed suit. Com-

ing down to the study again, he open-
ed the shutters and looked out. It

would be light soon, and he could go
away. He was fretfully impatient of

staying. He drank some whisky and

soda-water, and smoked a cigar as he

walked up and down. Yes, there were

signs of dawn now; the darkness lifted

over the hill on which Merrion stood.

Merrion! Yes. Merrion. And the

Major? Well, Duplay had not fright-
ened him, Duplay had not turned him

out. He was going of his own will—-
of his own act anyhow, for he could

not feel so sure about the will. But

for the first time it struck him that
his abdication might accrue to the

Major’s benefit, that he had won for

Duplay the prize which he was sure

the gallant officer could not have

achieved for himself, “I’ll be hanged
if I do that,” he muttered. “Yes, I

know what I’ll do.” he added, smiling.
He got his hat and stick and went

out into the garden. The windows of

the Long Gallery were all dark. Harry
smiled again and shook his fist at

them. There was no light in Cecily’s
window. He was glad to think that

the girl slept: if he were tired she

must be terribly tired too. He was

quite alone—alone with the old place
for the last time. He walked to where
he had sat with Cecily, where his

mother used to sit. He was easy in

his mind about his mother. When she
had wanted him to keep the house and

the name, she had no idea of the true
state of the case. And in fact she her-

self had done it all by requesting him

to invite the Gainsboroughs to her

funeral. That was proof enough that

he had not wronged her: in the mood

he was in it seemed quite proof
enough. Realities were still a little
dim to him. and fancies rather real.

His outward calmness of manner had

returned, but his mind was not in a

normal state. Still he was awake

enough to the every-day world and to

his ordinary feelings to remain very
eager that his sacrifice should not turn

to the Major’s good.

He started at 'a brisk walk to the

little bridge, reached the middle of it,
and stopped short. The talk he had

had with Mina Zabriska at this very
spot came back to his mind. “The

blood not the law!” he had said. Well,
it was to the blood he had bowed, and
not to the law. He was strong about
not having been frightened by the law.

Nor had he been dispossessed, he in-

sisted on that. too. He had given; he

had chosen to give. He made a move-

ment as though to walk on. but for a

moment he could not. When it came

to going, for an instant he could not

go. The parting was difficult. He had
no discontent with what he had done;
on the whole it seemed far easier than

he eould ever have imagined. But it

was hard to go, to leave Blent just as

the slowly growing day brought into

sight every outline that he knew so

well, and began to warm the gardens
into life. “I should rather like to stay
a day.” was his thought, as he lingered
still. But the next moment he was

across the bridge, skimming the gate
behind him and beginning to mount

the road up the valley. He had heard

a shutter thrown open and a window

raised: the sound came from the wing
where Cecily slept. He did not want

to see her now; he did not wish her to

see him. She was to awake to undi-

vided possession, free from any re-

minder of him. That was his fancy,
his idea of making his gift to her of

what was hers more splendid and more

complete. But she did see him; she

watched him from her window as he

walked away up the valley. He did

not know; true to his fancy, he never

turned his head.

Bob Broadley was an early riser, as

his business in life demanded. At six

o'clock he was breakfasting in a

bright little room opening on his gar-

den. He was in the middle of his

rasher when a shadow fell across his

plate. Looking up, he started to see

Harry Tristram at the doorway.
"Lord Tristram!” he exclaimed.

“You’ve called me Tristram all your
life. I should think you might still,”
observed Harry.

“Oh, all right. But what brings you

here? These aren’t generally your

hours, are they?”
“Perhaps not. May I have some

breakfast?”
The maid was summoned, and

brought him what he asked. She

nearly dropped the cup and saucer

when she realised that the Great Man

was there—at six in the morning!
“I'm on my way to London,” said

Harry. “Going to take the train at

Fillingford instead of Blentmouth, be-

cause I wanted to drop in on you. I’ve

something to say.”
“I expect I’ve heard. It's very kind

of you to come, but I saw Janie Tver in

Blentmouth yesterday.”
“I daresay; but she didn’t tell you

what I’m going to say.’
Harry, having made but a pretence

of breakfasting, pushed away his

plate. “I’ll smoke if you don’t mind.

Y’ou go on eating,” he said. “Do you
remember a little talk we had about

our friend Duplay? We agreed that

we should both like to put a spoke in

his wheel.”

“And you've done it,” said Bob,

reaching for his pipe from the mantel-
piece.

"I did do it. I can’t do it any more.

You know there were certain reasons

which made a marriage between Janie

I ver and me seem desirable. I’m say-

ing nothing ag. inst her, and I don't

intend to sav a word against myself.
Well, those reast is no longer exist. I

have written to Iter to say so. She’ll

get that letter this afternoon."

“You’ve written to break off the en-

gagement?” Bob spoke slowly ami
thoughtfully, but with no great sur-

prise.
"Yes. She accepted me under a seri-

ous misapprehension. When I asked
her I was in a position to which 1 had

no
” He interrupted himself,

frowning a little. Not even now was

he ready to say that. “In a position
which 1 no longer occupy,” he amend-

ed, recovering his placidity. “All

the world will know that very soon. I

am no longer owner of Blent.”

“What?” cried Bob. jumping up and

looking hard at Harry. The surprise
came now.

“And I am no longer what you called
me just now—Lord Tristram. Y’ou

know the law about succeeding to

peerages and entailed lands? Very
well. My birth has been discovered
(he smiled for an instant) not to satis-

fy that law—the merits of which. Bob,

we wont discuss. Consequently not I,
but Miss Gainsborough succeeds my

mother in the title and the property.
I have informed Miss Gainsborough—l
ought to say Lady Tristram—of these

facts, and I’m on my way to London

to see the lawyers and get everything

done in proper order.”
“Good God, do you mean what you

say?”
“Oh, of course I do. Do you take

me for an idiot, to come up here at
six in the morning to talk balder-

dash?” Harry was obviously irritated,
“Everybody will know soon. I came

to tell you because I fancy you’ve
some concern in it, and, as I say, I
stillwant that spoke put in the Major’s
wheel.”

Bob sat down and was silent for

many moments smoking hard.

“But Janie won't do that." tie broke

out at last. “She’s too straight, too

loyal. If she’s accepted you
”

“A beautiful idea, Bob, if she was in

love with me. But she isn’t. Can you
tell me you think she is?”

Bob grunted inarticulately—an ob-

vious, though not a skilful evasion of

the question.
“And. anyhow,” Harry pursued,

“the thing’s at an end. I sha’n’t

marry her. Now, if that suggests any

action on your part I—well. I shall he

glad I came to breakfast.” He got up
and went to the window, looking out

on the neat little garden and to the

paddock beyond.
In a moment Boh Broadley's hand

was laid on his shoulder. He turned

and faced him.
“What a thing for you! Y'ou—you

lose it all?”
“I have given it all up.”
“I can’t realise it, you know. The

change ”

“Perhaps I can’t either. I don’t

know that I want to. Bob.”

“Who made the discovery? How did

it come out? Nobody ever had any

suspicion of it!”

Harry looked at him long and

thoughtfully. But in the end he only
shook his head, saying, “Well, it’s true,
anyhow.”

“It beats me. I see what you mean

about myself and— Still. I give you
my word I hate its happening. Who’s

this girl? Why is she to come here?

Who knows anything about her?
“Y’ou don’t, of course,” Harry con-

ceded with a smile. “No more did I a

week ago.”
“Couldn’t you have made a fight for

it?”

“Y’es. a deuced good fight. But I

chose to let it go. Now don’t go on

looking as if you didn't understand
the thing. It's simple enough.”

"But Lady Tristram- your mother

-must have known
”

“The question didn’t arise as long

as my mother lived," said Harry
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quickly. "Her title was all right, of

course.”

There was another question on the

tip of Hob’s tongue, but after a glance
at Harry’s face he did not put it; he

could not ask Harry if he had known.

"I’m hanged!” he muttered.

"Yes. but you understand why I

came here?”
“Yes. That was kind.”

“Oh. no. I want to spike the

Major's guns, you know.'* He

laughed a little. “And—well, yes. I

think I’m promoting the general hap-
piness too, if you must know. Now

I’m off. ftob.”

He held out his hand and Bob

grasped it. “We’ll meet again some

day. when things have settled down.

Beat Duplay for me, Bob. Good-bye.”
“That’s grit, real grit,” muttered

Bob as he returned to the house after

seeing Harry Tristram on his way.”

It was that—or else the intoxica-

tion of some influence whose power

had not passed away. Whatever it

was. it had a marked effect on Bob

Broadley. There was an appearance
of strength and resolution about it—-

as of a man knowing what he meant

to do and doing it. As he inspected
his pigs an hour later, Bob came to

the conclusion that he himself was a

poor sort of fellow. People who

waited for the fruit to fall into their

mouths were apt to find that a hand

intervened and plucked it. That had

happened to him once, and probably
he could not have helped it; but he

meant to try to prevent its happen-

ing again. He was in a ferment all

the morning, partly on his own ac-

count. as much about the revolution

which bad suddenly occurred in the

little kingdom on the banks of the

Blent.

In the afternoon he had his gig

brought round and set out for Blent-

mouth. As he passed Blent Hall, he

saw a girl on the bridge—a girl in

black looking down at the water.Lady

Tristram? It was strange to call her

by the title that had been another’s.

But he supposed it must be Lady
Tristram. She did not look up as he

passed; he retained a vision of the

slack dreariness of her pose. Going

<n. he met the Iver carriage: Iver

; nd Neeld sat in it, side by side; they

waved their hands in careless greet-

ing and went on talking earnestly.

On the outskirts of the town he came

on Miss Swinkerton and Mrs Trumb-

ler walking together. As he raised

his hat, a dim and wholly inadequate

idea occurred to him of the excite-

ment into which these good ladies

would soon be thrown, a foreshadow-

ing of the wonder, the consternation,

the questionings, the bubbling emo-

tions which were soon to stir the

quiet backwaters of the villas of

Blentmouth. For himself, what was

he going to do? He could not tell.

He put up his gig at the inn and

sauntered out into the street; still he

could not tell. But he wandered out

to Fairholme, up to the gate, and past

it. and back to it. and past it again.

Now would Harry Tristram do

that? No: either he would never

have come or he would have been in-

side before this. Bob’s new love of

boldness did not let him consider

whether this was the happiest
moinieiet for its display. Those

learned in the lore of such matters

would probably have advised him to

let her alone for a few days, or weeks,

or months, according to the subtlety

of their knowledge or their views.

Bob rang the bell.
Janie was not denied to him, but

only because no chance was given to

her of denying herself. A footman,

unconscious of convulsions external

or internal, showed him into the

morning-room. But Janie s own at-

titude was plain enough in her recep-

tion of him.

“(th. Bob. why in the world do you

come here to-day? Indeed I can’t

talk to you to-day.” Her dismay was

evident. “If there’s nothing very

particular
‘•Well, vou know there is.” Bob in-

terrupted. .

She turned her head quickly to-

wards him. “I know there is? What

do vou mean?”
“You’ve got Harry Tristram s let

ter. I suppose?” .
“What do you know of Harry 1 ris-

tram’s letter?”
“I haven't seen it. but I know what s

in it till the same.”

“How do yon know?”

“He came' up to Mingham to-day

ami told me.” Bob sat down by her

uninvited: certainly the belief in

boldness was carrying him far. But

he did not quite anticipate the next

development. She sprang up, sprang

away from his neighbourhood, cry-

ing,
"Then how dare you come here to-

day? Yes, I’ve got the letter—just
an hour ago. Have you come to—to

triumph over me?”

"What an extraordinary idea!” re-

marked Bob in the slow tones of a

genuine astonishment.

“You’d call it to condole, I suppose!
That's rather worse.”

Bob confined himself to a long look

at her. It brought him no enlighten-
ment.

"You must see that you're the very
” She broke off abruptly, and,

turning away, began to walk up and

down.

“The very what?” asked Bob.

She turned and looked at him; she
broke into a peevishly nervous laugh.
Anybody but Bob—really anybody
but .’Bob—would have known! The

laugh encouraged him a little, which

again it had no right to do.

“I thought you'd be in trouble, and

like a bit of cheering up,” he said,
with a diplomatic air that was ludic-

rously obvious.
She considered a moment, taking

another turn about the room to do it.

“What did Harry Tristram say to

you ?”
“Oh. he told me the whole thing.

That—that he’s chucked it up, you

know.”

“1 mean about me.”
“He didn’t say much about you.

Just that it was all ended, you know.”

“Did he think I should accept his

withdrawal?”
“Y’es, he seemed quite sure of it,”

answered Bob. “I had my doubts,
but he seemed quite sure of it.” Ap-
parently Bob considered his state-

ment reassuring and comforting.
“You had your doubts?”
“Yes. I thought perhaps ”

“You were wrong then, and Harry
Tristram was right.” She flung the

words at him in a fierce hostility.
“Now he’s not Lord Tristram any

longer. I don’t want to marry him.”

She paused. “You believe he isn’t,
don’t you? There’s no doubt?”

“I believe him all right. He’s a fel-

low you can rely on.”

“But it’s all so strange. Why has

he done it? Well, that doesn’t mat-

ter. At any rate he’s right about

me."

Bob sat stolidly in his chair. He

did not know at all what to say, but

he did not mean to go. He had put
no spoke ir the Major’s wheel yet,
and to do that was his contract with

Harry Tristram, as well as his own

strong desire.

“Have you sympathised—or con-

doled—or triumphed —enough?” she

asked: she was fierce still.

"I don’t know that I’ve had a

chance of saying anything much,” he

observed with some justice.
“I really don’t see what you have

to say. What is there to say?”
“Well, there’s just this to say—that

I’m jolly glad of it.”

She was startled by the blunt sifr-

cerity. so startled that she passed the

obvious chance of accusing him of

cruelty towards Harry Tristram, and

thought only of how his words
touched herself.

“Glad of it. Oh, if you knew how

it makes me feel about myself. But

you don’t, or you’d never be here

now."

“Why shouldn’t I be here now?”

He spoke slowly, as though he were

himself searching for any sound rea-

son.

“Oh. it's
” The power of ex-

planation failed her. People who will

not see obvious things sometimes

hold a very strong position. Janie

began to feel rather helpless. “Do

go'. T don’t want anybody to come

and find you here.” She had turned

from command to entreaty.
“I’m jolly glad.” he resumed, set-

tling himself back in his chair, “that

the business between you and Harry
Tristram's all over. It ought never

to have gone so far, you know.”

“Are you out of your mind to-day,
’ Bob?”

“And now what about the Major,

Miss Janie?”
She flushed red in indignation, per-

haps in guilt, too. “How dare you?
You've no business to

”

“1 don’t know the right way to say
things, I daresay,” he admitted, but

with an abominable tranquillity.

“Still. I expect you know what I mean

all the same.”

“Do you accuse me of having en-

couraged Major Duplay?”
“I should say you’d been pretty

pleasant to him. But it’s not my busi-

ness to worry myself about Duplay.”
"I wish you always understood as

well what isn’t your business.”

"And it isn't what you have done,
but what you’re going to do that I’m

interested in.” He paused several mo-

ments, and then went on very slowly,
"1 tell you what it is. I’m not very

proud of myself. So if you happen
to be feeling the same, why, that’s all

right, Miss Janie. The fact is, I let

Harry Tristram put me in a funk,

you know. He was a swell, and he’s

got a sort of way about him, too.

But I’m hanged if I’m going to be in

a funk of Duplay.” He seemed to

ask her approval of the propose!
firmness of his attitude. “I’ve been a

bit of an ass about it all, I think,”
he concluded with an air of thought-
ful inquiry.

The opening was irresistible. Janie

seized it with impetuous carelessness.

“Y’es, you have, you have indeed.

Only I don't see why you think it’s

over, I'm sure.”

“Well. I’m glad you agree with me,”
said he. But he seemed now rather un-

certain how he ought to go on.

“That's what I wanted to say,” he

added, and looked at her as if he

thought she might give him a lead.

The whole thing was preposterous;
Janie was bewildered. He had out-

raged all decency in coming at such a

moment, and in talking like this.
Then having got—by such utter dis-

regard of all decency—to a point at

which he could not possibly stop, he

stopped. He even appeared to ask
her to go on for him! She stood still

in the middle of the room, looking at

him as he sat squarely in his chair.

“Since you’ve said what you wanted

to say, I should think you might go.”
“Yes. I suppose I might, but ”

He was puzzled. He had said what he

wanted to say, or thought he had,
but it had failed to produce the situa-
tion he had anticipated from it. If

he went now, leaving matters just as

they stood, could he be confident that

the spoke was in the wheel? Up to

now nothing was really agreed upon,
except that he himself had been ar.

ass. No doubt this was a pregnant
conclusion, but Bob was not quite
clear exactly how much it involved;
while it encouraged him, it left him

still doubtful. “But don’t you think

you might tell me what you think
about it?” he asked in the end.

“I think I’m not fit to live,” cried

Janie. “That’s what I think about it.
Bob.” Her voice trembled: she was

afraid she might cry soon if some-

thing did not happen to relieve the

strain of this interview. “And you
saw what Harry thought by his send-

ing- me that letter. The very moment

it happened he sent me that letter!”
“I saw what he thought pretty

well, anyhow.” said Bob, smiling re-

flectively again.
“Oh. yes, if that makes it any bet-

ter for me!”

“Well, if he's not miserable. I don’t

see whv vou need be.”

“The things you don’t see would

fill an encyclopaedia!”
Bob looked at his wateh: the ac-

tion seemed in the nature of an ulti-

matum; his glanee from the watch

to Janie heightened the impression.
“You’ve nothing more to say?” he

asked her.

“No. I agreed with what you said

—that you'd been—an ass. I don’t

know that you’ve said anything else.”
“All right.” He got up and came

to her. holding out his hand. “Good-

bye for the present, then.”

She took his hand—and she held it.

She could not let it go. Bob allowed

it to lie in hers.

“Oh, dear old Bob, I'm so miser-

able: I hate myself for having done

it. and I hate myself worse for being
so glad it’s undone. It did seem best

till I did it. No, I suppose I really
wanted the title, and—and all that.

Ido hate myself! And now—the very

same day—l let you
”

“You haven’t let me do much,” he

suggested consolingly.
“Yes, I have. At least ” She

came a little nearer to him. He took

hold of her other hand. He drew her

to him and held her in his arms.

“That’s all right,” he remarked,
still in tones of consolation.

“If anybody knew this! You won’t

say a word, will you, Bob? Not for
ever so long? You will pretend it

was ever so long before I—l mean,
between ?”

"I’ll tell any lie,” said Bob, very
cheerfully.

She laughed hysterically. “Because
I should never be able to look people
in the face if anybody knew that on
the very same day ”

“I should think a—a week would be
about right?”

no' S*x months.”
"Oh, six months be ”

w“"™' then’ three ? Do agree to
three?

“We'll think about three. Still
miserable, Janie?”

les, still—rather. Now you must
go. fancy if anybody came!”

“All right, I’ll go. But, I say, you
might just drop a hint to the major.”

send him another messagethat Im—that I’ve done it again!”
She drew a little away from him.

Bob s hearty laugh rang out; his la-
tent sense of humour was touched at

.le idea of this second communica-
tion to the major. For a moment
Janie looked angry, for a moment
deeply hurt. Bob laughed still,
there was nothing for it but to join
in. Her own laugh rang out gaily as
he caught her in his arms again and
kissed her.

“Oh. if anybody knew!” sighed
Janie.

But Bob was full of triumph. The
task was done, the spoke was in the
wheel. There was an end of the ma-
jor as well as of Harry—and an end
to his own long and not very hope-
ful waiting. He kissed his love'again.

There was a sudden end to the
scene too—startling and sudden. The
door of the room opened abruptly,
and in the doorway stood Mrs. Iver.
Little need to dilate on the situation
as it appeared to Mrs. Iver. Had she
known the truth, the thing was bad
enough. But she knew* nothing of
Harry Tristram’s letter. After a mo-

ment of consternation Janie ran to
her. crying,

“I’m not engaged any more to Har-
ry Tristram, mother.”

Mrs. Ivor said nothing. She stood
by the open door. There was no mis-
taking her meaning. With a shame-
faced bow, struggling with an unruly
smile. Bob Broadley got through it
somehow. Janie was left alone with
Mrs. Iver.

Such occurrences as these are very
deplorable. Almost of necessity they
impair a daughter’s proper position
of superiority and put her in a re-
lation towards her mother which no

self-respecting young woman would
desire to occupy. It might be weeks

before Janie Iver could really assert
her dignity again. It was' strong
proof of her affection for Bob Broad-
ley that, considering the matter in
her own room (she had not been ex-

actly sent there, but a retreat had
seemed advisable) she came to the
conclusion that, taking good and bad
together, she was on the whole glad
that he had called.

But to Bob, with the selfishness of
man, Mrs. Iver’s sudden appearance
wore rather an amusing aspect. It
certainly could not spoil his triumph
or impair his happiness.

(To be continued.)
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The Bishop's Amazement
By DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY.

Author of
“ Aunt Rachel," “ A Wasted Crime,” Etc.

SYNOPSIS OF INSTALMENTS I.

to VII. — Torn Finch and the Bishop
of Stokestithe’s daughter were en-

gaged to be married. Then the
uncle who was to have left Tom
a fortune and a title, married and had an

heir, whereat the Bishop burnished Lucy
to the Continent for a twelvemonth, and

forbade Tom the bouse. The lovers, how-

ever, meet again, lunch together, and then
happen to collide with the Bishop. He
tackles Tom and reiterates his absolute

objection to the match, to which the hero
replies that no out save Lucy shall release
him. Tom witnesses a meeting between
a broken down tramp and a swell mili-

tary gentleman, whom he recognises as

an acquaintance of the Bishop’s. More-
over, he hears the tramp’s question:
"How did you get out of Portland?”
The two men meet in the evening at

Darcy’s Hotel, with a Mr Ross, to plan
how to change some ten thousand Bank
of England notes, which they have forg-
ed. The Bishop of Stokestithe next at-

tempts to win from his daughter a

promise of not seeing Tom Finch any
more; but the only result of his action
is Lucy’s emphatic order to the ser-
vant that she is always at home to Mr
Finch. At this the Bishop’s sister, Mrs
Raimond, comes to the rescue, and

pro-
poses that Lucy should go with her to
Paris. Finally the three of them set out

for the French capital, but not before
Tom Finch has received a note from
Lucy, saying that she would like to

see the expression on her aunt’s face
if he should by any chance join them at
Dover. The Bishop is late for his train,
and is tumbled into a carriage in which
sits Mr Mortimer, likewise on his way

to Paris, and prepared to make some-

thing out of any and every man he comes

across. When Tom recognises in Mor-
timer the tramp who fiad begged of him
in the park, the latter explains that be

is in the secret service of the French
Republic. Arrived at Paris. Mortimer dis-

poses of all his notes, save five which

are left by chance in his waistcoat pocket.
Then Colonel Varndike turns up, dis-

guised. to announce that the fraud is

discovered and that they must get away
immediately, which they do, Mortimer

in the Bishop of Stokestithe’s clothes
which had been put outside the next door

to brush. The light grey suit left in ex-

change horrifies the Bishop the following

morning, for he has no second suit of

his own with him. However, by the
time the ladies have to leave Paris,
the Bishop has got so used to his new

garments as to decide upon postponing

his return to England, and going to

Monte Carlo in search of an experience
of real life. There he strolls into the

gaming saloon, where Tom Finch and

his friend, Draker, are at p ay, and

changes one of the ten pound notes he

has discovered in his waistcoat pocket.
This is found to be forged, and the

Bishop, despite his protestations, i s

lodged in prison. Meanwhile Mortimer,

passing himself off as the real Bishop

of Stokestithe, is masquerading in the

district with Col. Varndike.

CHAPTER VIII.

It was indeed the unworthy Morti-

mer whom his lordship had encounter-

ed, as he was being taken off to prison
by the big Suisse, and it was Colonel

Varndike who had warned James of

the identity of the distressed gentle-
man who had called to him.

"Come away, you blundering idiot!”

the Colonel had whispered. “It’s the

Bishop.”
And James had melted into the

shadows of the night, as we have seen.

He had been having what, in mo-

ments of social confidence with Yarn-

dike, he had suffered himself to des-

cribe as a high old time. He had in-

troduced himself to the ecclesiastics of

*the neighbourhood, and had charmed
them all by his courtly affabilities, his

elegant familiarity with their mother
tongue, his interest in local ecclesiasti-
cal antiquities, and the like blandish-

ments. He had skilfully saved himself
from holding a discussion in Latin with

a learned father by pointing out that

the pronunciation employed by the

isolated and barbarous scholars of Eng-
land made it sound like another tongue

in the ears of Continental people. He
had been entertained by some of the

local gentry, and had left behind him
.a far more satisfying impression than

the real Bishop would have done. He

was courtly, lie was polished, lie was

eloquent; he was full of a curious

wise knowledge of the world, astonish-
ing in a person of his cloth. He lied

gloriously, and he showered invitations
to the palace of Stokestithe. One of

these has since been accepted to the

great trouble both of the real Bishop
and his unknown guest. More accep-

tancesare looked for, and are dreaded,
as any reminder of that awful time

will always be dreaded by Dr. Durgan
to his dying day.

When the confederates had seen the

Bishop carried away, Mr Mortimer ap-

proached one of the Suisses and asked

the cause of the disturbance. The

man did not know, butWthe courtly
gentleman in the queer dress induced
him to accept a five-franc piece and

inquire. The Suisse went away and

came back with the story. James

thanked him, said it was a mournful

circumstance, adding that the arrested

person had really looked like a respect-
able member of society. Then he

went back, bursting with laughter, to

Varndike. and gave him the history.
“The old buffer had my togs on,”

said James, who was almost in hys-
terics in his mirth at the situation.

"You remember that .£ 50 I couldn’t

account for? I must have left the

notes in one of the pockets, and the

vicious ecclesiastic has come down to

Monty to have a spree on the strength
of the windfall. Oh. the depravity of

man! I think upon the whole,” he

went on more soberly, “that since the

real Simon Pure is here. I had best get.
rid of these, and seek fresh fields. I’ll

go to the hotel and change, and we’ll

nip across to Nice by carriage.”
So James went off alone to the hotel

de Paris, and jostled Tom Finch at the

door.
“Hallo!” said Tom, with instant re-

cognition.
“Sh!” said Mr Mortimer, and went

by him with a raised forefinger and an

air of busy mystery.
“Say then,” Tom asked a passing

waiter. “Do you know who that is?”

“Mais oui, Monsieur,” said the waiter.

“Un ecclesiastique Anglais. D’Eveque
de—de—de—Stokestithe.”
“I’ll be hanged if it is,” said Tom,

and he went upstairs after Mortimer

three steps at a time. ,
James, the watchful and the slip-

pery. heard the bounding step behind

him. and pricked up his ears. He

guessed his impetuous young- acquain-
tance was following him, and in his

heart he cursed his luck.

“I say,” said Tom laying a hand on

his shoulder. “1 want a word with

you. and I'll trouble you to come to my
bedroom, if you please.”

“My dear young sir.” James respond-
ed. “You are a nuisance—forgive me

if I say a ghastly nuisance. I am par-
ticularly occupied at this moment, and
1 have no time to place at your dis-

posal.”
“My very good sir.” Tom insisted,

“I want a word with you, and I mean

to have it, if you please.”
He was much bigger than James—-

he was much younger and stronger,
and it seemed sensible to accede to a

request so very pointed. James obeyed,
but he protested. ,

“It does not suit my purpose to be

engaged in any kind of

brawl or disturbance just
at present,” said Mr Mortimer: “but

I think it fitting to advise you that if

you interfere with me in the perform-
ance of my duty, it lies in my power
to make your residence in this little

principality both unpleasant and

brief.”

Possibly.” Tom answered drily; “but

for the moment just oblige me by
walking in here.”

Mortimer obeyed, but he obeyed only

because flight and struggle were alike
hopeless. He was cast wholly upon his

powers of diplomacy and invention, and

he was both frightened and astonished.

Tom turned up the electric light, and
locked the door of his bedroom.

James liked things less and less, and

wondered what sort of blow he had to

parry.
“Now.” said Tom. “it’s no affair of

mine if you adopt any kind of mas-

querade you please. That seems to be

your business, and whether your trade

is that of an honest man or a rogue
I neither know nor care. But you
seem to be posing just now in the per-
son of a very intimate and respected
friend of mine; and my business with

you sir, is to tell you that 1 won’t have

his name misused for any purposes
of yours, and to ask why you are so

misusing it?”

“May I inquire your name, young
sir?” said James, who wanted to gain
time —to spar for wind, as the sporting
gentry say.

"You may,” Tom answered. “My
name is Finch—Thomas Finch, and I

am a barrister.”

“You are very young,” said James,
reflectively. “You are curiously
young-.”

“That may be quite true,” Tom re-

torted. “But it isn't what I asked you
for.”

“You are. in all probability,” said Mr

Mortimer, “at this very moment in con-

nivance—an innocent connivance. I ad-

mit—with as dangerous a scoundrel as

ever troubled my department. If he

slips through my hands in consequence
of my detention here I shall hold you

responsible.”
“That may or may not be true.” said

Tom, “but at present you look to my
mind suspiciously like a person of crim-

inal intent. You are masquerading in

the name and in the aspect of a gentle-
man who is very- well known to me, a

gentleman on whose behalf I have a com-

plete authority to interfere, and until

I am satisfied as to your motives it is

my intention not to lose sight of you.”
“You are young, Mr Finch. You are

even ridiculously young.” said

James, who liked his own

outlook even less than ever. “I am

in pursuit, as I have told you already,
of one of tile ablest and most danger-
ous of tlie criminal class in Europe.
A disguise was necessary for my pur-
pose. and 1 adopted this because it hap-
pened to be ready to my hand. I adopt-
ed with it a real name—the name of a

gentleman to whom I. like yourself.
Happened to 1? known—because it

might easily have wrecked my purpose
to have taken a name of my own manu-

facture.”

“Very well.” said Tom. “being what

you say you are you have your creden-

tials. no doubt, and will be able to prove
your bona tides at the police office.”

“Upon my word, sir,” cried James,
“you take a very extraordinary tone
towards a nerson of whom you have no

knowledge.”
“I have knowledge enough of you to

serve my turn, sir.” Tom replied stoutly.
You bear a name and wear an attire to

which yon have no right. I happen to

regard it as my duty to protect that
name, and if you cannot show me, or

will not show me. good proof that you
are making use of it for a lawful pur-
pose T shall find it my duty to denounce
you to the police as an imposter.”

“My dear Mr Finch.” said .Tames,
“you will, of course, do as yon choose.
I have no power nt this instant to pre-
vent you from following any course von

please, however destructive it may' be

to the most important interests. Yon

are young. Mr Finch, as I have already
twice or thrice remarked, but yon are

surely not so ignorant of the world as to
be unaware that the police of this petty
little principality are not lightly to be

entrusted with-the professional secrets
of a person of my standing. It is per-
fectly true that I have only to make my-
self known to secure immunity to myself
from any annoyance you may wish to

cause me, but it does not enter into the

scope of my plans to reveal my identity
here. 1 have to be frank with you
very much against my will. I am on

foreign soil here, and unless I can decoy
my man across the border I have no

authority to arrest him. It is open to

you. sir, to destroy the plans of half a

year. 1 am at your mercy, unfortu-

nately. but 1 have explained my posi-
tion as far as is consistent with my

duty to my Government and have no

more to say.”
It was all very plausible and

possible, and it was in

keeping with Mortimer's earlier

story. an<l Tom wished no harm to any

man. He had his doubts, to be sure,
but a doubt does not equal a certainty,
and lie felt that without a certainty
he had scarcely the right to act.

"i beg your pardon. Mr I haven't the

advantage of your name," he said.

"Staunton,” James replied. "Mr

Arthur Staunton.”

“I beg your pardon. Mr Staunton,”
said Tom. gravely returning James’

bow, "but I confess that I am not

wholly satisfied. At any rate I shall

make so bold as to request that you
will be good enough to drop the mime

you have assumed and to travel hence-

forth in some other.”

"It happens. Mr Finch." returned

James, “that I was going to my room

for no other purpose than to change
this dress. The attire and the name

have served their turn. I surrender
them both. Within half an hour I leave
Monte Carlo. I have the honour to
wish you good night. Mr Finch.”

This, under the circumstances, left
Tom no course but to open the door and

let Mr Staunton out. He did it under

strong misgiving, but he released his,
prisoner and watched him along the
corridor.

"I'm not quite sure." he said to him-
self. “I'm not quite sure.”

James breathed freely when he reach-
ed his own room, but he felt it necessary
to open his dressing-case and apply to
the silver tlask before he began to dis-
robe.

“Nothing very serious could have

happened." he told himself, “but I
don’t like these things. They are emi-

nently disagreeable.”
He rang- for his bill, ami paid it in

good, honest, gold napoleons, and he

ehanged his dress and packed and

commanded a carriage for Nice.
Varndike was ready for him. and they
drove away together, but they had

travelled three or four miles before

James found the heart to tell his com-

panion what had happened.
Tom went back to the gaming room,

where he had left his partner. The in-

ventor of the infallible system had
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been doing very badly—so badly, that

he had lost heart, and had decided to

tempt fortune that evening no longer.
He met Toni at the door.

"Well,” said Tom. "how have you got
on?”

“Like a crab,” responded Mr Draker.

“Backwards. We're ten thousand
francs out on the day’s play.”

“Phew!” Tom whistled. “Why, that

leaves barely the original capital.”
“Barely the original capital,” re-

turned Draker. "If we'd dropped the

game three days ago. eh?”

“Ah!” said Tom. “I wish we had.”

They paced along the terrace in si-

lence.

“Oh. I say. Finch,” said Draker, sud-
denly, "there's a very rummy thing
happened. You saw that old boy they

ran out of the rooms an hour ago?
They've got him locked up for passing
a forged note, and who in the name

of wonder do you suppose he pretends
to be ?”

“Why, how should I know?" Tom

asked.

“He says,” said Draker, and then he

began to laugh. He was so hearty in

his laughter that Tom had to join him

even before he knew the joke. “He

says he's the Bishop of Stokestithe.”
"What?” Tom almost shrieked.

“Another of ’em?- ’
He had to tell Draker of his adven-

ture. and Draker agreed that it was the

most astonishing thing he had ever

heard of—the most amazing thing.
“Two of 'em. begad, personating the

same highly respectable old Johnny at

the same hour, in the village. I say.

Finchie. if 1 were you I should just

squander myself in the direction of the

gendarmerie and look up Number Two.

Yon can sit on his pretensions, any-

way. and I should salt the tail of Num-

ber One as well. I fancy.”
"Well, you see.” said Tom. “in a sort

of a way. don't you know. I've given

mv parole to Number One. But I

really think I'll go down and have a

look’at Number Two. Will you come

with me?”

“Why. no." returned Draker. “I

think I’ll go back and give the system
another chance. My coming away may

have broken the luck, you know.”

“All right,” said Tom: “but go light
if the luck’s against you. I’llfind you

there.”
So Draker went back to the tables,

and Tom inquired his way to the gen-

darmerie. Arrived there, he presented
his card and stated his business.

“You have a person here in charge
for having passed a forged note. I

understand that he is an Englishman,
and that he professes to be the Bishop
of Stokestithe.”

I forget whether it is a fourth or

an eighth part of the landed forces of
the Principality who is on duty at one

time. Whichever it is, he replied that

this was so.

“Very good.” said Tom. “I happen
to know the Bishop of Stokestithe very-
well. anil, if you will allow me to look

at him only for a moment. I have no

doubt that I can put an end to that

ridiculous pretension. I have very

good reason to believe that the Bishop

of Stokestithe is in Paris at this time.”

The representative of the landed

forces was not quite sure whether it

lay within the sphere of his duty to

accede to this request: but the sight
of a five-franc piece dissipated preju-
dice. and Tom was permitted to look

at Number Two. Number Two sat

with his face buried in his hands, and

the officer poked him gently with his

scabbard.
~

“Holla! Il y'a un m’sieur, ici—”

He got no further, for the prisoner
looked up. and sighting Tom. sprang

to his feet, and Tom fell back with a

gesture of amazement as he had never

been impelled to use in all his life be-

fore.

"Good heavens, sir!” Tom cried,

take arise?”
“How on earth did this absurd mis-

“Mr Finch,” said the Bishop, “let it

be enough for you. sir. that I resent

this intrusion. I resent it. sir.”

“But." cried Tom. turning on the

officer, “this gentleman is really the

Bishop of Stokestithe. This is a

gentleman of the very highest status,

a member of the first Legislative
Chamber. Do you know what an

English bishop is—you turtle? Do

you guess what you are doing in de-
taining here a gentleman of his char-

acter and standing? It is the most

absurd, ridiculous, idiotic—Who is in

authority here? Is the Prince de

Monaco at home? Who is there

whom I can see to put an eud to this

astonishing farce?”
Tom’s French served him excel-

lently. He really spoke the language
fairly well, but he was shy about it,
as a rule, and distrustful about verbs

and genders. Now. his excitement
put these petty obstacles out of mind,
and he felt that he was eloquent. But

the Bishop’s guardian was very
doubtful about this recognition,
which, to his mind, smelt of the thea-

tre. He turned gruff and sulky, and

he bore Tom out of the chamber
and locked his prisoner in, and knew

nothing about anything and would
answer no questions.

When Tom got into the streets

again, he felt quite feather-headed.
“I’m mad.” he said: “stark, staring

mad! That’s all that’s the matter.

I haven’t seen the Bishop. I haven’t

been to the gendarmerie. Staunton’s
a figment of the brain. It’s all gam-
mon and spinach—all of it—all!
They’ll stick a plaster on my head

by-and-by, and I shall be all right
again. I felt sane enough five

minutes ago.”
All this was a mere exuberance of

words, for he knew well enough that

the adventure was real: but. for the

time being, the pretence served. It

kept his amazement at arm’s length
- —it prevented it from overwhelming
him.

In a very little while his wits got
to work, and he began to see that

however the Bishop of Stokestithe

had brought himself into this amaz-

ing mess, it might be in his power
to get his lordship out of it, and it

does no harm to add that he thought
he might find his own advantage in

it. He welcomed the chance the

fates had given him to be of service

to the Bishop. To be quick, to be

discreet, to prevent this most ridicu-

lous accident from getting abroad—-

these things were at once his duty
and likely to be serviceable. How to

act! He called to mind an ancient

crony of his who was now an attache

to the British Embassy at Paris. It

might be worth while to send him a

full account of the affair by wire, in-

sisting upon his secrecy and getting
him to set the ambassador in motion.

The telegram would reach Paris in an

hour, and if it found his man at once

it was possible that the Bishop might
be freed that night. Surely that was

safer and speedier than fooling about

amongst a crowd of silly function-
aries in Monte Carlo. He began to

concoct the telegram, ami would have

taken measures for its immediate dis-

patch. but that he was for the mo-

ment without money. He had given
his last hundred-franc note to Draker

to make a level sum at the tables,
and had forgotten to ask it back
again. He raced to the Casino, and

met his chum on the terrace. He

opened up the terrible story at once,
and somehow Draker seemed less sur-

prised and interested than he should

have been.

“What has come over you. man?”

Tom asked. “But never mind that

now. I’m going to wire to our em-

bassy at Paris, and straighten this

-mad business out. You must let me

have that hundred francs, old chap.”
Young Draker stood stock still on

the terrace walk, and bis chin Was

on his breast.

“Come on.” said Tom. “Don’t keep
me waiting. This affair must be

seen to.”
And still young Draker made no

move and spoke no word.

"Draker.” said Tom. in vague
alarm, “what’s the matter?”

“I am very much afraid, Tom,” said

Draker. “that so far as any aid of mine

goes poor old Durgan is likely to stop
in chokey.”

“You don’t mean—?” said Tom, and

paused.
“Yes. I do,” said Draker.
“But there hasn’t been time,” Tom

objected, with a chill creeping at his

heart.
“Oh. lor’, yes,” said Draker. “Dots!

I knocked up against the maximum,
Thomas, and I am a shipwrecked crew.

Come and stand me a drink before I

die. for I haven’t the price of a shoe-tie
between here and London town.”

“Nor I,” said Tom. “I haven’t a cent,
about me.”

Draker broke into wild laughter and
Tom took him by the arm and led him

into the hotel. They sat down and
ordered cigars, and brandy and seltzer

water and the waiter obeyed the order

and stood by for payment. "Oh, chalk
it up,' said Draker, with a groan.

"Put it in the bill,” Trom translated,
and the waiter went away. He was

back in two or three minutes with their

account, which he handed on a salver.

They looked at the total with their

heads together and then they looked

at each other and laughed desolately.
Then Draker emptied his glass and

rose.

“This is my fault,” he said, “and I’ll

go and face the music.”
“It’s nobody’s fault,” said Tom, “and

I’ll go with you.”
So they went together to the manager

who had known what the matter was

ti» e minutes before.

"Look here,” said Draker. “We two

British citizens are stony. If you’ll be

good enough to send a wire to London

for me, I can get enough to-morrow to

pay up. and phen that’s done I’ll clear
out.”

"11l fortune at the tables, gentlemen?”
said the manager. They nodded gloom-
ily and the manager smiled. These

Monte Carlo people have a most won-

derful knack of knowing with whom

they deal. They never bully a gentle-
man. and they very, very rarely trust an

outsider too far. It must be a quaint
education in worldly wisdom to keep
hotel in that haunt of the wealthy and

the poor—that place where broken

hopes are mended or ground to powder
in an hour; where defaulting clerks who

have run away with fifty pounds make

an income for a day which passes Van-

derbilt's or Rothschild’s, and careless,
solid millionaires are sometimes strand-

ed as high and dry as if they had not

a farthing in the world.

“It will be quite right, gentlemen.”
said tlie manager, when they had named

their respective bankers and the amount
for which they desired to draw. “And

in the meantime, gentlemen, please
order anything of which you may stand

in need.”

They felt that they stood in need of

more brandy and another syphon. They
called for these comforts and sat and

sipped in sadness.

“I say. Finchie,” said Draker, after

a long spell of silence, “I don’t think

so much of the rotten old svstem as I

did.”

Tom gave no answer. He had been

respectably brought up. and he felt it

impossible to express an opinion of the
system without doing injustice to his

training. "But what the deuce,” Draker
.asked, "did it always work out all right
for until we got the money on it?”

“I don’t know,” said Tom. “I don’t
care a red cent, about the system. So
far as I'm concerned the system’s drown-
ed and dead and done for. I’m think-

ing about old Durgan.”
"Ah!” said Draker, willing to find

consolation anywhere. “We’ve made a

mess of it. but we ain’t in quod. That’s
some comfort.”

"Oh. this shoddy age” cried Tom.
“This beastly age of cheap things for the
million!”

"What’s the matter with the age?”
asked Draker. “What have cheap things
for the million got to do with us?”

“Why,” Tom responded, “if we had
lived in a solid, self-respecting age we

could never have been cleaned out like
this. You’ve got a three-dollar bit of
Aankee machine-made rubbish ticking
at the end of a black ribbon, and I have
another. Only a dozen years ago a

gentleman’s watch was worth something,
and now I ean't raise the cost of a wire
to Paris, and Lucy’s father is in chok-

(To be continued.)
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

The Boarding-house Child.

“I haven't seen it stated anywhere
that the managers of boarding-

houses have advertised for contribu-

tions on 'How to make home pleasant
and business profitable,’ ” said the

tired-looking woman, “but in ease

they are seeking such advice I will

gratuitously submit a suggestion.
They must harness the children of

the family. It may be found neces-

sary even to clap them into a

straight jacket and gag them, but

parents who are really anxious to

succeed in their chosen vocation

should not shrink from these radical

measures.

“Now, I'm a boarder, and a good
one—a profitable one. My appetite is

normal, my circulation and eyesight
are so good that I can get along with

very little heat and a plugged-up gas

jet, and what is more to the point,
I'm a good payer, lienee I say I am

a desirable boarder, and people
ought to be glad to capture me.

Many landladies do indeed recognise

my splendid qualities, and when 1

was out one day last week seeking a

new domicile, at least a dozen women

fairly begged me to tarry at their

firesides at a low rate. But I was

forced to decline those invitations be-

cause of the impudence of the house-

hold cherubs.
“The first call I made was at a

house in street. The weather

was bitterly cold that day, and when

I reached that house I was half

frozen. The landlady sent word that

she would be down in a minute, and
the daughter, a little girl probably 11

years old. volunteered to entertain

me. And she did, with a vengeance.
“ ‘You're cold, ain't you?’ she asked,

solicitously.
“ ‘Yes,' said I. ‘l'm awfully cold.'
“ ‘I thought so,’ saiil she, ‘your nose

is so red.’

“Did I engage board at that house?

Never. If it had been a palaee with

bargain-counter accommodation at
50 per cent, below cost I wouldn't
have subjected myself to that child's
merciless criticisms on my physical
imperfections, the most prominent of

which is my nose, which has, indeed,

a florid hue at times.

“At another place the landlady was

a musical enthusiast. ‘Are you fond

of opera?' she gurgled.
“ ‘Yes.' said I. ‘some of it. I like

the Italian operas, but I can't endure

Wagner.’
“As is my custom. I pronounced it

plain, every-day Wagner. The little

girl—it was another little girl that

time, but a specimen of the same

breed—smiled pityingly. ‘I presume

you mean Vogner, do you not?' she

said. ‘Just listen, mother. She calls

it Wagner.'
“And did I take a room there? Well.

I guess not. I went from there to

Princes-street. Again I had to wait

for the housekeeper, and again I en-

countered a little girl. She came up
close and watched me as I drew n

chair up in front of the fire and tried

to warm my toes. Presently she

said: ‘My. what big shoes you wear,

don't you? Do you always wear such

big overshoes?’

“I was getting pretty sick of the

whole race of juvenile femininity by
that time, and I'm afraid my tones

were none too mellifluous as I snap-

ped out a reply. ‘Yes,' said T, ‘I do.*
“ ‘And why do you wear such big

shoes?’ she persisted. ‘ls it because

your feet are so big?'
“Naturally I excused myself To

Princes-street. and fared further in

my quest.
I had numerous other experiences

with youngsters while in quest of

board and lodging, but these in-

stances are sufficient to prove that

as an advertisement for boarding-
houses the advanced progeny of the

managers are not a howling success.”

Hints for the Home.

TO REMOVE THE STAINS Ol

CONDYS FLUID FROM CLASS

AND EARTHENWARE.

Take one tablespoonful of kitchen

salt and the juice of half a lemon, mix

well together, and apply it to the

stains with a piece of flannel. Well rub

for a few minutes, and the stains will

be quite removed.

TO RELIEVE CROUP.

Give the child every ten minutes a

teaspoonful of warm olive oil. and rub

the chest and back with the warm oil

as well. This must be well worked

in ami flannel laid over the parts.

AFTER A MUSTARD PLASTER.

After a mustard plaster has been

taken oil', the skin underneath it is

often red and tender. This may be

at once relieved by making a poultice
of oatmeal and tepid water, and lay-
ing it over the part till all the pain
has gone.

NEW SOCKS AND STOCKINGS.

New socks and stockings should

always be washed before being worn.

In the first place it makes them last

longer, and in the second it prevents
risk of injury to the feet through the

colouring.
TO KEEP IRONS SMOOTH.

Beeswax and salt will make rusty
flatirons as clean and smooth as glass.
Tie a lump of wax in a rag, ami keep
it for that purpose. When the iron-

are hot. rub them first with the wax

rag-, then scour with a paper or cloth

sprinkled with salt.

TO CLEAN VEILS.

Have you ever tried steaming these?

To do it get a piece of an old broom-

handle. or a roller, wind the veils

carefully round it. being very careful

that the edges are even. Lay across a

boiler or saucepan of boiing water.

ami steam for threequarters of ai.

hour. Leave on the wood till dry.
Crape is even more satisfactory

when treated in this manner. Iti •
steam giving it the stiffness of new

material, and also taking out all the

dirt and dust.

CLEANING GOLD LACE.

Pound some rock ammonia finely,
and apply with a flannel to the lace,

rubbing briskly. After a good brush-

ing the lace will look equal to new.

and the cloth of the trousers or tunic

will be uninjured. Or you may sew

the lace in a clean linen cloth, boil it
in one quart of soft water and a quar-
ter pound of soap, and wash it in cohl

water. If tarnished, apply a little

warm spirits of wine to the tarnished

spots.

HOUSING THE BICYCLE.

Although a bicycle should on no ac-

count be kept in a damp place, care

must be taken not to leave it in a

room so hot as to injure the rubber.
As a “safety” does not take much

room, it should, if possible, be kept
in the house.

CARE OK NICKEL-PLATE.

Nickel plating must be kept quite dry
and polished. For this purpose use a

chamois leather, which should Im*

wound round the nickel and pulled to

and fro. On no account use sand,

glass, or emery paper. If it gets very

discoloured, clean with whiting or

prepared chalk, mixed to a paste with

water to which a little ammonia has

been added.

0 ,

The Highest Award for Toilet Soap
at the Paris Exhibition, in 1889, was

exhibition, 1900
a (3old Medal, and the only one

British Awards* awarded solely for Toilet Soap was

The ONLY

Grand
Prix eZ-cZZ/I/O

Again, at the 1900 Exhibition at Paris,

The Highest Award obtainable foranything
I OIiCL *s GRAND PRIX, and that also

P
has been awarded to Messrs. Pears

oOOD an d the only 01ie allotted in Great
** Britain for Toilet Soap.

TO CUKE A COLD IN ONE DAY.

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.
All Druggists refund the money if it fails
to cure. Is The genuine is stamped

“ L.8.Q.”
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The Marrying and the
Married.

The world has grown sick of married
difficulties. It suffers from a sori of
null de manage. It has little time and
l<—> inclination for considering eieu the
saddest case, ami to eX]>ect its sy m-

|sithv is worse than Useless. Troubles

aie multiplied: the same mistakes are

made, tor which there is no help so iong
as human nature is .uitierteet and

human judgment prone to err.

People will marry, and they do "t
mostly for the sake of happiness. They
do not reflect that Nature and the State,
whom they obey, are not concerned

alsiut that element at all. Those two

all-compelling forces demand progress,
and everything else has to give way.

"The pitifullest whipster must be

happy, and most of us are apt to meas-

ure life by happiness or unhappiness,
which is sad when we know that verv

few marriages prove to be happy, and

even the niosi buoyant optimist is bound

to admit it. A tew of us are well match-
ed. Some of Us "get along" very well,
and many of ns are downright miserable.

It is a fallen world. Isn't there always
a "but or an "if" lurking behind the

happiest ap|H-aralices? "You never can

tell."

If love were the only' ingredient of

happiness! Hut it is not. And doesn't
it seem ridiculous that it is the only-
reason given for so many marriages?

The girl is charming, and he is the one

man she can care for. So they marrv.

to find that love is the only thing they
have in common. What a strain 11; on

that love! How tattered and torn and

patched an<l discoloured it becomes in
the struggle to hold together two na-

tures pulling in opposite directions! All

honour to the noble tvower of love that
it so often 'oes hold true, in spite of
desperate odds.

A l..ving woman rinds heaven or hell
The day she becomes a bride."

It may not be always quite so sharply
defined as that. It is more often a com-

promise where people where learn to

tsar purgatory with fortitude. There
are miseries which hardly- bear mention-

ing -miseries of positive wrong and

cruelty and oppression, and terrible
faults which make association one long

nightmare. For these there is no rem-

edy except the desperate one of cutting
oneself away from a joint life and strug-
gling along alone, however crippled and
maimed.

For such broken lives there is the
blessed balm of work. It is not the
happiest people who have done the best

work, or conferred the greatest benefit

ujH.n the world.

Trouble and suffering bear strange
fruits. Think of "Cranford"—that lite-

rary gem written to ease intense grief
at the loss of a son. It is pitched in a
low key. but there is no morbid thought,
no desponding pessimism. And in Thack-

eray s works, shadowed by silent, abid-

ing sorrow, there is the deepest tender-
ness for human nature, in spite of all the
cynicism.

The disappointed man has infinite re-
sources. chiefly his daily work, which is
so often the work of his deliberate

choice.
It a woman has children to love and

work for she has something to hold on
to and believe in. and will not grow
embittered.

For those who have not there is no-

thing but work—anything or every-
thing. so long as it is something which

prevents fitting at home brooding over

the irrejmiablv mistake.
A great many of the couples we know

are like left hand gloves, both being
well made ami well titling, thoroughly
good material, but. unfortunately, not

a pair. It makes one long at times for

fate to rearrange things and sort people
better. Some would always be old.
of course. Some of us are so peculiar
our affinities must have lived in medi-
aeval times, while those of others have
not yet been born. The question is:
\\ hat is to be done when one finds that
one has misled one’s affinity? It is of
no use to go abou: the world moaning.
•See what a mess I’ve made of it! ’
Remember that many hundreds of peopb?
have made iu>t the same mistake

Keep calm, make the lust of it. and

don’t talk about it.

We should nut know of half the

matrimonial ur fitness if the ill-paired
ones ihemselvt s did not tell us: and we

don't want to know. But if they wifi

open their cupboard doors and shout to

us to conic ;.nd look at their skeletons

\\e can’t resist indulging our ba>e vuri

osity.
To bear the permanent mistake in

quiet dignitv shows great self-respect.
Men are much more loyal than women

in this matter. But it must be remem-

bered that their temperaments are less
emotional, and they have outsde dis-

tractions, which help to ease painful
thoughts ami relieve tension. Speaking
of it does m> good, however. For the
once that you are tempted to confide in

your truest friend there xvi 1 be a dozen
times wlun you will be glad you did
m t do so. You may think it will be a
relief to speak: but if you do indulge in
that relief you w ill find after your vain
words have died away that you are in
no better position than before. The

of your marriage remain un-
altered. \ ou have but lost in dignity
and created a troubled, sad memory be-
tween yourself ami your friend. That
is the one sorrow which cannot be halv-
ed by a friend. Hide it. ami don't spread
the pain of it.

O. W. Holmes says that to tell our

secrets to peo| le is like giving them the
key of our side door. At any moment

they may break in upon our most sacred

privacy, which is a second reason for
silence.

There is yet a third.
How do you know that in your im-

pulsive communication vou are just to

another?

The difficulty of your marriage may
rest principally with you. You yourseir
may be the stumbling block: you may
not be suited to the life: you may not
be unselfish enough, good nature,!
enough. forgiving enough. Even
the ill-matched with these
qualities may manage not to make
each other entirely miserable, although
by reason of clashing tastes they cannot

lie happy companions. They can always
find something in common if thev trv.

slipposing they wisely reeognse the
limitations of their syn>|Kithy and make

way for each other franklv and gener-
ously.

But they who always want to have

their own way and are not prepared to

grant that privilege to others will soon
turn the most promising marriage into

a failure.

If yours has failed to be just the
veritable Garden of Eden we all dream
of and so few realise, make the very
most of the good conditions which still
remain, and don't allow one baffled
emotion to spoil the whole of life.

And don't imagine that if you had
happened to marry someone else things
would have been different. Human na-

ture is the same, and the demands or

married life are much the same too.

“The flowers growing afar off are n~
better than those which grow at our

feet. It is only children who wander
oil. deceived by the distance which lend'
enchantment.

The little courtesy, the kindly act. the
restrained impatience, the ready help,
the gentle consideration, the sustained
effort to please—all these ate the flowers
which grow at your feet, waiting for

you to gather them, that your home

may be brighter and vour heart less
tired.

•‘PHOEBE WARDELL."

For Married Folk.

Society requires that, whatever
their private relations, husband and
wife face the world as a unit, har-

monious. and with interests identical.
One thing good form iiuperativelv

demands—that by no mischance, no

loss of self-control, shall family dis-
cords be revealed to strangers, child-
ren. or servants. An uncontrolled
voice is always unmannerly and un-

dignified.

A readiness to give up in little

things is the most tactical appeal pos-
sible for a return of courtesy at other

times when the matter may be of im-
portance to us.

HAVE YOI'ROWN INDIVIDUALITY.

It is the woman that has the cour-

age to be herself who attracts. Or-
iginals are so much more desirable
than copies, no matter how accurate
the copy may be.

Ix»t every woman dare to be herself,
develop her own individuality, not

blir.dly copy some other woman. Let
her think for herself, act for herself,
.'.rd express her own honest opinions.

Individuality, when combined with
that nameless something called man-

ner. is the most potent weapon in the

possession of the sex. A good wo-

man s laugh is better than medicine.

GRACIOUS TO THE HUMBLE.

Many stories are told of the curious
adventures of Queen Margherita on
her mountaineering excursions, savs
the "Chicago Chronicle.” The story
of how she entertained a party of
tourist elimbers in one of the moun-

tain huts is well known, but few have
heard of another little adventure
which befell her last summer. The
Queen.whose energy isalways theenvv
and despair of her suite, had wander-
ed away from her attendants, and not

only had lost her way. but was both
hungry and fatigued, when she saw

a peasant's cottage in the distance.
Making her way to it. her knock

was answered by an old peasant wo-

man. whom she asked for rest and
refreshment.

" Come in. my dear, and welcome."
the kindly old peasant said. The
Queen entered and insisted on help-
ing the hostess to prepare the simple
meal of milk and bread. When the

belated attendants reached the cot-

tage. they found the Queen and the

old woman gossiping like old friends.

It was not until some days later,

when a handsome present arrived at

the cottage, that the woman learned

how she had entertained her Queen.
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Physiological Action of Wine
In these days of struggles against

alcoholism, the irreconcilable ene-

mies of stimulants go to the length of

proscribing wine. Experiments, how-

ever, appear to have proved to M.

Roos that wine, moderately taken,
has entirely salutary effects. This sa-

vant has reported to the Paris Aca-

demy of Sciences his experiments on

six pairs of guinea pigs, to four pairs

of which were given wine daily, while

the others were provided with the

nsual food.

At the end of three months all the

animals had gained in weight, but
those that had taken wine were 5.6

per cent, heavier than the others.

Moreover, each pair under the regi-

men of wine had on an average 2.5

descendants, whereas the abstainers
had only two.

Two monthe later the difference in

weight was 12.87 per cent, in favour

of the guinea pigs that took wine, and

the average weight of a pair of these

animals, including the:r offspring,

was 14.57 per cent, above ihat of a

pair that had no wine.

After about nine months the pair
that took wine had an average of 7.5

offspring, with a mortality of 23.2 per

cent.; the total abstainers only had

an average of 4.5 offspring, with a

slightly lower mortality, namely 22.2

per cent.

Tests of strength made in the two

parallel series did not lead to very

conclusive results; nevertheless, they
appeared favourable to the use of

wine.

Lastly, two adult guinea pigs, one

of which received five cubic centi-

metres of red wine daily, were sub-

jected to insufficient food: the trial

was to have lasted a month, but the

animal that had no wine died at the

end of about twenty-five days, where-

as the guinea pig that took wine re-

sisted perfectly.
The above results absolutely con-

flict with the ideas that prevail at the

present moment. For these reasons

these ideas should be revised. But,
already, protests are coming from all

parts against the accusations of
which wine is the object.

~\Nhy.'* says M. Dumas (of I.edig-
nan), “hold wine responsible for the

misdeeds of alcohol. Why. on a pre-
text that alcohol weakens, stupeties
and depraves, give up the generous
wine, of which the Bible says. “Wine
maketh glad the heart of man?”

From the remotest antiquity wine

has been used at all feasts. The

Egyptians. Hebrews. Greeks and Bo-
mans held it in high esteem, pouring
out libations of it at all their reli-

gious ceremonies. In libations of the

present day. if religious sentiment is
somewhat neglected, wine still holds
the place of honour. The fact is that,

according to M. Dumas, wine is even

more comforting than it is pleasant
to the taste, that its chemical com-

position constitutes it a hygienic ali-

mentary substance, a tonic of the

highest order. Wine is a living
draught for certain persons, the flow-

ing flesh of the vine; it introduces in-

to the flesh of man life, energy and

heat.It gives to man the strength nec-

essary to accomplish his work. Wine

is. therefore, indispensable to all: as

much so to the toiler in the fields

to the workman in cities.

Thus does M. Dumas express him-

self in his ehxpient and witty apology
tor wine. But that is not all. Wine

being indispensable to life, he says, it

ought to be ;no more taxed than

oread, air or light. The taxes upon

nygienic drinks, and on wine especial-
ly. are taxes that belong to another

age. Whenever wine becomes cheap
n will drive out alcohol.

But to what wine should the pre-

ference be given? The consumption of

wnite wine has during recent years,
to some extent, partly from taste, but

more from snobbishness, become al-
most equal to that of red wine. Less

• onic. less nutritious and appreciably
more diuretic, it causes superactivity
o£ the kidneys, which is not without

danger, and either from want of tan-

nin or from superfluity of oenantic

ether, without containing more alco-

hol than red wine, it more quickly
leads to drunkenness.

According to M. Dumas, wine .has
incontestable therapeutic properties.
It is at the same time an astringent
and a tonic: it restores the vital ten-

sion of the tissues. It is an analeptic
tonic, preserving the nutritive quali-
ties of the blood and restoring them

when they have been lost, and a neu-

rasthenic tonic, sustaining the ner-

vous system, increasing the vital re-

sistance, and re-establishing the

synergies. There are not many medi-

cines of which as much can be said.

Unfortunately, wine is less active

in cases of disease than in a normal
com!it ion. Therefore. in serous

vases, when the vital powers begin to

give way. there should be no hesita-

tion is exceeding normal doses, with-

out. however, losing sight of the age.
sex. and habits of the patient.

1 have just made known the enthu-

siasm of AL Dumas for wine. I am

far from concurring entirely in his

views. Nevertheless, I must admit
that the experiments of Al. Koos,
above related, are of a nature calcu-
lated to shake my convictions,

strange to say, Af. Dumas was not

hitherto aware of them. What would
his enthusiasm have been if he had

known? It would almost have

amounted to delirium.
Let us, however, patiently await

the results of further and new ex-

periments, which will before long

either confirm or demolish the results
obtained by A!. Roos.

Read What Vitadatio is Doing.

DI FFERED FROM IXDIGESTIOX FOR

TWELVE MONTHS.

CVRED BY VITADATIO.

54, Mon<ur street,
Woollahra, X.S.W.

Mr s. A. PALMER.

Sydney.
Dear Sir, —I was a severe sutTerei

from Indigestion for over twelve months

1 have tried a great many remedies,

but none of them cured me. Having
heard such good re|Hirts of VITADATIO

I decided to give it a trial. I began to

improve very rapidly, and today 1 am

glad to say 1 am a different man alto

gether. 1 know of a number of people
who are being cured by your VITA

DATIO. and I strongly a Ivise all who

suffer as 1 have done to take VITA

DATIO. If anyone likes to make fur
tlier inquiries about my case I shall lie
very glad to tell them more alamt mv

Yours faithfully.
JOHN HOI GHTOX.

I certify that the aliove statement is

true in every particular. (Mrs) E.

Evans. :W. Cascade street. Paddington.

For further particulars.
S. A. PALMER.

WAREIIOVSE. WATERLOO QIAY.
WELLINGTON.

Correspondence invited. Write for
Ltestimonials.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.
By MARGUERITE

There is no doubt that unless one

is possessed of a earriage it is im-

possible to wear light clothes in win-

ter, for the pale-toned cloths and

pretty embroideries run enough risk

getting in and out of a earriage, but

to walk down a muddy street in such

toilettes is outre in style as well as

expensive to the pocket. Yet fashion
at its best, for afternoon toilettes, is

showing these beautiful appliques,
laces ami embroideries on exquisitely
pale-shaded cloths and silks.

Flowers and furs are mixed hap-
pily together on the best hats, some-

times mingled with tulle and lace.

Perfectly entrancing are the new

designs in rough cream serge coats

ami skirts, with big collars of sable:

toques of the same serge, with sable

brims, are decorated with a bunch

of violets or roses. These walking
skirts are being cut all round, ami

to just dear the ground, with a few

pleats on the hips and rows of strap-

pings at the hem. There is generally

a gold buckle on these toques. In

fad. the craze for gold, as far as

millinery is concerned, does not seem

to abate as quickly as was thought;
but then. Parisians are so clever when

they wish to prolong a mode, and
the delightful way they are mixing
gold embroideries on the sable and
sealskin boleros certainly does much
to reinstate gold in favour.

Beautiful little boleros for the

early spring are being made in black

panne, and show a wide waistband
of gold embroidery.

1 told you that chenille would still

be used, and now it is being utilised

as an embroidery, decorated with all
kinds of precious stones and gold.

Ermine is only being used for even-

ing wraps, and as a trimming on

other fur garments: white caracul

has taken its place for day wear:

but this quickly assumes a grey
shade, which is not universally be-

coming. There is no doubt that the

richer looking furs, such as sable,

mink and sealskin, are more suited to
our climate. But much depends upon
how furs are worn: and one should
be as careful in the selection of the

same as in the choice of jewels, and

if expense be no object it is easy

enough to get some very beautiful

examples.
But at the same time lovely furs in

themselves may not suit everybody.
I think we may safely say that sable

and sealskin are universally becom-

ing. whereas chinchilla is the re-

verse. Only those women who, with

orilliant complexions, have the art

of always looking smart, should at-

tempt tile wearing of chinchilla. Its

peculiar, dull, stone-grey hue is cer-

tainly trying; so bear in mind that,

to wear chinchilla you must either be

possessed of a good colour or else

resort to art to supply it. I have seen

a reallv good-looking woman, who is

quite colourless, wearing a beautiful

eliinehilla cape, in which she looks

absolutely plain. This, perhaps, is

because she fastens her cape close up
to her neck, without even the relief
of some lace or the almost inevitable

white tulle bow.

There is something very smart

about black broadtail or caracul. By

the latter I do not mean that coarse

stuff which will abound at sale-time,
but the real baby lamb, which when
manipulated by expert hands is cer-

tainly the best fur for tight-fitting
garments. Furriers should be con-

gratulated upon the way in which
they have fashioned sable and mink
into fur coatees. I think that a

Suck’s-egg-blue cloth skirt, with a

lace blouse, showing some blue shad-
ings to correspond, worn under a

pouched coatee of sable, with the new

bell sleeves and a good deal of lace
near the face, surmounted by a black
picture hat. fronts one of the most

ideal toilettes for the fashionable
woman.

Now to tell you of a beautiful ex-

ample of a grey bolero in broadtail—-
the very darkest grey—which was

worn over a severely plain skirt of

panne of the same shade. The front

showed a waistband of the latter ma-

terial deeorated with tiny gold-
braided buttons, and a chemisette of
black ami white chiffon, crossed with

gold and silver braid. The inner

A Smart Walking Costume.
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sleeves which appeared from under

♦he bell-shaped fur ones were of the

goffered chiffon, in a tiny band of

black panne at the wrists, adorned

with the gold buttons. To give a

ridiculous touch of summer to this

cosy winter costume was a large

toque, composed of four or five shades

of blue tulle and some wonderful lace,

with a gold-wrought dagger, stuck in

at the side. I need hardly say that

this toilette emanated from the Rue

de la Paix. though it was to be worn

by an Englishwoman who really

knows how to put her clothes on.

Here is a gown which can be worn

at a fancy dress ball, but which will

also make a. lovely dinner frock for

ordinary occasions. It is cut en prin-
cesse. and would look lovely in cream

panne velvet or ivory satin Oriental.

The lower part of the skirt is a mass

of frou-frouing flounces, not of chif-

fon. which is such terribly extrava-

gant wear when sweeping the ground,
but of an equally beautiful, though

more enduring fabric. The butterflies
which adorn this confection are of gold
tissue, connected by threads of the

same; the head dress is also a. golden

butterfly. The decolletage is softened

with hand-painted or embroidered

chiffon, with a long end of the same

hanging down on to the skirt.

In Paris there is a decided tendency to introduce the low coiffure, especially for young folks, who are wearing it

loose at the side; hut there a.re many sensible people who will not give up the present mode of dressing their hair

on the top of their head. which is, after all. more universally becoming. No matter what fashion demands, it

is unwise to experiment on one’s coiffure, for individuality of style is essentially connected with the way

in which we do our hair.

WALKING DRESS.

FOR A GARDEN PARTY. A TEAGOWN OF CHIFFON AND LACE.

COIFFURES OF THE MOMENT.

TAILOR-MADE GOWNS.

jY yyOOLLAMS * QO..
LADIES’ TAILORS.

By Appointment

TO THE COUNTESS OF RANFURLY.

NEW SPRING GOODS NOW SHOWING.

COSTUMES, from £4 4 0

SKIRTS, from £1 10 0

PERFECT IN STYLE AND FIT.

A. WOOLLAMS & CO.

LADIES' TAILORS.

QUEEN-ST., AUCKLAND.

jPB. Write for samples and self mea-

surement forms.
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CHILDREN’S PAGE.

Important Notice to Graphic Cou-

sins and Prize Competitors.

Owing to this being a special

Koval number. there is extraordinary

pressure on our space. No cousins’

Utters can appear in this issue; all

will be kept till next week. I can

only tell you this time that

THE WINNER OF THE PAINTING

PRIZE

is F. W. Young LI Ellice Street. Wel-

lington.
Next we-k I will pick out one for

second prize, ami tell you all about

the pictur.s. 1 got ever such a lot.

Puzzle Competition.

Here are the correct answers. I

will tell who won the prize next week.

+ * +

Puzzlers for Wise Heads.

ROBINSON CRUSOE.- Title of Book.

R Grape—Gape.
O —Po River.

B Cabin—Cain.

I Ideal Deal.

N Ann -Lady.
S—Snow-—llow.

o Boat Bat.

N — Throne—Thr< c.

C (lark Lark.

R— ( ah—Crab.

f Mouth Moth

S—Pit —Spit.
O Cat- boat.

E Beacon Bacon.

2. (a) So that he would always have

a spring with him.

(b) Because it has small blades,

u ) A piecemaker (peacemaker).
(d) They both wear white ties and

take orders.

Stone (tone — ton
—

one—on—ne

(knee).

Andy’s Adventures in a Toy Shop.

(Conclusion.)

HOW THE TIN MOI SE WON THE

HUNDRED YARD CRAWL.

(Bv Douglas Z. Doty.)

The tin mouse, you remember, who

had been sentenced to two days’ im-

prisonment in a mouse trap by Judge

Owl ami whom Andy had hidden in

.lack’s box. kept very still while the

brownie policeman looked everywhere

for him.

\fter a while the owl became dis-

gusted with the proceedings and with

a great flapping of wings he flew away.

That, of course, signified that the

court had adjourned for the day.

Miss Wax Doll and her friend, little

Miss China Doll, put on their wraps

and hurried away, escorted by the

gallant e< lonol of a troop of wooden

soldiers. The three of them paused

for a minute near where \ndv stood

and the boy overheard Miss Wax Doll

ask the brave soldier how he came to

lose his sword arm.

Andv hail often wondered about it

himself, but it had never occurred to

him to ask the fellow, so now he wait-

ed with interest to hear what the stiff

little commander would say.

“Why. it was this way.” be?an the

Colonel. “One dark night about the

hour of twelve (here the dolls shud-

dered with delight and Miss Waxie

murmured ‘How romantic!’) I. with a

company of as sturdy soldiers as were

ever turned out of a German toy fac-

tory. started out to capture a strange
animal which had been seen prowling
about in the outskirts of Nurseryville.
We were in Bed Clothes Valley when

we caught sight of the monster rush-

ing about on the top of Bolster Moun-

tain. Then we lost sight of the foe.
but later came upon his tracks by
Bathtub Lake. Now. it happened the

water in the lake was very warm, as

Master Andy’s papa was about to take

a bath. Now, all wooden soldiers with

any glue in their composition should

avoid warm water as you would the

plague. But three of my men —fool-

hardy fellows—ventured too near and

toppled in.”

“Mercy!" screamed Miss China Doll,
“how exciting! Did the poor dears

drown?”

“No." rejoined the Colonel, “you
couldn’t drown a wooden soldier if you
were to try ever so hard. Poor fel-

lows! A fearful feet — I mean a fearful

fate—overtook them, however. The

warm water melted the glue that fas-

tened their feet to the little round

dises on which they stand, and when

we fished the fellows out they couldn’t

stand up: and I am afraid they never

will be able to walk again, unless our

commander in chief. Andy—you know

we’re called the Andy Light Infantry—-
should take enough interest in their

case to have ’em repaired.”
“Dear me.” thought Andy, with a

pang of remorse. “I’ll mend the poor
fellows the very first chance I get. I

never thought that wooden soldiers

might have feelings."
“But you haven't told us how you

lost your arm!” cried Miss China Doll.

“Oh. yes." replied the Colonel, with

that easy, indifferent manner all great
heroes assume. “It was really a very

trifling matter. We had just reached

the top of the Doorsill range of moun-

tains when we were surprised by a sud-

den attack on the part of the wild
animal. Before I had a chance to order

a charge the beast seized me in his

short teeth and began tossing me in

the air and then catching me."

“How horrible!" cried Miss Waxie.
“Of course, my men did what they

could to effect a rescue." went on the

Colonel. “But with one blow of his

paw the beast had knocked my entire

company flat on their backs and sense-

less. In the course of his savage on-

slaught the animal bit off my right
arm. After a while he got tired of

tossing me about and ran away."
“What kind of an animal was it?"

asked Miss China Doll.

“It was one of the canine species.”
replied the Colonel, “ami one of the

most ferocious s|M*cinien I have ever

“Why. that must have been my fox-

terrier. Tags!" broke in Andy, with a

The Colonel looked up and turned

very pale under his red painted cheeks.

“Bless me!" he muttered, nervously.
“My dear General!" he began, bowing
jerkily to Andy. “I hope Your Excel-
lency has taken no offence at what I

have I wen saying?”
“Not the least. Colonel.” cried Andy,

with a grin. “On the contrary. I have

heard for the first time of how you lost

your arm. and as a reward I will be-
stow the order of the Eagle upon yon.
I'll paint it on your coat to-morrow,

if I can find my box of paints, and I

now appoint you a brigadier general.”
The poor little Colonel began to bow

more than ever and to mumble his

thanks till Andy thought he would

never get through. Finally, with a

last grand bow. he turned and offered
his one arm to Miss China Doll, while

Miss Wax Doll walked at his right.
Andy watched them till they dis-

appeared; then the boy turned, to find

a great crowd gathered along a road

which was being kept clear by a com-

pany of Andy’s light infantry. "What’s
up?” asked Andy of the camel.

"Why. there’s going to be a hundred

yard crawl between the tin mouse and
the giraffe," replied the camel.

"Bet on the mouse, my boy." whis-

pered the elephant in Andy's ear.

”1 never bet — it’s wrong,’’ said

Andy.
The elephant winked one of his

wicked little eyes at him and remarked.
"It's very wrong if you lose, but it's

all right if you win.”

"Shut up. Ella!" said the camel,

with a grin. "Master Andy is quite
right; betting is a very wrong thing.
Jes’ the same. I don’t mind betting you
a pound of fresh dates that the mouse

wallops old Gee.”
"I can't take that up.” replied the

elephant, ‘•because I’m going to bet on

the mouse myself."
“So am I." drawled a familiar voice,

and Andy turned, to see his old friend

the lion.

“It's this way." explained the camel,
when the two had shaken hands, or

paws. “The tin mouse was in our

class at the Zoological College. That

old Lummox of a giraffe was a fresh-

man when the rest of us were sopho-
mores. So of course we’re bound to

see mouse wins for the sake of class

spirit.”
"Of course." cried Andy, growing

interested.

Just then a shot was heard, and

Andy, with the others, rushed to the

track, for the race was on.

"It certainly was a “crawl." they
came along so slowly. The giraffe
was slightly in the lead when they
came near to where Andy stood.

Suddenly the lion stepperl to the

edge of the track and began dropping
little white squares along the way.

Then he went hack, and took his place
again behind Andy.

"What were those things you just
put on the track?" asked Andy.

"Ham sandwiches." replied the lion,

with a grin. "Just you wait till the

racers get up to them and see what

happens.”
They had not long to wait, for even

a hundred yards crawl does not last

for ever.

The tin mouse, decidedly in the rear,

plodded along bravely, while the

clumsy giraffe, with his stupid, smil-

insr face, kept gaining with every inch.

When the first sandwich was reach-

ed. however, his eyes lit up with gen-

tle jov. and he stopped to eat. Imme-

diately all his friends yelled at him to

go on, hut he only went on eating the

faster.

Then someone called out. ‘’Foul! a

foul!”

The giraffe raised his head for a mo-

ment.

“Fowl? No. only ham." he murmer-

ed. and then went on eating.
As th* tin mouse crossed the line a

winner, a terrific hubhub arose the

like of which was never heard outside

of a menagerie. The noise seemed to

blend into one piercinsr. increasing

screatn. and—Andy* suddenly awoke

and sat n>» in bed, to hear the seven

o'clock whistle at a neighbouring fac-

tory still blowing.
[THE END.]

The Pistol and the Bottle.

The man who has once driven a

burglar out of his house with a pistol
is likely to keep the weap m handy
by for use in the future.

On a similar principle Mrs Eliza-
beth Langmaid is never without a

l>ottle of Mother Seigel’s Syrup where
she can lay hands on it any day.

About four years ago she was taken
bad with what was called “a compli-
cation of complaints.” The d ctor
said she had an abscess on one of her

lungs, and also indigestion and heart
troubles.

And, seeing how she looked and
felt, we should have believed him

without a moment’s hesitation.

“You can get an idea.” she says,
“how bad I was when I tell you I lay-
helpless in bed nearly nine months.”

(That does give us the idea and no

mistake. Save for the hope of re-

covery—which seldom quite perishes
in the mind—l would as lief be dead,
and so have the trouble over and done

wi th.)

“Finally,” Mrs Langmaid goes on to

say, “when I got out of bed. all of me

that could waste away w s gone. I
was just a skeleton covered by a skin.

In truth they wrapped me in wad-

ding—for appearance and for such
comfort and warmth as the protec-
tion might give me.

“Whatever my complaint was I al-

ways had a dreadful pa!n in my sides

and under the shoulder-blades; but

the medicines I took had no more

effect on it than so much sweetened
water would have had.

“While in this miserable condition,
I remembered how different friends
of mine had spoken of the virtues of

Seigel’s Syrup for many kinds of ail-
ments that nothing else seemed able

to help.
"Anyway I was sure it would be no

mistake to try it. and so I got a

bottle from Campbell and Co.'s store

in this town. Cp to that time I always
had a great feeling of weariness and

drowsiness after eating, and could

not shake it off.

“But to my delight I soon discover-

ed that a dose of the Syrup dispelled
this almost immediately, and by the.

time I had finished the first bottle I

was greatly improved.
“As you would suppose, I persever-

ed in taking the remedy until by de-

grees I got strong again. Gradually,
too, I picked up my lost flesh, and

recovered my former good health.
“Ever since then I keep a bottle

of Seigel’s Syrup in the house, and

take a dose whenever I feel out of

sorts in any way.

“You may publish this if you like,
and I shall always be glad to hear of

Seigel’s Syrup doing for others what

it did for me.” Elizabeth Langnviid,
Market-street. Muswellbiook, N.S.W..

Sept. 26th, 1899.

Equalised.

The keeper of a certain lunatic

asylum happened to bear the name of

Mann. One evening a patient rushed

into his room, and after abusing him

for all kinds of fancied grievances, chal-

lenged hint to tight. "My dear fellow.

Mr Mann replied, "it would give me a

great pleasure te> accomodate you, but

I can't the odds are so unfair. T am a

man by name and a man by nature —

two against one. It would never do."

“Come on." rejoined the madman. "I

am a man. and a man beside myself.
Let us all four have a fight!”

Little Clarence: Pa. what is the dif-

ference between a professional and an

amateur?

Mr Callipers: Why. one does it be-

cause he has to. and the other because

he doesn't hare to.

While Alfred the Great, for centuries

past.
Has slept in his tomb of rest.

Old England has grown to be ever so

vast.

Till now she is greatest and best.

May her sons never have to suffer
defeat.

But hold their dear Island secure.

Their healths they can keep and
coughs always beat

With WOODS’ ' GREAT PEPPER-
MINT CURE.
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

NO RETURNS MADE.

Doctor (to tailor): This vest is a

very bad tit and will have to be al-

tered.

Tailor (insinuatingly): Oeh. doctor,

but yer the happy man; none of yer

work iver comes back for alteration.

AT THE WOMAN’S CLUB.

“Why was she blackballed?”
"Why. she considered her husband

before applying for membership!"

SPONGE CAKE.

Mistress: Do you call this sponge
cake? Why. it’s as hard as can be!"

New Cook: Yes. muni: that’s the

wav a sponge is before it’s wet. Soak

it in your tea. mum.

IN DAKOTA.

Divorce Lawyer: What is the cause,

ma dam?

Client: 1 have been married two

TO THE POINT.

“Ethel." he whispered, “will youmarry
me?" “1 don’t know, Charles, she re-

plied. coyly. “Well, when you find out."

he said, rising, "send me word, will

vou? 1 shall be at Mabel Hick’s until

ten o’clock. If I don’t hear from you
bv ten I am going to ask her.

( I TS ABOUT THE FACE.

The Count : Dear me. baron, your

face! Duelling again, at your age, and

so recently married?
The Baton: Aeh. no! It’s my wife.

She makes me eat with a fork!

NOT WADING.

"I don’t know how you can wade

through all those books, said a friend

to the wearied reviewer. ”55 ell. you
see." was the reply, "most of them are

so dry that 1 don’t wade. 1 simply
skip them."

UNDER THE MISTI.ETOE.

She (angrily): How dare you. sir?

He (after stealing kiss): But 1

couldn’t help mvself.

She: Don’t add falsehood to your

-rime! You did help yourself.

A CONUNDRUM.

"Why do they call the living skeleton

the Napoleon of the Museum?

"Because he is the bony part of the

show."

BEYOND THEM.

First Burglar (bursting into bed-

room): 55 here do you keep your

money? Come now. tell us or 111 put
a bullet through your head.

Smith: Oh—er—it's in the pocket of

my er wife’s dress.

Second Burglar: Come on. Bill. We

ain’t on no explorin' expedition. 1 tell

you.

HUSBAND AND WIFE

Husband: Yes, dear, you look nice

in that dress, but it cost me a heap of

money.

Wife: Freddie, dear, what do 1 care

for money when it is a question of

pleasing you?

THE HEALTHY BIVALVE.

“Doctor. don’t you think that raw

oysters are healthy?” “Yes. I never

knew one to complain.”

A BABE AND HIS BOTTLE.

Dr. Fourthly: When I reproached Gal-

lon for drunkenness he cried like a

baby.
Dr. Bolus: Exactly, and could have

been quieted just as easily by the

presentation of the bottle.

A BARGAIN S A BARGAIN.

Houseowner: You didn’t pay the rent

last month.

Tenant: No. Well, I suppose you’ll
hold me to your agreement?

Owner: Agreement? What agree-
ment ?

Tenant: Why, when I rented the

house you said 1 must pay in advance

or not at all.

CLARA AND DORA.

Clara: How did you come to accept
him?

Dora: 1 had to. Last summer he pro-

posed to me in h canoe* and he got so

agitated I was afraid we'd be upset.

A REJOINDER.

He thought, and always had thought
that he* was a born humourist. "What

a large quantity of dry grass you have

collected. Miss Mayson,” he remarked,
glancing round the room. “Nice room

for a donkey to get into?" Make your-
self at home," she said, sweetly.

A GUARANTEE OF GOOD FAITH.

Assistant: No earthly use in asking
the old man for a rise this year. He

won't do anything for us.

Cashier: Great heavens! We must

ask him. If we don't he’ll be sure to

think we’re helping ourselves.

FROM KANSAS.

Kansas is a "Prohibition State," in

which spirits are allowed to be sold only
as "medicine." One day a bronzed and

stalwart cowboy planted a two gallon
demijohn on the counter of a chemist's

shop. “Fill her up." he said. "Babv’s

sick."

A SURE SIGN.

"Shall I find your husband at the

club this evening?" "1 am sure you

will for he kissed me good-bye and said

his work would keep him at the office

until late."

HE KNEW HIM.

Mr Suddenly Good: I dropped a sove-

reign in the contribution box in

Church last Sunday.
His Friend Cynic: Did you. indeed?

What was the matter with it?

TRUTH.

"Pat. do you know what is the great-
est barrier to the habit of drinking?"
"Di do. sir." "Oh. you do. eh? Well,
what is it?" "An empty bottle, sure."

TO GOLF PLAYERS.

Brown: Do you suppose I’ll never

make a good golf player?
Todd (pityingly): Never, old man.

You think too much of your family and

your business.

THE NEW SERVANT GIRL.
"Did you have any words with your

mistress which caused you to leave your
last place?”

"Never a wor-rd. Share an' Oi locked

her in the bath-room and tuk all me

things and shlipped out as quiet as yez
plase.”

A BUSY RELATIVE.

“Yes. sir. my great grandfather
blazed his way to wealth.”

“With a pioneer’s axe?”

“Axe? No. He burned barns and
got the insurance.”

H. O. Ker: Where was that picture
"Study of a Potato Field,” painted?

.1. O. Ker: I should imagine in some

Irish stew-dio. ,

TRUTHFUL TOMMY.

“Tommy, how did you get all the
back of your neck sunburnt?”

“Pullin’ weeds in the garden.”
“But your hair is all wet. my son."

"That’s perspiration.”
“Your vest is wrong side out. too."
“Put on that way on purpose.”
“And how does it happen. Tommy,

dear, that you have got Jaek How

ard’s trousers on?”

Tommy (after a long pause)—
Mother. I cannot tell a lie! I've been

a-swimmin’!

ACCOMMODATING.

“John Thomas.” whispered Mrs.

Holderness. “there’s a burglar in the

drawing-room. He has just knocked

up against the piano. Didn’t you

hear him?”

"All right.” said John Thomas,

jumping out of bed. "I'll go down.”
"(ih. John Thomas." cried Mrs. 11..

in alarm, "don’t do anything rash.”

“Certainly not." replied J.T., as he

opened the bedroom door: “I’m

going to help him. s'ou don’t sup-

pose he can get that piano out of

the house without assistance, do

vou?”

HARDLY REASSURING.

Fisher : You needn’t mind Wolf.

His bark is worse than his bite.

Fletcher (who has just been bitten):
Great Scott ! I hope he won't bark.

THE QUESTION OF THE AGE.

"And what is your age. madam?”
was the attorney’s question to a

Mt mphis woman.

"My own." she answered promptly.
“I understand that, madam; I mean

how old are you?”
"I am not old. sir." with indigna-

t ion.

"I beg your pardon, madam. 1

Jitean how many years have yyni
passed ?"

"None: the years have passed me.”

"How many of them have passed
you ?”

“All; 1 never heard of them stop-
ping.”

"Madam, you must answer my
question. I want to know your age."

"1 don’t know that the acquaint-
ance is desired by the other side."

“I don’t see why you insist upon
refusing to answer my question,”
said the attorney, coaxingly. “I am

sure I would tell how old I was if I
were asked.”

“But nobody would ask you, for

everybody knows you are old enough
to know lietter than to be asking a

woman her age.”
And the attorney passed on to the

next question.

THE BATHING-MASTER’S DUTIES.

Old Lady—Are you here to teach
people to swim?

Bathing-Master—No. mum; I’m here
to keep swimmers from getting
drowned.

SOMETHING HE FORGOT.

“No.” said Mr Peck, the grocer,
gloomily, “there’s no money to be

made in the grocery business now.
Take sugar, for instance, there’s noth-
ing in sugar.”

"You forget sand,” replied Larkin.

A HUNTER TRAPPED.
Wife: "Where is your game-bag?”

Hunter: "Filled with rabbits, my
dear, and so heavy that I gave it to
the porter to carry home .Here he
comes now. But where are the rab-
bits I shot?” Porter: “Please, sir. they
didn’t have any rabbits, so I got eels
instead.”

A CLASHING OF INTEREST.
Spencer—What is the matter with

the parson and the doctor that they
cannot agree?

Ferguson—The
parson says the doc-

tor is so contrary. Just as soon as he
gets a man properly prepared for the
other world the doctor goes to work
and cures him. and vice versa.

A DEFINITION.

"Pa. what is a diplomat?”
“A diplomat, my son. is a liar who

does not get found out.”

At a christening, while the minister
was making out the certificate he for-

got the date, and happened to say. “Let
me see. this is the 30th?" “The"3oth!”
exclaimed the indignant mother.
“Indeed, not; it’s only the 11th!”

“Speaking of battles, major." said
the bud of a former season, "were you
ever in what might be termed a really
serious engagement?” “Well, rather."
replied the major. “I was once engag-
ed to a widow for three weeks.”

Husband: “Have you done your best
to economise this month. Mary, as I

requested?” Wife (brightly)': "Oh.

yes: I spoke to the grocer, the butcher
and the landlord, and got them to put
off sending in their bills till next

month.”

Mr Lurker: "Excuse me. Miss Snap-
per. but I have long sought this op-
portunity ” Miss Snapper: “Never
mind the preamble. Mr Lurker. Run

along in and ask pa. He’s been ex-

pecting this would come for the last
two years.”

"She is America’s greatest actress."
said Mrs Tenspot. speaking of a tra-

gedienne whose name came up in con-

versation. "Indeed! Who says so?"
asked Mr Tenspot. "The man who
makes the pills that cured her of indi-

gestion."

Mrs Slimtayble (clinging to a float-

ing spar after the wreck): “Oh.
Henry. I’m afraid this board won’t

sustain me!" Her Husband: "Tis a

judgment sent upon you. Maria. Manv
a poor man who has paid you 15/ a

week has said the same thing.”

"Ah. dearest Irma, what eestacy lies
in this sweet passion of love, which
makes the heart flutter and the pulse
beat faster." Irma (recent graduate
of a medical school, seizing his hand):
“Ha. villain! lon are deceiving m< ’
lour pulse is quite normal—only *-’■

Begone!”

Shop Assistant—Here are some very
pretty colours, but we cannot guar-
antee that they will wash.

Customer—lt isn’t necessary. I wan:

them for a bathing-suit.

"Mamma, where do eggs come

from ?”
“< hickens. my dear.”

15ell. that's funny. Papa says
that chickens come from eggs.”

James—See. here, I find there is a

five-hundred-pound mortgage on the

property you sold me. You never
said anything about it.

Smith—Certainly I did. Didn’t I dis-

tinctly tell you it had all modern
improvements?
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Our Royal Visitors

(Auckland’s Splendid
Reception.

BRILLIANT SERIES OF SOCIAL AND MILITARY

FUNCTIONS.

MAGNIFICENT FIREWORK AND WARSHIPS DISPLAY.

On Tuesday Their Royal Highnesses
the Duke and Duchess of Cornwall and

York set foot on New Zealand’s
shores for the first time, and were

accorded a loyal reception quite
equal in heartiness to any they have

received in the course of their memo-

rable tour through the possessions of
the British Crown, Auckland was ap-

propriately chosen as the first land-

ing-place of Royalty in this colony,
and the people rose splendidly to the

occasion, and paid such a tribute of

loyal respect to the heir-apparent and

his consort as Their Royal Highnesses
should never forget. The powers of

the elements smiled on Auckland for

the grejaoccasion. -Never have'Auck-

land’s streets - held such dense
throngs of people as packed the matin

thoroughfares-to-day. E - The'suburbs

and residential" quarters of : the’ city*
were quite deserted when the time

came for the reception function, and

in addition to the townspeople some

thousands of country dwellers swell-

ed the immense crowds, who had

turned out to gaze upon the long-ex-
pected members of the Royal fam-

ily. The eity was splendidly 7 decor-
ated. and the whole effect of Queen-
street. -the wharf and the rest of the

line of. route was exceedingly fine.

Flags fluttered singly, in strings and
in festoons at hundreds of points, and

the beautiful green foliage which met

the eye everywhere g-ave.a delightful .
freshness to the general scheme of
the city’s festive garb.

The Scene in the Harbour.

The wharf. and the shipping in port
were gav with many-coloured bunt-

ing; the flag-lockers of both warships
and merchant craft were ransacked

for every available bit of coloured

cloth to .“dress ship” in the orthodox

maritime fashion. The six war ves-

sels of the Australasian squadron in

port were anchored in mid-stream,
the line extending from a point di-

rectly opposite the Queen-street
wharf down to the vicinity of the Cal-

liope Dock. •
The steamers’ display in honour of

the Royal visit gave a very picturesque
effect to the scene on the Waitemata

as the long-looked-for Sailor Duke's
great yacht steamed in majestic state

up to the wharf. In all there were

twenty-four coastal steamers, includ-

ing ail the available vessels of the

Northern S.S. Co., Devonport Ferry
CO.. Coastal Steamship Co., and Mc-

Gregor Steamship Co. fleets. Crowded
with excursionists, they made a bril-

liant show as they busily screwed or

paddled their way down the harbour.

THE FLEET’S SALUTE TO THE

DUKE.

Shortly before ten o’clock the big
white Royal yacht Ophir lifted her an-

chors and, followed by her escort,
H.M.s. St. George and H.M.s. Juno,
steamed straight up the harbour. Very

impressive was the salute of the Aus-

tralian Squadron to the King’s son,

■who holds Admiral’s rank in the Navy.
As the Ophir, the gorgeous Royal
Standard flying at the main, the Trin-

ity House flag at the fore, and the

.White Ensign at the stern, moved up
towards the fleet, it was seen that the

“Sons of the Sea” were all in readiness

to greet Royalty in true naval style.

Firing parties were ready at the guns,
and the masted ships observed the fine

ol<j custom of “manning the yards.”
At a few minutes after ten the Royal
Salute began. A bugle pealed on the

Royal Arthur, where Rear-Admiral

Beaumont hoisted his flag, a signal
was run up. and the first gun of the

salute boomed out from the flagship's

black side. Each ship took up the fir-

ing, and each fired 21 guns, the custom-

ary naval tribute to Royalty.
The bluejackets the order of "Man-

yards’ swarmed up the rigging of the

Pylades. Penguin and Torch, and from

the lower top gallant yards rows of

active sailor men were soon standing

at arm's length from each other.' The

big guns, loaded with blank, thundered,
out their .welcome to the son of King
Edward, while wreaths of snfoke burst

from the ships' sides a second 'before the

reports were heard on.the Queen-street
Wharf, and soon enveloped the more dis-

tant vessels of the fleet in a thick haze.

But by-and-bye, when the “Cease fire”

was sounded, and the fresh breeze swept'
away the smoke pall, the Ophir came

into the view of the wharf spectators,
steaming up'past the northern shore, on

the further side of the squadron. Then-

came on the breeze the loyal roars of the

British tarsi as each ship cheered with

stentorian‘-voice their future Sovereign
and • Ids 11 Princess. The blue jackets
perched away? up aloft “amongst the

branches”.waved their caps and hurra'd

in lusty unison with their comrades lined

up around the bulwarks below. Officers
in all the splendour of gold lace, epaul-
ettes and glittering swords were on the

quarter-decks, and the Royal -Marines,

in full dress uniforms, were drawn up
in lines' on the big flagship's deek.
Cheer after cheer came from the hun-

dreds of hardy bluejackets, and then ns

the Ophir steamed rapidly and silently
on past the long line of warships the

Royal Arthur’s band took up the salute
to Royalty, and every sailor's hand was

raised to his eap as the band played
"God Save the. King.”

The naval salute over, the specta-
tors on the wharves gave vent to their

loyal feelings and loudly cheered the

oncoming Royal yacht.

The Landing.

PRESENTATION OF AN ADDRESS.

SPEECH BY THE DUKE.

The official portion of the recep-
tion commenced shortly after half-

past one o'clock, when His Excellency
the Governor arrived -on the wharf.

The Premier,' the Right Hou. R. J.

Seddon, P.S.. dressed in court uni-

form. the Hon. J. G. Ward, Colonial
Secretary, similarly attired, and the

Hons. J. McGowan and T. Y. Dunean
had preceded His Excellency by a few

minutes, driving down from the De-

partmental Buildings, Mrs Seddon
and Miss Ruby Seddon accompanying
the Premier. The Ministerial party
were greeted by His Excellency, who
was accompanied by Captain Dudley
Alexander and Captain Bosca wen,
A.D.C.’s. Together the Goternor and
his attendants and the Ministry pro-
ceeded on board the Ophir, His Ex-

cellency the Governor and Commo-

dore Winslow leading the way, fol-

lowed by Mrs and Miss Seddou, the

other members of the Ministry,

tains Bosca* eu. and Dudley Alex-

ander bringing up the rear.

The party proceeded, to the Royal
drawing-room, where His Excellency
Lord Ranfurly introduced them to the

Royalties.
The Premier then presented the ad-

dress of welcome to the colony to the

Duke,
The address was enclosed in a beau-

tiful easket of true Maori design, and

worked out with true artistic skill.

The bare casket is composed of slabs of

greenstone set in solid gold. The

mountings are heat ily chased with

Maori patterns. On one side are the

arms of the Duke of Cornwall and on

the other the New Zealand colours in

solid gold and enamel. The four corn-

ers are flanked with square pillars of

polished greenstone, surmounted by a

kiwi in oxidised silver. The pillars and

easket stand on an inlaid platform,
beautifully worked in New Zealand

woods. The platform itself stands upon
two other bases of rare New Zealand

woods. On the top of the easket is a

Maori war canoe, carved in solid silver,
with elaborate prow and stern modelled

in historic relics. The figures in canoe

are in silver, lifting up golden paddies
in salute. This ornament contains a

photographic copy of the address. The

whole is ■ enclosed in a easket of New

Zealand woods. There is an inscription
that it is presented by the Ministers
for and on behalf of the people of New

Zealand, as a souvenir of the visit of

Their Royal Highnesses.
The Duke graciously accepted the

address and casket, and then deliver-
ed the following reply; —

THE DUKE'S" SPEECH.

“Mr. Seddon and Gentle-

men: On behalf of the

Duchess and myself I thank

you and the people of New

Zealand most sincerely for
the hearty welcome you offer

us. .and for your sympathetic
reference to the loss we have

sustained through the death

of pur beloved and ever la-

mented Queen —a loss which
we share with the whole

Empire.

"On behalf of the King, my
; dear .father. T desire also to

f thank you for your assurance

of the continued attachment
and devotion of the people of
New Zealand.

"Ob behalf of the King, my
dear father. I desire also to
thank you for the assurances

of the continued attachment
and devotion of the people of

New. Zealand to his throne

and person, and of their un-

flinching loyalty.
“Of that loyalty they- have

already given most signal
proofs. The readiness and

promptitude with which the

Government and people of
New Zealand sprung to the

assistance in the struggle—-
still unhappily proceeding—in
South Africa will be remem-

bered with gratitude by His

Majesty and the people of

■ the United Kingdom.
“Your action in that mat-

ter has proved to the world

that your appreciation of

the benefits you enjoy as citi-

zens of the British Empire,
will, whenever the occasion

arises, be shown by deeds,
not words, and that you are

prepared to share in the re-

sponsibility of maintaining
the glorious traditions and

heritage which are your

birthright as much as that of

the people of the Mother-

land.

“I am glad to learn that

the inhabitants of New Zea-

land are prosperous and

happy, and flint the Maoris,
whose numbers are now in-

creasing. are living in com-

plete amity with their fellow

subjects, and are eo-operat :

big with them in the work of

self-government.
“The inclusion in this col-

ony of the Cook and other

islands- a step which. I un-

derstand, has the full concur-

r cneeof their inhabitants will

—withthe same wise audtym
pathetic aystem of govern-
ment which has secured the

contentment and happiness of

the Maoris—l have no doubt
be of lasting advantage to
the people.

“I regret that the brief
period of our stay will pre-
vent us from seeing as much
as we could wish of the
many beauties and natural

phenomena of your islands,
but we shall surely carry
with us the most pleasant
aud lasting recollect ions of the
warmth and cordiality of

our

reception, and of your kind-
ness and good wishes on our
behalf.”

Miss Ruby Seddon then presented
Her Royal Highness with a beautiful
shower bouquet, of white roses aud

violets, picked out with maiden hair
ferns, and tied with white and purple
ribbons.

At the head of the gangway were

gathered the Reception Commission-
ers. Messrs John Holmes, S. T.

George. J. McLeod, and 11. Brett, and
the following members of the Auck-

land Harbour Board:—Messrs AIL
Kidd (chairman), J. H. Witheford,
M.H.R., W. J. Napier. M.H.H., W. W.
Phi sou, ('. C. Dacre. J. Gunson. M.

Niccol. J. Stichbury. and G. Cozens

Reception Platform.

The scene from the reception plat-
form was a truly magnificent one. As
far as the eye eould sweep the build-

ings of the eity could be seen flags on

all points. On all sides were the eager
happy faces of the immense but good-
humoured crowd that had waited ;m»-
tiently in some instances for hours to

see the Royal visitors and had occu-

pied every possible position from which
a clear view was obtainable, whether
perched on verandahs or on roof-tops;
and as far as one could see bunting was

displayed profusely from almost every

building. The reception platform be-

gan to fill up early, and though it pre-
sented a somewhat sombre appearance
it was quite relieved by the gaiety of

the surrounding scene. To the left

was the Harbour Board's “ghthouse
arch, causing the imaginative to reflect

on the greatness of our sea power, and

through the arch was seen a blaze «f

colour, as: the eye ran along the lines

of flags. From the arch eastward, and

parallel to the platform, stretched a

wall of people, packed on the side-

walks. hanging to sign-boards or

standing on walls. Near the arch was

the Harbour Board's platform, filled

with members of the Board and its

employees, aud opposite to the recep-
tion platform rose the public structure,

packed with humanity, while between

the hanging festoons and the

fluttering flags gave the requisite col-

our to a memorable scene. Behind the

platform rose another living wall, be-

hind that a few feet of building, ami

then an irregular fringe of spectators
crowding the edge of the parapets. A

glance up Queen-street revealed a blaze

of colour softened with, green and

sombred again by crowded thousands,

lu gradations of colour one saw flags
on top. greenery next, aud multitudes

below, the whole blending perfectly

into a magnificent scene.

The Royal enclosure on the plat-
form presented a tine appearance, the

furnishing and decorating being in

the hands of the Tonson Garlick Co.,

Ltd. The steps leading to the dais
were covered with carpet, the inside

rails were painted light blue, and the
handrail red. The floor of the en-

closure was covered with crimson,
and the furniture consisted of hand-

some occasional chairs draped with

silk flags specially imported for the

occasion. A number of the occasion-

al chairs were artistically shaped
cane work, while others were heavily

upholstered in crimson and green

plush.
Shortly after one o'clock His Wor-

ship the Mayor. Dr. L. Logan l amp-

bell, arrived, accompanied by Mrs

Campbell, Miss Fodor, of Dunedin,
and Mrs Huchinson, guests of Dr.

Campbell, at Killbride. The arrival
of Auckland's popidar Mayor was wel-

comed with prolonged cheering.



which was renewed as Dr. Campbell,
iu his robes of office, ascended the

platform, and was met by the Royal
Commissioners, Messrs 11. Brett, Sey-
mour Thorne George, and John Mc-

Leod.
At 1.30 o'clock the baud of the

Royal Arthur marched past the plat-
form, followed by a number of men

from the warships, who were greeted
with cheers as they passed up Queen-
street. A few minutes later renewed

cheering took place as His Excellency
Lord Ranfurly- drove down to meet
the Royal visitors. In- the carriage
were also Captain Alexander and Cap-
tain Boscawen.

Patiently the crowd waited until
Crash! came the first gun from the
Albert Park, followed by those from
the warships, announcing that the

great, event was a thing of the pre-
sent.; that Their Royal Highnesses
had set foot in New Zealand. Twenty
more crashes and then n pause, these
were but "happy prologues to the

swelling act of the Imperial theme.”

Then the Governor (Lord Ranfurly),
.Right Hon. R. J. Seddon, Hon. J. G.

Ward, Hon. J. McGowan, ami Hon.
Mr Mills arrived, and passed into the
Royal enclosure. Immediately after-
wards Pa Ariki and John Mangaia
were ushered into the enclosure. A
jMirst. of cheering louder than usual
announced the fact thnt the Royal
visitors were in sight. Another mo-

ment and the Duke and Duchess as-

cwnded the platform amidst tremen-
dous cheering.

Lord Ranfurly then stepped from the

dais, and. bringing forward Dr. C'amp-
bell, introduced Auckland’s Mayor to

the Duke and Duchess. The Town
Clerk (Mr Wilson) next handed to the

Mayor the city address, which Dr.

Campbell formally presented to His

Royal Highness amidst great cheering.
Lord Ranfurly next led forward Miss

Kidd (daughter of the Chairman of

the Harbour Board, Mr Alfred Kidd).
The lady was duly introduced and pre-
sented to the Duchess a magnificent
bouquet of flowers.

At this juncture the selected choir

from the Choral and Liedertafel Soci-

eties, conducted by Dr. Thomas. Mus.
Doc.. Oxoii,. sang the National An-

them, being led by the fine Waibi

brass band.

His Royal Highness, upon stepping
forward to speak, received a tremen-

dous ovation. When quiet was re-

stored he said: "It is with feelings of

intense satisfaction that, after our

long voyage, we have at last set foot

on your country, which we both have

always been so anxious to visit. It is

especially interesting to me that the

first ceremony in which I take part is

to’ hear His Excellency the Governor

read, by the iKng's command, the pro-
clamation announcing the irclusion of

Cook Islands with New Zealand.”

(Great applause and cheers.)
Lord Ranfurly then read the formal

proclamation of the extension of the

boundaries of the colony of New

Zealand so as to include the Cook

Island group and all other islands

within the boundary lines specified,
as from the date of the 11th of June,
1901.

This proclamation was the signal
for renewed cheering. His Excel-

lency called for three cheers for the.

King, which were heartily accorded.

Mr. Seddon followed by calling for

cheers for the Queen, and also for

the Duke and Duchess.

The Royal party then returned to

the carriage, and the procession
started up Queen-street.

The Invitations.

THE GOVERNMENT PLATFORM

Dr. and Mrs Bayntun, Major and Mrs

W. Bsnnett. Mr and Mrs Haller, Mr and
Mrs A. Bull, Mr H. Buxton, Mr and Mrs

W. Beehan. Mr and Mrs E. Bamford,
Mrs Brewls, Mr and Mrs H. C. Brewer,
Mr and Mrs VV. Berry. Col. and Mrs
Burton. Mr ami Mrs Arthur Brett.

The Rev. Joseph Clark. Mr P. E.

Cheat. Mr A. Cheat, Mrs Cummane.
Mr and Mrs P. Darby, Mr J. G. Dixon,

Mr Dixon, Mr and Mrs W. Drummond,
Mr and Mrs IV. S. Douglas.

Mr and Mrs Ferguson. Mr E. Ford,
Mr and Mrs ,1. Fawcus.

Mr C. Gillies, the Misses George. Mr

and Mrs Charles Grant. Mr T. Harle
Giles, Mr and Mrs TV. J. Geddts.

Mr and Mrs H. Horton, Mr and Mrs
Walter Hill, Mr Hoar, Mr and Mrs W.
Hawking, Mr and Mrs G. Hamilton.
Mr T. Hatfield. Mr H. A. Hitchens, Mr
Hackett.

Mr H. Dunbar Johnson.
Miss Kennedy, Mr and Mrs Keats. Mrs

Kfrkhy. Mr and Mrs B. Keane, Mr B,
K Ing.

Mr uni Mrs* T. .W. Leys and Miss

Ueys, Mr J. Laydon, Mr J£. Ley don, Mt
C Liuie. Mrs Lewis.

Mr and Mrs Thus. Marrin, Mr and
Mr.s Menxiea, Miss Mahon, Mr and Mrs
W. J Maxwell. Mr and Mrs Seering
Matthews. Mr and Mrs Martin.

Mr and Mjh McLaughlin, Mr and Mid
A. V. McDonald Mr J. McMahon.

Mrs Oxley. Mr J. J. Obrien.
Major Dean Pm, Mr G. Powley. Mr

and Mrs Geraid Peacacke.
Mr and Mrs itainyer, Mr and Mra

Rathbone, Mr S. Reid, Mr and Mrs T.
Robertson, Mr and Mrs T R! ey. Mr J.

Re<ai>, Mr and Mrs VV. J, Ralph. Mrs

Roileslon, Mr and Mis Rubrey, Mr ami
Mrs A. Reid.

Dr. and Mrs Sliuriuan, Mr and Mrs J. M
Sheru. Mr J. Strathern. Mr M. .1. Kheahan,
Mr T. .1. StevenH, Mr Steveusou, Mr an«.
Mra rieagar, Mrs Stone.

Mr T. Tildehope. Mr S. Tyson, the Hou.
J. A. Tote and Mrs Tole, Mr VV. Thomas,
Mr W. H. Thompson, Mr VVm. Tole.

Mr and Mrs VV. Ware. Mr D. J. Wright,
Mr T. I>. Whiteley. Mr T. H. While. Mr
F. Wri<bt, Mr and Mrs H. W. Watts, Mr

and Mrs J. G. Walsh, MrsWatsuu.
Mr I'ouutf.
Miss McGregor and Hou. Mr McGregor.

Miss McGregor, the Hou. Mr Taverner and

Mrs Taverner. Mr T. Price, M.L.A. (South
Australia), Mr J. Miller. M.L.A. (South
Australia). Mrs and Miss Seddon,Mrs Mills,
Sir G. M. O Rorke and Lady O Rorke, Miss
Ward. Miss Ruby Seddon. the Um. T.
Thompson and Mias Thompson. Master
Stewart Seddon. Master Vincent Ward. Mr
W. H. Field. M.H.R.. and Mrs Field, Mr
O’Monrn, Mr John Holmes. Mr J.
F. Andrews, Mr F. Hyde. Mr W. Crowe.
Mr B. M. Wilson. Mr C. K. Marthaws, Mr
F. I), riionwon. Mr J. R. Smith. Mr S. Rud
dock. Captain Post. Captain Bellons. Mr J

K. Logan. Captain Qwy. Mr IT. Buxton.
Mr A. L. Beattie. Mr T. Ronayne. Mr Ar-
thur Myers. Mrs Myers. Dr. Wilkin and
Mrs Wilkin ami Miss Wilkin. Miss Water-
man. Mrs Gilrnth. Miss Diamant. Mrs
Stone, Mrs Mih-s. Mrs Weekos, Mrs Dixon.

Mrs Heiby, Mrs Bosca wen, Capt. Os-
borne and Hon. Chas. Hill Trevor. Mr and

Mrs Donne. Miss West, Mr T. Kennedy
Macdonald, Mrs Macdonald. Masters Cad-
man. Mrs McShane and Miss McShane.
Mrs Robinson. Mr Chas. Swanson. Mr and Mrs
Caldwell, Mrs Blomrteld. Mrs Williams, Mr
and Mrs H. Stebbins, Captain Chatfield, Mr
Warren.

CITY RE< ’RPTION PLATFORM.

The following is the list of invitations to

the citizens’ portion of Royal Reception
Platform:—

City Council;. Dr. Logan Campbell
(Mayor), 11. W. Wilson (Town Clerk).
Thos. Cotter (Borough Solicitor) Dr.
King (Health Officer). John Court (Coun-
cillor), J. H. Hannan (Councillor). T. T.
Masefield (Councillor). C. J. Parr (Coun-
cillor). J. VV. Hewson (Councillor), J.

Patterson (Councillor), A. E. Glove/
(Councillor), J. T. Julian (Councillor),
Arthur Rosser (Councillor), Peter Dignan
(Councillor)

James Stewart (President of Institute),
T. F. Cheeseman (Secretary).

Reception Committee and Execu-
tive —1). Goldie (Chairman of

Reception Committee and Sinking
Fund Committee), J. McKail Geddes
(Member of Executive), A. G. Horton
(Member of Executive), R. Hobbs (Mem-
ber of Executive). J. C. Macky (Member
of Executive), H. C. Tewsley (Member of
Executive). John Brown (Member of

Executive). Hon. Mitchelson (Member ol

Executive), N. A. Nathan (Member of

Executive), \V. J. Speight (Member of
Executive), Charles Ranson (Member of

Executive). Robt. Farrell (Member of
Executive). W. S. Wilson (Member of

Executive). C. C. McMillan (Member of

Executive), Matthew Clark (Member of

Executive), W. Spraeg (Finance).
Ek Officio List: J. H. Upton (Sinking

Fund Committee), J. J. Holland (Sinking
Fund Committee), Wm. Thorne- (Sinking
Fund Committee), A. E. Devore (ex-
May or >. F. L. Prime (ex-Mayor), Thos.
Peacock (ex-Mayor), Mrs Crowther
(widow ex-Mayor), Mrs Boardman (widow
ex Mayor). Mrs Waddel (widow ex-

Mayor). Thos. Herbert (Library Advisory
Committee), Rev. F. T. Robertson
(Library Advisory Committee), J. Kirker
(Emergency Committee), R. R. Hunt
(Secretary to Reception Committee), W.

VV. Philson (Chamber of Commerce), S.

Vaile (Chamber of Commerce), F. R.

Claude (Dr. Elam School of Art), S.
Jackson (Dr. Elam School of Art). F.

Buddle (Phileon's trustee), G. Aickin
(Phllson’s trustee), Mrs Phllson (Phllsons

trustee), V. E. Rice (Board of Education),
Q. Squirrel 1 ((’hairman City Schools Com-

mittee). W. J. Rees (Chairman Ponsonby
Schools Committee), Professor Brown.
Professor Thomas, Professor Seager,
Prof, de Montalk. Prof Kgcrtun, Prof. Tal-

bot Tubbs, Dr. Thomas (Profes-
sor of Music), C. B. Stone (Savings
Bank trustee), W. S. Cochrane (Savings
Bank trustee). VV. S. Laurie (Savings
Bank trustee). John Edson (Savings Bank

trustee), A. Clements (Savings Bank
trustee), R. Cameron (Manager Savings

Bank), Archdeacon Calder (Clergy), Rev.
R. Somerville (Clergy), W. S. Potter
(Clergy), Canon Nelson (Clergy), Rev.
Father Patterson (Clergy). John Webster
(Old Identity). Mrs K. Knox (Old Iden-
tity). Capt. Daldy (Old Identity), Dr.

Purchas, sen. (Old Identity), Mrs Goodall
(Leader of Decorators), Mrs McKean
(Leader of Decorators), Miss Mowbray
(Loader of Decorators), Miss Leech
(Leader of Decorators), Mlse Sellars

(Leaders of Decorators). Miss McTlhone

(Leader of Decorators), F. Wright (Pro-
fessional Art Advisor), J. L, Holland
(PrnfeMinmd Aid Advisor), A. Nell (Pro-
fessional Art Advisor), Ifl. W. Peyton

(Proteaxiunal Art Advisor). Ed Bartley.
tProtuauloual Art AdvLor . J. Bg.
(ate (BroreMloiial Art Advisor). J. Alex-
anderiFroteealonal Art AdvUar>,C.Arnold
(Professional Art Advisor). J. Savage
(ProfessioAat Art Adviaor.i, Commander
Archer (Professional Art Advisor). Capt.
Richardson (Town Clerk, Onehungaj, J.
Currie (Town Clerk, Grey Lynn), A. Bruce
(Town Clerk, Thames;, B. Gtlmer (Town
Cteek. Parnell), J. C. Webster (Town
Clerk, Devonport). Wm. Hogg (Town
t'lerk, Newmarket), A L. White (Town
Clerk, Birkenhead). O. Mays (Wultemata
tjounty Council), (‘hairmen of the- follow-
ing Road Boards:—Upp?r Mahurangl,
Puhoi, Panmure, Arch Hill. Epsom, Mt.
Albert, Mt. Roskill, Point Chevalier. Mt.

Wellington. One Tree Hill. Hunua, Poke-
no. Waipipi. Remuera, Opaheke. Papa-
kura. Mangere. W. H. Churton, T.

Gresham (Coroner).
Subscribers: Jos. Thorne. J. M. Mennie,

W. E. Bruce. M. Holden (S. D. and Co.).
Geo. Court. M Murchle, E. C. Pilking-
ton. Lionel Benjamin, J. W. H n on,
P. M. Hansen, E, B. Parsons. W. Cole-
man. Jno. Wiseman. Harold Heather. E.

Morton. P. A. Edmiston. R. H. Abbott,
R. Salmon. John De Relnzy, Geo. Fraser,
Cant. Anderson, Dr. McKellar, Alex.
Russell, H. M. Smeeton, F. H. Pickering,
Arthur He-ither, J. Nutsvy. R. Fenwick,
A. B. J. Irvine, Mrs G. P. Pierce. M. Mc-
Callum. Taupiri Coal Co.. Parker, l.atnh
and Co., J. Endean. J. Bachclder. Geo.
Elliott, J. R. Gray. G. Kronfeldt. F. San-
derson, B. Renshaw. Capt. Parker, Jno.
Wilson, James Hume. A. C. Atkin, Dr.
Lewis. F. E. Jackson, Dr. Gordon, Mr
Smith. J. Hadley, N. K. Gray. A. G.
Buchanan. M. H. Wynyard, W. Frater,
E. Anderson, L. A. Levy, V. J. Larner.
C. J. Wataon, E. R. A. Russell, J. H. M.
Carpenter. —. Cooper. Percy Holt. G. S.

Klssling. S. W. Hill. Dr. Hooper. Dr.

Rooerton. Thos. Ching. E. W. Alison. W.

Gorrle, W. J. Goodson. Campbell.
Ehrcnfried Co., C. Garlick. A. C. Caug-
hay, Sydney Nathan. M. Choyce. John

Sehischka. S. J. Amhnry. Dr. McDowell,
ney, A. Buckland. Colonel Burton. John
E. G. Skeats. A. Porter, Arhtur C. Whlt-
Mowbray. J. L. Wilson. W. H. Smith,
J. Hardie. T. Finlayson, J. J.-Craig. J. M.
Lennox, A. B. Roberton, Frank Eodle.

Thomas Bell.C. W. Gordon. Tbos. Cottle. Geo.
N. Pierce, F- G. Ewington, Mack low. Pass-
more, W. c. Somers.

The Procession.

The procession was formed at 1.30

p.m„ the front portion of the Royal
escort consisting- of the Auckland

Mounted Rifles and returned troopers
taking up their position in Queen-st,
at a sufficient distance up to the

street to allow the Royal carriage
take its proper place in the procession
as soon as it left the platform at

which the address was presented.
The rear portion of the Royal escort,
consisting of the Seddon Horse and
returned troopers, formed up in the

railway enclosure opposite the arri-

val platform, and fell into place in

the procession as the cortege moved

off. The remainder of the troops
forming the procession were drawn

up in the rear of the Royal escort,
and moved into place as the proces-
sion advanced. The order of proces-
sion was as follows: —

CAPTAIN REID.
TWO COMPANIES MOUNTED

RIFLES

(Nos. 1 and 3 Walkalos).
STAFF OFFICER.

ORDERLY. ORDERLY.
ORDERLY. ORDERLY.

STAFF CARRIAGE.
STAFF CARRIAGE.
STAFF CARRIAGE.

ORDERLY. ORDERLY.
SERGEANT OF ESCORT.
SERGEANT OF ESCORT.

ADVANCE PARTY OF ROYAL
ESCORT

• Auckland Mounted Rifles and 4 Re-

turned Troopers.)
A.D.C. to H.E. the GOVERNOR.

OFFICER COMMANDING DISTRICT.
ORDERLY. ORDERLY.
EQUERRY. EQUERRY.

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS’S CARRIAGE.
SECOND TN COMMAND ESCORT.
OFFICER COMMANDING ESCORT.

TRUMPETER.
COMMANDANT N.Z. FORCES AND

STAFF
REAR PORTION OF ROYAL ESCORT
(Seddon Horse and 4 Returned Troopers).
OFFICER COMMANDING DISTRICT

AND STAFF.
MARSDEN MOUNTED RIFLES.
WAIUKU MOUNTED RIFLES.

STAFF OFFICER.

The Decorations.

THE WHARF

The decorations on the wharf, beside

the two arches, one at the head and
the other at the foot, are confined to

Venetian poles. These poles, which

are twenty-eight feet high, are placed
at Intervals of 20ft from one end of the
wharf to the other. They are rounded

off, and are painted red and white and
blue and white alternately, golden
crowns being placed,on the tops, while
flags ‘are flown thereon. For the Illu-

minations six arches have been placed
equidistantly from end to end. From

these depend strings of fairy lamps,
while above them gtrs jets will be light-

ed to-uight. Venetian poles 38 feet
high are placed in the middle and at
the ends of each arch, the wharf thus
being divided into two parts. The or-

dinary lighting system of the wharf
has been superseded by the incandes-
cent light, a number of new lights
being added.

THE WJUZ'UME ABCH.
At the neck of the wharf, just

iuside the two outer tees, the first of
the city’s decorations is placed. This
takes the form of a triple arch of

evergreens, divided by towers, and
picked out with arum lilies and pam-
pas grass. The main arch is 23ft 6in
high, the dividing towers and those
at the sides being toft high and five
square. The side arches are 18ft high
by 10ft across, while the carriage
across. I’ungas and nikau fronds have
been mainly used in the filling up of
the arch and its towers, while many
other varieties of shrubs are repre-
sented. The central arch bearn the
word "Welcome” in two feet silver
block letters. Above this are the Tm-
perial arms, the length of the base
being lift. Five flagstaffs surmount
the arch, one from each tower, and
one from the centre. This central
staff bears n Royal Standard, while
from the others float the New Zea-
land and various British Ensigns. The
whole effect of the arch is very
way under tire main areh is 22ft
pleasing.

“HAHBOFR LIGHTS" ARCH.
As befits a maritime town like

Auckland, the arch at the foot of the
wharf js designed to represent two
lighthouses joined by a ship’s bridge.
To Mr Ashley Hunter, engineer and
architect, is the credit due for de-
signing this unique arch guarding
the approach to the city. The light-
houses are octagonal iu section, 15ft
at the base, and taper to Bft in dia-
meter at the top of the tower. Above
are the lanterns and eupola, the total
height being 45ft. Above each tower
is a gilt ball and weather vane. The
cupola is bright aluminium, which
whines like silver and adds greatly to
the general good effect.

THE MUNICIPAL ARCH.
It was originally intended to have

the Municipal Arch at the corner of
Wellesley and Queen streets, but the
engineering difficulties in the way
proved too great. Many designs were

sent in fm- the arch, most of them
elaborate, but none suited, and at last
the Art Committee were compelled to
design one themselves. The present
arch is the design of Messrs Payton
and \\ right, ami though simple is very
pretty and appropriate. It is simply
two square columns, with an arch be-
tween, the top being corniced and sur-

mounted with a gable, the whole being
composed of scantling, covered with,
greenery-, lhe dimensions of the arch
are: Width, 64ft (outside measure-

ment); width of opening, 38ft; height
of span, 24ft; height of the top of the
gable, 46ft. The side columns are sur-
mounted by a six foot cornice, which
projects five feet. The whole is cover-
ed with wire netting, which is covered
with greenery-. Nikau fronds are used
almost entirely, being placed horizon-
tally, while the edges are picked out
In rirnu foliage. This scheme of de-
coration gives most satisfactory re-

sults, producing a very pretty effect.
In the centre of the gable on each
side is placed a shield, six feet in
height, carrying the city arms, while
each column has a large panel, on each
tride, filled with arum lilies. Around
the base of the columns troughs have
been formed and filled with water, and
in these are placed arum lily plants.

QIUEEN STREET.

Auckland’s main thoroughfare pre-
sents a beautiful appearance, the
results achieved by- the combined ef-
forts of citizens on the route and the
regular artistic design worked to by
the Decoration Committee being to

transform the usually busy centre into
something like a glimpse of fairy-
land. For the whole length of Queen-
street Venetian masts are placed at
regular distances on each side of the
roadway. On the pinnacle of each
mast is a bannerette, red, white and
blue alternating. Festoons of foliage,
the work of the loyal ladies of Auck-
land, bang from pole to pole, and
where looped to the mast a wreath of
flowers and evergreens is placed. To

each mast is also affixed a shield,
round which is placed toi-tol so a* to
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form Prince of Wales’ feathers, and

below is a crescent made of ever-

green. The effect of ffcis regular sys-
tem of decoration along the whole

line of route is very good, making a

hue foreground to the private deco-

rations of the business premises.
The centre of attraction was natu-

rally at the Government platform,
where the city address was presented
to the Duke. This is decorated with

festoons of the national colours, and
•11 along the front and sides the
beautiful leaves of the nikau palm
are effectively arranged. Opposite to

this is a large platform for the ac-

commodation of citizens, and on the

corner by the ferry tee is another

small stand for the members of the

Harbour Board and officials. At the
back of the main platform is another

large stand, and behind this the vari-

ous business premises are tastefully
decorated with the beautiful natural

foliage of the New Zealand bush, the

nikau, cabbage tree and toi-toi pre-

dominating. From the top of almost

every building along the street ban-

ners are flung out to the breeze, all
aiding in making a magnificent dis-

play suited to such a unique occa-

sion as the landing for the first time

in this colony of the heir-apparent to

the throne of the vast Empire of

which New Zealand is one of the out-

lying posts.

THE GOVERNMENT ARCH.

The designer's of the Government

arch at the foot ot Victoria-street evi-

dently deemed it but right to "‘mark

with a white stone” such an auspicious
occasion as the landing for the first
time in New Zealand of the future

Ruler of the Empire. Certainly this
marble arch presents a tine appear-
ance, being substantial in structure

as befitting a Government work.

THE "MAORI ARCH.

The Maori arch stands at the top
of Domain-street, facing the Symonds-
Street end of Wellesley-street, and is
therefore plainly seen by anyone com-

ing up the latter. It is very simple in

Construction, being a representation
of the entrance to a Maori fortified

pa. Tlie entrance is formed of two
carved side posts inclined towards one

another, across which is placed a

carved beam, the whole being sur-

mounted by a carved idol.
These carvings, however are not

real, but are paintings on can-

vas, taken from the best photo-
graphs obtainable.

The Fireworks Display.
A magnificent display of pyrotech-

nic® was given on Tuesday from the
western tee of the Railway Wharf, as

part of the Royal reception festivities.

Immense crowds witnessed the bril-
liant show, and were unboundedly en-

thusiastic in their admiration of the

beautiful fireworks, lasting for nearly
two hours. The Queen-street Wharf,
the top of Shortlaaid - street, Emily
Place, and all other available view-

points were packed with people, their
faces eagerly upturned to the dazzling
meteors and fiery showers, which every
few moments lit up the city and the

foreshore.

The fireworks display over, the next

item that claimed the attention of tired

Auckland was the illuminations in the

city. J ust as the last of the fireworks

were being let off the electric light was

•witched on on board the three war-

ships, and the gloom on the harbour

was suddenly dispelled by countless in-

candescent lights, which outlined the

vessels from stem to stern, from truck
to waterline. The hull, funnels,
masts and yards were all strung with

Ediswan lamps. At the same time, the

Royal yacht was lit up by a row of

electric lights from the stem to the top
of the foremast, between the two

masts and down to the stern, while a

row was also shown along the deck-

line. Just forward of the mizzen-mast

was suspended a huge design in red

end white lights, consisting of an an-

chor, with a crown above, and on the

shank the Imperial motto. “Honie-soit
qui tnal y pense,” in red globes within
a circle. The smaller vessels of the
squadron had their searchlights play-
ing round the harbour, and the whole

effect was most remarkable. From the

top of Shortland-street a magnificent
view of the harbour illuminations was

Obtained, and the display on the war-

ships being more or less unexpected by
the general public its effect was all

the more marked.

Cornwa Park.

Ou Tuesday afternoon Dr. J.

Dogan Campbell, Mayor of Auckland,

formally presented to the city the line

park at One Tree Hill. This was the

first business when the Royal visitors
reached Government House shortly after
three o'clock. The ceremony took place
in the ball-room. His Royal Highness
the Duke of Cornwall and York occu-

pied a central position on the recessed

dais at the end of the ball-room, where

there were also Her Royal Highness
the Duchess of York, His Excellency the

Governor and the Conntess of
Ranfurly, His Serene Highness Prince

Alexander of Teck, Major Derrek-Kep-
pel, the Hon. Mrs Derrek-Keppel. Lady
Catherine Coke, Lady Mary l.ygon, Sir

Arthur Bigge, Commander Sir Charles

Cust, Sir Donald Mackenzie Wallace,
and Lady Constance Knox.

Dr. J. Logan Campbell, approaching
the distinguished visitors, said:—‘"Your

Royal Highness having graciously per-
mitted me approaching 1 have now

humbly to pray you on behalf of the

people of New Zealand to accept this my

gift of a public park in commemoration
of your presence in our midst on this

auspicious occasion. Might 1 express
the desire that Your Royal Highness
names it the Cornwall Park?”

His Royal Highness, in accepting the

deed of conveyance, said:—*T am pleas-
ed to accept this munificent gift, on be-

half of the people of New Zealand.”

The deeds, which will rn due course

be lianded to the Trustees, state:—The

said lands are and shall be held by the

Trustees upon trust as a place of public
recreation and enjoyment for the people
of the colony of New Zealand, and also

for such public purposes for the general
benefit of the people of New Zealand in

the way of affording them recreation,
enjoyment, pleasure, and instruction,
and other similar benefits and advant-

ages of that nature as tile Trustees shall
from time to time consider best. Tn

addition to their other powers the Trust-

ees may lay out. enclose and plant the
said lands, or any of them, or build or

erect any lodge, museum, art gallery,
library, baths, ornamental or other pub-
lic buildings which in the opinion of the

Trustees may be in furtherance of the

purposes and objects of the gift of the

donor, the said .John Logan Campbell,
and may purchase, erect, and set up
statues or other works of art.

The deed is dated the 10th day of

June, one thousand nine hundred and

one., and appoints as Trustees David

Limond Murdoch, gentleman: Arthur

Mielziner Myers, brewer; Robert Hal],
farmer: and Alfred Seymour Bankart,
accountant.; Mr Myers to be first chair-

man.

The following interesting document 1s

appended:—
“I sign this Deed of Gift on the 61st

anniversary of the year I left the Maori
village of Waiomu, on the shores of the

Hauraki Gulf, and entered the primeval
forest to carve with my axe the canoe

in which afterwards I made my way to
the Island of Motu Korea, my first home
in the Waitemata. Since that day it
has been my fortune to be at the found-
ation of the colony of New Zealand, to
watch with deepening interest and affec-
tion the growth of my adopted country,
and to share as well its struggles and its

vicissitudes and its now well founded
and increasing prosjierity. Superintend-
ent of the Province of Auckland in 1855,
member of the Ministry formed when a

Responsible Government replaced the
older system of provincial administra-
tion, to me now as Chief Magistrate of
Auckland has fallen the honour of pre-
senting our city’s welcome to His Royal
Highness the Duke of Cornwall and
York. Thus has my whole life been not

merely co-extensive, but in closest as-

sociation with the development, of this
eity and colony. As an abiding memo-

rial of the deep gratitude and warm

affection I bear to this, the country of

my adoption. T have therefore desired

to present ‘Cornwall' Park to l>e a place
of public resort for the recreation and
enjoyment of the people of New Zealand.
The visit of Their Royal Highnesses
affords, I have thought, a fitting occa-
sion for the presentation of this gift,
which I now make with no other desire
than that the park may be of real and
lasting benefit to the people whose pro-
sperity I have shared, amongst whom
I have lived now for 61 years.

(Signed) J. LOGAN CAMPBELL.
“ 10th June, IDOL”

Presentation of Addresses.
Addresses from representative

bodies were received by His Royal
Highness. '

Tn reply His Royal Highness said:
“Gentlemen, —It gives us very great

pleasure to have at last reached your

shores, and to receive in your oldest

and most populous city addresses of

welcome from its representative
bodies, and from those of the Auck-

land district.
“1 thank you for your declarations

af unswerving loyalty to the throne

and person of ray dear father, the
King-. T can assure you that His Ma-

jesty follows with the deepest inter-

est the successive events of the im-

port ant mission entrusted to us by
him.

“I look forward to making known

to His Majesty how strong T have

found tlie feeling of common brother-

hood and readiness to share in the

responsibilities of the Empire.
“I earnestly trust that the results

of my journey may be to stimulate

the interests of the different conu-

tries in each other, and so draw even

closer the bonds which unite them

together.

“1 am indeed touched by your feel-

ing allusions to the great life and

cherished memory of our late l>e-

loved Queen.
“Her Majesty, ever mindful that

New Zealand was the first new’ pos-
session acquired after her accession,
watched with thankfulness and sat-

isfaction the courage and persever-
ance of its early pioneers, its steady
development and progress, the

growth of a good understanding be-

tween the two races, and before the

close of her glorious reign, she was

proud to know they' were living to-

gether harmoniously, and vying with

each other in loyalty to the throne.

“On behalf of the Duchess and my-
self. I thank you warmly’ for your

kindly’ expressions of greeting and

goodwill, ample proofs of which we

have seen in to-day’s brilliant and en-

thusiastic reception.

“Though we have now reached the

furthest point from Home. 1 am cer-

tain that nowhere does the heart of

the people beat more warmly’ towards

the Mother Country. You have testi-
fied to this in your acts, and it is

with true satisfaction that I come

here expressing to you those feelings
of gratitude so keenly’ entertained by
our ever-lamented Sovereign and

equally shared by His Majesty’ the

King for the noble manner in which

New Zealand place her

gallant sons in the forefront of the

battlefields of South Africa. You

have, the proud satisfaction of know-

ing that from these islands has been

despatched a force which, in propor-
tion to population, was larger than

that from any other of Bis Majesty’s
colonies.

“Many, alas, have not returned to

receive the loving welcome of their

proud fellow countrymen. To their

families T would ask to offer my sin-

cerest sympathy. May’ some comfort

be found in the thought that their

names are added to the nation’s roll

of fame—for each one, trooper or offi-
cer, has given his life in the noble

causeof duty.
“I rejoice to learn that your coun-

try is prosperous, and that trade and

commerce flourish.

“I feel confident that in these day's
of keen competition your responsible
authorities will do all in their power

to maintain and promote the best

commercial interests of the Empire.
“The Duchess and I anticipate with

intense pleasure, our visits to the in-

terior of your country. We hope in

this way to make ourselves known to

solne who might be unable to visit

the cities, and we look forward to

the opportunity’ of enjoying some, of

its world-renowned scenery and natu-

ral wonders. We shall always treas-

ure the happy' recollection of our

first visit to New Zealand, and of the

loyal and warm-hearted reception ac-

corded to us by its people.”
At the conclusion of the ceremony’

of the presentation of addresses

from various public bodies at Gov-

ernment Bouse yesterday afternoon,
the Royal Commissioners, Messrs

Seymour Thorne George, Henry
Brett, John McLeod, and John

Bohnes were presented to Bis Royal
Highness. *

Presentation to the Duchess.

A deputation consisting of Mes-

dames J. Culpan, Ijawry, Calder and

W. Rattray were received in the draw-

ing-room at Government House yester-
day (after the ceremony of the pre-

sentation of addresses to His Royal
Highness) by the Duchess of Corn
wnll and York, nnd Lady Ranfurly.
The Indies of H.R.H’s suite were also

pre eut. and Mr*. Cuipun. on behalf at

the ladies of Auckland, presented to

the D.teaess the beautiful gold and

g-eenstoue casket (previously describ-
ed). Mrs. La wry asked Her Royal
Highness to accept the same as (
small token of the loyalty of the wo-

men of Auckland province. Her

Royal Highness accepted the ev.sket,
which was greatly admired. She ask-
ed the deputation to convey her
thanks to the other ladies associated
with the gift. She would always value
it as a souvenir of her visit to New
Zealand. Her Royal Highness sliordt

hands with the ladies of the deputa-
tion before they retired.

Reception at Government House.
His Excellency the Governor held a

reception al Government House <»n

Tuesday to meet Their Royal High-
nesses. Government House was beau-

tifully decorated for the occasion, and

presented a brilliant spectacle. The

guests eomiueneed to arrive at a

quarter io ten, and entering by the

western door were ushered through
the lofty vestibule, wreathed in lyco-
podium and arum lilies, into the ball-

room. Here the decorations, compos-
ed of festoons of the same graceful
lycopodium. set off bv arum lilies,
were striekingh effei Uve. The ante-

rooms and the drawing-room were

also beautifully decorated. The Royal
party entered the ballroom at half

past ten, Their Royal Highnesses be-

ing accompanied by His Excellency
the Governor and the Countess of

Ranfurly. and the Right Hon. the

Premier nnd other Ministers,
the orchestra playing the Natio-

nal Anthem. The Duke, attired

in Admiral's uniform, walked with
the Countess of Ranfurly. anil

His Excellency with the Duchess. The

Royal suite consisted of Prince Alex-

ander of Teck, Lord XYenlock. Load

Crichton. Duke of .Roxburghe. iSSr

John Anderson. Sir Arthur Bigge. Sir

Charles Cust. Hon. Derrek .teppei.
Sir Donald Mackenzie \YaTlace. the

Rev. John Neale Dalton. M.A.. Dr.

Alan Reeve Manixy. Lieutenant Col-

onel J. J. Byron, and Major Bor.

Her Royal Highness was hand-

somely attired in a gown of rich

black satin nterveilleux, with drawn

jetted net bodice, fastened at the

waist with a diamond buckle. She

wore a diamond tiara, with a necklet

of pearls and other handsome jewels.

Lady Ranfurly also wore a handsome

jetted gown, with a diamond ami jet.

coronet and diamond ornaments. The

ladies in waiting were all handsomely

gowned in black, and the majority of

the ladies present also wore black,

some of the dresses being very beau-

tiful.
The Duke and Duchess on entering

the ballroom mounted the dais at one

end of the hall, accompanied by Lord

and Lady Ranfurly. the members of

the staff forming n semi-circle in

front of them, with 4he guests group-

ed round the room. The latter .were
then presented to the Royal visitors,

this ceremony occupying about half

an hour. After the presentations the,

following musical programme was

gone through under the direction of

Mr Arthur Towsey: —

Song. "The King’s Minstrel" Plwmitl
”

MR HORACE STKBHI.NG.

(Aecoinpanirtl by Mrs It. Stcbblugi.

Song. "Unless" Carraceiola
MRS A. COATES.

Song “The Requital" Blumeathal

MADAME CHAMBERS.

Song “The River of Dart” H. Cooke
MR A. 1.. EDWARDS.

Song. “Good-bye” Tostt

MRS W. H. PARKES.

Quartette, ’’Soldier’s Farewell”. .Kinkell

WAIATA.
MESSRS SI. THEN WITH. E. WEIGHT,

A. ROGERSON. W. GEORGE.

At the conclusion of the concert the

Royal party adjourned to supper, ac-

companied by the suite, the guests
following in a double line.

The following is n list of the invita-

tions issued and accepted: —

Mr and -Mrs J. A. Allont, Mr and Mrs
E. B. Anderson, Mr and Mrs Audley,
Conmundw H. G. and Mrs Archer, Mr

and Mrs C. L. Arnold, Mr and Mrs E.

W. Alison, -Mr A.. Mrs and Mias Alison.
Mr and Mrs I si dor Alexander, Mr and
Mrs J. Ansenne, 11.M.5. Archer ward-
room officers.

Mrs Banks, Mr and Mrs L. Bachel-

der, Mr and Mrs J. Bailey, Mr and Mrs

Bamford, Dr. and Mrs Bayntun, Mr

and Airs L. Benjamin, Mr and Mrs E.

1). Benjamin, Miss Biss, Mr N. L. Biss,
Mr R. H. Biss, Mrs Ernest Read Bloom-

field, Mr and Mrs \V. R. Bloomfield.
Mrs ami Mi-w Boecawen, Mr, Mrs, and
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Mies Brett. Mrs R. Browning. Mr and

Mrs H. XV. Brabant. S.M., Miss Brab-

ant. Mr J. XL and Mrs Brigham. Miss

Brigham, Mr B. E. S. Brodie, Captain
and Mrs Brodie and Mr Brodie, Mr,
Mis, and Miss Buckland, Mr anil Mrs

C. F. Buddle, Mr and Mi's A. Bull, Mr

and Mrs John Burn' (Consul for Bel-

gium), Mr and Airs F. E. Baume

(Conaul for Denmark). Mr and Mrs XX.

B. Buller anil Miss Buller, Air XX’. Dun-
bar Banks, Mr John Batger and Miss

Rutger, Professor Brown, Mrs Braith-

waite, Mr and Mrs F. Bull. Mr ami

Mrs William Berry and Miss Berry.
Captain and Mrs Beaumont, Captain
mid Mrs Blackmore. Mr J. Oakley
Brown, Mr R. S. Bush, S.M.. Mr and

Mrs A. Burton. Mt and Mrs XX. Blom-

tield. Rear- Admiral Beaumont. Flag-
Lieutenant Pratt Barlow. Captain Paul

Busch.

Miss Child, Hou. J. Carroll, Mx and

Mrs D. Caldwell, Mr and Mrs Coleman,
Madam Chambers and Mr Chambers,
Mr and Mrs tins. Coates, Dr. and Mrs

J. Ix'gau Campbell, Mr, Mrs. and Miss

Carr, Mr and Mrs Cotter. Mr and Mrs

Corbett. Mr R. L. Corbett. Mr and Mrs

Hugh Campbell (Mayor of Parnell),
Mr. Mrs, and Miss Caro. Mrs Chamber-

lin, Mr and Mrs J. XL Chambers. Mr.

Mrs, and Miss Ching. Mr and Mrs T.

Cheeseman, Dr. ano Mrs anti Miss

Coates, the Rev. R. and Mrs Coates. Mr

Justice Conolly and Miss Conolly. Cap-
tain and Mrs Coyle, the Most Rev. XV.

G. Cowie (Primate of New Zealand)-,
the Rev. E. Xf. and Mrs Cowie. Colonel

end Mrs Creagh and Miss Creagh. Mr

Ivan Creagh. Mrs and Miss Cruick-

shank, Mr and Mrs XX’. D. Colbeck. Mr

and Mrs E. Clifton. Captain Coombe

(H.M.s. Penguin), Mr XV. Scott Cran-

eton ("Central News.”)

Mrs and Miss and Mr Dargaville.
Captain and Mrs Davenev. Mr and Mrs

and Miss Moss Davis. Miss Muriel Moss

Davis. Mr and Mrs F. Moss Davis.

I. and Mrs Dawson

and Mr Charlton Dawson, the lion. H.

and Mrs Devereux and Miss Devereux.

Mr and Mrs Dillingham (American
Consul). Mr. Mrs. and Miss Donald,
and Mr Donald, jun.

Mr and Mrs XX’.-Sholto Douglas and

Miss Douglas. Xfr G. Dunnet (Consu-
lar Agent for France) and Miss Dun-

net. Mr and Mrs P. Dignan. Mr and

Mrs T. E. Donne. Lieutenant and Mrs

Dixon. R.N.. Mr and Mrs Duthie.
Mr C. J. Eller. Mr F. Earl. Dr. and

Airs Close-Erson. Mr and Mrs A. L.

Edwards.

Mr R. Fenton and Miss Fenton. Mrs
J. C.. Miss and Mr Firth. Mr George
Fowlds. M.H.R.. Mr and Mrs A. Xf.
Ferguson, Miss Fodor. Mr and Mrs R.

.1. Fowler, Mr and Mrs H. S. Firzher-

liert, Mr P. C. Freeth. Mrs Fedor.
Gorrie and Miss Gorrie. Mr. and Mrs.

XV. Gorrie, Mr. and Mrs. .1. Goodall.
Mr. and Mrs. Angus Gordon. Mr. and
Mrs. D. Goldie, the Rev. S. A. Gold-

stein. Mr. and Mrs. Charles B. Grier-

son. Mr.. Mrs. and Miss Rees George,
the Rev. XV. E. Gillam and Mrs. Gil-

lam. Major and»Mrs. Nelson George.
Mrs. and Miss Gubbins. Captain. Mrs.,
and Miss Grant. Mrs. Gamble. Mr. and
Mrs. Gresham. Lieutenant and Mrs.

Gaudin. Lieutenant-Colonel Gudgeon
(British Resident Cook Islands). Mr.

XX’. George. Mr. and Mrs. XV. .1. Ged-

dis. Rev. C. H. Garland (President of

New Zealand XX'esleyan Conference).
Rev. XX’. Gittos (Superintendent of

XX’esleyan Maori Missions).

Captain Gillespie (H.M.S. Sparrow-).
Mrs. Glenny, Mr. and Mrs. S. Thorne

George. Miss Thorne George, and Miss
Zoe Thorne George. Mr. T. Thorne

George (junr.), Mrs. Gillies and the

Misses Gillies. Mr. and Mrs. H. T.

Colonel and Miss Haultain. Mr-

Mrs. and Miss Hardie, Mr. D. Hay.
Mrs. J. B. Hay, Mr. and Mrs. A. XV.
Hewitt. Mr. and Mrs. Holgate, Mr.

and Mrs. Thomas Hutchison, S.M., the
Rev. S. and Mrs. Hawthorne. Canon

and Mrs. Haselden. Mr. A. G. and Miss

Horton. Mr. and Mrs. H. Horton. Mrs.

Bacon. Mr. and Mrs. Herries. M.H.R.,
Captain G. B. and Mrs. Hutton. Mr.

and Mrs. Heather. Mr. and Mrs. H.

Heather. Hon. Major and Mrs. B. Har-

ris. Mr. and Mrs. Paul Hansen. Mr.

and Mrs. R. R. Hunt. Mr. and Mrs. R.

M. Hackett. Mr. and Mrs. J. Holmes.
Captain Hemingway and Miss Hem-

ingway. Mr. and Mrs. S. Hesketh.
Mrs. E. Isaacs. Misses Isaacs. Mr. R.

Isaacs, Mrs. and Miss Ireland.

Hon. XX’. T. Jennings. M.L.C., Mr.

’alyburton Johnstone. John of Man-

gats. wardroom officers H.M.S. Juno.

Hon. Mr. and Mrs. Kelly. Mr.. Mrs.

and Miss Kidd, Surgeon-Captain and

Mrs. King. Captain and Mrs. Knight,
Mr., .Mr*, and Mien Theo. Kissling.
Mr. and Mr Jutneq Kirker. Mr. and

Mis. William C. Kensington. Miss

Kensington. Mrs. F. Kissliug and Miss

Kissliug, Mr. Charles Kissliug, Mr.

G. Schwartz Kissliug and Misses Kiss-

ling. Mr. E. F. Knight (Loudon
•‘Morning Post”).

The Rev. XV. E. and Mrs. Lush. Mr.

Frank Lawry. M.8.H., Dr. and Mrs.

Laing. Mr. E. and Mrs. Langguth
(Austrian Consul). Mr. J. and Miss

l-ennox. Surgeon-Captain and Mrs.

Lindsay. Miss Leary, Dr. and Mrs.
Hope Lewis. Major. Mrs. and Miss

Lusk. Mr. and Mrs Lyons, the Right
Rev. G. Xf. Lenihan and chaplain, Mr.

and Mrs. Robert I.eekie. Mr., Mrs.

and Miss Ijeys. Mr. Ceeil Leys.
Mi and .Mrs E. Mahony. Dr. Marsack,

Hon. E. ami Mr* Mitehclson. Professor

and Madame de Montalk. Mr and Mrs
T. Morrill and Miss Morrin. Mr and Mrs

G. ( . Morris. Major and Mrs Morrow,
Major R. B. Morrow. Mr. Mrs and Miss

Moss. Mr. Mrs and Miss Mowbray. Mr

XV. K. and Miss Mowbray. Mrs Xfark-

hani, Mr and Mrs L. M. Myers, Mr H.
B. and Mrs Morton. Mr and" Mrs R. W.
<le Montalk, Cantain and Mrs A. Xf.

Xlxers. Mr and Mrs G. Mueller. Miss

Maguire. Mr. Mrs and Miss X’ineent

Marshall. Mrs and Miss Maxwell. Mr

and Mi-s C. MacCormick. Mr and Mrs
XV. Met ulknigli (late M.L.C.I. Mrs Mac-
donald and Xfiss Macdonald, Hon. Every
Maclean, the Rev. G. and Mrs XfacXlur-

ray. Mr, Mrs and Miss McLaughlin. Mr
and Mrs McMillan. Hun. J. McGowan.

M.H.R.. Mr and Mrs J. McLeod. Mr and
Mrs G. M. Main. Captain Macalister
iH.M.s. Torehi. Mr and Mrs A. Millar

■ Vice-t onsul for Netherlands), Hon. Mr

McGregor irepresenting the Australian

Federal Government), Mr XX’. Maxwell

(London “Standard").
Mr and Mrs L D. Nathan. Mr and

Mrs A. 11. Nathan. Miss Nathan. Mr C.
T. Nathan, Mr and Mrs N. A. Nathan.
Canon Nelson. Mrs Nelson, and Miss

Nelson. Colonel and Mrs Noakes. Capt.
and Mr* Napier. Mr and Mrs Northcroft
iS.M.I. Mr, Mrs and Miss Sydney
Nathan.

Mr O'Neill. Misses O'Neill,
Xlrs O Neill. Xliss o Nc’ll. Sir Maurice
ORorke and Lady O'Rorke. Airs and
Xliss Outhwaire. Captain O'Brien. XX’ard-
room officers H.M.s. Ophir.

Dr. and Xfrs Parkes. Xlr Jackson Pal-
mer. XI.II R._ Mr and Xfrs Peacock. Miss

Peacock. Xfr Xf. Percival, and the Xlisses

Percival. Mr»C. .1 Peacock and Miss

Peacock. Major C. D-nu Pitt and Mrs
Dean Pitt. Xlr E. Purehns. Xlaior and
Xfrs Pirie. (aptain G. XV. S. Patterson.
Xlr and Mrs lamsdale Prist. Xlr. Xfrs and
Miss Price. Xfr and Xlrs ('. .1. Parr. Col.
Penton iCommandant of New Zealand

Forces). Pa Ariki «-of Takitmnu), Mrs
A. .1. and Xliss Pittar. XVardroom Offi-
cers H.M.s. Pylades. XX ardroom Officers
H. Penguin. Mr A. Pearse (“Sphere’’)

Captain and Mrs J. Ranker Reed,
Xlr and Xfrs E. XV. Rathbone. Dr. and

Xlrs Stewart B. Reid, Xfr and Mrs V.
Rice and Xliss Rice, Xlr. Mrs and Miss

Rich. Xfr ami Xlrs George Roberts, Mr
and xtrs Robertson, Mr and Mrs H.
S. and Miss Ruddock, the Rev. D. XV.
and Mrs Runciman (Registrar New
Zealand I niversity). Miss Runciman,
Xlr and Xlrs T. Russell. Mr J. L. Rich-

ardson. Xlr J. Reid (Xfotutapu). Hon.
R. and Xlrs Rowley, Xliss Rooke. Capt.
and Xfrs J. R. Reed, Xlr and Mrs Rich-
ardson. Xliss Richardson, Mr Roger-
son. Xlr and Mrs A. B. Reynolds,
Captain and Xlrs Rolieston (H.M.s.
Archer), XVardroom Officers H.M.s.

Royal Arthur. Captain Routh.

Mr and Xlrs Seegner (Imperial Con-

sul for Germany), Major, Mrs. and
Xliss Shepherd. Mr aiid Mrs XfcEffer

Shera. Mr and Xlrs E. C. Smith, Xfr
nnd Mrs H. Seth-Smith, Mrs Street,
Judge Von Stunner, Mrs and Miss

X’on Stunner. Mr J. Sykes, Hon. Mr
and Xfrs Shrimski. M.L.C., Captain
and Xfrs Hugh Stewart, M.L.C., Rt.

Hon. R. J., Mrs and Xfiss Seddon, Mr
J. Studholnie. Mrs Storr. Miss Sage,
Dr. and Xfrs Sweet. Captain and Xfrs

R. C. Smith. Miss Shepherd. Dr. and

Mrs Sharman. Mr and Mrs Stebbing,
Professor and Xfrs Segar. Mr James

Stichbury, Wardroom Officers H.M.s.
St. George. Xfr E. J. Le Sage (London
“Daily Telegraph”).

Xfrs Alan and Xliss Kerr Taylor and
Xfr X’ineent Kerr Taylor, Mr and Mrs

H. C. Tewsley. Xfr Iferbert Thompson,
Xlr and Mrs J. XV, Tibbs, Hon. J. A.

Tole and Mr* Tole, Professor and Mrs

Talbot-Tubbs, Xfr and .Mrs E. Turner,
Mr and Mrs E. Phillips Turner. Hon.
T. and Miss Thompson, Xfr and Xfrs
R. Thoni[»on, XI.H.R., Mr X!. Tren-

with. Mr and Mias Towsey, Captain R.
Tupjier (H.M.s. Pylades), XVardroom
Officer* H.Ma>. Torch. Hon. Mr Taver-
ner (Victoria).

Mr and Mrs T. F. I’pfil, Mr, Mrs and

Miss Dpton.
Mr E. V. Vincent (laindou “Times”).
Xtouaieur Willimoff, Mr F. Wright,

Mr Alfred Walker, Mr and Mrs Ware,
Miss Ware, Dr. and Mrs Watson, Xfr
and Mrs A. C. Whitney, Mr T. C. Wil-

liamson, Xlr J. D. Williamson, and

Miss WilliaruKon, Captain. Xfrs, and

Miss XVorsp. Xlr and Xfrs Wynyard,
Xlr John and Miss Webster (Iloki-
anga), Xlr Will XVehster, Mr W. E.

Woodward, Xlr Ralph XValker, Xfr J.II.
Witheford, M.H.R., and Xfrs Withe-

ford. Xfr William XVebster, Hon. J. G.

and Mrs Ward, Mrs Williams, Lieut.-
Colonel ami Mrs White, Right Rev. W.

L. Williams (Bishop of XX'aiapu), Mr

Whitelaw. Commodore A. L. Winsloe,
Captain Thos. P. XValker, .Mr J. XVat-
son (Reuter).

Xtr and Xfrs Yuunghusband.

Xlr and Xlrs J. Ziman.

THE DRESSES.

Her Royal Highness the Duchess of

Cornwall and York wore a very hand-
someblack satin merveilleux.the drawn

jetted netbodice being fastened at waist
with a diamond buekle, festoons of jet
on the arm taking the place of sleeves,
square-cut decolletage. with diamond
ornaments; Her Royal Highness also
wore a diamond tiara, collar and neck-
let of pearls and diamonds; Her Excel-

lency Lady Ranfurly wore a beautiful

black gown, trimmed with jet, finely
tucked chiffon bertha; Her Excellency
also wore a diamond and jet coronet

and diamond ornaments: Lady Con-

stance Knox stylish white silk: Eidy
Katherine Coke, rich black brocaded

silk, ornamented with jetted applique
and diamond ornaments: Lady Mary
Lygon. black sequin embroidered robe

over a black silk underdrvss; the Hon.
Xfrs Derek Keppel, black crepe de cheue

gown, with rich pailette insertion: Xfrs

Archer, black silk, trimmed with black
bead passementerie: Mrs C. L. Arnold,

black silk, relieved with chiffon: Xtrs

Alison, black silk: Xliss Alison, white

silk, with a touch of black on shoul-

der: Xfrs Isidor Alexander, black gown,

handsomely trimmed with white ap-
plique. veiled in black: Xlrs Ansentie.

blaek silk, finished with lace; Mrs

Banks, blaek silk, with leugthv court

train: Miss Biss, blaek silk;' Mrs E. R.

Bloomfield, black silk; Xlrs Boseawen.
white silk, veiled in blaek lace; Xfiss

Boseawen looked well in a black silk,

with mauve flowers on shoulders; Xtrs

Brabant, white silk, t-n traine: Miss

Brabant, white silk: Miss Brigham,
white silk, with tulle and black fin-

ishings; Xlrs J. XI. Brigham, black

merveilleux, with court train, the de-

eolletage was square-cut and finished

with black tulle: Xliss — Buckland,

white silk, with black bows; Mrs C.

F. Buddle, black silk, with violets on

shoulder: Xfrs Frank and Xlrs Harold
Bull were studies in their white bridal

costumes, en traine. with knots of

narrow blaek velvet on shoulder; Mrs
R. Browning, black silk; Xlrs. John

Burns, black silk, with low decollet-

age, finished with jet: Xfrs F. Baume,
black silki: tier sister, Xliss Leavy,
white silk, with tulle and ostrich

feather: Xlrs XV. Buller, blaek. with

bead passementerie; Miss Buller, white

silk: Xfiss Berry, black silk: Miss Bat-

ger. black silk: Mrs Archer Burton,

oyster grey silk, veiled in blaek tulle:

Xfrs Caldwell, blaek silk, with violets

on shoulder: Madame Chambers, blaek

silk, with violets on corsage: Xfrs J.

XL Chambers, blaek satin, en traine;
Mrs Coates, black; Mrs Carr, black sat-

in. with blaek bead passementerie: Xfrs

Cotter, black merveilleux; Miss Cot-

ter. white silk; Xlrs Caro, black silk,
with lace and beads on decollet age;

Miss Caro, blaek silk, veiled in lace:

Xlrs Chamberlain, heliotrope figured
silk, en traine. with lace finishings, lace

cap on head; Xlrs Ching, blaek silk;
Miss Ching, white ondine. with chiffon

finishings: Xfrs Cheeseman, blaek vel-

vet. with bead passementerie; Mrs

Coates. black merveilleux; Miss

Coates, white mirror silk: Miss Con-
olly. blaek silk: Mrs E. Cowie, black

lace gown over black silk: Xfrs Creagh.
blaek silk, with low corsage, relieved
with gold ornaments: Miss Creagh,
white silk, with fur on decolletage;
Miss Cruickshank. black silk; Xlrs Col-

beck. black; Mrs Dargaville. black silk,
«-n traine. handsomely beailfd with

silver: Xfiss Dargaville, black mirror

silk, with white tulle spotted with sil-
ver on decolletage; Mrs Daveney wore

a handsome black lace costume; Miss

Devereux looked distiuguee iu black
merveilleux; Mrs Dillingham, blaek
lace over silk; Mrs Moss Davis, black

silk; Misses Moas Davis were studies

iu white silks; Mrs Eliot Moes Daris,
white bridal silk, with leugthv train;
Mrs Dawson, black lace over silk, and

profusely trimmed with beads; Mrs

Donald and Miss Donald wore hand-

some black broches. ivlieved with net;
Xfrs and Miss Khalto Douglas wore

handsome trained black costumes;
Miss Dunnet. black satin, with bead

trimming: Miss Fenton, black moire;
Miss Firth, hlnek silk, with lace; Mrs

A. Xf. Ferguson, white silk, with mauve

flowers on decolletage; Xliss Fodor,
black velvet; Xlr* Feder, black satin;
Mrs Thorne George, black moire, en

traine; Miss Thorne, black silk, with

violets on corsage: Miss Zoe Thorne

George, white debutante - Ik. with

black velvet bow on -boulder; Xfiss

Gorrie, white mousselin' de s iic. with

bands of satin: Xliss (XX .) Gorrie. black

satin; Mrs Goodall, black velvet: Mrs

Angus Gordon, black silk, with blaek

bead passementerie.

Xfrs. Goldie, black silk
*

Xfiss Ros

George, black velvet: Xfrs. Gillam,
blaek: Mrs. Gamble, white silk veiled

in blaek: Mrs. Hardie, lovely blaek

satin, with lace and black beads; Xfiss

Hardie, as a debutante, wore white
silk; Mrs. A. XV. Hewitt, very hand-

some black Louis velvet costume, with

lengthy court train: Mrs. Hutchison,
black merveilleux; Xfiss Horton,

white net over white silk: Xlrs. H.

Horton. white silk, relieved 'with

black ribbons: Mrs. Herries. black

satin; Mrs. Heather, handsome black

satin; Miss Bee Heather (debutante),
white embroidered chiffon o'er white

satin; Xfiss Isaacs, white satin, with

white ribbons edged with blaek: Xfiss

Ireland, black silk en traine: Miss

Kidd, white silk; Xfrs. King, blaek
silk with bead passementerie: Xfrs.

Theo. Kissling. blaek silk: Xfiss Kiss-
ling wore a white debutante silk,
with bouquet of flowers: Mrs. Kirker,
blaek panne with steel embroidery;
Xfiss Kensington, white silk, with

black bows; Miss Kissling. black silk,
with violets on shoulder: Mrs. Laing,
white silk, the decolletage was fin-
ished with mauve trimmings: Xfrs.

Langguth. beautiful black satin,
trimmed with jet and lace: Xfiss
Lennox, black silk: Mrs. (Dr.) Lind-

say, white silk en traine. with blaek
bows; Xfrs. Hope Lewis, black silk;
Xfiss Lusk, blaek silk, the decolletage
was finished with white embroidered
silk: Xfrs. Lyons, black silk; Mrs.

Leekie. white bridal .silk with violets

on corsage: Xlrs. Mahoney, white
satin: Xfrs. Xfitclielson. blaek silk, re-

lieved with white: Madame de Mou-

talk, blaek velvet; Mrs. Thomas Mor-

rin. rich white silk, with black gauze

applique ornaments on skirt: Mies

Xforrin, white silk; Xfiss Xfowbray,
black silk, with bead passementerie;
Miss D. Mowbray, white silk: Xfrs.

Leo Myers, cream silk, veiled in lace,
and violets on shoulders: Mrs. H. B.

Alorton, black velvet: Mrs. R. XT. de

Xfoutalk. blaek silk: Xfrs. Louis My-
ers. black silk en traine; Mrs. Mc-

Donald. heliotrope broche en traine;
•Xliss XfcDonald. black lace; Xlrs. Mc-

Laughlin, black Broche: Xlrs. Gibson

McMillan, white brocaded silk, with
ostrich plumes: Xfrs. Alfred Nathan,
blaek silk with diamond ornaments;
Mrs. Nelson, black velvet; Xfiss Nel-
son. blaek silk: Mrs. Noakes, blaek
silk: Xfiss Northcroft, white silk,
with ostrich Xlrs. Napier,
black moire: Xliss O'Neill, black silk;
Mrs Outhwaite. black silk: Xfiss Outh-

waite. white silk, with black lace ap-
plique in .front; Mrs. Parkes, white

silk, with white embroidered muslin
and embossed with black silk lovers’
knots pattern on skirt; Mrs. Pea-

cock, black: Misses Peacock, one wore

blaek and the other white; Misses

Percival (2) were studies in rich
black satins en traine, finished with
tulle: Xfrs. Lonsdale Pritt, black silk;
Xfrs. Pittar. blaek silk en traine: and
her sister wore white silk; Xfrs. Ran-
kin Reid, black silk: Xfrs. Rice, black

satin: Xfrs. Rich and Miss Rich wore

black satin costumes: Mrs. George
Roberts, blaek silk, finished with
white applique veiled in black lace;
Xlrs. Runciman, black silk; Xfiss Run-

ciman, white silk, with violet velvet
on decolletage; Miss Kookes, blaek

silk: Miss Richardson, blaek pongee;
Xfrs. Richardson, black satin: Xfrs.

Seddon. black satin gown with jetted
luxlice; Miss M. Seddon. white

satin, with chiffon trimming; Mrs.

Seegner. black gown, relieved with

white; Miss Shepherd, white silk,
veiled in black lace; Xfiss Shep-
herd, white debutante silk; Mrs
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Khera, black velvet; Mrs. von Stur-

mer, black silk; Mrs. Stuart-Reed,
white silk, with lace drapery hang-
ing from corsage: Mrs. Stebbing.
white silk, with black bows; Mrs. Se-

gar, black velvet; Mrs Kerr Taylor,
black lace costume; Misses Kerr Tay-
lor, white silks; .Mrs. Tewsley. black

merveilleux; Mrs. Tibbs, black silk;
Mrs. Tole. black satin: Mrs. Talbot

Tubbs, black satin: Mrs. Philips Tur-

ner, black silk, with violet-folded vel-

vet and bunches of violets on decol-

letage; Miss Towsey, white silk, with

heliotrope tulle and violets; Mrs. Up-
ill, black silk; Mrs. Upton, black;
Mrs. black silk; Mis- D. Ware,
a debutante, white brocaded silk;
Mrs. Worsp and .Miss Worsp were at-

tired in black cost times; Mrs. Wyn-
yard, white bridal silk; Mrs. Young-
husband. black silk.

Dresses on the Reception Platform
Owing to the formation of the plat-

form, it was impossible for any one

or two persons to glean particulars of
the numerous half-mourning and

mourning costumes worn. A few of
those noticed were:—11.1i.11. the
Duchess of Cornwall wore a black

cloth costume, made with an Eton
coat, trimmed with silk braid in a

waved design, the collar finished with

rieh black fur, black velvet toque,
caught up towards the side with a se-

quined aigrette; the ladies in the suite

were attired in blaek; Mrs. Seddon,
black coat and skirt, black hat: Miss

Seddon, black doth tailor-made coat

and skirt.w’hite satin reversand square
collar covered with lace, and black

picture hat; Miss Kuby Seddon. black

dress, Mack and white hat: Mrs.

Ward; .Mrs. Campbell, blaek silk, long
mantle, edged with fur. black bonnet:
Miss Fordor. black cloth dress, bodice
with white stitchings, and black tore-
ador hat, with plumes: Mrs. Hutchin-
son. black costume. with white silk
collar and revers, hat with ostrich

pinnies; Miss Kidd, who presented the
Duchess of Cornwall with a lovely
bouquet of lilies of the valley,
snowdrops, violets. and ferns,
wore a pretty black figured silk,
square eut black sequined collar,
black ehip picture hat; Mrs. Henry
McDonald (Wellington), black and

white costume: Miss Thompson, blaek

matalasse cloth, block hat, turned up
at the side with pink roses: Mrs. Na-

pier wore a black cloth skirt and Eton

jacket, violet hat. blaek chiffon boa;
Mrs. Suggate, blaek moire, eream lace

yoke, black velvet toque, with steel

buckles; Mrs. Thorne George, black

eoat and skirt, blaek velvet toque with

chiffon; Mrs. (Rev.) Collins, black bro-

cade. black bonnet, with white tulle

rosettes; Mrs. Vaile, blaek silk em-

bossed cloth, blaek and white bonnet;
■Mrs. .T; M. Brigham was gowned in

bktck. blaek velvet jacket, black bon-

net and feathers: Miss Brigham, black

satin: Mrs. IT. Campbell, grey and

blaek check skirt, blaek velvet Eton
jacket, black and white toque with

violet flowers: Mrs. Baume (sen.),
blaek and white mourning costume;
Mrs. Buddle wore black satin, white
bonnet, with touches of blaek; Miss
Buddle's dress was of black, with a

cream lace bolero, blaek picture fiat;
Mrs. Myers, blaek nierveilleux, cream

lace collar, black bonnet with black

feathers: Mrs. 1.. Myers, blaek silk,
blaek lionnet: Mrs. Millar, violet dress,
cream laee yoke, black picture hat;
Mrs. W. H. Smith, black matalasse
cloth, black hat; Miss Dunnet wore

stylish blaek silk dress with a cream

yoke, black hat with violet roses;
Mrs. Dunnet. black silk, blaek toque,
with white silk bow; Mrs. Rice, black

silk, blaek and gold bonnet: Mrs. R.
R. Hunt, black bayadere striped cos-

tume. black hat; Mrs. (Dr.) King's
costume was of black, trimmed with
black and grey braid, blaek toque
with a grey striped (crown: Miss
Cooper, striped skirt, black jacket,
with a sailor collar covered with lace,

black hat with plumes: Mrs. Brett,
handsome black satin, trimmed with

steel passementerie, black velvet bon-

net with white aigrette, bearskin boa:

Mrs. Sydney Nathan wore a black

voile, white vest, veiled with black
Chantilly lace, blaek toque with white
feathers; Mrs. —. Mvers. black
velvet bonnet: Mrs. Ew-ington. blaek

figured matakisse. heliotrope vest,
black and heliotrope bonnet; Mrs. A.

Ferguson, fawn coat and skirt, black

and white bon; Miss Ferguson, green
costume, black and green hat; Mrs.
Berry, black silk, black velvet cnpe.

blaek Ironnet with heliotrope: Mrs.
(Prof.) Segar. pretty violet dress,
trimmed with brown fur. white fea-
ther boa, and black and white toque;

Mrs. Alison had on a grey costume,
trimmed with black lace insertion, in

vandykes, stylish blaek toque, with
white aigrette; Mrs. Biss, rich black
silk, white vest, black and steel bon-

net; Mrs. Dillingham looked distin-

guee in black brocade, black velvet

Eton jacket. trimmed with jet.
black velvet hat. stitched with white

and white silk bow; Mrs Mjtehelson
wore a greeny-grey coat ami skirt,

blaek toque, with touches of white;

Mrs T. W. Leys, black brocade, black

satin spangled cloak, stylish black

hat, with feathers; Miss Leys was

dressed in violet, pretty black toque;
Mrs Boscawen, blaek costume, violet

hfit: Miss Boscawen, blaek skirt,

orehid mauve silk blouse, cream lace

bolero, black and white picture hat;
Mrs Goldie, black silk, black and

white toque; Mrs Muleolm Niceol,
black satin, black toque; Mrs (Prof.)
Eg< rt<m, blaek cloth coat and skirt,
violet toque; Mrs Devore looked U3‘ll
in blaek silk, black bonnet: Mrs

Tirani (Palmerston), very handsome
eostnme of black matalasse. relieved

with white: Miss Savage, navy coat

and skirt, white felt hat. trimmed

with black: Mrs Langguth wore black

eoat and skirt, white blouse, black

felt hat, with black feathers; Mrs

Upton, black matalasse, blaek bon-

net. with brown fnr and yellow flow-

ers; Mrs Graves Aiekin, black cloth
costume, black hat, with white

aigrette; Miss Philson, black cloth;
Mrs Alexander, handsome black silk,
black toque; Mrs Baume looked sty-
lish in n black cloth costume, grey

qstrich feather boa: Mrs Conrt,
black silk. blaek bonnet: Mrs

Cotter wore blaek silk, blaek

hat turned up in front, and trimmed

with blaek feathers; Mrs (Prof.)
Tubbs, black merveilleux. tucked
skirt and jacket, with Medici collar,
pretty black chip hat, with blaek

plumes; Mrs Daldy, blaek silk; Mrs

(Rev.) Robertson. black costume,

black bonnet; Miss Geddis, blaek vel-

vet Eton jacket, with white revers,
blaek figured skirt. blaek chip
hat: Mrs (Professor) Thomas

was in blaek, cream laee col-

lar, black and white hat ; Mrs

Donne, blaek eostnme, blaek and

white toque: Miss West (Wellington),
black coat and skirt, sable boa. black

hat. with feathers; Misses Mulvaney,
black dresses; Mrs Rees George,
blaek, blaek and violet bonnet; Mrs

Boak, black matalasse silk, white

Tuscan hat, trimmed with black: Mrs

A. Russell wore blaek silk, black
bonnet: Mrs Cheeseman, black, violet

and white hat: Hon. Mrs Thompson,
blaek dress, black and white boa,
blaek velvet toque, with white fea-

thers; Mrs Bankart, blaek figured
dress, black cape, black and white

bonnet: Mrs Sellars, blaek: Mrs Rees,
black dress, violet velvet bonnet;
Mrs T. Peacock, violet dress, long
black jacket, black and white

feather boa, blaek and white

bonnet ; Mrs (Lieutenant) Lewis

wore a blaek skirt, dove grey

jacket, black picture hat; Mrs (Capt.)
Rolleston, blaek coat and skirt, blaek

hat,; Mrs (Lieut.) Dixon, black cos-

tume, white feather boa. blaek hat;
a lady whose name I did not

know wore a blaek dress, chin-

chilla boa and cape, blaek hat; Mrs

T. Morrin, black cloth costume, blaek

silk toque; Mrs Ranson, long black •
silk eoat, blaek skirt, blaek and white

bonnet; Mrs (Dr.) Bayntun, black

crepon. blaek and white bonnet; Miss

George, blaek costume, black picture
hat; Miss Zoe George, white silk

blouse, black skirt, black and white
hat; Miss Bush, navy blue dress, vio-

let toque; Mrs Taverner (Australia),
blaek braided costume, white silk

vest: Mrs Julian, very handsome
blaek silk; Mrs Rosser, tasteful

mourning eostnme of black cloth, re-

lieved with blaek and purple velvet;
Mrs Glover, becoming and handsome

half mourning costume in black

moire, and white silk front, blaek

bonnet, ostrich plumes and ospreys;
Mrs O. Mays, mourning eostnme;

Mrs Brabant, black merveilleux,
with purple vest, blaek and pur-

ple bonnet ; Mrs Benjamin, black

and white cheek, black fur cape,

black and white velvet toque;
Mrs Wilfred Bruce. fawn cloth

eoat end skirt, ermine boa. white

chip hat, with large black silk
bow and pink roses; Mrs Boardman,
black silk, black and white bonnet;
Mrs Churton, blaek ch,th eoaf and

skirt, white revers, blaek and whit”

toque; Mrs Caqghey, black satin

gown, black velvet toque, with white

silk rosette; Mrs J. J. Craig, blaek

silk tucked blouse, black erepon
skirt, black picture bat; Mrs Wut.

Crowther. mourning costume; Mrs
Calder, black brocaded satin, black

and violet bonnet; Mrs Court, black

silk gown. handsome black cloak,
black bonnet, with white feathers;
Mrs Choyce, black cloth coat and

skirt, pretty black hat. trimmed

with black velvet and white satin;
Mrs Percy Dufaur, black costume;
Mrs Finlayson, black and white check

skirt, black jacket, black chiffon

toque, with white tulle rosette; Mrs

R. Farrell, black costume: Mrs Good-
all, black grenadine, feather lion,

black jet iKinnet; Mrs Garrett, black

figured gown.jet bonnet; Mrs Hannan,
bjack silk dress, triinmed with jet.
black hat. with white plumes; Mrs J.

J.. Holland, black erepon. lace cloth
cloak, black velvet bonnet, with

posies of white roses; Mrs J. J. Hol-

land. black silk gown. black and
white bonnet; Mrs Paul Hansen,

green cloth gown, fawn jacket, white

ehip hat. with black silk bow; Miss

Horton, stone coloured tweed cos-

tume, black hat, with drooping
plumes; Miss James, black skirt, long
black cloth jacket, black velvet hat,
with brown fur and black plumes;
Mrs McKean, black costume; Mrs
Keckwielj, black merveilleux, black

chip hat. with feathers; Miss Ken-

nedy. purple costume; Mrs Lennox,

black gown, long black cloak, jet bon-

net. with touches of purple; Mrs

Laurie, black erepon, velvet cloak,
black and mauve bonnet: Mrs (Dr.)
McDowell, black matalasse cloth,
cream silk tucked yoke. Tuscan hat.

with black tips: Mrs Morton, black

and white cheek skirt, grey jacket,
black hat. with violets; Mrs J. M.

Mennie. black gown, velvet cloak

ornamented with jet. black bonnet;
Mrs (’. McMillan, black costume;

Miss Mowbray, black coat and skirt,
black hat. with feathers; Mrs (Canon)
Nelson, black gown, merveilleux

satin cloak, black ami white bonnet:
Mrs Oxley, black costume, black and

white toque: Miss Pierce, black dress,

fawn jacket, black and white toque;
.Mrs Parsons, violet coloured gown,
black and violet bonnet: Mrs Patter-

son black gown embossed with

purple, blaek and violet toque: Mis

Robison, blaek eloth costume, violet

hat: Mrs Stiehbury. blaek gown,

white vest, veiled with lace, black

and white bonnet; Mrs Squirrel,

blaek and white costume; Mrs F.

Saunderson, fawn cloth eoat and

skirt, blaek Mrs Tewsley,
black silk tucked gown, blaek toque,
with plumes and violets; Miss Seherff,

navy cloth dress, blue and blaek hat.

with feathers; Miss Dolly Seherff,
dark green cloth dress, square ecru

lace collar, blaek picture hat; Mrs

Henry Wilson, blaek brocaded gown,

blaek picture hat: Mrs Whitney,
wedgewood blue serge coat and skirt,
black toque, with violets.

Mrs 11. Horton, grey tailor-made

gown, with white front and very be-

coming toque; Mrs MeK. Geddes,
blaek; Mrs MeDanghlan, blaek silk
and pretty bonnet; Mrs Sliarman,
blue skirt and long black silk coat,

black hat; Mrs Caldwell, navy blue

eoat and skirt, and white hat. with

roses; Mrs I.usk, black frock and

pretty mantle; Mrs Seymour George,
black eoat and skirt, and black

toque; Miss M. Horton, black skirt

and grey eoat: Mis J. Hurns, blaek

dress, trimmed with white silk and

blaek and white bonnet, and cloak

trimmed with black fur; Mrs S.

Nathan, beautiful black dress, trim-

med with black mid white embroi-
dery; Mrs Banmc. black tailor-made

gown; Mrs Arnold, black silk.

The Royal Review.
There was a large gathering to wit-

ness the Royal Review and Distribu-

tion of medals on Wednesday at

Potter's Paddock. The grandstand
was crowded, but a gusty wind and

occasional showers made warm jack-
ets quite en regie.

H.R.H. Duchess of Cornwall wore a

plain black voile trained gown, with

a deep pointed collarette, covered

with paillettes, black feather boa
with ribbon streamers, black toque
with ospreys; the Countess of Ran-

furly was gowned in black, with

black toreador hat. with large bow in

front; Lady Constance Knox wore

blaek, with beaver fur toque; Mrs

Seddon. blaek cloth skirt and coat,
black hat; Miss Seddon, black doth

skirt, and Eton jacket, strapped
with braid, black picture hat,
w(th ostrich feathers.

I noticed among the ladies on the

grandstand Miss Eodore. black doth,
stitched with white, revers and col-
lar of white silk, black hat; Mrs Hut-

chinson, black and white costume;
Mrs Thorne George, black coat and

skirt, black velvet and chiffon toque;
Miss Towsey, black coat and skirt,
black and blue hat; Mrs Goldie, black

cloth coat and skirt, black and white

hat; Misses Goldie, dark skirts, fawn

jackets and sailor hats; Mrs J. M.
Brigham, blaek gown, long velvet

jacket, black • velvet bonnet; Miss

Brabant, black dress, violet straw

hat, covered with violets: Mrs (Dr.)
King, black doth gown, black and gold
toque; Miss Cooper, fawn cloak, gem

hat, draped with white spotted silk

scarf; Mrs Markham, blaek skirt,
fawn cloth jacket, black silk toque;
Mrs Myers. Mack, astrachan cape,
black velvet bonnet, with sequins
and tips; Miss Ettie Myers; Mis Cole-

brook. blaek gown, fawn cloth jacket,
black picture hat: Mrs Boscawan,
black costume; Miss Boscawen,
blaek braided coat and skirt, velvet

blouse, blaek hat; Mrs Donald, green
coat and skirt, black ami pink hat;

Miss Donald, pretty checked dress

trimmed with purpie velvet, gem hat;
Mrs (Canon) Nelson, black silk skirt
ami cape, blaek and white bonnet;
Mrs VVm. Gorrie. black gown, blaek

bonnet: Miss Wynyard. blaek dress,
fawn cloak, sailor hat; Mrs Fred

Baume, blaek tucked silk, black vel-

vet hat. trimmed with chiffon and

feathers, sable cape; Miss Levi, grey

tweed coat and skirt, fawn felt toque
with folds and bow of brown velvet;
.Mrs I'pton. green gown, black silt

beaded cape, violet and gold bonnet;
Mrs John Beale, black coat ant

skirt, white hat : Miss I'ergu-

son, green gown, black hat: Miss

A. Ferguson, fawn coat and skirt,

green toque, slashed with white:

Mrs (Lieut.) Archer, black coat ami

skirt, black velvet toque with sequin

crown; Mrs (Col.) Banks, black gown,

jet toque; Miss Isaacs, blue gown,

bearskin cape, black velvet hat trim-

med with feathers and violets; Mrs

Keekwick, blaek dress, ostrich bon.

black chiffon toque with ospreys; Mrs

(Dr.) Grant, violet gown with bands

of violet ribbon velvet, heliotrope silk

hat with black tips; Mr, lox (Shnfts-
bury). blaek coat and skirt, gem hat;

Miss Cox. black costume, black and

white feather boa; Mrs Oxley, blue

cloth dress, black jacket, black and

white toque; Mrs Daveney. blue gown,

brown fur cape, violet toque; Mrs

Tewsley, violet gown, burnt straw

hat with touches of black: Miss Ley-,
pretty violet costume, violet velvet

toque, white fur boa; Mrs Devore,

blaek coat and skirt, velvet and jet
bonnet with pearl ornaments; Mm

Oldham, fawn eoat and skirt, fawn

hat with large bow of cerise silk; Mrs

Petrie, blaek cloth coat and skirt,

black and gold hat with black fea-

thers: Mrs Lennox, black dress, long
black velvet cloak, black jet bonnet

with mauve flowers: Miss Scherff.

navy dress, large black hat trimmed
with blue velvet and long black fea-

thers; Miss Ivy Buddle, stylish black

gown, white cloth collar. Tuscan hat

with silk bow; Mrs Gray Dixon, blaek

dress with silk vest, bearskin boa,

black and white hat; Mrs Churton.

blaek coat and skirt, fawn feather

bc.a, black and white toque; Mrs W.

Blcomfield, black skirt, fawn cloth

jacket, brown fur collar, black pic-

ture hat; Mrs W. S. Douglas, black

dress, fawn coat, black hat; Mias

Douglas, black costume; Miss Rud-

dock, pearl grey gown, white yoke,
brown chip hat with red berries; Mrs

Whitney, wedgwood blue serge, blaek

toque with violets; Mks Cotter, black

voile, long velvet cloak, black hat

with feathers, ostrich boa; Mrs Clem

Lawford, fawn coat and skirt, brown

fur collar, gem hat; Mrs F. Bull (nee

Miss McMillan), black dress, with

white silk collar and vest, large black

hat; Mrs Robison, black coat and

skirt, violet toque; Miss Holland,

black eoat and skirt, large black chip
hat with plumes; Miss Essie Holland,
black dress, white silk square collar,

gent hat; Mrs Lusher, black gown,

sealskin cloak, black chip hat with
folds of black velvet; Miss Dolly Moir

dark skirt, fawn jacket, heliotrope

toque: Miss Haven, tartan skirt, fawn

jacket, pretty toque; Miss Pnrchas,
dark green costume; Miss Berry,
fawn coat and skirt, black toque with

crimson flowers; Mrs Chceseman.
brown cloth dress, white let triinmed
with silk and violets; Mrs Ware, blue

Saturday, June 19. 1901. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. V



and brown checked tweed, white vest,
)>lack hat; Miss Oxley, grey tweed

costume, black bat with plumes; Miss

Ward (Cambridge), fawn costume;

The Mayoral Reception.
The reception given by His Worship

the Mayor of Auckland (Dr. J. Logan
Campbell) on Wednesday night in hon-

our of the Royal visitors was one of

the most delightful and brilliant gather-
ings ever held in Auckland. The Art

Gallery and Free Library, which had
been wisely chosen as the scene of the

assembly, lent itself adnjirably to the

purpose. Doorways had been cut con-

necting the Art GGalleryatoneendwith
the Free Library, and at the other end

with the Council Chamber,so that a long

suite of rooms, specially furnished for

the occasion and beautifully decorated.

was available. In the centre of the
Mackelvie Gallery a dais had been im-

provised by an artistic arrangement of

flags and Maori curios. The Mayor and

founeillors’ ante-rooms were specially

furnished as retiring rooms for the
Duchess and lardy Ranfurly, and the

Council Chamber formed an admirable

supper room. Other portions of the
building were fitted up as cloak rooms

for visitors. The arrangements had been
so skilfully designed and carried into

effect that the Municipal Buildings
were practically transformed into a

magnificent private mansion for the oc-

casion.

HHs Wonship the Mayor anil Mrs

Campbell received visitors at .the en-

trance to the Gallery, and by ten o’clock
there was a brilliant throng, which con-

centrated chiefly in the Gallery, await-

ing the arrival of the Duke and Duchess
and other members of the Government.
House party. Shortly after ten o’clock

the National Anthem, played by Mar-

riage's Band, proclaimed the arrival of
Their Royal Highnesses, who were re-

ceived by the Mayor, and proceeded
through the Art Gallery to the dais.
Lord Ranfurly escorted Her Royal High-
ness the Duchess. His Royal Highness
the Duke escorted Lady Ranfurly. and

the Hon. Mrs Derrek-Keppel was' taken
in by Mr H. W. Wilson, the Town Clerk.
Their Highnesses nnd His Excellency
the Governor were attended by their

staff. A number of fhe oflfi
cers from the men -of - war in
port, the Premier (the Right
Hon. R. J. Seddon). Mrs Seddon. Miss

Seddon. the Hon. J. G. Ward, the Hon.
Mr Mills and Mrs Mills, and the Hon.
Mr McGowan were also present.

The Mayor conducted their Royal
Highnesses round the Art Gallery and
Library, pointing out the principal
features. The literary treasures of the

Grey Collection were especially ad-

mired. There was no formal rece]>-
tion, but in the course of the evening
a number of citizens were introduced

io the Duke and Duchess. Their High-
nesses departed at about eleven p.m.
Other guests lingered till a late hour,
everyone spending a delightul even-

ing. The supper was admirably
catered by the Strand Cafe Company,
Mr Speight, manager.

H.R.11. the Duchess of Cornwall and
York was gowned in an elegant
trained black Duchess satin, the bodice

and front panel of skirt being em-

broidered with jet. She wore a magni-
ficent diamond coronet, necklet,
bracelets, and other ornaments which

shone like stars. A band of white

from shoulder to waist (Victorian
Order! completed this most beautiful

Costume. The Countess of Ranfurly
wore a black Duchess satin, the cor-

sage draped with chiffon and jet. long
Streamers of chiffon and jet hanging
from the shoulders; she also wore a

lovely diamondand emerald tiara, and

necklet, Lady Katherine Coke, rich

black silk, draped with beautiful laee,
coronet of diamonds. Lady Mary
Lygon, black tucked panne en traine,
chiffon and jet decolletage, pearl col-
lar and long diamond chain, posies of

violets on her shoulder. The Hon. Mrs

Derek Keppel wore a rich black Orien-

tal silk gown, the sleeves and bodice

encrusted with jet and soft net, dia-
mond ornaments and pearl collar.

Mrs Seddon, handsome mcrveillcux
gown, ornamented with jet; Miss Sed-
don, black satin and velvet; Miss
Fodor. black Duchess satin;
Mrs Dr. Logan Campbell, beautiful
black brocaded dress, embroidered
with sequins, the bodice was draped
with white chiffon, caught with dia-

mond ornaments; Hon. Mrs Mills,
handsome lilnek entin and jet; Mrs

Hutchison, black brocade, jet incrus-

tations; Mrs I. Alexander wore a

lovely black laee. over white satin,
finished with jet; Mrs (Lieut) Archer,
rich black silk, trimined with black

chiffon and jet; Mrs Abbott, black
silk embroidered with sequins, velvet
bodiee with chiffon and jet orna-

ments; Mrs ,1. M. Brigham, black
merveilleux, the front panel of skirt

and liodice being encrusted with jet;
Miss Ivy Buddle, black velvet dress,
with real lace amt drapings of white

chiffon; Mrs Dillingham, ivory silk
brightened with sequins and helio-

trope silk; M is Dacre, black satin, the
IxMlice lieing encrusted with sequins;
Miss Meta Dacre, soft white silk and
chiffon; Mrs Easton, black satin

gown, trimmed with jet and chiffon,
white ostrich boa; Mrs Thorne

George, black brocaded satin, draped
with spangled net; Mrs R. R. Hunt,
black silk, encrusted with jet; Mrs

(Dr.) King, striped satin, jet trim-
mings; Miss (looper, striped black

silk; Miss Thorne George, black

merveilleux satin ; Miss Brig-
ham, soft white silk, with
chiffon and lace trimmings; Mrs Syl-
vester Brigham wore an ivory white
silk: Mrs Brabant, black brocade,
softened with chiffon and jet; Mrs
J. .1. Craig, black; Miss Choyce, black
satin and chiffon; Mrs T. Cotter,
handsome black silk gown, embroi-
dered with steel; Miss Milly Cotter,
white silk, draped with spangled net;
Miss Winnie Cotter, black, with silver
belt and trimmings; Miss Crowther,
dove grey silk, with violet vel-

vet on bodice. forming square
and softened with real lace;
Mrs McCaul, black corded silk,
with jet and chiffon trimmings;
Mrs T. W. Leys, handsome black mer-

veilleux satin, en traine, the corsage

draped with white chiffon, and caug'.ir
on the shoulder with posies of vio-

lets; Miss Winnie Leys, ivory white
silk gown, trimmed with beautiful

real lace, cluster of violets on decolle-

tage; Mrs (Dr.) Knight, black bro-

caded satin, steel trimmings; Mrs

Montgomery, heliotrope silk, with
tiny ribbon flounces on skirt, pearl
ornaments; Mrs Russell, black satin,

corsage of chiffon and jet; Mrs J. A.

Tole, black satin; Mrs Th-omas

Morrin, black brocaded gauze
over white silk, en traine;
Miss Reeves, black silk gown;
Mrs J. H. Upton, rich black gown, en

traine; Mrs Stevenson (nee Miss Up-
ton) wore her lovely wedding robe,
white watered silk; Miss Essie Hol-

land, white silk,with touches of helio-

trope; Mrs Tibbs, black figured gown,
white chiffon folds; Mrs Sam. Hes-

ke.th, black satin and jet; Mrs Myers,
black brocaded silk, with lace, and

diamond ornaments; Miss Myers,
black satin embroidered with jet;
Miss Ettie Myers, white satin, draped
with spangled net: Mrs Ranson, black

brocaded satin brightened with

£equ,in!s, the bodice being swath-

ed with folds of white chif-
fon; Mrs Malcolm Nicool. black
satin, with jet trimmings, vio-

lets in her hair and on her shoulder:
Mrs Henry Wilson, handsome black
Duchess satin, en traine; her sister

wore white silk and violets; Miss

Wilkie, black lace over white silk;
Mrs (Canon) Nelson, rich trained black

satin gown, jet trimmings; Miss Nel-
son wore black silk and lace; Mrs

Moss Davis, rich black satin gown,

with violets on corsage and in her

hair; Miss Ethel Percival, black
tucked satin, bodiee being covered
with sequins; Miss Mennie, blank

satin nnd chiffon; Mrs Lyons, black

and silver; Mrs Mariner, blaek silk,
feather trimmings; Mrs (Professor)
Seager, black velvet robe, white

plumes in her hair; Mrs (Professor)
Tubbs, handsome black merveilleux.
the bodice embroidered with steel
and swathed with white chiffon;’
Mrs. Shaw, black silk and chiffon
dress; Mrs. Seegner, lovely blaek lace,
embroidered with sequins; Miss Fen-
wick, white silk and chiffon; Mrs. W.
,1. Napier, black lace gown, orna-

mented with jet; Miss Williamson,
black satin gown, trimmed with jet;
Mrs. James Kirker, black Duchess
satin, beautifully embroidered with

sequins; Mrs. H. Gould, black watered
silk gown: Mrs. Dickenson, black

gauze brocaded with white silk;’
Mrs. (Dr.) Bedford, black bro-
caded satin and jet; Miss Kinder,
black silk and chiffon; Miss Kennedy,
white silk nnd lace; Mrs. (Dr.) Hoop-
er, black velvet gown en traine. white
trimmings; Mrs. T. Mahony, white
silk, with touches of black; Miss N.

Metcalf, becoming black net; Mrs.

Sydney Nathan, lovely black brocaded

satin gown; Mrs. (Dr.) McDowell,
blaek striped velvet and silk gown,
jet ornament on corsage; Mrs. (Pro-
fessor Egerton, white silk gown
strapped with black ribbon velvet;
Mrs. Morsby, black figured satin, with
posies of violets; Miss Annie Berry,
soft white chiffon over silk; Mrs.
Sommerville (Rev.), black lace over

silk; Miss Pierce, white silk, her sis-
ter wore black; Mrs. Cheeseman.black
silk and real lace; Mrs. Fred. Baume,
lovely black sat softened with chif-
fon; Mrs. (Dr.) Lindsay, white satin
with touches of black chiffon and jet;
Mrs. A. Glover, handsome black silk

brocaded with bugle trimming to

match; Mrs. A. E. Devore, elegant
brocaded satin; Miss Scherff, rich
black satin evening dress, with jet
and violets: Miss Dolly Scherff, black

satin, embroidered with jet, cluster of
violets on the low corsage; Mrs. J. L.

Holland, blaek watered silk, relieved

with white; Mrs. Graves Aickin, soft

white silk gown.
Mrs Wilfred Bruce, black satin; Miss

Bagnall, black velvet gown; Mrs

(Archdeacon) Calder, black satin and

lace; Miss Darby, black with violets;
Miss Farrel, white silk dress bright-
ened with violets; Mrs Goldie, black
silk and lace; Mrs Hunter, black silk
■nd jet; Mrs W. Lambert, blaek mer-

veilleux, the front of bodice covered
with sequins; Miss Aubrey, black and
heliotrope; Mrs McMasters, black;
Mrs Maddox, black watered silk, dri-

pings of white chiffon on bodice; Miss

Peacock, ivory white silk; Mrs Sug-
gate, black and white; Miss Alison,
white chiffon over silk; Mrs Squirrel,
black silk relieved with white; Miss
Savage, beautiful white silk; Mrs

(Professor) Thomas, black silk and
lace; Miss Vaile, ivory white silk;
Mrs Shera, black silk gown, lace

trimmings.

At Balaclava years ago,
Six hundred men engaged the foe.
Ah! what a gallant charge was made,
By that courageous Light Brigade.
Though many perished there, who

knows

The number killed by Russia’s snows.
For none can damp and cold endure,
Without some WOODS’ GREAT PEP-
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Turf
Gossip.By

WHALEBONE.

TURF FIXTURES.

DATES OF COMING EVENTS.

NEW ZEALAND.
June 21—Hawke’s Bay Steeplechase
July 17—Wellington Hurdle Race

July 20—Wellington Steeplechase

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Returned New Zealander, Auckland. —

(1) Haydn won two races last season:

(2) Hinau is the same horse that was

sent to Australia. He has been rac-

ing a long time, hut only started in

New Zealand three times last season.

TURF NOTES.

Mr .1. K. Henrys, the well-known

handicapper, is on a visit to Auck-

land.

Advance, Seahorse and Record

Reign are New Zealand owned horses

engaged in the Melbourne Cup.
Handicaps for the Hawke’s Hay

Jockey Club’s Winter Meeting are

due on Monday.

Mr J. E. Henrys and wife left

Auckland this morning to spend a few

days at Rotorua.

The Torpedo—Maid of the Moun-

tain gelding Volcano has won an-

other steeplechase at. Rand wick.

Record Reign and Cavaliero have

Grand National Meeting. Weights
both been nominated for the V.R.C.
are due on the 17th.

The Auckland Racing Club have for

some time past been contemplating'
purchasing a property in the city on

which to build offices.

Moifaa, the Great Northern Steeple-
chase winner, has probably earned

more money in stakes this season

than any other .jumping horse in this

colony.

The Tukapuua Jockey Club have
secured new offices in Durham-street,

right over the offices of the Wellington
Park Stud Master (Mr T. Morrin).

The. nominations for the New Zea-
land Cup are disappointing in the ex-

treme. Seahorse, Shellback, Formula

and Nonette are the only Aucklanders
entered.

The Stock Department of Auckland

will ship 150 horses by the transport
Cornwall during the coming week. The

Cornwall will convey 750 horses in all
from New Zealand for remount pur-

poses.

The Great Northern Steeplechase
winner Moifaa, who was brought
overland from Hawke's Bay to New
Plymouth, and shipped from there on

the 31st May, has been shipped back
to New Plymouth, and goes home the
way he came in charge of his owner.

Local pencillers it is estimated were

struck for over £3060 over the double
Moifaa and Coeur de Lion, and most

of the money leaves Auckland. Gene-

rally the bookmakers have had much

the worst of their transactions dur-
ing the meeting.

The owner of Rags, annoyed to find

that gelding set to meet Derringcotte
on worse terms on the second day of

the A.R.C. Meeting than on the first,
when Derringcotte beat him, scratched

his horse, and on Tuesday sent him

back to Hawke's Bay with Blackberry
and Coeur de Lion.

The Auckland bookmakers have done
no business so far over the New Zea-
land Cup, and refused to quote a price
against San Remo, the St. Leger—Cissy
colt during the week. The would-be
backer offered to take hundreds to

six, but there was no response.

Volcano, who was specially selected
by Mr A B. Williamson for racing over

the Randwick course, and who was sold

because he was thought to be over-

rated by weight-adjusters in Auckland,
won a £l5O steeplechase at Rand wick

recently.

Verdi won bls first stake the other

day at Ellerslie. He was goiug out to

do a gallop with Fuiryhouse over six

furlongs, when another trainer wager-
ed half a sov. with Verdi’s owner that

Verdi would be beaten. Verdi can

beat a lot of the Fairyhouse sort.

Mr R. McCulloch, of Waipawu,
Hawke’s Bay, owner of Blackberry,
the Grand National winner of 1899, ia
a visitor to the A.R.C. Meeting. Mr
McCulloch returned from South Africa

in April last, where he was with the

Third Contingent.
Australian Star, on the day he won

the London Cup, was so finely trained
that yon could put your hands on

every rib in his body. Thus said

“Kettledrum,” in the “Sporting
Chronicle.” The same paper says the.

clay soil was churned into a thick

mud most difficult for horses to move

on.

Captain Russell's Coeur de Lion, the
hero of the North New Zealand

Grand National Hurdle Handicap,
was shipped back to Hawke’s Bay on

Tuesday, and with him the steeple-
chaser Blackberry, who broke down

while running so well in the Great
Northern Steeplechase on Saturday.

Mr Evett does not appear to have

mastered the form of the ponies Lady
Avon and Orange and Blue he has

seen racing so often, for he has ac-

tually asked Orange and Blue to give
Lady Avon 21bs in the Farewell Han-

dicap, run over five furlongs, at the

A.R.C. meeting on Saturday ! ! I

The Tarauaki gelding Crusoe stop-
ped at the post in the Welter races he

was engaged in on Saturday and Mon-

day. His owner, 'Mr George, informs

me that he has never been left, before,
though on one occasion previously at

Ellerslie he lost some lengths at the

start. Crusoe is a peculiar horse at

the post, and persists in turning the

opposite way at times.

The progeny of the defunct Tra-

ducer sire Natator have been fairly
well in evidence at the A.R.C. Grand
National Meeting. Moifaa. the hero

of the Great Northern; Sundial, win-

ner of the Second Welter; Natation,
winner of the »Selling Steeplechase;
Hinau. winner of the First Maiden

Hurdle Race, were all got by that

sire.

Belgian sportsmen' have been very
much affected by the attitude of the

Government since a scene that occurred
at Groenendal, and it is announce! on

good authority (a writer in the “Sport-
ing Chronicle’* says) that the Chamber

of Deputies will be induced by the fad-

dists to resume the reading of the Bill

which, if passed, will prevent all turf
speculation of any kind.

Three horses engaged at the A.R.C.
Winter Meeting to break blood vessels
were Crusoe, Cannongate and Tiki;
Crusoe while working on the eve of
the meeting; and the two last named
while running in races there. A few

locally-trained horses have been

known to bleed occasionally, but

their usefulness has not been impair-
ed. Crusoe has on several previous
occasions bled from the nose.

I suppose there is no part of New

Zealand where a lot of horses are

trained year in and year out where
so few go wrong in the wind as nt

Ellerslie, but there are some musical
ones there. The latest to become
afflicted is that useful mare La Gloria,
who willbe retired to the stud in con-

sequence. Seaton Delaval should be
a suitable mate for La Gloria, whose
dam left the speedy Nonette to that
sire.

Cannongate was very sore after
running in the Great Northern

Steeplechase, through hitting the aeo-

oud fence of the double hard with his
stifles, and though he had walked a

lot of the stiffness off before he ran

for the Grand National Hurdle Race,
he was not quite right. The chances

are that he would not have been

started in that race had not hiaowner
backed him for a good stake to galu
a plu.-e. Cannongate would probably
not have fallen had he l>een free from

soreness.

On a recent visit to the home of the
Grand National winner, Grudon, the

Special Commissioner of the London
“Chronicle” has the following par con-

cerning the owner’s daughter, who
works some of the horses in her father's

team:— Miss Blet-soe rode Irish Thistle
in a nice steady gallop, and would make
a sensation indeed were she to ride
him in his race at Manchester, and,
in dainty habit, rival the deeds in the
saddle of the famous Mrs Thornton.
That she would do the horse as much

justice as any jockey is certain.

The Derby won by Volodyovski iu
a field of twenty-five will be remem-
bered as the first to attract such a
field since Hermit’s year. Florizel 11.,
the sire of Volodyovski, ia a son of
St. Simon. William the Third, who
finished second, la by St. Simon. The
continued successes of the St. Simon
tribe should be encouraging to the
few New Zealand stud master* who
have sons of that renowned sire. It
is an open secret that a Hawke’s Bay
stud master contemplates purchasing
a St. Simon horse, if he can get a

good one. The St. Simons are in such
demand that prohibitive prices are
asked for the best of them.

When talking with Mr A. Ellingham
a few days before the decision of the
Great Northern Steeplechase, the name
of a well-known cross-country rider,
who has been rendered incapable of
following his profession, was brought
up. Upon my mentioning that the
horseman in question had a wife and

family, Ellingham, who was himself
a cross-country horseman, had his
sympathies touched, and before leaving
for home handed me £5 as a present
for the unfortunate jockey’s wife. Such
a kindly act deserves recognition.

A few “musical” horses trained at
Ellerslie are Plain Jack, La Gloria,
Formula and C’annongate. Those who
ascribe noise making to the Musket,
tribe should note that the two first
named are not of the family. For-
mula and Cannongate may not suffer

inconvenience—they cannot be term-
ed roarers, nor are either what are
known as whistlers, but the organs
of Inspiration and respiration of the
other pair are pronouncedly weak.

Volcano, who was a bad winded horse
while in Auckland, is apparently not.
much troubled that wav since going
to Sydney, for he goes on winning.
The warm climate is advantageous.

Amongst the coming two-year-olds
working at ’Ellerslie, Spalpeen, the

Gossoon colt in Williamson's team,
is developing into’a big one. Save that,

he is a bit low-shouldered, there is
little fault to find with him. He is a

decidedly useful sort, and is com-

mencing to take to his work nicely.
Beddington’s full brother, La Valetta,
in Wright’s team of Seaton Delavals.
is the most forward of those in

work, however, and can move himself
Powerful, full brother to Seahorse
and Zealous, is not such a regular at-

tendan at. Ellerslie as he was. He is
a brown in colour, and does not take
after hia sire in the least in the mat-

ter of conformation. He has size, and
looks likely to develop into a useful

horse.

A. Shearsby to-day left Ouehungn
with Fashion, Jemima and Stepina, for
Wellington. The owner of the t.wo

first-named was displeased with their

weights. Fashion was beaten by Paul

Seaton at a difference of filbs in the
Ladies' Bracelet on the first day. Paul

Haarton next day ran third in the

Second Winter Welter Handicap, and

in the Third Winter Welter Fashion is

set to meet meet Paul Seaton on worse

terms than when Paul Seaton boat

him. This in itself was not encour-

aging, but what the trainer complains
of most is that Derringcotte, who fin-
ished third in the Ladies’ Bracelet
when giving Fashion Slbs, was set to

receive 221bs from that colt in the

Third Winter Welter. Jemima’s han-

dicap in the Third Maiden Welter, after

her defeat in the Maiden won by her

stable companion on the opening day.
came aa a surprise to her connections,
who decided that it was no use run-

ning her.

*NKW ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

AUCKLAND RACKS.

SATURDAY, JUNE 15.

Owing to the extreme pressure on Roll-
ing Stock, the Railway Department will

be unable to carry passengers to and
from Ellerslie Races on SATURDAY
NEXT, 15th iustant.

BY ORDER.

District Traffic Manager's Office,
Auckland, 10th June, 1901.

STOP THAT COUGH!
BTOP THAT COUGH 1
STOP THAT COUGH !

STOP THAT COUGH!
STOP THAT COUCH!

It you cannotsleep for coughing, one

Keating's Lozenge will set you right.
They at once check the sough and
remove ths cause. Anenormous sale
ail over the world during the past 80

years proves 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
moot delicate.

KEATING’S LOZENGES
KEATING’S LOZENGES
KEATING’S LOZENGES
KEATING’S LOZENGES
KEATING’S LOZENGES

Keating's Cough Lozenges, the unrivalled
remedy for COUGHS, HOARSENESS, and
THROAT TROUBLES, are sold everywhere
in tinsby all Chemists.

HERR RASSMUSSEN,
THE DANISH

HERBALIST,
SI, Lambtoa Quay, Wellington,

Is World-renownedfor the

Thousands of Cures -

which have been effectedby hie

ALFALI2TR HERBAL BBMBDIES.
Thousands of Testimonials

Prove the Wonderful Cures Effected.

Airunri mntvs bills
Most Effective Bomedy ci the Century, a
Certain Cure for Depressed Spirits, Debil-

ity. Wmknms at theSpine, Brain, andNerres.

Boxas, «/■; Covnsrs, ts/s.
ALBALXNE BLOOD TILLS

Unequalled si a Blood Former and Tonic,
Cures most omtfamteBloodA Skin Affections.

Boxes. w-1 Covnexu 23/6.
AMdine Uulvemal PHls, BhmSmtic Fills,
Asthma end Cough Fills, Fat Reducing
Powders, Hair Restorer, and Pile Powders.
LIVER A KIDNEY PILLS. DOXES t/-.

BomoMos by Boot a

A Separate Remedy for each Complaint.
Bend for Ms Biss Boek, sontainiu?

Valuable Information and Testimonials,
▲dvloo Free.

Comucsposdsvcb Smcn.T CowirDnrnax..

Kerr Kasemussen,
91, Lambten Quay, Wellington, N.Z.

THE BRUNSWICK AUCTION ROOMS,
-*• QUEEN-ST., AUCKLAND.

(LATE CHURTON'S.)

; *

T. H. McOWEN & CO.
Auctioneers.

Land, Financial, and General Commission

Agents.
Advances Made Against Goods Stored for

Auction or Private Sale.

Prompt Account Sales.
Telephone.

H. lAN SIMSON, Auctioneer.

JbREMIER JJAKERY.

Q.EORGH J£ENT AND 'gONS,

iyyHOLESALE AND JJETAIL

iJJAKERS AND JJASTRY £OOKS,

SUPPLY EVERYTHING KNOWN TO

THE TRADE.

TBLKPHONa 928.
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CHEAT NORTHERN STEEPLE
CHASE DAY.

The Auckland Racing Club’s North

New Zealand Grand National Meeting

■which opened on Saturday.wasattend-

ed by one of tbe largest and most

representative assemblages of New

Zealand racegoers that has ever been

witnessed at Ellerslie. True, there

were few • South Island racing men.

present, but from all parts of the

North Island they came in small

bands, and altogether there were

more visitors than has been known at

any winter meeting. The weather

was just what might have been ex-

pected at this season of tbe year, and

was such that permitted of the day

passing off without inconvenience to

the large crowd, which must have

numbered between eight ami ten

thousand persons, the railway convey-

ing by far the greater proportion
from the city and intermediate sta-

tions, and from the country districts
extending to the Waikato. The

stands and different coigns of vantage
w'ere fully made use of during the pro-

gress of the racing, and .when the

Great Northern Steeplechase was be-

ing contested crowds wended their

way to the centre of the grounds, lin-

ing up on each side of the double and

water jump, while the top .of the
main stand was black with’ people,
that being the favourite, place- with

thousands from which to get’a..view
of the big cross country event.

The racing was on the whole very
go.*', and the large fields were a treat

to see, the only small one being that
for the opening event, the Maiden

Steeplechase, won by Kowhai, a son

of Vanguard, who might possibly have

found it a difficult matter ttg.dispose
of Sudden, the favourite, had that

gelding not run off at the second

fence of the double. The big field of

twenty-one went out for the First

Maiden Welter, that race being clever-
ly won by a smart, neat, wiry-looking
three-year-old daughter of .-Stepnlak
named Stepina, hailing from Welling-
ton, the hitherto disappointing-Auck-
land owned mare Balbirnie beating
all the rest, of which Lady Zulu, a

mare from Dargaville. was the next

best. Jemima, a full sister to the

winner, and in the same stable. was

favourite, but did not; begin well, and

is evidently an erratic lady? as she ap-

peared very excited going to the post,
being led by her trainer.

Then came the ...Great Northern

Steeplechase, for which there were

seven runners left after scratchings
had been made. The commanding
Hawke's Bay gelding .Moifaa and the

Auckland representative Cannongate
were almost equal and

then came the consistent Nor’-west.

Jloth the last nameyl looked just a

trifle light to carry their big imposts,
but never were trainers and connec-

tions of both more sanguine. Kaimate,
the Taranaki gelding, looked well,
and so did the N.Z. Grand National

wiigier of 1899 Blackberry. Dingo
looked just a little above himself, but

Voltigeur 11., the hero of last year,
was on the light side: The race was

certainly a most interesting one,
Blackberry and Canhongate making
the pace for two-thirds of the jour-
ney, when Moifaa asserted himself,
and going on in great style: was in

front the remainder'of< the'journey;
with Blackberry his nearest com-

panion till descending the hill the
last time, when Blackberry broke

down badly in one of his forelegs,
and was pulled up after, coniing oyer
the last .wall. C'unnongute struck
his stifles so hard at the second fence

of the double that he was from that

stage beaten. Nor’-west hit several

of the fences,, and his big weight
stopped him, but nevertheless he ran

the race of his life. Kaimate jumped
clean and well throughout, and lasted
just long enough to beat Nor’-west
for second money, but had no chance
with Moifaa, who Won with some-

thing to spare, and certainly travelled
over more grotind than anything else.
Voltigeur 11. ran well for nearly
three miles, but the second fence—
Percival's puzzle it is called—proved
disastrous to Dingo, who fell, but

continued on over the two fences on

the hill, and then stopped of tile own
accord. Moifaa is by tKe defunct
Traducer horse Natator from The
Painter mare Denbigh, who was her-
•elf a capable performer over coun-

try, and has proved a first-class stud
matron. The enthusiasm of the peo-

ple when Moifaa and other

runners were returning to scale. Mr

Ellingham’s horse got a splendid re-

ception, and indeed it was deserved.

From a time point of view his per-

formance was the fastest ever record**:
ed at this season of the year, as

will be seen from the table below: —

WINNEBS OF THE GREAT NORTHERN

STEEPLECHASE.”
m. »•

1885—Mr Promt's Mnearonl. 12.0 .... 9 19
1886—Mr Hilder s Bell, 11.2 V 20
1887—Mr Mnloney's Silvio, 11.2 9 8“

IXBB—Mr Keith's Allegro. 9.0 8 44

1889—Mr Kean's Don. 9.0 8 54

itKXI—Mr Barnard's Jenny. 10.0 8 55

1891—Mr J. Maitland's Parnell. 9.11 9 161

181*2—Mr Williamson's Shillelagh,lo.l 8 44

1893—Mr Wyley s Despised. 9.7 .... 9 WIJ
1894—Mr Burke s Boniluirdler. 10.0.. 9 2

18t«5—Mr Buller's Liberator, 11.12.. 8 57

1836—Mr Rae's Levanter, 10.0 8 57

1897—Mr line's Levanter, 12.1 8 57

1898- Mr Watson's .Muscatel, 10.3.... 8 22

1890—Mr Watson's Dummy. 11.11.... 8 34

1900— Mr Ross’ Voltigeur IL, 9.9.... 9 5J
1901—Mrs Ellingbam's Moifaa, 10.12 8 19$

The Maiden Hurdle Handicap
proved the good thing on paper it

appeared to be for Hinau, all save

Dartmoor, who lost a lot of ground
at every jump, being lieaten off. The

First Winter Welter was a splendid
contest between Rosella mid St.
Ursula, the pair that were selected

on the weights appearing as the pick
of the handicap. St. Olga was in-

dulged with the lead too far, and ran

a capital race, Hail Whitehouse not

relaxed his efforts lon "St. Ursula

about the distance post he would pro-
bably have'got St.'Ursula home. How-
ever? it was a capital race. Rosella

won ihis race last year. Cavaliero

did not jump so quick in the Remu-

era Hurdle Race as he sometimes

does, and he was a long way back at

the five furlong post, and some

thought he would not get to the

leaders. He, however, gradually drew

up. passing Regalia 11. and Rufus,
and getting on terms with Tim near-

ing the last hurdle. There Hairtrig-

ger, who was leading by two lengths,
fell, and Princess of Thule, who was

nearly down at the very first hurdle,
and was now going well behind Cava-
liero. fell over the top of Hairtrigger.
Cavaliero who carried the big impost
of 13.13, thus had all opposition dis-

posed of, and won easily. Paul Sea-
ton surprised most people by out-

staying Fashion, Derringeote. and

eight others in the Ladies’ Bracelet,
in which he was nicely handled by
Mr H. Tonks._

SECOND DAY’S 1 RACING.

First Maiden Steeplechase; of 100

sovs, second horse lOsove. Two and a

half iiiiles.—l4o, H. Tooman’s b g Ko-

whai. by Vanguard—Queen Bess, 10.11

(Tooman), 1; • 100, Verdi, 9.7 (Phillips),
2; 106, Satan, 9.7 (Burns), 3. Also

started: 296, Sudden, 10.5; 40, Star-

light, 9.7. Kowhai • led once round.

Sudden, his nearest attendant, .was on

terms at the double on the second round,
but ran off at the second fence. ' No

change took place till the last time over

the hill, when Verdi, who was running
far behind, closed up on his field. Ko-

whai, however, eanie away going down

the hill, and cantered home six lengths
ahead of Verdi, who was the same dis-

tance ahead of Satan. Time, 4min 42

3 ssee. Dividend, £4 8/.
First Maiden Handicap Welter, of 100

sovs. Seven furlongs.—G. Anderson’s

b f Stepina,' by"Stenniak—Glbrina, 9:6

(Abbott). 1: lialbirnie, 16.6 (White-
house)', 2;-ijtdy Zulu, -9.0 (Searle);l.3.
Scratched: Merry Kate and Na'Dhich-
rtiimchurch. All the 21 horses were steady
when the barrier was raised. Chancellor
II: and Khanja dwelling. Tresham came

out of the. ruck, followed by Stepina and
continued in advance to

the people's stand, where lie was caught
by Stepina and Balbirnie -in turn, and

passed by Lady Zulu, Altai and High-
lander, Stepina winning by Half a

length. Time, Intin 35see. Dividend,
£l5 10/.

MAIDEN HANDICAP HURDLES.
71 —Messrs Warrington and How- r .

ell's b g Mokotnoko, aged.
9st (Buckley) K

29— My ,J. Jack's gr g Pungarehu,
. 9st' (Conwav) 2

59- Plain Jack, 9st (IVilliams) 3

Then followed: 150, Tiki; 29, Swift-
foot: 29. Swimmer. 112 Royal Con-
queror fell at the second hurdle, and
Cannonade broke a blood vessel. Time,
3min 40see. Dividend, £lO 7/.

r
.

MAIDEN HANDICAP WELTER, of 100

sovs; second horse to receive lOsov*

out of stake. For all horses that

has never won fiOsovs at the time of
starting.

285—Lady Zqlu (Searle) » ...... 1

163—Donnybrook (Taylor) ...; 2

149—Highlander (Edwards) 3

Then followed: 101, lialbirnie; 28,
Tresbam: 194, Repetition: 33, Bando-

lier; 10, Alma; 92. King Edward; . 14,
Kohara; 94, Employer. Won by a

length, same distance ‘between second
and third. Time, liuin's3 l-ssee.’. divi-
dend. £4.

„

GRAND NATIONAL HANDICAP
HURDLES.

487—Coeur de Lion (Mqore) 1
120- Hairtrigger (Williams)..-.... 2
575—Cavaliero (Wright) :.... 3

Also started: 64 Cannongate (Slew-
art). 403 Mbifa (D. Watt), 173 Nor’-

West (Hall), 08 Kaimate (Cochrane), 79
Dartmoor (Johnson), 94 Sundial

(O'Connell), 25 Princess of Thule
(Burns). 10 Puffing Billy (Berry), 90
Rufus (Higgins). 6 Royal Conqueror
(Mclntosh).

Ifairtrigger was in front from the
hill. Sundial, Puffing Billy, and Can-

nongate coming down at- the second
hurdle. Rufus and Princess of Thule

followed Hairtrigger to the back
stretch. Hairtrigger was leading
Cavaliero and Dartmoor, who were

close together, by two lengths. Here

Cavaliero struck heavily, ami Hair-

trigger and Moifaa, who gained
ground, came on together into the

straight, with Rufus and Coeur deLion
at their heels. Coeur de Lion over-

hauded lluirthrigger coniing to the
last fence, Cavaliero being almost on

terms. Coeur-de-Lion made a faulty ■
jump, and Moifaa ran wide. . Moore,
making a clever recovery, got Coeur-
de-Lion going again, au 1 catehing
Cavaliero and Hairtrigger, won by -

two lengths. Hairtrigger beating
Cavaliero by the same distance, Moi- .
faa a length away fourth, a.id Royal .

Conqueror, who came well .in the .
straight, fifth. Time, 4min 5 2-.'sec,
Dividend, £4 1/.

T ALLY-H O STEEPLECHASE.

126—Sudden (Berry) 1 ’

218—Tarragon (Hall) . 2

322—Dingo (Fergus).— ...........-3 '

(193) Sylvanua (Redmond) also

started. Sylvanns fell while leading
at the end of half the distance. Time,
6.43 2-5. Dividend, £6 2/.

G. BRANDAUER & Co.’S 1 Seven Prite Metals

Ciroular-Polnted Pens. J AWarWfl,
Neither scratch nor spurt, —••- - , - - --
the points being rounded I

by a new process. ' ■
w <uk driticn to their -“ -1

“GRADUAT'D Ejjß&SfrSS Mt fSw
SERIES of PENS.” *

Each jnf/rru being mute in four
ticffreer of nrxibititt, OMd Paint*. ' . ; • « • 1

Ask yourStorekeeper for an AssortedSample Bax of either series. ....
Wor-Us a fr HQLAND.

A
TO EVERY LADY TO MAKE .

A Wl: - DELICIOUS CUSTARD
PROPOSAL WITH

~ ■

a > BIRD’S
A,« CUSTARD

WSSwffOi POWDER
A DAILYLUXURY!

BIRD’S Ctutard Powder makes a perfect High-Class Custard at K minimum
m cost and trouble. Used by all tho leading of the South
Kensington SchoolofCookery, London. Invaluablealso foravariety of
SweetDishes, recipes for which accompany every packet.

NOEGCS! NO RISK! NO TRnileiri

Stankfepen cab obtaia Suppllia from all the ieaiinr Wholesale Housee.

MANUFACTURE ROYALES.

FRENCH JT) OORSETS

r iSHt St . .THKSK..

F lIS yy°RLD RENOWNED

Have "been awarded

10 GOLD medals

-* ND

DIPLOMES D’HONOURS

JStrLutjl H
And whenever exhibited have obtained

I IHE HIGHEST HONOUR&

OsTAtNABLz From

A
xKlulllIrll! U

Throughout New Zeeland.

'HtlnMnKWllH IN MANY VARIETIES.
'
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