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CHAPTER XX.

RENE’S LETTER.

Rene’s letter began abruptly.
“Ry the time you get this I shall be

far away. I hope—out of your reach,
out of your sight for ever! I have

a great deal to say to you, and it

will take a long time, but T must go
to-night or to-morrow at latest, and
von must know everything before I
do.

“I will try to tell you the whole

story of my life from the beginning
until now, so that you will know why
T am going—why I ean never be your
wife. When you have read this you
will not wish it. When you know
what I am you will wish you had

never seen me. but, oh, Chris, for
God’s sake try not to think too badly
of me. I never meant to be
There was a time, not very long ago,

when T was as simple and innocent as

your own sister, and for the sake of
what 1 was once pity me, Chris!

“I cannot remember my own

mother. She died when I was born,
and three years afterwards my father
married again—a woman many years
his junior, a fragile, delicate, nervous

woman, who it was thought was al-

most dying of consumption.
“She did not die, however. She

grew stronger as the months passed,
and when my stepbrother was born
she seemed to alter suddenly and be-
come almost, robust.

“She was of a kindly, gentle nature,
and treated me like her own child,
even after she had oneof her own.

“In those days we were rich, and
lived in a great house in Kensington,
but all of a sudden my father made

some unlucky speculation, and then
things began to change.

“We moved from Kensington to a

smaller, shabbier house in Bayswater
from that to another even more

shabby, and so downwards, and then
I was sent to school in the country.

“For nearly six years I remained

there-—until I was sixteen—and then

suddenly I was sent for.

“My father had met with an acci-
dent. and was dying. Of course they
did not tell me so, but I can remem-
ber when I spoke of coming back that
the governess looked at me in an odd

pitying way. She knew that there
was no hope—she knew that T should
never come back.

“I reached Bayswater at the close
of a dull, dreadful autumn day. It
was getting foggy. Everything look-
ed gloomy and wretched, and as we

drove up it seemed to me. that th-
house in which we lived looked more

hopeless, more miserable than ever.
It bore an unmistakable impress of

poverty. The paint was peeling off
the door: the little front garden was

choked with weeds, and—more hope-
less feature than any—the Venetian
blinds hung brokenly' and unevenly in
the dirty windows.

“I shivered ns I passed up the little
gravel path. Something cold seemed
to touch me as a dirty servant opened
the door to me. She was not the one

" h<> had been there during my last
holidays, and she stared at me. with

hard, curious eyes.

“I was taken almost immediatelv to
my father’s room. My mother, red-
eyed ami thin and white, came out to
fetch me. She broke down hopelessly
w hen she saw me.

”‘lt's no use, Rene!’ she cried. 'lt
will l>c all over in a little while—oh.

Dick! Dick! Oh, Rene, what shall

we do?’

"When she was a little quieter we

went in. My father was lydng on his

back very' still, very' strange. I re-

member 1 scarcely recognised him. He
had always been a big, strong, happy-
hearted man, and had never had a

day's illness in his life.

“Now he was thin and white, and

seemed suddenly small and sunken

amongst the pillows.
“He frightened me. I stood staring,

dazed and horror-struck, until at last

he roused and stretched out a feeble

hand to me.

“‘ls.it you, Rene?’ he asked. ‘God

bless you, child—my poor child!’

“He tried to clasp my hand, but his

lingers were too weak. I knelt down

at his side sobbing, with my head on

his shoulder, and then he tried to

speak again, but his voice had become
suddenly husky and incoherent, and

I only caught a little of what he said.
“ ‘You willbe quite alone, my little

Rene—you and mother and Paul. You

must try to take care of them for
me. It will be hard at first, perhaps,
Rene, but you are growing up quick-
ly now. and you will soonlearn. Some

day. if I had lived, you would have
been my right hand, my little girl!’

“My mother sobbed helplessly' in a

corner of the room. Father knew’
how helpless she was—how unpracti-
cal and unfitted for a tussle with the

world, and he was almost afraid to
die and leave her.

“ ‘There will be very little money,

Rene,’ he went on slowly, ‘oh, very
little, my child. But there will be
the insurance, and perhaps old Hard-

castle will know best what to do with
it for mother and you. Paul will be

able to take care of himself by-and-
byr. He is a boy. But you — poor

child, poor mother!’

“I saw' his face grow' worried and

strained, and I caught his hand.
“ ‘Oh, we shall do very well, father,*

I cried. ‘I shall know how to take
care of mother—oh, I promise you I

will take care of mother!’

“He smiled up at me—oh, I can

scarcely write now for remembering
that he called me ‘his brave child!’
His brave child! And I have been

anything but brave! And mother—■
and Paul! Oh, the care I took of

you!

“And yet I was only sixteen, and I
could never remember a child’s life.
There was always the shadow at
home—the growing poverty, the

gradual, gradual downward growth!
I think I was old before my time. At
sixteen I was quiet and subdued, and

thoughtful beyond my years. But

afterwards the never-ending poverty,
the constant strain to make both ends

meet, crushed all the spirit out of me.

“It was so different with my step-
brother Paul. Nothing ever seemed
to crush him. Even when father was

dying 1 can remember hearing his
voice below—shouting some song
while he trundled a wooden horse

along the floor. He was thoughtless.
He never meant to be cruel. He was

only thoughtless.

“Father died that night, and in the

morning we were face to face with
life with not a soul to help us. We

had no friends. As they had sunk

downwards father and mother had
gradually lost sight or all their old

acquaintances. Father was a proud

man, and shrank from them, and

mother’s only relative had died some

time before.

“The only friend whose advice we

could ask was an old lawyer named
Hardcastle. He had charge of what

little money father left, and it was

through his advice that we took a

little boardinghouse in a small side

street just off Bayswater Road.

"It was not a large house, but

much better than the one we had been

living in, and there for five years we

struggled on, sometimes doing fairly
well, sometimes doing badly. I kept
file books, and took nearly all the

management on my own shoulders.

Mother knew so little. She was only
fitted to sit at the head of the table

and look pretty, and entertain the

visitors. She was always gentle and

smiling, and always vainly ambitious,
and proud of being what she termed

a lady. Poor mother!
'During those five years we manag-

ed to educate Paul, and when he was

seventeen one of the visitors managed
to get him into a bank. It was a

godsend to us. We were so proud and

delighted and happy when it was

decided. Oh. I am heartsick to think

of it now.

“We hoped it would steady him

down—he was so wild and careless

and thoughtless, and for six months

he seemed to get on well. Then

something happened.

"While I was at. a concert—oh, I

think I have forgotten to tell you
that I had studied music. After we

took the boardinghouse an old Ger-

man professor hearing me play one

day volunteered to give me lessons.

They should be free, he said, and he

begged so that mother consented at

last. I was worth it, the professor
declared, and for five years I went

to him twice a week, practising in
all my spare moments, working hard

until at last he really had cause to

be proud of me, and he began to get
me to accompany him at. concerts, and

finally I got some small engagements
myself, sometimes for concerts, some-

times for small dances and ‘at

homes.’

“When I was at one of these—a

concert given at a small hall in Bays-
water—a man came up to the pro-

fessor and touched him upon the

shoulder.

“He looked like a foreigner. He

was tall and graceful—a handsome

man. then, with black eyes, and a

heavy black moustache, and with a

diamond flashing on his white hands.

“He was the man you know now

as Watson Ross, but he had no beard

then, and he called himself Captain
Carlisle.

“1 was introduced to him when the

oncert was over, but something

seemed to tell me—something that

was like a foreboding—as his eyes
met mine, that there was evil in store

for us through that man, that his
life and mine were In some way to
be linked together, and I shrank from
him.

“He was wonderfully handsome.
Even while I hated him there was

something about his face that fascin-
ated me in spite of myself. His dark

eyes, his strange smile—-there was

never a man who could smile as he

smiled—almost bewildered me. As he
bowed over my glove and looked up
into my face I felt an odd, sickening
sensation pass through me—a feeling
as if I had been mesmerised, and I

clung to the old professor’s arm as
if he was the only protector I had
in the world.

“

‘You must make good friends with
the Captain, Gretchen,’ he said as we

walked homewards. ‘He is rich—oh,
so rich! And handsome! There are

no words for it, child, he is very
handsome.’

“

‘Handsome is as handsome does,’
I said, bluntly. ‘I don’t like him!’

“‘Not like the Captain?’ He turn-
ed and peered at me with his little
grey eyes. ‘Why, you are a strange
girl, Gretchen. All the ladies were in
love with him when I saw him in Ger-

many, three years ago. They were

all begging for bits of his hair, Ach
Himmel! they were foolish girls!’

“

‘I hate a man like that,’ I said
again. ‘I hate a woman’s man.’

"His eyes twinkled a little.
" ’Well, well, Gretchen,’ he said—

Gretchen was his pet name for me
’You are an odd girl. But you should
make friends with the Captain. He

may be useful to you. He is rich, and

money is a good thing to have in this
world.’

I knew that bitterly enough. But
somehow the meeting with the Cap-
tain had had a strange effect on me.
It had made me suddenly bad-tem-
pered.

“

"What do you know of this Cap-
tain ?’ 1 asked. ‘How much do you
know?’

He shrugged his shoulders.
“

’Ah, Gretchen, you are deter-
mined to find some hole in me, and,
in fact, I do not know so much about
him after all. Only at Munich three
years ago he was the most popular
man in the place. He had taken a

big house in the very best part, and
had everything in fine style, and then
he was generous. People I knew
there were loud in their praises of
him. He was so kind-hearted, they
said, and had gone much out of his

way to help persons in distress—a
most charitable, kind-hearted man
and all Munich was anxious to make
his acquaintance. Ah, yes, he was

very rich, Gretchen, and if he is as
rich now he may help you a great
deal if he takes a fancy to you!’

“I felt a cold thrill pass through
me. I hoped with all my heart that
he would not take a fancy to me.

"Apparently Captain Carlisle did
not think anything more about me,
or my playing, for I did not see any-
thing of him for two or three weeks,
and I did not mention him to my
stepmother. Somehow I was afraid.
Somehow the look he had given me

on the night of the concert terrified
me. in spite of the admiration I had
seen in his eyes.

“People told me I was a pretty girl.
They all said so. But I did not know.
I had had no time to think of it, but
after Captain Carlisle stared at me

with his dark eyes I looked at myself
in the glass with a new feeling. Oh,
Chris, my beauty has not brought me

any good. When I found it out I
was proud of it, but. oh. what would
1 not give to have been born ugly
and plain!

“A fortnight after the concert I had
almost forgotten Captain Carlisle.
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but one afternoon when 1 came in my
mother ran forward, her face all flush-
ed and her eyes bright, to tell me

that she had let the best bedroom

and a dressing-room to one of the

handsomest gentlemen she had ever

seen—a tall and most graceful man

—Captain Carlisle, and that he had

made no dispute about the rent—had

agreed to all she had asked.

"My heart sank. 1 suppose some

change showed itself on my face, for

she looked at me in surprise.
“ ‘But you are not pleased, Rene?

she cried. ‘Surely notning can have

happened—nothing unpleasant this

aiternoon, was there, dear?’

“1 shook my head.
“ ‘No, no, nothing,' 1 cried in a

choking voice. ‘But what about this
man?’

“ ‘Oh, a most delightful, liberal

man!’ my mother declared. ‘Most

gentlemanly, most charming. If only
we could keep him! He said a few

weeks, but we must do our best to

persuade him to stay through the

spring. It would carry us over the
worst time of the year, until the sea-

son begins again!’
“She clasped her hands together,

and looked up at me with such a

bright face.
“ ‘Oh, Rene, dear, there will be no

difficulty about your new evening
dress now. It is so necessary for

you to have one—you must look well

if you are to play in public—and we

need not fear to spend the money

now. I was so worried about it, too.

I do so want you to have some of

the good things of life—you and

Paul!”

“I kissed her and turned away.

Poor mother! She spoilt us both,

and though I was only her step-child
she scarcely made any difference be-

tween us. Perhaps in her heart

Paul would always be first, but she

tried her hardest not to show it. I

think she had loved my father so much

that she forgot everything but that

I was his child with his eyes and

hair.

“Paul was so different—so unlike

her, and so unlike my father, too. He

was quite fair, and his blue eyes
seemed the only point of resemblance

between him and mother.

“He was so careless, too. He would

do the most thoughtless things some-

times, and sometimes, too, he seemed

to forget that we had to work hard

for every penny we earned, but we

were so fond of him that I think we

did not mind. It was only after-

wards that I . But let me go on.

“The day after the Captain en-

gaged the rooms he arrived with a

cab full of luggage. To me it seemed

as if he had brought enough to last

twelve months at least.

“I watched listlessly through the

dining-room window. Then I heard

mother’s voice in the hall, and a min-

ute afterwards she came in, followed

by the Captain.

“I saw the odd light flash into his
eyes as he bowed to me. I felt that
I had seen something lying behind

his smile—something ugly and dark

—and I watched him with hard eyes.
“ ‘So T have found you again,’ he

cried. ‘What a strange coincidence.

It was fate evidently that guided my

steps. 1 cannot tell you how for-
tunate I consider myself.’

“He bowed again with a laugh.
Mother was looking bewildered.

“ ‘Why, Rene, you did not tell me,'
she began, but Captain Carlisle
waved his hand.

“‘There was so little in it!’he said.

‘1 saw her playing at a concert, I re-

cognised an old friend who was there,
and asked him who she was. That

was all!’
“I looked into his eyes. It may

have been foolish, but I felt as if he

was trying to get some secret under-

standing with' me.
“ ‘You forget,’ I said, hastily. Pro-

fessor Steinich introduced us!’

“He bowed again.
“‘I am not likely to forget that.’

he said.
“Something, not in his words, but

his manner, made my face flush. I

was irritated, annoyed, almost un-

nerved.

“There was something so cool, so

determined, so confident about him,

that I grew even more frightened as

the days went on. It was nothing

tangible—nothing that I could speak
of, and yet slowly but surely he be-

gan to get an odd sort of hold over

me. Once I spoke vehemently to

mother, but her eyes and ears were

shut. She said nothing except what

he wanted her to, and she could not

understand what I meant. Besides,

he had plenty of money, he paid well

for his rooms; it would have been

almost wicked to turn him away.

“In those days I scarcely knew

what I meant myself. Captain Car-

lisle seemed to take the greatest in-,

terest in me. He went out of his way

to do me kindnesses, and he showed

endless sympathy with mother, and
made friends with Paul. Then sud-

denly I realised that we had no one

to rely upon—no one to help us—no

man to stand by us. I had never

thought of it before, but Paul always
seemed a boy—thoughtless and heed-

less. and it never occurred to us to

seek his help in anything. Now, with
Captain Carlisle in the house, it came

upon me with a rush that we were

terribly alone and helpless.

“This winter, too, we were unfor-

tunate. The house was almost empty,
and we had lost money over some peo
pie who left without paying. We

were so crippled that I felt we dared

not turn Captain Carlisle away, much

as I would have liked to, and some-

thing which happened six weeks or so

after he came made it almost impos-
sible.

“When it was that he first began

making love to me I scarcely knew,

but gradually I became aware that

his mannerhad altered. He began to

bring flowers—at first apparently for

mother, but later he made no secret

of their being for me, and when 1

persisted in refusing them, instead of

laughing and shrugging his shoulders,
as he had done at first, he looked de-

jected and serious.

"Why do you dislike me, Miss Tren-

nant?’ he asked once. ‘I only wish to

be friends with you. I want yon to

think well of me.’

"I felt suddenly ashamed and sorry.
Ah. Chris, I did not know’ him then.

I never realised, never dreamt—oh,
God knows, if I had been firm and

determined and turned him out at
first the evil might not have come

after all. Poor mother! And poor
Paul, too, for he was only thought-
less at first. He never meant to be
cruel.

One day, late in the afternoon,
mother came to me. She looked eager
and excited, and I knew at once that

something unusual had happened.
“She sat down with an air of ner-

vousness, and looked up at me with

shining eyes. She took up her needle-

work, but I could see that her hands

were trembling.
“I went up to her and knelt by her

side.
“ ‘What is it, mater?’ I said. ‘Some-

thing has happened, I can see.’

“She looked at me shyly.
“ ‘Oh, nothing, nothing really, Rene,

only—oh, Rene, why is it that you
dislike Captain Carlisle so much?’

“I seemed to stiffen involuntarily
but somehow I too grew’ nervous.

“‘Dislike him?’ I repeated. ‘Oh, I
I don’t know. Don’t let’s talk about

him!’

“She leant forward.
“ ‘Oh, but, Rene, I want to—l must

Something—something has happeneo
Oh. Rene, he admires you very much

he—he wants you to be his wife!’

“I started up. Something seemed

to tell me at once then that what he

wanted he would get. I trembled

suddenly, and sat down again.
“‘His wife!’ I cried. ‘His wife!’
“Things grew black and dim around

me. The little room, the cosy fire;
my white and dainty mother with her

knitting- in her hands seemed to grow

strangely indistinct. I felt myself
grow cold to the lips.

“‘His wife!’ I repeated hoarsely. 1

saw mother look at me; I saw a sha-

dow- creep over her face, and a look

of disappointment come into her

eves.

“‘Do you feel it so much as that?"

she asked. ‘Oh. Rene, what a pity it

seems. He is so good, and it would

help us so much. But not if you
don't wish it, dear. Oh, my child, do

you think your father would ever

forgive me if I made you unhappy?'
“I broke down suddenly. I put my

head on her knee, and broke into a

paroxysm of sobbing.
“I felt her kind soft hands on my

head. Oh. poor, poor mother!

“She stroked my hair, and tried to

lift my face.
“ ‘But my dear, no one will force

you to marry against your wish,’ she

cried. ‘You cannot think I meant to

do that! It was only that he seemed

to care so much, and that if you mar

ried him you would never fear pov-
erty anv more.’

"She sighed a little. ‘lt was only
that. Rene, dear, and he spoke to un-

to day. asking me if I thought von

were beginning to like him a little

better. He did not press it. He said

nothing after that.’

“I lifted my head and tried t<

think.
“ ‘What did you say to him?' 1

asked.
“ ‘I only said that you had never

thought of him in that wav, dear.

that even though he was so kind, he
was only a visitor after all. Then he
sighed and went away, and oh. Item-.

I think he feels it, and I believe he
will ask you to marry him vet.’

“It was two days after that that a
shock burst in upon us all. Paul
came in early from the bank looking
sullen and strange.

"He had been peculiar at times
lately, and subject to strange fits of
nervousness and depression, but to-

day he was worse than ever.
"He came in, and, sitting down in a

chair, stared hopelessly into the fire.
His face looked old and haggard, ami
all the brightness had gone.

“Mother bustled away to order tea
lor him, and I went up and looked
into his set, worried face.

"‘What’s the matter, Paul?' I ask
ed. "What’s gone wrong?’

"He looked up, and then stared fur
tively round the room. Then he shiv
cred and buried his face in his hands
A sudden fear seized me.

"hat *s it?’ I cried again.
1 here s something wrong, Paul, I

know, and you must tell me. If it is
anything bad we must keep it from
the mater. What is it, dear?’

"He shivered again.
""We can’t,’ he muttered hoarsely

"She'll have to know, Rene. I’m dis
missed from the bank!’

"'Dismissed, Paul!’ 1 cried. "Ob.
.ton can't mean that. Dismissed!
But what for? Oh, Paul, what for?'

"He turned to me, and 1 saw that
I here was a new look on his face—an
older, harder, more wretched 100
than he had ever had before.

•• "\\ by this?’ he said in a choking
voice. I've forged a cheque for a
hundred and fifty pounds, and they've
found it out. confound it!’

"I caught my breath.

forgery! Paul, Paul, you can'!
mean that. You don’t mean it!
Paul, you can’t—you can't tell me
that again!’

"But even as I spoke he looked nt

me, and I knew that ft was true, and
before mother came in again I knew
the worst—that he was dismissed in

any ease, but that if he could find a
hundred and fifty pounds by the next
morning the bank would not prose
cute for the sake of the lady who had
recommended him.

“I stared blindly at the bright, cosy
fire. If seemed to mock me now with
its cheerfulness. A hundred and fifty
pounds! And we had not a hundred
and fifty shillings to spare, and no

means of getting it.

“In my horror and despair it did
not occur to me to wonder why be
had done it. He must have known it
would be found out. I did not know
then that he was already* a confirmed
gambler.

"I sat dumbly while he drank his
tea. wondering how we should be able

to' get the money what we should
dowhat we could tell mother.

"Siu- sat looking so happy and con

tented so proud of Paul that it sick-
ened me to think of it. Her boy- a

forger! Her only child a thief!

“I tried to think, but my brain

seemed on fire. All I could remem-

I er was that at that time to-morrow.

i r the money was not paid, he would

.
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Im- arrested as a thief, and mother’s

heart would be broken.

•‘At any cost something- must be

done. Yet what could we do? We

had no money—nothing to sell, no

friends who would lend us any. Pro-

fessor Steinich was a poor man, and

probably had not a hundred pounds

to his name, and I knew of no one

else. No one! And yet
"My heart gave a sudden leap. 1

felt suddenly helpless, suddenly sick

and hopeless. Oh, Chris, I can re-

member still the awful feelings I had

as 1 stood up and looked at mother

and Paul. Mother, whom my father

had left to me to take care of, and

Paul, who was going to break her

heart.

“I must do something to try and

save her —even though it meant beg

ging of a man 1 hated.

‘•1 went slowly out of the room. I
was going to forge my own chains, I
knew. 1 knew what it would mean

if I asked a favour of him. 1 knew —

I knew that there would be no more

liberty for me.

"I found him in the smoking-room

alone. He was sitting in a big ehair

by the fire with a newspaper. He

looked terribly handsome. If only

he had been uglier, I should have

bated him less, I thought.

"He sprang to his feet when he saw

me.

••‘Miss Trennant?' he cried. ‘Oh.

do come in. You are not going to

turn away because you see me here

by myself?’
“I hesitated.

“ ‘No.’ 1 said. ‘I came on purpose to

find you. I—l wanted to—ask you

for something.’
“He made me sit down, and then

somehow I told him.

“When T had finished he looked at

me with an odd expression on his

face.
“ ‘You know —you must know, that

you would never ask me in vain for

anything,’ he said. ‘Of course. T’ll

help you. And as for paying me back,

as von say. you must not speak of

that.’

“He sat down and took out his

cheque book.
“ ‘lf you like.' he said. ‘l'll give you

gold to-morrow, but if you do not

mind a cheque here it is.’

“I felt the colour rush to my face.

His generosity made me suddenly
ashamed., Not a breath of suspicion
touched me. It never occurred to me

that he was not honest. I felt only

gratitude. T would have done any-

thing for him.
■‘

‘Oh, how can I thank you?’ I cried.

•What can 1 do to pay you back? It.

will take a long time, and will only
be slowly, even if Paul helps me; but,

oh. if I could only do something—”
"

‘You can,’ he said quickly. ‘There

is only one way in which you can ever

pay me back. Von ean guess what it

is. I love you. Miss Trennant, and'
I'd do anything to make you my
wife.’

"I looked up at him and I tried my

hardest to like him then, but I failed,

as I failed always.
“ ‘lf I could only love you.’ I cried.

"He stretched out his hands to me.

“‘lf you give me permission to

try I'll make you,’ he said, confidently.

"1 did not know what my reply was.

but somehow he came back with me

to our little sitting-room and announ-

ced our engagement at once. I shiv-

ered as he did it. I opened my lips
to deny it to refuse, but mother

looked so astonished and delighted
that I could not.

"'Oh. Rene, Bene. you hypocrite!"

she cried. 'Why, only the other day
1 could have declared that she detest-

ed you, and now to think of it!’

“I saw a sudden, ugly look flash

across Captain Carlisle’s face, but it

was gone in an instant. He only
bowed and smiled at mother. ‘Ah.
I have got to make her care,’ he said,

and somehow it seemed to me that

there was an ugly suggestion in his

words. They frigtened me, he
always frightened me, and yet
somehow during the next few weeks
he managed to lull all my fears to

sleep.
“He was kindness itself. He never

forgot the slightest thing, and he

was so careful of mother, and seemed
to think so much of her that I began
to be grateful and thankful in spite
of myself.

“We kept the cheque business a

secret from mother. Paul went out

next morning as if he was going to
the bank. Captain Carlisle said it
would be best for him to pretend to

go there every day and meanwhile
to try and find something else to do.

I thought it would be best too. It
was the very first piece of deceit I was

ever guilty of, and now, even though
it seemed right then, it is to me like

a milestone in my life.
"We were to be married early in the

spring, and mother was delighted.
She was to sell the boardinghouse
and take a little villa at the seaside,
or somewhere in the country, and

we were to come to her when we were

tired of travelling about.

"Captain Carlisle was going to set-
tle ten thousand pounds on me, and
somehow it was suggested that
mother and he should both beinsured.
He did not think it necessary for me

to be insured, as mother’s money
would come to me, he said, and I could

leave it to whom I pleased.
“So we—mother and I—went to an

insurance office, and mother was in-

sured for £lO,OOO.
"If we had been men, or had any

real experience of life, perhaps we

should have been afraid. But mother

was blind to everything. Captain
Carlisle was perfection in her eyes,
and I was too grateful for what he

had done for Paul to feel any doubt.

“Paul meanwhile seemed to know-
nothing. He seemed rapidly drifting
away from us all. We scarcely saw

anything of him nowadays, and some-

how mother was too excited over ma
to feel any suspicion about him.

"We were married—Watson and l—-

early in April. Oh. Chris, what will

you say when you learn that the man

who was murdered in the Walden
wood was my husband! I meant
never to tell you, but somehow I

must, and I am doing my best to tell

you everything. I want you to know-
all that is possible—oh, Chris, you
do not know what it costs me to tell
you this. Chris, Chris, forgive me’*'

(To be continued.)

Complete Story.

Satin and Silver.

Bv A. M. SHERMAN.

The little shop bore, over its win-
dow. the name of "Mrs Perkins,"
spelt with the homely “i” that proud
people (like Mrs Perkins genteel
cousin, who was a lady’s-maid in the
West) transmuted into “y.”

Mrs Perkins, of 100a, Hinton-street,
\ ittoria, sold ladies’ wardrobes, and

arranged these in all their faded

splendour in her little shop window,
displaying a nice taste in the selec-
tion of those garments that would be

appropriate to the weather that she
thought likely to prevail during the
day.

The shutters were taken down

every morning at eight o’clock sharp
by a small Jill-of-all-Trades, and

then it was Mrs Perkins' habit to

step to the door and cast a compre-

hensive glance round the horizon—

what she could see of it—and up at

the sky. Prom weather signs thus

gathered she would determine the
character of the garments to be ex-

hibited that day: rainy weather

brought out semi-stylish “tailor-

mades’- and crumpled circular mack-

intoshes: frosty weather demanded

moth-worn furs and dejected capes.
Sometimes, in a shameless spirit of

frivolity, regardless of all climatic

portents, the good woman would

bedeck her window with robes that

had once fretted their brief hour in
the ball-rooms of the great; and

these would still be so impregnated
with the essence of the society in

which they had originally moved,
that, even in that small show-win-

dow. they would spread out their

trains haughtily, and exercise an aw-

ful fascination over the slender

work girls, as they passed the win-

dow to their work each morning.
When the evening gowns were dis-

played the little work girls were

more in danger of being late for their

work than usual, and their giddy
heads would be full, all the day after,
of fair dreams of a time when they
might perhaps call a “Perkins’ ”

cos-

tume their very own.

As a rule Mrs Perkins did not get
her gowns first hand from their aris-

tocratic original wearers; she would

have had no market for so much

lovely freshness. No, they filtered

down to her through gradations of

“second-hand” shops, from the

elaborate “wardrobe houses” in

Shaftesbury Avenue, through Not-

ting Hill and Kensington, and so to

Victoria.

We might take a look in at Mrs

Perkins’ one December morning,
frosty and cold, when the very air

outdoors seemed to chatter crisply of

dances and all manner of winter fes-

tivities. Inside, however, you would

not observe a like gaiety of aspect.
With the best intentions in the world

to be brave and careless, “second-

hand things” have a depressed look

about them; their spirit being brok-

en by the dreary vicissitudes they
have been forced to encounter since

they were born. spotless and

radiant, in a West End atelier. They
had started life with such high hopes
and aspirations, resolved so to en-

hance the charms of their mistress

that, in gratitude for their good ser-

vices. she would finally lay them

away in lavender, so that, long years

after. their quaint-scented folds

would be shaken out by tender

hands, and some fresh voice would

exclaim: “Oh. wasn’t this a dear,

funny old dress that Great Grand-

mamma used to wear!”

Such things have been, as even se-

cond-hand garments know. How,
otherwise, ean there still be extant

those old robes and gowns that some

of them had seen at exhibitions and

so forth that they had visited with

their mistresses? So, living in hopes
of a like kindly fate, they rustle and

trail and shimmer with all the grace
with which their creator has endow-
ed them; Only, alas! alas! to awaken,
as old age draws nigh, to the sad

knowledge that this is an iconoclas-

tic epoch, and that it is futile to hope
for honourable retirement in scented

cupboards, for tender consideration
as a reward for services rendered in
the past. Down, down, ever down-

sink to that final stage of

degradation over which we can but

draw a kindly veil.
Mrs Perkins was the Woman to put

heart even into second-hand gar-
ments, if such a thing were possible,
and 1 ad carefully arranged her win-
dow that frosty December morning
with a mothy mink cape, a little old
Russian coat that had been very
smart two or three seasons ago, and
a costume or so that she thought
would be suitable for December

weather. She had even graced the

stands that bore these costumes

with hats to match, but though her

arrangements looked to her tasty
enough. Mrs Perkins was still far

from feeling satisfied; for there was

no hiding the fact that business had

been by no means brisk lately.
“I want somethin’ startlin’,” Mrs

Perkins decided, as she sat behind
her counter and waited for the cus-

tomer who did not seem disposed to

put in a appearance. She remember-

ed regretfully a certain flame-colour-

ed velvet robe, embroidered with
huge, tarnished gold flowers, that

had made a sensation in her window
some time back, and had unques-

tionably brought her quite a number

of customers.

“I wish I ’ad something like that

again!” she sighed, and then—“Dor’

sakes!” she exclaimed. “Who ever

can it be?” For a cab had stopped
directly outside her door, and some-

one was getting out.

Before her curiosity had time, how-

ever. to become unpleasantly acute,
she discovered that it was her gen-
teel cousin who had alighted from the

cab. and was paying the driver his

fare with a languid haughtiness that
Mrs Perkins felt sure was a very

good copy of high society manners.

“Why. it’s Hemma.” she said ad-

miringly. “My. she do know ’ow to

do the proper thing!” She hastened
around from her counter and met

Miss Emma Perkyns in the doorway.
That lady was very tastefully attired,
but the dignity of her appearance was

a trifle marred by the big brown-
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paper parcel with which her arms

were cumbered.
"Well, I’m glad to see you, Hem-

ma!” said Mrs Perkins warmly. “It’s

ever so long since you’ve been to look

at me!”

“We’ve been away in the country,”

explained Miss Perkyns, “and haven’t

been very long back in town.”

“How’s your lady?” asked Mrs

Perkins, who took a keen interest in

her cousin’s mistress since she had

seen the portrait of the pretty, fair

creature that Emma had once brought

to show her.

Emma shook her head mysterious-
ly. “Poor dear, thereby ’angs a tale!”

she said, and laid a hand upon the

brown-paper parcel, which was now

reposing upon the counter. Mrs Per-
kins’ interest was vividly aroused.

“Lor", Hemma. you don’t say! What

is it?”

“I have something to show you,

Maria,” returned her cousin. “Can

you leave the shop for a littlewhile?”
“Yes, of course—’ere, Milly, come

and set in ’ere a while!” she called 4°
the Jill-of-all-Trades, who was busy
in the back premises. So mop-haired

Milly arranged herself on Mrs Per-

kins’ seat behind the counter, and

tried to look important, while the

two ladies adjourned to the parlour.
Emma removed her gloves, turned

up her veil, and loosened her neat

black coat; then she cut the string
of the parcel she had brought into
the room with her, and revealed a

white cardboard dress-box, from

which she carefully lifted a gown,

that Mrs Perkins greeted with many
“ohs” and “ahs” of admiration.

Her enthusiasm was certainly not

misplaced; it was really poem of a

gown, all snowy white satin, with

multitudes of little soft frothy frills

about the hem, and a beautiful flight
of silver butterflies all across its
front. There was more silver and

softness about the decollete bodice,
and dainty suggestions of turquoise
blue, and trails of delicate Neapoli-
tan violets.

“Isn’t it just too lovely? and quite
new, too, isn’t it?” asked Mrs Per-

kins, longing yet afraid to handle the

white richness of the fabric.

“Came over from Paris last week,
and only worn once. Them butter-
flies is ’and-embroidered,” said Emma

gloomily, reverting to her original
mode of speech in the emotion of the

moment.

“But what’s the matter with it?

What ’ave you brought it ’ere for?”
questioned Mrs Perkins very natur-

ally.
Again Emma shook her head mys-

teriously.
“ ‘Take it out of my sight,

Rosa; don’t let me see it again,’ says

my lady; and here it is!”

“Yes, but why? You mightn’t be

so close, Hemma!” cried Mrs Perkins,
vexedly. “’Ave a cup of tea, and tell

me all about it, like a good gal!”

Tea was always a temptation to

Emma (Rosa) Perkyns, so while the

balmy liquid was brewing she remov-

ed her hat and coat, covered the

satin gown with tissue paper, and sat

down.

“It’s my opinion as how my lady is

very unhappy,” she began.

"Lor, the poor young thing!” ex-

claimed Mrs Perkins, pausing in the

act of buttering toast.

“Yes, we women ’as a lot. to put up

with,” sighed Emma. “It’s a man, of
course.”

Mrs Perkins’ attention was riveted.
“My lady met ’im at Osborne when

we was there for the yachting; the

Hon. Mr Arthur Verrinder he is, such
a ’andsome man! And ever since we

have been meeting him heverywhere.
I know my lady likes him, for she

has been ever so bright and ’appy
since Osborne.”

"Dear young lady!” breathed Mrs

Perkins, sympathetically. “And now

'as somethin’ gone wrong between

’em, Emma?”
“I’m afeered so,” said Emma, sor-

rowfully. “We came up to town on

Monday last week, and there was a

big dance night before last at Lady
Dawton’s, in Belgrave Square; Mr

Verrinder called soon after we got
to London, and saw my lady, and I

knew he was going to that dance,
because she was so set on wearing her

Paris gown. She looked just beau-

tiful when I dressed her, and so

happy! I says to Mrs Baker—that’s

our housekeeper, you know—“lf she

don't come ’ome engaged to Mr Ver-

rinder, my name ain’t Emma Per-

kyns,’ and she quite agreed with me.

But when my lady was back from

the dance that night she didn’t look

so bright!”
Mrs Perkins interrupted with a

sympathetic gasp: “Did she ery,
Hemma ?”

“Cry? Not for me to see; the qual-
ity don’t. But she looked pale and

quiet, and all yesterday she was the

same, till someone—1 don’t know who

it was—called in the afternoon, and

after she 'ad gone, my lady came up
to the boodoor with two red spots on

'er eheeks, and found me mending a

little bit of frill on this skirt. She

looked at it, just as though she

couldn’t bear the sight of it, and pre-

sently, when I says something about

it, she tells me to take it right
away.”

"What are you goin’ to do with it,
Hemma?” asked Mrs Perkins, looking
at the rich gown with yearning eyes.

“Take it to Mademoiselle as usual,
I suppose; she’ll ’ave to give me a

better price than usual, though, see-

ing as it’s next to quite new.”

“Don’t you feel like you would like

to do me a good turn, Hemma?” sug-

gested Mrs Perkins insinuatingly; for

it had occurred to her that the sil-

vered-embroidered gown was just the
“sensation” of which she stood in

need.

“What is it?” asked Emma, guard-
edly, though the tea, and her cousin’s
interest in her story, had done much

to mellow her.

“Only to let me show that there

gown for one day,” said Mrs Perkins.
"Business is that bad, Emma, you
can’t think, and it wants something
like this to perk it up! You could
have it latex- to take to your Made-
moiselle.”

“Well, 1 don’t mind if 1 do let you
have it,” answered Emma, magnani-
mously, after- a moment’s thought.
"Mademoiselle won’t ever know it’s
been shown here, and you’d take

every care of it.”

"Every care of it. Indeed, you may
promise yourself that,” cried Mrs Per-

kins, enraptured at hex- good fortune,
and already seeing visions of the
brave show that her window would
make on the morrow.

So when Emma Perkyns had gone
away she sent Milly out for several

yards of cheap pale pink sateen, and,
behind her closed shutters, after busi-
ness hours, stretchexl it as a covering
over all the floor and walls of her

“window,” so that it blushed palely,
as though surprised at its own sudden

beauty. And she hardly slept all

night for thinking how lovely the

gown would look against this deli-
cate pink setting.

As a matter of fact, it did look

well when Mrs Perkins had very care-

fully arranged it on her best stand
in the window, and spread posies of

old Parma violets upon the floor about

it, and hung an ancient cream lace
shawl (not "real," of course) ovex- one

portion of the pink sateen back-

ground. No wonder the little work-

girls paused outside the window long-
er than usual that morning as so

much unaccustomed ami elegant
splendour burst upon them; the win-

ter sun glinted on the silver butter-

flies, so that they seemed to sparkle
with life and brilliancy, and the

foamy frills looketl as pure as new-

fallen snow xxpon the tender pink
lining of the window.

Mrs Perkins’ success was assured

with that lovely lure in the fore-
ground. and it impressed her numer-

ous customers when she casually
mentioned that she had got it first-
hand from a lady who had worn it

only a night or two back in Belgrave
Square.

The good creaturehad just content-

edly consumed her belated djinner
(for business, hail kept her well em-

ployed that morning), and was back

again at her perch in the shop, when

she noticed a cab very suddenly ar-

rested outside her portion of pave-
ment, and a top-hat—yes, actually a

top-hat—jump out and walk straight
to her window.

"Well, I never did!” ejaculated Mrs

Perkins, noting that the hat was

beautifully shiny. “What hever can a

gent want to look at a dress for, and,
well 1 sure! Coming in, too!”

The little shrill bell on the doox-

was jangling as she spoke, and a gen-
tleman entered. Perturbed though
she was, Mrs Perkins was albe to re-

mark how handsome and manly the

newcomer looked.

“That dress in the window,” he said,
I want to buy it.”

"Yes, my Lord, Sir. is it for your-
self?” asked Mrs Perkins, too startled

to be either coherent ox - sensible.

The gentleman smiled. “1 don't

want to wear the dress myself, of

course, but I want to have it, never-

theless; what would be the price?—
£2O, £30?”

Mrs Perkins was in a quandary; she

had no idea what Emma would get
from Mademoiselle in the ordinary
way fox- such a toilette, fox- the pos-

sibility of a customer for it in Hinton-

street had occurred to neither of the

Perkins ladies.

“It really isn’t mine to sell, sir;
someone left it with me just for a

day, and didn’t mention a price.”
"Not a lady?” asked the customer

anxiously.
“No, sir, a lady’s maid that I know."

"Ah. you couldn’t tell me the lady's
name, could you?” asked the gentle-
man. with a most persuasive glance
from a handsome pair of blue-grey
eyes.

Mrs Perkins wasn’t proof against
their appeal, though it was clearly
unprofessional to mention a client’s

name.

"It was Lady Marjorie Fyvian’s
dress, sir.”

“I thought so; what did she ?

But no matter; 1 must have the dress.

Tell me the price, like a good soul,
and if you find that it was not enough
according to its present owner’s es-

timation. 1 will send you the rest.”
He placed a card upon the counter,

and, quite as she expected, Mrs Per-
kins real I upon it the name of the

"Hon. Arthur Verrinder,” together
with his address.

"I will say £2O, sir, and hope L am

not making a mistake,” she said.
“That’s right; then take it out of

the window at once.”

"1 will send it to you, sir?” said Mrs

Perkins conventionally, though she
was very unconventionally trying to

imagine the story that appeared to
lie between the dress, its mistress,
and the man.

"No. I'm going to take it with me,"
the Hon. Arthur stated decisively; so

Mrs Perkins, not a little sorrowfully,
destroyed the attractive aspect of hex-

window, removed the dainty gown
from off the stand, and began to fold
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it carefully. The gentleman pulled a

•gold; n-brown moustache thoughtfully
as hr watched the proceedings.

*’

£2O. sir. thank you,” said Mrs Per-

kins when the dress was packed, and

she bustled out to the cab herself,
ami laid the box on one half of the

seat; then watched the Hon. Arthur

Verrinder drive away.
“What did he want to go and buy

that dress for?” she wondered. “A

gent like ’e! It fairly beats me; what

will Emma say? I do ’ope as how she
didn't want more money for it! I’d

better write and tell 'er all about it;
she will be rare and surprised!”

Later that day when, the shutters

being up. Mrs Perkins was busy
writing her letter of explanation to

Emma, a man and a woman were

standing in the flower-perfumed con-

servatory of a big London house,
where a “crush” was in progress.

“I cannot pretend to understand
what ‘explanation' can be necessary
between us. Mr Verrinder,” the lady
was saying rather formally; she was

a graceful, supple creature in soft,

dusky black. against which the

white of her flesh and the gold of
her hair shone very effectively.

“Don’t be hard, Marjorie,” the man

pleaded, “after all that has passed
between us you cannot mean it in

your dear, gentle lieart, so do not

force yourself to play a part!”
“Really, Mr Verrinder, I think you

are quite forgetting yourself this

evening!” answered Laxly Marjorie
Fyvian, drawing herself up and

speaking stingingly. “If you have

nothing more interesting- to talk

about than the past, perhaps you
will kindly take me back to the re-

ception rooms.”
“When 1 have asked and told you

several things. 1 will.” said Arthur

Verrinder. very patiently. “Tell me.

have you ever seen this note before?”

lie held out a little three-cornered

t wist of paper as he spoke. Lady
Marjorie took it.

“No, but I see it is addressed to

me. where did you get it? Why, it

is directed by yourself?” She was

about to open it. when Arthur stay-
ed her hand by laying his own over

it.

“No. not yet. let me explain; I
found it in the hem of your ‘butter-

fly’ dress—you know, the one you
looked so sweet in at Lady Daw-

ton's?”

Lady Marjorie felt intensely be

wildcred. “My dress? Hut where—-

how could yon —?”

“It is a long story and I will tell

you presently; hut first about this

note. You reinember at Lady Daw-

ton's that night how anxious I was

to get you alone? And how there

ne\er seemed to be the least oppor-
tunity: if it wasn't Mrs Hammond

close at hand, there was always
someone else to interfere, do you
remember?”

“Did she remember!” Yes. for she

had thought she knew why he was so

anxious to speak to her alone those

words that his unremitted attention

had made it her right to hear; she

had been more than a little vexed

herself that no fitting solitude had

presented itself that evening; and,
later, bad been hurt that he had al-

lowed three whole days to pass
without making the occasion to see

her and put into words the love that

his eyes seemed so plainly to speak.
She bowed her head now in answer

to his (lucstion.

“You know after that last dance of

ours we sat out on the stairs, and Mrs

Hammond and her partner came and

sat quite near?”

“Yes?'’

“And you dropped your handker-

chief. and I picked it up?”
“Yes. while a couple were waiting

to pass us.”

“Well, in its folds I placed this
note as I picked it up. hoping you
would feel it in your pocket present-
ly. and make an opportunity to read

it before your left.”

“I !»<•. er knew that there was a

note!” said Lady Marjorie hastily

“I never felt it.” ’
“No. it must ini mediat ely have

•dipped through a loose seam in your
gown, for I found it lying (dose to

the hem this afternoon. Now read

Ladv Marjorie did as
v e was bid

“Sweetheart” (ran the pencilled
note): “You know so well what I

have been longing to tell you all the

evening; 1 love you, sweet! If there

is any hope for me, will you say—-
’Good night, Mr Verrinder, I hope you
are coming to see us soon?” when i

put you and your mother into your

carriage. I can't be happy to-night
without this comfort to help me

through.
“Your lover.

“ARTHUR.”

Marjorie put out her hand with a

swift gesture. “And 1 never said a

word! Oh. I am so sorry!”
“So was I, beloved, and you were

so strange and cold when I met you

afterwards!” said Arthur, as he held

the hand very closely.
“I was angry, and Mrs Hammond

called the next day and said you were

notoriously such a flirt.” whispered
Marjorie contritely.

“.Jealous old horror! But you
don't really think me one now?”

Arthur’s c hest nut-brown head was

very near Marjorie's gold, and a

glance from her bright blue eyes was

!.is sufficient answer.

“Would you have asked me about
the note if it hadn’t been found in

that wonderful way?” questioned
Lady Marjorie, after an interlude.

“I am afraid I shouldn't, my beast-

ly pride—l beg your pardon, darling
mightn't have let me!”

“Then I am so glad you bought my
dress!” said Lady Marjorie softly.
“Why did you, dear?”

“It reminded me so much of you.
and of all my fond hopes that night,
that I couldn't bear to see it ex-

posed in that mean little window; so

1 had to dash into the shop and buy
it, and take it home with me. I
think I smoothed it and stroked it a

little when I opened it there!” ad-

mitted Arthur, rather shame-facedly.
“And I am glad I did, for it was then

that 1 felt the note and knew how

your apparent cruelty was to be ex-

plained.”

“I am so glad I gave Rosa the

dress,” cooed Marjorie happily. ‘ I
felt I hated it. for. honestly. 1 had

expected to be so happy that night
when I wore it. and. instead, every-

thing went wrong. But now f shall

love it! You will let me have if

back. Arthur?”

“But not to wear of course, dear-

est?”

“Oh, no, I shall keep it as my

greatest treasure!”

And that is how it will come

about, that, in years to be born. Lady
Marjorie Verrinder’s descendants

will find a time-yellowed satin gown,
across which tarnished silver butter-

flies take their formal flight, pre-
served in the scented recesses of a

sandal-wood cabinet, as though it

were some precious and costly talis-

man. As, indeed, it was the talisman

which brought back love to two lives

that appeared fated to drift apart.

Health and How to Obtain It.

READ WHAT VITADATIO IS DOING*.

MR S. A. PALMER,

Agent for Webber’s “Vitadatio.”

Sir,—It is with feelings of deep and

heartfelt gratitude that I write to

thank you for the benefit I have re-

ceived from “Vitadatio.” It has hon-

estly made a grand change in my life.

For the past 15 years I have been a

martyr to Indigestion in its worst

form. For over 2 (two) years I was

practically helpless, being doubled up
and (piite unable to straighten my-
self. My stomach was so weak that

f was unable to take more than four

ounces of very light food per day.
Consequently I became weak gener-
ally, and within a short time I fell

away to a mere skeleton. I was at-

tended by some of our leading doc-
tors. and must have drunk gallons of

various kinds of medicine, all to no

purpose. Whilst in th : s miserable

condition I read of several cures of

Indigestion by “Vitadatio,” and al-

most as a last resource I decided to

give it a trial, and right glad I am

that I did so. After a few large bot-
tles I felt great relief. I continued
with the medicine, and all along could
feel the “slow but sure” return of
health, until here I am to-day per-

fectly restored and without an ache

or pain in the stomach after food. I

can now eat 3 good meals per day and

< njoy them. 1 am at a loss for words
wherewith to express my gratitude, but

you may be sure I shall spread the

good news that Webber’s "Vitadatio”

can, and has, cured Indigestion in its

worst form.

I hand you this testimonial perfect-
ly voluntarily, and you may have my

permission to use it as yon deem ad-

visable. I shall be pleased to inter-
view and give details of my ease to

anyone.
Yours gratefully,

ISAIAH GLOVER.
Of the firm of Glover and Sons,

Bedstead Manufacturers,
Gordon-street. (’arape rd own.

Witness, H.D.V.

Date, 1/6/00.

For further particulars,
S. A. PALMER,

WAREHOUSE, WATERLOO QUAY,
WELLINGTON.

Correspondence invited. Write for

testimonials.

A Proposal of Marriage.

Perhaps one of the shortest court-

ships was that of an eminent Ameri-

can jurist. He was on his way to

hold court in a town, when he met a

young woman returning from mar-

ket. “How deep is the creek, and

what did you get for your outter?”

asked the judge, “lip to the knee
and ninepence,” was the answer, as

the girl walked on. The judge pon-
dered over the sensible brevity of the

reply, turned his horse, rode back
and overtook her. “I liked your an-

swer just now,” he said, “and I like
you. 1 think you would make a good
wife. Will you marry me?” She
looked him over and said “Yes.”
“Then get up behind me, and we will
ride to town and be married.” She

got up behind, and they rode to the
courthouse and were made one. It

was recorded that brief though the

courtship had been the marriage
proved a pre-eminently happy one.

THE LADIES' COLLEGE, REMUERA,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

Removed to the beautiful and extensiveproperty known as Cleveland House (five
minutes walk from former position.

.Ik
F- Jr t

i

iji
This first-class Private School provides modern high-class Education and moral

training on Christian but Unsectarian principles.
Home-life is combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School,

under maternal supervision and with selected companionship.
Full Staff of Resident and VisitingProfessors and Governesses—English and

Foreign.
Prospectuses on application of Messrs Upton & Co., or Principal.

MRS. S. A. MOORE-JONES, M.R.C.P., M.M., C.M.1., S.K.

EXQUISITE IN FLAVOR.

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

is a perfect beverage, light and delicate,

invigorating and sustaining. It is easy to

make, and cheaper in use than any other.

Best & goes farthest.

1018 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, November 30, 1901



New Zealand!
THE TRUE WONDERLAND OF THF WORLD 1 W Y | g f
THE HOME OF THE MAORII CW I HCI

•

THE MOST MAGNIFICENTLY PICTURESQUE, BEAUTIFUL AND WEIRD COUNTRY

IN THB NORTHERN AND SOUTHERN HEMISPHERES.

A Dream of

GRANDEUR ■«» BEAUTY I jt
Its Lake Scenery is UNPARALLELED.

Its Alpine Grandeur is UNRIVALLED in its Vastneas.

NL^aXflP 1
Its Gigantic Fiords

have NO COMPEERS on Earth.

"N\

Its Volcanic Region LSot.’SKS’S-Sr*-

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

bbl
BOILING LAKES in the North!

t/r ICY COLD LAKES of Unfathomable Depths in the South!
\■»

FW FORESTS FILLED WITH DEER! W\Jg JBBKT
'-■•••• ■ ■■'A ~

gjr THOUSANDS OF TROUT STREAMS FREE TO ALL! \ wiEH z. rr>.
w y E E is admittedly the areatest a'/ i 4 '

a
Vy - wZEjrhbOiHw'

New Zealand assess
A W' ▼▼ VU4.I VCIIVI and suffering. The Curative

qualities of the Hot Mineral
Pin,

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

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

DfTTADTT A THE SANATORIUM OF THE WORLD (wide mountain waters down to the great Pacific Ocean Fiom there to the Otira Gorge
JL VAT tjl 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 Die 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 an<

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 isa thousand feet above sea level. It 12,349 feet ’ n 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, a d great avalanches thundering down night and day

excellent hotel and boarding-house accommodation, steamers on lakes, coaches The marvellous colouring, with its ever-varying gradations ovtr fho-e 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 30rooms, is built tn a green vale •vitain a few minutes

TE AROHA possesses valuable hotalkaline waters for bathing and drink- walk of the great Tasman Glacier at the base of Mount Cook 1 lie great

ing purposes, excellent baths, picturesque pleasure grounds, comfortable hotels. Tasman Glacier is the largest outside of the Polar regions.

“ TEaWAIMLNGU,” tile Greatest Geyser on Earth, is The Great Southern Lakes, including Wakatipu, 1 e 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 anti . lagmficence

The variety and beauty of the COACHING JOURNEYS in New They are easy of access, and can be thoroughly inspected bv 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 wui 1,,-wiile

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

Hues, Maungakakaramea (the Iridescent Mountain), the Famous A rateatea Rapids Flurope, they alone warrant a visit to ‘‘this LAND of LOVELINESS. Ihe

and the Huka Falls, Snow-clad Ruapehu with its Boiling Cauldron (9,000 feet Sutlierlaiitl Falls, 1,904 feet in height, the highest 111 the world, are situated

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

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, Stewart's Islaiiu, is «

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 art.st win e its

of Taranaki. The journey from Nelson through the Buller Gorge to sea fishing and health-giving shores make it an ideal visiting place alike tor 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 ZEALAND ! You will find there Sport lor ‘* ,c

the visitor to the charm of the New Zealand forest, carpeted with hundreds of Rifle! Sport for the Guu I Sport for the Rod. Wild Red

varieties of lovely ferns; then, emerging from that, he comes to the narrow rock Deer, Fallow Deer; Feathered Game; Rainbow, Loch Leven. and Brow’’ Iron:

road, hewn out of the solid mountain, with the roaring Buller alongside, rolling its of great size and weight. Indeed, the Colony is the Angler s I aradise .

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 1 New Zealand inquire at the otlire <»f Ihr Sup<*ri ntrndeiit of Tourist and Health Itrsorts, Wellington

or at the Branch Offices at Auckland. Rotorua. ( hristrhurch, Dunedin and Invercargill.
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Stamp Collecting.
BY PHIL ATELIC.

The New Greek Stamps.

Referring- te the new issue of

Greek postage stamps, the London

“Times” states: “In design, colour,

and execution, they are among tin

most beautiful ever issued. The

‘motive’ of the design is, as

it has always been in the

case of the stamps of Greece,

a figure of Hermes, with his petasus,

or winged cap, his wings on his heels

and his caduceus, or serpent en-

twined and winged wand, denoting

his office as herald. The particular

form of the messenger of the gods

portrayed on the stamps is that of

the statue of Mercury, by Giovanni

da Bologna. Of the new stamps
there are fourteen different values

embraced by three distinct designs,
the central figure being always the

peculiarly appropriate Hermes, the

difference consisting only in the

framework, and,. in the case

of the four highest values, in the

size of the stamp. The third group,

consisting of four long stamps for

the values of one drachma, and the

two, three and five drachmae, has the

simplest and most severely classical

design. though this is, of course,

relieved by the richness of the col-

ours. which are black, with bronze,

silver and gold respectively. The

design consists of a simple Greek

ornament) border. enclosing-' the

figure of Mercury, with the word

“Ellas” at the top, and the value in

drachmae at the bottom. The new

stamps are all alike, most delicat* '
engraved and beautifully coloured,

and reach the greatest excellence of

printing and production.”

A writer in the “Philatelic Record”

makes a welcome protest about the

multitude of perforations. He states:

“Why not be honest and admit that

we are getting tired of multitudi-

nous varieties of perforations, that

we sigh for relief therefrom, and

that we would gladly take refuge in

the simple and all comprehensive
differentiation of ‘imperf,’ ‘roulet-

ted,’ and ‘perf.’ But, alas, there be

many stumbling blocks to such a

solution of the trouble some ques-

tion. There be some ‘perfs" th:, t

have emptied many a well filled

pocket, and there be many more

similar ‘perfs" stored up for similar

use for a gay and gladsome future.

But this perforation business will

force itself to the front in its own

good time, and some day re shall

have to decide something.”

+ + <fr

The .eport of the Postmaster

General of Great Britain for the

year 1900-1901 furnishes interesting
facts. More than 382,000 postal
packets were returned from South

Africa as undeliverable, and nearly

25,000 letters from there could not

be delivered in Great Britain. It is

estimated that the number of postal
packets delivered in the United King-
dom during the year was 3.723,817,-

000, and the letters numbered 2,323,-
600,000. The Army mails from Eng-
land contained each week little

short of 750,000 letters, newspapers,

and parcels for the troops. la the

general mail matter of Great Brit-

ain no fewer than 345,600 packets
were posted without address. These
contained £251 in cash and notes,
£7203 in bills, cheques, postal

orders, stamps, etc. The total value

of property found in undelivered let-

ters was £681,335.

The 20 cent. Uruguay ship type,
current series, is now issued blaek

and blue. In 1895 it was black and

green, 1897 black and green, and now

is black and blue.

The one penny Jubilee stamp
(Jamaica), with a view of Lland-

overy Falls, is to he reissued in two

colours, the frame being in red and

the centre in black.

•F + +

The Philippine Islands will con-

tinue to use surcharged stamps un-

til incorporated with the United

States by Act of Congress.

Japanese stamps surcharged for

use in Corea have ceased to be used

in that country.

+ + +

The provisional issue o." Tumaco

stamps have been destroyed, and an

official dismissed for speculating in

them. May other countries follow

the example.

+ + +

Krom 1840 to 1849 the total of the

postage stamps of the world

amounted to 68 different ones, issued

by eight different countries. The

figures for 1890 to 1899, were 5631

different stamps from 217 places. Of

course this points clearly to stamp

making for collectors* benefit, rather

than for the requirements of small

states and colonies, who issue most

new varieties.

Three new stamps have been issued

in Core's: 50 eh, green and pink; 1

wn, grey, blue and red; and 2 wn,
mauve and green. The 50 ch is in

green, the frame portion having a

ground of pink; the 1 wn has the

centre in blue, and the rest of the

design in grey on a ground of dia-

gonal lines in rose red; and the 2 wn

has the centre in bright green and

the rest of the design in mauve.

♦ ♦ +

Specimens of the current 5.10,20,25,
and 30 Austria have appeared on

paper which, in addition to frag-
ments of silk in its substance, has

on the baek a series of parallel bars,
about 2 mm. wide and 8 mm. apart,
printed apparently in a slightly yel-
lowish varnish, but more conspicu-
ous by their shiny surface than b;
their colour. These bars run dia-

gonally. and three show on each

stamp.

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.. 318; Ponsonby
323; Epsom, 313.

sT? READY NOVEMBER 25.

I Pears’ Annual™!
“

Will consist of a capital Christmas Story, entitled
. -

“NAT HARLOWE, MOUNTEBANK” IQOI
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 DADI), R.I. With the above are

3 LARGE PRESENTATION PLATES 3
1. WITCHERY. 2. LITTLE BOBS. 3. THE COMING NELSON,

•b A PIOT. H> EDGAR BUNDY. K.l. Ry FRED MORGAN.

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

SOLD BY BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSAGENTS ALL OVER THE WORLD.
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Topics of the Week.

Royal Visits.

Our Governor has written a letter

to the “St. James’ Gazette” describ-

ing the Royal visit to Australasia as

of inestimable and far reaching value,
and adds that more frequent visits

are desirable. While we would not

seem to deprecate Lord Ranfurly’s
hospitable expressions, we would

modestly suggest that Royal visits, it

too often repeated, might become

somewhat serious visitations. Like

those Royal progresses which in

some countries leave empty larders

and hungry stomachs in their train,
if we had to entertain Princes every

year or so it would come to be a

rather heavy item in our expenditure.
No one grudges the money we spent
on arches, decorations, fireworks, re-

views, etc., when the Prince of Wales

was here, though a good deal of it

was badly spent, but if we had to do

the same sort of thing periodically
it might really affect our loyalty,
while it would certainly interfere

with the everyday work. Besides, I

am not at all so sure that a Royal
visit does not. gain n ore than it loses

by being, like angels’ visits, few and

far between. We appreciate most

what we see least of. But it is pro-

bably quite unnecessary to discuss

the matter, for the fact is that how-

ever cordially we might invite or en-

tertain the invited, Royalties are not

likely to be seen a great deal in this

part of the world. More urgent duties

and pleasures that are duties too

keep them nearer home, and if they
wish the rest and relaxation which

their peculiar position rarely’ allows

them they can find it incognito in

some foreign country. A visit to

Australia must st necessarily be

a formal State affair, invested with

all the publicity, pomp and circum-

stance which the v. eary Prinee is

anxious to escape. The beau ideal of

an Australasian tour, if Royalty
could only accomplish it, would be

for His Majesty King Edward, or His

Royal Highness the Prince of Wales

to drop down “promiscuous like” on

Australia, as the Caliph Ilaroun Al

Raschid used to do in Bagdad’s back

streets. As plain Mr Smith or Mr

Jones they would probably have a

much better time and get to know

a great deal more of the country than

now, when their going forth and

coining in, sitting down and rising up

is trumpeted all over the land. But

such a trip, open to the meanest of

his subjects, is denied a Prince now-

adays. He can’t escape from the

shadow of the Throne, which must

occasionally lie rather trying, even

to one born under it.

Who’s to be Next?

Why the earthquake should have

singled out innocent little Cheviot as

the special object of its fury not even

the geologists can tell us. No one

presumes for a moment that the peo-

ple of McKenzie on whom the chim-

neys and roof trees fell were more

deserving of such treatment than all

they that dwelt in the cities of that

coast. It might fall to the lot of the

proudest of our centres to suffer in

the, same way with a thousand times

more disastrous results, for the very

humbleness of Cheviot was its salva-

tion. It is the old story of the sap-

ling and the oak. The simple tene-

ments of the township succumbed to

the rude shock of the earthquake
without doing any great harm to

anyone. Had a Christchurch or a

Dunedin or an Auckland stood on the

same place consider the terrible havoc

which would have been caused by the

toppling brick edifices. Cheviot’s

fate reminds us of our instability.
Whoever dreamt of an earthquake on

the Cheviot estate? The most un-

likely places may be among the first

victims. Now if it had been Auck-

land the world would not have been

so much surprised, for of all likely
positions the northern city would

seem to ha’-e taken up the likeliest as

far as any chance of terrestrial dis-

turbance. is concerned. She has de-

liberately sat down in what was un-

doubtedly one of the hottest corners

of the planet in bygone days. A

hundred volcanoes look down upon

or towards her. She snuggles under

their arms, builds her villas beneath

their noses, and disembowels them to

make her roads. Where the hot

ashes fell and the streams of molten
lava rolled she grows her flowers and

vegetables and cuts the stone for her

houses. The timid stranger asks ot

the Aucklander does he not feel ner-

vous in elose proximity to such

things. But he pins his faith to that

one word “extinct.” If one knew as

much in regard to what is going on

a thousand or two feet below the

ground, as of what is happening on

the surface, that faith would be

worth a good deal more than it is.

The old folks in Pompeii and Hercu-

laneum regarded Vesuvius in the

same way. for history contained no

record of its ever having been in

eruption. It was as peaceful as Mt.

Eden. Mt. Albert, or Rangitoto all the

hundreds of years that Pompeiians
dwelt under its shadow. And then

with comparatively little warning it

played up, to the terrible astonish-

ment and consternation and destruc-

tion of the place. Now’ I don’t wish

to disturb the harmony of Auckland
bv suggestions, but I would like to

know if there is any scientific

grounds for believing that neither
Mt. Eden nor Rangitoto could follow

the example of Vesuvius. There is

none, and for aught we know’ or can

do to prevent it the colony might

waken one day' to hear that half a

dozen volcanoes were concentrating

th" ! r fire on Queen-street, and lava

st’vnms were wandering over the

country.

o o o o o

RSnro ArolO’V'Obh.

Why this recrudescence among* the

Germans of loud-tongued hatred

against Great Britain? We know that

we are the worst hated nation in

Europe, for we have abundant evi-

dence of the fact. But we do not.

understand such intermittent de-

monstrations of passionate enmity

among certain sections of the people

as we hear of from Berlin. If our

German cousins are determined to

hate us, we are sorry: but what can

we do? But we would prefer that

they went on hating us in a quiet

gentlemanly sort of way. instead ot

filling the Fatherland with shrieks

that wax hysterically loud and vehe-

ment on no particular occasion. As

a nation we are much more self-

respecting in our hatreds. We do

not get frantic and foam at the

mouth. We hate decently. But per-
haps we wrong the Germans in attri-

buting to them as a people an agita-

tion that has its beginning among

the student class, and no doubt

among the beer drinking, swagger-

ing, duelling section of that. \Oil th

is proverbially rash and irrespon-
sible, university students from China

to Peru are peculiarly so; and pro-

bably for rashness ami irresponsi-
bility the German student is as bad

as the worst. A harder worker,

when he is a worker, than his bro-

ther students of Edinburgh or Lou-

don, he is also a “harder” character

generally than the lai Ter, when he

takes to mischief. Student esca-

pades generally take the line of most

resistance; when authority is to he

defied, the typical freshman defies it.

There is so much political freedom

in Great Britain that British stu-

dents are rarely a dangerous element
in politics. There is so little politi-
cal freedom in Germany or Russia

that the universities very frequently
become a hotbed of revolt against
existing conditions. Thus the Con-

tinental studen* is nursed in a politi-
cal atmosphere of a rather un-

healthy kind; and while the F.<lin-

burgh* boys give vent to their high
spirits by wrenching off door knock-

ers and making night hideous, the

German burche consume the rawest

of politics with their beer. They are

impressionable lads, with an car for

any demagogue, and a sword for any-

body’s quarrel. The Duer emis-

saries, one can easily brie

found them the most tindery
of material, and liente all this

commotion. There. I warrant,

•s the secret of it all. But. as the

“Times” insists, it is tin* dul\ of the

German Government, if ’he\ do not

actually mean Io eount< nane«- these

demonstrations of hatred, to put
them down. The leniency they show

them is their greatest encourage-
ment. No foreign Stale would suffer

such internal exhibitions against it-

self to pass unchecked; and in tin-

same way it should not allow them

against any other State- with whom

it professes Io bp on friendly terms.

o o o o o

A Timely Loan.
ft is not very complimentary to the

Government’s finance that the public
generally should have all« ilnil<*I i he

dismissal of the nun from the North

Island Main Trunk Railway works to

the Treasury chest running low, and

should have felt relieved by the an-

nouncement of the floating of the

million and a-half loan in London.

The public are evidently quite per-
suaded that we are living in a xrry
hand-to-mouth way. in spite of Mr

Seddon’s assurances of plenty of

cash; and the wonderful thing is

that they accept the position with

the utmost equanimity. There is no-

thing to equal the easy-going indif-

ference of t he average New /. *.l lan.!* c

in this respect. It is in vain yon t ry to

alarm him by pointing out the moon

tain of debt rising higher and higher.
He rejoices in the How of ready

money, and takes no count for Un-

morrow, when the loan will be s'Wht.

and the interest on if still remains to

be met. and the principal to hr repaid.
Mr Seddon flatters himself that this

contentment is the sign of an abso-

lute confidence in his administration.
But he is entirely mistaken. If it

springs from confidence of any par-

ticular kind, it is confidence in 1he

eountry itself and its resources. But

our attitude is mainly one of indif-

ference. We do not trouble our-

selves about the cost, bill deliver the

matter into the hands of our rnh r

to do as they see lit. It rest ■< with

them whether we are an econoinically

or extravagantly managed colony. If

good men get into power, it is well

with us; if bad men. then 1 he reverse

is the case, but Io a much smaller de-

gree, for the count ry w ill throe even

despite bad management. If Mr Sed-

don is extravagant, if h«- is atitorrat ie.

it is our indifference that is chiefly

to blame. In another community he

might have been a very dificreni in-

dividual; and in yrl another hr might

never have been heard of. We are

not fools; we are not deceived. 11 i
f he Premier w ho is tin* fool it he

thinks we are. We are just a care-

less, happy-go-lue.ky colony, spending

while we have Ihr money Io spend,
and hastening to borrow again when

the last Joan is exhausted. That mil-

lion and a-half which comes in the

nick of time to replenish a deplettd
Treasury will go just as the other

millions went, and not go very far.

Then we shall hie us to tin- lender

once more. Bow long lhi> s«»rt of

thing will go on depends precisely on

how long 1 he lender will lend. Our

ability In pay Hie interest does not

necessarily affect the position. lor we

can borrow the wherewithal Io pay

that. 1 suppose there must hr an end

to it some time, but before that time

there will have been an cm! of Mr

Seddon, the king, and us. his obedi-

ent servants.

o O o O O

The Business Cabinet.

I am not surprised to sec that some-

one in political authority has taken

exception to Lord Rosehe’-y - ideal

Cabinet one composed of Imsine-s

men of the Sir Thomas Lipton ami

Andrew Carnegie class. Sr 11.

Campbell-Bannerman pronounces »

Cabinet of business men impractic-

able. and my ow n opinion be it worth

little or nothing is the -ainr. Nor

do 1 believe that Lord

ously meant what he <aid. Probably
his remark was merely a hit nt what

hr rrgards as unbusinrsslik«' n Lord

Salisbury’s Cabinet. ’l’hc noble l.or l.

when himself head of an Vlinin.--t ra-

tion, was oner railed “The But tri fly
Premier,” and the impress ion that hi-
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is not in dead earnest in his political

convictions waxes rather than wanes

the more one studies him. Invested
with Mr Gladstone’s mantle for a

brief period he was never the serious

character on the stage that the Grand
Old Man was. Out of the hurly-burly
of politics the position he takes up

and his public utterances never en-

tirely convince one of his seriousness
of purpose. With all his undoubted
talent and eloquence, he suggests the

dilettante and the coquette. Happiest
of phrase-makers among our present-
day politicians he undoubtedly is; and

I honestly believe he thinks far more

of the literary value of the phrase
than its practical truth or applicabil-
ity. These later letters and speeches

of his with regard to Liberalism make

splendid reading for friend and foe

alike, but I fear they rather conceal

the absence of strong political pur-

pose than reveal its presence. I am

greatly mistaken if he stands self-

pledged in any deep sense to any

great party or national principle. His

suggestion for a Cabinet of business

men was probably nothing more than

a rhetorical inspiration. No doubt in

practice he would be prepared to

qualify it till it lost any originality
it may possess. Business qualities,
the qualities which make men success-

ful in the ordinary affairs of life,

must also be of value to a Minister

of the Crown. For him to be a mere

dreamer would of course be out of

place. But it is quite another matter

to contend that the best men to man-

age the national estate are the men

who have made fortunes in trade by
shrewdness, industry and lucky specu-

lation. After all, running the British

Empire is not quite the same thing as

running a gigantic retail pork and

tea combine, or mammoth steel works

in America. The men who could do

the first well might be dead failures

as dry-goodsmen or ironmasters; and,
on the other hand, the dry-
goodsmen and ironmasters, though
self - made millionaires to boot,
would probably be as unsuccessful out

of their proper sphere. This is the

day of the apotheosis of the success-

ful business man, when the foolish

worshipping world assures his High-
ness that “he would have been equally
successful in any other walk of life.”

That is an idle presumption. Do you

suppose that any combination of cir-

cumstances could have made a Tenny-
son or a Shakespeare, of these two

Scotch urchins—Tommy and Andie?

They might have made money as’but-
chers or bakers or candle-stick-

makers; but making money is one

thing, and controlling the affairs of

an Empire is quite another.

Special School Holidays.
During- the last two years or so the

schools have rejoiced in a larger num-

ber of special holidays than they have

ever known in any previous period of

their existence. What with victory
celebrations. Royal deaths. Royal re-

ceptions, flag unfurlings, and similar
functions, the monotony of school

life has been frequently relieved, and

as a rule the power to grant these

holidays has been exercised by the

respective committees. In the full

tide of our Royal or patriotic, en-

thusiasm it would, of course, have

been churlish on the part of the Edu-

cation Board to deprive the commit-

tees of this privilege, but now the

former body, apprehensive that the

privilege may be abused, has issued

an intimation to the effect that in

future committees must not grant,
special holidays—an order which the

committees rather resent, contending
that it is another attempt to deprive
them of every vestige of authority
and responsibility. But I feel dis-

posed to side with the Board in this

matter. There is a distinct danger
of the committees going too far in

this holiday matter, and coming by
degrees to regard every trivial local

circumstance as a fit occasion for

shutting up the school. It would

probably l>e safer to leave to the.

judgment of a committee the selec-

tion of the course of study than the*

granting of holidays; for throughout
the whole community the holiday
hunger is more pronounced than ever,

and the tendency to throw work aside

in favour of play finds an ever-in-

creasing indulgence among all class-
es. In the smaller country districts
committees would be even more un-

trustworthy distributors of holidays
than similar bodies in town. Not

merely would they be inclined to

close the school on local festival occa-

sions, if they had the power, but the
chances are that they would frequent-
ly be tempted to do so at seasons

when the help of the youngsters
would be valuable in the work of the

farm. To vest a committee with full
holiday giving powers is to lay the

whole system of education open to

the interference of local influences

and prejudices in a way that is alto-
gether undesirable and dangerous.
If it were only to instil into the

youngsters’ minds a clear apprecia-
tion of the duty of work it is very
necessary that holidays should not be.

granted on every trivial pretext. If

they are, our children will grow up
to regard pleasure making as the
main business of their lives and work

as a disagreeable and rather unim-

portant incident therein. Some o«

us, 1 fear, have almost got to that

stage already without any special
training in our youth. Doh't let us

begin to plant those ideas in dur
youngsters' heads. They will acquire
them only too soon. •

GREAT TRAVELLER

INTERVIEWED.

From Norwich (England) to

Lyttelton (New Zealand) is a far cry,
but Mr William R. Taylor, of St.

David-st., Lyttelton, has spanned the

distance and more besides, for he

has visited some of Australia’s most

interesting spots.
“After doing some 15,000 miles of

travelling,” said he, “I lived in vari-

ous parts of New Zealand, eventu-

ally settling in Lyttelton. The cli-

mate suited me fairly well until two

years ago, when I gradually became

weak, the result of indigestion,

which prevented me from obtaining
nourishment from my food. The

symptoms were fulness and discom-

fort after meals, flatulency, heart-
burn and considerable internal pain.
I received medical treatment, but

without permanent effect, and I also

tried advertised remedies with a like

result. Some time ago I had bought
Dr. Williams’ pink pills for my

daughter, and they had cured her of

anaemia. I now noticed they were

recommended for indigestion so I

started taking them. After a few

doses I began to relish my meals and
no pain or discomfort followed. I

could almost feel these pills making
blood. Day by day the flatulence,
heartburn and other discomfort fad-

ed away; I grew strong and slept
soundly. Four boxes cured me. Now

I can eat almost anything and my

health is splendid.”

In enabling the blood to absorb
and make use of the nourishment in

the food, Dr. Williams' pink pills re-

move the cause of indigestion, and

permanently cure its effects. To

cure indigestibn move the bowels

freely, then take one Dr. Williams’

pink pill after each meal for the first,

week ; later on take two. Many
severe and chronic cases have been

thus permanently cured. By enrich-
ing the blood and toning-up the nerves

Dr. Williams’ pink pills also cure

anaemia, debility, nervous exhaus-

tion, hysteria, ladies* ailments, in-

somnia, rheumatism, sciatica, con-

sumption of the bowels and lungfe,
bronchitis, effects of pneumonia and

influenza, etc. From chemists and

storekeepers, and the Dr. Williams
Medicine Co., Wellington, three shil-

lings per box, six boxes sixteen and

six, post free. Purgatives cannot'

cure indigestion; they simply move

on the food, still undigested, leaving
the stomach dry and sluggish and

the patient worse.
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After Dinner Gossip.

Three Soldiers and a Dead
Man's Ghost.

The following true story is vouch-

ed for by a correspondent of “The

Regiment”:—The passage leading to

the mortuary attached to a military
hospital in India was formed of tim-

bers similar to railway sleepers plac-
ed end up, and securely fastened to

cross rails.

A defunct warrior occupying the
deadhouse, a sentry, in accordance

with regulations, was posted at the

end of the passage. After about a

quarter of an hour’s "sentry go” this

man appeared at the guardroom
door, and, pitching his rifle into the

arm rack, said: “Make a prisoner of

me. I’lldo no more guard there. Why,
Bill has got up from his coffin and

gone down to the native bazaar.”
He was promptly placed under

arrest, and the sergeant proceeded
to put another man on guard. At the

same time he made an inspection of

the mortuary, where he found the

dead soldier just as he had been plac-
ed there.

The non-con. returned to the guard-

room, and was soon startled by the

appearance of sentry number two,
who, pale and agitated, said in effect

the same thing as the first man. Hav-

ing put him under arrest, the ser-

geant said to one of the guard: —

“Here, you come along and see if

you can stop Bill’s pranks.”

“Faith, I was always as good a

man as he, when he was alive, and

sure I ought to be better now he’s

dead!” observed the selected one, as

he marched off.

The sergeant watched the clock

until the hour of relief came some-

what anxiously, and then proceeded
to the deadhouse, where he found

the sentry standing upright, stone

dead, with his bayonet driven firmly
into the paling.

•fc * ♦

How We Use Our Hats.

It is a curious thing, too, how we

utilise our hats to express various

emotions. When we are successful

in wagering- on racehorses, we take

it off and jump on it. Should a dear

friend pass from this tough world,
we encircle it with a black band. We

show our politeness by taking it off;
defiance by cocking it over one eye;

if we are angry we kick it; and when

we have been dining out too mucn,

the first thing to remind us of it

next morning is our faithful hat,
hanging crushed and dejected from

the gas bracket, with a very much

“O! Why did you do it?” air about it.

Yes; there is an immense amount of

meaning in the old time query,
“Who’s your hatter?”

•fc ♦ ♦

A Dip!

They were two cyclists and had ar-

rived hot and dusty at a rural hotel.
“Can we have a bath?” they asked the

landlord. “Certainly,” was cheerily
replied. “No, hold on,” said one of

the wheelmen, “a swim would be bet-

ter. Is there a spot bandy?” “Yes,”

answered the obliging bonifaee; “out

yonder there’s a beautiful pond with

willows round it. It’s quite secluded.”
And away went the would-be bathers,
but after much searching they failed

to find the idyllic pool. They, how-

ever, came upon a more prosaie, ob-

long tank of water, without any wil-

lows, and not very fresh looking, but

still tempting enough to the road

soiled cyclists. They duly had their

swim, and although cleaned they were

not refreshed, and returned to the

hotel spitting a nasty taste out of
their mouths. “Well,” said the land-

lord, “did you find the pool all

right?” “We found a pool, but there
were no blooming willows, and — for

heaven’s sake give us a whisky to take

the taste out of our mouths.” Then
the truth flashed upon their host.
“Good Lord, boys,” he exclaimed, “you
must have struck the .sheep dip.”
They had.

A Hun* for Royalties.

In Canada the Duke and Duchess

of Cornwall had to give up promis-
cuous hand shaking on the ground
that though the spirit is willing, the

flesh is weak. This recalls an inci-

dent of Mr Gladstone’s memorable

Midlothian tour. On one occasion

there was a great hand shaking
ordeal at the window of the

old gentleman’s railway carriage,
and he was rapidly getting
the worst of it. A stalwart

young policeman, who accompanied
Mr Gladstone, proved equal to the.

occasion. Crouching behind the

great man, and thrusting his hand

under Mr Gladstone’s Inverness cape,
the muscular “peeler” gave each

comer in turn a grip that had no laek

of cordiality. “The auld man's un-

common veegorous at his time o’

life,” observed one unsuspecting Scot

as he stroked his fingers. “He is

that,” concurred another of the

policeman’s ' victims, “but did ye
notice his nails?”

♦ * ♦

Caught Again.
Out in the Australian back-blocks

rain falls once in 10 years or so—and

little wonder that when it does come

the owners and watchers of flocks

alike hold celebration. One pastoral-
ist, saturated in joy and ram water,

was driving up to the bush hotel in a

heavy shower, when he noticed the

habitual loafer under the verandah

throwing out a string, to which a

piece of meat was attached, just as

though he were fish ng for Darting
lobsters in a back lagoon. “What

are you doing there?” he asked, curi-

ously. “Fishin’,” was the curt answer.

“Go on, man; you’re mad—the rain

has sent you off your head. Come

and have a drink.” The angler drew

in his line with a beatific smile, the

while murmuring gently to himself,
"Good iron—got another bite.”

♦ ♦ ♦

Opals "Barred” from the Klng-’s
Crown.

King Edward has decreed that opals
shall not be included among the jew-
els of the crown at the Coronation,
and has been (privately) cal cd an

old woman in consequence. Fact is

that H.M., in discarding opals, has

only obliged a host of old - woman

friends of both sexes. His son and

daughter-in-law accepted enough
opals from the people of Queensland
to wreck the monarchy, if there was

anything in opalophobia.
♦ ♦ *

A Shop-Window Comedy.

A young lady left her husband's
side to look in a Queen-street window.
On leaving it, she took (as she

thought) her husband’s arm and con-

tinued her conversation.

"You see,” she said, “you don’t even

look at anything I want you to see;

you never care how I am dressed; you
nd longer love me; why, you have not.

even kissed me for a week, and ■——”

“Madame, I am sorry, but that is

my misfortune, not my fault,” said

the man, turning round.

The lady looked at him, and gasp-
ed. She had taken the arm of the

wrong man!

* * ♦

Sir Hector’s Snub.

Stated that one or two people in
the colonies were not intensely enam-

oured by the remarks made by
S’rettor Macdonald to them, but 't
was brought on by themselves, be-

cause “Fighting Mac” came out to

enjo himself, and not to withstand
a campaign on the part of some self-
glorifiers. Macdonald, no doubt, Ims

a healthy contempt for the blood-
thirsty ballroom warrior, and a South
Amtralian brand of this tame class

of khaki proceeded to tell the sturdy
Scot that he had followed the South

African war from the very inception.
“I knew every engagement by heart.”
he is reported to have said. “Hut,”
retorted Mac, “you did not go there!”

“No,” replied the other, “yet it was

not my fault.” “I suppose not,” re-

joined S'rector. “no doubt tney could
not spare you!”

+ + +

An Infernal Dinner.

A tiny girl of seven gave a dinner

party the other day, for which

12 covers were laid, and that num-

ber of small maidens sat down to

dine. It was a real little girls’ din-

ner. and the little hostess herself pre-

sided. sitting at the head of the tabic.

She had been very anxious, in looking,
forward to it, to do everything as it

should be done.

“Mamma,” she asked, “shall we say

grace?”
“No,” said mamma; “it will be a

very informal dinner, and I think you
need not do that.”

That meant one ceremony the less

to be gone through, and was a relief.

But the little lady was anxious to

have all her guests understand it.

So. as they gathered about the table,
she explained:

“Mamma says that this is such an

infernal dinner that we need not have

grace to-day!”

+ 4- +

The New “Jay Pay.”
One of the newly appointed county

“Jay Fays” had the misfortune to

drive into the middle of a very merry
free fight outside the local hotel on

his next visit to the township (writes
* X.”). With his new honours press-
ing heavily upon him. he knew that
it was beneath his dignity and op-

posed to his duty to pass over such

a glaring breach of the peace, so he

drove 'to the edge of the surging
mass, and standing in his cart, called

loudly, “Oi, Patrick O'Brien, Jay Pay,
command yez, in the name af the

King, not to shtroike another blow.”

But the contestants were not over-

awed by the new-found dignity of Mr

O’Brien, and continued to rain blows

on each other with increased vigour.
In desperation he rose again. “Oi,
Patrick O’Brien. Jay Pay, command

yez in the name of Hivin not to

shtroike another blow.” Before he

could see the effect of his mandate,
the horse took fright at the move-

ments of one of the pugilists, and the

driver fell heavily to the road. When
the fight was over the victors remov-

ed him to the hotel, and put arnica

and sticking plaster on his bruises,
and ever since he has been occupied
entering into elaborate explanations
to account for his injuries and to

convince sceptical acquaintances that

he did not participate in the disgrace-
ful affair of the same date.

+ + ♦

About Mickey.

Mickey was the school’s best re-

citer, and even our “member” prophe-
sied a great future for him. The

action and expression which he learnt

as a reciter stood to him in need.

One day his old man sent him to a

farm about four miles off to bring
home a bull. On his way home Mick-

ey thought he would give the old

piebald a lesson in jumping. A cock-

atoo fence ran along one side of the

road, so he turned his charger and

drove home the spurs. The moke,
not being used to this, gave a bit of

a pig-jump and landed on one of the

shore legs of the fence, which pene-

trated itschest somehalf-dozen inches.

Mickey led the mare home and told

his old man how the ferocious bull

charged him time after time and

gored the mare, while he only escap-
ed with his life by climbing a tree.
To hear him talk of this adventure

would cause you to drcam of bulls

chasing you. Mickey was told to get
the gun and go back and shoot the

bull, which he did with great enthu-
siasm. The moke was put in the

high fenced slaughter yard, to be

away from the other horses while

being doctored. Mickey's grand-
mother had climbed to the top of the

fence to have a look at the mare,

when she fell and broke her arm and

fainted. Mickey ran to the old man

and told him that the mare rushed

the old lady and kicked her through
the fence. Granny did not know how

it happened. The gun was again
ordered and Mickey shot the moke.

“By gum!" said Mickey, afterwards,
“I was wishing the old woman would

do something so that L would have

to shoot her!” He would have done

it, too. Mickey' is now a J.F., an

aiderman, and a member of the show

committee, so the prophecy of “our

member” came true. ‘

Jumping- on Hate at Races.

There is a type of man who almost
invariably expresses profound emo-

tion by jumping on his hat. This type
is always fairly well represented at

Flemington on a great ra« day
(writes “Javelin" in the "Leader”).
One worked himself into a- condition

of extraordinary excitement over the

Nursery Handicap. "Loyal wins!” he

yelled ecstatically. "Loyal! Loyal!
Loyal! By thunder, he’s won!” Be

took off his bright hat in his delirium,
put it on the ground, aud was about
to jump when a revulsion of feeling
seized him, and catching up the h it

again, he wiped it affectionately, say-

ing, “By jove, no! I only put a pound
on Loyal after all.” The other en-

thusiast had evidently backed Reve-
nue for n large sum. aud for about

five minutes he simply went off his

head. He was a. portly grey beard,
and his hat was a particularly good
one, new enough to have been bought
for the occasion, but in his paroxysm
the old gentleman simply dashed it on

the ground, and was about to jump
when another man snatched it up,
and offering- his own hat. a seedy
boxer, said, “Ixiok here, if yon must

jump on a hat. I'll change yon jump
on mine.” “Certainly!” y elled the

winner, and dashing the boxer on the

ground, he jumped it into the soft

turf, while the other man made off
with the nice new 'topper.

♦ ♦

Valuable Pictures.

The unfortunate gentleman who

told a London magistrate a week or

two ago how he had sold a picture
for half a crown which he subse-

quently discovered to be worth some

hundred pounds has the melancholy
satisfaction of knowing that he is by
no means the first to have made such

a mistake. Perhaps the most famous

error of the kind was committed by
the Duehcss of Kingston, the noto-

rious heroine of the bigamy (rial of

1776. This lady was very anxious
after her disgrace to obtain in a

foreign Court the social position
which she had forfeited at home.

After some hesitation she fixed upon

Russia as offering the likeliest oppor-

tunity for her advances. Needless io

say, the making of handsome presents
to those in high places who would

receive them was an essential feature.

of the duchess’s plan of campaign.
To one Grand Duke she sent n couple
of pictures, inherited from her first

husband. The duke, in I banking her,
casually- remarked that the paintings
must be worth at least lilt>,O(W, for

they were originals by Raphael. The

lady’s chagrin at discovering the enor-

mous value of her gift, may be ima-

gined. but in spite of al! her cfforls

the duke could not be persuaded to

return them for a less costly "doreiir.”
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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. Fain 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 sxist 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

ASTHMA. "T U3e<| 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. “16®, Queen-street, Melbourne.

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

HE CARRIED OFF THE EMPTY doses, and have some of the medicine yet; but I am sending for anotherbottle in are 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 ,ast few years has been repeatedly

"Mr Hearne— "Yqur Bronchitis Cure is a wonderful laedicine.—A. B. SIMMONS, No. 7 Renny- working for and singing the praises of

"Dear Sir.—l enclose for your own pri- st., Paddington, Sydney." PhuiT 108 Bronchitis Cure, it is our Mr

vate perusal portion of a letter received
*

from my mother, Mrs . of London, "Mv wife is S° vears old and I am 79 and T um cHad in inform vnii that vnur
This gentleman, some three years ago,

England from which you win glean that BronehiUs Cure hi don? us b<dh a wonderful dT™ Iff good. h a ™g"uicWy cu?ed cX^“2“Ba/ham
send

US b°th- R BASSETT, Strath Creek, via Broadford, Victoria.” ' “o
asthma. Ido not wish any names to be

4>T .„ ,
„

, ... , „ .... „ ... . . marked that he has ever since been con-

mentioned but vou are at libertv to make
1 have used one hott,e of >our Bronchitis Cure with great benefit to myself, as tinnally recommending it to others.

use of any portion of this letter vou
smothering has completely left me.-(Mrs) JOHN RAHILLY, Glenmaggie, "We are glad to add this our testimony

choose, and vou can confidently refer
' ictona. to the value of Hearne’s most valuable

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

"1 heard of vour excellent remedy, and “f have found your Bronchitis Cure a splendid medicine. — JOHN MADDEN, ferings of hundreds and hundreds of
sent it to England. You can see for your- Skipton, Victoria." people even in our own circle of acquairit-
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 al! 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- U'L

lent. I was very bad when it arrived, “My cold, bad as it was, disappeared after two doses.—C. J. CURRIE, Solicitor, Queensland Testimony.
? nd J immediately flew to it. That was Victoria Chambers, Queen-street, Melbourne.’’

ddtod a T r-.

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

Ho on mo vo<s) or

U
u t

iVo “I lately administered some of your Bronchitis Cure to a son of mine, with
CHEMISTS.

tn hf™nirt
ELth

»
splendid effect. The cure was absolutely miraculous.—F. A. PACKER. Quiera,

69 Brisbane. Queensland,
empty bottle to find out if he could set a

Neutral Bav Svdnev NSW” - ’ “Mr W. G. Hearne. Dear Sir,—Pleas*
full one from a chemist who is in a large ’ • ‘ send us 36- dozen Bronchitis Cure by first
W

The

he

n

r

ames are withheld from publics-
“Your Bronchitis Cure, as usual, acted splendidly.-C. H. RADFORD. Caster- oTder.*5 CheqUe tO COVer

tion. but will be supplied privately when ton. Victoria. • ~W

e often hear your BronchlHs Cure
desired. spoken well of. A gentleman told us to-

“Kindly forward anotherbottle of your famous Bronchitis Cure without delay, day that he had given it to a child of his

A.-r.vruiMr.
as 1 find U t 0 be a most valuable medicine.—(Mrs) J. SLATER,Warragul,Victoria.” with the most remarkable result, the childAGONISING COLGH.

being Qu(te cured fey three doses
NINE MONTHS’ TORTURE. "I am very pleased with your Bronchitis Cure. The result was marvellous It “We are. faithfully yours,

RELIEVED Bl' ONE DOSE OF eased me right off at once.—G. SEYTER. Bourke, New South Wales.” “THOMASON. CHATER & 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.—I wish to add my testimony
c nets In Ten Days.

to the wonderful effect of your Bronchitis >1 have tried lots of medicine, but yours is the best I ever had lam reeom-
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-

iheb^e 1 TwSnHdZ Suffered frOm Chronic Asthma and Bronchitis for which I obtained no reHef
„

CIATION.

other •reinodle ' without avail I tried untll 1 tried your medicine, butI can truly say that lam astonished at my present w - G- Hearne, Esq. Dear Sir,—Permit

vnurs »n,f never h,s a
fi? Xr freedom, as a direct result of my brief trial. — JOHN C. TRELAWNEY, Severn me to express my grateful appreciation

l?,er ..Tvile.
the Or-, i

. a HF“ £ River, via Inverell, N.S.W.” of the value of your Bronchitis Cure. I
?hae h i 1 t • b m ? r ? i

" had. some months ago, a severe attackor

a differeiit man, and the cough*has va™ "Last year I suffered severely from Bronchitis, and the doctor, to whom I paid S.roncl?'?rS',^'l d 1°?? yo“,r ™adicme, with

ished. You may depend upon mv making seven guineas, did not do me any good: but I heard of your Bronchitis Cure, and
tb ® r ®s ?B * hat at the end of ten days the

known the efiieacy of vour vonderful re two bottles of it made me quite well.—H. HOOD. Brooklands, Avoca-street, South
nnw

Pl^vlrha 4,thJH^ie

thl/ mla™6'
» "

7

r ’ axi- * j vr Vowv-'> iv(c>iKmtT*np
’’

now Ficvwitnout th® m®dicin® in th®

faithfully a On" afß'rtc-d - Vours Yarra' Melbourne
house, and at the first Indication of aco d

“JAMES ASTBURY
” “Please send me half-a-dozen of your Bronchitis Cure. This medicine cured me Is taken- with immediate curative ef-

in the winter, and has now cured a Mend of mine of a very bad Bronchitis.—A.
am mv d sir

ALLEN, Ozone House, Lome, Victoria.”
1 am > d * F’

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-

all thp medicine I previously took made me much worse. I am satisfied that the
pidly successful under circumstances two hotties of Bronchitis Cure I got from you have puHed me throug,h a long and “Upon looking through our books wa
which undoubtedly prove its distinct dangerous illness. HENRY WIRLOD, Alma, near Maryborough, Victoria.

are s trucfc with the steady and rapid in-
P° wer' Signed hy theRev. JOHN crease in the sales of your Bronchitis

SIN( LAIR. Myers-street. Geelong, and "The bottleof Bronchitis Cure I got from you was magical In its effects—CHAS. Cure.”—ELLIOTT BROS.. Ltd., Whoic-
fifty-nine other leading residents. WYBROW, Enoch’s Point, via Darlingford, Victoria." sale Druggists, Sydney, N.S.W."

Consumption. until I used your Bronchitis Cure, which Last winter three of my children had W3S A GREAT SUFFERER
'Ton II I TO I EAVE HIM RED Rrtve me relief at once, and completely very bad coughs, and one bottle cured . A T r

\
~

'

cured me. lam delighted with it. It is the three of them. The housemaid also HAD NOT WALKEDFOR TWELVE
A COMPLETE CURE. really a wonderful medicine; does good had such a severe cold that she entirely’ MONTHS.

Mr W. G. Hearne-Dear Sir.—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 cerely, W. TREMELLICN. I alwayskeep it in the house now, and re-
ALWAYS WALKS NOW, AND IS

your medicine has effected in my case. Modewarre, Victoria. commend it to anyone requiring a medi- QUITE WELL.

About three years ago I began tu cough. cine of this kind. FEELS STRONGER THAN SUE HAS
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’ ttrcult T?TT>r TM

bottles to England to my mother, who is

weak and troubled with night sweats,
A 1 r 51

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 80 years
“Your letter and Bronchitis Cure to hand

my case to be Consumption, and various chitis Cure as soon as possible, as I can- o|(j also cured by' 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 a
out benefit It was at this stage that I co id j had a bottle from you before for cured me. I was ve;y glad when it car
heard of your Bronchitis Cure, apd sent

mv little girl when she was seven years us I was suffering om a severe attack
to you fora course of the medicine. When ghe had been suffering from bron- >2 Years’ Agrony. of Bronchitis at the time it arrived. I
it arrived i wus too ill to leave my bed. chitis from her birth.and now she is three DISTRESSING SUFFOCATING DRY bad sent for my own doctor, but had not
but 1 commenced taking it at once, and

years old and has not had a return of it
COUGH ENTIRELY REMOVED BY bad one night's rest for a week. J start-

gradually improved. I am glad to say since. It is a splendid medicine for bron-
*

FIVE DOSES.
ed taking theBronchitis Cure three time®

that the two lots of medicine you sent chitis or colds of any sort. a day as directed, and was very much
have ('ff' ■ te<l i complete cure, for which

j remain, y’ours truly, NO OTHER TREATMENT COULD eased at once. At the end of a wee’’ T

accept my very best thanks—Yours grate- Mrs RAMAGE. EVEN EASE IT. only took it twice a day, and then
on >

full?. J. BLAIR. Violet Town. Victoria. every night for a week, as I felt v y
Westminster. Bridge Road. S.E.. "Sir,—My’ wife was for 12 years a suffer- much better, when, thanks to the I.ar '

London. er from a most distressing, suffocating, for adding His b’essing, I was quite W'»«
T ” pee

o
dr X couKh that could not be removed or and walked into town and back without

Severe Couffh Une Bottle or m earneb bioncnius even ea?ed by any remedy, doctors’ pre- feeling any fatigue. T bad not done that
< t.,1

t
x i'Ano. ~

scriptions and patent medicines having previously for 12 months (always went hiAll\ I. > LARS CASE SEX ERE COT.D U ITT! LOSS OB VOICE, been tried; but lam happy to say that theomnibus), as walking cause I dip sutb
RELIEVED AT ONCE AND COM- CURED BY HALF A BOTTLE. tbe cough, pain in the chest, and difficul-

paln and distress in the chest. I always
PLETELY < TRED BY HEARNE S a SUPPLY' SENT TO A RELATIVE IN ty of breathing, etc., were entirely remov- walk raw air- fed it, and I

am
BRONCHITIS CURE. ENGLAND. ed by the fifth dose of your Bronchitis stronger than Y been for ye.rs 1

Dear Sir.-T suffered from a severe cold "Llewellyn, Katunsn, Vie. Cure -I rema *£ “ r; J£ur «’ar't “>y «”nht ‘' reat k '"-niS s in

•n the Chest with cough, for five years. "Mr Hearne.- fu,,y‘ WILLIAM CROCKETT. send.r.g the medicine, anu am. dtor sit.
and during th.«t tlm got treatment from “Dear Sir.—l am very much pleased “Baker’s Swamp P.0., via Dripstone, lotus ve " truaj\

different sources, but derived no benefit with the effects of your Bronchitis Cure. New South Wales." m- MORilMxvR.

Prepared only and Sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor,

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

FORWARDED BY POST TO ANY ADDRESS WHEN NOT OBTAINABLE LOCALLY.
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TurfGossip.By

WHALEBONE.

TURF FIXTURES.

November 28, 30—Dunedin J.C. Summer
November 29. 30—Feilding J.C. Spring
November 30, December 4 — T'akapuna

Jockey Club
December 26. 27—Taranaki J.C. Hack

• Decenioer 36, 27, January 1 — Northern
Wairea 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

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

The Gentle Punter, Grey Lynn.—Hope to
obtain data shortly.

X.Y.Z.C., Coromandel.—The stewards

were probably satisfied on the evidence
of their own eyes, and the case might
be looked upon as one of fact, 'they
should, however, have taken evidence

on the protest. If, as alleged, they re-

fused to do so, good grounds to appeal
to the A.R.C. on that score coulu be

advanced, and the A.R.C. might go in-
to the merits of the case. Read the
rules.

® ® ®

TURF NOTES.

Motor was racing on the big side,
and badly at that, at the Hutt on

Thursday.

I hear that R. Derritt will be at the

midsummer meeting of the Auckland

Racing Club.

Mr Stead’s team will probably leave

Lyttelton on December 11th for the

A.R.C. meeting.

Mr Piper’s starting at the Hutt

was up to his best form, and was a

treat to witness.

Tirea, one of the competitors in

the back races run at the Hutt, looks
a likely sort for fencing work.

Lady Thornton, by General Thorn-

ton—Hone te Hauto, has foaled a colt

to St. Leger, a bay with black points.
From a conversation I had with

Mr Douglas Gordon, I gather that

Advance will be in commission again.

Mr Donald McKinnon talks of going
to South Africa ere long. The genial
Scot will be missed.

At the recent V.R.C. meeting the

stakes amounted to £19,025, of which

New South Wales horses secured

£5969.

Prosser, when asked how Porirun

was doing, informed me that that

colt is a rare doer, but never looks

right in his coat.

Belfast has been lame ever since

the A.R.C. Spring Meeting as a re-

sult of the kick Sparkling Water gave
him.

San Fran is only a medium-sized
horse ,but te believed to have been

the best of those in commission at

the V.R.C .and A.J.C. spring meetings.

After the Maiden Hack Race at

Wellington, Mr Lance Wood purchas-
ed Mooi, by Strenuous, from Wi

Parata .

Mr Harry Hayr acted as timekeep-
er on the opening day of the Welling-
ton meeting, as substitute for Mr

Grace, resigned.

It is reported that Glenogle and

Djin Djin arc to come north to com-

pete at Ellerslie at the summer meet-

ing. The more the merrier.

J. Buchanan, the local horseman,
is going to give Sloan Hewitt a hard

run for leading jockey honours .his

season. This rider has few, ; f any,

superiors in the colony.

A report was < urrent on the other

side that both Wakeful a-d Revenue

were to be taken to England. Mr C.
L. MacDonald states, however, that
there is do foundation for the

rumour.

Beedes, a half-sister to The Watch-
dog, won the Commissioners* Purse

at Poonah recently in a very hollow

fashion, and then bolted round the
eour.se.

There are now fourteen colts and

eleven fillies at Sylvia Park while at

Wellington Park nineteen colts and
seven fillies have so far made their

appearance.

Mr Jorgenson is building commo-

dious stabling near the Hutt Race-

course, twenty-two boxes in ail, and
will thus supply a long felt want
there.

G. Wilkinson, who had his thigh
fractured in the Hunt Club Steeple-
chase, owing to Peter Simple falling,
is progressing very favourably at the

Hospital.

L. Hewitt, L. King, and Raynor
each had two winning mounts on the

first day at the Wellington Racing
Club’s meeting; J. Pine, and Cress one

each.

The Porirua stable will probably
be represented at the Midsummer
Meeting of the Auckland Racing dub

by Porirua, the Seaton Delaval—Wai-

temata colt, and others.

Kowhete, by Apremont from Whis-

per, therefore half-sister to First

Whisper, was sold recently by Mr G.

Hunter to Mr Redford, in whose col-

ours she ran at Wellington.

The Carbine colt Mannlieher was

made favourite for the Ccsarcwitch,
but even with such a light impost as

6st 71b he finished in the ruck. The

winner. Balsarrock, started at 25 to

1 against.

Major Von Gossler's Tuki, by his

victory in the Hamburg Derby, has

now placed to his credit the sum of

£8550, the largest amount ever won

in a single season by any horse in

Germany.

The Carbine mare Semper Vigilans
had an easy task set her in the Fifty-
second Triennial Produce Stakes at

Newmarket, England. She went out

an odds on favourite in a small field,
and won handily.

After running in the V.R.C. Handi-

cap at Flemington the Carbine horse

George Frederick was got back to the

paddock with the utmost difficulty,
when it was found that he was suffer-

ing from a severe sunstroke.

It is reported that the Caulfield
Cup winner, Hymettus, will not be

seen out under silk again, but will go

to the stud, at which, if good looks

and breeding are of any account, he

should be a conspicuous success.

Two outsiders in Indian Shot and
Cornea put up a great finish in the

November Handicap at Wellington,
the judge being unable to separate
them, while none of the more highly
fancied division could get near them.

That great horse St. Simon is once

again at the head of the list of win-
ning sires in England, his progeny
having won races to the value of

£28,536. Lord Rosebery’s favourite,
Ladas, is next on the list.

Writing of Wakeful, “Terlinga.” in

the “Australasian,” sums her up as

the best mare he has ever seen. A

fairly tall order this, when La Cara-

bine and Anraria have to be taken

into consideration.

The attendance of the public at the

recent V.R.C. meeting was reported
to have been the best on record, and

this statement looks correct when

the club is found to have netted the

nice little profit of £9470,

Little Bess, who claims Seaton Deln-

val ns her sire, has been doing fairly
well among the ponica on the other

side. She won a handicap the other

day nt the headquarters of ponj
racing In Sydney, Kensington Park.

AJ EW ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

MERCER REGATTA.

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 30th, 1501.

Cheap Excursion Tickets at the rate
of M per mile First class and Id per
mile Second class, minimum 4/ and 2/
respectively, with V added to each ticket
for Admission to Regatta, will be issued
to Mercer from Porootarae. Cambridge,
Onehunga, Auckland, and intermediate
stations on SATURDAY, November 30th,
al) available for return on day of issue
only, with the exception of tickets is-

sued from Porootarao-Te Puhi and in-

termediate stations, which will be av-
ailable for return on MONDAY, 2nd De-

cember.

Excursion Trains will run as follows:—
Leave Penrose 8.35

a.m., passengers ex
Onehunga leave by 8.15 a.m. train; Ota-
huhu 8.45, Papakura 9.20, Drury 9.37, Pu-
kekohe 10.5, Tuakau 10.20, Pokeno 10.38,
arriving Mercer 10.48 a.m. This special
will pick up passengers at all stations

Penrose to Pokeno inclusive.

Leave Auckland 8.50 a.m., Newmarket

9.0. Remuera 9.5, Ellerslie 9.13, Penrose
9.18, arriving Mercer 11.10 a.m. This spec-
ial will not stop for passenger traffic af-

ter leaving Penrose.
Leave Auckland 9.18 a.m., arrive Mer-

cer 11.30 a.m. This special will not stop
for passenger traffic after leaving Auck-
land.

Leave Te Awamutu 7.30 a.m., stopping
where required, Ohaupo 7.55. Hamilton

8.35, Frankton 8.45, arriving Mercer 10.55

a.m.

Return Specials will leave Mercer as
follows:—

For Onehunga, Penrose, Ellerslie, Remu-

era, Newmarket, and Auckland, at....

5.10 p.m.
For Te Awamutu, Cambridge, and way-

side stations, at 5.30 p.m.

For Penrose, Ellerslie, Remuera, New-

market, and Auckland, at....5.45 p.m.
For Onehunga, Auckland, and wayside

Stations, at 6.35 p.m.

Passengers holding Excursion Tickets

will not be allowed to travel to Mercer

by the 8 a.m. express or 9.30 a.m. trains

from Auckland, nor, with the exception

of passengers from stations on the Cam-

bridge Branch, and from stations between

Te Puhi and Porootarao inclusive, by the
10 a.m. ordinary train from Frankton.

Excursion Tickets may be purchased at

Auckland and Newmar’ >t stations on
the evening of 29th November.

The 8.45 a.m. train Mercer to Auckland
will not run.

BY ORDER.

__ YXTANGANUI 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.

ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

COAL SUPPLY, 1902-1903.

New Zealand Government Railways

(Head Office),

"Wellington, 18th November, 1901.

"Written Tenders will be received at this

office until noon of MONDAY, the 30th

December, 1901, for the Supply and Deli-

very of Coal for the New Zealand Rail-

ways. They must be addressed to the

General Manager, New Zealand Railways,

Wellington, and marked outside “Tender

for Coal.’’

Specifications can be seen, and forms of
tender obtained, at the offices of the Rail-

way Managers at Auckland, Christchurch,

Dunedin. Invorcnrrl’l. and the Stores

Manager’s Office. Wellington.

The lowest or nnv tender will not neoes-

sarllv be accented, and telegraphic ten-
ders "’H not be entertained.

Fv order.
T. RON AVNE.

General Manager.

VEW ZEALAND GOVERNMENT
RAILWAYS.

SUPPLY AND DELIVERY OF STORES

Head Office,
Wellington, 18th November, 1901.

SEPARATE WRITTEN TENDERS will
be received at this office up to noon or

MONDAY, 23rd December, 1901, for the
SUPPLY AND DELIVERY of the un-
dermentioned Stores, from the Ist Ap-
ril, 1902. to the 31st March. 1905, at Auck-
land .Wellington, Addington, and Hill-
side:—

GENERAL IRONMONGERY
FURNISHING IRONMONGERY
CEMENT AND LIME
LEATHER, etc.

BRUSHWARE

SHIP CHANDLERY
OILS, COLOXTRB, etc.
IRON AND STEEL
DRAIN PIPES, etc.

IRON. GALVANISED,
INDIARUBBER GOODS

Specifications and forms of tender may

be obtained at theRailway Stores Offices,
Newmarket, Addington, Hillside, and the
Stores Manager’s Office, Wellington, at

which places statements showing the
local consumption of articles chiefly in

demand will be on view.

Tenders to be addressed to the Gen-
eral Manager, New Zealand Railways,
Wellington, and to be marked outside,
“Tender for STORES.’’

Telegraphic Tenders will not be received

and the lowest or any tender will not

necessarily be accepted.

The accepted tender rates will be pub-

lished in the “New Zealand Gazette.’’

By order.
T. RONAYNE.

General Manager N.Z. Railways.

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.

HERR RASSMUSSEN,
THE DANISH

HERBALIST,
01, Laonbton Qu*y, Welling-ton,

I. World.reaovrned for the

Thousands of Cures
which have been effected by hie

ALFALINE HERBAL REMEDIES.
Thousands ofTestimonials

Prove the Wonderful Curas Effected.
ALEALINEBMVE FILLS

Moat Effective Bemedy of the Cent,try, a.
Certain Cure for Depressed Spirits, Debil-
ity, Weskuese of theSpine, Brain, andNerves

Boxes, »/- ; Cocasxs, 23/6.
ALFALINE BLOOD FILLS

Unequalled a. a Blood Punfler and Tonic,
Cure,moatobstinate BloodASkin Affection*.

Boxes. &/- i Coouxs, 23/6.
AMAline Universal Pills, Bbeumatio Pills
Asthma and Cough Pilla, Fat Reducing
Powders, Hair Restorer, and Pile Powders
LIVER A KIDNEY PILLS. BOXES l/-.

Remedies by Post a Speciality.
A Separate Remedy for each Complaint.

Bend for hia Free Book, ooutaimuj
Valuable Information and Testimonials.

Adrloe Free.
OosnaarosDßMcs Stbictlt CosrinesTUL.

> Herr Rassmussen,
>l. Lambton Quay. Wellington. N.Z.

Clarke's B 41 Pills are warranted to cur®
Gravel, Paine in the back, and all kindred
complaints. Free from Mercury. Established
upwards of 30 yearn. In boxes 4sfid each. ofall

giemists ana Patent Medicine Vendor®

roogboutthe World. Proprietors, TheLincoln

and MidlandCounties Drug Company, Lincoln
Niland.
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Qtiiu- contrary to his usual custom

with other horses, Mr Stead still

hangs on to that exceptionally mode-

rate customer Skobeloff. The son of

Stepniak was a starter on the open-

ing day at Wellington, but as usual

failed to distinguish himself.

The nou-inclusion of jumping races

in the spring programme of the Wel-

lington Racing Club was a matter of

comment amongst visitors—nothing

like a little variety. Ellerslie is the

great variety show place of New Zea-
land.

Mr W. C. Whitney’s winnings on

the turf this season must have run

into big figures. Kilmarnock 11., by
Sir Dixon —Miss Used, helped the

popular American to gather in 4000

sovs., by annexing the Prix du Con-

seil Municipal, one of the plums of the
French turf.

A Marton syndicate took a book of

twenty-five tickets in Tattersall's on

the Melbourne Cup. Someone un-

known sent a telegram saying they
had drawn the winner—Revenue.

Champagne flowed freely. The tele-

gram proved n fraud. A loeal publi-
can was one of the syndicate, but

there is no suggestion that he had

anything io do with the wire pulling
It is reported that the Hon. J. D.

Ormond has purchased the stallion

Birkenhead. a sou of Orme and Tra-
gedy. If this is correct the Napier
sportsman has certainly obtained a

most promising sire, as Orme was

Ormonde's best son. and sire of the

speedy Flying Fox.

Mr Stead's bay colt Imperator cre-

ated a very favourable opinion by his

running in the Nursery Handicap at

Wellington. Although quite in the

rear during the early stages of the

race, yet when called on the son of

Gipsy Grand fairly smothered the

field, coming- in for quite an ovation

on returning- to the saddling paddock.
Imperator is the first of the Gipsy

Grands to score. His dam, Coronal,
is a full sister to Gold Medallist, who
was one of the most brilliant two-

year-olds in New Zealand, but not
worth a row of pins after being in

England for a time. Imperator's
granddam. Waterlily, is the dam of

Revenue, the Melbourne Cup winner.

The Auckland Trotting Club an-

nounces a good programme for its

summer carnival. The big items are

the Auckland Trotting Club Cup of

200 so\s. the Summer Cup of lOOsovs,
the I‘resiilent's Trot of lOOsovs, and

the Pony Cup of lOOsovs. Nomina-
tions close on Friday, December 13.

The Bill of Portland horse Finland,
who was recently secured by a

Southern breeder, lias had quite a

considerable number of mares booked

to him. and he is evidently to be

given every chance to make, a name

for himself at the stud.

The I’lv iug Stakes at the Otahuhu

meeting on Saturday gave rise to a

fine race. Hinemoa, St. Loanda, Blue

Paid and Texas had each plenty of

admirers, there being any amount of

betting on the flutter. None of the

fancied division, however, ran up to

expectation, the little thought of

Gladys Rose just squeezing home by
a neck from a sixty to one ehanee in
.Mimosa, the biggest outsider in the

race.

I notice from a Sydney paper that
a big string of trotters is to invade

New Zealand about Christmas time

with a view to taking part in the
N.Z. Metropolitan Club’s big summer

meeting. Dr. Slate and Messrs Buck-

land and Fitzgerald are bringing
teams, included among which is that

great trotter Fritz. Aucklanders

would like to see him performing at

Alexandra Park.

Taking into consideration the fact
that on both days of the meeting the

adverse weather greatly militated

against a big muster of the general
public, the volume of business which
went through the totalisator at the

Wellington meeting must have been

considered highly satisfactory by the

club, tin- figures for the two days
amounted to £21,318, which is £1289

in <■•<. • -s of the corresponding total
for last year.

A number of bookmakers were do-

ing business on the doub'e-event
principle in front of the totalisator
at the Hutt, but they lost money.
Some of them laid 15 to 1 Imperator
and Cannie Chiel. “This and the

next" was their cry all the afternoon.

One tnW struck four doubles—only
to think of it. Some people can’t
back singles.

Diamond Jubilee has been now re-

tired frtnu the English turf and sent

to the Stud. Although his record is

tarnishdd with several defeats, still

there can be little doubt but that
he will' become the progenitor of a

long string of winners, although he

■will have a very hard task set him

in this Tepect trying to follow in the

foevtsteps of his brilliant relatives

Persimmon and Florizel 11.

It i> generally admitted that the

systejn of paying out on two horses

in races is not working out so satis-

factorily as the originators antici-

pated. The Carterton Jockey Club

will only follow- it in races in which

there are at least seven hotses. A

prominent owner thus expressed him-

self to me on the subject: “As an

owner, I am against the principle;
but as a club man I am in its favour

when worked on races in which good •

fields compete.”

When the late Baron Hirsch’s horses

were successful the winnings usually
went to swell the funds of various

charities. The American sportsman.
Mr Whitney. is apparently following
this excellent example, as he has

handed over the Derby Stakes of

£5670, won by Volodyovski to the

stewards of the English Jockey Club

for some benevolent institution.

The ex-Aueklander Record Reign
has been sent to Patiala. According
to the Indian “Planters’ Gazette" it
seems extremely doubtful if the big
son of Castor can be got ready ii.

time for the Calcutta meeting, a

which it was hoped that he would

distinguish himself. Record Reign

git into a rather low condition as the

result of his voyage to India, and

owing to the severity of the climate

it will take some time before he i%
ready to show his accustomed bril-

liancy.

The disqualification of Austerlitz

has been the topic of conversation

during the week, owing to the owner-

having applied for- a re-hearing. The

stewards of the Auckland Racing
Club went most fully into the case

their decision being'that the sentence

of three months’ disqualification of

horse, owner and jockey be confirm

ed. That, this would be the verdict

seemed to be a foregone conclusion,
to judge by the opinion of the mar-

in the street,andit is hard to see how

the stewards could have gone back

on.their own desision without being
guilty of a very weak-kneed policy.

The committee of the Takapuna
Jockey Club has decided to pay tota-

lizator dividends on the first horse-

only on the inside machine, and on

the first and second horses on the
outside machine. Mr W. Blomfield
has obtained the right to work tota-

lizators for the Club’s meetings this

season.

With the exception of Hollywood
in the Harness Trot Handicap, in

which, however, there were but three

starters, the favourites did badly in

the various trotting events at Alex-
andra Park, consequently some very

good dividends were paid out. In at

least one of the races the public were

of the opinion that the most fancied
candidate was merely out for an air-

ing, and that the stewards should
have taken action in the matter.

The latter gentlemen, however, like

Brer Fox, were content to ‘lay low

and sav nothin.”

Cannie Chiel was in fine form at
the Wellington meeting, as he won

both the big handicaps. Tire son of

Clanranald carried 8.11 in the Pearce
Handicap run on the second day, and

won in such a resolute fashion that

it looked as though another stone in

the saddle would not have stopped
him. On each occasion Sir George
Clifford’s chestnut came in for quite
an ovation on returning to scale, for

the well-known colours are most

popular with punters, who always
get a run for their money when sup-

porting them.

The first of a series of charges of

tote betting against Peter Grant, of

Barnett and Grant, Dunedin, was

heard at the Dunedin Police Court

yesterday. In addition to Mr.
Graham, S.M., four J’s.l*, put in an

appearance, and took seats on the
Bench. Two witnesses called de-
clined to give evidence, which might
incriminate them. Mr. Graham, S.M.,

thought he had power to issue certi-

ficates of indemnity, and the Crown
I‘rosecutor produced a telegram from
the Justice Department stating that
if witnesses gave full evidence they
would not be proceeded against. The

majority of the Bench overruled the

Magistrate’s opinion, and the case was

dismissed on the ground that the

amount paid out was not- the same as

the totalisator dividend. There are 58

other charges, which were adjourned
to December 5.

Carbine is having his best season

so far in the Old Country. When the

last mail left Home the amount won

by his progeny totalled £4443, as the

result of sixteen wins. The cable

now tells us of another good race to

be added, this being the Manchester

November Handicap, of 137550v5,
which was carried off by Carabine, a

three-year-old son of the Melbourne

Cup winner, and Saintneld. Black

Sand, by Melanian—Sanda. and

Rambling Katie, by Hampton—Bar-
maid, filled the other places.

Nominations have been received

for some of the big classic races of

the Auckland Racing Club, and the
list of entries is a very lengthy one.

The number nominated for the Great

Northern Champagne Stakes, 1903,
falls short of the. century by only

one, while the Great Northern Guin-
eas has received ninety-one names.

The thirtieth Great Northern Derby,
to be run at- the Summer Meeting,
1903-4, has the biggest list, this total-

ling one hundred and two; while the

Ninth Royal Stakes has attracted

eighty-seven candidates. There are

forty-seven down for the Fourth
Century Stakes, so that altogether
there is plenty of good material to

provide sport in the future.

It seems a pity that some recipro-
city scheme between the colonies
cannot be devised so as to debar
horses from having similar names.

For instance, the winner of the Ade-

laide St. Leger is named Royal
Artillery, as is Mr Stead’s galloper.
Then again, Mr Leonard Marshall’s

Gossoon colt is known as Spalpeen,
but there is a three-year-old colt of

the same name, running in New

South Wales, who also claims Gos-

soon as his sire. Many more in-

stances of a similar character could

easily be pointed out, but the cases

cited go to show that an effort

should be made to check the evil, or

endless confusion must result in the
future.

The finish of the Telephone Trot

on Saturday proved somewhat excit-

ing. K.D. and Black Bess were dis-

puting the issue in the straight, but

the former broke opposite the Derby
stand, thus apparently leaving the
race at the mercy of Black Bess.
Twenty yards from home the mare

broke, however, and K.D. coming
with a rattle just managed to get up
in time to win by a yard.

Mr G. G. Stead’s team to compete
at the Auckland Racing Club’s Sum-

mer Meeting will probably consist of

Menschikoff, Cruciform, Royal Artil-

lery and Helen Faucit. This is a very-

powerful quartette, and one which
promises to make a big hole in the

prize money offered by the senior

club. Nonette is our sole, hope among
the three-year-olds, but. on form he

can have little chance of beating the

Doughty Russian. With Northumber-

land, Grey Seaton, Idas and La Val-

et te to do battle on our behalf we

have a good chance of holding our

own among the youngsters.

Mr Launceston apparently posses-
ses a filly with a good dash of foot

in Sunfish, who won the Juvenile

Handicap on the second day at Wel-

lington. She carried Bst and reeled
off the four furlongs in 49 l-ssec, a

by no means bad performance. Sun-

fish is by the Australian sire Far

Nientc, from Cuttlefish, and is most

aptly named.
Golden Mere gave another winning

turn to Sir George Clifford by annex-

ing the Hutt Park Spring Handicap.
Ke is a three-year-old chestnut geld-
ing by Clanranald from Golden Vale,
and in the race in question was made
favourite in a field of five horses, all

of whom met with very considerable

support. Golden Mere jumped away
in front and was never headed, win-

ning in a canter by three lengths.
A Wellington Park bred filly won

the Nainai Handicap, this being Ring-
let, the tlirec-year-old daughter of

Castor and Bangle. She ran in the

colours of Mr R. W. Paterson, and

won from a strong field, of which

Muscovite was the most fancied can-

didate.

About one hundred thoroughbreds,
pome eighty being yearlings, have al-

ready been placed in the books of local
auctioneers for sale during the last

week of December and first week in

January. Auckland thus presents a

fine field for buyers of blood stock,
and some very choice lots can be ob-
tained from the different studs. I

have always advocated that breeders

should follow the plan of selling with-

out reserve, and all the lots so far
advertised are to be sold absolutely
to the highest bidders.

The recent decision of the commit-

tee appointed by the Racing Confer-

ence that it is impossible to satisfac-

torily arrange for the appointment
of stipendiary stewards will no doubt
shelve this much needed reform for

many years to come. In view of the

fact that in other countries the

stipendiary steward is a proved suc-

cess it would be interesting to know

the nature of the chief obstacle that
daunted the ardour of the committee.
Financial reasons could not have

been the only stumbling block, be-

cause in New Zealand there are seve-

ral wealthy clubs to whom the ex-

pense would have been the merest

bagatelle. One would have thought
that, a few practical business men

could have easily evolved a feasible

scheme, but, to judge by the com-

mittee’s finding, this is not so. That

the stipendiary steward is urgently
needed there cannot be a shadow of

doubt, and the committee would have

done well to have taken for their
motto that, old and much tried adage.
"Where there’s a will there’s a way.”

Australian Colours and Grasspau
were about the most conspicuous dis-

appointments of Caulfield-Flemington
carnival season (says the “Bulletin”).
Mr Raby’s colt certainly scored sec-

ond place for the Derby, and was

unlucky, perhaps, in missing the blue

ribbon, but, with that one exception,
he ran like a very over-rated colt. Re

the Derby jostle, there were some

who declare that Rock Gun must have

got a place under fair conditions.
Anyway, his backers for the classic

race acted up to their opinion by
taking 3 and 4 to 1 that the colt would
down Sequence in the C. B. Fisher

I’late. Thanks to Corsican making a

merry pace the downing of Sequence
duly happened. Rock Gun collared

the brilliant non-stayer in the
straight, bumped him, and beat him

home by two lengths in the excep-
tionally fast time (for Flemington)
of 2.36Jsec. One of the best races of
the meeting was this struggle be-
tween the “Gun” and Sequence, after
Corsican had spun himself out. As a

sporting spectacle, it was worth 10
of the minor handicaps, in which half

of the mob get blocked, and the re-

sult would almost invariably be dif-

ferent if they had to run the jostle
agai n.

Referring to the Melbourne Cup the
“Bulletin” says: The victory of Reve-
nue was a quite orthodox achieve-
ment. after all. There was no taking
the lead a mile from home and win-

ning by “half a furlong.” Revenue's
friends and enemies confined them-
selves to two rival predictions—the
dark horse was either going to romp
away from the field, or prove an utter
fraud. In the. end, he neither romped
nor failed. He ran like an ordinary
“good thing,” which gets ordinary
good luck. Had he started at an or-

dinary short price for a fancied Cup
horse—say 6 to I—his win would have
seemed fairly “solid," but, under the
circumstances, it looked to be drawn
rather fine. Revenue was the best ani-
mal in the race at the weights, but

the advantage that the handicapper
gave him was probably of less conse-

quence to the big. steady-going geld-
ing than it would have been in the

case of his stable companion. Wake-

ful. One would pick Revenue for a

weight-carrier rather than a flyer.
The same paper says that it is reli-

ably whispered San Fran may not race
again. Said that ono of his legs has
filled! If true, ’twill be a big loss to

the present owner, who unloaded
£2500 for his nag a month or so ago,
and piled the coin on him in recent

Melbourne Cup. And San Fran being
easily the best horse in these parts
now, the Australian turf will suffer
too.
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TAKAPUNA JOCKEY CLUB’S

SPRING MEETING.

The Takapuna Jockey Club will

make a commencement with the

Spring Meeting on Saturday next.

November 30th. The course is looking
in exceptionally fine order, and pre-

sent indications point to the fact that

the meeting promises to be most en-

joyable. With two exceptions the

fields should maintain their custom-
ary strength, and as many good
horses are engaged the racing should

prove full of interest.

The big event of the day is the St.

Andrew's Handicap of 200 sovs., for

which, however, only six have accept-
ed. On form nothing looks more dan-

gerous than Chaafe's pair, St. Ursula

and St. Olga, and I expect the ma-

genta jacket and white cap to prove
victorious, with Tauhei as next best.

Jn the Cambria Handicap it is hard

to make a prediction, as the form of

-the two-year-olds has not so far been

properly gauged, but possibly Irish

or Sensation may be found in the van.

In the Pony Handicap Trooper looks
to have a decided pull in the weights,
judged by his running at Alexandra

Park, as he now meets practically the
same field on much better terms' than

when he won.

In the Trial Handicap I like the

chance of Cavalry, who ran very cre-

ditably at the Ellerslie meeting, and

here he has but three against him.

In the Hurdle Race Cavaliero has

been allotted a rare load with 13st.

131 b in the saddle. He is such a good
one that even that impost may not,

stop him, but I prefer the chances of

Regalia 11. or Princess of Thule.

Royal Conqueror has been set a

fairly severe task with 12.4 to carry in

the Maiden Hurdles, but I fancy he
will prove equal to it, although Fire-

fly or Sudden may trouble him.

The Hack Race should bring out a

big field, and it looks a very open
event. Possibly La Polish may he

found equal to scoring, with Cressy
as next best.

The race of the day, however,
should be the Cheltenham Handicap,
for which there are seventeen accept-
ors. Takapuna has a big weight in

9.4, but he is very well, and the dis-

tance just suits him. Lady Avon' is

another whose specialty is five fur-

longs, while if St. Olga is started she

should prove hard to beat. Solo or

Orange and Blue may run forward,
but I think that the place getters may
be found to be Takapuna, St. Olga,
and Lady Avon.

FIRST DAY.
St. Andrew’s Handicap of 200sovs, 11

mile.—Coronet 8.4, St. Ursula 8.4, St. Olga
7.12, Tauhei 7.6, Materoa 7.4, Sparkling
Water 6.7.

Cambria Handicap of lOOsovs, 5 furlongs.
—Cuirassier—Dolosa colt 8.0, Sensation
7.10, Irish 7.10, Swagsman 7.10, Mary Sea-
ton 7.5, Wellcast 7.5, Seatonia 7.0.

Pony Handicap of 60sovs, 6 furlongs.—
Blue Paul 9.12, First Whisper 8.10, Step-
away 8.4, Princess Perkin 7.10, Weka 7.4,
My Lord 7.3, Mamoa 7.2, Trooper 7.2.

Trial Handicap of 60sovs, 1 miie.—Bal-
birnie 8.5, Cavalry 8.0, Golden Rose 7.7,
Lance Corporal 7.0.

Handicap Hurdles of lOOsovs, 2 miles.—

Cavaliero 13.13, Regalia 11. 11.6, Nor’-west
10.0, Voltigeur 11. 9.12, Princess of Thule

9.11, Chancellor 11. 9.0, Rufus 9.0, Punga-
rehu 9.0.

Handicap Maiden Hurdles of lOsovs, 1J
mile.—Royal Conqueror 12.4, Sudden 11.3,
Chancellor 11. 10.12, Firefly 10.6, Yarra 9.10,
Tiki 9.10, Ballinger 9.8, Lady Dash 9.4, Puf-

fing Billy 9.0, Peter Simple 9.0.

First Hack Handicap of (SOsovs. 5 fur-

longs.—Cressy 8.10, La Polish 8.10, Hypatia
8.5. Evert 8.2, Etona 8.2, Ding Dong 8.0,
Cyclone 7.12, Mechanic 7.12, Lady Soult
7.10, Nereid 7.10, Jessamine 7.9, Capford 7.8,
Goldweb 7.8, Sea Nymph 7.7,Francis Love-
joy 7.0, Ahmantas 7.0.

Cheltenham Handicap of lOOsovs, 5 fur-
longs.—Takapuna 9.4, Tolstoi 8.12, St. Olga
8.12, Sundial 8.6, Lady Avon 8.3, Solo 8.2,
Jewellery 8.0, Orange and Blue 7.12. Rosi-
phele 7.9, Hikipene 7.2, Blaircarrig 7.8, Cui-
rasette 7.4, Sparkling Water 7.0, Sly Miss

7.0, Delia Rose 6.12, Despatch 6.12, lota
6.12,

SECOND DAY.

Handicap Steeplechase of lOOsovs, about
3 miles.—Cannongate 13.3, Nor’-west 11.10,
Sudden 11.3, Voltigeur 11. 11.0, Dingo 10.10,
Princess of Thule 10.2. Master Mahoe 9.12,

Tuirne 9.7, Peter Simple 9.7, Cronje 9.7,
Rufus 9.7.

® ® ®

WELLINGTON RACING CLUB’S
SPRING MEETING.

FIRST DAY.

November Handicap of lOOsovs; sec-

ond horse to receive lOsovs from the

stake. One mile.—91, Mr F. Martin's
hr m Cornea, 6yrs, by St. George—
Retina, fist 101 b (D. Cameron), and

Mr H. Franks' br g Indian Shot,

aged, “st 91b (C. Cress), dead heat for

first; 168, Mr A. Paterson’s b g Aide-
de-Camp, aged, 7st 91b (H. Telford), 3.

Also started: 247, Perfection, “st 111b;
121, Rebel, 7st 61b; 108, Regret, 7st

61b; 302, Fakir, 7st 51b; 29, Gorrick,

6st 101b. The field moved off in line,
and when they had settled down Per-

fection showed in front, with Indian

Shot and Rebel in elose attendance.

The latter assumed the lead passing
the Six furlong post, Fakir being next

and Perfection third. Half a mile

from home the last named dropped
back into the ruck, and Aide-de-Camp
made a forward move to such effect

that he showed the way into the

straight. A hundred and fifty yards
from home he was challenged and

beaten by Indian shot. Opposite the

lawn Cornea came with a great rattle

and was able to make a dead heat of

it with Indian Shot. Aide-de-Camp
finished two lengths behind the pair.
Time, Imin 45 2-ssec. Totalisator,
1142. Dividends: Indian Shot, £6 15/;
Cornea, £5 12/.

Nursery Handicap of 150sovs; sec-

ond horse to receive 30sovs from the

stake. Five furlongs.—-312, Mr G. G.

Stead’s b c Imperator, 2yrs, by Gipsy
Grand—Coronal, Bst 51b (Hewitt),. 1;
95, Mr E. J. Watt’s ch g Rajah, 2yrs,
7st 31b (Jones), 2; 91, Mr J. H. Pros-

ser’s b c Hamua, 2yrs, 7st 31b (O’Sul-
livan), 3. Also started: 124, Opti-
mist, 7st 71b; 85, Ringman, 7st 61b;
97, Gold Purse, 7st 61b; 92, Drakens-

berg, 7st 51b; Ora, 7st (bracketed
with Hamua on the machine); 162,
Ascension, 7st 21b; 62, Stepson, 7st.

Optimist and Rajah were in the lead

as the field came round the far turn,
the favourite being among the rear

division. Rajah led into the straight,
but once heads were turned for home

Hew’itt got to work on Imperator,
and after a great run landed him a

winner by half a length, Tjtajah being
four- lengths in front of Hamua.

Time, Imin. 3 l-ssec. Totalisator,
1120. Dividends: Imperator, £2 8/;
llajah, £2 13/.

Wellington Handicap of 400sovs;
second horse 50sovs, third lOsovs. One

mile and a quarter.—362, Sir George
Clifford’s ch c Cannie Chiel, 4yrs, by
Clanranald—weather Eye, 7st 111 b (J.
Pine), 1;- 265, Tortulla, 9st 31b (C.
Jenkins) ,2; 140, Kahuwai, 7st

71b (D. Kemp), 3. Also s-tarted: 177,
Battleaxe, 9st 41b; 368, Palaver, Bst

91b; 194, Skobeloff, 7st 101b; 83, Fash-

ion, 7st 91b; 142, Dundas, 7st 71b; 166,
Tukapa, 7st 61b; 126, Robin Adair, 6st

71b. From a capital start Cannie

Chiel, Dundas and Kahuwai were first
to show in front, and the two led the

field round the hill bend, Palaver and

Battleaxe lying last. Fashion joined
Cannie Chiel along the back stretch,
the pair racing- together until the far

turn was reached, where Kahuwai,
Dundas and Skobeloff momentarily
showed up prominently. At the bend

opposite the training- sheds Tortulla

began to move up, and had assumed

the lead by the time the straight was

entered. Cannie Chiel, who in the

meantime had dropped back to third

place, was not, however, done with.

He put in a strong challenge in the

straight, which Tortulla was unable

to stave off, and the New Zealand
Cup winner suffered defeat by three-

quarters of a length, Kahuwai, who

bad run well up all the way, being a

similar distance off third. Time, 2min

12 2-ssec. On totalisator, 2023. Divi-

dends: Cannie Chiel, £3 15/; Tor-

tulla, £1 14/.

Maiden Hack Race of 60sovs; sec-

ond horse lOsovs. Six furlongs.—-146,
E. J. Watt’s Trade Wind, 3yrs, by
Sou’-wester—Liniment, 7st 71b (Hew-
itt), 1; 138, Mooi, Bst 31b, 2; 123, Wai-

pare, Bst 31b, and 331, Kowhete, 7st

71b, dead heat for third place. Also

started: Aldinga, Motai, White
Heather, Languid, Shelter, Stephan-
Otis. Won rather easily by two

lengths. Time, Imin 19 2-ssec. Divi-

dends, £4 18/6 and £1 4/6.
Shorts Handicap of lOOsovs; second

horse lOsovs. Five furlongs.—B6, R.

Connop's Torowai, 3yrs, by Waterfall

—Maid Pailar, 7st (W. King), 1; 147,
Sentry, 7st 111 b (G. Price), 2; 228,
Ringlet, 7st 111 b (11. Telford), 3. Also

started: Ostiak, Ayrdale, Osborne,
Sunfish. Won on the post by a long
neck. Time, Imin 4sec. Dividends,
£8 9/6 and £1 3/.

First Hack Handicap of 80sovs; sec-

cond horse lOsovs. One mile.—66,
J. Bennett’s Reclaimer, 6yrs, by Re-
cluse, 7st 131 b (Raynor), 1; 203, Fleka,
Bst 91b (Davis), 2; 115, Laureate, “st

31b(Jenkins),3. Also started: Shrapnel
Shell, Blackwing, Te Pahe, Benefac-

tor, Raenia, Westerly, Jingle, Rata,
Hokio, Zaska, Aldinga. Reclaimer

jumped off with a good le*<), which he

held all the way and won by two

lengths, Laureate being beaten by a

length for second place by Fleka,
who came with a late run,, Time,
Imin 45 3-ssec. Dividends, £l5 3/
and £ 1 2/6.

First Welter Handicap of- lOOsovs;
second horse 20sovs, One mile and a

furlong.—l2s, J. Grupen’s Calceolaria,
syrs, by Recluse—Daisy Clipper, 9st

51b (Raynor), 1; 181, Stockade, Sst Sib

(Jenkins), 2; 112, Rebel, Sst 111 b
(Ayres), 3. Also started: Rnama-

hunga, Jewel Gun, Tirea, General

Wolf, Motor. Calceolaria, who was

with the leading division along the
back stretch, assumed the lead before
the straight was entered and won

easily by five lengths. Time, 2min
Dividends: Calceolaria, £5 2/; Stock-

ade, £1 3/6.
Flying Handicap of 150sovs; second

horse 20sovs. Six furlongs.—2l7, H.

A. Solomon’s Muscovite, 6yrs, by
Stepniak—Aileen, Sst 41b (King), 1;
-425, The Shannon, Bst 71b (Davis), 2;
262, Golden Mere, 7st 31b (Cameron),
3. Also started: Stepina, Ayrdale.
As the straight was entered Musco-

vite established a couple of lengths’
lead. The Shannon made an effort in
the straight, but could not catch Mus-

covite, who won rather comfortably
by two lengths. Time, Imin 15 3-5
sec. Dividends, £3 13/6 and 12/6.

SECOND DAY.

Petone Handicap.—Aide-de-camp, 1;
Muscovite, 2; Regret, 3. Scratched:
Cornea and Rebel. Won by a head.

Time, Im 445. Dividend, £6 16/.
Hack Welter.—Hokio 1, Gipsy 2,

Jack Jingle 3. All started. Won by
two lengths.

Time, 1.50. Dividends, £2 4/6 and

£1 10/.
Pearce Handicap of 300sovs; second

horse 40sovs, third horse lOsovs. One

mile and a furlong. 306, Sir George
Clifford’s Cannie Chiel, 4yrs, by Clan-

ranald—Weathereye, 8.11 (Pine), 1;
335, The Shannon, 7.11 (Hewitt), and

111, Fashion, 7.4 (Price), dead heat;
181, Dundas, 7.6 (O’Brien), 4. Also

started: 262, Tortulla, 9.10; 466, Bat-

tleaxe, 9.9; 220, Kahuwai, 7.10; 65,
Robin Adair, 6.7. Before the field had

gone far Robin Adair, who was one

of the rear division, fell, and his rider,
W. King, sutained a nasty shaking.
Cannie Chiel was momentarily in
front at the start, but passing the

mile post Dundas was in the lead, at-

tended by Fashion and Cannie Chiel.

Racing along the back the order was

Dundas, Fashion, Kahuwai, and Can-

nie Chiel, with Tortulla and Battle-

axe last. At the four furlong post
Fashion was sticking to Dundas, with

The Shannon next. In the run home

!’ st-lnn got in front, and was joined
by The Shannon and Cannie Chiel.

The latter dashed out 50yds from the

post, and won by three-quarters of a

length from The Shannon and

Fashion, whom the judge was unable

to separate. Tortulla was fifth, Ka-

huwai sixth, and Battleaxe last.

Time, 1.59. Dividends: Cannie Chiel,
£4 5/6; The Shannon, 13/; Fashion,
£1 19/.

Juvenile Handicap of lOOsovs; se-

cond horse 20sovs. Four furlongs.
81, A. Launceston’s Sunfish, by Far

Niente—Cuttlefish, 8.0 (Pine), 1; 65,
Optimist, 7.7 (Price), 2; 81, Drakens-

berg, 7.4 (Cameron), 3. Also started:

Torowai, Ringlet, Rajah, Stepdaugh-
ter, Hamua, Gold Purse, Ascension.

Gold Purse was left at the post. Op-
timist and Drakensberg raced togeth-
er at the head of affairs until the

entrance to the straight was reached,
where Sunfish came out, and won by
three-quarters of a length. Time,
49 l-ss. Dividends: £ll 6/ and £1

16/6.
Second Welter Handicap of 100

sovs; second horse 20sovs. Seven

furlongs. 75, A. Hope's Regret, by
Turquoise, 9.3 (Brown), 1; 213, Calce-

olaria, 10.11 (Naylor), 2; 144, Stock-

ade, 9.12 (Jenkins), 3. Also started:

Rebel, Tirea, Jewel Gun, Motor, Sky-
lark, Osborne, General Wolfe. Os-

borne ami Regret were in the lead
along the back. The former fell

away at the far turn, and Calceolaria
made a forward move, running into

second place as the straight was en-

tered. Regret easily shook off the

challenge by Calceolaria in the

straight, and won by a length and

a half. Time, 1.32 l-ss. Dividends:

£l2 5/ and £1 8/6.
Hutt Park Spring Handicap of 150

sovs; second horse 20sovs. Seven fur-

longs. 434, Sir George Clifford's Gol-
den Mere, by Clanranald —Golden

Vale, 7.12 (Cameron), 1; 157, Fakir,
7.2 (Price), 2; 362, Palaver, 9.4

(Davis), 3. Also started: Indian

Shot, Tukapa. Golden Mere skipped
off witli the lead, and was never af-
terwards headed, winning by three

lengths. Time, 1.30 2-5. Dividends:

£2 3/ and £1 19/6.

Hack Flying Handicap of SOsovs,
second horse lOsovs* Six furlongs.
240, J. Bennett’s Reclaimer, by Re-

eluse, 9.7 (Rayner), 1; 153, Blackwing.
8.8 (Jenkins), 2; 59, Pure Silver, 7.3

(Pritchard), 3. Also started: Fleka,
Shrapnel! Shell, Stage Whisper, Te-

pake, Gipsy Jack, Trade Wind, Mooi,
Zi*>ka, Shelter. Reclaimer led from

start to finish, winning comfortably
by two lengths. Time, 1.16 3-5.

Dividends: £4 9/ and £2 6/6.

Nainai Handicap of lOOsovs; se-

cond horse 20sovs. Five furlongs.
167, R. W. Paterson's Ringlet, by
Castor—Bangle, 8.0 (Brown), 1; 220,
Torowai, 8.0 (Gallagher) and 391

Muscovite, 9.1 (L. King), dead heat.

Also started: Ostiak, Sentry, Stepina,
Ayrdale, Osborne. Ringlet cleared

out from the start, and, establishing
a commanding lead along the back

stretch, won easily by four lengths.
Time, 1.4 2-5. Dividends: Ringlet, £6

5/; Muscovite, 8/6; Torowai, 15/6.

® ® ®

A.R.C. SUMMER MEETING.

WEIGHTS FOR THE AUCKLAND CUP.

WELLINGTON, Monday.
Mr Evett has declared the following

weights in connection with the Auckland
Racing Club’s Summer Meeting:—

THE AUCKLAND CUP HANDICAP of
1500sovs. Two miles.

(Run on December 26.)
st lbst lb

Bluejacket ....
9 8 Glenaladale ... 7 0

Tortulla 8 11 Windwhistle ..
6 12

Ba tleaxe 8 7 Cure 6 10

Boreas 8 6 Highlander 6 10
Beduington ... 8 3 Glasgow 6 10
Coronet 8 0 Defender 6 10
Vai Rosa 6 10

8 0 Toi 6 10

Ideal 7 12 Tigress 6 10

Palaver 7 12 Ta 6 10

Pampero 7 10 Voice 6 10

SkobelofT 7 7 Scotty 6 10

Formula 7 7 Rega’ia II 6 10

Ostiak 7 6 North Star .... 6 10

St Ursula 6 10

St. Michael ... 7 4 Hesper 6 7

6 7

Canteen 7 2 Kissaline 6 7
Materoa ....... 7 2 The Doctor ....

6 7

Fashion 7 2 Mars 6 7

Djin-Djin 7 2

THE RAIEWA Y HANDICAP of lOOsoVS.
Six furloners.

st lb st lb

Menschikoff ..
10 0 Calibre 7 6

Blazer 9 12 St. <>lga 7 5
9 12 Scotty 7 3

Pampero 9 0 Terror 7 3

Rcsella 9 5 Jewellery 7 3

Jabber 9 5 Cressy 7 3
Vai Rosa 9 4 Defender 7 3

Royl. Artillery 9 4 Crecy 7 3

Cruciform 9 0 Highlander ...
7 0

7 0

Glenogle 8 11 Eady Avon ... 7 0

Ostiak 7 0

Formula 8 7 Zealous 7 0

Takapuna 8 4 Rocket 7 0

St. Michael.... S 2 Spklng. Water 6 It

Tauhei 8 2 Cuirasette .... 6 10

Knight Errant 8 2 Maroon & Gold 6 9

nteeii 8 2 Gatelock 6 9

Solo 7 11 Kissaline 6 9

7 11 Hikipene 6 7
Jemima 7 8 Ea Polish 6 7

Eandlock 7 7 Despatch 6 7

Glasgow 7 7 liquidation •• 6 7

Phooka 7 6 Ragabrash ....
G 7

VS insome 7 6 Golden Rose ..
6 7

THE AUCKI.AND STEEPLECHASE

HANDICAP c
>f SOOsnvs. About 3A miles.

(Run January 2.)
st lb st lb

Cannongate .. 12 9 Jack 9 10

Cavalierd 12 8 Kowhai 9 10

Nor'-west 11 12 Princess I hule 9 9

Haydn 11 7 Ki«ht Metal .. 9 7

Gobo 11 ? Hinau 9 7

Huku 10 II Terrence 9 7

Voltigeur 11... 10 7 Chris 9 7

Pokomoko .... 10 7 Traverser

Dingo 10 6
Rufus

1 ’ < rc.nje
9 7

Straybird
9 7

Scallywag ....

Hinau 111 3
Tuirno 9 7

Sudden 1" Tiki 9 7
Eochade 10 2 I.luhtning .....

9 7
K Jam 9 7

Ballinger 9 10 Master Mahoe 9 7

Tangahoc 9 10 Rolf 9 7

Linen Lasts Longer! Use Hudson's

Linen Lasts Longer! Soap for Soak-

Linen Lasts Longer! ing and Wash-
Linen Lasts Longer! ing Clothes,

Linen Lasts Longer! Hudson's Soap
Linen Lasts Longer! is as good for

Linen Lasts Longer! Washing-up as

Linen Lasts Longer! for Clothes.
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Athletic Sports.

LAWN TENNIS.

(By VANTAGE.)

West End and Mount Eden had

fairly easy wins in their respective
events in the inter-club doubles.

.Mount Ellen won all their matches

against Devonport, but Ponsonby lost

two of their second team matches

atyaiust Parnell.

The greatest battle of the first

round wits that between Mrs Chap-
man and Miss Corrie (Mount Eden),
and Misses Patterson end Harvey
(Devonport). at the Mount Eden
lawn, the scores, 10-8,7—0. 6—3, end-
ing io a win for Mount Eden, shows

that t he game was a good one, but

it wa< even closer than the scores

show. The Mount Eden pair should
have won much easier. Mrs

Chapman is a good volleyer, and

should do more of it. and

not allow a miss or two to put her

off it. she will win more strokes out-

right at the net than elsewhere, ns

ladies' doubles are played in Auck-
land now. Miss Gorrie also volleys

well, and after coming in to u short

one shoul l stay up. instead of which

she was caught up in the three-quar-
ter court again mid again. Some of

her back-hand shots were a treat to

see. and taken as they were, with her

back almost to the net, and right foot

well across, they were a lesson to

many players, who neglect this most

important detail. Miss Patterson in-

terfered with her partner a little, but

I understand she has not played for

a long lime, and until a pair “find
themselves" this is inevitable. Miss

Harvey was very steady. This match

was one of the most striking exam-

ples that I have seen for a long time

of what volleying might do for ladies,

lime and again there were splendid
opportunities for anyone at the net.

simply to hold up the racket and

allow the ball to fall oft it, and make

ii certain score. The ball was posi-
tively asking io be killed, or allowed
io die an easy death every other rest,
and no one would take pity on it-

Now ami again, however, there was

quite a good little volleying rest,
which showed clearly what the play-
ers could do when they would risk

trying.

Fisher and Peacock will play to-

gether in the Men's Championship
Doubles, and will also probably- play
against one another in the Singles,
t hey should make a good pair, and I
cannot pick one to beat them, al-

though if the Marshalls play together
they should be equal to making a

good game of it. If Fisher should be

iu good form, a match between him

and Peacock should provide some

good tennis. Tie played a great game
• gainst Dunlop at Christchurch last

y.-ar when he got within one stroke

cl' (Hitting the Victorian out.

While two well-known lady' players
w.-re engaged in a match at Surbiton
i lady spectator who had been watch-

ing them for some time turned to

mother lady and asked. “Would you
mind telling me whether it. is after the
third or the fourth stroke that the

players hit the ball into the net?”
The reply was a short and good-
natured effort to explain that the

great object in view of the players
was to try to win the stroke and not
to hit tin- ball into the net. But the

questioner was convinced against her

will, ami replied: "Oh. but I see them

hitting the net very haul indeed.”

I bear that Dr. Marshall will play'
at the coming tournament, and also
that his brother, the Rev. J. Mar-
shall. of Wanganui, is coming up. f
have seen it slated that Laishley and

I lie Gore brothers will not come, but

this, I hope ami believe, is slightly
primal lire.

Several of our lawn tennis clubs
have elected a large number of new

members this season. Devonport, at

one silting, added about thirty, and

Mount Eden's new members tot up to

over half a century ; indeed the ener-

getic committee of the latter club

will have to seriously consider the

question of further accommodation
before long.

Reginald Biss is one of Mt. Eden’s

most promising players. He is a left-
handed player, serves well, and hits
hard, and yet with method. 1 expect
him to make great strides in the

game this season.

Brabant played a great game with

Peacock against Parnell on Satur-

day. The Ponsonby metal was a trifle

too heavy for their opponents.
In Miss C. Patterson Devonport,

has a player who with practice will

be a great acquisition to her club.

She has a fair overhead service, vol-

leys well, and places , cleverly. Some

of her strokes are very severe, and

her backhand is generally good.

I should like to see a match for

ladies’ doubles arranged, one of the

conditions of which should be that

the server’s partner must stand at

the net while the service is being de-

livered. This would tend to give

ladies the idea of playing at the net,

and would do away with a lot of the

dreadful monotony which there is at.

present in even our leading- colonial

events of this description.

Somebody’s writing is doubtless

responsible for the most delightful

misprint which we have ever seen in

connection with the g-ame of lawn

tennis. It refers to the All England
Mixed Doubles at the Northern last,

week, and appears in the “South

Wales Daily News,” which has been

kindly sent to us by an old sub-

scriber. The report as it appears is

as follows:—"All Engaged Mixed

Doubles Championship. — Second

Round—Mr S. H. Smith and Miss

Martin beat Mr G. F. Goodman and

Miss Makinson, 6/2, 6/1.”

Heather and Rice played a good
game against Devonport. Heather

particularly' volleying well. Rice just

arrived in time to take Vailes

place, which was lucky for Mount

Eden, as it would have been hard to

fill the vacancy without disarranging

some of the pairs.

Miss Harvey, of Devonport, plays
a very steady game. Ghe gets good

pace and length on her returns, and

is moreover very active on the

court.

Mair and Billing defeated Buddle

and Young after an interesting
match, in which they always had a

little the best of the play, except
when the Devonport players reached

4-3 in the second set. Mair and

Billing make a very good pair. They
have the advantage of knowing each

other’s game thoroughly, and this is

an essential to good double play.
Billing is very good at the net.

GOLF NOTES.

(By “Stymie.”)

Mr A. E. D’Arcy has presented a

prize to be played for by Messrs Col-

beck, Lawrence, C. and 11. Gillies. 11.
and C. Gillies will try conclusions

again, and it. will be interesting to

see how the match goes. If. Gillies

is a very confident player, and it is

an open secret that he does not

think the task set him lieyond his

abilities, and indeed C. Gillies will

have to put his best foot foremost

from the jump if he desires to win.

It will be remembered that Mr 11.

Gillies defeated his brother in 1 he

N.Z. championship, but in this event
there is a chance of the positions
being reversed. Colbeck should beat

Lawrence if he is on his game, but

Lawrence is such a solid player that
he will not be able to allow himself

the luxury of a few bad holes. C.

Gillies should win an interesting
competition.

Last Thursday Ihe Auckland

Ladies’ Golf Club held a general
meeting at the club house. One Tree

Hill. There was a fair attendance,
Mrs Hope Lewis being in the chair.
The meeting was called to consider

the raising of honorary member’s

subscription. As the old one of 5/ a

year was considered too small it was

decided -to raise it to 10/ for the

entrance fee and 10/ a year. It was

also decided to raise the visiting
members’ subscription to 5/ a month.
A very desirable new rule was for-
med by which any one wishing to

join the ladies’ club after the half
year could become a member by pay-
ing 2/6 a month till the financial
year commenced in March.

The professional engaged by the
club has arrived, and it. is anticipated
that during the coming season there

will be a marked improvement
amongst, those who are availing
themselves of his services. His
terms are 2/6 an hour, and at pre;
sent his time is much occupied. He
is also an experienced club maker,
and his coming supplies a long felt

want, as up till now it. was difficult
to have one's clubs repaired.

CRICKET.

The Auckland Cricket Association
championship competitions were con-

tinued on Saturday. In the senior

grade the third series of fixtures

were completed, the gesutts being
wins for Gordon. Ponsonby and Unit-

ed on first, innings scores. Tn the sec-

ond grade contests the matches be-

tween Auckland A and Parnell 11.,
and United 11. and Y.M.C.A., resulted

in draws, and Wanderers defeated
Gordon by an innings and 38 runs.

At Wellington on Saturday Midland

in th sir first innings against. Welling-
ton scored 138, and Wellington 80. In

the match. Old Boys v. Phoenix, the

former scored 86 in their first in-

nings, and Phoenix lost- four wickets
for 187.

AQUATICS.

PARNELL SAILING CLUB.

The Parnell Sailing Club opened the

season on Saturday afternoon by a

series of races at Judge’s Bay. The

yacht Thelma (Jagger Bros.’) was the

flagship, and Mr F. W. Coombes acted
as starter and judge. The winners

in the various races were Pastime (26
footers), Merlin (22 footers), Eka (pa-
tikis), and Tuttley (model yachts).

PONSONBY SAILING CLUB.

The first cruise of the season in con-

nection with the Ponsonby Sailing
Club was held on Saturday afternoon.

About 30 yachts took part, assembling
off Shelly Beaeh under Commodore.

Bettany early in the afternoon. The

fleet sailed down to Howick, making
a fine picture as they ran down the

harbour with a strong fair breeze.

In the evening an enjoyable concert
was held in the Howick Hall. Sun-

day afternoon the yachts returned to

Ponsonby, having a long thresh up
against the stiff westerly blowing.

ROWING.

The Auckland Rowing Club's picnic
and trial fours took place on Satur-

day afternoon at. Fine Island, and

attracted a large attendance, the p.s.

Eagle conveying the excursionists

and oarsmen up to the island.
The final race was won by
Brown's crew (Brown, 11. G. Nevill,
Diamond, Markwick), with Negus’
second. Dr. Maitland acted as

judge, and Mr T. Player as starter.

The prizes were valuable trophies pre-
sented by Dr. Stuart Reid, a vice-

president of the Club.

The North Shore Rowing Club held
their second trial fours of the season

on Cheltenham Beach on Saturday

afternoon, for trophies presented by
Mr G. M. Reid (vice-president). The

semi-final was won by Wynyard's
crew, who beat Lyons’ by three feet,
and after a short interval also came

and contested the final with Burgess’
again winning, by a length and a half.
The winning oarsmen were G. Wyn-
yard, D. Richardson, P. Cleghorn, and

F. Drew.

BOWLING.

AUCKLAND CLUB.

A close game was played for the chal-
lenge buckles, with the following resu t:
—Thomson. Buttle, Haslett, Lambert

(skip), 17. v. Donald. Gar and. Butts. Car-
law (skip), 19. The winning team has
aga(£_ been challenged by Thornes. Din-
gle. Spreekley. and Ledingham.

NEWMARKET CLUB.

The following teams are selected to

practise for pennant matches:—Cahill. C.
C. Laurie, T. Wilson, J. Kilgour.R. Eagle-
ton, Southwell, A. Stewart, H. W.
Brookes.

PONSONBY CLUB.

The following teams were selected to

practise for the pennant matches, and
after a very close game all through re-

sulted in a tie:—
A. H. Hurndall, J. Newell, A. S. Rus-

sell. J. Veale (skip), 15. v. J. Montague,
T. R. Watson, Jno. Court, A. Littler (skip)
15.

REMl’BttA CLUB.

The Match Committee have selected the

following members to compete for the

pennant flag and shield: Messrs Le.nnox,

Heron. Kent. Geo. Court (skip); Messrs

Maxfield, Ranson, F. Court, and I.axon

(skip).
MT. ALBERT CLUB.

The Mt. Albert Bowling Green was

opened for play on Saturday. The Presi-

dent (Mr Bouskill) welcomed the visitors

in an appropriate speech, and giving them

a hearty welcome on the occasion ot‘ the

Club joining the Association. About ll>o
visitors were present, and one and all

expressed pleasure at the green and its
surroundings.

The followingteams were chosen to re-

present the club in the pennant contests:

Garlick, Ashton. Haseluen and Bouskill

(skip); Parry, Harrison, M. McLean, Neil

McLean (skip).

A meeting of the Auckland Bowling As-
sociation was held on Friday afternoonin

the Chamber of Commerce Room, Victoria

Arcade, Mr E. Mahoney (President) occu-

pying the chair. The Chairman announc-

ed that according to the votes of tne

various Chios as to the number of rinks

to compete in the PennantFlag comes,s,

four were in favour of there being two

contestant rinks and three In favour of

one. It was decided that two rinks from

each club should compete In the contests.

Which were to start on November 30 and

be plaved consecutively until Devember

21, at the rate of two rounds per day.

The secretary stated thatevery green but

Mt. Albert would be used, and no ciub

would meet a competitor upon its own

ground. Players might be changed during

contest, but not during the matches, ex-

cept in case of sickness. The following

scheme of play, compiled by Mr C. H.

Hase'.den, the secretary, was approved:—

Saturday. November 30, 1901.—First
round (half-past one p.m.): Auckland v.

Mt. Eden, at Devonport; Remuera v.

Ponsonby, at Auckland; Devonport v. Mt.

Albert, at Auckland; Newmarxet a bye.
Second round (four p.m.): Newmarket v.

Mt. Eden, at Devonport; Remuera v.

Devonport, at Auckland; Mt. Albert V.

Ponsonby, at Auckland: Auckland a bye.
Saturday, December 7, 1901.—Third

round (half-past one p.m.): Remuera v.

Mt. Albert, at Newmarket; Auckland V.

Devonport. at Mt. Eden; Ponsouoy v.

Newmarket, at Mt. Eden; Mt. Eden a bye.
Fourth round (four p.m.): Mt. Eden v.

Mt. Albert, at Newmarket; Devonport v.

Newmarket, at Mt. Eden; Auckland V.

Ponsonby. at Mt. Eden; Remuera a bye.

Saturday, December 14, 1901.—Fifth

round (half-past one p.m.): Mt. Eden v.

Devonport, at Remuera; Newmarket V.

Remuera. at Ponsonby; Mt. Albert v.

Auckland, at Ponsonby; Ponsonby a bye.

Sixth round (tour p.m.): Ponsonby v. Mt.
Eden, at Remuera; Remuera v. Auckland,
at Ponsonby; Mt. Albert v. Newmarket,
at Ponsonby; Devonport a bye.

Saturday, December 21, 1901. — Seventh

round (two p.m.): Newmarket v. Auck-

land, at Remuera; Mt. Eden v. Remuera,
at Auckland; Devonport v. Ponsonby, at

Newmarket; Mt. Albert a bye.

It was decided that country subscribing

clubs beyond the radius of 10 miles ba
exempt from the operation ot rule 9.

THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
For LIVER COMPLAINTS, OBESITY, &c.

The "VIENNA MEDICAL PRESS”

*Hunyadi Janos may be regarded as a specific for obesity.'*

Average Dose.—A wineglassful before breakfait, either pure or diluted with a

similar quantity of hot or cold water.

£1 ITUItTAIT Mote th* "Hunyadi Janoa,” the signature of the Proprietor,
Il fill I Ilin AMDREAB BAXLEHHER, and the Medallion, on the Red Centre Pari

SSVAIe ot y,, Labe|.
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Another Canal Scheme for Auckland.

In addition to the suggested .anal by way of Tamaki to connect th- Waite.nnta wit I. ilhe M;iittikt.uan-h< r.

’-’araka Buy, has been proposed. In the opinion of engineers this second scheme is more feasible than the <» <i na< • « .mite level
.me mile and three-quarters would unite the walers of the two harbours, and the land through which the wariw a> won • ii

picture
and easy of excavation. The part of the Waiteniata harbour showing in tin* picture is the llobsomille lu.i < . I

being Hobsonville point. The main waters of the Waitemata are still further to the lett.
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The Earthquake at Cheviot.

BACK VIEW OF McTAGGART’S SHOP, CHEVIOT.

ON THE ROAD TO PORT ROBINSON, FROM CHEVIOT, SHOWING OPENINGS.
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SCOTT’S

COMMERCIAL
HOTEL,
SHOWING
WHERE
THE

CHIMNEY
FELL.

INTERIOR
OF

DINING
ROOM
AT

PEMBERTHY'S
HOTEL.

SCOTT'S

COMMERCIAL
HOTEL,
showing
Motor

Cars
and

Damage
to

Front
of

Building.

FRONT
VIEW
OF

McTAGGART'S
SHOP,

CHEVIOT.
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INTERIOR OF SCHOOL, CHEVIOT, SHOWING EFFECTS OF EARTHQUAKE.

MR JOHNSTON'S HOUSE, SHOWING ROOM WHERE CHILD WAS KILLED THROUGH WALLS FALLING IN.
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The Earthquake at Cheviot.
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A Busy Day on the Auckland Wharves.

Saturday, November 30. 1901 CHE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 1033



" Graphic” photo.

Snapshots Outside Choral Hall at the Auckland Children’s Flower Show.
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GILBERT J. MACKAY’S EXHIBIT.

The above exhibit a Bridal Shower Bouquet, arranged with the choicest flowjQjs and foliage: a Wreath

of Lilies. Ixias, Canterbury Bells and Choice Maidenhair ana other Ferns; a Butterfly of Pansies, which was a

great attraction: a floral Design, representing “Gates Ajar”; a Broken Column composed of White Boses as a founda-

tion, and surmounted with pale pink Roses and choice foliage.

AUCKLAND HORTICULTURAL SOCIETY’S SHOW.

Walrond, “ Graphic
”

photo. GENERAL VIEW OF THE EXHIBITS.

A Real Boon.

Science has dosed with the mos-

quito in what may be a death strug-
gle for that pest. And science gives
a needed testimonial to the sanity of

the age. To devote time to Arctic

exploration, wireless telegraphy,
political economy, and non-essentials,

while the mosquito actually kepi
down the average of human happi-

ness, was to behave irrationally.
The mosquito could fetch malaria to

the best of us. And what should it

profit a man to establish the author-

ship of the Pentateuch, or demon-

strate the objectivity of the sea ser-

pent, if he lost his health meanwhile,
or even if his comfort were destroved
and his temper quickened? What

avail to know all else
but how to keep from

being stung to desperation b\

a creature that knows nothing except
how to sing at its work? And now

science, with its trusty kerosene can.

goes out to pour oil upon the troubled

waters, and myriads of mosquitoes
yet unborn stay that way. An addi-
tion is thus made to the reasons for
which life is worth living, and. of all
human effort, how little has achieved

so much? When the triumphs of tin
twentieth century are recounted
this should be foremost. But it pro-
bably will not be. The mosquito
will be rather an interesting tradi-

tion. and the populace, no longer,
speckled and lumpy, will he passing
laurels to the deviser of inter-planet
ary communication, or something
else which we could do very well
without —“Puck.”

Mrs Nebb: I am going to an obser-

vation party this afternoon, dear.

Husband: An observation party?
What sort of a party is that?

Mrs Nebb: Mrs Quizzee's next door

neighbour is moving, and Mrs Quiz-
zer has invited a few friends to watch

through the windows and see what

thev've got.
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Champions
at

the

Auckland
Agricultural
Show.

Mr.

TAYLOR’S
CHAMPION

DRAUGHT
MARE

AND

FOAL.

Mr.

THOS.
REID’S

CHAMPION
DRAUGHT,

“SALISBURY
YET.”

N.Z.

LAND

ASSOCIATION’S
CHAMPION
SHORTHORN

BULL
“DUKE
OF

MANCHESTER.”

LUNATIC
ASYLUM'
S

CHAMPION
AYR
SHIRE

BULL,
“PRINCE.”

Walrond
"Graphic”
photo
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Mr
C.

DAY’S

CHAMPION
JERSEY

BULL,
“SAILOR
BOY.”

NEW

ZEALAND
LAND

ASSOCIATION’S
CHAMPION

ROMNEY
MARSH

RAM.

Mr.

F.

MARSHALL'S
“LEOLANTIS."
1st

Prize
for

Entires
for

improving
breed
of

saddle
horses
and

hunters.

Walrond
“

Graphic"
photo.
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Canterbury Metropolitan Show, 1901.

VIEWING THE MACHINERY EXHIBITS.

F. W. Dutch, photo. CANTERBURY SHOW GROUNDS—THE YEARLY TRYSTING PLACE.

1038 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday, November 30, 1901



The New Public School, Onehunga.

EXTERIOR VIEW OF THE BUILDING.

ONEHUNGA SCHOOL COMMITTEE.

Back Row—Mr E. Hall, Mr S. Barr, Mr J. Kelsall. Front row—Canon Haselden (chairman), Mr C. McLeod, Mr C. Vause.

Photos, by Simpson, Onehunga. THE TEACHING STAFF.

Back row—Mr Belkins, Miss Tisdall, Miss Junies, Miss Bower, Mr J. Robb. Middle row—Miss French, Miss Bull,
Mr W. N. McIntosh (head master), Miss Robb. Front row—Miss Cooper, Miss Hosking.

The Gentle Art of Gossip.

Mr \V. I). Howells recently declared

that reading lias become for many

p.ople a craze, even a vice, rather

than an intellectual gain. Tiny read

too much, too fast, too promiscuously,

and they think and talk to i little.

Such reading replaces u i dcsi i:'»l \

even gossip, which may be. and often

is, a bad thing, but ought to I e. and

can be, a good one.

“Hood fiction.” Mr Howells asserts,

“is only an exquisite distillation of

human facts, which biography and

history more and less attractively

embody; and all three art* gossip <|c

personalised by remoteness of time

or place.” He adds that there is no

reason why our own spoken gossip

might not be such as to produce the

effect of “all that is charming and

edifying in these forms of literal ure.”

Here is the opportunity for a new'

fine art! Since we do, naturally, talk

about our neigh bon rs. win not study
how to do so fitly and finely, rather

than intrusively and pettily? No

manual of gossipry is yet published,
but when “The Perfect Gossip” does

issue from the press it will contain

some advice quite easy to anticipate.
Its first page will forbid prying, de-

preciation. malice and mockery. It

will rccoimneiid the cultivation of
charity and a sense of humour, the

study of character, and of graceful
and unexaggerated expression.

< Titieisni it may tolerate as a whole-

some social influence, but criticism

will itself be criticised and discredit-
ed at the least suspicion of haste or

harsh ness.

Good and graceful acts. noble,
charming or odd cha fact ets graphic
ally pourt rayed, will be acclaimed

among graduates in the* Gentle \rt;
wise interpretation, generous excuse,

delicate anpr: < mti- u will enrich their
con\ ration. Light and worthless

reading about imaginary people will
have given place to bright and

worths talking about real ones.

BUST OF THE LATE SIR GEORGE GREY.

(By Onslow Ford R.A.)

placed over his grave in St. Paul’s

Cathedral.
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Trout Fishing at Okoroire.

A LIKELY SPOT FOR A RISE ON THE WAIHOU RIVER.

Walrond,
"

Graphic
”

photo. FISHPONDS AT HATCHERY ON THE WAIMAKIRIRI RIVER.
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THE LATE MR A. MORRISON.

M.H.R.

Mr Morrison, who was returned

ns a labour member in 1893, was a

firm supporter of the present admin-

istration. He had great strength of

character, and was a elever speaker

in debate. His name was frequently

mentioned in connection with Cabinet

vacancies, and he would no doubt

have held a portfolio but for the fad

of several of the Otago members be-

ing on the Ministry. Up to the ses-

sion before last Mr Morrison was one

of the strongest members of the

House, but during the recess, while

chairman of the Midland Railways

Commission, he was taken ill at Nel-

son and had to be removedtohis in

son. and had to be removed to his

home. AH through last session he

suffered from caneer of the throat

and left Wellington about a month

before the adjournment. He lost the

power of speech soon after retaining

home, and then went to the Hanmer

Spring Sanatorium, where he gradu-

ally sank.

GROUP OF TE AWAMUTU GIRLS DRESSED TO REPRESENT AMAZONS AT THE TE AWAMUTU FLOWER SHOW.Senior, photo.

Walrond "Graphic” photo.

" BY STREAM AND MOUNTAIN,” from the picture by Mr. Madden at the Auckland Art Exhibition.
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The Beacon Rock.

The ship Beacon Rock. Captain
Hughes, 1759 tons register, left Port

Pirie, S. Australia. October 6th. last

year, with 1200 tons of lead and silver

orc, intending to make for Welling-
ton, with a view of completing her

cargo with wool, but owing to the

very severe weather she experienced
was forced to abandon her passage
to the above port. The heavy gales
she encountered threw her upon her

beam end. shifting the cargo, the

consequence of which was that the

crew were working three days and

three nights in righting the vessel.

The damage done aloft was consider-
able. carrying away several sails and

yards, the result of which was Capt.
Hughes decided November 22nd to

proceed to Chili, where she arrived

December 29. After remaining there

three months re-fitting, she left again
March ISth. 1901. but before making
her final port. Wellington, had to put
in at Lyttelton on June 22nd for a

fresh supply of provisions At this

port she took a pilot for Wellington,
where she now is. The Beacon Rock

is chartered for TTome by Air Scales,

who intends to despatch her. if pos-

sible. early in December. She will

be the first sailing vessel laden with

wool that will leave Wellington this

season, and expects to make a quick

passn ge.

W. Stewart, photo. CREW OF BEACON ROCK.

Stevenson, photo. THE RECENT DESTRUCTIVE FIRE IN HIGH STREET, DANNEVIRKE.

Pola and the Biscuits.

During her residence m Samoa Mrs

Isobel Strong, the step-daughter and

amanuensis of Robert Louis Steven-

son, adopted a native boy named
Pola. He was a most delightful child

and well deserves the name which

she gives him in “Scribner’s Maga-
zine,” “A Little Savage Gentleman."

And yet he did tell one lie, but it

was under circumstances which made

it easy to forgive him.

Airs Strong had given the boy two

large ship biscuits one morning, but

instead of eating them he asked leave

to carry them home, for he served his
adopted mother by day and his own

mother by night.
“Eat them." she said, “and 1 will

give you more.”

“Before leaving that night." she re-

cords. “he came to remind me of this.

1 was swinging in a hammock, read-

ing. when Pola came to kiss my hand

and bid me good-night.
“ ‘Love,’ I said. ‘Talofa.’
“

‘Soifua.’ Pola replied, ‘may you

sleep.’ and then added. ‘Be not angry,
but the ship’s biscuits—’

“

‘Are you hungry?' 1 asked. ‘Didn't

von have vour dinner?’
“ ‘Oh. yes, plenty of pea-soupo' (a

general name for anything in tins),
‘but you said, in your high-chief kind-

ness, that if I ate the two biscuits

you would give me more to take
home.’

“‘And you ate them?*
"He hesitated a perceptible mo-

ment, and then said. ‘Yes, I ate them.’

lie looked so glowing and sweet,

leaning forward to beg a favour, that

I suddenly pulled him to me

by his bare brown shoulders for a

kiss. He fell against the hammock

and two large, round ship’s biscuits

slipped from under his lava-lava.

“‘O, Pola!’ 1 cried, reproachfully.
It cut me to the heart that he should

lie to me."

Indeed, it was a tragic moment,

for the child, too, although he repres-
sed his tears, was evidently suffering.
But Mrs Strong's tact was equal to

the occasion. She uttered no further

reproach, but simply promised the
two biscuits if he would explain why
he had lied for them.

" ‘Teuila’ (his name for Mrs

Strong), he cried, anxiously, ‘1 love

you! 1 would not pain your heart

for all the world. But they are starv-

ing in the village. My father, the

chief, divides the food so that each

child and old person and

all shall share alike; and

to-day there was only green bak-

ed bananas, two each, and to-night
when I return there will be again a

division of one for each member of
the village. It seems hard that 1

should come here and eat and eat,
and my brother and my two little

sisters and the good Tuman’ (his

mother) ‘should have only one ban*
ana. So 1 thought I would say to you

‘ Behold! I have eaten the two bis-

cuits,* and then you would give me

two more, and that would be enough
for one each to my two sisters and

Tuman and my brother, who is older

than I.* ”

It was all true. There was famine

in the village, but the Samoans were

too proud to mention it; and only
through little Pola’s disclosure was it

discovered and relieved.

Stewart, photo.

THE SHIP BEACON HOCK ON

PATENT SLIP, WELLINCTON.
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CARTOONLETS.
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Walrond,
“

Graphic
”

photo. LAGOON ON THE MANGAWHARE TAUPIRI, WAIKATO.

THE NEW GOODS
— w||»'?»! 1 ‘••flflb

are coming in almost daily now, the

designs being more beautiful than ever, St- wjP%
t No. F44'>< — i ver-Plated Ink Stan I, BJs. fid.

and such as you can find nowhere else,
XT „ 0.,

,
_.

.
„ ~

... v..

• No. 11—Silver-PlatedJewel or Trinket Box, .£1 la. .CountedKnife IlesLti, in caee,

We will be glad if you will look at K

them, even if you don’t want to buy far\\
!■ • I lilllWil I

just yet We illustrate a few here,
„ „

lat 7 "13 "wl
f 1 No. F4Bsl—lsct. Gold andFine Pearl Bro ch I® ' /’J

£4loe. \W 11 II • /> -'—

STEWART DAWSON & CO.,
_

W$L
146 & 148, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

XZ

■ 1.,, ||. U .
-«»“<* Sil- Shaving Brush, 1 3,«

l5 -SU’« P‘*“ dH“ r

- ~'
~~

~

S.. . I'lnted Cnndlertick.
silver Glove fb.oka.all »izo«. l». Sd„ 2a. 6d„ 3u., 4s.

.;|!n|OHKail|t solid Silver inou,He, £2 7«. M. e pain

ft I’l si -.

X... KM*. Ns.li.l Ml ver Glaiw lined Pnwder Solid Silver Trinket Boxes, 21g 95. 9 5 Wu ~. —

Jar. £1 10* 80h> Xiflßm ? IV I^gg2/C
Oak and Silver-Plated Butter Plateand 5

Knife, Bs. «d.

AfLr-Jtl |i B

F4sB7—B|>ectacle No. F3oofl—Spectacle
No, J.w.l Boa. £!

H°"d “'ZiE S>T'GoU.' P' l^V’"“nU- «—• >-t«1. No. BSoo9—Full .ll,.r.pla«d,
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Music and Drama.

The Pollards, who are doing splen-
did business in Auckland, withdrew

"Tiie Casino Girl” on Monday, substi-

tuting “The Geisha,” which will he

played to - night (Tuesday) and to-

morrow night. On Thursday “The

Belle of New York,” which proved
such a favourite with the Auckland-

ers. will be staged and run for the

rest of the week.

On Monday, Tuesday and Wednes-

day of next week the favourite opera,

“Lu t’oiipce.” will be staged, and “La

J’ericltole" will follow.

The Auckland public who have

shown a lively appreciation of the

Pollards this season will be glad to

hear that the Company have booked

the Easter dales at the Opera House.

■lt is their intention to stage “San

Toy” on tiial occasion.

The Auckland Choral Society gave
their fifth performance of the sea-

son yesterday (Tuesday), just as we

were going to press. The programme

of the evening comprised the second

■and third parts of Coleridge Taylor’s
“Hiawatha,” which were performed
in response to a very large number

of musical people who were charmed

with Hie Society’s recent rendering of

the first part.

The management of the Auckland

Opera House contemplate changes in

the building- which will considerably

increase its accommodation and im-

prove the theatre in other respects.
A gallery capable of seating 500 peo-

ple will be erected above the dress

circle, and the present, roof replaced

by a movable one. The place will also

be lighted by electricity instead of

gas.

The Brunsden Concert Company

gave a performance in the Auckland

Federal Halt on Saturday last which

attracted a fair audience. The chief

singers were Misses Ethel Moulton

and Mary i.aing, Mr W. Brunsden and

Mr ,1. Jud or.

The Sisters Luigard, who were very

popular when in Auckland last year,

form one of the attractions this week

at Dix’s house. Madame Celina Bobc,
the xylophone player, Miss Amy
Lewis, Mr fhas. Failing, and the De

Wynne Bros, arc on the programme.

Miss Amy Castles promises to make

as great a. name for herself as her

‘Australian country-woman, Madame

Melba. A telegram from London last

week announcing Miss Castles' suc-

cessful debut quotes the “Times’ ”

comments on her singing, which are

peculiarly laudatory. That paper
says she has been admirably taught,
and if she perseveres will reach a

very high place. Her voice is of

lieautiful quality, resembling Madame
Melba’s.

Actors in the Crane-Power Com-

pany (says Melbourne “Arena”)
praise the unselfishness of the actor-

manager, who they say is not always
pining for the limelight and the fat

parts himself, and who, whenever

there is an enthusiastic call, instead
of taking it all for himself generally
contrives Io bring forward some

junior member to share in the sweets

of applause.

Mddle. Antonio Dolores (Trebelli)
will begin her New Zealand season in

Wellington early in February next. It

was her intention to open last Octo-

ber, but her successful season in Aus-

tralia necessitated an alteration in

her arrangements. She is accom-

panied by Mr Clarence Newall, a very

brilliant pianist.

Colonel Henry Mapleson, the well

known impresario, who died the

other day, was at one time a colonel
in the British Army Reserve. Like

his father before him he adopted the

profession of operatic director, in

which he was v -.ry successful both in

London and New York.

In his memoirs the late Colonel
Mapleson tells the following -story
of Sir Michael Costa, the great con-

ductor:—

“Costa would have been horrified

at the way in which operatic enter-

prises are now too frequently con-

ducted, especially, I mean, in a musi-

cal point of view; works hurriedly
produced, and in some cases without

a single complete rehearsal. Often,
no doubt, the prinia donna (if suffi-

ciently distinguished to be allowed
to give herself airs) is in fault for the

insufficient rehearsals, or for rehear-

sals being altogether dispensed with.
When such singers as Milme. Patti

and Mdme. Nilsson stipulate that

“the utility of rehearsing” shall be

left to their judgment—which means

that they shall never be called to any
sort of rehearsal —all idea of a per-

fect ensemble must in their case be

abandoned. Sir Michael would, I am

sure, have protested against the ac-

ceptance of such conditions. Nothing
would satisfyhimbuttogoon rehears-

ing a work until everything, and

especially until the ensemble pieces,
were perfect. Then he would have

one final rehearsal in order to assure

himself that this perfection was

maintained; and the opera could be

played the night afterwards. Costa

was born with the spirit of discipline
strong within him. As a singer he
would never have made his mark. In

his original occupation, that of sec-

ond tenor, his remarkable qualities
were lost. As a conductor, on the
other hand, his love of order, punctu-
ality, regularity in everything, stood

him in excellent part.”

Miss Lulu Evans, leading lady sou-

brette, and her brother, the come-

dian, are the two latest additions to

Mr Pollard’s tifheful throng. They
were engaged for Mr Pollard by Mr
Williamson when the latter was last

in London, and are due in Sydney
about the week after next. The

probability is that they will be in this

colony in time to open with the Com-

pany in Wellington on Boxing night.

Miss Ada Rehan, the American

actress, is coming to Australia next

year under engagement to Mr J. C.
Williamson.

Mr Harry Plimmer and his wife

have signed engagements with a well-

established stock company in San

Francisco.

Miss Florence Young, who with Mr

Claude Bantock is coming to Austra-

lia to play in “San Toy,” arrives in

Melbourne next week.

Mr George Musgrove, with Miss

Nellie Stewart, are due in Melbourne

early next month. The Melbourne sea-

son will see the production of “The

Fortune Teller” or “The Singing
Girl,” in addition to the pantomime
“Little Red Riding Hood.”

Mr Arthur C. Pell, the musical con-

ductor of the Josephine Stanton Opera
Company, may be remembered in

musical circles here as the brilliant

child-pianist who toured Australia
during 1878-1880. That adventure

possessed an element of romance.

Little Pell’s parents were well-to-do,
and although the youngster bad

shown precocious talent as a pianist
in New York concert rooms, they

deemed it wiser to keep him at school.

Little nine-year-old Pell had ideas of

his own, however. He secretly con-

tracted with an entrepreneur for a

visit to Australia, took train to San
Francisco without his parents’ know-

ledge, and thence embarked for Syd-
ney. He stayed in Australia nearly
three years, and was then sent for

by his father, and returned to New

York. His only recollection of Syd-
ney is of “a park with an iron fence

round it,” his childish memories hav-

ing been dimmed by a long iliness,
the result of a fever, which nearly
ended his life. Mr Pell’s mother was

considered in her day the best ama-

teur pianist in Brooklyn, and it was

in her care that, after a period of

schooling, he entered the Leipsic Con-

seuivatorium. He stayed there not

quite the fixed term of three years,
and before leaving Germany heard

the first performance of “Parsifal” at

Bayreuth und r the great composer's
personal direction.

Mr Wilson Barrett concludes bis

Sydney season on December 21st. ami

opens in Dunedin on December 28th.
The New Zealand visit will be brief.

The company has been playing “The

Sign of the Cross.” “The Manxman,”
“The Silver King,” “Virginias," “Ham-

let,” and “Othello."

Mr Williamson has purchased the

Australian rights of “The Toreador,”
one of the most successful pieces yet
produced at the Gaiety, London.

The dramatic company organised
for Australia by Mr George Musgrove
will arrive in Sydney about March

next.

Mr Walter Bentley made bis re-ap-

pearance in Glasgow, after an absence

of ten years, on September 16, with

a revival of “Rob Roy.” Mr Bentley,
of course, appeared as the chieftain,

and Madame Amy Sherwin was Diana

Yrernon, and “the Tasmanian nightin-
gale” introduced several new songs.

Mr Gillette, author of “The Secret.

Service” and “Sherlock Holmes.” who

is to come to Australia next year, has

extended his London season until the

middle of January. He will then re-

turn to the States, and continue the

run of “Sherlock Holmes.” which is

to be followed by a revival of “Ham-

let.” Mr Gillette will prepare liis

own version from the quarto edition,
and make a. great feature of the.

lighting of the production.

“San Toy" will be Mr Williamson’s

Christmas attraction in Melbourne,

and “Alice in Wonderland” his Sydney
production for the same season.

Says a San Francisco critic of Miss
Hilda Spong, who is I he rage there at

present: “Tall, elegant. exquisitely
attractive, in her smiling ease, equip-
ped to the finger tips with the allur-

in”- graces of the queen of society,
full of a fascinating suggestion of

unsounded depths, with a play of fea-

ture and a trained grace of pose and

gesture that holds the eye enchained,
with a charm of voice and variety and

expressiveness of lone that, make the

ear hunger for more, she richly ful-
fils the dramatist’s idea of the woman

who. in a half-hour’s chat, charms the
heart out of the hitherto contained
breast of the middle-aged bachelor."

Sir Henry Irving's American tour

was to have commenced at New York

on the 21st of last month.

Miss Amy Sherwin will sing the

prima donna parts in “Rob Hoy" for

thirteen weeks in Scotland.

Fitzgerald’s circus has no less than

six advance agents in the colony pre-

paring the way for the big show.

Tapley, the singer, has. it is said,

been offered good engagements on the

dramatic stage. It appears he lias

histrionic as well as vocal talent.

The Wanganui Amateur Operatic
Society’s performance of “Hip Van

Winkle” was so good that the organi-
sation propose giving a second season

shortly. Among those who chiefly
distinguished themselves in Plan-

quette’s melodious production were

Mr W. Pawson (Rip). Mr George Swan

(Nick Vcdder), Miss Luxford (Gret-
chen), and Miss Pawson (Katrina).

HERE AND THERE.

The Rev. Edward Walker’s calcula-

tions of the colony’s drink bill are

plainly designed with a view of prov-

ing that the drinkers are drinking
more heavily than ever. This, indeed,
is the only conclusion he can get com-

patible with the undoubted increase in
the amountof liquor consumed by the
colony, and his own prejudices in
favour of the success of the prohibi-
tion cause. According to his showing
the expenditure on drink per head of
the population in the colony is £3

8/41. But when he has deducted the

children and Prohibitionists who do

not. drink, and the 10.000 Maori wom-

en who arc not allowed to drink, and

divides the drink bill among what is
left of the people, the amount per
head comes to £7 16/34, or some £4O

per household. As. however, he very
properly supposes that, many who arc

neither children nor avowed Prohi-

bitionists are practically total ab-

stainers, a further weeding out of the

sheep from the goats will still further

increase the proportion of the drink

bill which the individual drinker has

to account for. The result we arrive

at is certainly staggering—£6o a

household or so. Considering the

enormous number of nou-temperance
families whose total income is not

much more than twice that sura, Mr.

Walker’s calculations hardly carry

conviction* lam afraid his prohibi-
tion bias throws him out. In his de-

votion to his mission his manifest

tendency is to saddle the poor so-

called drinkers with more than their

full share of the drink. The increase

he points out. might as reasonably
und more justly perhaps be accounted

for by presuming a slight rise in the

drink consumption of the temperance
as opposed to the total abstaining
section of the community. But the

Prohibitionist is alas! the apostle of

extremes, lie that, is drunken let him

be more drunken still. rather

than we should admit the increase of

a moderate indulgence among the

people generally! There is their at-

titude. ’

According to a Christchurch paper

Mr Seddon and Mr Pirani recently
“tried" their weight at a bazaar at

Ashurst, when the Premier’s portly
figure caused the hand on the dial

plate of the machine to fly round to

twenty stone, while his liliputian
“friend” could not register eight and

a half stone. Mr Seddon is the big-
gest man in Parliament and Mr

Pirani the smallest, but no member

in the house makes liis weight so felt

against the Ministerial benches as

Mr Pirani does his hundredweight,
and no man bumps against the Pre-

mier with more effect than does that

same little member.

The Attorney-General ofSouth Aus-

tralia has promised the Society for

the Protection of Birds that he will

bring in a Bill making it a penal
offence to wear the plumage of birds.

There was a time when such a meas-

ure might, have fluttered Fashion’s

dove cots, but at. present the small

bird, in part or whole, is an unusual

ornament in ladies’ huts or head

dresses. The ostrich plume still

holds its place, but as it is obtained
at little or no sacrifice on the part
of the bird the society does not make

war on its wearers.

The lady' who was engaged by
the Government some time ago to give
health lectures or something of the

sort oneof the curious freaks of our

paternal administration—ls reported
to be organising a crusade against, the

small waist.. She is appealing to the

male portion of the population to dis-
countenance the contortion of the

figure of which so many ladies are

supposed to be guilty, and a great
many no doubt arc. She advocates

the abolition of the corset altogether,
an extreme in which 1 am by no

means so certain that the gentlemen
would support her, for the latter arc

also the slaves of fashion to some ex-

tent, and their eyes have been so long
used to the incurving line that a

Venus-like liberality of waist might
offend them. Then it could only be

the married men who could, with any

propriety, protest against, the slender
waist, and that only in their own

families, where il is well known their

opinion on the subject would go for

\erv little.

0 r E'h A II O U S E.

J»OI.LARD OPERA OOMPANY.

THURSDAY, FRIDAY. AND SATUR-

. DAI',
2XIh. 29th. and 30th NOVEMBER.

“BELLE OF NEW YORK.”
"

“BELLE OF NEW YORK.”

MONDAY. TUESDAY. AND WEDNES-
DAY,

2nd, 3rd, and 4th DECEMBER.
‘LA POUPEE."
"I.A POUPEE.”

GRAND MATINEE.
EVERY

SATURDAY AFTERNOON at 2.30.

SPECIAL PRICES.
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General Sir /Hector Macdonald

looks at things with a soldier’s eye

very much indeed. His remarks on

hearing that in one of the Southern

cities the Government’s ammunition

supply was a million and a half

rounds—“just about enough for one

man if you were actually engaged
in war,” was his-comment—gives an

inkling into his point of view. Mak-

ing all allowance for hyperbole, it. is

clear the General would have us arm-

ed and ready in quite a different way
from what we actually are. Our
coasts would bristle with cannon and

the inarch of civilian soldiers would

be heard constantly in the land,
while eveiy butt would re-echo with

their rifles.

All sorts of rumours are getting
about regarding Mr Seddon’s trip
Home. There is a strong impression
that he does not mean to come back

again. To a Northern member who

put the question bluntly to him the

great man said he did. but the

truth is that he really does not know

himself. It all depends on the treat-

ment he gets from the Home Govern-

ment, and as the Home authorities

have a tantalising way of dropping
no hint as to their intentions in mat-

ters of this kind, Mr Seddon is quite
as much in the dark as the rest of us.

Mr George Fowlds, I understand, is

persuaded that the Premier will be

made a peer or something in that

direction, but a governorship of a

third-rate colony—Jamaica, Fiji, or

the Bermudas—seems the more pro-
bable destiny of Mr Seddoi„ if he
would accept it. And I fancy there

is a pretty big if in the matter.

In one of the Auckland churches

last Sunday the clergyman, in the

course of his address, took occasion

to condemn what he seemed to re-

gard as the irreverent attitude of

some of the worshippers who

retained an upright posture
during prayer instead of in-

clining their heads. “During the
last prayer,” he continued, “I

counted no less than ten of the con-

gregation who had not even their

eyes closed.” To adapt the words
of Mr W. S. Gilbert it was a case of

round the corner he eould see that
each one wasn’t kneeling on his oi-

lier knee.

Sports, like individuals, are judged
by the company they keep. Trot-

ting in this colony has a questionable
reputation, because of its devotees.
In the same way billiards, one of the
best of games, has, in the eyes of a

great many respectable people, ac-

quired a disreputable character
merely through its associations. The

game stands much in the same posi-
tion as cards did in the days when
card playing was synonymous with

gambling, and it can’t get out of

that position so easily as cards did.
The expenses of the table are too

great for it to attain that domestic

popularity that has quite redeemed
the reputation of what were known
as the Devil s books. In the popular
imagination billiards will long con-

tinue to be regarded as especially
the pastime of publicans and sinners,
a device of Bacchus to ensnare his un-

fortunate victims. That it is under

present conditions a minister to
drinking and idling, especially idling,
there can be little doubt. Even the

Maoris have discovered its demoral-
ising influence in this respect, or the
Tomatea (East Coast) District Maori
Council would not have put their ban
so severely on the green cloth.
Among the laws enacted by the

council at their last meeting was a

provision subjecting anyone putting
up a billiard table to a tine of £25,
while it is also provided that the
table may be removed or destroyed.

On Sunday last the Wniroa geyser
at Whakarewarewa was soaped for
the benefit of the public,' and, as is
usual on such occasions, a crowd col-
lected to see the sight. "Wairoa”
this time refused to respond to the
first application of soap (not, soft

soap), and a second lot had to be
thrown in before the geyser would

play. In a very few minutes up it

went, and played magnificently, better
♦ han when it. performed for Sir Hec-
tor Macdonald’s pleasure. Rotorua

inhabitants are extremely thankful

that, while such dreadful earthquakes
have been wrecking pans of the

Southern Island, not so much us a

tremor has been felt in Rotorua. No

difference bus been noticed in the

geysers, and all hope that this is a

good augury, and that no severe

earthquake shocks are in store for

the district.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE FISHING SEASON AT

OKOROIRE.

The fishing season at Okoroire is

proving very successful. Fish are

fairly plentiful, and in good corufi

tion. In proof of this, it may be men-

tioned that Mr F. Earl, of Auckland,
landed six fish weighing in the aggre-

gate 28 pounds during a morning’s
fishing. Many other excellent bas-

kets have been secured.

Personal Paragraphs.
Dr. Ronald, of Napier, is at present

enjoying a holiday in the North.

Mr Stowell, of Wellington, is in
Rotorua.

Dr. Pollen, of Wellington, spent a

few days in Nelson last week.

Miss Stephenson, of London, is stay-
ing at the Grand Hotel, Rotorua.

Miss Allison, of Sydney, is staying
with Mrs Dr. Roberts, Nelson.

Mrs Afoyse, of Australia, is enjoy-
ing Rotorua at present.

Mr John Kirkland, of Sydney, was

stopping in Auckland last week.

Mr Kidd, of Australia, is taking the

baths at Rotorua.

Dr. Ronald, of wapier, was in

Auckland last week.

Mr arid Mrs Aforitzon, of Dunedin,
are- on a visit to Rotorua.

Mrs John Neill, of Onehunga, is at

present on a visit to Te Aroha.

Dr. Makgill paid Rotorua a flying
visit last week.

Mr aud Mrs Roads, of Cincinnati,
U.S.A., are on a trip to the Hot Lakes.

The Earl and Countess of Seafield

are expected shortly to arrive in

Christchurch on a visit.

Messrs Watson, Carmichael, Brad-
ney and Corbett are among the Eng-
lish visitors to Rotorua just now.

Miss Nelson (Wellington) has been

staying with Mrs J. j. Kinsey,
Christchurch.

Mr and Miss Simeock (England)
are among the English visitors to

Rotorua just now.

Mrs G. Gould has been spending a

few days with her sister, Mrs Wells,
at Amberlev.

Mr Vial, of Wellington, has been

on a visit to Auckland.

Sergeant-Major Hoare mid the Rev.
Father Lewis, of Wellington, are stay-
ing in Rotorua.

Mr Geo. Smith, of Sydney, has

been staying at the Albert Hotel, but

returned to Sydney on Monday.

Messrs Gittell and Fraser, and

Messrs Power and Atkins, of Ohine-

muri, are now on a visit to Rotorua.

Mrs and Miss Manoy, of Sydney,
returned from Rotorua on Saturday,
and are staying at the Albert Hotel.

Mr and Mrs Boyle aTe expected
back from England at the'end of this

month.

Mr and Mrs F. W. Thompson
(Christchurch) have gone on a holi-

day trip to the North Island.

Mr and Miss CoWbrough, of Aus-

tralia, have been staying at the

Geyser Hotel, Rotorua.

Miss Stowe (Wellington) is paying
a visit to Mrs Bowen, Middleton.

Miss Scrimger, from the' Waira-

rapa, is at present on a visit to Auck-
land. ’s”

Mr and Mrs and Miss Brown (Eng-
land) are having a pleasant stay at
the Hot Lakes.

Mrs Rudd, of Sydney, is at present
in Auckland, staying at the Central

Hotel.

Dr. Barraclough, of Australia, is

now on a visit to Rotorua.

Mrs Rudd, of Sydney, is at present
in Auckland, staying at the Central
Hotel.

Mr Snowball, of Dunedin, and Mr

J. H. Marshall, of Glasgow, are guests
at the Grand, Rotorua.

Mr Luckock, of Sydney, was in

Auckland last week, staying- at the

Central Hotel.

The Misses Wright, of Ashburton,
arc still visiting Rotorua.

Mr I*Suncoeks and Miss Sun-

cocks, of Kaipara, were at the Star
Hotel last week.

Mr A. R. Lyons, of Wellington,
paiil a flying visit to Auckland a few
days since.

Mr E. O. Wright, AI.H.R. (Canter-
bury), with the Misses Wright, are

resident at the Grand Hotel, Rotorua,
at present.

Staff-Surgeon Innes spent two or

three days in New Plymouth on his
way to Auckland.

Captain Sutcliffe, of s.s.

paid a flying "visit to Rotoriia lately.
Mrs Hughes, late of Gisborne, is on

a visit to her daughter, Mrs T." Moore,
of Ten ny son-street, Napier.

Mr W. Bruce, of Wellington, pa*l
Auckland a flying visit last week.

Colonel Davies and Captain Reid,
Auckland, are on a short visit to
Rotorua, where Judge Gil) is also

staying.
Mr .1. Bradney, of Christchurch, is

flaying Auckland af visit, and was

last week staying at the Star Hotel.

The Messrs O’Neill, of Australia,
are having a pleasant sojourn in the

geyser region. Miss Foster, from the
other side, is also there.

Mr James Burnett, of Wellington,
was in Auckland last week stopping
at the .Star Hotel.

.Mr and Mrs Kinross, who used for-

merly to reside in Napier, are now

living at Bedford, England.
Mr Fox (England), Captain Irvine

(Dublin), Messrs Todhunter and Dar-
lot (Australia) are in the Hot Lakes
district.

Alr.G. Ellis, of Coolgardie, is on a
visit to New Zealand.

Miss Empson, accompanied by Miss
Gresham, of Auckland, has returned
to Rotorua, after spending a month's
holiday in Auckland.

Mr V., Mrs, and Miss Rice, of Mt.

Eden, Auckland, have been on a

visit to Rotorua.

Mr Guiness, M.H.R., and his wife,
of Greymouth, are amongst the visi-
tors to Rotorua this week. They are

at the “Grand.”
Miss Watkins, matron of the Nel-

son Hospital, has gone to Wellington
for a short holiday.

Mrs Sainsbliry and Mr O. Sainsbury
have returned to Napier, after a pro-
longed visit to Dunedin.

Miss Chapman, of Napier, has been
•staying with Mrs Frank Ormond.

Mrs James Hally and Miss Hally,
of Cambridge, are on a visit to

Auckland, and are staying at "Son-

oma,” Alfred-street.
Mr Ingleby, of Ceylon, and Mr

Mahler and Mr Durander, of Liver-
pool, are staying at the Grand Hotel,
Rotorua.

Mr and Mrs Stafford Walker and
Miss Cotter are at present staying
at Lake Takapuna.

Mr and Mrs Hagman left on Tues-
(lj,y for the South, after spending
their honeymoon in Sydney and
Auckland.

Mr and Mrs Court, of Auckland, are

slaying at Lake House, Rotorua. Mr
and Airs Roulston have rooms at the
same hotel.

Air and Mrs John Reid, with their
son and daughter, are expected baek
in Auckland—after their visit Home
—before Christmas.

Airs Wardrop and Mrs Ogle (Christ-
church) went to stay with Mrs
Smithson, Timaru, for the South
Canterbury races.

Among the visitors at the Grand
Hotel, Rotorua, this week, are Dr.
and Airs Anderson, of Christehurchj
and Air and the Afisses Wilson, of the
same city.

Colonel Newall paid his first official
visit since his return from South
Africa to Napier, Hastings, and the
surrounding district.

Mr and Airs Nolan- and Mr and Airs
Hogarth, from the Old Country, are
ill Geyserland at present. They have
put up at the Geyser Hotel.

The Dean of Waiapu has returned
from Woodville, where he went last
week in order to preach at the open-
ing" of the new Woodville Anglican
Church.

Napier visitors to Rotorua are
Messrs Luckie and Cooper.

Air Willis, AI.H.R., of Wanganui,
and his wife, are visiting Rotorua at
present.

Afiss Innes, who has been visiting
Wellington, Nelson, and New Ply-
mouth, has now returned to Auck-
land.

Miss Nicholson has returned to
New Plymouth, after a visit to

Wanganui.

Afiss Roy, of New Plymouth, after

spending six months at Wellington
and Wanganui, has now returned to

her home.

BOER-BRITISH

WAR PICTURES.

The end of the war is in sight. Ev-

erybody will now want Pictures illus-

trating the various Battles fought in

South Africa. We have at great ex-

pense published nine large and beauti-

ful Pictures, on heavy, superfine, calen-

dared paper.

BATTLE OF BELMONT.

CHARGING THE BOER GUNS AT

ELANDSLAAGTE.

ATTACK OF ROYAL CANADIANS

AT PAARDEBERG.

CHARGE OF GENERAL FRENCH'S

CAVALRY ON THE RETREATING

GENERAL CRONJE’S ARMY.

These pictures arc 20 by 28 inches.

Sample and terms, 1/3 each, all four for

3/6; 7/ per dozen, 50 for £1 6/, £2 10/ per

100.

BATTLE OF TUGELA BAY.

BATTLE OF SPION KOP.

GORDON HIGHLANDERS AT BATTLE

OF BELMONT.

BATTLE OF MAGERSFONTEIN.

SURRENDER OF GENERAL CRONJE

AT PAARDEBERG.

These Pictures are each 22 x 28; sam-

ples 2/3 each; all five for 10/; 1 dozen for

£1; 50 for £4; 100 for £7 10/6.

MAJ.-GEN. SIR GEORGE STEWART

WHITE, V.C.

FIELD MARSHAL LORD ROBERTS.

GEN. PIETER ARNOLDESS CRONJE.

Each 22 X 28 in.; Sample 1/3 each; all
three for 3/6; 12/6 per dozen; £2 5/ for
50; 100 for £4 5/.

AGENTS
coin money. Biff profit. Enormous suc-

cess. The Pictures are RED HOT SEL-

LERS. Veritable mortgage raisers; one

agent sold 86 in one day. We will sell a

COMPLETE OUTFIT, consisting of all

the twelve different Pictures, for only

15/. This sum you may deduct when you

have ordered for £3 worth. Absolutely
no Pictures sent free. Don’t waste timo
and postage in writing for lower prices.

We pay all charges. We take back all
unsold pictures and refund your money.
Cut this out and send to-day, and begin
to make money. Address—

HOME NOVELTY N[ANUFACTU
COMPANY,

(Dept. 685) P.O. Box. 618.

Chicago, 111., U.S.A.
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Me’Heathcote Williams, of Napier,
Is oil.his way home after au extended
visit to England and the Continent.

Auckland visitors at the Geyser
Hotel. Rotorua, this week are Mrs

and Mrs Moss Davis, and

Messrs Marks, Howard, Murray,
Arnold. Rollo and Meddings.

Mr and Airs Allen, of Honolulu, are

living at the Grand Hotel, Rotorua,
at present, where Mr and Mrs Kiss-

ling’. of Tasmania, are also.

Air Alex. Stewart, of Dundee, has

been touring- the colonies, and re-

turns to the Old Country on Satur-

day' next via San Francisco.

Among the visitors staying at the

Grand Hotel, Rotorua, this week are

Messrs Martin, Black, Davies, Mat-

thews, J. Paterson, Thomson, Davy,
Betlhouse, and Bryden, of Auckland.

Mr C. D. Greenwood (Teviotdale),
Air H. Roberts, and Mrs Mitchelson
(Christdhiirch) returned from; Eng-
land by the Tongariro.

Cdlonel Babington has quite re-

covered from his recent severe illness

and is back in his home. ‘■’The Bun-

galow," Strowan.

Australian visitors of Kotorua just
now include Messrs Fletcher (Syd-
ney) , Bugler and Thomson (Vic-
toria). Ellis (Coolgardie), Withers

(Perth). Hyndes and Bray (Maitland,
N.S.W.). and Hutton (Melbourne).

Mrs Clifford and her two daughters,
after spending a few days in Auck-

land on their return from the Old

Country, have left for their home in

New Plymouth.

Mr J. 8.. Mrs. and Miss Way, who

have been at Rotorua recently, re-

turned to Christchurch greatly bene-

fited by the change.

Trooper A. Turnbull, of Napier, is

on his way home in the Delphic. His

many friends will be delighted to see

him again, after eighteen months in

South Africa and England.
Captain Davidson, of India, who is

spending his long leave in New Zea-

land, is at present the guest of Mr

land iM’rs Littlejohn, Boys’ College,
Nelson.

Professor and Mrs Dendy left
Christchurch for a trip to England
last week, and the Hon. W. C., Mrs

-Walker, and family have removed to

Dr. Dendy's house on the Port

Hills during their absence.

Mr M. A. Philips, a well-known
young Aucklander) is now the N.Z.
representative for Henry W. Peabody
and Co., a very influential New York

and London firm, and comes to Auck-

land from Sydney shortly to start a

New Zealand business tour.

Our London correspondent writes:

Dr. Prendergast Knight has booked

his return passage by the Ormuz,
which leaves London on November 23.

Mi’ and Mrs H. Meadows (Dunedin),
who came Home by the Waiwera on

family business, and who are making
'Balham their head-quarters, propose
to pay visits to Paris, Nottingham,
and Southampton, and to leave for

New* Zealand, via Sydney, about the
middle of January.

Messrs A. W. Thompson and C. IL

Withers, of Christchurch, who were

passengers by the Papanui, are tem-

porarily resident in Lambeth, but

■have not yet decided upon their fu-

ture movements.

Mr John Anderson, jun. (Christ-
church), has entered Trinity Hall,
Cambridge, 'where he will study en-

gineering for three years, at the end

of which time he. will probably go
into works in Glasgow to make him-

self acquainted with the practical side

of engineering.

Mr and Mrs J. E. Baker have, since
their return from France and Swit-

zerland, been staying at Southend-
on-Sea. From there they go to Man-

chester to attend the meetings of the

Congregational Union of England and

Wales, which this year is to be Joined
iby the Unions of Ireland and Scot-
land. The gathering is to be presided
over by Dr. Parker, and oVer 12,000
delegates are expected to be present.
Mr and Mrs Baker then go on to

Scotland and several of the provincial
(towns.

Dr. Jas. H. Neil (Dunedin) spent the

greater part of September at Brae-

mar. and in I he keen air completely
threw off the effects of the enteric

fever, only to become infected with

golfing fever.which is endemic on the
Dee.->i<ie. After a day or two at the

Glasgow Exhibition he went to Netley
Hospital, where, at the instance of

the N.Z. Government, he has been

going through the course of instruc-

tion for the Army and Indian Medi-

cal Services, practically a post-gradu-
ate course in public health and tro-

pical diseases. He will remain at

Netley until the end of January, re-

turning to the colony shortly after-

wards.

Mr David Thomas and his family
are back in London again looking
none the worse for their experiences
in the merry motor, although it near-

ly proved Juggernaut for the genial
and adventurous Ashburtonian. The

family started out in their Daimler
early in August, and whirled along
through Melton Mowbray, Notting-
ham, Peterborough, Sheffield and

Bradford to Carlisle. In the neigh-
bourhood of Sheffield, while the
motor was climbing a hill, Mr Thomas

got down to ask a policeman the way.

Seizing the standards, he tried to get
in while the motor was in motion, but
was dragged under the car, the back
wheels of which passed over his feet

and left thigh and arm. Though suf-

fering considerable pain, he continued

Iris journey to Carlisle, where the

motor, which was rather out of order,
broke down. The party therefore

travelled by train to Glasgow, where

Mr Thomas was induced to put his

feet in the hands of Dr. Guthrie. The

doctor pronounced the right foot

broken, but after it. had been band-
aged up in plaster of Paris, the motor

once more made its appearance, and
was safely manoeuvred by Mr Thomas
and party to Loch Lomond and back.

Another break-down, however, finally
rendered it hors de combat, and Mr

Thomas henceforward entrusted him-

self and his family to a less exciting
but somewhat surer means of loco-

motion. After journeying, via Stir-

ling, to Inverness and back by the

canals and the Clyde to Glasgow, and

after a brief stay in Edinburgh, they
crossed to Belfast, and went down to

Killarney. After another visit to

Stirling they made their way down

the East Coast as far as York, and

then across to Manchester, Liverpool
and the Isle of Man. After touring
in Wales they made for Bath, and

then to Southampton, intending to

cross to the Isle of Wight. Kain,
howrever, set in, and they returned to

London, where Mr Thomas has been

studying the ways of Smithfield ever

since. Before they leave on the 9th
of next month by the Oroya they in-

tend to visit Maidstone, Mrs Thomas’

birthplace, Worcester and Derby, and

to take a look at Brussels and Paris

on their way down to Marseilles.

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced of
Miss Una Hitchings. youngest daugh-
ter of the late Dr. Hitchings, of

Hitchings’ Gully. Napier, and Dr. Ed-

gar, of Tennyson-street, Napier.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

WALL-CURNOW.

A very pretty but quiet wedding
took place at St. Luke’s Church.
Christchurch, on Wednesday last,
when Professor Wall, of Canter-
bury College. was married to

Miss Gipsy Curnow, the Vener-
able Archdeacon Lingard officiating.
The church was prettily decorated

with white flowers and foliage by the

bride's girl friends, and a lovely day
greeted the bride, who looked ex-

ceedingly well in a long trained gown
of ivory while satin, transparent,
yoke, and sleeves of tucked chiffon,
and tucked bolero of the satin. A

lovely old lace veil covered all, and
an exquisite bridal shower bouquet
completed the costume. Four brides-

maids were in attendance —Miss

Wall, the Misses Cracroft Wilson, and

Miss Symes, who wore while

muslin gowns, two had picture
hats of violet velvet with

white ostrich feathers and vio-

lets, and the two others pale blue

chiffon bats. They carried lovely
white shower bouquets, and wore

opal brooches the gift of the bride-

groom. The bride was given away

by her grandfather. Judge Munro, of

Auckland, and Mi’ O. T. J. Alpers
acted as best man. After the cere-

mony Mrs Curnow held a reception
at her house, Cambridge Terrace,

which took the form of a garden
party, the day fortunately being fine.

She wore a pale fawn costume with

stitched bands and becoming toque.
Among the guests were:—Mesdames

Cracroft Wilson, Wilding. Denniston,
Symes, Anderson. Blunt, Cook, Izard.

Haslam. Ollivier, Bevan-Brown, Mr

and Mrs Condell, Mr and Mrs Lewin,
Professor Blunt. Mrs and Miss Mills.
Misses Denniston. Archdeacon and

Miss Lingard, Misses Cook, Lean,
Izard. Julius, and others. The

bride’s going away gown was pale

grey cloth with while vest, turquoise
blue toque with black feathers. The

honeymoon is to be spent in the

Nortii Island, and their future home

at Fendalton. Many useful and

handsome presents were received by
both bride and bridegroom and duly
admired by the guests during the af-

ternoon.

EDMUNDSON—DOLBEL.

On Wednesday, the, 20th inst., at

the residence of Mr C. Dolbel, Mr

J?. H. Edmundson, of Napier, was mar-

ried to Miss Annie Dolbel, daughter
of Mr C. Dolbel, Barrack Hill, Napier.
Mr T. A. Edmundson acted as tr.e

bridegroom's best man, and Miss

Hilda Dolbel, a sister of the bride,
attended ns bridesmaid.

The ceremony was performed by

the Rev. J. A; 'Asher, and in the
course of the afternoon the newly-
wedded pair left'en route for the
South, where the honeymoon will be

spent.

FRASER—BISHOP.
The neighbourhood of the Napier

Cathedral presented a gay appear-
ance on Wednesday last week, the
occasion being the marriage of Miss
Annie Bishop, second daughter of Mr
R. Bishop, Napier, manager for

Messrs Sargood, Son and Ewen, -o Mr
William Fraser, third sou of Mr M *x-

ander Fraser, on the staff of the

“Daily Telegraph,” Napier. The cere-

mony took place at 2.30 p.m. at which
time the church was filled with
gue'sts and onlookers.

The bride wore a grey silk gown
and dainty hat of tucked white chif-
lon. The two bridesmaids. Miss

Knowles ami Miss Mabel Bishop, wore

dresses of Japanese silk, tastefully ar-

ranged with cream coloured trim-

mings of lace and ribbon.

The officiating clergyman was the

Rev. De Berdt Hoveil,
’

Dean of Wai-
apu.

The “At Home" at. the resilience of

the bride's parents was largely at-

tended. and the bride and bridegroom
left by Hie 4.7 p.m. train en route for

the South for the honeymoon, amid

the hearty congratnlat ; '”'« and good
wi-lies of a host of friends.

Walworth—crouchek.

On the 20th inst., Miss Kilty
Croucher, of Napier, was married at

St. John's Cathedral, Napier, to Mr

A. Walworth, of Wanganui.
The bride had two bridesmaids.

Miss Alia Croucher and Miss Dulce

Rogers, who wore white, muslin
dresses, the skirts being edged with a

■deep frill; the. bodices were made

with puffed sleeves and sashes, white

lace being arranged as fichus round

the shoulders. Their large white pic-
ture hats were trimmed with o-trieh

plumes and laee. They carried bou-

quets of cream roses tied with broad

satin streamers, and wore gold
brooches. the gift of the bridegroom.

The bride wore an Eton costume

of blue cloth, with satin vest, and

large black picture hat.

Mr Walworth was attended by his

brother. Mr Arthur Walworth, as

best man.

The ceremony was performed by
the Rev. De Berdt Ilovell. Dean of

Waiapu. The newly-wedded pair left

later for Wanganui.

Australasian papers are asked to

note the wedding last Wednesday of

Mr Charles Edgar Williams, youngest
son of the late Mr J. J. Williams, of

Sutton, and Mrs Williams, of West

End. Southampton, to Miss Elizabeth

Josselyn Ledger. youngest daughter

of Mr Robert G. Ledger, of Black-

heath. The ceremony was performed
at St. John’s. Blaekhcath. by the

Vicar, the Rev. Canon Marshall, as-

sisted bv the bride's cousin. Rev. A.

E .11. Wade, Vicar of Bentley. Don-

caster.

%
„

The warning coughis the
faithful sentinel. It tells of

the approach of consump-

tion, which has killed more

people than war and pesti-
lence combined. It tells of

painful chests, sore lungs,
weak throats, bronchitis,

Km* and pneumonia. Do not

■V suffer another day. It’s use-
” less, for there’s a prompt and
safe cure. A cure for fresh colds

and old colds, easy coughs and hard

coughs —

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral

It often cures a fresh cold in a single
night, and it masters chronic coughs
and bronchitis in a short time. Con-
sumption is certainly prevented, and

cured, too, if taken in time.
If anybody tells you that consump-

tion cannot be cured, theyarecertainly
mistaken, for wo have thousands of
these cases reported to us, absolutely
cured, and no mistake aboutit.

Put up in large and smallbottles.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral Plaster placed
directly over the tender, aching lung
is a great aid to the Cherry Pectoral. ,

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer £•.,Lmll, Mau.,U. X. 4)

•
Vf lES F. KELLT. Artistic Worker •

• -L’-l i n Natural Flowers. Florist to •
• His Excellency the Governor. •

• Bridal Bouquets a Specialty. •

• Sprays. Buttonholes. Wreaths. •
• Crosses, and all the Latent Nov- •

• cities. Country Orders promptly •

• attended to. Show window In •
• Canning's. Quaen-st.. opposite Bank •

• N.Z. Telephone M. •

FIVE THOI’SYNL* AGENTS wantedto wear andadvertise the
I’ grand Wat-lies andJewelleryof aw II kuown Londonfirm.

Agencyran • *attendedto in spare time. by anyintelligent lady

. » gentlento.. who wish to addconsiderably to their income

Send for our extraordinaryliberal offer, rivingni vourfull name

andatidrees. andpraaent <»ccun*t.ion (it any) Address replv U»

No. 14 WATCH AGENCY. 15. St. Bride Street. London K.C;
England.

Clarke’s World Famed Blood Mixture.—‘The
most searching Blood (’leanse**that science and

medical skill have brought to light.* Sufferers
fromScrofula. Scurvy. Eczema, Bad Legs, Skin
and Blood Diecasts Pimples and Sore* of any
kind ere solicited to give it a trial to test its
value. Thousands of wonderful cures have
been effected by it. Bottles 2* Ski each, sold

everywhere. Beware of worthless imitations
and substitutes.

A BEAUTIFUL fabric.
THE

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

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

way) and is stamped with a guarantee of wear.
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Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, November 26.

HORTICULTURAL SHOW.

Seldom if ever has the Choral

Ball been so crowded wilh people as

it was on Friday afternoon, the first

day of the Horticultural Show,
which quite eclipsed all shows of pre-

vious years. The hall, which presenV
ed a very gay appearance, with ail

the beautiful blooms exhibited, had

additional decorations of different

coloured paper roses, intermingled
with Lycopodium hung in festoons

round the upper walls. A marque
was erected outside for the after-

noon tea, which was highly appre-

ciated, and excellently managed by
the following Ladies* Honorary Com-

mittee:—Mrs A. I hi vail, Mrs (Dr.)
Lindsay, Mrs O. Nicholson, Miss Nel-

lie Baker, Mrs E. J. Harvey. Mrs E.

Mitchelson, Mrs A. B. Reynolds, Miss

Amy Craig, Mrs J. AL Lennox, Mrs

(Dr.) Moir, Mrs C. B. Stone, Miss

Jane Mowbray. During the afternoon

some very sweet music was played
by Marriage’s Orchestra.

Among those present I noticed:

Mrs W. J. Napier, who wore a stylish
black trained voile skirt, holland sac

jacket, and Tuscan hat, draped with

brown and blue figured silk; Miss

Westwood, green gown and green
velvet toque; Mrs Sidney Nathan

looked remarkably well in a white

tucked silk blouse, grass lawn skirt,
and fawn straw hat, trimmed with

pink roses; Mrs (Dr.) Parkes, black

and white muslin gown, white

square collar, ruffled with cream

lace. white chiffon toque, with

touches of black; Miss Savage, dove

grey gown, black and white toque,
with plumes; Mrs (Prof.) Egcrton,
green cloth Eton jacket ami skirt,
with green velvet revers, cream silk
vest and black toque; Miss Somer-

ville, electric blur \oile. white and

black hat; Mrs Goldie, black voile

gown, with touches of white, black

and white toque, grey ostrich boa;
Mrs llayr, black gown, black toque,
trimmed with cream roses: Mrs

Baume, black gown and jet bonnet;
Mrs Kainger, black figured grena-
dine, with blue Wad c ncrustations,
black and blur toque; Mrs (Dr.)
Lindsay was charming in a white

embroidered muslin gown. pale blue

tie, and black hat: Mrs Lennox,
black brocade, black bonnet, embroi-

dered with jet and trimmed with vio-
let flowers; Miss K. Lennox wore a

dainty green gown and white hat.

bright rmil with fair blue silk and

pink roses; Miss Craig, white mus-

lin; Mrs John Kendvrdine. royal blue

skirt, white muslin blouse and black

and white toque; Miss Mowbray,
white silk blouse, inserted with lace,
black hat ami skirt; Mrs (Dr.) King,
black brocaded satin gown, smart
short rape, with Mrdeci collar, black

velvet toque* with plumes; Miss

Cooper, blue anti white striped silk

blouse, black and white check skirt,
white hat with pl.imcs; Mrs Shrikes*

pcar, black and white spotted gown,
black bonnet, with pink flowers;
Miss Pierre, white drill jacket and

skirt, mid sailor hat; Mrs C. J. Parr,

fawn shot costume, black and white

toque; .Miss Wilkie, blue and white

eoat and skirt, white toque with

feathers; Mrs A. B. Reynolds looked

exceedingly well in a pink French

muslin blouse and black trained

voile skirt, black crinoline hat, with

black and white plumes; Mrs C. B.

Stone wore an effective blue figured

gown, with square collar, black anti

white toque; .Mrs (Dr.) Moir, black

silk gown, with decorations of tur-

quoise blue satin, blue and black

bonnet: Miss Dolly Moir, heliotrope
silk blouse, black skirt and sailor

hat; .Miss Belle Moir, white muslin

blouse, inserted with lace. dark

skirt and sailor hat; Mrs Harvey,
stylish lawn costume, brown hat,
trimmed with forgetmenots; Mrs

(Dr.) Knight, rich black corded silk,
bright red toque, with black plumes,
grey ostrich boa; Mrs Kent, blaek

silk gown, with touches of blue chif-

fon, black and blue bonnet; Mrs

Edmund Mahony looked pretty m

a white tucked silk, with trans-

parent yoke and dainty white toque;
.Mrs. Arthur Nathan, royal blue bro-

caded voile, square collar of rich

cream laee, and blaek hat; .Mrs. 11.

Ashton, navy and white spotted foul-
ard gown, with large cream lace col-

lar, blaek chip hat brightened with

poppies; Mrs. W. S. Douglas, striped
silk blouse, black trained skirt, and
black hat with cream and pink roses;
.Mrs. (Dr.) Scott, navy doth gown,
with light silk vest, black hat with

touches of pink; Mrs. Porter, black
brocaded silk skirt, fawn jacket, and
black hat with pink roses; Miss Por-

ter, black tucked silk Eton jacket and

brocaded skirt, blaek hat. softened

with pink chiffon; Mrs. J. Buchanan,
black brocaded gown, trimmed with
purple, black and purple toque; Miss

K. Nelson, blue and white floral

blouse, with white silk collar inserted

with laee, black skirt and white hat

trimmed with black velvet and yellow
roses; Mrs. Cheeseman, black doth

Eton coat and skirt, white toque,
trimmed with black velvet and

plumes; Miss Milne, stylish black silk

laee doth jacket, black skirt, and bon-

net brightened with violet; Miss Meta

Aitken looked pretty in white, with

large black hat trimmed with violets;
Mrs. Benjamin, blaek and white cos-

tume: Mrs. Armitage, smart, fawn eos-

-1 ume,. brown straw hat with folds of

cerise silk; Miss Sinclair, black gown

and black toque with feathers, ostrich
feather boa; Mrs. Haven, black silk

gown, floral bonnet; Miss Haven,
white blouse, black skirt, white hat

with large, bright pink bow; Mrs.

Rees, fawn doth gown, cream and

black bonnet; Miss Rees, pretty pink
muslin blouse, dark skirt, white

toque; Mrs. Self, navy costume, with
white vest, blaek toque; Mrs. Man-
ning (Hamilton) looked dainty in a

white hailstone muslin and large
white hat with plumes; Mrs. J. J.

Craig wore a grey voile skirt, white

silk tucked blouse and black toque;
Mrs. Laurie, fawn costume, pink
toque; Mrs. Oldham, black silk gown

and cloak, black bonnet with violet;
Miss Oldham, black skirt and tucked
blouse, black hat, brightened with

crimson; Mrs. Phillips, rose pink silk

tucked blouse, black skirt and toque
with pink roses; Miss Binney, navy

tucked lustre, and black toque; Miss

Graham, grey and white striped

gown. Tuscan hat. trimmed with

blaek chiffon and violets; Miss

Doughty, blue and white spotted foul-

ard, white hat: Miss Davey, pale pink
gingham dress, sailor hat: Mrs. Er-

nest Beale, black voile, black chip hat

trimmed with various coloured roses;

Miss Cousins, black skirt ami blue

blouse, black hat: Mrs. Nelson, black

ami white figured dress, blaek toque,
with torquoise blue rosette under

brim; Miss L. Butlers, black skirt,

white silk blouse, black picture bat;
Miss Towsey. blaek skirt, blue blouse,
black bat: Miss F. Hart, blaek skirt,

white tucked muslin blouse, sailor

bat: Miss Posscneskie. white silk

dress; Miss Nelson, black skirt, navy-

silk blouse, sailor hat; Mrs. I. Alexan-

der, handsome black silk, the bodice,

inserted with white tucked silk, bine

toque, with autumn leaves; Miss

Tring. grey dress, black toque: Mrs.

D. Tide, black skirt, white silk blouse,

with black bebe ribbon, black and

white hat; Mrs. Tibbs, grey dress,
bonnet to match; Mrs. Metcalfe, black
dress and toque; Miss Wylde Hrow»,
black satin skirt, pretty floral silk

blouse, and Clara Butt hat with blue

bow; Mrs. Montague, black dress and

hat; Mrs. Cousins, black and white;
Mrs. Tewsley, grey skirt and jacket,
•'lack picture hat: Miss Rees George,
black-skirt, floral silk blouse, white
sailor hat.

Mrs Street gave a large afternoon
tea in her pretty garden at “Birtley,”
Parnell, last Friday. It was the first
outdoor function of this season, and

fortunately the weather was simply
perfect, the sun shining out, as if ap-
proving fully of the festivity, and if
his unshorn beams should Im? too hot
for the pleasure-seekers, a gentle
breeze rolled across the lawn. Mrs
Street, ably assisted by her niece.
Miss Rooke, received her many guests
on the eroquet lawn. A marquee was

erected, where afternoon tea, accom-

panied by tasty cakes, was dispensed.
Croquet was indulged in by the devo-
tees of that game. Mrs Broham, who is
on a visit to Auckland for a month,
is a guest, of our hostess for that
time. Amongst those present: —

Mrs Street, rich black silk, cape,
black bonnet; Miss Hooke, violet foul-
ard, white silk vest, with lace revers
and trimming, cream hat with blue
silk; Mrs Gillies, very handsome black
silk, with bouton d’or let in the neck,
and Garribaldi sleeves, black bonnet
with bouton d’or roses; Miss Gillies,
very stylish white silk, with embroid-

ery let in at hem of skirt and on bod-

ice, pink hat swathed with pink tulle,
pink at neck; Mrs Broham. striking
black mirror silk, with blaek lace
and passementerie finishings, black
bonnet: Mrs Gocdhue ’ ’ r>.

white vest, black bonnet; Mrs Foster,
mauve silk bolero and skirt, white
vest, black hat; Miss Horton, mauve

silk, black toque swathed with tulle;
Mrs Moss, blaek; Miss Moss, black

grenadine; Mrs Reade, grey voile
trimmed with narrow beads of brown

velvet, blaek hat; Mrs Williams, black
skirt, white silk blouse, black toque;
Mrs Louis Myers, very handsome
trained black silk, magenta pink vel-

vet bonnet; Mrs Hutchison, black

gown, hat with roses; Mrs Arnold,
grey gown, black hat; Mrs W. P.

Colbeek, very pretty china blue flow-
ered muslin, lace bolero, black hat;
Mrs Thorne Geore-e. "blaek; Miss

Thorne George, blue muslin, black

hat swathed with tulle; Mrs S. Kiss-

ling, black silk, blaek bonnet with

sea-green ribbons: Miss Kissling,
dark skirt, blue blouse, black bat;
Mrs H. Kissling, black costume, white

vest, hat with roses; Miss Conolly,

grey costume, blaek hat; Miss Steyeo-
Kun. grey custu*..., siilor hat;' Mrs
Ik Payton, black costume; Mrs Shep-
herd. black silk, black toque: Mrs
R. A. Carr, flowered muslin skirt,
black tucker! silk bolero, black hat;
Miss Russell, cherry foulard, black

toque; Miss Alexander, blaek, white
hat with pink roses; Mrs Cham-

bers, blaek; and her friend wore a

purple foulard, white hat; Mrs Ware,
navy gown with white embroidered

pattern, black toque with white
lace and pink roses; Miss Ware, white

silk, black hat; Mrs Buller, black

silk, black bonnet; Miss Buller, white

silk, black and white toque: Mrs R,

Dargaville, black relieved with white;
-Miss Dargaville, white gown, black

hat; Miss Towle, white shower mus-

lin, black hat; Miss Hargreaves, navy
coat and skirt, black hat with Sow-
ers; Mrs Theo. Kissling, black cos-

tume trimmed with jet ornaments;
Miss Kissling, black skirt, white
blouse; Mrs Kerr Taylor, violet skirt,
fawn jacket, violet toque with blue
forget-me-nots; Miss Reade, white
silk skirt, blue flowered blouse, white

hat; Miss Colbeek, black and white

figured foulard, black hat; Miss

Horne, blue coat and skirt, black hat;
Mrs Upfil. white flounced pique skirt,
white blouse, black hat; Mrs W. R.
Holmes, black gow-n, white hat swath-
ed with pink silk; Mrs Nelson George,
blaek silk, black bonnet: Miss Sutton,
pale green silk, grey hat: and her

sister wore fawn tussore silk, black

hat; Miss Outhwaite. grey ponlin,
black hat: Mrs Ashley Hunter, blaek;
Mrs Hunt, black: Mrs Rathbone, black
“’’k wbb pink at neck, black toque;
Airs Aldrich, brown and white striped

silk, black bonnet: Mrs Dignan. grey
and pink figured foulard, black hat
w :4h Mrs Cv’-i

esen-*an. black;
Miss Cheeseman, dark skirt, grey
blouse; Misses Kerr Taylor, fawn
frowns, tonnes r-n suit*l : Mrs M**r’iil-

lagh, white tucked muslin, black hat

with white ostrich feather; Mrs Mc-

Donald. black costume bonnet
with red flowers; Mrs Wilkins, black

gown, blaek bonnet with yellow;
Miss Wilkins, white muslin, black

hat; and her sister wore brown coat

and skirt, white hat trimmed with

black; Miss Hull, blue, trimmed with

black; and her sister wore grey; Mrs

Segar, black gown, black toque; Mrs

H. Campbell, violet foulard, black
hat; Mrs Duthie, grey silk, trimmed
with black and white striped silk
ribbons, black hat; Miss McCrae,

MILLIONS
gHEMb of

WOMEN
use

W CUTICURA SOAP
> fflrfSLr)

FOR THE

Hands
Hair

1— and

I Skin.
For beautifying the skin, for th*l sloppingof fail-

ing hair, for softening antF-wbitcniugred,rough
hands, in the form of baths for annoying irrita-
tion*. for too freeor offensiveperspiration, in the
form of wash-a for ulcerative wenknes»es. for

many sanativeantiseptic purposes,raid lor all the

riurposrs of the toilet, bath,and nursery, it is
ue-irnarsble.
Sold nr all Colonial Chemists. Pcttkb Cobp., Sole

Plop*., aoeton.U. S.A.

C. BRANDAUER & Co.’s( Seven rize Medals

Circular-Pointed Pens. J Awarded.
Neither scratch nor spurt,
the points being roundedby

iiri 111lnn ilhiimau..amaa
a new process.

attentionw dleo drawn to their

“

GRADUATED WWTOjßifl a J MjM
series of pens.” rtyl a >

Each pattern, being made tnfour

dtff.ett offlerlhflity and Pointe.

Ask your Storekeeper for an Assorted Sample Box of either series.

Works: BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND.

f
MANUFACTURES ROYALES.

FRENCH P.O, CORSETS

—

..THESE..

WORLD-RENOWNED CORSETS

Have been awarded

10 GOLD MEDALS

And

DIPLOMES D'HONOURS

And wherever exhibited have obtained

THE HIGHEST HONOURS.

—

OBTAINABLE FROM

ALL LEADING DRAPERS

Throughout New Zealand.

—

IN MANY VARIETIES, SHAPES,

AND STYLES.
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black; Mrs Harington, black silk,
black bonnet.

Mount Hobson Croquet Club held

their formal opening on Wednesday
last on their lawn. There was a

large attendance. Mrs Kingsweil.
Mrs Frater, and Mrs Bodie did all in

their power to promote the enjoy-
ment of the guests. Afternoon tea

was served in the pavilion, which was

gaily decorated with flags. The tea
table was adorned with vases of yel-
low and -white daisies. The lawns
looked particularly gay, being sur-

rounded with ropes of flying flags.
Amongst those present 1 noticed:—

Mrs Frater, navy skirt and bolero

faced with white and finished with
ecru lace, blue vest, veiled in fav. •:

lace, blaek hat, with vieux roses; Mrs

Kingsweil, navy lustre, tucked skirt
and bodice, blaek hat; Miss Birney,
blaek bolero and skirt, with t tickings,
black hat; and her sister wore navy
bolero and skirt faced . with white
-black hat; Mrs Newton, blaek ski’-'N
blaek tucked silk bolero, black and

white hat; Mrs Hill, blaek gown,
black hat; - Mrs- Tewsleyv black cos-

tume, white toque with rosettes of

pink; heliotrope andl blue, (finished
with blaek quill; Miss Kerapthome,
light violet gown made with bolero

ami skirt, and trimmed with bands

of a lighter hue, white hat trimmed
with black; Mrs H. O. Nolan, dark

skirt, violet plaid blouse, hat with

mauve flowers; and her friend wore

black; Mrs Sanderson, white pique
costume, black hat; Miss Gibson,
black gown, black hat: Miss Nichol,
purple striped foulard, black hat with
pink roses; Miss Nolan, silk mourn-

ing costume trimmed with braid,
black hat; Mrs Clifton, grey bolero

and skirt, white vest, white hat with
tulle; Mrs Bamford, blaek gown; Mrs

Caldwell, black gown, white hat with

pink roses; Mrs Ching, grey silk with

narrow black stripe, black silk fancy
braiding, black hat with tulle; Mrs

Herrold. blaek gown, black bonnet

with red roses; Miss Stevenson,
mourning costume; Mrs Woolcot,
pretty blue flowered muslin, white

hat with pink roses; Mrs W. R.
Holmes, blaek bolero and skirt, white
hat swathed in pink silk; Misses Kerr-

Taylor (3). plaid skirts, green boleros,

white blouses, hats en suite; Mrs and

Misses Court. mourning costumes,

black hats with tulle swathing; Mrs

Laxon, black gown, white toque; Mrs

Bodie, mourning costume; Mrs Jervis

and sisters wore mourning costumes;

Mrs Stevens, black; Mrs Carpenter,
brown coat and skirt, faced witli

white, white vest, brown hat witli

white ostrich feathers; Miss Kennedy,
fawn costume, white sailor hat; Mrs

Perrin, black figured voile gown,
cream and heliotrope toque; Mrs Heg-
ntan, blaek skirt and silk blouse,
black straw hat with bows; and many
oti: rs, whose names I did not know,

wore dark skirts, light blouses.

Mrs Cheeseman gave a most enjoy-
able

GARDEN PARTY

at her" picturesque residence, Maru-

nui, Itemuera, last Saturday after-

noon. It was a great success. The
weather was glorious, and Marvniu

-was .looking its best in the brilliant

sunshine. Mr and Mrs Cheeseman
received their guests on the verandah

in their usual courteous manner. The

scene here was full of life and colour,
the pretty peep of the blue sea in

the distance, the emerald surround-

ings, and the animated groups of

brightly dressed ladies, who had been

tempted by the day to put on their

summer costumes, and seemed to

have left their worries behind, so that
the scene was one of light laughter
and brilliant colour. Many of the

guests wandered ad lib through the

grounds, admiring the beautiful and

rare flowers, which grew in such pro-
fusion in the garden, and the lovely
-trees and shrubs, while others group-
ed themselves in sociable knots, or

seated themselves beneath the spread-
ing trees. The conservatory also at-
tracted a great deal of attention. The
Italian musicians were in attendance

and took up their position near the

house. During the afternoon the

guests were entertained in relays in

the dining-room to afternoon tea.

coffee, strawberries and cream, fruit

salads and other light refreshments,

being all set. out in profusion, the

table being arranged with exquisite
taste and presented an elegance of

form and a harmony of colour. It

was decorated as a rose table with a

pale green silk square centre piece,
handsomely embroidered with gold
thread and pink flowers, which was

placed diagonally with the corners

of the table and relieved with vases

of asparagus ferns intermingled with

beautiful roses of every variety and

also surrounded with dishes of straw-

berries that the table literally basked

in a warm glow of colour. Later on

in the afternoon vocal music was ren-

dered by some of the guests. Amongst
those present Mrs Cheeseman looked

extremely well in a cream voile skirt,
the bolero of the same had gold but-

tons, the costume was machine stitch-

ed with gold thread, lace revers

cream hat with pink roses and pink
rosettes veiled in cream net and lace

and her little daughter wore white;
Mrs Keesing, black silk, black bonnet
with pink roses; Miss Keesing, black
satin skirt, silk bolero, lace vest,
black turban hat with pink roses;

and her sister wore a navy foulard),
cream lace collarette, blaek hat

swathed with blaek and white tulle;
Mrs Tom Keesing (Fiji), lovely white

China silk, betneked prettily on skirt

and bodice, white hat swathed with

tulle, and finished with a feather;
Mrs Hutchison, navy foidard, black

hat with white; Miss Peacocke, white

Indian silk with embroidery let in at

flounce, very much betucked, white

hat trimmed with azure blue silk
and ostrich plumes; Mrs Thomas

Morrin, French blue costume with

white let in at neck, cream hat with

rosettes of blue; Miss Morrin, white

lustre skirt, green foulard muslin

blouse with green rosette at corsage,
pink silk frame hat, with two brims

of silk: Mrs Cheeseman, black; Miss

Cheeseman, grey cheek with narrow

bands of black velvet, blaek hat; Mrs

Foster, white pique bolero and skirt,

mauve waistband, mauve floral bat;
and her little daughter wore white;
Mrs Ranken-Reid, black costume,
cream hat with black; Miss Moss,
dark skirt, white blouse, blaek hat;
Mrs Tilly, black; Miss Tilly, dark
skirt, blaek and white plaid blouse,
black hat; Mrs Hamlin, black; Miss

Little, pretty white silk, white hat:

Mrs Swales, mode grey relieved with

ruched white silk at neck, white hat:

Mrs Kerr-Taylor, violet serge; Misses

Kerr-Taylor (2), fawn with pink; Mrs

Ware, black grenadine skirt, silk

blouse, blaek toque with yellow
flowers; Miss Ware, white
Indian silk, white hat with
blaek velvet and ostrich feath-

ers; Mrs Biss, black costume, blaek
bonnet; Miss Cheeseman. grey skirt,

white blouse, black hat; and her
sister wore fawn costume finished

with cornflower silk, white hat with

cream lace and cornflowers: Mrs 11.

15. Morton, fawn silk with mauve

floral design, fawn hat with violet
flowers; Miss Morton, black silk, pink
vest and Garribaldi sleeves, blaek hat

with pink roses; Miss Hevwood.
white lawn skirt, white silk blouse

black tulle hat; Miss M. Heywood,
blue check gingham, black hat; Mrs

Bamford, dark green lustre with

black lace, black hat with red roses:

Miss Thorpe, grey tucked voile, white

collarette, black hat. with tulle: and
her sister wore a slate grey gown,
white vest, cream hat with blaek

silk: Mrs Ashley Hunter, blaek silk

bolero and skirt with satin bands,
blaek tulle hat; Mrs 15. W. Payton,
grey figured silk with bands of blaek

velvet, black hat: Mrs McMillan,

handsome blaek silk with bands of

white, veiled in black lace, blaek bon-

net; Miss Watkins, grey costume

pink hat with black velvet and pink
roses; Mrs A. P. Friend, pale galois
grey bolero and skirt, black bat; anil

her daughter wore white: Miss

Brodie, dark skirt. white blouse,

cream hat with bunch of red in front;
Mrs Gillies, stylish black silk with

bouton d.’or vest and Garribaldi

sleeves, black bonnet with yellow

RUSIIBIIOOK BfiII)GMAN
MAKE A
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Embroideries

GRAND DISPLAY OF SUMMER GOODS. 1"' !“
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all new shapes. Wool Underwear, Corsets, etc. Umbrellas antj Sunshades.

GLOVES AND RIBBONS. SILKS AND TRIMMINGS.

LACE CURTAINS, CRETONNES, SHEETING, CALICO. QUILTS, BLANKETS. TABLE LINEN £?tfD FURNISHING GOODS. ALL DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTURERS.

An Unrivalled Selection and Special Value
IN DRESS LINENS, HOLLANDS, GALATEAS, S.S.S. DRILLS. PALACE SUITINGS, SHIRTING AND FLANNELLETTKS.
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ORDERS BY POST receive prompt attention. Goods
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Clothing1 and Mercery. || direct fron’ Auckla,,d '
P A 111 WHOLESALE AND FAMILY DRAPERS,

■\U)llPl\Vvl\ Qi CLOTHIERS AND OUTFITTERS,

Opposite the Town Hall Site. 364, 366, 368, 370, QUEEN STREET
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roses; Mrs Hume, blaek brocade

with absinthe green slashings, black

bonnet; Mrs A. R. Wilson, grey eheck

■kirt, black bodice and bolero, white

hat with yellow daisies and corn-

flowers; Misses Lusk (2),white skirts,
bine flowered silk blouses, white hats

with plumes; Mrs Seegner, dark

green silk, black hat with pink roses

and white veiling; Mrs Tewsley, navy

and white figured foulard, black

toque; Miss Kempthorne, crushed

strawberry costume, black hat; Mrs

Worsp, black; Miss Worsp, crushed

strawberry gown, black hat; Mrs

Gutteridge, bright navy silk, coat and

skirt, black hat; Mrs Snell, black

skirt, blue plaid blouse, black toque;
Miss Brown, fawn coat and skirt,
black toque; Mrs Buller, dark green,
white vest, black bonnet; Miss Buller

white China silk, white hat; Messrs

Cheeseman (2), d’eacocke, Tewsley.
Ashley-Hunter, Hutchison, Brodie

(2), 11. B. Morton, Buller, Seegner.
Watkins, McMillan, Dr. Swales, Rev

J. Inglis, ete.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, November 22.

Last Saturday the

.NEW PLYMOUTH TENNIS CLUB

opened their courts. At twelve o’clock

the weather did not look very pro-
mising, but towards the afternoon it

cleared, so that there was a large at-

tendance watching the games. After-

noon ton was provided by the mem-

bers. Amongst those who were pre-
sent wore Mrs S. Teed, green costume,

geni hat; Airs Holmes, red and white

silk blouse, dark skirt; Miss 1. Skin-

ner looked very pretty in white pique
trimmed with black; Miss G. Holds-

worth, cornflower blue, white lace

collarette; Miss Holdsworth looked
charming in a tussore silk, relieved

with blue; Miss J. McKellar, blue silk

blouse, black skirt, white straw hat

trimmed with black; Mrs Paul, black,
black toque: Miss Lester, black and

white silk blouse, black skirt, gem
hat; Miss MaeDiarmid, white blouse,
black skirt, white gem hat; Miss Mac-

Diarinid, navy blue costume, toque to

match; Miss .1. Fraser, white muslin

blouse, black skirt, black hat; Mrs

Pollen, bright pink blouse, white lace

zouave, black skirt, white hat trim-

med with black; Misses Drake (2),
light green blouses, dark skirts, white

gem hats; Miss Skeet, white blouse,
blue lie, navy blue skirt, white gem
hat; Miss Thompson, pink blouse,
cream lace collarette, black skirt, gem
hat: Miss Reid, grey coat and skirt,
gem hat; Mrs Hollins, black skirt,
white silk blouse, black hat; Miss C.

Bayley, black costume, cream revers,

pink silk front, black hat; Miss Shut-

tleworth, heliotrope blouse, black

skirt, black hat; Miss Kemp, blue and

while blouse, blue skirt, white hat

trimmed with black; Miss Day, pink
blouse, dark skirt, while gem hat;
Miss B. Webster, tussore silk blouse,
black skirt, white gem hat; Miss B.

Berry, light blue blouse, white lace

collar, black skirt, gem hat; Mrs Hop-
kins, fawn jacket, navy blue skirt,

gem hat; Miss E. Huisthouse, green

jacket, black skirt, white hat trimmed
with pink; Mrs Hursthon.se, black;
Miss Hammerton, black and white

costume, black hat; Mrs Rc*lo, grey,
black hat; Mrs Wilson, black; Miss

Evans, blue French muslin blouse,
black skirt, cream hat; Miss B. Evans,

light blouse, black skirt; Mrs

Holdsworth. black, black bon-
net trimmed with mauve; Mrs

Tribe, black; Miss Tribe, dark

grey, white hat; Mrs Fenton, light
green, toque to match; Mrs Penn,
black; Miss Kirkby, black; Miss

Nixon, grey skirt, light blouse, white
tiehu, gem hat; .Miss Hawkins, blue

blouse, dark skirt, picture hat; her

sister, pink blouse, dark skirt; Miss
Harley, green; Miss Stanford, black;
Miss Mabel Stanford, pink blouse,
grey "kirt; Mrs Meek, black costume,
gem hat; Mrs Martin, grey costume,
relieved with white satin; Miss E.
Standish, blue blouse, green skirt,
gem hat; Miss Paton, black.

NANCY J. LEE.

HASTINGS.

Dear Bee, November 22.

The Napier and Hastings Bowling
Clubs competed for the shield on

Wednesday afternoon, when after-
noon tea was given by Mrs. Trimble.

A large number of people were pres-
ent, anil the sceneon the ground was

an unusually gay one.

Mrs. J. N. Williams gave a delight-
ful garden party at Frimley on the

19th inst. Mrs. Williams, who re-

ceived her guests in the large en-

trance hall, wore a becoming toilette

of black and white foulard, trimmed

with black lace, and bonnet to corres-

pond; Miss Williams had on a hand-

some blue costume, with black hat;
Miss C. Williams’ dress was of white
muslin; Mrs. Fitzroy wore white silk,
veiled with black lace, and trimmed

with black satin and jet, her bonnet

being adorned with pale pink roses;
Mrs. F. W. Williams wore black and

white foulard, and a black toque with
a eluster of red flowers; Mrs Donnelly
was in terracotta figured silk and

black hat; her daughter, Mrs. Frank

Perry, was in a white silk blouse and

fawn skirt, with large coat of purple
doth; Mrs. Hovel), navy blue foulard,
with white guipure lace, and a small

black toque with small clusters of

blue flowers; Mrs. Carlyon, pretty
light dress of various colours, and

bonnet trimmed with flowers to har-

monise; Mrs. Saxby, pale grey ben-

galine trimmed with yellow, and grey
hat trimmed with yellow flowers; Mrs
Goldsmith, fawn cloth, with fawn

chip bonnet; Mrs. Christopher Mc-

Lean, blue delaine, flowered with

white, blue trimmings covered with

black lace, bonnet to match; Mrs.

Tanner, black silk, with lace mantle,
and her bonnet was trimmed with

yellow; Mrs. Coleman was in moss

green poplin, trimmed with black lace

and passementerie, and wore a black

bonnet; Miss Coleman, grey cloth

coat and skirt; Miss Hovell looked
well in a dainty grey dress, trimmed

with white satin, and a large chip hat,
with white tips; Miss Giblin, blue

muslin, white lace hat and feathers;
Mrs. P. S. McLean, dark blue foulard,
figured with white, with satin front

and toque trimmed with roses; Miss

Balfour, blue grey skirt, pink blouse,
and hat. with pink flowers; the Misses

Fitzroy were attired in the most
dainty of costumes of white muslin

and lace; Miss Tanner also wore

white muslin. Refreshments were

served in a marquee on the lawn. A

special feature of the afternoon was

the delightful music given by the

band, and a ping-pong table afforded

much amusement in the house to seve-

ral of the guests.
DOROTHY.

BLENHEIM.

Dear Bee, November 18.

There has been very little stirring
here since I last wrote, excepting
several birthday parties for little

folks. Last Wednesday afternoon

Mrs. A. Mowat gave a large party for
little girls, for her little daughter,
Hermione, whose birthday it was, and

the t ime was pleasantly spent in play-
ing games.

The sale of work at the Church of

England Sunday-school last Wednes-

day, in aid of the fund for a new

building, was poorly patronised,
though many useful things were there

for sale. Strange to say, the fancy
department was the most successful.

Mrs. Reid invited a number of ladies

to meet Mrs. J. Bell on Tuesday af-

ternoon, and, though the day was

windy, perfect shelter was found in

the pleasant grounds, where tea was

served near the croquet lawn. Among
those present were Mesdaiiies Ander-

son, Griffiths, Carey. Mclntire.Vickers,
B. Clouston, Miss Clouston (Nelson),
etc.

Mr. J. M. Butt, of Wellington, made

a flying visit here last week, to see

his mother again, and brought Miss
Butt, who is now staying with Mrs.

Rogers at. “Eltham Lodge.”
The Rev. Mr. Dolamore and Miss

Dolamore, who have been making a

short visit to Mrs. W. Bell, at "Flax-

mere,” left for Nelson last week,
where Mr. Dolamore will attend the

Baptist Conference.

After spending a week with Mrs.

Griffiths at "The Barton” Mr S. Moffitt

has returned to Nelson.

We celebrated the King s Birthday
on Monday, instead of Saturday, and
had good reason to be pleased that

such an arrangement was made, as

the weather on that day was beauti-

fully fine, whereas on Saturday there

w as a bitterly cold wind. The Friendly
Societies’excursion to Picton attract-

ed a large number, and at the sports,
held by them there Mr. Cecil Goulter,
of Blenheim, won the chief event. Be-
sides this excursion there were many'
picnics; a large one near Renwick,
also at White’s Bay and nt the Bluff.

By the way, though a new road to
White’s Bay was to have been made
for those who like to go to the sea

during the summer, and, indeed, has
been surveyed, nothing more has been
done. The amount of time that is
frittered away before necessary work
is done is wonderful, but what is still
more extraordinary is the equanimity
with which those concerned will al-
low their interests to be put on one

side without, taking any steps to see

that they are attended to.

On Monday evening a Catholic social
was held in Picton, and a large pro-
portion of those attending it were

from Blenheim, about 200 travelling
on the special train that left at the

end of the dance.

The Supreme Court opened here on

Wednesday, and again the Chief Jus-
tice complimented the district on the
absence of crime, the several cases,

only one of which was criminal, tak-

ing only a few hours to dispose of.

Nothing of consequence was dam-

aged by the earthquake on Saturday
morning, as beyond the stopping of

clocks and overflow of milk pans,
etc., no damage was done, but it last-
ed sufficiently long to frighten many.
There is a wide divergence of opin-
ion as to the direction of the move-

ment,'amt the time it lasted. ’’

The Blenheim Rifles, who have been
in camp for a week, attended the

parade yesterday at. the Church of
the Nativity, commanded by Captain
Powell. In the afternoon they were

inspected by Major Rogers and put
through skirmishing movements by
Sergeant-Major Healy, anil the op-

portunity was taken of presenting
Volunteer Harding with the medal he

has won as the best shot in the South

Island. The Garrison Baud played a

number of pieces during the after-
noon.

Miss Horton has returned from a.
visit to friends in Nelson.

We have been very unfortunate in

having cold windy Saturdays for some

time, and the last was no exception to

the rule, so that Mrs. Griffiths, who

provided tea at the Marlborough ten-
nis courts, had not many guests.
Among those who were there were

the Misses Greenfield (2), Todd (Star-
borough), J. Chaytor, D. Redwood,
and Mesdames E. Chaytor, Bind-
marsh, Reid and others.

FRIDA.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, November 21.

We are still as dull as ever we

can be in Wellington. There is noth-

ing whatever going on in the social

world, and there does not seem to be

I | A
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anything to look forward to, which

is really a most dismal state, of

affairs. The 11th of December is the

nearest date on which we are to have

any function, as far as I have heard.
This is to be a garden fete, given in

aid of St. Mary's Home, in the lovely
grounds in Fitzherbert Terrace, be-

longing to Miss Johnston. If the

weather is good, the organisers of

the fete should be well repaid for

their labours. A feature of the after-

noon is to be a Ping Pong Tourna-

ment, both ladies’ and gentlemen’s,
and this is sure to be an attraction.

The weather was very windy and

dusty for the first day of the Wel-

lington Racing Club’s Spring Meet-

ing to-day, but in spite of the ele-

ments, quite a number of people
went out to the course. The lawn

was looking very green and nice, and

the bright flowers growing near the

stand made it look very pretty. It

was hardly a day to wear one’s

pretty new spring costumes, and

there were not many ladies

who risked having them blown

about and spoilt. Some of those I

noticed on the pourse_ were the Pre-

sident and Mrs McCarthy, Mr and

Mrs Duncan. Miss Duncan, Mrs and

Miss Bell, Mr and Mrs Arthur

Pearce, Mr and Mrs lan Duncan. Mr

and Mrs C. Pearce, Mr and Mrs Biss.

Mr and the Misses Skerrett, Mr and

Mrs Harold Johnston, Miss A. Johns-

ton, Mr and Mrs Buchanan, Mr and

Mrs W. Moorehouse, Miss Studholm

(Christchurch), Mr and Miss Har-

court, Dr. and Mrs Purdy, Mr and

Mrs Burnes, the Misses Fitzherbert,
the Misses O’Connor, Mr and Mrs
Nathan. Mr and Mrs Turnbull, Mr

and Mrs Baldwin, Mr and Mrs A.

Crawford, Miss Cooper, Mrs Tweed.
Mrs 11. Crawford, Dr. and Mrs New-

man, Mr and Mrs Brown, Mrs Col-
lins, Miss Williams, and others.

Quite a number of Wellington
people are going Home at the begin-
ning of the year, to be in time for

the Coronation. Some of the fortu-

uate ones are Lady Douglas and the

Misses B. and M. Douglas, Mr and

Mrs Duncan and Miss Duncan, Mrs

D. Nathan, Mrs Bell, the Misses

Henry (8), Mrs and Miss Riley,
the Misses Hislop (three), the

Misses Pollen (two), Mr and

the Misses Williams. It will be”

a very delightful trip, especially if
one is really able to get a glimpse
of the important proceedings on

Coronation day; but I should think

it was doubtful, when one thinks

what a mass of humanity will be in

London on that day.
Mr and Mrs Alec. Crawford have

lately returned from a long trip to

England. They seem to have had a

lovely time.

Mr and Mrs H. Rawson and their

family have also returned from their

trip to England and the Continent.

Dr. and Mrs Grace, with their son

and daughter, are on their way to
New Zealand again; and Mrs and

Miss Johnston are also expected to
arrive shortly, to be in time to be

present at the marriage of Miss H.

Johnston and Mr A. Duncan, which

1 hear is to take place in February.
OPHELIA.

NELSON.

Dea!i -:'Bee,

Herr Lemmer’s

CHAMBER CONCERT.
which took place in the School of

Music Hall on Wednesday evening-,
was undoubtedly a great success ami

thoroughly appreciated by those pre-

.seufi. The programme was of a high
order, and included-items from vari-
ous, composers. The opening number

yyas, ustring quartette in A,Minor, Op.
played by Herr Lem-

mer, Misses.M. Shone, B. Atkinson and

I. .Jacobs. Herr Lemmer also played
a yiolin solo, “Concerts No. 8, Op. 47’’

(L. Spohr), and in the second part of

tfce programme the violin part of the

“Kreutzer Sonata" (Beethoven), with

Miss N. Moore at the piano. In both
items he scored a success, especially
in the latter, when both performers
were enthusiastically applauded for

their artistic rendering of this re-

markable work. Miss Alice Stevens

gave two brilliant piano soli, “Andan-
te Capriccioso” (Mendelssohn), and
“Polka Brilliante, Op. 95” (Raff). Miss

C. Hunt, who was in excellent voice,

sang Gounod’s "Serenade,” and the

recit. and aria. “Lascia chio Pianga"
(Handel), and, as usual, charmed her

hearers. Mr Coney sang “Prince
Ivan’s Song” (Allitson) with telling
effect.

Miss Hunt wore a becoming evening
dress of pale pink silk, with tiny chif-
fon frills on the skirt, the bodice was

prettily finished with lace and a spray
of cream roses; Miss Stevens, white

silk, veiled with black net. the cors-

age relieved with red velvet; Miss

Nina Moore, white silk evening dress;
Miss Atkinson, soft white silk and
lace; Miss Shone, white muslin; Miss
Jacobs, white evening blouse, black

skirt, Amongst the audience were

noticed: Mrs Demmer, evening dress

of black silk and lace; Mr and Mrs A.

Atkinson; Miss Mabel Atkinson, white
blouse, black skirt; Mrs W. Atkinson,
black silk; Mrs Fell, black evening
dress, with fichu of black and white

chiffon;Misses Fell (2), white dresses;
Mrs Patterson, Nil green silk blouse,
black skirt; Mrs Kissling, light blue

silk blouse, with lace trimmings, black

skirt; Mrs Gibbs, black, white lace

cap; Miss N. Gibbs, pink evening
blouse; Mrs and Miss Humphries;
Mrs Stevens; Miss Browning (Stoke),
black evening dress, relieved with

yellow; Miss Buchanan looked well in

white; Miss Hunter Brown, light grey
silk blouse, with transparent yoke of

lace, black skirt; her sister wore

black silk; relieved with white lace;
Miss Heaps, light blue; Mrs Rout,
white silk and lace; Miss Cora Hill;
Miss Kempthorne, light silk evening

blouse, black and white skirt; Miss

Hursthouse (Motueka), becoming
evening gown of black, bodice relieved

with rich white lace; Miss Stodhart,
black evening dress; Biases Bicknell,
Greenwood, Richmond, Pike, N. Jones,
Talbot, Corrigan. Green. Coote, Rev.

F. W. Chatterton, Messrs Browning,
King, Kempthorne. F. Gibbs, Fell,
Hursthouse, Sclanders, Dunean and

others.

On Tuesday evening an organ re-

cital was given at All Saints’ Church
by Mr Harold Light, the clever young

organist, who has recently returned

from England. The programme was

varied, and included compositions of
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Bach, Mendelssohn, Wagner, Wolsten-

holnie and others. There was a large
number of people present, and al!

speak in terms of high praise of Mr

Light’s playing. Mr Coney sang a

solo, Miss Baigent and the Bev. J. P.

Kempthorne a duet, am! the choir
rendered several anthems.

PHYLLIS.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, November 20.

The wires would flash you the news

of our rough and rude shaking up on

Saturday morning, when our Cathe-

dral spire was again damaged by the

earthquake, though not- to the same

extent as it was about thirteen years

ago, probably the improvement in its

construction alone being answerable
for that. The cross, with its base, is

moved towards the east, and a sec-

tion lower down is also shifted, mak-

ing the spire look anything but safe,
yet experts say it is, and service was

held on Sunday, but the bells were

not rung. Our neighbours at Cheviot

have suffered very badly, the McKen-

zie township being in ruins, and one

little child was killed by a wall fall-

ing in while it was in bed. It is not

only the actual loss that these poor

people are suffering from, but the

nervous tension that goes on all the

time the earth tremours last, which

in this instance has been several

days, and some have had no sleep at

night. It is pitiful to think of.

Christchurch people are not back-

ward at helping fellow sufferers, and

a fund is started to assist in putting
some of the most unfortunate on their

feet again. The break in the Cathe-

dral spire is a most unfortunate

thing, just when we are struggling
to finish the building itself, the work

of which has been going on some

weeks now. It is suggested taking
down a good deal of the upper por-
tion of the spire and to rebuild in

wood. It certainly would give a

greater feeling of security.

But to turn to pleasanter matters,
mi Friday Dr. and Mrs Crooke gave a

delightful afternoon “At Home” at

their rooms at the hospital, the lovely
grounds sloping down to the river

looking their best after the recent

showers. Many of the guests enjoy-
ed strolling about under the trees,
while others played croquet, and

some discoursed charming music in

the drawing-room. A piano duet by
Mrs Wilding and Dr. Crooke was

much enjoyed. Other items, songs,
and afternoon tea, made the time all

too short. Mrs Crooke received on

the lawn, and wore a handsome black

gown, with grey tulle hat and feath-

ers, and carried a posy of roses; Mrs

A. E. G. Rhodes, a chic costume in

blue, hat to match; Mrs Julius, black
silk with white chiffon front and

ruffle, pale blue and black bonnet;
Miss Julius, pale grey coat and skirt

with lace front, large black hat; Mrs

Heaton Rhodes, soft pink gown with

cream lace, black picture hat; Mrs

Denniston, blue and white foulard

trimmed with lace, black toque; Mrs

Wilding, wedgwood blue and white

gown trimmed with lace, black hat;
Miss Wilding, pink floral muslin,
white and pink hat; Mrs R. Macdon-

ald, black ami white costume, ruffle

and hat en suite; Mrs J. Palmer,

charming pink costume, chiffon
ruffle; Mrs I. Gibbs, Royal blue voile

handsomely trimmed with wide cream

insertion, black and gold toque; Mrs

Bourne, black coat and skirt, soft

white front, large black plumed hat;
Mrs Fenwick, handsome black toilet,
lace and jet mantle; Mrs Lewin, fawn

voile over pink, black chiffon toque;
Dr. and Mrs Moorhouse, Dr. and the

Misses Nedwill, Dr. and Mrs Fox, Dr.

and Mrs Thacker, Mrs Morton Ander-

son, Mr and Mrs A Cracroft Wilson,
Professor, Mrs and Misses Cooke, Mi-

ami Mrs A. H. Turnbull, Mr and

Misses 11. J. Hall, Mr and Mrs W.

Wood, and Miss Wilson, Mrs J. J. Kin-

sey, Miss Fairhurst, Mr and Mrs W.
Cow lishaw, Mrs ami Miss Helmore,
Mis J. and Misses Anderson, Mr and

Misses Ainger, Dr. and Mrs Jennings,
Mr and Mrs Burns, Mr and Mrs Fish-

er, Mrs Mathias, Mrs Gould, Mr and
Mrs R. Harman, Mrs and Miss Bowen,
and others.

The Misses Hill gave the final

afternoon of the Ping-Pong Tourna-

ment, Miss Cowlishaw and Miss

Helen Denniston being left, in to play,
the former proving the winner, and

so much pleasure has been derived

from this innocent amusement that I

believe another is already in progress.

It would be u great improvement for

the summer to have a table on the

lawn in some shady nook. It would

be delightful.
The promoters of the bazaar for

the Melanesian Ship Fund have the
satisfactory balance of £t>7o to credit.
I think we all wished the title of
Prince and Princess of Wales had

been conferred on the Royal visitors

before they came to our shores, now,
having known them as the Duke and

Duchess of Cornwall and York we

feel as if something had been taken

from us, as we are not likely to meet
under the new name.

DOLLY VALE.

Sly and Dangerous.

It was not very long ago that .r.

George Monk thought his days were

numbered. It was certainly a very

depressing conclusion to arrive at.

When a man is so corners; that he

can neither fight tor fly his courage
oozes out of him like water from a

squeezed sponge.
Even the bravest swordsman* is a-

fraid of cold steel when his hands

are tied behind him; and the sailor

who has laughed : t 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 ears 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

nil the sly and subtle kings which,

are enemies to man this ailment is

the most dangerous.
Like the Red Indian it is both dead-

ly and patient. It waits and it kills.

In Mr. Monk’s case .lie 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 weight there. 1 be-

came so bad at length that I was

obliged to give up all but th 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 wit.i, 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 41

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

The Kind of Man a Girl Should

Marry.
Choice in matrimony does not as

a rule come from the female side. A

refined girl will not take the initia-

tive, but she has the responsibility
of refusing those who are ineligible.
On what principle should this be

done? First of all, we would say,

that however handsome and agree-
able a man may be, he should not be

thought of as a husband if his char-

acter does not commend itself to the
father and brothers of the girl. An

Irish magistrate asked a prisoner if

he were married. “No,” replied the

man. “O, then,” said his worship, “it

is a good thing for your wife.” It is

indeed a good thing for a woman not

to have to live with a liar, with a

thief, with a drunkard, for twenty,
or forty, or even sixty years. A lazy
man will make but a weak band or

support for a woman’s house; so will

one deficient in fortitude—that is, the

power to bear pain and trouble with-

out whining. Beware of the selfish

man, for though he may be drawn

out of his selfishness in the early

weeks of courtship, he will settle

back into it again when the wear and

worry of life come on.

To be happy in marriage, it is ne-

cessary to marry a gentleman in the

proper sense of the word—that is to

say, one who is generous and unsel-

fish. who considers another’s happi-
ness and welfare and not merely his

own. A man who is a bear to his

sisters, discourteous to his mother,
and careless of the feelings of ser-

vants and poor relations is just the

man to avoid when you come to the

great question to be answered, yes or

A “duck of a man” generally makes
a goose of a husband, so it is wise

to choose for a husband one with last-

ing qualities of heart and character.

We would not state a truth so ob-

vious were it not that some women

say that they Ifke a man to be a little
bit of a rake, just a small garden one.

If he is not all he ought to be before

marriage he is sure to reform after

it. and so they marry in a sort of

missionary spirit, hoping to turn him
from the error of his ways. This is
not a wise thing to do. for people's

Some Tea Jackets.
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characters do not as a rule alter

much after 30 years of age, and if a

man has a bad character it is far

more likely that he will improve his

wife off the earth by bad treatment

rather than that she will much alter

him. The poorhouses are full of wo-

men who thought that they could re-

form their husbands.
A husband need not be handsome,

but he should be good-looking, in the

sense of looking good morally and

physically. It is a yisk to marry one

in whose faee the ten commandments
are conspicuous by their absence.
“When I see a man,” says Addison,

“with a sour, riveted face, I cannot

forbear pitying his wife; and when

I meet with an open, ingenuous coun-

tenance, I think of the happiness of

his friends, his family, and his rela-
tions.” We need hardly say, how-

ever, that we do not recommend a

professional beauty, who thinks.that
he is a lady killer. Why should you
have the trouble of keeping a hus-

band for the exclusive benefit of
other women? “When I marry,” said

a budding schoolgirl, “I’ll want a fine,
tall, broad, handsome man that every-

body will admire.” “There’s where

you are wrong,” said her elder and

more experienced sister. “You’d

have much less trouble in watching
a less good-looking man, and would
enjoy a great deal more of his

society.”

An Island of Widows.

Off the coast of Norway is a small

island called Aarlud, which boasts the

unique distinction of being peopled
exclusively by widows. The circum-
stances under which this state of af-
fairs was brought about are no less

curious than distressing.
A short time since a man arrived

on the island from Haugesund, on the

mainland, with his wife and family,
to participate in the spring egg gath-
ering. While testing his ropes on a

cliff, preparatory to commencing his

search, he happened to make a false

step forward over the cliff. He was

instantly killed. As there had not

been a death on the island since

eleven years before, when a boy was

killed by a boulder from the same

cliff falling on him. the occurrence

naturally cast a gloom over the small
community established there. This

consisted of some thirty fishermen

with their families. As a mark or

sympathy and respect, all the men

determined to attend the funeral of

the unfortunate, which was to take

place at the cemetery at Haugesund.
on the mainland. During the proceed-
ings at the burial ground a tremen-

dous gale arose, and when the men

returned to their smack the storm

was at its height.
After carefully considering the situ-

ation, the thirty fishermen determined
to sail for Aarlud, and having taken

advantage of the opportunity to re-

plenish their household supplies, the

boat was rather heavily laden. The

progress through the angry sea was

most anxiously watched by the people
on the mainland, who, when the boat

had gone the distan**®. of about a mile

and a-half from the coast, saw that

the vessel was in great distress. Ef-
forts were at once made to go to the

assistance,but theheavy sea beat back

every boat that was launched. A few

moments afterwards the unfortunate

smack plunged forward into the

trough of the foaming waves, and

forever disappeared from mortal view’.

Every one of its thirty occupants was

drowned, and on the following morn-

ing their bodies were found along the

beach.

News of the disaster was as speedily
as possible conveyed to the island.

Every wife in the place had by the

dreadful event been made a widow,
and out of thirty as many as twenty-
eight were left without any means

of support. These women are now-

receiving assistance from the Nor-

wegian Government, which is credited

with the intention of settling a num-

ber of unmarried men on the Island
as soon as arrangements can be made.

Until this is done, however, all its

women must of necessity remain
widows.—Exchange.

o o o o o

Do You Know How to Wash

Your Face ?

While very frequent ablutions are

of course taken for granted, it by no

means follows as a matter of course

that everyone knows how to wash

her face, even though that primary

process is a fundamental of dainti-

ness. Most persons wash their faces

enough, but many of them with poor

results. The face that shows its

scientific washing is the one that has

been bathed correctly at night. If

one has been on a railroad journey
or a dusty drive all day, of course

the only and obvious thing to do is

to bathe it in the ordinary way; but

if you would have your complexion

look its best and freshest next morn-

ing retire to your room early, rub

eold cream all over the face, rubbing

in thoroughly, and leave it on ten or

fifteen minutes; then remove it with

a dry Turkish towel. Next, lather

the hands with fine soap and very

warm water; dip the palms in corn-

meal and rub the face over and over,

rinsing off with warm water and

then in cold, and dry with a rough
towel. Every particle of dust will be

eliminated from the skin, leaving it

as fresh and soft as an infant’s.
Putting ammonia in the water makes

the sk’n dry and wrinkly, and it is

not as good for the hair as borax,

though ammonia is an excellent

toilet accessory. If, after this kind

of a face bath, a few drops of ben-

zoin are put into a pint of water and

mopped over the face it helps to re-

store the natural fairness, if one is

sunburnt. A few drops of benzoin in

a whole bowl of water make no im-

pression whatever.

Thrift a Himely Virtue.

When I used to hear my dear old

grandmother make this remark in re-

gard to thrift being a homely virtue,

it did not strike me with the force

that it now does. It is truly the basis

of all success in life. It is truly a

virtue, and one we should all strive to

cultivate. It eannot be cultivated too

early in our children. Let them learn,
however, to distinguish between thrift

and stinginess. It is the thrifty man

or woman we go to when we want

help in our charitable work. A penny

saved is a penny earned. What I wisn

to speak of most in this short article
is to learn thrift in the expenditure
of strength as well as in the spend-
ing of money. We must learn to

value the things of life correctly. A

weary, cross, irritable wife and mother,
too desperately tired to be companion-
able in her family, makes a sad mis-
take. The biggest leak we have to
mend is worry. My dear sister wo-

man, while a thrifty wife is better
than a rich one, thrift means intelli-

gence and thought, and try to save

yourself all the extra steps possible.
A woman may reduce her household
expenses temporarily by overworking
herself, but this is a foolish and
sometimes a fatal economy, for medi-

cine and doctors’ bills loom up before

you like a mountain. What we want
most is a cheerful, healthy, happy
wife and mother, and she cannot pos-

sibly be so without health. Study the

best methods of bathing. Use pulver-
ised borax in your bath water to puri-
fy it. It is wonderfully cleansing,
and invigorates and tones up the sys-
tem when run down, and acts like a

tonic.

How to Dross on £l5 a Year.

AND ALWAYS BE ATTIRED IN

GOOD TASTE.

There is not a woman living, no

matter how beautiful, who is not im-

proved by being well and artistically
dressed.

To be well dressed does not neces-

sarily mean to be dressed in the latest

fashion, but to be dressed in good
taste, and in a garment suitable to the

occasion.

“Yes,” you say, “but how is this to

be done, and on the small sum of £l2

a year?”

Not long ago I was compelled to

ask myself the same question, and for

a time was completely nonplussed as

to how I was going to manage. I

was employed as typist and short-
hand writer at the time, and it was

absolutely essential for me to always
appear well dressed.

The first thing I did was to over-

haul my wardrobe and make a list of

everything that I possessed. Fortu-

nately I had never been extravagant,
and my clothes were all in a fairly
good condition, my wardrobe being
as follows:—One good black dress

with evening bodice, one light even-

ing dress, one tailor-made coat and

skirt, one Rob Roy cape for travel-

ling, one blue serge frock, one Hol-

land skirt, three eotton frocks, six

cotton blouses, two silk blouses, two

dark moreen underskirts, four cotton

underskirts, one blaek hat, suitable

for either summer or winter, one

light straw hat, trimmed with roses

and foliage, one large flop hat, for

river or seaside, one white sailor hat,
one black sailor hat, six pair of

suede gloves, one pair winter gloves.
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two pairs of white kid gloves, two

pairs boots, two pairs of walking
shoes, two pairs of dress shoes, one

umbrella, one sunshade, also good
supply of underclothing.

After I had made out the list, I
carefully examined each article, put-
ting on one side those that needed
mending or renovating in any way.

1 next obtained two old sheets, sew-

ing the sides together, and running
them down the middle so as to form

two bags, into which I put my best

skirts. This done I procured a quan-

tity of tissue paper, and filled out

the ribbon bows, and trimmings on

my hats, afterwards wrapping each

hat carefully in several folds of paper,
and placing it in a hat box at the

bottom of my wardrobe; for I knew

that clothes become destroyed far

quicker by being handled carelessly,
or by being left lying about in the

dust than they do by hard wear.

I had always been taught to keep
my clothes in tihorough repair, so

that I had not much sewing to do;
quicker by being handled careless,
about little details such as gloves,
ribbons, boots, and shoes.

Although I had trees for my boots

and shoes, I rarely troubled to put
them on the trees each time after tak-

ing'them off, but I made up my mind

to do so in the future. I was also

determined to clean my gloves my-

self, as I knew that I could no longer
afford the endless twopences that I

had been spending hitherto. I had

always trimmed my hats myself, and
made all my light frocks. My heavier

frocks 1 had made by a reliable dress-

maker, because J found that it was

cheaper in the long run: a dress that

is both well made and well cut wear-

ing out two that are made or cut by
an inexperienced hand. I was also

in the habit of brushing my skirts
well before putting them away, as the

least particle of dust will work its

way into the material and make a

good skirt look shabby long before it

is worn out.

By dint of following these rules,
and adding to my clothes from time

to time I managed to preserve a well-

dressed appearance on £l2 per an-

num without the smallest difficulty.
During the first year I bought:—A

navy blue serge frock, £2; one dark
underskirt, 6/; two cotton under-

skirts, 6/; light evening frock, £1;
coat and skirt, £ 3 3/; pair of boots,
15/; walking shoes, 11/; house shoes,
4/; four pair of gloves, 12/; one cot-

ton frock, 10/; summer hat, 10/;
sailor hat, 3/; sunshade, 5/; re-

plenishing underclothing, £1; sun-

dries, 15/. During the following year
I managed to do without a new serge

frock, as my last year’s had been

worn very little. My coat and skirt

was also in good condition, but as

th<4 winter was a very eold one 1

bought a heavy* ready-made winter

coat; and I also found it necessary to

have a new black frock, the one with
which I had started my wardrobe

having seen much hard wear.

With these more expensive gar-

ments, and a few oddments, I man-

aged splendidly throughout the sec-

ond year, the entire list being as fol-

lowing:—

Winter coat, £2; black gown, with

evening bodice, £3 15/; summer

frock, £1 10/: three cotton blouses,
10/; one silk blouse, 10/; four pair
of gloves, 12/; one pair of boots, 15/;
one pair of dress shoes, 5/6; um-

brella. 7/6; sailor hat, 3/; best black

hat, 12/: replenishing underclothes,
£ 1.

At the .end of the third year I

found tiitft my wardrobe was, if any-

thing, in a better condition than

when I started, my’ purchases during
the third year being: —

New coat and skirt, £3 3/; tweed
frock, £2 5/; one underskirt.
6/; two cotton underskirts, 6/; on-'

light evening frock, 18/; two cotton

frocks, £1; two cotton blouses, 5/;
Holland skirt, 5/; summer hat. 10/;
four pair of gloves, 12/; pair of boots

15/; pair of walking shoes, 15/; re-

plenishing underclothes, £l.

Thus, by economising, 1 Was al-

ways well-dressed, and looked bettec

than others spending three times the
amount.

Children and Pictures.

The keen delight which a child l. ay
take in pictures is prettily illustrated
by an anecdote recently related by
an aged English lady of her father,
who in his boyhood was taken to
visit the studio of Komney, where
the portrait of Lady Hamilton as

“Cassandra” was on exhibition.
The little fellow, only nine yeais

old, fell completely under the spell
of her exquisite face and graceful
figure, and no sooner was he left

alone for a moment than he stole
across the room, came closer to the

wondrous picture, and kissed it—a
tribute of which the artist might well
have been proud.

Teachers and workers who have the

opportunity of watching young chil-

dren from unlovely surroundings
making their first acquaintance with
pictures in embellished! schoolrooms
or settlement parlours have similar
tales to tell. A teacher in one of our

public schools has recently been
transferred from a bare-walled room

to one where there are pictures.
Among her pupils there is one little
girl, not bad but so restless as to be
troublesome. k

After a short time in the new room

the teacher observed that when :ver

this child was reproved or called to

order, she glanced quickly at a pic-
ture hanging near her—Richter’s

noble and gracious Queen Louilse.
Children’s fancies are shy things,

and the lady had the tact to ask no

questions; only the next time the

little fidget was at fault she said no-

thing: instead, she lifted her eye-
brows warningly and herself looked

up at Queen Louise.
The culprit flushed, stared, then

smiled; and ever since, with no word

spoken, a glance at the picture is

enough. Moreover, finding herself
thus unobtrusively sympathised with

and understood, the child has become
an adoring little friend to the teacher

whom before !she tormented and dis-
liked.

Yet another anecdote is different,
although akin. There is a picture of

a puppy in a certain primary room,

and the teacher noticed that one

small boy on going out always tip-
toed and rubbed his hand over t.
The glass suffered from his smeary
little fingers, and she remonstrated:

“Don't touch; you can look just as

well without touching, Bobby.”
Bobby’s eyes filled.
“Oh,” he cried, distressfully, “I’ve

never had a real puppy to pat. but I

thought I could pat this one! He’s

awful nice and live, and I make be-

lieve he's mine.”

The teacher now scrubs that glass
off once a week with a Special duster,
and Bobby continues to pat his pic-
tured pet.

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.)

<»f all the gowns of the year, none

appeals to the heart of a woman

quite the same as does the summer

gown of muslin and lace and other

fabrics that belong with the season.

There is something about a lawn

gown that appears to be within the

reach of the home woman. Even if

she does her own sewing all 11

time, she puts the scissors into wool

goods and into silk with more or less

trepidation, but with a cambric or

a dimity it is different. Even if she

is no great dress architect, she can

still see the ruffles and the froufrou
of a muslin frock even before it is

cut from the piece, and from the col-

our and her past experience she

knows whether it is becoming to her

or not. Then, too, summer goods

are so inexpensive that if made at

home any woman can afford quite an

outfit; for after all it is the linings,
or “findings,” as the essentials are

etilled, that bring the cost of a wool

or silk gown up to the limit figure,
and all these are eseaped in a muslin

gown.

THE MUSLIN GOWN.

The foundation skirt of a muslin

gown is of importance, and it is as

well to make it first, even if it is

nothing but a petticoat. Whether of

muslin or silk, it must be made and

finished with its ruffles just exactly
like a dress skirt. It is indeed the

underskirt of the gown, tor upon it

depends the appearance of the mus-

lin gown itself. This petticoat should

have a slight sweep, and the requir-
ed flare about the feet at the front

and sides. If you have an old or half

worn taffeta skirt, it will prove of

value in this particular. In making
a thin gown of, we will say, Swiss

muslin, make the taffeta skirt with a

dejep silk accordion-plaited flounce.

Cover this with a circular flounce of

the muslin covered with; inch-wide

bias folds running round, and over-

lapping each other just enough to

hide the edge and the stitching. Then

the skirt proper falls over this

flounce like a tunic, and has a point-
ed or scalloped edge finished with

lace. The bodice should have a lace

guimpe, and may be finished simply
with a fiehu if it is becoming. Or it

mav be finished with a lace or silk

bolero. Silk boleros to match the

skirt lining are a pretty feature of

the summer season.

Another pretty muslin gown is fit-

ted to the hips by a succession of

perpendicular tucks extending to the

knee, where the tucks are released

to furnish a flounce that is in turn

tuck,ed in inch-wide tucks running
round in parallel lines. This, how-

ever, is not simple of construction,
and is not to be recommended, un-

less the skilled artist has it in hand.

(S) ® ®.

SUMMER GOWNS FOR ELDERLY

WOMEN.

“Harper’s Bazaar” gives some use-

ful hints on dresses for elderly

A Dainty Summer Frock.
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Wometi : ‘‘Many suitable materials

may be purchased how for dresses

for older Women. Among the soft

materials are the foulards, silks, am

ihlfetaS; as well as the grenadines.
veilings, and the many muslins which
make most charming gowns. The

dress of the elderly woman is not an

especial style, but a modification of

the fashion which does away with

gay and ornate effects. Her gowns

are characterised by some show ot

Individuality.

“Itt the mixed Oxford suitings are

d 1) timber of different qualities in
dark colours that make up Well in

toat and skirt. The skirt is best
that has a flaring flounce at the side

and a front breadth narrower at the

top than at the bottom. A coat three-
quarters length looks best, with
straight front and points revers.

If the wearer is stout, si e should

have her coat made rather shapeless,
with a box back and a seam in the

middle, and the side seams curved

in somewhat to the figure. This

will be far more becoming than a

tight-fitting jacket.
“Nun’s Veiling gowns with clusters

of tucks which run from belt to hem

of the skirt are very smart in ap-

peiiratice, Another way is to tuck

only the front bteadth. leaving the

sides and back plain, and finish witti

a circular ruffle headed with narrow

satin or watered ribbon.

“It is necessary that an elderly
person should always wear blaek.

though fashion has seemed thus to

dictate. Grays and purples are ex-

tremely becoming and really suit-

able. White, too, is exceedingly ap-

propriate for summer home wear.

There are some charming qualities oi

all-black India and foulard silks this

season, made without any figure at

all or with a small polka dot or

flowered design. These are peculiar-
ly appropriate for elderly women on

dressv occasions.’’

My other sketch is of a gown
of mauve and white foulard. The

upper skirt is quite plain, falling over

frills of the mauve and white mater-

ial. The bodice is made with a separ-

ate vest of w’hite tucked lawn, and

the frilled fichu is made of the same,

held in front with nands of black

velvet. The upper sleeves are tucked,
and finished with a frill over an

under-sleeve of lawn with a lace

wrist-band. I suggest lawn, as it

washes beautifully and wears well,
and does not get the dirty yellow
look that chiffon does.

STYLISH MUSLIN DRESS.

I am giving you a design of a really
elaborate frock for a muslin. The
skirt is cut in three parts, each edged
with an ecru lace insertion, while
the front width is of aceordion-
pleated, or finely-tucked, plain white
muslin. The bodice, which fits tight-
ly at the back and sides, shows a full
vest of the plain white muslin, with
a deep collar of tucked muslin em-

broidery, caught with a large rosette
of black velvet ribbon. The upper
part of the sleeve is of the flowered
muslin, edged with lace, and the
lower portion consists of two puffs of
white muslin.

This sketch is a design of a frock to
wear at a bazaar or for a garden
party. It is a very simple gown of

tucked black chiffon, inserted with
black Chantilly lace insertion. The

bodice is slightly pouched at the

waist, and is finished with a round

yoke of the lace, mounted on chiffon.

A large rosette and ends of chiffon
finish the bodice in front.

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.)A STYLISH SPRING MODEL.

A NEW RACE COAT. A VISITING TOILETTE.

GIRL’S SAILOR FROCK.

STYLISH MUSLIN DRESS.

CHIC SIMPLICITY.
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CHILDREN’S PAGE.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE

My dear Cousin Kate,—Will you

please excuse me for not writing to

you for so long. I have been very

busy with my lessons, and I have not

had time to write. Did you go to

the show on Friday or. Saturday? I

did not go myself, but my brother

had his horse down, and he got
three first prizes with him. We have
got such a lot of little chickens out
now. A clutch of thirteen dear little

things came out on Monday. We

have a dear little lamb now; it is

between my little sister and me. I

call it Daisy. Have you sent me my

badge yet. because I have not got it

by post. You will be pleased to hear

that my littlepony Pat got first prize
for child’s pony at the show on Fri-

day. 1 must say good-bye now.—

From Cousin Barbara.

[Dear Cousin Barbara, —I was not

able to go to the show, but hear it

was lovely. How lucky your brother

was. 1 expect you are all very

proud of him and his horse, are you
not? And your pony, too! How

pleased you must be about him. I

cannot get the badges made yet, but

as you will see in this week’s paper

hope to have them soon. Send an

envelope for yours,—Cousin Kate.]

♦ ♦ +

Dear Cousin Kate,—This is, as you

know, my first letter. My mother
takes in the “Graphic” every week,
and T read the cousins’ letters, and

I thought I would like to become a

cousin. 1 live in Petone, and go to

the public school. I was eleven last

January, and T am in the fifth stand-

ard at school. We have two pets, and

that is one cat and kitten. Dear

Cousin Kate will you please send me

a badge and a collecting card. 1

must end this short note.—-I remain,

your affectionate cousin. Nellie.

| Dear Cousin Nellie, —You are

warmly welcomed as a cousin, and I

hope yon will take part in all our

competitions, and also will write
regularly. The badges will be ready
next week. I hope. Will you send me

an envelope for yours?l—Cousin

Kate.]

+ + ♦

My Dear Cousin Kate,—Thank you

very much for your nice long letter.

1 saw such a dear little Shetland

pony some time ago. It was so small

that it seemed just like a big dog. 1

have an aunt called Auntie Kate.

Mother had two little chickens. I am

going to the “Pirates” in Suva. We

get into the launch, which comes np
every day. and goes back again the

same day to Suva. After a time she

goes through a little back river and

then into the sea. We live on the
bank of the river, and we see the cane

launches pass by, when she passes
with the empty punts which she

leaves at different places. We wait
till she comes back with the full

punts, and we call out for cane, and

they throw us some sometimes, and

we eat it and enjoy it very much. We
are making a tennis court. Some-
times we get on a bamboo and go in

the river. 1 saw that notice about

writing on one side, of the paper.
Mother says it is quite right the way

I write. She says the sheets could be

torn in half. Please, Cousin Kate,
will you let me know 7 if it is quite
right. I would like to go in for the

story competition. The gardens are

all nice. With, love to you and all
the cousins, I remain. Cousin Dorna.

| Dear Cousin Lorna, —Your letter

interested me .very much. Are you
fond of riding? It was always one

of my greatest pleasures, but I never

get out now. You are writing quite
right. It does not matter the sheets

being joined’together as long as you
only use one Side of the paper. I
used to get sugar‘cane at one time.
It is very nigei Is it not?—Yours

Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—i have often
been going to write to you to tell you
the doll arrived safely, but I have

kept putting it off, and as I have
nothing to db I thought I would
write to you. It is my sister’s birth-
day next Wednesday, and my niece
w'ill be four years old on the day 7
after Christmas; it is a pity it wasn’f
on Christmas day, isn’t it. I am

going to Waitetuna in about three
weeks. I am so glad, because I have
been there before, and 1 like being
out there very much. It is quiet out

there, but I like the country best. I
will give you a description of the

place. It is very hilly; there is a lot
of big hills very steep, a very nice

bush with plenty of nice ferns and
nikau palms. The piece of ground on

which the house is built has a creek

running three parts of the way-
round it. There is a small waterfall

in the creek and it makes such a

noise. I must now say good-bye.—
I remain, your loving cousin, Helen.

[Dear Cousin Helen, —What a very
pretty place that seems to be. It

must be quite like our coloured pic-
ture in the Christmas number. I

should think Boxing Day would be a

lovely day 7 for a birthday 7, because
then you get both Christinas and

birthday presents.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,— I am going to

try for a prize for the Puzzle Com-

petition, and I hope I will get one.

Did you go to see any of Pollard’s

Opera Company. We went to “Floro-

dora,” and are going to “The Casino
Girl” on Saturday. Have you
ever read “Daddy’s Girl?” It is such
a pretty book. I have not written to

you for a little while. Dear Cousin
Kate, as I have not had any time. I

think the story that is in the

“Graphic” must be very interesting.
I have not yet had time to read it.
We have such a lovely little canary*
and he is getting quite tame. Now,
dear Cousin Kate, I must close, as I
have no more news.—Love from

Cousin Gwendoline.

[ Dear Cousin Gwendoline,—The

holidays will soon be here now, and
then you will have time to write
regularly, I suppose. 1 have not yet
read “Daddy’s Girl,” but must try

and find time, as you say it is so very
nice. 1 have been to Pollard’s once

or twice and saw you there one time.

Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—l am writing to

tell you about our sports. On the 7th

it was such a horrid wet day that we

thought it would be impossible to

have them, but towards the evening
it cleared. Qn the Bth, which was

Friday, it turned out to be a lovely
day. At" 9.30 three drags left the

school with about ninety people in

all. We arrived at the Hutt a little
after eleven, and had; our first race

about a quarter to twelve. The first

race was an ordinary running race.

In that race I came in second, and

was so tired after it. I didn’t think

I would get a prize, but as it was one

of the longest races they -gave uje
one. The races were milch the same7

as last time, except that they had "the

long jump, and Cousin Aileen won

that. She jumped eleven feet three
inches. Was not it good? Cousin

Aileen won two prizes, and I got one.

so you see neither of us came home

disappointed.
A lady gave a speech just before

the prizes were given out,
and she said, “What would

our grandmothers say to girls
running?” But she continued and
said that it was far better than lying
on a sofa all day. lam sure you
must think the same, Cousin Kate.

Most of the girls were in their gym-
nasium dresses and looked very nice

About three o’clock a great many
visitors came out. and so it was much
more jollier. There was a married
ladies’ walking race, and it was so

funny! We arrived home about 6.30

or 7. The girls did not make such a

noise this time as last, but everyone
said that it was quite the nicest of

days we had ever had for our sports.
I am so stiff now that it hurts me to

cough or laugh, but I will soon re-

cover from that. I have got a doll
to dress for the hospital, and so I

will be quite busy for a week or two.

We had a play last week and it went
off pretty well. Some of the Prepara
tory School sang and danced, so it

really wasn’t very dry. I must now

stop.—With love to you and all the
cousins, I remain, yours sincerely.
Cousin Zaidee.

[Dear Cousin Zaidee,—Your letter
is the nicest and most interesting
I have ever had from you,
and I am sure the cousins

will much enjoy it. The sports
must have been simply splen-
did, and I am as pleased as you can

lie over your success and that of

Cousin Aileen. The more exercise

you take the better, and I quite agree
with that speech.-—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—It must be two

or three weeks since I have written.
I could not get another doll, so when

I send the one I have in you will

know I did not break it. I have been

playing croquet nearly all the after-

noon until now. and the time is near-

ly 7.30 o’clock. Fancy! Is it not

lovely to think only five more weeks’

school, and then the, Christmas holi-

days? I went to the Parnell bazaar

on Thursday. They had some very

pretty little things from England.

Will you please excuse a short letter,
as I want to do something more to the
doll’s clothes.—I remain. Cousin Roie

[Dear Cousin Roie,—I was really
beginning to fear my most faithful

cousin had given me up, and was very
delighted to see your familiar hand-

writing. 1 forwarded you a doll to-

day and hope it is the right size. If
not do not bother about the broken
foot. It cannot be helped.—Cousin
Kate.]

Poor No. Eight.

Tuk, tuk, tuk, tehah! Tuk, tuk

tuk, tehah!”

Seven of the hens—there were eight
altogether—made a rush forward as

this sound greeted their ears, for each

was anxious to receive the dainty
morsel that their lord and master had

found.
“It is no use my going,” said No.

8. as she looked rather sadly after
the others; “he never gives me any-
thing but pecks, and I think I’ve had

nearly enough of those for to-day.”
Poor No. 8! Her life was not a

happy one, though any passer-bv
would unhesitatingly have decided in
his own mind that she lived in a very
paradise.

Cool, green, wavy grass to stroll
about in, a house fitted up with

perches at all heights to sleep in, tall
fruit trees overhead, laden with
sweet scented blossom, fresh wafer
every day, abundance of food, and

company of her own kind.
Surely she must have been of an ex-

ceptionally bad disposition to be un-

haPPy under these circumstances.
But she was not altogether to

blame; she could not help being a
little lame, for instance, or having an

appearance as of moulting around her
neck, any more than she could help
her comb being such a very poor one.

Sometimes she would look half en-

viously at her sisters as they strutted
about, for their combs were so abnor-

mally large that they drooped for-
ward over their eyes, and wobbled
about in the strangest manner; but
after a minute she would come to the
conclusion that perhaps she was the
best off, after all, for at any rate she

could see where she was going, which
was certainly more than they could.

“Ah,” she said to herself one day,
“how happy I was in that little back
yard, before we were taken away
from mother and put to live here!
Then we were all treated alike, and
nobody thought about combs.”

The fact was, that the cock ruled
in that little domain. No sooner did
he make his appearance in their
midst than the hens all did their best
to win his approval—except No. 8,
who apparently took no interest in
him whatever. Whether it was this
indifference, or whether it was that
she appeared so very inferior to her
sisters, I cannot say, but the fact re-
mains that that cock took a very vio-
lent dislike to her, and never lost an

opportunity of giving her a violent
peck in the back, an example which,
from the first, was imitated by the
seven devoted hens.

From her solitary corner she could
see that the coek was telling the hens

something particular, for he was

perched up on a piece of brick, and
his fine red comb was wobbling vigor-

A few scattered words came to her

ears, for he was talking loudly.
“This evening—adventure — caged

up,” she heard quite plainly, and.
drawing a little closer, she at last
made out that he was tired of being
cooped up there, and that he was

going to escape in search of adven-
ture.

All the hens loudly lamented his
decision, but not one dared to suggest
that he had much better not do such
a foolish thing.

No. 8 put her head on one side, and
thought for some minutes.

“I wonder,” she said to herself, “if
he knows that Rough, the terrier, is
always turned loose towards even-

ing; at least, I am sure he doesn’t,
or he would never suggest such a

thing as going out. I must go a-hd
warn him.”

She started off across the grass to
join the group, and then stopped
short.
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“What a lesson it would be for

him,” she thought; “and serve him

right, too!” she added, as she thought
of all the vicious pecks he had given
her.

For fully five minutes she wavered

Then her mind was made up.

“I’ll warn him,” she said to her-

self. “Because he is horrid, it’s no

reason why I should be horrid too.”

The eock looked scornfully down on

her as she went up to him. and her

voice trembled as she told him that

it would not be safe for him to go

out, because of the terrier.

“And you think I am afraid of a

dog, do you?” he said angrily. “A

miserable little animal that can no

more fight than fly! Do you hear!”
he exclaimed to the other hens. “She
calls me a coward. Drive her off;
peck her, peck her.”

At this they all made a rush at

her, and poor No. 8, hustled and peek-
ed, retreated as fast as ever she

could to her own special corner.

An hour or two later she learned

that the cock had successfully scaled
the henhouse, and started on his

travels, for the hens were all discus-
sing it as they went to roost.

Noor No. 8 felt very unhappy, and

long after her sisters were all sound

asleep, with their heads hidden un-

der their wings, she still sat at the

door of the henhouse, listening for

any sound that might be the wan-

derer returning, for he said that he

should be back to crow at daybreak.
At last she fancied she heard him.

and, peering through the netting, she

beheld him strutting towards her.

At the same moment there was a

rush and a scamper through the

bushes on the right, and, to her hor-

ror, No. 8 saw Rough, the terrier,

dash at the terrified cock with a loud

bark.

Then what a commotion there was.

to be sure! What with the poor cock

erowing loudly to the hens to come

and help him, the seven hens, awak-

ened by the noise, all crying, “I cuck,

cuk, cuk, cuk—couldn’t! I cuk,

cuk, cuk, cuk—couldn’t!” and

Rough’s 'barking, it was absolutely

deafening.
How No. 8 managed it she never

knew, but almost before she had

time to think, she found herself over

that division, and flying at Rough
with all her might and main, pecking
at his eyes, his nose, his ears, any

part of him that she could reach.

Her feathers flew in all directions,

but she thought nothing of that; her

one idea was to save the cock, and

she battled on bravely, though her

strength was fast ebbing away.

Help was at hand, though. One of

the farm hands, hearing the commo-

tion, rushed to the spot, just in time

to drag Rough away, as poor No. 8

fell fainting to the ground beside the

cock whose life she had saved.

Tender hands lifted her from the

ground and bore her away, and for

weeks she was not seen. Indeed, the

cock and hens all wept for her, be-

cause they thought she was dead, and

the cock was often heard to say_sad-
lv “It was all my fault; if only I had

listened to her and not gone> out all

would have been well ; and then the

hens would chime in and say No.

no; it was our fault; if we had been

brave we should have helped her io

fight, and then she would not have

been killed.”

So each learned that it was a cour-

a.<,eous and unselfish hen whom they

had been so unkind to all their lives

and had twitted for being ugly, and

thev saw. too. how selfish and cow-

ardly they had all 'been m treating

her so badly and neglecting her.

imagine their joy, then when one

morning No. 8 came walking into

their midst. She had been taken

charge of by the farmer s daughter,

and tenderly nursed back to

and strength; new feathers had

grown in the place of those she had

lost, and no one, to look at -
could have guessed how near she ha

been to losing her life.

Great were the rejoicings over her

return and No. 8 soon found herself

installed as head of the little colony,

and the favourite of all instead of the

insignificant slighted and hen-pecked
creature of former days.

Even the cock became her devoted

slave and would save the choice mor-

sels for her instead of eating them
himself, while the hens would leave

the nicest perch for her to roost on.

and from that time all lived happily
together without ever quarrelling or

pecking, all because No. 8 had taught
them to be unselfish.

Winifred Fenn in “Little Folks.”

The Little Sentinel.

“Nurse, what do you think mamma

told me?” asked a little bit of a boy.
“I haven’t the littlest idea,” ans-

wered nurse, as she looked up from

the stocking she was mending.
“Well, she said I might stay up nil

night. You know, nurse, I’ve always
wanted to.”

“That is very good of mamma,”
answered nurse. “And where are you

going to spend the night?”
“Well, men who camp out, you

know, have a fire. I am going to

pretend I’m camping out, and I’m

going to spend the night by the par-
lour fire.”

“That’s a good idea.”

“No. I think I’ll be a sentinel and

walk up and down before the fire,

with my gun over my shoulder.”

“But a sentinel must not go to

sleep. He must be on the watch ell

the time and say—-
“l know! ‘Who goes there?’ ”

“And you are going to watch all

night?”
“I think I shall.” answered Harry

proudly.
It had long been Harry’s wish to

sit up all night, and he could not

help thinking his mamma very unkind

never to let him. He teas'd so much

that mamma finally said:

“Well, Harry, you may.”
At about eight o’clock Harry, who

was usually in bed and asleep at that

time, took his stand by the fire. His
toy gun was over his shoulder, and

on his head he wore his soldier cap.

lip and down he walked before the

tire, and at first it was great fun.

Whenever he heard a sound he would
call, “Who goes there?” And it would

be papa coining to look for a book,

or mamma. Once, when he called

very loud, “Who goes there?” what

do you think happened? The little

white kitten ran into the room! Up
and down, up and down, went Harry.
Heavier and heavier grew the gun.
Harder and harder was it to keep to

the straight line in the carpet. Harry
looked at the easy chair and the sofa,

but proudly he shook his head.

“I’ve always wanted to sit up all

night, and I’m going to show mamma

how much I want to!”

Oh, what a loop from the straight
line that time, Harry! Time went

on. Mamma and papa said good-

night. and white kitty curled herself

up on the rug and went sound asleep.
Harry’s eyes began to blink, but he

held them as wide open as he could.

Soon he had a lonely feeling. “A
soldier should be brave,” he whis-

pered.
“But why shouldn’t I sit down?”
“Because you’d go to sleep,” a

small voice within answered. So up
and down Harry trudged. Soon some-

thing rolled down the sentinel’s

cheek. Harry dashed it away, but
then another something rolled down

the other cheek.

“I’m a baby!” the little boy sobbed.

But still he kept marching. Every-
thing in the room seemed to swing—-
and swing—and swing. His feet were

too tired. He tripped and fell upon

the soft rug. How soft it was! He

couldn’t get up. He heard some one.

“Who goes there?” he asked, feebly.
“The Sand Man,” a gentle voice

answered, that sounded something
like papa's and mamma’s combined.

When Bedtime Comes.

BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER

When bedtime comes, the stupid child
Is cross and tries to run away;

As If the long, long day were not

Enough for little people's play'.
When bedtime comes, the clever child

Gives every one a happy’ kiss;
And off to dreamland hurries, lest

Some flying merry dream he miss
When bedtime comes in our town.

You cannot And a curly head.
Or good, or bad, or In between.

That Isn’t safely tucked in bed.

The Little Torments.

‘O, mother, get my bonnet, do,
I want to go to play;”

And hurry, mother, tie my shoe.
Or Jane will run away.”

“O, mother, do untie this string.
It’s in a hateful knot,

And tell me where I put my’ sling,
I really have forgot.”

Mother, see here; my dress is loose
I wish you’d hook it up;”
Oh, dear, I want a drink so bad;
Ma, reach me down a cup.”

I’ve cut my finger, mother, oh.
Do tie a rag upon it;”
And, mother, here, do sew this string
Again upon my bonnet.”

Thus hour by hour, and day by day.
These little things intrude—

Till many a mother’s anxious heart

Is wearied and subdued.

Yet not on earth can there be found.
Through all life’s varied plan,

A nobler, greater work than hers

Who rears an honest son.

(L.OUIE HESELWOOD. age 15 years.)

JUNGLE JINKS.

Young Lion Cub Goes to School for the First Time.

1. When the Jungle School opened for the new term, Dr. Lion said that his eldest son should begin
school life with Jumbo and Jacko and all his other pupils. But young Cub made an awful fuss when his mamma

went to the nursery to fetch him. “ Leave me alone! I don’t want to go to school! I want to stay here!”
he bellowed. And it was as much as Mrs. Lion could do to drag her naughty little boy to the schoolroom.

2. Jumbo and Rhino couldn't help laughing when they saw young Cub brought into the school room,

kicking and squealing. “It sounds just like a pig in pain,” giggled Jumbo. “ Yes,” chuckled Hippo; “he

seems to think school is an awful place, and doesn’t guess what fun we have here. After he has been here a

week or two he won’t want to go back to the nursery again.”

3. Dr. Lion was very angry with his boy for being so naughty and he made him sit down at a desk and
gave him a slate. But the Cub simply wouldn’t look at a slate or a book all the morning, so at last his papa
had to send him to bed. The last picture on the right shows how young Cub spent the rest of the day at

work in bed. He has promised his mamma now that he will never be naughty in school again.
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The Graphic's
Funny Leaf

LUCK? WELL

Brown—What a lucky fellow Robin-

son is.

Jones—Lucky! I should say he

was. Why, his fiancee’s birthday
comes on Christmas.

FICKLE FORTUNE.

Tom—What is Dick wearing mourn-

ing for?

Harry—His wealthy' uncle has just
recovered.

AN OBSERVING ROY.

Little boy —When I'm grown up

I'm goin’ to be a perliceman, an’ you
can be my nurse.

Little girl-—Policemans don’t have

misses.

Little boy —Don’t they? I guess

you've never walked up the avenue.

AN OLD HABIT.

“I see that Masie has decora her

sitting-room with swords, gin... pis-

tols and foils.”

“No wonder. She always was par-

ticularly fond of having arms about

her.”

THE REAL PROBLEM.

Hostess (to famous explorer): Tell

me. Dr. Polarovich, what is the most

interesting problem of polar expedi-

tions?

Dr. Polarovich: How to get back

home!

THE LAST WORD.

Mr Jigsby (the discussion having

become somewhat personal): “You

may talk till doomsday, George Jigs-

by, but you’ll never get me to admit

that a wife is bound to do as her

husband tells her.”

Mrs Jigsby: “By gravy, madam, if

I outlive you I’ll have it engraved
on your tombstone that you were a

good and obedient wife!”

BETTER THAN THE EASY PAY-

MENT SYSTEM.

Mrs Trippe: Didn’t you say that

Mrs Strappe got her furniture on the

instalment plan?
Mrs Craven : Yes, she had four hus-

bands, and got a littlewith each!

DISGUISED.

Manager: What’s this item in your

expense account for “hardware,
$50”?

Salesman: Hardware? Oh, yes;

that's for poker. I thought it would

look better put in that way.

SHE KNEW HER HUSBAND.

Peddler: Wouldn’t you like some

mottoes for your house, mum? It’s

very cheering to a husband to see a

nice motto on the wall when he comes

home.

Mrs Daggs: Have you got one that

says. “Better late than never?”

Lady (who is taking tea with

friends, is asked to take another

roll): No, thank you. Really I don’t

know how many I have eaten already.
Son (aged eight; has been allowed

at tea table on strict understanding
that he doesn’t chatter) : I know.

Miss James. You’ve eaten six. 'cause

I've counted ’em.

LOVE’S GRAMMAR.

“I wish I dared to ask you some-

thing, Miss Millie,” said Archey, with

trembling and wobbling chin.

“Why don’t you dare to ask it?” the

maiden said, demurely.
“Because I can see ‘no- in your

eyes.”
“In both of them?”

“Y-yes.”
“Well, don’t you—don’t you know

two negatives are equivalent to an—-

how dare you, sir! Take your arm

from around my waist instantly!”
But he didn’t.

FORWARD YOUTH.

It was late and getting later. How-

ever. that did not stop the sound of

muffled voices in the parlour. Mean-

time, the gas meter worked steadily.
The pater endured it as long as he

could, and then resolved on heroic

measures. “Phyllis,” he called from

the head of the stairs, “has the morn-

ing come yet?” “No. sir.” replied the

funny man on the “Daily Bugle,” “we

are keeping it back for an important
decision.” And the pater went back

to bed wondering if they would keep
house or live with him.”

CONSCIENTIOUS.

Biddy: I’m sorry to say. sor. Miss

Giddv ain’t, at home.

Mr Colde (facetiously): Why sorry,

Biddy?
Biddy: Because it’s the biggest

storv I iver told in my loife.

THE SPREAD OF EDUCATION.

Tatters: Wot I say is this, free ed-

dication is a cuss to de perfession.
Raggles: ’Ows that. Tatters?

Tatters: 'Ow’s that? Why. spend-
in' the ’ard-earned taxpayers’ money
in givin’ gals cook'ry lessons, teach-

ing ’em 'ow to use up cold witties.
Life won’t be wuth livin’ for sich as

us.

THEY HAD PAID.

A gentleman who was on a visit

to Niagara (when the car raised and

lowered by steam power was in use)
went into the starting house to wit-

ness the descent, being too timid to

go down himself. After the car start-

ed, fully impressed with the danger,
he turned to the man in charge, and
said: “Suppose the rope should

break?” “Oh,” replied the man, who

had no eye for anything but business,
“they all paid before they went!”

AN ANGEL.

Tramp: Be careful how you refuse

me food—you might be entertaining
an angel unawares!

Servant: Faix, I niver see an angel,
but if they be loike yez it’s divil a

wan I want to be.

WHAT HE THOUGHT.

Mrs Blossom (wrathfully to 'bus

conductor): Why didn’t you stop the

’bus when I waved my hand the first

time?

Conductor: I didn’t know you want-

ed to ride, ma’am.

Mrs Blossom: What did you suppose
I waved my hand for, then?

Conductor: I thought you was a-

trying to mash me.

EASILY DECIDED.

Patient: What have I got, doctor?

Young Physician: I can’t exactly
tell whether it is rheumatism or influ-
enza, but I’ve been called in to see a

man with influenza, and when I see

what he looks like I’ll come back and

tell you.

AN EASY TASK.

Miss Verysopht: Oh. professor, I

hear that you maintain that the world

is millions of years old; so you must

sit next me at dinner and tell me all

about it!

NATURE’S ARRANGEMENT.

He: “On what ground do you ex-

plain the fact that a great many
more men than women are born into

the world?”

She: “I don’t try to explain it.
Nature probably knows what it. is

about. I am told that the male

mosquitoes outnumber the females in

about the same ratio.”

ALWAYS ASLEEP.

"Suppose I put on your husband’s

headstone the word ‘Asleep’?”
“It will not be necessary; he was a

policeman.”

TO DECIDE THE BET.

Fanner Hayrick : ’Scuse me, mister, but ther boys er bettin’ thet yew

be one o’ them idiots they call dudes. Be ye?

AN UNKNOWN QUANTITY.

So you lent Harbinger the money,
did you?”

“Yes. He promised to pay with
alacrity.”

“He did, eh? Well, let me tell yon
this: if there’s one thing that’s scar-

CBr with him than money, it’s ala-
crity.”

WOMAN’S AMENITY.

Miss Plainly: “I never had a picture
of myself that I liked one bit.”

Miss Caustic: “I don’t blame you,
my dear.”

THE PERFECT BOY.

“I never heard of but one perfect
boy,” said Johnnie, pensively, as he
sat in the corner, doing penance.

And who was that?” asked mam

ma.

“Papa—when he was little,” was the
answer.

And silence reigned for the space
of five minutes.

WOULD ACCOUNT FOR IT.

Mistress; “How is it I saw a police
man hugging you in the kitchen last

night?”
Maid: “I don’t know, mum, unless

you was peeping through the key.
hole.”

THOUGHTFUL MAIDEN.

“Isn’t that the young man you were

engaged to?”

“Yes, auntie.”
“But why did you break it off?”
“He believes in the germ theory,

and that kissing is dangerous.”
“But surely that is right and pro-

per?”
“In a scientist, yes; but not in a

husband.”

CALL FOR AUTHOR.

Passenger (to bookstall boy);.“You
probably did not know when you sold
me that book that I was the author.”

Bookstall Boy: “Did you write it
sir?”

Passenger: “I did.”

Bookstall Boy: “Then ye’d better

keep quiet about it. sir. I heerd a

chap say he would like ter kill the
man as writ that book.”

STILL TRUE TO HIS COLOURS.

Weary Raggles: “What has become
of Lazy Luke?”

Tired Tatters: “He's at work.”

Weary Raggles: “Horrors!”
Tired Tatters: “He’s at work try-

ing to perfect a labour-saving
machine.”

Weary Raggles: “Oh!”

SQUELCHED.

Philanthropist: My good man, what
do you do with your wages each
week? Put part of it in the savings
bank?

Drain Worker: Naw; nawt on yei
life. After I be payin' de landlord,
de grocer, de bootcher, me life insur-
ance, de corner s’loon an’ de instal-
ments on me wife’s bicycle and me

darter's piany, I packs away what’s
left in barrels. I don’t belave in

thim savin’s banks.
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