
Topics of the Week,

Every Man His Own Lawyer.
Dr. Wilkins’ conduct- of his ease in

the Auckland Supreme Court- last
week strongly suggested at one point
the ancient saw that he -who is his
own lawyer has a fool for a client.

Probably it was a legal wit who first

flamed that aphorism, for the pecu-

niary benefit of himself and his pro-

fession, but experience-, has substan-
tiated it. Still there will always be a

strong temptation for a layman to

think himself better qualified to plead
his own cause than any other man. It.

seems in a way natural that the indi-

vidual most deeply interested in the

matter, should be able to state his
view of it in the most forcible and

convincing terms; and it is the com-

mon ignorance of legal forms and pro-

cedure rather than any doubt of his

own powers that leads a man to en-

gage a lawyer for purposes of attack

or defence. Fortunate it is that diffi-

culties stand in the way of the ama-

teur pleader, or things would be in a

parlous condition. The law may be an

expensive, tedious, cumbersome and

unsatisfactory machine, but without

even that very imperfect machinery
the course of litigation woidd be ten

times more complicated, tedious and

expensive than it now is. In the old

times the complainant brought, his

grievance before his king or chief,
and sued in propria persona, the auto-

crat of the Bench weighed the. evi-

dence to the best of his ability, and

there was no putting aside his aye

or nay. Such summary procedure
would not suit now-a-days, however.

The administration of justice is a. far

more complicated affair, and if the

parties to every dispute were to be

encouraged to conduct their own

eases, having no training whatsoever

in the matter, the result would be an

incalculable loss.of time. Take any

one session of our Supreme Court, and

consider how it- would be lengthened
out if every one of the accused con-

ducted his own case. The law may be

expensive, as 1 said, but it is cheap to

what would be the cost of the. other

arrangement. And, further, notwith-

standing the popular belief that law-

yers make quarrels, 1 am convinced
that with the free system of every

man his own lawyer our judges would
have twice as much work as at pres-
ent.

The Spring Poet.
The spring- poet is not a creation

of the comic journals, lie is a flesh

and blood reality, as every editor

knows to his sorrow. The spring
time of the year does seem to have

some strange stimulating- influence

on poetaster as well as poet. At that

season more than at any other the

verse-makers are more than ever

rampant. In sympathy with nature,
they put forth their leaves in pro-

digal abundance, and drop them on

poor editors’ tables, who in turn prob-
ably drop them in the waste paper
basket. 1 believe that'if t ime . tatis-

tician would examine into the matter

it would be found that more bad

rhymes are produced in this quarter
of the year than during- the other

three. The public don't quite under-

stand this. They are saved the in-

fliction by the interposition of a spec-
ial providence in the shape of the

humble editor. They make the ac-

quaintance of those verses chiefly
which have just enough poetical
weight to deliver them from the
editor’s winnowing- pen. If they only
knew the material among- which fl at

pen has laboured like a flail! Rejec-
tion may discourage the true poet,
but never the poetaster. A more

Self-sufficient mortal than the man or

woman who writes bad "poetry”--to
miscall the stuff—it would be impos-
sible to And. And the trouble is i hat

they are not confined to the intdu-

cated. People of education and, one

would expect, a certain amount of

culture, are constantly writing verses

which have little rhyme or reason in

them. ] read the other day in a,

small church magazine a semi-re-

ligious effusion by the minister—a

singularly thin production, with little
music and no noctrv in it. That an

educated and presumably busy man

should write that sort of stuff is not

a little surprising, but that he should
publish it is unpardonable. It cither

betrays a sad absence of poetic judg-
ment, or what is much worse, a cruel

indifference to the poetic tastes of

others. Yet, Istay, what does the

poetic taste of most amountto? Is it

not singularly raw and unformed? ’s

it not the case that ten people cut

of every dozen will prefer the jii g-

ling, inconsequential rhymes >f t’ e

local poet to the noblest verse? For

that very reason is the sin of Idm

who writes bad verse, and of him

who publishes it, all the greater?
They set a low standard, which is

worse than none at all. The conceited

inepitude of ; such writers, and the

foolish complaisance of such editors

are alike to be condemned.

The Partilion of China.

It was un-French, because it was

ungaUnnt, in General Voyroa io

accuse the laities of the foreign lega-
tions in Pekin of having taken part
in the pillaging of the richest shops.
Whether it was true or not, he

should have held his tongue, and the

French Government, to whom he

communicated his story, do well to

hold theirs. Between us, I think the

tale by no means improbable, and

the alleged conduct of the ladies not

inexcusable. That the temptation
was enormous everyone will admit,
and it was a sort of temptation to

which, ladies are supposed to be

peculiarly susceptible. I fancy envy

rather than condemnation will be

the feeling with regard to the inci-

dent in most feminine minds. Let

her who is without a grain of the

former feeling cast the first stone at.

these ladies. Imagine what it must

have been to them, weakened by
fear, anxiety, and want of proper-
food, to have such a temptation cast

in their path. It was at most but

a spoiling of the Egyptians for

which they could plead Scriptural
sanction. It was little after a

people had been thirsting for your

blood that you should take their

silks and bric-a-brac. Loot of another

kind would probably have escaped
those delicate fingers, but what

woman's heart is strong to resist in-

tricate laces, quaint ivories, nnd

pretty jewellery. When, according
to Voyroa, the missionaries were not.

altogether guiltless, shall we marvel

that the women fell? The ethics of

the matter of course admit of no

argument. It was wrong to loot the

shops of individuals who had pro-
bably little if anything to do with

the trouble, and had it been right,
these ladies had no claims to the in-

dividual possession of the articles.
But in a case of that kind ethical

considerations become obscured as

they are even on such smaller occa-

sions, as when a lady endeavours t«»

smuggle her trunks through the Cus-

toms without their being opened.

The Red, White and Blue.

1 am afraid Mr Murray, the head-

teacher of the Kirikiri school, whom

the Auckland Board of Education

have dismissed because he refused to

salute the school flag, or to instruct

the children to do so. will not get
very much public sympathy. His at-

titude will inevitably suggest pro-

Boer leanings, and in these lat-r days

pro-Boerisin. which we used to toler-

ate smilingly, is under the popular
curse. As a fact, howe'er. .here is

not a word in Mr Murray's vindication

of his conduct that gives :.n inkling
of disloyalty on his part. Th.1 ground
he takes up is peculiar; 1 never beard

of it. before. He protests that he i-

entirely loyal to the authority, hon-

our, and Empire, which the flag sym-

Itolises, but that he objects to do

homage to the symbol itself. Appar-
ently he associates the saluting cf t be

piece of bunting with something akin

to idolatry. ‘■lt- is against my con-

science to salute any ting,” was hi-
final declaration. From which 1 sn-

ther that it is not loyalty, mo much as

poetrv and imagination, that is lark-

ing in this preceptor of youth. Hr
does nut see. it would serin, that the

saluting ceremony is the most harm-

less piece* of symbolism on the fare
of the earth. Even though the cere-

mony has not come into -vogue in the
Gid Country a point he niak« much

of—the idea, which was inn rowed by
us from the I’nited Stales, is merely
a further expression of a sentiment,
all true Britons should feel. In heart
we all pay homage to the old Hag.
wherever and whenever it tlir< aloft

to remind us of national glory. What

possible -objection can then be to

translate into graceful action the tri-

bute of our hearts? Rather let us >ay
what a great gain there is if by such

translation we can more strongly
impress on the mind all that Ihe Hag
stands for. and intensify public luxe

for it. What an uninteresting world

would it be were we 1o get rid of all

s;» uiiKdism. as Mr Murray would have
’is do. But the thing could not be
done. It is ridiculous to suppose
that we could ever sail through life

thus under bare poles, and not a rag
of emblem aloft. I coinm**nd the

study of Sartor Rcsartus to Mr Mur-

ray, if he would understand the sheer

impossibility of such a thing. There

is not a day or hour of our lives wlfvh
we do not call symbolism to our

aid. We could have no iutercoiir-c
without it; we could have no educa-

tion without, it; wo could have no

religion without it. How would we

ever get to know the abstract were

it not for its emblematic clothing?
How could we ever keep tou»-h wit h the

world beyond, nay. with that about

us, if we were deprived of symbols?
Mr Murray is altogether al sea in this

matter, and if for nothing else than

that hr would be apt to lead those

astray who are under him, it is better
that he should he relieved of a posi-
tion where the best work is to be done

by means of symbols.
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A Faith That Pays.

A rerent cable announces that Dr.

Dowie, Ibe faith healer, has nmasstal
a huge fortune, being- assessed by t li<‘
( hieago authorities as owning- pro-

perty to the value of £lOO.OOO. while
■Mrs Eddy. another faith healer, is

reputed to be worth close on a million

and a half sterling. Jn face of that,
who will say llial Hus is a generation
of little faith? When it is possible
to go ( in into i he highways and ih<*
byways of lhe modern world and

preach with such elYect a tawdrv
creed appealing not al all to the
reason and so little io the spiritual
ami moral instincts of mankind, sure-

ly it is foolish to talk of our advanced

age. Surrounded by all the great
scientific triumphs of the lime. in-

habiting cities which reflect tlbe ma r-

vellous ingenuity of inventive* man

in adopting means to ends, with a

thousand agencies ministering to the
material, intellectual and spiritual
needs of lhe race, the great mass of

Ihe people are. in spite of these ad-

vantages. not much further forward
than their fat hers were live thousand

years ago. They live in the midst of
it all, seem an integral pari of it. and

believe themselves to be so. They
borrow its phraseology, they take on

its polish, they swallow it ideas,
they are giioyed up to its
level by an arfiiicial pro-
cess. Did that process cease to

operate they would slip back thoir-
ands of years till they found their

true level among their ancestors of
stone-axe and totem-worshipping age.

My dear reader. have you ever con-

sidered how little you owe it to your-
setf that you are a twentieth century

man with all that term implies. Tak«

away the million props |»y which suc-

cessive ages have hoisted you into

your place, ami could you stand in it

by yourself? Remove the Im 11reov*.
mental and spiritual, that safely <•on-

line you in the present track of

thought and feeling; cast yam adrift

from the influence of the age and
where would you be? The world has
been diagged up to its present alti-
tude by a succession of great minds -

the generat ion of t lie wise. It is ;»

comparatively small body, and il it

were wiped out. as sure as late the
world would fly back to barbarism

as a piece of stretched elastic Hies
Lark Io its normal length. Tim sue*

cess of faith heaier Down* and faith

licaler Eddv shows this too nlainlv

“The flew Zealand

Graphic.”
(PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK.)

—

SHORTLAND STREET,

Auckland, N.Z.
- 4

TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS:

Pep Annum • - £l5 0

(Ifpaid in advance, £l.)

Single Copy: Price SIXPENCE

By sending direct to “The Graphic”
Office Twenty Shillings sterling, which

you may pay by Post Office Order,
Postal Note, One Pound Note, or New

Zealand stamps you can have “ The

Graphic ” posted regularly to you

every week for a year.

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

to the Manager.

Literary Communications, Photo-

graphs and Black and White Work to

be addressed to the Editor.

Society Notes and Correspondence

relating to matters of special interest

to ladies to be addressed to
“ The

Lady Editor.”

The Editor will carefully read all

manuscripts submitted to him, and all
communications will be regarded as

strictly confidential by him.

All unsuitable MSS., Sketches or

Pictures will be returned to the send-

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

must understand that we do not hold

ourselves responsible for the preser-

vation of the articles sent us.

The only SAFE AND SURE REKEDY

for HEADACHE is BISHOP’S

CITRATE OF CAFFEINE

A Booklet on HEADACHE will be

sent free on application to our Australian

Depot, 18, O’Conneli-st., Sydney, N.S.W#

Clarke's B 41 Pilla are warranted to cure

Gravel, Pains in the back, and all kindred

complaints. Free from Mercury. Established

upwarda of 30 yearn. In boxen4m 6d each, of all
Cnexnists ano Patent Medicine Vendor*

throughout the World. Proprietor*, The Lincoln
and Midland Counties Drug Company,
England.

Saturday, December 7, 1901. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 1069


