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CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.)
She trotted forth to raise a typhoon

oft' the cook-huse, and almost on her

shadow rolled in the Babu, robed as

to the shoulders like a Roman em-

peror, jowled like Titus, bare-headed,
with new patent leather shoes, in

highest condition of fat, exuding joy

and salutations.

“By Jove, Mister O’Hara, but I am

jolly glad to see you. I will kindly

shut the door. It is a pity you are

sick. Are you very sick?”

“The papers —the papers from the

kilta. The maps and the murasla!”
He held the key impatiently; for the

present need of his soul was to get
rid of the loot.

“You are quite right. That is cor-

rect departmental view to take. Y’ou

have got everything?”
“All that was handwritten in the

kilta I took. The rest I threw down

the hill.” He could hear the key’s
grate in the lock, the sticky pull of

the slow-rending oil-cloth, and a

quick shuffling of papers. He had

been annoyed out of all reason by the

knowledge that they lay below him

through the 'sick idle days—a burden

incommunicable. For that reason

the blood tingled through his body,
when Hurree, skipping elephantinely,
shook hands again.

“This is fine! This is the finest!”

Mister O'Hara! You have—ha, ha! —

swiped the whole bag of tricks —locks,

stocks, and barrels. They told me it

■was eight months’ work gone up the

spouts! By Jove, how they beat me!

. . Look, here is the letter from

Hilas!” He intoned a line or two of

Court Persian, which is the language
of authorised and unauthorised di-

plomacy. “Mister Rajah Sahib has

just about, put his foot in the holes.

He will have to explain offeecially

how the deuce-an’-all he is writing

love-letters to the Czar. And they are

very cunning maps . . . and there

is three or four Prime Ministers of

these parts implicated by the corres-

pondence. By Gad, Sar! The British

Government will change the succes-

sion in Hilas and Bunar, and nomin-

ate new heirs to the throne. ‘Trea-

son most base ’. . . . but you do

not understand? Eh?”

“Are they in thy hands?” said Kim

It was all he cared for.

“Just you jolly well bet yourself
they are.” He stowed the entire trove

about his body, as only Orientals can.

“They are going up to the office, too.

The old lady thinks I am permanent
fixture here, but I shall go away

with these straight off—lmmediately.
Mr Lurgan will be proud man. You

are offeecially subordinate to me,

but 1 shall embody your name in my

verbal report. • It' is a pity we are

not allowed written reports. We

Bengalis excel in thee exact science.”

He tossed back the key and showed

the box empty.
“Good. That is good. T was very

tired. My Holy One was sick, too.

And did he fall into —”

“Oah yess. 1 am his good friend,

I tell you. He was behaving very

strange when 1 came down after you,
and 1 thought perhaps he might have

the papers. 1 followed him on his

meditations, and to discuss ethnolo-

gical points also, lou see, I am ver-

ve,. small person here nowadays, in

comparison with all his charms. By

Jove. O’Hara, do you. know, he is af-

flicted with infirmity cf fits. A ess, 1

tell you. Cataleptic, too, if not also

epileptic. I found him in such a

state under a tree in articulo mor-

tem, and he jumped up and walked

into n brook and he was nearly

drowned but for me. 1 pulled him

out.”
“Because I was not there! said

Kim. “He might have died."
“Yes, he might have died, but he is

dry now, and asserts he has under-

gone transfiguration.” The Babu

tapped his forehead knowingly. “I

took notes of his statements for

Royal Society—in posse. "You must

make haste and be quite well and

come back to Simla, and I will tell
you all my tale at Luygan’s. It was

splendid. The bottoms of their

trousers were quite torn, and old

Nahan Rajah, he thought they were

European soldiers deserting.”
“Oh, the Russians? How long

were they with thee?”

"One was a Frenchman. Oh, days
and days and days! Now all the hill-

people believe all Russians are all

beggars. By Jove! they had not one

dam thing that I did not get them.

And I told the common people—oah,
such tales and anecdotes! I will

tell you at old Lurgan’s when you

come up. We will have—ah— a

night out! It is feather in both our

caps! Yess, and they gave me a cer-

tificate. That is creaming joke. You

should have seen them at the Alliance

Bank identifying themselves! And

thank Almighty God you got their

papers so well! Y’ou do not laugh
verree much, but you shall laugh
when you are well. Now I will go

straight to the railway and get out.

You shall,have all sorts of credits for

your game. When do you come

along? We are very proud of you

though you gave us great frights.
And especially Mahbub.”

“Av. Mahbub. And where is he?”

Selling horses in this vicinity, of

“Here? Why? Speak slowly.

There is a thickness in my head

still"

"abu looked shyly down his

nose. “Well, you see, I am fear-

ful man, and 1 do not like res-

ponsibility. You were sick, you see,

and I did not know where

deuce-an’-all the papers were,

and if so how man. So when I hadcome

down here 1 slipped in private wire to

Mahbub—he was at Meerut for races—-

and I tell him how case stands. He

comes up with his men and he con-

sorts with the lama, and then he calls

me a fool, and is very rude—”

“But wherefore—wherefore?”

“That is what I ask. I only sug-

gest that if anyone steals the papers

I should like some good, strong, brave

men to rob them back again. You

see they are vitally important, and

Mahbub' Ali he did not know where

you were.”
“Mahbub Ali to rob the Sahiba s

house! Thou art mad, Babu,” said

Kim with indignation.
“1 wanted the papers. Suppose she

had stole them? It was only practi-
cal suggestion. I think. Aon are not

pleased, eh?”

A native pi overb—unquotable—
showed the blackness of Kim’s dis-

approval.
“Well”—Hurree shrugged his shoul-

ders—“there is no accounting for

thee taste. Mahbub was angry too.

He has sold horses all about here, and

he says the lady is pukka (thorough)
old lady and would not condescend to

such ungentlemanly things. I do not

care. I have got the papers, and I

was very glad of moral support from

Mahbub. I tell you 1 am fearful man,
but somehow or other the more fear-
ful I am the more dam-tight places I

get into. So I was glad you came

with me to Chilli, and I am glad Mah-

bub was close by. The old lady she

is sometimes very rude to me and my
beautiful pills.”

“Allah be merciful." said Kim on his

elbow, rejoicing. “What a beast of
wonder is a Babu! And that man

walked alone—if he did walk—with
robbed and angry foreigners!”

"Oah. thatt was nothing after they
hud done beating me: but if 1 lost the

papers it was pretty jolly serious.
Mahbub he nearly beat me too. and

be went and consorted with the lama

no end. 1 shall stick to ethnological
investigations henceforwards. Now

good-bye, Mister O’Hara. I can catch

4.25 p.m. to Umballa if I am quick.
It will be good times when we all tell
thee tale up at Mister Lurgan’s. I

shall report you offeecially better.

Good-bye, my dear fellow, and when

next you ar? under the emotions
please do not use the Mohammedan

terms with the Tibet dress.”
He shook hands twice—a Babu to

his boot heels—and opened the door.
With the fall of the sunlight upon his

still triumphant face he returned to

the humble Dacca quack.
“He robbed them,” thought Kim,

forgetting his own share in the game.
“He tricked them. He lied to them

like a Bengali. They gave him a chit
(a testimonial). He makes thrm a

mock at the risk of his life—l never

would have gone down to them after
the pistol shots—and then he says he
is a fearful man. .

.
. And he is

a fearful man. 1 must get into the
world again.”

At first his legs bent like bad pipe
stems, and the flood and rush of the

sunlit air dazzled him. He squatted
by the white wall, the mind rummag-
ing among the incidents of the long
dooli journey, the lama’s weaknesses,
and now that the stimulus of talk was

removed. his own self-pity, of

which, like the sick, he had ' great
store. The unnerved brain edged
away from all the outside, as a raw

horse, once rowelled. sidles from the
spur. It was enough, amply enough,
that the spoil of the kilta was away
—off his hands—out of his possession.
He tried to think of the lama—to

wonder why he had tumbled into a

brook—but the bigness of the world,
seen between the forecourt gates,
swept linked thought aside. Then
he looked upon the trees and the

broad fields, with the thatched huts

hidden among crops—looked with

strange eyes unable to take up the

size and proportion and u»?s of

things—stared for a still half hour

All that while he felt, though he

could not put it into words, that his

soul was out of gear with its sur-

roundings—a cog-wheel unconnected

with any machinery, just like the

idle cog-wheel of a cheap Beheea

sugar crusher laid by in a corner.

The breezes fanned over him, the

parrots shrieked at him. the noises

of the populated house behind—-

squabbles, orders, and reproofs—hit
on dead ears.

“I am Kim. I am Kim. And what is

Kim?” His soul repeated it again and

again.

He did not want to cry—had never

felt less like crying in his life—but of

a sudden easy, stupid tears trickled

down his nose, and with an almost

audible click he felt the wheels of his

being lock up anew on the world

without. Things that rode meaning-

less on the eyeball an instant before

slid into proper proportion. Roads

were meant to be walked upon,

houses to be lived in, cattle to be

driven, ground to be tilled, and men

and women to be talked to. They

were all real and true—solidly plant-
ed upon the feet—perfectly compre-
hensible—clay of his clay, neither

more nor less. He shook himself like

a dog with a flea in his ear. and ram-

bled out of the gate. Said the Sahiba,
to whom watchful eyes reported this

move: “Let him go. I have done my
share. Mother Earth must do the
rest. When the Holy One comes back
from meditation, tell him.”

There stood an empty bullock cart
on a little knoll half a mile away,
with a young banian tree behind—a

look-out, as it were, above some new-

ploughed levels; and his eyelids,
bathed in soft 'air, grew heavy
as he neared it. The ground was good
clean dust—no new herbage that, liv-

ing. is half way to death already, but
the hopeful dust that holds
the seed of life. He felt it

between his toes, patted it with his

plams, and joint by joint, sighing
luxuriously, laid him down full

length along in the shadow of the

wooden pinned cart. And Mother
Earth was as faithful as the Sahiba.
She breathed through him to restore
the poise he had lost, lying so long on-a

cot cut oft' from her good currents.

His head lay powerless upon her
breast, and his opened hands sur-

rendered to her strength. The many
rooted tree above him, and even the

dead man-handled wood beside, knew

what he sought, as he himself did

not know. Hour upon hour he lay
deeper than sleep.

Towards evening, when the dust of

returning kine made all the horizons

smoke, came the lama and Mahbub
Ali, both afoot, walking cautiously,
for the house had told them where he

had gone.
“Allah! What a fool's trick to

play in open country,” muttered the

horse-dealer. “He could be shot a

hundred times—but this is not the
Border.”

“And,” said the lama, repeating a

many-times told tale, “never wals such

a chela. Temperate, kindly, wise, of

ungrudging disposition,- a merry
heart upon the road, never forgetting,
learned, truthful, courteous. Great is

his reward!.”

“I know the boy—-as I have said.”
“And he was all those things?”
“Some of them—but I have not yet

found a Red Hatls charm for making
him overly truthful. He has cer-

tainly been well nursed.”

“The Sahiba is a heart if gold,” said
the lama earnestly. “She looks upon
him as her son.”

“Hmph! Half Hind seems that

way disposed. I only wished to see

that the boy had come to no harm

and was a free agent. As thou know-

est, he and I were old friends in the

first days of your pilgrimage to-

gether.”
“That is a bond between us.” The

lama sat down. “We are at the end

of the pilgrimage.”

“No thanks to thee thine was not

cut off for good and all a week back.

I heard what the Sahiba (said to thee

when we bore thee up on the cot.”
Mahbub laughed, and tugged his new-

dyed beard.

“I was meditating upon other mat-

ters that tide. It was the hakim

from Dacca broke my meditations.”

■ “Ottlierevise” —this was in Pashtu

for decency’s sake—“thou wouldst

have ended thy meditations upon the

sultry side of Hell—being an unbe-

liever and an idolator for all thy
child’s simplicity. But now, Red Hat,
what is to be done?”

“This very night,”—the words came

slowly, vibrating with triumph,—
“this very night he will be as free as

I am from all taint of sin—assured

as I am when he quits this body of

»Freedom from the AVheel of Things.
I have a sign,” he laid his hand above

the torn chart in his bosom, “that my
time is short; but I shall have safe-

guarded him throughout the years.
Remember, I have reached Knowledge,
as I told thee only three nights back.”

“It must be true, as the Tirah
priest said when 1 (stole his cousin’s

JL FREE VETERINARY BOOK.
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wife, that I am a suti (a freethinker);

for here I sit,” said Mahbub to him-

self, drinking in blasphemy unthink-

able.’ ... I remember the tale.

On that, then, he goes to Jannatu

I’Adn (the Gardens of Eden) But

how" Wilt thou slay him or drown

him 'in that wonderful river from

which the Babu dragged thee.

“I was dragged from no river

said the lama simply. ‘Thou hast

forgotten what befell. I found it bj

Knowledge.” ,

“Oh aye. True,” stammered Mah-

bub, divided between high

tion and enormous mirth. Iha

forgotten the exact run of what hap-

pened. Thou didst find it knowing-

ly
“4nd to say that I would take life

is—not a sin. but a madness simple.

My chela aided me to the River. It is

his right to be cleansed from sin—-

with me.” .
“Av he needs cleansing. But after-

wards, old man—afterwards?”
“What matter under all the

heavens? He is sure of Nibban—en-

lightened—as I am.’

‘‘Well said. I had a fear he might

mount Mohammed’s Horse and fly

away.” ,

“Nay—he must go forth as a teach-

er.”
‘Aha! Now I see! That is the

right gait for the colt. Certainly he

mast go forth as a teacher. He is

somewhat urgently needed as a

scribe bv the State, for instance.

“To that end he w’as prepared. T

acquired merit in that I gave alms

for his sake. A good deed does not

die. He aided me in my Search. I

aided him in his. Just is the Wheel,

O horseseller from the North. L-et

him be a teacher; let him be a scribe

—what matter? He will have at-

tained Freedom at the end. The rest

is illusion.”
“What matter? When I must have

him with me beyond Balkh in six

months! I come up with ten lame

horses and three strong-backed men

—thanks to that chicken of a Babu—-

to break a sick boy by force out of

an old trot’s house. It seems that T

stand bv while a young Sahib is

hoisted into .Allah knows what of an

idolator’s heaven by means of old

Red Hat. And 1 am reckoned some-

thing of a player of the Game my-

self! But the madman is fond of the

boy; and I must be very reasonably

mad too.”

“What is the prayer?” said the

lama, as the rough Pashtu rumbled

into the red beard.

“No matter at all; but now I un-

derstand that the boy, sure of Para-

dise, can yet enter Government ser-

vice, my mind is easier. I must get
to my horses. It grows dark. Dp
not wake him. I have no wish to

hear him call thee master.”
“But he is my disciple. What

else?”

“He has told me.’ Mahbub choked

down his touch of spleen and rose

laughing. “I am not altogether of

thy faith. Red Hat—if so small a

matter concern thee.”
“It is nothing,” said the lama.

“I thought not. Therefore it will

not move thee sinless, new-washed,
and three parts drowned to boot,
when I call thee a good man—a very

good man. We have talked together
some four or five evenings now, and

for all I am a horse-coper I can still,
as the saying is, see holiness beyond
the legs of a horse. Yea, can see.

too. how our Friend of all the World

put his hand in thine at the first.

Use him well, and suffer him to re-

turn to the world as a teacher, when

thou hast—bathed his legs, if that be
the proper medicine for the colt.”

“Why not follow the Way thyself,
and so accompany the boy?”

Mahbub stared stupefied at the

magnificent insolence of the demand,
which across the Border he would
have paid with more than a blow.
Then the humour of it touched his
worldly soul.

Softly-softly—one foot at a time,
as the lame gelding went over the
limballa jumps. I may eome to

aradise later—l have workings that
way—great motions—and I owe them
to thy simplicity. Thou hast never
bed?”

“What need?”

• hear hina! ‘What need’
n h,K

o
.?hv world! Nor ever harmed

a man?”

"Once—with a pen case—before I

was wise.”
“So? 1 think the better of thee.

Thy teachings are good. Thou hast

turned one man that 1 know from the

path of strife." He laughed immen-

sely. "He came here open minded to

commit a daeoity (a house robbery
with violence). Yes, to cut, rob, kill,
and carry off what he desired.”

“A great foolishness!”
"Oh! black shame too. So he

thought after he had seen thee—and

a few others, male and female. So he

abandoned it; and now he goes to

beat a big fat Babu man.”

"1 do not understand.”
"Allah forbid, it! Some men pre

strong in knowledge. Red Hat. Thy
strength is stronger still. Keep it—I
think thou wilt. If the boy be not a

good servant, pull his ears off.”

With a hitch of his broad Bok-

hariot belt the Pathan swaggered off

into the gloaming, and the lama

came down from his clou-’s so far as

to look at the broad baek.

“That person lacks courtesy, and

is deceived by the shadow of appear-
ances. But he spoke well or my

chela, who now enters upon his re-

ward. Let me make the prayer! . .
Wake, O fortunate above all born

of women. Wake! It is found!”
Kim came up from those deep

wells, and the lama attended his

yawning pleasure; duly snapping

fingers to head off evil spirits.
“I have slept a hundred years.

Where ? Holy One, hast thou

been here long? I went out to look

for thee, but”—he laughed drowsily—-

“l slept by the way. I am all well

now. Hast thou eaten? Let us go to

the house. It is many days since I
tended thee. And the Sahiba fed thee

well? Who shampooed thy legs?
What of the weaknesses—the belly
and the neck, and the beating in the

ears?”

“Gone—all gone. Dost thou not

know?’’

“I know nothing, out that I have

not seen thee in a~ monkey’s age.

Know what?”

“Strange the knowledge did not

reach out to thee, when all my

thoughts were theeward.”

“I cannot see the face, but the

voice is like a gong. Has the Shhiba

made a young maff of thee by her

cookery?”

He peered at the cross legged
figure, outlined jet black agahikt the

lemon coloured Irift of light. So

does the stoiie Bodhisat sit who looks

down upon the patent self-registering
turnstiles of the Lahore Museum.

The lama held his peace. Except

for the click of the rosary and a faint

clop-clop of Mahbub's retreating feet,

the soft, smoky silence of evening
in India wrapped them close.

“Hear me! I bring news.”

“But let us
”

Out shot the long yellow jhand

compelling silence. Kim tucked his

feet under his robe edge obediently.

“Hear me! I bring news. The Search

is finished. Comes now the Reward.
. . . Thus. When we were among

the Hills, I lived on thy strength till

the young branch bowed and nigh

broke. When we came out of

the Hills, I was troubled for

thee and for other matters which I

held in my heart. The boat of my

soul lacked direction. I could not see

into the cause of things. So I gave

thee over to the virtuous woman alto-

gether. I took no food. I drank no

water. Still I saw not the Way. They

pressed food upon me and cried at

my shut door. So I removed myself
to a hollow under a tree. I took no

food. I took no water. I sat in medi-
tation two days and two nights, ab-

stracting fy mind; inbreathing and

outbreaking in the required manner.

. . . . Upon the second night—so
great was my reward—the wise Soul

loosed itself from the silly Body and

went free. This I have never before

attained, though I have stood on the

threshold of it. Consider, for it is

a marvel!”

“A marvel, indeed. Two days and
two nights without food! Where was

the Sahiba?” said Kim nmhr his
breath.

“Yea, my Soul we~t f'ee, and
wheeling like an eagle saw indeed that

there was no Teshoo Lama nor any
other soul. As a drop draws to water.

so my soul drew near to the Great

Soul, which is beyond all things. At

that point, exalted in contemplation,
I saw all Hind, from Ceylon in the

sea to the Hill, and my own Painted

Rocks at Suchzen. 1 saw every camp
and village to the least where we have

ever rested. 1 saw them at one time

and in oneplace; for they were within

the Soul. By this time I knew the

Soul had passed beyond the illusion

of Time and Space and of Things.
By this I knew that I was free. I

saw thee lying in thy cot, and I saw

thee falling downhill under the idola-

tor—at one time, in one place, in my
Soul, which, as I say, had touched the

Great Soul. Also, I saw the stupid
body of Teshoo Lama lying down, and
the hakim from Dacca kn eled beside,
shouting in its ear. Then my Soul

was all alone, and 1 saw nothing, for

I was all things, having reached the

Great Soul. And I meditated a thous-

and thousand years, passionless, well

aware of the Causes of All Things.
Then a voice cried, “Whatshalleome to

the boy if thou art dead?” and 1 was

shaken back and forth in myself with

pity for thee, and I said. “I will re-

turn to my chela, lest he miss the
Way.” Upon this my Soul, which is
the soul of Teshoo Lama, with 'rew it-
self from the Great Soul with strivings
and yearnings and retchings and

agonies not to be told. As the egg
from the fish, as the fish from the
water, as the water from the cloud,
as the cloud from the thick air. se put
forth, so leaned out, so drew awav, so

fumed un the soul of Teshoo Lama
from the Great Soul. Then a voice

cried. “The River! Take heed to the
River!” and T looked down upon all

the world, which was as I had seen it
before—one in time, one in place—-
and I saw plainly the River of the
Arrow at my feet. At that hour my
Soul was hampered by some evil or
other whereof I was not wholly cleans-
ed, and it lay upon my arms and coil-
ed round my waist; but I put it aside
and 1 cast forth as an eagle in my
flight for the very place of the River.
I pushed aside world upon world for

thy sake. I saw the River below me

—the River of the Arrow—and. de-

scending, the waters of it closed
over me; and behold I was again
in the body of Teshoo Lama,
but free from sin, and the hakim
from Dacca bore up my head in the

waters of the River. It Is here! It
is behind the mango-tope here—even

here!”

“Allah Kerim! Oh. w -11. that the

Babu was by! IVast thou very wet?”

“Why should I regard ? I remem-

ber the hakim was concerned for the

body of Teshoo Lama. He haled it

out of the holy water in his hands,
and there came afterwards thy horse-

seller from the North with a cot and

men, and they put the body on the

cot and bore it up to the Sahiba’a

house.”
“What said the Sahiba?”

“1 was meditating* in that body,
and did not hear. So thus the Search

is ended. For the merit that I have

acquired, the River of the Arrow is

here. It broke forth at our feet, as

1 have said. I have found it. Son of

my Soul. I have wrenched nn Soul

back from the Threshold of Freedom
to free thee from all sir. as I am

free, and sinless. .lust is the Wheel!
Certain is our deliverance. Come!”

He crossed his hands on his lap
and smiled, as a man may who has

won Salvation for himself ai
d his be-

loved.
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Serial Story.

(All Rights Strictly Reserved.]

Tristram of Blent.
By ANTHONY HOPE.

An Episode in the Story of an Anciknt House.

CHAPTER XXIV.

AFTER THE END OF ALL.

"My Dear Cousin, —I shall faithfully
obey your commands.—Yours very
truly. H. A. F. Tristram.” And below

—very formally—" The Lady Tristram
of Blent.”

To write it took him no more than

a moment—even though he wrote

first, "The commands of the Head of

the House,” and destroyed that,
ashamed of the sting of malice in it.

To send it to the post was the work
of another moment. The third found

him back at his Blinkhampton plans
an elevations, Cecily’s letter lying ne-

glected on the table by him. After

half an hour’s work he stopped sud-

denly, reached for the letter, tore it

into small fragments, and flung the

scraps into ais waste-paper basket.

Just about the same time Cecily and
Mina were getting into the train to

return to Blent.
This returning to Blent was epi-

demic—not so strange perhaps, since

mid-August was come, and only the

people who had to stayed in town.

Harry met Duplay over at Blinkhamp-

ton; Duplay was to join his niece at

Merrion in about ten days. He ran

against Iver in the street. Iver was

off to Fairholme by the afternoon

train; Mr Xeeld. he mentioned, was

coming to stay with him for a couple

of weeks on Friday. Even Southend
—whom Harry encountered in

Whitehall, very hot and exhausted—

cursed London and talked of

a run down to Tver’s. Blent-

mouth, Fairholme, Tver’s, Merrion—-

they all meant Blent. Cecily had

gone, and Mina; the rest were going
there—everybody except the man

who three months ago had looked to

spend his life there as its master.

And business will grow slack when

autumn arrives; it is increasingly
difficult for a man to bury himself

in deeds, or plans, or elevations, or

calculations, when everybody writes
that he is taking his vacation, and

that the matter shall have immediate
attention on his return. Harry grew

terribly tired of this polite formula.

He wanted to build Blinkhampton
out of hand, in the months of August
and September. The work would

have done him good service. He was

seeking a narcotic.

For he was in pain. It came on

about a week after he had sent his

curt acknowledgment of Cecily’s
letter, laying hold of him, he told

himself, just because he had nothing
to do. because everybody was taking
his holiday, and Blinkhampton
would not get itself bought, and sold,
and contracted for. and planned, and

laid out. and built. The politicians
were at it still, for two more hot.
weary, sultry weeks, but they were

of little use. Lady Flora had fled to

Scotland. Disney was smothered in

arrears of work which must be made

up before he got a rest. London was

full of strange faces and outlandish

folk. "I must take a holiday my-
self." said Harry in a moment of

seeming inspiration. Where, where,
where? He suffered under the sensa-

tion of having nowhere whither he

would naturally go.no home, noplace
to which he could return as to his

own. He found himself wishing that
he had not torn up Cecily’s letter;
he remembered its general effect so

well that he wanted to read the very
words again, in the secret hope that

they would modify and soften his

memory. His own answer met and

destroyed the hope; he knew that he

would have responded to anything
friendly, had it been there.

Yet what did the letter mean? He

interpreted it as Cecily had declared

he would. When he held Blent, he

held it in peace of mind, though in

violation of law, till one came who

reproached him in a living body and

with speaking eyes; faced with that,
he could find no comfort in Blent.

Cecily violated no law, but she vio-

lated nature, the natural right in

him. To her then his presence

would be intolerable, and she eould

not find the desperate refuge that’he

had chosen. Her only remedy was

to forbid him the place. Her instinct

drove her to that, and the instinct,
so well understood by him, so well

known, was to him reason enough.
She eould not feel mistress of Blent

while he was there.

Indeed he had not meant to go.

He had told Iver that in perfect good
faith. It would have been in bad

taste for him to think of going—of
going anything like so soon as this.

Whence then came his new feeling
of desolation and of hurt? It was

partly that he was forbidden to go.

It was hard to realise that he could

see Blent now only by another’s will

or sufferance. It was even more that

now it was no question of refraining
from going at once, in order to go

hereafter with a better grace. He

awoke to the idea that he was never

to go, and in the same moment to

the truth that he had always imag-
ined himself going again, that Blent

had always held a place in his picture
of the future, that whatever he was

doing or achieving or winning, there

it was in the background. Xow it

was there no more. He could almost

say with Mina and with Cecily her-

self, "This is the end of it.”

What then of the impressions
Mina had gathered from Mr Disney’s
dinner party? It can only be said

that when people of impressionable
natures study others of like tempera-
ment they should not generalise from

their conduct at parties. In society
dinners are eaten in disguise, some-

times intentional, sometimes uncon-

scious, but as a rule quite impene-
trable. If Harry’s had been uncon-

scious, if the mood had played the

man, the deception was the more

complete.
He went to see Lady. Evenswood one

day. She had sent to express her de-

sire for a talk before she fled to the

country. She had much that was

pleasant to say. much of the prospects
of his success, of his "training on,”
as easy-mannered Theo had put it to

Mina Zabriska.
"And if you do you'll be able to

think now that you’ve done it all off

your own bat,” she ended.
"You’ve found out my weaknesses, I

see.” he laughed.
"Oh, I doubt if there's any such

thing as an absolute strength or an

absolute weakness. They’re relative.
What’s an advantage in one thing is
a disadvantage in another.”

“I understand.” he smiled. “My con-

founded conceit may help me on in the

world, but it doesn't make me a grate-
ful friend or a pleasant companion?”

“I believe George Southend agrees
as far as the grateful friend part of it
is concerned. And I’m told Lord Hove
does as to the rest. But then it was

only Flora Disney herself who said
so.”

“And what do you say?”
"Oh. pride's tolerable in anybody

except a lover,” she declared.

"Well. I’ve known lovers too humble

1 told one so once. He believed me.

went in and won.”

"You gave him courage, not pride,
Mr Tristram.”

"Perhaps that’s true. He’s very
likely got the pride by now.” He

smiled at his thoughts of Bob Broad-

lev.

"And you’ve settled down in the
new groove?” she asked.

He hesitated a moment. "Oh, near-

ly. Possibly, there’s still a touch of
the ’Desdichado’ about me. His would

be the only shield I could carry, you
see."

"Stop! Well. I forgive you. You’re
not often bitter about that. But

you’re very bitter about something,
Mr Tristram.”

”1 want to work, and nobody will
in August. You can’t get the better

of your enemies if they’re with their

families at Margate or in the Enga-
dine.”

"Oh. go down and stay at Blent.
No, I’m serious. You say you’re
proud. There’s a good way of show-

ing good pride. Go and stay in the
very house. If you do that I shall
think well of you, and even better
than I think now of the prospects.”

"I’ve not been invited.”

"Poor girl, shrfs afraid to invite

you! Write and say you’re coming.”
“She’d go away. Yes, she would.

She consents to live there only on con-

dition that I never come. She’s told
me so.” «

"I m too old a woman to know your
family. You upset the wisdom of
ages, and I haven’t time to learn any-
thing new.”

“I’m not the least surprised. If I
were in her place I should hate to
have her there.”

“Nonsense! In a month or two—”
“If anything’s certain it’s that I

shall never g'O toBlent so long as mv
cousin owns it.”

“I call it downright wicked.”
”W e share the crime, she and I.

She lays down the law; I willingly
obey it.”

“Willingly?”
“My reason is convinced. Mavbe I

am a little home-sick: but your month
ortwo will serve the purpose there.”

"There’s a great deal more in this
than you’re telling me. Mr Tristram.”

“Put everything you can imagine
into it and the result’s the same,”

She sighed and sat for a moment in
pensive silence. Harry seemed to
ponder top.

I m going to think of nothing but
my work.” he announced.

“So many young men in the-’r
early twenties succeed in that!” she
murmured mockingly.

"Don’t those who succeed in any-

thing succeed in that?”
“Not all, happily—and none would

if they were your mother's sons. My
dear boy. just open a window in you
anywhere—l know you keep them
shut when you can—but just open
even a chink, and Addie peeps out di-
rectly! Which means great success

or great failure. Harry—and other

things on the same scale. I fancy.
Thank goodness—oh. yes, saving your
presence, really thank goodness—l’m
not like that myself!”

“Shall I prove you wrong?”
“I’m safe. I can’t live to see it.

And you couldn’t prove me wrong
without opening all the windows.”

“And that I shouldn't do. even to
vou?”

"Do you ever do it to yourself?”
“Perhaps not,” he laughed. “But

once a storm blew them all in. Lady
Evenswood. and left me without any
screen, and without defences.”

"Have another storm then,” she

counselled. She laid a hand on his

arm. “Go to Blent.”

“As things stand, I can never go
to Blent, I ean go only to—Blink-

hampton.”
"What does little Mina Zabriska

say to that?”

"Oh, everything that comes into
her head, I suppose, and very vol-

ubly.”

"1 like her,” said the old lady with

emphasis.
“Is there such a thing as an abso-

lute liking. Lady Evenswood? What's

pleasant at one time is abominable at

another. And I’ve known Madame

Zabriska at the other time.”

“You were probably at the other

time yourself.”

“I thought we should agree about

the relativity!”
"There may always be a substra-

tum of friendship,” she argued.
“You’ll say it’s sometimes very sub!

Ah, well, you’re human in the end.

You’re absolutely forgetting Blent—-

and you spend your time with an old

woman because she can talk to you
about it! Go away and arrange your

life, and come back and tell me all

about it. And if you're discontented

with life, remember that you too will

reach the stage of being just told

about it some day.”

Things will come home to a man

at last, strive he never so desperately
against them—if the things are true
and the man evei- honest with him-

self. It was one night, a little while

after this conversation, that the

truth came to Harry Tristram and

found acceptance or at least surren-

der. His mind had wandered back to

that scene in the Long Gallery, and

he had fallen to questioning about

his own action. There was a new
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light on it, and the new light showed

him truth. "I must face it; it’s not

Blent,” he said aloud. If it were

Blent it was now Blent only as a

scene, a frame, a background. When

he pictured Blent Cecily was there;

if he thought of her elsewnere, the

picture of Blent vanished. He was

in love with her then; and what was

the quality that Lady Evenswood had

praised in a lover? Let him culti-

vate it how he would—and the cul-

ture would be difficult—yet it would

not serve here. If he went to Blent

against Cecily's commands and his own

promise, he could meet with noth-

ing out a rebuff. Yes, he was in love;

and he recognised the impasse as

fully as Mina herself, although with

more self-restraint. But he was glad

to Know the truth; it strengthened
him, and it freed him from a scorn

of himself with which he had be-

come afflicted. It was intolerable

that a man should be love-sick for a

house; it was some solace to tind

that the house, in order to hold his

affections, must hold a woman too.

“Now 1 know where I am,” said

Harry. He knew what he had to meet

naw; he thought he knew how he

eould treat himself. He went down to

B.inkhampton the next morning, har-

ried his builder out of a holiday expe-

dition, and got a useful bit of work in

hand. It was, he supposed, inevitable

that Cecily should journey with him in

the spirit to Blinkhampton; he flatter-

ed himself that she got very little

chance while he was there. She was

the enemy, he declared, with a half-

peevish half-humorous smile. It was

altogether without amusement to in-

vent all manner of devices and all

sorts of occupations to evade and elude

her. He ventured to declare—follow-

ing the precedents—that she had treat-

ed him shamefully. That broke down.

Candour insisted once again on his

admitting that he himself would have

done exactly the same thing. It never

occurred to him to regret, even for a

moment, that he had not taken her

at her word, and had not accepted her

offer. That would have been to spoil

his dream, not to realise it. He asked

perfection or nothing, being still un-

healed of that presumptuous way of

his, which bade the world go hang if

It would not give him exactly what he

chose. The Tristram motto was still.
“No compromise!”

An unexpected ally eame to his as-

sistance. He received a sudden sum-

mons from Air Disney. He found him

at work, rather weary and dishevelled.

He let Harry in at once, but kept him

waiting while he transacted some other

business. Here was the place to see

him. not in a drawing - room; his

brusque words and quick decisions en-

abled him to do two men's work. He

turned to Harry and said without pre-

face:

“We’re going to arbitrate this Barili-

land question, on behalf of the Com-

pany, you know, as well as ourselves.

Another instance of my weakness!

Lord Murchison’s going over for us.

He starts in a fortnight. He asked me

to recommend him a secretary. Will

you go?”

Here was help in avoiding Cecily.

But what about Blinkhampton? Harry

hesitated a moment.

“I should like it. but I’ve contracted

certain obligations of a business kind

at home,” he said.

“Well, if you’re bound, keep your

word and do the work. If you find

you're not. I should advise you to take

this. It’s a good beginning. This is

Tuesday. Tell me on Saturday. Good-

bye.” He rang a hand-bell on the

table, and, as his secretary entered,
said “The Canadian papers, please.”

“I’m very grateful to you, anyhow.”
“That’s all right. Tristram. Good-

bye.”
There was no doubt what would be

the practical way of showing grati-
tude. Harry went out.

He left Mr Disney’s presence deter-
mined to accept the offer if Tver could
spare his services for the time. The
determining cause was still Blent, or
his cousin at Blent. Blinkhampton was
not far enough away; it rather threw
him with people who belonged to the
old life than parted him from them
He was weak himself too; while the
people were at hand, he would seek
them, as he had sought Lady Evens-
wood. At the Arbitration he would
he far off. beyond the narrow seas and

among folk who, recognisiug the pecu-
liarity of his position, would make a

point of not mentioning Blent or

speaking of anybody connected with
it. It was from this point of view

that he was inclined towards the offer,

and he did not disguise it from him-

self: but for it he would rather have

gone on with Blinkhampton, per-

haps because he had a free hand there,

while he could go to the Arbitration

only as a subordinate. Blent apart,
the offer was valuable to him as a

sign of Disney’s appreciation rather

than on its own account.

He went home and wrote to Iver. The

letter weighed all considerations save

the one which really weighed with

him; he put himself fairly in I ver's

hands but did not conceal his own

wish; he knew that if Iver were against
the idea on solid business grounds, he

would not" be affected by Harry's per-
sonal preference. But the business

reasons, when examined, did not seem

very serious, and Harry thought that

he would get leave to go. He rose

from his writing with a long sigh. If
he received the answer he expected, he

was at the parting of the ways: and

he had chosen the path that led direet-

Iv and finally away from Blent.

An evening paper was brought him.

A tremendous headline caught his no-

tice. “Resignation of Lord Hove! He

will not arbitrate about Barililand.

Will the Government break up?” Prob-

ably not, thought Harry; and it was

odd to reflect that, if Lord Hove had

got his way. he would have lost his

heroic remedy. So great things and
small touch and intersect one another.

Perhaps Theo (who could now settle

that question about the kicking with

his friends) would maintain that Flora

Disney had talked too much to Harry
at dinner, instead of taking all pains
to soothe Lord Hove!

It was his last struggle; he had no

doubt that he could win. but the fight
was very fierce. Impatient, of his

quiet rooms, he went out into the

crowded streets. At first he found

himself envying everybody he passed—-
the cabman on his box, the rough
young fellows escaped from the fac-
tory. the man who sold matches and

had no cares beyond food and a bed.

But presently he forgot them all and
walked among shadows. He was at

Blent in spirit, sometimes with Addie

Tristram, sometimes with Ceeily. His

imagination undid what his hand had

done: he was smiling again at the
efforts of Duplay to frighten or to

displace him. Thus he would be hap-
py for a moment, till reality came

back and a dead dulness settled on

his soul. Half afraid of himself, he

turned round and made for home

again; he could not be sure of his

self-control. But again he mastered

that, and again paced the streets, now-

in a grim resolution to tire mind and

body, so that these visions should
have nothing to work on and, finding
blank unresponsive weariness, should

go their ways and leave him in an in-

sensible fatigue. Ever since he dis-

claimed his inheritance he had been
living in a stress of excitement that
had given him a fortitude half un-

natural: now this support seemed to

fail, and with it went the power to
bear.

The remedy worked well; at eight
o’clock he found himself very tired,
very hungry, unexpectedly composed.
He turned into a little restaurant to
dine. The place was crowded, and

rather shamefacedly (as is the national

way) he sat down at a small table

opposite a girl in a light blue blouse
and a very big hat, who was eating
risotto and drinking lager beer. She

assumed an air of exaggerated prim-
ness and gentility, keeping her eyes
down towarus her plate, and putting
very small quantities into her mouth

at a time. Glad of distraction. Harry
watched her with amusement. At last
she glanced up stealthily.

“A fine evening,” he said, as he start-
ed on his ehop.

“Very seasonable.” she began in a

mincing tone: but suddenly she broke
off to exclaim in a voice and accent

more natural and spontaneous. “Good

gracious. I've seen von before, haven't
I?"

“I’m not aware that I ever had the

honour.” said Harry.
“Well, I know your face, anyhow.”

She was looking at him and search-
ing her memory. “You’re not at the

halls, are you?”
“No, I’m not at the halls."
“Well, I do know your face—Why,

yes, I’ve seen your face in the papers.

I shall get it in a minute now—don't

you tell me.” She studied him with

determination. Harry ate away in

contented amusement. “Yes. you're
the man who—-why, yes, you're Tris-

tram?”

“That's right. I'm Tristram.”
“Well, to think of that! Meeting

you! Well, I shall have something
to tell the girls. Why, a friend of

mine wrote down to the country,
special, for your photo.”

“That must have proved a disap-

pointment, I’m afraid. The romance

was better than the hero."

“You may say romance!” she con-

ceded heartily. “To be a lord and

!” She leant forward. “I say,

how do you get your living now?”

“Gone into the building trade,” he
answered.

“You surprise me!” The observa-

tion was evidently meant to be ex-

tremely civil. “But there, it isn’t so

much what your job is as having
some job. That's what 1 say.”

“I wish I always said—and

thought—things as sensible;” and he

took courage to offer her another

glass of lager. She accepted with a

slight recrudescence of primness;
but her eyes did not leave him now.

“I never did!” he heard her murmur

as she raised her glass. “Well, here’s
luck to you, sir! (He had been a

lord even if he were now a builder).
You did the straight thing in the

end.”

"What?” asked Harry, a little

startled.
“Well, some did say as you'd

known it all along. Oh, I don’t say
so: some did.”

Harry began to laugh. “It doesn't

matter, does it. if I did the straight
thing in the end?”

“I'm sure as I shouldn't blame you
if you had been a bit tempted. I

know what that is! Well, sir, I’ll

say good evening.”

“Good evening, miss, and thank

you very much,” said Harry, rising
as she rose. His manner had its old
touch of lordliness. His friends

criticised that sometimes; this young

lady evidently approved.

“You’ve no cause to thank m«,”
said she, with an admiring look.

"Yes, I have. As it happened, I

believe I wanted somebody to remind

me that I had done the straight
thing in the end, and I’m much

obliged to you for doing it.”

"Well, 1 shall have something to

tell the girls!" she said again in

wondering tones, as she nodded to

him and turned slowly awav.

Harry was comforted. The stress

of his pain was past. He sat on over

his simple meal in a leisurely com-

fortable fashion. He was happy in

the fact that his enemy had at least

nothing with which she could re-

proach him, that he had no reason

for not holding his head erect before

her. And the girl’s philosophy had

been good. He had a job, and that

was the great thing in this world.
He felt confident that the struggle
was now won, ami that it would

never have to be fought again in so

severe a fashion. His self-respect
was intact; if he had been beaten, he
would never have forgiven himself.

He regained his rooms. A letter

lay waiting for him on the table. He

opened it and found that it was from
Mina Zabriska.

"We are back here," she wrote. “I

am staying at Blent till my uncle
comes down. I must write and say

good-bye to you. I daresay we shall

never meet again, or merely by
chance. I am very unhappy about it

all, but with two people like Cecily
and you nothing else could have

happened. I see that now, and I'm
not going to try to interfere any
more. I shan't ask you to forgive me

for interfereing. because you've made
the result quite enough punishment
for anything 1 did wrong. And now

Cecily goes about looking just like

you—hard and proud and grim: and
she’s begun to move things about and
alter arrangements at Blent. That’s

what brings it home to me most of
all. (‘And to me.’ interposed Harry
as he read). If I was the sort of

woman you think me. I should go on

writing to you. But 1 shan't write

again. I am going to stay at Mer-

rion through the winter, and since

you won't come here, this is the last
of me for a long time anyhow. Oh,
you Tristrams! Good-bye.

MINA ZABRISKA.”

"Poor little Imp!” said Harry.
“She’s a very good sort, and she seems

about right. It’s the end of every-
thing.” He paused and looked round.

"Except of these rooms—and my work

—and. well, life at large, you know!”
He laughed in the sudden realisation
of how much was left after there was

an end of all—life to be lived, work to

be done, enjoyment to be won. He

could know this, although he could

hardly yet feel it in any very genuine
fashion. He could project his mind

forward to a future appreciation of
what he could not at the moment

EXQUISITE IN FLAVOR.

Highly concentrated, perfect in solubility,
hence the most nourishing and easily digested.

van Houten's

(|ocoa
is a perfect beverage; light and delicate;

invigorating and sustaining; easy to make,

and cheaper in use than any other.

Best & goes farthest.

Saturday, August 24, 1901. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 341



relish, and he saw that life would be

full and rich with him, even although
there were an end of all. "But I

don’t believe,” he said to himself,
slowly smiling, "that I should ever

have come tounderstand that, or to—

to fulfil it unless I had—what did the

girl say’?done the straight thing in

the end and come out of Blent. Well,

old Blent, good bye!” He ctumpled

up Mina's letter and dung it into the

grate.
The maid servant o|»ened the door.

"Two gentlemen to see you. sir.” she

"Oh. say I'm busy—" he began.
"We must see you. please." insisted

Mr Jenkinson Xeeld. with unusual

firmness. He turned to the man with

him. saying. "Here is Mr Tristram.
Colonel Edge."

CHAPTER XXV.

THERE’S THE LADY TOO.

There was nothing very remarkable
about Colonel Wilmot Edge. He was

a slightly built, trim man, but his

tiimness was not distinctively mili-

tary. He might have been anything
save that just now the tan on his face

witnessed to an out-of-door life. His

manner was cold, his method of

speech leisurely and methodical. At

first sight Harry saw nothing in him

to modify the belief in which he had

grown up—that the Edges were an un-

attractive race, unable to appreciate
Tristrams, much less worthy to mate

with them. He gave the colonel a

chair rather grudgingly, and turned to

old Mr Xeeld for an explanation of the

visit.

Xeeld had fussed himself into a

seat already, and had drawn some

sheets of paper covered with type
writing from his pocket. He spread
them out. smoothed them down, clear-
ed h’s throat and answered Harry's
look by a glance at Edge. Mr Xeeld
was in a fidget, a fidget of importance
and expectancy.

"Aou will know." said Edge, gravely,
“that no ordinary matter has led me

to call on you. Mr Trstram. However
little we may be responsible for the

past we have to recognise it. I should
not under other circumstances have

sought your acquaintance. You must

consider this interview purely as one
of a business kind. I have just re-
turned to England. Eor two months
I have been out of the way of
receiving letters or newspapers,
i went to the Imperium Club to-

night—l arrived only this morning—-
and dined in Xeeld's company. As it

chanced, we spoke of you. and I
learnt what has happened since I left
England. I have lost no time in call-
ing on you.”

Xeeld was listening and fidgetting
wi-h his sheets cf paper. The Colo-

nel's preamble excited litle interest
in Harry. The reaction of his
struggle was on him: he was cour-

teously but not keenly attentive.

“It is not agreeable to me to speak
of my brother to you. Mr Tristram.

Doubtless we should differ if we dis-
cussed his character and conduct. It

is not necessary."
"Is Sir Randolph Edge concerned

in what vou have to sav to me?” ask-
ed Harry.

"Ye-. I am sorry to say he is. An-

other person is concerned also."

"One moment. You are, of course,

aware that I no longer represent my

family? Legally I'm not even a mem-

ber of it. It is possible that you
ought tg address yourself to Lady

Tristram—my cousin—or to her law-

"1 have to speak to you. Is the

name of the Comtesse d’Albreville
known to you. Hr Tristram?”

"Yes. I've heard my mother speak
of meet.ng her in Paris.”

"That would be when Lady Tris-

::: m was residing with my brother?”

"My mother was never in Paris
after 'hat. I believe. It would be at

that time. Colonel Edge.”
"You a:e aware that later—after

he parted from Lady Tristram—my
brother went to Russia, where he had

business interests?”
"I have very good reason to know

that." Harry smiled at Mr Xeeld.
who had apparently got all he could
out of his papers, and was sitting
quiet and upright in an eager atten-

tion.

"What lam about to sav is known,
I believe, to myself alcne—and to
Xeeld here, to whom I told it to-

night. V\hile my brother was in Rus-
sia. he was joined by the Comtesse.
She paid him a visit—secretly, I need

hardly add. She passed under the
name of Madame Valfier, and she re-

sided in the house adjoining Ran-
dolph s. Lady Tristram was not. of
course, aware of the relations be-
tween her and my brother. I will
come now to the time of my broth-
ers death. When he fell ill. he had
just completed the sale of one of his
Russian properties. Lady Tristram

did not. I daresay, speak cf the Com-

tesse's character to you?”
*T never remember hearing my

mother speak of anybody’s charac-
ter.’’ said Harry with a smile.

"She was a brilliant woman—she
died, by the way, two or three years

ago—but extravagant and fond of

money. She prevailed cn -my brother
to promise her the price of this pro-

perty as a gift. The sum was con-

siderable—about seven thousand
po: nds.”

Harry nodded. Here seemed to be

s:me possible light on the reasons for

the interview.

"This money was to be paid—in
gold—on a certain day. I speak now

from informs ticn imparted to me

subsequently y theComtesse herself.
It was given under a promise of

secrecy which I have kept hitherto,

but row find myself compelled in

honesty to break.”

"There can be no question of what

is your duty. Edge,” Mr Xeeld put in.

"I think none. Mv brother during
his illness discussed the matter, with
the Comtesse The money was pay-

able in Petersburg. He could not hope
to be well enough to go there. At her

suggestion he signed a paper autho-

r'sing payment to be made to her or

to an agent appointed by her. The

money being destined for her ulti-
mately. this naturally seemed the

best arrangement. She could go and
receive the money, or send for it—as

a fact she went in person when the

time came—and all would be settled.”
"Quite so. And the transaction

would not appear on the face of Sir

Randolph’s accounts or bank-book."
Harry suggested.

“It's possible that weight was

given to that consideration too, but

it is not very material. The Comtesse,
then, was in possession of this au-

thority. My brother’s illness took
a turn for the worse. To be brief,
he died before the day came on

which the money was to be paid.”
"And she presented the authority

all the same?” asked Harry. “And

got the money, did she?”

"That is precisely the course she

adopted." assented Colonel Edge.
Harry took a walk up and down

the room and returned to the hearth-
rug.

“I’m very sensible of your kindness
in coming here to-day." he said, “and

your conduct is that of a man of
honour. But at this point I’ll stop
you. please. I'm aware that prima
facie the law would pronounce me

to be Sir Randolph's son. That has

always been disclaimed on our side,
and could easily be disproved on

yours. I have nothing to do with
Sir Randolph Edge or his property.”

The Colonel listened unmoved.

“In any case you would have noth-

ing to do with my brother's prop-
erty.” he remarked. “He left a will
by which I was constituted sole le-
gatee.”

"Then if she roblied anybody she
robbed rou?”

“Certainly: and three years later
she came and told me so.”

"Then how in the world does it

concern me?” cried Harry impatient-
ly.

"You put your finger on the spot.
Mr. Tristram, but you took it off

again. You said she presented the

authority all the same."

“Yes. The authority would be re-

voked by his death. At least I sup-

pose there’s no question of that? Did

she get at them before they heard

of the death?”

This money was payable on the

22nd uJne—the 10th as its reckoned
in Russia—but we needn’t trouble

about that. As you and Xeeld are

both aware, on the ISth my brother

fell into a collapse which was mis-

taken for death.”

“Yes. the 18th,” murmured Xeeld.

referring to the paper before him.
and reading Josiah Cholderton’s ac-

count of what Madame de Kries had

told him at Heidelberg.
“From that attack he rallied tem-

porarily. but not until his death had

been reported.”
“I am not the man to forget that

circumstance.” said Harry.
“The report of his death was, of

course, contradicted immediately.
The doctor attending him saw to

that.”

"Xaturally: and I suppose the Com-

tesse would see to it too.”

"And the only importance that the
occurrence of the ISth has for us at

present is that, according to the Com-

tesse's story, it suggested to the doe-

tor the course which she, on his

prompting as she declared, and cer-

tainly with his connivance, after-

wards adopted. My brother, having
rallied from his first collapse, kept

up the fight a little while longer. It

was. however, plain to the doctor

that he could live but a very short

time. The Comtesse knew this. My
brother was not in a condition to

transact business, and was incapable
of securing to her any benefit by tes-

tamentary disposition even if he had

wished to do so. Her only chance

was the money for the property. This

she saw her way to securing with

the doctor's help, even although my

brother should die before it fell due,
and the authority she held should

thereby lose its legal validity.”
“You mean that they determined

to carry out a fraud if necessary?”
“Precisely. I must remind you that

mv brother knew nothing of this. He

was altogether past understanding

anything about it. I may be very
brief now. but I am still anxious that

you should fully understand. All that

I'm saying to you is beyond question
and can be proved at any rime by tak-

ing evidence on the spot: it is easily
available.”

Harry had sat down by now and was

listening intently.
"On the morning of the 22nd,”

Edge pursued in his level methodical

way. “the Comtesse went to the sta-

tion escorted by Dr. Migratz: that was

his name—rather that is his name; he

is still alive. On the way they met t.ie

British Vice-Consul, and in reply to in-

quiries from him said that my brother

had had another attack but had rallied

again. . Dr. Migratz expressed the

opinion that he would live another

two days, while Madame Valfier (the
\ ice-Consul knew her by that name)
was sanguine enough to talk of the

possibility of a recovery. She im-

pressed him very much by her courage
and hopefulness; she was. 1 may re-

mark. a handsome and attractive
woman. Leaving the Vice-Consul, they
reached the station and there parted.
Migratz returned immediately to my
brother s house and remained there,
the case being declared to be so
critical as to require unremitting at-

tention. Madame Valfier—the Com-
tesse—took the train to Petersburg,
reached it that evening, presented the

authority early next morning, and
was back about midnight—that being
the 23rd. The next day my brother's
death was announced’ certified by
Migratz. and duly registered as the
law of the place required." He drew
a paper from his pocket. "This is a

copy of the entry, showing death on
the 24th.”

"That document is very familiar to
me. Colonel Edge. It gives both
Styles, doesn't it?"

"You. both Styles, but—Well, you
see , for yourself. My story is done.
With Migratz's woman
"ho acted as nurse was squared too,and her evidence is available—the ac-
tual date of death was concealed, and
the Comtesse d'Albreville had time to
present her authority and receive the

money. After paying her accomplices
their price, she left Russia with ths
bulk of it immediately.”

Harry glanced at’ Xeeld; the old
man s face was full of excitement and
his hand trembled as it lay on the
leaves of Josiah Cholderton's Journal.

"My mother was married to my
father on the 23rd. said Harry slowlv.

"My brother died on the 22nd,” said
V\ :lmot Edge. "He was dead before
the Comtesse started for Petersburg.”

Harry made no comment. He sat
still and thoughtful.

(To be continued.)
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CHAPTER I.

A citv not set upon a hill, but ris-

ing out'of the sea: for here the island

on which it stands is so flat and nar-

row that the streets begin and end

in the Gulf of Mexico. Such pretty
streets. bordered with oleanders and

opening continually into charming
tangles of myrtle and orange trees,

the screens of still more charming

houses.

It was an August day. and high

noon, and the still, hot air was laden

with luxurious faintness. It was nei-

ther a very safe nor a very pleasant
time for a walk, but I wanted to go

to Cornelia Peyton's, and the trouble

of getting a carriage at this time

of day seemed on reflection the more

fatiguing effort of the two. For first

the particular shady, out-of-the-way
corner in which Bill was sleeping
would have to be discovered, and

then, this done, the awaking him out

of sleep against his inclination was

always a task involving some expendi-
ture of vital and vocal force. Be-

sides. it was more than probable that

at the livery stable men and horses

were alike off duty. So I put on my

large sun-bonnet, and. keeping well

within the shadow of the oleanders,
reached very comfortably the Peyton
mansion. It was a mansion, though
built of wood: white and desolate it

looked now. wild and neglected the

luxuriant shrubbery, grass-grown the

garden walks, but still it was a little
wilderness of beauty: especially un-

der the thick trees where the earthy
smell of moss always lingered. The

door of the house stood wide open,
but no living thing appeared. I might
have been in some enchanted castle—-

the quiet was so profound. So. as I

knew the way to Cornelia's room. I

went slowly there, feeling somehow
as if all the energy and impulsiveness
with which I had started had under

some subtle influence evaporated. I

walked softly on the matted halls,
and turned the handle of the gilded
door as gently as if I was going into
a dying room. Cornelia lay on a low
couch, breathing heavily like one in

a troubled dream, and I did not won-

der. for the room was all closed, and

the languid air heavy with some per-
fume which she habitually used. She

heard me throwing open the windows,

and before I could speak said:
“Why have you come through the

heat. Mary? Have you any news worth
the risk?"

"Better than might be: I got a let-
ter an hour ago—Richard is across

the Rio Grande.”
She sprang to her feet and began

pacing the long, dim room with rapid
strides, ejaculating with intense feel-
ing. "Thank God.”
I was standing at the open window

looking through the half-closed jal-
ousie, to where the Gulf lay blue and
quiet in the white sunshine. I didnot

answer, but I shook mv head doubt-
fully.

“Yes. Mary. I do thank God. and I
do not Itelieve He listens to me with
such an unsympathetic face as you do.
"hy. even the hard justice of the
Mosaic law found out cities of refuge
for the innocent shedder of blood."

"les. the innocent.”
""ell. Richard is innocent: I. his

mother, say so: you do not know how
provoking Harold is. He always
knows just the most unpardonable
i hing" to say—and says it.”

But Richard acknowledges he was
excited by liquor as well as anger at
the time.”

“And Harold is incapable of excite-
ment. For this reason I sav he will
get well; he could not fever under anv
circumstances.”

Between Richard Peyton and Har-
old Rieves there was the tie of cousin-
ship. and had been the tie of friend-
ship. but the latter was now appar-

ently broken for ever. To me their

friendship had always been a marvel:
for never were two men more dis-

similar. Richard was honourable and

generous, but overbearing, and proud
to that foolish point where men be-

come anticipative of insult. Harold
was cool and prudent, given to a sus-

picious "motive hunting.” and in-

clined to translate the Golden

Rule as meaning “an intelli-
gent love of himself.” But

the young men had grown up to-

gether. all through their college and

travelling days Richard had fought
his cousin's battles. And these had
not been few: for Harold had a way
of sowing doubtful sarcastic little

speeches which sooner or later

brought forth plain unequivocal
truths and disputes. In his way. too.

Harold had been of service to Rich-
ard by controlling his lavish expendi-
ture and keeping him away from

temptation which had no charm for

his more refined and dispassionate na-

ture. But when they reached man-

hood their graver interests clashed.

First Harold won a beautiful girl,
whom both had visited. Richard felt
he had been over-reached, but just
how he could not define. When the

war broke out both joined the same

regiment, but Harold was highest in
command, and his cousin fancied he
made him feel this in a quite un-

necessary manner.

Before going into active service Har-

old sold off all his lands and negroes
and advised Richard to do the same.

The suggestion was received with a

storm of contemptuous reproaches.
Nevertheless, Harold carried out his

intentions, all doubtful property was

turned quietly into gold, and that gold
so well invested that the peace which

made Richard a comparatively poor
man found Harold complacently and

satisfactorily enriched.

There seemed no just cause here for

Mrs Peyton and Richard to feel ag-
grieved. but they did. and Harold re-

moved from their house, and bought
himself a still more splendid home.

He was soon after elected to the legis-
lature. and Richard, having some

claims on the Government, followed
him to the capital. While there the

fire so long smouldering broke out.

Richard had bargained for a span of

very fine horses; he was to pay for

and remove them the next day: but
Harold in the meantime offered two

hundred dollars more and earned them

off at onee to his stable.
But this time his triumph cost him

more than he expected; for a fierce

quarrel ensued in which he was dan-

gerously wounded. So now he lay ap-

parently at the point of death, while
Richard was a fugitive and a wanderer

with the mark of Cain on his brow.

By some strange perversity, too. the

whole sympathy of the community
was with the runaway. To be cheated
in a horse-trade was a wrong which
touched the tenderest point in these

men's code of honour. 'Served him

right," was the unspoKen and out-

spoken verdiet of the majority.
Riehard, accompanied by a favour-

ite servant, fled at once to Mexico.

Another had brought the news to me

with a promise from Richard to write

as soon as he was safe. This letter I

had just received and in some respects
it had amazed me. In it he had drop-
ped all bravado.aH blame of his enemy,
and spoke only of his remorse and

wretched restlessness. Not one word
of reproach for Harold, not one word

of excuse for himself. “Surely." I

said, “here is a noble nature S|>oiled
by bad training and uncontrolled

powers.”
The letter did not please Cornelia.

“The boy is moping." she said; “to

speak in this way of himself is to in

suit me."
I did not answer her remark. Lean-

ing against the open window to catch

the cool sweet sea-breeze, 1 was think-

ing of Richard's childhood: so full of

beautiful possibilities, redeemed at

such ruinous discount by his actual

manhood.

“Do you not hear me. Mary Holmes?

What do you think of all this non-

sense?” She stopped in her restless

walk and stood waiting for my reply
in the centre of the large dusky room.

I turned then and looked at her. What

What scorn and anger in the proud
white face! What intellect in the

wide open brow! What power and

will in the straight tall figure and firm

mouth! And what a compelling in-

fluence in the very richness of her at-

tire which in soft, snowy, perfumed
folds robed (not dressed) her! What

I thought of it I need not repeat: she

did not care for my opinion; she was

only anxious to defend herself to her

own heart. But she could not hide

from me that her conscience was up-

braiding her with the careful cherish-

ing she had given the very passions
which had in this tragedy found their

legitimate culmination. We talked

long and earnestly.
As it began to cool, the attitude of

still-life in which all was east broke

gradually up. A bright pretty mulat-

to girl peeped into the room. In the

garden the mocking-birds and cicadas

sung cheerily, while on the road out-

side the myrtle hedge. I heard the lum-

bering of waggons laden with shell

from the beach, and the merry calls of

their sable drivers.

Before leaving we drank a cup of

coffee together, and I noticed that

Cornelia dropped into hers a dark

fluid.
"Laudanum?" I asked her. with

wide open eyes.
She answered coolly. “Laudanum.

In it. Mary, there is at least forget-
fulness.”

“O. Cornelia, hew sinful and fool-

ish! What will you do in that day
when there is neither laudanum nor

nepenthe for your conscience?"
"I am talking now of th? present.

Mary, and so I say that anaesthetic

remedies are the greatest boon given
this century. Sometimes I think even

annihilation.,if it were possible, would

find embracers." She raised her eyes
to the servant standing at her side

and pointed to a gilded volume on the

eouch. It opened almost without an

effort at a page where a pencil had

definitely marked out this passage:
“Not to be is best of all: but

when one hath appeared, then to re-

turn with swiftest foot to whence we

came is next best.” I looked at the

title-page. Then I understood it: it

was a translation of the Oedipus.

The next three months brought little

change. Harold slowly recovered, but

he lost his right arm. Towards

Christmas he came back to the ch'y.

but did not go near Mrs Peyton; and

she told me with great increase, of

bitterness that he bad commenced a

law suit against her about the man-

agement of his property while he was

a minor. She was anxious and har-

assed. and her magnificent beauty

visibly faded.

“Laudanum.” I answered one day.
in reply to some fretful complaints
about her thin cheeks and white hair.

“No, no.” she said. "1 have not

touched it for many weeks; it is anxi-

ety. 1 have not heard from Richard

for two months, and besides there is

the worry about that infamous law-

suit. Oh. dear; if only Richard would

come back!”

"The book of May-be is exceeding
broad; perhaps that event is down

in it for next year
"

But the year came and grew to its

meridian, and still he did not come.

However, in August again. I got ano-

ther letter. It announced his return,

and asked me to prepare his mother

for it. as he migat follow the news

in a few days or perhaps hours. I

longed to carry Cornelia the letter,

but I durst take no noon-day walk

now; for the air was not only hot.
but heavy with poison. The very
leaves on the trees hung drooping
and sickly in the blazing sun. shining
fierce and lurid through the dense

clouds and clammy mists. I waited

until near sunset and then went. It

was a terrible walk. The fever had

placed its yellow- cross on nearly
every door: moans and shrieks filled

my ears: and I durst not raise my

eyes for the sights of horror and

suffering at every open window. Na-

ture was sick, too: the very perfume
of the oleanders was faint and full of
death. I met no one but blaek-stoled

priests and sisters-of-charity gliding
along like ghosts of doom and mercy,

"'hen I reached my destination I

found the large iron gates (always
open before) closed. A negro lay-
sleeping on the gallery, and another
sat on the stairs with her elbows on

her knees, and her head in her hands,
soft ly weeping.

“What's the matter. Cassy?”
"Coral and Dan and Tiny got the

fever. Miss Mary, an' I 'spect my turn
come next."'

“How is Miss Cornelia?”
"Oh. she's done had it long time

ago. an' Massa Dick he's not here,
thank gracious!"

She followed me upstairs, talking
all the way. Cornelia was deep in

some favourite author, but she was

delighted to exchange him for living
sympathy and society. We talked

over the all-absorbing theme, and then
I gave her Richard's letter.

When she read it she was as angry
as ever she permitted herself to be.

"It was just like Richard Peyton
to stay away a whole year, and then

come back in the midst of an epi-
demic."

"He has not heard of it, perhaps."
“What nonsense. Mary. All the

world has heard of it.”

For the last six months she had

been fretting at his absence, praying,
she said, for his return, and now that

her prayer was answered she was dis-
satisfied and angry. 1 felt it a little

hard to bear with her. and I w-ent

home thinking little of the gratitude
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of man. but much of the patience of

God.

In a few days Richard came to see

me. and we had a very pleasant con-

versation. He Lad been among the
lowest and wildest peons of the Mexi-

can frontier, and had there seen vice

and ungoverned passion in all its

naked uniformity. During a pause
in the conversation 1 mentioned the'

loss of Harold’s arm: he was greatly
shocked, and scarcely spoke after-

wards until he bid me good-night.
Then I did not see either him or

Cornelia for another week, for the

fever increased both in extent and

malignity, and there were now scarce-

ly enough well to nurse the sick.

Gloom inexpressible settled over the

dying city, a kind of hopeless des-
pairing gloom, which was intensified
bv the fearful weather.

I was standing one dismal after-

noon looking into the deluged, de-

serted streets, when I heard a buggy
coming towards me rapidly. I knew

its rattle well; it belonged to a phy-
sician whose strength and goodwill
had been taxed almost beyond human

endurance. He passed my house, but

suddenly turned, and. tying his horse,

opened my gate. Immediately I went

to meet him, for anyone to look hope-
fully or to say a few cheerful words

almost made me weep for joy.
"Come in. doctor, come in; what

can I do?”

"Let me he down in your parlour.
Mary, while you make me some

strong coffee. When it is ready wake

me at once.”
I was darkening the room as he

spoke, and 1 did not hurry the coffee.

As he drank it, he told me, sadly
enough, of the death of many whom

1 knew and respected, and then he

added:

"1 am now going to sit an hour

with Harold Rieves.”

"Harold Kieves? Who is nursing
him?”

He raised his head, and with a most

suggestive smi.e, said. "Dick Peyton.”
"Good.” 1 was so glad I could

have clapped my hands. "Tell me all

about it.”

"There is not much to tell, Mary.
Harold Kieves sent tor me, and 1 sent

word to Mrs Peyton. Richard an-

swered my note in person, and I fear-

ed from his excited manner that there

had been a scene.”

"Very likely. How- did Harold re-

ceive him ?”

"He did not know him then, and

now he is too weak to make either
objection or remonstrance, even if he

wanted to. Dick has behaved nobly,
and if Harold lives he may well for-

give and forget, I think.”

Perhaps a week after this I was

standing at my gate early in the
morning. Richard Peyton was com-

ing slowly up the avenue, and I wait-

ed until he joined me. Sitting down

on the steps of the piazza, he removed
his large light Panama hat, and lean-
ed his head in a tired manner against
the pillar. I saw at once that his face

was flushed, and his eyes red, and

taking his hand I felt readily the

fierce peculiar bounding of his pulse.
"Richard.” 1 said, "you have got the

fever.”

"I thought so, Mary, and I w-anted

to speak to you in case—l die. Har-
old has forgiven me, and since God
has heard an prayers for my cousin’s

life and accepted my efforts to save

him, 1 hope he has forgiven me, too.

If anything happens to me, Harold
has promised to settle that suit at

once, and to see that my mother re-

ceives enough to keep up the old

house in her usual style. It goes to

him next, you know. He says her

name, her welfare, and her happiness
shall be sacred to him. We have

shaken hands on it, and I can trust

him.”

"Dear Richard, is there anything
for yourself 1 can attend to if ”

"If I die—don’t be afraid to say it.

Mary. Yes, that is wbat I came about

there is a little girl in Austin 1 lore

very dearly; you will see she gels
this parcel, and. Mary dear, do not

let them take me to the cemetery. 1

want to be buried under that clump
of live oaks in the garden, and tell

mother to leave the grave unmarked

am) unnameo. Twenty-seven years
of •elfish, wasted life. Mary. It presses
hard on me to-day. Hut if God spares
me I’ll try another road for the fu-

ture.”

While he was speaking a friend
passed in a carriage, and at Richard's
request took him home. As they
drove away he leaued forward "*ud

gave me such a sad, yearning look.
Next day I was so uneasy that I took

advantage ol the doctor s buggy and
went out to Cornelia’s. Such a house

of mourning as I found! The faces

of the doctors and nurses told me be-

fore I saw the sick man that there

was no hope. Our farewell at my gate
had been (as I think he foresaw) our

final one. He did not know me now;
he never knew anyone again. A few

hours of quick, sharp agony, and a

few of restless stupor, and then

"Death with sweet enlargement set

him free.”
I stayed all night with Cornelia, but

she hardly spoke to or noticed me.

With hard, dry eyes and swift noise-
less step she paced her own room,

occasionally- passing out of it into the

one where her son lay, already in his

coffin. Doctors and nurses had gone,
most of the servants were sleeping.
The silence of death was only stirred
by the sad, dreary monotone of the

waves breaking on the beach, and the

low, fitful sobbing of Richard’s ser-

vant, who was watching the corpse.
Poor Jeff; he had followed his mas-

ter’s footsteps with a devotion more

than human since they had flown

kites and gone turtle-hunting to-

gether. It would be a different world

to Jeff without "Massa Dick” to take
care of, but ignorant as he was.

spiritually and mentally*, he realised

only too well that the simple coffin

lid. which he could have lifted with

one hand, sundered them as widely
as the whole starry space.

At the very* earliest dawn of day a

weeping crowd of dark faces gathered
in the solemn death-room. They
sobbed wildly and uttered passionate
terms of endearment. It seemed to

irritate Cornelia. "Peace," she said
almost angrily, "what do you know- of

grief? Let him rest.” Then she mo-

tioned with her finger to four of
the eldest men in the room (two of
whom had hair as white as snow) and
bid them by a gesture lift the corpse.
Jeff looked imploringly at her, and
walked to the head of the coffin and
kissed it. With a great effort she an-

swered his look. "No. Jeff, give me

your arm:" and they two were chief
mourners.

I had told Cornelia of her son’s

wish to be buried in his own ground,
and the grave had been dug as he

desired under the oak trees. I lean-

ed against one of them and watched

the simple rites. It was a chilly
morning (indeed the sudden change
in the weather had hastened if not

caused his death), and at this early
hour there was even a slight hoar-

frost stiffening the withered grass
and leaves. Mournfully- the wind
tossed them about, and there was

something strange and awful in this

synthesis of life and death—the

strong fresh wind that knows no de-

cay. and the helpless, drifting, dying
leaves. There was no minister but
love, and no service but tears, until
the grave was closed. Then one of

the old men that carried him knelt

down, and all save Cornelia followed
his example. I eannot believe that

one word of that prayer fell to the

ground. Even Cornelia was greatly
touched: before she turned away she

said. "Thank you. uncle Isaac.”

"Thank God. Miss Nellie.” he an-

swered. ”1 done prayed for that

chile an’ you more dan twenty years

now, an’ I don’t Tieve the Lord Jesus
treats them prayers as no ’count.”

She looked at him gratefully but

made no reply: indeed I do not think

she was able. Jeff took her tenderly
back to the house, and in that act
transferred his whole heart and ser-

vice to her.

All through the winter 1 was wit-

ness to such grief as I had never be-

fore seen, and which mocked all my
efforts to console it. Eor we were on

earth, and comfort is in heaven, and

thitherward she would not turn her

eyes. In her darkened room, week

after week she sat pitying her own

heart. She could see now how her

own ham) had mingled the cup siir

was drinking. Back to her memory
came the days when Harold and

Richard had been babies at her feet.

How she had laughed at her boy’s In-

fant anger, and prided herself on the

temper which made him a tyrant even

in his nursery.

No czar had ruled his millions as

absolutely as Richard ruled the boys
on the plantation. He threatened
and they trembleu: he struck and

they submitted. She could recall

many an act of petty cruelty and in-

justice which she had seen and "not

restrained.”

It was still harder to remember that

even in the childish quarrels between
him and his eousin she had always
managed to give Richard the pre-emi-
nence. It had galled her beyond en-

durance to see Harold winning wealth

and popularity, and Richard adding
nothing either to his name or pos-
sessions. If only Richard had been

safe she would have made no mourn-

ing for Harold’s life. Once in a

paroxysm cf self-reproach she ac-

cused herself of being at heart a mur-

deress. Somehow I did not seem to

have any message for her; my at-

tempts at advice or consolation either

fell like words or irritated her.

One day I met there a clergyman
who was collecting money for a free

night school for adult negroes. He

was one of those men "anointed with

the oil of gladness above his fellows.”

There was virtue in the clasp of his

hand, and his words strengthened the

heart like old wine. I felt sure that

in some way or other he would do her
good. She entered warmly into his

schemes, and promised considerable

help: and sooner or later I thought
she could not but choose to seek

spiritual advice and comfort from

him. Two events occurred during
the summer which confirmed this

hope. The first was a perfect recon-

ciliation with Harold Kieves, the se-

cond a more active care for the ser-

vants who through every change of

condition had been faithful to her.

Then the whole course of my life

was altered, and Cornelia’s bark and

mine parted company. A current I

was powerless to resist carried mine

northward: hers still lies moored un-

der tropic skies. But I firmly believe

that she has found peace ere this.

Twenty years’ praying like that I

heard over Richard Peyton’s grave
cannot be "of no ’count.”

Is Cornelia’s sin a rare one? Alas,
no. Great is the multitude of sons

and daughters ruined for home and

eternity by too much of their

mother’s blessing. And this in spite
of unvarying evidence, that the sin

of Eli is a just sin and always punish-
es itself: and that in the family as

well as in the world "what a man

sows that shall he also reap.”

Read Wnat Vitadatio is Doing.

HYDATIDS AND HYDATID CYSTS.

A IROI BLE AS HAD AS THE
plague.

BUT WEBBERS \IIADATIO STILL
GRAPPLES THE DISEASE AND

REMOVES IT.

TAKE THE CASE Ok MASTER
LANE.

Burnie, Match 28, 1900.

Mr W, Webber, Launceston.

Dear Sir,—1 am in receipt of your
favour of the 22nd ult. 1 must apolo-
gise for not acknowledging it before,
out have been waiting to further ob-
serve the effects of your Vitadatio on

my son. The informatin you ask fori
will give willingly. My son, aged 10|
years, for five years previous to the
use of your remedy, had been suffer-

ing from a complication of diseases

affecting the Liver and Bowels,
and during that timf was un-

der the treatment of several

medical men. Six months ago his

condition being very critical, 1 deter-
mined to give your Vitadatio a trial,

having heard of its efficacy in a num-

ber of cases somewhat similar to that

of my son.

Before finishing the first bottle the

effect was marvellous, the patient
vomiting and passing Hydatids and

Hydatid Cysts. These conditions con-

tinued for about three weeks, during
which time the patient was unable to

take a morsel of solid food, and suf-

fered extreme pain almost continuous-

ly. After three weeks the vomiting
ceased, and the lad rapidly recovered,
gaining in weight daily. He is now

enjoying as good health as he experi-
enced before the commencement of his

illness 54 years ago, and 1 can detect

no symptoms of a return of his

trouble.
Mrs Lane and myself firmly believe

that his present condition of good
health is due to Webber’s Vitadatio,
and to Vitadatio only. You

are at liberty to make whatever use

you wish ol this communication.—-

Yours faithfullv.
W. H. LANE,

Painter, etc., Burnie.

P.S.—I may state that he has taken

in all 5 bottles of Vitadatio.—W.H.L.
It appears there was once doubt as

to whether Master Lane’s trouble was

in reality a bad case of Hydatids, and

a bottle of the disease which passed
from the boy was sent to the Bacterio-

logical Institute at Melbourne, and

the Bacteriologist pronounced the con-

tents of the bottle to be Hydatidsand
Hyd itid Cysts, which is an additional
confirmation that Webber’s Vitadatio

will cure this dreadful disease, which

is so prevalent all over the Australian

colonies.

For further particulars.
S. A. PALMER,

WAREHOUSE. WATERLOO QUAY,
WELLINGTON.

Correspondence Invited. Write for
Testimonials.

Clarke World-Famed Blood Mixture.—’ The
most searching Blood Cleanser that sc.eueeand

medical skillhave brought to light.’ Sufferers
from Scrofula.Scurvy. Eczema. Bad Legs. Skin

and Blood Diseases. Pimples andSores of any

kind are solicited to give it a trial to test its

value. Thousands of wonderful cut's have

been eff. eted by it. Bot’Jes is 9d each, sold
everywhere. Beware of worthies® imitations
and substitutes.

A BEAUTIFUL FABRIC.

|PUIS* Velveteen.
NOTE WELL!—Each Yard of Genuine “LOUIS” Velveteen

bears the name (spelled L“O“U"I"S and *n no other

way) and is stamped with a guarantee of wear.

THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
Fol LIVER COMPLAINTS, OBEBITT, 4c.

Ths VIENNA MEDICAL PRESS” Mrs:-

'Hunyadi Janos may be regarded aaa specific for obesity.”
Avezagz Dose.—A wineglassful before breakfast, either pure or diluted with a

similar quantity of hot or cold water.

fIATTTTAII ,Ot * the ■><■«•.’’ tb. tljaatara ar th. Pr.pri.tar,

UAUTIUjI. WBKMMXmUSS, and th.■•talllon, a. th. Rad Cantr. Part
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SAVIIVGF MZOZBTZB-Sr ON* BOOKN.

A Complete Library in 20 Vols. for a First Payment of 10/.

FOR A SHORT TIME AT HALF PRICE. FOR A SHORT TIME AT HALF PRICE.

A Remarkable Offer

BY

THE NEW ZEALAND TIMES.

“The Library ot Famous Literature," issued

hr TL- Standard,in London, under the editor-

ship ot Dr. Richard Garnett. C.IL, was the

great success of the year. Under the remark-

able offer madeby The Standard. subscriptions

werebooked for nearly 20.000 sets, involving a

total of nearly *OO.OOO volumes. It is to be

doubtedif such asale was over before known

in Ingland.

T*e New Zealand limesis nowable to offer

the work to the Now Zealand public upon
terms as favourable as those so cordiallywel-

comed by theBritish public. Not only la the

half-price offernow extendedto New Zealand,

but the terms of easy monthly payments, are

for the first time available here. In addition

to these advantages, free delivery is granted
as far as Wellington, thus saving the pur-

chaser the expense and delay of ordering from

London.

The Offer is Limited.

No guarantee. however. can be given that

any orders except those sent in promptly can

beaccepted on those terms, if accepted at all.

The number of copies received for New Zea-

land is strictly limited, and when these have

been subscribed for no morecan be purchased
for except from London, and at the original
published prices—about double theprices now

offered. All subscriptionswill be booked in the

order received. Any orders received too late

for acceptance will be returned, with accom-

panying remittance to the sender.

An Unprecedented Opportunity.

“The Library of Famous Literature” is not

issued inparts norby single volumes, but only

in complete sets. The work is ready for de-

livery, and to those who subscribe now the

New Zealand Times offers the Library at a

reduction of one-half the regular prices here-

after to prevail, and upon the most liberal

terms. The entire twenty volumes will be

sentallatone time uponthe preliminary pay-

ment of 10s. The purchase of the work is to be

completed in small monthlypayments aceord-

ng to thestyle ofbindings chosen.

A Real University.

Indeed, sinceall has here been sys ematised

and sifted, one might in the course of the

world’s literature that from years of a season's

study, acquire a firmer grasp of desultory read-

ing, oreven from an extended College educa-

tion. Itseems asif onemight plan out endless

courses of reading for one's leisure hours, and

in truth, delve endlessly without exhausting
this vast mine, “The Library of Famous

Literature’’ is, as it were, an University not

merely for the years of adolescence, but one

which we may attendwith pleasure and profit
awholelifelong.

AN INTERESTING LETTER

From Sir ROBERT STOUT, K.C.M.G..

Chief Jestice of New Zeeland.

FnSge’a Jasmine,

WSUJUBfOb

•th August 1901.

t cordially ttnuiU nr the attention of aiy

Fellow colonists •

The international Library of runut Lit*

erature.
* Its twenty <olun*e» contain eatracts from all the

great writers Piera Homer to »vr own day. The Literature

of every nation ass oeeia laid under contribution by the

compiler* of* the VcrK Greek* Latin
, Russian . Frencfe

German Dutch . Horses
.

Hungarian • Spanish etc. ere.

author* are quoted. a* veil it Kngllaßgnd American. The

popular authors of ta*dgy gave rfdt 'been, ignored. The wff>

is thus a library ih itself <94 shduidt be of great cervise

especially go our small country. to those

she desire to get acquainted with llteraturet without being

under the necessity of purchasing Many hundreds of volumg-

es. Ifv.these-ao voluntas arFgrerused the reader will obtain

an acquaintance titb general Cltefatursi l woul* like t<*

see Ihe library in every country- settVW’f fio»d«

Tho-worfc is excellently «rinted, .well BShtW, ma

beautifully illustrated. It haa two indexes so that the!

reader may easily select fils-•author or topic. It 1» jusb

thp-worlr for? thoeb who nac nasing * large library wish t•

enjoy* the pleasure that- literatufb* affords. Considering

that the verb cqniaiiis ths£ric»<Xs cheap

What these 20 Volumes Contain.

THE LIBRARY OF FAMOUS LITERA-
TI’RE is precisely what it indicates—a vast

gathering of the flnest and most interesting
pieces of literature, from the dawn of civilisa-
tion down toand including the authors of our

ownday—that is to say from the old Babylo-
nian story of Istar and the quaint Egyptian
tale of Two Brothers, the most ancient piece of
literature extant, to the best work of hving
writers, like Tolstoi, Hardy. Swinburne, Mark

Twain, orKipling. Itcontainseverything; the

great classics like the Iliad and the Odyssey;
wonderful stories like the great Bharata (the
Mahabharata of the Ancient Hindoos); poetry
and stories from every people who ever lived
and sung; the best of history, from writers like
Mommsen and Curtins. Freeman and Froude,
Gibbon and Green ; tales of adventure and sto-
ries of wild life; the pith of the great philoso-
phers like Hobbs and Locke and Hume and

Spencer; fascinating chapters of science from
writers like Huxley and Darwin and Proctor;
letters from famous writers of letters; oratori-
cal masterpieces from Demosthenes and Cicero
to John Bright and Gladstone; choice pages
from the intimate thoughts of diarists like
Amiel and Samuel Pepys ; epigrams and
maxims from men like La Rochefoucauld and
Dean Swift; philosophical reflections from
writers like Roeseau and Pascal; religious
writings like those of Cardinal Newman,

Thomas a Kempis, and Dean Farrar; biting
sarcasm from a Heine or an Ibsen ; pathos and

humour from writers like Charles Lamb. Bret

Harte, or Oliver Wendell Holmes; fables from

La Fontaine; autobiographies like Benjamin

Franklin's; in fine,the whole gamut ofliterary
production, from grave to gay. from the deep-

est questions that concern the human soul to

the lightest jests of a Horace, a Sterne, a Rabe-

lais, or a Max O’Rell.

10,000 Choice Pages.
Indeed,of the vast scope of the Library it is

next to impossible to conveyan adequate idea.

It is complete in twenty handsomely bound
volumes of royal octavo size, and the sub-

scriber has the choice of four different styles
ofbinding, at varying prices. It is printed on

an especially light paper, made for the work,
easy to holdand delightful toread. The twenty

volumes comprise 10,000pages of the best litera-
ture of the world, printed in large clear type,

likewise made especially fot this work.

Vast Range of Subjects.
There are two great indexes, one general, eh

tries, the other topical, comprising 10,000 and

rendering every page and almost every para-

graph of the Library instantly accessible.

Though primarily a Library of the best read-

ing. it thus becomes an admirable work for

reference as well.

To sum up, it may be fairly said that this

greatand novel work really achieves its avowed

purpose. It takesthe place of uncounted shelves

of scattered volumes, and puts the reader inin-

stant possession of the best which has ever

been written siuce books began tobe made.

“ It is, as‘ The Bookman’ sotersely described

it, “infiniteriches in a little room.”

ORDER FORM—Monthly Payments Plan.

______

taaee Of 10/- (or cheque in full, exchange added), to the “New Zealand
Times” Office. Ciisques or Money Orders should he drawn to the order
of the Bank of New South Wales, and sent with the Order Form.

—■

~

TO THE MANAGER, Publication Department,
THE NEW ZEALAND TIMES, WELLINGTON 1901

Rlmus. .end mw •• Tur Ttrrarv of PxMor-q T itfr att-rf’5 nt. the Rnecial nricenFlease send me IHE LIBRARY OF TAMOLS LITERATURE at tne special prices
named below.

I enclose 10/-, and I agree tocomplete my purchase of the work as follows :—

For the Cloth Bindings .. 15farther payments of 10/-permonth"i

For the Three-quarter Levant Morocco
”

16,-

For the Full Morocco
„ „ 23/- „

J ****

volume*, not being my property, shall not bedisposedof by saleor otherwise. 1 fartheragreethatif, owing
*h* TOII * J°” c*Bnt>t»«*efi"re<».UHirefiirao?

aPIMM alsosendn>«U» BurialBook**** mad.toeontain the twenty velaiiM* of -

. ot a>B- "’’•“J

Signed. Occupation or Profession

N.Z.G. 8 -dddres.

Please address the padtage to

This Special Edition is soldat solow a price that the cost of carriags beyond Wellington mustbo
paid by Subscriber.

Cash SllbSCPiptionS.— The Prices for the Library have been fixed at the
.-...1-- lowest possible goint for the benefit of those who

Srefer to make deferred payments. A discount of about 5 per cent, will be allowed on

übscriptions accompanied by cash in full. Those who prefer to pay cash in advance

should therefore sign and remit as follows: Cloth, £7 125., Half-Calf £9 145., Three-
Quarter Levant £ll 175., Full Morocco £l6 17s. If Bookcase is desired, the sum of

22- additional should be remitted.

THESE SPECIAL PRICES applyexclusively to subscriptions received now in response to the
present LIMITED O/FER.

THE BOOKCASE.— For the convenience of Subscribers to/Tnn Library ok Famous
Literature aconvenientBookcasehas been specially prepared tonold thetwenty volumes. It
is substantially madein solid wood, andis twenty inches in width by three feet in height. The
bookcaseis sent to the subscriber flat, and can be setnp la five minutes. *

Application for Prospectus

To The MANAGER, Publication Department,
Thig Form

The New Zealand Times, Wellington takn’u””.!-
ed Envelop*

Please send me the Free Prospectus and Full Particu- for w‘

lars of your offer of The Library of Famous Literature.

Signed-—
N.Z.G. a

Address- ——

THE BOOKS AND BOOK CASE MAY BE EXAMINED AND ORDERS BOOKED AT THE FOLLOWING ADDRESSES: —

Wellington, "New Zealand Times’* Office, and at H. Baillie and Co.'s, Cuba Street; Auckland, Wildman and Lyell’s, Shortland Street; Chriatchurch,
Fountain Barber’s, High Street; Dunedin, “Otago Times” Office, and "Evening Star” Office; Tlmaru. "TheTimaru Herald’ Office;

Invercargill, The "Southland Daily News” Office; Masterton, J. P. Elliott, Bookseller.
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Topics of the Week.

The Budget.
The Financial Statement this year

bears the weighty impress of the

Premier more clearly than any of its

predecessors. It is Seddonian in its

bulk. Never was there such a long
tale of our financial position told the

colony at one time. The Premier’s
tedious verbosity was a joke last cen-

tury, but he was a taciturn man then
to what he is now. The length of the

Budget is the first thing that strikes
everybody, and with the vast majo-
rity of people it will be the only thing
that strikes them, for those columns

on columns Will certainly frighten
them off any perusal. The general
opinion of the Budget, therefore,
must be quite a second-hand one, de-

rived from the few who have read it
or who pretend they have. Probably
the latter will be the more numerous

critics, for it is an infinitesimal per-
centage of the reading population
that could lay its hand on its heart,
and swear it had conscientiously
waded th rough those so-called facts
and figures. Only a grim sense of
one’s duty as a member of this self-

governing community carries one

through the task. There is nothing
interesting in the Statement, and Mr.
Seddon lacks the faculty of imparting
interest to it. And moreover

it is not always clear. It seems a

pity that the Premier did not hand
it over to some journalistic friend,
who could have cut the thing down
by one-half with advantage to its lu-
cidity. But of course Mr. Seddon
would never listen to such a sugges-
tion. He loves to go piling sentence
on sentence, introducing irrelevant

matter, and losing sight of all pro-
portion. It is evident that so long as
he is dealing with the prosperity of
the colony he takes credit for the
whole thing. “All my work, all my
work.” he seems to say. And even

'when he comes to deal 'with vast ex-

penditures and treats of loans past
and present, the largeness of the
sums he is working with are a source
of satisfaction. With what sanguine
cheerfulness, for instance, does he
fell us that the public debt has in the
last year jumped nearly two millions.
Two millions! What's that? Yet to
a good many of us that one fact—so
lightly treated in the Budget—and
the sister fact that this year another
million is asked for, are disturbing
elements. There’s a good deal of
truth in what Mr. Seddon says about
the necessity for public works, assist-
ing settlers, etcs, but still, but still,
can we go on at this rate indefinitely?
Is it not questionable whether we
should not have devoted a larger
part of our income to these works
rather than take up measures, the old
nge pension for example, which make
such holes in our annual revenue.

o o o o o

The Tariff Joke.
The eager way in which our mer-

chants were clearing thei% bonded
stocks last week in view of the rumour

of an increase in the Customs duties
suggests how easily the Treasurer
might direct an immediate stream of

money into the Treasury chest. Let
him but drop the vaguest hint that an

increase in the tea tax might with ad-
vantage be made and next day from
one end of the colony to the other the

•tea tnen would be paying in their duty
and taking out their tea. And the
same with kerosene and every other
article in demand that is included in
our tariff. There is no end to the way
in which the game might be wfjrked,
and the national till made to overflow

■with cajdi for the time being. Last
•week there were not. a few who gave
■Mr Seddon credit for working it just
for the sake of the money in it. The
linmour of the thing would also be a

considerable incentive to play such

pranks with the taxpayer. When a

unCre word from his lips can cause

such commotion in the mercantile

community the Ministerialist joker
must find it somewhat hard to hold
liia peace. Mr Seddon is not above that

delicate kind of wit known as “pull-
ing one's leg,’’ and among the relaxa-
tions of his arduous office the pleasure
of watching the apprehensive tax-

payer speculaling <m the contents of

the statement must have something of

the attraction for him which a cat

finds in playing with a mouse. It

would not be a very dignified sort of

behaviour for a Treasurer, it is true;
but then, if there is one thing charac-

teristic about New Zealand politics,
it is their lack of dignity. To judge by
certain explanations of the Premier’s

recent statement regarding the

finances of the colony we must not

kike Mr Seddon too seriously. He

must be allowed his little joke. His
Jeremiad to the West Coast deputa-
tion was, we are now told to beiieve

merely a clever ruse to depress the na-

tional spirits preparatory to raising
them to the seventh heaven of satis-

faction with our national lot. But

after all should Premiers do these

things?

The Conciliation Boards.

Mr Seddon expressed disapproval of

and impatience with the Conciliation
Boards the other day; and now he

wishes he had held his tongue, for his

words have raised a storm about his

ears—the friends of these tribunals

indignantly defending them, the oppo-
nents openly rejoicing at a confession

of their failure from such a source.

What the Premier said in haste, how-

ever, he doubtless continues to think
in leisure all the same. The fact is,
he himself is at last alarmed at the

Frankenstein, he has created, and fore-

sees that it will be no small difficulty
to stop the machinery he set in mo-

"tion now that it has gained so much
momentum. His apprehension shines

through his most optimistic speeches,
so that even when he told the House

last Wednesday that he looked forward

to hearing early next year that ail!

disputes had been settled, and that

there would be no work for either

Boards or Courts to do, it was impos-
sible to think he believed what he

said. Is there anyone among us so

foolishly sanguine as to dream for a

moment that we are on the eve of an

industrial millennium, when the lion-

like employer and the tamb-like em-

ployee—or perhaps the epithets might
be more correct if transposed—will lie

down together in peace and content-

ment. It is only too plain that our

conciliation and arbitration legisla-
tion, passed it may be with the best

intention in the world, has taken us

not a. step nearer that happy

nay, strange though it may seem to

say so, we are probably farther away

than ever. Yes, although the principle
of arbitration as opposed to war is in

itself the most humane and just, yet
its successful working out in practice
depends on the existence of a high
standard of social conscience control-

ling the relations between class and

class. Save where it is resorted to

from an unselfish desire to obtain jus-

tice, and justice only, it may engender
rather than allay strife. Under the

old system of industrial war men hesi-

tated to take up arms except on some

weighty grounds. Now. the ease with

which the Act may be invoked invites

them to fly to it on every trivial occa-

sion, the result being a constant state

of irritation among the'employers and

of unrest and discontent among the

workers which was absent in the

other case. Mr Seddon is amazingly

ignorant of hitman nature if he really
believes that next year will see all in-

dustrial disputes amicably settled. The

litigious spirit will be riper then than

now, and we may look for a more

plentiful harvest of “cases” than we

have yethad.

Christian Citizenship.
Sunday last being Citizen Sunday

in Auckland, there was a sort of

“general post” among the clergy, and
each minister lectured his brother

minister’s flock on ‘•Christian Citizen-
ship. In discoursing on a general
subject of this kind, it is just as well
there should be an interchange of

pulpits if the, of the preachers
rre to have the full force of fresh-

ness. For it unquestionable that any

preacher's ideas on what constitutes

Christian citizenship must hare often

been ventilated in the course of his

ordinary exhortations on Chris-
tian conduct generally, and his own

congregation might derive little
stimulus from the repetition of .them

in a special address. But the ideas
of another man, even if not so good
as those of their own minister, and

even if uot specially novel, might ap-
peal to them because of the new face

in the pulpit and the new voice

speaking to them. There is really
not very much that, is- new to be said
on the subject of Christian citizen-
ship. The essence of Christianity, is
that it should be, not an affair of the

temple and synagogue only, but the
guiding principle of the counting-
house, the. mart, the street. That we

should have to specialise Christian

conduct under different headings in
this way shows how terribly the guid-
ing spirit of Christianity has become

divorced from our daily walk and
conversation. Yet since we have for-

gotten this, it is well that the Church

should take special occasion to re-

mind us of the fact; and, indeed,
no duty of the Church is more neces-

sary than to contradict the growing
tendency to assign to the Church and
State two totally different moral

standards, and to assuhie that a quite
different series of rules is applicable
to the Kingdom of God and the na-

tional and civic government of His

creatures here below. The political
arena is confessedly too dirty for

Christian ethics, neither do they be-

long to the sphere of municipal af-
fairs. At least they are but qualify-
ing factors of little account in both

cases, instead of the first principles
and foundation of all the rest. The-

orise as you please, that is practically
the accepted position; and it has got
So firmly established that one doubts
whether the infrequent repudiation
of it from the pulpit is Sufficient to

have much effect in the other direc-
tion. It would require years of Citi-

zen Sundays to bring a change about
if the pulpit is the only agency at
work.

o o o o o

A Socialist Society.
A Socialist society has made its

appearance in Auckland, and already
has a considerable membership. I
should have imagined that in New

Zealand of all countries such an orga-
nisation was least needed. Has not
the Government been doing as fast
as legislation may effect,all that even-

the moderately advanced socialists in

the Old Country aim at? I thought it
was admitted on all hands that we

were going a little too fast, but evi-

dently there are folks who are im-

patient with our slowness, and mean

to jog us along. Though I am not
one to jib at the terms socialism or

socialist, as if they were synonymous
with anarchism and anarchist, yet the
appearance of a society to promote
socialism in a community so socialis-

tic suggests a tendency to extremes

that may be dangerous. We have re-

cently seen with what vigour tlie

single taxers wage war on the exist-

ing order of things. Are we to be at

the mercy of some similar organisa-
tion pledged to the realisation of

ideals more visionary still? From

the way every fad finds followers in
this country I 'do not question that

preachers of the most revolutionary
■"doctrines would find disciples here.

Our socialist friends would doubtless

disclaim any kinship with tenets of
that class, but if they do, why a

society in a country like this where,
as I' said before, the socialistic pro-
gramme is being carried through as

rapidly as may be? Really, I begin to

have suspicions of the new society and

its objects. It wants watching. There

is a smell of gunpowder and dyna-
mite about it that I don’t like. So

obvious is it thab there is no legiti-
mate sphere for its activities that one

can only fear it contemplates an

illegitimate one—perhaps the making
of bombs or infernal machines. Per-

haps it is single tax in a new guise,
rising phoenix like from its recent de-

feat in the northern city. Under a

more embracing andl more popular
name, the disciples of Henry George

may rally round their banner a larger
following than they have yet done.
But of course all this is surmise.
Whftt the Socialist Society is, and

what Its aims I do not really know.
On the strength of its name alone
hare 1 ventured to pen this note.

These Ghost* of Ours. x

There is almost an entire absence

in these colonies of the conditions

favourable to the existence of ghosts.
Everything is much too new, and

and everybody much too sceptical.
How would it be possible to regard
with the necessary awe a building
whose history does not extend be-

yond the memory of the oldest in-

habitant, whose associations are as

fresh as its first paint? In vain would

imagination seek to people with

ghostly shapes a dwelling from which

a human soul never took its flight
save under the most ordinary circum-

stances? No doubt the Maori history
and tradition of the colony could fur-
nish grounds for gruesome enough
apparitions, but the white races in-

variably refuse to adopt the ghosts
of the brown or black ones. We are

taught to believe that distinctions of
colour do not exist in the spirit
world, but from the well known psy-
chological fact that black ghosts
never haunt white mortals; and white

ghosts rarely bother to disturb black

folks, it would seem that the exclu-
siveness of this world is carried into-

the next. As we refuse to have any

traffic with Maori spirits and have no

ghosts of our own as yet, the pro-
bability is we shall never have them.
For the ghost theory is an ancient one

and cannot live in the eold critical

atmosphere of modern investigation.
It exists in the Old Country merely ns

an inheritance from the past, and has

no logical but only a sentimental

raison d’etre. Here we have properly
speaking no past of our own from

which to inherit anything; and we

have more than most people the prac-

tical material attitude of mind that

makes the re-evolution of the ghost
theory here an impossibility. How

absolutely is this proved in the fail-
ure of some frolicsome individuals of

late to affright the community by
perambulating the roads at’ night in

such, ghostly similitude as a white

sheet, and a liberal use of phosphorus
can effect. There was a time when
such apparitions would have at least
won some little respect from the

credulous. Met, say, in a lonely
churchyard of the Old Land, the

spectre might have shook the heart
of even the sceptical. But here it is
in vain that the masquerader tries to
invest his appearance with the weird
suggestion of the mysterious. Women

and children may fly at his approach,
but it is not his ghostly character
that affrights; it is the arm of flesh

they fear. Let .the ghost come within

striking distance of the average man,

however, and his ghosthood will have

short shrift.
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Minor Matters.

CoUabcrato a.

In the "Times” Mr Percy Fitzgerald
tells us how Besant and Bice collabo-

rated. Rice and Besant. consulted,
Besant wrote, Rice criticised, Besant

re-wrote. That, we are told, was the

order of proceedings; and it may

partly account for the fact that the

earlier novels of Besant alone are

more like the books the two men

wrote together than the later ones.

The echoes of the voice of the critic
were still heard for a while after the

voice itself was silent, and then gra-
dually ceased to be heard or attended
to. It is probably the best method

of collaborating, but it is not the only
one known to literary history. In

“The Green Bay Tree,” which had a

sueces de scandale a few years ago,
the two authors—Messrs. Wilkins and

Vivian—signed their names to their

respective chapters, and the result

was tolerably harmonious; but the

most interesting idea of the functions
of a collaborator was that of Dumas

the Elder, who offered the appoint-
ment to his son. “I will give you a

thousand a year,” he said, “and you
will have nothing to do but raise ob-

jections.” The offer was refused—-

possibly because the author of “La

Dame aux Cornelias” knew that his

father was not the man to listen to

objections meekly. The collaborators

who were found by Dumas Pere were

practically little more than the great
man’s amanuenses. At any rate they
never did any tolerable work of their
own.

♦ + ♦

A Club Yarn.

Two men were arguing in the

club. One, a fellow of ineffable con-

ceit, was boring everybody with

boasting of the power of his will,

maintaining with' much violence that

his will was stronger than that of

anybody present.
“You are wrong there,” said one of

the gentlemen, “and I will prove it.

Go and stand in 'that corner, and I

will have you out of it before I have

commanded you the second time.”

The smart, one stood in the coiner,

and the quiet one said:
“Come out of that corner."'

The other grinned and shook bis

head. The quiet man sat down and

looked at him steadily. Five minutes

passed, and then the smart man said,
with a. sneer:

“Don’t you think you’d better give
it up? I don’t feel any influence at

all, and I can’t stand here all the

evening.”
“Oh, as to that,” replied the quiet

man, “there’s no hurry. I am per-
fectly comfortable. You recollect

that there’s no time limit; you are

simply to come out. before I ask you

twice. And as I don’t intend to ask

you again until a week from to-day,
in order to give your strong will a

fair and vigorous trial, we might as

well take it easily.”
The man with the iron resolution

sneaked out of the corner, and the

experiment was declared off.

* * ♦

Don’t Give Letters of Introduction.

“I disapprove of letters of introduc-
tion,” said an elderly Auckland busi-

ness man. “I won’t give one under

any circumstances, but I must con-

fess that I stopped writing them on

account of a little accident that had

nothing to do with the proprieties of

the case.

“A certain friend asked me to give
a letter to a young Englishman, in-

troducing him to a former business

partner of mine now living in Wel-

lington.
“I didnt want to do it, but lacked

the moral courage to refuse; so I

wrote two letters, one the introduc-
tion requested, the other a brief note

to the Wellington man, explaining
the circumstances, and saying that I

didn’t really know whether the Eng-
lishman was a gentleman or a horse-
thief.

•Two days later I got a telegram
from my old partner, saying that he

had received a letter of introduction,
and was at a loss to know what to

make of it- Yon see I bad put tha

two letters into the wrong envelopes,

and bad given the Englishman the

private note of repudiation.”
“I suppose he read it, of coure,”

remarked some one in the group of

listeners.

“That's just what has been troub-

ling me,” replied the merchant. “I

don’t know whether he did or not.

He presented it without turning a

hair, and if he knew the contents he

certainly made no sign. At least that
is the report of my friend, who was

so surprised when he ran his eye over

the epistle that he nearly fell out of

his chair.

“And all this happened four years

ago, and J haven’t written a letter of

introduction since.”

+ + +

What Co our are Your Best
Girl's Garte r.

If any of the un-married male read-
ers of the “New Zealand Graphic”
are in lov.e and wish to know if the

young woman is favourably dis-

posed towards matrimony, they
should endeavour to find out—by in-

direct means of course—what colour-

ed garters she wears. For if a fash-

ionable young woman wishes a young
man to propose she now wears cer-

tain colours in garters as a charm.

A young lady writes over the initials

of M.L.M. to an Australian paper as

follows: “The best and surest way
of getting a man to propose is to

wear a yellow garter on the left leg,
and a black one on the right. When a

piece of yellow elastic can be pro-
cured from a girl who has just be-

come engaged all the better. I know

of three cases where this has been a

perfect success. One young lady said
that she wore hers for three months,
and never took it off in that time.

She is happily married now.” It is

to be hoped that the young lady who

never took hers off for three months

did not extend the same iron-bound
rule to other intimate garments, in

which case she might have resembled
that celebrated Spanish Queen who

vowed not to change her linen until

a certain siege was raised, and who,
in consequence, gave her name to a

certain dingy yellow colour, which

then became fashionable among the

ladies of her court.

4r ♦

He Got It At Last.

The bullying manner sometimes.as-

sumed by certain barristers in cross-

examination in order to confuse a

witness is notorious, and many are

the tales told of witnesses who have
turned the tables on their persecu-
tors.

The following relates to a case of

this kind: i
In a civil action on money mat-

ters the plaintiff had stated that his

financial position was always satis-

factory. In cross-examination he was

asked if ever he had been bankrupt.
“No,” was the answer.

Next question was: “Now, be care-

ful; did you ever stop payment?”
“Yes,” was the reply.
“Ah!” exclaimed the counsel, “I

thought we should get it at last. When
did that happen?”

“After I paid all I owed,” was the

answer.

4- + 4>

Process Too Expensive.

Warts are curious things. They
come and go mysteriously, although
their going is frequently marked by
exasperating delays, and there are

almost as many infallible cures as

there are warts, the only trouble with

these cures being that they are use-

less when applied to the particular
wart you happen to have. They are

only good for other people’s.
“In my opinion,” said a club-man,

who was discussing the subject with

a friend one day, “a wart is merely
the outward correspondence of some

mental excrescence. Get rid of that

and it goes away.”
“Let me give you a bit of my own

experience, he continued'. ’’Last

year I went to Europe. For about

three years I had had a wart on my

little finger, on which I had tried
everything I could hear of, but with-
out effect. It only grew larger.

“Well, in the excitement of prepar-

ing for the trip, and of the journey
itself, I forgot all about my wart,
and when 1 looked for it, about six

weeks later, it had vanished, without

leaving the slightest mark. I simply
forgot it, and it had no mental con-

dition to feed on. I see you have one

on the back of your hand. Forget all
about it for a few weeks, and it will

go away of itself.”
“Yes.” said the other club-man,

shrugging his shoulders, “but I can’t
afford to take a trip to Europe for
the sake of curing one wart.”

How to Treat Them.

When the new boarder went in to

the dining-room of a smart Auckland
establishment and sat down there

was only one other person at the

table. The new boarder had a kind

heart, and thought he would be af-
fable.

“I suppose you’ve boarded here for
some time?” he said to the other
man.

“Yes; quite a while.”
“How is it? Any good?”
“Yes, pretty fair. I have no com-

plaint to make.”

“Boarding-house keeper treat you
decent?”

“Well, perhaps 1 ought to ” and

then he hesitated.
“Oh, never mind, old man," said the

new boarder. “That’s all right. I’m
on. But, say, mebby you never tried
checking her under" the chin once In
a while. That’s the way to get on

with ’em. Call ’em ‘sister’ and give
’em softy, sweet, oozy talk about
their looks. That’s the way to fetch
’em. I’ll bet I can live here for a

month right now without bein’ asked
for a sixpence. Watch me nudge her
when she comes in. Before this time
to-morrow she’ll be telling me her

family history. Poor old girl! She
looks as if she’d had her troubles.
Probably got tied up to some galloot
who was about man enough to shoo
chickens out of the yard, and that’s
all. My name’s Hudson. Let’s see, I
haven’t heard yours, have I?”

“N—no, I believe not. But it does
not matter. I’m just the boarding-

*

bouse keeper’s husband.”

•fr ♦ ♦

The Bankinot and His Opal.
There is one superstition of wide

range and influence that is directed
against one of the most beautiful ob-

jects in nature—the opal. A certain
man failed in business, and what do

you think he did? Took his opal
ring into the yard and smashed it to

pieces with a hammer? He did that

in the nineteenth century? He as-

cribed his bankruptcy to that opal,
and he intended neither to suffer such
misfortune again nor to allow any
other one to do so by inheriting or

buying that ill-starred property.

■fr •!• +

The Coming Coronation.

The approaching coronation is al-

ready making itself felt in the West-

end of London. No longer do a few

geraniums or calciolarias in window

boxes represent the best efforts of in-
dividual householders iu the matter of

decorations. Window gardening has

been taken seriously In hand, and

where one might least expect green
leaves and fragrant bowers are to be

seen masses of creepers, flowering
shrubs, palms and ferns flourishing in

profusion. The areas of the West

End are converted into cool and rest-

ful ferneries, and balconies and even

roofs now literally blossom as the

rose. It is high time some similar
movement was undertaken locally.
Never was & city more barren of win-

dow boxes than this, and yet it la
doubtful to imagine anything more

calculated to give universal pleasure
at the cost of a. very little time and
trouble than these are. Lobelias,
sweet peas, nasturiam, cineraria, cycla-
men and ivy geraniums are only a few

out of scores of flowers that grow
cheerfully with almost any aspect.
The last named of these, combined
with white Sweet William and scarlet
geraniums, generally go to form the

patriotic window box, and as this will
be most in demand at coronation time

its creation is worthy of considera-
tion.
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Turf

Gossip.Bi

WHALEBONE.

TURF FIXTURES.

August 29—Amberley S.C.

September 4, s—Marton J-C.

September 18. 19—Rarucltlkei TIC.

September 21, 25, 28—Avondale J.C.

September 26. 27—Geraldine

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

R.J., Newton Rd.—Derringcote has not

yet won over hurdles.

Inquirer. Mount Rosklll. —

by Crackshot from Little Spec, by Poul

Play, dam by Cid.

water. Auckland. - Stray brd did not

start at the North New Zealand Grand

National Meeting.

TURF NOTES.

Calibre is again at work at Riccar-

.♦.on.

Advance maintains his position in

the betting on the New Zealand Cup

A report is in circulation that The

Needle has a leg trouble.

Huku, by Vanguard-Spray, has won

three jumping races in succession.

The Crackshot gelding. Ballinger,

will have to be re-named before he

can start again.

A full sister to Kissmary, by

Hotchkiss—St. Mary, is the latest ar-

rival at Wellington Park.

Stepniak’s full sister. Stepfeldt, on

Monday produced a filly to Seaton

Delaval. *

To become a bookmaking member

of New Zealand Tattersall s Club it

will in future cost £ 100.

A returned visitor afiys old Favona

pulled up sound after running in each

of his races at the N.Z. Grand Na-

tional Meeting.

There were only eight starters in

the Grand National Steeplechase, and

no mistakes were made. A record

thia.

The few days of fine weather we

have been having lately have done an

immensity of good to the Ellerslie

tracks.

Hohoro has not been on the Ellers-

lie tracks for some time, but all the

other members of Stenning s team,

including Solo, are'frequent visitors.

The report that Opaku was pur-

chased by J. Rae is a mistake. Opaku
Is leased by Mr. Faber, of Wanganui,
who placed him in Rae’s hands.

Mr R. Sevier has refused £20,000

for his promising colt Duke of M est-

minster, who is voted by some the

pick of the two-year-olds in England.

Satanella, dam of St. Paul, St. Peter,
St. Ursula, and St. Olga, who was de-

livered of twin foals (dead) last

week to Ben Godfrey, is doing nicely.

The Hon. H. Mosman’s The Afghan,
by St. Leger from Yattaghan. having
failed to stand a preparation, has

been sold in Queensland for stud pur-

poses.

It transpires that Moifad is under

offer to Mr. Gollan’s manager. Mr. de

Pelechet. A cable at any time accept-
ing or declining the purchase is ex-

pected.

Surrey, by Ascot —Fides, might
have made hi< mark at the illegiti-
mate game had he been put to it

earlier in life. As it is. he is a de-

cidedly useful horse still

Tin spv< dy Ostiak is an exaftiple of
HUccesfiil inbreeding. Stvpniak. his

sire, is a grandson of Musket, and his

dam. Miss Betty is a granddaughter
of the Toxopholite horse.

Lady Moth, dam of Hohoro, has
foaled a colt to Seaton D'daval. The

newcomer is therefore a ful| brother

to Fairyhouse, the worst Seaton I

know of. and half-brother t<* Hohoro,
the best Tas man we haw seen.

Cannongate returned from his un-

fortunate trip to the New Zealand
Grand National Meeting on Sunday,
and was walking quite sound. It was

a pity he injured his foot after being
taken so far from home.

Mr W. Douglas’ fine mare Brooklet,
winner of the Wellington Cup and
other races, and dam of Kahuwai and

a yearling colt by Gold Reef, and in

foal to Cyrenian, died recently at Te
Mahanga, Hawke’s Bay.

The absence of The Needle’s name

from the Avondale Jockey Club’s

meeting is an indication that the mis-

hap to the son of Brigadier, which

caused his absence from Riccarton en-

gagements, is of a somewhat serious

nature.

Nominations for the Avondale Cup,

Flying and Plumpton Handicap, re-

ceived on Friday last are satisfactory,
though fewer hores were nominated

from outside districts than was an-

ticipated.

Riccarton trainers and owners and
friends of the well-known horseman

R. Derrett have got up a petition to

the Dunedin Jockey Club on that

rider’s behalf, and are asking the

Southern club to.reconsider his case.

J. Rae will be on his way back to

Auckland by the time these notes ap-

pear, bringing with him The Needle,
Natation, and Opaku. The Greenlane

trainer has not had a good time with

his horses, and, moreover, has not

been very well during his trip South.

Terror was a very strong public
fancy in Auckland for the Winter Cup
at the Canterbury Jockey Club’s N.Z.

Grand National meeting. Some of the

books were refusing to go on against
the son of Dreadnought.

Au Revoir, whose death was re-

corded from Carterton on Thursday,
was one of the few sons of St. George
at the stud. He was a fair handicap
horse in his time, and a good friend

while he lasted to Mr P. Butler, who

has gone quite out of racing.
Training operations are livening up

at Ellerslie, and will continue to do

so as the tracks improve. The Avon-

dale Jockey Club will receive good
support from owners at their coming
meeting, though a good many horses

are in backward condition.

Anything like a speculative feeling
in connection with the New Zealand
Cup is quite dormant, transactions

over that race being small indeed. A

few days since 500 to 32 was accept-
ed here from one penciller about

Ideal, but that is the only line of

any consequence.

In the official report of the confer-

ence business transacted last month I

notice that the list showing the

amounts paid away in stakes by each
of the racing clubs of the colony now

gives the total of the Takapuna
Jockey Club's payments at £5290.

This is correct. An extra £5O should

at the same time have been added to

the total payments made by the

Auckland Racing Club.

At Ellerslie on Saturday morning
the Van Buskirk Magic bit was

tried on Capford and Cressy, the one

a hard puller, the other a nervous

gelding, inclined to go faster than re-

quired when horses are passing him

from behind. Capford, in the hands

of the boy who usually rides him in

work was easily restrained. On Mon-

day Winsome and Ballinger were

worked in one, and Capford again,
with satisfactory results.

Social Pest would have gone out a

strong favourite for the New Zea-
land Grand National meeting, judg-
ing from the support he was receiv-

ing. One Auckland bookmaker told
me that he could have laid thousands

the combination Social Pest and The
Needle, and there wan such a run on

the first named that money was wired
from different parts of the colony for

him on the morning of the raee by
backers who were unaware that he

had gone wrong.

The Hunt Club races here this sea-

son, writes'' my Cambridge corres-

pondent, promise' to be the best the

club have had, as there are more and
better horses out this season than

previously, and, all going well, the

Hunt Club Steeplechase should be

worth going a long way to see. The

following horses are expected to be

of the field: Woolman, Bedrock,
Bombardier, Lieutenant, Radical and
Joker, all tried ones. The meeting
should bring forward some beginners
as well.

The secretary, Mr J. W. Renwick,
informs me that his club have, after

repeated applications to the owners,

placed nine horses on the forfeit list
for fees due, which fees would, if

paid, enable the Te Aroha Jockey
Club to pay their liabilities. Four

of the horses whose names are men-

tioned in the list, if not more, are

in training, and it will be necessary

that fees are paid before they can be

nominated at country meetings.

One Auckland bookmaker laid the

winning double. Gbbo and’Haydn, for

£4OO. The first two bets he made

with Gobo early in July were with
Haydn. Before the decision of the
New Zealand Grand National Hurdles
the penciller was shaking hands with
himself, like several oth-

ers, that he had been working for
six weeks for lucky punters. How-

ever, the bookmakers had not suf-
fered much over the meeting up to

Thursday; in fact, two or three have

won a little, and one member of the

ring is reported to have had a good
time of it.

The “New Zealand Turf Register,”
which is growing more voluminous

year by year, has been received from

the publishers, the “Press” Company,
Christchurch. Reports of the past
season’s racing and trotting tables

showing the results of principal Aus-

tralian and New Zealand races, rules

of racing, entries for the coming
classic races, sales of blood stock,
racing statistics, registered colours,
and in fact a mass of information
that secretaries of racing clubs, own-

ers and others who are engaged or

are interested in racing pursuits re-

quire to have within reach, is con-

tained in this handy book.

In the matter of fast times America

holds nearly all records. Dirt tracks

and flying starts are generally sup-

posed to have contibuted towards the

results, and I have never heard that

distances have been questioned, or

that the times have been unreliable;
indeed, in the timing of races the au-

thorities are said to be perfect in their

methods. A new record was put up

in the American Derby by a medium-

sized colt called Robert Waddell, who

created quite a sensation by win-

ning in 2min. 33 3-5 sec., carrying 8.7.

The performance was followed by
three other wins. Robert tyaddell
was an outsider, starting at 12 to 1,
and until a few weeks before the race

was quoted at 100 to 1. With 9st. on

his back he has been beaten since in

a handicap. Farad,'er, who finished

third to him in the American Derby,
afterwards beat Commando, who has

been looked upon as the best of his

age in the land of the Stars and

Stripes.

It is not generally known that

Crackshot, by .
Nordenfeklt from

Pungawerewere, is dead. Mr Gaine

Carrington, of Gisborne, has been in

Auckland doing the week in quest of

a successor to that sire, who, he in-

forms me, died about three weeks ago.
Over three months ago Crackshot was

kicked by one of the mares he was

running with, and had his hind leg
broken five inches above the hock.

The leg was put into splints, but these

were pulled'off, then plaster of Paris

was tried, and the horse contrived to

get that off too. Ultimately he was

allowed to take his chance, and at the

end of nine weeks, during which time
he was in the paddock, was doing
well, but broke a blood vessel one

morning when getting upon his legs,
and dried soon afterwards. Upon
examination it was found that >hr
bone had overlapped and knitted, and

the leg, which the horse had com-

menced to use. with confidence, was

abont two inches shorter in conse-

quence. It is a rare thing for a frac-

tured hind leg to mend.

The fact that £16,395 was passed
through the totallaators at Riccarton

on the first day of the New Zealand
Grand National Meeting as against
£ 10,004 on the opening day of

last year, coming so soon after
a similar large increase of busi-
ness at the Wellington Racing Club’s

winter meeting where the system
was inaugurated for the first time at

least by a New Zealand racing club,

goes to show that we are in for an

increase of gambling on our leading
racecourses where the fields are large
enough to carry on the system. At

each of the meetings under notice

bookmakers were having free play,
and as plenty of money was going on

in all the leading cities and towns, it

will give some idea of the extent bet-

ting is carried on on the favourite

pastime of the people in Maoriland.
On the three days of this meeting the

C.J.C. put over £ 10,000 mpre through
the totalisator than last year.

Moifaa is voted our champion cross

country gelding. He may possibly
have been a bit off at the New Zealand
Grand National Meeting. When I ex-

pressed the opinion that he had re-

ceived too much weight I did so be-

lieving that none of his performances
really entitled him to be classed so

high. A number of my confreres

were speculating before the appear-
ance of the handicaps as to what

weight the big son of Natator would

get, and they one and all appeared to

think that he would receive all the

weight he got. The practice of giving
expression in this way to opinions
that are likely to meet the gaze of

weight adjusters before they do their

work is not to be encouraged. Writers

might just as well publish anticipat-
ory handicaps. There could be no ob-

jection to their doing so, provided
their handicaps were handed in to ap-

pear simultaneously with tne official

productions.

On Saturday the committee of the

Auckland Racing Club had under con-

sideration the programme for their
meetings during the coming season,
and after they had finished their

work it was found that the stakes

had been increased to the extent of

£ 1370 over last year’s total. The
amount to be given this year is £ 21,-
420. The increases are not confined

to any one class of races, but are

spread over the programmes. The

pony races are to receive additional
money, and the support accorded by
their owners and the public warrants
this being done. The welter races

have been increased in value also, and

the Great Northern Steeplechase is

now worth 75050v5., as against 600

sovs. last year. This makes the race

the most valuable stake of the kind
in New Zealand. The Auckland Cup
has been raised to £1350, and the

winner will now get a clear thou-

sand, while the second money, 250

sovs., and third money, lOOsovs., are

decent stakes in themselves. The

A.R.C. Handicap and Railway Handi-

cap have gone up in proportion, as

well as the Easter and Autumn Han-
dicap. Some people are sanguine
enough to imagine that the Auckland

Racing Club will put £200,000
through the totalisators this season,

but it would be rash to anticipate to

this extent. The outlook for the sea-

son, however, is sufficiently bright
to warrant the increased expenditure
proposed. •
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The committee of the Auckland Rac-

ine- Club have commenced their duties

and at their first meeting, held last

week, elected officers for the year,

with the exception of a judge and

starter, for which positions applica-
tions are to be invited. The appoint-
ment of a paid judge is in the right

direction, and a competent and re-

liable man will no doubt be secured.

It is freely whispered that the way

has already been paved for a gentle-
man who has acted in the same cap-

acity for other sporting institutions

here, but it is hardly likely that such

is the case. The committee will adver-

tise for adjudge and can be left to de-

cide the applications on their merits.

There are sure to be a number of ap-

plicants for the position of starter, a

billet, by the way, not always easy to

fill, and one, so far as some clubs are

concerned, that has not been over well

paid. There are a few racing officials

in New Zealand whose places it would

be hard to fill, but none so perfect

that fault cannot be found at times

with their work. There is always

room at the top, and no doubt we

should have sufficient good starters it

opportunities were afforded, for aspir-
ants to obtain practice, as men with

experience are few and far between.

The business of the Auckland Racing
Club has been developing, and Mr Per-

cival has had more work to attend

to” than was to be expected of him.

With a well paid assistant the clerical

duties of the Auckland Racing Club
should be performed in an up-to-date
manner. The Avondale Jockey Club

were again fortunate in obtaining the

use of the Auckland Racing Club’s

course at Ellerslie, their own not being
yet fit to race upon. Friendly assist-
ance of this kind is appreciated by

the favoured club and by the public,
who are its patrons.

® ® ®

NEW ZEALAND GRAND NATIONAL

MEETING.

The New Zealand Grand National

meeting commenced under most

favourable circumstances as regards

weather and the attendance of the

public, and speculation in the various

events throughout the day under al-

tered conditions to what has pertain-
ed at Riccarton at previous meetings
showed a wonderful increase. Pay-
ing out on first and second horses is

taking on with the public, and this
and the presence of the bookmakers

has been the cause of a lot more

money finding its way to the course

than would otherwise have been the
case.

Larboard Watch, who opened the

proceedings by winning the First

Hunters’ Hurdle Race, in which he

paid the handsome dividend of £l4

10/, is a Southland-bred horse. He
had a few days previously started
favourite m a hack hurdle race at the

Christchurch Hunt Club’s meeting,
and finished second to Huku, who in

the Maiden Hurdle Race was so little
thought of in a field of four that his

backers received the substantial divi-
dend of £6 15/—a nice price about a

horse that proved good enough to

run fourth in the New Zealand Cup.
Huku’s jumping on the eve of the

meeting in private kept many from
supporting him, and the fact that he

had given a fair exhibition of form

during the previous wTeek was over-

looked, or the performance much un-

der-estimated. Huku is by the defunct
Vanguard, from the Hippocampus
mare Spray, a winner herself, whose
dam Foam won, among other races,
the Wanganui Derby, and whose

grand dam, Maid of the Mist, ran

third in the Canterbury Derby. The
Dainty Ariel and Ravensworth com-

bination has proved a rare one for

jumping. Norton’s sister, The Hem-
pie, has a cross of the Ravensworth
blood through Romp, her dam, and-
this mare got second, while Dart-
moor, a strong fancy in Auckland,
finished a close third. The perform-
ance of Huku must have caused his
owner to regret not having entered
him for the New Zealand Grand Na-
tional Hurdle Race.

Stepniak has started his -winning
account thus early through the suc-
cess in the Winter Cup of his speedy
son, Ostiak, who was a good winner
during the past season. The long-
,'^ie ,ret*re d Mars narrowly escaped
effecting a coup for Mr. O’Rourke
when he ran second. The top weight.
Battleaxe, got hjto a place, and this
performance maj cause the son of

Hotchkiss to receive some support
for the New Zealand Cup, as a fair-
sired field was behind him. The

Porirua stable was evidently in great
form, for in the very next race, the

New Zealand Grand National Stee-

plechase, the Natator-Germaine geld-
ing Gobo pulled them through. This
gelding has had a somewhat

chequered career, but steeplechasing
would appear to be his forte. Ger-

maine, his dam, was one of the

gamest mares in the colony, and de-
funct Natator, his sire, probably left
more winners over hurdles and coun-

try than any other sire in New Zea-

land. Not only did the Porirua stable

furnish the winner of the big cross-

country event, but The Guard, who

won for Mr. Prosser last year,ran sec-

ond, and one of Auckland’s represen-

tatives, Straybird, who was favour-

ite, was third. The race was evidently
a fine one, as all the starters stood

up. The weight Moifad was set to

carry was a big one, but he did not

perform under it as well as most peo-

ple expected. The race was the fast-

est ever run over the course—a suffi-

cient explanation for the defeat of

Moifad I should say. Next to Gobo’s

time, 7.16 J, that of Dummy, 7.25, The

Guard 7.25 1-5, and Mutiny 7.26, are

the best.
The Hawke’s Bay hunter K Jam

keeps form well and does credit to

Kaiwaka his sire. His- good jumping
stood to him, whereas several other

starters in the Tally-ho Steeplechase
he won made mistakes. Pipi, anoth-

er of the Natator family, apparently
had the way paved for him in the En-

field Steeplechase .through mistakes
made by most of the starters, Nipapu,
the favourite, being one of those to

fall. ’Hawthorn, the winner of the

Woolston Plate, is a game consistent

mare, useful in her class, a daughter
or Euroclydon’s sire" Gorton, who was

got in -England and foaled in Auck-

land. St. Leger’s son St. Michael
from Ich Dien, who ran second in the

New Zealand Cup won by Rosefeldt,
made a creditable first appearance by
winning the Ladies’ Bracelet, in
which, however, he had nothing bet-

ter to beat than the infirm Favona,
who was ridden by Mr O’Rorke into

second place, Mr W. Stead piloting
the winner, who hitherto would not

stand training.

The New Zealand Grand National
meeting was continued on Thursday
under conditions the reverse of fa-

vourable for the sport, the weather

being against a large attendance, and

the course somewhat holding. Mus-
covite, who started off by winning the

Summer Handicap, is a six-year-old
son of Stepniak, who has won a num-

ber of races during the past two sea-

sons in country districts. Again did

St. Ilario disappoint his connections,
though he appears to have run very
well. He was heavily supported, and

must still have a big following. Row-

lock, a son of Hanlan, a half-brother

to Natator, who did not appear on

the first day of the meeting, created

some surprise by winning the Hunt
Club Cup from the consistent K. Jam

and the well-known performer Coast-

guard. In that race Angle again fell,
and so did Mangatera. Cora Linn,
who, won the August Handicap, has

proved herself a useful mare, and this

daughter of expatriated Auckland-

bred Foul Shot, who claims a mare at

one time well known in Auckland in

Lalla Rookh as her dam, was until

last summer owned by Mr. J. R. Cor-

rigan, the present owner of Sundial,
who proved the runner up. Goldspur,
who finished third, was omitted from

the list .of acceptors.
In the very next race, the New Zea-

land Grand National Hurdle Race,
another West coaster scored in the
Hawera ex-hack hurdler Haydn,
whose dam, Myra, is a daughter
of Cap-a-pie, who was for some

years in the Auckland Stud and Pedi-
gree Stock Company’s stud at Sylvia
Park. Haydn, as late as last March,
was running in the hack ranks, but at
the winter meeting of the Wanganui
Jockey Club -won the hurdle races

there. He is a strong-made gelding.
Long Tom, the runner up, is a son of

Artillery, who, like Foul Shot, is in

America. Long Tom has only recent-

ly been showing good form. A fast
gelding and a fine jumper, he has

usually been noticeable for more

pace than staying. His half-brother

and sister, Clarence and Minerva, by
Tekoa, were useful overhurdles. Long
Tom was ridden by the well-known
amateur, Mr. R, Harley. To have won

a Grand National Hurdle Race would

have been a feather In the cap of this
accomplished horseman. Auckland
had a winning turn through the suc-

cess of Straybird in the Beaufort
Steeplechase. Four months ago one

could hardly have imagined that the

Wanderer gelding would have been

forward enough to run a good third
in a New Zealand Grand National

Steeplechase, run at such a sound

pace as was that event. To start fa-

vourite in it-must have been a sur-

prise to most people. After the
scratching of Social Pest he was my
first selection. Friends will be
pleased at the success of the owners

and thefr trainer, Morraghan. The

fine race Sundial ran in the August
Handicap gave a line to his after

form, but nevertheless he went out

at a comparatively long price in the

Islington Handicap, for which there
were- a number of runners more fan-
cied. Sundial seems rather an uncer-

tain customer. In beating the Gis-
borne mare Tauhei he put up a very
fair performance. I fancy the hold-

ing condition of the track materially
assisted to Sundial's success. He in-
variably gallops well in dirt.

The New Zealand Grand National
meeting was brought to an end on

Saturday in favourable weather. The

racing was of an interesting charac-

ter, and though the attendance was

not so large as on some previous oc-

casions it was nevertheless good, and

speculation was keen. The sum of

£43,179 was handled at the totalisa-

tors during the three days, as

against £33,000 last year, an average
increase per day of over

There would probably have been an

increase in~the turn-over in any case,

as nearly all clubs in the colony of

any note have been handling more

money each succeeding year. The ab-

normal increase over the meeting un-
der notice can be attributed mainly
to the new system of paying out divi-
dends on second horses, as well as on

winners. The presence of bookmak-
ers, who were transacting a large vol-
ume of business, and acting for
clients in distant centres, would ac-

count for a fair proportion of the

sum.

The St. Clair gelding St. Denis was
made second favourite for the
Heathcote Handicap, in which he ran

a good race, finishing second, but the
Hon. J. D. Ormond’s Jabber, who
seems all at home under weight, and
still retains his form, defeated him,
followers of the “all cerise” receiving
a good dividend. Somerled, who was

little fancied, finished third, and
there were fourteen other runners,
including Crusoe, who was fourth,
and Tauhei, who started out first fa-

vourite. The Grand National Hurdle

Race winner Haydn just succeeded in
defeating Long Tom at the finish of
the Sydenham Hurdle Race, after a

good race, in which The Hempie was

third. Thus the form shown in the
Grand National Hurdle Race by all
three was again borne out. The Hem-

pie started favourite.
Surrey, in the hands of Mr. R. E.

Harley, won both the Third Hunters'
Hurdle Race and the Hunters’ Plate
Handicap on the nat, defeating The

Jester, Derring-do, and Larboard
Watch in the first-mentioned event,
and Vulcan, The Jester and

six others in the last. Rex

11. was coupled with Surrey in the
flat race, and backers had to accept
short prices about both the first and

second horses. In the Lincoln Stee-

plechase the Hon. J. D. Ornfond’s Rol-

ler had a winning turn, the improved
conditions under which he was rac-

ing, the weight.-and distance suiting
him. Straybird was set to concede

Roller 61bs, and Pipi, who beat him

for second place, 131bs. Moifad was

handicapped within lib of 14st. The

unsatisfactory part of it was that

Moifad ran off one of the fences

going down the back. St. Denis
swerved by the shorter course than

that run over earlier in the day, and

after a close gace beat Goldspur and

Sundial in the Selwyn Handicap, a

dozen others starting. In the Final

Hurdle Handicap Dartmoor gave Mr.
Watson a winning turn after two dis-

appointments. Rodara, who had
competed in a previous race, was a

great outsider, -and ran second, his

supporters-receiving the nice dividend

of £7 19/. The Hanlan gelding Row-
lock again showed his usefulness by
winning the Hunters' Steeplechase,
the opening race on the card, from

Doopey, K. Jain and three others.

AVONDALE JOCKEY CLUB BFRLN*

MEETING.

The following nominations for the

principal events at the Avondale Joc-

key Club's forthcoming spring meet-

ing were received by the secretary
(Mr H. H. Hayr), at the club’s offices,
High-street, on Friday evening.

Avondale Cup of 3Maova., one mile

and a quarter: Volee, Coronet, Bed-

dington. Roseila, Glasgow, Hohoro,
Bluejacket, Cavaliero, Paul Seaton,
St. Peter, St. Ursula, Formula. Non-

ette. Hesper, Zealous, Tukapa, Battle-

axe, Winsome.

Flying Stakes of lOOsovs., six fur-

longs: Picklock, Avon. Vai Rosa,
Maroon and Gold. St. Olga, Roseila,
Solo, Balbirnie, Nonette, Kissallne,
Landlock, Despatch, Tukapa, High-
lander, Battleaxe, Winsome. Hikipene.
Laetitia.

Plumpton Handicap of 150sovs., on<>

mile: Voice, Vai Rosa, Maroon and

Gold, Coronet, St. Olga, Roseila, Lae-
titia. Beddington, Hohoro, Bluejacket,
Cavaliero, Balbirnie, Paul Seaton, St.

Ursula. Formula, Kissaline, Gatefock,
Zealous. Tukapa. Highlander, Battle-

axe, Winsome.

HUNTING.

WAIKATO HOUNDS.
X

(By Follower.)

After an absence of about two months,
owing to rain, bounds met last Wednesday
st Mr Reynolds’ property, “Trecarne.” I
need hardly say that hunting men as a

whole are always partial to this place, as

the fences about here are a fair size If stiff,
and afford excellent jumping. Our first
draw was near the river; here a fine bare

jumped up In ‘full view almost at once,

which started off across a nice rail fence

through the plnntatlon and over another

rail, and here along the fence she doubled

back; over again thesame line of fences she
was speedily killed, after a fast, short run,
next the gully. Further up the river waa

tried with success; hounds were soon fol-

lowing their second hare, which, owing to

the course she took, prevented any jumping,
but both hounds and horsemen

were push-
ing her hard, and, as in the previous case,
doubling back to the river caused her end.
This was our second kill in a comparatively
short space of time. Leaving here, the mas-
ter decided to draw Mr Bridgman's proper-
ty. which evidently abounds In bares, as
two or three were put up at once, which
soon gave us a nice run across the road dou-
ble, which was t<so much for Reckless (D.
Shaw), as In trying to refuse she got tan-
gled up In n wire fence; but with the aid of
a file and a few willing hands she was extri-
cated with a tew trifling scars. This slight
check had given hounds a fair lead, but, af-
ter a rail fence and then a double ditch and
rail, we lost our hare In some wet. marshy
ground. Moving on. we next tried Mr Hicks'
‘Trelawuy." and as we neared the home-
stead we were kindly treated to a glass each
of Mr Hleks’ famous cider, which needless
to relate put us in a good bunting humour;
but hares were very few and far between,
as up to a late hour none were unearthed.
Those following were the master (Bullock
Webster), on Paleface; W. Dougins, sen., on
Sunbeam: W. Douglas, Juu., on Bob; J.
Richardson, on Dusky Jock; Ashwin, os
Lieutenant; J. Geddes, on Harry; Dr. Rob-
erts, on Te Kootl; I. Pine, on Bombardier;
D. Shaw, on Reckless; J. Allen, on Liberty;
M. Reynolds, on a brown; J. Hleks, on Taf-

fey; and several other gentlemen whose
names 1 am not familiar with; also Mira
Cave, on a grey; Miss Ward, on Tommy;
Mrs Botou Couper, on Captain; and a large
following of other ladles watching the

sport. Driving were Mrs Hines and Co.,
Mrs Wyiu Brown, Mr Gibbons, Mlsa Hally
and Mrs Hally. Mr J. Geddes had a fall
over a ditch and bank fence, which luckily,
for him did not result In a serious accident,
as Mr Graham’s horse, who was following,
jumped on him; but a slight knock on the
head was all he received.

A MESSAGE FROM MA'S.

Whatever the result of Dr. Tesla'C

experiments in sending messages tai

planets, the message which scores
of ma's are daily sending to theiV
daughters and friends is that Bilf

Beans for Biliousness are beyond alt
doubt the world’s specific for colds,
coughs, rheumatism,
chest pains, buzzing in the head,
flatulence, debility, liver and kidneyi
disorders, constipation, piles, head-

ache and all female ailments. Bil*'

Beans may be had from any chemist,
or direct from the Australian

39 Pitt-street, Sydney, by sending
price, one atyl three half-pence. The

above message should be uoled by all
women.
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Athletic Sports.

GOLF NOTES.

(By “Stymie”)

Last Saturday the clerk of the

■weather treated local golfers, much to

their delight, to a complete reversal

of form, the afternoon being perfect
from a golfing point of view. There

was a good attendance at Green Lane

links, and a number of adventurous

spirits went across to Cornwall links.

It will take all the time between now

and the championship meeting to get
the course as it should be. The club

house is rapidly nearing completion,
and already one room is available for

members’ clubs.

I have received from the hon. sec-

retary, Mr J. McLean, the programme
of the Hawke’s Bay Associated Golf

Club’s championship meeting, which

will be held on the Wai-o-hiki links

on the 11th to 14th September inclu-

sive. There are a large number of

men’s and ladies’ events, and the
meeting should be a great success.

Our southern friends expect visitors

from Wanganui, and no doubt many

of those returning from the New

Zealand championship meeting will

decide to spend a few days at Napier.

The following are the results of the

first round of the
'

Taranaki Golf

Club’s mixed foursomes, for prizes
presented by Mr A. Standish:—Miss

Deacon and Mr A. R. Stanford, 84,
scr. 84; Miss G. Stanford and Mr

Paton, 86, 2, 84; Mrs Morrison and Mr

Pollen, 94, 10, 84; Miss Percy Smith
and Mr Fraser, 96, 11, 85; Miss Read
and Mr Strouts, 93, 6, 87; Miss Skeet

and Mr Johnston, 94, scr, 94; Miss

Stanford and Mr R. L. Stanford, 103,
9, 94; Miss Tuke and Mr A. Standish,
108, 13, 95; Miss Standish and Mr
Cllarke, 104, 6, 98; Miss Dalziel and

Mr Ward, 103, 4, 99; Miss O. Stanford

and Mr Morrison, 109, 2, .107.

The first four doubles play in the
final rounds. Draws and handicaps
are as follows:—Miss Deacon and Mr

Stanford, scr, play Miss G. Stanford

end Mr Paton, 2; Mrs Morrison and

Mr Pollen, 7, play Miss Percy Smith

end Mr Fraser, 7. Holes play, games

to be played by 25th August, For

handicap of 2, strokes will be taken

et 7 and 10 holes; for handicap of 7,
Strokes will be taken at 1,3, 5,6, 7,
9 and 16 holes. The following have

been appointed umpires, and with

whom players must make their own

arrangements.—Dr. Walker, Messrs

Spencer. Wright, and Weston.

At a special general meeting' of the

Taranaki Golf Club heid last Friday
night, the rules for the club were

passed. The members also unani-

mously decided to accept Mr Stand-

ish’s offer of the use of his grounds
for links. The change will probably
be made in time for next season,

though the work of getting the new

grounds in order and laying out the
holes will be commenced at once. A

good nine ot twelve hole course can

be easily arranged. The links are

quite as near town as the present

ones, and if anything the turf is bet-

ter.

The following paragraph appears
in the. annual report of the Otago
Golf Club, 'which lately concluded a

very successful year:— Caddies.—
Considerable trouble has been taken

by a sub-committee formed to deal

with this matter. . . . We are aware

that members have had difficulty fre-
quently in obtaining good caddies,
and also have frequently found the

caddies rather out of control; hut the

perfect eaddy is born, not made, and

members should sometimes bear this

in mind. Another difficulty is some-

times due to the supply not being
equal to the demand. . . . Fortunate-

ly the Auckland supply has hitherto

been equal to the demand, although
Wo have not many of the “born” ar-

ticles.

Lofter writes me from Napier as

follows :—On Saturday the westerly
wind appeared to be having a holiday,

and fairly got on the loose. No one

has seen such a gale before, and hopes
not to again. When the drag started

for the links we thought ye were

lunatics, and our friends who saw us

knew we were. However, after two

o’clock the gale gradually dropped,

and we had a capital game. Kurupo
Tareha won the vice-president's
trophy from scratch, being one up on

Bogey with the excellent score of 89.

All the other players went down from

one to eleven holes.

Mr John Cotter, of Wairarapa, who

lately visited Napier, had some good
play at Waiohiki, and kindly pre-
sented the ladies with three trophies,
which were competed for ota Satur-
day. Miss Rutherfurd again carried

off the honours of the day with the
record score of 63. On a windy day
63 for 12 holes is not bad golf for a

lady. Miss Shaw got second trophy.
Miss L. Davis and Miss Burke tied for

the third, and are to play off on Wed-

nesday.

The August competition for the

ladies of the Wellington Golf Chib for

the silver putter took place on Aug.
7th, and was won by Miss Bell. The

bogey score has been re-

duced to eighty-eight, and Miss
Bell, with a handicap of six fin-

ished five up. Miss Pearce (scratch)
was second with three up. The

Ladies’ Committee are working up a

team to represent the Wellington Club

at the Championship Meeting here.

Some of the club’s strongest represent-
atives cannot get away, but it is hoped
that a fair team will be arranged.

The full course of the eighteen holes

at the Christchurch links is now open

and appears to give every satisfaction
to those who have played over it.

My recent remarks on putting have

caused a considerable, amount of dis-

cussion, and one goiter has intimated
to me that he would be willing to pro-
vide a prize for a putting competition
to, if possible, test, the soundness of

my conclusions. This would be rather
a difficult matter, although his sugges-
tion is ingenious. He proposes to

count any putt which is more

than two feet short of the whole as

two. This would certainly be an en-

couragement to players to “be up.”
Some modification of his idea, may

suggest itself to my readers, and I

shall be pleased to hear anyone’s opin-
ion on the subject, for it is a matter

of common knowledge that in this de-

partment of the game, which certainlj"
cannot be classed as the most difficult,
several of our leading players are very

deficient, especially when theirplayon
the green is contrasted with their
sterling “long game.”

Many players like to putt with a

little drag on the ball. II is a. well

known fact that “cut" imparted to a

tennis ball gives the player in many

cases great assistance in placing'. So

at golf it is asserted that getting a

little drag on the ball assists one in

regulating the strength, and also

causes the ball to find the hole more

readily in passing across it. 1 wonder

whether it has ever occurred to golf-
ers who have developed from tennis

players that this drug is the old “cut”

or “chop”of tennis, and that to be up-
to-date they should try the “lifting
drive,” or a mollification thereof on

the putting green. I am prepared to

be laughed at for this suggestion by
the silly wise, and I must confess I

derived the notion from a child; yet

upon trial T think it may be found not

absolutely childish. The putt I refer
to caught the ball on the rise of the
club, and after the face had passed the
vertical point and the manner in

which the ball in repented trials found
the hole cmised me to speculate and
ruminate thereon. I am referring
now, of course, chiefly to medium and
short putts, which are rarely played
this way.

The open championship of America
was deceded on the link* of the
Hunt Club of Boston, situated
at Hamilton, Mass., on June 14th, 15th

and 16th, and was won by W. Ander-

son, Tillsfield, after a tie with Alex.

Smith, of Chicago. Both of these

players are Scotchmen, and the win-
ner is quite a recent importation,
having only been about a year in
America. Scotchmen are having a

good time in golf lately with English
and American championships.

FOOTBALL.

N.S.W. V. WELLINGTON.

A NARROW WIN FOR WELLING-

TON.

WELLINGTON BEAT NEW SOUTH

WALES BY A POINT.

(Wellington 17 points. New South

Wales

WELLINGTON. Saturday.
The New South Wales representa-

tives played the first game of their

New Zealand tour this afternoon at

the Athletic Park. The day was fine

and the ground was in good order.

There was a large attendance (about
5000 being present), and they were

rewarded by just the sort of match
the public likes to see, no succession

of dismal-packed scrummages, but a

breezy, dashing, quick scoring game
at top speed from start to finish. The
size of the score does not speak well

for the defence on either side; both
were much stronger in attack than

when on the defensive. There was a

stiff wind blowing down the ground,
and Wellington should have put on a

larger score in the first spell, but

they did not get going till it was half

over, and nearly lost the game

through their missing their oppor-

tunity. When the visitors got the

wind they at once showed they could

play a bold game, and their backs,
kicking high, the men followed up

fast, and nearly always scored. The

Wellington players soon realised that
they were going to be badly beaten if

they did not smother the backs, and

made it an open forward game as

much as possible, with the best re-

sults, as they got two well-deserved
tries, and ultimately scraped through
by the narrow margin of one point.
Manson was their shining light; he

was always in front, backing up at

top speed, and scored no less than

three tries. The visitors are rather
light, but an active lot of young men,
keen at following up and quick to

take advantage of an opening. Their

passing is rapid and accurate, and
they seemed in excellent condition.

Judging by to-day’s match, their for-

wards are rather weak, for they could
not stand up to the sweeping rushes

of their opponents, nor is the defence
of their backs of the strongest. Given
them an opening, however, and they
are very likely to score. The game

was played in two spells of 40

minutes. Wellington wore black and

the visitors light blue. Kelly, the
local captain, won the toss from Cos-
tello. aqd the latter kicked off at a

quarter past three against the wind.
The blues were at once driven over

their line, and Wallace had a shot at

goal from a free kick, but the dis-

tance was too great. For some 20

minutes the local backs seemed un-

able to take the ball, and all attempts
at passing were a failure. Several
free kicks were awarded against Wel-
lington, which gave the blues breath-
ing time, and then Kelly got over af-

ter a long punt by Mclntyre, but was

called back, as the ball had gone out
of touch. For New South Wales

Wickham has a try for goal from a

free kick, and made a good effort,
but the wind was too strong. A score

looked imminent at any moment, and

as soon as the backs had got proper-
ly warmed up it came. Wood made

the opening, and, passing to Mclntyre
and Manson, the latter got over. No

goal was kicked: Wellington, 3 to 0.

The blues rather unexpectedly at once

equalised matters by a dashing piece
of passing, in which the ball travelled

from hand to hand, and every man

backing up, a wild scramble at the
finish resulted in Hughes getting
over; No goal was kicked: Three all.
The next score was to Wellington, and

resulted from a perfect piece of play
by Wood and Manson. The latter ran

up to the line, and at the right mo-

ment passed to Manson, giving him
a clear run, free from obstruction, to

the back of the goal. This was an

easy chance, but Wood’s kick ran

along the ground. Wellington 6, New

South Wales 3. Five minutes after-

wards Mclntyre fairly galloped
through the Sydney backs and cross-

ed the line. From a difficult position
Wallace kicked a splendid goal: Wel-

lington 11, New South Wales 3. The

blues responded by forcing the game
to the other end, but the local van-

guard came rushing down again,
charged Maund, the fullback, and

ran over him. The try was, how-

ever, averted, but the Sydney full-

back got a nasty knock on the hip.
The first spell then ended.

In the interval McMahon was shift-
ed to fullback, and Conlon was al-
lowed to fill the gap. On resuming,
the visitors, with the aid of the wind,
at once proceeded to make things
very lively for their opponents. They
caught the Wellington men unawares,

and, following the kick-off in a body,
fairly hustled the blacks out of the

way, and scored a try as they liked
by the agency of Shortland. No goal
resulted; in fact, the place-kicking on

both sides was poor, or the scores

would have been much larger: Wel-

lington 11, New South Wales 6.- About
this point Wrigley, the Wellington
fullback, touched the ball for the
first time in the game. The blues

kept up their attack, and, securing a

mark, Wickham kicked a beautiful
goal: Wellington 11, New South
Wales 10. The rapidity of the scoring
fairly took the breath of the specta-
tors away, and matters looked very
dismal for the local representatives,
but they rose to the occasion, and,
recognising that their only chance
was to keep the ball from the Sydney
backs, they set to work at a ding-dong

ECCLES’ PHOSPHOR-TON
Will be found to be a true “ PICK-ME-UP.” It Increases the Nerve Force,

Strengthens the Digestive Organs, and Imports Vitality. It is specially indicated

as a restorative after Influensa, and aU other Weakening Diseases.

PHOSPHOR-TON
It ia a combination of tbn valuable Tonic ffypophosphites with African Kola Nut,

and other reliable Nerve and Brain Food*. For Loe* of Appetite, Energy, and Vigour,
it is excellent. AU Chemists and Store-keepers sell Phoephor-ton.

BOTTLES, 2/6, 4/6, 6/6.

NERVE TONIC. do
tak« BRAIN FOOD.

MAKES LIFE WORTH LIVING
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forward game that brought its re-

ward. Following up fast, they

smothered the skirmishing division,

and Kelly grounded the ball over the

line. He dropped It immediately, and

the ball was grabbed by a blue. I'he

referee, who doubtless did not have a

clear view of what actually happened,
disallowed the try, but it was fairly

earned. Kelly, however, came again,

and by a rapid pass made an opening
for Manson, who scored his third

try: Wellington 14, New South Wales

10. In answer, Judd came through
the scrum with the ball in his arm,

and a series of quick passes gave
Wickham a try: Wellington 14, New

South Wales 13. The blacks, in re-

turn, dashed up the ground, and made

a terrific assault on the blue line.

Wood was thrown out sft the corner

flag, and scrimmage after scrimmage

saw them still assailing the blue s de-

fence. Finally Mclntyre got a pass,
and went over the line like a catapult:
Wellington 17, New South Wales 13.

Then came Sydney’s turn. Shortland

got in a slashing run, which put Wel-

lington on the defence, and a series

of scrimmages similar to those at the

other end resulted in Conlon scramb-

ling over. Wickham missed his

chance of winning the game for his

side by failing with the kick at goal,
and the score became: Wellington 17,

New South Wales 16. With only

three or four minutes to go, there was

fever excitement, as it was still any-

body’s game. A thrill ran through the

crowd as Wallace, after taking a high

punt, very finely allowed himself to

be tackled in front of the goal, and

the next moment the blue forwards

were raging round the posts. They

could not, however, get through, but

still another chance was left, for a

catch was secured close handy. Again

the kick failed, and time was called,

after a rattling game, with Welling-

ton victorious by the scanty margin

of one point.

Opinion is divided about the merits

of the four three-quarters game, as

played by New South Wales. The ar-

rangement gave them a strong attack,

which, when helped by wind, sorely
tried the opposing side, but the for-

wards were correspondingly weakened

and could not stay against the smash-
ing’ charges of the local men; and it

is well known that the latter are a

weaker -forward team than Wellingl

ton has had for years. The combina-

tion afforded by the Southern trip

stood Wellington in good stead, and

but for the practice thus obtained the

forwards could not have done the

work they did. When the Sydney
men have the experience of a few

matches together they will be much

more formidable, and will probably
give the scratch New Zealand team all

they want. The passing of the visit-

ors was particularly good, and the

backs run level spread across the field,
instead of following behind the man

with the ball. Several of their tries

were obtained in this way.

® ® ®

CANTERBURY DEFEATS OTAGO.

DUNEDIN, Saturday.

The Canterbury-Otago interprovin-
cial football match was played to-day
on the Caledonian Ground, which was

in good order. ’ Canterbury (red) won

the toss and played with the wind in
the first spell. The struggle against
the heavy pack no doubt took a good
deal out of Otago and except for the
last ten minutes the game was not

very exciting. Canterbury made the
play as tight as possible while the

blues strained every nerve to make it

open and fast. Duncan played a won-

derful game and with Armstrong
nipped in the bud many of the Can-
terbury rushes. He was everywhere,
and his collaring, kicking and charg-
ing down on the opposing backs were

mainly responsible for the visitors not
showing to better advantage. He got
his men together in the last ten min-
utes and had decidedly bad luck that
some of his cleverly organised tactics
did not result in a score.

From the kick off play settled about
the Otago 25 flag, the home team
being forced. The kick out did not
relieve them much, and Ormandy
securing a mark Harper made a some-

what indifferent attempt to place a

goal. The blues then got on a loose
rush and went on to the reds’ 25, but
a free kick to the reds saw play settle
again about Otago’s 25 flag. Hero
there was more tight work, and then

Harper getting the bat! from a scrum

made an unexpected long pass to Orm-

andy. The Otago full-back made a

poor attempt at collaring and Orm-

andy slipped quietly round him and
scored the first and only try. Harper
failed to enhance the score. Despite
Duncan’s efforts to open up the game

play was for some time very uninter-

esting until Uttly made a high kick in

front of his own goal, which Harvey
cleverly marked. Harper was again

at fault with the kic}<. For the rest

of the spell Otago were on the defen-

sive. From Canterbury’s kick off

Otago, with the breeze in their favour,
burst into Canterbury's territory and

a forward rush ended in the visitors
forcing. The blues w’ere soon back

again after the kick out, but the Can-

terbury forwards broke through and

play centred for some time. Line out

and scrum work followed for some

minutes and then the reds with a fine

rush invaded the Otago 25, but the

blues soon cleared their lines. The

blues swept down the ground, and
were pressing Canterbury hard, but

over eagerness gave the visitors free

kicks three times in quick succession
just in the nick of time. Duncan,
handling his men well, got back dn

each occasion, and Bennett had a shot

at goal, but he was not successful.
In the Canterbury 25 Armstrong

whipped out the ball to Duncan, and
he passed to Bennett, who sent the
leather on to Booth, who had a clear

field, but failed to take the ball.

Buchanan failed to take the ball from

a kick near the corner, when a score

appeared certain if he had succeeded.
The blues once more returned to . the

attack, but a kick by Canterbury find-

ing the touchline the bell sounded no

time, and Canterbury thus won by 3

points to nil.

© © ®

THE NEW ZEALAND REPS.

FOUR AUCKLANDERS INCLUDED.

WELLINGTON, Saturday.

The following team has been chosen

to represent New Zealand against New

South Wales on the 28th inst.: —Full-

back, W. H. McKenzie (Auckland);
three-quarters, G. W. Smith (Auck-
land), R. McGregor (Auckland),
Jacobs (Southland), L. Allen (Tara-
naki); half-backs, Humphreys (Tara-
naki), Wood (Wellington), Duncan

(Dunedin); forwards, Dodd (Welling-
ton), Udy (Wairarapa), Drake and

Cross (Canterbury) , Cunningham
(Auckland), O’Dow.da (Taranaki),
Purdie (Southland).

© © ©

AUCKLAND V. THAMES.

The following are the teams select-

ed to play at Parawai, on Saturday,
August 24th : —

Auckland:—Full -back, D. Suther-
land; three-quarters, G. W. Smith, Mc-

Kenzie, Absolum; half-backs, D. Hay,
Kiernan, Gerrard; forwards, Doran

(wing), C. Brady, G. Tyler, H. Wilson,
A. Wilson, R. McGregor, Bakewell,
Bonella.

Thames:—-Full-back, Newdick; s’s
Buckland, McLean, Kingham; five-

eighths, R. McGregor; half, Houghton;
forwards, S. McGregor, A. Cameron

(wings), G. Smith, Huddleston, Me-

Duff, McPike, Mullins, G. Smith and

Bennett.

STARCH EATING BY

YOUNG LADIES.

A FOOLISH AND DANGEROUS
HABIT.

It has recently been stated, on the

authority of a lady doctor, that the

eating of starch is a habit practiced
by many young ladies in the hope of

improving their complexions. Many

young ladies are led to contract this

dangerous habit, because they over-

look altogether the fact that the

complexion is a matter which the

liver and digestive organs govern by
keeping the blood pure. To have good
•blood the liver must be in excellent
working order, the stomach able to

perform its part of the contract, and
the system must be absolutely free

from all digestive troubles. Bile

Beans for Biliousness bring about

this condition of things, and girls
with a pasty white skin cannot do

better than try them. Once the or-

gans of the body are in good order

the skin will soon assume a beautiful
colour without aid from harmful
cosmetics.

OURILLUSTRATIONS.

PUBLIC SCHOOL CADET CURBS.

We commence in this issue a series

of pictures of the Public Schools Cadet
Corps of Auckland city and suburbs,
which we trust will be of considerable

interest to a large mimbei of our

readers. The value of these corps can-

not be exaggerated. It was recognised
at once by the Duke of Cornwall and

York on the occasion of his visit here,
and the Home papers commenting on

the New Zealand part of the tour laid

great Weight on this new develop-
ment of the volunteer movement in'

the colony, and highly commended it.

We must do all in our ..power to en-

courage these bodies of schoolboy
soldiers, and to maintain the strong
interest they now have in the drill.
The evolution from a member of a

cadet corps to a full-fledged volunteer

is so very natural for every boy that

we would like to see the corps much

larger than they are.

A BANK ON WHEELS.

Our picture representing the removal

of the Bank of New Zealand premises
in Palmerston North, shows the com-

parative facility with which large
buildings can be transported. The

weight of the edifice was over 100

tons. It has been sold for a gentle-
man's private residence, and promises
when established on its new site to be

a commodious and comfortable dwell-

ing. A fine up-to-date brick building
will do duty for the bank in future.

THE FIRST UNITARIAN CHURCH
IN NEW ZEALAND.

Last Saturday afternoon the cere-

mony of the laying of the foundation
stones of the first Unitarian church

in New Zealand took place in Pon-

sonby Road, Auckland. The Rev. W.
Jellie conducted the proceedings, and

after reading portions of Scripture
offered up a prayer. The

foundation stones were laid by Mr
Jellie and Captain Lamb, of .Mahu-

rangi Heads, who were both present-
ed with haudaome silver trowels by
the congregation.

The Rev. Mr Jellie. addressing those

ptresent. said:-—I greet you in the

mime and spirit of Him whose name

we bear. I congratulate you on this

beginning of the fruition of many
hopes and labours. We raise this
church in no spirit of antagonism to
other churches, in no spirit of narrow

sectarianism. The City of God has its

family, its friends and neighbours,
whose independence as Well as inter-
dependence make it a true city. We

aspire to be one family in the City of
God. The significance of this event lies
in its unexampled freedom. 1 think

we may claim to be the freest church
in this city. It is our care to keep the

present and the future alike unfetter-

ed in creed, ritual, or even name. The

spirit of God is like the wind that

bloweth where it listeth; and we build

no barriers that may not be taken
down at a moment’s notice to allow

ourselves and those who come after us

perfect liberty to follow every leading
of the spirit of reverence and truth.
Never was such a free foundation
more needed. You are aware of the
prodigious changes of our time. A

truer philosophy of human nature is
lifting it out of the wreck of its abase-

ment, and declaring that salvation

means deliverance not from future

wrath, but present sin. Larger views

of history are teaching the rise and

not the fall of man, with an assurance

of human progress bearing
us on towards an unseen goal.
The conceptions of science are every-

conceptions of science are every-
where revolutionising our religious
ideas. The democratic movement of

the time is inspiring the churches

with nobler ideals and fresh enthu-

siasm. Everywhere it is springtime
in the world of thought. Everywhere
there are fresh adaptations of truth
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to the service ofhumanity. Our work

is to serve man. We are definitely on

the side of the new ideas in religion,
partly because we cannot help our-

selves.partly because we know thatthe

new ideas are more helpful than the

old. This is to be a place of Divine ser-

vice, but we remember that the ser-

vice to which the Master calls is the
service of man. That service will

take the form of prayer and preach-
ing to cherish and quicken within us

the springs of a higher life. But it
will not be confined to that. It will

also take whatever form of brotherly
helpfulness the needs of those we

touch may demand and we cap sup-

ply. There will be no artificial res-

traints on our knowledge, our judg-
ment or our affections. If our free

church has not the largest sympa-

thies. it ought to have. If it is not

most deeply devout, it ought to be.

for we value our freedom only as a

means to this end —that it may make
us riper, richer and more enriching.
“For God and humanity” is our

motto. To this service we dedicate

our building. To this service we

dedicate ourselves. May the spirit of

the Master hallow.all our work!

OBITUARY.

The news of the death of the Rev.
H C. M. Watson at Bendigo yesterday
(the Sth August), has filled a very

large number of people in Christ-

church with profound regret. Only
three .weeks ago Mr Watson, accom-

panied by Mrs Watson, left on an

extended sea voyage, and a visit to

England, but some of his friends
feared then he would never return to

New Zealand. Mr Watson himself
must have had a presentiment of the
same kind, for at the farewell gather-
ing given for him and Mrs Watson

(at which he was too ill to be present),
he wrote a very pathetic letter wish-

ing his parishioners and friends good-
bye. The Rev. H. C. M. Watson is
well known in Australia, having been

educated in Tasmania and Sydney,
and ordained by Bishop Perry in Mel-
bourne. He was then appointed to

the curacy of Christ Church, Ballarat.

He was married to Miss Annie Mac-

donald Wright, of Hobart, in 1863,
and the same year appointed incum-
bent of St. Mary’s, Caulfield, near

Melbourne. He remained in various

charges in Victoria until 1873, when
he came to New Zealand, and became
incumbent of St. John’s, Latimer

Square, Christchurch, which position
he has held ever since, twice visiting
England since his appointment.

Mr Watson was an extremely well
read man, a great thinker, and few
clergymen perhaps kept themselves

so well in touch with the current lite-
rature of the day, with philosophy
and science. He was a writer himself
of considerable merit, and has be-

queathed his literary talents to his
eldest son. Mr H. B. Marriott Watson,
who has made quite a name for him-

self in English literary (circles. Mr
Watson, too, was a most warm, kind-

hearted friend to all, especially the

poor, and he will be greatly missed

nnd genuinely regretted. Mr Watson
leaves a widow and a family of four

sons’and six daughters. Three of his

daughters are married and living in

Christchurch—Mesdames F. J. Cowli-
shaw, H. M. Marshall, and C. M.
Taylor. At the time of his death

Mr Watson was staying with his bro-
ther, Canon Watson, of Bendigo, Vic-
toria.

Great regret was felt in Napier
at the death, on August 13th, of Mrs

Alexander Davidson, of Cameron Rd.
It is between thirty and forty years
since she came to reside here, so that
she was well-known, and will be

greatly missed by her friends in

Hawke’s Bay. Much sympathy is felt

with her husband in his sad bereave-

ment.

A Five Years’ Train Journey.

Our universe is estimated to be a

circle with a diameter of 9,000,000
miles in round figures. Within this

“enclosure,” the centre of which is

the sun. navigate, so to speak, eight
large planets,the earthamongst them,

not the largest by any means—also

about 400 minor planets discoverable

only by meansof the telescope, a cer-

tain number of flighty comets, and a

greater quantity of shooting stars,

fragments of disaggregated planets,
which have literally “gone to pieces.”

This is “our” world; nearest to it

is the word around star “A” of the

constellation Centaurus, whose dis-

tance from us is over 225,000 times
greater than that between us and our

sun.

And yet, insignificant as our sun

may seem, after all these fantastic

figures, it is yet 1,000,000 times larger
than the earth, and if a train were

started on a trip round the sun it

would take five years at the rate of
sixty-two miles an hour for it to

complete the journey.
This huge globe is the source of all

the heat and light our earth receives,
and still all the power that reaches us

out of these elements hardly amounts

to the “two billionth part” ofwhat is

exhaled by this incandescent mass,
whose actual temperature has been
variously calculated to attain be-

tween 12,000 and 20,000 deg. -Fahren-
heit.

Lake Rotomahana and Pink

Terraces.

A party of Rotoruaites went on a

voyage of discovery to Lake Rotoma-

hana last week, and returned highly
elated with their discoveries. The

party was organised with the idea of

locating the site of the old Pink Ter-

races, so long buried by the eruption
of Tarawera, and of finding whether

it would be possible to uncover the

buried treasure to delight the eye of

man again. The party went by coach

to Wairoa from Rotorua, then by-
boat across Lake Tarawera to the foot

of the mountain. Here a little pig

hunting was indulged in by way of a

change, pigs being very plentiful on

the mountain. After camping . the

night the explorers in the morning
got a splendid view of the Wai-

maungu Geyser, playing to a great
height, then proceeded to carry the

boat overland until Lake Rotomahana
was reached. Then the boat was

launched on Rotomahana, the first

since the eruption. The lake is

now about 500ft deep in places, and by
rowing over portions of the lake that

were boiling (an uncanny experience,
to say the least of it) the party dis-

covered a huge torpedo and several

very peculiar geysers, these latter in

the banks of the lake. The last, the

geyser discovered lately, was reached.

It lies quite close to the water’s

edge, and is very evidently the old
cauldron w-hich crowned the top of

the Pink Terrace, and the exploring
party came to the conclusion that the

terraces extend from this geyser in-
to the lake, and are but buried, and
very probably quite sound. An
ascent to the top of Tarawera was

made, and the view obtained magni-
ficent. The men who made- this very-
interesting and delightful trip are of
opinion that by making a small canal

from Lake Rotomahana to Lake Tara-
wera, the water could be drained off
the terraces, and enable further
operations to be carried on. Think
what this would mean to New- Zea-
land.

Lay on MacDuff ! Who hasn’t read

How bold Macbeth was slain,
But now he's been so long since dead.

Why rake him up again ?

Then let him rest, he's out of date,
We’ll turn to something newer,

If you’ve a cold, be not too late,

Take Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure

IN
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“Good-Night Mum.”

H. Billens. photo., Palmerston North.
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The Funeral of the Late Sir John Mackenzie.

FUNERAL LEAVING HEATHFIELD.

FUNERAL PROCESSION PASSING SHAG POINT.

AT THE GRAVE SIDE, PALMERSTON NORTH.
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Vaile, photo. “STILL STANDS THE FOREST PRIMEVAL."

Berry and Co., photo.

DELEGATES TO THE CONVENTION OF THE NEW ZEALAND CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOUR UNION, HELD IN WELLINGTON ON 22nd JULY

BOTTOM ROW:—Mr. Jack. Rev. C. Dallaston. Miss Hustwick. Rev. H. Kely, Miss Hopkirk. Miss H. McKenzie.

TOP ROW:—Miss M. McKenzie. Miss Brown. Mr. Hall, Mr. Jenkin. Mr Sim Miss Rugg. Miss Hayes.
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Auckland Public Schools’ Cadet Corps.

MOUNT EDEN CORPS.

NEWTON EAST CORPS.

Photos, by Vaile. GRAFTON ROAD CORPS.
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EPSOM CORPS.

REMUERA CORPS.

Photos, by Vaile. PARNELL CORPS.

Saturday. August 24. 1901.

[See OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. "J

Auckland Public Schools’ Cadet Corps.
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The Art of Posing.
\S ILLUSTRATED BY SOME OF THE MEMBERS OF MUSGROVE S GRAND OPERA COMPANY

Hemus, photo.
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Walrond "Graphic" photo. A CORNER OF THE STATUARY ROOM IN THE AUCKLAND MUSEUM

Walrond “Graphic” photo. THE FIRST UNITARIAN CHURCH IN NEW ZEALAND.

Laying the foundation stone of the Auckland Unitarian Church in Ponsonby Road.

Saturday. August 24. 1901.

See “OVI: ILM STISA I lO.XS
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YACHTING ON THE CLYDE, SCOTLAND.—The Home of Sir T. Lipton's Yacht,"Shamrock II.,"nowatNewYork tocontest thepossessionof theAmericaCup.
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The New Profession for Men.

The servant problem is one of those

vexed questions that are always

troubling- us. There really seems to

be but one answer to the question:

Who will do our housework for us in

the future?—let the men do it. It is

the only field of labour which is not

crowded to overflowing, for women

have become lawyers and clergymen,

cattle-dealers, and type-writers. Be-

sides, domestic service is man’s work

on three grounds, at least.

In the first place, laundry-work,

scrubbing floors, and beating rugs

and mattresses are heavy labour, re-

quiring the strength of a manly arm,

a force beyond the unimproved wo-

man biceps.
In the second, to cook in first-class

style demands that the cook himself

love good eating and appreciate it.

Where on this planet is the manly
heart that does not thrill with de-

light or the manly mouth that does

not water at the prospect of a perfect
dinner?

Finally, it is man's nature to grab

every good thing in sight. Here is

an uncommonly good thing—a pro-

fession offering larger income than

that of many a poor author or clergy-
man. with a good living included.

A young man who has already in-

vaded this new industrial field for

his sex assures us that he gets £1 a

week ‘’salary,” besides being “found.

Moreover, he will only work stated

hours, from eight o’clock to six, ami

even with this cast-iron proviso he is

overwhelmed with offers of employ-
ment from housekeepers wildly cran-

ing their necks for deliverance from

misery. You observe, too, that he calls

his wages his “salary,” which is

something—which is much, indeed.

Again, the gifted and well-educated
man cook housemaid will dignify do-

mestic labour and elevate it to its

true plane in the social scale —a thing

the servant girl has never yet been

able to do. He will reign and rule

triumphant king of the kitchen.

To sum up the whole, the man

kitchenmaid may drop cigar ashes

upon the roast, but he will never

drop tears into the pudding. Fur-

thermore. his hair is.short. Neither

will he have followers to look in of an

evening and be fed on the fat of the

land at his employer’s expense.

CAPT. SICCAMORE. SIR THOMAS LIPTON. MR. G. L. WATSON.

THE CAPTAIN. OWNER AND DESIGNER OF "SHAMROCK II."

SCENE AT WAIHEKE ISLAND, AUCKLAND.

“WHEN WOMANHOOD AND CHILDHOOD MEET,”

By Miss F. A. De Biden Footner.
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SCENE ON THE WAITAKEREI COAST.

A GIANT POHUTUKAWA.
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AN INTERESTING SCENE AT THE PARIS SALON—MADAME LOUBET ADMIRING MR. KRUGER’S PORTRAIT.

A GENERAL VIEW OF THE COURSE.

HENLEY REGATTA: HELD LAST MONTH ON THE THAMES.

Special interest attached to the great English water carnival this year in consequence of the entry of the

Pennsylvania University for the Grand Challenge Cup, and the entrance of a Ghent crew for the same race.

NOTICE.

“Iqfaplic” XiW

stoy Competition.

THE PRIZE-WINNERS.

In announcing the results of the

Prize Story Competition for this year

the editor of the Graphic takes the

opportunity of stating that the com-

petition continues to be very popular
with New Zealanders, and even at-

tracts competitors from the Austra-

lian Colonies and Great Britain. He
has reason to believe that the object
in view, namely the cultivation of

Colonial literary talent, has been

greatly furthered by these competi-
tions.

The task of awarding the prizes
was on this as on former occasions,
one of no small difficulty. When the

best stories had been weeded out

they’ contained among their number

many excellent tales, presenting vari-

ous points of merit. Some excelled

in literary’ workmanship, others

in ingenuity of plot, others again in

general interest, and so on. The
judges were often in difficulty how to

place them. But in the end the

choice was made, and the tales placed
in the order of their merit as judged
by’ the considerations specially men-

tioned in the conditions of the com-

petition.

The following is the list of the

prize winners : —

FIRST PRIZE £5.

“ MOANA,”

By MR. NED REID

Katui Knihu, N. Waiion.

SECOND PRIZE £3.

“PEHEA TE WHAKAARO KI TENA,”

By MISS FANNY TOWGOOD

Grassmere, Wanganui.

THIRD PRIZE £2.

“ IN DAYS LONG, LONG AGO,’’

By MISS ELLEN SAUNDERS,

May's Road, Papaiyii, Chritsehmeh.

FOURTH PRIZE £l.

“THE RENEGADE,”

By MR. JAMES HAVELOCK,

Box 115, P.0., Auckland.

Cheques have been sent to the alo e

Prize Winners.

The successful stories will be pub-

lished later on in the “Graphic.”

A number of tales were highly com-

mended by the judges.
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The Coming Age of Glass.

If the visions of a French savant are

realised, we shall all be living in glass
houses before very long, according to

the “Express.”
The foundation and walls will

be constructed of a variety of glass
recently invented called “stone glass,”
which has already successfully with-
stood the severest tests.

The walls will be built of glass, held

together by angle irons, so as to per-
mit of a hollow space through which

pipes could pass (the pipes themselves

being glass-work) conveying hot air,

hot and cold water, gas, electric wires,
drains, and everything needed for the

health and comfort of the inhabitants.

Stairs and balustrades, ceilings, and
wall decorations, mantelpieces ami

fireplaces, would all be constructed of

glass.
Our chairs and tables, in the new

glass age, will be made of vitrified

material, toughened to the strength
of oak and mahogany. Our cooking
utensils, our plates and cups and
saucers, will be made of the same sub-
stance. Even our knives and forks
will have glass handles, if not glass
blades.

The new glass house will be abso-

lately clean, and practically indestruc-
tible. The whole of its surface can
be washed from the top storey to the
basement without a trace of humidity
being left. Dust cannot collect on its

polished face, and the spider will find
no place on which to hang its cobwebs.

They have already begun to pave the
streets of Paris with glass, and it is
found that the substance, while prac-
tically indestructible, is admirably
suited to the feet of both men and

beasts; and, as it neither holds nor

makes any dirt, it is absurdly easy to
clean. Its only fault is that it some-
what increases the noise of the trallic.
but even ibis might by and by be over-

come.

Perhaps it might be possible, in con-

nection with one of the many project-
ed exhibitions, to construct on a mod-
est but sutlieient scale a dwelling of
the kind M. llenrivaux describes.
People would then be able to experi-
ence the actual sensation of walking
along glass floors, of climbing a glass
staircase, of being surrounded by
glass walls, of sitting on glass chairs

at glass tables, drinking tea out of

glass cups, and stirring if with glass
teaspoons.

How far this could be accomplished
with due avoidance of monotony if is
hard to say.

GENERAL DELAREY.

THE TWO BOER GENERALS WHO HAVE GIVEN MUCH TROUBLE TO THE BRITISH.

GENERAL C. DE WET.

II. Billens, photo. A BANK ON WHEELS.

During the past week the centre of attraction in Palmerston North-the Chicago of New Zeaaland-has been a traction engine drawing the Bank ofNew Zealand along the public highway.

[See "OUR ILLUSTRATIONS."]
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A NOVEL MILKING PLACE.

INTERIOR OF AN ALGERIAN HOUSE.

Elephant v. Mouse.

A FIGHT TO A FINISH IN A

CIRCUS.

Why is the gentle elephant afraid of

the fierce and bloodthirsty mouse?

Various theories have been mooted to

account for the well-known natural

antipathy of the huge pachyderm for

the tiny grey creature. Some scien-

tists say that the very smallness of

the mouse is the cause of the ele-

phant’s terror —my lord being afraid

that the mouse will run up his trunk,
with results that could not fail to be

disastrous. On the other hand, some

trainers say that it is because mice

inflict painful wounds on elephants’
legs. You know, a healthy elephant’s
skin is as likely as not to be half an

inch thick. An industrious mouse,

with an appetite for live elephant cuti-

cle. can nibble a deep hole in it with-
out his victim becoming aware of it

until the excavation reaches to the

quick. Sores in a half-inch skin take

a year or two to heal, so the elephant
is no more to be blamed for his fear

of a mouse from that point of view

than a man is for his rear ofa wasp.
Be that as it may, the fact that the

elephant is really afraid of Master

Mouse was practically attested at a

circus the other day in the presence of

a very interested audience, ineluding
a contingent of reporters. The mouse

approached the arena in his own trap
—which is to say, the one in which

he was caught. The weights were

somewhat unequal—the mouse weigh-
ing less than two ounces, while his

antagonist scaled near a ton.

When the tiny mouse skipped
nimbly into the ring, the elephant
showed his appreciation of his pre-

sence by sticking out his ears at right
angles, raising his tail and keeping it

as rigid as a cross-bar.

After making several short rushes

in different directions, the mouse re-

tired into a corner and pensively comb-

ed his whiskers.

All the time the elephant had never

taken his eyes off the tiny thing, and

displayed his agitation by waving his

broad, flapping ears. Presently he

backed slowly away from the mouse,

which, in the meantime, was vainly
seeking for an avenue of escape. Pre-

sently he darted straight between the

elephant’s forelegs, cleverly eseaping
a vicious blow aimed with the trunk of

his huge opponent.
These tactics roused his elephant-

ship to frenzy. Trumpeting furiously,

he stamped about with his ponderous
feet, which the mouse missed by a

series of swift darts hither and thith-

er. The elephant kept his hind-

quarters jammed against the wall so

as to avoid an attack tn the rear. In

order to prevent the mouse from re-

peating his tactics of rushing between

his forelegs Brer Elephant kept them

close together, swinging his trunk the

while and waiting for a. chance to land

a knock-out blow.

The end came very suddenly. In

one of his lightning rushes the mouse

met the elephant’s huge forefoot, and

the impact lifted him several feet into

the air. When the wee thing landed

again his big antagonist was waiting

for him. and promptly stamped him

out of existence. Even after the first

blow had fallen, and poor Master

Mouse was flatter than a pancake, the

elephant in a sort of frenzy continued

to trample on the tiny corpse.

And that is the story of the first

recorded fight between a mouse and

an elephant.

The Autocrat of Commerce.

One of the most powerful magnates

on the planet just now is Mr Pier-

pont Morgan, the New Aork banker,

who is credited with a desire to se-

cure the control of the world s steel

production. A Bostonian to the fing-

er tips, he owns some of the finest

dogs in the world, and when he

reached London the other day one of

his first acts was to pay 300 guineas
for an addition to his kennel. A curi-

ous proof of his power was given

when he actually bargained with the

Indian Government to allow him to

secure for his own business their

greatest financier. Mr Clinton Daw-

kins.
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CARTOONLETS.

The white-sheeted ghost has again made its appearance in Auckland. The li< ro of the hour in certain New Zealand circles just now is Koher
the Champion Billiard Player of the \\ orld.
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DUKE AND DUCHESS OF CORNWALL AT MALTA.
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balance, j-e.fert keylew. *md n-x .fr ngl*ct. W 421!11 1.5-t. Gold Heart, No. 197.—Set Links.••ct. Gold, »?-«--M*W»nt Carved Ring, ISct. Gold, £1 No. 161-2 Diamonds,
gold <a*ew £1 It-’. 1-n fa.e. £l4 l«* In Ils. 6d.; >:1 I'K ; 1 Set. Gold, £2 10*.; , eper f\fr, : '•• • Heavier Rings. 3 Rubies, l*ct. Gold.

silver Hunting < aaes. £3 K». F*>18.—Butter Di*h, Kleetro-Silver. IQs. ♦'-!. Oct. ditto, 7a. fid. Silver, 7s. 6d.
othersat£1 Is., £1 IQs. 251-, 27/6, 35/-. £3 10s.

Any of the Articles Illustrated above will be sent free and safe on receipt of remittance. 80 page Illustrated Catalogue free anywhere. Call or write. Post Card will do.
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Music and Drama.

’ Mr John F. Sheridan ran “When the

Lamps AreLighted” to full houses last

week in Auckland, and it was not till

kSatmrday that the exciting melo-

drama gave place to the amusing
farce comedy “A Trip to Chicago.”
The new piece partakes a good deal

of the character of “Fun on the Bris-

tol,” Air Sheridan’s most famous pro-
duction. Here the genial aetor is once

more a lady, and the pivot on which

the entire fun and frolie of the even-

ing revolves. Johanna Murphy, as her

name bespeaks her, is Irish, with all

the volubility, outspokenness and

vigour of the Widow O'Brien, and not

a whit less of that matron's humour.

The play is of the accommodating
nature of musical comedies generally,
and permits the introduction of

numerous interpolations, which cer-

tainly add to the amusement of the

audience. Of these Mr Sheridan’s
impersonation of Juliet Brown-

Potter in the duologue “Romeo and

Juliet” is laughable in the extreme.

To-morrow evening (Wednesday) Dion

Boucieault’s great Irish drama “The

Shaughraun" will be staged.

■Many who heard Mr Donald

Macdonald, the Australian war corres-

pondent. lecture on the South Afri-

can campaign, predicted that he

would make a big success as a lec-

turer on anything besides war. It

now appears that his own spirit
prompting him, or that of his pushing
representative, Air Edward Geaeh. Mr

Macdonald is to act on the advice

given him by many of his admirers.

He has just returned from a tour of

the world, and will commence a lec-

ture season in Sydney shortly. The

principal lecture is “London Up-to-
Date.”

“Florodora." under the wing of the
Pollard Opera Company, boomed in

Dunedin. The “Geisha" followed, and

had equal success.

Madame Belle Cole gave no concert

in Wellington lately, as she had pre-

viously arranged to do. Musgrove’s
Grand Opera; Company being there

she elected to go on to Napier.

t . ..
On September 16th the Nance O'Neil

Company opens a season at Capetown,
and Mr Joe St. Clair, so long one of

Mr J. C. Williamson's managers, sail-

ed from Albany by the Damascus a

little over a fortnight ago to prepare

for the South African campaign. Mr

McKee Rankin takes with him as lead-

ing man Mr Thomas Kingston.

Madame Clementine De Vere Sapio,
now with Air J. C. Williamson's Ital-

ian Opera Company in Sydney, is re-

garded as a great acquisition to that

organisation. Signor Sapio, her hus-
band, who acompanied his wife to

Australia, but had recently to return

to America, is a conductor of note.

He recently conducted a season of
grand opera in English at the Ame-

rica Theatre, New York, under the

management of Messrs Grau and Sav-

age-

Mr Charles Kensington Salaman,
who died recently in London, at the
great age of 87 years, was the

“father” of the Royal Society of Musi-
cians. He published continuously from

1828 to 1878, composed some fine

choral services (Hebrew) for the chief

synagogue in London, and made a

world-wide reputation for one especi-

ally charming song. “I Arise from

Dreams of Thee.”

Becky Sharp, the new play founded

on Thackeray’s “Vanity Fair,” is to be

produced this month at the Prince

of Wales’ Theatre. London, under the
direction of Mr Dion Boucicault.

Wellington has not been behind
Auckland in the warmth of the recep-
tion it accorded Mr Musgrove's Grand

Opera Company. The organisation is

certain to do splendid business in the

Empire City, if, as it seems pretty cer-

tain, the succeeding weeks of the sea-

son are as good as the first has been.

Melbourne “Punch" describes Mr P.
R. Dix as the “Maoriland Vaudeville

Colossus.” It is understood the term
has no reference to Mr Dix's substan-

tial proportions, which prosperity has

so markedly developed.

Mr Horry Quealy, of Pollards, is a

big attraction in “Florodora." His

song and dance brings down tho
house.

Bernard's circus will play in Auck-

land for a brief season shortly.

Miss Florence Young, well known
in the colonies in connection with Wil-

liamson's Opera Companies, will again
join Mr Williamson'spresent company-
in October. She will play the leading
parts in “San Toy” and other musical
comedies.

Mascangni is to be paid £ 2000 a week
for a season of eight weeks inAmerica,
the money to be lodged in a bank in
Italy before he' starts. His orchestra

will consist of ninety- performers from
the Pesaro Lyceum, of which he is
director. His wife and children will

accompany him. “I ardently- hope,"
he said to an interviewer, “to win

favour with the Americans, as Ameri-

can opinion is rapidly becoming tho

touchstone of artistic success, whether

musical or otherwise.”

Mons. Jean Gerardy- has left for

’Frisco, having in the space of a little
over a fortnight afforded dwellers in
the chief urban centres of the colony
the chance of hearing a past master

on that singularly- beautiful instru-

ment the ’cello. In Auckland, as else-

where, Mons. Gerardy was received

with boundless enthusiasm. He is un-

questionably a great artist, and one

of whom we are bound to hear more

in the future. The three concerts in
the Choral Hall were very largely at-

tended. and those present will not

easily forget the marvellous ease with

which the young Belgian overcame the

severest technical difficulties and the

exquisite tone he produced from the

beautiful Stradivarius. It is under-

stood that the youthful virtuoso is so

pleased with his reception in the col-
onies that he will return in about

eighteen months time.

HERE AND THERE.

It appears that the pittites in Wel-

lington are not a whit more amen-

able to the fascination of grand
opera than their brother pittites in

Auckland. Complaints are just as

rife with regard to the behaviour of
the colonial gods during the present
season of Musgrove’s Company in the

Empire City as was the case when

the organisation was in the North.

One can only assume that the rowdy-
ism is the result of a want of appre-
ciation of the performance, for at

other theatrical exhibitions one does

not meet with it. Nor is it so sur-

prising that the pit should fail to ap-
preciate grand opera when even in

the stalls one meets a similar dense-

ness though it does not express itself

so loudly. During the second act of
“Lohengrin" in Auckland one some-

what bucolic gentleman was heard to

remark to the other, “I say, Jim,
when is the show going to begin?"
He had evidently assumed that what

he had witnessed was but the tedi-
ous prologue to some sensational
drama probably of the Bland Holtian

class. I remember myself sitting

next to two ladies at a performance
of “The Second Mrs Tanqueray." who

during the first half of the play were

on the qui vive for the farcical hu-

mour of the piece which, they had

come expecting, and during the last

half sat in mental stupefaction as to

the meaning of the whole affair.

An Auckland agent recently ar-

ranged with a man to distribute by
hand a number of circulars. The in-

dividual to whom the work was en-

trusted did not relish the long
tramp which was entailed, and he lie-

thought him of the post office as a

distributing agency that might be

taken advantage of. So he deliber-

ately addressed the circulars with

the names of those for whom they
were intended and dropped them

stampless into the post office box.

The consequence is that for several

days householders in several parts of

the city have been in receipt of let-

ters on which there was a fine of 2d

to pay. In Theory. of course, one can

always refuse to accept letters and so

escape the fine they carry, but in

practice people. pay the penny or

pence, never being quite sure of the

value of the enclosed communication.

When that proves to be a mere ad-

vertising circular, however, one may-

more easily imagine than express
their feelings towards the advertiser.

The story js told of a Dunedin man

who left a wife and two cliidrra in

the southern city and went to Auck-

land a-courting. He represented
himself as a widower to a fair lady,
and by way of emphasising his lonely
condition showed her a funeral card

of his late spouse. It ran: “In me-

mory- of Mary , aged 28; died on

November 16. 1900, at Dunedin. She

sleeps in peace.” Then followed the

verse—

“A light is from our homestead gone.

A voice we loved is stilled;
A place is vacant in our

Home which never can be filled."

In spite, however, of the sentiment

of the last two lines, the gay Lo-

thario did all in his power to fill it.

His wife, however, seems to h't'e got
wind of the position of things, for

she suddenly appeared on the -cene,
and—well, there the curtain falls.

The ghosts which are now disturb-

ing the quiet of Auckland at nights
are silly tricky spirits with no bet-

ter aim and purpose in their haunt-

ings than to affright timid passers

by. But it will be within the mem-

ory of many Aucklanders how in one

of the suburbs some years ago an in-

dividual played the ghost business to

much better purpose. There was a

house which this gentleman coveted

for his own residence, but the rent

was much above his means. In the or-

dinary course of things he could not

hope, to occupy it. But, nothing
daunted, he laid his plans. The then

tenants soon complained of hearing

strange noises—the usual convention-

al ghost noises you know—and. being
rather timid folks, they preferred to

lie trembling in their little beds in-

stead of jumping tip and investiga-
ting. Thus ’ emboldened the ghost
took to making occasional appear-

ances. This fairly broke the nerves

of the tenants, and they quitted,
spreading abroad the most awful

tales of the place. As ill-luck would

have it for the landlord, the next

tenant was just about as chary of

spirits as the first, and the ghost soon

got him out. The result was that no

third tenant was forthcoming, and

the evil reputation of the place was

confirmed. Then the ghost himself,
in his work-a-day attire, approached
the landlord and offered to take the

place at half the rent. The landlord

demurred to such a reduction, but a

few more appearances of the ghost
and he was glad to take a tenant for

quarter the ordinary rent. The ghost
moved in, and lived comfortably till

the reputation of the house became
quite rehabilitated. Then the land-

lord suggested a rise iu the rent,
whereupon the spirit that had been

quiet so long began once more to

walk. It was not till some time after
that, however, that the identity of the

ghost with the tenant became known.

The übiquitous Scot! A corres-

pondent of the “London Express”
narrates how, when travelling in Rus-

sia recently he got stranded one Sun-

day at a little out-of-the-way village
many males from anywhere. Having
nothing else to do he attended the

service of the Greek Church. The

chant of the processionists was in a

■language unknown to the visitor, but
some words of an old, reverend-look-

ing, long-bearded priest struck the ear

as being strangely familiar, and at

last, after straining to hear, the visi-

tor was astonished to catch the fol-

lowing, chanted over and over again
in the very “braidest" of Edinburgh
Scotch: —

“If it does ye nae guid it’ll dae ye
nae hairm, if it does ye nae guid it'll
dae ye nae hairm, if it does ye nae

guid, it'll! dae ye nae hairm.”

And so the chant went on until to-
wards the end a turn in the music led
to this curious change:—-

“See me in the vestry, laddie: see

me in the vestry, laddie; set* me in the

vestry, laddie; see me in the vestry.”
In the vestry, to which the visitor

repaired after the service, the quaiut
character of the rites of this parti-
cular Greek Church was still further

illustrated, for the first act of the

venerable clergyman was to produce
from a secluded cupboard a bottle on

which the advertisement of a well-

known Scotch whisky firm was con-

spicuously displayed. This was ac-

companied with the observation that,

there was “naething like a drap o’ auld
kirk sae lang as ye dinna make the

mistake of no’ taking enough o’t.” The

stranger stayed for some time, and

learned that his worthy host had been

sent ou-t to Russia many years ago

by a commercial firm, whose service
he had left to join the Greek Church,
about whose dogma he knew nothing,
and cared less.

But the main strain of his talk was

the beautiful city of Edinburgh, which

he affectionately called “Auld Reekie."

In the same breath he spoke of the

Tron Kirk and Rutherford’s (a famous

public house), and of a Txtrd Provost,
now- dead, whose great topic was the

perseverance of the Scot, and who, in

speaking on it. invariably aired the

only Latin he ever knew—“Perfervi-
dum ingenium Scot oruin.” y

The decision of the Liverpool muni-

cipality to provide twelve thousand

bottles of sterilised milk daily as a

provision against the excessive infant

mortality of the city is by no means

new. In Copenhagen all milk for in-

fants is sold in sealed bottles of vari-

ous sizes, each bottle containing just
enough for one drink. By this excel-

lent means absolutely pure milk is

secured for the infant, and the danger
of dirty bottles, the cause of one-half

the infant ailments, is removed. The

empty bottles are collected daily and

undergo a thorough cleansing at the

dairies before they are re-filled.

Q P E R A HOUSE.

Sole Lessee and Manager.

WILLIAM ANDERSON.

CONTINUED AND UNABATED

SUCCESS
or the

INIMITABLE IRISH COMEDIAN.

JOHN F. SHERIDAN.

ITHE ORIGINAL WIDOW O'BRIEN.)

SATURDAY NEXT.

“FUN ON THE BRISTOL.”

POPULAR PRICES—3.. 2Z. I,'.

The best cough drops aro drops ot

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.

The next time you

take cold, dose your- tfi
self with a lot of

home remedies and *

dilly-dally along un- n3e?
til your cough is g

deep-seated and you ■
are threatened with

pneumonia or con-

sumption. That’s

one way, to be sure. ®33

Here’s another way: Take

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral
at bedtime and be all right the next

morning. Isn't this the better way?

Then continue the Cherry Pectoral a

few days until your throat and lungs
have completely healed and all danger
of future trouble is past.

Another grand thing about Ayer’s

Cherry Pectoral is that it cures hard

coughs, the hardest kind of old coughs,
evenafter allother remedies have failed.

Put up in large and small bottles.

When it hurts your lungs to cough,
then apply one of Ayer's Cherry Pec-
toral Plasters directly over tho painful

lung. It will quiet the pain, remove all
congestion, and greatly strengthen.
fn/uii by Dr. J. C. Arer Co.. Lowell. Mau- U. 1 A

Saturday, August 24, 1901. THE NEW GRAPHIC. - 369



ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement 'i* announced of

Miss Gudgeon, daughter of Lieut.-

Col. Gudgeon, C.M.G., Brit ish Resident
of Rarotonga, to Dr. Geo. (ratg, re-

cently returnee! from South Africa.

Among recent engagements is that

of Miss Stella Rice, of Auckland, to

Nr Cooper, science master Auckland

Grammar School.

The engagement of Miss Ada Mar-

tyn. of Rotorua, to Mr. H. O. Shear-

man, of Tauranga, is announced.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

PABST-PEACOCKE.

On Thursday last a quiet but very
pretty wedding was celebrated at the

bride’s residence, Portland Road,
Remuera, when Miss Frederika Pea-

cocke, second daughter of Mr. Fitz-

roy Peacocke, was married to Dr.

Joseph Charles Pabst. The ceremony
was performed by the Rev. Dr. Egan,
assisted by Father Keogh. The large
dining-room had been tastefully deco-

rated with flowers, a special feature

being a large floral wedding bell, the

work of the bride’s girl friends, un-

der which symbol the happy eouple
stood during the service. The bride,
who was given away by her father,
looked sweetly pretty in her white

satin robe with cream guipure lace

encrustrations and transparent
sleeves and yoke of gathered chiffon.

She wore a handsome' gold brooch,
presented by the bridegroom, and a

beautiful pearl necklace, the gift of

her parents. She also wore a lovely
Limerick laee veil over a wreath of
orange blossoms, and carried a beau-

' tiful shower bouquet composed of

freesias, azaleas, and maiden-hair

fern. The bridesmaids were the three
sisters of the bride, two wearing
charming white silk frocks w'ith semi-

trains and applique with silk lace:
while Miss Madge Peacocke wore a

pale yellow silk. They all carried

posies composed of daffodils and mai-

den-hair, and wore pearl dagger
brooches, the gifts of the bridegroom.
Mr. Douglas Hay acted as best man.

After the ceremony the party ad-

journed to another room, where a re-

cherche wedding breakfast was

served, the table decorations being
clematis', snowflakes and ferns. In
the cutting of the wedding cake an

old Irish custom was followed, the

cake; whilst being cut, was held by
the groomsmen over, the bridal couple
kneeling. A programme of toasts,
comprising "Bride and Bridegroom,"
“The Bridesmaids,” "Bride's Par-

ents,” etc., etc., were proposed and re-

sponded to. The bride was the re-

cipient of numerous' presents, both

useful and handsome. The bride’s

travelling dress was of pale grey
voile, prettily trimmed with silver

passementerie and pink silk, grey hat
lined with gathered pink chiffon, and

caught up in front with a grey ostrich

plume. Mrs. Peacocke (mother of the

bride) wore a violet doth gown with
cream silk vest, and a violet toque
with gold crown and violets; Mrs.

Gerald Peacocke, black, trimmed with

black and white silk, black bonnet re-

lieved with pink and white chiflton;
Mrs. Frank Pilling, black and white

eheck, with white pointed satin vest
and revers, black hat; Mrs. Eddy Pill-

ing, black silk, hat en suite; Mrs.
Peacocke. royal blue cloth gown,
white silk vest; Mrs. Lindesay,
shaded purple cloth gown, trimmed
with passementerie, bonnet to match;
Miss Queenie Peacocke, violet velvet

blouse, with cream lace bolero, check-
ed skirt, burnt straw hat, trimmed
with violets; Miss Trevithick, navy
cloth, braided with white and a white

silk vest, blue velvet toque with white

feathers; Miss Lilian Peacocke, pale
grey check cloth, with Eton jacket
and pink vest, grey toque with pink
roses; Miss Maud Peacocke, navy blfte

eloth, trimmed with white braid,
white revers, red and black toque;
Miss X ioiet Lindesay, pale blue, fawn
and blue hat; Miss Cussen, black silk

bengaline, black and white bonnet,
with white osprey.

DELL—ELLIS.

A very quiet but pretty wedding
took fflace last Tuesday afternoon at

Tc Henui Ghnreh, when Miss Edith

Ellis, fourth daughter of Lieut.-Col.
E'lis, was married to Mr Edgar Dell,

both of New Plymouth.
The bride, who was gtveu away by

her father, wore a handsome dress of
surah silk, with transparent lace yoke,
finished with chiffon, white chip straw

hat, veiled in chiffon, with a large
white ostrich feather drooping grace-
fully round it. She carried a dainty
bouquet. She was attended by her

two sisteix as bridesmaids (Misses

Winnie and Isabel Kills). >oth being
robed in dainty blue qnd white flower-
ed muslins, with vandyked overskirts,
edged with lace, black Tuscan picture
hats, swathed with Blue silk and fin-
ished with black ostrich feathers; they
also carried prettily’ arranged bou-

quets aud wore handsome gold dagger
brooches, studded with opals, gifts of

the bridegroom,

BOYCE—PORTER.

A very pretty wedding took place at

St. John’s Wesleyan Church, Ponsonby,
on Tuesday morning, the church being
packed with well-wishers of the bride

and bridegroom. The contracting
parties were Mr J. J. Boyce and Miss

Ernie Whitfield Porter.

The bride, who was given away by
her father, wore a beautiful dress of
soft white silk, the bodice and sleeves

tucked and trimmed with chiffon and

orange blossoms, the skirt being fin-

ished with a tucked flounce, trimmed

with fine lace insertion; she also wore

a coronet of orange blossoms and veil

and carried a beautiful shower bou-

quet.
The bride was attended by three

bridesmaids -— her sister. Miss Adeline

Porter (Cisy). Miss Boyce and Miss
Leona Beaumont. The Misses Porter

and Beaumont wore datnty white fig-
ured muslins, with underskirts of tur-

quoise green satin. Miss Boyce was in a

pretty white muslin. All wore black

velvet picture hats and carried lovely
bouquets of daffodils and maidenhair
fem.

The bridegroom was attended by
Messrs Astley, Thompson and Porter.

The bridegroom’s gift to the bride

was a handsome gold ring, and to the

bridesmaids pretty gold brooches.

Mrs Porter (the Bride’s; mother)
wore a beautiful black figured silk,
with stylish black bonnet, relieved

with white. Among the guests; were

Miss Porter, Mr and Mrs Munroe, Mrs

Boyce, Mrs Henry’, Mr, Mrs and Miss
Astley, Mr and Mrs Brown, Mr and

Mrs Munroe, Mr, Mrs and Miss Beau-
mont, Mrs and Miss Jackson, Rev. and

Mrs Ready, Mr Stevens, Miss Porter,
Miss Burton, Mrs Parkinson, Miss Ed-

munds, Miss Boyce, Miss Scott, Misses

Crispe, Tonkin, Mrs Munroe, Miss

Latta, Mrs -(ffahame. Mr Munroe, Mr

and Mrs Jamieson, Mr and Mrs El-

eomlbe, Miss Butler.

The bride’s travelling dress was blue

costume, with white serge vest, em-

broidered with gold, and large black

chiffon hat, relieved with white.

The presents were numerous/ and

costly.

Personal Paragraphs.
Lord and Lady Ranfurly have been

staying in Napier as the guests of Mr

and Mrs R. D. D. McLean.

Mr. Lincoln Rees, of Gisborne, was

in Wellington last week.

Mrs Quane, Christchurch, went

South on a visit last week.

Mr and Mrs Barron, of Wellington,
paid a visit to Masterton last week.

Miss Arkwright (Bulls) is staying
with Mrs Pharazyn in Wellington.

Mrs Montgomerie (Wanganui) paid
a short visit to Wellington last week.

Miss Jensen, of Christchurch, is at

present on a visit to Auckland.

Mr Bright, of Blenheim, made a .fly-
ing visit to Wellington last week.

Mrs Knight, of Dannevirke, has been

visiting friends in Napier.

Mr. David Goldie, of Auckland, has

returned home from Wellington.

Lieutenant-Colonel' White, of Auck-
land, was in Wellington last week.

Dr. Hughes, of Gisborne, has left
Poverty Bay on a trip to England.

Mr. H. Baxter is relieving the Auck-
land district traffic manager, Mr.
Buxton.

Mr. and Mrs. Arnold Wethered
leave Gisborne about the end of this
month for London.

Captain Davidson', of the New Zea-
land Underwriters’ Association, was

in Gisborne for a few days last week.

Mrs A. Reeves (Rangiora) is visit-
ing her mother, Mrs Helmore, Fen-

dalton.

Miss Roberta Greenfield, of “Ver-

non,” Blenheim, has gone to visit
friends in Christchurch.

Mr. R. M. Houston, M.H.R., arrived
in Wellington from Auckland on Mon-

day.

Miss E. Izard, Christchurch, has

gone on a visit to the Chatham Is-

lands. b

Mr T. M. Wilfow, of Wellington,
was in Christchurch for a few days
recently.

Miss Studholme (Waimate) is visit-

ing Mrs Arthur E. G. Rhodes at “Te

Koraha,” Christchurch.

Mrs A. Fisher has returned to Blen-
heim from a long visit to friends in

Christchurch.

Mrs Marchant, of Timaru, is visit-

ing her mother, Mrs Tom King, of
New Plymouth.

Mr J. Greenfield, “Vernon,” Blen-

heim, is making a brief visit to Wel-

lington.

Miss Smith left Blenheim at the end
of last week to visit friends down

South.

Miss Douglas from Westport is

visiting her relations in <Kew Ply-
mouth.

Miss Dunnett, of Auckland, leaves

by the Sierra for a two months’ visit

to Sydney.

Mr and Mrs Walcot Wood and Mr

and Mrs Peter Wood have taken *
house at Sumner for three weeks.

Mr and Mrs Arthur Elworthy
(Pareora) are visiting at Bishops-
court, Chrjstchurch.

Miss Lawlor, of the Thames, is at

present in Auckland on a visit to Mrs
Kenderdine in Parnell.

Mrs. Brown and daughter, former-
ly of the Lower Taueru, but latterly
of Pahiatua, are en route far Scot-
land.

Mr. R. Moate, of Whataupoko, who
has been away from that district for

some time, returned to Poverty Bay
last week.

Mrs MacGhaue, of Blenheuga,. is
spending a few weeks with Fell
at “Te Wera-nga,” Picton.

Mr. T. J. Lea is manager of the.new

branch of the Bank of New Soqth
Wales at Cambridge. He has with him
Mr. N. R. Farnall as accountant.

'Captain A. Cameron, of the Union
Steamship Company, left for England
via ’Frisco per the Ventura on Satur-
day. .

Mrs Garrick, who has been allying
at Glenalvon on a visit to Auckland,
returns to her home in Fiji by the

Ovalau on Wednesday.

Mrs T. Tinman, who has been visit-
ing Wanganui and New Plymouth,
has returned to her home in Welling-
ton.

Sir George and Lady Clifford
(Stoneyhurst) and family are at their
town residence, “Avonhead,” Fendal-
ton.

Mr. Holbrook Chatfield, of Auck-
land, left for America on Saturday to

pursue his studies in dental surgery.

Mr F. Greenfield, who has been en-

joying a month’s holiday in Welling-
ton and Nelson, returned to Blenheim

last Friday.
Mr J. Bell, of “Hillersden,” Wainao

Valley, arrived in Blenheim from a

visit to Australia on Saturday, and
drove home yesterday.

Mrs and Miss Ambridge have re-

turned to New Plymouth after their
most enjoyable trip to the Old
Country.

Colonel Fraser, Sergeant-at Arms,
has returned to his home at the
Thames, having come up from Wel-
lington in a very low state of health.

Amongst distinguished passengers
by thd ’Friseo mail steamer were

Prince and Princess Kaeluimumaole,
of Hawaii. They are on a prolonged
pleasure tour.

Mrs Barrington Waters recently
gave a most enjoyable musical recital

at Hastings, and was greeted by a

large and appreciative audience, who
passed a delightful evening.

Mr Rudman, master of the Poranga-
hau school, Hawke’s Bay, will leave

very soon for Wellington, where he
has been appointed as one of the mas-

ters at King’s College.

Mrs Fraser has returned to New
Plymouth after her trip to Auckland,
where she visited her many friends.
She was accompanied home by Miss
Q. Parkingson, of Ponsonby.

Mrs J. C. Palmer, of Christchurch,
is at Sumner with her baby, who has
been ill, also Mrs Clarkson with her

baby, who is. now .recovering from a

rather serious illness.

Mrs Reid's brother (Mr Currie) has
been spending a week or two with hep
in Blenheim, and those who had an

opportunity of hearing him sing were
charmed W’ith his fine voice.

A memorial to the late Mr. J. S.
Kidd, some time manager to the Elec-
tric Tramways Company, Auckland, is

being subscribed for. It is proposed
Io purchase a plot of land for Mrs.
Kidd and her family.

Popular Dr. Hocken, of Dunedin,
who is well known all over the col-

ony, has gone Home on a trip. He
will be away about a year and a half.
Prior to leaving Dunedin the genial
doctor was entertained by his
friends of the Medical Association,
and made the recipient of a handsome
presentation.

Mr. E. Rudman, master of the Po-
rangahau School, has received an ap-
pointment on the staff of Wellington
College. His departure from Poran-
gahau will be a loss to the locality,
where he had many friends. He was

also clerk to the Wallingford Road
Board, in which capacity he will be
succeeded by Mr. R. Sidwill.

Mr C. Hi ley, of the Cable Station,
Whakapuaka (Nelson), eanie to Blen-
heim to spend a week with his
mother (Mrs Edward Ghaytor) at
“Marshlands” before he takes his de-

parture for Singapore, where he has
been transferred.

Mr and Mm Chas. MacCorvnick are

leaving Parnell, where they have
lived aome years, to take up their re-

sidence at Ellerslie. They will be
much missed in the district, where

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 Doaen Assorted
Records sent with all charges prepaid to

any point In the world, on receipt of |2S
or £5 10/.

Write for Catalogue of Animated Pic-
ture Machines. Electric Fans, and other
American Novelties.

F. M. PRESCOTT.

Edison Building. New Tork, N T.. U.S.A.
European Office. Kitterstraeae 71, Ber-

lin, Germany.

Af IBS F. KELLT, Artistlo Worker
x’A In Natural Flowers, Florist to
His Excellency ths 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-at., opposite Bank
N.Z. Telephone KS.

370 ' THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, August 24, 19tl. •



both have made themselves very

popular; Mr MacCormick was a valu-

able member of the Borough Council.

Miss E. Stevenson, ff.A., of the

Girls’ High School, Christchurch, has

jdst been appointed head mistress of
the’ Girls’ High School, Invereargill.
Miss Stevenson will be much missed
in Christchurch and in North Canter-

bury. The members of the Old Girls’

Association will regret her departure,
as she has been a most capable and

energetic secretary, though they re-

joice' at her promotion. The Idlers’

Club will also miss her greatly.

It is announced that Miss Moore, of

the Church of Scotland Mission, in-

tends leaving Dunedin on Thursday,

22nd inst., to be joined at Wellington

by Miss Fraser, on their return to

China. They expect to reach their

station at Ichang, on the Yangtse
River, before the end of October.

Miss. Tarlton; of Riverton, has been

appointed to the office of deaconess

in St.. Paul’s, Christchurch.

About one hundred of the friends

and neighbours of Mrs Davis, Coutts’

Island, met last week and presented
her with an armchair and shawl, and

Miss Davis with a workbox. Regret
was expressed at the fact that Mrs

Davis was leaving the district. Mr J.

Wright, chairman. of the Eyreton

Road Board, made the presentation.
At a social gathering at Toanga,

Poverty Ray, a pleasing ceremony

took place, a presentation of a silver

cruet being made to Miss Alice Bach

and Mr. T. Witty, on the eve of their

marriage. The gift (which was pre-

sented by Mr. J. Georgeson) was

made on behalf of a circle of friends

who attend an annual picnic gather-
ing, and was given as a mark of es-

teem. Hearty good wishes were ex-

tended to the recipients.

Drs. T. Whitelaw and Marshall, who

came out from Scotland to Australia

in connection with the celebrations at

the union of the Presbyterian
churches in Australia, are at present
on a flying trip to New Zealand.

They leave for Wellington in a day

or two, and thence proceed to Mel-

bourne, Adelaide and Perth, leaving
the latter city-in a month or two for

Scotland.

A sad accident happened last week

to the adopted son of Mr C. McKin-

ley, of Te Aroha West. The boy was

returning from school, and picked

up a detonator, and commenced rub-

bing it with his hands, with the re-

sult that it exploded and blew his

left thumb and two fingers off, and

injured the side of his face. The suf-

ferer was conveyed to Te Aroha,

where he was attended to by Dr.Guir-

ness.

At Kihikihi the other day a pleas-
ing ceremony took place, when the

members of the choir of the Kihikihi

Presbyterian Church, through the

medium of the Rev. W. Smith, pre-

sented a set of silver spoons, an

electro-plated butter dish, and salt

cellars, to Miss Armstrong. In mak-

ing the presentation the rev. gentle-
man spoke of the valuable services

rendered by the lady to the church,
and thanked her on behalf of the

choir and church members, and wish-

ed her God-speed.
It is understood that Mr J. E.

Coney, chief postmaster at the

Thames, intends retiring shortly
after 43 years* active service in the

Postal Department. All who have

been brought into contact with Mr

Coney will regret that so able and so

courteous a public servant is about

to be lost to the colony, but it will

be generally felt that the rest which

Mr Coney proposes to take is well

deserved, and warm wishes for his

health and prosperity will follow him

in his retirement.

'Amongst the visitors to Rotorua

lately were Mrs. Helby, England; Mr.

and Mrs. Eord, Christchurch; Mrs.

Hattie, Palmerston North; Mr. and

Mrs. Bainard-Browne, Manukau; Miss
McDonnell, Lake Wakatipu; Miss

Crawford, Wellington; Miss Fraser,
'Alexandru South; Miss Hewett, South
Australia; Mesdames Foley, Haytor,
Auckland; Mesdames Bevan, Wilson,
Dunedin; Mesdames Thomas, Brown,

Lyttelton; Mr. and Mrs. Tripp, Mrs.
Henderson, Christchurch; Misses

Todd, Sakey, Ferguson, Auckland;
Misses Ross, Irvine, Auckland; Messrs
Telford, Melbourne; Forsythe, Na-

pier; Bayne, Canterbury; Forrester,
Allan, Canterbury; Mltford, Fiji; Mc-
Laren, South Australia; Lambie, Mel-

bourne; Butel, Lake Wakatipu; Law,
Shannon, U.S.A.; Rev. Baird, U.8.A.;
Rev. Chappell, Birkenhead; Major
Crawshaw, Captain Davy, Captain
Todd, Lieutenant Ross, New Zealand
contingents; Messrs. Townsend, Wil-

son, McKegg, Dunedin; Acland,
Christchurch; Grantham, Brown,
Thomas, Lyttelton; Smith, Hawke's

Bay; Wilson, Greymouth; Foley, Hay-
tor, Auckland; Appelton, Melbourne;
Dr. Wiseman, Melbourne.

“The gratitude of men,” which

Wordsworth said had often left him

mourning—for its touching simplicity
and the ease with which it is earned,
was in-evidence at the Costley Home,
Auckland, last week, when, with the

utmost earnestness and fervour the

aged inmates thanked Mrs. Pearson,
who is leaving the Home, for the

thoughtfulness and kindness which

she has shown them during her stay.
They regretted they were not in a

position to make her a present, but

wished her every prosperity and hap-
piness in the future. Mrs. Pearson

said she was amply recompensed by
the gratitude and goodwill expressed
towards her. She would occasionally
visit the Home to see them all.

Capt. G. Mair returned to Rotorua
last Friday from a trip to Rutoiim-
hana, where he spent two or three

days. He took with him appliances
for sounding the lake and found the

greatest depth to be 67 fathoms. On

the portion where the White Terrace
stood was 47 fathoms, and on rue site
of the Pink Terrace 36 fathoms. The

thermal action was not great at the

time of his visit. He also visited Wai-

mangu, which had been in eruption

just before his arrival, as a stream of

boiling water was flowing down the,

gully leading to Rotomahana.

The Mayoress of Dunedin, Mrs Den-

niston, was last week presented with

a very unique and beautiful trophy
by the Reserves Committee of the

City Council. A deputationwaited on

the Mayor in his private room at the
Town Hall, and presented to Mrs

Denniston, through the Mayor, a very

chaste and unique miniature gold
shovel, with green stone handle. On

one side of the blade was engraved
representations of the two oaks, with

the names “George” and ‘‘Victoria
Mary” beneath. Upon the other side

was the following inscription:—“Pre-
sented to the Mayoress (Mrs G. L.

Denniston) by the Reserves Commit-

tee of the City Council in commem-

oration . of the planting of the two

royal oaks in the Botanical Gardens.”
Councillor Christie, the chairman of

the committee, in making the presen-

tation, expressed the hope that Mrs

Denniston might long be spared to

happily and usefully wield the shovel

with which they that afternoon had
presented her. The Mayor (on be-

half of Mrs Denniston) expressed big
warm thanks.

The friends of the Rev. H. C. Frere.

formerly vicar of the Palmerston and

Waikouaiti charge will be interested

to learn that his son, Mr Allan G.

Frere, who was born in New Zealand,

has lately received his commission in

the Royal Welsh Fusiliers. He en-

listed in the Royal Horse Artillery,
and was soon promoted to the rank

of bombardier, and served in the bat-

tery for 18 months. Just before the

war in South Africa broke out he
effected a transfer into the 6th Dra-

goon Guards, and went out with

them. That regiment, on arriving at

the front, found themselves in the

same brigade with the first New Zea-

land Contingent, and so young Frere

met with some old schoolfellows and
several old friends of his father. Be-

fore long he was made a corporal, and

now, as already mentioned, he has
received his commission.

Detective J. J. Cassels, who has
been moved from Dunedin to Wel-

lington, was the subject of a hand-
some testimonial before he left the

South. As many of the local police
and detective force as could be spared
from duty assembled in the library
at the police barracks. Tn the course

of a happily-worded speech. Sergt.
Burke expressed the regret, felt by
the whole force at Detective Cassels*
departure, and referred in warmest
terms to the latter’s many good
qualities, both professionally nnd as a

comrade. Sergeant Burke then pre-

sented, on behalf of the force, a

purse of sovereigns and a allver-

mounted cigarette case to Detective
Cassels, and ensured him that he car-

rled with him to his new sphere the

good wishes of the whole force.

Mr C. F. Dickeson, of Ngaruwahia,
Waikato, was last week the recipient
of a handsome presentation from his

fellow churchmen and the citizens of

the riverside township. In making
the presentation the Rev. H. Mason

explained to those present the object
of the gathering. It was primarily
called to commemorate the comple-
tion of 21 years of continuous ser-

vice as lay reader by Mr Dickeson, at

the Holy Trinity Church, Ngarua-
wahia, and to congratulate him on

the attainment of his 74th birthday.
The services Mr Dickeson had ren-

dered to the Church were very valu-

able, and it would be very difficult, if

not impossible, to in any way ade-
quately repay him. Mr Dickeson, in
well chosen words, made a very feel-

ing reply in acknowledgment of the

compliment paid to him, and said all
he had done was a labour of love to

him. and that he only hoped that in
his capacity of lay reader he had
done a little spiritual good in the
district.

DONALD’S DANGER.

A TALE WITH A MORAL.

Little Donald Macpherson lives with

his parents in Myrtle-street, Thomp-
son’s Estate, South Brisbane (Q). He

is a bright boy, nine years of age, and

his face shows a strong trait of the

determination which lately helped to

carry the little chap through a most

trying and dangerous ordeal.

“From the earliest,” said his moth-

er, addressing herself to a special re-

porter. “Donnie possessed both

courage and will. And a good thing
for him, too, for three years ago we

very nearly lost him. He was at the

time very ill with whooping cough,
which would not leave him In spite
of all the remedies which had been

tried. Whenever he had a fit of

coughing it racked his little frame

and seemed to leaue him without the
strength for wtflMi he fought so hard.

He became very thin and pale and I

could hardly get him to eat anything.
In fact, for close on three years he

was weak and ailing. At night time

particularly it was distressing to hear
the fits of coughing overcome him.

Sometimes they would last all night,
and my husband and I both thought
we would lose him. Whenever it was

wet or cold the cough became worse."

“Now for the bright side of the

picture, Mrs Macpherson,” said the
reporter.

“Well,” said the lady, “I thought
permanent relief for Donnie was

quite out of the question, but one day
I resolved to try Dr. Williams’ pink
pills for pale people. I bought him

one box and it benefited him a little

and improved his appetite. So I con-

tinued giving Dr. Williams’ pink pills
to him, and by degrees his cough
grew less and less. At last it disap-
peared completely, and he began to

gain strength and liveliness.”

“All danger is now passed, I sup-

pose,” said the reporter.
“Indeed, yes," said his mother.

“He is as well and hearty as you

could wish a boy to be. He sleeps
soundly, and would play all day if we

would let him, but of couse he at-

tends school, and is getting on nicely.
Both my husband and self think it

our duty to recommend Dr. Williams*

pink pills and give this testimonial.”
Those who are afflicted with chronic

coughs or colds, rheumatism, neural-

gia, sciatica, effects of influenza, con-

sumption, will find Dr. Williams pink
pills an invaluable remedy. They en-

rich the blood, tone up the nerves,

and thus enable the strengthened

system to resist and throw off disease.

They also cure liver and kidney
troubles, dyspepsia, insomnia, para-

lysis, St. Vitus’ dance, etc. Sold by

chemists and storekeepers, and by the

Dr. Williams* Medicine Co., Old Cus-

tom House-street, Wellington, three

shillings per box, six boxes sixteen

and six, post free. Ladies will find

normal health restored by their use.

Latest Novelty in Corsets...
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Unbreakable Waist. Natural Hinge.
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Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, August 20.

PARNELL LAWN TENNIS AND
CROQUET CLUB “AT HOME.”

A most enjoyable “at home” was

held in the Parnell Odd Fellows’ Hall

on Friday evening under the auspices
of the Parnell Lawn Tennis and Cro-

quet Club. Everything was excellent-

ly managed by the committee and

their admirable secretary, Mrs.

George Hill, and Mrs. McConnell

treasurer. The supper, arranged on

extensive tables in the ante-room,

was little short of perfection, and in-

cluded fruit salads, trifles, jellies,
lobster mayonnaises, etc., while the

decoration of the tables, in which

daffodils and jonquils were conspicu-

ous, was pretty and artistic. The

floor left nothing to be desired, and a

similar compliment may be paid the

music. Mrs. George Hill was charm-
ing in an ivory satin, w’ith lace frills

on skirt and on corsage to form a

bolero, spray of cream roses and au-

tumn leaves on shoulder, and aigrette
in coiffure; Mrs. J. Kenderdine wore a

rich black silk en traine, with point
lace on decolletage; Mrs. Younghus-
band’s becoming whitff satin was

brightened with Parma violets on one

shoulder, and fold of violet velvet on

the other; Mrs. Tewsley wore

a handsome mignonette green

brocade, with jewelled lace

flounce, and white aigrette in

her hair; Mrs. Thorne George wore a

black toilette; Miss Thorne George
looked exceedingly well in a lace-

flouneed white satin, with white light
lace vandyked overskirt, black chif-

fon chou in coiffure; Miss Zoe George
was very much admired in white

satin; a charming toilette of tur-

quoise blue chiffon, trimmed with
black lace insertion over white satin,
was worn by Mrs. Duthie, pink un-

mounted roses enhancing the cor-

sage and adorning the coiffure; Miss
Mowbray wore an elegant white bro-

cade en traine, and a white aigrette
in her hair; Miss Davy wore soft white

silk with chiffon; Miss Atkinson's

black poult-de-soie had geranium pink
velvet on corsage; Miss Ethel Atkin-
son looked graceful in white satin,
with turquoise blue velvet swathed
across decolletage, and caught with

paste ornaments; Mrs. George Bloom-

field was attired in a blaek satin, with
a gold butterfly and velvet bow In

coiffure; Miss Griffiths looked pretty
in blaek brocade, with shoulder

straps of pink unmounted roses and
gold galoon; Mrs. Nelson wore black
velvet; Miss Nelson was in black

satin, with crimson roses; Miss Whit-
son wore black satin, embroidered
with silver sequins; Miss £furiel
Whitson was dainty in a handsome

white satin, with frills of Venetian

point lace, shoulder straps of pink
roses; Miss May White wore a pretty
pink silk, with touches of black vel-

vet; Mrs. J. Ansenne looked exceed-

ingly well in black satin, with pail-
lettes on corsage; Mrs. Ireland wore

blaek satin; Miss Ireland was in

black satin, with V of point lace on

corsage; Miss Jennie Ireland wore a

pompadour silk, with shaped flounce
of white satin; Mrs. Lyons was in

white silk, with rose pink velvet folds

defining the square decolletage, pink
flowers in coiffure; Mrs. (Dr.) Mar-
sack wore a rich white satin; Miss

Lusk looked well in black satin, with
bolero edged with guipure, and re-

vealing white chiffon bodice; Miss 0.
Lusk wore mandarin yellow silk,
W’ith white fichu and pendent ends;
Miss Millie Mueller, white silk;
Miss A. Berry was charming in white

silk; Miss Smith wore white satin;
Miss Clare Smith’s becoming black

toilette had transparent sleeves of

sequin net; Mrs Beale wore black

poult-de-soie; Miss Beale (debutante)
was dainty in white silk; Miss With-

ers wore black, with touches of pink;
Miss Maud Niccol was in soft white

silk; Miss Brabant looked pretty in
white merveilleux, with lace flounces,
and silver galoon on corsage, and
crimson chrysanthemums in coiffure;
Miss Reece George was in black, with

white fichu and stolte ends; Mrs. Ox-
ley wore white silk; Miss Kennedy
was in white silk, with rose velvet

bands, and pink roses; Miss Marjorie
Fenton wore black satin, and pale
blue chiffon chou in coiffure; Miss

Preece was in azure blue crepe; Miss

Leece wore white silk; Miss Whitaker
was in white silk; Miss Thomas, black
satin skirt, yellow satin corsage, veil-
ed in black lace; Mrs. Pittar wore

blaek; and her sister was in white

satin; etc. etc. Among the gentle-
men I noted a few: Messrs. Hill,
Thorne George, Kenderdine, Young-
husband, Upfil, Holmes, C. Leys, Brab-

ant, Williams (Hawke’s Bay), Beale,
Purchas, Duthie, Lyons, Dr. Marsack,
Ansenne, Dargaville, McCrae, Waddy,
G orrie.

A very pleasant evening was given
to her friends by Mrs Hesketh at her

residence, “St. John’s Wood,” Epsom,
last Thursday in connection with the

Epsom Euchre Club. Progressive
euchre was played in the dining-
room, which afforded ample space for

twenty tables. When the winners
and the boobies had received their

due rewards and consolations, a

dainty supper was served, and the

guests afterwards adjourned to the

ball-room, where dancing was kept
up with spirit until an early hour in

the morning.
Mrs Hesketh wore a dress of black

merveilleux trimmed with jet; Miss
Alice Hesketh, cream silk with blaek

velvet and lace trimming and red

genaniums; Miss Milly Hesketh,
cream satin with sequin trimming
and yellow flowers; Miss Margaret
Hesketh, black grenadine, effectively
relieved with turquoise blue silk.

Among the guests were:—Mrs Beau-

mont, black dress; Miss Carr, pale
blue silk; Miss Dargaville, blue silk

with lace zouave; Mrs George, black;
Miss George, pink satin blouse and
black skirt; Miss Hardie, white silk

frock with pink roses; Mrs S. Hes-

keth, black silk; Miss Muriel Hes-

keth, black skirt and white silk

blouse; Mrs Heather, black satin
dress; Miss Alice Ferguson, black

skirt, red silk blouse; Miss Ettie Ire-

land, black satin; Miss Jennie Ire-

land, white and black satin gown
with pink trimming; Mrs Mahoney,
white brocade and black flowers;
Mrs Mounier, black silk; Miss Mar-

tin, white silk dress; Mrs J. Owen,
white silk skirt and muslin blouse;
Miss Owen, white silk; Mrs Noakes,
bright pink silk blouse and black

skirt; Miss Ethel Percival, black

satin skirt, tucked white muslin

blouse with cerise trimming; Mrs

Arthur Shipherd, white satin, trim-

med with lace; Miss Shipherd, oyster

gray skirt and white silk blouse;
Miss Flo Smith, white satin frock

with red flowers worn on the should-

er; Mrs Thorpe, black with white

lace; Miss Thorpe, white silk dress;
Miss Torrance, black silk, relieved

with touches of red; Miss Blanche

Pickering, black corded silk, silver

and black zouave trimmed with black
velvet; Miss Waller, white silk

trimmed with lace; Miss Whitson,
white silk trimmed' with blue; Miss
Williamson, black skirt and white

silk blouse with blue trimming.

There were also present : —Messrs

Brigham, Busck, Carr, Clarke, Coch-

rane, Chivas, Dargaville, Frost, Gor-

rie, Hardie, Heather, Rossall Hesketh,
Kissling, Horton, Reece George,
Thorne George, Johnstone, Martin,
Norman Mair, J. Owen, W. Owen,
Mahoney, Shipherd, Simpson, Smith,

Pickering, Ruddock, Waddy, Waller,
Whitson, Noakes, Sykes, etc.

JEAN GERARDY CONCERT.

The attendance and enthusiasm at

M. Jean Gerardy’s opening concert at

the Choral Hall show that the Auck-

land people know how to appreciate
good music, and I believe the violon-

cellist was even more cordially re-

ceived at the following performances.
Miss Violet Mount, who sang with

much delicacy and expression, wore a

lovely gow» of whitet tucked chiffon

over white silk, W’ith spray of lilies
of the valley on the corsage. It was

not possible in such a large audience
on Wednesday night to discover all
the familiar faces, but here and there

were recognised some well-known
lovers of music and local artists.

Mrs (Dr.) Lewis was in a pale pink
silk blouse and black silk skirt, long

French grey cloak; her daughter
wore a white silk blouse and dark
skirt; Miss Fenton, azure blue striped
silk, with transparent laee yoke, and
trimmed with turquoise blue velvet;
Miss Rice, lemon coloured blouse,.re-
lieved with white, and a black skirt;
her younger sister was in white; Mrs

(Dr.) Parkes was gowned in a Wedg-

wood blue voile, en traine, the bodice
being adorned with pale cream lace;
Mrs Sidney Nathan, white, with cor-

sage drapings of lace and crimson

roses; Mrs Baume wore all black;
Mrs R. M. Watt, blue gown and a

Sore
Hands

ONE NICHT CURE

Soak the hands thoroughly, on retiring, in a

■or lather ofCvticubaBoap. Dry, andanoint

freely with Cuticura Ointmbnt, the great
shincure and purest of emollients. Wear old

gloves duringthe night. For sore hands, itch-

ing, burning palms, and painful finger ends,
thisoneaifAtcure is wonderful.

Ter mlc by al! Colonial Chemist*. Pottab Dbcoh
Cbsm. Cost..SoleProps, Boston,U. 8.A.
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THE MOST PERFECT LONG WAISTED
CORSET.

OBTAINABLE AT ALL THE LEAD-
ING WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

DRAPERS IN THE COLONY.

Sole Agent for Manufacturers:
tt TG! A A CK3

MORAY PLACE, DUNEDIN..

STOP THAT COUCH I

STOP THAT COUCH!
STOP THAT COUCH 1

STOP THAT COUCH!

STOP THAT COUCH I
If you cannotsleep for coughing, oaa
Keating'S Lozenge will vet you righh
They at cnee eheck the cough and
remove thecause. An enormoussala

all overthe world daring the past M

yeanproves their great value.

There is absolutely no remedy eg

speedy aad effectual One Lozenge
alone gives relief. Simple, hut sura

in action, they can be taken by the
most delic&te.

KEATING’S LOZEHCES

KEATING’S LOZEHCES

KEATING‘S LOZEHCES
KEATING’S LOZENGES
KEATING’S LOZENGES

Keating’s Cough Lozenges, the unrivalled
remedy for and
THROAT TROUBLES, are sold everywhere
tn tinsby all Chemist*
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White cloak; Mrs Pierce, black silk
gown ornamented with jet; Miss

Pierce wore a very pretty blue silk
blouse and black skirt; Mrs Moss

Ceria, black aatin gown with jet in-

erastations; Miss Moss Davis wore

white silk, with transparent lace

yoke and corsage bouquet of pink
roaes; her two younger sisters looked
pretty in blue; Mrs (X Smith, grey
etriped silk blouse, black skirt; Miss

Sybil Lewis, light striped silk bright-
ened with blue velvet; Mrs Moritzsen,
white silk; Mrs (Dr.) Cox, black silk
gown wtih corsage drapings of pink
chiffon: Mrs Boardman. black silk

and jet; Miss Bush (Thames), black

silk, with a cream lace sailor collar,
blue velvet neck band; Mrs Shake-
spear, black gown and a pretty white

opera cloak; Mrs Eliott Davis, Nil

green silk bodice inserted with lace,
black'skirt, and a white silk cloak
with chiffon rufflings; Mrs Montague,
crimson velvet gown; Miss Hewin
wore white; Miss Ryrie. black; Mrs

Lewis, black gown and a long cri in-

arm and black cloak; Mrs A. Reid,
black gown and a white cloak: Mrs

Duthie, blactf: Miss Levi, black; Miss
Dolly Moir, light .blouse and dark

skirt; Miss Belle Moir. blue;
Mrs Wm. Coleman, black gown and a

pretty white cloak; Mrs Myers,
black; Miss Haven, pink s’lk blouse

and black skirt; Mrs Edgar, black
gown; Mrs Arthur Nathan wore a

rose pink silk b’ouse and black satin

skirt, cream c! .ak; Miss Julia Nathan
was in black, with a white cape; Mrs

Barrv Keesing, white silk with touches

of bright blue: Miss Wallnutt, black

and fawn; Mrs Webb, black gown;
Miss Hem us, black; Miss Ken-

nedy. grey and white gown;
Mrs Hay. black satin and jet;

WEDDING.

Mr and Mrs E. W. Alison, of

“Lochaber,” Lake Takapuna, enter-

tained a large number of their friends

on Wednesday last to celebrate their

“silver wedding.” In the afternoon
a delightful “At Home” was given,
when the hostess received her many-

guests in the drawing-room, and after

a charming tete-a-tete an adjourn-
ment was made to the dining-room,
where a sumptuous repast was dis-

pensed. The breakfast table was

tastefully arranged with daffodils and

Marguerite daisies, and was laden

with all the delicftcies of the season,
Including a hapdsonye wedding-cake,
wines, and champagne. During the
afternoon some excellent music and

songs were rendered by Mesdames

Archdale Tayler, Lawry, Miss Levi,
and recitations by Miss Maude Niccol.

In the course of the afternoon the

guests wandered through the beauti-
ful grounds attached to the residence,
and gathered lovely bunches of- flow-
ers. They returned to town in brakes

shortly after five o’clock.

Mrs Alison looked exceedingly well

in a'trained silk grenadine gown with

numerous little frills on skirt, side

panels of sequined net, and a tucked

silk bodice; Miss Alison was charm-

ing in a crimson surah silk blouse

with a cream silk Maltese lace fichu

and black skirt; Mrs Frater wore a

royal blue and white plaid silk blXuse,
black skirt and black hat; Mrs Shar-
land was in a rich black brocade with

white vest, and a black bonnet with

touches of heliotrope; Mrs W. Shar-

land, black costume, and black hat

with feathers; Mrs (Dr.) King, black
spotted Sicilian threaded with moon-

light tinsel, green fawn sac coat, black

velvet hat; Miss Cooper, black and

white check skirt, short black jacket,
hat with pink and blue ribbon bows;
Mrs Colonel Burton; Mrs Baume,
olive-green cloth costume, grey velvet

bonnet trimmed with sable fur; Mrs

F. Baume, black cloth skirt and habit

jacket, black chenille bat with fea-

thers; Miss Levi, red serge trimmed

with cream guipure lace, black hat

with shaded roses; Mrs Goldie, black

skirt and coat, emerald green velvet

toque; Miss Goldie, plaid skirt and
fawn jacket, black and white hat; Mrs

Bond, navy blue, white satin revers

on jacket, black liat; Miss Moon; Miss

Coleman, black clothl skirt and coat,
black chip hat with feathers, white

ostrich feather boa; Mrs L. Myers,
royal blue braided cloth costume,
black bonn't, Mrs Sidney Nathan,
black voile embroidered with white

silk and a black toque: Miss Hou-

chen; Mrs (Dr.) Lawry, black satin
skirt, black and red brocade bodice,
black toque with steel crown andwhite

•spreys; Mrs Berry, black silk; Misa

Berry, fawn skirt, and coat, fawn bat

w-tth pink roses; Miss A. Berry, blue

cloth skirt and Eton jacket, white

sailor hat; Mrs J. R. Hanna, rich
black brocade, black toque with gold

crown; Miss Hanna, grey voile with

braided bolero, black chip bat with

feathers; Mrs Bloomfield; Mrs Men-

nie, slate-grey tweed, black velvet

jacket trimmed with ostrich feathers

and jet, black bonnet with yellow
primroses; Mrs Archdale Tayler,
black cloth skirt and coat, violet chip
hat with large pansies; Mrs Brook-

smith; Miss Culpan, blaek cloth eos-

tume, royal blue hat; Mrs Oliphant,
grey cloth skirt and coat, black and

white toque; Mrs Oxley, electric blue

cloth, trimmed with velvet, black lace

straw toque; Mrs Ralph, plaid skirt,
fawn jacket, black, hat; Miss Maud

Niccol, royal blue cloth skirt and Eton

jacket, black hat. with touches of

blue; Mrs J. J. Craig, black brocade,

royal blue velvet hat; Mrs Hazard

(Canada), bright blue and white plaid
silk blouse, black skirt, black hat with

feathers; Miss Campbell, navy cloth,
blaek hat; Mrs Morrin, black silk,
black matalase cape, black and silver

bonnet; Mrs Bradstreet; Mrs Littler,
black silk, red cloth jacket, black hat;
Mrs Geddis, navy, black chip hat with

feathers; Miss Darby, blue and black

plaid costume; Mrs Squirril, black

silk; Mrs Jackson; Miss Gilbert, black

costume with touches of white; Miss

Keith, etc.

On Friday evening (9th of August) there
was held in St. Benedict’s Hall one of the

most enjoyable dances of the season, given
by the Old Boys’ Association of King’s
College. Great praise is due to the
president, Mr R. Owen, and the committee,
Messrs. Porteous, Thompson, Frater,
Morrin, Phillipps and Murray, for the
energetic mannerin which they worked to

make all enjoy themselves. The hall was

prettily decorated with flags and the floor

was perfect. The supper was supplied by
Parkinson and left nothing to be desired.
Mrs Ashton Bruce kindly acted as hostess
for the boys.
. Among the larjre number present (about
200) were the following:—Mrs A. Bruce,
black silk trained gown ; Mrs Edmiston,

grey silk and long opera cloak ; Mrs Sib-
bald, black silk skirt and yellow silk
blouse; Miss Bruce, black lace gown ;
Miss Owen, black silk with pale yellow
fichu ; Miss Ruddock, black lace ; Miss M.

Frater, blue silk ; Miss Hanna, black silk

and point lace; Miss E. Hanna, cream silk;
Miss Player, cream cashmere relieved with
crimson ; Miss —. Player, white silk ; Miss

Cooper, violet silk ; Miss J. Cooper, white
muslin; Miss Syme, cream silk ; Miss E.
Haven, white ; Miss Lennox, white silk ;
Miss Whitson, white silk; Miss Devore,
white silk ; Miss Stevenson, white muslin ;
Miss Gil tillan, yellow silk ; Miss —. Gil-
fillan, white silk ; Miss Sibbald, cream

cashmere with black sash; Miss Trevithick,
pale yellow; Miss Beale, white; Miss
Tibbs, white silk ; Miss Haslett, cream

silk ; Miss Basley, cream silk ; Miss Craw-
ford, black lace ; Miss Ethna Pierce, pink
silk; Miss Gittos, cream silk ; Miss A.

Owen, pale green silk ; Miss Douglas,
white silk relieved with cerise; Miss Alison,
cream tulle over silk ; the Misses Metcalfe

wore white ; Miss L. Atkinson, white silk ;
her sister also wore white ; Miss Cameron,
cream silk ; Miss Fraser, heliotrope silk ;
Misses Mahon, white silk; Miss Witt,
white silk; Miss Hudson, nuik silk; her

sister wore cream silk; Miss Crowther, pale
grey ; Miss Edmiston, white silk anil lace ;
Misses Cook, white; Miss Holland, pale
blue silk; Miss Hunt; white muslin;
Miss Cox, blaek silk ; Miss Cruick-
shank, pink silk ; Miss Jowitt, pale
blue brocade ; Miss R. Moore, pink
satin ; Miss Whitaker, white silk ; Miss

James, white silk chiffon over pale pink
silk ;,Miss Culpan, white silk ; Miss With-
ers, black sequined net relieved with red
roses. There were also present Messrs.
Pluggee, Meredith, Bigg-Wither, Worley,
Short, Rainger (2), Seccombe, Tibbs,
Holmden, Hume, Marshall, Gannon, Fost-
er (2), Murray, Connelly, Lennox, Owen,
(2), Frater, Porteous (2), Thompson, Mor-

rin (2), Murray, Phillipps, Ruddock, Car-

penter, Hanna (2), Rose, Walker, Reid,
Culpan. Howard, Trevithick, Wilson, Chat-
field, Bagnall, Vaile, Dignan, Samuel
■Winks, etc.

The Pakuranga Hounds met last

Saturday at Three Kings, the day be-

ing a brilliantly fine one. The people
mustered in .force, though the wea-

ther was rather too warm and dry
for a good scenting day, as volpanic
soil dries very- quickly. After the re-

cent rains the country presented a

charming verdant appearance. The

hounds were thrown off in Mr Mear’s
property, which is clean going
country, when a hare immediately
wns on foot, which gave the lovers of

this exhilarating sport n quick but
short run into the Pah estate. I’nss
led them ut a merry pace through Mr

O’Callaghan’a across the Pah road,
the wire here bringing Mr Bloomfield

on M'Llaa and Mlaa Leece on Ruby to

a stand
*

at 111, their quadrupeds get-
ting entangled in the wire, the rest
of the followers sought a gate as a

safer exit to thia paddock. The

hounds had an excellent run to them-

selves in the Pah district, which fis

cut up into such small sections with

wire fencing en galore. The follow-

ers thought it wiser to stay on the

road. The hounds at length were

called off and again cast in Mr Mear’s
swamp, but without success. They
were then thrown off in Three Kings
property, drawing over the moun-

tains and the back of the Maori

school, but still unsuccessful. The
hounds were then east in Mr Ash’s
property, when soon a hare was on

foot, but they lost her lu a by road, as

the scent was very bad. We picked up
another hare. in Mr Ash’s, which ran

away to Three Kings, and was lost

in a paddock of furze. The view was

admired from the top of Three Kings.
It would have been difficult to find a

more peaceful and picturesque view.
The sky a deep blue, and the sun

smiling on the landscape, filled it
with light and warmth. The hounds

were recast in Mr Ash’s property, and

another hare was started which ran

towards Mr Moody’s, but the quarry

evidently doubled, for Mr Selby work-

ed his hounds very patiently, drawing
through the outskirts of Mr Moody’s
property in vain. Many of the fol-,
lowers now turned for home rather

disappointed with their day’s sport.
Some of the riders, by Mr and Mrs

Moody’s kind invitation, adjourned to

their residence to partake of after-

noon refreshments. Amongst those

riding were Mr J. G. Ralph (Peter
Simple). Mrs Moody (Mike), Mrs

Cox, Misses O. Buckland, Roberts

(Molly Hawke), Abbott (Tiurne),

Rae (Carbine). Gorrie (Jimmy), M.
Gorrie (Starlight), Kerr-Taylor
(Nimrod), Thorne-George (Kawduat),
Davies, Grey, Tanner. Morrin, Strib-

ley, Buddle, Stevenson, Horton,
M*Co«h Clark. Moody, Leece (Ruby),
Mrs Crowe (Dick), Messrs C. Purehaa

(Neck or Nothing), Bloomfield

(fM'Liss), Carminer ( Lngorangi),
Lewis (Tip). Burns (Squire), R. P.

Kinloch (Specs), H. Kinloch, —.

Kinloch, Tonks (Lepperton), Dalton

(La Grippe), Moody (Brown Bess),
Morrin (Rona), Adams, Miller

(Kaiser), Gray (Kilkerne), Crawe

(Ptarmigan). .Myers (Ralley), Somers

(Tarrigon), Niell, Harvey. Norgrove
(Polo), Wallace (Bic), Evans (Monk),
J. M. Walker (Gaine Boy), V. Kerr-

Taylor (Woodbine), H. Crowther

(Bovrii). W. Ralph (Snowy), —■ Crow-
ther (Skipper), Seccombe (Puriri), T.

Brown (Maxitne), Seth-Smith, "Alex-

ander. Ellytt, Lockhart, Small, Wall-

er (Cragsman). Driving were:—Mrs

Ralph and party, Mrs Markham and

Miss Buddle. Miss Crowe and party,
Mr Gorrie, Misses G. Gorrie, Lewis,
Ching, Mr Goldsbro’ and -party, Mrs

Dignan, her two sons, and Mrs Al-

dridge, Mrs (Dr.) Scott and Miss

Waylans, Mr Woodhouse and

party. Misses Gray, Miss Griffiths fol-

lowed on a bicycle.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, August 15.

The Musgrove Opera Company
opened their season here on Saturday
last, with Verdi’s beautiful opera “11

Trovatore.” The Wellington publics

showed their appreciation of good

Was Very Weak
Lost Flesh Rapidly,

Took Quantities of Medicine, Failed all the Time.

Was Quickly Cured with

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

IT
“ Some time ago I had a very severe attack of influenza which left mo

greatly weakened. I lost flesh rapidly and was in a very bad way.
“I took quantities of medicine, but constantly grew worse all the time.

Finally, I tried Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and began to improve from the start.

“I took about six bottles and was perfectly cured. I have uoed this remedy
in my family a great deal and I know it to bo a thoroughly reliable health-

giving compound and family medicine.”

John Murrell, Railway Station Master, of Sunnybank, Queensland, sends us

this letter together with his photograph, which we reproduce above.

This is a strong letter, one which must remove all doubt. It is additional

proof that Ayer’s-Sarsaparilla is

“The World’s Greatest Family Medicine.”

You ought to profit by it greatly, for if you are weak, have lost flesh, arewith-
out appetite, and feel languid and depressed, here is a quick and certain cure.

Perhaps the trouble is with your blood and you are suffering from headache,
bolls, eruptions of the skin, scrofula, and rheumatism ; or if you are suffering
from weakness of any kind, here is a prompt and most perfect cure.

AYER’S Sarsaparilla
Removes 11l Effects of Hot Weather.

AYER’S PILLS —A Veritable Laxative for the Whole Family.
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music and acting by greeting the

company with a splendid house, and

on every night since the house has

been packed. Everyone was eharmed
with Madame Slapoffski as Leonora,

her fine clear soprano voice being a

great treat to us all. She has a won-

derfully flexible voice, and her high
notes she takes with greatest ease.

As Azucena, Miss Agnes Jansen was

simply splendid. Iler rich contralto

voice is heard to great advantage in

"Trovatore,” and sjie has a charm-

ing stage presence, and altogether to

my mind was the success of the even-

ing. Herr Max Eugene makes a fine

Count Di Luna, and his principal
solo, “Il Balen,” was in itself worth

going far to hear.

“Faust” was produced on Monday,
and attracted a very large audience.

I thought Miss Lilian Coomber as

“Marguerite” was simply delightful.
She is quite a young girl and

possesses a sweet soprano voice,
which she uses with great skill. Her
acting too was pretty, and she looked

very nice. Miss Coomber and Mr

Lempriere Pringle as Mephistopheles,
were the two successes of “Faust.”
“Faust” himself was impersonated by
Mr Barron Berthold, but 1 did not

think the part suited him. His voice

is a very light tenor, and he sings
with great expression.

On Tuesday a tremendous audience
witnessed a splendid performance of

"Carmen.” Miss Jansen in the title

role proved herself to be a most ac-

complished actress, as well as song-

stress. She sang beautifully on Tues-

day, and quite came up to everyone's
expectations. Signor Salvi as “Don

Jose” was capital, and Herr Eugene
made a good “Escamillo.” His singing
of the “Toreador Song” was lovely.

Wagner’s strange, weird music was

introduced to the Wellington theatre-

goers on Wednesday in “Lohengrin.”
As Elsa Madame Slapoffski was very

good, acting and singing throughout
with grace and power. Mr Barron

Berthold was Lohengrin, and in this

he excelled himself. His beautiful

sweet tenoi- voice was just suited to

this music, and his acting too was

brilliant. Miss Crichton made a

splendid Ortrud, a part not easy to

play. The scenery and dresses of the

company are very beautiful. In

“Faust” especially the scenery is most

attractively arranged. The garden

scene was beautiful. No expense

seems to have been spared in this

direction. The dresses throughout
are gorgeous. Carmen's soft blaek
frock is ablaze with exquisite moon-

light and silver sequins, arranged in

downward stripes from the waist

half way down the skirt, and from

there to the hem is a pretty trellis

pattern. From her head, reaching al-

most to the hem of the skirt, is draped
a lovely black lace veil. In “Lohen-
grin” Madame Slapoffski wears a

lovely white satin robe, the front ex-

quisitely sequined, and a. court train

of pea green silk, lined with pale blue
satin; another lovely dress is of
cream brocade.

Some of those I have noticed in the

audience during these four nights are

Mrs and Miss Pharazyn, Mrs and Mrs

Bell, Mr and Mrs Johnston, Miss John-
ston, Mr and Mrs McPherson, Mr and

Mrs Stott, Professor and Mrs Brown,
Miss Arkwright, Dr. and Mrs Fell,
Mrs and the Misses Richmond, Mrs

and the Misses Williams, Dr. and Mr

Martin, Mrs and Misses O'Connor, Mr

and Mrs Reid, the Misses Reid, Mr and
Mrs Herries, Mr and Mrs Simpson, the

Misses Simpson, Mr and Miss Fraser,
Mr and Miss Harcourt, Mr and the
Misses Skerrett, Mr and Mrs Quick,
Miss Quick, Major and Mrs Owen, Mrs

Pynsent, Mr and Mrs Loughnan, the

Misses Williams (Dunedin), Dr. and

Mrs Findlay, Mrs Montgomerie (Wan-
ganui), Mrs and Miss Higginson, Mrs

and Miss Brandon, and others.

A very pleasant dance was given
last week by the Wellington College
Old Boys in honour of the visiting
football team of Wanganui Old Boys
The floor and music (Minifie’s) were

splendid, as also was the supper,
which was laid in the large gymna-

sium room. The table was nicely
arranged with vases of mimosa and

greenery, and laden with all kinds of

good things. The dancing room was

very prettily decorated for the occa-

sion with flags, greenery, etc. A few of

the chaperones were Mrs Seddon, Mrs
Butt, Mrs Blundell, and others, and

there were also present the Misses
Seddon, Butt, Smith, Blundell, Eliott,
Gibbs, Brandon, Simpson, Reid,
Bendall, Haselden, Young, Hitchings,
(Napier), Gilmer, and the Messrs Reid,
Bethune, Duncan, Riddiford, Simpson,
Cooper, and others.

OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, August 14.

We have had nothing short of a

deluge of concerts, and really good

ones too, but it is quite an error to

suppose in these days thatmusic hath

charms to soothe the “savage”
breast; on the contrary, the bigger
and bulkier the breast the more sav-

age it became when fighting its way
to a shilling seat, or even a two shill-

ing one. It is always understood a

policeman’s life is not a happy one,
but it is just as proverbial the great-
er the crowd the farther off the po-

liceman, and some very unseemly
pushing had to be endured by the
music-loving public of Christchurch

last week to enable them tohear Jean

Gerardy and the Belle Cole festivals.

Having got through the menagerie of
wild animals safely, found one’s
watch and chain hanging, though not

in its pocket, and all limbs sound, ex-

cepting bruises, one was glad to drop
into any seat (but in the Canterbury
Hall that is a matter of indifference,
for all are good), yet it needed a

good concert to make up for the un-

pleasant struggle to get there.

On Tuesday, in conjunction with

the Motett Society, Madame Belle
Cole and Mr. Prouse gave us a de-
lightful rendering of “Elijah,” Mrs.

Burns taking the soprano soli, and

Mr. Mark Woodward the tenor. And
on Thursday “The Messiah” was

given, Mr. J. A. Allan taking the tenor

part in place of Mr. Woodward, the

other soloists being the same. Of

Madame Belle Cole’s singing in ora-

torio one cannot speak too highly;
she is so intensely dramatic, and Mr.

John Prouse is close up. It was a

happy inspiration of the Motett So-

ciety to secure these two artists.
Madame Cole looked very handsome

on Tuesday in white moire velour,
transparent yoke and sleeves, white
aigrette in her hair, diamond necklet

and diamonds sparkling on her bodice.
Mrs Burns wore black sequin net over

silk, jet shoulder straps, bunch of

violets on corsage, and black aigrette.
The Canterbury Hall was well filled
each night.

A very enjoyable “At Home” was

given by the Christchurch Lieder-
kranzehen last week, the musical

programme being under the direction

of Mr A. J. W. Bunz. Songs were

given by Misses E. Lake, Bqrrell,
Samuels, and others, and the part
songs were nicely rendered, Miss

Winifred Jacobs acting as accom-

panist. Mr Bunz played a “Valse

Caprice” very acceptably. During
the interval afternoon tea was dis-

pensed by the members. Among the

audience werp Mrs Arthur E. G.
Rhodes (their president), wearing a

mourning costume and handsome

sealskin coat; Mrs and Miss Cracroft
Wilson, Mrs and the Misses Cook,
Miss Julius, Miss Cholmoudeley, Mrs

J. and Miss Anderson, Mrs and Miss

Allan, Mrs Laurie, Mrs L. Matson,
Mrs and Miss Waymouth, Mrs and

Miss Graham, Miss Curnow, Misses
Russell, O. Fisher, Andrews, Winter,
Newton, Mrs Cardale, Mrs and Miss
Marsden, etc.

The Christchurch Hunt Club had a

beautiful day for the annual steeple-
chase last Thursday at Plumpton
Park, and many visitors were tempted
thither. Mr Wilfred Stead has quite
recovered from his accident, and' rode
in one of the races, which he won.

Among the spectators were:—Mrs G.
G. Stead in a black cloth gown, violet

hat trimmed with chiffon and er-

mine, white ostrich feather boa; Miss

Stead, dark green dress, long fawn
coat, red hat; Lady Clifford, all black
with sealskin cape; Mrs E. C. J.

Stevens, black cloth costume, grey
feather boa; Mrs P. Campbel], black
coat and skirt, large black hat and

feathers; Mrs Hawke, navy blue
cloth gown, sable Eton coat, blue and

white hat; Mrs T. Cowlishaw,
vieux rose Eton coat and
skirt, ermine collar, hat to match;
Mrs J. D. Hall, all black, black

toque; Mrs C. Dalgety, dark green
gown showing facings of white edged
with fur, large black hat; Mrs A.
Murray-Aynsley,■ Mrs Woodroffe, Mrs

Wardrop, Mrs Ogle, Mrs Bond, Mrs
Buckley, Mrs E. Turrell, Mrs Ruther-
ford were only some of those pre-
sent.

It is all races this week; in fact al-
most as giddy a whirl as November,
for there are several dances and every
hall has some performance nightly to
attract the visitors. The Grand Na-
tional was favoured with a very fine

day, but the. cold wind compelled the
ladies to wear wraps. Mrs G. G. Stead
wore a handsome coat and skirt cos-

0 ,

The Highest Award for Toilet Soap
£ '' '

$

iMA
at the Paris Exhibition, in 1889, was

exhibition, 1900
a Gold Medal> and the only one

British Awards* awarded solely for Toilet Soap was

The ONLY
*

Grand UfrYf/lA
Prix

*

f Again, at the 1900 Exhibition’at Paris,

t -i ♦
The Highest Award obtainable foranything

I OllCl is the GRAND PRIX, and that also

p
has been awarded to Messrs. Pears

oOOD and *s the onty one allotted in Great

_

Britain for Toilet Soap.
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fume of navy blue cloth strapped with
silk, cream front, black toque with

Cream roses, white ostrich feather

boa; Miss Stead, dark green cloth

dress, red hat; Mrs C. Dalgety, violet

frieze gown trimmed with velvet to
match and black and silver braid,
shaded violet hat; Mrs J. D. Hall,
black coat and skirt, large black hat

and feathers; Mrs A. Elworthy
(Pareora). black coat and skirt strap-
ped with silk, cream lace front, black

picture hat with feathers, sable furs;
Mrs Fat. Campbell, coat and skirt of

slate coloured cloth trimmed with

white, large black velvet hat; Mrs

Hawke, white cloth gown, sable Eton

coat, black and white toque; Mrs
Denniston, browu cloth gown, cream

lace front and undersleeves, finished

with panne, red eape braided in

black, fawn hat with shaded green

plumage and eream lace; Miss H. Den-

niston, royal blue cloth gown trim-

med with panne, pretty hat with

shaded roses; Mrs D. Macfarlane, blue

cloth gown, long sealskin coat, black

toque; Mrs G. Gould, dark red cloth

braided in gold, black bat; Mrs Owen

Cox, black silk Eton coat and skirt

finished with Maltese lace. blaek»hat

and feathers; Mrs Wardrop, dark

green coat and skirt, green straw

hat trimmed wijth pale blue silk; Mrs

Ogle, brown skirt and Eton coat, pink
silk blouse, brown hat with pink silk

trimming and brown quills; Mrs T.

Cowlishaw, pale grey coat and skirt

relieved with panne, toque to match,
ermine muff and necklet; Mrs W.

Stringer, black Eton coat and skirt

strapped with silk stitched withwhite,
becoming toque; Mrs Davidson, very

liglik tweed coat and skirt, black

plumed hat; Sirs E. Turrell. Mrs and

Miss Graham, Mesdames Woodroffe,
Kettle. K. Garrick, F. Courage (Am-
berley), G. Helmore (Rangiora), F. H,

Barker (Orari), Cobham, Sim (Grass-
mere). Lichfield, the Misses Thomson

(Balmoral), Nedwill, Hill -(2), Wilson,
Williams, Anderson, Allan, Way,
Martin, Croxton, Milsom, etc.

DOLLY VALE.

NELSON.

Dear Bee, August 12.

On Monday afternoon great inter-

est was taken in the

SEVEJi-ASIDE FOOTBALL TOUR-
NAMENT,

which took place in Trafalgar Park
for the cup presented by Mr. Little- •

john, president of the N.R.U. The

weather was perfect, the attendance
large, and the football display very

good. The tournament was won by

the College, and the victory was de-

servedly popular, not a doubt being
left that the best team won. The vic-

tors were heartily cheered at the con-

clusion, their schoolmates rushing
the field and carrying them trium-

phantly off. The College also won

the tournament last year.

Amongst the many there were no-

ticed: ' Mr. and Mrs. Littlejohn, Mrs.

and Miss Robinson, Mrs. (Dr.) Rob-

erts, the Misses Mackay (2), Leggatt
(2), Stewart-Forbes, Preshaw. Mules,
M. Glasgow, Locking, D. Bell, Hod-

son, Coote (2), Grace, Tomlinson,
Moore, Booth, etc., etc.

,

There was a large audience at the

Theatre on Wednesday evening to

witness the entertainment organised
by the

NELSON ROWING CLUB MIN-
STRELS.

Those who took part were: Mrs. Wal-
ker, Miss M. Driscoll, Messrs. A. Al-

dershaw (tambo), H. McCabe (bones),
D. Forsyth (interlocutor). Cook (2),
A. C. Maginnity, L. Levien, D. Ed-

wards, C. Redworth, H. Finney, J.

Richards, P. Giblin, W. Houlker, C.

WhitweH, P. Gully, C. Palmer, W.

Livick, R. Hethwaite, H. Roberts, W.

Smith, E. Pratt. Mr. S. Rankin was

the accompanist, assisted by Miss

Shone (violin), and Mr Good (cornet).
Mr. W. Squires was stage manager.

Miss Driscoll, who sang a solo, wore

a becoming gown of black velvet;
Mrs. Walker, -black silk, the bodice

and sleeves of sequin net. Amongst

the audience were noticed: Mrs. and

Miss Leggatt, the latter wearing a

blue silk blouse; Mrs. (Dr.) Roberta,
Dr. and Mrs. Andrew, Mr. and Mrs. J.

Wood (Christchurch), Mrs. and Miss

Alex. Glasgow, Miss Ellis, red evening
blouse; and her sister looked well in

pink; Miss Roberts and her sister

wore black; the Misses Heaps, Grib-

ben, E. Mackay, M. Mackey, Hodson,
Fillenf, Stewart-Forbes, Bunny (2),
Levien, Tomlinson, Blackett. Sealy
(2), Edwards (2), Locking (Napier),
Selanders, Leslie, Moore (3). Hanby
(2), Booth, Mr. and Mrs. Booth, Mrs.

Robertson, Mr. and Mrs. Macquarie,
and. many others.

The spinsters and bachelors of Nel-

son are going to give a ball next Fri-

day evening, which promises to be a

very great success.

Miss Richmond has also issued invi-

tations to an “at home" at “The

Cliffs” on Wednesday afternoon.

PHYLLIS.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee. August 15.

The Rugby Union bazaar, which is

being held in the Gaiety Theatre, was

opened on Wednesday evening by Mr

Logan, and so far it has been an im-

mense success. Its object is to raise

funds for paying part of the expenses

of the footballers, who will be sent

to represent Napier in the South,
and as by the end of the first evening
of the bazaar about one hundred

pounds had been made, it is expected
that at the close an adequate sum

will have been realised. It is to re-

main open until to-morrow night, and
as there are various other attractions
besides the prettily decorated stalls

and the enlivening music contributed

by the City and Battalion Bands,
there will no doubt be a large attend-
ance. Amongst those present on the

various days were: Miss Cotterill,
Mrs Logan, Miss Williams, Miss Bal-

four, Mrs De Lisle, Miss Corn ford.
Miss Heath, Miss White, Mrs McLean,

Mrs Ronald, Miss McVay, Mrs Bowen,
Mrs Wood, Mrs Anderson, Mrs Moore,
Mrs Stedman, etc. The ladies who

kindly presided at the various stalls
Miss McLernon, Mrs Puflett, Misg
Miss McLernon, Mrs Perfiett, Miss

Morecroft, Mrs Halpin, Mrs McCar-

thy, Mrs Halpin, and Miss Puflett.

A team of Wairarapa footballers
have been visiting Napier, and on Sat-

urday, in spite of the wet weather

and the slippery ground, a match

which attracted quite a large num-

ber of onlookers wa* played at the

Recreation Ground between Waira-

rapa and Hawke’s Bay, but the local

players were beaten by the visitors

by 10 points to 3. On Wednesday, in

the match between the Wairarapa
team and Hawke's Bay junior repre-

sentatives, the latter were the win-

ners by 20 points to 11.

Saturday afternoon was unfortu-

nately too showery for the golf
matches to be played, so that they
had to be postponed until later in the

season. Mrs Donnelly had given a

first, second, and third prize to be

competed for by the ladies, and there

was universal disappointment at the

wretched weather. The.Championship
Tournament lo be held by the

Hawke’s Ray Associated Golf Clubs
will take place on the 11th. 12th. 13th,
and 14th of next month, and it is ex-

pected that there will be a great num-

ber of entries for it.

Madame Belle Cole, assisted by Mr

Prouse, gave a concert last evening
at the Theatre Royal, and her deligh*-
ful singing was thoroughly enjoyed
by an appreciative .audience. ‘‘The

Lost Chord." “Douglas Gordon."
“Creation Hymn," ‘‘The Fisher Song,”
and “In May Time" were amongst
the songs which she gave, nnd all

were of course most beautifully ren-

dered. Mr Prouse. who is well-known

throughout New Zealand, was heard
to great advantage; and Miss Flor-

enceHarding, the pianist, gave ample
evidence of her talent. Madame Belle
Cole will give another concert to-

II FURNI T U R E a • —

Smith & Caughey, Ltd.
ARE SHOWING AN IMMENSE STOCK OF

DINING-ROOM, DRAWING-ROOM, AND BEDROOM FURNITURE
IN ALL. THE LATEST DESIGNS.

BEDSTEADS A TsTTD ZBEIZOTDIJSTG- SPECIALITY.

Further important late-in-the-season purchases just to hand at Special Low Rates, some of which are mentioned below and are well

worth inspection.

490 Yds.
.

s3oYd
-

Extra quality Satin Finished
1

Black Figured Mohair Novel,

Jacket Cloths in newest Win- < Fren<*> 44 in<
;
heS ’

ter Shades and Black (56 in.), i 3/6 “ d "

_ 3/1 1 worth 4/11.
Vr

4 IT

-

600 Yds. 600 Yds.
Irish Costume Friezes (44 in.), aASEggWOftfflrOlf !BSillwM 1

43 in. Costume Cloths, be«
new Pastel Shades, th/ 1 —JI Winter Shades, l/o/.
worth 2/11. ||||iljIuMWEt-r<l a TWffi S

450 Yds. EMMMMBBMWiPf 1 340 Yds.
All-Wool French Coating

6 ln Costutne cloth.,
Serges (44 m•) ln Cardinal and

Dark Shades, special at i/fU*
many other colourings, 1/2>4. - ■ mi—

Also some exclusive Black Dresses, Special Value at 21s. and 255. Black and Navy Rain Proof Cloths, 601n„ 4s. 6d.

SMITH & CAUGHEY, Ltd.
DRESS WAREHOUSE.
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night.
On Tuesday evening Dr. Moore gave

one of the series of lectures now be-

ing held in the Athenaeum Hall, and

chose as his subject "‘Fronde.” Mr

Buckeridge assisted by reading vari-

ous selections from the works of the
author under discussion. These in-

teresting lectures were arranged fo.'

thet winter months only, and very
few remain still to be given.

MARJORIE.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, August 12.

The chief event last week was the

Masquerade and Fancy Dress Ball

given by the Opera-tic Society in Ew-

art s Hal], which was very prettily
decorated for the occasion with flags
and banners, and the floor was in
excellent order. Mr F. Bull was sec-

retary, and the fact that the liveliness
and interest did not flag was certainly
due to him, for he allowed no long
pauses; and praise is also due to the
orchestra, who, with Miss McCabe as

pianist, played in capital time, and
lively music. Nearly all wore masks,
a few dominoes, and a few fancy
dresses. Three ladies in dominoes
piqued everyone’s curiosity, and many
were the attempts made to make them
disclose their identity before the ap-
pointed time, which was about the
middle of the first half of the pro-
gramme, and much amusement was
excited by the ineffectual efforts made
to discover who the wearer was of
the costume which represented Picton
coal, but, needless to say, without
effect until the proper* time came,
•when Mr Sidney Norgrovte was re-
vealed. The white domrnoes were the
Misses A. Horton, M. Ewart and Fiven.
Miss Hose was very much admired in

a dainty pink dress. made in the style
of the early Victorian period, a large
black velvet poke hat, lined with pink
and surmounted by nodding plumes,
and a pale pink gauzy scarf across her

shoulders and over her arms; Miss

Delpbine Bottrell was a pretty “Cin-
derella ; Miss By t hell represented
'"Summer,” anil Miss Annie Rayner
“Springtime"’; Miss Annie Healy look-
ed exceedingly well in a white Grecian

dress, banded and braided with gold;
her sister was very striking as a

“Gipsy”: Miss Rosamund Greensill

(Pieton) wore a very effective costume
as a “Gipsy Fortune Teller”; Miss

Buekhurst wore a Grecian dress,
braided with black, and Miss Minnie
McArtney was a “Fairy”; Miss May
Mills was the “Alphabet,” A.BX". in

silver letters forming a coronet, and
silver letters on red being draped over

a short dress skirt; the Misses J. and

K. MeArtney wore short dresses and

large hats, the costumes worn in some

opera, which were becoming and

pretty; Miss Denham was bright and

pretty as “Cards,” playing eards form-

ing a erown and edging her skirt, and
down the front of her dress were vel-
vet representations of the four suits;
•Miss Kerr wore a sailor blouse and

cap in pale blue, and white skirt; Mrs
Shaw wore the eap and gown of a

Doctor of Music, which became her
well, and Mrs F. Dodson was “Powder
and Patches”; Mrs W. Baillie was a

“Barrister,” in wig and gown; Miss

Clare wore a yellow domino; Miss Mul-

len. a green one, and Miss Purser a

red one; her sister was graceful in

white draperies, with large white hat

(with touches of pale blue; Mrs Ander-

son looked extremely well in black
satin, the trimming of the bodice of

white satin, covered with steel and jet
passementerie; Mrs Hulme was also

much admired in black satin, the bod-
ice draped with black lace and banded

with jet; Mrs Olivecrona looked well

in a rich white satin; Mr Sim and Mr

>W. Baillie divided honours in the opin-
ion of many with their fancy dresses,
that of the former representing a

“Spanish Cavalier,” and that of the

latter a "Maori”; both were exceed-

ingly good, but when Mr Baillie sang
or chanted some Maori takas during
the evening one felt how realistic a

costume it was; Mr F. Bull wore a

picturesque costume and Mr Mogridge
■waa in Court dress; Mr Banks was a

“■Monk,” Mr l*aw»on a “Mounted

Policeman,” and Messrs F. ami C.

Carey wore dominoes, one of dark red,

the other yellow. There was the usual

sprinkling of sailors, cricketers and

troopers. .Others present were the
Misses Watson, F. Noswarthy, Dixon

(2), Cresewell, Johnson, Broughan (3),
Mesdames Heilman, Carey, Macalister,
It. McArtney, Bottrell, 8. Norgrove,
Buckhurst, Watson, Salkeld, Mogridge,l
and Messrs Burden, Wilmot, S, Bull,
Meehan, Corry, Keddie, F. Bottrell, A.

Rayner, Johnson, Jago, R. Simson,
W. Girling, Vincent Dodson, Cresswell,
Spraggon, Fred. Broughan, Olivecrona,
end many others too numerousto men-

tion.

I am very sorry to hear that Mrs
But-t, widow of the late Archdeacon

Butt, is very ill, suffering, I believe
from jaundice, which may not be a

very serious disease, except, as in this

ease, the sufferer is of very advanced

age. She lives with her daughter, Mrs

Rogers, who is a devoted nurse.

Mr Fish, of the Bank of New South
Wales, has a month’s leave of absence,
and left for Christchurch last Friday.
His locum tenens has not yet arrived.

FRIDA.

She Would Have Her Way.

(A Lesson for some men in Trade.)

Should one yield to the wishes of
others, or insist upon having his own

way?
It depends; there is no rule to go

by. Differing in opinion as to which
was right on a certain point, Mrs

Towan and a chemist of her city had

a debate. It ended In a victory for
the lady—as was just and proper.

The time was the early part of

1899. She had been ill for a consider-
able period, and wanted help as the

hart panteth after the water brooks.

She was languid and weary; she had
lost her energy, and could not bear
the sight of food.

She had been losing too, and

at this time was positively emaciated,
her friends hardly recognised her

for the plump, bright woman of a

few months earlier. They said little
to her, but talked about it among
themselves.

“My nerves were so shaken, and my

hands so tremulous, that I could

scarcely lift anything to my mouth,”
she says.

“You must understand that since

I was a girl of thirteen I had always
suffered more or less from indiges-
tion, and that bane of women’s lives

—constipation. I was also a victim

to neuralgia, but my troubles did not

begin in serious earnest until after

Christmas, 1898. From that date on-

wards all things were alike sad and
dark to me.

“Oh, yes; I tried all sorts of treat-

ment and of medicines—-pills, tonics,
and doctors’ prescriptions, but they
all came to nothing. I wondered, as

ill people often wonder, whether
there is as much wisdom and learning
in the so-called healing art as we have

been led to think.

“Anyway, I seemed none the bet-

ter for it, and a more depressed and

discouraged woman could not, pro-

bably, have been found in Melbourne

the day I picked up the little Mother
Seigel book that somebody’ had left

under our door.
“I read the book, or rather, I scan-

ned it in an idle, listless way, until

my eye lighted upon a case like my

own. I read that, and then, weak as

I was, I struggled off to the chem-

ist’s. I might have sent, but had an

impulse to go myself. Lucky I did.
“I want a bottle of Mother Seigel’s

Syrup, I said.
“ ‘Oh, no,’ he cried, ‘don’t take

that; I will give you something bet-

ter.’

“My friends had often recommend-
ed me to use Mother Seigel’s Syrup,
and so I told the chemist.

“ 1 will have Mother Seigel’s Syrup,
and nothing else in your shop!’ I
fairly shouted in his ears.

“Then he surrendered. How often

since then have I thanked Heaven for

my firmness. After a few doses I

began to feel better. I could eat

with a true relish, and digest easier.

After taking only two—just fancy
that!—only two bottles, I was thor-

oughly well—no neuralgia or dy-

spepsia, and none since.

"But I buy my Mother Seigel’s Sy-
rup at the grocer’s now.” —Mrs E. To-
wan, 52, Sutton-street, Hotham HUI,
Melbourne, Victoria, December 13th,
1899.

BOOKS AND BOOK-
MEN.

•‘DORSET PASTORALS.”

This is a very appropriate title of a

delightful collection of tales of rustic

life. Most unpretentious they are,

and most interesting. I have rarely
met with anything better done of

their kind than such little sketches

as “Johnny at Shroton Fair,” “Shep-
herd Robbins,” “How Granfer Volun-
teered.” Broad rustic farce grins out

at you from one of two of the collec-

tion, but more generally the stories

are characterised by touches of ten-

der humour and charming pathos that
sometimes deepens—as, for instance,
in “The Rosy Plate”—into tragedy,
all the more affecting, perhaps, from

its simplicity. The book has some

capital illustrations, and the fact that

«>me of the situations in the stories

are induced by the Boer war brings it

up to date.

"Dorset Pastorals,” by M. E. Francis—

Longmans, Green, and Co.

INFINITE RICHES IN A LITTLE
ROOM.

The “Library of FamousLiterature,”

particulars of which will be found in

our advertising columns to-day, is

being issued on the same plan of

monthly payments that proved so suc-

cessful with the issue of the “Encylco-
paedia Britannica” by “The Times.”

The offer presents an opportunity to

secure, for a short time only, and upon
the preliminary payment of ten shil-

lings, the complete set of twenty large
volumes. These volumes contain
10,000.royal octavo pages, and make a

collection, unparalleled in extent of

the greater literature of the world,
from the dawn of letters, through
ancient and mediaeval times, to the

work of living authors like Tolstoi,
Mommsen, Hardy, Herbert Spencer
and Mark Twain. It includes over

300 of the finest poems, over 400 of the

best stories, together with the best
of travel and adventure, philosohpy
and science, art, wit and humour, re-

ligious meditation, criticism and mis-
cellaneous essays from the literature

of the world. It has been edited by
Dr. Richard Garnett, C.8., late of the

British Museum, one of the foremost

of English scholars, and who has had

the assistance of many qualified for-

eign writers and professors. Other

notable features of the Library are

the many illustrations and coloured

plates, which have been gathered
from rare sources, and comprise some

of the most exquisite specimens of the
antique art of book illumination. It
need only be added that the present
opportunity should not be missed of

obtaining this great collection at a

considerably reduced price. It will
remain open for but a short time.

Ned Kelly in his suit of mail,

Was proof against all lead,

And how he laughed when all did fail,
To lodge it in his head.

Then let us all be on our guard.

While long life we assure,

For coughs and colds have some re-

gard,
Take Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure
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— .NO
Milk
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Milk
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- Mill?
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

Boudoir Chat.

The woman who has “
no time for relaxa-

tion and systematic exercise ” is precisely
the woman who most needs to take it.

Rest, exercise, diet, amusement and work

are of equal importance in the vast scheme

of living, if one would live sanely, that is,
healthfully'. The old saying, “All work
and no play makes Jack a dull l»oy ’’is per-
fectly true, and that all play and no work
have the same effect is equally correct. It

is the wise adjustment of the proportion of
each that makes for health.

“ I get all the exercise I need in going
about my household duties,” many women

assert, but that is the greatest mistake

possible. Under ordinary circumstances a

few sets of muscles are called into activity,
and the mind, at the same time, is fully
occupied. For physical exercise to be help-
ful, the mind should be at rest. A walk of

twenty minutes’ duration in the open air is

an absolute daily necessity, and should be
at a reasonably brisk pace. Deep breath-

ing should be practised on these walks, un-

til it becomes a fixed habit. A good plan is
to inhale slowly while taking seven steps,
then exhale during seven. The mental

application soon ceases to be necessary,
and the .valker almost unconsciously
breathes in this way. Deep breathing is

also helpful in eases of insomnia also.

The average woman takes too little eare

of her health until she loses it, and then
she takes toomuch eare of it, with tonies

and nostrums. She drinks two or three

cupfuls of strong collee for breakfast, eats

meat three times a day, takes cakes and

ices ad infinitum, ami by the time she is

thirty or earlier lias established a chronic

dyspepsia that is guaranteed to last until

her death. There are many more illnesses
from overeating than from overworking,
and far greater danger to beauty.

Another hindrance to health and con-

sequently beauty is the wearing of unneces-

sary clothing. The body breathes through
the skin, and when layer after layer of cot-

ton and wool envelop it, so that no breath-

ing is possible, the whole physical organ-
ism suffers. Every night before retiring,
the entire surface of the body should be

rubbed with the hand enclosed in a glove of

Turkish towelling. This opens the pores
and stimulates the skin to a proper per-
formance of its breathing and excretory
functions The woman who does this,
then sleeps in a properly ventilated room,

takes a warm sponge bath and a cool splash
every morning, and eats sensible food does

not need to worry about her complexion,
unless something is radically wrong, de-

manding a physician’s care.

Economies That do Not Pay.
“Gracious I What is that exclaimed a

careful house mistress, hearing a sudden
crash in the drawing room. Hurrying to

the spot, she found the maid had smashed

the chimney of one of the tall standard

[amps. “Oh, Mary! How did that

happen she cried, reproachfully, “ Shute

ami yez tould me to be more savin’ with

the matches, ma’am,” replied Mary, “ and

I was thrying to make wan do to loight
the two of them, and didn’t see where I had

put the chimney, I was that hurried.”
“ That s just like you women,” commented
her husband, who had followed her to the

scene of action—“you save a match ami

break a chimney, and then think you
are economists ! ” There is a good deal of
truth in this criticism—to be oversaving in

very small things does not always pay.
While pure waste should, of course, be

strictly guarded against, a generous policy
in the household has much better results,
and is in the end a saving.

“ Do not worry your servants unneces-

sarily about trifles that are really unim-

portant. Reserve your censure for vital
issues,” was the advice of an experienced
housekeeper to a young beginner. “ Let

them eat and drink all they want, and

keep the brown teapot simmering all day,
if they like ; give the cook all the utensils
she asks for, and see that the housemaid
has a plentiful supply of everything that
she needs. A generous policy in small
things makes it possible to effect real
reforms.”

The same advice holds good for the

family. Do not stint your children tin

necssarily. A well to do man should re-

cognise the unalterable tact that he will

never be able to inculcate the habits of

thrift by which himself may have risen by
being niggardly with his children : there is

no surer method of making them spend-
thrifts. Be generous with them in small

things that they may apprecinteyour reasons

when you draw the line at actual extrava-

gance. Even people who are compara-
tively p or and who find difficulty in

making both ends meet might do well to

realise that some economies are a mistake.
The mind and the spirits should not be
starved to feed the body A generous sup-
ply of current literature in the way of

periodicals, etc., and a provisi n for simple
pleasures would keep many a family happy
at home that might otherwise drift apart.
The individual who “grew rich by the sav-

ing of candle ends and sich
”

doubtless lost

much that made life worth living.

Sporting Costumes.
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The Informal Dinner.
*• Nothing is really informal nowadays,’

declares a fashionable woman.
“ That is,

you need not expect an entertainment to be

simpler and less stately because the word
“ informal ” is written on the invitation.

If you are asked to dine “ informally ”

you

may be sure that you will be expected to

dress as smartly and that you will partake
of quite as elaborate a menu as if it were a

grand dinner party. It simply gives you
to understand that your hostess is giving
a small and exclusive entertainment.

Oddly enough, it is what are called the in-

formal functions that are the smartest.

Miss X. gives a large ball and asks every-

one she knows, then, considering that her

duty to society at large is accomplished,
she gives small entertainments to a select

few, which she calls informal. For in-

stance, the invitation to the general dance,
which is not at all smart in tire sense that

it includes society at large, is onthe stiffest

and most imposing “at home ’ card, while

the really exclusive affair is often merely a

visiting card with “

very small dance "

written in the corner. Mith dinners it is

the same way. If you are bidden by a

personal note to anultra-fashionable house,
then is the time to put on your best and
freshest gown, and to feel that you have

received a compliment, for you will find to

meet you only members of the ultra-
exclusive set. A formal dinner card often

includes “duty" people who are not par
ticularly interesting.

Recioe for a Successful

Luncheon.
Just before the date set for the luncheon

the little hostess was all a-flutter with

anxiety. There was a very plausible
reason for this. On the morrow there

were coming half a dozen women upon
whom she would be glad to produce a

favourable impression. To this end she

had, several weeks before, asked them to

drop in to luncheon on the date set and

arranged.
But before the arrival of the day there

hail been an occurrence that rose almost to

the dignity of a domestic catastrophe.
The faithful and well trained serving maid

had been thoughtless enough to allow her-

self to become ill, and had been reluctantly
compelled to lay down the burden of her

office for the time being. To fill the breach

the little hostess, after many wearing
trials, had secured a treasure whose princi-
pal recommendation was her unfailing good
humour.

When it is added that, in addition to

being sunny tempered, the new maid
possessed neatness of person, but was tot-

ally unacquainted with the ethics of polite
serving, being as apt to bring on the salad
liefore the bouillon as not the nervousness

of the luncheon giver may be approximate-
ly imagined.
“I know Luella will make some ridicu-

lous blunder,” she declared repeatedly,
prior to the event, “ and it is s.> seldom
that I give a luncheon that I am soanxious

for everything to go off smoothly. I have

struggled with her, as they say on the

stage, until I should think a graven image
would understand what is wanted, but she

simply grins maddeningly, and I am pretty
nearly discouraged to the point of tears.”

The advice of the masculine porticn of

the household was in favour of her not

woi rying,” everything would come out all

right. To which she responded that men

hail such a delightfully conclusive way of

dismissing with a glittering generality the

particular trials of women, anti she was

constrained to worry more than ever.

However, when the man came home

from his daily task after the day of the

luncheon, instead of finding lamentations
and refusals to be comforted, he was

enthusiastically greeted and apprised of the
entire success of the little function.
“ Everything passed off splendidly,” said
the little woman.

“Just as I said it would,” returned the

man,
“ but how did you manage with

Amelia
“ She served beautifully,” said the host-

ess proudly. “ I made sure of that. I
went into the kitchen myself before the
guests came, arranged everything in its

proper place, and then got a lot of blank
cards. 1 numbered them consecutively,
placing Number 1 beside the oyster plates,
Number 2 beside the bouillon and so on

Luella had sense enough to follow th

numbers, and there wasn’t a hitch in the

programme. I intend to recommed the
plan to all hostesses who worry with green
servantson state occasions.”

o o o o o

A Useful Milk Boiler.

Housewives will find a very useful

addition to the kitchen in the “*Mar-

vele” sterilizer, or milk boiler, an in-

vention which has just come under

our notice. The great feature of this

new article is that it boils milk more

quickly than an ordinary pan will boil
water, while by a simple yet clever

arrangement the boiling over of the

milk is rendered absolutely impos-
sible, These points, especially the

last, are advantages which busy house-

wives will not fail to appreciate. Not

being in the form of a water jacket,
the boiler is free from the inconveni-

ences of the latter. i\Ve can recom-

mend it as good.

o o o o

Girls Everybody Likes.

You have undoubtedly met disagree-
able girls, who. without doing any-

thing especially spiteful or mean,

have impressed you as girls to avoid.

But have you ever met the girl that

you. as well as everybody else, likes?

You are unfortunate if you have not

met her.

She is the girl who is not “too

bright and good” to be able to find

joy and pleasure all over the world.

She is the girl who appreciates the

fact that she cannot always have the

first choice of everything in the

world.

She is the girl who is not aggres-
sive. and does not find joy in inciting
aggressive people.

She is the girl who never causes

pain with a thoughtless tongue.

She is the girl who, when you in-

vite her to any place, compliments
von bv looking her best.

She is the girl who makes this

world a pleasant place because she

is so pleasant herself.

Nursing Sick Children.

The rudiments of sick - nursing
should be included in every woman’s

education; in some things, unfortu-

nately, we are far behind our grand-
mothers. Their ideas concerning ven-

tilation and cleanliness may have been

crude, but they practised "leechcraft”

according to their lights, and thor-

oughly understood domestic arts.

Illness is sure to come even to the

healthiest chieks, and it is well that

a mother should be prepared to cope

with it when it does come.

With children, recovery or other-

wise rests almost entirely with the

nurse, who must be firm and cheerful,
full of tact and gentle withal, gifted
with keen intuition.

Mothers, however capable, do not as

a rule make the best nurses for their

own children; they are too anxious,
and not always Sparran enough, for,

necessary as obedience is in health, it

is ten times more so in times of ill-

ness.

Nevertheless, a mother naturally
longs to be with her sick child, and if

she is gifted with infinite self-control

and dear judgment no one has a bet-

ter right.

The question of trained nurses is a

vexed one, and it is always well in the

day of health to find out two or three

trustworthy, capable women, known

either to your doctor or yourself, so

that if you are in sudden need you will

not be dependent on a nurse selected

haphazard from an institute, who max-

know her work thoroughly, but yet
not assimilate well with the ways of

vour household.

Should it be necessary to engage the

services of a nurse the mother must

be staunch in upholding her, and dele-

gate to a certain extent her authority
to her. It is not an easy thing to do,

but by ascertaining beforehand that

nurse is to be completely trusted, she

may do this without fear.

New for the cases nursed without
outside ■•id.

When the chick is taken ill, choose

the lightest, airiest room available,
and turn out all unnecessary furni-

ture and hangings.
Have a place for everything, so that

you can put your hand on it at a mo-

ment's notice. Put all liniments and
lotions in one place, far away from the

medicines, and put both carefully out

of the reach of little fingers.
Except in the hottest weather, a

small, bright fire should always be

burning, and a kettle of hot water
should invariably- be on the hob.

Food, as a rule, should not be kept
in the sick-room; but when frequent
feeds are ordered, the necessary milk,
beef-tea, essences, etc., should be kept
carefully covered on a table either in

the dressing-room or in the adjoining
passage.

Keep a notebook, and carefully enter

what the child's temperature was at

different times of the day, when the
medicine was taken, how much nour-

ishment, and when taken.

Notice how long it sleeps, and

whether the sleep is calm and un-

broken, or whether the little one is

restless and tosses about, or moans

in its sleep, the state of its bowels,
and so on.

Such notes, intelligently kept, are of

the greatest service to the doctor.
It’s no use greeting him with. “I

really think baby is a little better; he

has had about an hour's sleep and

nearly a cupful of milk
"

“Abouts and nearlys” aren't of any
use to a doctor, neither is a lav opin-
ion of whether baby is better or not.

Faithfully report the slightest symp-
toms, and the doctor will form his

own opinion.
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Reliable Recipes.

BROWN VEGETABLE SOUP.

Ingredients: Four potatoes (large
ones), three onions, two carrots, one

turnip, loz of dripping, one teaspoon-
ful of sugar, three pints of stock,
seasoning.

Method: Clean and cut up vege-

tables, melt dripping in a pan, add

sugar. When hot fry the vegetables
a nice brown, pour on the hot stock,
and simmer until all the vegetables
are tender. Rub through a sieve, stir

over the fire till it gets hot. Add sea-

soning, and serve at once.

Time: One hour. Cost: Fourpence.

LEMON SYRUP.

Ingredients: 12 lemons. 11b loaf

sugar. J-pint water.

Method: Rub the sugar on to therind

of six only of the lemons. Put it in

a saucepan with half a pint of water,

and stir over the fire until sugar is

dissolved and the syrup is quite clear.

Add the strained juice of all the

twelve lemons, and simmer gently for

two or three minutes, but do not let
it boil after the juice has been add-

ed. Bottle at once, and when cold

cork closely.
Time: One hour to prepare. Cost:

1/6 (about).

BLACK CAP PUDDING.

Ingredients: soz flour, two eggs, 1-
pint milk. IJoz sugar, i teaspoonful
salt, few currants.

Method: Beat the eggs and add

milk to them. Stir this smoothly into
flour. Add salt and sugar, and let all
stand for half an hour. Well butter

a basin, sprinkle currants on the bot-

tom of it. Pour batter into it. Cover

with greased paper, and steam either

in a steamer or in a saucepan with

water half-way up the basin. In the

latter case have a kettleful of boiling
water from which to replace the wa-

ter that escapes from the saucepan in

the form of steam. When set turn

out and serve.

'rime: 1J—1J hour. Cost: 4d.

COCOANUT BUNS.

Ingredients: Jib Hour, 3oz lard or

butter, Boz sugar, 2oz grated cocoa-

nut, one tablespoonful baking pow-

der. one egg, salt, milk.

Method: Rub lard or butter into

the flour. Add sugar, baking powder,
salt, and three-quarters of the cocoa-

nut. Beat egg well, and add it. Lastly
add sufficient milk to mix to a deci-

dedly stiff paste. Place in small pieces
on a greased tin, and bake in a quick
oven for twenty minutes. Brush over

with white of egg, and sprinkle at

once with the remainder of the cocoa-

nut.

Time: Twenty minutes. Cost: 3d.

WHAT TO DO WITH RICE.

Rice Croquettes With Jelly: Wash

one-half cupful of rice in several wa-

ters; add it to one-half cupful of boil-

ing water and one-half teaspoonful
of salt: cover and steam until the

rice has absorbed all the water; then

add one cupful of scalding hot milk;
stir lightly with a fork; cover and

steam until the rice has absorbed the

milk or is tender; remove from the

fire; add the yolks of two eggs and

teaspoonful of butter; spread on a

platter; when cold form into balls,
roll in crumbs, and make hollow in

the centre by pressing with the

thumb; dip in beaten egg, then in

crumbs again; fry in deep fat to a

golden brown; put a cake of jelly in

each croquette; arrange on a folded

napkin.
Bice. Caramel Pudding: Wash one

scant cup of rice thoroughly and soak

it in told water for one hour: drain

off all the water, put the rice into a

double boiler with a generous quart
of milk, one teaspoonful of salt,

and one stick of cinnamon, and cook

until tender, then add two well-beat-

en eggs. Put two-thirds of a cup of

sugar into a frying pan. and stir con-

stantly until it browns ami becomes

liquid; pour at once into a pudding
mould, turning it rapidly in order to

thoroughly coat it; pack in the rice,

and stand the mould in a pan of hot

water and bake for one-half hour.
Serve with caramel sauce. The mould
should be so placed in the pan that
the hot water can run freely beneath

it.

Frozen Rice Pudding: Boil one

quart of milk, to which two table-

spoonfuls of rice have been added, in

a double boiler, for two or three

hours, or until it is reduced to a thick

cream. If the flavour of raisins is

liked, a few stone onesmay be boiled
with the rice. Sweeten and flavour to

taste, then cool and freeze. When per-
fectly frozen add a pint of sweet

cream, either plain or whipped.

Lady Alington Wins Fame in
the Farming World.

The Countess of Warwick is not the
only titled lady who takes a keen in-

terest in agriculture. Lady Alington
has established a dual reputation in
the farming world—the one for her

lovely White Farm, which is the pride
of Dorsetshire, the other for her suc-

cess in rearing bantams, which have

become so famous that no poultry
show seems to be complete without

them.

The Wonders of the Human

Body.
iwo sides of a face are never alike.

The eyes are out of line in two eases

out of five, and one eye is stronger
than the other in seven persons out of

ten. The right ear is, also, as a rule,
higher than the left.

Only one person in fifteen has per feet
eyes, the large percentage of defec-

tiveness prevailing among fair-haired

people. Short sight is more common

in town than among country folk, and

of all the people the Germans have a

larger proportion of short-sighted
persons.

The crystalline lens of the eye is the

one portion of the human body which

continues t«» increase in size through-
out life, and does not cease with the
attainment maturity.

The smallest interval of sound can

be belter distinguished with one ear

than with both. The nails of two

fingers never grow with the same ra-

pidity. that of the middle finger grow-

ing the fastest, that of the thumb

slowest.

In fifty-four eases out* of a hundred

the left leg is stronger than the

right. The bones of an average hu-

man male skeleton weigh twenty

pounds; those of a woman six pounds
lighter. That unruly member, the

tongue of a woman, is also smaller

than that of a man. given a man and

woman of equal size and weight. Tt

may lx l appalling to reflect, but it is

true, that the muscles of the human

jaw exert a forct of over five hundred
pollnds.

Clarice's B 41 Pills are warranted to cure

Gravel. Pains in the back, and all kindred

complaints. Free from Mercury. Established

upwards of 30 years. In boxes 4s6d each, of all

Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors

throughout the World. Proprietors. The Lincoln
and Midland CountiesDrug Company. Lincolr

England
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.
(BY MARGUERITE.)

STYLES IN HAIR DRESSING.

THE LOW COIFFURE IS GRADU-
ALLY GAINING FAVOUR —TINY

( I RLS AN EFFECTIVE ADDITION.

Paris has decided in favour of the

semi-long coiffure, so it may be well

to prepare for the inevitable by
studying a few of the newest Parisian

styles in hair dressing. In one the

front hair is divided and waved in

deep, wide curves with a side parting,
the effect being soft and fluffy. The

back hair is twisted somewhat loosely

into a figure S, reaching from neck to

top of the head, the ends being rolled

into puffs at the top.
Another style has the hair waved

and puffed at the side, with side part-
ing. The waving extends over the

forehead in a series of points. The

back hair is arranged in a Cafogatt
braid, with a short curl on each side.

I'he first essential to an artistic low

coiffure is that it shall not distort

the contour of the head. An inch too

high or too low may make the differ-

ence between a graceful and an ugly
outline. In arranging it the effect

should be noted most carefully with

a hand mirror.

The side parting, too. should be

adopted with caution, as it is not

uited to all types of face, but when

it is becoming it may be made highly
picturesque. When this mode is em-

ployed. the parting should be made

before the hair is waved; otherwise

rhe entire effect is altered. A good
pian is to part the front hair off and

wave. In this way the entire top of

the hair is wavy, adding greatly to

the beauty of the coiffure. Loose-

ness of appearance is considered de-

sirable, and the height of fashion is

achieved when the coil looks as if it

were about to drop off. yet is perfect-
ly secure.

High combs and gem set lace are

very fashionable at Home. The combs

are perched very well forward upon

rhe head, and many lovely and light
designs of a novel kind, mingling

diamonds, set all a tremble, and

pearls, have been made by the jewel-
lers. The hair is worn quite as much

high as low, and the rule is that girls
and young looking women are coiling
theirs in the nape of the neck, and

the rest keep to the more becoming
method.

It may reasonably be expected that

at the opera, where the smartest as-

semblages are to be seen this season,

some of the exquisite gem-set lace

pieces will be first seen. What is this

gem-set lace? Read, and you shall

learn.

Imagine a butterfly of finest Chan-

tilly lace, whose double wings, stir-
ring with every . movement of the

wearer, are studded with tiny rose

diamonds, and whose antennae stand

erect, ciubbed with large brilliants.

Or muse upon a smart Brussels point
aigrette for the hair, or a corsage
ornament of Mercury wings, with

sapphires gleaming on every floweret,
and fine sapphires set in the form of
miniature antlers, sparkling apart

from the lace.

The latest form of dog collar, al-

ways a favourite, and now permis-
sibly worn in the day time, is exqui-
site made of gem-set lace. Another

throat let of black Chantilly, of cob-

web-like fineness, has a clasp of bril-

liants, while pendant pearls edge the

lace, and tiny diamonds outline the

design. Such a collar would bestow a

perfect finish upon one of the new

bodices which have no collar band.

Aery beautiful, too, is a rose point
yoke with an upstanding collar set

with turquoises, just the possession
for the woman who dines out fre-

quently at restaurants, and must

possess smart high evening dresses

with a very distinguished and uncom-

mon air about them. Something
gemmed in lace is surely the most
desirable of wedding gifts for the
bride.

The craze which is already being
talked about as a novelty for the de-
coration of the splendid toilettes the

Coronation will see was originated

Two Handsome Carriage Wraps.
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by Mrs Nevill Jackson, whose History
of hand-made lace is so deservedly
well known as a standard book on

lace.

FOOTLIGHT FASHIONS.

SMART FROCKS AT THE VAUDE-

VILLE.

In the new piece at the Vaudeville,
"Self and Lady,” Miss Ellaline Terriss

has some delightful gowns, eminently
becoming to her pretty figure. Our

artist has sketched on this page some

of the gowns worn by Miss Ellaline

Terriss in "Self and Lady.”
A very dainty little dress is that

which is made in white chiffon with

a fairly large white silk spot, and

quite a simple skirt, finely tucked on

the hips, but finished near the hem

with three little waved frills of spot-
ted ehiffon. The bodice is very pret-
tily arranged with a fichu of white

chiffon edged with lace, and caught

up with a red rose on one side, the

long ends falling to the hem of the

skirt. The waist-band is fastened

with a diamond buckle, and the bod-

ice is left slightly open at the throat.

There are long sleeves of spotted
chiffon, with littlepuffs of lace at the

wrist.

A charming Empire coat is also

worn by Miss Terriss. made in pale
turquoise blue clot\. elaborately

stitched, and finished with revers of

white satin, and a handsome collar of

Irish guipure. In front the effect is

softened by a big jabot of ivory white

chiffon. With this coat Miss Ellaline

Terriss wears a most charming hat.

It is of ivory-white soft felt, left with

an unbound edge to the brim. Two

long white ostrich feathers trim this

hat, the one curling gracefully round

the crown and lying along- the brim,
while the other has its stem thrust

through the felt, and lies softly upon
the hair under the brim, on the left

side towards the front.

This gown is composed of rose-

pink oriental satin, which will look

perfectly lovely with old lace. The
skirt is plain at the back and tight-
fitting over the hips, with a piece of

the lace brought from the waist down

the front to the hem. which lies on

the ground all round, bordered with

the lace flounce. The bodice is

round and made in wide tucks, with

a berthe of the lace, which is con-

tinued down to the waist, finished at

the deeolletage with a large rosette

of black panne velvet, caught in the

centre with a fine old paste buckle.

The sleeves are very quaint, being
composed of the satin, with puffings
of white chiffon, of which fabric the

chemisette is also composed. Wear

with this an ermine cape, and a

medium-sized black picture hat of

fancy soft straw and chenille, trim

med round the crown with black vel

vet. and some very good, thick black

ostrich feathers.

This design is made up in yellow-
or primrose shade—satin Oriental.

The skirt is long and plain with the

exception of a frill of satin and a few

pipings at the hem. The cross-over

bodice is slightly full and is trimmed

with two bands of black Chantillv

lace passed round the entire body.
The waist is encircled by a black vel-
vet narrow ribbon, and the decolletage
is swathed with yellow chiffon: the

quarter length sleeves are composed
of the same fabric. Drape a spray of
tinted Virginia creeper leaves from

the right shoulder down the front of
the bodice.

THEATRE DRESS.

EVENING DRESS.

Costumes Worn by Miss Ellaline Terriss in “Self and Lady.”

TAILOR-MADE GOWNS.

A. WOOI.LAMS A C O..

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.

N.B.—Write for samples and self mea-
surement forms.

Saturday, August 24, 1901. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 381



CHILDREN’S PAGE.

Dear Cousin Kate.—i saw my last

letter ir. the "Graphic." 1 think the
Royal number of the “Graphic" was

very nice indeed. Our examination
is to take place in October. The

school I go to intends to have an ex-

hibition of the work done in school

hours. We have got a parrot named

Coekie. but he does not talk, as he is

too young yet. My birthday is on

Tuesday, and I will be eleven years

old. I am learning music now, and

like it very much. My flower garden
in the orchard is not looking very

good now, as it has been raining so

much lately.—l remain, your loving
cousin. Walton.

(Dear Cousin Walton,—I do hope

you had a nice day for your birthday,
it has been so dreadfully wet lately,
has it not? Did you have any pres-
ents? When I was your age I used

to have simply lovely birthdays, but

nowadays I don’t think anyone ever

remembers me. We were three—two

sisters and a brother—all very near

each other's ages, and we used to

combine, to make all birthdays love-

ly. We always had a huge children’s

party, and a scrumptious birthday
cake, covered with sugar, and on the

top as many toy candles as we were

years old. Ten candles for ten years
and so on. 1 am glad you like learn-

ing music. It will be such an enjoy-
ment to you when you grow older.—

Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—Every week I

have looked anxiously for the result

of the letter competition, but it has

never appeared, and you have not even

mentioned it. Is it because it takes

longer to decide than the others? Do

say something about it in next week’s

"Graphic." I know several girls who

are wanting to know the results. My
poor pigeon met with a very sad fate

the other day. A rat trap had been

left set in a garden some doors off.

I suppose that it was attracted by the

piece of bacon used as a bait, and

tugged at it. the trap went off, and

the poor bird was killed instantane-

ously. We all went to “La Mascotte”
the other night. I liked it very much.
I hope that I will be able to go to

this Italian Opera that is coming here

soon; everyone seems determined to

go to it. 1 expect a great many peo-
ple will be disappointed in it. If you

hear a great deal about anything, and

expect a lot. the play. or.whatever it
is, nearly always falls short of your

expectations. The weather here has

been very cold lately, the kind, of

weather which seems to catch the tip
of your nose, ami freeze your eyes.

This winter I have been suffering a

good deal from chilblains, things
which I have never had before. Yea-

terday some friends and myself de-

termined to go for a long walk to

make up for the long hours spent
over the fire. We started about one”
o’clock after an early lunch. We had

very little to carry, only two or three

baskets full of cakes and a billy for

afternoon tea. We reached Crofton at

about three o’clock. Most of us at

once plunged into the bush, the rest

stayed to make a fire and lay the

cloth. It was rather damp in the

bush, but very pretty. We were fol-

lowing up a winding stream, jumping
from stone to stone. After going for

a long way we heard a booming noise

in the distance. As we advanced it

grew louder and louder, and at last

rounding a corner we saw a most

lovely waterfall straight in front of

us. The sun struggling through the

trees and ferns made a patch of light
on the water as it fell into the pool
below only to splash up again all

round. I don’t know how long we

stayed there watching the different

colours on the water, but at last we

heard a faint “cooee" in the distance,

and knew that the billy must be boil-

ing and it was time to return. After

several cups of steaming billy tea we

packed up and had a lovely long walk

home in the dusk. Hoping you will

be able to print this on your cousins’

page,—l remain, your affectionate
cousin. Aileen.

[Dear Cousin Aileen, —1 must look

into the question of the letter compe-
tition. I was under the impression
that the result had been announced

long ago, but just at the time of the

Royal visit several matters for the

children's page were put on one side

owing to lack of room in the paper.
I think it may have been overlooked

then, but will go over the “Graphics"
and tell you all about it next week.

I felt dreadfully sad about your poor
little pigeon. What a horrible death,
but it is a comfort to think the poor
little thing could not have suffered

much. Indeed, Aileen, I can sympa-
thise with you in the matter of chil-
blains. As a child I suffered agonies
from them, but have never felt them
in New Zealand. What a grand walk
you seem to have had, and a picnic
tea in the middle of winter is quite
a novelty. I must compliment you on

your letter. It is most interesting,
and verv brightly written.—Cousin

Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate, —This is the first

time I have written to you. I have

been reading your letters in the
“Graphic.” We had such a nice old
dog for a few days and he ran away
and never came back again. His name

was Boson. I have a cat named

Woody; he is yellow. His mother is

dead. My sister writes to you. My
little brother has got croup. I have

a canary of my own; it came from

Las Palmas. 1 hope you will excuse

the writing and allow me to be one

of your cousins. My name is Jean

Beauchamp, and I am 9 years old. I

have been at school a year. Good-

bye.—Your loving cousin J.B.

(Dear Cousin Jean,—1 am glad you

are going to become a cousin, and

hope you will write regularly. Has

the dog Bo'sw'n come back yet? It

was very disappointing to lose him,
was it not. but perhaps he did not

like Woody. Dogs and cats often get
on very badly, don’t they? Is your

little brother better? I hope so, for

I know how dreadful it is for par-
ents to have anyone sick with croup.
How do you like school? Write anti

tell me all about it next week.—

Cousin Kate.]
•e -I- 4*

Dear Cousin Kate, —I have not writ-
ten to you for a very long time, and
now I have not got very much to say.
1 am in standard five now, and I was

so glad when I knew that I had pass-
ed. I cannot see the lines very well

to-night, and my writing is also very
bad. Dear cousin, when is your birth-

day? Mine is next month, and it is
also my little nephew’s, who will be
one year old. We have not had very
nice weather lately. Is not it a very
long time since we have had some

riddles? 1 cannot think of any more

to say.—l remain, your affectionate
cousin, Amy.

[Dear Cousin Amy,—lt was a very
pleasant surprise to get a letter from

you onee more. Please do not leave

me without one for so long again. My
birthday its in October; but I am too

old for birthdays (proper ones with

treats I mean) nowadays. You are a

very young, aunt, are you not, but I
am sure a kind one? There will be a

heap more riddles very soon.—Cousin
Ka.te.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am writing to

you to ask you if I may become a

cousin. We get the “Graphic,” and I

enjoy the cousins’ letters very much.
I am thirteen years of age, and am

in the seventh standard at school. My
sister has a pet cat named Topsy.
We also had a dog named Kruger, but
one day while we were out w*alking
with him he got away from us, and
in spite of our efforts to regain him
that was the last we ever saw of poor
Kruger. Please, Cousin Kate, if I am

allowed to become a cousin may I go
in for the next story competition? I
like writing stories very much. I

have also made an attempt at writing
poetry, though I fear that it is not

very good. I had a good view of the

Royal visitors. I think that the
Duchess is very pretty. There were

a lot of arches here in Christchurch.
If I am accepted as a cousin I will tell
you about them in my next letter.—l

remain. your affectionate cousin,
Winnie.

[Dear Cousin Winnse,—Your letter
was not in time for last week's paper,
so I hope you were not disappointed
in seeing it. Of course I am delighted
to have you for a cousin, and shall be

only too pleased to have you enter for
the story competitions. We will start

one very soon. Please don’t forget to
write again and tell me all about

Christchurch, as you promise.—Cousin
Kate.]

My dear Cousin Kate.—l am going
to write to you regularly now. We

have got such a pretty canary, and I

clean him every morning. He sings
beautifully. Have we not been having
wet weather? It will be a treat to get
summer again. I have just finished
reading such a pretty book; it is cal-

led “Grandmother Dear.” Have you
ever read it. Cousin Kate? I must
now close, dear Cousin Kate, as I have
no more news. Please excuse a short

letter.—Love from Cousin Gwendo-
line.

[ I>ea.r Cousin Gwendoline,—It was

very pleasant to hear that you intend
to write regularly’ now, and I hope
you will stick to your good resolution.
Cousin Roie is simply splendid; she

writes lovely letters and scarcely

misses a week. I think she deserves

a prize at the end of the year, don’t

you? I do not think I have read

“Grandmother Dear." Have you ever

tried “Lilian’s Golden Hours?” It is

lovely, and so is “The Children of the
New Forest.” I simply loved theim

when I was about your age.—Cousin
Hate.]

My Dear Cousin Kate,—I hope you
will forgive me for not writing to you
before. I have been busy with my
lessons. I passed my examination.
It was very kind of you to send me a

badge. I like it so much. I have not
filled my card as yet. I am waiting
until my Uncle comes. I know he
will give me something. What a
lot of new Cousins

"

you have.
I like to read the country
Cousins’ letters. I think they have
nicer fun than we town ones’. They
have such nice pets. We only’ have a
dear little canary and a Fiji parrot.
I think I will say’ good-bye, dear
Cousin Kate, with love to yoii and all
the Cousins.— From Cousin Brightie.

[ Dear Cousin Brightie,—lt was

quite right not to let writing to me

interfere with your lessons. But 1
hope you will in future be able to
spare me a moment or two of play-
time. 1 too wish sometimes I was one

of the country’ cousins, though in this
wet weather it must be rather dull.
Cousin Kate.]

+ ■»- +

My Dear Cousin Kate. —I am start-
ing a letter now. I hope we will get
the “Graphics” to-morrow. It is no

good my going in for the competi-
tion. as it is over when you get niv
letters. We went a long way in the
boat the other day, and we got towed

by one of the launches.

July 31st.—We got the “Graphics”
yesterday. I was in school, and could
not wait. I was so glad to see yours
and my letter in the paper. We are

having lovely weather; so cool.

Mother’s garden looks very’ nice. It
has a lot of flowers in it, and the

things in my garden are coming on

nicely. We have a dear little kitten.
It is so playful. It has a smudge
right across its nose. We will have
a lot of pineapples soon. I wish I
could send you some; there are hun-

dreds in the garden. I have not got
a photograph of our home to send
you: but I send y’ou a few other
prints.—With love, from Cousin
Lorna.

| Dear Cousin Lorna.—Your letter
has just arrived. How I do envy you
your lovely tropical weather. It is
so cold and wet here. I will put some

of the photos in an early number of
the “Graphic.” so look out for them.
Thank y’ou ever so much for sending
them, and thank you too for wanting
to send me pine-apples. How funny
it seems to us to hear of them grow-
ing in the garden. I expect many-
New Zealand cousins will wish they
could visit you. How is the kitten
getting on? It is a pity they grow
into cats is it not, they are so pretty
when small.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am so pleased
you liked my story. I wonder which
opera you saw me at. Will you please
tell me. as I should like to know?

What a great many’ new Cousins
there are, are there not? I see Cousin

Gwendoline is going to begin to write

regularly now. I am so glad, because
it seems such a shame to leave off.
Do you not think so? I have just
read such a lovely book called “Miss

Nonentity.” by L. T. Meade. Have you
ever read it? It is lovely. I have just
started another book called “The
Boys and I.” and that is by Mrs

Molesworth. Cousin Gwendoline lent

it to me, and I think it will be very
nretty. Are you fond of readino-.
Cousin Kate? I am, very. I must now

conclude, as I cannot think of any-
thing more to say. Hoping you will
excuse a short letter.—l remain.
Cousin Roie.

[Dear Cousin Roie.—How good you
are to write so regularly. You are

quite the best of all my cousins. I
have not read “Miss Nonentity,” but
all L. T. Meade's books are good,
“The Boys and I" is indeed capital.
Have you redd “Carrots: the Storv of

a Little Boy?" It is so pretty and

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.
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tender. 1 am very fond of reading.
Cousin Roie, and am glad to hear you

are. I forget which opera it was 1

saw you at, but think it was "Faust.”
But my memory is very bad. Please

keep up writing; it is so nice to have

cousins one can depend on.—Cousin

Kate.]

Playing School.

A FUNNY STORY FOR THE WEE

ONES.

The evening meal was ended, the

dishes cleared away; and Grace, Win-

nie, Agnes, and Bertie sat around the

white table, ready for play and mis-

chief.

Uncle John, a gray-haired boy, was

watching their faces over the top of
his newspaper.

"Let us play school, and have Uncle

John for our teacher,” proposed
Grace, her face breaking into smiles

at the thought of what a mischievous

little school girl she wou.d make.

"Oh, Uncle John, do be our teacher,”

cried Agnes.
Lncle John laid down his news-

paper. Bis heart was still young

enough to enjoy the fun. Besides, he

loved children; and 'their laughter

was music and their happy faces were

sunshine to his soul.
“I can spell cat, Uncle John. K-a-y-x,

cat,” Bertie said, looking as big as it

was possible for a boy only five years
old to look.

This wondrous display of knowledge

by his youngest pupil decided Uncle

John; and, arising from his chair, he

rapped sharply on the table with his

knuckles, and commanded "Order!

The school will now come to order.”

Grace looked wise, yyinnie giggled,

Agnes smiled and wiped her eye-
glasses, Bertie looked as if he had a

thought in his head that weighed
about a ton, and school had begun.

Uncle John took out his notebook

and pencil. "Your name, age, and

residence, please?” he enquired, ad-

dressing himself to Grace.

“Lillian Russell, eighteen years old.

Happy Avenue, City of Go-Lucky,”
Grace replied, looking demurely up in-

to Uncle John’s astonished face.

Uncle John scratched his head,

glanced at Grace, and then gravely
wrote down the name and address.

“Your name, age, and residence,

please?” he next asked of Winnie.

"My name is Y’olande Belle Irving,

and I’m ninety-two years old, and I

live in Humpty Dumpty Square, Topsy

Turvy Land, and I don’t like going to

school one bit; no I don t. My mam-

ma says
” .

“That will do Miss Irving, inter-

rupted Uncle John. "The wisdom of

your very ag’ed mother’s remark we

will take for granted. Your name,

age, and residence, please?” and he

gave his attention to Agnes.
"Mary Mannering is my name. 1 m

forty-eleven years old, and I live —-

Agnes paused and winked once, twice,

three times behind her glasses; and

then she remembered where she lived

“I live at 29 Bonbon-street, Choco-

latetown.”
“And this,” Uncle John said, laying

a hand on the curly head of Bertie,

“is, if I remember rightly, Lieutenant-

Colonel Major-General Commander-in-

Chief Cullen. Am I correct, sir?”

“S-u-r-e,” responded Bertie, solemn-

ly.
The school laughed.
“Silence!” commanded Uncle John.

“Young man, we will call you General

for short.”
“Teacher, teacher. Mary Mannering

is pinching me.”
“Lillian Russell pulled my hair,

teacher.”

“Silence! Silence this instant!” and

Uncle John rapped loudly on the

table, and tried to look as if he ate

children every morning for breakfast.

“Ma! 1 want my mamma!” whim-

pered Yolande Belle Irving, pretend-
ing to be very much frightened, and

thrusting both her fists into her eyes,
seemingly forgetful that it was not

just the proper thing for a ninety-

two-year-old child to be crying for

her mother.

“Please don’t whip me, teacher. I
be as good as chocolate creams,’ prom-
ised Lillian Russell, who had a very

high appreciation of said creams, as

Uncle John’s pocket-book might testi-

fy
‘‘The General’s making1 faces at me,

teacher.”

“Ouch! Yolande Belle Irving stuck

a pin into me
”

“I can’t find my pencil.”
“Please may I get a drink of

water?”
“Children!” Uncle John’s voice was

harsh and stern. “Children, you have

been disobedient; disobedience is very

wrong, and I am going to punish you

severely.” He paused' to mark the

effect of his words.

Lillian Russell looked defiant, and

shook her curls saucily. Yolande Belle

Irving gave her short hair a toss and

made a grimace. Mary Mannering
looked up through her glasses a little

doubtfully into Uncle John’s face.

The General’s countenance became very

solemn, and he cast a quick glance
over his shoulder to see if his mother

was within running distance.

“Miss Lillian Russell, you may
speak a piece.” commanded Uncle

John.
Miss Lillian looked astonished, then

frowned, then a mischievous twinkle

came into her blue eyes, and, taking
a couple of quick steps toward Uncle

John, she made so graceful and sweep-

ing a courtesy that her nose nearly
bumped against the back of a chair,
and thus spoke:—-

"Here I stand and make my bow.

A pretty little figure;
If the boys don’t like me now,

They will when I grow bigger.”

“Oh, my! How pathetic!” exclaim-

ed Yolande Belle Irving. “It’s enough
to draw hot tears out of an icebox,”
and she placed one hand over her

heart and rolled her eyes up toward

the gas jets.
Uncle John looked at her severely,

and commanded her to declaim, which

she did, with many genuflections and

wild nourishing of the arms, as fol-

lows: —

“Humpty, dumpty. goodness me!

i he cat and uos ate roaste I tea!

1 he cow eh ped with a jumping flea,
And the farmer’s wife laughed, ‘i'e! he!

he!'
”

The children all applauded
Uncle John now ordered Mary Man-

nering to step forward and speak her

piece.
Mary caught the front of her dress

up in her fingers and began twisting
it; then, turning her head a little to

one side, she looked up slyly at Uncle

John and spoke the following:

“I’m just a little girl as you can see,
But I'm growing big every day;

And if I keep a growing pa says n.e

Will soon grow up Into a lady.

“Oh. dear! 1 don’t see why
Little girls am so slow;

I most can’t wait till I

A great big woman grow.”

The applause that followed this

literary gem had to be silenced by
Uncle John, who now directed Lieu-

tenant-Colonel Major-General Com-
mander-in-Chief Cullen to favour

them with a choice selection of his de-

clamatory skill.

The General was evidently greatly
embarrassed. His forehead wrinkled
all up, and he winked very hard seve-

ral times. Suddenly his face bright-
ened,’ and, jumping to his feet, he

shouted:—

“Here 1 stand, all ragged and dirty;
If the girls come to kiss me I’ll run 1 ke

a turkey.”

With a yell, every girl in the room

accepted the challenge, and the Gene-
ral bolted for his mother's lap.

In an instant all was confusion, and

before the loud smacks and shrill

cries had quieted down the children

again had become plain Grace, Winnie,
Agnes and Bertie.

EVERETT McNEIL.

Willie: "Say. pa. my Sunday-school
teacher says if I'm good I'll go to

heaven."
I'a: “Weir?”

Willie: "Well you said if I was good
I'd go to the circus. Now, 1 want to

know who's right you or her?"

"Uncle.” said the dusty pilgrim,
"how far is it to Sagetown?”

“ 'Bout a mile and a half," replied
the farmer.

"Can 1 ride with you?”
"Sartin. Climb in.”

At the end of three-quarters of an

hour the dusty pilgrim began to be

uneasy.

"Uncle,” he asked, “how far are we

from Sagetown now?”

“'Hout four mile and a half.”

"Great grief! Why didn’t you tell

me we were going away from Sage-
town '?"

"Why didn't you tell me you wanted

to go that-?"

Teacher (suspiciously)—Who wrote

your composition. Johnny?
Johnnv—Mv father.

Teacher--What, all of it?

Johnny—No'm: I helped him.

FARMYARD FUN.

Sly Mr. Fox Has Another Disappointment.

1. What is that wicked Mr. Fox up to now? I wonder. See, he is creeping through the farmyard with
all his greedy cubs. It is very clear he is up to no good. “Are you quite sure you know which is Miss Turkey's
house ?” inquires one of the cubs in a whisper. “ Oh. yes.” says Mr. Fox: “it is the one at the end of the yard,
on the left. I saw her go in the other night, but that horrid dog was about, so that 1 couldn’t get near her. She
is a nice, plump little bird, and I can promise you all a good supper.”

2. “Now, children,” says Mr. Fox, “keep close under the window-sill while 1 serenade Miss Turkey.
Directly she opens the shutters to see who is singing, you must all spring upon her. and carry her off before

anyone has time to come to the rescue ! 1 will now begin that tender song. ' Mingle Your Eyebrows with

Mine. Love.’ If that doesn't fetch Miss Turkey out. I don’t know what will !”

3. Before Mr. Fox had finished the third verse, the sliutt is begin to open llooruy. sues coming,

the cubs whisper to one another; and then they prepare to make a spring. Hut instead of Miss Turkey,

the head of Neddy, the donkey, suddenly appears. “Hee-haw!" says Xethly "\\ hut i- alll this mu about.'

If I have any more of your noise. I'll set the dogs on you !” Ami not till then did Mr. Fox discover that Miss

Turkey had moved to another house. “To think that I should have wasted my beautiful tenor voice on n brain

less ass like that !” exclaims Mr. Fox in disgust as he hurries away.
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

THE FLESH IS WEAK.

Mrs Crossley: "Oh. Henry, on New

Year’s Day you made a vow you would

never stop out late again of a night,
and last night you were later than

Henry: "My dear, I only wanted to

test my good resolution. But it

wasn’t a good test. I’ll admit. I’ll

try attain to-night.”

DIDN’T APPLY TO HER.

An English clergyman once preach-
ed a sermon on the fate of the wicked.

Meeting soon after an old woman well

known for her gossiping propensities,
he said. "I hope my sermon has borne

fruit. You heard what I said about

the place where there shall be wailing
ami gnashing of tee’':'.?"

"Well, as to that.” answered the

dame, “if 1 ’a- anythink to say. it be

this: let th-m gnash their teeth as

has ’em —1 ain’t.”

A GOOP TEST.

Curley: “See that fellow. He used

to go to the same college as I did. 1

wonder if he remembers me?"

Burleigh: "Ask him for the loan ot

five shillings. If he remembers you

you won’t get it."

THE LATE MR SMITH.

Mrs Gay: "My first husband never

did s .ch ;> thing."
Gay: "It seems to me, my dear, that

other husband of yours formed a

great many bad precedents.”

GIVING HER AWAY.

■Well. Ethel." said the caller, “what

are you going to do when you get
big like your mamma?”

"Oh.” replied Ethel. “I suppose I'll

have t put my teeth in a glass of

water and paint my face, too."

AND THAT SETTLES HIM.

“Say. Jo .” remarked Stroller, who

was anxious for a jaunt, "what do

you -ay to a tramp after dinner?"
"Generally." replied Joe Kose. “I

say. ’Get nt. or I’ll turn the’dog on

to you.’
"

\ < \DDIE < ABRIES HIS < LUBS
NOW.

Old Lady (to wealthy golfer en

route for the links): Hi. wait a

minute. I’ve an umbrella I want

mending!

*

IN THIS WICKED WORLD.

“Poverty's no crime." said the Job’s

comforter.

"Maybe not." replied the poor man:

“but it seems to be punishable by
hard labour for life."

AT AFTERNOON’ TEA.

Mrs Waterspout: My husband has

become very hard to please."
Mrs Wilkes: "It's a good thing for

y tt. nty dear, that he was not always
that way."

SUSPICIOUS.

Mr Moon: ”1 am convinced that the

groom at last night’s wedding was

either a widower or a bigamist. Didn’t

you notice that he looked neither scar-

ed nor sneaking during the cere-

mony?"

EVIDENCE.

Father: Bobby, did you eat that

little pie your mother made for you

yesterday ?

Bobby: No. sir: I gave it to my
teacher.

Father: Did she eat it?

Bobby: I expect so: there wasn’t

any school to-day.

ANOTHER WAY OF LOOKING AT

IT.

"I suppose you feel the usual re-

gret at not having further improved

your opportunities as a student?”
said the voting man just out of col-

lege.
"Yes." answered the hollow-chested

man. with a slight cough. "I kind of

wish 1 had paid less attention to

books and more to football and row-

ing."

AN ABSENT-MINDED FATHER.

Hewitt—Congratulate me. old man:

I'm a happy father.
Jewett—Boy or girl?
Hewitt—By Jove! old man: I forgot

to inquire.

THE WAY OF IT.

"You managed to laugh very heart-

ily at that nonsensical piece at the

theatre last night.”
"Yes. It was a kind of instance of

reflex action. I got to laughing a lit-

tle at some of the foolishness, and

then I got to laughing at myself
for not laughing at all. and then I

discovered that I couldn’t stop."

THE HEIGHT OF DIGNITY.

"There’s a lucky man for you!”
"How’s that?”
"Why. he’s got a butler so dignified

that he even awes the cook into sub-

mission!"

HER SARCASM.

"If I had known how sarcastic you

were I never would have married you.”
he said.

"You had a chance to notice it.
Didn’t I say ’This i- so sudden’ when

you proposed after a two year-’ court-

ship?"

APPROPRIATE.

To a siber wedding celebration re-

cently a pious old Indy sent as a pre-
sent a pair of flat Iron*, a rolling pin.
and a motto worked on eardltoard
reading. "Fight on!”

STARVING INDEED.

“Now don’t tell me any tale about
losing your wife and children, and

not being able to get work and all

that.” said the hard-faced lady. “I

can see right through you.”
“What’?” ejaculated poor old Road-

roamer. in alarm. “You don’t really
mean it. do yer’? I ain’t ’ad nuthin’

to eat fer three days, I know, but I

didn’t think I ’ad got as thin as

that!”

TO USE EXTERNALLY.

Customer—l want twopenn’oth of

zinc for my sister.

Drug Clerk —What kind of zinc?

There are about forty kinds. What

does your sister want touse it for?

Customer—l don’t know the kind.

She said I must not tell what she

wanted it for.

Drug Clerk—Was it oxide of zinc

she wanted?

Customer—Yes. that’s it—outside of

zinc toput on her face.

APPRECIATED.

Curate (very pleased)—Vicar. I’ve

had a great compliment paid me to-

day. A member of the congregation
asked to be allowed to see the MS.

of my sermon.

Vicar—That’s very nice. Who was

it ?

Curate (more pleased)—Oh. Thomp-
son. You know Thompson, the inspec-
tor of nuisances.

A COOL YOUNG MAN.

“So you want tomarry my daugh-
ter? Well, what are your prospects,
young man?”

“I expect to come into possession
of one hundred thousand pounds in

a short time.”

‘■Why. that is just the amount of

my daughter’s fortune.’’
"Yes: that’s the hundred thousand

I meant."

A POPULAR HOST.

Traveller —Eh? Has this hotel
changed hands’?

Clerk—Yes: the old landlord busted

up—owed thousands of pounds to all

the provision dealers in the neigh-
bourhood. For every ten pounds he

took in he spent twenty.
Traveller—To bad! Too bad! He’s

the only landlord I ever met who

knew how tokeep a hotel.

AT THE ADVERTISING COUNTER.

"I suppose." the advertising mana-

ger of the "Daily Howler" said, “you
would prefer a position next to pure

reading-matter?"
"Oh. no!" replied the advertiser.

“As I cater to the swell trade, a posi-
tion next to some society scandal or

divorce story would suit me best."

Magistrates" Clerk (swearing wit-

ness) : Take the book in vour right
hand.

Witness: Yes. sir.
Magistrates' Clerk: That's not your

right hand.
Witness : I'm left-handed, so my

right hand would not l»e binding on

my conscience.

ABOUT GOSSIP.

Lady (to new servant): I do not

tolerate gossip, but —if you know any

interesting news you may tell me.

KILLING TWO BIRDS WITH ONE

STONE.

Lawson: Wilson got married rather

suddenly, didn’t he ?

Dawson : Yes, somebody gave him a

pass to Paris for two. and he didn't
want to waste it.

TOLD BOTH WAYS.

An Arizona lawyer gave an example
of the style of justice that prevails
in some sections of the frontier: A

Justice of the Peace, whose know-

ledge of the law was never gained
from books or actual practice before

the bar. was hearing an assault and

battery case. The lawyer for the de-

fence was shouting his arguments
when the court said. “That will do.
Set down.” He then adjusted his

spectacles and said. “Prisoner, shtand

up! Aceordin’ tah th’ law an* th'

evydince—an" there is no evydince—
Oo foind yez guilty, sor. an’ foine ye
50 dollars. If yez air guilty, faith,
it’s a very loight sintince. an’ if yez
air not guilty it’ll be a mighty good
lesson for ye.”

FOR THE BEST OF REASONS.

Kittie: Harry won’t take no for an

answer.

Trilbena: How do you know?

Kittie: Because I shan’t give it to

him.

COULDN’T HELP HERSELF.

Clara: How- did vou come to accept
Mr Saphead?

Dora: I had to. He proposed to me

in a canoe, and he got so agitated I

was afraid we’d upset.”

INCONSIDERATE.

The Bride (from Chicago): This is

my fourth bridal tour.

The Groom: Well. I hope it will be

your last one.

The Bride (busting into tears): Y'ou

selfish thing!

DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

“M:s Stebbins is really the meanest
woman on earth.”

“What has she done now?”
’’She gave her little boy a slice of

bread and told him to go out and sit

where he could smell the jam Mrs

Perkins was making.”

SHE WANTED TO KNOW.

“You trust me thoroughly, don’t

you. Ethel?”

"Of course. Edgar. But tell me just
one thing, dear. Are the instalments

on this diamond ring all paid off?”

ELECTED UNANIMOUSLY.

One evening recently the members

of a certain country cricket club met
to choose a captain for the forthcom-

ing season. Of the dozen youngsters
present fully one half were candidates
for the vacant post. One after another

rose and stated his claims and quali-
fications. and the matter was still in
doubt when the last of the half dozen

rose to his feet. He was the son of
the owner of the cricket field, and his
speech, sf brief, was very much to the
point. “Chaps},” he remarked con-

vincingly. “I’m going to be capting. or

feythur’s a-goin' to turn his bull into

the field.” He was elected unanimous-
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