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CHAPTER XVLI. (Continued).

A SENSATION IN COURT.

A few minutes later Rene was be-

ing’ driven rapidly towards Walden,

and Lady Chaloner was sitting back

in her chair, staring dully into the

fire, trying in vain to understand

what it all meant. Tf Rene did know

something about the murder why
had she not spoken why had she not

instantly given information to the

police about the dead man in the

wood? Why had she remained for

nearly a week in silence? Why?
Why?

Then again, no one dreamt that she

had known the dead man. or Rayner
Hall, or the other who had disappear-
ed. There was surely something very
black and ugly and sad behind it all!

Ft seemed like hours, but it was in

reality only minutes before Chris

came down.

“F refuse to be badgered by ac-

counts this afternoon." he began.
“l'in going to take Rene—why.
where is she?”

He looked round. Lady Chaloner

rose stiffly to her feet.

“Oh. Chris.” she cried. “I—l—-

scarcely know how to tell you. The

the most terrible thing has hap-
pened.”

He looked at her quickly. Then his

face grew steady and set.

“Yes, mother.” he said, hoarsely,
“try to tell me—quickly. It's Rene—

I can see that it is Rene.”

“Oh. yes. yes, Chris, it’s Rene.” Lady
Chaloner cried, with a sob. She put
up her two white hands against his

shoulders. “Oh. yes. Chris, it’s Rene

—she has gone.”
“Gone? Left us. do you mean? But
-but—mother, for heaven’s sake, ex-

plain quickly.”
She did so in a few hoarse, broken

words, and Chris roused himself as

she finished.

“But why didn’t T know?” he cried.

“Why didn’t I go with her? Such rub-

bish. What fools these detectives are

-always up to some idiotic trick.
Good heavens, to think of my poor

darling! But T shall catch them up.”
He dashed from the room before

Lady Chaloner realised what he was

going to do. and reached Walden on

his bicycle just as Rene was being
placed in the dock.

The first thing he did was to take

her hand before the whole Court.

Then he set to work to find out the

exact nature of the charge, and the

evidence in favour of it.

Halmer was in oneof the roo i s w; i

ing. He had seen Chris go in, and he
knewr that there was a bad quarter
of an hour for them both. He had

meant to prepare him before—earlier
in the day—but he had not been able
to get away from the Court, and he

would have to explain now as best he

could.

Hr bent forward anxiously when

Rene was remanded and Chris came
out.

“I want to speak to you.” he said,
hoarsely, “I must speak to you first

before anyone else.”
Chris turned wearily.

es?” hr said, “there’s a corner

here romr quickly. There’s no time
to waste. I must get her out ns soon

as possible or it will kill her.”

Halmrr’s fare tightened.
“I’m afraid I have nothing good

to tell you. Chris,” hr said slowly,
“for I Pin the cause of this. It

was through me that she was ar-

rested.”

“Through you!" Chris started back.
"For heaven’s sake what do you
mean?”

11aimer’s face grew set and white.

"God knows, if I’m wrong I shall

never forgive myself,” he said, “but—-

no—l can’t be. Chris, she was in the

wood <>n the night of the murder—l
saw her myself, and I have been

afraid ever since I saw her in the
King's Gallery with you three nights
ago. Chris—Chris, old man. forgive
me! If it is true

”

Chris tiling away his hand.
“If it is true.” he shouted. “It is

not true! Good heavens. True! I’d

believe her before all the world. She

doesn't deny that she was in the

wood, and she doesn’t deny her

knowledge of those men, but that
isn't enough to bring her here—to

subject her to all this insult. My
God! . . . My poor little girl!” He

turned sharply.
Halmer watched him as he walked

away. What had he done? Had he
for the sake of his sister Carrie, and

because he had conceived a prejudice
against Rene, committed a rash,

blackguardly act?

For a moment until the facts grew
clear again he felt almost persuaded
that he hail.Hut after all there were so

many things—Rene’s strange silence,
her unknown past, her acquaintance-
ship with the two men, Rayner Hall’s

admission that he had met her with
Ross in Milan, and then the mysteri-
ous attempted burglary at Raynham,
and her anxiety about the burglar.

It was all so strange, so inexplic-
able, and so black for Rene.

Yet at that moment Halmer would
have cut off his hand if he could have
undone it all again.

CHAPTER XVIII.

IF IT IS TRUE.

For three days nothing happened,
and no one knew exactly what was

going to happen. Rayner Hall was

free. People stopped to shake hands
and congratulate him in the streets.
Their impression was That lie was

relieved, of course, to lie cleared of

suspicion, but that he was sorry and
distressed (in spite of his opinion of

her) for the girl who had been put
in his place, and for the unhappy mas-

ter of Raynham Court. He was most

magnanimous, people declared, most

generous to feel for the girl at all.

considering she was such a cruel and
heartless adventuress. As for poor
Sir Christopher —everybody pitied
him. and were surprised that not only
he, but Effie, too. stuck to Rene

loyally in spite of everything.
< hris put a bold front on it. but

when the third day passed he began
to be anxious. Rene could not or

would not offer anv explanation of
her silence, and to his astonishment
she appeared to accept her acquittal
as not only improbable but impos-
sible.

"Oh. Rene, dulling, don’t talk like

: lint, he cried when he saw her for

the third time after she had been
charged. “You break my heart.”

He saw her flinch, but she tightened
her lips.

“Hut suppose suppose I can’t prove
my innocence?” >*he asked. “Oh.
(hris. (hris. I can’t I’m afraid I

can't! And after all it may be best

—you’ll know some day it may be

best.”
He could not understand her.

"But. Rene, dear, that’s nonsense,”
he eried. "I’d rather confess to the

murder myself. I’d rather—oh, Rene,

you don't realise how much I love

you.”
He was only beginning to realise it

himself, and he could scarcely grasp
it. He had said a week ago to Lady
Chaloner that whatever she did or

had done, whatever she was, would

make no difference to him, and it

seemed as if it was true.

Only Rene did not undeistand that

yet. He did not believe her guilty
she told herself, and perhaps never

would, and therefore he would always
love her—at any rate until it was all

over. Then, perhaps, some day he

would come across the papers she

had left in his room, and then he

would understand and hate her. She

didn't care, she told herself, so long
as he loved her while she lived! If

he found the papers afterwards it

would not matter. Nothing would

matter so long- as he did not learn

the truth until she was where she

could not see the change In his face—-

the look that would take the place of

the love-light in his eyes.
It was not that which had kept her

silent at first, but it was one of the

things that helped to shut her lips
now. Her hope was that he would

believe her innocent until she was out
of his reach. If he believed her guilty
he would cease to love her, she

thought, and as long as her letter to

him did not come into his hands he
would not know.

A couple of weeks dragged slowly
on. Her landlady proved that she

had come in at about seven o’clock

on the night of the murder; Halmer

Fytton, more heartsick than ever, told

of his meeting with her tn the wood;
and a labourer swore to seeing her

rush out of the wood and across the

field to Walden at a quarter to seven

o'clock. He. had noticed her. he said,
because she seemed seared.

The detective who arrested her pro-
duced some things which he had

found. There were only three, but

they seemed damning evidence against
her.

The first was a button, which had
been found close to the spot where

the murder had taken place, and

which corresponded with those on her

jacket; the second was a blood-stained

glove, tightly rolled; and the third

was a torn piece of a letter in thick,

crabbed handwriting which might or

might not have been Watson Ross'.

It bore no date and no address and

no beginning, but it was signed
"Watson,” and when it was produced

and read in Court Rene started and

paled and shivered.
It ran:

“So you are here in London, you lit-
tle fool! It is no use thinking to

escape me. I shall find you if I want

you, and force you back if necessary.
You know what that means.

No one had any doubt that the
Watson who signed that letter was
the Watson with whose death she was
now charged. She had owned to
knowing him. Even Chris felt a wave
of sickness pass over him as he heard
the letter read, and saw her shrink
and start. It seemed to him that
that was enough to send her to trial
—that, and the glove and Halmer.

Nevertheless, he refused to doubt
her. They had not heard her expla-
nation yet. he said. And, indeed, she
had not explained anything either to
him or to the solicitor he had provided
for her.

Other people, who were not so
blind as he, wondered how it would
be possible to explain away such
tacts as these. And Rayner Hall in
particular shook his head over the
hopelessness of her position.

He was more indifferent, more
careless, more debonnaire than ever
now that he was safely out of prison.
It is an ugly, unnerving position,
even for. an absolutely innocent man,and it might have been very awkward
tor Rayner Hall if it had been abso-
lutely necessary for him to prove his
identity.

"For I am almost unknown in Eng-
land outside Walden and Raynham.”
lie explained carefully to everyone
and also to Carrie Fytton. “I made
no friends until I came to the Towers
Now ”

He looked down at her with a half-
contemptuous, half-flattering expres-
sion on his face. They were standing
in the road just outside Raynham

and Carrie was going to give
Lffle a message from Halmer.

He looked wonderfully handsome in
the fading light. The cold wintrv
Sim was fast dropping over the edge
of the road, and the pale light made
his face look almost martyr-like to
Carrie as she looked up at him.

"Now ” she repeated softly.
He bent down to her with a smile

on his lips. He could never resist
fascinating a woman, and Carrie had
thrown herself so deliberately at his
head.

Ah now I have you. and presently
everyone shall know it—presently,
when all this business is cleared up.people shall know who it was I re-
turned to Walden to see. Shall they?
Eh, my girlie?”

Carrie’s little thin face flushed.
She trembled suddenly. A strange, al-
most frantic, look came into her eyes.

“lou do love me?” she cried. “Oh.
Rayner, I think if you didn’t ”

He bent to her.

“If I didn’t, what then, little one?”
he asked.

The desperate look flashed into her

■ yes again.
“I’d kill myself,” she cried.
He lifted his head and laughed. He

liked a woman to grow desperate over
him. but Carrie was not the first, and
there had been unpleasantness attach-
ing to some of them.

Perhaps it was some recollection of
one of these that made him stop short
in his laugh, and draw himself up
with a darkened face, but Carrie,
knowing nothing of these recollec-

tions, attributed it to a man who

passed them just at that moment.
He was a young man with a pair

of blue shifty eyes, and he had an

odd. slouching walk. He passed very
elose to them, and stared up defiantly
into Rayner’s face.

For a moment it seemed to Carrie

that Hall was angry, but the next she
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thought she must be mistaken, for he

was smiling down into her face again
when she looked up.

“Poor little darling,” he murmured.

“But now run in and come back as

quickly as you can, for I’m going to

wait for you.”
Carrie opened her eyes.
“To wait?” she cried. “But I may

be an hour! Effie is sure to try and

keep me.”
“I’m going for a sharp walk

through the village,” he said, “and

I’ll come back here for you. Don’t

be too long. I shall be less than an

hour.”

He smiled, raised his hat, and

turned, and Carrie, with a flushed

face, walked up past the lodge to-

wards the house. Her heart was

beating foolishly. Her e>yes were

bright, and the hard lines round her

mouth had disappeared. She looked

almost young, almost pretty.
Suddenly she stopped and turned

again. The remembrance of the man

who had passed them, and of the odd.

angry look on Hall’s face, made her

slightly uneasy.

She stood for a moment staring

back at the little piece of road that

showed at the end of the drive. Then

some impulse made her suddenly go

back down the drive to the gates and

stare up the road.
It ran straight for some distance

past the lodge gates. Then it bent

abruptly, and at the bend of a small

lane ran off from it—a lane little

more than a cart road, that was, as

she knew, thick with mud a.nd ruts

in the winter.

The sun had almost gone, but a long

shaft of red still stretched along the

road, and it seemed to get in her eyes

for a moment, and prevent her seeing

anything distinctly.
Then it disappeared, throwing a

long shadow over the cold road, and

as it went she saw Rayner Hall turn

sharply into the small lane to the

right.
Tt was not the way to the village.

Raynham lay a little further on along

the main road, not down the little

narrow' lane. That led nowhere but

to the steward’s lodge, and the out-

lying meadows belonging to the

Court, and a sudden fierce suspicion
seized her.

She caught her breath suddenl ..

and. bending her head, ran swiftly

along the wide road.

When she came to the lane she

hesitated for a moment, then bent

forward eagerly.
Tn the dim light she could just see

that a man was walking swiftly down

the lane—walking like a man who

knew his way. and she watched him

with a puzzled frown between her

brows. ,

It grew deeper as she watcheo.

For instead of following the lane h“

turned suddenlv and mounted the

stile on the right which led through

a. couple of meadows to theSilentPool

and then on through a coppice and

shrubbery to the Court.

Her heart leapt, and with a choked

sigh she ran forward.
She ran swiftly and stealthily,

creeping up to the stile like a cat.

looking over it with narrowed, cun-

ning eyes. _
■lnst as she reached it the man dis

appeared into the hollow, and she

mounted the stile and ran on again.

When she reached the gate belong-

ing to the Hong Meadow she stood

breathless and frightened. She had

not the slightest doubt as to whether

it was Rayner Hall or not she hod

seen cross the meadow and disappear.

Some fierce instinct told her that it

was Rayner, and she stood with ears

alert and anxious, for some sound or

movement which would tell her of his

whereabouts.

Nothing seemed to move, however,

and she crept on until she came in

sight of the pool.
It lay still and silent, looking cold

and gloomy and more desolate even

than usual in the twilight. It was

going to be a frosty night, and al-

ready the water seemed to shine clear

and white.

She crept along the hedge until

she stood opposite it, and then sud-

denly a voice made her start.

She crouched down, against the
bank, with her eyes on an opening
between the bushes a yard or so

away, with a fear at heart lest Ray-
ner Hall himself should come out

upon her.

But he seemed to be standing un-

consciously on the other side, talking
angrily to some man he had just over-

taken. The hedge was thick, and she

could see nothing, but she strained

t ars and eyes and listened anxiously.
“I’m sick of it, curse you,” he shout-

ed “Don’t be a tool, Paul. When we

do move, we shall have to be sharp,
or we shall lose the whole thing. Give

me the papers. We must know the

whole place by heart before we at-

tempt it. Now, then, let’s have them.

I’m not going to cheat you. Con-

found you, I’ve got nothing to gain
by that, now.”

“Don’t I tell you I haven’t got
them?” the other cried hoarsely, “1

told you so the other day, and by
Jove I’m not sure that you’re not

swindling me, now. I believe you’ve
got them yourself. If you haven’t,
who has? Here I am on my last legs,
and you know it, and by Jove, curse

you, I believe you mean to romp in

and collar the whole lot. But you’re
not going to. I mean to have the pa-

tters, I mean to have the jewels. I

should have had them the other night
if it hadn’t been for that fool of a

girl. I got in—l was there—l’d seen

the papers once, and I should have

found the spring—l know I should if

ii hadn’t been for Rene. And now,

curse you, you’re keeping the papers
back. You’re lying all the time. You

think because I’ve got no money, and

because I’m obliged to lie low. that

: am helpless. But I’m not—l’m not,
and your cursed lying face shall go

where Ross’ went. Ah, ah, ah. we II

see who’s master, now!”

There was the choked hoarse cry of

the man taken unawares, a sudden
scuffle, and the fall of a heavy body.
It was followed by a splash, and a

low cruel chuckle.

Carrie started to her feet. She stood

for a moment trembling, and then

rushed forward towards the opening
in the hedge.

She reached it, and plunged
through it into the field; and the
sight that met her eyes was worse

than the newspaper paragraph she

had seen in Paris—worse than the

news of Hall’s arrest—worse than
anything in the world for her.

Rayner Hall was lying quite still on

the grass, with his face turned up to

the sky, and with an ugly dark patch
spreading slowly over his heart. He

was lying with his arms flung out.

lying just as a few weeks ago Wat-

son Ross had lain, with a knife in his

chest, and his life’s blood welling up
and trickling slowly to the grass.

Carrie stared for a moment without

moving. It seemed as if her heart

too was stopped in its beat. She

saw nothing of the man who stood

over him—she saw nothing but that
awful motionless figure at the side of

the water, and the dead face that had

smiled into hers only a few minutes

ago.
It could not be true. It was im-

possible—ridiculous. She caught her

breath with a cry. and flung herself

forward.

“Rayner, Rayner, oh, my darling—
Uayner?”

She dropped to her knees on the icy

grass, and lifting his head pillowed
it on her knee.

She looked down wildly into his

faee. It was very white, with grey

patches round the eyes and mouth.

The eyes were wide open and staring
-ugly, terrible eyes, but she saw

nothing’ ugly in them.

She bent and kissed the stiffening
face, stroking his dark hair, and call-

ing wildly to him to speak.

When at last she realised that there

was something unnatural and awful

about his silence and stillness, she got
up with a start, reeling on her feet

as she did so. with the pond and mea-

dow going round giddily before her

Then she turned with a jerk to find

the other man a couple of yards

away, standing rigidly, watching her.

She caught her breath as she saw

him and fell back.

"You have done this! My God, it is

you,” she cried, unsteadily. “Mur-
derer! You have murdered him!”

She stood staring at him and he at

her.

He did not move. It seemed for a

moment as if he hud been petrified
by Iter sudden appearance, and could

not; as if she had been sent from

heaven to accuse him. He scarcely
seemed to breathe. Only his lips
moved, and when the words broke

from them at last they were hoarse

and incoherent.

“It’s no good—no use! It’s God at

last!”
His voiee roused Carrie. She pulled

herself up with a jerk, and turning
fled through the break in the hedge
and back along the meadow until she

came to the coppice.
Then she turned and ran wildly on

towards Raynham village.
Dr. Crisp was her first thought. His

house lay close at hand, and it did

not take her many minutes to reach

it.

She pulled the great iron bell, and

when the door opened almost rushed

past the servant to the doctor who

happened to be crossing the hall.

“Come at once,” she cried, wildly.
“Mr. Hall has been murdered in the

Long Meadow, and the man is there—-
there still. We shall catch him if
we’re quick. Murdered! Oh. my God.
murdered!”

She threw up her hands and turned.

Dr. Crisp stared at her white, fierce

faee, and then snatching his hat, fol

lowed her as she ran out into the
road.

A policeman was sauntering slowly
along. She caught him and made him

turn, and. calling to a couple of

labourers who were passing, made

them come too.

A few minutes later they were all

standing on the edge of rhe silent

pool. The water looked cold and

cheerless. The ugly reeds dropped
over it, the whole place looked weird

and sinister, and on the bank Rayner
Hall still lay on his back, with his

eyes still staring at the darkening
sky. and the- ugly patch of blood still

trickling to the grass.
The policeman looked round quick

ly at the water, the bank, and the

empty meadow. He snapped his fin-

gers and turned with a jerk.
The murderer had disappeared.

CHAPTER XIX.

EFFIE HAS AN IDEA.

Meanwhile the afternoon had drag-
ged slowly on at Raynham Court.

Both Effie and Lady Chaloner were

restless and miserable, and in spite of
their efforts they could think of noth-

ing but the ugly police court at Wal-

den, and Rene, and Chris, who was

there, working night and day for the

girl he loved. Eflie would have gone,
but neither Chris nor Lady Chaloner
would allow her, and she spent the

days when Rene was being tried in

miserable, frightened restlessness.
She was miserable for more than

one reason, miserable for Chris and

Rene, and for herself and Halnier.
too. for since Rene had been arrest-
ed Chris could scarcely bear to hear
Balmer's name mentioned.

“Oh, I know, 1 know, he didn’t

know what to do.” he cried, when she
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tried to smooth matters, “and even if

lie had remained silent the button
they found might have put them on

the track, hut I can't forget what he

did while she is there, like that.”
He would not admit or hear any

doubt of her innocence, but both Effie

and Lady Chaloner began to be un-

easy, and each week that brought
fresh evidence seemed to make her

action all the more inexplicable.
Then there was the attempted bur-

glary. too. Rene had never given any

satisfactory description of the man

who had broken into the Turret

Chamber; ami Martha, overflowing
with a sense of her own importance
in the matter, had told laidy Chaloner

the story she had told to Georgina
Lytton, and her exaggerated descrip-

tion of the papers she had seen, and

the word “diamonds." filled Lady

Chaloner with terror. She immedia-
telv placed all the jewels she had in

the care of the Walden Hank, and

even then did not feel satisfied, but

began to wonder uncomfortably whe-

ther Martha had lied.

“The fact is I shall get rid of that

girl," she said this afternoon to Effie.

“Since all this trouble she has

become more impertinent than

ever. and she has told me

that there are plenty of people in

Walden who would be glad to have her

Lucas says she means Dr. Crisp, and

declares she saw him stop and speak
to her in a peculiarly friendly fashion

the other night outside the lodge
gates. Of course. I did not listen to

Lucas, but 1 did not like Dr. Crisp.

He always seemed inclined to be a

little underhand. Probably he thinks

Martha would make him a good house-

keeper, but he might have gone about

things in a more open manner.

She sat upright in her chair and

tried to take some interest in the

embroidery she had in her hands, but

a few minutes later it fell to her lap

again. Effie stared at the fire.

“What papers could she have

meant, mother?” she said suddenly

at last. “If is queer that we never

heard of them before, and now she

says Rene's table was strewn with

them. If that is true, where have

they gone? The detective found noth-

and there is nothing anywhere
in"the Court. Could she ahve given

anything to that man? Or could she—-

oh. could she have left them in the

Turret Chamber?"
She sprang abruptly to her feet.

“Mother, mother!” she; cried. “If

there should be something there —

some clue—some explanation!" A

flush rose to her face, her eyes grew

eager. “We’ve never looked—the room

has scarcely been used since that day.

and no one would touch the papers
except Chris. If she left anything be-

hind it would be there now, and it

might be something that would-"

Her face grew suddenly white again
and her lips trembled.

“Oh. mother!” she cried. “Suppose
it only proves Rene guilty? Oh.

mother, mother, what shall we do?”

Lady Chalonen sat for a moment

rigid and motionless. Then she rose.

“We must go and see.” she said,
slowly. “We must get at the truth,

whatever it is!”

She went slowly from Hie room,

and Etlie followed her to the Turret

Chamber.

As they opened the door a puff of

dusty, cold air seemed rush out at
them, and Effie shivered as she look-
ed round.

Dust lay thick over everything, over

the tables and chairs, over the strewn

papers and books.

They had not been touched. Chris's

pen was just as he had left it; a half-

finished cigar lay on the edge of his
desk, and a packet of tobacco had
been torn open and left by his tobacco

Effie sighed and looked around. He
had not been near the room since the
afternoon of Rene's arrest, and no
one ever touched his papers without
permission.

“I wonder what he will say? I
daresay he won't be able to find a

thing after we've finished. hut 1
mean to look. Effie. We must."

Lady Chaloner turned to his desk.
“T on begin on the table in the cor-

ner." she said. “If she really did

leave anything, it would be either
here or there. It would be left acci-

dentally. of course, and not hidden."
She looked round the room. “Oh, it

could never be hidden.”

She commenced turning over the

papers, and Effie rummaged the table
on the other side of the room, and for

a few moments they searched in si-

lence.

Effie’s fingers were black with dust

when at last she looked up with a

cry.

“Mother, mother, here it is—this is

it—this, this! I’m certain of it! 1

know it! It will tell us everything.”
She rushed over to Lady Chaloner

and held up Rene’s square bulky enve-

lope in her shaking fingers.
“Oh. mother, look. It’s addressed

to Chris—Rene addressed it herself.

A letter for him! And put here on

the night of the dance! Oh, mother,

can’t we open it? What does it

mean? I can’t rest till Chris comes

back. It’s not yet six o’clock, and it

may be hours before he comes. Oh.
mother, mother, do open it. for good-
ness' sake!”

Lady Chaloner shook her head.

“No, no, we'll send for him,” she

said.
She sat down at his desk and took

his pen.

“We have just found something
which may be of the utmost impor-
tance,” she wrote. “Come at once.

But, oh, Chris, my dear boy, don’t ex-

pect too much.”

Then she sent off the footman to

Walden and went back to the King's
Gallery.

Twenty minutes later Chris came in.

The footman met him on the road,
and now he looked weary and worn

out and apprehensive.
It had been a tiring day. Things

were looking blacker than ever for

Rene. There seemed no loop-hole of

escape, no explanation, and her si-

lence even to him was beginning to

fill him with heartsick wonder.

He dropped into a chair.
“What is it, mother?” he asked,

hoarsely. “Tell me quickly, if it’s
bad.”

Effie jumped up.
“We don’t know what it is,” Lady

Chaloner said quickly. “We don’t
know what it is. But Effie had an

idea this afternoon to search your
room. It occurred to her that some-

thing may have been left behind—-

that Rene herself may have left some-

thing there, and—we found this.”
He seized it in his hands. When he

saw the writing he trembled sud-

denly-.
“Rene herself!” he cried. “It is her

writing.”
He stared at it for a moment. Then

tore it open.
The first paper he pulled out was

the document Rene had picked up in
the wood. He looked at it with his
face growing ashen. He thrust it

hastily into Lady Chaloner’s hands at
last.

“Read it,” he said hoarsely.
Then he got up and sat with his

back to them while he read the long
letter Rene had written him.

It was hastily written. The words
were shaky and blotchy, but there
were none scratched out or altered,
there seemed no hesitation. The let-

ter ran on from beginning to end.

written from the heart, a confession—-
an honest confession evidently.

His hands trembled as he held it.

At first he could scarcely see. The
words danced before his eyes, and his
heart seemed to be beating to a ques-
tion. “What will it be? Good or bad?
Good or bad?”

He steadied himself at last, and
straightened the sheets, and lifted his
head. His face grew set and grey.

(To be continued.)

Complete Story.

Througjht the Ivory Gate.
By AMY MILLER.

Author of “The Jewelled Dagger,” “A Fatal Shadow,” “The Romance of

a Black Mask,” “Haunted Lives,” etc.

I stood transfixed by an overwhelm-

ing horror, scarcely able to realise

that the sight before me was not the

creation of my own brain.

It could not be true! Only two

hours ago I had left him—this friend

of my bosom, this man I loved and

trusted above all other men. Only
two hours ago there had been laugh-
ter on his lips and in his kindly eyes.

We had parted with a jest; and now,

although I looked upon his face, al-

though I held his hand in mine, An-

struther and I would meet no more

on earth.

I had found him fallen forward up-
on the table at which he had been

seated, writing. He had been stabbed

to death.

There was a door behind him lead-

ing from the corridor. The assassin

had had but a few paces to tread from

the door to the victim, and the floor

was so thickly carpeted that it was

easy to enter unheard.

But who had reason to compass the

death of Anstruther? The motive

had certainly not been robbery, as

very- quickly transpired. We had
come that morning, he and I, strang-
ers to the great hotel, where men

and women of all countries came and

went. Impossible to fix suspicion up-
on any one of the many whose tem-

porary dwelling was the same as our

own.

Eor a year past we had been com-

rades. Anstruther and I. He was my
senior by some seven years at least;
but this did not detract from our

close friendship. I, who was but

twenty-one, an orphan, with no near

relatives, and who had never met a

woman who had called forth anything
but the most transient passion in my

heart, loved Anstruther with all the

strength of my being.
That he should regard me with like

feelings I neither hoped nor expected;
but I knew that his affection for me

was strong and true, and the past year

had been the happiest of my life.
Now all was done, and I was alone

and desolate. He was gone from me,

my hero and my friend, stricken down

in the pride of his manhood, snatched

from me by the hand of an unsuspect-
ed, yet most deadly foe.

So far as I knew he had not an

enemy- in the world. Such as profited
by his death were beyond suspicion.
What had he done, whose beauty and

fascination won him friends wherever

he went, to deserve so cruel a fate?

All efforts to solve the mystery
were futile. The chief of the police
evenhinted that he believed an addi-

tion was made to the already long
list of undiscovered crimes. I linger-
ed on in Paris, following now one

clue, now another, failing always to

throw the desired light upon the baf-

fling darkness.

But by my friend's dead body I had

registered a vow. Rash and foolish,
perchance, but wrung from a heart

almost broken. Never to enjoy the

rich inheritance now mine, never to
make a dwelling-place of my ancestral

home, never to seek the love of woman

till Gervvs Anstruther was avenged!

Two years had passed away, and the
dark shadow which had fallen over

my life upon that terrible day when

1 found Anstruther dead oppressed me

still.
There were times, it is true, when

it seemed that the intensity of my

grief was passing away; for I was

young, and might have tasted to the
full all the pleasures of life. But

then the recollection of my friend's

dead face would rise before me, and

something that was like remorse

would fill my bosom because I had

been willing to forget for a while his

cruel fate and the task so clearly as-

signed me.

I was in London, whither I had gone
in the following up of a supposed
clue, which led, as all the rest had

done, to nothing, when I met an old
college chum, George Irving. It was

three or four years since we had seen

each other, though we had been close

companions once, and, at his earnest

entreaty. I went to spend a few days
with him at his home.

It was a country house, about an

hour’s journey by rail from London.

There were to be no other guests, and

the family, I knew, consisted of Mr
and Airs Irving and George’s two sis-
ters. The brief journey down was a

very pleasant one. My companion’s
bright, unclouded face, his ready
laugh and gay spirits transported me

to the glad world where we had once

lived together. My own youth awoke

in sympathy. Surely for a while I

might put by my gloomy memories

and my self-appointed work of jus-
tice?

I cannot tell how it was that, as

we left the little station and drove

in the light dog cart that awaited us

along the country road, the recollec-

tion of my vow came upon me with

overwhelming force. I could think

of nothing but the tragic scenes of

two years ago.

It was a September evening. The

scent of autumn was in the air, and
the lurid light of an angry sunset
shed its glow upon the woods

through which our road lay.
“We shall soon be at home now,”

said, George’s cheery voice. “The

Priory lies in a hollow, you know,
and so we shall not see it until we

are close upon it. It’s the jolliest old

place in the world, Bertram. I’ve al-

ways wanted you to see it.”

lie spoke with happy pride of his
home. And my home had no master.
I thought of the eager welcome

awaiting him. Ah! happy George!
1 was watching him. half wistfully.

His eyes were glancing about at

every well-remembered and well-
loved landmark. His lips wore a

smile of pleased anjtioipa.tion. Sud-
denly I saw a change’, a flicker of
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emotion, ardent, and gladly surpris-
ed.

Amidst the trees by the roadside a

woman stood, and while I wondered

at her beauty I was tormented by a

vague unrest and one of those half-
memories we have all known. 1 could

not tell of what she reminded me.

but 1 knew it was of something pain-
ful and pitiable.

From behind the trees shone the

western sky, all aflame with rose

and amber. The red beams lit the

crimson and yellow leaves that yet
clothed the branches thickly, and the

glory of the dying day and the sad

splendour of the waning year were

in harmony with her who stood be-

fore us.

She was young, graceful, and tall;
and to features, beautiful in form,

were given those rich and glowing
tints beloved of the old Venetian

painters. Her head was uncovered,
and her hair shone like ruddy gold.
She held a mass of trailing, crimson

vine leaves in her arms.

George drew up his horse and

bent to speak to her. Then a child

ran out from amidst the trees with

a shout of welcome. She was

George’s youngest sister, a little girl
of seven, pretty, winsome, but de-

cidedly spoilt. The lady was intro-

duced to me as Miss Salviati.

“1 thought you ‘had no visitors.

George,” I remarked as we drove on

again.
"Nor have we, he replied. “Miss

Salviati is our constant guest. She

came here, actually, to be Nettie's

governess. She is like one of our-

selves now.”

"She is singularly beautiful,” t

said, musingly, still haunted by im-

perfect recollection.

George glanced at me quickly. 1
frankly returned his look, guessing
his thought. Already 1 had learnt

two things —George was madly in

love, and the object of his passiot.
would never return it.

1 was not likely to be his rival even

in wish, and this I think he under-

stood. No, her beauty did not touch

that secret spring in my heart which

is in the heart of every man, "and

often so mysteriously moved. He did

not even assent to my praise, but

looked away before him. The shad-

ows were falling fast. His young

face was troubled by the reflection

of unutterable emotions.

"Your sisters are very fond of her,
no doubt?” 1 said at last.

“Nettie adores her,” he answered,
turning to me again. "And Mildred
—oh, Mildred loves her dearly, also,
of course, only being older she is less

demonstrative in her affection.

I detected a note of uneasiness
here, as though he tried to convince

himself of what he was forced to

doubt.

“How terrible it seems,” he went

on, “that she, with the blood of

nobles in her veins, should be com-

pelled to earn her bread.”

“She is not English?” 1 queried.
“No; she is a Venetian. She is the

last of an ancient, but impoverished
family.”

"At last she is fortunate in having
found such a happy home and such

kind friends.”

“Giacinta Salviati would find friends

anywhere,” he responded, with a

touch of pride in the woman he would

never win, almost pathetic. "But 1
think she is content with us. She is

devoted to my mother and Nettie; and

Mildred, being only a few years

younger than herself, is naturally her

friend; and—and I am sure she loves

the old place, too. Look, Bertram,
there it is!”

He pointed with his whip to the old

gray mansion down in the hollow. I
knew he pictured Giacinta its inis-
tress.

We entered the carriage drive, and

were soon alighting at the broad

Hight of steps that led to the wide
door.

It was hospitably open. A flood of

cheerful homelight poured from

thence. A gentleman with silvery
hair and upright figure was awaiting
us, and beside him a young girl dress-

ed in white.

.lust a slender, sweet-faced girl of

seventeen, with soft, light brown

hair and lustrous grey eyes, and a

dainty, delicate bloom on her rounded

cheeks. But 1 looked at her, and I

forgot the gorgeous vision of Giacin-
ta in the autumn wood. I forgot poor
George and his hopeless love. I for-

got Anstruther. my vow, myself—all
but her! One touch of those small

soft fingers, one glance of those

sweet eyes, and the secret spring was

moved; the door of my heart flew

open wide, and Mildred Irving entered
in, to reign its queen for .evermore!

The week, at first proposed for my

stay, passed away all too swiftly, and

my visit was lengthened for a few

days more.

bays stolen from Paradise for me,

though the dark hours of the night
brought ever the recollection of my
vow.

1 had not broken it. By no word or

look had I revealed my love, though
Mildred and 1 were much together.
One strong, kindred taste we had, in

addition to many subtler affinities—-

this was the love of Art.

I could only appreciate, for creative

talent I had none; but Mildred had

unusual gifts, and, having now left

school, devoted a great deal of time
to their cultivation. A room on the

ground floor, with long windows
opening on the garden, was her studio

and favourite retreat. George and 1
were often there; but Giacinta, 1 ob-

served; seldom entered it.

Between her and Mildred there was

a barrier, invisible, but impassable.
The younger girl gave to the other,

invariably, ail the delicate attention

and unobtrusive kindness that real

friendship itself could have prompted,
but I saw she did not love her; while

Giacinta, on her part, appeared al-

most to shrink from any attempt at

the affectionate intimacy that

might have been expected to exist be-

tween two young women, equals in

birth and education, if not in wealth,

living together in a country house.

Giacinta, however, was capable of

strong attachment. She was devoted
to gentle Mrs. Irving. She lavished

upon little Nettie almost, impassioned
love. I met her one evening, when the

two had been absent a long while,

coming through the glades of the

park with the child asleep in her

arms. She would not let me relieve

her of her burden, though her step
told that she was weary; but she

went on, with the little figure in her

embrace, and upon her face, and in

her whole bearing that ineffable ten-

derness that comes to a woman only
when she looks upon a child.

Ah, she was meant for love, she

was meant for maternity, this beauti-
ful and sorrowful creature! How was

it 1 could never picture her the cen-

tre of a peaceful home?

It was that same night that I awoke
from a troubled dream that of late

had visited me often.

In proportion as my waking hours,

spent in the society of Mildred, were

happy, the dark nights were filled
with sorrow.

In my dreams I was constantly
with Gervys Anstruther. Again and

again 1 visited the room where I had

found him dead, and, with peculiar
vividness and distinctness, every de-

tail of that fatal room, down to its

most trifling ornament or chance dis-

order. was brought before me.

It seemed that Mildred was always
at my side. I had never talked to her

of Anstruther. George may have told

her of the tragedy, but hr had no

idea of the manner in which it had

coloured my whole existence.

She was so bright, so untouched bv

any shadow of trouble, mv pretty Mil-

dred! I would not sadden her se-

rene spirit bv dwelling on the dark

history in which I had borne a part.

Yet 1 longed as never before to pene-
trate the mystery, for my vow stood

between me and my soul s desire.

i awoke, as 1 have said, from that

oft-recurring dream. 1 was suddenly
wide awake, restless, and full of a

strange expectancy. Sleep had be-

come an impossibility, for the diffieu!-
ties in which 1 was involved came up-
on me in the exaggerated form all

trials and forebodings wear in the

night.
I rose, and partly dressed, deter-

mined to drown my thoughts by read-

ing, since "beyond the ivory gate” was

nothing but disquiet for me. Mystical
region whence Anstruther’s image
came, and where Mildred’s gentle
spirit met my own!

Between George’s room and mine

w as a smaller one, half dressing-room,
half sitting-room. 1 had left a book

there. I would go and get it.
There was no communicating door.

1 stepped out on the gallery, whlc.i

ran round three sides of the great
hall, and to which the principal rooms

opened. I had no light in my hand,
for the moonlight, streaming through
the tall windows, gave sufficient light
for me, and 1 knew where my book

was.

The opposite side of the gallery was

in shadow.

1 stood for some moments admiring
the picturesque effect of the silver

moonshine on the old carved stair-

case, the banners, and suits of mail.
No wonder George was proud of his

ancestral home. One could picture a

lady in dim brocade pacing- the gal-
lery, and gliding down the staircase-
the ghost of some fair Irving dead

and gone. Or, perchance, a monk of

even more distant days, revisiting the

dwelling-place of his brotherhood.

Was it fancy? Surely something
moved there on the staircase, amidst
the silver patches of light and tin-

dense shadows cast by the oaken carv-

ing. A veritable White Lady was

gliding, step by step, to the hall be-

low-, and there the shadows swallow ed

her up.
In some part recovering from my

surprise and eerie sensations, I hur-

ried to the staircase and down to the

hall. But the white figure had com-

pletely vanished, and I returned to

my room mystified.
After all, I reasoned, I might have

been deceived. Some effect of the

vivid moonlight, my own excited and

disturbed imagination, had called up

the ghost between them.

But I took an opportunity next day.
when I sat in the studio with George
and Mildred, of turning the conversa-

tion on ghosts.
The Priory claimed more than one.

Mildred and George, in turn, related

family- legends. I kept my nocturnal

experience to myself, however; and
from ghosts we went on to super-
natural warnings, prophetic dreams,
and the like.

George laughed at it all, and pro-
fessed uncompromising scepticism;
Mildred spoke as if, like myself, she

believed

"There are more things in heaven and

earth

Than are dreamt of in our philosophy."

She possessed a most impressionable
and sensitive nature. Her instincts

and perceptions were remarkably
keen. Often, even in those early
days, 1 have seen the comprehension
of some thought of mine lighting up
her large eyes before my lips had

uttered it.
1 felt that it was impossible for her

not to know how dearly 1 loved her.

1 was sure she did know it, and 1 had

sometimes hoped, in spite of all, that

Mildred loved me.

George sauntered away presently
through the open French window,
which was, I need hardly say, an in-

novation. 1 had seen Giacinta at a

little distance, and knew he had gone
to join her.

"Mr Arundel,” said Mildred, gently.
"I am going- to tell you something.
George would laugh at me, but you
will understand, 1 know. I am very

troubled.”
She looked up at me with the clear,

confiding gaze of a child. Perplexity,
fear, and awe were in the depths of

those dear eyes lifted to mine.

“When we talked of ghosts just
now-,” she went on, almost in a whis-

per, “1 could not feel as George does.

Mr Arundel, this room is haunted!
Every night it is visited, and I have

discovered this in so strange a man-

ner
”

She was trembling and very pale.
What would 1 not have given to clasp
her in my arms and kiss her quivering
lips.

•'Tell me till, dear Miss Irving," I
entreated. "Be assured there is some

natural explanation.”
"If you locked a room fast at

night, carried away the key with you.
hid it in a place known only to your-

self, and then found the room had

been entered, would you seek a natu-

ral explanation?”

“I think 1 should. How do you know

the room is entered?”

"A week ago I found, on a canvas

left upon an easel ready for use next

day. the outlines of a picture. 1 was

frightened. 1 cannot quite explain
why, except that the picture was a

tragic one. I spoke of it to no one.

You know, the servants have orders

never to interfere with my palettes,
canvases, and sketches; but I never,

till that night, locked this door. Next
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morning 1 found the easel as I had

left it. pushed away into a corner

and covered with a drapery. But 1

lifted up the covering, and I found”—

she shuddered —“the mysterious ar-

tist had been at work again!”
“The windows,” 1 suggested.
“They are fastened securely upon

the inside. There is but one door.

You imagine someone is playing me

a trick, perhaps? So did 1 at first.

That is why I kept silence, and took
such care to fasten up the room

from all intruders. Still, as 1 tell

you, the work goes on, the picture

grows to completion.”
“In old houses like this there are

often sliding panels and secret doors.”

“Oh. there are none here, I am con-

vinced. This part of the house has

been so completely renovated it must

have been discovered. Only recently

papa had the electric light fitted. Be-

sides. Mr Arundel, I do not think any-

one in the house could paint such a

picture as this. It is terrible, but it

is wonderful!”

“May I see it?”

“Yes,” she answered. paling, hut

evidently glad to share her weird se-

cret.

A painter ghost was a novelty to

me. Had my White Lady any connec-

tion with the mystery? I waited with

interest and curiosity whilst Mildred
drew a curtain and lifted a drapery
from an easel.

How shall T express my horrified
amazement? The shock of grief and

misery I had fell two years before

was upon me again.
I saw upon the canvas, pourt rayed

with such realism that I seemed to b •
viewing actualities, the scene of

Anstruther's death. The actual blow

was being struck. lie. with a last

effort, had half-risen and beheld his

murderer. His face was turned to

wards us. But the figure behind him

was but an undefined shadow, an im-

palpablel terror, without face or form.

I staggered back from the easel,

unable to conceal my emotion. Mil-

dred covered the picture from sight.
“I must destroy it!” she said. “It

fills me with dread. It is not like a

picture; it is too real.”

“Miss Irving.” I asked, trying to

speak in my usual voice, and fail’ng.
“will you grant me a request?”

“Oh. yes.” she responded.

“Will you let me watch here to-

night. unknown to anyone?”
“J had rather you did not.” she an-

swered, artlessly. “I should be afraid

for you.”

“There is no need. Do you give me

leave to come here, when all the

household are at rest? I shall solve

the mystery, I am certain. It is not

only that I cannot bear you to suffer

any further uneasiness; I have an-

other reason which I will one day ex-

plain.”
“One that concerns yourself?” she

asked, quickly.
"Yes, and all my life’s happiness.”
“Then come here, if you will,” she

said; “but I wish the night were

“The picture is not yet complete,

you see. The figure of the murderer

has yet to appear. And now let us

forget this till to-morrow morning,

when you shall hear my adventures."

I do not suppose she forgot it any

more than I did—and I know I
thought of it all day long, and that it

filled my soul with alternate hope and

dread as night fell.

Should I find what I had sought so

long in vain here, where I had never

sought it? Would the picture be fin-

ished that night, and in my presence?
I was pacing the garden walk, in

the light of the newly-risen moon,

and presently my reverie was broken

in upon by the sound of voices behind

a hedge of yews—George’s voice, in

earnest pleading; Giacinta Salviati’s.

soft, melodious, but, ah. how sad!

I moved away; but soon after she

came down the alley where I walked.

She was alone: George had left her:

and she turned, without seeing me.

to look after his retreating figure.
There was a white drapery about

her head. I saw that she had been

weeping; and. looking at her thus. I
knew of what she had always remind

ed me.

Do you know that portrait of

Beatrice Cenci which hangs in the

Barberini Gallery? If so. you will at

once recall that face, so exquisitely
fair, those locks of richest auburn,

the dark eyes, full of unfathomable

woe. in such pathetic contrast to lips
of almost childlike beauty. Giacinta

Salviati was like that picture!
When all the house was silent I

stole out from my room, but before

making my way to the studio I wait-

ed awhile to see if my White Lady
walked each night.

1 did not wait in vain. Presently I
saw the white shape gliding on the

oaken stair. This time I was deter-

mined she should not elude me. I fol-

lowed her into the hall, down a cor-

ridor. She appeared to be going be-

fore me to the studio. Tn the winding

passages 1 lost her: but I found her

again.
Mildred had promised to leave the

key of the studio door in the lock.
The door was ajar. There was a light
within. Did the spirit need the elec-

tric light, then, for its work?

I entered noiselessly, breathlessly.
There, before the easel, sat a

figure in white robes and streaming
hair, at work upon the dread paint-
ing—my White Lady.

It was Mildred herself!

I moved cautiously forward, so

that I saw her face. She was quite
unconscious of my presence—asleep,
or. rather, in a trance. Her large

eyes were wide open and fixed upon
her work.

I dared not wake her. Silent and

awestricken, I watched and waited,

while under the hand of my innocent

love the likeness of Anstruther’s de-

stroy <r was made manifest to me!

Whi n it was finished, she rose, put
the easel in its former position, turn-

< d off the light, and passed, with the

same gliding step, along the passage

through the corridor and hall, and

up the staircase. I saw’ her enter
her own room, and returned to my
own. far more disturbed than when

I quitted it.

Through the ivory gate, whence
come spirits to the souls of men, had

come the awful vision to my darling.
I could not believe that with An-
struther and all his surroundings so

faithfully pourtrayed. the figure ad-

ded that night could be other than
the murderer.

What. then, must lx- done?

Mildred was before me in the stu-
dio. 1 am sure my haggard face pre-
pr.ned her for something strange:
but. my relation of what 1 had ac-

tually seen bewildered her.
"It cannot, be, Mr Arundel!” she ex-

claimed. "I cannot paint like that.
\||<l. besiiles. how could 1 do it in

my sleep?"

‘‘Look at the white dressing gown
you wore last night, ’ 1 answered.

“You will find splashes of paint
where the brush fell from your hand.

Have you looked at the picture?”

“No, I have not yet ua„ courage,

though I have brought the easel for-

ward. as you see.”

I would have prepared her, but

w’ith a sudden gesture she flung aside

the covering.
A cry burst from her lips, and she

turned, shuddering away. fl drew’

her into my arms, and hiding her

face on my shoulder she gave way to

frightened tears.

For the face and the figure added
last night to the picture were those

of Giacinta Salviati!

Then. w-hile I endeavoured to
soothe her we were both startled by
a noise in the grounds outside, the

clatter of hoofs, shouts and cries.

I rushed to the window and out

upon the lawn. Mildred followed me.

Along the carriage drive came a

pony belonging to George. It was

tearing madly along, and Nettie—

who. I afterwards learnt, had

mounted it in the stable yard in

spite of the entreaties of the lad who

had charge of it—was clinging to its

mane and shrieking with fright.
While I ran with all speed to the

rescue I saw Giacinta rush out from

amidst the trees, catch the pony by
the bridle, and hold it fast while it

plunged and kicked.

The harm was done before 1 could
reach her. Mischievous Nettie was

safe and sound, and no more fright-
ened than she deserved to be. But
Giacinta—

She was carried within the studio,
which was the first place come to. A

doctor was sent for, and came pre-
sently upon the scene. But she was

beyond human aid. She had given
her life to save Nettie from harm.

While she lay there, with Mrs Ir-

ving's hand in hers, and poor George,
for whom she had no thought,
watching her from the background
with yearning eyes, someone passing
by the easel, which Mildred had

covered, disturbed the drapery and
let it fall.

The dying girl gazed with horror

upon the picture.
“Oh. my sin. my sin!” she moaned.

“How comes it to rise before me

now!”

There is no need to tell at length
that painful story. It is enough for
me to say that Gervys Anstruther
was a. villain, and Giacinta a deeply
wronged and injured woman. She

had avenged herself. She had suffer-

ed and repented. And she gave her

life for an innocent child.
Seven years have passed since

then. Mildred and I have spent them

together. George has never married,
but there is a fair haired, blue-eyed
girl who loves lim fondly, and
have hopes that he will yet be happy.

[The End.]

All RunDown
Mo Appetite. Weak. Discouraged.

Warm climates always debilitate the

nervous system. The digestion is slow,
and the liver becomes sluggish. Im-

purities in the blood accumulate, and

you go about downhearted and de-

pressed. All this may be quickly
ehauged with proper treatment.

Mrs. C. Kennedy, of 2(5 Erskine St.,
North Melbourne, Victoria, sends us

her photograph and this letter-

< >
“ I had lost my appetite, was very weak, and

all run down. Nothing did uie good, and 1

was discouraged. I then tried

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla
an<l it brought me right up tomy usual health
and strength. And I want to adda word hem

about Acer’s Cherry Pectoral. It his cured

me of sin h hard coughs and colds that I feel
1 could notdo without it. For family reme-
dies I rely on that word, * Ayer’s.’ ’’

Keep your Im>wpls In good condition with

Ayer’s Pills. Take just enough toproduce on*

good free movement of the Isiwrls daily.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mam., 7 5 *

ONOPHONE.

THE LATEST AND BEST TALKING

MACHINE.

Reproduces in Loud Clear Natural Tone.

Records are disks of hard rubber which
do not break in transportation nor wear
out with use, and are not affected by
climate or moisture.

Every family should possess one for

entertainment.

THE IDEAL MACHINE FOR EX-

HIBITORS.

Catalogue of Machines and list of

Records Free.

Sample Machine and Dozen Assorted

Records sent with all charges prepaid to

any point in the world, on receipt of $25

or £5 10s.

Write for Catalogue of Animated Pic-

ture Machines, Electric Fans, and other
American Novelties.

F. M. PRESCOTT,

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

European Office, Ritterstrasse 71, Berlin.
Germany.

CHILDREN
now-a-days have notoriously BAD TEETH,
because the White Bread they live on lacks the

Wheaten Phosphates (rejected with the Bran)
which go to make good, sound Teeth, as well as

Bone, Brain and Nerve substance.

CEREBOS SALT, used like common salt,
supplies these necessary Phosphates, and is,
therefore, invaluable in the daily food of

mothers and children.

Wholesale Agents L. D. NATHAN & Co., AUCKLAND.
Sold by Grocerr

and Stores.

A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVING OF

Queen Victoria
FOR ONLY SEVENPENCE.

All over the world thesepictures will be sold. “None knew her but to love; nonenamed
herbut to praise.” There aretenmillionpeople in the United States. Canada, the West Indies,
and Australis, who will each wanto»e of these beautiful Pictures. They are full size. 16x 20.

enBe"aH been spared, and the picture is well worthy of a handsome frame. Agenta can
sell 100 a day.

*

SAMPLES BY MAIL, POST PAID SEVENPENCE.
1 Doz. Pictures 3s. 6d. Sell for Bs. Profit 4s. 6d.

50
~ „

13s.
„

295. 2d.
~

16s. 2d.
100

„ „
255. 58s. 4d.

„
335. 4<l.

Better order 100 at once, and strike while the IRON IS HOT.

The time to sell goods Is when the people want them They want them NOW.

Remit by Intereational P.O Money Order, or Bank Draft pnyable in U.S.A. Oct our prices
on anything you may need. We sell evorvthintr. Ours is the largest Supply House in Amurica.
Wehave the largest PictureStock, ofall Kinds.

BOOKS, JEWELLERY, SILVERWARE, MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,
TALKING MACHINES, MAGIC LANTERNS, Etc., Etc.

Correspondence invited. Enclose stamp for reply. Prepay all letters to us with 2|d.
ADDRESS-

HOME NOVELTY MANUFACTURING CO..
(Drpt. 685A) P.O. Box, 518,

CHICAGO, ILL., U.S.A.
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New Zealand I * Hit 11

THE TRUE WONDERLAND OF THF WORLD! W Y f < f
THE HOME OF THE MAOHII [\| CW I El (j

•

THE MOST MAGNIFICENTLY PICTURESQUE, BEAUTIFUL AND WEIRD COUNTRY

IN THB NORTHERN AND SOUTHERN HEMISPHERES.

A Dream

GRANDEUR BEAUTY I MBB'jL
Its Lake Scenery is UNPARALLELED.

..

Its Alpine Grandeur is UNRIVALLED in its Vastness.

Its Gigantic Fiords have NO COMPEERS on Earth. | ‘

<
~
i 5.

Tfc VolPHuio RpO’lOU is an awe-inspiring reve-
A V UlLalllL nCgIUII LATION of Nature s Powers.

Its Climate
is one of the HEALTHIEST and BEST in the World.

tIT BOILING LAKES in the North! -

ICY COLD LAKES of Unfathomable Depths in the South I ’/

£T FORESTS FILLED WITH DEER! JM
tT THOUSANDS OF TROUT STREAMS FREE TO ALL! A \

• — Cjß f- ■.'•. •w
fIR. a* f/j J‘al . • 'aSßw’.vi-

W. ▼ 4 < is admittedly the Oreatest JRT 1 ft
iA' y I*- ' I■'>.*■■

New Zealand .
JrTz

qualities of the Hot Mineral

Waters at Te Aroha, Rotorua, Whakarewarewa, Rotomahana, Waiotapu, Wairakei, PINEAHA.

Taupo and other Thermal Districts in the North Island have a World-wide Fame.

DATADTT A THE SANATORIUM OF THE WORLD (vide mountain waters down to the great Pacific Ocean F.otn there to the Otira Gorge
JLv A AX Vx JCA 9 London “ Morning Post”). Unlimited supplies is spread before him a wealth of Alpine Scenery snow and ice everywhere,

of Hot Sulphur, Acid and Alkaline Bathing peak upon peak, glacier upon glacier; roaring torrents hundreds of feet below,

Waters. Marvellous Cures effected. Sufferers from Rheumatism, Sciatica, Gout, avalanche and waterfall and precipices upon every hand The Hot Mineral Springs

Eczema, Acne, Psoriasis, Obesity, Liver Troubles, Internal Complaints, Nervous of Hanmer are within a day’s journey of Christchurch Here are good baths and

Disorders, General Debility and many other forms of disease Absolutely Cured. excellent accommodation.
Thousands of persons have blessed the day they visited New Zealand and were Amid the Vast Southern Alps rises Mount Cook, the Cloud-piercer,
made whole and perfect once more. Rotorua is a thousand feet above sea level. It 12,349 feet in height. Here are majestic glaciers, running down to within 2,000 feet

has a splendid climate, fine drainage, a pure water supply, electric light, above the level of the sea, and great avalanches thundering down night and clay,

excellent hotel and boarding-house accommodation, steamers on lakes, coaches The marvellous colouring, with its ever-varying gradations over those mighty

everywhere, lovely pleasure grounds, with bowling green, tennis court and croquet snow-clad peaks and slopes, presents scene after scene of marvellous beauty. Ihe

lawn open to all.
"

“ Hermitage,” a hotel of 30 rooms, is built in a green vale within a few minutes

TE AROHA possesses valuable hot alkaline waters for bathing and drink- walk of the great Tasman Glacier at the base of Mount Cook. The great

ing purposes, excellent baths, picturesque pleasure grounds, comfortable hotels. Tasman Glacier is the largest outside of the Polar regions.
“ TEfWAIMLNGV,” the Greatest Geyser on Earth, is The Great Southern Lakes, including Wakatipu, Te Anau, Manapoun

seventeen miles from Rotorua by a good coach road. It presents a great and Hawea, Wanaka and others, are surrounded by snow-covered mountains, and

marvellous spectacle, its steam rising to a height of 5,000 feet. present a series of pictures unsurpassed for Beauty, Grandeur and Magnificence.

The variety and beauty of the COACHING JOURNEYS in New They are easy of access, and can be thoroughly inspected by means of the steamers

Zealand have possibly no equal elsewhere. The great Coach Route from and steam launches. < .
Rotorua to Wanganui takes the tourist past Boiling Lakes and Streams, The Gigantic Fiords and Sounds of New Zealand have a world-wide

Mud Volcanoes and Great Geysers, Sulphur and Oil Pools—Lakelets of Brilliant reputation. Larger, more magnificent and wonderful than those of Northern

Hues, Maungakakaramea (the Iridescent Mountain), the Famous Arateatea Rapids Europe, they alone warrant a visit to
“ this LAND of LOVELINESS. the

and the Huka Falls, Snow-clad Ruapehu with its Boiling Cauldron (9,000 feet Sutlicrland Falls, 1,904 feet in height, the highest in the world, are situated

high), Volcanic Ngauruhoe with its Eternal Steam. The traveller is led over at the head of Milford Sound, and the route to them passes through a long stretch

forest-clad mountains to Pipiriki, thence for 58 miles down the Wanganui of scenery of the most remarkable and entrancing character

River, justly famous for its Wealth of Verdure, its Transcendental Loveliness The extreme Southern point of New Zealand, Slewart’s Island, is a

—Unsurpassable I Indescribable!! Unforgettable!!! The cone-shaped Mount scenic spot of many attractions. Indented with lovely coves and bays, covered with

Egmont, with its hoary head, is seen standing solitary on the fertile lands a wealth and beauty of vegetation, it has many claims on the artist, while its

of Taranaki. The journey from Nelson through the Buller <iorg;e to sea fishing and health-giving shores make it an ideal visiting place alike for the

Westport and thence to Christchurch through the Otira Gorge opens out fishing enthusiast and the invalid.
all that is Grand and Spectacular in Nature. The first portion introduces VISIT NEW 25EAEANI> ! V'»u will find there Sport tile

the visitor to the charm of the New Zealand forest, carpeted with hundreds of Rifle! Sport for tlie Gmi ! Sport lor tlie Rod! Wild Red

varieties oflovely ferns; then, emerging from that, he comes to the narrow rock Deer, Fallow Deer; Feathered Game ; Rainbow, Loch Leven and Brown Trout

road, hewn out of the solid mountain, with the roaring Buller alongside, rolling its of great size am! weight. Indeed, the Colony is the Anglcr’ti I*.ira<lific !

NEW ZEALAND is the Healthiest Country in the World!

NEW ZEALAND is the Ideal Home for the Man of Leisure!

NEW ZEALAND is only a Month’s Journey from London !

NEW ZEALAND is only Four Days’ Journey from Australia!

For information regarding New Zealand inquire 111 the office of the Superintendent of Tourist and Health Resorts. \\tdlington.

or at the Branch Offices at Auckland. Uutoriiu. Christchurch. Dunedin and Invercargill.
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Edward VII. Chez Lui.

We are so accustomed to regard our

King as a monarch pure and simple
that we are apt to forget that he has

a private side to his life as much as

ourselves, and that sometimes King
Edward Vll. is, for the time being,
transformed into a quiet country

gentieman.

The King's chief delight is still to

take upon himself every responsibil-
ity in connection with the Sandring-

ham estate, and to personally inter-

est himself in the people who live

upon it. Nothing happens on the es-

tate without his hearing about it.

At Sandringham the King puts all

conventionality aside. At dinner, for

instance, the King and Queen do not

take the head and foot of the table,

but sit facing each other at its cen-

tre.

The sport which the King loves

most is undoubtedly shooting, whe-

ther at Sandringham or elsewhere;

and in this connection it is interest-

ing to know that whenever His Ma-

jesty goes on a shooting visit he

takes his own dogs, gillies and load-

ers, who have complete charge of his

guns, and always attend him during

the day’s sport. There is, of course,

scarcely a sport or a pastime that

the King has not tried during his

life.

Krom 8 a.m., as a rule, the King
concentrates all his energies on af-

fairs of State and private business; a

light breakfast of eggs, tea and toast

being served to him in his own apart-
ments about nine o’clock.

I ndeed, meals in the Royal family’

are served at most reasonable hours—

luncheon at half-past two, afternoon
tea (which is a meal and not a pre-

tence) at five, and dinner from seven

onwards, according to the arrange-

ments made for the evening.
The King's favourite meal, however,

says "One of His Majesty’s servants,”
in “The Private Life of the King,” is

supper; and it is His Majesty’s de-

light about midnight, with two or

three intimate friends, to sit down

to a meal composed of a considerable

variety’ of dishes.

At Sandringham or Windsor, where

it is not necessary to keep such late

hours, supper is often dispensed with:
the King beginning the day with a

true country breakfast, which he

finds a necessary prelude to the long
morning’s walk in the open air which

usually follows.
His Majesty is very fond of tea as

a beverage; and afternoon tea is

quite a feature at Sandringham, the

meal comprising a wealth of sand-

wiches and dainties of all kinds, for

the King and his family are extremely
fond of sweet cakes and biscuits. In-

deed, all forms of confectionery ap-

pear at tea time.
The King is a real country gentle-

man in his fondness for “square
meal.-." The menus for the day are

cv< n now often submitted to him, and

he alters them when not to his taste.

From time to time he even writes

his comments on the menu that

stands before his plate at luncheon

or dinner. Needless to say, these

comments find their way to the kit-

chen regions and the heart of the

chef.

His Majesty is very fond of oysters,
and when they’ are in season oyster
suppers are frequently arranged.

Many’ of the King’s holiday trips, es-

pecially’ those he took for his health
to Homburg and Marienbad, entailed

a considerable reduction in the quan-

tity and quality of his meals; but

when he makes a “cure” His Majesty
is always most careful in his obser-

vation of the regulations and orders

of his doctors.

The King seldom takes anything to

drink between his meals; but if he

has occasion to break through this

excellent rule he generally has a

"lemon squash.” which he has made

popular as a wholesome and fashion-

able beverage.

It*is largely owing to the fact that

the King likes to smoke directly he

has finished dining that after-dinner

drinking has gone quite out of fash-

ion.

The reason why champagne is more

often called “boy” than “fizz” now-a-

days is not generally known. On one

broiling hot day during a stay at

Homburg the King went for a picnic
with a large party of friends.

When luncheon arrived everything
was beautifully cooked and cool, but

what appealed most to everyone were

bottles of champagne standing in sil-

ver pails of ice. with white w’et nap-
kins round their necks. A small eu-

pidon of a “Tiger Tim” was told off

to tty about and spill the frappe nec-

tar into the glasses that everyone

presented with the unanimity of a

comic-opera chorus.

There was little ceremony observed,
and the lad was distracted from the

usual routine of service by cries of

“Here, boy!” “I say, boy!” “This way,

boy!” which gradually got abbrevi-
ated into staccato calls—“Boy!”
"Boy!” “Boy!”

Seeing one little lady, more bashful

than the rest, sitting silently with

her plate untouched before her, the

King said. “Are you waiting for any-
thing?”

" ■ es, sir,” said the modern Miss

Muffet, "1 am waiting for the boy.”
“Oh!” said the King, “pray take

this,” handing her his glass, and tak-

ing her empty one from her. “Now

1 11 have some boy, too.”
The magic sound of the King’s

voice brought the boy to his side, and

for the rest of the afternoon, when

anyone’s glass was empty, the King
kept up the joke by saying, “Have

some boy!”
The writer of “The Private Life of

the King,” which Messrs. C. Arthur

Pearson, Limited, have just published
at 6/, relates many other interesting
anecdotes in the course of his inter-

esting book, which every subject of

Edward VII. should read.

Death-Serf Gossip.

The admonitionin “Richard II."—

"Let’s choose executors, and talk of

wills"—

falls often enough on heedless ears,

the property owner thinking within

himself that any time may serve for

so dreary a topic, ami so, in the end,
dying without a legal testament. On

his death-bed, perhaps, he seeks to

distribute his belongings by a series

of gifts, and although by an anomal-

ous introduction of the civil law he is

permitted to do this to some extent,

yet, as was recently shown in this col-

umn, the risks of failure of his de-

sign are considerable. For example,
according to Mr Justice Holroyd, he

cannot avail himself of the principle
of donatio mortis causa to give land.
Suppose he has title deeds to an es-

tate, and, desiring that a particular
person should have the property, he

hands the documents to him. in a

manner which would constitute a

death-bed gift as to personal assets;
nevertheless, the estate will not pass

to the donee. Why? you ask. Are
not deeds personal assets, and if the

muniments of title be thus given,
what more can be needed? It is an-

swered, that whilst deeds so given

may, perhaps, be the absolute pro-

perty of the donee, still, the holder
of them will not be able to eject any-

one in possession of the land. The
gift being imperfect, because there

is no conveyance to the donee, no

enforceable right can be acquired,
without the aid of the administrator

of the deceased; and him the Court

will not order to convey, for the re-

cipient of an imperfect gift is not

favoured by the Court, he being a

purely voluntary donee. Now, if the

rule of donatio mortis can a applied,
the donee could call upon the repre-
sentative of the deceased donor to

complete the gift, but that would

mean that the land itself could be
the subject of a death-bed gift, and

this the law will not have. Why?
Because the civil law doctrine in ques-
tion applied only to pure personal
property, and so, when you invoke

its help in English law, the same limi-

tation has to be accepted. Not a very

satisfactory reason, perhaps; but.
historically it is sound, and a good
many English jurists think that the

whole idea of death-bed gift is con-

trary to the proper interpretation
of the Act of Parliament, which

makes wills in general invalid unless

they are not merely in writing, but

also witnessed in a prescribed way.
It is a little odd in this connection
that there can be a good death-bed

gift of a mortgage deed, the effect
of which is to enable the donee to
become the owner of the mortgaged
land by means of foreclosure. The

Courts, however, excuse the inconsis-

tency by saying that the gift of the

mortgage is really a gift, of the

money secured by it. and that the
ultimate result as to the land is a

mere accident. Which proves once
more how wise the law is!

Hudson’s Soap makes hardest
water as soft as velvet. Hudson’s
Soap is Sweet, Quick, and Safe. Sold

everywhere in Packets.

READY NOVEMBER 25.

[ Pears’ Annual I
t

Will consist of a capital Christmas Story, entitled
_

“NAT HARLOWE, MOUNTEBANK”

From the dramatic pen of the ever popular and versatile GEORGE R. SIMS, with TWENTY-TWO ILLUSTRATIONS in Black and White,

specially drawn by MR. FRANK DADD, R.I. With the above are

3 LARGE PRESENTATION PLATES 3

1. WITCHERY. 2. LITTLE BOBS. 3. THE COMING NELSON.
By A PIOT. By EDGAR BUNDY, R.I. By FRED MORGAN.

Each printed in THIRTEEN COLOURS in the best and most artistic style of the Chromo-Lithographic Art.

SOLD BY BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSAGENTS ALL OVER THE WORLD.
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“The New Zealand

Graphic.”
(PUBLISHED ONCE A WIEK.)

Office—
SHORTLAND STREET,

Auckland, N.Z.

TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS:

Per Annum * - £l6 0
(If paid in advance, £l.)

Single Copy: Price SIXPENCE

By sending direct to “The Graphic”
Office Twenty Shillings sterling,which
you may pay by Post Office Order,
Postal Note, One Pound Note, or New

Zealand stamps you can have “ The

Graphic” posted regularly to you

every week for a year.

Cheques, Drafts, etc., and all Busi-
ness Communications to be addressed
to the Manager.

Literary Communications, Photo-

graphs and Black and White Work to

be addressed to the Editor.

Society Notes and Correspondence
relating to matters of special interest

to ladies to be addressed to “ The

Lady Editor.”

The Editor will carefully read all

manuscripts submitted to him, and all

communications will be regarded as

strictly confidential by him.

All unsuitable MSS., Sketches or

Pictures will be returned to the send-

er, provided they are accompanied by
the latter’s address and the requisite
postage stamps, but contributors

must understand that we do not hold

ourselves responsible for the preser-
vation of the articles sent us.

Topics of the Week.

Sir Hector’s Mission.

Why did Sir Hector Macdonald come

to New Zealand? I cannot believe it

was merely for a pleasure trip, that

before lie had been a few days back

from the war in Great Britain, he

should have packed his portmanteau
and sailed for Australasian waters.

His own Scotland had claims on him

before this part of the world, and had

inclination determined his movements

the natural place to have found him

would have been his native heath.

Jt seems a much more reasonable pre-

sumption to hold that he came here

at the call of duty, not of pleasure,
and under direct orders of some kind
from tthe Home authorities. Now,
what were, these orders? Did our

martial ardour need stimulating;?
The seven contingents, our contribu-

tion to the war, is an answer enough
to that. Was he sent to examine enr

preparedness for war? His remarks

before leaving Auckland might be

construed in that way, but then he

did not give himself the time, and

moreover it was not altogether in his

line to determine such matters. The

most likely suggestion is that gal-
lant Mac., if he came on business at

all, came to have a look at our raw

material. Australasia’s South Afric.n

contingents were good, very good,
but how were the authorities to k "W

whether in spirit and physique they
did not represent the choice samples ?

Had we much more of the same sort

of thing, and how much? were the

questions. And who so well fitted to

judge our true capacity in that res-

pect—better fitted than we ourselves—-

than Fighting Mac., the general who

had been a ranker, and who knew she

army not merely as a machine, but as

an aggregation of human individuali-

ties? Here was the man, the very
man for the work; a man who came

and went most unostentatiously, who

required no elaborate examination to

tell him what he wanted to know, but

at a glance could find his facts. In

his rapid passage through Australasia

where he mingled with the people as

no other army celebrity could have

done, the gallant General proba ly
got the hang of things military, and

our true fighting potentialities better

than any one else would have done.

And whether he came for that, pur-

pose or not. we are pretty safe in be-

lieving that if the Home authorities

want to learn more about u they
have in Sir Hector the man who can

tell them.

City v. Country.
The management of the Auckland

Agricultural Show, which took place
last week, made a concession to the

non-agricultural portion of their

patrons by giving on both days of the
exhibition the riding, jumping and

driving competitions, which have for-

merly been confined to one. This

new arrangement is equivalent to a

confession on the part of the manage-
ment that the public as a ride, that is
to say the city-bred publie, are not
interested in monster bullocks, milch

cows, fat sheep and pigs infinitely
more prepared to die from the butch-

er's point of view than the most
blameless among us can pretend to
be. The eity folks do not take that

absorbing pleasure in the contempla-
tion of the peaceful, eyed kine as the

countrymen one sees lingering lov-

ingly at one pen after another, as he

slowly makes his way along the
line. . All cows are very much alike

to them, and the distinctive merits

of the Berkshire or the Yorkshire

porker are lost on them. It seems

in a way a mistake for the country
to hold these exhibitions in town,
seeing the unappreciative character
of town patrons. But I suppose it is

chiefly on account of the central ad-

vantages which the city affords that
it is chosen. All roads lead to the
city, and it is the most convenient

place for the country to congregate
in on such occasions. The popular-
ity of the Agricultural Show is said
to be waning in Great Britain. That,
I fancy, ,> s due t° the decline of in-

terest in matters agricultural among

the community which every day be-

comes more and more a purely manu-

facturing and industrial one. The

cities continue to absorb the country
population, and while the first gene-
ration of boys and girls who leave

the farm for the factory, and count-

ing house may still visit an agricul-
tural show for the sake of the pleas-
ant memories it recalls, their child-

ren, and still more, their children’s

children, will probably find a music

hall much more to their taste, and

racy snatches of popular songs more

melodious than the mellow low of

kine. To these town dwellers the

fresh country and its pleasures are

unknown. But it would be absurd

to expect the same sort of thing in

an infant colony like this, where

for years and generations to come

the country and not the town must

be the predominant partner here.

We. town folk make a mistake to get
out of touch with the country thus

early. One of the daily papers has

taken the occasion of the show to

sound a warning note in this matter,

and it is a text on which we cannot

keep harping too long or too loud.

This is an agricultural and pastoral
community, and the cities which have

grown so marvellously need not think

that they are the colony. As town

dwellers, let us recognise that if the

future of New Zealand is to be great
it can only be the country that makes

it so, Lind if our descendants are to

be associated in that future we

should be careful to turn the

thoughts of our sons in the direction

of the farm.

The Latin Faith.

The declaration of the Chief inspec-
tor of Schools that “Latin might with

great advantage be entirely with-

drawn from the course of study that

ministers to a modern liberal educa-

tion” will be received with general
satisfaction by that section of the

community—a small one in the colony

—which is condemned to hard labour

among the dry bones of that dead

language. What would we in our

youthful days have thought of an

inspect or w ho ventured such scholastic

heterodoxy? If w? could have credit-

ed his sanity, and. even if we could

not, he would have been hailed as a

sort of grammar school Messiah. 1
am speaking of that period in the

school course when Latin is indeed a

dead tongue to its youthful students

—a period from which I fear very

few of them ever emerge—ami when

it is impossible for them to conceive

that a people ever lived who could

find pleasure in discoursing in such

an intricate lingo. We know now

that as a fact they did: nay more,

some among us who have forgotten

the declensions can wax quire elo-

quent on the beauties of the Latin

tongue and the overwhelming advan-

tages of a classical education. When

the Chief Inspector’s suggestion to

sweep away Latin and substitute

French in its place in the high schools

came before the Auckland Education
Board the. other day one of the mem-

bers exclaimed, “I believe in Latin.’

a confession of faith which a second

member piously repeated. Perhaps

these gentlemen were entirely sin-

cere. but yet that "I believe in Latin”

has been so long an article of the edu-

cational creed that, like some of the.

articles in the Church's creed, we

have got into the habit of repeating
it parrot-wise without thinking what

we are saying. How many a devout

believer in Latin has one mot who

had as much knowledge of either the

letter or the spirit of the tongue as

be had of Sanscrit ? But it had been

his father’s creed before him, and

he had inherited it with the family

patrimony as so many. alas. inherit,

not merely their religious beliefs.

Nine-tenths of those who tell you

they believe iu Latin could not con-

strue a Latin sentence to save their

lives; and’surely this without

works, is dead. How long are wo to

perpetuate this humbug? Let us bo

honest. Let each man a<k himself

what use he has inaxle of the pain-*
fully acquired smattering of Isvtin he

carried away from school. 1/ct him

test the value of it at the next l«atin

quotation he comes across, and 1

question whether there are five per

cent, who can conscientiously say
they yet have some tangible result of

all their long study to show. If they
had been taught Latin to a purpose
the position would be entirely differ-

ent. but since they were not, and

their children are not likely to be

any better off. don't you think the

fnsj>ector's suggestion to substitute

Erench might be worth acting on? I
don’t suppose that even when the

latter language receives the place of

honour hitherto held sacred to Latin

the immediate result wall be a race

of schoolboys chattering French with

the ease of a Paris gamin, hot, as a.

writer in the ‘’Star’’ points out. the

chances in favour of the study of

French as against Latin being con-

tinued so as to be of adual educa-

tional and practical use to the pupil
are enormous. ,

o o o o °

The War Holocaust.
A Paris correspondent of one of

the Home dailies has taken the trou-

ble to compile from the French jour-
nal, "La Patrie.” its statistics on the

Boer war for the last two years. If

only the readers of the paper had

gone to the same labour the result

could hardly have failed to shake the

confidence of ’the greatest Anglo-
phobist among them in Ihe represen-
tations of the Paris press. The

“Patrie” reported in its columns J lOl

battles. Examining the accounts of

these conflicts one by one, ami adding
up the totals, our investigator found

that according to ‘‘La Patrie’’ 204

Boer officers and men lost their Ihes

in the engagements, while 317 were

captured. On the other hand the to-

tal British loss was: killed. 3,189.180
men, including (>O,OOO officers; ami

captured 190,000 men ami 8000 officers,

h’or The 2160 guns we lost we had only
14 Boer weapons to show, iiml against
7 decisive victories to our credit we’

tiad to enter 1094 crushing defeats.

No Boer generals were killed by “La

Patrie,” but Ihe journal sacrificed 71

British of that rank, ami with a. re-

finement of hate despatched five of

them three times, and one. General

Methuen, seven times. General Kelly-
Kenny had innumerable horses shot

under him, and three heads shot off

him; and Lord Koberts left behind

him five legs and nine right arms.

Obviously, therefore, the latter was

only a travelling trunk when he de-

parted by steamer from the ('ape.
’This is a sample of the journalism
on which the I'reneh people feed. Is
it a wonder that Kruger's emissaries

should meet with sympathy ami finan-
cial support if the French newspapers
support their falsehood*- in that fash-

ion? Surely the Boers would be a

race of heroes indeed according to

these figures. Beside them how mod-
est appears Lord Kitchener’s weekly
report, with its paltry hundred Boers

placed hors de combat. The heaviest

item he has to show is cattle iiml

horses, and though t he« are so con-

siderable as to make us sotm times

suspect that the same animals have
been captured twice over, the num-

bers in the aggregate can hardly be

up to the "Patrie's” estimate of Bri-

tish dead, which has converted South
\lriea into a charnel house, and may
be said to have already given perma-
nent occupation of the country to the

hated Briton. Colonia! journals are

not free from error, and the obscur-

ity of the war cables leads to ns many
errors as the perfunctory typesetter
<»r the gamesome linotype. but they
escape the deliberate falsifications: of
the editor's desk, and mete out a

rough justice to foe as well as friend.

O O V o o

A Husband Trust.

The latest development of hr syn-
dicate is the husband trust, and it be-
longs to that home oftrusts, America.
The fertile brain of the New Jersey
girl originated the idea, which is

simply a spinster combine for tl.r

purpose of effecting t hr marriage » f

its members. H is hardly necessary
to say that the trust is a «rrret one.

or as much secret as a feminine or-

ganisation could be. 1 don’t mean n

nasty hit by that. for. ik a fart, io be

successful, the trust’s object* ih.im be
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kept dark. Men may be simple crea-

tures as a rule, but matrimonially
speaking they are not to be caught
without careful stalking. The trust

lias a club, ostensibly a ladies’ club,
for the social intercourse of its mem-

bers, and to this chib the unsuspect-
ing man is introduced. He goes once

and likes it. He goes twice; he goes

thrice; and then probably he finds

himself taking a more particular in-

terest in one of the ladies. But, as

we all know, that phase may be a very'

long way off proposal. Don't we

know how young men are always tak-

ing a particular interest in some girl,
enough to awaken great expectations
in her fluttering heart, and it all

comes to nothing. Now it is just here

where the trust comes in and saves

the situation. The young man is

given to understand, in a proper, de-

cent sort of way. of course', that, could

not possibly wound his feelings, that

on his actually marrying the club will

make it its business to assist him in

buying clocks, pianos, carpets, baby-
carriages, sideboards, and so forth.

With such before his

eyes it is useless for him to plead the

common excuse that he is not in a

position to wed, and the usual result

is that he finds himself married before

he has altogether grasped the situa-

tion. I have always been disposed to

look upon women’s clubs as entirely
unnecessary- things. There was no

sufficient, raison d’etre for them. But

an organisation of this kind is not

open to that objection, and I don’t

see why the American originator
should not have imitators. The prin-
ciples of the “combine” are—up to a

certain point, of course—as applicable
to the matrimonial market as to the

Stock exchange, or railways, or mines,
and should prove as successful in the

one as in the others, provided, of

course, the ladies are prepared to hold

fast by these principles. The mem-

bers of the syndicate must be abso-

lutely loyal to one another, and there

must be no envy and jealousy- on the

part of those who don’t go off quickly
towards those who do. It must be a

case of backing the favourite right

up to the winning post. And she, in

return, when she leaves the course

to take her ease in the meadows of
matrimony, will not be so ungrateful
as to forget her stable mates. As a

matron there are hundreds of ways
in which she can help the spinster
cause, and there is no reason why’,
after marriage, she should not con-

tinue a working member of the trust.

o o o o o

Behind the Veil.

Paris has condemned the veil. Tn

the very temple of fashion itself sen-

tence has been passed on the thing
by the health authorities, who, I un-

derstand, are disposed to enforce

obedience to their ruling that the veil

must go. The crusade is not a new

one. Doctors have long cried out

against those dotted absurdities with

which ladies adorn or conceal their

faces. We have been told time and

again that to walk down the street

with an assortment of black spots
shifting hither and thither before

your eyes is to invite all sorts of

maladies to these- organs, and, in

short, to court blindness, or, at least,
a squint. To this objection the Paris

health authorities have added another
against the veil. It is pointed out

that in its minute meshes noxious

germs—our old enemy- the deadly mi-

crobe again—get entangled and re-

main there until the fair wearer all

unconsciously inhales them into her

system. These are arguments against
the veil which probably' count little,
however, with the average female.

She who risks curvature of the spine
by wearing high-heeled boots, and

ruthlessly displaces half of her inter-

nal organs by- painfully tight-lacing
herself is not likely to discard so

small a wish of her apparel as a veil,
though it is proved to be the direct
cause of blindness and the indirect

cause of a score of diseases if she

thinks she looks well in it. Unless

she can be persuaded that her per-
sonal appearance s.lifers by' tne use

she does not trouble aiiout her health.
And it would be hard to say' that in

many, cases the charm of a feminine

face is not greatly- enhanced by' the

gossamer which conceals natural de-

fects, softens artificial touches, and

gives a misty indefiniteness to the

countenance that leaves the romantic

male mind to imagine beauties where
all is plain enough. But just on the

ground that it lends itself to decep-
tion quite as much as for hygienic
reasonsman would like to see the veil

done away with. What mortal male

is there who at some period of his
life has not known bitter disappoint-
ment on account of a veiled lady? In-

numerable are the veiled faces one

sees and pronounces charming, only
to discover when the gossamer is re-

moved that they are commonplace,
and probably ugly. A further in-

convenience which results from veil-

wearing is the fact that it adds

enormously to the difficulty of recog-

nising the wearer—a difficulty already
sufficiently great from the varied

head-gear that ladies affect. It might
influence the fair sex in the right di-

rection to know that men look with

no partial eye on the veil. They are

beginning to understand its decep-
tive character and suspect the lady

who does not show her face to the

world. I believe in the East it is the
custom among certain peoples tor the

bride not to reveal her visage to her

husband till after the marriage knot

is actually tied. Were this pig- in a

poke sort of arrangement’ —- pardon
the metaphor, ladies—admissible here

a good many- Western women would

not linger so long in the matrimonial

mart; for the veil, as w<e know it, is

capable of effecting greater transfor-

mations than the Eastern covering,
which merely conceals. But, as no

man in his senses marries a woman

for how she looks when she has a

veil on. it is probably- waste of labour

on the part of husband-seekers to

adopt the device.

LIVES RISKED FOR

MONEY.

WHAT WON’T MEN DO FOB GOLD.

Many a man will protect his money

at the risk of his life. Thousands
decline to protect their lives, because

it would require the sacrifice of a lit-

tle of their money. This seems almost

incredible, but it is true. Men feel

and realise that the most relentless

enemy of mankind, constipation, is

slowly but swiftly creeping upon
them. But in the mad race for money
they refuse to stop and drive off the
dread disease. It would require a sac-

rifice of both time and money, and so

they neglect it until it is too late.

There is no excuse for this. A sure

and quick remedy is at hand in Bile

Beans for Biliousness. They- remedy
all disorders of the digestion. They
invigorate the liver. They make new

rich blood, and build up firm, healthy
flesh. They enter the blood and

drive out all impurities, and act di-
rectly’ upon the liver, kidneys and

bowels, driving out all disease germs.

Mr. Thomas Owen, a well-known
resident of Bayley-street, Coolgardie,
W.A., says: “I am 31 years of age,

and was a great sufferer of indiges-
tion and biliousness. I was also a

-victim of debility, fulness after eat-

ing, pains in back and side, drowsi-

ness and depression of spirits. I took

Bile Beans, and in three weeks’ time

they cured me. I can speak highly- of

their curative qualities.”
A stitch in time saves nine, but a

Bean taken occasionally- will save you

lots of suffering.”
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After Dinner Gossip.

A Hot Cure With a Vengeance

New cure for sciatica —described

by the experimenter in the “Bulle-
tin.” Couldn’t stand the pain any-

how. Drove into township to see the

doc., who gave me a liniment to rub

on. Went in again next day and

told him it was no good, an’ to give
me something that would burn. Gave

me a prescription. Chemist wanted

to know whether doe. hadn’t made a

mistake, and told me to be careful,

anyhow, and only apply the stuff

with a feather. Went ’ome, dipped a

feather in the bottle, and rubbed it

on thick. Felt nothing. Got a rag,

poured a lot on, and daubed it all
over the part. Still felt nothing.-

Poured some into me ’and, and rub-

bed it in real ’ard. Felt nothing.
Took a sip of the stuff. Tickled my

throat a bit and made me corf, so I

slung the bottle in the fire, and the

darned stuff went up the chimney in

a blue flame. Went across to the

blacksmith's, got a flat piece of iron

made white-'ot, an’ ’eld it close to

the part, till the skin began to peel.
Went to bed, and got up next day
with sciatica gone. It’s never come

back; and if ever you ’ave

take my tip an’ try the white-’ot

iron.

This may be no exaggeration. The

actual cautery, a radical remedy,
has been used, as witness Henry
Stuart. Bussell’s anecdote in “The

Genesis of Queensland,” about how,

smelling burning flesh one night, he

got up and went into the tent of ex-

plorer Leichhardt, whom he found

holding the big nerve of his upper
arm over a candle flame as a pallia-
tive for his agonising neuritis. And

there are other instances.

♦ ♦ ♦

The Scripture Reader andthe

Stable Boys.
A Scripture reader called at a rac-

ing stable and asked the lads to

allow him to read to them. To give
them their due it must be admitted

that they treated the visitor respect-
fully and appeared to listen while he

was reading. When he had finished,

however, and waspreparing to depart,
one of the boys said, “I say, boss!

Can you tell me whether the kanga-
roo is mentioned in the Bible?” “No,

my boy, it certainly is not,” replied
the visitor, kindly. “Ain’t it?” said

the lad. “Well, I’ll lay you half a

dollar- that if you turn up the 9th

verse of the sth chapter of Hezekiah

you'll find the kangaroo mentioned.”

Wondering what hallucination the

boy could be labouring under the

visitor opened the Bible and had

passed over Nehemiah, Isaiah, Jere-

miah, Zephaniah and Zechariah in

his vain search for the Book of Heze-

kiah when the propounder of the

question said, “You’d better read up
a bit, old pal, before you come here

again to teach us. If you knowed

your business you’d know you was

looking for what ain’t there.” Since

hearing this story I have (says Java-

lin, of “Pepper and Salt” fame) play-
ed it off on several friends. Two of
them in particular rather pride them-

selves on their knowledge of the

Scriptures, but I had them hunting
for Hezekiah and that kangaroo all

the same!

•fr + +

Love’s Labour Lost.

It is astonishing the pains people
will take over senseless and useless

objects. According to a usually
veracious exchange the “Graphic”
learns an old lady has in her posses-
sion a walking stick made entirely
of old used postage stamps. It was

made by her father when he was a

clerk iti a large ship broker’s office

He saw the stamps being thrown into

the waste paper basket, and he won-

dered if nothing could be done with

them, and the novel idea of making

a walking stick struck him. He roll-

ed up one and then another, with the

sticky side next, and so on until
after many years of patient waiting
completed his task. It took 230,000

penny stamps, 230,000 half-penny
and 23,000 other different kinds to

make this wonderful cane, which is

about three feet high. On the top is

a golden guinea piece embedded in

the mass of paper. It has been on

loan at many exhibitions of curiosi-

ties, and, extraordinary as it may

seem to “Graphic” readers, large

sums have been offered for it, but the

old lady will not part with it for any
money.

♦ ♦ *

If We Have Navy Training Ships

in New Zealand.

If we have navy training ships in

New Zealand it will be well to see

they are managed in a different way

to what apparently prevails at

“Home.” A correspondent in the

“Daily News” says:—“l have lately
seen a letter from a lad on board

one of our training ships, in which

the following passage (substantially)
occurs: ’They caught a deserter the

other day. I think he must have

been mad. He was a boy instructor,
and had nearly completed his service.

He has been docked sixty days’ pay,

sixty days’ leave, and other privileges,
and all his good conduct stripes have

been taken away, and he was to re-

ceive eighteen cuts with the birch.

All the boys were forced to assemble

and watch the punishment. When

it was over he was all over blood and

writhing in agony, for he was quite
naked.’ ” Sir Hector has recommend-

ed "drastic discipline” for our New

Zealand boys. Drastic discipline this

with a vengeance! Sir Hector, how-

ever does not mean brutality of this

sort, the "Graphic” takes it.

♦ ♦ *

Horses That Pay Thnle Way.

A high-class-thoroughbred horse Is

assuredly no insignificant possession
in the Old Country. Mr. H. S. Sievier,
who was known a few years back in

-Australia as Bob Sutton, a cash

bookmaker, owns three two-year-olds,
whose aggregate value is considered

to be not less than £40,000, and in

Florizel 11., Persimmon and Diamond

Jubilee, His Majesty King Edward

possesses three stallions which, if

placed at the service of breeders,
could easily, I suppose, earn £25,000
a year amongst them in stud fees! If

they lived and served for ten years

they would in that time return a

quarter of a million sterling, would

those three hidebound Mount Mor-

gans! Horses like St. Simon and

Orme standing publicly at the stud

would, while they lived, bring in as

much per annum in fees as about 30

average-sized shops in one of Mel-
bourne’s principal streets would re-

turn in rents.

The New Zealander’sLittle Joke.

A New’ Zealand sporting man, who

has played his last joke, delighted
to “have” his friends on sporting

wagers—an indulgence possible only
when one’s friends are quite certain

that the joke is of more importance
to him than the wager. On a visit

to England he drove four-in-hand to

Epsom, taking down, in the double

sense, as he thought, a fashionable
party. With a stiff breeze blowing,
the New Zealander spoke of the won-

derful skill of the coach drivers

of his native land in light-
ing their pipes one-handed

while driving in the teeth of

a strong wind. “I can do it myself,”
he said, putting a cigar in his mouth

for the attempt. Five times the

match failed without getting near the

cigar, and there were meaning smiles

all over the drag. The driver pro-

duced his sixth and last match. “A

sporting wager with any of you,” he

said, “Five pounds 1 do it this time.”
They took him in half a dozen places
and won easily. The loser had had

his joke all the same. “How they
would have enjoyed winning,” he ex-

plained afterwards, “had they known

that I can light a cigar in a heavy
wind 39 times out of 40, that I

bungled the first five matches pur-
posely, just to draw them on, and the

sixth went out simply because I
couldn’t help it.’’—“Australasian,”

The "Baek*F’»” Turn Now. -

The first Melbourne Cup of the
twentieth century witnesses the vic-

tory of a hot favourite. The last

Cup of the nineteenth century saw

the victory of a rank outsider. What

is the clear lesson to be drawn from

this, writes the witty Woomera?

Undoubtedly, it means that the

troubles of the gentle public which

backs racehorses ended at the close of

last century and the new era is all

with them. Hurrah! Hurrah! The

turn of the backers has come

at last. The worker who toils and

slaves in the back blocks through-
out the year will in future go
back with his pockets bulging with

his winnings, t he young man in a posi-
tion of trust will now be able to bor-

row a hundred or two from the funds

in his charge with the utmost con-

fidence that he will be able to pay

it back before the audit takes place,
and those near and dear to him will

not suffer. So long have we waited

in patience and hope for this turn of

the tide that now it has come we

must lift up our voices and sing:—-

The miracle has happened.
The favourite has won.

The trustful public happy.
The Chosen People done.

The century has opened
With omen clear and bright;

The lesson which it teaches
Is “Back the Favour-ite.”

The reign of the outsider
From this time forth is o’er;

Old Three-legs-and-a-swinger
Shall scoop the pool no more.

No mure shall Israel’s children
In glse throw up their hats;

Sdrrow shall dwell with Judah,
Luck shall enrich the flats.

A galling Clean Sw’eep ended
The nineteenth century;

But no such unbacked flyer
Shall mar the years to be.

Rejoice, ye valiant plungers.
Your hard times all are through;

The winners of the future

Shall all spell re-ven-ue.

No dreams of dread disaster

Shall trouble your sweet rest;
T e jewels of the ringman

Shall deck your hands and breast.
In future shall the layer

Walk humble ’midst the crowd,
Whilst the once modest backer

Struts in the pattern loud.

No more shall rise the clamour,
“I lay, 1 lay, the fie-uld!”

The field shall not in future

Its golden harvests yie-uld.
Now a new voice arises,

The plunger in his might.
Who roars “I want to back one!

I back the Favour-ite!”

Thus the new century golden.

Opens a glorious view;

Down which the speculator
Sees naught but Revenue;

Whilst Israel’s mournful children.

Failing to fleece their sheep.

By Babylonian waters

Once more sit down and weep.

4» 4* 4?

Half Greater Thanthe Whole.

A shrewd member of the southern

mercantile world tells the following
amusing story, illustrative of 1 he

dangers of ignorance, especially

when combined with greed.
“I once had. in circumstances

which it is unnecessary to particular-
ise, to divide up some personal pro-

perty and effects, consisting of fur-

niture, jewellery. and the like,

amongst the members of a certain

small rustic society or club.
“Unfortunately, they had been un-

able to agree upon any method of

division, whether by age, length of

membership, or services rendered;
but, after some angry discussion,

they all agreed on a plan of division

which I drew up, that is to say. al)

but one member—a dull, obstinate

son of the soil—with whom 1 foresaw

I should have trouble.
“Sure enough, when I announced

that his share of the spoil would be

one-sixteenth of the whole, lie rose

up and violently protested, threaten-

ing to upset the entire arrangement
unless he was awarded at least

double that amount.

“Now, 1 had taken this man’s mea-

sure at the beginning of the business,
and, with a meaning glance at one or

two of the more intelligent members,

I asked the malcontent whether he

really meant that he ought to have a

thirty-second part? ‘Certainly!’ he

shouted. ‘Very well.’ 1 said, ‘1 have

no doubt the other members will

agree to give you a thirty-second, in-
stead of the original sixteenth.’

“Whispers and meaning glances

passed round: the other menrbers
saw the joke; ami amid suppressed
chuckles the grasping man was

awarded a thirty-second part,* and

accepted it with a grin ’of satisfied

greed. Whether he subsequently
discovered his blunder T never heard,
but if hr did. I have no doubt the

other members had a lively time of

it!”

4? 4’ 4*

Flannelette.

“The child was standing in front of
the Are when a spark set her flannel-
ette nightgown in a blaze. In spite
of prompt assistance, the burns were

so severe that. In a. few hours, death
put an end to her suffering. Any day,
any paper.

Oh. there's nothing like cremation
To reduce the population.

And the cheapest way to do it is to let
All the kids you don't ‘require
Stand around a. blazing fire.

In their little nightgowns made of flan-
nelette.

Flannelette! Flannelette! though it's use-

less in the wet,
And in winter time it keeps the kiddies

cool.
It’S so very cheap and clean, and it

burns like kerosene.
Does the gaudy cotton stuff that

“wears like wool.”

There's nothing now alarming
Ln the trade of baby farming -

The police can never get you in their
net.

And they’ll have to beg your panion
When they’ve dug up all your garden.

If you just cremate the kids in flannel-

ette.

Cottonette! Cottonette! Oh, the “pre-
miums” you may get,

if you’re careful how the little pets
are drest.

You may advertise, “Kind lady “will

adopt a little baby”—
And a roll of flannelette will do the

Then, a cheer for Federation,
With a larger importation

Of the stuff that’s “warm for children.”
How they burn!

Send our wool ships to that other

land
They call the “dear old Motherland,”

And take her cotton shoddy* in return.

Flamelette! Flamelette! That’s the name

for it, you bet!
And the Law should have it stamped on

every yard;
It may save the shopman lying, and the

little ones from frying.
And put all foolish mothers «»n their

guard.
CRIPPS CLARK.

In the “Bulletin.”

4* 4* 4? <

For Those Who Liked Big Girls.

The secretary of a dance, in sending

out invitations, desired to offer en-

couragement to gentlemen by point-

ing out. that there would be no dearth

of partners. But he put it in this

way: “Ample lady partners will be

present.” He meant that the num-

bers would be ample, not the propor-

tions: but it must be confessed there

was sufficient ambiguity to account

for the small attendance of gentle-

men.

Health and How to Obtain It.

READ WHAT VITADATIO IS

DOING.

QI EENSLAND SPEAKS.

C.o. Mrs. Talk,

Bowen Terrace, Brisbane.

S. A. PALMER. Esq.:

Dear Sir.—l have much pleasure in

adding- my testimony (among- the very

many you have received from all parts
oftlie colonies) to the curative power

of Vitndatio. I have been suffering

from indigestion for some consider-

able time, ami have tried various

medicines without avail. 1 am glad

to be able to testify that Vitadatio

has effected a thorough cure. I will

always be able to speak of your medi-

cine in the highest terms, and can

with perfect confidence recommend it

to anyone suffering from the same

complaint. -Yours truly.
(Signed) STEPHEN C. CARTER.

For further particulars.

S. A. PALMER.
WAREHOUSE, WATERLOO QUAY.

WELLINGTON.

Correspondence Invited. Write for
Testimonials.
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Hearne’s Bronchitis Cure.
THE FAMOUS REMEDY FOR

GOUGHS, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA and CONSUMPTION,
HAS THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY CHEST MEDICINE IN AUSTRALIA.

Those who have taken this medicine are amazed at its wonderful influence. Sufferers from any form of Bronchitis, Cough, Difficulty of

Breathing. Hoarseness, Pain or Soreness in the Chest, experience delightful and immediate relief; and to those who are subject to Colds on the
Chest it is invaluable, as it effects a Complete Cure. It is most comforting in allaying irritation in the throat- and giving strength to the voice, and

it neither allows a Cough or Asthma to become chronic, nor Consumption to develop. Consumption has never been known to exist where “Coughs*
have been properly treated with this medicine. No house should be without it, as, taken at the beginning, a dose is generally sufficient, and a

Complete Cure is certain.

A Lady In London A FEW EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS. Gratitude and Appreciation.
A MARTYR TO COLDS AND BRON- HUNDREDS CURED IN THEIR OWN

CHIAL ASTHMA.
used your Bronchitis Cure for three of my family, and it cured each of them CIRCLE.

CURED BY ONE BOTTLE OF in from one to three doses.—A. F. MULLINS, Cowie’s Creek, Victoria.” “The ‘Scientific Australian’ Office,
HEARNE’S BRONCHITIS CURE. “169, Queen-street, Melbourne.

THE DOCTOR SO INTERESTED THAT “Your Bronchitis Cure relieved my son wonderfully quick. I only gave him four “Dear Mr Hearne,—The silent workers

HE CARRIED OFF THE EMPTY doses, and have some of the medicine yet; but I am sending for anotherbottle in ar® frequently the most effective, and if

BOTTLE. case I should want it.—D. McDONALD, Trinkey, via Quirindi, N.S.W.** there is anybody in Victoria who during

“Orange, N.S.W. the **** few years has been repeatedly
“Mr Hearne— “Yopr Bronchitis Cure is a wonderful medicine.—A. B. SIMMONS, No. 7 Renny- working for and singing the praises of

“Dear Sir,—l enclose for your own pri- st., Paddington, Sydney.” Phu?? 16 3 Pronchitis Cure, it is our Mr

vate, perusal portion of a letter received . .Jiu?3’
from my mother, Mrs , of London, “Mv wife is 82 vears old and T am 79 inrl T am rlad tn inform voti that vour

This gentleman, some three years ago,

Englund from which you will glean that Bronchitis Cure hi done us both a wonderful d?” ff good. having ’quicWy cured Barbie
send

Us bOth ~ R’ BASSETT. Strath Creek, via Broadford. Victoria.” VaX
usthms 1 do not wish Hnv names to be marked that he has ever since been con—-

mentioned but you are at liberty to make • 1 baveused one bottle of your Bronchitis Cure with great benefit to myself, as . tinualiy recommending it to others,

use of anV portion of this letter you
the smothering has completely left me.-(Mrs) JOHN RAHILLY. Glenmaggie, “We are glad to add this our testimony

choose, and you can confidently refer
Victoria. to the value of Hearne’s most valuable

anybody to me.
Bronchitis Cure, which has eased the suf-

“I heard of your excellent remedy, and
“

r have found your Bronchitis Cure a splendid medicine. — JOHN MADDEN, ferings of hundreds and hundreds of
sent it to Engiand. You can see for your- Skipton, Victoria.” . people even in our own circle of acquaint-

self what an immense success it was.—
"■ ance.

Yours faithfully, .” “I have finished the Bronchitis Cure you sent, and am amazed at what it ‘Believe us always to be.
Extract from letter alluded to above:— has done in the time. The difficulty of breathing has all gone.—J. HARRINGTON, “Yours most faithfully,
“You will be interested in hearing that Bingegong, Morundah, N.S.W.” ‘PHILLIPS, ORMONDE & CO.**

I think the Bronchitis Cure really excel-
lent. I was very bad when it arrived, “My cold, bad as it was. disappeared after two doses.—C. J. CURRIE. Solicitor, Queensland Testimony,and I immediately flew to it. That was Victoria Chambers, Queen-street, Melbourne.”

wnnw a» «

last Friday, and it has quite cured me. FROM BRISBANE WHOLESALE

Hp cm me ths l atelY administered some of your Bronchitis Cure to a son of mine, with
CHEMISTS.

.rn hf could
splendid effect. The cure was absolutely miraculous.—F. A. PACKER, Quiera, 69 Queen-st., Brisbane, Queensland,

empty bottle to find out if he could get a
Neutral Bar Sydney NSW” W. G. Hearne. Dear Sir, —Please

full one from a chemist who is in a large ’ ’ send us 36 dozen Bronchitis Cure by first
W

Tlif

h

names are withheld from public*- “Your Bronchitis Cure, as usual, acted splendidly.—C. H. RADFORD. Caster- amoimMf order
6 CheQUe tO cover

tion, but will be supplied privately when ton. Victoria.”
“We often hea’r your Bronchitis. Cure

desired. spoken well of. A gentleman told us to-
“Kindly forward another bottle of your famous Bronchitis Cure without delay, day that he had given it to a child of his

AGONISING COUGH
83 1 flnd “ tO be “ most valuable medicine.—(Mrs) J. SLATER,Warragul,Victoria.” with the most remarkable result, the child

u ' being quite cured by three doses.

NINE MONTHS' TORTURE. -‘I am very pleased with your Bronchitis Cure. The result was marvellous It “We are, faithfully yours,
RELIEVED BY ONE DOSE OF eased me right off at once.—G. SEYTER, Bourke, New South Wales.” ‘ “THOMASON, CRATER & CO.,
HEARNE'S BRONCHITIS CURE. AND “Wholesale Chemists.”

CURED BY TWO BOTTLES. “Your medicine for asthma is worth £ 1 a bottle.—W. LETTS, Heywood, Vic-
“Dergholm, Victoria. toria.”

“Dear Sir—l wish to add my testimony
ourea m Ten Days.

to the wonderful effect of your Bronchitis have tried lots of medicine, but yours is the best I ever had lam recoin-
THE EDITOR OF THE OLDEST

Cure. I suffered for nine months, and mending it to everybody.—S. STEELE, Yanko Siding. New South Wales.”
NEWSPAPER IN VICTORIA EX-

the cough was so distressingly bad at PRESSES GRATEFUL APPRE-

Ph^Tre 1 T'had^medical‘■nlvice “ r suffered from Chronic Asthma and BronchiUs for which I obtained no relief
„

CIATIOtU

other ‘remedies’ without avail I tried "ntil 1 tried your medicine, but I can truly say that lam astonished at my present w- G- Hearne, Esq. Dear Sir,—Permit

vours and never had a fit rnnebing freedom, as a direct result of my brief trial. — JOHN C. TRELAWNEY, Severn me to express my grateful appreciation

after first nJ? a„a ttf River, via Invercll, N.S.W." of the value of your Bronchitis Cure. I

I have had t tS btn ? f i t
had. some months ago, a severe attackof

a different man. and the cough va™ “Last year I suffered severely from Bronchitis, and the doctor, to whom I paid Bronchitis, and 1°?? yoar meriicine, with

ished. You may depend upon my making seven guineas, did not do me any good; but I heard of your Bronchitis Cure, and
the £hat at the end of ten days the

known the efficacy of your wonderful re- two bottles of it made me quite well.—H. HOOD, Brooklands, Avoca-street, South complaint had completely left me. We are

fflfu?.; any°ne 1 3ee affll^-Y»- Melb—”

“JAMES ASTBURY " “Please send me half-a-dozen of your Bronchitis Cure. This medicine cured me tlct taken ’ Wlth immediate curative ef-

in the winter, and has now cured a friend of mine of a very bad Bronchitis.—A. Sr
ALLEN, Ozone House, Lome, Victoria.”

1 am , my dear^Sir.^youra^ faßhfuily,

We, the undersigned, have had occasion , . ’ • “Editor ‘Geelong Advertiser.’ ’*

to obtain Hearne’s Bronchitis Cure, and “Your Bronchitis Cure has done me much good. This is a new experience, for
we certify that it was perfectly and ra-

the medicine 1 previously took made me much worse. I am satisfied that the

pidly successful under circumstances
two bottles of Bronchitis Cure I got from you have pulled me through a long and “Unon looking through our books w.

which undoubtedly prove Its distinct dangerous illness.—HENßY WIRLOD, Alma, near Maryborough, Victoria.”
are struck wltl?the steady and rapid m-

<3TNi<"T8
A

I
rw

¥er
<r signed l>>’ tke Rev. JOHN “

crease in the sales of your Bronchitis
SINCLAIR, Myers-street. Geelong, and “The bottle of Bronchitis Cure I got from you was magical In Its effects—CHAS. Cure.”—ELLIOTT BROS.. Ltd Whole-
fifty-nine other leading residents. WYBROW, Enoch’s Point, via Darlingford, Victoria.” Bale Druggists, Sydney. N.S.W.”

Consumption. until I used your Bronchitis Cure, which Last winter three of my children had WAS A GREAT SUFFERER
Ton nT TO LEAVF Hlfi RFD £ave me relief at once, and completely very bad coughs, and one bottle cured

„* w.
..TOO ILL IO LEAVE HIS BED.

cured me jqm dellghted with It It lg the three of them The housemaid algo
HAD NOT WALKED FOR TWELVE

A (.OMPLEfE LIRE. really a wonderful medicine; does good had such a severe cold that she entirely MONTHS
Mr W. G. Hearne—DearSir,—l am writ- at once, and “can’t be licked.”—Yours sin- lost her voice, but half a bottle cured her.

Ing to tell you about the wonderful cure cereiy, W. TREMELLEN. I always keep it in thehouse now, and re-
ALWAYS WALKS NOW, AND IS

your medicine has effected in my case. Modewarre, Victoria. commend it to anyonerequiring a medi- QUITE WELL.
About three years ago I began to cough. cine of this kind. FEELS STRONGER THAN SHF
At first the cough was not severe, but it A Child Seven Months Old. “I now want you to send at once four DONE FOR YEARS

**

gradually got worse, and I became very
Trwcotr rtTT>

r

TTi bottles to England to my mother, who is

weak and troubled with night sweats, A enow
suffering greatly from bronchitis. The “8 Watson-street, Burton-on-Trent,

pain in my chest, and great quantities of CURED BY A BOTTLE OF HEARNE’S address is enclosed. “Staffordshire, England,
phlegm. On several occasions there was BRONCHITIS CURE. “Yours gratefully, “Mr W. G. Hearne, Geelong.
blood In the expectorated matter. I had Mr W. G. Hearne. Dear Sir—Kindly “JOHN S. MORTIMER." “Dear Sir,—
been treated by a doctor who pronounced forward me a small bottle of your Bron-

The relative in England who is 80years
“Your letter and Bronchitis Cure to hand

my case to bo Consumption, and various chitis Cure as soon as possible, as I can- ni d a
| qn cured bv Hearne’s Bronchitis quite safe. lam sure you will be glad to

other treatments had been tried.but with- not speak above a whisper, owing to a Cure know that your Bronchitis Cure has qui e
out benefit It was at this stage that I cold. I had a I>ottle from you before for ’ cured me. I was very glad when ifear-
heard of your Bronchitis Cure, and sent

my little girl when she was seven years as I was suffering
'

om a severe attack
to you for a course of the medicine. Vhen o ]d She had been suffering from bron- Years* Afirony. of Bronchitis at the time It arrived. I
it arrived I was too ill to leave my bed, chitis from her birth.and now she is three DISTRESSING STTFFOCATTMc: DRY

sent for my own doctor, but Lad not
but I commenced taking it at once, and

years old and has not had a return of it CTYUfiU FNTTRFT V REMOVED RY had one night’s rest for a. week. 1 start-
gradually improved. I am glad to say since. It is a splendid medicine for bron-

J

kivf DOSES taking the Bronchitis Cure three time«-
that the two lots of medicine you chitis or colds of any sort.

*

' a day as directed, and was very much
have effected a complete cure, for which j remain, yours truly, NO OTHER TREATMENT COULD eased at once. At the end of a wee’r T
accept my very best thanks Mrs H. RAMAGE. EVEN EASE IT. only took it twice a day, and then on y
fully J. BLAIR. Violet Town, Victoria. every night for a week, as I felt x?.vWestminster. Bridge Road, S.E., “Sir,—My wife was for 12 years a suffer- much better, when, thanks to the Lord

I.ondon.
b

®r from a mO9t distressing, suffocating, for adding His b’.e.ssing, I was quite w?H.
dry coush that could not be removed or and walked into town and back without

Severe Cough.
° Bottle of Hearnes Bronchitis

even cased by any remedy, doctors’ pre- feeling any fatigue. I had not done that
* FIVF WHIR’ Clop c-armnw criT ra w™T/ T r.v werriw

scriptions and patent medicines having previously for 12 months (always went inA 1 IVk YEARS C ASI,. SEVERE COLD.WITH LOSS OF VOICE, been tried; but lam happy to say that the omnibus), as walking caused me imh
RELIEVED AT ONCE AND COM- CURED BY HALF A BOTTLE. the cough, pain in the chest, and difflcul- Uin and In the chest I always

PLETELY CURED BY HEARNE’S a SUPPLY SENT TO A RELATIVE IN ty of breathing, etc., were entirely remov- walk row ant. r feel it and I nm
BRONCHITIS CURE. ENGLAND. ed by the fifth dose of your Bronchitis stronger than I hr.-e been for ye.-.rs. I

Dear Sir.—l suffered from a severe cold "Llewellyn, Katunga, Vic. 9u,re—1 rem . a UV
TT

SIr; tbar* my sen for hi., great kin<?n-.ss la
on the chest with cough, for five years. “Mr Hearne.— fully. WILLIAM CKOLKEII. sending the medicine, and am. dear sir.
and during that time got treatment from “Dear Str, —I am very much pleased “Baker’s Swamp P.0., via Dripstone, . “Yours vttru.y,

different sources, but derived no benefit with the effects of your Bronchitis Cure. New South. Walea.” ”M. MORTIMER.’* '

Prepared only and Sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor,

W. G. HEARNE, Chemist, Geelong, Victoria.
SMALL SIZE, 2s, 6d.; LARGE, 4s. 6d. Sold by Chemists and Medicine Vendors.

FORWARDED BY POST TO ANY ADDRESS WHEN MOT OBTAINABUI LOCALLY.
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Turf

Gossip.By

WHALEBONE.

TURF FIXTURES.

November 21, 22—Wellington R.C. Spring
November 23, 27—Otahuhu Trotting Club

Spring Meeting
November 28, 30—Dunedin J.C. Summer

November 29. 30—Feilding J.C. Spring
November 30. December 4 — Takapuna

Jockey Club
December 26. 27—Taranaki J.C. Hack
December 26, 27, January 1 — Northern

■Wairoa,R.C.
December 26, 28, January 1, 2—Auckland

R.C.
December 31, January I—Greymouth J.C.

Midsummer
January 9, 10—Lake County J.C. Annual
January 20, 22, 24—Wellington R.C. Sum-

mer

TURF NOTES.

San Patricia is to remain in Auck-

land for the A.R.C. summer meeting-.
H. Moore intends remaining in

Auckland for a time.

Last Saturday morning the game of
polo was in full swing near Green-

lane.

I learn that it is not unlikely that.

Regalia 11. will go to Sydney very
shortly.

The acceptances for the Otahuhu

Trotting Club’s spring meeting arc

very good. The meeting commences

next Saturday.

Mr Evett’s handicaps for the Auck-
land Cup and other evfents at the

Auckland R.C. summer meeting are

due on Friday next.

The jumping contests were a great
feature of the Auckland A. and P.

Show'. The ladies in particular did
excellently.

Valedictory, Pohutukawa, Terence,
Marine, and Woodcock were in evi-

dence at the Auckland Agricultural
and Pastoral Association’s Show.

J. Rae has been engaged to take

charge of Major George’s horses to

the date of the sale of that gentle-
man's stud.

Pokomoko’s non-appearance at the

A.R.C. spring meeting was due to an

accident in training, which will keep
him idle a few weeks.

Mr Leonard Marshall's yearlings
are to be sold on December 30th. They
comprise a number of very promising
youngsters.

The usual calm after the storm is

being experienced on the Ellerslie

tracks. Most of the horses that were

raced hard at the A.R.C. spring meet-

ing have been eased off in their work.

Over six hundred horses have been

entered for the Wanganui A. and P.

Show. The thoroughbred class will

at least have a few high-class horses

on exhibition.

Musketry, than whom there is no

finer type of thoroughbred in New

Zealand, has gained first honours in

Southern show rings.

Macnamara,. who came to New Zea-

land to ride for Mr Dan O'Brien, did

not long remain in that trainer’s em-

ploy. The engagement between them

terminated at the C.J.C. spring meet-

ing.
Boxes have been secured at J. Rae's

stable, Greenlane, for Mr G. G.
■Stead’s team of horses to visit Auck-

land for the Midsummer Meeting of
the Auckland Racing Club.

Liquify, the two-year-old Senton

Delaval-Liqiiidation filly purchased
by Mr Cohen at the Sylvia Park sale

Inst year, won the two-year-old han-

dicap at the Waipawa, Hawke's Bay,

meeting on His Majesty’s Birthday.
It is gratifying to find that a

acheme is being evolved for dealing
with the jockeys’ and trainers’ funds

which lufve been accumulating with

the Metropolitan Racing Clubs of the
colony for years.

Mr F. D. Luckie, Secretary to the

Hawke’s Bay Jockey Club, was highly
delighted with the raeiug at Ellerslie,
more particularly with the Steeple-
chase. and is not alone in his opinion
that tire country is the prettiest in

the colony.
Whenever horses trained by F.

floss win races a strong contingent
from the marine suburb always lead

off the cheering, and Boss is evident-

ly very popular. There was a good
deal of enthusiasm over Bed l>an-
cer's win at Ellerslie.

The “Gisborne Times' ” Auckland

correspondent sent his paper by wire

half a column of poles and anticipa-
tions on the opening day’s racing of

the Auckland Bacing Club, and for-

got to acknowledge that they were

penned by “Whalebone.”

Owners of thoroughbred stock in

Auckland for some unaccountable rea-

son do not care to show them at the

great annual exposition. More horses

were shown in other classes than

usual, and it would have done General

French good to have seen our cavalry
horses.

I have received undoubted informa-

tion that the steeplechaser Orona,

now in Australia whose breeding was

recently the subject of doubt, and

who was claimed to have been raised

in Queensland, was bred at Turakina,
near Wtinganui, and was got by Izaae

Walton.

Last week J. Chaafe, jun., sent

The Doctor home to Mr Lynch, of

Coromandel, with an enlarged fore-

leg, the result of racing at the

A.B.C. Spring Meeting. The Doctor
would win a good race if he could be

got sound enough to stand. Mr
Lynch may patch him up again.

The statesman who succeeds to the

Presidential chair of the United
States is a sportsman of an all-round

stamp, and, young as he is, has al-

ready made his mark in divers fields
of sport and of danger (says a Home
paper). He is a high-class amateur

boxer,, and also a member of the
Alpine Club.

Mr. Gilruth, who has found a good
deal of prejudice against the thor-

oughbreds imported by the Govern-

ment, and selected in England by him-

self, was more than pleased to learn

that Singlestick 11. made plenty ot

friends at the Auckland A. & P. Asso-

ciation’s Show.

The Drury Hack Bacing Club an-

nounce their third annual Hack Bace

Meeting, which will be held on the

new’ course, next railway station,
Drury, on Friday, December 27th.

The programme appears in our ad-
vertising columns. Nominations close
with the secretary, S. J. McGpnogle,
Otahuhu, on December 14th, at 10

p.m.

“Dundee broke his neck.” Such was

the fate of the consistent and useful

son of Duntroon at the South Canter-
bury spring meeting, and the news

will be received with regret by lovers
of a game horse. Dundee was prob-
ably the tallest hurdler racing in the
colony. I don't know that he was

ever measured, but he must have

stood well up to if not over 17 hands

high.
Statistics lately compiled place M.

Edmond Blanc at the head of the

French list of winning owners, with
nearly £22,000 to the credit of his

account. M. Caillault, through the
victory of Cheri in the Grand Prix,
comes second, with some £ 120 less;
and then follow seventeen other

owners, all of whom have won over

£4OOO.

Lake Takapuna seems an excellent

place to train unsound horses. F.
Boss, who keeps his team there, made
Red Lancer show us a glimpse of his

old form a* EHeralie, A we&drr Ivt
of horses year in and year out thaa
are turned out by Prosser, who worha
them on the Porirua beach, are aot
to be found.

When Nor’-West fell in the Steeple-
chase at the A.R.C. Meeting the son of
Sou -wester injured one of his knees
and scratched himself about. The
Hurdle Race took a good deal out of
the old fellow, and he appeared to
be tired towards the end of the

longer journey, notwithstanding that

he is one of the toughest of our

jumpers.

The New York “Herald” of October
15th announces that the Californian

millionaire, Mr James B. Haggin. of
Rancho Del Paso, will next year go
into racing on a grand scale, and that
his holdings will rival anything ever

before seen on the turf. Already, it
is said, there are 120 picked yearlings
in the East owned by Haggin, of
which not less than sixty are in the
care of Charles Littlefield Jr. at Mon-

Mouth Park, NJ.
A number of foalings have to be

reported. Mr W. Howard’s mare

Lyddite, by Tasman front the Musket
mare Muscatele, a filly to Soult. At

Sylvia Park, Waitemata, dam of

Sparkling Water, a filly to Seaton
Delaval; at Wellington Park, Cres-

cent, a colt to Hotchkiss, and Brow’n
Alice a filly to Phoebus Apollo. At
One Tree Hill Mr Friedlander’s

Parera, a filly to Cyrenian, and Waio-

rongomai a filly to the same sire.
Mr. David Scott, one of the judges

of light horses at the Auckland' Show,
is practical, for he has long raced,
and for years rode in welter races In
the Rangitikei district, and has owned
and bred many good horses. Mr. J

Heslop has also had experience as a

breeder and owner, while Mr. E.

(ampbell, who judged the heavy
horses, has been a breeder of both

classes, and for years a steward of
the Wanganui Jockey Club.

The Auckland Racing Club will

probably have their tmtalisators
worked upon the old system at
their next meeting, but may arrange
for two of the number to be worked

on the 1,2 system, one inside and one

outside. The committee have not
held a meeting in reference to this

matter, but will no doubt do so at an

early date. So far as Auckland is

concerned the change has not prov-
ed a success, nor do I think that any
of the clubs that have yet tried it

can say that it is a good thing for

racing and racegoers generally.

Though Cavalry did not win a race

at the A.B.C. spring meeting, his new

owner profited a little by him run-

ning second, as he supported him on

each occasion, and the dividends were

satisfactory. Mr. O’Brien had a little

on each time, and so got something
out of his cast-off in that- way. Cav-

alry is not a good one, but he has con-

clusively demonstrated that there are

some worse a 1 headquarters. The
trainer of Cavalry (Irvine) used to get
laughed at about the Southern Im-

portation, but though he did not have

the satisfaction of seeing his charge
win, has the laugh on his side now.

During race-week a letter was re-

ceived from Dan Morraghan, who took

Seahorse to England, dated Epsom,
October 9th. The greatest satisfac-

tion was expressed by Mr. Gollan’s

trainer, Hickey, at the way the son

DEPARTMENT.

NOTICE TO EXCURSIONISTS, PIC-
NICKERS, etc.

This is to pre warning that the law

against taking Oysters from Closed Beds
is to be stringently enforced. The Auck-

land Oyster Fisheries at present closed

include ail the bays, estuaries, and tidal
waters situated between a point on high-
water mark of the sea due east of
Trig Station No. 29, on the South Head of

Whangaruru Harbour, and the northern-
most point of the South Head of Tai-

rua Harbour, including the bays, estuar-

ies, and tidal waters of any islands situ-
ated between the said points on the
South Head of Whangaruru Harbour and
the South Head of Tairua Harbour,
Great Barrier Island is also ineluded in
this notification, being part of the
Auckland Oyster Fishery.

ALEXANDER ROSE,
Collector of Customs.

Custom House, Auckland,
11th November, 1901.

. District Hand and Survey Office,

Auckland, 2nd Oct., 1901.

IT IS HEREBY NOTIFIED that the

undermentioned TOWNSHIP AND
RURAL Lands will be submitted for Sale
by Public Auctionat this Office on FRI-
DAY, the 22nd day of November, 1901,
at 11 a.m.

TOWN OF TOKATOKA.—Lot 55: Area,
2r 2p; upset price, £lO 5/.

TOWN OF KAMO.—Lot -45: Area, Ir;
upset price £5. Lot 94: Ir 16p; £7. Lot 95:
Ir lip: £6 5/. Lot 112: 12p; £1 10/.

VILLAGE OF MAMAKU.—Lot 2,
Block I.: Area la; upset price, £5. Lot
2, Block II.: la; £5. Lot 2, Block III.:

la; £5. Lol 4, Block IV.: la; £5. Lot 5,
Block IV.: la: £5. Lot 2. Block XXIII.:
la; £5. Lot 8, Block XXIII.: la; £5.

VILLAGE OF WADE.—Lot 25»: Area

2a; upset price, £6. Lot 26a*: 3a; £9.
Ixit 167t: 3a; £9. *Parish of Okura.
tParish of Waiwera.

PARISH OF WAIOTAHI.—Lot 191e:;
Area 4a 3r 14p; upset price £lO. Lot 1911:

la Or 12 p; £2 8/6. Lot 191g: la 3r lOp;
£3 12/6. Lot 191h: la 2r 20p; £3 5/. Lot
191,j: 7a Or 28p; £l4 7/. At Ohiwa Har-
bour, nine miles from Opotiki.

PARISH OF WAIOEKA. — Lot 315:

Area 8a 2r; upset price, £l7. At mouth
of Waiawa River, five miles from Opo-
tiki.

PIRONGIA S.D. — Lot 1, Block HI.:
Area, 198 a 8r 21p: upset price £l9B 17/6.
Lot 4, Block III.: 58a 3r lOp: £5B 16/3. Open
and forest land, two miles from Pirongia
Township.

TERMS OF SALE.

One fifth of the purchase money to be

paid on fall of the hammer, and the
'balance, with Crown Grant fee, within

30 days thereafter, otherwise the one-
fifth paid by way of deposit will be for-

feited, and the contract for the sale of
the land be null and void.

GERHARD MUELLER,

Commissioner of Crown Lands.

VX/ANGANUI SETTLERS’
VV river s.s. com-

PANY, LIMITED.

Fleet:

P.S. AOTEA, S.S. AORERE, AND S.S.
AORANGI (now building).

The P.S. AOTEA sails for Pipiriki ev-

ery TUESDAY and FRIDAY MORNING,
at 7 o’clock. Returning WEDNESDAYS
and SATURDAYS.

The AOTEA connects with the Com-
pany’s AORERE at Pipiriki for the Tan-

garakau.

For the benefit of those who are un-

able to take advantage of the longer trip
to Tangarakau, the Company has de-
cided to run a steamer to the Caves
every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY

MORNING at 6 o’clock, where some of
the finest scenery on the River is to be

viewed, returning to Pipiriki in time to

connect with steamer for Wanganui.
Further particulars, apply to

HENDERSON & MACFARLANE,
Auckland Agents.

TRAMWAYS.

BEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM IN
THE CITY.

Advertisements in our Cars are read by
thousands daily.

3d—TICKETS—3d
3d—TICKETS—3d

REDUCED TO 2/6 PER DOZEN.
REDUCED TO 2/6 PER DOZEN.

To be had from Inspectors on the Cars,
or at Our Office near the Wharf.

FOR PRIVATE HIRE AT LOWEST
RATES.

Cabs, Brakes, Horses, Buses, Buggies,
etc., for Evening and Picnic Parties.

Telephone Nos.—Queen-st., 313; Ponaonby
323; Epsom, 318.

HERR RASSMUSSEN,
THE DANISH

HERBALIST,
•1. Lunbton Quay. Wellington,

la World-renowned for the

Thousands of Cares
whichhave been effectedby bin

ALFALIffE HIXBAI BBMEDIEB.
Thouaandn of Testiinonlula

Prove the Wonderful Curas Effected.

ALFALIII ffXSVBPILX.S
Most Effective Remedy of the Century, a

Certain Cure for Derrweotl Spirits, Debil

ity, Weakness of ths Spine, Brun, andNerree.
Boxm, 6/-; Cocasss, 23/6.

JLLFALIBBBLOOD PILLS
Ueequallsd m a Blood Panderand Tonic.
Ceresmoat obstinateBloodASkin Affections.

Boxes, •/-; Couun, ‘23/6.
AMalino Uni ▼•real Pills, Rheumatic Pills,
Asthma and Coegh Pills, Fat Reducing
Powders, Hair Restorer, and Pile Powders.

LIVKR A KIDNEY PILLS, BOXES l/-.
Remedies by Poet a Speciality.

▲ Separate Remedy for each Complaint.
Bead for his Free Book, containing

Valuable lafor—ation -and Testimonials.

▲dvloo Free.

COBaUSPOSDXMCB STBICTLY COSS!DSWTIAI..

Herr Raininussen
8L Lawbtaa ftaay, Wellinctnn, KI
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■rf Nelson had been landed, and he

Sold Morraghaii that he had not seen

a horse landed from the colonies In

better order. This is highly satisfac-

tory to the New -Zealander, and to

those who secured his services to go
Home with the hptSe. Morraghan, aS

Stated a few weeks since, may take

service in England'for a time,

Hewitt, the New Zealand Sloan,

rode nine winners at the C.J.C. Spring
Meeting. Good judges think that he

missed one on Royal Artillery that he

might have won had he sat down in

the old style. The trouble about the

American style is this: A horseman

requires to ride short to adopt it. It

Serves well all through the race with

» free goer, but directly an effort is

required from a horse who wants

filling to get him all out the horse-

man cannot get down properly to

Work. Hewitt has, it must be allow-

ed, given us a fair exhibition of the

grouching style, and either a la Sloan

»sr under the old style is a good
Norseman.

Some of the riders at the A.R.C.
Spring Meeting on the last day found

h difficult to hold their horses at the

•post when the rain got on their reins.
Two horsemen were fined during the

afternoon, and one of them, M. Ryan,
Whom 1 spoke to immediately after

She race, had hard luck under the.

circumstances detailed to be fined at

till. His mount, Jewellery, has a

habit of jerking her head down sud-

denly. and as she attempted to kick
at something else Ryan moved her

forward, and she suddenly darted

through the tapes. As a rule Ryan
Bets a good example at the tapes, and

when old practitioners like he get
fined it is odds on that the horse and

not the rider is at fault. Jewellery
is rather smart off the mark.

Mr W. Knight’s handicaps for the

first day’s events of the Takapuna
J.C. Spring Meeting will bear perusal.
It is seldom that handicappers find it

necessary to start their handicaps so

high, but recent farm could not be

lost sight of. and while we have good
ami had horses entered for handicap
races Ihe good must be weighted so

as to try and g-ive the duffers a chance.

It is a pity that a scheme for classing*
our racers cannot be devised. Fixing
a maximum weight might do it, and

debarring* the cracks from certain

raves would assist.

Mr (J. G. Stead has made such a fine

start this season that it looks more

than likely that he will come out at

ifhe end of the season not only the

top scorer of winning owners, but

with an amount to his credit greater
than any owner has won in any pre-
vious season. ICoyal Artillery, the

full brother to Seringa patarn (Screw
(Inn), is a great advertisement for

T.tie Wellington Park sire Hotchkiss,
Cruciform, daughter of defunct St.
lx*ger. maintains her position as

queen of the New Zealand turf, and

there is probably bo filly in the col-

onies her equal, while he would be a

bold man who would declare Mensch i-

koff, the brilliant son of Stepniak, to

be second to any three-year-old south

Of the Line at the* present time. Mr

frdead is a good buyer and breeder of

thoroughbreds, and has imported
Home of the best blood we have, and

tieserves all the good fortune that

comes his way. The Porirua stable

made a good start at Grand National

time, and by Tort ulla’s win in the
New Zealand Cup probably come

necond on the winning list. It is
.to be hoped that Advance may come

out again and do good service for Mr

Douglas Gordon.

A Yorkshire jxiper in announcing
the death of the Hon. Frank Hawley,
who as a writer of turf literature in

JCngland was widely known, said, “the

turf has lost one of the ablest men

■that his calling had ever known, a

jwritcr of large knowledge, accom-

plished and gifted with style at once

elegant and pleasant.” An Auckland
friend who knew the deceased, says
that he had a great down on crooked

running, and that the tricksters had,
to use his own words, a deep scaled

fear of “Lawler and old Hous.”

The Hon. Francis Lawivy, accord-
ing in an English exchange, died very
suddenly in his seventy-sixth year,
was the youngest son of the first

Vmron Wcnlock, and an uncle of the

present peer. After a distinguished
career at Oxford, Mr I awlcy turned

to politic*, and in 1852 entered the

House of Commons for Beverley as a

Liberal. During the two years he

represented that constituency he also

acted as, private secretary to Mr

Gladstope, and between him and his

“chief”xKere existed a sincere friend-
ship, which lasted until death separ-

ated them. Mr Lawley was also a

keen sportsman, and was associated

with many events which have become

famous in the history of racing.

Some writers who were present at

the C.J.C. Spring Meeting think Royal
Artillery, the full brotner to Serin-

gapatamj quite as good a colt as

Menschikoflf. This is a big order and

may'prove perfectly correct, but pub-
lic form does not suggest that he is.

Menschikoflf would probably never

have once got into trouble in the

•Stewards Handicap as Royal Artillery
did, as he is such an excellent Starter,
and I think he would have accounted

for the brilliantBlazer in the Electric
Plate which Royal Artillery failed to

do. • Time will no doubt do a good
deal for Royal Artillery, who is of
different conformation to Menschi-
koflf, but nevertheless a fine stamp of

racehorse. Royal Artillery cost Mr

Stead 1400 guineas, Menschikoflf 210

guineas. Royal Artillery is by a

number two horse from a number

two mare, Menschikoflf by a number

live horse from a number five mare.

• • •

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB’S

SPRING MEETING.

THIRD DAY.

The racing all through was interest-

ing. Nothing had a chance with

Royal Conqueror and Chancellor 11.

in the Maiden Hurdles, but the last

named was ridden a long way to get
as close as he did to the winner.

Rosella won the Ascot Handicap in

brilliant style, and Vai Rosa finished

stronger than Formula, who was al-

ways well in a leading position. San

Patricia and Defender made most of

the running. In the straight Formula

looked likely to suceed, but she failed

to pace it with Rosella when Buchan-

an brought the daughter of Seaton

Delaval with a final run. Tarragon,
the favourite, won the Hunt Club Cup
with something- to spare from Wood-

cock, who ran a stern chase through-
out. Tuirne ran over- a good deal too

much ground, making a wide detour

on the hill, but Tarragon outstayed
the opposition. Kaitere took liberties

with the fences, and tired to nothing
in the last mile. Wilkinson, who rode

Peter Simple, who fell at the stone

wall, had his thigh broken, and had

to be taken to the hospital, after

being attended to by Drs. Sharman,
Walker and Reid. Mr M. Deeble was

not much hurt when Sudden fell with

him in the Tally-ho Steeplechase, and
Mitchell only received a wetting
when Pungarehu landed in the water

jump. Takapuna went out a rather
better favourite thanCamille, who was

coupled with Hohoro, in the Public-

ans’ Handicap, but Lady Avon, Zeal-

ous, Rosiphele and Tauhei were each

well, and nearly equally, backed. A

good race resulted, Takapuna, how-

ever, finishing stronger than on his

two previous essays. M. Ryan, the

rider of Jewellery, was fined £5 for
breaking through the tapes. In a

race which resulted in a match be-

tween Cannongate and Voltigeur 11.

for the Tally-ho Steeplechase, owing
to the falling of Pungarehu and Sud-

den, Voltigeur, who ran with his

usual gameness, always had a little
the worst, Cannongate having the

most pace. On this race only one

dividend was paid, as there were but

four starters. Sundial was made

favourite for the Welter Handicap,
St. Olga coming next in demand, but
the favourite never showed danger-
ously, and St. Olga won cleverly at

the finish from Cavalry, who was just
ill front of a well bunched field. Miss
Drury was made a decided favourite
for the Hunt Club Hurdle Handicap,
and was running well when she fell
four furlongs from home. Tangahoe
came down through jumping on the

displaced hurdle, and both horses

were stretched out for some seconds.

Mr Austin, rider of Miss Drury, had
his foot injured. Tip, who was rid-

den by Mr 11. Tonks, was left with a

good lead, but Boxer was catching
him fast nt the finish and narrowly
missed paying a sensational dividend.
As it was his five supporters received

£37 3/ for each £1 invested, this

being the only really big dividend of

the meeting. The sum of £7378 was

passed through the totalizators, as

against JBTOtO last year, making
£24,037 for the three days, or £llOB

less than at the Spring Meeting of

1900.

MAIDEN HANDICAP HURDLE
RACE of lOOsovs, one mile and

three quarter. - •
215—Mr. >'P. Wylie’s Royal jCont-

queror, 11.7 (Fergus)...... 1

159—Mr G. Meredith’s Chancellor

11., 11.0 (Mitchell) 2

08—Mr W. G. Bowden’s Leona,
9.7 (O’Neill) 3

Also started: 38 Hinemoa, 11.0

(Melville) ; 49 Rocket, 10.9 (Mc-

Gregor); 48 Tiki 10.0 (Howard; 6

Ponamu. 9.0 (Berry); 7 Puffing Billy,
9.0 (Connell).

Tangahoe and Firefly were

scratched.

Tiki went away with the lead, fol-

lowed by Hinemoa and Royal Con-

queror. Puffing Billy whipped round

at the raising of the barrier and took

no part in the race. Tiki was a long
way in advance before the first turn

was made, Hinemoa being then some

lengths ahead of Royal Conqueror
and Leona. Chancellor 11. com-

menced last of all. well back. All up
and ovst of the straight Tiki remained

in front, and stayed there till going
up the hill, when Royal Conqueror
had r ot to the head of affairs. Chan-
cellor 11. meanwhile going through a

beaten field got second place, but

could not catch the leader, who won

by four lengths. Leona was a poor
third. Time, 2.75. Dividends: £1

17/ and 16/G.

ASCOT HANDICAP of 250 sovs., sec-

ond horse 35 sovs., third horse 15
sovs. One mile and a quarter.

171—Messrs. L. D. and N. A. Na-
than’s ch m Rosella, syrs.,
9.5 (Buchanan) 1

393—Hon. H. Mosman’s b nt Form-

ula, 8.10 (Lindsay) 2

58—Mrs J. Leonard’s b c Vai Rosa,
9.3 (Tyler) 3

Also started: 86 Coronet (Julian);
212 St. Ursula (Chaafej; 53 Materoa

'(Ready); 135 Tukapa (Ryan); 75 San
Patricia (Mackay); 117 Defender

(Thomas); 57 Volee (Satman); 11

Sparkling Water (Jenkin’s).
After some delay at the post a good

start was effected, Rosella being
turned the wrong way. San Patricia

jumped off smartly, and passing the
stand was leading Sparkling Water

and Tukapa, after whom came For-

mula, Volee ,and last of all Materoa.

San Patricia continued to lead round
the top turn and down the back;
Sparkling Water close at her heels.

Defender had got close up with For-

mula as they went to the five furlong
post, but San Patricia was still lead-

ing as they came to the final bend,
where Defender and Formula passed
her. Rosella, who had been racing
behind next the rails, drew up,
and was about two lengths away

at the distance post, but there, mak-
ing a fast run, got on terms with For-

mula, and went, on and won by a

clear length. Vai Rosa was half a.
length away third, and Coronet close

up fourth. Time, 2m 13s. Dividends,
£5 8/ and 15/6.

HUNT CLUB CUP of 70sovs, three
miles and a half.

210—Mi' C. Dawson’s gr g Tarra-

gon, 12.11 (Mr C. Dawson).. 1

70—Mr G. Dunnett’s ch g Wood-

cock, 13.0 (Mr Gordon) .... 2

25—Miss E. Abbott's b m Tuirne,
11.(1 3

Also started: 181 Kia Tere; 47

Joker; 103 Cronje; 17 Peter Simple;
26 Murine; 57 Boxer.

Marine led Tarragon and Cronje
over the hill, Woodcock bringing up
the Tear. Entering the course Tarra-

gon was in front, but at the sod Wall

Marine was on terms, Cronje a length
or two away, Peter Simple close up

fourth, Tuirne next. Marine fell at

the foot of the hill, going over.

Tuirne was well in front of Tarragon,
but the former making a slight <’e-

tonr, Tarragon again came to the

front, and Cronje and Kia Tere also

passed tier. Going down the back
Tuirne led Tarragon, Cronje
and Kai Tere coming next,
Peter Simple having fallen.

Once on the flat Tuirne made up her

lost ground fast, and was with Tar-

ragon again at the double, Cronje
beiug again third, and Kia Tere, who

kept striking his fences hard, fourth.

This order was kept up over the hill
the last time, when Crouje fell. Wood-

cock came strongly from the last

fence on the bill, and passing the

others got into second place, but

Tarragon won by ten lengths, Tuirne,
a little distance off, third, 'rhe Joker

and Kia Tere easing up fourth and
fifth. Time 8.414. Dividends, £2 7/
each.

Wilkinson, rider of Peter Simple,
was rolled over and had his thigh
broken.

NURSERY HANDICAP of lOOsovs,
four furlongs.

303—Northumberland 1

180—Idas 21
144—Kelbourne 3

Won by two lengths. Time, 52 4-5

sees. Dividends: £1 19/6 and £1 2/.
Publican’s Handicap of 100 sovs.. sec-

ond horse 10 sovs. Six furlongs.

231—R. and R. Duder’s hr c Taka-

puna, 4yrs., by St. Hippo—
Annie (Blackford), 8.8 ... 1

155—J. Harding’s Tauhei (Ready),
8.8 .................... 2

165—R. Wright’s Rosiphele, 7.7

(Buchanan) 3

27, Hohoro (Hall). 10.4; 63, Jewel-

lery (Ryan), 7.9; 167, Lady Avon

(Sceats), 7.8; 163, Zealous (Lindsay),
7.6; 33, Goetzer (Percival), 6.10; 37,
Depatch ((Phillips), 6.8; 182, Camille
(Jenkins), 6.7.

Zealous made play, attended by
Camille, to the end of the first three

furlongs, where Lady Avon and Rosi-

phele headed them, Goetzer being last

to this stage. Half-way down the

straight Takapuna came through, and

at the same time Tauhei, but Taka-
puna finishing well won by a length
and a half, Rosiphele about the same

distance off third. Lady Avon fourth.

Time, Im. 17 2-5 secs. Dividends,
£3 11/ and £ 1 15/6.

Tally-ho Steeplechase Handicap of

100 sovs., second horse 10 sovs.

About three miles.

265—E. J. Sage’s br g Cannongate,
6yrs., by Cannon— Fishfag-
(Stewart), 12.9 *

266 — F. B. Ross’s Voltigeur 11.

/ (Burns), 11.3 2

140. Sudden, 11.10 (owner); 46, Pun-

garehu, 9.7 (Mitchell).

Cannongate and Voltigeur IT. led

throughout, Cannongate always hav-

ing the best of it. Pungarehu fell in

the water, and Sudden at the rise of

the hill. Several times Voltigeur
tried to lead Cannongate, but the top-
weight had most pace, and jumping
well stalled off his game antagonist,
and won by two lengths. Time, 6.324.

Dividend, £2 8/6.

Welter Handicap of 100 sovs.. second
horse 10 sovs. One mile.

209—J. Chaafe’s b f St. Olga, 4yrs.,
by St. Leger—Satanella, 9.9

(Searle) 1

57—McKay’s Cavalry, 8.3 (Speak-
man) 2

23—J. Lynch’s Golden Rose, 8.0

(Black) 3

16G, Cavaliero, 11,0 (Howard); 319,
Sundial, 11.0 (Lindsay); 147, Regalia
IT. (Ryan); Gl, Hesper, 9.6 (Pope);
46. Khama, 8.10 (Hall).

Cavaliero and Sundial ran in com-

pany from a good start till reaching
the six furlong post, where Khama

and Cavalry were handy. St. Olga
and Golden Rose closed up going
through the cutting. Cavaliero and
Golden Rose were together entering
the straight, but St. Olga came

through and had her horses beaten,
and won by two clear lengths from

Cavalry, who beat Golden Rose half

a length, Cavaliero, Sundial, and Re-

galia IT. well up. Time, 1.45. Divi-

dends, £3 6/ and £4 1/.

Hunt Club Handicap Hurdles of 50

sovs., second horse 10 sovs. Two

miles.

124—H. C. Tonks' br li Tip, aged,
by Ingomar—Zip, 11.5 (H.
Tonks) 1

5—F. P. Selby’s Boxer, 10.7 (Mr
C. Selby) 2

30—W. D. Pittar’s Marine, 10.9

(owner) 3

148. Tangahoe, 13.1 (Mr Gordon);
311, Miss Drury, 12.10 (Mr Austin);
30, I’uriri, 11.4 (Mr J. Buckland); 83,
Tuirne, 11.0 (Mr Deeble); 83, Freewill,
10.7 (Mr Paton); 12, Peter Simple (Mr
Crowther).

Miss Drury led for six furlongs, Tip
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then goinjf oa in front, followed by
Marine and Tuirne to the back of the

eoune, where Miss Drury again went

to the head of affairs, and was leading
at the cutting, where she fell, Tanga-
hoe, who was running last, also com-

ing down at the same hurdle. Tip
went on in front, but Boxer finishing
well got within half a length; a poor
third. Time 3m. 595. Dividend, £4

9/6, and £37/3.
• • •

OTAHUHU TROTTING CLUB’S
MEETING.

The following acceptances were receiv-

ed last night in connection with the first

day’s racing of the Otahuhu Trotting

Club’s meeting, which takes place on Sat-

urday next at Alexandra Park:—

Epsom Stakes Handicap, 64 furlongs.—
Blue Paul 10.5, Pipiwharauroa 9.0, First

Whisper 8.12, Stepaway 8.6, Trooper 7.10,
My Lord 7.2, Certain 6.12, Fairy 6.l2,Gladys
Ruse 6.12, Kathleen 6.12, Fairy Tale 6,7.

Flying Stakes Handicap, 5 furlongs.—
Blue Paul M.3, Orange and Blue 10.3, Hinc-

moa 9.2, St. Loanda 8.13, Topsail 8.8, Ma-
moa 7.12, Trooper 7.12, TexnS 7.10, My Lord

7.6, Faithful 7.4, Gladys Rose 7.0, Certain

7.0, Kathleen 7.0, Mimosa 6.7.
Malden Trot Handicap, 1 mile.—Three

Kings scr, Hero scr, Explanation Is. Bel-

ladonna 6s, Detective 6s, V.C.P. 7s, Wil-

mington—Fibre colt 7s, Rubina 7s, The

Mouse 7s, Sir Robert 7s. The Flirt Bs. Miss

Graham 9s, Little Tom 9s, Star Pointer

9s, Bill C. 10s, Schoolboy 10s, Porangi 12s,

Ladv Florence 13s.
Harness Trot Handicap. 2 miles.—Rose-

bud scr. Woodbine 6s. Hollywood 14s, Lit-
tle Ben 16s. Ebonite 245.

Spring Trot Handicap, 2 miles.—Joker

scr, Rosebud 12s, Woodbine 18s, Nobby

IBs, Viscount 225, Cob 225. Harold Abdal-

lah 245, Ploke 265, Empress 28s, Heiress

345. Miss Huon 345.

Pony Trot Handicap. 1J mile.—Nobby scr,
Eric 12s, The Autocrat 16s, Fibre 20s.Sand-

fly 245, The Mouse 245, Dinah 245. Sensa-

tion 265, The Flirt 265. Look On 28s, Fre-

doo 28s, Little Tom 28s, Little May 30s,

Yuba Bill 28s.
Telephone Trot Handicap. 1 mile.—Lusi-

tania scr, Hard Case Ils, K.D. 13s, Talhoa.

14s. Slim Jim 16s, The Autocrat 16s, Black

Bess 17s, La Grande 18s, Fibre 18s.
Class Trot Handicap, li mile.—Joker

scr Duke C. 3s, Waitekauri 9s, Huon

Leigh 9s, Woodbine 13s, Nobby 13s, Vis-

count 16s, Harold Abdallah 18s, Hollywood

2fls.
• • •

TAKAPUNA JOCKEY CLUB.

SPRING MEETING.

Mr Knight has declared the following

handicaps for the Takapuna Jockey Club’s

Spring Meeting on November 30 and De-

cember 4:—

St. Andrew’s Handicap, 11 mile.—Rosella

911, Vai Rosa 9.2, Formula 8.12, Coronet
8.4, St. Ursula 8.4, St. Olga 7.12, Tauhei

7.6, Solo 7.6, Materoa 7.4, Scotty 7.4, Spark-
ling Water 6.7, Belfast 6,7.

Cambria Handicap, 5 furlongs. — Idas

9.10, Cuirassier—Dolosa colt 8.0, Sensation

7.10, Irish 7.10, Swagsman 7.10, Rondeletia

7.5, Cygnet 7.5, Mary Seaton 7.5, Wellcast

7.5, Seatonia 7.0.
Pony Handicap, 6 furlongs.—Orange and

Blue 10.2, Blue Paul 9.12, St. Loanda 8.12,

First Whisper 8.10, Stepaway 8.4, Girton

Girl 7.10, Princess Perkin 7.10, Nannie 7.4,

Mv Lord 7.3, Mamoa 7.2, Trooper 7.2.

Trial Handicap, 1 mile.—Highlander 8.10,

Balbirnie 8.5, Cavalry 8.0, Khama 7.12, Gol-

den Rose 7.7, Chancellor 11. 7.5. The

Frenchman 7.4, Lance-Corporal 7.0, Cap-
ford 7.0.

Handicap Hurdles, 2 miles.—Cavaliero

13.13, Cannongate 12.2, Haydn 11.10, Rega-

lia 11. 11.6, Vanquish 10:4, Tim 10.2. Royal

Conqueror 10.2, Nor’-west 10.0, Voltigeur
11. 9.12, Princess of Thule 9.11, Dingo 9.10
Firefly 9.7, Miss Drury 9.6, Tangahoe 9.3

Chancellor 9.0, Rufus 9.0, Pungarehu 9.0.

Handicap Maiden Hurdles, 1£ miles.—

Royal Conqueror 12.4, Sudden 11.3, Chan-

cellor 11. 10.12. Firefly 10.6, Rocket 10.2,

Kaitere 10.2. Yarra 9.10, Tiki 9.10, Te Uru-
kehu 9.8, Ballinger 9.8, Lady Dash 9.4

Tuirne 9.4, Puffing Billy 9.0, Traverser

9.0, Puriri. 9.0, Peter Simple 9.0, Poe-

namu 9.0. ■
First Hack Handicap, five furlongs.—

Cressy 8.10, La Polish 8.10. Hypatia 8.5,

Evert 8.2. Etona 8.2, Ding Dong 8.0,

Cyclone 7.12. Up-to-Date 7.12, Mechanic

712 Lady Soult 7.10, Nereid 7.10, Jessa-
mine 7.9. Capford 7.8, Goldweb 7.8, Liqui-

dation 7.8, Sea Nympth 7.7, Rolf 7.0,

Francis Lovejoy 7.0. Amhantas 7.0.

Cheltenham Handicap, five furlongs.—
Vai Rosa 10.2, Takapuna 9.4, Tolstoi 8.12
St. Olga 8.12, Sundial 8.6. Lady Avon 8.3,

Red Lancer 8.2, Scotty 8.2, Solo 8.2,

Jewellery 8.0, Orange and Blue 7.12,

Rosiphele 7.9, Hikipene 7.8, Blaircarrig

'l.B, Ding Dong 7.7, Highlander 7.6, Cuira-

sette 7.4, Himalaya 7.2. Sparkling Water

7.0, Sly Miss 7.0, Delia Rose 6.12, La

Polish 6.12, Despatch 6.12, lota 6.12.

SECOND DAY.

Handicap Steeplechase, about three

miles.—Cannongate 13.3, Nor’-west 11.10,
Sudden 11.2, Straybird 11.2, Voltigeur 11.

11.0, Dingo 10.10, Princess of Thule 10.2,
Master Mahoe 9.12, Tangahoe 9.12, Tarra-

gon 9.10, Te Urukehu 9.7, Tuirne 9.7,
Peter Simple 9.7, Cronje 9.7, Rufus 9.7
Pbenamu 9-7.

Athletic Sports.

LAWN TENNIS.

(By VANTAGE.

Saturday last was the first bit of

real tennis weather players have en-

joyed this season, and full advantage
was taken of it. There was a good at-

tendance at all the lawns, and some

very enjoyable games were played.
1 have not heard anything yet about

the continuation of the boys’ and
girls’ championships, inaugurated
last season. This was regarded as a

distinct step in the right direction,
and gold medals were presented by
Messrs. .Vaile and A. E. D’Arcy for the
boys’ and girls’ events respectively.
The contests aroused a lot of inter-

est, and brought to light two promis-
ing players in Hector Morpeth and
Miss Daisy Udy, who won their re-

spective events. ! trust that the event

.will not be allowed to fall through.
We have so few young players of pro-
mise that it behoves those who have

the good of the game at heart to en-

courage our juvenile talent as much
as possible.

I am told that Miss Nicholson and

Mrs. Chapman intend to play together

in the championship doubles. They

should prove a good combination, as

Mrs. Chapman, besides playing a very

steady game off the ground, volleys

very well.

Quite a number of our rising lady

players are adopting the overhead

service, with good results, Miss

Daisy Udy and Miss Stella Rice being
notable examples. Miss Udy’s first

service is, when it comes off, as se-

vere asmost, men’s, and it would come

off much more frequently if she

would hit the ball higher up in the

air. •’

Speaking of the overhead service

reminds me of the subject of ladies

volleying’. In an account of a recent

tournament in England, the Chiswick

Park if I remember right, I saw the

following: —-’’Ladies’ Doubles: The

final of this event was an unusually

interesting game, and the tennis of

a high order. It is not a popular

event, as a rule, but it became evident

soon after the commencement that

something good was to be seen. On

one side Mrs Sterry played the man’s

part, as in a Mixed Doubles, and on

the other Miss Douglass played a

similar part. A duel naturally

would go on between Miss Moseley

and Miss Bell until either of the vol-

leyers considered it time to nip
across for a smash; then the fun

commenced. The smash was often

returned by the volleyer, and some

beautiful rests of real good volleying

were seen, in which Miss Douglass
more often than not came off best.

£jhe never failed over the loose re-

turns, and her smashes were most

creditable. It is wonderful the pro-

gress she has made this year with her

volleying, and she will be in the first

flight when her back-hand improves,
for she knows the game, and plays it.

Miss Moseley was excellent, too, but

unsteady, making first-class returns

off some of Mrs Sterry’s best shots,
but throwing away points on some of

the easiest ones. She failed badly in

getting to the short ones. Miss Bell

used her head admirably, and chiefly

played to get Mrs Sterry a winning
stroke.” Would that our ladies w’ould

go and do likewise, then we should

no longer have ladies’ doubles what
so many of them are, mere dollying
matches. No wonder the English
scribe says, “It is not a popular event

as a rule,” but there is no reason why
it should not be. It Miss Udy or*Miss

Rice would lake a turn at the net and
hit all loose ones exactly as they do

the ball when serving, their example
would soon be followed, and the game

rendered more attractive both to the

players and the spectators.

Miss Nunneley, who has for years
past carried all before her in the

ladies’ events, can neither volley nor

lob well, both accomplishments quite
within the reach of our rising play-

ers, although they ure both sadly pe-

gleeted. A lady who cannot lob ean

never be a really good combined play-

The following have been chosen to

represent Mount Eden against North

Shore:—Men Ist, Messrs Vaije and C.

Heather; 2nd, Messrs Mair and Bill-
ing. Ladies Ist, Mrs Chapman and
Miss Corrie; 2nd, Miss Rice and Miss

Biss. Combined, Turner and Miss
Stewart, and Cooke and Miss Rice.

Vaile has strained his leg, and may

be unable to play, but it is hoped
that Eric Rice, who plays well with
Heather, will be here in time to take

his place if necessary.

The handicaps are out for the Par-

nell Lawn Tennis Club’s annual han-

dicap singles. The first draw is as

follows:

Ladies—Miss Cuff (owe 1-6) v. Miss'

Steele (owe 3-6); Miss M. Atkinson

(owe 2-6) v. Miss E. Atkinson (owe
3-6); Miss Dargaville (owe 2-6) v. Miss

Basley (owe 15); Miss Preece (owe
3- v. Mrs. Goss (owe 15 3-6); Miss B.

Atkinson (owe 15) v. Miss Kenderdine
(receive 3-6); Miss Mowbray (owe
30) v. Miss Davy (owe 15 3-6); Mrs.

Holmes (receive 2-6) v. Miss Scherff

(owe 30); Mrs. Philson (owe 15) v.

Miss Hull (owe 15).
Gentlemen: Thompson (owe 3-6) v.

Newton (owe 15); Biss (receive 15) v.

Dargaville (owe 3-6); Morris (owe

4- v. Brown (owe 15); Rev. McWil-
liam (owe 30) v. Dawson (owe 15);
Rich (owe 15 2-6) v. Cozens (receive

4-6); Stevenson (owe 30) v. Upfill (owe

15 5-6); McCormick (owe 3-6) v. Rid-

ings (owe 30); Simpson (owe 15 3-6)

v. Segar (owe 15).
The first round has to be played

within a fortnight, and after that a

week will be allowed for each round.

These events promise to provide very

interesting matches.

The team chosen to represent the

Parnell Lawn Tennis Club against
West End on Saturday next is as fol-

lows: First Gentlemep’s Doubles:

Upfill and Scherff. First Combined:

Stevenson and Miss Mowbray. First

Ladies’ Doubles: Misses Scherff and

Davy. Second Gentlemen’s Doubles:

Newton and Segar. Second Combined:

Simpson and Miss Hull. Second La-

dies’ Doubles: Mrs. Goss and Miss

Basley.

CRICKET.

AUCKLAND CHAMPIONSHIP
MATCHES.

Cricketers were again favoured with

fine weather onSaturday, when the third

series of the Association championship

matches were commenced. Scoring in the

senior matches on the Domain was poor,

both Auckland and Gordon being dismiss-

ed for small totals. At Devonport United

put up 246 against North Shore, D. Hay

scoring 82.

PARNELL V. GORDON.

Gordon batted first but were disposed of
for the poor total of 106. Fish was top

scorer with 28, and R. B. Lusk hit mer-

rily for 20 not out, but could not get any-

body to stay with him. Resteaux carried
off the bowling honours, taking five

wickets for 24 runs. Parnell had lost five

wickets for 62 runs when the stumps
were drawn, Ohlson being the top scorer

with 20.

AUCKLAND V. PONSONBY.

As usual, Auckland won the toss, and.
started badly, four wickets being down

for less than30. Hemus and MacCormick
took the score past 90 by attractive
cricket, but no one else did anything, and

the innings closed for 113. /As usual, W.
Mills was the mainstay of the Ponsonby
bowling, taking nine wickets for 52 runs.
A splendid one-hand catch by which ho

dismissed Neill also deserves mention.
Ponsonby had scored 70 for the loss of

five wickets before time was called, Lun-
don (27 not out) and Harris (21) hitting
out freely. St. Paul captured each of the
five wickets.

UNITED V. NORTH SHORE.
United journeyed to Devonport and put

up 246 against North Shore. D. Hay show-

ed good form for 82, while Robinson and
Walton put on 60 for the last wicket.
North Shore have lost three wickets for

three runs in their first innings.

DUNEDIN, Saturday.
The weather overhead was fine and the

wickets were In good order this afternoon

for the matches, the only drawback being
n cold north-west wind. At the Caledon-
ian ground Carisbrook B m**t Dunedin:
the latter, getting first strike, notched
106, Mackersey leading the way with a

capitally played innings for 28; Hamann

16 and Latham 13 being the other double
figure contributors. Fisher trundled ex-
eelleaUy, bagging six wickets for 22 rune.
When the stumps were drawn Cartebrook
had 117 to its credit for the loss of four

wickets, and seemingly have an excellent
chance of securing their third successive
win. Butler was to the fore with 48, ob-
tained by free batting; and Burt 14, Mel-
drum 20 not out, and Harraway 24 not out
were the other run-getters. Howden and
Thomson were credited with ducks.

MACLAREN’S AUSTRALIAN TOUR.

The general opinion as to the de-

feat of Maclaren’s English team in

their first Australian match at Ade-

laide seems to be that the men were

somewhat off-colour after their sea

voyage. Whatever the reason, the

victory of the South Australians did

a good deal to lower the prestige of

the Englishmen.
In the match with Victoria, which

commenced on Friday, at Melbourne,
the visitors turned the tables. In the

first innings they put up a total of

166, Quaife (not out) heading the

scores with 36 to his credit. The Vic-
torians made 133. In the second inn-

ings the Englishmen added 174 to
their 166, and in reply Victoria only
managed S9, thus losing the match by
118.

BOWLING.

AUCKLAND CLUB.
The team holding the gold buckles, vis.,

Mennie, McCallum, Perrett, and Culpan,
were challenged by Thomson. Buttle, Has-
lett, and Lambert. The latter defeated
Culpan’s team, and are now the holders
of these trophies. These have been chal-
lenged by Donald, Garland, Butts, and
Carla w.

DEVONPORT CLUB.

The following players were selected to

represent the club in the pennant
matches:—McNeill, H. Niccol. Ralfe, Glen-

ister, Mitchell, Eyre, Gardner, and Entri-

can.

PONSONBY CLUB.

An exciting match was played for the

challenge buckles, resulting in a tie on
the last head. In the play off the holders
went down by two points. The result of
the play is as follows:—

Challengers—J. C. Robinson. J. J.
Payne, W. Swales, J. Kirker (skip), 16, v.
Holders—A. Coutts, A. Bartlett, J. Mon-

tague, G. Webb (skip), 14.

WHANGAREI.
The Whangarei Bowling Club’s green

was opened on Thursday afternoon. The

green measures 120ft by 108ft, and is in

splendid order for a new green. Mr A. D.
Weaver gave the use of the green gratis
this year and for the remainder of th©

term of 10 years at a nominal rental.

About 22 Auckland bowlers were present
at the opening, and a match, President v.

Vice-president, was played, after Mr R.
Thompson, M.H.R.,had declared the green
open for play in the usual manner. The
visitors were heartily welcomed on arri-

val. and were driven to Kamo, returning
to the township in time for play.

AQUATICS.

The opening of the Manukau Yacht

Club’s season took place on Saturday
afternoon. There was a good muster

of yachts, and fine weather prevailed.
A prize for the best-kept yacht was

awarded to Mr. W. Smith’s Victoria.
After the inspection Captain Neil

(judge) and the committee led the

procession down to the Bluff and back

to the wharf. The fleet then split in-

to two divisions, and manoeuvred by
signals from the flagship. The man-

oeuvres were executed exceedingly
well. Afternoon tea was provided for

visitors in Mr. Brown’s boatshed.

The North Shore Rowing Club will

hold trial fours on Saturday next for

trophies presented by Mr. G. M. Reid,
vice-president. The following are the

crews: F. Burgess (stroke), W. Muc-
indoe (3), W. de Renzy (2), T. Farr

(bow); W. Oliver (stroke), W. Swin-

nerton (3), S. Cave (2), H. Peacock

(bow); L. Bakewell (stroke), 11. Bur-

gess (3), 11. Hall (2), S. Logie (bow);
R. Cave (stroke), 1). Richardson (3), C.
Macindoe (2), A. Orpwood (bow); J.

Gerrard (stroke), I*. Burgess (3), E.

Wilkinson (2), C. Dunnett (bow); G.
Wynyard (stroke). A. Patterson (3),
P. Cleghorn (2), F. Drew (bow); W.
Logan (stroke). J. Garrett (3), W.
Bowler (2). W. Wynyard (bow).

The following crews of the Auck-
land Rowing Club have been selected

to row in the trial fours to be held at

the picnic at Pine Island: (I) Bach,
Carpenter, Hemingway and Caro; (2),
Wade, Stevens. Brash, Molloy; (3)
Fort, Benjamin, Tapper, ('lark; (4)
Lovett, Tucker, Brabunts, Jowitt; (5)
Fookes, Kerr, Beckcnd. Buddle; (6)
MeKnight. Brown. Bill, Muir; (7)
Tucker, Diamond, Page. Brad’y; (6)
Brown, Nevill, Diamond, Mnrkwfck;
(9) Negus, Griffin, Bridgens, .terrain.

-

COLLECTIVE INVESTIO ATION—The ex-

perienoeof millions of people tn all quartern of
thehabitable glebe, during the laet quarterof

acentury, has confirmed the valae ef Runradi

Jano. as the beet and eafeet natural aperient.
Invaluable te dlnera-onk
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Music and Drama.

. Certainly ‘‘Plorodora" is a record
breaker. After a fortnight’s run. with
a rare day matinee, the manage-
ment risked ’’just one more" on Sat-

urday afternoon with another mati-
nee. This time the People's Day at
the show was the counter attrac-
tion. All the world and his wife, or

about 15,0(M) of them, were at the

show, but even this left a bumper
Jiouse lor Ihe Pollards. There was
not a v;u*ant seat in the theatre, and

the applause (and the heat) were to
l>e remembered. So far as deponent
knows, no opera—comic, or other-
wise has even nearly approached
‘•Plorodora" in popularity.

‘■The Casino Girl" was put on at
Auckland on Saturday. The spark-
ling and vivacious music, the excel-

lent acting, and the boisterous

buiTonerv of the principals, greatly
pleased the audience, and the pro-
duction was unanimously voted a

great success. "The Casino Girl" is a

musical absurdity of a rather advanc-

ed type, but it keeps the audience on

a ripple of laughter the whole time,
and not infrequently these increase
to roars of uncontrolled mirth. Mr

Percy and Mr Dave O’Connor shine

conspicuously, and so do Master
Bain and Mr 11. Quealy, whose im-

personation of Potage is capital.
That there is not a little that is vul-

gar in "The Casino Girl” cannot be

doubled, but we like vulgarity now-

adays, and managers consult* their

own interests by giving it. us. In

staging the musical farce is superb.
The dresses are rich (and in some

cases rare), and the grouping of col-

our shows a master stage manager.

Probably the production will run

freely till after our next issue. There

is at present every indication tha.t

way. The Karkeek Sisters come out

very strong. .Miss Wilmot, as the

Casino Girl herself, and Miss Zoe as

Mrs M alaprop Rocks, who is, all

things considered, one of the best

characters in the opera. Worthy of

special mention, by the way. is Mas-

ter Rain. His Errand Boy is excru-

ciatingly funny.

Everyone is now looking forward

to Christinas. In Auckland, as every-

one is aware, they will have the

Broughs. Wellington will welcome

the Pollards; and Christchurch will

greet the "Messenger from .Mars.”

There will be no special Boxing night,
attraction in Dunedin, save Mr Dix’s

company, so that popular variety

impresario should do well. On the

;ptt.h, however, Mr Wilson Barrett

will stalk majestically on to the

Princess' boards.

Williamson's Grand Italian Opera
Company opened at Hits Majesty's,
Brisbane, on Monday. October 28.

During the evening the electric light
went out. and the house for some

time was in complete darkness. Even-

tually matters were put right.

"Miss Florence Perry, who will be

remembered as the original O Mimosa

San in the Australian production of
•'The Geisha.” bus been playing in a

musical comedy, “The Thirty
Thieves.” which has met with success

both in London and the provinces.

Melba's adit. cable e.nnouncing her

professional engagement to George
Musgrove, was thoroughly character-

istic <,f that distingui-lied artist. As

Manager Williamson points out, the

difficulties which have kept the yearn-
ing prima donna so long absent from

her own native land were altogether
of her own making. As far back as

"94 the “Firm” thought they had

Melba fixed for a visit, but she chang-
ed her mind. More than a year ago,
when Musgrove brought out his opera

company, the whisper went around
that he had practically secured the

"Australian rights” to a grand pro-
duction of Melba at the earliest pos-
sible opportunity. But the wily lady
didn’t sign a contract until she had

given .1. C. Williamson another chance

to bid. and she invited him to name

the highest price he would pay for

enabling her “to add some joy to the
lives of her dear compatriots." J.C.W.

having named his top figure, the lady
persuaded G.M. to go one better—and

that's all about it.

Speaking of the late Sir Arthur

Sullivan, Gilbert's cold critic, Archer:

“Oddly enough, on our very first

meeting, I posed Sullivan with a musi-

cal problem. It was at the old ‘Gal-

lery of Illustration,’ then occupied
by the German Reeds, for whom I
had written several short pieces.
Frederick Clay introduced me to

Sullivan, and I determined to play off

upon him a piece of musical clap-trap
which I happened to have in my mind.

I had just completed a three-act

blank verse play called ‘The Palace of

Truth" for the Haymarket Theatre.

One of the characters in that play is

a musical pedant, and it occurred to

me io convert one of his speeches into

prose and to try its effect on Sulli-

van. So I said to him: ‘l’m very glad
to have the pleasure of meeting you,
Mr Sullivan, for you will be able to

decide a question which has just
arisen between my friend Fred Clay
and myself. I maintain that, if a

composer has a musical theme to ex-

press, he can express it as perfectly
upon the simple tetrachord of Mer-

cury, in which (as 1 need not tell

you) there are no diatonic intervals
at all, as upon the much more com-

plicated disdiapason (with the four
tetrachords and the redundant note),
which embraces in its perfect conso-

nance all the simple, double, and in-

verted chords.’ Sullivan appeared to

be impressed by the question, which,
he said, he could not answer off-

hand. He said he would take it.

away and think it over. He must

have thought it over for about thirty
years, for I never received an answer

to the question. I obtained my musi-

cal facts from the ‘Encyclopaedia
Britannica,’ under the head ‘Har-

mony.’ 1 took a sentence and put it
into blank verse without any idea as

to what it may have meant.”

It is announced in the London press
that Miss Ada Rehan, who visits New
Zealand shortly under engagement
to Mr J. C. Williamson, will be seen

next spring in a new play li<Mrs
Martha Morton, called “The Fascin-
ating Miss Ford.”

Mr John Fuller now opens his en-

tertainment at the Sydney Empire
with a one act drama. John is get-
ting nearer the “legitimate” every
•lay.

An injunction has been issued

against Clarence Harvey and George
Lyding, late of the Stanton Company,
restraining them from playing in the

Globe Comedy Company, which they
joined after leaving the Stanton or-

ganisation, their defection from the
latter being a breach of agreement.
The Globe Company may shortly
play in New Zealand.

Mr Gillette's “Sherlock Holmes,”
which we are to he privileged to see

is melodramatic, but unconventional-

ly so. Lacking observation—or allow-

ing it io slumber—one revels in a

thrilling scries of sensations, which

stir the most sluggish pulse, and set.
the hearts of the less sophisticated
beating wildly. Tn the attainment of

this end. .Mr Gillette’s success is dual.
As part author, he has skimmed the

creutn of u dozen stories, and mixed

them with extraordinary skill with
material of his own. The result is a

play in which "

one is constantly
brought in-to touch, with the spirit of
the “Adventures,” and yet in which

every detail serves a dramatic pur-
pose.

Mr George Musgrove’s attractions
for Christmas will be “Red Riding
Hood," which is to be first played in
Melbourne. Mr Musgrove and Miss

Nellie Stewart, and the principals are

coming out in the Orizaba. During
the season the comic operas “The
Fortune Teller” and “The Singing
Girl” will also be produced. The
chorus and the ballet, of Mr Mus-

grove's Grand Opera Company, which

has recently disbanded, and were on

their way to Melbourne in the unfor-
tunate Monowai, have been retained
for the pantomime. The delay
caused by the breakdown of the

steamer, which has necessitated her

return to New Zealand, will consider-
ably limit the time for preparation
for the pantomime in Melbourne. The

orchestra, which was also connected

with the Grand Opera Company, will

probably be engaged for the panto-
mime.

Another actress has joined the

peerage, for the marriage recently
took place at Brighton (Eng.) of the
Earl of Clonmell and Miss Rachel

Estelle Berridge. The bride at one

time toured the provinces in panto-
mime.

The De Wynne Bros., really about

the cleverest people in their

line who ever visited this part, of

the globe, are doing exceedingly well

on their return visit to Auckland.

They are unquestionably one of Mr.

Dix’s happiest engagements.

Mr. John F. Sheridan, who is now-

winding up a very successful season

in New Zealand, has secured the Aus-

tralian rights of the sensational dra-

mas, “Honour Thy Father” and "The

Greed of Gold.” These plays will pro-

bably- be produced on Mr. Sheridan’s

return to Sydney.

Mr. Harry Plimmer and. his wife

have settled down in San Francisco

for at least. 44 weeks. They are play-

ing with the stock company at Mo-

resco’s Grand Opera House. Within
48 hours of landing in "Frisco Mr.

Plimmer received no less than four

offers for lengthy-, seasons, the mana-

gers anxious for his services being
James O’Neill, Daniel Frawley, Belas-

co and Thall, and Morosco. After de-

liberation Mr. Morosco’s offer was ac-

cepted.

Colonel Mapleson, whose death is

just cabled, was in his prime the most,

brilliant and daring of operatic, im-

presario. He experienced extra-

ordinary professional vicissitudes,
mainly owing to the vagaries of the

great singers connected with his vast

operatic schemes and tours. He took

a company to America one season and

received vast presents of plate and

jewels, and was made a veritable

prince. In the following- year,

through a concentration of circum-
stances, his luck turned, and the

American season beggared him. He.
however, made »pnd lost several more

fortunes before he retired some years

ago on a comfortable if not an extra-

ordinary competence. He paid many

high salaries iff his time, but always
declared Patft was not merely
the highest prteed,*but the keenest

in getting her money. He paid her

£l5OO a performance on one occasion.
Colonel Mapleson married Madame

Marie Rose, the famous star of the
Carl Rosa Opera Company, and per-

haps one of the best Carmens who

ever sang the Habanera.

OBITUARY.

Throughout Napier there has beerf
much sorrow felt for the- sudden
death of Dr. Sturt, who was a passen-
ger from Sydney by the Zealandia.
He was travelling for the benefit of
his health, and finding that he was so

much better for the voyage on hi*
arrival at Auckland he decitied to go
on to Dunedin and return by the
same boat. He, however, grew sud-

denly worse at Napier, and in a very
short space of time was dead. The

deceased was suffering- from aneur-
ism. A short service was held in the
Wesleyan Church previous to the de-

parture for the Napier cemetery on

Monday last, and a large number of

Napier citizens joined the funeral

cortege.

MR JAMES PARK.

On Saturday night Mr James Park,
manager of the Onehunga Woollen

Mills, died from peritonitis at his

residence, Onehunga.' On Thursday
night he complained of feeling- ill,
and Dr. Parkes was. sent for. He

gradually got worse, and after a con-

sultation an operation was performed
by Drs. Scott, Gordon aud Pabst.

This proved unsuccessful, Mr Park
passing away on Saturday night;
Deceased was a native of Gala-

shiels, Scotland, and went to Victoria
in 1874 to set up a woollen mill, pro-
ceeding thence to Oamaru, and two

years later to Onehunga. Mr Park
was highly esteemed by the director- '

ate and by the employees. He leaves

a widow, one sou and four daughters.

MR ADAM CAIRNS.

Mr Adam Cairns died on Sunday
at his residence. Chapel-street,
Auckland, after a long illness. De-

ceased had been suffering for some

years from partial paralysis of the
left side. He paid a visit to England
a couple of years ago to be treated
by specialists, and on return felt bet-
ter. Not long after his return, how-

ever. he had again to take to his bed,
where he remained for the last 18
months. Mr Cairns was for many

years a member of the City Council

as representative of North Ward, his

retirement being caused by his ill-

ness. He was also a member of the
■Charitable Aid Board, and was a pro-
minent Mason. He was at one time

employed in the British navy, and

was afterwards chief steward in the.

first ’Frisco line of steamers, and in
-The New Zealand S.N. Co. He was

best known as licensee of the Star
and Grand Hotels, both of which were,

very ably conducted .by him. It was

during his tenancy of the Grand
Hotel that deceased was stricken by
paralysis, and he was in his 61st year
at the time of his death. His wife
has been in ill-health for some time.

QP ER A —

HOUS E.

jpOLLARD OPKRA OOMPANY.

EVERY EVENING.

THE CASINO GIRI..

THE CASINO GIRL.

THE CASINO GIRL.

< GRAND MATINEE.

SATURDAY AFTERNOON at 2.50.

SPECIAL PRICES.

Full Particulars in Daily Papers.

■JQ-EW ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

SUPPLY AND DELIVERY OF CASTOR
OIL.

Rai’way Department.
Head Office.

Wellington. 2nd Nov., 1901.
Written Tenders will bo received at

this Office up to noon of MONDAY, the
25th of November. 1901. for the SUPPLY
and DELIVERY of CASTOR OIL.

Specifications and forms of tender to

be obtained at the Railway Store Of-
fices Newmarket, Addington, Hillside. &

the Stores - Manager’s Office, Wellington.
Tenders to be addressed to the Gen-

eral Manager, New Zealand Railways,
Wellington, and to be marked outside,
“Tender for Castor Oil.”

The lowest or any tender not neces-
sarily be accepted, and telegraphic ten-
ders will not be entertained.

By order.
T. RONAYNE,

General Manager.

C. BRANDAUER & Co.’sl Seven Prize Medals

Circular-Pointed Pens. J Awarded.
Neither ecratch nor spurt*.
the points being rounded by

a new process.
Attention w alto drawn to their *Wb fniflßWWl

“

GRADUATED 3 JnNI
SERIES OF P£NB L

pattern bftnf made in four
deflect of flexibility and Pointe.

A»k your Stor»k«»P«r for an Assorted Sample Box of elth.r serial.

Work*. BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND.
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Bowling in Wellington.
1. Mr Chas. Hill’s Private Green. 2. Opening Hay at Mr Charles Hill’s Green. 3. Two Champions. Wellington Club. I. Plaj at Wellington Gr

5. Sir Robert Stout Opening Newtown Green. 6. General View of Newtown Green. 7. Play nt Victoria Green. s . I hormlon Green.

Saturday, November 23, 1901. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 981



WELLINGTON BOWLERS.—VICTORIA GREEN.

JOHN DUTHIE, ESQ., PRESIDENT OPENING WELLINGTON BOWLING GREEN,

Bowling in Wellington.

Hanna, photo.

THE LATE MR A. CAIRNS.

Pegler, photo.

THE LATE MR JAMES PARK,

Of the Onehunga Woollen Mills.

VIEW ON THE CHEVIOT ESTATE-SCENE OF THE EARTHQUAKE.
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King’s College (Auckland) Athletic Sports.
1. Group of Competitors. 2. Watching the 440 Yards Handicap. 2. Start of Half-mile Bicycle Championship, won by ,1. Burns

4. Todd winning the High Jump.

Vaile, photo.
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in

the

North
Island,

STUDY
IN

LAMBS,
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STATION.

WATERFALL,
WAIPIRO
STATION.

F.

A.

Hargreaves,
photo.

IHUNGIA
STATION,
WAIPIRO

BAY.
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AWAITING TRANSPORT.

Parnell (Auckland) Lady Cadet Corps.

STANDING AT EASE.

AWAITING ORDERS.

Turner, photo.

For Afric’s Shores I Pine.

(A Member of the Lady Cadet Corps
Speaks.)

I’ve worn a uniform or two. I’ve seen the
powder burn,

No funkster 1, as knew my pais—l’d like

to have a turn—

At soiuiering! at soldiering! again be-

fore 1 die,
These horrid Boers want punishing

to help 1 fain wouid try.

L like to tend the wounded, 1 lik • the

siek to heal,
(What misery these cruel wars inilict on

subjects leal!)
Oom I'aui has much to answer for. his

countrymen still more,
Who ever heard of “t reach *ry” as prac-

ticed by this Boer.

The “White Flag’’ often has been used

to hide these cruei sneaks’

Designs upon our galla.it boys when
climbing stony peaks;

The “Red Cross Flag they disregard,

yet seek the skilful aid
Of well known British surgeons whose

brave comrades they’ve betrayed.

Such scurvy tricks need punishment nei-u

punishment severe

(That’s why 1 iret and fume and storm

at being Kept back here!)
1 like to use my central tire, I’m ready

for the fray:
Like “Baker” when he joined “his boys’’

and died at “Abu Ki.-a.”

When fighting Boers in “Orange State,’’
in “Transvaal” or “Natal,

’’

We trooper-leaders badly want, like dear

old ill-used “Vai;”
We want men like "Vai Baker” the man

of “Balkan Pass,”
Who traversed sate its rugged heights

and proved the '1urk an ass.

Oh. where is “Gordon Cumn.i ig’ —

another ill-used man.

The lion-hearted so.dier he—the bravest

of his clan,

1s t thus that England wcedeth out the

nocl&st of her sons;

Oh! “Cumming” come! Come quickly,
and give these Boots youi guns.

Your country wants a soldie.- much, who

knows what warfare means

(I know of no more able man to give

these Dutchmen “beans”);
Raise quick a troop of Scottish lads, some

Yorkies likewise choose,
But use despatch lest the Black Watch

should all its soldiers lose.

Trap Listeners on Phone.

Sweethearts who make love over

the telephone will bless the name of

this Swede when they learn it. It is

reported that an employee of the

Stockholm Telephone Company has

invented a device by whieli the tele-

phone user can tell when a third

party is listening' to his conversation,
or to hers, which is more important.

The visible part of the device is a

small metal box with a glass front.

This is attached to the wall or desk

near the telephone instrument. The

pressing of a button connects the “lis-

tener detecter,” as it is called, with

the telephone. The intrusion of “cen-

tral” is indicated by the illumination
of a red Maltese cross behind the

glass of the “detecter,” which re-

mains lighted up as long as “central"

is on the wire. The connection of the

operator at the second exchange with

the wire is indicated by the illumina-

tion of a white cross, so tl at the

telephone patron can tell not only
when and how long the operator is

on the wire, but also which exchange
“cuts in” to ask him whether he is

through talking', or to listen to what

he is saying.
The device, including its installa

tion, costs less than 8/. and is being
put in by a large number of business
houses which use tie telephone tor

transacting more or less confidential

business.

Trua Christian Science.

Au American woman, who is a

Christian, Scientist, maintains that

mosquitoes li’.ve brains and reasoning

powers, that it is “ontrageo is" to kill

the "little harmless insects." and that

all that is necessary is to reason with

them. She says: “If a mosquito is

troubling you. just speak to him

kindly, and say, ‘bool. here, my

friend, you leave m • alone mid I'll

leave yoli alone.* Then believe that he

won’t bite you! Even if In* does his

sting won't hurt. I have done this

for yenrs. and now enjoy having the

pretty little things around mid listen-

ing to their musical buzz.”
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Auckland Agricultural Association’s Show.

THE COMMITTEE, JUDGES AND STEWARDS.

Vaile, photo. VIEW OF THE GRAND PARADE.
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SNAPSHOTS AT TWF ATTCIfT AMO AGRTCnT.THR AT. SHOW

SERGEANT BARRIBALL, WINNER OF VICTORIA CROSS COMPETITION

BARRIBALL AT THE LAST HURDLE.

SINGLESTICK II., GOVERNMENT THOROUGHBRED STALLION.

MR A. K. BELL, CLERK OF THE COURSE.

IN THE KOPJE—LIFTING DUMMIES ON TO HORSES.

L. TAYLOR ON "DANDY DICK." One First and Two Seconds.

JAMES TAYLOR ,WINNER OF PONY CLASS UNDER 11.2.

Photos by Walrond.

TAKING THE STONE WALL.
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Around Lake Wakatipu,

QUEENSTOWN, LAKE WAKATIPU.

Photos. by Brueswitz. THE REMARKABLES, LAKE WAKATIPU.

988 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, November 23, 1901.



Around Lake Wakatipu.

HUMBOLDT RANGE, LAKE WAKATIPU.

Photos, by Brueswitz. GLENORCHY, LAKE WAKATIPU.
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Vuile, photo.

Auckland Agricultural Association’s Show.

Walrond. "Graphic” photo. PARADE HEAVY DRAUGHT ENTIRES.

Walrond. “Graphic” photo. PARADE OF HACKS.

WATCHING THE COMPETITION.
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Care of the Complexion.

CREAMS TO COUNTERACT THE

EFECTS OF SUN WIND AND RAIN.

The use of a good skin food mas-

saged with discretion into the face

each day not only keeps wrinkles

away but induces the complexion to

assume a fair fine and pure appear-
ance. Two creams that have been

tried and found exceedingly’ good are

made as follows: -

The first is called creme marquise,
and is made of a quarter of an ounce

of white wax, two and a-half ounces

of spermaceti, the same of oil of sweet

almonds, one an I a-half ounces of

rose water, and one drop of .ittar of

roses. The wax and sperm ireti

should be melted and put in a porce-

lain pan. then the almond >ii must be

add<‘d. and the mixtuie heated slowly.

It should next be removed from the

stove, ami the rose water is then

poured in. Another is

KNOWN AS OUANtil’ FLOWER

skin food, and is made after this re-

cipe. Take of spermaceti half an

ounce, of white wax the same, of

sweet almond oil two ounces. <,f lano-

line one ounce, of cocoanut oil one

ounce, of tincture of benzoin th vee

drops and of orange flower water one

ounce. Melt th.- first live ingredients

in a porcelain pan and ’ ike i. from

the tin*, then add the benzoin and the

orange Hower water, mixing with an

t gg-brater until it is cold.

During the warm weather a nice

astrirgent wash is required by those

who perspire wr> freely and who find

the pores of the skin large and in-

clined to putliness. l ake one ounce of

cucumber juice anJ three ounces of

filler Hower waler and mix them in a

bottle. 1 o this ami two tublespoon-
fu > of eau de Cologne and next pour

in slowly had' an ounce 'of siilipn
tincture of benzoin finally adding
three ounces of elder Hower water.

This is also a whitening lotion and

makes the skin tine and smooth.

It should be recollected that all the

ingredients are to he measured <x-

act ly, for otherwise the cream will not

be a smooth ami pluisant production.
It is lor this reason always the wisest
plan to gne a beauty prescription to

a chemist, who has weights and mea-

sures at hi* command to *nsure per-
fect exactitude.

Vaile, photo. PART OF THE GRAND PARADE, AUCKLAND AGRICULTURAL SHOW.

Walrond, "Granphic” photo. REMINISCENCES OF THE RING AT THE SHOW.

Mr P. Chaafe's pony “Cadger" prefers a circus performance to taking the hurdles in Boys' Riding Competition.
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M.

Cowie,
photo.

ST.

MATTHEW’S
SCHOOLROOM,
AUCKLAND—
To
be

removed
to

make
place
for
the
new

church.

Turner,
photo.

CATHOLIC
CONFIRMATION

CLASS,

PARNELL.

M.

Cowie,
photo.

CHILDREN
WHO

ATTEND
ST.

MATTHEW’S
DAY

SCHOOL.

GRAFTON
LACROSSE

CLUB.
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THE AUCKLAND CENTRAL MISSION.

BRASS BAND.

ORCHESTRA.

Sarony Studio. The Strand. COUNCIL. See "LETTERPRESS.”
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The Auckland Central Mission.

I'r<»in this heading* we do not intend

to give our readers a homily on their

Christian duties, as this would not be

the special function of a society pa-
per. and might not lead to edification,

but as we promised ourselves to en-

quire into the good work done by the

above excellent institution. we

thought it would not be inappro-
priate to reproduce in this issue some

nice photos supplied us from the

Sarony studio, which will no doubt In-

prized by many who have never visit-

ed the Mission, but have often heard

of its progressive work.

The Mission is very young, having
only come to its fourth anniversary,
and may be said to be only in its

babyhood, as far as years count, but

in its advancement it seems to have

been in existence for thirty years or

more. It was founded by a half-

dozen of earnest Christian workers,

having for its object to reach some of

the lapsed masses which crowd our

city, and to assist such when reached,

to attain a higher altitude in life than

they have hitherto aspired.

In keeping with this project, the

first founders rented the very unpre-

tentious Oddfellows* Hall in Cook-

street, and called the work the Auck-

land Central Mission. The hall was

scarcely opened when every available

seat was occupied. Several months

here of successful labours brought

the Mission to a period when it was

evident that unless a bigger hall, and

more centrally situated, were secured,

progress in the new venture would

terminate, and fortunately (or, as the

workers call it. providentially), the

Albert-street Temperance Hall was

available and at once secured.

The Mission set at once to work,
and by funds raised from the work-

ers. and donations from citizens, the
whole building was converted from a

dingy, prison-looking edifice, to a

handsome, bright-looking place, ex-

quisitely adorned, lighted and venti-

lated to perfection, with 400 easy-

sitting chairs replacing the heavy

cumbersome forms of a previous gene-
ration.

The Mission now breathed freely
for threb years, and multitudes of

people heard the Gospel, who in all

probability would have never had re-

ligious ministrations in any other

way.
For the past few months the coun-

cil of workers have been at their

wits’ end how to accommodate the

visitors at the Sabbath services, ami

once again a progressive movement

was projected. The crowds attending

INSIDE VIEW OF THE AUCKLAND CENTRAL MISSION.

See letterpress.

MISS ELLEN M. STONE,
The Captured American Missionary.

A MORNING'S FISHING AT OKOROIRE.

Caught by Mr. Stephenson, of Puriri. Largest Fish, 3¼lbs. MISS ALICE POLLARD AND MR. CHAS. CARTER IN “FLORADORA.”
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CARTOONLETS.
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Duels in the Days of Yore.

The duel, which we associate espe-

cially with France and Italy, was pro-

bably derived from the barbarous

north. Nor did it at the outset touch

the point of honour. It was rather

on appeal from the jv.rlgment of a

man to the ju.ljrinent of an all-wise

Providence. The ordeal by duel, in

fact, was a roug-h-and-ready kind or

justice with divine sanction. If u

man had been wronged by his neign-
bour he challenged him to mortal

combat, he accepted the result with-

out question, and if death did not ac-

company defeat the gallows awaitea
the miscreant who was worsted in the

fray. And. as became an affair oi

justice, the duel was solemnly ar-

ranged and solemnly attended. The

Kins', who permitted it, commonly-
witnessed it with all his court, so

♦ hat it was often a stately pag-eant.
Such a duel took place in 1:49 between
the Baron d’Ag-uerre and the Lord or

FendiIles. Henri 11. of France for-
bade it. but the Due de Bouillon grant-
ed the lists in his own country, amt
the battle took place at Sedan. The

cause of the quarrel is immaterial,
and the duel is chiefly remarkable tor

the truculence which inspired the

Lord of Fendilles to prepare a gibbet
and a fire for his adversary when he
should have vanquished him. But priiie
had its fall, the Baron d’Aguerre was

victorious, the gibbet was never used,
and we are left with a strang-e com-

ment upon the manners of the fif-
teenth century. More remarkable

still, because it lies outside the rules
of chivalry, was the fight between two

tailors. These persons, two common

journeymen, were not permitted any
other weapons than wooden clubs ana

triangular shields, and were compel-
led by strict ordinance to fight to the
death. As they entered the lists they
ent an odd figure. They- were shaved
and barefooted. Their nails were

pared, and their leathern clothes

were tightly sewed upon them. Be-
fore they began to fight they tier
manded grease, wood ashes and sugar
—grease for the besmearing of their

garments, wood ashes that their
hands might be better able to hold
their clubs, and sugar to allay their
thirst. The fight, of course, was a

piece of crude brutality; the victor
tore out the eyes of his victim and

flung him over the stockade for the

hangman to finish on his gibbet.—
“London Spectator.”

W. Stevenson, photo. PARNELL CROQUET LAWN.

Shrewd.

Mi-. Timmins—What are you doing
now. dear?

Mrs. Timn’iris—l'm writing to tile

Smiths, asking them to dinner, to

meet the Joneses, and to the Jones s.

risking them to meet the Smiths. We
owe them both dinners, you know.

Mr Timmins—But I’ve heard they’ve
quarrelled, and don’t speak.

Mrs. Timmins—l know that. They
will refuse, and we needn’t give, a din-

ner party at all.

STEWART DAWSON & CO.
146 &; 148 QITEEM STREET, 44TTC!TCr,44TTTD_
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AUCKLAND central mission.

necessitated many to be refused ad-
mission, and the question was asked:

What was to be done? The only
thing left undone was to expend some

hundreds of pounds, and add two big
.wings to the building, extending out.

30 feet to the boundary of the land.

.This was no sooner thought of than
action was taken, and the first gath-
eringl of workers to confirm the
scheme subscribed in the room £ll3.
Plans and specifications were soon

out. and quickly builders, plumbers
and decorators were at work, and in

three months the new hall was in

readiness to receive the workers, and
the congregation, who had been wor-

shipping in the Opera House during
the alteration period. We may also
add that during the Opera House ser-

vices as many as 120(1 persons were

ministered to on each Sabbath.

It will not be out of place to men-

tion that the progress of the work

"during the. latter six months has had

a big propelling force, in the persons
of Mr. James Wilson and his wife,
who for many years have been force-

ful and prominent officers in the Sal-

vation Army, but now under engage-
ment to the Mission. Mr. Wilson is

an eloquent Scotchman, filled with
fun and humour on the platform, and
sometimes breaks out into sacred

song, and accompanies himself on the

banjo. He wears a solemn counte-

nance at other times, and his style
eminently suits the Mission people.
He holds also the appointment of

manager to the “Christian Worker,"
a bright, joyous religious monthly,
which is making rapid progress
under the new regime. The.

Rev. Mr. Walker is also a prominent
Mission worker, to whom hundreds

owe a debt of gratitude which cannot

easily be paid.
Now. we are not at all surprised

that the Central Mission is succeed-

ing. We live in an age of religious
awakening, in days when apathy in

religion as well as in any other de-

partment. publie or private, has fairly
gone by. The agencies at work for
good are numerous and", powerful, and

if the earnest doers who are at work

in schemes ofphilanthropy and right-
ways-ness (which ws a-good word for

righteousness) were suspended, uni-

versal paralysis would quickly set in,
and society become stagnant, and all

true greatness perish.
But there is not the slightest

chance yet that such a catastrophe
will take place, for Auckland at least

is a favoured city, where missions,
associations and churches abound

with religious services on the Lord’s

day, and their influences are so re-

straining and benign that thousands

kneel weekly in prayer and adoration,
testifying emphatically to the reli-

giousness of the human heart the

wide world over.

It may be asked, how is it that mis-

sions are so attractive and usually
productive of the highest results? We

reply it is mainly attributable to the.

style of service. Fifty years ago the

hour and a half sermon and excruci-
ating singing, worried the common

people who attended churches; now it

is the song and story of the rescued
ones that thrill- the listeners, ami

men and women look on in wonder.

The addiiion of the organ and or-

chestra captivate and add not a lit-

tle to the charm of the service, amt
when results are tabulated these lat-

ter count much-in favour. The pith
and vigour of the short addresses are

a potent factor in missioning. Row-

land Hill once said that some men

preached the Gospel as a donkey
mumbles a thistle—very cautiously;
but this style of preaching would not

pay in any good up-to-date mission,
where enterprising, earnest, business
laymen, with nothing to gain but hard

work, usually control affairs. They
conduct the work on the same prin-
ciple as their own business; that is,
every department must pay, and it

usually succeeds, and indeed earnest

men succeed anywhere. A further
fact in mission work In that the wor-

shippers are in the main the plain
folks of mankind. They come from

the common walks of life, from the

dust and daily toil of life, and they
do not want or need learned sermons,

and care little for refined distinctions,
and take but little interest in manu-

script performances, but they have

common sense and warm hearts.

The Central Mission deserves the

cordial and unanimous support of

citizens. The Mission saves the com-

munity thousands of pounds in the

course of years by the men and wom-

en who are reformed and steadied up-

on their feet instead of being a finan-

cial burden upon society. It has the
welfare of the people at heart, whom

they consider it a duty to guard.
There is a work in the Mission for

all—the sick, the poor, the prisoner,
the hopeless, the lost child and the

lienighted are all sought out and

cared for. and we wish the work con-

tinued success and prosperity in

every sense of the term.

We would add that it would cer-

tainly be a gracious act on the part
of our well-to-do citizens or country
settlers if during the coming festive

month of December they remembered

the Mission in some practical way.

We can guarantee that any donations
forwaraded will be thankfully receiv-

ed and put to a good and lasting use.

The Council of Management are : —

Mr. W. H. Smith, Superintendent
(Smith and Caughey); Mr. James Wil-

son, Assistant-Superintendent (Chris-
tian Worker Office); Mr Thomas Mil-

ler, Hon. Treasurer, Victoria-street;
Mr. J. J. Macky, Hon. Secretary, Vic-

toria Arcade.

MISS STONE. THE AMERICAN MIS-

SIONARY. HELD TO RANSOM

BY THE BULGARIAN BRIGANDS.

The entire Christian world has

been interested in the fate of Miss

Ellen M. Stone, the American mission-
ary, who was captured by brigands in
the. mountains of European Turkey
on September 3rd, and held for a ran-

som of £25,000. At the time of the

capture Miss Stone was on her way
from Bansko. Macedonia, where she

had been holding a summer school for

Bible-workers, to Djumiak, a half-

day’s journey.
Other members of her party were

six students from the collegiate insti-
tute at Samokoy, three or four Bul-

garian teachers, Mr. and Mrs. Tsilka,
who had spent several years in Ameri-

ca, and Mrs. Coshera. On the after-

noon of the day named, as they were

resting in the mountains, a party of

thirty or forty armed men suddenly
surrounded them, and ordered the
party to proceed up the mountain

side. After going a short distance the

prisoners were halted and all strip-
ped of their wtaches, money and

other valuables. Then all, with the
exception of Miss Stone and Mrs.

Tsilka. were set free. Word was then

sent by the brigands to Samokov that
unless the sum of £25,000 was paid
into their hands by October Bth Miss

Stone would be put to death.

Strenuous efforts were made by
Consul-General Dickinson at Sofia to

reach and rescue the imperilled wom-

en, but all in vain. Our State Depart-
ment also took prompt and vigorous
measures to the same end, but this

effort was also unsuccessful. An ap-

peal was made finally to the friends

of missions in America and elsewhere

to subscribe the amount necessary to

secure Miss Stone’s release. A prompt
and generous response was made to

this request, and over half the sum

demanded had been raised by October

Sth, when it was reported that the

brigands had given another month's

time.

The mountain fastnesses of the
Balkans in Southwestern Europe,
where this outrage occurred, 'have

been for years the El Dorado of bri-

gands. Macedonia and Albania, made

up of a heterogeneous population of

Serbs, Bulgars, Albanians—the de-

scendants of the old Spartans and the
last corner of Europe remaining un-

der Turkish sovereignty—are still the

scenes of more crimes and horrors

than any other part of the Balkan

peninsula. Abduction, robbery and

murder are every-day occurrences,

and. instead of being punished by the

Turkish authorities, are encouraged.
The land, though naturally rich and

fertile, has been so grossly neglected
under Turkish rule that brigandage
seems universally conceded to pay

much better than agriculture. Chris-

tians are forbidden, under severe pen-

alties, to carry arms, but they take

to the hills quite as naturally aS

the Turkish Kurds, and travellers who
would make their way through these

regions must take their lives in their

hands.
Only four years ago Mr. Gerasim D.

Kyrias, who established the school at

Kortcha, Albania, where Mrs. Tsilka,
the captured Bulgarian missionary,
was stationed, was taken prisoner by
the brigands, who mistook him for a

wealthy merchant, for whom they
were lying in wait. When they learn-

ed that their captive was connected
with a British society they refused
to release him, expecting that a large
ransom would be paid for him.

Then followed four months of inde-

scribable dangers and sufferings in

his wanderings and hidings with the

highwaymen. Untiring efforts, in the
meantime, were made by Mr. Kyrias’
friends for his release. At length the

brigands accepted the terms offered

them—about one-fourth the exorbi-

tant sum which they at first named—■
and the captive was released.

The only time that the Ottoman

Government rouses into activity is

when some high Turkish official or

opulent tax-gatherer is haled away

and held for ransom. In these cases

pursuit of the brigands is vigorously
organised, and in case of capture jus-
tice is summary. The brigands are

usually crucified, and the cross with

its ghastly burden set up in the mar-

ket. place as an object lesson for

those who would dare mistake a Turk

for a Christian.

WELLINGTON BOWLING.

Through the courtesy of Mr A.

Brown, of Wellington, we are enabled

to present our readers with some in-

teresting pictures of bowling in Wel-
lington. In the Empire City the good
old game flourishes as vigorously as

anywhere in the colony, and has many
ardent votaries.

HERE AND THERE.

When Sir Hector Macdonald was

packing at the Northern Club,
on the eve of his departure from
Auckland, be had no small difficulty
in finding room in his portmanteaux
for the souvenirs which had been add-

ed to his already overflowing stock.
Loath as he naturally was to leave

behind him anything his admirers

had bestowed on him. the breaking
strain of his traps had to be consid-

ered, and something had to go. The

lot of being discarded fell to an

enormous bundle of religious tracts,

which. I understand, had been show-

ered on the General in the Southern

part of the colony. They were of

the most pronounced character,

breathing forth brimstone and the

paints of hell from every page. The
kind donors, not satisfied with merely
sending them to Sir Hector, had care-

fully marked passages which, in their

view, might, be applicable and bene-

ficial to the General. Although he

was not untouched by this solicitude
for his eternal welfare, and would

fain have carried the bundle with

him, it had to be among the things
he left behind. But in discarding if

from his luggage he is said to have

expressed the hope that, the tracts

might do some good among those in-

to whose hands they should fall.
Doubtless the fact that they were

once part of the General’s property

may rescue these prints from the ob-

livion which, as a rule, so speedily
overtakes literature of that class. And

in the same way the exhortations,
from having been addressed to the

hero, may carry extra weight with

lesser folks.

I cannot but think that the tele-

graphic accounts of tin* havoc

wrought by the earthquake on the
Cheviot Estate are greatly exaggerat-
ed. People living on the spot are apt
to bo alarmed out of all proportion
to the extent of the danger, anil

folks writing on the spot arc apt to

reflect the perturbed state of mind

of the inhabitants rather than the

actual risk, of the terrestral disturb-

ance. Besides, it is an opportunity
which the descriptive newspapei;
writer is bound to make the most of.

It is natural that to his eye the ruins

of the little township should seem a

sort of second Herculaneum. None of

us in New Zealand can afford to

make light of these occurrences,

however, for there is probably no

part of the colony that can be guar-
anteed free from such disturbances.

Wellington, our capital, knows them

better than any of us, but even iu

Auckland, which may boast itself al-
most entirely free from shock, the

volcanoes which ring the city, tell of

a time when the waters of the Waite-

raata reflected the fires of a score of

mountains—a time that for all wc

know might occur again. There is a

danger of this earthquake business

being made too much’ of by the pic-
turesque writer, hud of our colony
getting up a reputation for that sort

of thing which fs not at all desirable.
“A hot spring on the property” may
sound most luxurious in an adver-

tisement. of a New Zealand farm; but

"an earthquake on the estate" woul<(
be a doubtful attraction to advertise.

An Auckland surveyor, writing to

the "Star,” says that some ten years

ago an expert visiting the Cheviot

Estate reported that the geological
conditions were such that the whole
country must eventually break up.
This recalls the story to the effect

that, when Ready Money Robinson

sold the estate to the Government.—

it was the first experiment in the

way of cutting up the big runs and

putting small settlers on them—he

was not altogether unaware of the

unstable character of the property.
However, whether he had any idea of

the sort or not, the expert’s pro-
phecy is being fulfilled. Tliere is a

suggestion of irony in asking
people to “settle" on a country of

that character, and it. may be ques-
tioned whether the recent disturb-

ance does not constitute a breach

of contract on the part of the Go-

vernment.

The timely revelations with regard
to the concentration camps would

suggest that the accusation of our

killing or illtreating our brother Boer

has had its foundation in our wishing
to wash our brother. It was in the

interests of clean government that

Great Britain marched into the Trans-

vaal, and now it is plain that in the

interests of physical cleanliness alone

she has a heaven-given right to re-

main there. Such revelations make
it. more necessary than ever for the

European friends of the Boers to
whitewash them.

The story comes from Napier of two
rival soap agents who met in single
combat, on the hoardings there. One
was the representative of the world-
renowned manufacturers. Fears, the

other not less enterprisingly boomed
the wares of a much less prominent
firm. Fears’ man made his presence

conspicuous in the town by the ap-

pearance of the well-known device

bearing the legend. “Good morning!
Have you used Pears’ soap?" Two

days afterwards the hoardings bear-

ing these great placards were further

decorated with others stuck imme-

diately below Pears’ advertisement.

The new bills read, “Yes; but I like
Smith’s belter. Good morning.”

Bishop Julius, of Christchurch,
struck the nail on the head in a ser-

mon the other day. when he said: “We

all gamble. I don’t say it is wicked.
But I do say it is infinitely harmful. It

causes much ruin iu innumerable

cases. Yet we all gamble—ladies as

well as men." Still, in gambling the

grades of harmfulness vary very'

greatly with the people and the cir-
cumstances, so that in a sense there

has come to be such a thing as legiti-
mate gambling. What are many forms

of commercial speculation? But what

may' be expedient for me may not be

expedient for you. and the curse of

this colony is that we don’t and won’t
understand this.

You expect a certain run on Mac-

donald stories just now. and there-

fore they can be introduced without
excuse. .Apropos of the General’s

good nature and the not-to-be-denied
enthusiasm of his compatriots, a little
incident that occurred at Morrinsville

is worth putting in print. When the

train from Rotorua arrived at. the

junction the General was taking his

ease, and hoped by lying low to

escape from the inevitable “recep-
tion" that met him at every station.

As soon as the train stopped the

usual thing commenced. A gathering
of the settlers headed by a bustling
old gentleman was ready on the* plat-
form. The old gentleman singled

out. a carriage likely, in his opinion
to contain "Fighting Mae" and tht

crowd raised a cheer that might have
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Wru heard a mile away. The Gene-

ral, who was in a carriage at the

other rrul of the train, smiled and

lay low. Again and again the cheer

went 11p, but no Macdonald appeared
from the carriage where he was sup-

posted to be. Then it leaked out

where he actually was, and with a

rush impetuous as a charge of his*

own Highlanders the eheerers, head-

ed by the old gentleman, had won

the other end of the platform. Still

the General lay low. But it was no

use. In stentorian tones the old

gentleman, who had by this time be-

gan to suspect the General was lying
low, shouted, “Come out, Macdon-

ald! Come out, Mae, come out!” This

he repeated in various tones of insist-

ence ranging from entreaty to com-

mand. and at last his importunity had

its effect. Sir Hector came out and

submitted to the admiring glances
and hand-shakes.

No doubt, Sir Hector will carry
away from New Zealand several
mementoes of his visit, but certainly
not all. The gifts of chocolates and

“sweeties”- which were among the

offerings presented to him by admir-

ing youths on the occasion of his re-

viewing the Auckland school eadets,
van scarcely hope for preservation.
Yet Sir, Hector took them with the

most charming grace, as if he really
meant—-as indeed he probably did—to

have a real good tuck in when he

went buck to his hotel.

Surprise parties are usually very

agreeable things in this colony
where, especially o’ winter nights

they enjoy a wide popularity. Pro-

bably this is partly due to the fact

that the promoters thereof are usually
judicious in the amount of “surprise”
administered. “Not too much sur-

prise but just surprise (and supper)
enough.” A very distinguished
visitor to Auckland last week gave a

real surprise party to a certain pub-
lic institution. He dropped in

“quite promiscuous like” without .the
smallest warning, and it is whispered
found a condition of things on which

lie commented somewhat forcefully
when he had left. His remarks were,

however, unofficial, and cannot be

repeated, but "on dit” they will be

heard of again and will do good.
Bravo! This is what several institu-

tions require.

The proposal of Mr Calder in the

South Australian Assembly that the

ordinary State Parliament should

meet only once in ten years to alter

old Acts or pass new. and that during
that time the State should be admin-

istered by twelve business men ebosen

by the people, is to be commended

to our New Zealand legislators. By
all means let the representatives be

elected and paid as at present, if it is

impossible to secure their consent to

the arrangement on any other terms.

That expense would be repaid us over

and over again by the saving effected

in other directions, and the peace we

should enjoy for a season. But under

such an arrangement the mana of the

politician would be gone, and not even

the prospect of a well-paid sinecure

would reconcile Mr Sedaon to a ten

years’ oblivion.

There must still be money at the
back of the Boer cause, or how comes

it that thousands of mercenaries have

been arriving from Europe bound for

the rebel ranks. Certainly these men

are not likely to make for South Af-
rica in a.spirit of chivalrous devotion
to a lost cause. They must be paid,
and paid well, before they take the
chances of a lonely and forgotten
grave on the veldt. But whence the
money? Can it be, as has been sug-

gested. that foreign Governments slip
a heavy cheque now and again into

the palms of the Boer committee?

As a career for a young New Zea-
lander Parliament has been consider-

ably improved by the final act of last
session, which improved the financial
status of the representative by £6O a

year. At £3OO a year the House of-
fers as good a thing as a young man

beginning in life, or an old man end-

ing it. or a middle-aged man for that

matter, as he could look for in these

days. And then consider that, as

compared with other occupations
which bring ia the same sum. the

work involved is rnueh lighter and the
talent required on the whole consid-

erable less.

Pergonal Paragraphs.
Mr Steele, of Christchurch, was in

Rotorua last week.

Mr H. Brett, of Gisborne, was up
in Auckland on a visit last week.

Mr and Mrs Sydney Smith, of Wel-

lington, were in Auckland last week.

Mr and Mrs Brown, of Auckland,
are visiting Rotorua.

Mr Fow’lds, M.H.R.. and family, are

on a visit to Te Aroha.

Mr Gordon, of Hastings, has been

on a visit to Rotorua.

Mr J. S. Shelton, of Gisborne, was

in Auckland on a visit last week.

Mr Bryden, of Auckland, paid Roto-

rua a visit last week.

Mr, Mrs. and Miss Ross, of Dunedin,
are at Te Aroha.

Mr and Mrs Court were visiting
the Hot Lakes last week.

Mrs T. W. Leys and family, of
Home Bay, Auckland, have gone to

Waitakerei for a few weeks.

Dr. McGregor, of Wellington, was in
Auckland for a few' days last week,

staying at the Star.

Mr and Mrs Waters, of Auckland,
were stopping at the Lake House,
Ohinemutu, last week.

Miss Wright (Canterbury) was stay-
ing at the Grand Hotel, Rotorua, last

week.

Mrs and Miss Blackett, of Welling-
ton, are visiting Mrs P. Smith, in New

Plymouth.
Mr and Mrs Fortescue, of Sydney,

are “doing” the sights at Rotorua and

Taupo.
Mrs G. B. Sutton, of San Francisco,

is at present on a visit to Auckland,
stopping at the Star Hotel.

Mr and Mrs N. Miller, of New Ply-
mouth, were in Auckland for the

Show.

Miss Roberts, who has been visit-
ing Mrs Cock, of New Plymouth, has

now returned to Wellington.

Mr and Mrs Wallace, of Wellington,
were visitors at Whakarewarewa last
week.

Mr and Mrs Moss Davis were

amongst the visitors at the Grand

Hotel, Rotorua, last week.

Mr and Mrs Moritzson, of Dunedin,
are still stopping at the Geyser Hotel,
Whakarewarewa.

Miss Holdsworth has returned to

New Plymouth, after her trip to Wel-

lington.

Mr Frank Allen, of Wellington, is

at present in Auckland, on a brief
business visit.

Mr George Dunnett, of Auckland,
has gone on a brief business visit to

Sydney.

Amongst visitors to W’ellington is
Miss Parsons, of the India and Poona
Missions.

Mr Guinness, M.H.R. for Grey-
mouth, with .Mrs Guinness, have been
on a visit to Rotorua.

Mrs G. F. Tendall, Christchurch,
has gone up to Nelson, where she in-
tends to make her home for the pre-
sent. —r —

T

Mr Frank Colbeck. of Whukapirau,
returned home on Thursday, having
visited Auckland for show week-

Mr W. Mowbray and Mrs S. Bar-

ra nd returned to Wellington from

Christchurch last week. /

Mr C. C. Williamson is the new Gov-

ernment Sanitary Inspector for the
Auckland District.

Mr Roberts has now returned to
New Plymouth after a long visit to

America and England.
Dr. H. Barraclough passed through

Auckland from Rotorua last week, en

route for his home in Wellington.
The Mt. Hobson Croquet Club open

their lawn on Wednesday, November

20th, at half-past 2 o’clock.
Sergeant-Major Hoare was staying

at the Lake House, Ohinemut-u, last

week.

Mr and Mrs A. F. Scott, of Napier,
are visiting Auckland, staying at the
Albert Hotel.

Mr Napier. M.H.R. for Auckland,
was amongst the visitors at Rotorua

last -week.

Mr Miller, of New Plymouth, with

his brother from England, paid the
Hot Lakes a visit last week.

Mr and Mrs T. Billington, of iAuck-
land, have returned home after a

pleasant holiday' in Australia.

The Rev. Father Lewis, of 'Welling-
ton, was amongst the tourists at the

Hot Lakes last week. ' :

Mr and Mrs Steel, of Christchurch,
are on a visit to Mrs George Hill, of

St. Stephen’s Avenue,-Parnell,'Auck-
land. ’’

Mr and Mrs Percy Gibson, of Mara-
hamo, Whakapirau (Kaipara), return-
ed home on Thursday, after a plea-
sant trip to Auckland.

Mr Josiah Martin, of Auckland, who

has been a trip round our new pos-
sessions in the Cook Group, etc., has

returned home.

Mr T. Garrard has returned from

Hanmer Springs much benefited by
his fortnight’s holiday' to that-favour-
ite resort.

Captain Sutcliffe, of the Tongariro,
paid a brief visit to the Wonderland
during the stay of his fine steamer in

Auckland. He put up at the Grand,
Rotorua.

Mr and Mrs Edgell, of Teddington,
England, were in Auckland last week,
to meet the Rev. W. M. Edgell,, of the

New Hebrides. They were stopping
at the Star Hotel.

Major-General Hogge has arrived in

Auckland from Sydney' for the fishing
season. He goes up the line in ai day
or so to some of his favourite resorts.

Mr Lucas Bloomfield, who has- been

up at Okoroire fishing, has returned

to town, having enjoyed excellent

sport.
Miss Julius, daughter of Bishop

Julius, passed through Auckland last

week. She arrived by the Southern
Cross from Norfolk Island, and im-

mediately went South.

The Revs. T. Ferguson (Devonport)
and Watt (Pukekohe) returned home

from Dunedin yesterday by the

Moura.

Mr and Mrs Thornton, of Cam-

bridge, were at Te Aroha last week,
and from thence drove on to Rotorua.

Mr and Mrs Withy, of Auckland,
leave for a trip to Japan in February
next.

Mr Charles Robinson, of the Har-
bour Board’s service, Wellington, was

presented with a Sicilian marble clock

by his colleagues on Wednesday l:(st,
on the occasion of his marriage, Mr

Prince, wharfinger, was spokesman
for the donors.

The many friends of the Rev. H. O.

Fenton (son of the late Ven. Arch-

deacon Fenton, of Dunedin) will be

glad to hear that he was ordained to
the Curacy of Torpoint, Devonport,
England, on September 22. The ser-

vice took place in Ely Cathedral. Mr

Fenton sent in a brilliant Greek paper,
though fifteen months prior to his

examination he did not evenknow the
alphabet. He is described in the

“Guardian” as a B.A. of University of

New Zealand and Ely Theological
College. He says he likes his parish
work very much.

A golden wedding ceremony was

held in Auckland last week, when Mr
and Mrs G. Garrett were entertained

by ar-number of friends at asocial
gathering held in the Masonic -Hall,
Newton. About SO guests were pre-
sent, and a very agreeable time was

spent in dancing and games, etc. The
respected couple; who were b’dtn at
Greenwich, were joined in inatiiiniony
in London 50 years ago, and came

out to New Zealand some 40. years
back. There are two surviving sons

and four daughters, and they,ialong
with their respective families, were

present at the function. Mr and Mrs

Garrett were the recipients of many

congratulations.

Mr Fred Boyce, who has for many

years been associated with the firm

of A. J. Entrican and Co., of Auck-

land, was on Saturday morning pre-
sented with several mementoes of
esteem from his fellow-emplpyees,
the occasion being his approaching
marriage. The presentation, which
took the form of a timepiece, biseuit
barrel, and butter-cooler, was made
on behalf of the employees by Mr J.
Brownlee, who testified to the good
fellowship that had always existed

among the staff, and in a few vrell-

chosjen words conveyed to the recipi-
ent the heartiest wishes of the mem-

bers for his future health and happi-
ness. Mr Boyce, in responding, said

these evidences of the esteem of his
associates afforded him the deepest
gratification, the more so that he had
been taken completely by surprise,
and in returning grateful thanks for

the honour done him hoped that the

friendships which he had formed

among his fellow-workers would long
continue.

LADY'S LIFE IMPERILLED.

From the Victoria Coffee Palace,
a largely-patronised and admirably-
eonduetedf institution in Nolan-st.,
Maryborough. Vic'., comes particu-
lars of a strange affair by which the
life of a young lady residing there
was imperilled. When a pressman
called post haste and asked for par-
ticulars, he was introduced to Miss

Minnie Lethlean.

“What you have heard is quite
true,” she said in answer to inquir-
ies. “To give yon full particulars I
must tell you that when I was nine-

teen, influenza attacked me, and left
me weak, listless and bloodless; then

pneumonia set in. I suffered from

shivering fits, feverishness, dry
burning skin, hacking congh, quick
irregular breathing, shortness of

breath, and my chest was extremely
painful. My general health further
declined and I became partiaHy
paralysed. Indeed, my life was des-
paired of. Nor was this all. for
anaemia developed. My face and lips
grew more pallid than ever. I could

scarcely put one foot before the
other. Sometimes I fainted quite
away in the hot weather. Later on!
the anaemia seemed to be developing
into consumption.”

“Of course you were well attended
to?”

“Yes, I was, but medical treatment

and tonics proved valueless. Then I
read a paragraph stating that Dr.

Williams’ pink pills for pale people
were efficacious in extreme cases. I:
sent for a supply, and after using the
contents of one box felt brighter and

stronger. As I continued taking
them the colour came back to m;4
cheeks, I put on flesh, and day after
day recovered strength. Now every
trace of influenza, pneumonia, par-

alysis, and anaemia has left me. I!

am in good spirits, and the wonder-
ful improvement in my appearance?
has been remarked by all.” ;

The general decline from which

Miss Lethlean suffered made her sys-
tem peculiarly liable to attack by
disease. By replenishing the lost
blood, toning up the nerves, and
strengthening the spine. Dr. Wil-
liams’ pink pills restored her to per-j
feet health and freed her from every
trace of disease. They cure con-

sumption, weak heart, liver and kid-

ney troubles, diarrhoea, effects of

fevers, measles, influenza, etc., dys-
pepsia, skin diseases, open sores, etc.
Stocked by chemists and store-

keepers and by the Dr. Williams*'
Medical Co., Old Customhouse-st.,
Wellington, three shillings per box,
six boxes sixteen and six, post free.

Be sure you get the genuine.

ITCHING HUMOURS
Rashes, and Irritations instantly relieved and

speedilycured by hot baths with Cxjticvba
tocleanse theskin, gentle applications ofCxrti-
cukaOintment, to heal the skin,and mild doses
erf ( vticbba Rksoltkkt, to cool and cleanse
the blood.

Sall by all Colaeial Chemists. Form* Gomt.,
SoleProps., Boston, U- 8.▲.
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ORANGE BLOSSOMS

i GARRATT -VESTY.

The marriage of Mr J. R. Garratt

with Miss Louisa Vesty, third daughi
ter of Mr Matthew Vesty, of Hamp-
den, Hawke’s Ray, was solemnised in

the Undenominational Church, Hanipi
den, on the 13th inst. The wedding
party began to arrive at the ehurch

quite early, and by the hour fixed

for the ceremony the sacred buildin.l
was filledby avery large congregation.
The bride arrived at the church at

the apjminted time with her farther,
Mr Matthew Vesty, who gave het

away. She was attired in a very
simply made dress of white silk, the

(bodice trimmed with lace and pearls
She wore a few sprays of orange
blossoms in her hair and a lace veil

Behind her came her two sisters, the

Misses Jessie and Alice Vesty, wear-

ing dresses of white figured muslin,
with frills of white lace round the

edge of the skirt. Their hats were

of white straw, and were trimmed

With lace to correspond, bows of rib-

bon and white ostrich tips. Their

bouquets were composed of roses and

maidenhair. The Kev. H. Johnsto:*
performed the marriage ceremony.

The organist played Mendels-

sohn's “Wedding March” as the newly
wedded couple left the church. Many
relations and friends of the bride and

bridegroom afterwards re-assembled

at Mr Vesty’s residence, where the

'reception was held. Later on the

newly wedded pair took leave of their

friends and started for Wellington
for the honeymoon.

RICHTER—DODSON.

A .quiet but very pretty wedding

-took place at St. Mark’s Church, Wel-

lington, on Tuesday, November 12th,

when the Rev. T.. Wynne -Bond united

Mr Roy Richter, of A. S. Patterson

and Co.’s, Auckland, to Jessie, young-
est daughter of the late Henry Dod-

son, of Blenheim, for many years
M.iJ.R. for Wairau.

' The bride, who was given away by

her brother-in-law, W. S. Eurby, Esq.,
looked particularly eharming in a

dainty white silk and chiffon gown,

with transparent yoke and sleeves.

She wore the usual veil and orange

blossom, and a handsome gold brace-

let. the gift of the bridegroom. Her

‘two wee nieces, Nita and Cora Clark,

who attended as bridesmaids, wore

pretty frocks of white silk trimmed

with insertion and lace, heliotrope
lace straw hats trimmed with chiffon,
and carried tastefully arranged bas-

kets of white and heliotrope flowers.

They each wore gold bird brooches,
the gift of the bridegroom. Mr Os-

borne Richter attended his brother
as best man. Mr Morshead, r.n old

friend of Mr Furby’s, kindly pre-
sided at the organ, and played the

“Wedding March.”

After the ceremony Mr and Mrs

Furby entertained a few of the most

-immediate relatives of both families

at their residence in Willis-street.

The hostess wore blue voile, hand-

somely trimmed with cream lace,

black and pink toque; Mrs Richter, of

Palmerston North (mother of the

groom) wore a handsome black mer-

veilleux, and black toque relieved with

pink roses; Miss Richter, a grey cos-

tume and pretty hat of violets; Mrs

Morton, black floral muslin, trimmed

with lace and velvet, and most be-

coming hat of black and vieux rose;

Mrs Dodd. blue costume, pretty
chiffon ruffle, and black and gold

toque; Miss Dodd, blue muslin, and
chic hat of blue and pink; Mrs Man-

ton, lovely cream striped silk, with
touches of pink and blue, and black

fancy hal; Miss Kathleen Clark, white

muslin.
■ The bride and bridegroom

received many valuable and useful
presents.

MARTIN HARE.

At St. Matthew’s Church, Auckland,
on Tuesday, November 12th, a pretty
wedding took place, when Miss Amy
Hare, daughter .of Mr. —. Hare, was

married to Mr. Charles A. Martin. The

ceremony was performed by the Rev.

W. E. Gillam, in the presence of a

large number of spectators. The bride,
who was given away by her father,

looked graceful in a pretty trained

white silk, the skirt being finished

with a foam of tiny finances. The

bodice had a transparent yoke of

tueked chiffon, and a long sash tied

at the waist, also of chiffon. She
wore an embroidered tulle veil over a

wreath of orange blossoms, and car-

ried a lovely bouquet.. The brides-

maids were Miss Smart, and the two

young sisters of the bride. The former

was prettily attired in a cream tuck-

ed lustre, with a V of lace, and white

crinoline hat with feathers, and car-

ried a pretty bouquet. The
others wore white spotted mus-

lin frocks over nil green silk, and
Leghorn hats, and carried baskets of

white and yellow flowers. Mr. Ar-

miger acted as best man. Mrs. Hare

(mother of the bride) wore black silk,
embossed crepe, black bonnet; Mrs.

Martin (mother of bridegroom) wore

steel grey striped bengaline, grey vel-

vet toque, with turquoise blue bows

and folds.

ALLEN—BARTLEY.

A pretty choral wedding was cele-

brated at the Church of the Holy
Trinity, Devonport, Auckland, on

Wednesday, when Miss May Bartley,
daughter of Mr Edward Bartley, ar-

chitect, was married to Mr William
George Allen, of Auckland, son of

Dr. Allen, Hastings, England. The

Rev. Canon, Nelson officiated.
The bnde, who was given away by

her father, looked charming in a

cream corded silk, trained robe, trim-

med with applique and chiffon. She

wore a soft tulle veil over a wreath

of orange blossomls, and carried a

lovely shower bouquet. The brides-

maids were the Misses Eva Bartley
(bride's sister), Reine Aubin, Eileen

Mason (bride’s niece), and Marjorie
Wildman. The two first maids were

attired in white silk, with black pic-
ture hats, and they carried ishowei-

bouquets of scarlet flowers. The two

youthful maidens were frocked in

white embroidered muslin over yel-
low, with white chiffon hats, and car-

ried baskets of yellow daisies and

grasses. The bridegroom presented
each with a gold brooch set in pearls.
Mr George Rutherford and Mr A.

Bartley acted as groomsmen.

After the ceremony the bridal

party drove to “Orphen Lodge,” where

Mr and Mrs Bartley entertained the

guests to afternoon tea. Later Mr

and Mrs Allen departed for their

honeymoon trip, the bride wearing a

navy travelling costume, with a white
satin front, and a picture hat.

Mrs Bartley (bride’s mother) wore

a black brocaded silk; Mrs F. Mason

(sister of the bride), wore pale pink
and white grenadine, black chiffon

hat; Mrs A. Bartley, pale grey cos-

tume, white satin vest, black hat;
Mrs Lees, purple costume and black
hat; Miss Jenkin, green and white

flowered silk, hat to match; Mrs

Tempter, black silk, blue and white
silk blouse; Mrs F. Bartley, black

skirt, grey and blaek silk blouse; Mrs

P. Hanncken, black silk, yellow vest,
black ehiffon toque; Mrs Mason,
black figured lustre, handsome lace

mantle; Miss Mason, white skirt, pale
blue silk blouse, hat to match; Mrs

Tudehope. blaek brocade skirt, white
silk blouse, black chiffon toque; Mrs

Gilbert, fawn costume, hat to match;
Mrs Philcox, black silk; Mrs E. Hill,
blaek brocade, black bonnet; Mrs E.

Queree, black silk skirt, pink silk
blouse; Mrs J. Queree. green and

black striped grenadine, bonnet to

match; Mrs F. Mouzer, black voile

skirt, pale green silk blouse, toque;
Mrs Wildman, black and white flow-

ered muslin; Mrs Cleave, blue cos-

tume .cream vest; Miss Holder, pale

grey lustre, black hat; Mrs C. Wil-
liamson, royal blue costume, blaek
chiffon toque.

Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee. November 19.

OPERA HOUSE.

Among the audience during the

week I noticed: Mrs Tewsley, who

wore a Nil green brocaded satin

gown, softened with white ehiffon,
crimson rose in coiffure; Mrs Arch.

Tayler, black evening gown, with long
transparent sleeves; Miss H. Williams,
pale pink silk blouse, with sleeves

veiled in ecru lace, blaek skirt: Miss

Julia Nathan was in white, pink rose

in her hair; Miss Thorne George wore

pink, with smart opera cape; Miss Zoe
Thorne George, soft white silk; Miss

McGinnity looked distinguee in helio-

trope silk, with touches of white;
Miss Aubin (Thames) looked pretty
in a white tucked silk, trimmed with

lace; Miss Bartley, heliotrope silk

blouse, with bands of violet velvet,

black skirt.; Miss Eva Leighton, rose

pmk. silk blouse, black skirt; Mrs

Lusk, bright blue silk blouse, black

skirt; Miss Gorrie, white silk blouse,
with touches of Czar blue velvet, black

skirt; Mrs Hyndes wore a very pretty
rose pink tucked silk blouse, trimmed

with chiffon, black silk skirt; Miss

Dawson, fawn costume; Miss L. Leigh-
ton, crimson silk blouse and dark

skirt; Misses Ireland, black and white

figured blouses, black skirts; Misses

Whitson, white muslin ami lace inser-
tioned blouses and blaek skirts; Mrs

D. Miller, blaek embossed voile

gown, with white satin yoke; Mrs

Hudson Williamson wore black; Mrs

Friend, black crepe gown; Mrs Good-

win, black silk; Miss Goodwin, white
muslin blouse and black skirt; Mrs

Martelli; Miss Williamson, light
blouse, dark skirt.

A most enjoyable afternoon was

given by Miss Greenhough at her

mother’s residence, “Moewaka,” Pon-

sonby, on Wednesday. There were
some thirty guests present, and some

good music was given by Miss Dora

Judson, Miss Posseneskie, Miss Ett.ie

Maginnity. Miss Edson, Miss Connelly
and others. The table was prettily
decorated with yellow and white.

Among the guests 1 noticed: — Mrs

Greenhough, violet dress, trimmed
with white satin; Miss Greenhough,
primrose silk, finished with black vel-

vet; Miss G. Greenhough, white silk

blouse, fawn skirt; Miss Moses, de-
laine blouse, black skirt, toque trim-

med with pink; Miss Edson, blue silk

blouse, black skirt, blue hat; Miss

Angus, white silk blouse, white lustre

skirt; Miss Crawford, pretty white

silk dress, black hat; Miss E. Craw-

ford, white silk dress, white tueked

silk hat; Miss Maud Farrel, blue spot-
ted dress, point lace collar; Miss I’os-

seneskie, blue cloth coat anil skirt,

hat trimmed with roses; Miss Ley-
land. pretty white silk dress, trimmed
with Maltese lace, hat trimmed with

cherries and black velvet; Miss Ettle

Maginnity, of Wellington, looked sty-
lish in an Eton coat and skirt and

black chiffon hat; Miss Morton, black

skirt, white silk blouse, black toque;
Miss Jessie Morton, delaine blouse, re-

lieved with black velvet, hat trimmed

with cornflowers; Miss Dora Judson,
grey dress, black hat; Miss Henins,

grey coat and skirt, sailor hat; Miss

Irene Hemus. brown dress, trimmed

with blue silk, hat to match: Miss

Connelly, pretty white silk tueked

blouse, black lustre skirt, white ehif-

fon hat; Miss Linda Connelly, white

silk dress, white hat, trimmed with

chiffon; Miss Amy Simmonds, muslin

blouse, black skirt; Miss L. Gregory,
tartan skirt, blue silk blouse, hat to

match; Mrs Latimer, heliotrope dress,
white lace fichu, white hat; Miss Amy
Gregory, grey costume, relieved with

pink, hat trimmed with ehiffon; Mrs

Mcßae, blue spotted silk dress, black

chiffon hat.

THE AUCKLAND PROVINCIAL
AGRICULTURAL SHOW

opened on Friday last. The weather

though cokl and blustery was not

sufficiently bad to keep many people
away, and there was a better attend-

ance than on prior years. That so

far as entries, attendance, and gene-
ral arrangements go, Auckland ha»
never had such a successful Show.

Mrs E. Burton, black skirt, fawn
jacket, sailor hat with swathing of

pink veiling; Miss Pierce, black gown,
black hat; and her slater wore navy
costume, sailor hat'; Mrs Dillingham,
blaek silk, black and white hat; Miss
Thorne-George, black skirt, fawn

jacket, sailor hat;’ Mrs Seth Smith,
coat and skirt, blaek toque;

NeU— Towle, navy" gown, sailor hat:
Mrs W. Gorrie, black gown, black

bonnet; Miss Gorriei black skirt, grey
jacket, sailor hat; Mrs Williams, black
skir) and eoat, sailor hat; Miss Wil-

liamson. dark skirt, fawn jacket,
white hat; Miss Taylor, black gown,
white vest, white hat; Mrs Jervis,
mourning costume; Misses George
(3), dark skirts, fawn jackets, black

hats; Mrs Isidor Alexander, black

coat ami skirt, violet hat: Mrs Eliot

Moss-Davis, royal blue bolero and

skirt, white vest, fitwn toque with

pink roses and black velvet; Miss

Paton, mourning costume; Miss Btn-

ney, navy foulard trimmed with gold
braid, sailor hat; Miss Horton, grey
coat and skirl, faced with gold bro-

cade, white vest, sailor hat; Miss G6r-

rie, black; Mrs Johnstone, black skirt,
fawn jacket, sailor hat; Mrs Ralph,
blue costume, sailor hat.; Mrs Kelly,
riding habit; Miss Muir, navy; Mrs

Clifton, grey bolero and skirt, while

vest, black hat; Mrs F. Peacocke,
black crepon, black bonnet with vio-

lets; Miss Peacocke, brown gown,
sailor hat; and her sister navy skirt,
navy tartan blouse; Mrs McLaughlin,
black; Mrs Ching, black coat and

skirt, blaek hat; Mrs Ball, mourning
costume; Mrs Mahoney, biscuit-
coloured gown; Mrs Angus Gordon,
fawn; Mrs IL O. Nolan, black gown,
hat with violets; Mrs Harvey, dark

skirl, fawn jacket, sailor hat with

blue rosettes; Mrs Coleman.- black

gown, sailor hat; Mrs Otway, dark

grey coat and skirt, hat with black;
. Mrs Hume, navy; Mrs (Dr.) King,

dark skirt, fawn jacket, black hal,
black boa; Miss (looper, fawn coat
and skirt, sailor hat with brown silk;
Miss Shepherd, black gown, fawn

jacket, black hat; Miss Kitty Lennox,
dark skirt, fawn jacket, sailor hat;
Miss Hazelden, green skirt, blue plaid
blouse, sailor lint; Miss Kirker, blue

skirl, fawn jacket, sailor hat; Mrs

Markham, fawn coal and skirt, blaek

hat; and her friend wore a dark

skirl, lawn jacket, black hat; Miss 11.

Worsp, green plaid gown. white

toque, with blue silk rosettes; Mrs
Thomas Morrin. black skirt, faiv”

three-quarter jacket, white hat with

blue rosettes; Miss Morrin. navy
bolero ami skirt, sailor hat: Mrt

Moody, brown; Mrs Crowther, black;
• Miss Crowther, grey check bolero an*

skirl, faced with black, white vest,
viiolet velvet waistband, sailor hat,
fur boa.; Mrs (Col.) Dawson. navy
coat ami skirt, sailor hal; Misses Mi—

Ccsh Clark (2). black gowns, grey
mackintosh cloaks, sailor hats: Mis.*

Brown, fawn gown, blaek hat with
pink roses; Miss Worsp, dark skirt,
white blouse, white hat with blaek

ribbons: Mrs Tom Schnackenberg,
fawn; Mrs Fratcr, navy faced with

white, finished with ecru lace, and

white stitching, blue vest veiled in

fawn lace, ami edged with black vel-

vet, black hat; Mrs Schnackenberg.
black; and her daughter wore green
coat and skirl, sailor hat; Miss Tis-

dale, blaek coat and skirt, faced with

white, black and white hat; and her
sister wore a black skirt, grey blouse,
sailor hat; Mrs Holgate, brown coat
ami skirl; Miss Sage, blaek: Mrs Ash-

ley, red tweed flecked with black, red
silk let in at neck, black hat with
white silk: Mrs Peel, dark skirt, fawn

jacket, blaek hat with red roses on
crown, and pink roses beneath brim;
Miss llaigh. navy coat and skirt, black
hat with blue silk and black velvet;
Miss Stevenson, black dress, sailor

hat; and her sister wore a dark skirt,
lawn jacket, black hat with feathers;
Mrs Lennox, black gown, black hat
with pink in bonnet; Mrs I'dy. black
silk gown, white hat with black; Miss

Fenton, grey coat and skirt, fur boa.
black hat; and her sister wore a

green grey gown, sailor hat. fur bon;
Mrs Jones, black.

The second day of the Agricultural
Show took place on Saturday last.
The weather was tine, and tin- attend-

ance quite a record one. Miss Abbot’s
riding was very much admired, es-

pecially in the class of the ladies’hun-
ter competition, when during the first
round the girth broke, and the young
lady, without drawing rein, threw
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■way her saddle and completed the

course, negotiating the double jump
burebaeked. Naturally she received

an ovation from the numerous spec-

tators. In the afternoon an amusing
incident took place, a pony (evident-
ly a circus one), ridden by a small
boy, when brought into the ring to

display the boy's riding, started to

play all sorts of amusing tricks, bow-
ing to the spectators, or dancing on

his hind legs, etc., which highly en-

tertained the crowd. The Maori ex-

hibition of riding over the hurdles

caused a great deal of merriment.

Mrs H. O. Nolan, dark gown, violet

floral hat; Miss Nolan, black; Mrs

Cochrane, black gown, with black
bead passementerie, black bonnet:

Mrs Hope Lewis, black bolero and

skirt faced with white, white vest,

black hat with pink rosettes; Mrs

Schnackenberg. black; Miss Lewis,
dark skirt, fawn jacket, sailor hat;
Miss Williamson, black skirt, white

silk blouse, white hat; Mrs McLean,
black skirt, fawn jacket, black bon-

net; Miss Cheeseman. dark skirt, blue

plaid blouse, black hat; Miss Stewart,
black skirt, blue blouse, sailor hat;
and her sister wore black gown, sail-

or hat; Miss Noakes, navy gown, red

hat; Miss Sage, biscuit coloured

gown with green waistband, and sailor

collar, hat with flowers; Mrs Mark-

ham, cream serge coat and skirt,
black bat; Miss Williams, white pique
gown, black hat; Miss Firth, white

pique, black hat; Mrs Hitchcock,
fawn gown, white sailor hat; Miss

Hooper, dark skirt. green plaid
blouse, black hat; Miss Niecol, navy;
Miss Berry-, fawn gown, sailor hat;
Mrs Hume, black gown, fawn jacket,,
black bonnet; Mrs Johnston, black

dress, black hat with black and white

wings; Mrs Fowlds, black gown, black

bonnet; Miss Baber, fawn coat and

skirt, pink at neck veiled in ecru

lace, black hat; Mrs Atkins, black

gown, blaek toque; Mrs Tanner, black

relieved with white; Miss McLachlan,
grey eoat and skirt, black hat; Miss

Lizzie Gorrie, black and white striped

gown; Mrs Bagnall, navy costume,

faced with white, blue hat wreathed

with w-ild thyme; Mrs Crowther,
black; Miss Crowther, black skirt,
grey jacket, black hat; Mrs Tom

Schnackenberg, dark skirt, pink bro-

caded blouse, white chiffon boa, white
hat wreathed with ostrich feathers

and pink roses; Mrs Cornelius Tay-
lor, blaek gown, grey toque; Miss
Taylor, brown holland, ecru lace

zouave, sailor hat; Mrs Frater, navy
faced with white, hat with pink; Mrs

Kingswell, navy gown; Mrs Clifton,

pale grey- bolero and skirt; Mrs (Dr.)’
King, dark skirt, fawn jacket, black

hat; Miss Cooper, fawn coat and

skirt: Miss Blanche Banks, grey gown,

black hat; Miss Wylde Brown, brown

holland, white toque with pink and

blue rosettes; Mrs McLaughlin, black

costume, black bonnet: Miss Pea-

eocke. green plaid costume, sailor hat;
Mrs Knight, black gown, black hat;
Mrs Buddle, grey gown, sailor hat;
Mrs Oldham, grey gown, blaek velvet

hat trimmed with white; Mrs Whit-

son and Miss Lecce wore mourning
costumes; Misses McFarland)?.), dark

skirts, light blouses, sailor hats; Miss

Kitty Lennox, dark skirt, fawn jacket,
sailor hat; Mrs Hume, brown holland

costume, hat with white feathers;
Mrs Otway, black; Mrs Otway (jun.),
pinky grey- costume, black hat; Miss

Suttie. grey tailor-made gown, sailor

hat; Mrs McCallum, black skirt, pink
blouse, sailor hat; "Miss Sholto Doug-
las, purple foulard, sailor hat;
Mrs Grahame. violet costume,
white vest, white boa, black hat;
Miss Bice, navy gown, royal blue hat;

Mrs Marriner. brown coat and skirt,
sailor hat; Miss Gorrie. brown Hol-

land: her sisters wore dark skirts,
pique jackets; Mrs Thorne George,
black gown, black bonnet; Miss

Thorne George, navy; Miss Devore,
mourning costume; Miss Dixon, navy-

serge coat and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs

Cox. blaek; Mrs Dunwoodie, navy fou-

lard. blaek bonnet; Miss Philips, navy-

serge gown, sailor hat; Miss Jessie

Nichol, navy gown, blue at neck, black

hat. finished with blue; Miss Mary
Wright, dark skirt, blue foulard
blouse, black hat; Miss Cotter, blaek

gown, with corn lace, black hat; Mrs

Whf-elvr, black gown, black picture
hat. with ostrich plumes; Miss Smales,
black coat and skirt, faced with white,
white vest, Titaik hat; Mrs Taylor,
black gown, heliotrope vest, white

toque; M-iss Vdy, green skirt and

bojero, white Test, blue toque; her

sister wore white skirt, purple and

white striped blouse, sailor hat; Miss

Trevithick, white muslin, blaek hat;
Miss Girdler, grey check skirt, fawn

jacket, brown felt hat; Mrs Faulder,

black; Miss Faulder, white, veiled in

black striped muslin, black hat; Miss
White, black skirt, fawn jacket, sailor

hat; Mrs Garratt, black; Miss Garratt,
black skirt, pink blouse, black hat,

with tulle; her sister wore green, and

another sister navy; Miss Griffiths,
royal blue skirt, grey check blouse,
sailor hat; Miss Morrin, navy; Miss

Horton, grey gown, white hat, with

silk; Miss Stevenson, black; her sister

wore a dark skirt, fawn jacket, sailor

hat; Miss Pierce, navy bolero and

skirt, white lace collarette, white hat;
her sister wore blue gown, sailor hat;
Mrs Worsp, black; Miss Worsp, crush-

ed strawberry- gown; her sister were

periwinkle blue; Miss Thomson, green

gown, white turban toque, with black

ribbons; her sister wore navy; Mrs

Jacks-on, navy gown, very much tuck-

ed, white toque; Mrs lx>ckhart. blaek
dress, sailor hat; Miss Possenvski,

navy gown, white lace collarette, hat

wreathed with flowers; Mrs A. M.
Ferguson, violet gown, white collar-

ette. black hat; Mrs Younghusband,
electrique blue, trimmed with velvet

of a darker hue, black hat; Mrs Pit-

tar. black; Mrs Pittar, jun., blue fou-

lard, with white collarette, edged with

laee, pink hat, with pink roses: Miss

Jordain, blue foulard, white silk yoke,
outlined with ecru lace, cream hat,
with pink roses; Mrs Gutteridge,
black skirt, violet blouse, veiled in

blaek, black hat; Mrs Eliot Moss

Davis, navy- coat and skirt, faced with

white, fawn toque, swathed with

black and white spotted foulard; Mrs

Browning, mourning costume; her

daughters wore dark skirts,, light
blouses; Mrs Batkins, grey; Mrs R.

Walker, navy coat and skirt, hat with

pink roses; Mrs Arnold, blaek coat and

skirt, black hat; Mrs J. B. Russell,
blaek silk, with cape, blaek jet bonnet,
with white roses; Miss Russell, black

gown, white feathered boa, black and

white hat; Misses Kerr-Taylor, green,

with white braid, hat en suite; Mrs

Noah Wood, dark skirt, azure blue

muslin blouse, black hat; Mrs A. P.

Wilson, navy coat and skirt, sailor

hat; Mrs Sharland, dark skirt, fawn

jacket; Miss Morton, grey check coat

and skirt, sailor hat; Miss Waylans,
navy bolero and skirt, white vest,
black hat; Miss O’Rorke, slate grey;

Miss Bockett, brown gown, white

vest, sailor hat; Misses Scott

(2), navy skirts, blue blouses, sailor

hats; Mrs (Dr.) Scott, fawn Holland

gown, faced with white, black hat,
with flowers; Mrs Johnstone, grey

costume, white lace at neck, black

hat. with white plumes; Miss Roberts,
brown eoat and skirt, blaek hat;
Misses Willis (2), dark skirts, light
blouses, sailor hats; Miss Morrow,
dark skirt, white blouse, black hat,
with red; her sister, fawn bolero and

skirt, faced with white, blue vest,
hat, with blue; Mrs May, black cos-

tume; Mrs R. A. Carr, periwinkle blue

cloth gown, with ecru lace, black

toque; Miss Carr, navy bolero and

skirt, white lace collarette, black hat;
Mrs Crowe, black grenadine; Mrs Mc-

Cosh Clark and her daughters wore

mourning costumes; Miss Olive Buck-

land, dark skirt, light blouse, sailor
hat; Miss — Crowther, dark skirt,
light blouse, sailor hat; Mrs Jervis

and her sisters wore mourning cos-

tumes; Mrs J. G. Ralph, royal blue;
Mrs Angus’Gordon, fawn; Miss Crowe,

navy.

The Auckland Racing Club’s last

day of their spring meeting, held on

Wednesday- last, was not favour-

ed with good weather. During
the morning a stiff south-

west gale was blowing, and

as it was very cold, the day was

more in beeping with winter than

spring. As the afternoon progressed
the wind went down, and a drizzling
unpleasant rain set in. Particularly
limp and unsuitable the light muslin

and white silk gowns looked.

Amongst the ladies present were:—

Mrs G. R. Bloomfield, white China

silk, black hat; Miss Griffiths, French
blue skirt, grey check blouse with

white collarette, hat with white chif-

fon; Miss Thorne-George, black

skirt, white satin blouse, black hat

with red roses. Miss Z. Thorne-

George. dark skirt, white silk blouse,
blaek hat; Mrs Bell, fawn gown with
black military braiding, black toque;
Mrs Thomas Morrin, pale grey gown
with tucked ham of skirt, bolero, hat
with sky blue silk rosettes; Mrs S.

Morrin, black eoat and skirt, black

toque; Miss White, pink silk veiled in

fawn spotted muslin, white picture
hat with flowers and tulle; Miss

Drai>er, green costume with bands of
fawn lace, blaek toque; and her sis-

ter wore white pique, black hat; Mrs

Hamley, blaek faced with white; Mrs

Kelly, blaek grenadine, white sailor

hat; Mrs Caro, violet costume, black

bonnet with pink; Miss Caro, blaek

gown, black hat; Miss Little, blu<
figured foulard, white sailor hat with

white ribbon; Mrs Hume, slate grey
with white tueked silk yoke; Mrs

Cattanach, purple foulard, white vest,
black toque with canary; Mrs Walker,
black silk, blaek bonnet with -violets;
Mi ss Gorrie, navy; Miss N. Gorrie,
dark skirt, pique jacket; Mrs Cox,
white silk, grey sacque jacket, black

hat; Mrs Stuart Reed, white Indian
silk, fawn cape, black toque with

white flower; Miss Torrance, black
grenadine, black hat; Miss Percival,
pale grey voile, hat with roses; Mrs

Benjamin, black silk relieved with

white; Mrs Ralph, navy dress, black

hat; Miss Ralph, black; Miss Davy,
blaek skirt, pink flowered blouse;
Miss Chapman, grey check skirt,
white blouse, white hat; Mrs Mc-

Laughlin, blaek foulard skirt spotted
with white, black silk sacque jacket,
black bonnet; Miss Langsford, navy-;
Mrs Crowe, pale grey; Mrs Johnstone,
white muslin, hat with white ostrich

plumes; Miss Jordain, blue foulard;
Mrs Pittar, navy- foulard; Mrs Ernest

Moss Davis, black faced with white,
black toque; Miss Moss Davis, pale
grey- Eton jacket and skirt, pink hat;
and her sister wore navy- serge, hat

with roses; Mrs Markham, black

gown; and her friend wore white;
Miss Williamson, white silk, white

hat; Mrs (Col.) Dawson, black and

white check silk, black hat swathed

with tulle; Miss Blanche Banks, grey
plaid bolero and skirt, white vest,
black hat; Mrs Clem Lawford, pale
ciel blue summery muslin with white

lace fichu and belt, lavender hat with
ostrich plumes; Miss Dunnett, vieux

rose pink cambric bolero and skirt,
with white stitching, white vest, white
chip toque with blue rosettes; Mrs

Masefield, dark skirt, fawn blouse,
white chip toque with blue rosettes;
Miss Wylde-Brown, dark skirt, black

and white silk blouse, pale blue chip
toque with pink and blue rosettes;
Mrs Chamberlain, fawn gown, black

eape. bonnet with blue flowers; Mrs

Herries, Lincoln green coat and skirt,
cream laee toque with roses; Mrs
Cheeseman, black gown with cardinal

at neck, white hat with green rib-

bons; Miss Keesing, blaek, relieved
with white; Mrs Peel, dark skirt,

fawn jacket, blaek hat; Mias I’m-
cocke, blue figured foulard, Bailor

hat; and her sister wore wbite pique;
«

Mrs Grey, black; Miss Nichol, navy
blue, blaek net hat relieved with
blue; Mrs Chnrton, blaek gown, blaek

toque; Miss Muir, brown holland,
black hat; Mrs Nichol, black gown;
Miss Creagh, black skirt, blue
blouse, hat with blaek and white
ribbon and pink rose; Mrs F. Yonge,
dark green; Mrs Alfred Nathan,
black relieved with white, blaek hat;
Mrs Hamlin, black silk; Mrs
Grahame, fawn coat and skirt, black
hat.

KING’S COLLEGE? ANNUAL

ATHLETIC SPORTS

were held on Thursday- afternoon

last in the Domain. There was not

nearly- so large a gathering as on

prior occasions, owing no doubt to

the atrocious weather, hail showers

falling in the morning, accom-

panied by a keen cold wind. Warm
wraps were to be seen everywhere,
and the afternoon tea, with its
bountiful supply of tasty cakes,
which was served at the pavilion, was

much appreciated. A band was in
attendance. Amongst the ladies pre-
sent were Mrs Vaile, blaek; Miss

Hall, lawn c< at and skirt, sailor hat;
Miss M. Heywood, navy- tucked cos-

tume; Mrs E. W. Payton, mourning
costume; Miss Sloman, black skirt,
blue blouse, fur boa, white sailor

hat; and her sister wore a cardinal
costume, sailor hat; Mrs Finlayson,
grey coat and skirt, black hat; Miss

Fenton, grey gown, black hat; Mrs

Thornes, navy gown, black toque;
Miss Thornes, dark skirt, fawn jac-
ket, sailor hat; and her sister wore a

dark skirt, blue blouse; Misses Pick-
mere (2), mourning costumes; Miss

Cowan, mourning costume; Miss

Basley, navy- coat and skirt, with
gold buttons, white vest, white sailor

hat; and her friend wore black
gown, white vest, blaek hat, swathed

with tulle; Mrs Hume, black skirt,
fawn threequarter jacket, black
bonnet; Miss Hume, grey dress,
white! sailor hat; Mrs (Dr.) King,
handsome black figured skirt, fawn

jacket, black toque; Miss Cooper,
brow-ii coat and skirt, sailor hat;
Miss Morrow, grey costume, circular

flounced skirt, hat with blue rib-
bons; and her sister wore a black
skirt, brown jacket, sailor hat; Miss

Scherff, black bolero and skirt, with
gold buttons, white vest, sailor hat;
Miss Buchanan, grey bolero and

skirt, white vest, sailor hat; Miss

Binney, black costume, black hat;'
Miss A. Binney, green costume, hat

with blue trimming; Miss T. Binney,
blue foulard, with spots, black hat:
Mrs Clifton, grey- bolero and skirt,
white vest, white hat, with tulle;
Mrs Whitney, dark grey tweed coat

and skirt, sailor hat; Miss Lennox,
black skirt, white vest, fawn jacket,
sailor hat; and her friend wore grey;
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Mrs Hudson Williamson, black cos-

tume, black and white feather boa,
and toque; Miss Williamson, dark

skirt, brown holland jacket, pink vest,
sailor hat; Mrs McLean, black; Mrs H.
O. Nolan, black coat and skirt,
mauve hat, with floral decorations,
finished with ribbons to match; Miss

H. Nolan, mourningl costume;. Miss

Cheeseman, dark skirt, blue plaid
blouse, white hat, with black trim-
ming; Mrs Tewsley, absinthe green

and white striped costume, with
black lace embroidered trimmings,
white toque with rosettes of pink,
blue and lavender silk, fawn three-

quarter jacket; Miss Kempthorne,
violet gown with bands of silk of a

lighter hue, black hat; Miss Ryan,
navy skirt, fawn jacket, sailor hat;
Mrs Carpenter, black tailor-made

gown, black hat; Mrs Jervis, blaek

skirt, blaek and white blouse, sailor

hat; and her sister wore black; Mrs

Jackson, brown gown, finished with

pink; Mrs A. I’. Friend, black cos-

tume, azure"Mne vest, blaek hat; and

her daughter wore navy with red

sash, black hat; Mrs Nelson Pieree,
navy coat and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs

W. H. Churton, black bolero and

Skirt, faced with white lace, White

vest, red hat; Mrs (Dr.) Erson, grey

jacket and skirt, navy hat, with pink
flowers; Mrs Goodwin, navy gown,

blaek bonnet, with blue tulle; Miss

Goodwin, navy gown, white hat, with

blaek trimming.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee. November 14.

THE NEW PLYMOUTH BOWLING
GREEN

was opened last Monday, and was at-

tended by a large number of on-

lookers. Mr Tiseh, vice-president,
gave an opening speech, and Mrs Paul

threw' the Jack. Mrs Paul provided
the afternoon tea, being helped by
Misses Lawson and Perry. Amongst
those present I noticed Mrs Bean,

white biouse. black skirt, grey toque;
Mrs Cottier, black trimmed with am-

ber; Mrs Humphries, black; Miss

Humphries, black, white toque; Miss

Wells, black, white front, black hat;
Mrs Tisch, black, hat to match; Mrs

Cock, brown, brown and cream hat;
Miss C. Cock looked very pretty in

black, white hat, ostrich feathers;
Miss Roberts (Wellington), dainty
white silk, tucked,pink tulle hat; Mrs

Paul, black trimmed with figured
silk, toque eu suite; Mrs Clarke,
black skirt, scarlet blouse, hat to

match; Mrs H. Bailey, brown velvet

blouse, brown skirt, toque trimmed

with yellow; Mrs A. D. Gray, blaek
and heliotrope blouse, dark skirt,
gem hat; Mrs Webster, black; Miss

Webster, dove grey costume; Mrs

Watkins, delaine blouse, blaek skirt,
gem hat; Mrs Marks, dark costume;
Mrs A. C. Fookes, white pique saeque

jacket,- blue skirt, gem hat; Mrs

Goldwater, heliotrope blouse, blaek

skirt; Miss Morey, red; Miss George,
white silk blouse, dark skirt; Mrs

Avery, black, black and white bon-

net; Misses Avery (2), Trench muslin

blouses, blaek skirts, gem hats; Miss

Jaekson, blue; Mrs Ellis, black; Mrs

Dell, navy costume, white hat trim-

med with roses; Mrs Dempsey, black;
Mrs Mitchell, dove’ grey skirt, French

muslin blouse, fawn hat trim-

med with feathers; Mrs Mac-

intosh, brown and blue; Mrs

Hall. grey; Mrs Hadfield, black

and crimson front; Mrs Biggs, blaek;
Mrs Collins, black and white velvet

blouse. black skirt, gem hat;
Mrs Langford, blue silk blouse,
dark' skirt, white hat trimmed with

blue silk bows and black velvet; Mrs

Alexander, black, black hat trimmed

with feathers; Mrs Wright, bine

blouse, dark skirt, gem hat.

Also last Monday evening the

FIRE BRIGADE HELD THEIR

ANNUAL BALL,

in the Theatre Royal, the children

having the floor from 7 p.m. till 9.30

p.m., and the adults from that time

forward till morning. The floor was

like glass, and the music, as usual,
excellent, rendered by Mr McKinnon

Bain’s orchestra. The supper tables

(both the children's and adults’) were

prettily decorated with yellow daisies

by Mrs P. Webster and Miss Hurst-

house. Much praise is due the ladies'
committee, which consisted of Mes-
dames Dockrill, P. Webster, Ryan,
A ates. Smith, Misses E. Hursthouse,
Bobin, Drake, C. Jacob, Stephenson,
Smith. Amongst the children that
were in fancy dress were; Miss N.

Francis, Japanese; Miss A. Blair, Ja-

panese; Miss M. Buchanan. Cachucha
Girl; Master Jury, sailor boy; Master
S. Pearce, Duke of York; Miss W.
Smith, Duchess of York; Miss Jury,
Japanese; Miss D. Nash, Japanese;
Miss N. Thompson, fairy; Misses E.
and Ethel Russell. sailor girls.
Amongst those in evening dress

were:—Miss V. J wry, cream ;
Miss M. Ellis, pink; Miss S.
O’Brien, cream silk; Miss L. Ryan,
eream; Miss Dempsey, white; Miss
N. Dempsey; Miss S. Laing, white;
Miss B. Clarke, cream; Mrs Dempsey,
black; Miss B. Ford, white; Miss F.

O’Brien, cream silk; Miss A. Craw-

ford; Miss I. Sole, white; Miss M.

Capel, pink satin blouse, pink nun's

veiling skirt; Miss M. Pearce, pink
silk; Miss A. Joseph, pink; Miss R.

George; Miss E. Sole; Mrs Dockrill,
black; Miss Pearce, white; Miss Craw-

ford; Miss C. Jacob looked very pretty
in white satin; Miss N. McAllum,
white; Miss Bellringer; Miss E. Nash;

Miss N. Fulljames; Miss V. Quillian;,
silver and blue blouse, blaek skirt;
Miss R. Bennett, white blouse, dark-

skirt; Miss A. Catley, pink blouse,
white skirt; Miss W. Thompson, pink
blouse, dark skirt; Miss K. Hall, blue

blouse, dark skirt; Miss E. Hurst-

house, white; Miss B. Bayley, white

silk; Miss C. Bayley, white satin;
Miss J. McKellar, white blouse, dark

skirt; Miss A. Hursthouse. white;
Miss A. Drake, white; Miss H. Drake,
yellow blouse, white skirt; Mrs Hurst-

house, blaek; Miss Gunson, white

blouse, white skirt; Miss E. O'Brien,
blue blouse, blaek skirt: Miss G. Gold-

water, white; Mrs Goldwater, blaek;
Mrs Langford, black; Mrs Webetrr,
black and white, lace fichu; Mrs Ryan,
black; Miss R. Clarke looked charm-

ing in white muslin; Miss D. Bedford,
cream; Mrs H. Goldwater, white

blouse, dark skirt; Miss R. Shotlander

looked very pretty in white; Miss W.

Bennett, white; Miss M. Bennett,
black and white silk blouse, dark

skirt; Miss R. Knott, yellow blouse,
dark skirt; Miss Black, white, blue

sash; Miss J. MacGonagle, white;
Miss N. Lowbridge, green; Miss Haw-

kins, white; Miss F. Petty, white and

pink; Miss E. Way, white with pink
sash; Miss A. Ross, red velvet; Miss

Hutchens, pink silk blouse, dark

skirt; Miss MacGonagle, white; Miss
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K. Bennett. -white; Mrs Pascoe, pink
ami black; Miss D. Kent, white with

blue; Miss 1. Ellis, black and white

blouse, dark skirt; Miss Trigger, red

blouse, dark skirt; Miss A.. Trigger,
eream and black; Miss Roberts, cream

silk blouse, dark skirt; also Messrs.

Currie, Beckett. Paul, Robertson, Hor-

rocks (2), Cutfield, Aitchison. Ford,
Weston, Goldwater (2), Gilmour,

Foote, Clarke, Crawford, Pearce (2),

Humphries (2), Pascoe. Dockrill,

Bayley, Tribe, Jennings, Thompson,
Movell, Tunbridge (2), Hart, Bell-

ringer, Moon, Roberts (2), Boon, Can-

ning, Gardiner (Stratford), Webster.

NANCY LEE.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, November 11.

I am sending this off very early, as

the Mayor has decreed that the

King's birthday shall be kept to-day

instead of Saturday. There is some

growling about the change of day,

but I think that it meets with the

approval of the majority, especially

as Saturday, which was lovely in the

morning, with a light sea breezi, be-

came very chilly, and a south-easter

blew with considerable violence.

The Friendly Societies sports will

take place in Picton to-day, and I

hear that there are crowds going.
Besides this a large contingent is go-

ing to picnic at White's Bay’, despite
the fact that the new road, which

was to have been made by the picnic
season, is still only’ on the plan.
Some differences of opinion amongst
those in whose hands -the work of

laying it out lay being the cause of

the delay 1 am told. It is a great
pity, as neither of the roads that lead

to the sea are in good order.

Two old residents have passed away

lately: Mrs Rush, at Grovetown, at

the age of 94; and Mr R. Matthews,
of “Sunnybourne,” Spring Creek. Mrs

Rush was one of the early’ colonists

in Nelson, and had undergone many

of the vicissitudes of pioneer life, of

which, too, Mr Matthews had his ex-

perience.
There was some excitement on

Thursday’ evening when the tirebell

was rung, and it was found that the

Marlborough Club was on fire. The

origin is quite a mystery, as it broke

out in the private room of the

steward, in which a baby’ was sleep-
ing, without a light. Had the door

been closed the infant would probab-
ly have been suffocated, but, fortu-

nately, it was open, and the fire was

discovered and promptly extinguish-
ed.

Mrs Renwick and her niece, Mrs

Robertson, have returned from their

European tour, and are in town for

a few days, having missed the Nel-
son steamer on Saturday.

The attendance at the Marlborough
tennis courts on Saturday’ afternoon,
when the Misses Greenfield, “Ver-

non,” provided the afternoon tea.

was not so large as usual on account

of the bleak weather.

The “Sychem” storm paid us a per-
functory visit on Saturday’ week, and

seemed to re-appear again last
Saturday’, but must have lost most
of its violence in coming northward,
as no damage has been done that I

have heard of.

I hear that Mr W. E. Clouston has

improved considerably in health
since hns visit to Rotorua, but that

he is likely to go to the Hanmer
Springs shortly, which we hope will
complete his restoration to health.

The Hibernian Band held a concert

at Renwick on Thursday evening,
which was a great success. Several

singers went from town to assist,
among whom were the Misses Clare,
A. and F. Morrison, and Preston, and
Miss McCabe as pianiste. Mr A. J.

Stratford showed his fine collection

of lantern slides, which were greatly
appreciated, and Bandsmen Watson

and McDonald acted the farce, en-

titled “Wanted, a Cook," which ex-

cited much merriment. The concert
was for the new instrument fund,
and I hear that the band are thinking
of giving one at Tua Marina shortly.

Mrs Griffiths had a number of visi-
tors at "The Barton” on Friday af-
ternoon, among whom were:*—

Mesdames Fish, J. Bell. Vickers,
Buckeridge, MaeShane, Carey, the

Misses Mildred Turner, A. Pasley, and

ethers.
FRIDA.

NELSON.

Dear Bee, November 11.

There was an exceedingly large
audience at the School of Music- Hall

on Monday evening, when Mr J. Still-

ing Du ft', who has lately become a

resident in Nelson, gave a

DRAMATIC RECITAL

of some of Shakespeare's plays and
other works, besides several humor-

ous pieces. Mr Duff, who is a very
clever elocutionist, delighted his

audience, and at the eml of each

item he was loudly applauded. Mr

Duff was assisted in the entertain-
ment by several well-known local

musicians. Miss Clarice Hunt sang
twice, and of course was encored
each time. It is always a pleasure to

hear her sing, her beautiful voice is
so sweet and mellow. Miss Nina

Moore played a pianoforte solo with

brilliant execution. The Misses L.

Croucher and P. Buchanan contri-

buted a violin duet, which was much

applauded; and Miss Trix Atkinson
played a very pretty viola solo, Miss
N. Moore acting as accompanist.
Miss Hunt wore a becoming gown of
black velvet, with jet trimmings and

a pretty spray of cream roses on the

corsage; Miss Moore, white evening
dress, with long silk sash; Miss At-

kinson, a graceful gown of soft white

silk, trimmed with laee insertion;
-Miss P. Buchanan and Miss Croucher
also wore white evening dresses.

Amongst the audience were notic-
ed; Mrs Stilling Duff, cream opera
eloak over black evening dress; Mrs
H. Cock, black; Mrs (Dr.) Roberts
wore a smart yellow evening dress;
Miss Madge Mackay’, blue silk blouse,
black skirt; Mrs C. Watts, black;
Mrs Kempthorne. black silk, white
lace fiehu; Miss E. Kempthorne, light
evening blouse; Mrs Chatterton,
black; Miss Hunter-Brown, smart

opera cloak of white broche, red

evening dress; Miss W. Hunter-
Brown, grey fur-trimmed opera
cloak, black evening dress; Miss

Bunny, pretty blue silk blouse, black
skirt; Miss Johansen (Motueka),
rose pink silk blouse, black skirt;
Mrs and the Misses Gibbs (3); Mrs
and Miss Humphries; Mr, Mrs, and
the Misses Moore (2); Mrs and Miss

Stevens; Rev. E. and Mrs Ensor

(Blenheim); Mr and Mrs Allan; Miss
Gribben, heliotrope silk blouse,
black skirt; Mesdames Duff, Lem-

mer, Blaekett, Sclanders. Kissling,
Harris, Bell; Misses Field, Ledger
(3), Hill, Richmond, M. Duff. Han-

ron, Forbes, Douglas, Raine, Sealy
(2), Watkins, Ellis, Driscoll, and

others.

A small, but successful
SALE OF WORK,

under the auspices of the Christ
Church Ladies" Guild, was held in

the Bishop’s Schoolroom on Wednes-
day afternoon and evening. The

stalls, which were all well laden,
were under the management of the

following ladies: Flower stall,
Misses Richmond, Heaps, and Tom-

linson; the Ladies’ Guild (fancy
stall), Mesdames Kempthorne, Mag-
innity and Bamford;' refreshments,
Mesdames Richmond and Sclanders;
produce, Mrs A. E. Tasker, Misses

Damant and E. Bell, In the evening
a very good concert programme was

arranged by Miss Edith Kempthorne.
Those who took part were Mrs Pat-
terson, Misses A. Bell, vanby, Har-

ley, Kempthorne, Stevens, and Strat-

ford, Messrs Coney W. Honlker, and

Patterson.

Amongst those present were Mrs

and Miss Mules,'Rev. F. W. and Mrs
Chatterton, Mrs and Miss Hpulker,
Mr and Mrs B. Lewis, Mrs Levien,
Mr and Mrs Clifford, Mrs Harley, Mrs

Kissling, Mrs Bell, Mr and the Misses
Maginnity, Mrs Vining, Mrs Robin-

son, Misses Poole, Sealy (2), V. Leg-
gatt, Gribben, Cohen, Sclanders, Ellis,
Trolove, etc., etc.

Saturday, being the anniversary- of
the birthday of King Edward VII.,
was observed as a public holiday.
The weather was perfect, and there
were numbers of picnic parties in all

directions. A Royal salute was fired

at 8 a.m. by the "H” Battery from

the North end of Traf al gar-street.
The chief attraction in town was the

NELSON RIFLES’ CHARITY
SPORTS.

which were held in the Botanical

Reserve. The programme was most

attractive and varied, and there were

a large number, of competitors for

each event. City’, Country, and

Motueka Volunteers took part, and
the Garrison Band played selections

during the day. There were a large
number of people present, and all

seemed to be thoroughly' enjoying
themselves. Mrs Wolfe wore a sty-
lish black and white costume, with

hat to match; Mrs Littlejohn, dark

grey coat and skirt, chip hat, with

trimmings of dark and light blue

silk; Miss M. Littlejohn, bright blue

flowered silk blouse, white skirt,
sailor hat; Miss Stewart Forbes,
white muslin, small hat, trimmed
with black; Mrs Baigent, grey and

black muslin, trimmed with lace,
black and white hat; Mrs Allan,
flowered muslin gown, black hat;
Mrs Wright, green costume and

toque; Misses Wright (2), blue silk

blouses, white skirts, blue chiffon
hats; Miss Mackay, white muslin

and lace, white chiffon hat, with pink
roses; Miss Sealy’, white muslin,
black hat; Miss Gribben, light cos-

tume, hat en suite; Miss Leslie, light
blue blouse, white skirt, hat trim-

med with cerise silk; her sister wore

white pique; Miss Gibson, light mus-

lin; Miss Trolove, white muslin, large
black velvet hat; Miss Harris, flower-

ed muslin, white hat, trimmed with

chiffon; Miss Stevens, light costume;
Miss Douglas, light flowered muslin
and laee, hat to match; Miss Dris-

coll, grey muslin, pink chiffon hat.

PHYLLIS.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, November 13.

After such a wildly’ dissipated week,
it seems almost impossible to settle

down to common-place things; but

we have to climb down somehow, and

we gradually put on the sober man.

The one blemish has been the very-

changeable and unseasonable wea-

ther, getting both Arctic and tropical
in one day, causing a good deal of

discomfort on the racecourse, as one

cannot travel with a portmanteau to

a function of that kind. But wehave
survived it all, and greatly’ enjoyed
having so many visitors amongst us.

On Thursday Mrs G. G.' Stead gave
a large garden party at “Strowan,”
which was greatly- marred by- a very-
smart thunderstorm coming up just
at 4 o’clock, preventing many people
from attending, though a very large
number of guests were present. The

house has recently- had another wing
added, and as the whole house, now a

very fine one, was thrown open, it

was just an afternoon “At Home,” all
the garden and lawns being too wet
to even look at. There wais some very
good music in the drawing-room, and

many pleasant meetings amongst
friends. A good band discoursed some

excellent music from one of the sum-

mer houses, and delicious afternoon
tea and other dainties were served.
Mrs Stead received in black silk, re-

lieved with pale green, white ostrich

feather boa, pale cream toque with

green wreath; Miss Stead wore white,
with rose belt and tie; the Misses
Royse, who are staying with Mrs

Stead, and Miss Babington, assisted

in looking after’ the guests. Lady
Ranfurly was present, and wore a

lovely gown of grey voile, the bodice

and elbow sleeves trimmed with white

chiffon and lace, large black plumed
hat; Lady Constance Knox, Eton coat
and skirt of vieux rose frieze, black

hat; Mrs A. E. ,G. Rhodes, dark blue
coat and skirt, with white muslin and
lace collar, black plumed hat; Mrs
Heaton Rhodes, black gown, with
pretty blouse and bolero of handsome
brocade with pink flowers, blaek hat;
Lady Clifford, black Eton coat and

skirt, black and gold toque;. Mrs

Hawke, her lovely race dress of white
chiffon and embroidery. Most of the
race dresses were worn. Amongst
others were Mrs and Miss Denniston,
Mrs J. Palmer, Mesdames Ogle, Ward-

rop, A. Elworthy, R. Macdonald,
Kettle, Litchfield, O'Rorke, T. Cowli-
shaw, G. Gould, Woodroffe, J. G. Dun-

can, Colbeck (Auckland), A. Roberts,
P. Campbell, C. Dalgety, Cameron,
Buckley, Beswick, Johnston (Welling-
ton), and many more.

The Canterbury- Jockey Club Ball is
always recognised as the ball of the

year, and the one of this season

wap, one might say, perfect in every.

detail. The decorations, under the

supervision of Mr Evan Macdonald,
whose taste is - well-known in Christ-
church, were better, if possible, than

last year. In the dining-room (the
large room of the Art Gallery) the

pictures remained on the walls, a fes-

tooning of pale green muslin running
round the top; quantities of white
broom, flax, cabbage trees, and palms
were grouped with fine effect, with

beautiful pot plants in flower, hand-
some carpets and rugs covered the

floor, and the best of furniture was

used, the raised dais for Lady Ran-

furly being a special feature of the
room. Baskets of flowers were sus-

pended with pink streamers between

the gasaliers, the globes having- pink
edges. The small gallery was used
for the ball-room, and was charming-
ly decorated; .the walls were panelled
with a rather dull pink, outlined with
narrow bands of pale green; the top
was festooned with the pink over a

frieze of arum lilies with their leaves,
and a dado of arum lilies and flax al-

ternately-, the corners' being- filled

with tree ferns, with seats under. Bas-

kets of flowers were also suspended
here between the gasaliers with pink
streamers, and at intervals on the

walls large bows of blue and white,
the colours of the Cup winner, were

conspicuous. A covered way connect-

ed the Art Gallery- with the Govern-

ment Buildings, the handsome Coun-

cil Chamber being, as usual, used as

the supper-room, the corridors being
brightly done with flags, broom, flax,
and pot plants. The -supper-room was

draped at each end with blue and
white, the window sills filled in with
lovely- flowering plants. The quantity
of arum lilies used. 1 believe, came

down from Auckland. Lady Ranfurly'
was present, with Mr and Mrs A. E. G.
Rhodes and Captain Alexander.

Among others present were Sir Geo.
and Lady- Clifford, Hon. IT. C. Butler.
Commander J. I*. Rolleston (H.M.s.
Archer). Lieut. Stewart (H.M.s. Ar-

cher), Staff-Surgeon Bearbloe.h. C. S.

Moore (H.M.s. Ringarooma), Lieut.

Williams (H.M.s. Ringarooma), Mr

and Mrs O'Rorke. Mrs Heaton Rhodes,
Major and Mrs Owen (Wellington),
Mr and Mrs W. H. Woodroffe. Mr and

Mrs Herepath (Wellington). Mr Jus-
tice Denniston, Mr M. E. Denniston.
Mrs and the Misses Denniston. Mr and

Mrs Colbeck, Mr and ‘ Mrs J. H. N.
Burnes (Wellington). Mr and MrsG.A.

M. Buckley, Mr and Mrs E. M. Turrell,
Mrs W. F. M. Buckley, Mr and Mrs

J. G. Duncan (Wellington), Mr and

Mrs Melville Jamieson (Timaru). Mr
and Mrs J. H. Beswick, Mr and Miss

Molineaux, Mr and Mrs A. Elworthy
(Pareora), Mr and Mrs C. Dalgety, Mr

and Misses Westenra (2), Mr and Mrs

Wanklyn. Mr and Mrs W. Tonks. Mr

G. G. Stead, Miss Royse, Messrs W. and

Losing your hair ? Do you bring out

a combful each morning? Has it lost

its natural brightness ? Is itbeginning
to look faded and dead ?

Do you like this condition of things ?

Certainly not. Then stop this falling of

thehair atonce. Stop it before your hair
is thin, short, and lifeless. Make your
hair beautiful, glossy, silky, abundant.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
Is a Hair Food.

When your hair is well nourished it
does not come out. ’Tis weak hair

starved hair, that falls. It’s just so

with thin hair, short hair, rough hair.

Such hair needs feeding. This is why
Ayer’s Hair Vigor stops falling of the
hair.

If your hair is gray, and you don’t
care to look at thirty as if you were

sixty, then you should use Ayer’s Hair

Vigor. It always restores color to gray

hair, all the dark, rich, beautiful color
it had when you were young. ,

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer (•., Lewell, Maae., U. S. A.
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O. Stead, Mr J. and Mias Babington.
Mr and Mrs T. Cowlishaw, Mrs and

Miss Peache (Mt. Somers), Mr D. and

Miss Kettle, Mrs Nicholls, Mrs Hislop,
Mrs W. Macfarlane, Mrs W.C. Walker,
Mrs E. C. Kettle, Mrs Fisher, Mrs Fos-

ter, the Misses Hill (2), Foster, Sise

(Dunedin). McKellar, E. and L. Wil-

son, Naish, Nicholls, E. Newton,
Symes, Cracroft-Wilson, J. Turner,
Erie, Nelson, Hennah, L. Harper, F.

Buss, Thomson, Russell, Mcßae (2),
E. and M. Maling, Tolhurst (Welling-
ton), Walker, Messrs B. Lane, Finch,
T. O. Jameson, E. A. Buchanan, E. S.

Orbell, G. Rhodes, P. and H. Acton-
Adams, Anderson, Naish, P. and C. G.

Harper, G. Palmer, P. C. Fryer, J. F.

Studholme, McKellar, C. Ollivier,
Burke, B. Crosbie, Hill, H. H. Stock-

feldt (Melbourne), Crawford, J. W.
Abbott, Skerrett, Young, J. B. Reid,
L. O. lugram, Ensor (2), Dr. Cahill

(Wellington), and others. Some lovely
gowns were worn, notably Lady Ran-

furly, in rose brocade and exquisite
lace, with beautiful emerald and dia-

mond ornaments; Mrs A. E. G.
Rhodes, heliotrope satin and lace, dia-

mond ornaments; Mrs Heaton

Rhodes, pink, with black embroider-
ed chiffon, diamond ornaments; Mrs

O’Rorke. white erepe de chine over

pink silk, diamond necklet; Mrs T.

Cowlishaw, white tucked crepe de

chine and lovely lace; Mrs Herepath
(England), black silk and lace; Mrs

Hawke, white silk under silver em-

broidered chiffon,diamond ornaments;
Mrs Pyne, black silk, under net em-

broidered in white; Lady Clifford,
black sequin net; Mrs C. Dalgety, yel-
low brocade; Mrs J. G. Duncan (Wel-
lington). white brocade; Mrs J. C.
Palmer, pink satin; Mrs Burnes (Wel-
lington), white spangled net and scar-

let velvet trimming; Mrs Colbeck

(Auckland), white silk and black

lace; Mrs G. Gould, white silk, the
overskirt embroidered in sequins and

turquoise, turquoise velvet trimming;
Mrs Denniston, cream brocade!
Misses Denniston, very pretty white

silk and lace gowns; Miss Naish
(England), pink silk and lace inser-

tion; Mrs G. A. M. Buckley. heltotrwjx
satin with lace flounce, and profusely
trimmed with violets; Mrs W. F. M.

Buckley, white satin and black laee;
Mrs H. D. Buchanan (Little River),
black satin trimmed with lace and

rosw; Miss Buchanan, black lace over

white silk; Miss Babington (debu-
tante), white silk and lace insertion:
Miss Kettle (debutante), white silk

and chiffon; Miss Earle, pink silk,
cream insertion and lace; Mrs Wood-
roffe cream laee over satin; Miss

Brandon (Wellington), white laee

over satin; Mrs Owen (Wellington),
white satin and lace; Mrs J. H. Bes-

wick, blue crepe de chine; Mrs A. El-

worthy (Pareora). white satin and
accordion pleated chiffon flounce;

Mrs Melville Jamieson (Timaru), an

exquisite blue satin; Mrs Owen Cox.

black chiffon, embroidered with silver

sequins; Mrs Cameron, cream laee over

white satin, diamond ornaments; and

many other lovely gowns were worn.

Mrs Wilding gave an exceedingly
pleasant afternoon“AtHome” for the

visitors and some of her friends, and
fortunately got a tine day. Tennis

ajid Croquet were played during the

afternoon, while ping pong in one of
the rooms and music in the drawing-
room .suited all tastes. Mrs Wilding
received in a pretty black and white

foulard, large black plumed hat; Miss

Wilding, all white; Miss Cora Wild-

ing, pink linen trimmed with white

lace,,.-white sailor hat. Among the

guests were , Cameron, Cob-

ham, Crook, .Denniston, Bourne,
Burns, A. Anderson, W. Wood,
Misses Tolhurst, Nedwill, Anderson,
Denniston, Buckley, Wilson, Reeves,

Thomson and Garsia.

A polo match was played on the

club grounds, Hagley Park, between

Wellington and Christchurch, result-

ing in an ieasy win for the visitors.

Mrs ,Woodroffe'■ provided afternoon

tea, and Lady Ranfurly, Lady Con-

stance Knox and Mrs A. E. G. Rhodes

were 'present. Among other spectat-
ors were Mrs Hawkes, Mrs H. Rhodes,
Mrs R. Campbell, Mrs Burnes, Mrs T.

Cowlishaw, Mrs Ogle, Mrs Wardrop,

Mrs Duncan, Mrs W. Bidwill, Mrs IL
Johnston. Mrs D. Cameron, Sir G. and

Lady Clifford, Mrs O’Rorke, Mr and

Mrs G. Gould, Mr and Mrs H. D.
Buchanan, the Misses Wilder, Mr and

Mrs J. D. Hall, Mr and Mrs E. Tur-

rell, Mr and Mrs R. Macdonald, Mr
and Mrs Stead, Mr and Mrs Beswick,
Mr and Mrs W. B. Cowlishaw, Dr. and

Mrs Fox, etc.

The Misses Denniston organised a

picnic to Sumner on Friday, going
by tram and walking over the hill to

Taylor's Mistake. The party included

the Misses Naish, Wilding, Stead,
Babington, Williams, Tolhurst,
Messrs E. Stead, Denniston, Babing-
ton, Wilding and Williams.

Miss Curnow had a farewell tea

for her girl friends last week prior to

her marriage, which takes place
shortly. Among those present were

Misses Symes, Cracroft-Wilson, Wall,
Wilding, Lean, Lingard. etc. A very

pleasant time was spent inspecting
the lovely wedding presents and

playing croquet.
Dinner parties have been given fre-

quently by Mr and Mrs A. E. G.

Rhodes, “Te Koraha,” during Lady
Ranfurly's visit, and one evening Mr

and Mrs G. G. Stead gave a dinner

party, at which the Countess was

present. Mrs Heaton Rhodes also en-

tertained Lady Ranfurly at dinner.

On Saturday evening the dinner

party at “Te Koraha” included His

Excellency the Governor. Lady Ran-

furly, Lady Constance Knox. Captain
Alexander, Sir George and Lady Clif-

ford, Sir James Fraser-Tytler, Bishop
and Mrs Julius, Mr Justice and Mrs

Denniston, Captain Rich. Captain Rol-

leston, Mr and Mrs Heaton Rhodes,
Miss Tolhurst, Miss Ella Hill and
Miss Berkeley.

The A. and P. Show was open three

days and seemed as great a success

as ever, some twenty thousand people
visiting- it on Friday, the People's
Day. The parade of horses and the

jumping was closely watched. A

revival of the Spring- Flower Show,
held on the grounds, was a long way

behind those in years gone by, but

was visited by Lady Ranfurly. who wu

wearing heliotrope silk with large
white spots, the bodice finished with

lace, and a lovely pearl necklet and

diamond pendant, large black hat and

feathers; Lady Constance Knox,
black Kton coat and skirt, white
satin and lace revers, white silk

blouse, black hat; Mrs A. E. G.

Rhodes, grey coat and skirt, black
hat; Mrs Heaton Rhodes, grey cloth

with blue lines, Eton coat and skirt,
pretty straw hat; and with them the

Hon. C. Butler, Mr A. E. G. Rhodes,
Dr. Levinge, Mr G. G. Stead and Mr

Nairn, who had the honour of show-

ing Lady Ranfurly round the show.
The committee gave afternoon tea,
and among those present were Lady
Ranfurly, Lady Constance Knox. Mr

A Beautiful Fabric.

THE

‘fouis’
VELVETEEN.

NOTE WELL I—Each yard of

Genuine “ LOUIS ” Velveteen

bears the name (spelled L O U I S
and in no other way) and is

stamped with a guarantee of

wear.

— 0 FURNITURE

Smith & Caughey, Ltd.
ARE SHOWING AN IMMENSE STOCK OF

DINING-ROOM, DRAWING-ROOM, AND BEDROOM FURNITURE
IN ALL THE LATBST DBlSIGNS.

BEDSTEADS -Zk-ZCSTZD IB ZEID ZDTITG- _A_ SPECIALITY;

Further important late-in-the-season purchases just to hand at Special Low Rates, some of which are mentioned below and are wen
worth inspection.

490 Yds. 530 Yds
-

Extra quality Satin Finished AA Black Figured Mohair Novel-

Jacket Cloths in newest Win- V. r,
ties ( pr«“ch) 44 inches, new

ter Shades and Black (56 in.), 1 4 ffi designs, 3/6 and 3/11 worth

3/11 worth 4/IX. ' $ 4/ 11*

600 Ytfs. |ME|E I 600 Yds.
Irish Costume Friezes (44 in.). JOggll J

new Pastel Shades, i/it# llP HI *a >n. Costume Cloths, best

worth 2/11.
Winter Shades,

450 Yds. M|HHiinI 340 Yds.
All - Wool French Coating
Serges (44 in.) in Cardinal and 56 in. Costume Cloths, new

many
other colourings, Ci Dark Shades, special at 2/11.

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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■nd Mrs A. E. G. Rhodes, Mrs Beaton

Rhodes, Sir George and Lady Clifford,

Mr and Mrs Archer, Mr and Mrs G. G.

Stead, Captain Alexander, Mr John

Anderson, Dr. Levinge, Mr R. M. Mac-

donald, and Mr C. Lewis. Most of

the visitors have returned to their

homes, and we feel very quiet, but

1 hope there are not many among us

who are sadder and wiser for the
week’s dissipation.

(DELAYED.)
Dear Bee, November 7.

There seem to be more visitors to

Christchurch this year than ever for

our Carnival week, and the presence

of Lady Ranfurly amongst us gives an

increased pleasure; her gracious man-

ner in moving about amongst friends

at any function with evident enjoy-

ment makes one think it must be alto-

gether charming, and so it would be,
but for the very objectionable be-

haviour of the wind, which quite
spoilt Canterbury' Cup Day at Riccar-

ton. AH day it blew furiously’ from

the nor'-west, with clouds of dust and

an oven temperature till just before

the last race, when, with a sudden

.w’hirl to the south, an icy gale came

up with, leaden clouds, which fortun-

ately’ did not break until people were

home. However, Derby Day was de-

lightful, and a great many’ lovely cos-

tumes graced the lawn. Lady’ Ran-

furly wore coat and skirt costume

of a lovely shade of grey cloth, with

white facings, white lace front and

bunch of crimson geranium, giving
just the touch of colour, a black hat

and feathers; Lady Constance Knox,
Eton coat and skirt of a similar sh: de,
white gilk and lace blouse, black
plumed hat, and white feather boa;
Mrs A. E. G. Rhodes, heliotrope and

white foulard, white ruffle, black

plumed hat; Mrs I. Gibbs, a lovely’
pink spotted voile, handsomely trim-
med with cream insertion, black

toque, white ruffle; Mrs Wardrop, blue

voile, trimmed with lacings of narrow

black velvet, hat en suite; Misses
Wilder, very pretty- grey’ costumes,
hats to match; Misses Murray’ (South
Australia), very pretty blue muslins

and handsome coats with fur collars;
Mrs Symes, all blaek; Miss Symes,
pink muslin and pale pink chiffon

hat; Mrs Heaton Rhodes, cream silk

gown, pale pink tucked silk blouse,
crinkled pink straw hat with black
velvet; Misses Nedwill, lovely gowns
of white silk and lace, one wore a hat

with yellow roses, the other pale blue

and hydrangeas; Mrs H. Burns (Wel-
lington), cream gown, Tuscan hat

with crimson poppies; Mrs B. Bums,
black and white muslin, trimmed with

blace lace, white platean hat with

green leaves and black velvet bow;
Mrs C. Dalgety, a beautiful gown of

blue grey poplin, corselet skirt, Eton

jacket of cream and gold lace, white

hat with feathers; Mrs J. D. Hall, all

black gown of voile, black ruffle, hat

relieved with white; Mrs Eettie, a

charming grey gown, grey chiffon

ruffle, grey hat with white feathers,

grey and white striped parasol; Miss

Kettle, heliotrope muslin. Tuscan hat

and white feathers; Mrs J. C. Palmer,

lovely pink silk gown and long fawn

coat; Mrs T. Cowlishaw, cream skirt,
with stripes of electric blue satin rib-
bon, the blouse of the ribbon and lace,
hat with green wreath; Mrs G. G.
Stead, black silk, with pale green silk
vest, the skirt had trimming of green
silk under cream lace, toque with

green wreath: Mrs Owen Cox, pale
blue muslin, chiffon toque with pink
roses; Mrs Ogle, pale blue cloth skirt,
tucked, satin blouse to match, tucked,
black hat and ruffle; Mrs W. Bidwell

(Wellington), green cloth gown, hand-

somely trimmed with cream lace and
beaver fur; Mrs S. Barraud (Welling-
ton), pale blue linen prettily trimmed
with insertion and black velvet, black
and white hat, and black and white

ruffle; Mrs J. Duncan (Wellington),
twine embroidered lawn, finished with

lace; Mrs Hawkes wore on one of the

other race days a lovely gown of white
embroidered chiffon, and narrow chine

ribbon, a deep flounce at the foot of

the embroidered chiffon over white
silk slip; Mrs A. E. G. Rhodes, an ex-

quisite grey figured voile, white chif-
fon ruffle, grey hat trimmed to match
with grey and white roses. Grey was

much worn among the material
dresses, and blue and pink most

among the muslin gowns.

Mr and Mrs Heaton Rhodes are stay-
ing at Elmwood for race week, and

have Major and Mrs Owen (Welling-

ton), and Mr and Mrs H. Buchanan

(Little River) as their guests.
Several dinner parties have been

given during the week for Lady Ran-

furly. Mr and Mrs A. E. G. Rhodes

gave one at “Te Koraha” on Friday-
evening. when Captain and Mrs

Hawke, Mr and Mrs Beswick, Mr and

Mrs Ranald Macdonald. Miss Harper,
Miss Earle, Miss Anderson, Messrs. C.
Perry, J. Lance. B. Lane, and C. Tur-

rel, were invited.

Another dinner party was given by
Mrs Heaton Rhodes at Elmwood on

Saturday evening, when Lady Ran-

furly, Mr and Mrs A. E. G. Rhodes,
were present.

DOLLY VALE.

Sly and Dangerous.

It was not very long ago that Mr.
George Monk thought his days were

numbered. It was certainly’ a very-

depressing conclusion to arrive at.

When a man is so cornered that he

can neither fight nor fly- his courage
oozes out of him like water from a

squeezed sponge.
Even the bravest swordsman is a-

fraid of eold steel when his hands

are tied behind him; and the sailor

who has laughed rt hurricanes shiv-

ers with horror when he feels his

wrecked ship sinking under him on

a smooth sea.

The facts, as given by Mr. Monk
in a letter dated January 20th, 1900,
and written at ‘his home. Willow-

bank, Makara, New Zealand, are

these: —

About eighteen years ago he was

troubled with occasional attacks of

indigestion, which are more common

among young persons than parents
are apt to imagine, and lay up a store

of mischief for the future. For of

all the sly and subtle things which

are enemies to man this ailment is

the most dangerous.
Like the Red Indian if is both dead-

ly and patient. It waits and it kills.

In Mr. Monk’s case rhe disease cul-
minated in a condition which, he

says, was a martrydom. He was al-

most continually’ belching, the foul

gas being so rapidly- produced in his

stomach by- the fermentation of the

undigested and rotting food therein.

When he rose from a sitting pos-

ture, or stooped for any’ reason, his

head swam with giddiness. Dys-
peptics fall in the street from this

cause, and the police and the doctors

often think it drunkenness or apo-

plexy.
“My stomach,” says Mr. Monk,

“ pained me. severely, and there was

a feeling at my chest as though I

carired a great w-eight there. I be-

came so bad at length that I was

obliged to give up all but the light-'
est work, and I thought my days
were numbered.

“Of course you will take it for

granted that I, and my friends on

my’ behalf, made every effort to ob-

tain relief. Everybody who knew

me had some sort of remedy to sug-

gest, and many of them I actually
tried; yet I grew worse in spite of
them all.

“ The man who persuaded me to

use Mother Seigel’s Syrup will al-

ways occupy a cosy nook in my
heart. He had to do a bit of talk-

ing, because I was like a fish that

sees the hook through every piece
of bait; I was afraid of, and dis-

gusted with, everything in papers or

in bottles. So I kept on saying ‘no,’
and he kept on saying ‘ do.’ But he

stuck to his text, and I gave up. ‘ Be

quiet, and I’ll have a go with Mo-

ther Seigel’s,’ I told him.
“ Before I had finished the first

bottle I was much better, and

began to believe I mught pull
through yet. In two words, I con-

tinued taking Seigel’s Syrup, and no

other medicine, until the three emp-

ties on my shelf showed how far I
had gone with it.

*’ And I had no further to go. I

was a well man, and have since en-

joyed better health than ever before
in my life.

“ I am the oldest settler in Ma-

kara, having resided here for over 44

years, and most of my neighbours
can vouch for the truth of the state-

ment I have made.”
One of these, Mr. W. Trotter,

writes that he knows Mr. Monk, and

can testify to the facts as the latter

has related them.
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

Cheeriness Pays Better Than

Despondency.
Whatever your position, you can

take life in either of two ways. Laugh
at it, and it will laugh back; storm at

it, and it will as surely hit back in

retaliation. It will hit hard, too—so

hard that, even if it does not cripple
at the first blow, you will feel very
sore at the second.

It doesn’t pay to be sour. The mau

with a grievance—how well we all

know him!—never seems to get there.

People refuse to help such a bore.

Most people have enough worries of

their own without listening to other

folks’. It’s selfish of them, no doubt,
but it is very natural. The man who

goes about with a long face is already

half-way to getting a refusal.

A few months ago a man entered a

Strand bootmaker’s and made some

trivial inquiry. The manager eyed
him sourly up and down, and replied

that it was not in his line. He visited
three other places with similar re-

sults.

At the fourth emporium, however,
the boyish manager made no trouble
too great. He cheerfully ransacked

every available price-list and reference

book, although without avail. Finally,
when the stranger felt his indebted-
ness to the fullest, the salesman

cleverly turned the tables by selling
his visitor a pair of boots.

Then the latter showed his hand.

He was, he said, a big American boot

manufacturer, about to open a large
London depot. He wanted a manager.

Would the youth come to him on

double salary?
Needless to say, the youth accepted.

As a matter of fact, he was inferior
to the others as a business man. But

his manner, the cheerful alacrity with

which he had performed a thankless

task, and subsequently turned it to

the firm’s advantage, was sufficient for

the far-sighted Yankee. This man

would sell three pairs of boots to the

other men’s two.

Be cheerful. It pays. Every year
people spend thousands upon nerve

and liver nostrums, when with a little
more cheerfulness they could easily
save their pockets.

There is no surer way to get “run

down” than by giving way to melan-

choly. It fathers complaints galore,
from sluggish circulation, with its at-

tendant horrors, up to melancholia
and insanity itself.

It is customary to regard low

spirits, depression, or melancholy us

the result of disease. In certain cases

this is so. But have you ever

thought of the thousands of other

cases in which the disease has been

brought on by the patient’s wilful

habit of “giving way,” or revelling in

“blues”? This may be a novel view

to many, but it will well repay a little
pondering over.

Ou the other hand, a cheerful na

ture not only makes a happy home

but has an actual business value.

A remarkable piece of good lortuuc

recently fell to the lot of i “lock-

broker owing to this very cause. He

had plunged deeply in a certain

American security, which had sud-

denly depreciated in value. By a

miracle he just escaped being ham-

mered in the panic which ensued; but

as he left the house that morning he

Saw no chance of surviving the next

Settlement.
Nevertheless, he took his reverse

smiling. He walked out with his

usual jaunty air. stopped on his way
to tell a funny story to one man ami

to chaff with another, and generally
conducted himself more like a man

who has made thousands at a stroke.

In his absence, some of his fellow-

members put their heads together.
They knew him to be a shrewd fellow.

“He has not acted the part of a ruined

Lady Marjorie Carrington’s Wedding Dress and Her Bridesmaids' Costumes.
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man," they argued to each other;
“perhaps there was something behind

it all. At any rate, it was worth risk-

ing. They bought on the off-chance.

By the time the “ruined” man re-

turned to his usual post, he was

amazed to find “Rattlesnakes” at a

heavy premium. When the house

closed that night the cheerful one

found that, as a reward for facing

Fortune with a smile. Fortune lad

smiled back.

o o o O •>

On Bead Chains.

The love of beeds is innate in

woman, for the tiniest girl-child loves

to wear a row of beads, and a present

of such an ornament is one she gene-

rally likes best of all. What girl does

not remember making bead chains

and rings, either for her own wear

or those of her dolls? And this taste

is the same in all countries, for all

women, from the savage to the white

woman of the new century, have tes-

tified to their inherent love of oeaas.

When she is grown up the same de-

sire is shown and intensified, for the

average woman loves to adorn her-

self with necklaces and other orna-

ments of gold or precious stones,

which are but refined editions of the

bead chains she loved as a child,
while it cannot be deu.ed that these

gew-gaws add to the feminine ai-

i raei ions and charms.

this season bead chains have be-

come all the fashion, and our love or

beaus has become quite a craze. The

most unlikely individuals have suc-

cumbed to the fashion and worn u

bead chain.

Bead chains can, of course, be

bought ready-made by those whose

purses are long' enough to allow ot

their doing so, when they may cost

anything from 10/ to £5 5/; but trie

less fortunate ones may, by the ju-
dicious expenditure of from 2/6 or

less, to about 5/, fashiona very pretty
finish to their gowns. 'there are

many varieties of beads to be had ar

the various fancy repositories, and L

have seen some charming Venetian

and other kinds in some ot the shops

in the Arcade, and also at other

places. For the benefit of those who

contemplate making such a chain, 1

may say that it must be long enougn
to go at least once round the neck,
and then hang down a good way on

each side. In the making there is

considerable scope for showing one’s

taste, and, of course, a little attention

should be paid to one’s characteris-

tics and colourings in the selection

of the beads. Gold and bright-col-
oured ones can be used by the bru-

nette. while the blonde should let the

colouring most becoming- to her pre-
dominate. The chains may either be

made in a single row, small beads al-

ternately with large ones, according
to fancy, or the chain may be matte

partly double with broad beads di-

viding them, in the manner of tne

bead rings children often make. In

the finishing up of the ends there Is

much scope, as these, may be either

of the tassel order, which is the usual

way. or finished off with double loops
of beads. The best thing to thread

the beads on is catgut; failing this,

good strong waxed thread should be

tise l. while specially prepared thread

is sold at some of the fancy reposi-
tories. where the beads for the chains

can be had. I think I need hardly say

it is no use stringing the beads on

cotton, as it soon breaks.

Dulness, Headache, and Irritability.

HOW SOME OF US INVITE THEM

IN HOT WEATHER.

In summer time a large numberof people
feel in poorer health than at any other

period of the year.
This is due to their own want of

careand discretion.
There are people, for instance, who eat

precisely the same kind of food in the hot-

test asin thecoldest weather ; and others
still who rush about as actively when the

thermometer is at 80 degrees as when it is

at 40 degrees Anyone of ordinary intelli-

gence must see that this must be wrong.

Almost every organ in the body is more

or less weakened by’ hot weather. Our

lungs do not breathe in so much oxygen,
our heart does not beat so st ongly, our

digestive organs do not work so well, our

liver becomes inactive, and our nerves lose

their
“

tone.”
Consequently we sutler from du'ness and

weariness. Headaches are common. En-

nui is universal. And irritability’ is the
rule.

To begin with the most important sub-
ject for attention : that wc ought to eat

considerably less in summer than in winter.

As the stomach is weaker it cannotdi-

gest so much, and, as we breathe less oxy-

gen, there is less waste of muscle and fat,
so we really do not want so much.

What we eat, however, should be nour-

ishing.
No exact rules can be laid down as to

the kinds of food suitable for each indi-

vidual. But whatever one finds indi-

gestible must be avoided. We ought all,
perhaps, to avoid rich dishes, ami we ought
to eat plenty of fruit, for, owing to the

1 >ss of salts through perspiration, we need

an abundant supply.
Errors in drinking are a fruitful sou ce

of poor health in summer. We take our

tea and coffee too strong and too hot.

Beer, except in very small quantity, is

almost the worst of beverages. Probably
mineral waters in large quantity are the

worst of all. Pure water, weak tea, and

light wines are the really wholesome sum-

mer drink.

When the thermometer is over seventy
our bodies have hard work to keep them

selves cool. They manage it, of course,

by perspiring.
Obviously everyone ought to dress lightly

in summer. But it is a mistake to wear

very thin materials Something light and

porous, but moderately thick, is wanted to

keep out the heat ot the sun.

As to the colourof the clothes there are

some colours to be. chosen, and o hers to be
avoided. White is the best. If the sun

sends 100 units of heat through a white

dress, it will send 155 units through light

green, and 208 through black. In other
words, white material, in so far as colour

affects it, is twice as cool asblack. Straw-

coloured stuff is almost as cool as white,
and blue is almost as hot as black.

A useful list of the best and worst

summer colours :

Best Colours.

White ... ... ...

100

Pale Straw ... ... ...

102

Daik Yellow ... 140

Light Green ... 155

Worst Colours.

Turkey Red
...

1(55

Dark Green...
... ...

1(58

Light Blue
...

... 195

Dark Blue 204

Black
... ...

208

It is most essential to keep the skin per-
fectly’ clean and open for free perspiration.

Cold baths are not good for all, even in

summer. If there is a pleasant glow and

a feeling of briskness after the cohl bath,
then it is good. But if there is a chilly
feeling, numbness or blueness of the Im

gers, then it is bad. If you take a c Id

bath in the morning and feel fatigued
during the day, it does not agree with

you.
Exercise before breakfast is not good

for everyone, and no person in the least
delicate should be temptsd out by the

beauty of the summer mornings till food
is taken.

Thirst may l>e avoided by keeping the
mouth closed.

And the most essential of all summer

precautions is to maintain an even temper.
An even temper lowers the thermometer

at least fifteen degrees, ami is better than

any quantity of ices.

Do You Breathe Correctly ?

EXERCISES THAT IMPROVE

HEALTH.

When yon g*et up in the morning
slip on a dressing gown and bed-

room slippers. Open the windows

quite wide, wider than they were

during the night, and then take your
breathing exercises.

Place yourself in an erect, easy
position, with one foot a little for-

ward, allowing the weight to rest up-

on it. Set the arms akimbo, with

the fingers pressing on the waist line

muscles in front and the thumbs on

the muscles on either side of the

spine. Hold the head straight and

the hips and shoulders back, and let

the chest be high and full. Take a

deep, tranquil breath, but one that

will cause the chest to rise and fall

freely at every effort. Do this twenty
times. In the act of inspiration take

in as much air as you can. and in the

act of respiration give out as little

as possible. This is particularly ne-

cessary in effusive breathing, which
is excellent for chest development.

Draw in a full breath and send it

forth again in a prolonged sound of

the letter H, caring not at all if you

do sound like a steam boiler

about to explode. These exercises will

bestow upon you a good figure.
Exercise next in expulsive breath-

ing. Draw in a full breath and emit

it with a lively expulsive force, still

clinging to the H sound. Do not pro-

long it as you do in your effusive

breathing. Let it be a sort of snort,

the breath being projected into the

air. At night before going to sleep
give your lungs an air bath. Lie

flat on your back with no pillow
under your bead. place th;- arms

close to the sides, then inhale and ex-

hale slowly, allowing yourself a rest

of five or ten seconds Between each

breath. Do this fifteen times. Next,
with arms extended straight om

across the bed, breathe slowly and

deeply .just as many times metre.

You will be sure to sleep like a top
after all this without disturbing starts

or bad dreams.

Hints on the Choice of Colours.

The colour of the eyes should deter-
mine the choice of the dress and mil-

linery.
A blonde may wear pure white with

advantage, but the brunette nearly
always looks better in cream-coloured

fabrics. This ought to be more gene-

rally recognised.
Brown eyes and a brown dress go

well together.
Blue-eyed girls should wear blue as

often as possible.
The tan shades are not often suit-

able for slim figures.
Black satin intensifies the effect ot

round shoulders.

A small toque is excessively unbe-

coming above a large round face.

Dull black is the best choice for a

fair-haired woman, while a brunette

must order something brilliantly
black if she really wishes to look her

best.

Tucks and stripes running down-

wards become the Juno type of wom-

an, but the thin, angular beauty
should have the stripes and tucks run-

ning- round her dress, and she will be

surprised to find how much her ap-

pearance will be improved.

o o o o o

Finest Sables in the World.

The Dowager Empress of Russia is

the possessor of the finest collection

of Russian sables in the world, says
the Argonaut. One of her mantles,

which she wears in winter sledge-
drives and in travelling, has a lining
worth fifty thousand dollars. It was

made of skins gathered for her by
the governor of a polar province,
where taxes are paid in kind with

furs.
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Sandwiches to Suit All Palates

and Occasions

Brown bread sandwiches are very
easily made by cutting the brown

bread in thin slices, spreading it

with butter, and putting a thin slice

of rich cream cheese between the

slices. If cream cheese is not liked
it can be dispensed with and the

brown bread and butter served alone

in slices cut round, or a filling made

of ordinary cheese mixed with chop-

ped olives will be found delicious.
A very good way of using lettuce

is in the form of sandwich fillers be-

tween buttered bread cut in thin

slices, with the crust taken off or left

on, just as it is liked best. Small

leaves of lettuce after they have been

nicely washed in cold water ana dried

should be laid on a slice of bread,
then the lettuce should be spread
with mayonaise dressing and the

other half slice of bread added. To

make a nice dressing for such sand-

wiches the yolk of an egg, which is

either raw or hard boiled, mixed with

the needed oil and vinegar will be

found sufficient.

Potato and ham sandwiches are

made by stirring two eggs, without

beating them, into a pint and a hall

of well seasoned mashed potatoes.
Two tablespoonfuls of this potato are

then spread out smoothly and on it

is laid a slice of neatly trimmed boil-

ed ham. This in its turn is covered

with potato, the edges are pinched
together well, and the whole is laid

in boiling lard and fried a delicate

brown.

Here is a recipe for making sardine
sandwiches. Take the contents of a

half-pound box of sardines, remove

the bones and skin, and chop the fish

fine. Then add two eggs which have

been hard boiled, chopped, and sea-

soned with half a teaspoonful of

grated horse radish and the same

quantity of French mustard. These

ingredients should then be mixed

well together, and the result spread
between thin slices of buttered bread,
or they are nice on biscuits.

The latest addition to the sand-

wich is the ice cream one, made of

wafers ana ice cream spread half an

inch thick and frozen together.

Sydney Ping Pong Varieties.

Everybody in Sydney took to ping-
pong with such a rush that the sup-

ply of racquets, balls, and nets ran

out almost immediately, but, rather

than wait for the fresh shipments to

arrive, they put up with anything
(w'ritjes “Marcia”). No two houses

could boast of a “decent” ping-pong
set. There were silk balls that be-
came unravelled, cork balls that split
into neat sections like the shell of an

almond, celluloid balls that cracked

if you treated them unkindly, and
rubber balls that burst. Nets were

made at home out of a remnant of

last year’s muslin dress, held in posi-
tion with painted pegs stuck into

little squares of wood, and tied un-

der the table with long pieces of

twine. Racquets had to be gummed

up after each evening’s play. People
were afraid the game would go out

as quickly as it came in, but players
are more enthusiastic than ever, now

that they have discovered “the

science of the thing.” A Shakesper-
ian ping-pong party was given recent-

ly. Cards, on which were written the

names of some of Shakespeare’s
heroes, were placed in a hat, from

which the men drew, and in another

were names of heroines for the

ladies. Then each man had to find

his partner, and if he happened to

be backward in English literature,

his little knowledge soon became evi-

dent. The man vowed after that
party that he had learned more

Shakespeare than ping-pong. “I al-

ways thought Cymbeline was a wo-

man and Audrey was a man,” he

said. “That is. I really never

thought about either of 'em before.”
'l'lie other day 1 saw verandah ping-

pong, in which the patients had

marked with white chalk a court on

the verandah, had rigged up a net.

and were kneeling on cushions beyond
the serving line. Every few moments

they were obliged to jump up to look

for the ball, which would hide in a

garden-bed some distance aXvay. A

variation of ping-pong I came into

contact wi*h lately is “head tennis.”
which some benighted people play
“for a limited season only” with air-

bladders, which they knock with their

foreheads backwards and forwards

across a table. This bewildering
game induces spectators to believe

that the players are qualifying for

entrance to a lunatic asylum.

o o o o o

Self-Reliance in Women.
Tired mothers, with the care of a

large household on their shoulders,

often allow themselves to become

slaves to the whims of their child-

ren. with never a moment's rest from

early dawn until late at night, after

the babies want to go to bed.

All day long it is a constant cry.

“Mamma, 1 want this,” “Mamma,

give me that;” and instead of cast-

ing the child upon its own resources,

the weary mother leaves her work,

her rest, or her guests, to perform
some absolutely needless service for

the child.

It is wearing on the mother; but

that is not its worst feature—it is

positive ruin: to the disposition of

the child.

The children of such a mother

grow up selfish, unsatisfied, restless.

They come to look upon their

mother as a mere convenience—a

maclfine for contri aiting to their

l>ersonal oomfort—and thus the

mother is robbed of the child s love

and respect, and the child is robbed

of that most blessed of human vir-

tues, true love and veneration for its

mother.

Is Man Braver than Woman ?
It is admitted by meu, even by con-

firmed woman-haters, that woman is

more patient of suffering than man.

Born to suffer, Nature has endowed

her with endurance. Dentists all

agree in saying that women are more

courageous than men in the torture-

eha.r, and doctors are unanimous in

declaring that women are more docile

patients than men.

We might, however, say a word tn

defence of man’s cowardice and want

of courage and patience during an ill-
ness.

It is he who is the bread-winner,
ami for him an illness may mean the

stoppage of his salary, the loss or

weeks of fees, or even the ruin of hts
business.

And, nine times out of ten, it is the

anxiety thus caused by an illness that

makes him such a bad patient.
The wife who is ill may be replaced

by a daughter, a sister, a mother, a

housekeeper; but the working hus-

band cannot be replaced by anybody
ifhe be a professional man or a work-

er employed bv a master.—Max

O’Rell.

o o o o o

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.

Apply Sulpholine Lotion. It drives

away pimples, blotches, roughness,
redness, and all disfigurements. Sul-

pholine develops a lovely skin; 1/ bot-

tles. Made in London.—(Ad.)
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.
(BY MARGUERITE.

Cycling costumes become prettier
and prettier, and yet are thoroughly
comfortable and safe, fairly short,
full enough for grace and quite de-

void of braid and trimmings to catch

in the machine.

No materials beat the Scottish and

Irish homespuns and the woollen can-

vases for cycling wear, as the ventila-
ion provided by such materials and

their extreme lightness make them

thoroughly hygienic. They do not

hold the dust so pertinaciously as

serge, and have a newer look than

that old friend, which is, of course,

always smart.

Girls who are fond of something
quite new should order their cycling
suits to be strapped with linen in-

stead of with silk. There is only one

disadvantage in the combination of

wool and linen, and that is that the

linen soils more quickly than the

wool. The ’Varsity flannels, which

make good cycling suits, have found
success among French women riders

in cool greys and duck-egg green,

with a very faint plaid of pink or pur-

ple upon it. These, strapped with
silk or linen, are completely smart

and charming.
More and more is it becoming the

fashion that the blouse shall tone

with if not match the skirt in colour.
A white skirt, for instance, is inad-

missible with any but a white blouse,
but a white blouse may be worn

with a skirt of any colour whatever.

So, also, the flannel blouse worn witn

a black serge skirt must be striped
either in white and black or blue so

dark as to appear black.

Just now the thoroughly up-to-
date woman is occupied with the

question of gowns for travelling. A

prophecy reaches me that short

skirts, indeed, all skirts, are likely to

remain clinging about the top, but

will flare extravagantly at the base,
nec.ssitating more-material-to their

composition than ever. The aim of

the moment is a species of Lois Ful-

ler swirl, and so subtle is the present-
day modeller of skirtsthat it willtake

considerably more than the average

amount of ingenuity to discover the

means employed to achieve this end.

There are indications that one of

these means will be gores, gores so

sharp as to be rather gussets. How-

ever, the' masters of the sartorial art,
having realized the value of styles so

difficult as to insure practical monop-

oly, can scarcely be expected to allow

so formidable a weapon in the up-

holding of their high estate to pass

from out of their hands.

An enterprising firm of tailors with

an international reputation for

yachting garments has exploited a

humble material for coats of scour-

ing cloth.

Every now and then some such

fabric, in common use with the lowly,
is carried to the summit of fashion

by accident or caprice. Cheesecloth

was for several seasons a fashionable

material for garden party gowns,
and owed its vogue to the fact that a

pretty girl who looked well in any-

thing and whose social position made

her a leader needed a new gown and

had exhausted her moderate dress

Attractive Sea-Side Gowns in Serge and Linen.
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allowance, and in desperation fell
back on the cheap cotton stuff.

This year a Parisian “elegante” has

made blue butcher linen the height
of fashion, not from economy but

from caprice.

® ® <S

Here is an original design for a

gown. The skirt is quaintly arrang-
ed with black chiffon, the hem be-

ing finished with a very thick nich-

ing of the latter fabric. The bodice,
I think, is very pretty, being plain
at the back and sides, but slightly
gathered in front, where it is cut in

tab arrangements, which fasten each

made with a plain flounce, with two

rows of strapping, and the bodice is

also trimmed down the front and on

the. cuffs in like manner. The wide,

pointed revers are of white satin,
strapped with the grey suede, and

the small white satin waistcoat is

on the opposite side with small paste
buttons, over a gathered vest of

black chiffon, which is transparent
at the decoiletage, where it is drawn

up with a black velvet ribbon. The

deep, shaped collar and small sleeves

are of jetted chiffon, the latter being
so long that they almost cover the

hands. Wear a huge ounch of Parma

violets, a black chiffon ruffle, and a

black hat trimmed with chiffon and

ostrich feathers.

® ® ®

Tn the accompanying design I am

showing a grey cloth dress, strap-
ped with grey suede. The skirt is

fastened with tiny gilt buttons. The

inner vest, rosette and ends are of

white chiffon, the rosette being
caught up with a bunch of violets.

The under sleeves are of chiffon.

VEILS CONDEMNED.

WHY SOME NETS AKE COMPLEX-

ION DESTROY EKS'.

Veils are largely responsible for

the poor complexions of the present
day, and incidentally put several

hundred pounds a year into the pock-
ets of the beauty doctors.

Probably no fashion more deleteri-

ous to the complexion could have

been devised than the wearing of fine

meshed veils elose upon the face and
twisted into a little ball beneath the
chin. This mask—for it is nothing
else—does real injury by keeping the
countenance heated. Then when the

dust from the street blows into the

open |»ores they receive it. whereas
without the veil a friendly breeze
would very likely carry away most

of the particles before they had had
time to attach themselves to the skin.

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer's Sulphur Hair Restorer,
quickest, safest, best; restores the

natural colour. Lockyer's, the real

English Hair Restorer. Large bottles,
1/6; everywhere.—(Ad.)

This Cycling Gown is of dark grey cloth, trimmed on coatee and round

the large sapphire—blue velvet collar, with stitched strappings.

FASCINATING ACCESSORIES TO THE TOILETTE.

This Cyecling Gown is of dust-coloured cloth. with broad curved straps
of brow and white cheek, the coat being finished with a row of small
brass buttons.
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CHILDREN’S PAGE.

Puzzle Competition.

INTERESTING PRIZES.

Cousin Kate is now able to start

some prize competitions. Answers

to the puzzles here given will be

received till November 27. 1901. A

prize willbe given for the first correct

answers drawn from a box, where all

letters will be placed as they arrive.

The letters will be well mixed before

one is drawn.

MARK ALL LETTERS PUZZLE COM-

PETITION.

CLOSES NOVEMBER 27.

4- 4- 4-

Transposition Puzzle.

Here are ten words of jumbled let-

ters. Each of the ten spells a Chris-

tian name. The initial (or first) let-

ters of these names, placed in the

same order, will give you the name of

an English town of which you have

often heard in history.

1. Ilwimla.
2. Caias.

3. Mnroan.

4. Ncloi.
5. Lrhdoa.

6. Crei.
7. Yedisn.

8. Shotma.

9. Nstree.

10. T.prha.

* + +

Riddle-Me-Rees.

My first is in cactus, ana also in

prickle;
My second is in stroke, but not in

tickle;
Mv third is in bacon, but not in ham;

My fourth is in sheep, but not in

Intnb;
Ms fifth is in bought, but not in sold;

My sixth is in bad. but not in mould;

My seventh is in green, but not in

blue;
Ms eighth is in ten. and also in two;

Ms ninth is in apricot, but not in

plum;
My tenth is in finger, but not in

thumb;
My eleventh is in roe, but not in deer;

My twelfth is in ship, and also in pier:
My thirteenth is in play, but not in

rush;
My fourteenth is in velvet, but not in

plush.
My whole is a town in Europe.

Hidden Proverbs.

in each of the numbered lines there

are the letters which will enable you

to make a complete proverb. Place

them together till you find the right
result, and then send it to Cousin
Kate.

1. EEEEE mm r s tt x.

2. A dd e g i 11 n oo tt.

3. B eeee gg iiii 1 nn ss v.

4. A d eee 11 nn 0000 rr tt v.

5. Aa b eeeeeeeeeeehhhti m nn o

rrr s tttttt w.

4- 4> 4>

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—I would very
much like to be one of the “Graphic’
cousins, if you will accept me as a

correspondent. I have always enjoy -

ed reading the letters of the

“Graphic,” and should liKe to be one

of them. 1 want to tell you about a

clever eat. which lives at the hotel at

Okoroire. It has four kittens of its
own, and one day, after being away
from them for some time, it came

back with a little baby rabbit in Its

mouth, and is now bringing it up with

the kittens. Is it not funny of her?

Are you fond of dogs? I have a dear

little pug called Toby, who is three

years old. He has not been very well

lately, so we sent him into the coun-

try for a change. I hope you will

soon have time to answer this, and if

you will let me become one of your
cousins will you please send me a

badge?—T am yours, sincerely, Doro-
thy.

[Dear Cousin Dorothy,—Excuse my
not answering your letter before, but

it must have got mislaid. I would

dearly love to see that cat and rab-
bit. Tt ought to be photographed. 1
think, don’t you? Please write as soon

as you have seen this in print, to let

me know you saw it.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—1 was very

pleased to see my first letter In

print. 1 got the doll all right, ana
have begun to dress it. I think the

dolls will look very pretty when they
are all dressed. I was not the cousin

who competed for the map, but it was

my sister Eva. You must have a good
memory to remember the surname,

which. I suppose, you went by. It

was a very nice prize she got. The

green fruit trees look very beautiful

now; they always do in spring time.

My brother went to the Domain yes-
terday and saw Sir Hector Macdonald,
but T did not see him. as T stayed at

home to sew some of the doll’s

clothes. We have a holiday from

school on Monday, and perhaps T may
see Sir Heetor there. T must now con-

clude with love from Cousin Alice.

[Dear Cousin Alice,—Thank you for

dressing the doll. T think T remember

most of the cousins and their accom-

plishments. T wish your sister would

write sometimes. T think she might,
as she was one of the prize-winners.—
Cousin Kate.']

Dear Cousin Kate,—T am writing to

thank you for that lovely book you
sent me. T did not expect to win it,

you may be sure. T shall keep it for

a long time: as yet T cannot read it

very well, ns T nm only eight years of

age. Do you remember what it was

called? “A Christmas Child.” Well,

1 am that little girl, as I was born on

Christmas day. So now I send my

love and best wishes, and remain your
little friend, Hannah.

[Dear Cousin Hannah,—I am glad
you like the prize. It was very curi-

ous about the book title and your
name. It must be lovely to be born

on Christmas Day. Write again soon.

—Cousin Kate.]
4- T +

Dear Cousin Kate, —Since I last

wrote I have been to Wellington for

my holidays. I had an enjoyable
time, although the weather was not

very good. I think I like Auckland
better than Wellington. I went on

board the s.s. Gothic, and would like

a trip Home in her. We put our flag
up on the King’s Birthday, and played
tennis all the afternoon until seven

o’clock. It has been a horrid day to-

day. We lost our schoolmaster about
five weeks ago. He was ill for about

two weeks and then died. We had

no school for three weeks, as there

was nobody to teach us. There was

a Maori house burned down to the

ground here not very long ago; also

a Maori badly hurt by a plough pass-
ing over him. He is getting better

now. I have told you all the news.—

From Cousin Walton, Waitotara.

| Dear Cousin Walton,—I was so sorry
to hear of the death of your school

teacher. I remember your telling me

he was not well. You seem to have
had very bad luck lately up your way.
Let us hope it will change soon.—

Cousin Kate.]
■fr 4* 4-

My Dear Cousin Kate,—I am quite
a stranger to you, and I suppose be-

fore long you will know me. I wish

to join your happy band of cousins,
and if you will favour me by sending
me a badge I shall be very pleased.
I received the present you sent me,
and it just suited me. I was wishing
for a good knife. The day after I

got it I cut myself in five places, and

for a few days my hand was sore I

can tell you.
I was just thinking that the boy

cousins should have dolls to dress as

well as the girls, or else have some

other competitions. Well, dear cousin,
I must say good night, with love to

the cousins, especially the sweet little
girls.—l am, yours truly, Cousin

Robert.

[Dear Cousin Robert,—I am glad
the knife pleased you, but hope you
have not hurt yourself very badly.
They are very sharp knives, are they
not? I will try and think of some

competition for boys alone.—Cousin

Kate.]
♦ ♦ ♦

Dear Cousin Kate,—We are having
lovely weather up here just now, and

the daisies are in full bloom, and the

bush flowers are coming out. There

are a lot of wild pigeons and tuis

about just now. The pigeons are

mostly on the kowhai trees, and they
look very pretty too when the sun

is shining on them. Dear Cousin
Kate, I expect you find it very un-

pleasant in wet weather, especially
if you have much of it. But I don’t

mind it for when I have nothing
much to do I read. I have read

“Ungava.” Every Day Battles,” and

“Sir Godfrey’s Grand-daughters,” and
a few others that I found very inter-

esting. Dear Cousin Kate, I am very

sorry to hear that the snails are so

hard on your garden. So far they
have not devoured niy stocks and

poppies, but they a few
of my Coboea
only two left out of six. I have
taught my cat, Snowy, to come to a

whistle now. One of my greatest
pleasures is looking forward to the
"Graphic.” I enjoyed reading Cousin

Geraldine’s letter very much, and I
liked her photo, for I think she has
such a nice face. I also enjoy read-

ing Cousin Roie’s letters, ai d I do

really think she is a very’ fortunate
girl to have so many’ pleasures,
though I don’t think I would change
places with anyone, for I have a great
many pleasures too. I have been
having a ride on my pony to-day.—
With love, from Cousin Jessamin.

[Dear Cousin Jessamin,—Your let-
ter only reached me to-day. What a

long time it has been on the way, or

perhaps,you forgot to post it? You
are a very sensible little girl in being
so content with your happy lot. The
great thing is to envy no one. Please
write again soon, as I do enjoy’ your
letters.—Cousin Kate.]

An Exciting Adventure.

1 Written specially for the Children’s
Page by Cousin V. A. Roche.)

“Arthur—Charlie!” called a voice
which rang clearly through the air.

“All right—coming,” answered the

owners of the two names, and pres-
ently a couple of boys, about ten and

eleven years of age respectively,
emerged from a clump if trees and

hurried towards the house, from
whence the voice proceeded. As they
reached the doorway they were con-
fronted by their sister.

“What do you want us for; Alice?”

they asked.
"1 want to know if you will come

with’ me to Maitland’s Bush and get
some clematis and ferns?” answered
Alice. “Everything is at a standstill
at present, and the township is fright-
fully dull. The girls are trying to get
up a dance to liven the soldiers up a
bit. They’ sent round to me for some

flowers to decorate the hall, but we
have such a few flowers in the garden.
Some nice ferns and clematis would

improve the appearance of the hall

greatly, for it is not properly finlsn-
ed.”

It was at the time of the Maori war,
and the township in which Arthur and

Charlie Harsant lived was in danger
of being attacked by the Maoris any
day. It was situated in the Waikato
district, where the natives were ex-

tremely troublesome. However, they
had been singularly quiet lately, and
the girls of the township thought it
would be safe enough to get up a

dance, to relieve the monotony of the

soldiers’ lives, as well as those of the
inhabitants.

“We will have to go beyond the

boundary of the town to get to Mait-
land’s Bush,” said Charlie.

“Yes, I know.” answered Alice,
“that’s the worst of it, but we might
manage to get past the sentries with-
out them seeing us. The Maoris
haven’t troubled us for a long time,
and I think it is quite safe.”

So they’ decided to go. The boys
were only’ too glad of a change, for

they’, too, felt the severity of the re-

striction placed upon the inhabitants.
Had Alice’s parents been there they
never would have consented to their

expedition, but, unfortunately, Mrs.
Harsant was dead, and Mr. Harsant

was a soldier, and was away on duty
all day’, and slept at the barracks at

night. Marjory Harsant, Alice’s elder

sister, was left in charge of the

house, but she had very little control
over her flighty 16-year-old sister.

So. notwithstanding Marjory’s remon-

strances, Alice and her two brothers
cleared off to the bush the next morn-

ing. They skilfully eluded the sen-

tries, and after crossing a small tribu-

tary of the Waikato River, which ran

near the township, they plunged into

the bush. The New Zealand bush is

pretty’ at any time, but just then, in

the month of November, it was simply
lovely’. Large punga trees grew in

abundance, and the clematis, a mass

of snowy blossoms, wound gracefully
round the trunks of various trees,
and hung in huge festoons from the
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branches above. Alice went into

ecstasies over the beauties of Na-

ture, and then she and Charlie and

Arthur set to work to fill their huge
baskets and kits with ferns. After

this was done they sat down to eat

their lunch.
“Isn’t this jolly?" said Charlie,

throwing himself down on the grass
and gazing at the bits of blue sky

which were visible between the

branches above him.

“Rather,” answered Arthur, whose

utterance was rather indistinct, ow-

ing to his mouth being full of cake.

The fresh keen air sharpened his

appetite, and the contents of his

lunch basket were disappearing with

surprising rapidity.
They were in the midst of enjoying

their lunch when suddenly some

wild, unearthly singing rang clearly
through the air. Alice and her bro-

ther sprang quickly to their feet, and

stood spell-bound with fear. For a

moment none could speak, but Alice’s
white quivering lips formed the

words Maoris. “Quick!” she cried,

rousing herself, and seizing her two

brothers. “There is not a moment

to lose. If we go baek to cross the

bridge we will meet them. We must

hurry, and swim the river lower down.

They haven’t seen us yet, and we

might get away without being ob-

served.”

They all ran swiftly through the

bush until they came to the river

bank. Fortunately they could all

swim, and they plunged into the

water without hesitation. They soon

reached the other side, and they had

run fully fifty yards from the bank

before the Maoris espied them. With

a wild yell of triumph tne natives

turned to retrace their steps, intend-

ing to cross the bridge, for they did

not want to wet their guns and am-

munition by swimming the river. By

the time they had crossed the bridge
the three Harsants were a. consider-

able distance in front of them.
Whiz—whiz—whiz! and some bul-

lets whistled past, dangerously near

them.

“Keep up. boys,” cried Alice encour-

agingly. She found it very difficult
to run with her wet skirts clinging
to her legs, but she did not lose her

courage. The Maoris were gradu-
ally gaining upon them. Whiz went

another bullet, and this rime poor

Alice sank to the ground with a cry.

She rose again almost immediately.
“It’s nothing serious,” she panted.
“My shoulder is only slightly grazed.”

Suddenly Charlie gave a. shout.

“Look, Alice,” he cried, “they are

sending some soldiers to our assist-
ance. The sight of the soldiers hurry-
ing from the fort renewed their hopes
and they struggled on.

The Maoris, seeing that the soldiers

out-numbered them, fired a few more

shots, which luckily did no damage,
and then turned and fled. Alice’s

wound was more serious than she

had imagined, and by the time the

men reached her she was in a half

fainting condition from the loss of

blood, and had to be carried home.

Marjory nursed her sister very ten-

derly, and did not in any way re-

proach her for her waywardness.
Alice’s shoulder took a long time to

get well, and during her illness she

learnt to be a better girl to her sis-

ter. The dance didn’t come off, for

the presence of Maoris in the neigh-
bourhood caused the soldiers to be

on the qui vive. Arthur and Charlie
pretended to regard their adventure
as a huge joke, and made themselves

the envy of all the other little boys
of the town. However, they never

ventured outside the boundary of the

town or entered the bush again until

the war was entirely over.

(End.)

The Fate of Miss Brownie.

Miss Brownie was considered very

good-looking by all her friends. ’Tis

true she was very fair for a mouse,
and had very fine skin, and her eyes
were black and piercing which by the

mouse tribe are recognised as very

good points. But this was no reason

why she should have been so very
silly and vain.

She was always dressing up in the
finest of clothes, and walking with

her nose in the air as if the whole

place belonged to her. She was also

very lazy and selfish, and, however

nice-looking a lady is, one does not

like her any the better for that.

But one day when she was idling
about at home, as usual, her mother

called her and told her that the baby
was not at all well, and asked her to

go at once to Mr Frog who kept the

medicine shop round the corner, and

get a powder which would probably
do the poor mite good.

But do you think Miss Brownie

would do a little thing like this cheer-

fully? Not she. She grumbled a

great deal, and said the baby was

only cross and wanted a beating.
And when at last she did consent to

go she spent quite half an hour dress-

ing herself up with ribbons and lace,

and all the time the baby was crying
itself into fits, and poor Mrs Brownie

was at her wits’ end to know what to

do.

But at last Miss Brownie finished

her toilet, and off she sallied in her

best frock and bonnet, and thinking
all the time how very nice she looked,

instead of thinking of the baby and

getting the powder as soon as pos-

sible.

She had not gone far, however,

when she heard someone calling, and

looking up at a house she was pass-

ing, she saw the prettiest little kit-

ten nodding its head to her from the

doorway.
At first she was very frightened:

but the kitten was so small, and

looked so pleasant and amiable, that

she stopped on her way and nodded

back.
“Dear me.” said the Puss. “How

very nice you look. That’s a very

becomirfg bonnet, and suits you

down to the ground.”
“Do you think so,” said Miss

Brownie, with whom a little flattery

went a very long way. “I was afraid

there was rather too much trimming

at the baek.”

“Not a bit,” said Miss Puss. “But

I can’t see well from where yoy

stand. Suppose you come up here and

let me look.”
And that silly Miss Brownie, over-

come with conceit, actually did what

she was told; although her mother

had constantly told her to give all the

pussy eats as wide a berth as pos-

sible.

She went up the steps; but

what happened at the top of the

steps is too dreadful to relate, for

Mrs Claws—shy little pussy’s mother

—was lurking round the corner, and

she had had only the smallest of

breakfasts that morning, and was

feeling very hungry.
At any rate baby Brownie never

got his powder, and Mr Frog told

Mrs Brownie, when she came flying
in to know whether her daughter

had been in, that he had not seen

her at all; but that Mrs Claws had

just been in with a very bad attack

of indigestion. That was enough for

Mrs Brownie, and T daresay it is for

you. too.

The Language of Animals.

Just as a meaning has been given

fancifully to flowers, so certain char-

acters have been given to animals.

What the animals themselves think

on the subject is open to conjecture.

Here is a table of this
"

language”:

Ant, prudence. I Lion, nobilty.
ass, stupidity. . magpie chai terbox.
bat blindness. j mL dulnes
bear ill-temper. | frivolity,
bee. industry. mule cbstii acy.

bull, streng h. ostrir-.. stnpiditv.
ZniZt-cZog, pe tinacity. p lienee.
eat, deceit. oirZ wisdom,
roefc, vigilance. parrot, goss p.

flop, tideliiy. peacock, pride,
dore,innocence. | pigeon cowardice.

eagle, majesty. pip. obstinacy.

eZephanZ, sagacity. mm >ll luck.
,fly. feebleness. robin, trristfulnesr.
fo.r cunning. serpent, wisdom,

ooosc folly. sheep, silliness.

hate, timidity. spitler wiliness
hawk, rapacity . swan grace.
Iwn maternal care. finer, ferocity.
horse speed. tortoise ■ teadiliess
lamb gentleness. turkey, insolence.
lark, cheer fulness. wolf cruelty.

Some of these characters are rather

misleading, as, for example, in the

eases of the ass. bat. bear, and sheep.

Ayrshire Sabbath School Teacher:

Tell me. now. what kind of children

go to Heaven?

First Boy: I know. The dcid yins.

Dignity.
1 know it isn’t pleasant

To be shouted at. my dear.

But I think it would be better

To pretend you do not hear.

’Tis the penalty of greatness
To attract the vulgar crowd.

A Similar Predicament.

Near-sighted OldGentleman: Can you

tell nit* what inscription is on that

board over there?

Irish Kustie: Sure Oi'ni in the same

boat, sorr! It was moighty little
schoolin’ ()i had when ()i was a bhoy
mysilf. sorr!

And. in a way. 1 think it ought
To make us rather proud.

Ihit all the same, I feel that it

Is needless to reply;
Don’t tell them who your hatter is.

Or where I got my tie.

“Little Folks.”

JUNGLE JINKS.

Breaking-Up at the Jungle School.

1. You may guess that the Jungle School boys were all very delighted
when the last day of the term arrived and prizes were distributed before

the general breaking-up for the hoi days. The prize-giving was a great
success, and most of the boys got one or two nice books to take home to

show their mammas. You may be sure there was great clapping of

hands when popular little Jacko went up on the platform to receive his

prize for gymnastics.

2. The scene in the bedroom next morning was a delightful muddle.
All the boys were busy packing up their boxes, ready to go home for the

holidays “I say, Jacko, what time does the train go?” inquired the Boars,
who had received prizes for being telltales.” “Why, don’t you know?
It goes at five minutes past two,” replied the mischievous monkey, who

knew all the time that the train really left the Jungle Station at two
o'clock exactly. “Oh. then we have heaps of time to pack. What are you
all in such a hurry for? Are you afraid of getting left behind?” The

3. AH the boys were at the Jungle Station early all except the two

young Boers. Exactly at 2 o’clock the train whistle blew, an I the engine
steamed out of the station amid ringing cheers from the boys. Just at

that moment the two Boars came dashing along the platform. Instead ot

having five minutes to spare, as they expected, they found the train al-
ready on the move. “Stand baek. there! Too late! No more trains to-

day!” cried the porter. You should hate heard the yells of laughter that

came from Jacko and his friends when they looked itnek ami saw the dis
nitty of the Boars.
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The Graphic's

Funny Leaf

HARD TO UNDERSTAND.

Little Jane, aged six, was a terror

for asking questions. A neighbour
died, and Jane wanted to go in and

see the remains. She solemnly agreed
io ask no questions. When she came

home her mother said, “Did you keep
your promise?”

“Did you say anything?”
"I only just said I should not sup-

pose that just losing the judge’s soul

out of him would have made such a

change in his looks.”

HIS PREDESTINED COURSE.

"lint, my son,” said the fond par-

ent. “if you do not attend school and

college regularly you will never be

regarded as an intellectual light.”
"Oh. yes. I will, papa,” responded

the fair-haired youth; “I intend to

make a few millions and then endow
colleges, and thus acquire more de-

grees than I could win in a lifetime of

study.”
With eyes moist with pride, the

father hade the child go bravely for-

ward upon the path of duties.

WELD BRED.

Mrs. llatterson—Are those people
who have moved next door to you

well bred?

Mrs. Calerson—Oh, yes. They an-

swered all my questions, and never

asked me one about myself.”

A GENTLE HINT.

Diner—Come, tellme straight. Is it

any real advantage to a man who

gives you a tip?
Truthful Waiter—Honestly, I can’t

say that it is; but it is apt to go hard

with tlie gentleman that doesn't tip

GOING TO EXTREMITIES.

Mrs. Wunder—Yes, our new cook is

an awfully good girl, but I think she

is almost fanatical.

Mrs. Askit—How is that?
Mrs. Wunder—Why, she is so op-

posed to flirting that she will not

mash the potatoes.

AN ILLUSTRATED DEFINITION

TAKING IT EASY.

BETTER THAN EVIDENCE.

.higgles—His lawyer is getting him

a new trial. Did he find more evi-

dence?

Waggles — No. The prisoner’s
friends found more money.

NOT A SUCCESS.

“I warn you,” he said, threatening-
ly. “to keep away from Miss Bilton.
I’ve been making love to her myself.”

“Have you really?” replied his rival.

“Well, she’ll be glad to have the mat-

ter cleared up.”
“Cleared up! What do you mean?”

“Why. she said she thought that's

what you’d been trying to do, but she

wasn’t sure.”

HE DREW FROM LIFE.

Sue—You said you were going to

marry an artist, and now you’re en-

gaged to a dentist.

Flo—Well, isn’t he an artist? He

draws from real life!

A rOSHR.

Owner of Dog*: “He ate your pup,
quite true; but then you see, your

pup ate his meat first. How was the

poor ehap to get it otherwise?”

UNFORTUNATE.

“You are looking handsome to-

night, Miss Flite,” Bagster remarked

in the pauses of the dance.

“So Mr Smythe told me a few

minutes ago.”
liagster (only remembering that

Smythe is a hated rival): “Well, you

wouldn’t believe anything that idiot

said, would you?”

OUR SERVANTS.

Master : Joseph, if Mr calls

while I am away, tell him that 1 shall

be back by to-morrow morning.
Joseph : A’es, sir ; but if he does

not call, what am I to tell him?

NAUTICAL.

Mr A.: “Isn’t Miss Ella rigged up

in grand style?”
Mr I’.: “No wonder; she is steer-

ing a straight course for the harbour

of matrimony!”

ALONG DIFFERENT PATHS.

The Squire: “I don’t seem to know

your face, my man. Do you live

about here?”
Old Rustic: “Yes. sir. But. yer see

1 ain’t often at the public ’ouse.”

DIFFICULT TO SOLVE.

Prisoner: “Well, this ain’tmuch of

a world to live in. I don't think.

When I prosecutes me profession I

gets three years for burgling, and

when I don’t I gets took hup for

’avinir no visible means of support!
’Ow’s a man ter live?”

“They say he ran through his wife’s

money in two years.”
“What caused the delay?”

GREATLY RELIEVED.

Employee: “Sir, I would like to

sq ink to you a moment upon a very
serious matter.”

Merchant: “Don’t bother me.”

“But ”

“Go away to work, I say.”
“1 want to. ask your consent to

my marriage with your daughter
Nellie, and

”

"Oh, is that so? Take her, my boy,
and may Heaven bless you both! I

thought you were going to ask for

an increase of salary.”

HOPELESS.

Turnbull (consolingly) : But per-

haps she didn’t mean to refuse you

once and for all. She might
Dragge: It came tothe same thing.

She said she was willing to wait until

I could support her.

REMINDED HER.

“Doesn’t washing day seem to take

all the poetry out of life, Mrs Soap-
em ?”

“No, indeed; in fact, I never tackle

these threadbare garments, but I

am reminded of Tennyson's lines,
‘Wring out the old.’ ”

CUTTING.

He: “What would you do. madam,

if you were a gentleman?”
She: “Sir, what would you do if

you were one?*’

DELICATELY PUT.

He: “How many bridesmaids are

you going to have, dearest?”
She: “None.”

He: “Why, I thought you had set

your heart on it.”

She: “I had; but. fr m present in-

dications. the girls I v.a wHI all

lie married first!”

A LITTLE AHEAD.

Doctor: “From now you may let

your husband have a glass of beer

every day—you understand?”
Wife: “Yes, doctor; just one glass

a day.”
Doctor (a week later): “Now. I

hope you have kept strictly to that

one glass ner day that I allowed

vour husband to take?”
Wife : “Most decidedly, doctor-

only he is four weeks in advance with

his allowance.”

AT THE BUTCHER’S SHOP.

Young Housewife—Any liver to-

day. Mr. Bones?
Butcher—Yes, madam.
Young Housewife —Then I’ll taketen

pounds; but. please see that it is not

that wretched torpid kind, which the

doctors say is the cause of so much

disease.

BUT A MAN CAN, OF COURSE.

Potts: Now, you mustn’t let it go
any further.

Watts: Oh. certainly not; but how
did you hear it?

Potts: My wife told me. Just like
a woman. Can’t keep a secret.

WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS.

“John, dear, does your business

bring you into contact with publish-
ers?” asked the innocent little wife.

“Yes,” John replied, hesitatingly.
“But why do you ask?” “You were

talking in your sleep about book-

makers.”

LARGE DOSES.
Fortieth Friend (since breakfast):

By Jove! old fellow, you’ve got a fear-
ful cold! What are you taking for

it?

Sufferer (hoarsely): Advice.

HER CAUSE FOR COMPLAINT.
“Yes, she wouldn’t speak to the

editor when she met him.

“Had he offended her?”

“I should say he had! His society
reporter called her one. of the past
century’s buds.”

A LITTLE CYNIC.

Little Dick: You can say what you
please ’bout boys, but mens is polite,
anyhow-. Mens always give up their
seats to ladies.

Little Dot: That’s ’cause sitting
down makes their trousers bag at the

knees.

TOOK IT BACK.

Singleton: I hear you’re engaged.
Congratulate you, my boy!

Ben Dictus: You didn’t hear it quite
right. I’m married.

Singleton: Oh! Excuse me, old
man.

THE FRUIT OF FAITH.

Sunday-school Teacher—Faith, chil-

dren. is believing in the existence of

something we can't see. For example,
when you buy bananas you know that

there is a delicious fruit inside the
tough skin. Do you understand?

Children—Yes, ma’am.
Sunday-school Teacher—Well, what

is faith?

A DIFFERENT MATTER.
“Let me see,” said the clerk, filling

out a marriage license. “This is the

fourth, isn’t it?”

“No,” said the husband-to-be, in-

dignantly. “it’s only my second.”

WOMAN’S ACQUAINTANCE.
Herr—Do you know my wife?
Frau—Very well.

Herr—But I don’t remember intro-

ducing her to you.

Frau—Quite true, but I have a new

maid who was with your wife for

tw o months.

THE WAY OUT.

Miss Green (who is dying to go on

the stage): Is it true that if Igo into
the chorus I can never rise? They

say I shall never be able to get out

of"it.
Miss Stager : Don’t you believe it.

I got out the first week, easy.
Miss Green : Indeed? How did you

do it?

Miss Stager : I was fired.
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