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Complete Story.

By JOHN DOUGALL REID.

"1 tell you the fellow’s dead, if he

had but the sense to lie down.’’

“Don’t you pack your kit with any

such ideas, Verron. There isn’t much

of the dead ’un about him, take my

word for it. All he wants is waking

up.”
“Well, and isn't that enough, Steele?

It’s all a dead man wants, isn’t it?”

"Yes, but it’s what a dead man can’t

get, while Fenn is open to the process
at any time.”

••Then the sooner the process is in

evidence the better.” growled a red-

faced major. “He’s not half a bad

fellow—or rather he wouldn’t be if

he could be galvanised into something
like life. But, demmit, he’s about the

sleepiest handful I ever saw. and I

don’t think he’ll turn out much of an

acquisition to the regiment, in spite

of Steele’s good opinion of him.”

Listening, Captain Steele only

smiled. He knew he was in a hope-
less minority in holding his good opi-
nion of the young lieutenant, and s<-

did not attempt to argue. But he

stuck to his conviction none the less

firmly on that account, and being

streets beyond the others in keenness

of observation, had much more solid

ground for his judgment than they

had for theirs.
“Bv the way, is it true that that

rogue. Mattu, has turned up again?”

asked Lieutenant Verron, suddenly.

“I believe so,” replied Major Trench.

"Alleyne here says there’s some new

story' about the brute circulating in

the bazaar.”
“Yes, that is so." replied the officer

referred to. "The story is that he

is on the rampage about thirty miles

from here; has wrecked a village and

killed half a dozen natives.”

•If that’s true, we’ll have another

go at him.” said the Major. "He es-

caped us the last time — how, I've

never been able to understand —but

his luck can scarcely last for ever.

Bur. see. yonder’s Drowsy Dick com-

ing."’ nodding towards a tall figure

hastening towards the parade ground,
"and as he never turns up till the last

minute, it’s about time we br,.ke up

this conventicle.”

Xs if to g’ve point to his words, the

bugler at that moment sounded the

"Fall in.” and the group of officers

dispersed to their several companies,
leaving the Major sitting on his great

black horse, and looking across the

wide, dusty level for any sign of the

Colonel’s approach.
Although the companies had fallen

in. dressed ranks, and called their

several rolls, before the lagging lieu-

tenant came up, he did not seem to

think he was in any way remiss, for

he dawdled into his place like a man

to whom time is a thing of no ac-

count.

“Damn it. sir. can't yon turn out

in better time?” asked his captain,
sharply. “You’re setting an infern-

ally bad example to the men.”

The sleepy one's eyes opened wide,

ami he was about to speak, when the

colour-sergeant, who was close beside

him. and knew Captain Bentley's

fiery temper, interposed.
"Best say nothing, sir." he said, in

a low tone. “It will.only mean trou-

ble.”

The lieutenant nodded and remain-
ed quiet, but the firm setting of his

mouth showed how keenly he resented

being rated in that fashion before all

the company. He was a tall, well-
built. young fellow of about twenty-

four: fair-haired, blue-eyed. and. so

far as looks and bearing went, the

vert incarnation of laziness. Net tie

contrived to get through his work

smartly enough when fairly' at it. and

although he might lie slow to start,

was always in at the finish. To the

colonel and the majors he was some-

thing of a puzzle, while the younger
officers set him down as a muff, who

would neither gamble nor dance nor

flirt—in fine, a man who seemed to

prefer his own company to all the

attractions and distractions pf the

little town on the Burmese frontier,

in which life at its liveliest scarcely
came up to the standard of the York-

shire Light Infantry.
More than ten minutes elapsed be-

fore the colonel put in an appearance,
ami during that ten minutes Lieut.
Fenn, standing in the still, ranked
mass of the waiting regiment, seemed
to be revolving something in his mind.

What that something was came out

when the colonel, who. to do him

justice, was seldom late, approached
at a hand gallop. Then a plaintive
voice, in a sort of overgrown whisper,
was heard murmuring: —

"Really, it’s setting an infernally
bad example to the men.”

Everybody oeyond reach of the cap-
tain’s eye was on the broad grin on

the instant, and as for that officer

himself, asphyxiation, or something
very like it, seemed to have seized

him by the throat all at once, for he

could only glare at the blandlv un-

conscious face of the .aring lieuten-

ant, words being altogether beyond
him. So mucn was his mart :net soul

upset, indeed, that he quite failed to

notice that the adjutant, in collecting
the reports, had haned on the flank of

his company, and was eyeing him

wonderingly.
“Oh—er—yes, sergeant.” he got out

when his a .mention had been drawn

to this. “I—good"—then in a shout.
"All present and correct.”

The adjutant saluted, and rode on

to the next company, while tne cap-

tain, beginning to recover from tne

shock, found his mind wandering in

the direction of eourt-martials and

things, in spite of the calls made up-
on his attention by the intricacies of

battalion drill.
By the time parace was over he

had cooled down to some extent, but

not enough to keep him from telling
the story in the smoking-room of the

mess that night after the colonel had

withdrawn. To his surprise, instead

of the horror he had expected, ic

narration was received with roars of

laughter, and wnoe t_e merriment

was in fu— volume. Lieutenant Fenn

eame into the room, followed by t..e

colonel, who had returned with a for-

gotten communication for one of the

majors.
There was an awkward hush, dur-

ing which the newcomers looked

around them inquiringly. Then the

colonel spoke.
“Seems to me t. ere is a ioke on

foot. What is it?’’
No one answered, and after waiting

for a full minute, tne colonel grew

angry.
"Are you all deaf and dumb?” he

demanded sharply. “Major Trench. I

insist upon knowing the cause of the

merriment prevailing when I cam?

in.”

Thus cornered, the officer named

put the best face possible on tnebusi-

ness, and told tne wnole story. the

colonel listene in silen e, and wi.en

the major ceased to speak, turned to

Fenn.
‘ls that true?" ae asked, and the

icy coldness of his tone to’d .hose

who knew him best that he was in a

dangerous rage.

Although taken by surpr.se. and

with full knowledge of t..e ugliness
of the scrape he was in. the lieuten-

ant’s answer was not withheld fo:

so much as a moment.

"It is. sir.” he replied.
It s>emed to cost the colonel a se-

vere struggle to repress an outburst,

although he finally succeeded. But

when he spoke again his voice was

icier than ever.

“As I was in tae same fault as you.

this morning, I shall take no active

notice of your conduct on this occa-

sion,” he said. ‘"But •” and the

emphasis was very heavy—“there are

two things you will do well to re-

member. sir. The first is that to

criticise your superiors in the hear-
ing of the men on parade is about the
best possible plan for getting your-

self dismissed the service; the second
is that the very first time you are

late for any duty you will find your-

self under arrest. You are no credit

to the regiment, nor are you likely to

be. but at least I’ll keep you from

disgracing it. or my name is not

Hastings.”
Turning on his heel, he quitted the

room, leaving Fenn very white, but

in all else as eool and sleepy as evev

The others, genuinely sorry for the

turn events had taken, crowded round
him. none showing more concern

than the quick-tempered, but warm-

hearted. Bentley, who roundly cursed

his own length of tongue, but for

which the thing would not have hap-
pened.

“Never mind, my boy,” said Major
Trench, soothingly. “It's bad, of

course, but then it might have been

worse. You'll just have to live it

down, you know.”

“If you take my adviee. Fenn,

you'll buck up and go on as if no-

thing had happened,” said Captain
Steele. "The worst of it is.” he add-

ed. regretfuHy. “that the colonel is

so slow to change a bad opinion of

any body.”
Fenn looked up. There was a

queei smile on his face.

“And yet I’ll make him—the lot of

you. for that matter—change it with-

in about a week.” he said.

"What do you mean?” asked Ver-

ron. who had been eyeing the speaker
curiously.

“You heard what he said —that 1

was no credit to the regiment. Well.

I mean that I’ll make him take it

back.”
Some the listeners smiled, while

Verron shook his head emphatically.
“Can't be done,” he said.
“I say it can.” replied Fenn, cooHy.

“I’ll bet you a level thousand rupees
on it.”

“Done with you,” said Verron, all

his sporting instincts aroused.

“The only stipulation I have to

make is that you gentlemen will get
the colonel to grant me a few days’
leave of absence,” continued Fenn, as

he knocked the ashes out of his pipe
and rose to his feet.

“I think we can manage that,” re-

turned the major. “The colonels

strict, but he’s not vindictive.”
“And. I say. Fenn, there’s a party—-

half a dozen of us—going out after

that devillish brute. Matlee, at the

end of the week. I’d like you to

join.” said Steele.

“All right. This is Friday. If I

g-et away to-morrow I’ll be back on

Thursdav morning, if that will do.”

"That will fit in nicely,” was the

answer, and forthwith the lieutenant

quitted the smoking room.

“Wonder what he’s up to,” said the

major, when the tail, slight figure

had disappeared.
“Seems to me he’s got something

up his sleeve.”

“Don’t know about that,” said Ver-

ron. "What I do know is that he has

as good as made me a present of
two thousand rupees.”

-I wouldn’t be too sure of that if

I were you.” was the reply. “He’s a

cool card, and can take a facer with-
out whining, egad. Shouldn’t wonder

if there's more in him than we ve

given him credit for.”
And with that expression of opin-

ion the subject was for the time

dropped. But Captain Steele, shrewd-

iv suspecting that Fenn contemplated

something rash, determined to see

him next day. and. if possible, gain
his confidence. Duty, however, inter-

posed a succession of obstacles, so

that it was afternoon before the

captain was free to seek Fenn—-

which he did, only to find that the

latter had left the station, going
none knew whither.

But though his action may have

appeared unaccountable to Steele,
the lieutenant himself had no mis-

givings about it, and stiU less about

its object. Stung to the quick by the

colonel’s words, and, if that were

possible, hurt even more by the thin-
ly-veiled contempt of the others.

Steele alone excepted, all the innate

recklessness of his nature had been

aroused, impelling him to prove them

wrong at all hazards—in so far, at

least, as evincing utter disregard for

personal danger would go. This state

of mind reached, he was disposed to

regard it as a very fortunate chance

indeed that the rogue elephant, Mat-

lee. should have turned up at the
time—and it was to tackle Matlee,
single-handed, that he had left the

station.

The job was a tough one, and

might well have given pause to even a

trained and experienced shikari,
which Fenn certainly was not. He

had been barely four months in the
country, and his knowledge of jungle
work was pretty well non-existent.
But. although his brother officers
were as yet unacquainted with either
fact, he had a cool courage that,

when brought to action, was well-

nigh unshakeable, and he was one of
the deadliest shots that ever lifted
a rifle.

Even with these aids to success,

however, his errand was undoubtedly
a foolhardy one. or would have seem-

ed so to nine men out of ten. Mat-
lee was a brute of exceptional size

and strength, uniting a perfectly
devilish ferocity to a cunning and in-

telligence almost human. When it

had escaped from its Burmese owner

some fifteen months before, it had
possessed even then an evil reputa-
tion. having killed at various times no

fewer than seven men. Subsequent
to regaining its freedom, it had be-
come the terror of the whole country,
appearing at uncertain intervals at

points widely apart, and never with-
out dealing death and destruction
among the unhappy villagers attack-
ed. As it was always alone it is prob-
able that the wild herds had refused
it entrance among them, a fact which

would go far to explain its abnormal
ferocity and hatred of everything
human. Strong parties from differ-
ent garrison stations had repeatedly
gone out in search of it. yet such was

its cunning and so well did the wild
nature of the country favour it, that

it had hitherto eluded them all. The
bravest man in all the shikari caste,
knowing all this, would have felt un-

comfortable at the thought of being-
found alone by the demon elephant—-
and yet our lieutenant was going de-

liberately in search of the terror
without so much as a dog for com-

pany.

The sun was nearing its setting
when, at the conclusion of his thirty
miles’ ride. Fenn drew near the

wrecked village. It was a small clus-
ter of rude huts, constructed partly
of dried mud and partly of bamboo

wattles, and was surrounded by a

mud wall about seven feet high, pierc-
ed at one point by a single gateway.
But the gateway was now a wreck,
the strong wooden gate itself a mass

of splintered planks, while at no

fewer than three separate places
huge gaps yawned in the encircling
wall, showing where the vast bulk

anil weight of the raging brute had
burst a passage as if through card-

board. As for the huts, most of
them were past recognition as human

dwellings, mere heaps of rubbish. The

only erection that had not been dam-

aged was a strong circular tower of

stone overlooking the wall close to
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the gateway. It seemed to have been

intended as in some sort a guard-

house, and before it, as the lieutenant

rode up. were gathered a group of

dejected - looking natives, with two

armed white men among them—the
district commissioner and a trader
who had chanced to be his guest at

the time.
Needless to say, the young soldier

was warmly welcomed, even the des-

[Kiiring faces of the villagers bright-
ening up a little.

"Are you alone?” asked the com-

missioner, when a mutual exchange
of names had been effected.

"Yes. I heard of the brute's out-

break, and came on at once, in the

hope of getting a shot at it. You
see I’m quite ready for an inter-
view,” and he held up the heavy ele-

phant rifle, which, with a bandolier
tilled with cartridges, made up his
armament.

"But you are never going to attack

that devil alone?” asked the commis-

sioner aghast.
“If I can get at him—why not? I

suspect that the reason he has es-

caped so often is the time that is
lost in forming parties to go after

him. When was he here, oy the

way?”
"On Monday."
“And is it the case that he killed

six men?”

“Five men ami a woman. But as he

has not been seen since he has prob-
ably left the district. He has had

plenty of time.”

At that moment a tall native, who

had joined the group as the lieuten-

ant came up, and who evidently un-

derstood English, stepped forward

and salaamed.

“No, sahib, he not gone,” he said.

“He yonder last night,” and he point-
ed towards the rolling wooded hills

that spiang up from the plain about

half a mile to the north of the vil-

lage.
“Are you sure?” asked the commis-

sioner, doubtfully.
"Y’es, sahib, so sure as truth.”
Just then the ears of all received

startling confirmation of the truth

of the man’s words in a strange and

terrifying sound that came down

from the distant wood. It sounded

like the far-off blast of a trumpet,
but shriller, and having a ringing,
brassy note in it. It was the demon
elephant getting up steam for some

new work of murder.

The faces of the natives went grey,
and several of them drew nearer to

the door of the tower. A steely
light shone in the lieutenant’s eyes,
and there was positive animation in

his voice as he gathered up the reins
and turned his horse’s head towards

the broken gateway.
“Come on,” he said. “The brute is

quite close, and we have nearly an

hour of daylight yet.”
The commissioner looked uncom-

fortable. He was in no sense a cow-

ard, but he had a wife and family,
and the prospect of facing such a foe

as Matlee in the close jungle and fall-

ing darkness seemed tohim very like

courting disaster. The trader, how-

ever, whose first action on hearing
the elephant had been to look to his

rifle, had plainly no such fears.

“Wait till I get my horse and I’m

with you,” he said.
As his horse was led up, and he

hoisted his fat person into the sad-

die, the commissioner felt compelled,
for very shame, to make a move.

“I’ll go too,” he said. “But what is

your plan of action; or have you
any?”

“All the plan I’ve got is to try to

get the beggar to charge us in the

open—then shoot for all we’re worth.
Three rifles should be enough to set-

tle his hash, eh?”

The commissioner had his doubts,
but he said nothing, and they rode

out on the plain, heading straight
for the point from which the recent

trumpeting had seemed to eome.

They had nearly reached the edge
of the jungle when a second blast, so

close and so loud that the air quiv-
ered to it, rang out above them. The

sound was followed by a tremendous

crashing among the undergrowth, as

the mighty beast came charging
down, its ponderous tread shaking
the very earth.

At this critical moment the lieu-
tenant’s horse, which was a young
one and altogether unused to such

work, went nearly wild with terror,
and rearing madly, tried to bolt. A

fierce struggle between horse and

rider ensued, which ended by both

stumbling over the brow of a nul-

lah and rolling headlong to the bot-
tom. But before he fell the lieuten-
ant saw the trader fire at the dark-

ening forest wall, out of which was

bursting a huge and rushing form,

with uplifted trunk and gleaming
tusks. Then came the crash and

whirl of his own descent into the

nullah, the fury of which was such
as to render it nothing short of a

miracle that he reached the bottom
with whole bones.

Meanwhile the two on the plain
above were having a lively time. The

shot fired by the trader grazed the

elephant’s shoulder sharply, eliciting
a scream of rage, and, if that were

possible, increased speed of ap-
proach. The sight was too much for
the trader’s horse, which reared and
threw its rider heavily, wrenching
his left arm severely.

As he struggled to his feet the com-

missioner, who had fired twice with-
out effect, dropped his rifle and made
a dash at the runaway. Very fortu-

nately, indeed, the horse ridden by
the commissioner was a trained

waler, whose nerves were proof
against jungle terrors, and the
trader’s mount was secured before it
had time to make off.

“L'p, Simpson! Quick, for God’s
sake!” gasped the commissioner, and
in another instant he had aided the
other to regain his saddle, and the
two were off at a headlong gallop,
with the raging elephant close at
their heels. The whole thing was but
a matter of moments, yet so great
was the speed of the savage beast
that their escape was of the narrow-

est. Gradually the horses drew
away, however, until at length the
elephant gave up the chase, and with
a succession of defiant trumpetings
turned back towards the jungle,

“Are you much hurt?” asked the

commissioner, as they puHed up.

“My arm’s badly twisted, though 1
don't think any bones are broken,”
was the reply. "But what has be-

come of the soldier?”

"I don’t know. I saw him strug-
gling with his horse when that devil
charged, then he disappeared. I

Why, what's the matter?”

"Look! Look yonder!”

The commissioner did so, and felt

the blood run cold in his veins. Far

out on the plain, clearly outlined in

the yellow glare of the almost sunk-

en sun. was visible the hurrying fig-
ure of the lieutenant. He was de-

liberately running to place himself

between the elephant and the jungle.
"God help him!” said the trader,

in a shaken voice. “He’s either mad

outright, or he's about the bravest

man that ever lived.”

The lieutenant himself would have

disclaimed both alternatives. In his

present temper, risk, however great,
seemed to him a small price to pay
for success, so that on getting out

of the nullah, his instant decision

had been toprevent the escape of the

man-killer at all hazards. He knew

perfectly well that only straight
shooting could save him from a hor-

rible death, for. run as fast as he

might, or in what direction he

might, the elephant would be upon
him before he had gone a hundred
yards. Yet he addressed himself to

his trying task as coolly as if be bad
been in the stubble among the part-
ridges.

When the elephant caught sight of
the puny foe in front it stopped for

a space, then began to advance to-

wards him at a quick walk, until,
when about two hundred yards away,
it broke into a run, seeing which

the watchers felt their hands clinch

and their breath come quick. The
tall figure, outlined against the

green jungle wall, stood motionless

as a stone.

A hundred yards—eighty yards—-
sixty—and then, with a fierce trum-

pet note, the elephant’s speed
doubled, and it bore down on the

waiting marksman like a whirlwind.

Out of the now gathering darkness

eame a keen flash of light. The ele-

phant staggered, but recovered itself

and went on faster than ever. But

the second shot was waiting, and
when the furious brute was barely
twenty yards off the rifle spokeagain.
and this time its word was death.

Stumbling forward, the great beast

came crashing down, rolled over on

its side, and lay still, its career of

devastation ended.

“I think.” said Drowsy Dick, re-

flectively. as he stood looking down
on the huge earcase. “I really think
they’ll take it back, Colonel and

all.”

They did. for when, after the re-

joicing natives had got his horse out

of the nullah, the Commissioner and

Simpson accompanied him back to

the station, in order to get surgical
aid for the latter's injured arm.

When that came about the Colonel,
0:1 hearing the story, not only “took
it back.” but even forgot to condole

with Lieutenant Verron on the loss

of his thousand rupees.

Two Good Theatrical Stories.

Mr G. Spencer Edwards writes in

the “Free Lance” : —"Mr Walter

Passmore, the popular comedian of
the Savoy Theatre, told me recently
the story of the actor who was fat
and scant of breath. He was a bad

actor, as well as a fat one, and the

gallery guyed him a little while he

went through his part in a military
drama. He kept his temper fairly
well until towards the close of the

last act, when he had to be shot

dead. His supposed corpse was

stretched out on the stage, but did

what no respectable corpse is ex-

pected to do—it panted. Said one

irreverent galleryite to another on

the opposite of the house. ‘I say.
Bill, look how his bellows blows.’

Thereupon the wrathful corpse sat

up. and. with angry looks, replied.
Respect the dead!’

“And now. just by way of showing
that I, too. was once guilty of a ruf-

fianly rude remark, let me relate an

experience at the Standard Theatre,
which is Shoreditch way. I had en-

dured three acts of a new but very
extravagant melodrama, and had

gone into the saloon for a little re-

lief. Here I was encountered by
sundry members of the critical fra-

ternity. who were hobnobbing with
little Johnnie Douglass, the mana-

ger. and an individual who to me was

altogether a stranger.
” ’Well, what do you think of it?’

asked a well-known journalist.
”

Tl-O-T. and that spells rot,’ was

the reply.
“’I am pleased to hear you say

so. said Douglass, bringing forward
the stranger. ‘Allow me to intro-
duce you to the author!’ “Tableau!”
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Complete Story.

The Loss of the Beacon.

By GEORGE E. WALSH.

It was a dark and stormy night off

Race Point Light, fitful gales of an

approaching hurricane hurling giant
waves in seething foam against the

rocks. In the great dismal tower of

the lighthouse, three hundred feet

above the floor of the sea, Albert Ross

watched the turbulent bosom of the

Atlantic with eyes that blinked with

anxiety. The straight, athletic young

figure was clad in oil-skin coat and

hat, which shed the water that poured
down upon him whenever he stepped
outside to inspect the lowering clouds.

It was a night when the Race Point

Light would shine as a welcome sight
to any belated mariner, and the

boy knew the importance of keeping
the great revolving turret of glass in

perfect order. If perchance the flashes

of light should cease for a moment

there might be trouble, and some un-

fortunate steamer might trip on the

shoals and rocks to certain destruc-
tion.

It was a peculiarly critical night to

Albert for other reasons. The steamer

“Atlantis'* was expected up the coast

any hour. She was already two days
overdue, and her appearance at the

rocky gate of the harbour on such a

night meant much to the boy. Re-

turning with her was Albert’s father,
William Ross, the old keeper of the

Race Ikfint Light, who for a quarter
of a century had been known to every
captain navigating the waters along
the coast.

Three months before this the little

lighthouse family had been broken

up by the death of Mrs Ross. The

isolated life on the few acres of rock

had not seemed so lonely and unplea-
sant when Mrs Ross was alive, for her

sunny disposition and loving ways
had made father and son happy and

contented. They- had fished and sailed
in the daytime, and returned at night
to take turns in watching the great
lonely “eye of the sea”; and in this
simple life they had found the con-

tentment that comes only with a

clean conscience, healthy bodies, and

God-fearing trust.

But the death of Albert's mother

had come like a blow out of the dark-

ness. It had prostrated the boy more

than he had dreamed it possible, but

he soon forgot his own grief in wit-

nessing the dumb agony and despair
of his father.

William Ross felt that his life was

broken, and from the strong, stalwart

fisherman of the sea he became almost

a physical and mental wreck. Day and
night he grieved over his loss, and

Albert felt that he had no power to

rouse him. With true love and affec-

tion for his father the boy worked

hard to relieve him of all care and
responsibility. Gradually he had taken

full charge of the lighthouse and of

the floating beacon light anchored

half a mile away from the lighthouse.
This beacon was a necessary adjunct
to the Race Point Light, for when a

ship rounded the point of rocks it had

to pick up the beacon on the left to
make the narrow, tortuous channel
across the shoals. By means of the

two lights a skilled captain could

safely pass through the channel on

the darkest and stormiest night.
Mr Ross had finally become so

helpless in sorrow’ that Albert bad

induced him to go away for a change,
lie bad a brother in Savannah, and

he had gone south for a month to

visit him. trusting that the change
would return to him some of his men-

tal and physical vigour.

It had been a long month to Albert.
Alone on the point of rocks he had
nursed his sorrow in secret. Many
times during the long days and

nights he had suffered and grieved at
the changed conditions of his life.

But Albert was strong, robust, and

sensible, and he buried his gloomy’
feelings in hard work. It was only

on stormy nights, when the wild sea

seemed ready to cast up its dead, and

moaned and wailed around the rocks

like wild demons, that he felt the de-

pression of mind and body that would

steal over him.

But to-night the storm had another

message for him. Out of it at any
moment might come the "Atlantis,”
bringing back to him his father res-

tored to health and strengtht, and

anxious once more to greet his son.

What if anything should happen to

the steamer? Why was she delayed
on her trip?

These questions sprang to the boy’s
lips a thousand times as he trimmed

the lights, polished the glass globe,
and oiled the machinery. They would

obtrude themselves upon his mind in

spite of brave efforts to banish them.

Then the storm came on in violent

fury, sweeping up from the West In-
dies in tropical luxuriance of wild

demonstration and devastation. He

knew that it had laid waste whole

empires of sandy oeach below Cape
Hatteras, and strewn rocks and

reefs with wrecks and debris of a

world’s shipping.
Anxiously Albert scanned the rim

of light that still faintly gleamed
around the horizon where clouds and

sea seemed to melt into each other.

Several times he thought he caught
indistinct flashes of a steamer’s lignt.
Then, as often disappointed, he

would turn to see if the reflecto.-
over his head was all right, and if

the gas-lighted beacon on the shoals

was doing its duty.
It was well towards the middle of

the night, when the storm was at its

height, and the sea around the rocks

a raging maelstrom, that the first
actual glimmer of a light appeared
out of the darkness. Albert stared
intently at it, fascinated by the sight,
and then shutting and opening his

eyes to make sure that it was no op-
tical delusion, he tried to read the

set of signals already flashing out

from the masthead of the approach-
ing steamer.

Albert knew the signs and signals
of the sea by heart, and long before
the steamer was near enough for a

landsman to make much out of the
lights he knew that it was the “At-
lantis,” and that her starboard

screw had been injured. She was

proceeding up the coast in this crip-
pled condition, battling with a storm
that made progress slow and danger-
ous, and making for the sheltered
waters back of Race Point Light.

It was a delicate piece of naviga-
tion to take the steamer through the

narrow channel on such a night with

one screw disabled, but the boy
knew no better captain sailed the
seas than the commander of the

"Atlantis.” And, besides, was not his

father aboard, who knew every rock

and shoal of the coast!

Nevertheless, Albert felt nervous

and anxious. The responsibility
rested heavily on his shoulders. It

would take such a little thing to

cause trouble and probably great
loss of life and ship.

As the lights of the ship grew
brighter and more ramant, the boy’s
heart felt lighter and more thankful.

Once behind the lighthouse, the

steamer could drop anchor in safety
until the dawn of another day. It

would take but fifteen minutes to

do this after the ship once entered

the channel just abreast the light.
When the steamer was only a few

miles away, Albert studied the

waters of the channel oncemore. The
seas were rolling fiercely through it

and breaking on the rocks and shoals
at either side. The moan and roar

of the breakers were deafening,
while the wind and sleet whistled

around like a dozen sirens. The gas-
lighted beacon, which marked the

sharp turn in the channel, was bob-
bing heavily in the waves, almost
threatening to tear itself loose from
the moorings.

Once Albert thought that it had

disappeared forever beneath the
waves, so fiercely did it dive down in
the trough of the sea. The white

light of the big reflector over his
head was arranged to strike this
beacon at every revolution. The boy
watched for a moment to see if the
beacon was in the path of the light.

The sharp line of light slowly
drifted across the sea, lighting up
the mass of foamy waves, and then it
struck the rocks, then the rippling
shoals, and then

Albert stopped a moment and held
his breath. The ray of light had
missed the beacon, and was now

sweeping landward. A moment later
the light of the beacon shone out
clear and distinct on the water.

What had happened? Was it an op-
tical illusion, one of those strange
freaks that often bewilder the mind

of the navigator and seaman? Albert
did not utter a word, but waited im-

patiently for the revolving path of
light to come around again. Slowly
and surely it swept around the great
circle, and then, when it struck the
channel and missed the beacon again.
Albert exclaimed:

“The beacon has broken loose!”
This was only too evident now. The

tumbling waves had snapped the huge
cable, and the beacon was drifting
on the waves, making navigation in

the channel more dangerous by its
false light than if it had not been at
all. It would deceive the “Atlantis’ ”

captain, as well as his father, for

they would head straight for the
beacon light after crossing the bar.
His father might at <-tae last moment

see that the path of light from the
lighthouse failed to touch the beacon,
but it would be too late then. The

steamer would be on the rocks and
shoals!

Albert turned pale, and a heavy
perspiration broke out ou his fore-

head. A great fear and sense of

helplessness seized him. He could
neither act nor think.

Then, remembering the great
things at stake, he tried to rouse

himself. He stumbled down the spiral
stairs of the lighthouse, hardly
knowing what he was going to do,
but dimly conscious of the fact that
he must in some way reach the shoals

ahead of the steamer. The auto-

matic light of the lighthouse would

take care of itself, but the beacon

light must be replaced.
At the rocky landing the staunch

lifeboat, ribbed with sheet iron and
encircled with cork, was ready for

launching. Albert threw a large re-

flector lantern in it and a can of oil.

intending to use the latter to quiet
the seas around him if necessary,
and then, lowering the craft into the

water, he started to battle with the

waves.

On the leeward side of the light-
house the water was comparatively
calm, and the strong lad had little

difficulty in rowing against the tide.
But when he got beyond its shelter,
wind and wave beat him back and

nearly upset the boat. Recovering
himself he pushed his frail craft once

more out into the seas.

This time he gained some headway,
and taking advantage of a slight lull
he pulled lustily on his oars. The
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lifeboat slid down a huge wave, and

then seemed to be engulfed for a

moment. But the boy was used to

this work, and with great skill he

rowed and pushed his craft forward.

He was now in the channel, and

over the stern of his craft he could

see the coloureu lights of the steam-

er. How near they seemed, and how

fast they approached! For a mo-

ment the uoy doubted if he could
reach the shoals in time. Then clos-
ing his eyes he pulled with aH his
might The revolving light swept a

path around him. and by its aid he

saw that he was near the anchorage
place of the rocks. He rowed harder,
and waited for the returning light.

When it came, the toy took his

bearings and immediately plunged
the two heavy anchors into the sea.

It was shoal water here and he knew

that the anchors would reach bottom.

But the fearful strain on the ropes

was made manifest the moment the

boat rose and fell in the trough of

the sea.

“If they will only hold for twenty
minutes,” muttered the boy.

Dropping his oars, he sprang to the

prow of the life-boat and raised his

lantern aloft. How feebly the rays

from it seemed to shine out of that

intense blackness! The boy’s heart

sank within him at the sight. Such a

feeble light would never serve the

purpose.

Suddenly above the roar of the

storm the hoarse whistle of the

steamer sounded. To Albert it seem-

ed like the death knell to all his

hopes, for it was a distress signal.
The captain had swung his craft into

the channel, but had been unable to

pick up the beacon light. Quick,
sharp and fearful came three hoarse

blasts. They made the blood of the

boy tingle in his veins. He realised

that all his efforts were in vain.

Higher and higher he swung the lan-

tern, shouting and screaming to at-

tract attention. But again came the

three startled, frightened blasts of

the steamer.

It was too late now for the “Atlan-

tis” to retreat. Her prow was in the

channel, and no steamer could swing
around or retreat. It was a death-

trap if she could not force the chan-

nel.

When the second series of alarm

whistles rang in his ears Albert's

hands fell to his side and he groaned
aloud. Then his foot struck the huge
can of oil, which he had brought
along for any emergency. Without

thought of the consequences, he pour-

ed the oil in a stream over the prow

of the boat, and then, dashing his

lantern upon it, he stumbled back

before the flash and blaze that leaped

up around him.

The blaze lighted up the angry

waves none too soon. The steamer

was now whistling hoarsely, and, to

Albert it seemed, fiendishly. But

when the flames of the burning oil

shot upward, the blasts of the steam-

er were changed to sounds of tri-
umph. They indicated orders that

were not new or strange to the boy’s
ears.

He smiled and watched the steam-

er’s lights as if fascinated. They no

longer wobbled, but looked up steadily
and evenly. The steamer had found
its bearings and was making the chan-

nel safely.
Just then the path of light from

the liglhthou.se swe.pt around, and

Albert’s heart gave another leap of

joy when he saw that it brought his

burning boat of oil directly in view.

He had not made a mistake in his

moorings.
Then out of the darkness there

came the roaring and surging of the

mighty leviathan, which, though
crippled, could still beat the waters

with furious energy. The boy watch-

ed it pass him, and then as it changed
its course the coloured lights dis-

appeared.
The danger was over, and for a mo-

ment the boy stood perplexed and

helpless. Something seemed to grip
his heart. The great steamer had
been saved, but he was left to his

fate. The burning oil had already
eaten through his boat, and no human

effort could put out the fierce blaze.

The boat rapidly filled, and Albert

turned to make his last desperate
battle for life. But as he stepped

upon the gunwale, ready to plunge
into the seething waves, a light broke

out of the darkness, and a familiar

voice shouted:

“Wait a moment, Albert! Wait, my

boy! We are coming!”
It was the call of his father,

and from despair the boy’s soul was

suddenly raised to hope. The ap-

proaching boat from the “Atlantis”

swept swiftly through the seas, and,
just as the life-boat lurched and then

sank beneath the waves, Albert felt

himself clutched by a strong arm.

Then for the first time, when he

saw that he was safe, he wept for

j°y.

"Father, have you come back to

me?” was all he could utter.

But there was expressed in that all

the pent-up loneliness and anxiety
that he had suffered, and Mr Hoss

seemed to realise it as he answered

in a quavering vo.ee:

“Yes, Albert, back for good —never

to go again. My brave lad, what can

I say!”
As the two fell into each others

arms, the sailors rowed them back to

the “Atlantis” in silence; but when

they reached the deck of the steamer

there was such a cheer that the poor;
lonely lighthouse boy felt that he had

been more than rewarded for his

bravery.

Complete Story.

“Heavens above! What in the

name of all that is wonderful is hap-
pening now?”

John Mercer’s heart sank into his

boots as he watched the performance
which was going on outside.

The village fly stood at the wicket-

gate of the little rose-covered cottage
next door to the one in which he had

settled himself for two months' hard

slogging. Someone within the fly
was engaged in handing out—one by
one—a whole menagerie of animals
and birds. Mrs Higgins took each

one separately in her motherly arms,

marched with it into the cottage, and

returned yet again to the charge.
Three black cats, one white kitten,

two pug dogs, two canaries and one

green parrot!
“Great Scott!” gasped John. His

whole figure seemed to unknit and

come to pieces with horror. He mop-

ped his eye and glared at the

door of the fly. Out tripped the mis-

tress of the menagerie—a quaint look-

ing elderly lady of the spinster per-

suasion.

He rang the bell.

“Mrs Sparkes,” he said, “I'm sorry,
but I must go—must go this very

evening. Three black eats, one white

kitten, two pug dogs, two canaries,
cue green parrot, and one old maid

have come to live next door!”

Mrs Sparkes looked startled, then

the tears began to trickle down her

nose. Wouldn’t Mr Mercer try and

stay on? He had taken the room de-

finitely for two months. She had

written her other people off. The

few months of summer were her only
harvest; at.J so on. So on, till John

felt like pitching something at her

head to relieve the intensity of his

over-charged nervous system.
“My good woman," he said, “did I

not tell you I was coming here to

work? Work is my bread and butter.

I’ll pay you—”
He was going to say the two

months’ board in full. But, alacka-

day! like so many rising young

geniuses, his pockets were empty.
Befoie he had time to make any

further remark Mrs Sparkes’ thirteen

year old daughter came bounding in-

to the room.

“Please, mother, Mrs Higgins sends

her love and says don’t get frighten-
ed. The old lady with the eats and

birds and things has only taken the

rooms for a week.”

John breathed for the first time.

“A week! Thank Heaven! Sup-

pose I’ll have to put up with it that

long. But keep out of my way, Mrs

Sparkes. 1 shall most likely want to

murder someone before the seven

days are up.”
Long before he had got through

his simple meal that evening the con-

cert was in full swing next door.

John ordered all the doors and win-

dows to be shut and barred, and sat

stewing at his work for an hour. No

baker’s oven was ever hotter than the

1 ose-covered cottage for those awful

sixty minutes. Then he threw open
the window to let in the full blast of

the chorus again. The old lady was

daintily tripping about the garden,
minutely examining each rose leaf

with her lorgnette.
John dashed out of the house and

went for a good sharp five mile

stretch. He felt very much better

when he returned and the concert

had ceased.

During ‘those five railes he had

thought only of his work and his

little girl. He had left her in London

with her people, enjoying all the mad

gaieties of her first season. For Dol-

lie’s people were rich, and she was

their heiress. John was a struggling
genius without two farthings in the

world, therefore he had left his love

unspoken. But he would win her.

He was at the present moment engag-

ed upon a great play, which would

make his name at once and send him

to Dollie to lay his love and his fame

at her dear little feet.

He rose early next morning, partook
of a hasty breakfast, and settled him-

self down in his favourite corner of
the garden and began to work.

When at last he paused and looked

up, it was to discover a great, solemn-

looking black cat sitting staring at

him. A white kitten jumped down

off the back of his chair, perched on

his shoulder, gambolled across his

paper, and finally spilt his ink.

He collared the two imps and threw

I hem over the garden wall.
For his lunch he had a note, which

ran in this wise: —

"1 would thank you to treat my
poor dear pussies with kindness and

respect. I will not have them roughlv
handled.”

For tea the elderly spinster had her

"Madam, —Have you ever seen a
man kill a cat? Look out, for there
will be slaughter done among yours.

(Signed) JOHN MERCER.

Every time the garden gate was

opened the two pugs entered and dis-

ported themselves on the flower-beds.
John slapped them the first time; but
they yelled so loudly and so long he
did not indulge in that particular
form of spite again.

At the end of three days he resigned
himself to his fate, gave up all idea
of work, and took to fishing. The

relaxation would do him good, he de-
cided. He would be able to settle
down with renewed vigour after the
departure of the menagerie at the
end of the week.

He became every bit as intent on

fishing as he had been on play-writ-
ing. On the second afternoon, just as
he was engaged with an unusually
large pike, he heard a plaintive voice
saying: —

Come away, pussie, dear. Young
men are a delusion and a snare of
the l-.\il One. They ill-use sweet little
pussies like you. Come back, dear, to
tke protection of your auntie.”

Away went the' pike, and John's
fishing tackle with it. On an old
tree trunk, right under his very nose,
sat the elderly spinster, her three
black cats, white kitten, and two pugs
bearing her company.

"Why the dickens didn't you bring
the birds as well!" demanded Johtp
in tones of murderous intensity.

She glanced up at him appealingly
through her thick black lace veil.

"

Something in her expression touch-
ed a curious chord in his memory.
Iler voice. also, was not en-

tirely unfamiliar. Where in
the name of conscience had
he struck this evil genius of his be-
fore? “Madam," he continued, stern-
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ly. “you have put a stop to my work.
I*o you also wish to put a stop to my
fishing?”

She smiled peculiarly.
“I like vou to fish, voung man,” sh*

said.

"Then take those animals away be-

fore I tie stones to their neAs and

pitch them into the wate'

"That is an amusement for bad.

naughty schoolboys.- she answered.

John banged his things into the

fishing bag and strode angrily off in

the direction of the cottage.
"Dear me. what a very nice young

man!” sighed Miss Norman sarcasti-

cally. “If I were young and pretty,

pussie. would he have marched off

like that, I wonder?”
John packed a portmanteau and

proceeded to town by the first train

that would take him there. He re-

mained for the rest of Miss Nor-

man’s week. When he returned he

sought Mrs Sparkes.
"She's gone, of course?” said he.

Mrs Sparkes shook her head.
"Not vet. sir. She’s caught a cold

and cannot travel to-day.”
John only groaned. He had reach-

ed the final heights of grim des-

pair.
He walked till his legs nearly

dropped off. When he got back he

found two black cats lolling in a

leisurely manner on the scattered

pages of his play, and through his

window came the screechings of the

parrot.
He didn’t shy anything at the cats.

A man who has reached John’s state

of mind is past shying things. He

gently took the creatures by the

skin of their necks, and threw them

over the garden wall. As they
alighted on the other side, he was

quite sure he heard a merry, girlish
laugh somewhere. Mrs Sparkes’s
little daughter was the only young

thing for two miles round, and the

laugh did not belong to her.

AH next day he watched for the de-

parture which did not take place.
Evening found him trying to make

friends with the white kitten.

"I see her game perfectly. Mrs

Sparkes." he said, when she came in

to lay his dinner. "She's staving on

to spite me because I pitched her

blessed cats over the wall. She

thinks she’ll force me to leave first.

But she won't. Mrs Sparkes. I’ve

never been bested by an elderly
spinster in my life: I swear I’m not

going to be bested now. If she

stays in there six months. I’ll stay
in here six months. I’ll never budge
to give her the laugh. Mark you,
Mrs Sparkes, I shall most likely have

to rob a church to pay you. but you

shall have your money.”
Mrs Sparkes closed the door some-

what sharply behind her. Next time

she entered she was singing a hymn.
John, irreverent brute, noticed noth-
ing!

"Hang work, Mrs Sparkes!" was

all he said. "I’ll show her if she

can drive me away in a hurry!”
He put his precious piay under

lock and key, and settled down to

enjoy the tussle. He ate well, slept
well, lazied well, and grew as fat as

a hog. He lost his over-wrought,
lantern-jawed appearance complete-
ly, turning out to be quite a deeent-
looking chap.

He led the cats and dogs an awful

life of it. When he fancied all was

safe, he even shied things at the par-
rot as he hung on his nail in the

latticed window. How that parrot
talked!

One evening there was a note from
Miss Norman asking him why he
still persisted in behaving like a bad.

wicked schoolboy. John laughed
heartily, and wrote back to know if

he might have the extreme felicity of

taking her on the river.

Heavens! She took him seriously.
Yes. She would be most pleased to

go with her bold, bad neighbour.
Would Mr. Mercer please let her

know what time?

John had put his foot in it nicely.
To his surprise he found his com-

panion rather fascinating than other-

wise. She had only brought one of
her pugs. This told greatly in her
favour.

“I fear you do not like my pussies.
Mr. Mercer.” site said, as she watched

him lazily sculling.
“I fear I do not, madam,” he an-

swered, tru.v'-V “You see I came

here t«- ,je quiet and to work.

• xJear. dear!” she sighed. “And
have I prevented your working?”

“No. madam: your menagerie has.

But pray don’t let it distress you.
Doesn't matter in the least. I can as-

sure you. The holiday has done me a

world of good: though, of course, it

means that I shall have to starve for

a time later on tomake up.”

Miss Norman’s voice literally thrill-

ed with horror and concern. Evident-
ly she was ignorant of the woes of
struggling young geniuses.

"Starve!” she repeated. “But food

is so frightfully cheap. Mr. Mercer!”
"Doubtless it was. madam. Every-

thing has gone up now. you know."

She was pensive for the rest of the

excursion, merely sighing in answer

when he addressed her. She was so

struck with the idea of his starving,
perhaps she’d move out next day.
Not so. however. On the contrary,
she ceased to make excuses for re-

maining on.

John never knew how it happened,
but another boating trip was ar-

ranged. This time he asked her whv

she always wore such a thick black

veil. He thought he would like to

see her face.

“Ah. young man,” she answered,
sadly. "the lines about my poor,
withered old countenance would

make you wish you had never

brought me here. And it is so pleas-
ant—so. so pleasant!”

"Your voice is not old.’’ he suggest-
ed.

"Oh. isn’t it!” she replied, queerly.
"It ought to be."

"No. it’s rather young. That is

why I thought I should like to see

your face more plainly."
Next evening they went again, and

she led him on to talk of Dollie. This

suited John perfectly. He had grown
tired of breathing her name and her

sweetness to the roses.

"tVhat a niee motherly interest you

seem to take in her,” he remarked.

"Do I?" she said, quizzically. “Are

vou verv much in love?”

“Madly!”
“How charming! And she loves

you?"

“I cannot say. I dared not tel! her

of my passion, for she is rich and 1

am poor. My play—when it is finish-

ed—will give her to me. But. then,

it can never be finished while you

stay here.”

Miss Norman actually giggled.
"How naughty I am!” she mur-

mured. "I suppose I shall really
have to run away. You have been

idle three whole weeks, haven’t you.

And how very much better you look

for the holiday! You must return a

vote of thanks to my menagerie. Mr

Mercer, or I shall feel very disap-
pointed in you.”

He said. "Oh. hang it!" under his

breath.

Somehow, without intending to be.
she was very awkwaro that evening
in landing; so awkwaru. in fact, that

she fell into the river. John dived in

and brought her out safely. He laid

her carefully on the ground before

he had time to notice that the water

had washed away her veil, and also

—her grey, curly wig.
John was a strong man—plenty of

grip and nerve and muscle; out

some how this experience knocked

everything out of him.

The elderly spinster with the cats

and dogs—his evil genius—the niee

old lady who took a motherly inter-

est in Dollie—was Doll.e!

"Heavens!" was ail he managed to

get out. for Dollie opened his eyes.

"Aren’t I dead?" she asked, miser-

ably. "Oh. John, take me to the cot-

tage. I feel so cold and shaken! 1

thought I was dead!”

In silence the wet man carried his

wet burden to Mrs Higgins.
"When you have been properly at-

tended to. I shall return to know the

meaning of this masquerading." ne

said, severely.

Two of Dollie’s black eats were on

his desk as usual. He did not seize

them and throw them over the wall.

He gave them a pint of milk between

them, and laugned heartily when

the two little wretches fought for
the cream which was on the top.
Anyway. he thought they were

fighting for it. He did not know

where Dollie had got her cats, but

he would like to punch the man who

said they were not clever.

Eater in the evening DoHie in-

fomed him that he was not to be

cross. She had done it all for nis

own good.
"Dear old silly!” she said, sweetly.

“You went away without telling me

you loved me, but I knew it because

I love you. Well, John, you were

overworked when you le.. town, and

you came here to kill yourself al-

together. Now, I can't spare you.
so I made up my mind that you
were to have a holiday.

"Indeed! How the deuce did you

think it all out?”

"Oh. it was perfectly easy, John. 1

knew you could not work if there

was the least noise, therefore 1 just
provided a little. It acted like magic.
You did everything 1 knew you
would. But, oh. John, fancy taking
an elderly spinster on the river. You

wicked, wicked flirtI ”

John volleyed forth a hundred-

and fifty questions. Dollie would

answer none of tnem. The only’
thing she condescended, to explain
was the fact that as Mrs Higgins fiau

been her nurse, she easily persuad-
ed her people to let uer run down

into the country.
"You’ve had your holiday, John,

she concluded. "Thanks to my

menagerie. I may tell you. dear,

that 1 do not mind marrying a man

who writes plays; but 1 oraw the

line at a cadaverous, lantern-jawed
specimen. You look as fat as can

be now; and, whatever you may

think to the contrary, I consider my

pian has turned out a brilliant sue-

John kissed her.

How to Choose a Husband.

It is no good asking your best

friend. It is not supposable that

she would want to marry the same

man you do—at least, it is hopeful
she would not. Y’ou must reiy sole-

ly on your own powers of discern-

ment with the assistance of a few

outward signs which speak volumes

if rightly interpreted.
First of all. pass a glass of lemon-

ade to the subject of inspection and

observe him drink. If his eyes re-

main lowered during the process he

wi 1 be a faithful husband. If he

looks up over the rim of the glass.
I e ware! He is light of heart, and

will flirt.

Perhaps you are not of a jealous
disposition and value only amiability
and uprightness of business

principle. The eyes and eye-

brows are the index to

this department. If the eye-

brows eome closely together over the

nose the temper is violent if the lids

of the eyes open wide, if they droop
under the meeting eyebrows it is the
worst phase of a surly brooding dis-

position that would destroy the

happiness of an angel.
With this ill-natured person

honesty may exist, but if one eye

rests naturally closed more than the

other, it bespeaks artfulness, if not

actual lack of principle.
If the eyebrows rise as they ex-

tend from the bridge of the nose

backward, it argues a licentious

turn of mind, accompanied frequent-
ly with a clear intellect and natural

gift of languages. Generally speak-
ing. the heaviness of the eyebrow'
indicates a comparative strength of

character whether good or bad.

Then you may observe his hand-

shake. Is it an unaffected grasp of

the hand? If so he is almost sure

to be genuinely warm-hearted; only
a superficial vain man will adopt
the stupid fashion of raising the
hand high in the air and giving it a

sideways wriggle for a greeting; the
chances are he will be as faithful

in his following of new loves as he is

of new fashions.

The man who gives a “pump-
handle" shake, and nearly pulls one’s
arm from the socket and presses the
hand painfully, is usually a good
sort, but requires his impulses to be
directed by a gentler wisdom than
he himself possesses.

Ask him to elasp his hands. If he

naturally clasps the right thumb
over the left, he will be firm of pur-

pose and most difficult to persuade
from an intention or idea. If vice-
versa. the left thumb goes over the

right, he will be submissive and quite
under your control in all domestic
and social matters, which, however

attractive it sounds, is not the most

desirable trait in a man.

Y’ou wiU wonder if he will spend
his money as freely after marriage
as before, and to ascertain this fact
ask him to open his hand and spread
out the fingers. If the thumb makes

a broad angle with the index finger,
he will be generously inclined. If an

acute angle, he will watch carefully
the expense account. If in opening
the hand the thumb opens naturally
in front and opposite to the palm, he

will not object to indulgence of

pretty frocks and hats. If, on tne

other hand, the thumb opens widely,
making the hand more spatulate, he
will be more sympathetic to a sump-
tuous table than to a Paris hat.

Speaking of hats, you must tvoi.-e

bow he sets his own hat upon his
heao. If square on the top, it de-
notes a methodical, upright person.
If tii.ed to the front, fond of sports,
and will be likely to neglect you for

clubs and the turf. If worn on the

side, it means a reckless, good-nat-
ured temperament, but not likely to

be prosperous owing to lack of appli-
cation. A thoroughly business char-

acter. absorbed in accumulating this
world’s gooas and indifferent to the

idealistic, wears his hat well off the

eyebrows, slightly to the back of
the head.

The corners of his mouth should

not droop, as it indicates a melan-

choly and pessimistic disposition;
neither should they point upwards,
indicating a lack of sympathy and a

tendency to make light of everyone’s
troubles but his own. A straight
mouth is the best, with rather thick

lips and the corners not rounding,
for that suggests deceit, but sharply
cut. the red of the under lip ending
before it meets at the corner with

the upper lip.

On entering a room, the active, ob-

servant young man. full of energy,
will invariably seat himself in a

straight-back chair if he is paying
a social call. The non-industrious
youth, who will consider his own lux-

urious comfort before everything,
excepting the little society gallan-
tries. will select a reclining-back
chair, lean his head against the cush-

ion. and make himself comfortab’e.

These points appear trifling, and

are not to be studied without some

intelligent allowance for circum-
stances and environment, but it must

not be forgotten that it is “little
things" that make the happiness of

life—especially for a woman. One

can easily be trained to attend to

the big things, but in the little in-

numerables .he rue character of a

man is laid ware.

THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
For CONSTIPATION.

ho'essor D. LAMBL. ofWarsaw, Professor of Clinical Medicine at the University, writ's—

Hunyadi Janos Bitter Water, besides being an excellent general aperient,
has proved specially efficacious in the treatment of chronic constipation,
venousobstruction and congestion, haemorrhoids and obesity.”

Average Dose :—A wineglassful before breakfait, either pure or diluted with a

similar quantity of hot or cold water.

Hirrnrrnw I,ote name -Hunyadi Janos," the signature of the Proprietor* ; JKJ" AMDELAS SAXLEHK-R, and the Medai.icn, on .he Bed Centre Par

54
I jjjj ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday. J: unary 11, 1902.



New Zealand I «. *■

THE TRUE WONDERLAND OF THF WORLD I W T r> f < f
T« home „ the j\|eyy Zealand!

THE MOST MAGNIFICENTLY PICTURESQUE, BEAUTIFUL AND WEIRD COUNTRY
IN THE NORTHERN AND SOUTHERN HEMISPHERES.

A Dream or„™ •' 1

GRANDEUR ««■ BEAUTY I HKhL j
Its Lake Scenery « unparatxkerp.

ItS Alpilie GPandCUP is UNRIVALLED in its Vastnesa. L'.?»

Its G’lg’cintlC Fiords have NO COMPEERS on Earth.

Its Volcanic Region

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

gg“ BOILING LAKES in the North I

ICY COLD LAKES of Unfathomable Depths in the South I ...

gT FORESTS FILLED WITH DEER 1 I^'
gg~ THOUSANDS OF TROUT STREAMS FREE TO ALLI 'iL A : ■' \W

— Ek / ‘ <v;WH
New Zealand .!
A ▼▼ <-4 V 1 W1 V1.1.1 V* and suffering. The Curative

““

qualities of the Hot Mineral
Waters at Te Aroha. Rotorua, Whakarewazewa, Rotomahana, Waiotapu, Wairakei, PINKAHA,
Taupo and other Thermal Districts in the North Island have a World-vide Fame.

"D TT A THE SANATORIUM OF THE WORLD (vide mountain waters down to the great Pacific Ocean. From there to the Otira Gorge
It kz A\JAu. Vz London “Morning Poet”)- Unlimited supplies is spread before him a wealth of Alpine Scenery—snow and ice everywhere,

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

Waters. Marvellous Cures effected. Sufferers from Rheumatism, Sciatica, Gout, avalanche and waterfall and precipices upon every hand The Hot Mineral Springs
Eczema, Acne, Psoriasis. Obesity, Liver Troubles, Internal Complaints, Nervous of Hanmer are within a day’s journey of Christchurch Here are good baths and

Disorders, General Debility and many other forms of disease Absolutely Cured. excellent accommodation.
Thousands of persons have blessed the day they visited New Zealand and were Amid the Vast Southern Alps rises Mount Cook, the Cloud-piercer,
made whole and perfect once more. Rotorua is a thousand feet above sea level. It 12,349 in Eeight. Here are majestic glaciers, running down to within 2.000feet

has a splendid climate, fine drainage, a pure water supply, electric light, above the level of the sea. and great avalanches thundering down night and day.
excellent hotel and boarding-house accommodation, steamers on lakes, coaches The marvellous colouring, with its ever-varying gradations over those mighty
everywhere, lovely pleasure grounds, with bowling green, tennis court and croquet snow-clad peaks and slopes, presents scene after scene of marvellous beauty. The

lawn open to all. “ Hermitage,” a hotel of 30 rooms, is built in a green va’.e within a few minutes’

TE AROHA possesses valuable hot alkaline waters for bathing and drink- walk of the great Tasman Glacier at the base of Mount Cook. The great
ing purposes, excellent baths, picturesque pleasure grounds, comfortable hotels. Tasman Glacier is the largest outside of the Polar regions.

“ TEgWAIJIUNGV," the Greatest Geyser on Earth, is The Great Southern Lakes, including Wakatipu, Te Anau, Manapouri.
seventeen miles from Rotorua by a good coach road. It presents a great and Hawea, Wanaka and others, are surrounded by snow-covered mountains, and

marvellous spectacle, its steam rising to a height of 5.000 feet. present a series of pictures unsurpassed for Beauty, Grandeur and Magnificence.
The variety and beauty of the COACHING JOCRNEYS in New They are easy ofaccess, and can be thoroughly inspected by means of the steamers

Zealand have possibly no equal elsewhere. The great Coach Route from and steam launches. t

Rotorua to Wanganui takes the tourist past Boiling Lakes and Streams. The Gigantic Fiords and Sounds of New Zealand have a world-wide

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

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

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

high), Volcanic NgauruEoe witE 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 Island, is a

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

Egmont, with its hoary head, is seen standing solitary on the fertile lands a wealth and beauty of vegetation, it has many claims on the artist, while its
of Taranaki. The journey from Nelson through the Buller Gorge to sea fishing and health-giving shores make it an ideal visiting place alike for the
Westport and thence to Christchurch through the Otira Gorge opens out fishing enthusiast and the invalid.

all that is Grand and Spectacular in Nature. The first portion introduces VISIT NEW ZEALAND I You will find there Sport for tlie

the visitor to the charm of the New Zealand forest, carpeted with hundreds of Rifle! Sport for the Gun! Sport for the Rod! Wild Rec

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

road, hewn out of the solid mountain, with the roaring Buller alongside, rolling its of great size and weight. Indeed, the Colony ia the Angler's Paradise !

NEW ZEALAND is the Healthiest Country in the World !

NEW ZEALAND is the Ideal Home for the Man of Leisure

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

NEW ZEALAND is only Four Days’ Journey from Australia!

For information regarding New Zealand inquire at the office of the Superintendent of Tourist and Health Resorts. Wellington.
or at the Branch Offices at Auckland, Rotorua, Christchurch, Dunedin and Invercargill.
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Complete Story.

A Taleof a Cigarette Case.

King and 1 had been dining early
at the Girondins, a small restaurant

in the purlieus of Soho, known only to

a select few. We had dined early for

the simple reason that, when one at-

tempts to regard breakfast as a need-

less luxury of the effete moneyed
classes and luncheon as a meal only
suitable to people of debased and

vitiated tastes, there is ample time

between, say, seven o’clock on Tues-

day and half-past six on Wednesday
evening to become conscious of at

least a due appreciation of the flesh

pots of Egypt, or more particularly
of the Girondins.

King had had three passes for the

Lyric Theatre given him by a journ-
alistic friend, or at least so he chose

to account for their existence; one we

had bartered for a packet of cigar-

ettes, the other two we reserved for

use.

It was a bitterly cold night, and

King had no overcoat; as a matter of

fact he had parted with it early in

the week, and we had lived riotously
for three days on the proceeds. Mine

was still dragging out a shabby gen-

teel existence, and contained in the

side pocket a battered leather cigar-
ette case of common design, in which

were the remnants of the packet
It hung behind King as we sat, so I

asked him to band over the case. He

rummaged first in one pocket, then

in the other, and finally produced it.

We lighted up, and having paid our

bill, strolled off to the theatre.
We had not, however, gone more

than twenty paces when a man darted

out of the restaurant and came run-

ning up the street after us. calling to

us to stop.
The light of the street lamp shone

on his face, and I recognised him as

the swarthy, rather unwashed in-

dividual who had occupied the next

table to us.

"Senor, you have got my cigarette

case.” he' began, excitedly.
.

“You

have got it in your coat pocket.”
"I am sure I’ve got nothing of the

sort,” said I. The man’s mannerwas

aggressive, not to say threatening, so

T didn’t feel over civilly inclined to-

wards him.

"Senor. 1 insist,” he said.

"You can insist till you’re blue in

the face,” 1 retorted, with. 1 admit,

but scant courtesy; "but you 11 find

it more comfortable to insist at the

other end of the street. I've no use

for the word.”

"Give to me my case." He was

working himself up into a perfect
fury, and probably forgetting what

he was doing laid his hand forcibly

on my arm.

There is one obvious reply to a

movement of that sort, when the

scene is an ill lit Soho slum, where

knives are by no means invariably of

the usual pocket dimensions.

I gave a twist and an upward jerk

witif my elbow. Tt caught my gentle-

man fairly under the chin and he sub-

sided into the gutter.

His face was not a pleasant sight as

he rose, rubbing himself, for the fall

had been a heavy one; but when King

so far forgot himself as to laugh the

fellow became an incarnate, livid

demon.

"Now." said I. "if you feel able to

speak quietly and civilly. I don’t mind

showing you my cigarette case to

prove to you that you are in the

wrong.”
I produced the thing as I spoke in

all the glory of its shabby, black

leather and cheap nickel frame.
“There,” said I, triumphantly, con-

scious of a pleasing, virtuous glow at

being for once in the right.
The man’s only answer was an in-

articulate, hoarse cry, and a quick
grab at the case as it lay in my open

palm.
“Steady.” said I, closing my hand

on the thing. "The kerbstone is

pretty hard; do you want to try it

again?’’'
“Git.” said King abruptly, and

suiting the action to the word, he

took the fellow by the shoulders, ran

him briskly down the street for a

yard or so, and shot him forward

with a powerful upward swing of the
right boot. After that we proceeded
leisurely on our way.

“Now. why.” said I, “why should

that individual take so much trouble
to annex a cigarette case, which in

its more aristocratic day cost but

1/3? The desire to steal I can un-

derstand, and a good big diamond,
with a few priceless rubies thrown in.
might tempt even me from the nar-

row path of rectitude; but a shabby
old ease that the most friendly re-

lation wouldn’t lend you twopence
on !”

The evening was still in its in-

fancy when we arrived at the theatre
and went to our places in the upper
boxes. The place was crowded and

very hot, so after much deliberation

as to ways and means, we determined

to expend the rest of our available

capital in a mueh-needed drink.

While we were standing in the bar

King touched my elbow. I looked up.
and three yards from us stood our

irascible gentleman of the Giron-

dins. He was evidently keeping his

eye on our movements, although he

made no further attempt to speak to

us or even acknowledge our presence
in any way.

Just to see what the man’s game
really was we moved off into the cor-

ridor. as if to leave the building; we

had not gone ten yards, however, be-

fore the fellow came slinking out af-

ter us.

I remembered noticing in the res-

taurant that he was accompanied by

a young woman, also dark-complex-
ioned, but dressed with a certain air
of distinction. I reminded King of
this, and we determined to try and
discover her among the audience.
Waiting till we were about half-way
down the passage, the man being ten

paces behind us, we suddenly
wheeled round and faced him as he

turned the corner. He made no at-

‘rmpt to stop us as we retraced our

steps. but seemed rather to try and
avoid observation by holding his head
well down and making way for us.

The curtain rose on the second act

as we resumed our places; but look

where we would, neither the man nor

the girl was visible.

When the piece was over we start-
ed for a walk home to our rooms in
Great Ormond-street. I was strug-
gling into my coat. and. as I did so.

T felt something hard in my breast-

pocket. Wondering what it might
be. I pulled it out. It was my cigar-
ette case! With an exclamation I
fumbled in the other pocket, and lo
and behold there was its twin

brother, identical in every way. The

same worn black leather, the same

cheap metal frame with the brass

showing through where it had been

rubbed.
“Well. I’m blest!” ejaculated King.
“How the deuce!” said I. “Why.

I’ve got that unfortunate black-

guard’s case, after all. and I knocked
him down.” I added, ruefully. “But

how. in the name of all that’s beau-
tiful. did the beastly thing get into

my pocket ?”

“I’ve got it.” said King. “You know
when you asked me to get the cigar-
ettes at dinner?”

“Yes.”

“Well, that other fellow’s coat was

hanging on the peg next to yours. I
remember noticing it. I expect that
when I turned round—we were talk-

ing at the time, if you remember—T

must have dived my hand into the

wrong coat, and the case being ex-

actly like yours we never noticed

“No wonder the chap was annoyed.
Still, it’s rather an absurd fuss to
have made about such a trumpery
thing. If we find him. or. rather, if

Smith & Caughey, Ltd. >

CLOTHING and MERCERY Depts., ' h“vl 'r “““

. NEWEST GOODS FOR PRESENT WEAR. pH'
MEN S ALL-WOOL SERGE SUITS. 29 6. 39 6. 47 6 to 55 -.

MEN'S ALL WOOL TWEED SUITS. 21 25 6. 29 6. 35 -

'° 49 6 ' frt
. umts flMMlr

SPECIAL LINE OF MEN S WORSTED SUITS at 32 6. UH Hi - SH'n gjWF/la 4

I tflll

tN.B.-All
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Men's All-Wool Kaiapoi TweedSuits, 21s.

BEBfflEMi BOYS’ CLOTHING a Specialty.
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BOYS ALL-WOOL SERGE KNICKERS from 111 per pair. 0 tT i TTH TTTIIT
B°YS

’
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Be loMewß ua, I suppose I steal! hare

to apulnyT -aaß hand it back.”

“Ycv, either that or give it to the

man at the Glrondins next time we

dine.” •

We went along Long Acre, turneel

up northwards across Holborn, and

were well into Southampton Row,

smoking my own cigarettes, be it

understood, this time, when we saw a

woman, who was walking quickly a

little way ahead of us, raise her hand

to her breast and stagger as if about

to fall. Bhe swayed to and fro, and

made a desperate effort to reach the

railings.
We ran up, but before we could

•atch hold of her she had slipped to

the ground. King bent over her to

lift her up. “Hullo!” said he, “it’s

the lady of the Girondins, 1 expect

"Jump!" I yelled, before he eould

say any more, and hit out with all

my strength. What had happened

was this, that as we bent over the

woman, I heard a footstep behind me

and instinctively turned round, just

in time to see the owner of the cigar-

ette case with his arm upraised and

something glittering in the lamp-
light. I hit up at his descending
wrist and he dropped the knife with

a groan of pain, but not before the

point of it had got well home into

the upper muscle of my fore-arm.

“Collar him,” I said, clapping my

hand to my arm. King has played

football for a erack team before now,

and the work was mere child’s play
to him.

“Where shall we go?” he asked,

panting a little, for the foreigner
was a heavy built man. “Let’s take

them back to our rooms and see

what they've got to say for them-

selves. I don t want to go to a

beastly police station.”

I assented, and turned to the wo-

man, who had now risen to her feet

and was regarding us with a scared,
white face, though with a certain

look of sullen defiance in her eyes.
“Will you accompany us to the

house?” I asked. “It’s not far from
here. Or shall we leave you and

take this man by himself?”
“I will come,” she said, shortly.
Accordingly we all set off.King and

the man leading, I, in virtue of my
damaged arm, escorting the woman,
but keeping a keen look-out for

trouble ahead.

Once in our rooms, with the gas
turned up, King locked the door. We

annexed the sitting-room of an af-

fluent friend, who occupied the draw-

ing-room floor, for the occasion, by
the way.

“Now,” said I, having placed a

chair for the girl, who, as I saw by
the better light of the room, was by
no means ill-looKing, “now, perhaps,
you'll be good enough to explain
yourself. First of all, you chase me

out of a restaurant and practically
assault me in the street; then you
follow me to the theatre; and last,
but by no means least, you, with
your accomplice, deliberately lay a

trap, in the hopes of knifing myself
and my friend. Be good enough to

remember that you are in London,
and that there are policemen in cad;
not in Barcelona or Naples, or where-
ever you hail from.

“It is perfectly true that I have

discovered in my; possession a cigar-
ette case similar to my own, which

may or may’ not be your property;
but a man doesn’t run the risk of

being hung for the sake of a wretch-

ed thing like that”—and I laid the

case on the table. “I only’ discovered

that I had made a mistake on leaving
the theatre. That case there is ex-

actly similar to my own, and I con-

fess that at first I thought it was my
property. However, I think that any
further explanation should come

from you. Since you have let a con-

siderable quantity of blood out of

my arm, and so far I have only de-
prived you of three cigarettes, which
I and my friend smoked on

”

“Merciful Heavens!” The cry
seemed to tear the heart of the man,
and his swarthy skin turned ashen.
“Senor, Senor, for the love of Grace,
tell me truly, you have not smoked

any of the little cigarettes? Say
yon jest at me. I will give you ten,
twenty, thirty of your golden sove-

reigns here—now, on the spot, if yon
will return me that case and itg con-
tents complete.”

King ewore under hw breath.

“What the dewoe are eigarettes for it

not to smoke?“-ne askeu.

“You have smoked them!” aeream-

ed the Spaniard. “You have

wasted these cigarettes for a

mere momentary pleasure. Bo

you know what you have done?
You hate burnt the work of

months, the labour of weeks and

weeks of toil and struggle night and

day. You have ruined the greatest
scheme——”

“Silence,” hissed the girl in

French.

“Humph!” said King. “There

seems to be something at the back

of this. Thirty pounds for a handful
of cigarettes and a case worth half
nothing, an attempt at murder for

its recovery, and tne result of months
of work spoilt by smoking two or

three of them.

“I think I'll have a look at one of
them,” he continued, opening the

ease. He selected one haphazard
and held it elose to the uncovered

gas jet, turning it about to inspect it

more closely. He rolled it round and
round very slowly between his fin-

gers, to all appearance a very ordi-

nary cigarette of one of the cheaper
brands, without so much as the

maker's stamp upon it. Suddenly he

gave an exclamation of surprise.
The outside of the paper had al-

most instantaneously become cov-

ered with writing in palish blue char-

acters, which darkened as the heat

of the gas flame affected them. I

leant across to have a look for my-

self. There was the crash of an over-

turned ehair, the click of a lock, and

before we eould either of us recall
our presence of mind, the Spaniard
had grabbed the case containing the

few remaining cigarettes and was

leaping down the stairs half a flight

at a time. He had dashed out of the

front door and slammed it behind

him before I could reach the first

landing. The brute had fled, leaving
his accomplice behind him.

Rather crestfallen, we returned to

the room. The girl was still sitting
as we had left her.

Senors,” she said, raising her white

faee. “Senors. let me go, and I will

tell you the truth. Garcia—he who

has just gone—and myself, we are of

Southern Spain. We are not loved,

as you say. by the authorities in our

home. We, with many others, wish

to alter affairs. To this end there are

many societies. We are here in your
city to carry out the instructions of

our society, to which we are bound

by ties of life and death, and whose

commands we are bound to obey.
Communication with our leaders is,
as you may imagine, Senors, both

difficult and dangerous.
“We had just determined on a new,

and. as we thought, safe plan. Those

cigarettes in that case eaeh bore a

portion of a message written in in-

visible ink. When you. Senor,” turn-

ing to King, “held one to the heat of

tlie gas the writing became plain.
One or two alone could not do much

harm; it is only the contents of the

whole case that would render the

message clear. That you have ren-

dered
“Now, Senors, you will let me go.

I am doing no harm to your country.
It is against people in my own land

that I work.”
I looked at King, and King looked

at me. I crossed the room and held

the door open.
“And you will burn that? indi-

cating the cigarette.
King threw it into the fire.

She bowed gracefully to each of ue,

with a little pathetic smile.

“I am much obliged. Good-night,
Senors,” and passed out.

The Lady Still Has the Rings.

That Mrs Beatrice Wilson had S

most wretched and unhappy time we

can well believe. The plain facts, aa

she sets them forth, leave no room

for doubt on that point.

She thinks the doctors were all in

the fog; the Wyalong doctor in par-
ticular. As for myself, I would hard-

ly go so far as to say that. A man

may know a road without having the

Strength to walk on it, ami a doctor

may recognise a disease without hav-

ing the power to cure it. Examples
of this we come across every day.

Yet sick people are always in a

hurry to get well, and, therefore, im-

patient ofall alow and poky, nays of

making well. Poasibly sometimes an

iinrcMtnnWr, but ever a natural feel-

ing.

Mrs Wilson's own account (clearly
and forcibly written) runs thus: —

“About two years ago—this being the

13th February. 1900, as 1 am writing
at my home, 59, Faveaux-street, Syd-
ney, N.S.W.—whilst living at Lismere,
Richmond River, I became suddenly
and wholly unexpectedly ill.

“I was weak and listless; I ceaseij
to care for anything. I was soon un-

able to work; indeed, I even lacked

the energy to move. I scarcely slept
of nights; and such a nasty taste in

the mouth in the morning! No one

who has not known that taste has any

idea how sickening and abominable

it is.
“And, worse still, I began losing

flesh, and the process went on until I

was a miserable, half-starved looking
creature. When the ailment, what-

ever it was, attacked me I was well-

nourished and robust.

“But when I explain that no food

whatever would remain on my stom-

ach (no sooner down than up again),

you will understand the reduction in

weight.

“In hope to overcome this by sheer
force of will, if possible, I sometimes

forced food down and. so to speak,
held it there by resolving it should
stay there. This I did, knowing that

I must digest or die.

"However, the plan was a failure.

-

The result wws excruciating
across the ebest and through the
shoulder.'-. 8o acute were these peins
that they made me think what, a

sharp rheumatic attack must be like.

“At this time I went to Wyalong
with my husband: and there also I

was nearly dead with the same symp-

toms. The Wyalong doctor -aid my
stomach was ulcerated; 1 don'i be-

lieve it was. Anyhow, his medicines

did me no more good than the medi-

cines of the Lismore doctors.

“My friends thought 1 was going
to die, and I thought so too. -My
mother, when I was leaving Wyalong,
told me she knew 1 would not live,
and she would never see me again on

this earth.

“Her prophecy, poor soul! was cor-

rect; only it was she who died, while

I am—thanks to Mother Seigel's
Syrup—still living, and (the crowning
blessing!) well and strong.

“I had used three or four bottles
before I was sure it was helping me,

yet 1 persevered, taking it regularly,
and in six months the disease was

gone as completely as though it had
never existed. ;

"To show you how despairing I was

at one time, I actually told my hus-

band how I would like certain rings,
etc., disposed of when I should be no

more. <

“Thanks be to a merciful Provid-
ence, I yet keep them, and enjoy’ good
health—which is better than gold.”
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Topics of the Week.
The South African Picnic.

Auckland's contribution to the

Eighth Contingent, the largest this

province has yet given to the war,

left for the South on New Year's Day

morning. As compared with the de-

parture of former sections from the

North there was very little demon-

stration. The streets were indeed

tilled with crowds of people, but it

was not to see the volunteers depart

en route for South Africa that the

citizens had turned out in holiday

attire, but to depart themselves by

steamer or train for a day by the

seashore or in the country. The light-
hearted throng were, 1 fear, too con-

cerned with the prospect of enjoying

themselves to devote much attention

to the contingenters. and speculation

ran much more on the chances of a

bright day than on what might be

the fate of the boys off to the war.

Fortunately the boys themselves were

not likelv to be much affected by our

serfitltigimWiference. They were too

full of their own enthusiasm to feel

the lack of demonstration on our

part. Certainly no party of picnick-
ers left the wharf for any of the

mhny pleasure resorts with higher

spirits than the men of the Auckland

section of the Eighth departed bn the

.first stage •of thteir South African

picnic. Judging by those of them I

spoke with they must have experi-

enced something like good-natured
contempt and pity for us poor civi-

lians trudging with our picnic kits

and "billies" to the railway station

or ferry tee. How tame compared
with the glorious prospect that

stretched out before their young eyes

must the most delightful day on. the

sands or in the cool bush appear.

They could well do without our en-

thusiasm and applause. Least of all

did they want our sympathy. They

could have given us sympathy. we

poor unfortunates condemned to enter

upon another year of commonplace

moilingand toiling for a living, while

they, booted and spurred, were off to

seek-adventure, fame, and fortune, on

the veldt. However, we would not

like that - they should leave these

shores altogether without some dis-

plav of enthusiasm on our part, and

we are glad to think that the -final

send-off of the Eighth is likely to be

something of an affair.

o o O o o

Boers tor Hew Zealand.

ft now appears that there is- a

pretty general desire here to accede

to the suggestion made by the Impe-

rial Government that we should un-

dertake the custody of a thousand or

so of the Boer prisoners. The actual

decision in the matter res’s with Mr

SeddOß and the member- of Par-

liament, to whom he will submit the

question of whether we should or

should not become custodians of a

section of the captured burghers un-

til such time as it is deemed advisable

to send them back to their country.

When that question is settled there

still remains the further and more

difficult one of deciding in what part

of the colony the men will be con-

fined. There is certain to be a good
deal of interprovineial jealousy in

arranging this. For though it might

not at first sight appear, advantages
are likely to accrue to the city in

whose neighbourhood the prison

cnmpisset up. There is the building

of the accommodation and the cater-

ing for the food and clothing of a

thousand men. If they are put in

Stewart Island, which is one of the

places suggested, all the orders for

these tilings will inevitably go to the

tradesmen of Invercargill -<nd the

Blurt; if they are sent to the Great

Barrier, another place that has been

named as suitable. Auckland will

reap the benefit. With this fact in

view, I should not be very much sur-

prised to hear once more the cry of

“injustice to Auckland” and the

“Neglected North" if the Government

should think best to choose Stewart

Island Instead of the Great Barrier.

And so far as the relative advantages
of the two places is concerned, the

Barrier can. I fancy, claim a certain

superiority. Residence on it would

be more agreeable for the prisoners
because of the climate alone, and es-

cape from it should not be easier.

The Boer who could make the main-

land without a boat would be a slim

fellow indeed. It would also add not

a little to the interest of the island

to have a Boer camp there. We could

have special excursions to the place

during the summer, ana make the ac-

quaintance of the burghers, who at

present are but a name to us. In the

eyes of yachtsmen an attraction

would be added to the Barrier by its

being made the site of a Boer eamp.

The picturesque but rather lonely
beauty of the place would be decided-

ly ihe better of a little more stir in

it. while the rather monotonous life

of the Settlers there, and on the

neighbouring coasts, would be kept
more lively by the possibilities which

the presence of a thousand enemies

of the Empire in their vicinity would

suggest. Consider what splendid
practice in guerilla warfare would be

afforded our volunteers in case of

any of the prisoners escaping from

the camp and taking to the Barrier

bush. We might have a sort of repe-
tition of the South African campaign
on a small scale, which would give
numerous opportunities to the mili-

tary geniuses, who have now to con-

tent themselves with criticism at the

street corners.

A Contrast.

We may complain of the rainy and
uncertain weatnerof the recent holi-

days—and certainly the weather was

not all holiday-makers could desire—

but the best of climates is not free

from the defects of its qualities, and
it was the same raiu that marred the

picnics which makes New Zealand the

land of green pastures and running
waters and umbrageous forest—the

•ideal picnic land in tact. What would

not poor New South Wales have

given for a few such showers to cool

its burning plains as we here so

strongly deprecate*!. No greater
blessing could Santa Claus have

brought the parched country than a

good downpour. In vain they prayed
for it. but in its place their holidays
were marked by stifling heat that ren-

dered life a burden, and raging con-

flagrations with terrible destruction
on their wings. The New Year has

begun most mournfully for many set-

tlers in Australia, who enter on the

new season with nothing but the

ashes of their crops, their cattle and

their homesteads. To those of us

whose interest in New South Wales

is merely that of occasional visitors,
the destruction of the beauty spots in

the Blue Mountains, of which one has

pleasant memories, will be regretted.
Yon can picture those wooded, rock-

flanked gullies reduced to ruin by
the flames. What precautions the au-

thorities take against the disaster

that has befallen one at least of these

famous resorts—the Leura Falls. The

picnicker needs not search for wood

to boil his billy. It is there dry cut

and ready for the fire at convenient

intervals'in the bush, where also are

erected fire-places and tables, thus

leaving the public no excuse what-

ever for ignoring the strict injunc-
tions issued against the indiscrimi-
nate lighting of fires. In New Zea-

land. while precautions against fire

are not altogether unnecessary, we

do not require such elaborate provi-
sions. which must in a way detract

somewhat from the al fresco charm

of picnicking.
o o o o o

The Feminize Invasion Again
The way in which women are

entering into competition with men

was a stale subject of comment last

century, and one does not feel in the

lea>t surprised now to hear of the

gentle -sex having invaded new mas-

culine spheres. It is evident that we

men must prepare ourselves for
sweeping changes in the same direc-

tion. and probably within the next

fifty years we shall find women firm-

ly established on an equal platform
with men in positions we have nut

yet dreamt of their filling. The ten-

dency to prefer “them to men is

growing- wry rppidly. Their atten-

tion to their work, trust worthiness, -
■nd earefnlness being- superior to

that of the ordinary youth of the

day. who are at the beek and call of

a hundred distractions, of whieh

their sisters know nothing. The

latest experiment in the way of sub-

stituting feminine for male labour

has recently been initiated by neu-
ter's Telegram Agency in London,

which has. engaged . some hundred

and twenty girls as messengers in

the place of boys. The company was

led to make a trial of girls through
‘‘the growing tendency of Jjoy. mes-

sengers towards levity and neglect,”
and the results are described, as most

satisfactory. The quickness, willing-
ness, and intelligence of the little

women has charmed the authorities,

who mean to extend the system. This
sounds to me very much Hke the

death knell of the message boy gene-

rally. and-though-he is of my sex. I

cannotsay that I entirely regret it.

There may have been a time when

the message boy was a paragon of

promptness and reliability, but he

must have sadly degenerated before I

came to know him. ’ To speak of- him

as I have found him. he was not bur-

dened with a great sense of ditty,

was prone on the other hand to re-

gard the discharge of little commis-

sions as an unwarranted interference

with his leisure, and never allowed

the urgency of the message to inter-

fere with his attention to every

street row. or pursuit of stray cat,

or interchange of witticism with a

friend, or even a friendly turn at

marbles. Message bearing has so

long been the monopoly of the small

boys that they have become a distinct

caste, with all the pride and inso-

lence of a caste. They saunter about

the streets with an impudent indif-
ference to the world at large that is

quite unattainable by any other sec-

tion of the community.
the worst type of jacks-in-office.
Contrast them with the neat little,

quick Tittle, polite little girls, who,
under the new system will take their

place, and who would not vote for the

innovation? Whether, however, the

advantage would be lasting is an-

other question. New brooms sweep

clean. How much is the apparent
superiority of ladies in certain posi-
tions due to the fact that they are

fresh to them, and that they feel

their sex is there in a way on suffer-

ance. When they have acquired the

assurance of office, it is possible they

may develop faults not less than even

if different from those of the men.

I know one or two instances where

this has already happened, and I

have found myself sighing for one

of my own sex in place of the pert fe-

male who kept me waiting while she

finished her frivolling with some ac-

quaintance, and when she did attend

to me. made the greatest favour of

doing so. When you speak of the

superior conscientiousness, alacrity,

and the rest of the woman in office,
don’t forget that special instance—-

the domestic servant.

0 0 0 0-0

To Horse! To Horse!
The Lyttelton ••Times” takes as a

text for a recent article on the dec-ay

of horsemanship in the colony the

fact that nearly one-third of the
candidates for the Eighth Contingent
at the local Defence Office failed to

pass the riding tests. It is a matter

quite worth the notice given it. The

old boast that every New Zealander

—as well as every Australian—was

a horseman, seems to be a rather

empty boast in these days. With the

growth of our towns anti town popu-
lation, and the

~
increasing facilities

for internal communication, the

centaur-like colonial of the old times

is becoming rarer and rarer. The

more settled conditions, of agricul-

ture too limit the necessity for the

settler to be tn the saddle daily, and

as a consequence the man who coni’,d

sit anything with the name of a

hors* to it. and go anywhere on its

back, is -receding into the page* of

the old colonial days novel. -Among
the town population the number of

voting fellows who can ride is.. of

ronr.-e. a. much greater proportion
than the Home cities can show, be-

cause horseflesh and horse keep *rv

eheap,-bat it is a dinjinishimt pro-

portion. and. considering our "advan-
tages, a much too rapidly diminish-

ing one. There is not a very large
number of the young fellows in town
who are riders. Of course, they all

speak as if they rode, and were at

home on horseback, in deference to

the tradition that every colonial is a

horseman, but what a sorry figure
the majority would cut on a restive

nag. Now. the war in South Africa

shows pretty plainly that the horse-

man. the good horseman, is the most

important factor in the field, and

lacking the military training, the

colonial can only hope to atone for

his shortcomings in that respect by
his excellence as a rider. In the next

Imperial war of offence or defence,
the mounted soldier will doubtless

play a very large part though pro-

bably not so large as in Africa, and

the Imperial authorities will count

on the colonies for the men who can

ride. It will be rather a surprise if

they find on application that we have

not got ready the class of men want-

ed, which must be the case if the

decline in horsemanship continues.

And we are doing nothing to help it.

Where horsemanship comes most

prominently in evidence in the col-

ony is. I regret to say, on the race-

course, and everyone knows that

that prominence makes gamblers
rather than horsemen of our young

fellows. Our equestrian salvation

does not lie in that direction. I

notice that the Government have de-

cided to thoroughly organise all

the school cadet corps of the col-

ony. It might be suggested that no

organisation which has for its object
the embuing of the corps with a love

for, and a certain proficiency in war-

like exercises, can be complete which

does not teach them to ride. To in-

troduce horsemanship into the curri-
culum would, of course, entail no

little additional expense in connec-

tion with these youthful companies,

but unless the thing is done, our

young soldiers must grow up igno-

rant of or little proficient in a de-

partment of military training, which

is of the first importance. It need

scarcely be pointed out that the op-

portunity for riding would commend

the cadet corps to scores of young-

sters who are not now in the ranks.
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After Dinner Gossip.

The Doctor at Fault.

A fashionable doctor, who has a

sweetly pretty r.r.d very well con-

nected wife, is always putting his
foot into it, and when she remon-

strates with him he says he cannot

help it (writes “ Chloris ”). On her

day at home she likes him to come

into the drawing-room and talk to

the ladies, and as he will do any-

thing to please her he comes in when
he happens to be disengaged. It- is

rarely, however, that he recognises
any of even his most wealthy pa-
tients. •' You know Mrs. So-and-So,
don’t you, dear?’’ she says to him,
well aware that some weeks before

her husband had constantly attend-

ed the lady. The doctor doesn’t
catch the name, but bows, and mur-

murs something about "not having
had the pleasure.’’ A few minutes’

conversation shows him that the
“ dear doctor ” is counted among
the lady’s "dearest friends.” After

all the visitors have gone, and this

sort of thing has occurred many
times, his wife gives him a

’’

tho-

rough good talking to.” “ What is
the use of my bothering round secur-

ing patients for you. and hunting up
mother’s rich old friends, if you for-

get them in such an absurd

fashion.” " Well, don’t be an-'
gry with me for telling you
that I think women must be all

frauds, with, of course, one excep-
tion. When I visit them profession-
ally, I behold them dressed in des-

habille, looking dreadfully miserable

and dejected, their hair straight and
scanty, and perhaps their jaws are

innocent of teeth. They come and
visit you attired in youthful mus-

lins or beautiful English confections,
and they wear gorgeous Paris hats

over their lovely heads of fluffy,
plentiful hair. Then there is always
the veil, which hides multitudes of

blemishes, I suppose. I really can't

help it. They ought to be labelled

w'th their names and addresses, and

then I should know them. I flatter

myself I recognise them when their

husbands are out with them. I ean

draw an inference.” “ It’s possible.”
she replies. “

you may draw a wrong
one if you’re not careful.”

Kodak v. Somerset House.

Kodak, Limited, is up in arms

against the Inland Revenue Depart-
ment, and rather than continue to

pay what it regards as an unjust im-

post, it is proposing to sell its en-

tire undertaking to an -American

company. It remains to be seen

whether the British shareholders

will sacrifice their patriotism by ac-

cepting shares in the Yankee con-

cern in exchange for their holding
in the English. We rather think

they will, and we can do nothing but

sympathise with them. Will the

Inland Revenue authorities retaliate

by persuading their friends in the

Government to place an import duty
on Kodak specialities? Whatever

happens, it is clear that the direc-

tors intend to go ahead, and to fight
the Imperial Government if need be.
And they will soon be strong enough
to do it if the British Exchequer
continues to be drained by the war,
and the passion grows for pressing
the button while the Kodak Com-

pany does the rest. There are won-

derful developments impending in

this great concern, which, in the es-

timation of the Board, is as yet only
in its infancy.

A Pearl Necklace and Ita Owner.

The famous pearl necklace of the
Countess Castiglione, which has just
been sold by auction to a French
jewellery dealer for £25,000, is one
of .the most beautiful things of its
kind in existence. The piece consists
of two hundred and seventy-nine
pearls, which are threaded on five
strings. Each string was put up
separately and knocked down to dif-
ferent bids. Grunberg, of Paris, suc-

ceeded in securing all of them, thus
giving him possession of the beautiful
necklace in its entirety. The count-

ess was an eccentric character. To
punish France for having become ft

Republic she shut herself up in her

house and never let the light of day
shine on her, contenting herself with

candles and gas. At the same time
she abolished mirrors from her apart-
ments and thus spared herself the

pain of looking at her face as it aged.
She was immensely rich.

AustralianBoys and Sant* Claus.

An Australian Christmas story,
vouched for by the father of a bright
family of boys. The father in ques-

tion is a settler who has succeeded

fairly well and almost developed into
the farmer stage. His boys have an

old chock and log hut that was the

original homestead for a sleeping
room, and the settler had schemed
with his wife to give the youngsters
a visit from Santa Claus. At about

twelve o’clock the father, roughly
disguised as the original Christmas

saint and carrying a pack on his back,
stole forth from the house, and with

the assistance of a ladder he let him-
self down the wide sod chimney of

the hut. The idea was to put the

presents with which he was provided
into the stockings and then after
waking the three lads to make his

escape, leaving them to believe that

Santa Claus had actually called in

person. Alas! the scheme was a dis-
astrous failure. No sooner had the

father reached the hearth than he

was set upon by three sturdy young
miscreants armed with sticks, and
Santa Claus suffered robbery with

violence. It transpired that the

three hopefuls, dissatisfied with pre-

vious gifts, had arranged to sit up for

Santa Claus, with the intention of

bailing up the saint and securing his

whole stock by force of arms.

How to Deal With a Dead Bird.

The young lady in the costume de-

partment in a big city establishment

was an inveterate punter, and her

friend "in the millinery" who shared

her room at their boarding estab-

lishment at Albert- Park, and who

eschewed gambling, frequently cau-

tioned her against the evil propen-

sity. One Monday morning the cos-

tume girl remarked dolefully to her

friend, "Bother the tips, they’ve left

me without a feather to fly with!”

’•Well, my dear,” replied the millin-

ery young lady, "I’m never like that

you see, because the tips I stick to

are ostrich tips.” “Yes,” returned

the costume girl, not to be outwitted

even in her distress, “yours is cer-

tainly the more profitable way of

dealing with a dead bird!’’

When They Were Young.

They were two handsome old

ladies' sitting at the winnow with

their work in their laps, one the

hostess and the other the visitor.

They were children together, and

still' talked of their former play-
mates as "the girls.” “there's Mar-

garet?” asked the visitor. "Out in
the back yard with some little friends

skipping
'

the rope. My favourite

granddaughter, you know.” "Rather

delicate, I’m afraid. I declare I don’t

know what the race is coming to,
judging from the girls now growing
up. They don’t seem to endure any-

thing. Do you remember how we

used to skip the rope, Sue?” “Just
as though it was yesterday. ‘Salt’

was the designation when we just
jumped an ordinary rate of speed,
‘pepper’ was faster, and ‘mustard’
was the fastest.” "That’s right. To

do anything faster than ‘mustard’
meant fits or palpitation of the heart.
Dear me! I don’t suppose that there
is one of those ch„dren out there
who could skip ‘mustard’ without
having a sick spell. We certainly do

go backward with each generation,
Sue. Let’s take a look at them.”
When they reached the back door,
there was Margaret flying up ahd
down as though she ha<- wings,
springs and lungs like a long-distance
runner. She was jumping two ropes

going in opposite directions at the

lame time, and whirling as rapidly

as the operators could make meta,

“tome here at once, .Margaret,” call-
ed the hostess; "what in the world
are you doing, child? It’s enough to

give you convulsions. Why, it’s far

faster than ’mustard.’ “’Mustard!’”

sneered the granddaughter, who was

breathing easy; “it’s too slow for us.

That’s ’cayenne" I’m doiug. Then

the two old ladies filed back, looked
sheepishly at each other, and went to

talking about how much better

looking girls used to be than, they
are now.

ThOM Dr*<rl»-T»H Skirts

In connection with draggle-tail
skirts, a curious fact has been noted.

On wet days an ladies, no matter

what size their feet may be, gather
them well up. amt yet on fine days,
when they could do precisely the

same thing, they let them drag? A

suggestion has been made by a brute

to stop the long-tail habit. It is to

have ait army of boys, and semi them

out to step on every train they find.

Dr. Grant is in favour of men. armed

with shears, to snip off sufficient ma-

terial to keep the skirt some inches

above the ground. By the way. it is

all very well to denounce spitting in

the streets, but what is one to do

when one gets a mouthful of the
choicest city corporation dust?

How Pierpont Morgwn was “Had.”

.1. Pierpont Morgan, while talking
to Bishop Potter and Bishop Doane,
told them the following story
of his experiences in London: A re-

presentative of the Loudon “Times”

insisted on seeing him. and Mr Mor-

gan said: "’Tell the "Times” man that

my time is worth £lO a minute.’ I

said to the man who brought in his

card. Pretty soon the man came back

with the newspaper man’s reply that

he would take two minutes of my

time at my own terms. My curiosity
was aroused, and I gave orders to let

him eome in. He gave me £2O as he

sat down and talked to me two minu-

tes by both our watches. He did al!

the talking. To a second he ended

the talk. As he was about to depart
I asked him why he had sought my

presence at my terms. He blandly
replied that he had bet £lOO he could

get to see me in his newspaper capa-

city. I congratulated him on his eu-‘

terprise and success, and dismissed

him during the third minute I had de-

layed his exit.” “Did you keep his

£2O sterling?” dryly inquired Bishop
Potter of Mr Morgan, as the latter
ended the story. “Yes,” said the

noted financier, “and I have never

earned money in a- long time that

gave me so much satisfaction as that

£2O did.”

An Homeric Problem.

"The Cyclops was a gorilla!” says
Dr. Zell, the German philologist ami

scientist. “What!” ejaculates the.

Homeric student, resenting, perhaps,
this dehumanisation, “do you mean

to tell me that Polyphemus, the mon-

ster, who was near making a hearty
meal of Penelope’s husband, was an

—an anthropoid ape?” “Ja doch!”

replies the doctor. More: through
the reputable publishing firm of W.

Junk, of Berlin, he has issued a witty
and learned volume of some two

hundred pages, in support of his

scientificinterpretation of the famous

episode related in Book IX. of the

"Odyssey.” In the Ulysses’ adven-

ture with the Cyclops our German

iconoclast sees no mere phantasy,
but a •‘real recollection of actual ex-

periences.” “Roaring” Polyphemus
was a gorilla, he says. Let any one

carefully compare the known char-

acteristics and habitat of these

beasts—their solitariness, ferocious-

ness, methods of attack (with a

heavy bough, corresponding to the

club of Cyclops), trogladytism. and

what not, with the description given
in the “Odyssey,” and then say
whether or not Dr. Zell has not

some ground for the assertion that

Ulysses outmanoeuvred, not a man,

but an ape.

Crlekat Critics.

While the New South Wales team

were batting against England, Ire-

dale went to the wickets, bat in

hand. Three “pavilion critics” were

Hitting together, and next to them a

stranger. One of the former re-

marked, “There’s a man to pick 1"

the best eleven of the State! One «f

the have-l>eens, who hasn’t hern shir

to bat for two years or more!” Be-

fore a minute had elapsed Iredale

cut Barnes beautifully to the bound-

ary. "What rotten cricket." exclaim-
ed the stranger; "he ought to haw

glanced that ball!" Whizz went an-

other to the asphalt from one of

Frank’s best on drives. "Well, I’m

beggared." said the stranger. "Where

would that chap have learned Iris

cricket? Why, he ought to have Itack

cut that!" The batsman’s third

fourer was the result of a lovely hit

in front of cover-point, perfectly
timed, which drew from the stranger
an emphatic. “Oh. hang this chap,

he’s a perfect mug: why. he should

have pulled that to leg. shouldn I

he?” At last it dawned upon one

of the trio that the stranger had

been "pulling his leg" all the time,

and remarking that the sun had

worked round he suggested to his

two friends that they should move

into the shade. As they got up the

stranger quickly observed, "5 eQ, it

is getting a bit hot here, isn’t it?”

TREKKING UNDER

DIFFICULTIES.

Few of our hardy waggoners (says

a Canterbury paper) have, to use an

appropriate Boer word, "'trekked

under greater ditnculties than Mr

Robert Clucas. This soon became

evident in the course of a chat which

our representative had with him,
“Often I have had to go about in

my wet clothes all day long, said Mr

Clucas. "Night
after night 1

have lain in

damp blankets,
exposed to frosts

and rain, with
result that many
years ago rheu-

matism aml sci-

atica laid hold of

me. My legs,
arms and shoul-

ders ached with rheumatism, whilst

sharp, shooting pains in my thighs
were due to sciatica, so 1 was told.

"You must have been almost a

cripple,” remarked the interviewer.
“Indeed I was," said Mr Clucas.

“For over six mouths I could not

walk outside the house without a
crutch and stick. Even a door mat
formed an impassable barrier.

Through the continual pain I have

gone for over a week without sleep.
I lost all taste for food, and grew so

thiu and emaciated as to be hardly re-

cognisable. I had good medical treat-
ment and every attention at home,
and when these means failed I tried

patent medicines, but they also prov-
ed useless.”

“But what is the secret of your
activity now?”

“Well, I make no secret of it." said

the now stalwart waggoner. “I

noticed some time ago how truthful

the testimonials concerning Dr. Wil-
liams’ pink pills seemed to be, so 1
sent for a box, and after using its

contents felt better. Another supply
was bought for me, and as I con-

tinued taking these pills the pains of

sciatica and the aches of rheumatism
begun to abate: later on every trace
of these diseases left me, and I now-

have the full use of all my limits and

faculties, A day’s hard work has

no effect on me now. Since my re-

covery several friends have taken Dr.
Williams’ pink pills on my advice,
and they have all been benefited.”

The experience of Mr Clucas, who

resides in Oxford, Canterbury, shows
that Dr. Williams' pink pills are both

a blood-builder and nerve-tonic, for

they cured him of rheumatism (caus-
ed by impure blood) and of sciatica

(blood disorder). For the same

reasons they cure neuralgia, lumbago,
St. Vitus’ dance, hysteria, ricKets,
scrofula, bronchitis, consumption,
dysentery, skin diseases, etc. From
chemists and storekeepers, and the

Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Welling-
ton, three shillings per box. six boxes

sixteen and six, post free. Nervous
sufferers without energy and am-

bition, and ladies afflicted with ir-

regular health, will find that these

pills increase the blood supply, re-

store the wasted tissues and bring
about complete health and happiness.
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BOER-BRITISH

WAR PICTURES.

The eud or 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 are 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. Big 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 £5 worth. Absolutely

no Pictures sent free. Don’t waste time

and postage in writing for lower prices.

We pay al! charges. We take back all

unsold pictures and refund your money.

Cut this out and send to-day, and begin

to make money. Address—

Turf

Gossip.By

WHALEBONE.

TURF NOTES.

Messrs G. G. stead, Pyne, and

other visiting sportsmen, went to

Rotorua on Friday, and will prob-
ably go thence down the Wanganui
River, en route for Canterbury.

The nominations received for the

Takapuua J.C. Summer Meeting are

fairly good. The meeting will be

confined chiefly to loeal horses. The

nominations will be found on page 7.

J. Thorpe is about building half a

dozen new boxes at Ellerslie, to ac-

commodate an increasing team. Some

of the yearlings purchased by pat-
rons of this young trainer will be

located there.

Nelson, three times winner of the

Auckland Cup, lately presented by
Major George to his old trainer. E.

Cutts, was to-day shipped to Christ-
church by the Waihora, under the

care of Mr Albert Cutts.

Mr C. H. Chavannes, who secured
the Hotchkiss—Jadestone colt at Syl-
via Park, was tempted to take an ad-

vance of 50 guineas on his purchase
from Mr Davis, acting on behalf of

Messrs L. D. and N. A. Nathan, the

breeders of the colt.

Nominations for the Auckland Rac-

ing Club's Great Northern Foal

Stakes of 1903-4, and Ninth Royal
Stakes of 1903-4, close on Friday next,
at 9 p.m., at the offices of the Auck-

land Racing Club, Canterbury Jockey
Club, Hawke’s Bay J.C.. Dunedin J.C.,

Wellington R.C.. and Marlborough
Racing Club, and also at the offices

of the V.R.C., Melbourne, and A.J.C.,
Svdney.

The jockeys Hewitt, Pine, and Der-

ritt returned South by the Waihora.
Hewitt, with seven wins, topped
the list of winning horsemen at the

A.R.C. meeting. Derritt, whose

mount San Patricia fell with him in
the County Handicap, will not be all

right for a week longer, one of his

feet having been rather badly sprain-
ed. The veteran horseman was really
more hurt than was at first supposed.

There are only seven horses left in

the Wellington Cup. which, on paper,
looks a fair thing for St. Michael.

The turns in the Wellington course,
and the left-handed way of going,
may, however, not suit St. Michael as

well as the Ellerslie course. Cannie

Chief may run well, but with St.

Michael out the race would look more

open. St. Michael, Mensehikoff, and

Cruciform will be taken off the Wai-

hora at Wellington, and will remain

there for the W.R.C. summer meet-

ing.

Mr Stead's team of horses. Men-

schikoff. Royal Artillery. Cruciform,
Helen Faucit, St. Michael, the three

yearling’s purchased at Wellington
Park, respectively from Radiant. Ru-

bina, and Lady Gertrude, and the

Sybil colt purchased :.t Sylvia Park,
were shipped South by the Wai-

hora, in charge of Mr Mason. Mr

Stead's private trainer. Sir George
Clifford's pair, Glenogte and Golden-

mere. and Messrs Pollard and Sulli-

van's Djin-Djin, in charge of Mr A.

Cutts and Mr A. Harding's pair. Tau-

hei and Alatcroa, were also on board.

The owner who races under the as-

sumed name of ‘'A. Morgan" succeed-

ed in his apjieal against the disquali-
fication of himself, jockey and the

filly Austerlitz by the Auckland Rac-

ing Club because the evidence, in the

opinion of the Appeal Court, did not

justify it. The general opinion was

that the stewards of the Auckland

Racing Club must have had some

doubt, or they could not well have im-
posed siudi a mild sentence as a three
months’ disqualification. From all
accounts they were not unanimous in

arriving at the disqualification. In

two-year-old racing it often happens
that we see striking reversals of

form, but in this instance there were

plenty of arguments in favour of

Austerlitz, and a weighty piece of evi-

dence in her favour was that she got
bumped by another starter in her

first race.

The following is the list of winning
owners at the Auckland Racing Club's
Summer Meeting:—

Mr G. G. Stead. £3210; Mr J. T. Ryan.
£1300; Mrs Leonard, £500; Mr C. Lovett,
£450 : Messrs L. D. and N. A.

Nathan. £325; Mr H. Friedlander,
£3OO ; Mr E. D. O'Rorke, £240 ;
Mr F. B. Ross, £240; Mr E. J. Sage,

£215; Mr Emmerson. £175; Sir Geo. Clif-

ford, £175: Mr P. Chaafe. £175; Mr 11.
Moody, £170; Mr R. Peace. £150; Mr M.
Deeble. £125: Mr W. A. Coleman. £125;
Major F. Nelson George. £115; Mr J. G.
Ralph, £lO7 10/; Mr M. Friedlander. £95;
Mr J. Warner. £92 10/; Mr R. Hannon,

£SO; Messrs R. and R. Under. £45: Mr

Douglas Gordon. £4O: Mr J. Chaafe. £4O;
Mr J. A. Harding. £35; Mr F. Watson,

£25; Mr T. McLennan, £25; Mr J.

Lovett. £25; Mr S. Bradley, £25; Mr H.

Rennick. £25: Mr T. Wylie. £l5; Mr D.

A. McLeod, £l5; Mr A. F. Vail. £10;

Messrs Pollard and Sullivan, £10; Mr D,

McKinnon, £10: Mr H. Barr, £10: Mr J.
Montgomery. £10; Mr H. Hyland, £10;
Mr J. Lynch, £lO. Total. £B9OO.

A.R.C. Summer Meeting.

DEBBY DAY

Beautiful weather favoured the

Auckland Bacing Club for the third

day of their Summer Meeting, and

there was again a fine attendance,

hundreds of visitors who had not been

able to attend on the opening days

being present to see the racing on

the opening day of 1902. The ladies
were in greater force than ever, and

as they ventured out in lighter and

brighter attire the lawn presented
an extremely pretty picture indeed;

it is no idle boast to say that in no

other part of New Zealand can be

seen such -

gay throng as meets the

eye at Ellerslie at this festive season.

It was a record Derby Day assem-

blage.
There was plenty of speculation at

the totalisators, and, notwithstand-

ing that there was no business on the

Great Northern Derby the turnover

on the seven races decided during the

day constitutes a record. £20,228 is

a large sum to handle, and showed

an advance of £l6lO on the corres-

ponding day of 1901, the turnover for

the three days of the meeting having

reached no less than £56,006. - Mr

Cutts’ starting showed an improve-

ment on that official’s work on the

second day. The only faulty dis-

missal was in the Midsummer Han-

dicap, in which Idas and Mairiki were

left some lengths. The judging gave

satisfaction, and Mr Lusk had a very

close finish to decide in the A.R.C.

Handicap, between Nonette and

Bluejacket, and a r.t'.ll closer one for

second place in the Pony Handicap

between Lady Avon and Blue Paul.

The management generally was up-

to-date. An accident, fortunately not

attended with serious results, occur-

red in the County Handicap through

the falling of Landloek and San

Patricia. Satman and Derrett were

the respective riders of these horses.

Derrett was brought back to the pad-
dock in the ambulance waggon a lit-

tle dazed.

The racing was full of entertain-

ment. Roeella. the favourite, had a

somewhat easy victory in the Glas-

gow Handicap from Solo. Sparkling
Water and seven others. Princess of

Thule. Rufus and Tim were the lead-
er* throughout in the New Year Hur-

dle Handicap, ami the Lord of the
Isles mare had something to spare in

the run down the straight, while Tim

was beaten off. The Great Northern
Derby was reduced to a match be-

tween Mr. G. G. Stead's representa-
tives, Mensehikoff and Royal Artil-

lery, and the spectators had the sat-

isfaction of seeing two champion
colts on the track, but it can hardly
be said that they measured strides,
as Mensehikoff was always well in

front, and won very easily in record
time for the race, viz., 2.384. A low-

set, lengthy, handsome colt, Men-

schikoff was greatly admired, and so

also Royal Artillery, who is a com-

manding, big colt, that may be served
by time. There was considerable en-

thusiasm as they returned to scale,
and again when the son of Stepuiak

was decorated on the lawn with the

blue riband by Miss Buckland, daugh-
ter of the president of the club.
Helen Fancit had everything appar-

ently her own way at the business

end of the Midsummer Handicap, af-

ter getting a bad passage, but the

outsider Mary Seaton, sold on the

previous day by auction at the Syl-
via Park sale for 123 guineas to Mr.

B. Pearce, stole up on the inside, and
snatched the race from the favour-

ite. Hohoro's victory in the County
Handicap was full of merit, as he

carried the steadier of 10.5, and won

most decisively. The race of the day
was fought out by Nonette and Blue-

jacket. This was in the Auckland
Bacing Club's Handicap, in which St.

Michael, the Cup winner, was favour-

ite. While St. Michael ran a good
race, he could not finish with the

other pair. Opposite the grandstand
Nonette caught and passed Blue-

jacket, but the last-named respond-
ing, though Lindsay had dropped his

whip, got within a head of the

younger horse as the line was cross-

ed. There was much cheering a,s the

horses were walked back to scale,
and the cheering was renewed when

the clerk of the scales declared “all

right.” Nonette’s performance was

a distinctly good one, his time, 2.38,
being the fastest accomplished race

by a three-year-old or by any horse

carrying so much weight. Stepaway
cleverly won the Pony Bace. and Bal-

birnie, on whom we had a good ex-

position of the Sloan style of riding,
for once in a way, showed winning
form in the Maiden Handicap, the

concluding event on the card. Caval-

ry came, in second, but was found to

be short-weight, and that place was

assigned to Royal Conqueror. Re-

sults:

GLASGOW HANDICAP of 150 sovs.,

second horse 15 sovs., third horse

10 sovs. Seven furlongs.

954—L. D. and N. A. Nathans' ch m

Rosella, syrs., by Seaton De-

laval—Roie, 9.12 (Gallagher) 1

120—J. Lovett’s ch g Solo, 8.10

(Jillings) 3

138—B. Emmerson’s ch f Sparkling
Water, 8.4 (Satman) — 3

138, Tauhei, 8.5 (Ready); 203, Red

Lancer, 8.3 (Buchanan); 725. Re-

claimer, 7.9 (Lindsay); 46, Golden

Rose, 7.3 (Phillips); 186, Ragabrasli,
7.0 (Percival); 76, Despatch. 7.0

(Barr); 21. Putty, 6.10 (Cameron).
Rosella, Despatch and Reclaimer

was the order from the barrier, but

Reclaimer went on in front of Des-

patch to the turn for home, where

Solo and Sparkling Water were run-

ning close at the heels of the leading
pair, Rosella closing up. Reclaimer

retired a little further on. and ooce

in the straight Rosella ran through,
and with something to spare won by
two lengths from Solo, who beat

Sparkling Water a length, Red Lancer

a nose off fourth. Despatch and

Golden Rose together next. Time,
1.30. Dividends £ 1 16/6 and £ 4 17/6.

NEW YEAR'S HANDICAP HURDLES,
150 sovs., second 15 sovs., third 10

sovs. Two miles.

383—M. Deeble’s br m Princess of

Thule, by Lord of the Isles—

Lady Sarah, aged, 9.11 (M.
Deeble) 1

433—R. Hannon's Rufus, 10.0

(Berry) 2

743—11. Moody’s Tim, 10.11 (Weal) 3

129, Cavaliero, 13.10 (Howard); 223,
Cannongate, 11.7 (Stewart); 120,
Khama, 9.0 (R. Hall); 128, Tresham,
9.0 (O’Neill).

Rufus, Princess of Thule, and Tim

made the running so strong that nil

the rest were’beaten off after the first
six furlongs had been traversed.

Princess of Thule headed Rufus half

a mile from home, and won handily
by three lengths, Tim ten lengths eff

third. Time 3.50. Dividends, £4 6/6
and £ 1 5/6.

HOME fIOVELTY ANUFAGTUqiNG
COMPANY,

(Dept. 685) P.O. Box, 518,

Chicago, Ill* U.S.A.

HERR RASSMUSSEN,
TH! DANISM

HERBALIST,
•1, I«axabton Quay, Wellington,

la World-renownedfor the

Thousands of Curas
which have been effectedhy his

AX.FAX.INi: HERRAX. RBZEDIE3.
Thousands of Testimonials

Prove the Wonderful Cure, Effected.

AX.FALIKSVBRVE FILLS
Moet Effective Remedy of the Century, a
Certain Cure for Depreeead Spirits, Debil-
ity. Weskueee.rfthe Spine.Brain, udNerves.

Boxes, «.; Cenasra. 23/4.

ALTALIJIS BLOOD PILLfI
Unequalled aa a Blood Purider and Tonis.
Canemoet obrtmete Blood4 Skin Affeetioiw.

Boxes, A-; Cocnns, £v«.
Alfsline Universe! Pills, Baeumstie pills.
Asthma and Court PiUs, Fat Bedneing
Powders, Hair Bestorer, and Pile Powders
LIVCR a KIDNEY PILLS. BOXES V-.

Kems-llea by Post a Speciality.
A Separate Remedy for each Complaint

Send tor hie Free look, omtainine
Valuable lafonnatioa and Teetunonmla

Advice Free.
Coaaaeroepewea STUmt Comtirmu

Herr Kassmusaen,
tl. Lembten Qaay. WeHiagton, S.Z.
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GREAT NORTHERN DERBY, 500

sovs., second 50 sovs., third 25

sots. One mile and a half.
G. 6. Stead’s b c Menschikoff, by

Swpaiak—Pibroch, 0.10 (Hewitt) 1

G. G. Stead’s Royal Artillery, 8.10

(Derrett) ......................2

Menschikoff went off with the lead

from the barrier posts, and making

the pace strong led from end to end,
winning easily by a length. Time

2.384. Betting 3 to 1 on Menschikoff.

MIDSUMMER HANDICAP of 200sovs,
second horse 35sovs, third horse

lisovs. Five furlongs.
160—R. Peace’s b f Mary Seaton,

by Seaton Delaval—Bragela,
7.7 (Buchanan) 1

1234—G. G. Stead’s b f Helen Fau-

cit, 8.11 (Hewitt) 2

468—D .Gordon’s ch c Porirua,
8.10 (Pyne) 3

694 Idas, 9.6 (Taylor); 273 North-

umberland, 9.0 (Gallagher); 125 Wai-

riki, 8.0 (Gainsford); 257 Spalpeen,
7."8 (Lindsay).

Porirua and Helen Faueit were

first away, Idas and Wairiki being
left some lengths. Porirua and Spal-
peen led into the straight, Mary Sea-

ton, Helen Faueit and Northumber-

land being the order of the other

runners. Half way down the straight
Porirua was leading, but inside the
distance Helen Faueit forged
ahead. Mary Seaton, however,
came with a run at the

finish, and sneaking up on the rails

won by a length, two lengths be-

tween second and third. Time, 1.4J.
Dividends: £l3 10/6 and 11/6.

COUNTY HANDICAP of 200sovs,
second 35sovs, third, losovs. Six

furlongs.
777—C. Lovett's b g Hohoro, by

Tasman—Lady Moth, syrs,
10.5 (Tilling) 1

294—R. and R. Duder's Takapuna,
8.5 (Gainsford) 2

250—Major George’s Zealous, 6.10

(Percival) 3

289 Goldenmere, 8.7 (Pyne); 651

San Patricia, 8.7 (R. Derrett); 106

Winsome, 7.11 (J. Sceats); 195 Re-

claimer, 7.11 (S. Lindsay); 152 St.

Olga, 7.6 (Speakman); 35 Cressy, 7.6

(Cameron); 105 Landlock, 7.4 (Sat-

man); 66 Despatch, 7.3 (Barr); 168

Maroon and Gold, 7.3 (Buchanan); 193

Scotty, 7.2 (Jones).
The start was a good one, Taka-

puna, Reclaimer and St. Olga show-

ing out early. After running a fur-

long Goldenmere drew to the front,
Winsome, Reclaimer and Maroon and

Gold next in order. Goldenmere re-

mained in front to the straight,
where St. Olga, Hohoro and St. Pa-

tricia and Landlock were prominent.
Here Landlock and San aPtricia came

down. Half way down the running

Hohoro came to the front, and Taka-

puna and Zealous catching Golden-

mere, Despatch and St. Olga in the
run home, finished neck and neck,
second and third respectively, three

lengths awav from Hohoro. Time,

1.17. Dividends: £2 17/ and £2 10/.

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB HANDI-

CAP, of 750sovs, second lOOsovs,
third 50sovs. li miles.

434—J. T. Ryan’s ch c Nonette,
by Seaton Delaval—Char-
ente, 3yrs, 9.4 (Ryan) 1

730—P. Chaafe’s Bluejacket, 9.8,
(Lindsay) 3

1654—G. G. Stead’s St. Michael, 9.0

(Hewitt) 3

340 Battleaxe, 9.5 (Gallagher); 226

Coronet, 8.6 (Julian); 54 Formula,

8.2 (Pyne); 277 Laetitia, 7.7 (Buch-
anan); 128 Materoa, 7.7 (Ready).

A good start was effected, Lae-
titia at once showing in frotn, with

Bluejacket, Nonette, and St. Michael

in order, and in this way they eame

fa the Derby Stand, where Materoa

came through and joined Laetetia,
the pair leading past the stand to

the mile post, where Bluejacket was

third, Coronet fourth, St. Michael

and Nonette fifth and sixth. At the

back of the course Laetetia was still

leading Materoa, after whom came

Bluejacket, who displaced Materoa

at the five furling post, where Coro-

net and St. Michael were together,

with Nonette at their heels, the field

having taken close order. At the

turn for home Blujacket assumed

command, and Nonette and St.
Michael went after him. When just

below the distance Nonette had got
witiiia a length or two of Bluejacket,
St. Michael being two lengths away.

Nonette was then called upon, and

passing the main stand had headed
Bluejacket by nearly a length. An-

swering again, Bluejacket made a

final effort, and after a struggle the
pair went past the post together, the

jndge declaring in favour of Non-

ette by a head, St. Michael two and
a half lengths away third. Battleaxe,
Laetitia, Coronet, and Formula fol-
lowing the placed trio home.

Time 2.35. Dividend, £5 19/6 and £1

3/6.

PONY HANDICAP, lOOsovs. Second
lOsovs, third 5 sovs. Six furlongs.

465—M. Friedlander’s br m Step-

away, by Stepniak—Kate
Greenaway, syrs, 9.0 (Buch-
anan) — 1

784—J. G. Ralph's Lady Avon,
10.6 (Sceats) *

234—J. Warner’s Blue Paul, 10.4

(Quinton) *

* Dead heat.

395, Orange and Blue, 10.7 (Lind-

say), 202, Wherekino, 7.12 (Speak-
man), 61, Trooper, 7.2 (Ross). 316

Gladys Rose, 7.3 (Jennings), 190 Ma-

moa," 6.7 (Cameron), 27, Annoyed.
Lady Avon made the pace, follow-

ed by Gladys Rose to the straight,
where Stepaway appeared on the

scene, and coming from the distance
strongly, won by two clear lengths.
Blue Paul catching Lady Avon and

making a dead heat for second place.
Time, I.IBJ. Dividend, £3 7/6 Step-

away, 7/6 Lady Avon; £1 5/6 Blue

Paul.

MAIDEN HANDICAP of 150sovs,

second 15sovs, third lOsovs. 11

miles.

324—E. J. Sages’ eh m Balbirnie,
by St. Leger—Coalscuttle,
8.0 (Hewitt) 1

91—T. Wylie’s Roval Conqueror,
7.7 (McKay) 2

894—T. McKay’s Cavalry, 8.10

(Buchanan), disqualified.

155, Sly Miss, 7.12 (Satman), 457

Commodore, 7.7 (Speakman), 224,

Jessamine, 6.9 (Cameron).
Jessamine, Balbirnie, and Sly Miss

ran in company past the stand, and

were running in that order past the

mile post, but going along the back

and past the cutting Sly Miss was

in front. A little further on Balbir-

nie went to the head of affairs, and

galloping freely stalling off a late

run by Cavalry, won by three

lengths, Roval Conqueror a length
off third. Time, 2.14 1-5. Dividend,

£5 19/.

STEEPLECHASE DAY

The Auckland Racing Club’s sum-

mer meeting was brought to a conclu-

sion on Thursday in fine weather, the

several light-showers that fell during

the- progress of the sport not causing

any discomforture to the goodly as-

semblage—j-obably a record one for

a fourth day’s racing at Ellerslie.

Speculation was as Keen as ever, the

sum of £17,533 being handled at the

totalisators, as against £15,904 on

the corresponding day of 1901. Thus

the total reached the sum of £73,539

for the four days, being an increase

of £6023 over last year, and a record

turnover for lae colony, at which the

executive of the Auckland Racing

Club, who have increased their stakes

largely, should be pleased. The judge,
Mr R. B. Lusk, had only one really
close finish to decid during the day,
that in the Pony Race, between St.

Loanda and Lady Avon. Mr Cutts

got the fields away very well, and Mr

Percival (secretary) and staff, Mr

H. H. Hayr (totalis:-.tor worker) and

staff managed their respective de-

partments in a manner that gave sat-

isfaction to tne public.
Seven went t ’ tne post for the

Ascot Handicap, Materoa being made
favourite. In the hands of Hewitt,
Balbirnie came through in the last

furlong, after the running had been

made in turn by Golden Rose, her

stable companion, and by Ragabrash
anu Despatch, end won easily. There
were five starters in the Sylvia Han-

dicap, Helen Faueit being with-

drawn at the last moment. Kelburn
got a winning turn. Smartest from

the 'barrier, the fine-looking, improv-
ing son of Hotchkiss finished strong-
ly, snd shaking off the opposition,
won cleverly from Grey Seaton, who
was conceding him 111b. lhe Grand-
stand Handicap saw Nonelre go out

first favourite in a field of nine, and
a really good race he ran, carrying,
as he did, the substantial impost of

9.10, and giving away lots of weight
to other runners. He ran a slashing
race, the best of his career, but had

to put up with a length defeat at

the hands of St. Michael, who, after

runing behind his field, came on the

outside over the last ,-ree furlongs,
and won in a masterly manner, while

Volee just beat Sparkling Water, an-

other outsider, for third place. The

Seventh Royal Stakes was easily won

by Royal Artillery. Stead has

won this event six t—es. Sir George
Clifford furnished the runner-tip in

Goldenmere, who ju.-.t beat Mr Doug-
las Gordon’s Porirua f» second
place. The Steeplechase was a treat

to witness. an< was won by that con-

sistent gelding Voltigeur 11., who ap-

peared to be beaten when Princess

of Thule fell on top of the hill the

last time round. There was great
enthusiasm when tne old grey was

ridden back to scale by Mitchell.
Rufus ran a capital race for a small

one, but old Nor’west, the hero of

so many bat' s, was quite used up
before breasting the hi., the last

time. Hohoro covered himself with

glory by getting away last and win-

ning the Newmarket Handicap, carry-

ing 10.12, top weight, and beating 13

others, including Rosella, Glenogle,
and Takapuna, recent winners, all in

receipt of liberal allowances in

weight. Mr Lovett's victory was

most popular. Mr Stead elected to

give Cruciform a run in the Auckland
Plate, and the daughter of St. Leger
and Forme easily accounted for Blue-

jacket and for IJppowai, wuo was

nearly distanced. St. Loanda and

Lady Avon were Kbout equal favour-

ites for the Pony Handicap, which
ended up in a very- close finish be-

tween the pair. The following are

the results:

ASCOT HANDICAP of lOOsovs, sec-

ond horse lOsovs. One mile.

361—E. J. Page’s ch m Balbirnie,
4yrs, by St. Leger—Coal-
scuttle, 8.0 (Hewitt) 1

221—Major George's ch f Raga-
brash, 6.10 (Percival) 2

143—11. Hyland’s ch f Despatch,
6.9 (Barr) 3

328 The Needle, 8.0 (Gainsford);
545 Materoa, 8.0 (Ready); 102 Paul

Seaton, 11.0 (Phillipps); 173 Golden

Rose, 7.0 (Satman).
The Needle and Materoa were pro-

minent for a few strides, where

Golden Rose took up the running and

carried it on in front of the Needle
and Ragabrash till well into the

straight. Despatch and Balbirnie

coming next. Just before the Derby
Stand the fast-compounding Golden

Rose was headed by Ragabrash and
Despa-tch in turn, and Despatch was

in front at the Derby Stand, but
there Balbirnie shot up and coming
on won easily by two lengths, a

length between the second and third,
Materoa fourth. Time, Im 44}s.
Dividends: £4 11/6 and £1 16/.

SYLVIA HANDICAP of ISOsovs;
second horse 15sovs; third horse 10

sovs. Six furlongs.

546—Mr 11. Friedlander’s ch c Kel-

burn, by Hotchkiss—Lady
Augusta, 8.7 (Gainsford).. 1

409—Messrs L. D. and N. A.

Nathan's br c Grey Seaton,
9.4 (Gallagher) 2

385—Messrs L. D. and N. A.
Nathan’s b c Northumber-
land, 8.7 (Buchanan) 3

Also started: 214 Mary Seaton,

7.10 (Pyne); 105 Swagstnan, 6.10 (Sut-
man).

Kelburn and Mary Seaton got the

best, and Northumberland the worst,

of the start.Kelburn continued in the

front to the turn for home, where

Mary Seaton retired anil Grey Seaton

started to close up. Half-way down

the running Grey Seaton ran up to

Kelburn, who. however, responded,
and finishing the faster won by two

dear lengths, Northumberland a

length away third. Time, Im 19s.

Dividend, £ 2 14/6.

GRANDSTAND HANDICAP

son. Second horse 50sovo, third

25sovs. 1$ miles.

607—G. G. Stead’s br h St. Michael,
by St. Leger—leh Oien,
4yrs, 9.5 (Hewitt) 1

909—J. T. Ryan’s eh c Nonette,
9.10 (Ryan) 2

113—Mr S. Bradley's Volee, 6.7

(Cameron) 0

Also started: 529, Battleaxe, 9.3

(Gallagher); 259, Vai Rosa, 8.12

(Taylor); 273, Coronet, 8.2 (Julian);
517, Letitia, 7.9 (Buchanan); 131

Sparkling Water. 7.0 (Satman); 127,
Tauhei, 6.12 (O’Brien).

As soon as the barrier was raised

Laetitia and Battleaxe went off in

front, but in pasing the stand and
going to the mile post Sparkling Wa-

ter, Laetitia and Tauhei was the or-

der. Tauhei assumed command going
past the seven-furlong post and

down the baek of the course, where

Sparkling Water and Laetitia were

running second and third, Nonette

fourth and St- Michael last of all.

Going through the cutting Tauhei
faltered. Sparkling Water and Laeti-

tia being left in front. Then came

Battleaxe and Vai Rosa, Nonette on

the inside and St. Michael closing up

on the outside. At the Derby Stand
Sparkling Water was still in front,
but Nonette was handy, and opposite
the main stand had caught Sparkling
Water, but St. Michael, coining with

telling strides on the outside,
got through and won handily
by a length from Nonette, Vo-
lee. who finished well in the last

stride, beating Sparkling Water by a

nose, three-quarters of a length behind
Nonette, Laetitia fifth. Time, 2-10J.
Dividends: £3 17/6 and 17/.

SEVENTH ROYAL STAKES of 500

sovs. second horse SOsovs, third
horse 25sovs. Six furlongs.

236—G. G. Stead’s br c Royal Artil-

lery. 3yrs.. by Hotchkiss—

Rose of Wellington, 9.2 (Hew-
itt) 1

25—Sir George Clifford’s eh g Gold-

enmere, 8.3 (Pine) 2

47—D. Gordon’s Porirua, 6.12

(Cameron) 3

These were the only starters. Po-

rirua had a length advantage as they
galloped to the barrier, and he and

Royal Artillery went on in company
to the turn for home, where Royal
Artillery came away and led for the

rest of the journey, winning pulling
up by a clear length from Goldenmere,
who came on at the finish and beat

Porirua by half a length for second

place. Time, 1.16 J sec. Dividend, £1
3/.

AUCKLAND STEEPLECHASE HAN-

DICAP of 300sovs; seconc 50sovs;
third lOsovs. 3J miles.

524—Mr F. B. Ross’ gr g Voltigeur-
-11., by Lionel—Nora, aged,
10.7 (Mitchell) 1

360—Mr R. Hannon’s Rufus, 9.7

(Berry) 2

149—Messrs Pollard and Sullivan's

Straybird, 10.5 (Morraghan) 3

Also started: 872, Nor’-west, 11.12

(Moore); 644, Dingo, 10.6 (Monro);
160, Jack, 9.10 (Wright); 54, Kowhai,
9.10 (Tooman); 650, Princess of

Thule, 9.9 (Deeble).
Voltigeur 11. went to the front as

soon as the signal was given, follow-

ed by Rufus, Princess of Thule and

Nor’-west. Going over the hill Prin-

cess of Thule and Voltigeur 11. were

together, Nor’-west, Rufus and

Straybird being handy, and in this

way they came down the hill and ran

over the flat. Voltigeur IT., Princess

of Thule, Nor’-west and Rufus were

well together over the first water

jump and over ■'he second water

jump. Going down the back Volti-

geur still led, with Princess of Thule

at his side. Straybird and Rufus fol-

lowing, with Nor’-west and Dingo in

close order. There was no change
in the order over the hill, and on to

the flat the second time, but Volti-

geur and Princess of Thule were still

forcing the pace as they Crossed the

double. Straybird. Nor'-west and

Rufus lieing next in order. At the

hill Princess of Thule went to the

front, and led Voltigenr IT. by two

lengths going through the trees,
Rufus passing Straybird and getting
into third place when the simunit

was reached. At the first fence on

the hill Princess of Thule dialedged
her rider, leaving Voltigeur IT. ten
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•r twelve length* in front of Rufui,
8tray bird. next, hud Dingo and Nor’-

we»t a long way back. Dingo follow*

ing the example of Princess of Thule.
Rufus started to close on Voltigenr

as they,came down the hill, and had

got to within a couple of lengths of

the grey at the last hurdle but could
hot improve on his position, and fin-

ished three lengths off, Straybird
seven or eight lengths oft third. Jack
and Kowhai walked in with the

crowd. Time, 8.15. Dividends, £4
7/6 and £2 2/6.

NEWMARKET HANDICAP. 300sovs.,
second horse 40sovs., third lOsove.

Six furlongs.
471—C. Lovett’s b. g. Hohoro, by

Tasman —Lady Moth, syrs,
10.12 (Jlllings) 1

103—J. Chaafe’s St. Olga, 7.4
(Speakman) 2

354—R. and R. Duder’s Takapuna,
8.8 (Gainsford) 3

649. Rosella, 9.12 (Gallagher); 387,

(llenogle, 9.7 (Pyne); 261, Formula,
8.10 (Hewitt); 24, Tolstoi, 8.0 (Mc-
Kay); 87, Tukapa, 9.10 (Jones); 117,
Reclaimed, 7.6 (Jenkins); -80, Win-
home. 7.4 (O’Brien); 254, Lady Avon,
7.4 (Abbott); 103, Zealous, 7.4 (Per-
cival); 87, Scotty, 7.2 (Barr); 76, Hes-

per. 6.9 (Satman), also started.

Reclaimer and Scotty got oft
smartly, St. Olga and Lady Avon

Showing clear of the ruck, at the tail
of which came Hohoro. Reclaim-

er led till coming down to the four-

furlong post, where Lady Avon shot

put and led St. Olga and Scotty to

ihe turn and well down the straight,
when Scotty retired. Lady Avon

blowing down. Rosella and Ho-

horo were now close up. About the
half-distance Hohoro, next the rails,
got through and won by half a

length from St. Olga, Takapuna a

length and a half away third, Lady
Avon fourth, Rosella fifth, Glenogle
sixth. Time, 1.16. Dividends, £4 4/6
had £6 9/.

AUCKLAND PLATE, of 400sovs., sec-

ond 75sovs., third 23sovs. out of
ihe stakes. One mile and a half.

603—0. G. Stead’s ch. f. Cruciform,
Ry St. Leger—Forme, 3yrs,
7.11 (Jones) 1

198—P. Chaafe’s Bluejacket, 9.4
(Lindsay) 2

80—H. Rennick’s Hippowai, 8.11

(Taylor) 3

Bluejacket led Hippowai past the

Stand, and there Cruciform was ham-

pered for a few strides by Hippowai,
Bluejacket going on six lengths In
front past the seven-furlong past. At
the end of the circuit Cruciform was

bn terms, and going on won easily

by a clear length, Hippowai dis-

tanced. Time. 2.41. Dividend. £1

4/6.

PONY HANDICAP, lOOsors., second
lOsovs., third ssors.

857—H. Friedlander’s ch. m. St.

I.oanda, by St. George—Flat-
terer, syrs, 9.2 (Gainsford).. 1

Bl7—J. G. Ralph’s Lady Avon, 10.11

(Soeats) 2

802—J. Montgomery’s Gladys Rose,
8.4 (Jennins) 3

Also started: 304, Orange and Blue,
16.12 (Smith); 184, Ukase, 8.10

(Searle); 56, Polly Perkins, 7.0 (Barr);

$6, Grisette, 7.0 (Abbott); 349, Ma-

moa. 6.8 (O'Brien); 90, Pukiori, 6.7

(Cameron); 01, Annoyed, 6.7 (Phil-
lips). Won by a head. Time, 1.6J.

Dividends, £2 9/ and 17/.

® ® ®

'

TAKAPUNA J.C. WEIGHTS.

The following are the Weights assigned
by Mr W. Knight, handicapper to the

Takapuna Jockey Club, for the Cup and

Steeplechase at the Summeer Meeting:—

TAKAPUNA CUP of SOOsovs. Distance,

Nonette

14 mile.

st lb

Red Lancer...
st lb

7 59 9

Bluejacket ..•« 9 9 st. Gordon .... 7 2
Roselia 8 10 Bpklng. Water 7 0
Beddington

• •• 8 io Regalia II 7 0
5 al Rosa 8 6 Defender 6 12
Coronet

.......
7 13 Blue Paul 6 10

St. Ursula / 12 Scotty 6 9

(Formula •7 12 Hikipene 6 9
St. Paul •7 10 Golden Rose ..

fi 7

JTukapa 7 5 Hesper 6 7
FIRST HANDICAP STEEPLECHASE of

IBOsovs. Distance, 3i miles.

' lb stin

Cannon gate .. 12 7 Din»fo 10 2
Nor'-west 11 6 Kanaka 10 2
\ oltigeur II. .. 11 4 Rufus 9 12
3tray bi rd 10 8 Doona 9 7
Princess Thule 10 8 Tuirne 9 7
Budden 10 4 fowhal 9 7
Kvng. Wonder 10 4 Jack 9 7

Thoroughbred Yearling Sales.

THE ONE TREE HILL LOT.

The first annual sale of thorough-
bred yearlings, the property of Mr.
Leonard Marshall, was held at the

One Tree Hill Stud Farm on Monday,
when fourteen lots came under the

hammer. Mr. S. Buckland, of the
firm of Alfred Buckland & Sons,
officiated as salesman. Mr. Buckland,
in opening the sale, announced that
the vendor intended that every lot
should go absolutely to the highest
bidder, and that it was the first sale

from what was a growing stud, which

In time would develop into greater
prominence. There were present at
the ringside quite a representative
crowd of racing men and breeders,
and some of the lots were well com-

peted for. Amongst those present were

Sir George Clifford, Messrs. G. G.

Stead, H. Friedlander, J. B. Reid,
well-known Canterbury horse-own-
ers; Mr. W. G. Stead, Mr. F. H. Pyne,
of Pyne & Co., stock salesman of the
firm of Pyne & Co., who sell the an-

nual drafts of Elderslie yearlings in

Canterbury. Mr. E. O’Rorke, who we

are shortly to claim oncemore as an

Aucklander, was also present. Con-
spicuous were Mr. T. M. Wilford,
M.H.R., from Wellington; Donald
Fraser, breeder and owner of Ad-

vance, from Rangitikei; Mr. Predeaux
Tancred, a long-time racing man

from the Wairarapa; Monte Mills,
from Taranaki; and L. D. Pelechet,
from Hawke’s Bay. There were

other visitors more or less identified
with sport, and most of the more

prominent Auckland horse-owners,
and a number of visiting as well aS

local trainers.
It was some time before Mr. Buck-

land secured a bid for the first lot,
a bay, plain-headed Isngthy daughter
of the Dreadnought horse, Coeur de
Lion and the Musket mare Falconet,
who went to Mr. James Hill cheap
enough at 20 guineas. The very next

lot, a shapely and medium-sized all-
quality bay filly, by Eton from the
Robinson Crusoe mare Pit-a-pat,
strangely failed to attract attention,
and fell to the bid of Mr. Sands, a

great bargain, at 16 guineas. The

first of the Cyrenians to come under
the hammer was a good bay from

the Howitzer—Fair Lilian mare Chic.

Fair Lilian and Howitzer both being
by Musket, In this gelding we have

the doubling up of a stout strain, and

in conformation and general appear-
ance there was no fault to be found,
and 31 guineas, the price at which he

was secured, was not his value. His
destination is Taranaki, Mr. Monte

Mills being the buyer. The Eton-

Orini gelding, the result of an ex-

periment with the Certes Impreg-
nator, went cheap at 14 guineas. The
appearance in the ring of the Medal-
lion—Melodia colt caused more life
to be infused into the proceedings,
Mr. Stead put in several bids, and
stayed to 150 guineas, but Mr. E. D.

O’Rorke capped that offer with an-

other 5 guineas, and secured a well-

grown, lengthy and racing-looking
youngster, probably the pick of Mr.

Marshall’s lot. A neat chestnut filly
on the small side by the same sire,
out of imported Kilmorley, and half-

sister to Newry, had recently met

with an accident, and Mr. Sands got
her for 38 guineas, less probably
than she would have realised had she
been perfectly right on the day. A
brown colt, lop-eared and somewhat

plain, but of fair size, by Splendor,
went from 50 guineas to 112 guineas,
and was secured by Mr. Telfer. En-

larged hind fetlocks detracted from

his appearance, but probably not

from his actual value. A brown colt,
a bit slack-backed, by Jet d’Eau from
Iphimede, daughter of Nordenfeldt,
of medium size, went cheap to Mr.

B. Nichols for 20 guineas, and for

breeding purposes alone the Captain
Webb—Lady Hamilton filly should re-

pay the outlay of 15 guineas she cost.

By many regarded the pick of the
stud, “the show of the shop,” the

Cyrenian—Silk colt, a good dark bay,
attracted much attention, chiefly, it

may be surmised, on hisbreeding, be-

ing a descendant of the famous Juliet
family. Taking some of the charac-

ter of his sire, he nevertheless gave
the impression of being a little short-

necked and stub-shouldered and want-

ing in lower thighs, but competition
soon told that he was held in respect
by men of metal, and Mr H. Fried-
lander staying longest got him at 195
guineas, the top-priced colt of the

day. I hardly expected the Cyrenian
—Windmill colt to go for as little as

90 guineas, at which price he was se-

cured bv Mr, Handley. An injury to
one of his hocks, all signs of which
are nearly obliterated, however, may
have stopped intending buyers, and
then again he was not shown in the
best of condition, having been more

recently than others affected

with influenza—a trouble that the
Torpedo—Sabrina colt purchased by
Mr. Chadwick had only lately suffered
from. 'Both these colts would have

pnade more money had they been put
into the ring in better condition. Mr.
D. Stenning got the bay gelding by
Cyrenian, from Avoca, for the low

price of 20 guineas. The orphan filly,
by Eton from Kitty Flyn, by Trident,
only the size of a foal, was purchased
by Mr. Gorrie for 15 guineas. The
total for the fourteen lots came to

761 guineas, giving an average of 54J
guineas per lot. The following is a

list of the sales:

Bay filly by Coeur de Lion—Fal-
conet, 20 .guineas, Mr. Jas. Hill.

Bay filly by Eton—Pit-a-Pat, 16
guineas, Mr. Sands.

Bay gelding by Cyrenian—Chic, 31

guineas, Mr. M. Mills.

Bay gelding by Eton (per Certes

impregnator), out of Orini, 14 guin-
eas, Mr. Hodge.

Baycolt by Medallion—Melodia, 155
guineas, Mr. E. D. O’Rorke.

Chestnut filly by Medallion—Kil-
inorley, 38 guineas, Mr. Sands.

Brown colt by Splendor—Storm,
112 guineas, Mr. Telfer.

Brown colt by Jet d’Eau—lphi-
mede, 20 guineas Mr. Niccolls.

Bay filly by Captain Webb—Lady
Hamilton, 15 guineas, Mr. J. Thorpe,

Bay colt by Cyrenian—Silk, 195

guineas, Mr. Friedlander.
Bay gelding by Cyrenian—Avoca, 30

guineas, Mr. F. Stenning.
Bay colt by Cyrenian—Windmill, 90

guineas, Mr. W. Handley.
Black colt by Torpedo—■Sabrina, 20

guineas, Mr. J. Chadwick.
Brown filly by Eton—Kitty Flynn,

15 guineas, Mr. H. T. Gorrie.'

MESSRS. DUDER BROS.’ YEAR-
LINGS.

Five yearlings, all by Cuirassier,
were then sold on account of Messrs.
Duder Bros, of the North Shore. The
first, a very shapely, promising brown
colt from Lady Agnes, by Nelson,
from Sister Agnes (imp.), went dirt
cheap to the bid of Mr. F. Stenning
at 71 guineas. A Roman - nosed,
lengthy, loose-made bay colt, a good
useful sort, from Annabelle, was

bought, well worth the money, by
Mr. H. Friedlander, at 65 guineas.
Anita’s daughter, a racy filly, went to
the same buyer at 50 guineas, and was

probably secured as much for her
blood as anything else. She should
race, however. Hune’s daughter,
purchased by Mr. C. Weal for 35

guineas, is well grown. Had the
filly by Cuirassier from Miss Stead,
and purchased by Mr. Barleyman,
been better hocked, she would no

doubt have commanded a much higher
price. The average was 50J guineas.

Brown colt by Cuirassier—Lady Ag-
nes, 71 guineas, Mr. F. Stenning.

Bay colt by Cuirassier—Annabelle,
65 guineas, Mr. Friedlander.

Brown filly by Cuirassier—Anita,
50 guineas, Mr. Friedlander.

Bay filly by Cuirassier—Hune, 35
guineas, Mr. C. Weal.

Bay filly- by Cuirassier—Miss Stead,
21 guineas, Mr. J. Barleyman.

THE SYLVIA PARK LOT.

The tenth annual sale of yearlings
bred by the Messrs. Nathan 'was held
at Sylvia Park on Tuesday. There
was a large attendance of sports-
man, many of whom had come from

different parte of the colony. Amongst
the more prominent of the visitors

were Sir George Clifford, the Hon. H.

Mosman, Hon. Herries, Messrs. G. G.
Stead, F. H. Lawry, F. H. Pyne, Ab-
bott, Turnbull, D. Fraser, T. Wilford,
J. B. Reid, J. Cooke, G. Palmer, L.
D’Pelechet, J. Collier, A. Gordon, E.
D. O’Rorke, M. Mills, F. Watson, IL

Friedlander, P. Tancred, C. Chavan-

nes, W. F. Massey and D. McKinnon;
but nearly all our local horse-ownera

were at the ringside, and a larger
muster has never been seen there.

The sale was conducted by Mr. H.

Nolan, auctioneer for the New Zea-

land Loan and Mercantile Agency
Company, and it was announced that
every lot would be sold without re-

serve. This led to spirited competi-
tion, and generally the prices obtain-
ed may be said to have been good,
the average of the thirteen lots being
just on 1284 guineas. Mary Seaton,
the two-year-old, by Seaton Delaval
from Bragela, with her engagements,
was sold for 125 guineas to Mr. R.

Peace, of Waihi, after which the
yearlings were disposed of In the or-

der following:
Gna.

Brown filly by Seaton Delaval—
Charente, Mr W. Ryan (Auck-
land) : 125

Bay filly by Seaton Delaval—
Campania, Mr W. Thompson
(Auckland) 130

Brown colt by Hotchkiss—Jade-
stone, Mr C. Chavannea (Wan-
ganui) 435

Bay colt by Seaton Delaval—In-

nisfail, Mr B. Armitage (Auck-
land) 45

Chestnut filly by Seaton Delaval
—Leocant, Mr F. H. Pyne
(Christchurch) 40

Brown filly by Cuirassier —Lady
Moth, Mr W. Lovett (Auck-
land) 120

Bay colt by Seaton Delaval —Miss
Letty, Mr H. Friedlander
(Christchurch) 200

Chestnut filly by Seaton Delaval

Maratea, Hon. H. Mosman

(Queensland) 25

Chestnut filly by Seaton Delaval
—Miss Gladys, Mr J. B. Reid
(Christchurch) 100

Chestnut gelding by Splendor—
Orchestra, Mr 'P. Chaafe
(Auckland) 20

Bay fily by Seaton Delaval—Sun-
beam, Mr Irving Sayles (Auck-
land)

*

30
Brown colt by Hotchkiss—Sybil,

Mr G. G. Stead 260

Bay filly by Seaton Delaval—
Waitemata, Mr H. Friedlander

(Christchurch) , go

Total 1670

THE GLENORA PARK LOT.
Gna.

Bay colt by Soult—Helen McGre-
gor, Mr J. Litherland 65

Brown colt by Soult —Lady Em-

meline, Mr H. H. Hayr 55
Brown colt by Soult—Lady An-

trim, Mr B. Nichols 65

WELLINGTON PARK YEARLINGS.

The sixteenth annual sale of the
Wellington Park yearlings was atten-
ded by one of the largest audiences
that have assembled at the old fami-
liar stud farm. There are few at-
tractions connected with the racing
world more thoroughly enjoyable
than an afternoon at these annual
sales, and Mr. Morrin made excellent
arrangements for the accommodation
of intending buyers and others who
were present merely as interested

spectators. When the auctioneer,
Mr. H. Nolan, mounted the rostrum,
the scene presented round the well-
tanned yard was one that will not
soon be forgotten, for seated round
the enclosure were representative

C. BRANDAUER &Co,*SI Seven Prize Medals

Circular-Pointed Pens. J Awarded.
Neitbar scratch nor apart,
the points being rounded by — ..

a new process.
JttnMon <a alto irmm to Uutr

jMetsm boinj mado M four
r»fut .

Aik yaur Storekeeper for an Assorted Sample BOX or either carles.

Worm. BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND.

62 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday, January 11, 190*.



N*w Zealand sportsmen in Biron#
force, and a few from our sister colo-

nies. Amongst the. visitor* were

Messrs. Darlow (West Australia),
Balliere (Victoria), the Hon. H. Mos-

man (Queensland), Sir George Clif-
ford, Messrs. G. G. Stead, \V. G.

Stead, J. B. Reid, F. H> Pyne, P. Camp-
bell, H. Friedlander, W. P. Cowlishaw,
R. Allen, E. D. O’Rorke, G. Palmer,
all of Canterbury, J. Cooke (Dun-
edin), L. D. Pelechet, T. H. Lowry
(Hawke’s Bay), D. O'Brien, A. Good-
son, M. Mills, J. Tyree (Taranaki),
D. Fraser (Rangitikei), T. M. Wilford,
M.H.R. (Wellington), P. Tanered, J.

Cotter (Wairarapa), C. H. Chavannes
(Wanganui). Local owners, breed-
ers and trainers mustered strongly,
and there were many from the coun-

try districts. Visiting owners se-

cured two-thirds of the thirty lots,
but Mr. H. Friedlander, who was the
heaviest speculator during the after-

noon, will probably, as during the

past year,.have some of his purchases
locally trained, while there is reason

to believe that several lots secured
by visitors will remain to undergo
their early tuition. Ou the whole

Mr. Morrin may be said to have had
a good sale, though some of the lots

went well within their value. An

average of 181 guineas was obtained
for 29 of the lots, the foal bred to

English time, by Castor from Sap-
phire, brought down the average,

however, of the 30 lots to just under

176 guineas. Mr. T. H. Lowry secured
the highest priced colt, by Hotchkiss

from ’Janet, for 560 guineas. The

following is the complete sale list:

Brown filly, by Castor—Yattaghan,
Mr. Donald Fraser; 35 guineas.

Chestnut colt by St. Leger—Lady
Harriett, Mr J. Chadwick, 50 gns.

Grey filly, Seaton Delaval—Vivan-

diere, Mr J. Lynch, 75 gns.

Bay colt by Castor—Lady Peer, Mr
A. Phillips, 30 gns.

Brown colt. Lord Roslyn —Lady
Gertrude, Mr W. Stead, 35 gns.

Chestnut filly by Hotchkiss—Dun-

oon, Hon. H. Mosman, 120 guineas.
Brown colt by Seaton Delaval—

Radiant, Mr G. G. Stead, 100 guineas.
Chestnut colt by St. Leger—The

Witch, Mr E. D. O’Rorke, 35 guineas.
Brown filly, by St. Leger—Cuiralba,

Mr J. Cotter, 70gns.
Brown eolt, by Hotchkiss—Rubina,

Mr G. G. Stead, 34t»gns.
Brown filly, by Sfoult—Jinny, D.

Enwright, 50gns.
Brown colt, by St. Leger—Lady

Cecelia, Mr G. Dunnet, 70gns.
Chestnut filly, by Muskapeer—

Ladybird, Mr W. Sands, 60gns.
Chestnut filly by Musketry—

Sunningdale: Mr J. B. Williamson,
45gns.

Chestnut colt by Hotchkiss—Cres-
cent: Mr E. J. Watts, 140gns.

Brown colt by Torpedo—Antelope,
430gns, Mr P. Chaafe.

Bay filly by Hotchkiss—St. Evelyn,
260gns, Mr J. T. Moore.

Brown colt by Hotchkiss—Lady
Evelyn, 260gns, Mr. H. Friedlander.

Brown filly by Hotchkiss—Rose of

Wellington, 520gns, Mr. H. Fried-

lander.

Chestnut colt, by Castor—St. Mary,
Mr W. Patterson, 30gns.

Brown colt, by Hotchkiss — Lady
Augusta, Mr G. Cutts, 350gns.

Brown colt, by Hotchkiss—Janet,
Mr T. H,_ Lowry, 560gus.

Chestnut filly, by Hotchkiss—■
Armilia, Mr G. G. Stead, 240gns.

Chestnut colt, by St. Leger—Brown
Alice, Mr Carlow (Western Austra-

lia), 200gus.
Baj- colt, by Castor—Bangle, Mr D.

McLeod, 150gns.
Chestnut filly by St. Leger—Gan-

net, Mr D. Fraser. 170gns.
Pay colt by St. Leger—Edith Cure-

tori, Mr G. Wright, 250gns.
Brown filly by Castor—Necklace,

Mr G. Wright, 70 guineas.
Brown filly by Soult—Forme, Mr H.

Friedlander, 510 guineas.
Bay colt-; by Castor—Sapphire, 20

gns., Mr G. Patterson.
A total for the sale of Mr Motrin’s

lots of 5,275 guineas for 30 yearlings.

Doll Distribution.

WEl. LiNGTON ACwNOWLEIK;-
MENTS.

The warmest thanks of the pro-

prietors of the "Graphic'’ and of

“Cousin hate” are due to. those in

Wellington who gave time and as-

sistance in the judging, distribution,
and exhibition of do—s. Mrs H.

Beauchamp, assisted by some kind

friends, took a great amount of

trouble in connection with the affair.

Messrs Warnock and Adkin, the well-

known drapers, of Thorndon House,
Lambton Quay, were most kind in

giving a portion of one of their most

important windows for the exhibition
of the dolls. A photo of their win-

dow, showing the dolls displayed, ap-

pears in this issue. The daily press
are also thanked for the notice be-
stowed on the distribution.

Athletic Sports.

LAWN TENNIS.

“Vantage.")

The championship tournament is
over and we must now look for othf-r
excitement. The Auckland Champion-
ship will soon have to be decided,
although there is not much likeli-
hood of great interest being taken, |n
that event, except amongst thpse
who aspire to the position of tjipi-

ner-up. The inter-club doubles -xjejll
shortly be continued, and finishail,
and I am informed that the Mount
Eden Lawn Tennis Club intend, to

hold a club tournament

Fisher has, I think, the best ser-

vice of any man now playing in New

Zealand. He varies his pace, places
well, and gets a lot ol

“ work ”
on

the ball, all points which the average

player generally neglects. Watching
the players at the late tournament,
I could not but be struck by the ste-

reotyped service, of the great major-
ity of them, and in this respect lad-

ies are particularly bad.

“Short of work’ will sufficiently
describe the form of most of the

players at the tournament just fin-
ished. Fisher has had little or no
“

grass
” tennis, Peacock was play-

ing so badly that he did not play for

over ten days, and only resumed play
a week or two before Christmas. The
climate prevented Laishley getting as

much as he should have had, and

many of our local players have suf-

fered similarly. Except in two or

three of the championship matches,
the form shown this year was, to my
mind, very mediocre.

NEW ZEALAND CHAMPIONSHIP

TOURNAMENT.

FOURTH DAY.

The weather was almost perfect
when play was resumed on Monday
morning. The chief event of the

day was the final for the men's

singles championship, in which Pea-

cock of Auckland met Laishley of

Wellington. Laishley hnd been
showing brilliant form during the

tournament, especially in his

matches against Fisher ana J. M.
Marshall, while Peacock, on the other
hand, had not been doing too well

either before the tournament or dur-
ing it, so that good judges of the

game were inclined to favour Laish-

ley’s chances of success. There was

a large attendance or the public by
the time the match started, and this

increased later on. There must

have been nearly five hundred spec-
tators during the later stages of the

match. Peacock adopted aggressive
tactics from the first. He kept a

fine length, placed well, ran in with

judgment, and, volleying accurately,
had no difficulty in winning- the first

set 6—2. Continuing his aggressive
game, Peacock won the next set—-
-6 a somewhat more evenly-
contested set, in which, however, he

always had a bit the best of the play.
The third set reached five all, when

Peacock took the next two games and

the single championship of New’ Zea-

land, the scores being 6—2, 6—4, 7—5.

Peacock played the right game from

the start, and gave l.is opponent few

chances. tie anticipated well, and

when he went up to the net generally
scored. Scarcely any one thought
that Peacock would win in the hol-
low fashion in which he did. Laish-

ley is a fine player, but it must be

remembered that in Wellington he

does not get any one to run in and
smother his game as Peacock did in

this match. Laishley, unfortunately
for him, has not much opportunity
of getting practice with better
players than himself, and naturally
he must suffer for this. Laishley's
service is good, being very fast, al-

though somewhat erratic at times,
and his sweeping cross-court drive is
both graceful and ettective. Pea-

cock has been runner-np for this

event several times, and has at last

secured the coveted hoipiur, and in

congratulating him on the result I

must say that his game was well
worthy of the final for the men’s
singles championship of New Zea-

land.
The men's championship doubles

were won by Peacock and Fisher,
who beat the Marshall, brothers

B—6, 6—4, 6—3. The absence of
Southern entries was very much felt

in this event, the “field” unquestion-
ably not being of the same class as

that of last year's tournament.

In the champion combined Fisher
and Miss Nunneley beat ,W. S. Slo-
man and Airs Neville, 6—2, 6—4. Sic-
ilian plays a very good game, and
Mrs Neville, considering- her long
absence from the game, perform* d
wonderfully well. Their match
against Peacock and Miss Simpson,
in which they put the singles cham-
pion and his partner ou(, was .a ygry
good effort.

Miss Nunneley put up a record,
even for her, I should, think, at this
tournament. She was in five events

—ladies’ champion singles, ( Jadjes’
champion doubles, combined cliam-

pilonshrp-, ladies’ handicap! singles
and doubles—and she pyue through
in the whole lot. She won her

match against Miss Nicholson very

easily, 6—l, 6—o.

The final for the ladies' champion-
ship doubles was won by Misses
Nunneley and Van Asch by two love

sets to love, their opponents, Misses
G.orrie and Scherff, being unable to

get a game against them. In this

match Miss Van Asch was a model
of steadiness. She did not miss any-

thing-, and when Miss Nunneley got a

chance the rest generally ended.
Several of the handicaps were

played off on Tuesday afternoon,
when Peacock and Fisher beat

Heather and Rice in the men's han-

dicap doubles.

Miss D. Udy and Billing beat Miss

Nicholson and Paterson in the com-

bined handicap.
Miss Nunneley had no difficulty in

winning the Indies’ singles, even with

her heavy handicap.
On the whole the tournament vvas

a decided success. The weather on

the opening day looked very bad, and
the committee wisely decided not to

play any championship matches, as

there was a heavy shower or two,
but after this there was little, ex-

cept a shade too much wind, to growl

nt. The committee worked well and
energetically, the balls were good,
and the umpiring, generally speak-

ing, very satisfactory. A special
word of praise is due to the hon.

secretary, Mr W. B. A. Morrison, who

made an ideal secretary, and carried

out his by no means light duties in

a manner which gave the utmost

satisfaction to players and his col-

leagues. The lawns stood the wear

remarkably well, and I must compli-

ment Mr Horace Walker on the re-

sult of his care and attention. At

the conclusion of Monday’s play Dr.

Coates, president of the Association,

presented the prizes to the winners

of the everts which had been finished.

The great clearance sale of sum-

mer goods now in progress at

Rushbrook and Bridgman's offers a

great chance to buyers. Many sea-

sonable lines are being cleared at

nominal prices, and substantial re-

ductions arc announced in all depart-
ments.

After the evening service at the Na-
pier Cathedral recently Mr. Sharp, on

behalf of the choir, made a presenta-
tion of two Russian leather purses to

the Misses Hilda and Kate Hitehings,
who have been members of the choir

for several years. Miss Hilda Hitch-

ings left by train on New Year’s Day
for Wellington, and the Misses Kate

and Una Hitehings by Thursday's
steamer, the two former en route

for Englund and the latter only as

far as Wellington to see them off.

EVERY MAN

KIDNEY AND LIVER COMPLAINT

AND

WEAKNESS OF THE BLADDER

CURED BY

Vitadatio.

499. Bourke-street, Surrey Hills,
- Sydney, September 9, 1899.

Mr PALMER—

Dear Sir, —Four years ago I was

very bad; in fact, I had to walk on

crutches. The doctor told me I was

suffering from Kidney and Liver

Complaint and Weakness in the

mouth of the Bladder. He gave me

some medicine,- but it did not do me

any good. 1 saw in the paper about

a Mrs Stranger having been cured by
VITADATIO and I decided to try it.
I took four small bottles and one

large one; the result was that in six

weeks I was perfectly cured, and
have thrown away my crutches.

After I commenced taking VITA-

DATIO I gained one stone in weight
in six weeks. From that time to this

I have never Taken a dose of medi-

cine, and I am perfectly cured of

the old complaint. When I took

your medicine four years ago I was

residing in Macqua iie-street, Hobart.

I give this testimonial of my own

free will, and you are at liberty to

publish it if you so desire. —Yours

faithfully,
W. R. HURBURGH,

Witness: D. B. Thomas, 387,
George-stieet.

For further particulars,
S. A. PALMER,

WAREHOUSE, WATERLOO QUAY,
WELLINGTON.

Or,
350, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

Correspondence invited. Write for
Testimonials.

ONOPHONE.

the latest and best talking

MACHINE.

Reproduces In Loud Clear Natural Tone.

Records are disks of hard rubberwhich

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.

Xuropean Office, Rlttaratrassa 71, Berlin,
Germany.
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Gems of the Pacific.

GROVE OF MAHOGANY TREES.

Tahiti, the largest anti most impor-

tant of the French possessions in the

I'aelfie. is justly celebrated for its

j-nchanting scenery and its fertile

| The island is the home of some

magnificent specimens of forest flora.

Conspicuous among these is the um-

brageous foliage of the Te inanu, or

island mahogany. A grove of these

grand old trees is shown in the photo-
graph.

1 | RAIATEA.

, Nearly all the Society Islands are

favoured with commodious and shel-
tered harbours, into which the trading

steamers and coasting vessels find

safe and easy entranee. Many of

these island ports are provided with

excell,ent accommodation for ship-

ping.
| Raiatea possesses a substantial
wharf, or quay, alongside which ves-

sels can load in safety.

j The island is also celebrated for its

‘•Fire Walkers,” one tribe particularly
being experts at the wonderful per-

formance of walking bare - footed

through a furnace of heated stones,

and they occasionally give to visitors

an exhibition of their daring feats.

,
BORO-BORO.

The Society Islands, which are

nearly all volcanic, are remarkable

for the grandeur of their romantic

scenery. The steep and craggy out-

lines of the precipitous hills assume

a variety of striking forms, like the
weather-worn ruins of towers, cas-

tles, or temples.
Boro-boro, the most northerly of

the larger islands of the group, pre-

sents many changes of aspect, accord-

ing to the position and distance of

the observer. At first it is discerned
as a great pyramid, the upper por-

tion of which is lost in the clouds;
then, as the cloud lifts, it reveals a

counterpart of St Michael’s castle-
crowned mount. On a nearer approach
it assumes the shape of a grand oil
cathedral, changing again into a re-

presentation upon a gigantic scale, of
Edinburgh Castle, as seen from the

Grass-market. Boro-boro has one of

th«. finest harbours in tropical Pacific,

well; protected by the frowning
heights and a great coral reef

' RAROTONGA. ‘ ’ • -

This beautiful isdand is one of the

“Pearip of the' Pacific.” When seen

from an approaching" vessel, it seems

to rise from tire sea until its moun-

tain tops are lost amid the clouds. It

is sent of government, and the

central depot for the Cook Island

Grqpp, recently included within the

of New Zealand.

Tfye island is closely surrounded
with a formidable reef, in which there

•are pnly a few openings, the largest
of which is only a small boat har-

bour. Unfortunately this is the only
shelter at present available for ship-

ping" visiting the group. There is a

possibility of improvement by blast-

ing some of the rocks which obstruct

the passage
Rarotonga is celebrated for its

beautiful scenery. The lofty hiHs —so

often, canopied by elouds, the many

streamlets, the ravines and rivers,
clothed with luxuriant foliage, and a

glorious coastline, broken with pic-
turesque openings and wooded islets,
make some of the most impressive
pictures in the tropics. The Nga-
tangiia River, at the back of the

island, affords some lovely vistas,

which will be sure to delight the

artist, and form the subject of many
pictures.

SHIPPING ORANGES AT MAUKI

Many of tne Cook Islands are

closely surrounded by a fringing

reef, across which all goods and pas-

sengers must be carried. The surf

beating on the reef wall forbids the

close approach of vessels, and as

there is no anchorage tney have to

keep “off- and on," or else moor to

the reef. The s.s. Ovalau is moored

to the reef, with just sufficient sail

to keep her steady, and a cargo of

2500 cases of oranges is being ship-
ped. The boats are loaded up, then

dragged through the shallow water

over the reef, and launched through
the surf into the sea. It is very
dangerous work, but the natives are

expert boatsmen, and it is very rare

that an accident happens, but at

every mishap they shout with mer-

riment-

SHE HAD A LIVER.

BILE BEANS FOUND -1-T- OUT. -

A SPEEDY CURE FOLLOWS.

It ia liver complaints that kill. The
liver becomes unhealthy. The patient
takes no notice of it for some time,
but when that organ gets very
troublesome, then the sufferer begins
to worry. If he takes the proper
remedy all w'ell and good, but if he

should chance to take medicine that

will not have the desired effect, woe

betide the patient. Other complica-
tions will follow, and there is no tell-

ing where they will end. Now Bile
Beans for Biliousness will not cure

all disorders, but no matter how un-

healthy the liver might be, Bile
Beans will step right in and put that

organ in a healthy condition. It must

be remembered that the Beans are

not a mere physic. They play upon
the liver by touching the buttons of

the nerve centres, and nature does
the rest.

From Mrs Isherwood, of Armagh-
street, Christchurch, we have the fol-

lowing testimony:—“For a consider-
able time past I have suffered froin
one of the ailments traceable to a

disordered liver, indigestion and bil-
iousness being complaints most try-
ing to me, for which I have tried

many remedies, but without success,

and it was only when I began to take
Bile Beans that I became conscious

of the fact that liver disorders, like

most ailments, are curable when the

remedy is secured. Bile Beans are

without doubt a sure and speedy re-

lief for indigestion and biliousness.
They are mild and pleasant to take,
act naturally, and are easily worked
off, they give no pain, and leave the

patient enervated and refreshed. I
can strongly recommend their use to

all suffering from biliousness and in-

digestion, and have every faith in

them as a specific for any of the

many complaints arising from a dis-
ordered liver. Manjr of my custom-

ers and friends repeatedly exclaim:
“How well you are looking, Mrs

Isherwood,” and certain it is, how-

ever I may look, I. feel as if I had

secured a new lease of life since I be-

gan to take Bile Beans. Gratitude to

you for the benefit I have derived

from their use compels me to writ*
to you, and you have my full permit,
aion to publish this . letter if yon
think others will be likely--to benefit
by a perusal of it.”

Bile Beans are an undoubted speci-
fic for Biliousness, Headache, Indi-

gestion, Debility, Female Ailments,
Liver Trouble, Costiveness, Piles,
that tired feeling, etc. Obtainable
from all chemists and storekeepers,
or direct from the Australian Depot,
39 Pitt-street, Sydney, and their low

price places them within the reach

of everyone.

Mrs W. Pharazyn and her daughter
have gone to Palmerston North to

attend the wedding of Mr Godfrey
Pharazyn to Miss Ella Johnston.
Miss Marianne Pharazyn Ss to be

bridesmaid. A large house party of
relatives and friends has been invited

to “Highden,” the Hon. W. John-
ston’s residence at Awahuri,. for the

wedding. ,

0

’

The Highest Award for Toilet Soap
pans

a|. par js Exhibition, in 1889, was

exhibition, 1900
a Gold Medal, and ’ the only one

British Awards* awarded solely for Toilet Soap was

The ONLY

Grand UPsyr/jA
pr jX

, Again, at the 1900 Exhibition Sat Pans,

The Highest Award obtainable foranything
1Ollct is the GRAND PRIX, and that also

p
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jO(ID and * s ie only one aU°tted in Great

_
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Muir
and

Moodle.
photo.

MOUNT
SEFTON
IN

THE

SOUTHERN
ALPS

(10,359
Feet).—

taken
from
the

mueller
valley.
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Walrond "Graphic” photo.

The above are pictures taken of some of the "Graphic" dolls (Auckland section) exhibited and distributed in the Auckland Choral Hall, lust Xm as Eve.
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The “Graphic” Xmas Doll and Toy Distribution.

SNAPSHOTS OITSIDE THE UTKI.AM) I HOIiAI. HALL AFTER THE DOI.I. \Nl> KO DISTRIBI TIM. ON \\l\S EVI

W. Stewart, photo.

SOME OF THE WELLINGTON DOLLS EXHIBITED IN MESSRS. WAR-
NOCK AND ADKINS WINDOW. LAMBTON QUAY.

Walrond
“

Graphic
”

photo.
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A Yankee's Proposal of Marriage.

"Captain Martin, of the liner Gael-

ic. was a man of many experiences;
but a fresh one eame to him when

Silas Z. Crackston proposed for his

daughter Susan. It was not only that

Mr Crackston was a millionaire—in

pounds, not dollars—but the Captain
had never previously had such a sug-

gestion made to him; and the suitor's
manner was unconventional, at least

from a Britisher's point of view.

"‘Say, skipper.” the American said

one evening as the two paced the

bridge deck together after dinner—-

“say, skipper, that's a daisy girl of

yours you have aboard this trip.”
"She's been well brought up," as-

sented Martin, "though I've had
anxious times about her since I lost
her poor mother: but you are a wid-
ower yourself. Mr Crackston, and
know what that means to a man."

"Nou bet,’’ the other answered,
with more feeling than the words
seemed to imply: "but when I get
down to bed-rock of the thing I reck-
on I'm not sorry sometimes my Pris-

cilla didn't leave me chick nor child.
She was a p’ain woman, was Pris-

cilla; and I calculate my cash and
her babies would have been a tough
team to drive togethe- nowadays."

"1 he sailor laughed- "Mell." he re-
torted. "I know nothing about that,
never having had money enough to
make trouble that fashion. If I had
Susan would know well enough how
to handle any she had to do with.
She s all there, though I sav it mv-
self."

"I guessed that."Crackston answer-
ed in his deliberate drawl, "which is

just why I think. Captain, me and
you might make a bit of a deal about
her."

The ether flicked the ash of his
cigar ever the rail and stared at his

companion, but did not answer. The
master of a ship carrying millionaire
passengers soon learns that silence is
golden.

'I guess. the speaker continued
in a perfectly level voice, "you'd be
glad, now, to see Miss Susan w'ell
married and settled down?"

That s so. replied the skipper:
it s in the natural order of things.

Not but that I'd be sorrv to lose
her."

“Yup," concurred the millionaire,
"that s the right thing to say: but
you see I'm on the other side of the
fence—l’ve made my pile, and a fair-
ish one. too. as you know. Captain—-
and I rather reckon what I want
now is a wife with tone to help spend
my income. And I think Miss Susan's
just the gurl to do it. and get the
value for it every time."

"T ou want to marry her?'’
"That is my notion. Captain. I’d

settle what you please on het: ami
if you’d a fancy to drop the sea and
start shipowning ash :re 1 guess there
ain't no impediment to the money
she’d have bein' put into shippin".
Is it a deal?”

Martin was much perturbed. \
better match fina cially he could
hardly hope for: and. spite of the
prosaic way in which Mr Silas Z.
< raekston s business instincts had led
him to put the matter, he knew the
American for a man w ho would make
an indulgent husband for his daugh-
ter. But there were difficulties, and
the Captain hesitated.

”1 never took stock in family my-
self.” the ether continued, noting his
uoubt. but if that's in your mind I
calculate it s obtainable. There was

a man of my name in the Mayflower;
and if you say the word I'll ’send an
order to the right place for the all-
tiredest kind of ancestry they hold,
and get a pre-emption on the family
estates if so be as Susan has a n(i_
tion to be lady sqniress. You can
count on Silas Z. every time. Cap-
lain."

Tisnt that," Martin said at
ength: "and if she chose to take you

I wouldn t stand in the wav: but *’

"I jump." interpolated the Ameri-
•an. quickly; "there's another man?"

"I wouldn't just say outright; but
I have my suspicions."

So. ( raekston was all alertness.
'Then he's got to be worked. I'm
tot the kind to let a little thing like
hat stand in my way. Who is he?"

“The Salving of Susan Mar-
tin," in "Chambers' Journal.”

CRITICISING THE FROCKS.

SOME OF THE AUCKLAND DOLLS IN MESSRS., W. PHILLIPPS AND SON'S WINDOW, QUEEN STREET.
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Wellington City Improvements.
THE KELBURNE-KARORI TRAMWAY. CONNECTING LAMBTON QUAY WITH KARORI

We are indebted to Mr. W. C. Fitzgerald, of Clifton Terrace, Wellington, for the above photos.

ENTRANCE OF KELBURNE AND KARORI CABLE TRAM.

SECOND TUNNEL.

THIRD TUNNEL-Showing Mr. Martin Kennedy’s House.

FIRST TUNNEL.

VIADUCT NEAR BOTANICAL GARDENS—Showing No. 3 Tunnel and fine

view of Harbour.

THE POWER HOUSE From which the Cables are Worked.
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The New Zealand Lawn Tennis Championship Meeting.

1. Miss Gorrie playing a back-hand shot. 2. Peacocke, winner of the Championship. 3. Fisher serving. 4. Misses Nunneley and Van Asch.

5. Group of competitors. Mount Eden Tennis Lawn. 6. Peacocke serving. 7. Miss Stella Rice serving. 8. Laishley, runner-up for the Championship.
Walrond, “Graphic” photo.
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1. Fisher v. Laishley. “Passed at the Net." 2. Combined Double Championship. 3. G. H. Baker Serving. 4. Fisher Laishley. 5. H. R. Cook.
6. Mrs Chapman. 7. Fisher Serving. 8. Miss A. Stewart. P. A. Vaile after a smash.

Walrond, “Graphic” photo.
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Gems of the Pacific.

RAIATEA (SOCIETY ISLANDS).

Josiah Martin, Photo. BORO BORO (SOCIETY ISLANDS). (See letterpress
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Gems of the Pacific,

TA MANU, OR MAHOGANY TREES, HITIAA. TAHITI.

Josiah Martin Photo. RIVER SCENERY RARATONGA.
[See letterpress.
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Curious Polyglot Newspapers.

I'hree curious polyglot periodicals

arc now bring pub ished. One is tne

( bin i •• l iines.” which is regularly
printed in seven languages. It is

published in the capital of China, and

rhe languages in which it appears are

the English. French. German, Italian.
Russian. Japanese, and Chinese.

\nother polyglot paper is tae Aus-

tria!. st ini-momhly entitled “Acta

( oniparationis Literarum Vniver-
saruin.” It has correspondents and

subscribers all over the world, and

the contributions of the former are

invariably printed in the language of

the countries from which they are

sent. As a resu.t, it frequently hap-
pens that in one numlier of the paper
there are articles in twenty-five or

thirty languages.

The third polyglot paper is the

'•Pantolodion Magazine.” which i< pub-
lished in St. Petersburg, and which

contains critical essays regarding the
new books published throughout tae

world. Each of these essays is print-
ed in the language of the country
where the new book of which the es-

says treats appeared. Thus a review

of an American book is printed in

English, a review of a French book

is printed hi French, and so on. One

number of this periodical has con-

tained articles in fifteen different

languages, namely. German. French,
English. Italian, Spanish. Dutch. Por-

tuguese. Swedish, Danish. Hungarian.
Roumanian. Russian. Servian. Bohe-
mian. and Polish.

Spontaneous Combustion of Trees

Spontaneous combustion is a mys-
terious thing at an times, but as long
as it confines its attention to inani-
mate objects there is nothing very un-

canny about it. Hut when trees be-

come subject to it there is no telling
where it will stop.

The banks of the River Cam, in

Cambridgeshire, England, have re-

cently exhibited an unusual number

of such cases, and young growing
willows have been the victims in near-

ly every case. Cambridge used W

pride itself upon its beautiful wil-

lows. and it was therefore with sor-

row that the people discovered one

morning the charred remains of what
had once been a really beautiful speci-
men of the willow tree.

The fate of the tree naturally at-

tracted atteni.on to the phenomenon.

and thereafter but too much oppor-
tunity was atfoiued for tne study of
it. At one poin. in the river in par-
ticular the process was seen. Green

trees covered wi<-> rich masses of

foliage sullenly burst forth into con-

flagration and minted to their very
cores. Fine willows in full vigour
pot.red firth clouds of smoive from

their half-ourned stems.

an examination of the charred re-

mains of the trees revealed nothing
in the way of explanation, but as the
trees which met their fates were" for
the most part young there couki
hardly have been any putrescence or

fermentation.

Just why the willows should meet

such sudden ends is not apparent, but
the peculiar formation of the tree, its

pliant boughs, and the drooping of

its leaves and flower may have had

something to do with it.

Auckland Racing Club’s Summer Meeting.

L. H. HEWITT. THE NEW ZEALAND

Rode Seven Winners at the A.R.C. Sum-

mer Meeting.

Valle, photo. VIEW OF THE LAWN.

NONETTE WINNING THE A.R.C. HANDICAP.

74 irih NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday. January 11, 1902



Auckland Racing Club’s Summer Meeting.

ARRIVAL OF A RACE TRAIN AT ELLERSLIE.

Vaile, photo. MENSCHIKOFF CROSSING THE LAWN AFTER WINNING THE GREAT NORTHERN DERBY.
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Mew Views

IN

Auckland Domain.

313 Gf<f C-Aifty

VIEW FROM THE OUTER DOMAIN.

IN VALOMBROSAS VALE.

GLIMPSE OF THE CITY.
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Above we give a portrait of Mr. W

<. . Kt nsinrton. until recently chief

draughtsmen in the Lands and Sur-

vey Office. Auckland, who has just
i>een promoted to the position of

I’ntier-Secretary for Lands. Mr. Ken-

sington arrived in the colony at

Auckland in the ship William Miles

on 9th November. 18*>2. On the call-

ing’ out of rhe first-class militia in
he took his full share of all rhe

military duties. After being- in camp
and on sruard sergeant at the

Tamaki River he was transferred as

private secretary to H. Stanley Jones,
the commissary general. who was an

old friend of his family's in North
Wales. Upon rhe expedition, con-

sisting of port ion < of the 68th and
4-rd regiments and Ist Waikatos. be-

ing sent to occupy Tauranga and

Maketu. Mr. Kensington volunteered
for active service, and was attached
as staff sergeant to the expedition,
and was first ar Tauranea. and then

ar Maketu. where, by Major Colville’s

kindness, he was allowed to take
part in some of the sharp skirmishes

which took place. The day before
*he Gate Pt»h be. onlv

by an orderly. rode through the ene-

my s lines to Tauranga with a <le-

spateh for Major ColviUe. He ob-
tained permission to see the ..ate

Pah assault, and was stationed in the

Howitzer Battery. one of the nearest

to the assault. Very shortly af-
ter this Mr. Ken. ngt n was

transferre i back to Auckland,
and in 1565 was appointed
-eci nl lieutenant in the Ist Battalion
of the New Zealand Militia, an 1

holds the New Zealand war medal.

Gn Ist September. 1554. acting under

the advice of Lieutenant-Colonel J.

Harwood Rocke. of the l<th Royal
Irish, he entered the General

Government Survey Department
under Major Heaphy as a sur-

vey cade". After completing his
survey time Mr. Kensington
passed his examination as a sur-

veyor before the Government Boar !

of Examiners in June. 1566. In
IStV. a dispute having arisen as to the
cost of carrying out native survevs

between the Hawke's Bay Provincial
Government and the General Govern-
ment. Mr. Kensington was sent on

special service to Napier, and under
his direction the whole of the
Hawke

s Bay surveys were mappe1.

and sketch maps prepared of the
whole of the Seventy-mil- Bish

blocks in Wellington and Hawke’s
Bay districts. Returning to Auck-
lan 1, Mr. Kensington acted as De-

partment Inspector of Survevs un

Mr. Theo. Heale from IS7I to I<T5. On
the abolition of provinces in IST! at

the amalgamation of the three sur-

vey departments of provincial-confis-
cated lands and inspector of
levs Department. Mr Kensington wa

offered the positionof chief draughts-
man by Mr. .T. T. Thomson. Survevor-

General, Mr. Percy Smith being then
< hief Surveyor, in I>T7 he was sent
oil sjiecial sen ee to Dunedin to learn
the Otago system of surveys. an,! to

'*r - Percy Smith in introducing

then he has held office as chief

draughtsman. As leputy for the

ha ! large expt r ence in working the
department. Mrs. Kensington is the
daughter of the late Lieutenant-
Coloml Kenny, of the Legislative
Council, and lieutenant-colonel in the

. ■

sister to Mr. 11. Evre Kennv. S.M. of
Wanganui. Mr. Kensingt. -

sists ■

daughters.

Above is a portrait of the Rev.

George A. tarver. the newly-appoint-
ed vicar of St. Sepulchre’s Church,
Auckland. Mr. Carver has a good re-

cord as a parish clergyman. He has
been for some years rector of Wagga-
wagga. in the diocese of Goulburn.
N.S.W. IL- is in the prime of life,
and may be expected to do good work
in the parish where Archdeacon Dud-

ley did his life’s work. Mr. Carver,

with his wife and family, will arrive
by the Elinganiite on Februarv 3rd
and will >■ inducted bv the Most
Rev. the Brin -• St. Sep lehre's
Church on Tuesday. Februarv 4th.

Sartrett, photo.
MR W. C. KENSINGTON.

The New Under Secretary for Lands.

MR. NEIL McCAY. the Tenor with the Hollander Company.

SHIPPING, ORANGES AT MAUKI. COOK ISLAND.

Josiah Martin Photo.

THE REV. GEORGE A. CARVER.

Saturday. January 11. 1902. -HI NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 77



The Eighth Contingent.

1. The Camp in the Auckland Domain. 2 The Mayor and Colonel Davies. 3. The Muster on New Year's Eve. 4. The Camp Kitchen. 5. The Rotoiti
Leaving- Onehunga. 6. Some of the Troopers’ Friends.

Walrond. "Graphic” photo. DEPARTURE OF THE AUCKLAND SECTION FROM ONEHUNGA.
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CARTOONLETS.
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Walrond,
“

Graphic
”

photo. IN THE KAHIKATEA BUSH.
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=—==—mondsandRubies, £1 ss. No F 1631—9 ct. Gold Sapphire and
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AUCKLAND,
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'Music and Drama.

“The Magistrate,” "Lady Hunt-

worth’s Experiment,” and “Mrs

Dane's Defence” have been produced
hr the Brough Comedy Company

pfnoe the last issue of this paper, and

all have been enthusiastically re-

helved by enormous audiences. Either

the taste for high comedy and far-

cical comedy has vastly increased in

Auckland, or people are frightened
at missing the last chance of seeing
“The Broughs,” but certain it is that

had such splendid houses been the

yule in past seasons only a very

leather-brained manager would have

determined to give New Zealand the

“go-bye." “The Magistrate” went

extremely well. Old stagers who re-

membered the first proauction by
Williamson's London Comedy Com-

pany were a trifle disappointed in

the revival, but it is much to be
doubted if their regrets were justi-
fied. It must always be remembered
concerning revivals that “no one

makes cakes as mother did,” which,
being- interpreted, means that a few

years of retrospection lend wonder-

ful enchantment even to the critical

view. No doubt the performance by
Anson, Titheradge, Stansfield and

Frank Cates was an extraordinarily
fine one, but one must not forget it

came first. There is t.ie rub. Had

we seen the Broughs first in it, and

then the Williamson Comedy Com-

pany. we should almost certainly
have reversed judgment. Mr Brough
ps the unwilling sinner, the alto-

gether estimable I’oskett,could really
not be improved upon; and the

Colonel Lukin of Cecil V» ard is good,
and there is a satisfactory Horace

Vale. Southern readers should tick

off “The Magistrate” for attendance.

“Lady Huntworth’sl Experiment” is
without exaggeration one of the
brightest and most interesting mod-
ern comedies we have lately seen,
and it is well nigh perfectly acted.
In it Mrs Brough made her first re-

appearance this ..eason, and was most

enthusiastically welcomed. Mr Car-
ton’s notion for the play is happy,
and he works it out in admirable
fashion. The characters! are, with-
out exception, finely drawn, and
Stand out like cameos, while the dia-
logue is always smart and often ex-

tremely witty, “Lady Huntworth’s
Wxperiinent” could easily hava run

tWQ or three more nights, as packed

houses greeted it every appearance,
but owing to Mr Brough's policy of

quick changes it was replaced on

Monday with “Mrs Dane’s Defence.”
In the last-named work we have

a return to the problem play, and
meet once more with the woman with

the inevitable past. Public taste has

evidently changed, for this character

no longer appeals to an audience as

she did a few years ago. It is the

same “past,” and there are the same

consequences. The circumstances

are slightly altered, the principals
are unmarried instead of married,
but “Mrs. Dane's Defence" is, to put
it brutally, Tanqueray and water—-

and there is plenty of. water. The

wretched woman who attempts to

construct a rampart of lies to defend
her secret, and by doing so secure

her lover, fails entirely to hold us in

the vice of sympathy in which Paula

Tanqueray did. We feel for her,
never with her, as in the case of
Pinero’s heroine, but at the same time

the long-drawn torture which she

has to endure as she sees her false-

hoods demolished, afflicts us with a

senseof irritation against the author.

The central male character of the
play. Sir Daniel Carteret, is certainly
a masterly creation, and the notion

of making his friendly cross-exami-
nation gradually unfold the guilt of
the woman, whom he has set forth to

assist and defend, is extremely dra-

matic. But two acts lead up to this

onestrong situation, this one telling
scene, and one follows it, and even so

clever an act as this, is handicap-
ped by being, if one may so express

it, so heavily sandwiched between

the others. Mr. Brough’s acting as

the retired judge—whose son is in

love with Mrs. Dane—and who dis-

covers her secret when attempting
to help her clear herself, makes am-

ple amends for any painfulness in the

play. As a finished study in charac-

ter it equals anything in the same

vein this truly fine actor has done,
and is altogether worth seeing and

studying. Mrs. Brough has a part
which makes almost superhuman de-

mands on an actress, and achieves a

great measure of success, but Mrs.

Dane is not one of the roles we shall

remember her by. Miss Temple and

Miss Susie Vaughan both shine, the

former as a society lady, and the

latter as a vulgar scandal-monger and

husband terroriser, whose humilia-
tion and defeat are the only gleams
of humour in a sombre play. To-mor-

row Haddon Chambers’ “Tyranny of

Tears” will be played, and on Satur-

day and Monday “Sweet and
Twentv.”

We have given a portrait in this

week’s issue of Mr Neil McCay, the

young and gifted tenor, who will ap-

pear with Miss Alice Hollander at

her concerts, commencing on the

14th instant at the Choral Hall. The

lovers of music will be afforded an

opportunity of hearing this young

gentleman’s sweet and well-trained
voice and artistic method. Mr Neil

McCay has just come from England
under engagement to Mr J. C. Wil-
liamson. Miss Alice Hollander, since

she appeared here a year ago, has

improved vastly, having had the ex-

perience of appearing before large
audiences in both Melbourne and

Sydney, where she was an undoubted

success. A leading paper in Sydney,
after speaking of contraltos that

have gone to England, says:—“But
we are not now discussing any other

question than that of a world-famous

voice; and we repeat that no

such contralto as Miss Hollander
has been heard in Australia

since Miss Ada Crossley left

the country.” The otaer “star”

will be Herr Gerard Vollmar

(violoncellist), a musician of great
repute, who always plays the best

music, never allowing himself to be

associated with meretricious or

“tricky” pieces; therefore a rich and
rare treat may be anticipated by the

Auckland music lovers. Mr Ernest
Farrell is a young Sydney pianist—a
musician who has not won his spurs
on the concert platform like the

other “stare,” but from reports he

is a brilliant performer.

Paragraph?.
Mr. J. L. Morrison, of Wellington,

was in Auckland this week.

Mr. Louisson, of Christchurch, was

staying at Lake House, Ohinemutu,
last week.

The Dean of Waiapu and Mrs.

Ilovell are spending a fortnight in

Ormondville.

Mrs. Kilgour, of Auckland, was a

passenger for the South on Monday.
Mr. and Mrs. A. Rees, of Gisborne,

are staying in Auckland at Glen-
alvon.

Mrs. Lucas, of Blenheim, is visiting
Mrs. J. Bond, at “Homewood,” Pelo-
rus Sound.

Mr. W. Carey has returned to Blen-

heim from a brief visit to Welling-
ton.

Mr McCullough and Mr Wingate,
of Auckland, have returned home

after a long tour of the thermal and

lake districts.

Mr and Mrs Rothschild, of Wel-

lington, are visiting .Rotorua.

Mr and Mrs Baxter, of Christ-

church, are up in Auckland at pre-
sent.

Mr Lamb, of Wellington, has been

on a visit to Auckland, staying at

the Central Hotel.

Mr Straghan, of Wanganui, is

visiting the Hot Lakes.

Mr and Mrs MacDonald, of Auck-

land, were at Rotorua last week, and
put up at the Grand Hotel.

Mr A. S. Biss and Miss Biss, of Wel-

lington, are at present visiting Auck-

land, staying at the Star Hotel.
Mr and Mrs Lowry, of Hawke's

Bay, who were up in Auckland for

the races, have returned home.

Mr and Mrs Esam, of Marton, were

amongst last week’s visitors to
Auckland.

Dr. and Mrs. Miekle, of Christ-
church, are on a visit to Auckland.

Mr Benjamin, of Wellington is

staying in Auckland.

The Bev. Dr. Sidey, of Napier, has,
owing to ill-health, been obliged to

resign his position as chairman of

the Education Board.

Mr. and Mrs. Denham and family
are spending a few weeks at Sumner.

Mr. 11. C. Godfrey, Christchurch,
returned from New Plymouth and
Nelson on Saturday.

Mr., Mrs. and Miss Anstey, Feudal-

ton, have gone to Hamner Plains for

a week or two.

X large number of New Plymouth
men came up to Auckland for the

races. Messrs A. Mclntosh, A. Rich-

mond and J. W. Harding were

amongst the guests at the Star Hotel

in New Year week.

The Rev. Scott West, late of St.
David’s, Auckland, and now of Bur-

wood, Sydney, will arrive in Auckland
on a visit by the mail boat.

Mrs. C. Watts, of Nelson, is the

guest. of Mrs. Monro, at “Bank

House,” Blenheim.

Mr. and Mrs. J. Sharp, who have
been spending Christmas with Mr.

and Mrs. Watts, at “Lansdowne,” left

Blenheim on Friday to return to Nel-

son.

Mrs James W. Bibby, of Waipawa,
returned to New Zealand by the

Papanui last week a.eer a nine

months’ trip to England.

The Hon. W. Jennings, M.L.C., was

in Auckland last week, and was warm-

ly welcomed by his many Auckland

friends both in the printing and poli-
tical world.

The Board of Management of the
Parnell Orphan Home desire to ten-
der their many thanks to the pro-
prietor of the “Graphic” (N.Z.) for
the dolls he so kindly sent to the in-

mates.

The Very Dev. Dean Grogan, of

Napier, is leaving for a 12 months’

holiday in America, England and Ire-

land. The Rev. Father Goggan, of

Wellington, will undertake his duties

during his absence.

Some visitors at present staying at
the Lake Hotel, Takapuna, are Canon,
Mrs. and the Misses Cole, Misses

Horne, Mrs, King (Sydney). Misses
Ward, Earl, Hamilton and Young.

Mr. Tangy*. aon of sir Richard
Tangye, Birmingham, England. Is the
guest of his sister, Mrs. John Cham-
bers, who is staying at Lake Taka-
puna for the summer mouths.

Miss Dixon, who has been staving
with Mrs. Lambic at “Birch Hill"’ for
a week or two, Was in Blenheim this
week on her way to “Manaroa," Pelo-
rus Sound, where she will pay a visit
to Mrs. Masefield,

Among the visitors at Waiwera Ho-

tel during Christinas holidays were:

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Nathan, Mr.,
Mrs. and Miss tinss, Messrs. Ross (2),
Dr. and Mrs. Parkes. Mr. and Mrs.

Andrew Hanna, Mrs., Misses and Mr.
Jackson, Mr, Mrs. and Misses Lcd-

ingham, Mr, and Mrs. Edmund
Mahony, Miss Devereux. Mrs. ('. Mo-

tion, Mrs. Proud. Mr. and Miss Sin-

clair, Messrs. Mowbray, D. Peacock,
Blair and Halt

Mr C. E. Mseky, who is leaving
Stratford to practise ns a solicitor
in Wanganui, Was entertained by nis
Stratford friends at a dinner at the

“Silver Grid” on the evening of De-

cember 29th last. Mr T. E. Hummer-

ton (Inglewood) presided and the

vice-chairs were occupied by Dr.
Carbery and Capt. Liardet. A large
number were present, including sev-

eral from) Whangamomona. Strath-
more and Toko, ana a very pleasant
evening was spent.

Kipling, according to the cable, has

appealed in his stirring verSo to the

young Briton to recognise the ne-

cessity of Imperialism and accept
conscription; and he adds a condem-

nation of the excessive devotion of

his compatriots to cricket and foot-

ball to the exclusion of exercises as

manly and of Infinitely more value to

the nation. His description of their

"fawning on younger nations for
men who can shoot and ride” sounds

flattering to our ears, but as a fact
it ia the necessity of the position
rather than our recognition of the

Importance of horsemanship and

marksmanship that has acquired us

some proficiency in both. We are

every bit as likely to devote our

spare energies to cricket and football

as to neglect shooting and riding as

our British brothers, and where, as

in our cities, there is no immediate
necessity for these requirements we

do neglect them. Kipling’s appeal
is almost as much addressed to us

town dwellers as to the young men

of Loudon or any big city, and if we

don’t see that at the present the

future will most certainly prove it.

Why cannot our young men be per-

suaded to take up riding and shoot-

ing with the same zeal they display
on the cricket or football field?

A story of miraculous rescue from
the “jaws of death and mouth ol

Hell,” in which Mr Marks, of tin

Australian athletic team, figures as

hero, has found its way Into several

papers here and on the other side.

Mr Murks is described as clutching
at a brother athlete, Mr Oxlade,
whose foot had slipped on the ter-

rible brink of Hell’s Gate, Tikitere,
and dragging him back from Hint,

awful inferno. Mr Marks, who left

Auckland for Sydney on Monday, de-

clares that the story is n horribls

stretch of somebody’s imagination.
Mr Oxlade never slipped, and wat

never clutched at by Mr Marks, or

anybody else. He certainly was led
rather nearer to the pit mouth" than

was quite safe, through his passion
for photography, but it only required
a warning from some of his friends

to withdraw him from danger. So

says Mr Marks. Now. the point is,
does he say so out of respect for

fact or through sheer modesty” It i<

a point worth investigation,although,
such is the hero worshipping ten-

dency among some of us. no contra-

diction of his heroism Mr Marks may
offer is likely to entirely save him

from his friends.

Miss Morrah (Wellington) is on a

visit to Invcrcai„.ll; Miss Swninson

and Miss Taylor are spending the

holidays with friends and relations
in the Manawatu and Rangitikei dis-

tricts; Miss Butts is in Hawke's Day;
Mrs Ewen and her daughter have

paid a short visit to Napier over the

New Year; Miss Fraser is at Palmer-
ston North; Mrs Higginson and Mrs
Tilley have gone to Blenheim: Mrs

Balcombc Brown is spending Christ-

mas with her people, Captain and

O R A L HALL.

THE: HOLLANDER CONCERT CO.

Under the Direction of Mr C. C. Bethune.

Commencing
1 THESDAY. JANUARY 14.

4 MtSB ALICE HOLLANDER,
J The Phenomenal Contralto.
* MR NEIL McCAY,

Tenor.

(By arrangement with Mr J. C. Wil-
liamson. Esq.)

" HERR GUSTAVE VOLLMAR,
i Violoncellist.

MR ERNEST FARRELL.
Solo pianist and Accompanist.

Prices Admission, 8/ (Reserved); 2/, 1/.
JOSEPH GIBBS. Manager.

OPERA HOUSE.
Under the Direction of
MR ROBERT BROUGH.

Representative Mr Allan Hamilton
BROUGH COMEDY COMPANY.

> FAREWELL APPEARANCES
< IN AUCKLAND

Of
MR AND MRS BROUGH,

Prior to their Retirement from the
> Australasian Stage.
- WEDNESDAY. JANUARY 8.
' “.MRS DANES DEFENCE.”

An Original Play In Four Acts,
By Henry Arthur Jones.

•' • Author of "The Liars.”
? THURSDAY AND FRIDAY,

JANUARY 9 and 10.

First Production In New Zealand of the
"TYRANNY OF TEARS.”

•• A Comedy tn Three Acts.
Bv C. Haddon Chambers.

SATURDAY - AND MONDAY,
JANUARY 11 and 13.

First Production in New Zealand of
“SWEET AND TWENTY.”

1 A Comedy jin Three Acts,

■' Bv Captain Basil Hood.

. Box Plan at Wildman. Lyell, and Arey’a
PRICES—Dress Circle and Orchestral

Stalls. V; Stalls 2/6; Pit 1/.

Day Tickets at Williamson's and Thea-

tre doors.
Early Doors to Pit and Stalls open at

T, 8d extra; Doors open at 7.30; Curtain
at 8; carriages at 10.45.

Children Under Six NOT ADMITTED.
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Mrs Baillie, at Faro, BMuheim; and

Mrs Mackintosh is lift guest ot Mrs

Fell, Pieton.

Amongst visitors to Wellington at

present are Mr ami lsmay (Eng-
land), who are staying at the Royal
Oak Hotel., Mr Ismay'is one of the
well-known' shipping flrru owning the

White Star Line, and has eome out

■with his daughter to •’do” New Zea-

land. With them is Mr Geoffrey
Drage, for some y&trs M.P. for

Derby, and a great authority on mat-

ters connected with the poor, having
represented England at several inter-

national conferences held at various

Continental cities.

Other arrivals in .Wellington in-
clude the (Misses Reynolds, who re-

turned by - the Papanui, after two

years in the Old Country; Mr Penne-

father, who is a frequent visitor to
New Zealand; Miss Gertrude Martin,
who has been studying music in Eng-
land for two years and a-half; and

Revs. A. Jacob and j. Denying, who

have come out to assist the Bishop
of Wellington in work throughout
the diocese.

Other visitors to Wellington in-

clude Dr. and Mrs Innes, -from Blen-

heim; Mi's Barnicoat, from Wanga-
nui; Mrs P. llulme, Blenheim; Mr

and Mrs C. Howard, Pict on; Mrs C.
Beauchamp, “An.xiwa,” Picton; Mrs

and Miss Hughes, Napier; Miss

Horne, who is at Lady Douglas’; Mr
G< < rge, of the National Bank, Auck-
land, who has been transferred to

Wellington, and has taken rooms at

Mi’s Castendyke’s.

Among people who are staying
with friends or relatives in Welling-
ton at present are Mrs and Miss

Browne (England), who are staying
with Mrs Stowe, having come out to

New Zealand to see Mrs Browne’s

married daughter, Mrs Reginald
Stowe; Mi’ Williams iDorsetshire),
who is on a visit to his sister, Mrs

Wallis, at Bishopseourt; and Miss
Greenfield (Blenheim), who has come

over for Miss Alice Rose's wedding,
and is the guest of Mrs Gilmer. 102,
The Terrace.

JJOAHDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR

BOYS.

King’s College.

AUCKLAND.

FOUNDED 1896.

(Abridged Prospectus for 1902.)

VISITOR:

THE REV. W. BEATTY, M.A.,
Vicar of St. Mark s Parish, Remuera.

BOARD OF REFERENCE:

LIEUT.-COL. GUDGEON, C.M.G.,
British Resident, Rarotonga; LIEUT.-
COL. GORING, Whangarei; REV.
HENRY MAJOR, M.A., Hamilton;
CAPTAIN RICHARD TODD Napier;
VINCENT E. PYKE, Esq., Gisborne;
E. B. COX, Esq., Taupiri; JOHN
GORDON, Esq., Taupiri. Auckland—
S. L. ABBOT, Esq., J. H. M. CAR-
PENTER, Esq., ARCH. CLARK,
Esq., M. A. CLARK. Esq., D. E.
CLERK, Esq., T. COTTER, Esq.,
FRED EARL, Esq., T. FINLAYSON,
Esq., A. HEATHER, Esq., H. B.
MORTON, Esq., JOHN MOWBRAY,
Esq., C. RANSON, Esq., H. C. TEWS-
LEY, Esq.

HEADMASTER.

MR GEO. BIGG-WITHER, B.A.
(New Zealand University.)

RESIDENT CHAPLAIN:
THE REV. CHARLES TISDALL, M.A.,

Formerly Curate of St. Paul's Cathe-

dral, Wellington, and Vicar of

Waltotara.

ASSISTANT MASTERS:

MR ARTHUR PLUGGE, B.Sc., ot the
Victoria University, England, late

Science Master of Archbishop Hol-
gate’s School, York, England.

MR E. H. STRONG, M.A., with Hon-
ours of University of N.Z.

MR F. STUCKEY, 8.A., University of
New Zealand

MR C. MEREDITH

MR WORLEY

VISITING MASTERS:

MUSIC (Pianoforte, Violin, and Singing!
—MR ADAMS. MR H. CONNELL
Mr. R. L. HUNT

SHORTHAND—MR J. H. COLWILL

GYMNASTICS - PROFESSOR CAR-
ROLLO

CARPENTRY—MR JAS. McCOLL

The Domestic arrangements are under
the Personal supervision of

MRS ASHTON BRUCE.

NEXT TERM BEGINS FEBRUARY 11th.

The COLLEGE is situated on high
ground in the Healthiest Suburb of Auck-
land. The Buildings are replete with all
the conveniencesthat are essential to a
First-class School.

The SYSTEM OF DRAINAGE Is most
complete. The water supply is obtained
from a well on the premises.

The GROUNDS are extensive, and in-
clude several lawns and a large paddock,
which has recently been levelled and sown
with grass, so that there is every conve-
nience for Football, Cricket, Tennis, etc.

The CLASSROOMS are large and well-
ventilated. NEW CHEMICAL AND PHY-

SICAL LABORATORIES have lately been
built, and are fitted up In an etaborate
manner for instructing boys in Practical
Science. Mr Arthur Plugge, B.Sc., is In
charge of the Science Work of the School.

There is a large WORKSHOP, where in-
struction is given by a Practical Carpen-

Regular Classes In Gymnastics are held
by Professor Carrollo. The GYMNASIUM
was specially built, and the apparatus Is
of the most complete description.

The CADET CORPS, under Captain
Blgg-Wither, is drilled twice a week. All

boys are required to learn military drill,
unless their parents object.

For the convenience of the Day Boys

Special ’Buses run to and from town and
Parnell.

Further Information Is contained in the
Prospectus, which may be obtained by
application to King’s College, or Messrs
Upton and Co.. Queen-street.

I Telephone 906.

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement of Mr Everard
Gilmour, of New Plymouth, to Miss

Bertha Heywood, of Foxton, is' an-

nounced.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

JOHNSTON’—MOORE.

A pretty wedding was celebrated

at the Cathedral, Nelson, On Thurs-

day afternoon, 26th DecembeT, when

Miss Ethel May (Birdie) Moore, eldest

daughter of Mr Ambrose E. Moore,
of Nelson, was married to Mr James

Brydon Johnston, of “Rocklands,”
Motupipi. The ceremony was per-
formed by the Bishop of Nelson, and

the “Wedding March’’ and other ap-
propriate music was played by Mr

Naylor, the organist. The bride, who

was given away by her father, looked

remarkably well in a very pretty and
becoming gown of white silk, softened
with chiffon; she also wore a veil

and wreath of orange blossoms, and

carried a handsome bouquet of white
flowers. The bridesmaids were Misses

Nina and Elsie Moore, sisters of the

bride, who wore pretty gowns of pale
pink Indian muslin, lace fichus fin-

ished with blaek velvet rosettes,
black chiffon hats. The bridegroom's
gift to the bride was a gold neck-

chain and pendant, and to each of

the bridesmaids a gold bar brooch.

The best man was Mr Harold Moore,
of Wellington, and Mr B. A. Moore,
of Blenheim, acted as groomsman.
Mrs Moore, the bride's mother, wore

a handsome gown of rich black silk,
blaek bonnet relieved with helio-

trope. After the ceremony the guests
were entertained by Mr and Sirs
Moore at their residence, Nile-street,
where the large number of beautiful

presents were duly admired. Amongst
the guests were Mr and Mrs H. V.

Gully, the Misses Gully (2), Mrs L.
Gully, Mr Hugh Gully (Wellington),
Miss Clarice Hunt, Mrs Renwick, Mrs

and Miss Robertson. The bride’s go-
ing away dress was a smart coat and

skirt of grey cloth, with facings of
white glace silk, white chiffon toque.

BLOOMFIELD—ROCHFORT.

On Saturday morning, at All Saints’
Church. Nelson, a marriage was

solemnised between Mr S. Bloomfield,
of Nelson, and Miss J. Rochfort,
youngest daughter of Mrs Rochfort,
of Nelson. The ceremony was per-
formed by the Rev. F. W. Chatterton.
The bride, who was given away by
Mr Ralph Catley, looked very eharm-

ing in a dainty gown of soft white

silk; she wore the usual veil and

wreatlf of orange
riijd a»'T<nely fliowgr bompte(.®f (vjite
fitorri, _She way’ .l>y
Julie Tomlinson, as

wore a pretty gown of pink IWral
muslin and lace, with toque of tucked
white chiffon; she also carried a

dainty shower bouquet of pink low-
ers. Mr Frank Washbourne ue-tjed as

best man. Mrs Rochfort, the bride’s

mother, wore a grey costume with
white lace fichu, heliotrope Iran net;
Miss Rochfort wore grey, blacks hat;
and Misses Mabel and Annie ftoeh-
fort wore pretty light
tumes and black hats. Afterjythe
ceremony the bride's most intimate
friends, were entertained by c Mrs

Rochfort at her residence.

M’KAY—SADDLER,

The marriage of -"Mr ■ Douglas
M’Kay, of Hampden, with Miss Mabel

Saddler, daughter of Mrs Saddler; ot

Gisborne, was solemnised in .the
Hampden Undenominational Church,
Hawke’s Bay, last Christinas morn-

ing. The marriage ceremony took

place at eight o’clock. The bride-

groom was attended by Mr Ernest

Pettitt, as best man, and there were

two bridesmaids. The -ride wore a

dress of pale grey cloth, and a white

hat; her dress was trimmed with

white satin and lace. Her bouquet
was composed of white carnations

and roses. The bridesmaids Were

dressed in white muslin, trimmed

with blue, and hats io znatcli, orna-

mented with blue flowers. The Ilev.

H. W. Johnston officiated. The ser-

vice was choral. The bride's rela-

tives afterwards welcomed the bridal

party at Onga Onga at a reception.
The relations and friends present
were numerous.

MAGILL—WINKS.

There was a large gathering of

friends at St. Andrew’s Church on

December 25th (Christmas Day) in

honour of Miss Ellen Winks, daugh-
ter of Mr Jonathan A’lnks. who on

that day was married to Mr henry
Magill, of Sydney. The ceremony

was performed by the Rev. Henry B.

Gray. Loving hands had made the

sacred edifice beautiful for the occa-
sion with flowers and greenery, and

the service was choral. The bride,
who whs given away by her father,
looked exceedingly well in a• rieh

cream silk robe and rream chiffon

hat, with plumes. She carried a

beautiful shower bouquet composed
of white flowers and maidenhair fern,
and wore a handsome diamond mar-

quesse ring, the gift of the bride-

groom. Two Bridesmaids, Miss Lot-
tie Winks and Miss Jessie Scott

(cousin of the bride) were in attend-

ance, both wearing very pretty cream

silk gowns, black chiffon hats
adorned with pink roses, and bou-

quets of pink and white blossoms.

Their “souvenirs” were handsome
gold cable bangles. Mr J. W. Winks
officiated as best man, while Mr D.

Winks acted as groomsman. After

the ceremony the wedding party
drove to Whare-Panaunga, the
residence of the bride's father,
where they were entertained at an

afternoon tea. Among the large
number of wedding gifts the young
couple received was a very handsome
mantel statuette, group from the

employees of the firm of Winks and
Hall.

Miss Alice Johnston's wedding is
definitely settled for Wednesday,
January 30th, and will take place at
the Hon. C. J. Johnston’s pretty
country residence, “Homewood,”
Karori. The bridesmaids are to be
Miss Zoe Johnston ano Misses Bran-
don and Bell. Miss Emily Johnston,
who has been living in England for
some years, is on her way out to New
Zealand, but will not arrive in time
for her niece’s wedding. She is ac-

companied by Miss Doris Johnston,
youngest daughter of the Hon. C. J.

Johnston, who has been at school in
England.

The marriage of Miss Florence Cot-

terci! and Mr. Leonard Redwood is

arranged to take place on January
16 at St. Mary’s Church, Blenheim.
After the ceremony the guests will
be entertained at “Sequoia” by the
bridegroom’s Barents, Mr. and Mrs.
T. Redwood.

THE HIGH-CLASS WASHING MATERIAL

‘Viyella’
DOES (Re«<i-)

NOT

SHRINK.

For Men’s Day Shirts,
Night Shirts,
Pyjamas,

&c.

For Ladies’ Shirts,

Blouses,
Nightdresses,

&c.

For Children’s Frocks, &c.

‘Viyella’
is a luxury for

DAY and NIGHT Wear.

Does not irritate the skin.

To be obtained from the le«di»K Drapers.

WANGANUI SETTLERS'
VV

RIVER S.S. COM-

PANY, LIMITED.

Fleet:

P.S. AOTEA. S.S. AORERE. AND S.S.

AOBANGI (now building).

The P.S. AOTEA satis for Plplrikl ev-

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

The AOTEA connects with the Com-

pany’s AORERE at Plplrikl for the Tan-

garakau.

For the benefit of those who are un-

able to take advantage ot 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 Plplrikl in time to

•onnect with steamer for Wanganui.
Further particulars, apply to

HENDERSON & MACFARLANE.

HEI r .
Auckland Agents.

f VICE-REGAL FLORIST.
4- Specially Appointed by His Kx-

cellency the Governor.
AfISS FLORENCE KELLY.

ARTISTIC WORKER IN
a NATURAL FLOWERS,
4 Show Window in “Canning’s,’*
4. Queen-st., opposite the Bank of
4- N.Z. For the last three years

tMiss Kelly has done all the Floral
Work for their Excellencies the

T Earl and Countess of Ranfurly,
T and has received a special letter

4 from them expressive of pleasure
4- for the manner in which she car-

-- ried out the decorations of Gov-
-- ernment House for the Reception.
£ of their Royal Highnesses, the
♦ Duke and Duchess of Cornwall.
T Miss Kelly, also made the Bou-

tquets
and Floral Baskets Which

were presented to Her Royal
4 Highness in Auckland.

4 BRIDAL BOUQUETS A
SPECIALTY.

Floral Baskets, Wreaths, Cros-

£ ses, and all Kinds of Floral Work,
f Country Orders will receive Prompt

Attention.

4 Address:

4 MISS F. KELLY,
4- QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND.
4- Telephone 986.

Floral work.
THE FINEST DISPLAY JN THE

CIJY—WEDDING BOUQUETS A SPE-
CIALTY-WREATHS, CROSSES, AND

FLORAL EMBLEMS OF EVERY DE-
SCRIPTION AT MODERATE PRICES—-
CUT FLOWERS DAILY—POT PLANTS

ON HIRE.—Porcelain Wreaths, Crosses,
and other Designs in Glass Shades. —

G. J. MACKAY, Florist and Seedsman,

195. QUEEN-ST., 4 doors from Union
Bank.
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Society Gossip.
CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, January 3.

There is very little to tell you of

“society” doings during the Christ-

mas holidays; for the most part
“society” is out of town, and the rest

confine themselves to family gather-
ings or nearly so. Boxing Day was a

perfect day, but all the others have

been gloomy, and a cold feeling in

the air, not at all days for basking
on the sea shore, yet thousands
found their way to Brighton and
Sumner, and on New Year’s Day the

Regatta at Lyttelton attracted almost

as many people as previous years.

The submarine explosion, under the

management of Captain Falconer,

was exceptionally good, and quite one

of the features of the day’s proceed-
ings, Airs. Laurenson, wife of Mr. G.

Laurenson, ALH.R., pressing the but-

ton to tire the fuse. Lyttelton was

gay with bunting, and the usual dis-

play of fireworks took place at

night, the darkness being all that
was wanted for that, but the gather-
ing gloom drove many people home.

A number of small tennis parties
have been given lately, and a friendly
tournament concluded, Airs. Ogle and
Mr. AVoodroffe proving the winners.

Several mutches have been played at

Mrs. Palmer’s, "Woodford,” Papanui,
and at Mrs. T. Cowlishaw’s, Bligh’s
Road.

Air. and Mrs. T. Cowlishaw, at pres-
ent with Mr. and Mrs. J. AL Turnbull,
are staying at Avonside, at Air. VV.
P. Cowlishaw’s residence, during his

absence in Auckland.

On New Year's Day Air. and Airs.

Guthrie Moore. Papanui, had a few
friends for the afternoon and even-

ing, including Mr.. Airs, and Aliss

Earle (Oamaru), Air. and Airs. Mal-

colm (Opawa), Air. and Airs. T. Gar-

rard. Miss Wastney (Nelson), Aliss

Geddes (Oamaru). Air. F. Deamer and
one or two others. Croquet and deck

quoits were played, and afternoon
tea with delicious raspberries and
cream were served on the lawn, high
tea following later, with ping-pong
■and other games after.

A good many picnic parties were

organised for that day. One I saw

returning about six on the North

Road, half the party cycling, the re-

mainder in a drag. Amongst the

number were Air. and Airs. F. Way-
mouth. the Alisses and Masters Wav-

mouth. Air. and Airs, de Vries, Air.
and Mrs. J. J. Kinsev, Aliss Alartin,
Air. W. C. Hill, etc.

Camping out parties are also a fa-

vourite way of spending the holidays.
A large one has gone to the West

Coast, including Air. and Airs. Law-

rence, Mr. and Airs. Smith. Air. Jack-
son (of the High School), Air. and

Airs. Cuthbert, the Alisses Cuthbert

(2). Airs. H. C. Godfrey and others,
eighteen in all. They purpose being
three weeks on the journey.

The Alisses Robinson have returned
To Cheviot with their brother, the
house having been partially restored
find things quieting down generally.

Sir George and Lady Clifford have

gone back to Stoneyhurst. The dam-

age there had not been so severe as

at Cheviot, but quite bad enough.
The Hawtrey Comedy Company,

with, the “Message From Mars,” is a

great treat. The company is a clever

one, and the play a wholesome one,

with opportunities for many a hearty
laugh. The theatre has been crowd-
ed, and I believe “Tom, Dick and
Harry” is funnier than the last.

A very quiet wedding took place at

Holy Trinity Church, Avonside, on

the 28th December, when Air. Alfred
T. Dunnage and Aliss Annie Y. Otway
were married. Miss Otway is a

daughter of the late Rev. E. R. Otway,
well known in Christchurch. The

Rev. Dunnage officiated, assisted by
the Rev. F. R. Inwood, of Burwood.
The bride was given away by her

brother, and wore a simple gown of
white tucked silk, with chiffon trim-
ming on the bodice, tulle veil and
bridal wreath. She was attended by
two bridesmaids, the Alisses Dun-

nage, wearing pale grey Eton cos-

tumes, white silk’ vests and white

hats, trimmed with pale blue chiffon,
black velvet and quills.

DOLLY VALE.

ROTORUA.

Dear Bee,
We are having most wretched wea-

ther in Rotorua, nothing but rain,

rain, rain, with an occasional fine day
just sufficient to remind us that we

ought to be having summer weather.

Rotorua is thronged with visitors,
and a tremendous amount of sight-
seeing- goes on, despite the weather.

There was to have been a promenade
concert in the Sanatorium grounds
on Boxing Night, in aid of the Roto-

rua Band, but the rain came down

just at seven o’clock, and the con-

cert was postponed until the follow-

ing evening, when it was a great suc-

cess. As usual, the grounds looked
beautiful with their decorations of
Chinese lanterns and brilliant arc

lights, and the band stationed in the

rotunda played excellently before and

after the concert. Several items on

the programme were very kindly con-

tributed by visitors, and amongst the

remaining Items were duets, a plan-
tation song and a few vocal solos.
Aliss Empson played several accom-

paniments, also Miss Gribben, a visi-

tor.

On Saturday afternoon a small sale
of work was held in the Sanatorium

grounds, and in the evening a con-

cert by St. Thomas’ choir, Auckland,
assisted by Air., Airs, and Miss Boult.
In spite of the threatening aspect of
the weather a fairly brisk sale of

goods went on in the afternoon. The

afternoon tea stall was largely pat-
ronised, of course, and another stall
that attracted a good deal of atten-
tion was the photographic stall.
There was to have been a musical

programme, but it was too damp for

the piano to be taken out. In the
evening the grounds were charmingly
lit up with Chinese lanterns, and the

ivy house was turned into an ice-

cream and tea stall, where a brisk

business was done. The other stalls
were arranged on the verandah, and

during the twenty minutes’ interval

most of the articles were sold, and
the remainder auctioned after the

close of the concert. Aliss Boult eon-

tiibuted two violin solos, which were

greatly appreciated. The collection
at the gates amounted to £9 13/ odd,
but the result of the day’s sale has

not yet been published. At the con-

clusion of the concert the Rev. H. G.

Blackburne thanked St. Troraas’

choir nnd Air., Airs, and Aliss Boult

for the help so kindly given, and all

those who had helped in any way
with the sale of work, which was in

aid of St. Luke’s Anglican Church.

AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee

THE AUCKLAND RACING CLUB’S
CARNIVAL.

The third day of the summer meet-

ing was held on AVednesday, New

Year’s Day. The morning broke dull

and sunless, and for some little time
those who had been anticipating a

day at. Ellerslie were rather anxious

as to how the clerk of the weather

was going to treat them, as he has

behaved so strangely this Christmas
that for any eccentricity on his part
pleasure-seekers had to be prepared.
Fortunately the wind took a south-
erly direction, though at no time
was the sky cloudless, there was

beautiful sunlight, pleasantly tem-

pered by fleecy clouds. The attend-

ance wm tremendous. The scene on

the lawn was full of life and colour.

The ladies had a chance at last to

display to advantage their newest

and best of frocks. The extremely
smart and moneyed people of the

Auckland population feel bound to

present themselves, once at any rate,
if not twice, three times, or the

whole four days of the summer meet-

ing. It was more particularly on

Derby Daj' that the dressing of the

ladies was superb. Nine-tenths of the
whole of the ladies present had their

attention completely absorbed in ad-

miring each other's dresses. Admir-

able taste had been the characteris-
tic of most of the ladies’ dresses. Eye-
sores were very few and far between

—a somewhat rare state of things at

such a monster assemblage. I’ale

azure blue and white were the pre-

dominating colours on the lawn. Aliss

Buckland, the president’s (Mr. A.

Buckland) daughter, gracefully deco-

rated the winner of the Great North-
ern Derby. Air. Stead’s Alenschikoff,
with the blue ribbon, in front of the

grand stand, amidst the hearty
cheers of the crowd. Amongst, those

present were: Miss Buckland (presi-
dent’s daughter) looked well in a

grey tucked voile with black lace,
black chiffon hat; Aliss Alison, white

tucked muslin, black hat; Aliss At-

kinson, blue mercerised silk, black

hat; and her sister wore a mode grey

bengaline, white hat; Airs. Isidor

Alexander, beige brown, with emi

lace trimming, toque with roses and
chiffon: Airs Elliot Aloes Davis, cream

silk, with ecru lace and blue rosettes,

black hat. with feathers; Airs. An-

senne, grey tucked voile, with white

lace and silk at neck, hat with pink
roses; Airs. Atkins, grey tucked voile

bodice, and frilled skirt, blue hat.

with tulle: Airs. Armitage, pale green
costume, with ecru lace, hat with

pink flowers; Miss Philips, brown hol-
land; Mrs. Bodie, black foulard, with

white spots, the bodice was stylishly
trimmed with ecru lace, black hat;

Airs. S. Anderson, black bolero and

skirt, white vest, pink waistband, hat

with pink: Airs. G. Bloomfield, white
serge gown, hat with flowers; Miss
Griffiths, white nun’s veiling skirt,

white silk blouse, hat with blue and
pink: Airs. Lucas R. Bloomfield, a

combination of absinthe green and
ecru lace, hat with pink roses and

black velvet: Miss liaey. black silk,
with a blue, brocaded design, white

vest, black hat; Airs. Reade Bloom-

field, black costume, black bonnet,
relieved with turquoise blue chon:
Airs. William R. Bloomfield, pretty
pearl grey crepe de chine, with ecru

lace braid trimming, white hat with

wreath of yellow and red roses be-

neath the brim: Mrs. Sharland. white

tucked silk, with narrow bands of

black velvet, black toque: Miss Berry,
white flounced costume, hat with two

brims: Aliss Alinitt, grey check bo-

lero and skirt, black collar, black
hat; Aliss Crnickshank, grey voile,
with touch of blue, while lace collar-

ette, hat with blue; Mrs. Bruce, sil-

ver grey voile, black lint; Airs. Ed-

miston, beige brown, trimmed with
coffee lace, black toque, finished with

pink: Aliss Edmiston, navy bolero

and skirt, black bat with white tulle

swaihings; Mrs. Brown, cream

muslin, with green floral design, hat
with cream and pink tulle; and her

sister wore white; Aliss Wylde
Brown, white silk skirt, with ecru

lace, blouse of white satin ribbon

nnd ecru lace, white hat with ostrich
feather and ribbons: Airs. Ben jamin,

grey tucked voile, black toque; Airs.

Bush, black silk: Aliss Bush, white
muslin, pink ribbon band .nt waist,
black hat: Airs. Browning, black silk,
black toque, relieved with white;
Aliss Bouillion, white pique blouse,
white silk skirt, sailor hat: Airs. Bam-

ford, black silk bolero and skirt: Aliss

A’an Asch, cream holland gown, white

hat; Aliss Brodie, white Japanese
silk, black hat: Aliss Olive Buckland,
brown holland: Airs. Cheeseman. pale

green skirt, with ecru lace, fawn

three-quarter jacket, hat with green

silk; Airs. Kecsing, black silk, re-

lieved with fawn Ince, black bonnet;
Aliss Keesing. green skirl, crenm lace

bolero and blouse, black toque

with pink flowers; and her
sister wore crenm silk, black toque;
Airs Cotter, white silk, with large
black spots, finished with black lace

nnd violet velvet, cream toque, with

violets nnd velvet; Aliss AL Cotter,

grey voile skirt, silk' blouse, black

lint; her sister wore n grey voile,
black hat; Aliss Stevenson, white

pique coat <Mld skirt, black bat; her

sister wore a white silk; Miss D.

Stevenson, blue flowered musliu.
white hat, trimmed with blue; Mrs

Seavill, white silk, white picture hat,
swathed with tulle; Miss Ruddock,
white muslin, with lilac design, white

hat, swathed with lavender; Mrs Col-

beck, grey tucked voile, black toque;
Aliss Binney, pale green muslin,
trimmed with white, black hat; her

sister wore white tucked silk gown,

black hat, with turquoise blue feath-

ers; Airs Clifton, royal blue and

white, white hat; Mrs Kingswell,
black silk, with beading; Mrs Napier,
navy, with grey wave traced pattern,
black toque, with Howers; Airs Cox,
black silk bolero and skirt, with ecru

lace, black toque, with feather: Mrs

Creagh, grey check; Miss t’reagh,
green French muslin, with black

tulle trimming; Airs Caro, black silk,
with lace, black hat; Aliss Caro,
white muslin gown, black hat; Miss

Celeman, royal blue and white, hat

swathed with tulle and silver beads;
Mrs Louis Alyers. black foulard, with

white figured pattern, white tulle

collarette, petunia toque, with gold
crown; Mrs Baume, black unit white

figured silk, black bonnet; Mrs Wil-

liam Coleman, French blue, relieved

with white., black toque, with feath-

ers; Miss Alyers, lovely white gown,
black hat; Airs (Col.) Dawson, lovely
black silk, white tucked silk yoke,
black hat. with blue flowers; Miss

May Dawson, dark skirt, white

blouse, heliotrope hat, with ostrich

plumes; her sister wore white mus-

lin, with blue waistband, white hat,
with blue; Aliss Hill, white skirt,
blue blouse, white, hat. With blue

tulle rosettes; her sister wore white;
Airs Devereux, black silk, with bead

passementerie, black toque, with vio-

lets; Aliss Devereux, brown coat and

skirt, black toque; Airs Dufaur, hol-
land costume; Miss Horne, wood vio-

let satin soliel, with ecru lace braid-

ing and white ribbons, black hat;
Airs Donald, black silk, with blue at

neck, black bonnet, with blue; Miss

Donald, greeny muslin, hat with cry-

santhemum pink trimming; Aliss

Dunnett, grey tucked voile, with ecru

lace, cream hat, with flowers; Mrs J.

AL Dargaville. black mirror silk,
with steel passementerie, black

toque; Aliss Dargaville, green flower-

ed muslin, white lace, straw toque,
with pink flower and black ost rich

feather; Aliss AL Dargaville, pink
flowered muslin, white hat, with

plumes and • ossamer veil; Mrs

Lowry (Hawke’s Bay), very hand-

some Nil green silk, with ecru lace

ECZEMA
And Every Form of Torturing

Disfiguring Skin and Scalp
Humours Cured by

(yticura
Complete Bxternal InternalTrant*

meat. The Set, consisting of Cuticuha

Soap, tooleante the akin of crustsand scales,
puTicuitA Otntment.lo Instantly allayItching,
and soothe anti heal, and CuTlcuaA Ruou

vbkt, to 000 l and cleanse the blood. Thia

treatment willafford instant relief,permit rest

and sleep, and point toa speedy, permanent,
aqd economical curewhen allelse falls.

gold by ■» Cstoaisj Chembas. Porras Dasa san
gaaa. Coar.,SolsProps., Boston,U. B. A.

T0,,..

Requisites.

As used by every Vice-Regal Family in

Australia and New Zealand.

MALVINA HAIR RESTORER, in all

Colours, for instantly changing Grey

or Faded Hair to Its original colour;

price 10/6, posted 12/

MALVINA CREAM for softening and

beautifying the Skin; price 2,6; post-

ed 3/

MALVINA SUMMER POWDER, for Re-

moving Tan, Freckles, etc.; price 2/6;
posted 3/.

MALVINA SECRET OF BEAUTY, in

three delicate tints, white, blonde,

and brunette; imparts a softness and

brilliancy to the skin, and is invalu-
able for summer use; price 3/6; posted

4/
Also other Lines too numerous to men-

tion.

Send for Price List, Posted Free; also,
n descriptive Pamphlet on the care of

the Skin and the Hair.

This is the Cheapest House in New

Zealand for Toilet Preparations nnd
Hair Work of Every Description. Comb-

ings worked up. Fancy Wigs for Sale or

Hire.
Auckland Depot:

254, QHEEN-ST. OPPOSITE STRAND.

Address: MISS McELWAIN,

(N.Z. Representative for Westall Guest.)

Telephone 254,

Hudson’s Soap makes hardest

water as soft as velvet. Hudson's
Soap is Sweet, Quick, and Safe. Sold
everywhere in Packets

Clarko'b World-Famed Blood Mixture.—‘ The
most searching Blood Cleanse1* that science and
medical bkill nave brought to light.* SufTcrcrs
from Scrofula. Scurvy. Eczema, Bad Legs. Skin
and Blood Diseases, Pimples and Soros of any
kind ere solicited to give it a trial to test it-s
value. Thousands or wonderful cures have
been effected by it. Bottles 2s M each, sold

everywhere. Beware of worthless imitations
and substitutes.
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tnaertioß, black ribbon waistband,
white toepie, with silk, threaded with

black velvet, white lace ruffles; Mrs

Duthie, eream silk, with fawn lace

applique, black and white toque,
with pink roses; Miss Firth, black;
Mrs Greenaway and Mrs Markhatn

wore black saeque silk jackets, black

skirts, black hats; Mrs A. I*. Friend,

grey bolero and skirt, blaek hat; her

daughter wore white; Mrs Bussell,
white, with mauve finishings, black

toque; Misses Thorne George (2)

wore white gowns, black and white

hats respectively; Miss Sutton, fawn

gown, Italian hat; Mrs H. T. Gorrie,
black silk; Miss Gorrie, brown hol-
land; her sisters wore white; Miss

McLean (Christchurch), green and

pink plaid, black hat; her sister wore

blaek silk, blue hat, and another sis-

ter wore blue foulard, blaek hat;

Mrs Hope Lewis, cream muslin, with

blue and pink floral design, toque
with pink rosette; Miss Hope Lewis,
black skirt, navy blouse; Mrs Mar-

telli, white gown, blaek hat, lined

with pink ruehed tulle: Miss Percival,
absinthe green gown, with ecru laee,

black toque; Miss Ethel Percival,

white Russian silk costume; her sis-

ter wore a white tucked book.muslin

gown, hat with blue bows; Mrs Tan-

ner. royal blue, finished with white;
Miss Tanner, grey voile, white hat,
swathed with flowers; Miss Tor-

rance, brick pink silk, with ecru lace,
hat with red nasturtiums; Mrs

Coney, green flowered foulard, on

white ground, hat with pink roses;

Miss White, grey muslin, her sister

wore pink; Mrs L. D. ivathan, blaek

silk, with green velvet bands, black

toque, with red flowers; Miss Davis,
blue flowered silk, blue sash, cream

hat, with blue tulle and flowers; Mrs

Alfred Nathan, blaek merveilleux,
black toque: Mrs Marshall, green

coat and skirt, sailor hat; Mrs Ab-

bott. green, trimmed with cream

lace; Mrs Cundall, blaek gown, with

(link floral design, black toque; Mrs

Ware, navy mercerised silk, with

white lace, black toque, with pink

roses; Miss Ware, grey voile, black

hat; Miss D. Ware, white tucked

silk; Mrs J. Fairburn (Wellington),
'dark green coat and skirt, black

toque; Miss Moss, holland gown;

Miss Wilkins, white silk, with lace

insertion, black hat; her sister wore

a sky blue skirt, silk blouse,
cream hat, with black ribbons;
Mrs Smith, blaek silk: Miss Smith,
black silk, white vest, white hat with

pink silk; Mrs Ranson, blaek moire,
white tulle at neck, white beads,
blaek toque; Mrs 11. O. Nolan, cream

silk, white toque with pink flowers;
Miss Smith, green figured foulard

with black and white tulle, blaek

toque; Miss Claire Smith, black gown,

lavender hat with velvet bow at back;
Miss Eve Smith, lavender flowered

muslin, black hat; Miss Ireland,
black silk costume, blaek hat; Mrs

Hutchison, violet foulard, white hat
with violets; Mrs Roberts, black silk,
fawn toque; Mrs JNathan,
brown tussore silk edged with black

velvet and pink roses; Miss Julia

Nathan, cream embossed net skirt,
silk blouse, mauve tulle toque; Miss
Knight, grey voile skirt with ecru

laee insertion, white silk blouse, blaek

hat; and her sister wore white silk
gown, black hat; Miss Andrews, dark

skirt, light blouse; Miss Rooke,
crushed strawberry gown, black hat;
Mrs Stafford Walker, grey gown,

black bonnet: Mrs McLaughlin, blaek

silk with silver thread machined

stitch, blaek bonnet; Mrs S. Morrin,
black silk with mauve finishing,
mauve floral toque; Mrs Thomas Mor-'

rin, lavender silk, black toque; Miss

Morrin, white; and her sister wore a

white gown with pink spots, white

hats; Miss King, pink gown, veiled in

white lace; Mrs Stead, blaek grena-
dine over white, green vest, black

toque; Miss Stead, white pique; Miss

McLean (Mount Albert), blue foulard,
blaek hat; Mrs Younghusband, bright
navy bolero and skirt, white stitch-

ings, revers and vest, blaek hat; Miss

Rees George, white silk with black

velvet, blaek hat; Mrs P. M. Hansen,

grey bolero and skirt, white collar-

ette, mauve toque; Mrs Segar, black

bolero and skirt, white vest, helio-

trope hat with tulle and grey ostrich

feathers; Mrs Scherff, black silk,
black bonnet; Misti Lusk, white silk

with ecru lace, black hat; Miss O.

Lusk, white silk with ecru lace, pink
waistband, blue lace, straw hat with
wreath of red berries beneath crown;

Mrs R. Link, heliotrope silk, cream

hat with vfeux roses; Miss Raynes,
handsome blue figured silk, black

hat; Miss Whyte, white muslin gown,
white hatt Miss Williamson, white

gown, white hat; Miss Hudson Wil-

liamson, white; Mrs Billings, black;
Mrs Passmore, black; Mrs Cattanach,
fawn, trimmed with brown; Mrs W.

Nichol, white muslin, black hat; Mrs

Lockhurt, black silk, white silk let in

V shape back and front, blue tulle

hat with black feather; Mrs Ruck,
black silk with old gold roses in bon-

net; Mrs Walker (Ellerslie), violet

gown, violet bonnet; Mrs Foster,
mauve silk, black hat: Miss Langs-
ford, blue foulard; and her sister

wore a crushed strawberry gowu,
blaek hat; Miss Walker (Thames),
crushed strawberry gown, black hat;
Mrs Hume, dark skirt, white blouse,
white hat; Mrs Keogh, black, silk

with white let in at neck; Mrs Otway,
white silk, white hat; Miss Nelson,

grey voile, hat with flowers; Mrs

Rathbone, black voile with white let

in bodice, black toque; Miss Leys,
white silk with blue ribbons, pink
hat;, Mrs Kilgour. black; Mrs Good-

son, blue silk gown, black hat; Mrs

Geo. Hill, white gown, black hat with

wreath of blue flowers; Misses Chap-
man (2). grey skirts, light blouses;
Mrs Leo Myers, grey silk with black

spots, black toque; Miss Worsp, blue

flowered gown finished with blue rib-

bons; and her sister wore a similar

pink flowered costume; Mrs Tewsley,
crushed strawberry made with tunic

skirt and trimmed with velvet of a

darker hue, black ' at; Miss Kemp-
thorne (Dunediu), crushed straw-

berry costume, with white vest, black

hat; Mrs (Dr.) Pabst, blue brocade

cream hat with tulle and feathers;
Mrs Fitzroy Peacocke, black; Miss

Peacoeke, white muslin finished with

blue, white hat with blue; Miss Shep-
herd, grey costume, black toque with

touch of yellow; Mrs Richardson,
violet silk, white vest, black toque;
Miss Richardson, grey tucked voile;
Mrs Crowe, white tucked muslin,
black hat; Mrs Kelly, white gown,
white hat with yellow roses; Mrs
Ralph (Pousonby), black silk with

green plaid stripes; Mrs J. G. Ralph,
black silk, white collarette; Mrs

Grahame, mauve figured foulard;
Miss Mitchell, blaek costume, black

hat; Mrs Mair, dark skirt, fawn jack-
et, black toque; Mrs W. H. Churton,
black bolero and skirt, white vest,
sailor hat; Mrs Nichol, black; Mrs

MacCormick, brown holland gown,
hat with red swathing; Miss Davy,
dark gown; Miss Way mouth, grey
voile, white vest, black hat; Miss Mil-

ler. fawn lace gown, lace flop hat with
red flowers; Mrs Howard, muslin

gown sailor hat; Miss Howard, dark

skirt, light blouse, sailor hat; Mrs
Williams, black: Miss Williams, grey
voile, bolero and skirt, white vest,
black hat; Miss McAndrew, blaek

dress, white vest, black hat with

ostrich feather; Mrs Goodhue, black

skirt, blue blouse, blaek hat; Mrs Pol-

lan. black costume, toque with rose

pink swathing; Miss Savage, pale
blue gown, white hat.

THE CONCLUDING DAY

of the Auckland Summer Race Meet-
ing took place on Thursday last, ai-

der unfavourable weather. Heavy'
showers fell during the day, and look-

ing down from the grandstand dur-

ing the rainfall, the eye was met by
a sea of umbrellas. Of course, the

lawn did not bear the gay' appearance

of Derby- Day, the costumes worn by
the ladies being of a more sombre

shade.

Mrs Dufaur, black silk gown, with

ecru lace, white vest, black hat; Miss

Dunnett. black silk, with passemen-

terie, cream hat with flowers; Mrs

Duthie, a combination of black and

white, canary' waistband, black

toque; Miss Thorne-George, black

costume, black hat; and her sister,
dark skirt, light douse; Mrs H. T.

Gorrie, fawn bolero ano skirt, black
hat; Miss Gorrie, brown holland; and
her sister, a coffee coloured gown;
Miss G. Gorrie. white pique; Mrs

Bodie, grey bolero and skirt, with

black lace, black hat; Mrs Ranson,
handsome black silk, .white tulle vest

with silver passementerie; Miss

Horne, violet gown, sailor hat; Mrs
Stafford Walker, grey gown; Miss

Devereux, dark skirt, white silk
blouse; Miss Atkinson, dark skirt,
piuk blouse; and her sister wore blue
mercerised silk; Mrs Atkins, cream

tucked bengaline with ecru lace,
white hat swathed with tune; Mrs

Benjamin, greeny grey bolero and

skirt, with white pipings, white

square-cut collar, black and silver

bonnet; Mrs G. R. Bloomfield, laven-

der figured silk, hat with roses; Miss

Griffiths, black and white striped
skirt, grey check blouse, hat trim-

med with blue; Airs William R.

Bloomfield, blue cambric circular

flounced skirt, fawn jacket, hat with

wreath of roses on hair; Mrs Lucas

R. Bloomfield, black bolero and skirt,
white vest, hat with red roses; Mrs

McLaughlin, violet foulard, with ecru

lace, blaek bonnet- with white os-

prey; Miss Brodie, white Japanese
silk, cream hat trimmed with black;
Miss Wylde-Brown, fawn costume,

green toque with rosettes of blue and

pink ribbon; Miss Russell, pink flow-

ered French muslin; Mrs W. H. Chur-

ton, black bolero and skirt, white

vest, sailor hat; Miss Creagh, navy
skirt, navy blouse; Miss Chadwick,

navy spotted foulard, white yoke,
white toque; Miss Binney, blaek cos-

tume, cream hat with black; Miss —.

Binney', navy spotted foulard wnu

gold braid, hat with fawn lace and

turquoise blue flowers; Mrs Clifton,

grey- bolero and skirt, white vest,
white hat with swathings of white

silk; Mrs Kingswell, navy tucked

voile, black toque; Mrs Coyle, black

coat and skirt, white vest and hat;
Mrs Nichol, blaek relieved with

white, black and white toque; Mrs

Busn, dark skirt, blue blouse, black

hat; Miss Bush, dark skirt, navy

blouse, Italian hat; Mrs Cox, black

bolero and skirt, black toque finished

with white; Mrs Dargaville, black

silk, with black passementerie, black

bonnet; Miss Dorothy Dargaville,
china blue figured muslin, white hat;
Mrs Ware, black costume, blaek bon-

net with yellow buttercups; Miss

Ware, striped coat and skirt, sailor

hat; Mrs Moss Davis, black silk,
white vest, black bonnet; Misses

Moss Davis (2), pink boleros and

sxirts, with ecru lace, white and
black hats respectively; Mrs Moss,
pink silk veiled in a cream surah,
white hat with roses; Misses Daw-

son (2), dark skirts, light blouses;
Miss Raynes, China blue figured foul-

ard; Mrs Hope Lewis, blue pongee,

with white lace, toque with blue;
Miss Lewis, blue and white striped
gown, sailor hat; Mrs R. Lusk, pale

green silk, with ecru lace, burnt

straw hat with pink roses; Miss

Lusk, black gown, with ecru laee,
black hat with ostrich plumes; Miss
O. Lusk, black silk, with ecru lace,
blue fancy straw hat with red berries

and black ribbons; Mrs Loveridge,
brown gown, rose corail tulle toque;
Mrs Thomas Morrin, royal blue gown

faced with pink brocade, white toque
swathed with white tulle and black

velvet ribbon; Misses Morrin (2),
white silks; Mrs Stead, black silk,
with motifs of ecru lace, white toque
with primroses, white parasol wi.:h

large black chenille spots; Miss

Stead, navy blue coat and skirt, white

vest, blue waistband, sailor hat; Mrs

Holmes, blaek silk, finished with blue

silk, brown hat; Mrs Hay, black;
Mrs Hutchison, black silk, with gold
buttons, white silk toque with gold
braid and ostrich plumes; Miss Edith
Isaacs, iris purple gown, made with

bolero, blue collarette, cream hat

with flowers; Misses Ireland (2),
black skirts, blaek satin blouses,
black hats lined with white; Mrs
Cheeseman, handsome cream serge
skirt with machine stitchings, fawn

jacket with green; Miss Keesing,
green skirt, light blouse with ecru

lace bolero, black toque; Mrs Tan-

ner. royal blue and white costume,
white hat; Mrs Pittar. black silk;
Mrs Scwerby, blaek gown, black hat;
Mrs Keogh, blaek silk; Mrs
Lowry, grey' voile skirt, white
tucked silk blouse, black hat
swathed with tulle and trim-
med with black and white feathers;
Mrs Hill, black skirt, white blouse;
Mrs C. Brown, black skirt, white
blouse; and her sister wore white;
Misses Peacocke (2) were much ad-
mired in white trained surahs with
ecru lace applique, blue beads, white
picture hats with blue rosettes and
white ostrich plumes; Mrs Markham,
black bolero and skirt, white vest,
white hat with blue flounces; Mrs

Greenaway, black gown, white hat
swathed with ecru lace; Mrs Bell,
fawn check, black toque; Mrs Isidor

Alexa ikler. mode-grey voile skirt,
hands, aaely trinuuod with blaek lace
braid, black coatee, grey tulle toque
nith bird and berries; Mrs Eliot Mos*

Davis, fawn skirt. Mack blouse, veiled

in ecru bolero, fawn toque with pink
roses; Miss Moss, brown holland;
Miss Tanner, white musliu with ecru

laee insertion, white hat with flowers;
Mrs MacCormick, fawn holland, hat
with red silk; Miss Lizzie Gorrie,
white pique skirt, white silk bodies

with ecru lace insertion, white hat;
Miss Cruickshank looked exceedingly
graceful in a white surah edged with
blue be be velvet, white hat with pink
roses; Misses McLean (2), white
gowns, black hats; Mrs Alfred Na-

than, black silk relieved with white,
white toque; Mrs Arthur Nathan,
black silk, fawn toque with roses;

Mrs L. D. Nathan, English costume,

black silk with rows of black velvet
on skirt, bodice with beaded passe-

menterie, toque with gloire de dijon
roses; Miss Davis, metal - coloured

silk (an English costume), made in:

bolero and skirt, black hat; Mrs Gra-

hame, navy spotted foulard, turban
toque -with mauve rosettes; Miss

Shepherd, a striking white silk veiled

in black lace, black hat with yellow
roses; Mrs Caro, blue costume with

ecru lace, black toque; and' her sis-

ter dark skirt and fawn blouse; Miss
Caro, dark skirt, blue blouse, black

hat; Mrs Tom Keesing, black skirt,
silk bodice; Miss Percival, rich black

silk en traine, with white silk fichu,
black hat; Miss E. Percival, dark

skirt, light blouse, sailor hat; and her

two younger sisters wore navy and
brown holland respectively; Mrs T.

Masefield, bluey gown, turban toque
with blue rosettes; Miss Maggie Mc-
Donald, green and white striped gown
with eeru lace, white hat; Miss Davy,
dark skirt, pink flowered muslin

blouse, black toque with pink roses;

Miss Wilkins, black; Miss Maud Wil-
kins, dark skirt, blue blouse, hat with

black; Mrs Barter, rich blue foulard,
with ecru lace; Mrs Forbes, green
plaid cambric gown, sailor hat; Miss
Wallnutt, white muslin; Miss Langs-
ford, navy’ blue 'tailor-made gown;
Miss Torrance, brick pink silk; Mrs

J. G. Ralph, black; Mrs Kelly, greeny
grey bolero and skirt-, white vest;
Mrs Crowe, white muslin, black hat;
Miss Owen, fawn gown; Miss Ship-
herd, blue gown, sailor hat; Mrs Mair,
dark skirt, fawn jacket, black toque;
Miss Gain, ligh-t gown, white tulle hat

with wreath of purple flowers; Miss

Berry, white muslin gown, blue hat

with flowers; and her sister wore a

crushed strawberry gown, hat en

suite; Mrs Cotter, royal blue gown,

trimmed with ecru lace, square white
collarette, royal blue and cream

toque; Mrs Seavilie, navy foulard,
black hat; Mrs W. B. Col beck, china

The morning of life is the time of

abundance, profusion, strength, vigor,
growth. Whenthe sun begins to sink,
when the midday of life is past, then

the hair begins to fade and the silvery
gray tells of approaching age.

Sunrise or sunset ? Which shall

your mirror say ? If the former, then
it is rich and dark hair, long and heavy
hair; if the latter, it is short and fall-

ing hair, thin and gray hair.

The choice is yours, —for

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
always restores color to gray hair,
stops falling of the hair, and makes

the hair grow long and heavy.
This is something you have been

looking for, isn't it ? And it is some-

thing you can have confidence in, for

it is no experiment; people have been

using it for half * century. We do not

claim it will do everything, bat we do

claim it is the best hair preparation

ever made.

Prepared bjDr. J. C. Ayar G»-, Lawai I, Man., U. S. A

84 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday, January 11. 19v».



otue mercerised silk, hat with small
pink rosebuds; Miss Cotter, blaek

with blue ehou of chiffon, hat with

Moe; and her sister wore a green
silk: Misses Stevenson (2), white
gowns, black hats; Miss McFarland,
dark skirt, white silk blouse, blaek

hat; and her sister wore a grey mous-

seline de soie with lace insertion,
black toque; Mrs Otway, dark skirt,
pink silk blouse, petunia toque with

white wings; Mrs Hume, brown hol-

land with white sailor collar; Mrs

Hamlin, black silk, black toque: Mrs

Martelli. black costume; Mrs Abbott,
navy; Mrs J. C. Smith, greeny coat
and skirt; Miss Smith, blaek coat and

skirt. Italian hat; Miss Smith, black

skirt, green blouse, blaek hat; Miss

Eve Smith, blaek skirt with ecru lace,
black hat; Mrs McLean, royal blue
foulard, black hat; Miss Williamson,
dark skirt, light blouse, black hat:

Mrs Foster, black silk gown, lavender

hat; Miss Walker (Thames), crushed

strawberry gown; Miss Chapman,
grey skirt, white blouse: and her sis-

ter wore dark skirt, grey blouse: Miss
Wallnutt. dark skirt, liybt blouse.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee. January 3.

The X.PJ.C. inaugurated their

Summer Meeting on Boxing Day,
and on the following Friday. The

weather on both days was all that
could be desired, and the commence-

ment of the great improvements in-
stituted by the club to the stand,
lawn, and saddling paddocks were

much appreciated by the patrons of

the meeting, who attained a record

number, as did also the investments

upon the totalisator. Amongst
those present at the meeting for

both days were:—Mrs Alexander,
black brocaded silk; Mrs Paul, violet

brocaded silk, toque to match; Miss
Paul looked very pretty in white

silk, slip-over skirt of net, lace hat

trimmed with pink: Mrs W. Webster

(junior), fawn coat and skirt, white

hat; Mrs W. Webster, blaek: Miss

McAlpine, pink and white brocaded

silk, blaek hat; Miss B. Webster,
heliotrope muslin; Miss Cock, white;
Mrs Oswin, white muslin, pink hat;
Miss Ellis, black Eton coat and

skirt, pink and blaek hat; Mrs Hall,

heliotrope dress, creme satin zuave;
Mrs Biggs, black trimmed with

creme lace, blaek hat; Mrs Nathan,
black' silk, creme bonnet; Mrs Gold-

water. black; Miss Brewer, black;
Miss E. Rennell, white pique skirt,
heliotrope muslin blouse; Miss V.

Rennell, white silk, blaek and pink
hat; Mrs A. Holmes, pale blue

blouse, blue skirt; Mrs Rennell,
black; Mrs Clarke, pink silk blouse,
black silk skirt; Miss Avery, white

silk: Mrs P. Webster looked charm-

ing in pink muslin, black hat; Miss

Cunningham, pale grey, floral hat;
Mrs H. Goldwater, black; Miss Hol-

ford, heliotrope; Miss N. Skeet,
tussore silk; Mrs Pascoe, black
satin: Mrs Wright, pink and white

muslin; Miss Walker, blue and

white muslin; Mrs McCleland, black

and heliotrope, beautiful real lace

Kcarf; Mrs Collins, pale blue and

white, black hat with flowers; Mrs
Wood, pale blue; Mrs Ogle, creme

silk blouse, dark skirt; Mrs Cock,
brown and gold; Miss Siggs, white

silk, large black hat; Mrs Barnett,
white silk blouse, dark skirt; Mrs

Ellis, black; Miss Erice Bailey,
black and grey muslin; Miss Am-

bridge, white silk; Miss C. Jacob,
white muslin; Mrs A. D. Gray, black

satin, jet trimming; Mrs Mitchell,
white silk, grey velvet hat; Miss

Cottier, white; Miss Murphy,

creme; Mrs F. Watson, creme

blouse, dark skirt; Mrs Brennan,
black; Misses Holdsworth (2); Miss

Rennell; Misses Brewer (2); Miss

Brennan: Miss Cameron; Miss Day;
Miss Cleveland. blue and white

striped dress; Mrs Standish, black;
Miss Standish, white; Mrs Shot land-

er, blaek. sequin trimming.

NANCY LEE.

HASTINGS.

Deal’ Bee, January 3.

The second day of the tournament

here on the tennis courts adjoining
Mr Fraser's school was quite as suc-

cessful as the first, and the weather

on both occasions was most propi--
tious. The lawn was crowded with

players and spectators, and the

games were exciting. The Misses

Spencer and Tanner won the Ladies'

Handicap Doubles, beating Mrs Wen-

ley and Miss Ward. 60 to 48. Miss

Todd was victorious* in the Ladies’

Handicap Singles. She beat Miss N.

Heath by four points, as the score

was GO—s6. In the final of the Com-

bined Doubles Miss Ward and J. G.

Johnston were vanquished by Miss

Hamlin and C. Margoliouth, 60—49,
and in the Men’s Doubles Dixon and

Margoliouth beat Smith and Jones;
80—55. in the Men’s Singles Fen-

wicke was successful and beat Cole-
man. 80 to 76. after a hardly contest-

ed game. On both days afternoon tea

and lunch were provided by Misses

Seale and Balfour, of the Kia Ova Tea

Rooms, Napier. Some exceedingly
pretty dresses were worn. Mrs Wil-

liams looked well in a handsome

black costume; Mrs Fitzßoy wore

grey and white; Miss Ward, light
muslin dress; Mrs Mannering wore

blue; Miss Chapman, dainty pink
muslin dress, sailor hat; Miss Fitz

Roy. soft white costume; Miss Sut-

ton's yellow muslin dress, with a

number of frills on lhe skirt, was

much admired; Mrs Arthur Kennedy
wore a pale blue zephyr blouse and a

dark skirt; Miss Rees had a holland

dress and a hat trimmed with yellow
flowers: Miss Hamlin, bright blue

blouse, serge skirt; Miss Todd, pretty
flowered muslin, large hat; Miss

Burke, holland dress; Miss E. Burke,

cream muslin, sailor hat with red

band; Miss E. Spencer, light blouse,
dark skirt: Miss Williams, white

muslin: Miss Heath, black; Miss Tuke

also wore black relieved with white;
Miss Macfarlane, white blouse, grey
skirt.

A gloom was cast over the town,
and indeed over all Hawke's Bay,
when the news was received of the

certain death of Lieut. L. P. Russell,

son of Captain Russell, M.H.R. It

had been hoped that the news was

incorrect, but, alas! it is only too

true, and wide-spread sympathy is

felt for Captain and Airs Russell in
this last bereavement. The deceased

was twenty-four years of age, and

was the only Lieutenant Russell in

the West Yorkshire regiment, so that

there ean be no mistake. He was

educated at Wanganui College, after-

wards at Cambridge, and came out to

Hawke's Bay at the end of his Uni-
versity career, before going home to

join his regiment.
DOROTHY.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee. January 2.

Another Christmas has come and

gone, and we are now vainly trying
to settle down to peace and quietness

AFTER THE EXCITEMENT OF

THE HOLIDAYS.

1 don’t know why it is, but holidays
do upset one terribly. Everything
seems to be turned round, and no

one ever knows what day it is. or

anything at all ordinary or common-

place. We had most glorious wea-

ther for all the Christmas holidays,
and New Yearls Day, too, was lovely,
but to-day it has broken, and has

been raining steadily all day. The

ferry boats were very largely patro-
nised last week; Day's Bay, Seatoun

and Worser Bay. and. in fact, every
seaside place, by train or steamer,

was thronged with gay holiday-
makers; and in the evening the town

would be lined with tired, yet happy,
picnickers: returning from their day
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gRMEScfITIiEApIHG CORSET g
'. The American “ Erect Form” Corset is a triumph-
pxfsj ant combination of common sense and exquisite style. It lias the ease BL

and comfort of a ribbon girdle and combines every hygienic principle
that can be applied to Corset building. There is an ERECT FORM K

for every figure. These Corsets are full of life and luxurious comfort.
h./'’3 They are not still', unyielding pieces of armour, but give and bend with
tgfci every give and bend of the body. In White Coutille or Blaek Ita’ian, K

!||>j 5/6, 6/11, 8/11, 21/-, 30/-, 35/-, 42/-, to 5 guineas. i
, ’ ' TO BB HAD FROM LEADING DRAPERS. ’
iS4 SMITH & CAUGHEY, Ltd. DS C. ■
gfcj McCULLAGH & GOWER. MILNE & CHOYCE.

Sargood, Son & Ewen,
SOLE AGENTS FOR AUCKLAND.

the Erect Form ft
is the newest W. B, CORSET, and is a triumph of good sense and modelling; meets all T-

the requirements of the present fashion, and is perfect fitting, elegant, and comfortable;
it throws the shoulders back; it takes away pressure, so that there is no shortness of breath, /

Physicians will join with your modiste in praising it
- A

OUR ASSISTANTS HAVE TAKEN LESSONS IN THE ART OF FITTING FROM THEIR REPRESENTATIVE, MRS. HAHN. \

■"’f / J
/ Jr

& GocOer,
246, 248, 250, QUEEN STREET. [

N.B.—LADIES' UNDERCLOTHING IN LARGE VARIETY.
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•f atter eajoyuient, and weary |»r-

ente trailing home. with the children

lagging behind, as they always will
do en these occasions.

We went for a jolly little picnic to

Day's Bay, and greatly enjoyed the

outing, although the boat was very

Jul), and children with bugles numer-

ous!

In the evening we made up a parly
for

•'FLOKODORA.''

which was an excellent wind-up to the

day. The Opera House has iteen

crowded to its utmost on every night
since the Pollards opened their sea-

son. The play is charmingly mount-

ed. and the music and dresses are so

bright and pretty that it would be

impossible to do otherwise than thor-

oughly enjoy it. Mr Percy, as An-

thony Tweedlepunch, is really capi-
ta). and he keeps the audience In a

continual simmer of laughter. He

is so full of life and fun. and each

night he will introduce some new

little bits of by-play. His acting in

the burlesque of the Darios, with

Miss Rosie Evesson, was simply splen-
did, and the audience insisted on en-

cores ail through the piece.
Some of those I have seen in the

audience are: Mr and Mrs Johnston.
Mr and Mrs Travers, the Misses Cole-

ridge, Mr and Mrs Dunean. Miss Dun-
ean, Dr. and Mrs Purdy. Mr and Miss

Harcourt. Mrs and Miss Simpson. Mrs

and Miss Deli, the Misses Johnston,
Mrs and Miss Reid, Mr and Mrs

Brown. Mr and Mrs Ross, Mr and
Mrs Pearce, and others.

SAILORS' ENTERTAINMENT.

A splendid day was provided for

the sailors in port yesterday, when

about 200 of them were entertained

by Mrs Rhodes at her beautiful resi-

dence, "The Grange." at Wadestown.
After a sumptuous luncheon the pro-

gramme of sports was gone through
under the supervision of Mr James

Moore and Mr Barltrop, and the suc-

cessful competitors were presented
with prizes given by Mrs Rhodes

after tea. Ringing cheers were

given fur the hostess in acknowledg-
ment of her great kindness, and the

guests then made their way back
into town. In the evening a concert

was provided for them at the Art

Gallery by Mrs Clarke Johnston and
several others, and altogether the

sailors spent a most delightful time

on that day.

Mr and Mrs H. D. Bell had a large
home party for Christmas at their

Lowry Bay residence. Among their

guests were Mr and Mrs Harold

Johnston, the Misses Johnston, Mrs

and Miss Duncan, and the Messrs

Duncan, Jackson, Higginson, etc.

Mrs Arthur Pearoe also had a

number of guests at her house in

Lowry Bay, and a very enjoyable
time was spent by everyone.

Quite a number of people went up
to Featherston on Tuesday for the
races there on New Year's Day and

two other days following. Some of

those whom I heard had gone up are

Mr and Mrs Ernest Izard, the Misses

Johnston. Higginson, Bell, Brandon,
Messrs Dunean, Higginson, John-
ston, and others.

Captain and Mrs Rose and the
Misses Rose (3) have just returned

from England after a very long visit.
They seem to have greatly enjoyed
it. They are at present staying at

the Royal Oak Hotel.

The wedding of Miss Alice Rose
to Mr C. A'. Houghton, of Auckland,
took place this afternoon from the
hotel. The ceremony was performed
at St. Peter's Church by the Rev. W.

C. Waters in the presence of a sum-

ber of friends and relations. The

bride looked very nice in her pretty
wedding gown of white surah, both

skirt and bodice being artistically
trimmed with lovely Limerick lace.

The veil was surmounted with a

spray of white heather, and she

wore the bridegroom's gift—a gold
and diamond pendant—and carried
a shower bouquet. Her two sisters

attended as bridesmaids, and their
dresses were aery pretty, of white
moslin profusely trimmed* with lace

and insertion and with a new looking
arrangement of scarlet ribbon on

the skirts and bodices, finished be-

low the knee with butterfly bows.

Their hats were all black with

plumes, and they wore their gifts
from the bridegroom, which were

handsome gold chains. Afterwards

Captain and Mrs Rose received the

guests at the Royal Oak. where the
breakfast was held, accompanied by
the usual toasts. .Mr and Mrs

Houghton are spending their honey-
moon on their way to Auckland.

Going away Mrs Houghton wore a

very pretty cream linen gown strap-
ped with green and with lace on the

bodice, and a cream hat trimmed
with green leaves and flowers.

OPHELIA.

NELSON.

Dear Bee, December 28.

The weather has been beautifully
fine for the Christmas holidays, and

from all accounts everyone has spent
a thoroughly enjoyable time. On

Christmas Eve the principal streets

in the city presented a gay and ani-

mated appearance, there being num-

bers of people everywhere. The

children were particularly happy,
their favourite toy being the
“squeaker,"’ which certainly gives
forth plenty of sound, though little

can be said in favour of its quality.
On Christmas Day service were held

at the principal churches. The Cathe-
dral was beautifully decorated with

ferns and other foliage, and white
flowers. The service in the morning
was full choral, the Rev. J. P. Kemp-
thorne officiated, and preached the
sermon. In the evening a carol ser-

vice was held, which was largely at-

tended. Carols and choruses were

sung by the choir, and soli and reci-
tatives were rendered from “The Mes-

siah" by Misses Harley. Hanby, Mae-

kay, Mrs J. Shields, the Rev. J. P.
Kempt home, and Mr Magmnity, Mr
G. F. Naylor presided at the organ.
A musical recital was held on Christ-

xntss night at St. John's \Mtsleyap
Church, which was also well attended.
Several organ soli were played by Miss

Nina Moore. The other soloists were:

Mrs Snodgrass. Miss Greenen, Miss
Nelson. Mr A. P. Lucas, and Herr J.

Lemmer.

On Boxing Day the eity was very

quiet, but military sports were held
at Motueka. and an athletic carnival
at Wakefield, which attracted large
numbers of people. Picnic parties
were also very numerous at all the
usual pleasure resorts.

PHYLLIS.

Ask fop the latest models of
the M HIP SPRING” (straight
fronted) Corsets.

J

1 s Style

Obtainable at all Leading Drapers
and Wholesale Houses in the

Colony.

GREAT CASH SALE l| ™™E

"“

eAT
I P.M. ON WEDNESDAY

°' SUMMER GOODS
JSTOW ON -A.T — ■ -- 1

RUSH BROOK & BRI DGMAN’S.

Goods in all Departments
HEAVILY REDUCED IN PRICE

To Clear Before Taking Stock.

THE STOCK

OF GENERAL AND FURNISHING DRAPERY, DRESS GOODS,
HOSIERY, MEN’S AND BOYS’ CLOTHING, &c„ &c.,

IS SECOND TO NONE.

Numerous SPECIAL LINES bought at a big discount will be run out during THE SALE at

Nominal Prices.

COME AND SEE US. A VISIT WILL REPAY YOU.

AST SALE NOW ON.

RUSHBROOK & BRIDGMAN, '

364, 366, 368, 370, QUEEN STREET,
Drapers, Clothiers and Outfitters. AUCKLAND.
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Hearne’s Bronchitis Cure.
THE FAMOUS REMEDY FOR

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

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

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

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

Complete Cure is certain.

A Lady in London. A FEW EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS Gratitude and Appreciation.

A MARTYR TO COLDS AND BRON- HUNDREDS CURED IN THEIR OWN
CHIAL ASTHMA.

“J UE(wj yovr Bronchitis Cure for three of my family, and It cured each of them CIRCLE.

CURED BY ONE BOBILE OF in from one to three doses.—A. E. MULLINS. Cowies Creek, Victoria." "The "Scientific Australian' Office.
HEARNE’S BRONCHITIS CURE. *T©> Queen-street. Melbourne.

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

HE CARRIED OPE THE EMPTY doses, and of themedicine vet: but I am sending for anotherbattle in are frequently the most effective, and if

- BOTTLE.
, . case I should want it.—D. McDONaLD. Trinkev. via Quirindi. N.8.W." there is anybody in Victoria who during

-Qrsogo N.S W. the f*-

* years has been repeatedly

“Mr Hearne— "Yqjir Bronchitis Cure is a wonderful medicine.—A. B. SIMMONS. No. 7 Reany- an? .?,n?! n 8 llh'
“Dear £tr.-I er.close tor your own pri- st. Paddington. Sydney. " BroDchitis Vare- st ojr Mr

rate perusal portion of a letter received 1 ..' l2? s* ,

frorn my jnother. Mrs ——-,, of London, “My wife is years old. and lam 79. an! lam glad to inform you that your
was reetr ire d vo*

h^C bXn" a wonderful deal of good having quickly cured
cure bMr accountant.' '< blilni-

Lnd te a t» aS” bMh ~R T" Strat “ ‘ vta Broadford. V ictoria. stre«L«“? :: ha‘ l *“ “

asthma. I do rrot wish any names to be
~T

.
x ... ,

,
~

marked t..at he has ever since been con-

mentioned,but you are at liberty to make LAa.Y of your Bronchitis Cure with great benefit to myself, ps tlnual.y reeommondlr.g it to others.

use of any portion 'M this letter you
the L:u, comp.eiei.. me.—(Lrsi JOHN RAH.LLY, Glenmaggic. It e are glad to add this bur testimony

choose, and you can confidently refer * c ’* a' Iv value of Hearne s most valuab.a

anybody to me. •»-
Bronchitis Cure, which has cased the suf-

“i beard cf your excellent remedy, and . J have found your Bronchitis Cure a splendid medicine. — JOHN MADDEN. firings of hundreds and hundreds of
x-ei ivi'fci.Lt,*d. Vou—dtp. tsee for s?oiir—

SlLipton, \ ioto*m. people ev en in our own circle of acquaint—-
self what an. Jmmense success it was.— - anc«t

Yours faithfully. . “I have finished the Branch Cure you sent, and am amazed at what it
Believe us always to be,

Extract alluded to above:— has donein the rim?. The difficulty cf breaihing has all gone.—J. HARRINGTON.
“Yours most faithfully.

“You will b’» hearing that Elngegong. Mcrur.dah, N.S.W.” PHILLIPS, ORMONDE & CO.**

I think the BroaiphitisJ Cute really excel-

lent. I was very oad it arrived, “My cold, had '= it v.s. disacp-e.ired after two doses.—C. J. CURRIE. Solicitor, Queensland Testimony,
and I immedately flew to ix. That was Vrctcria Chambers. Queen-street. Melbourne.*

. Tlast Friday, dwa it has qu’Ue cured me. FROM BR.bPANE WHOLESALE

He came . ■ r' ...
L-,.; : off the S

pACKER
dnfQuZ’ra “• «««»•«•• Brisbane. Queensland,

empty bott-Fta find out IThe could get a ®«
aw“

HACKER. Quiera. -Mr w Q Hearne. Dear Sir.-Please
full one from a chemist who is In a large ‘ -- - -

send us dozen Bronchitis Cure by first
was* here.” r I -

.... c, boat- We enclose our cheque to corer
The names are withheld from pub’icn- X?,- r -- Cure, as usunl. acted sp: noi^ly.—H. RADFORD. Caster- amount of order.

tbs. but wHi be-stilted,privately when t3n- Victoria. ' -

We often hea
’

r your Bronctiltls Cure
desired-

v spoken well of. A gentleman told us to-

— “Krhd’v forward another bottle of y jur fam •-•is Cure without delay. day that he bad given it to a child of his

m-nviaivr
as 1 to “ most valuable ya>-d:c 5 i»<».—«Mrs) J. SLATER,Warragul,Victoria. ’ with the most remr.rkab> result, the child

7tS
- --v.

C2 VGi: - „

being quite cured by three doses.
NINE MONTHS* TORTURE. “I am very with vovr T-r -hi 'is Cure. The result wa’s marve’lous It “We are. faithfully yours.

RELIEVED BY ONE DOSE OP eased xne right off at or.ee —G. SETTER. Bouike. New Sou.h Wales.” ‘'THOMASON. CHATER & CO..
HEARNE’S BRONCHITIS CURE, AND “Wholesale Chemists.**

CURED BY TWO BOTTLES. “Your medicine for asthmais w .rth £1 a bottle.—W. LETTS, Heywood, Vic-
Victoria. toria.”

“Dear Sir. —I wish to add ray testimony
Ten Days.

to the wonderfni effect of your Bronchitis “j hr,ve tri- d lots of medie:ae. 5’ t vours is the best I ever had Tam recom-
THE EDITOR OF THE OLDEST

Cure. I suffered for nine months, and
men Zing it to everybody.—S. STEEI ~’, ‘Y -vko S.dire. Nev. South Wales*’ NEWSPAPER IN VICTORIA EX-

the cough was so distressingly bad at PRESSES GRATEFUL APPRE-

?P aD^ Ei

,
t " -T sufr-rei from r- r.,r:

. /st!,- a arS Bronchitis for vrtilcb I obtained no relief
CIATION.

until I tried your rm-lxm ■. lut I fc n truly say that T amastflnmhed at my present
*‘W. G. Hearne. Esq. Dear Sir.—Permit

T.'J »«. freedom, as a direct resu.. fmy brief -rial. — JOHN C. TRELAWNEY; Severn ”1’ to express my grateful appreciation
your-, and never had ant of coughing RiVer. via Inverell. N.S.W.' of the value of your Bronchitis Cure. I
v

first uose. sud though had. some months ago. a severe attack c*
1 have iT3<l Out two I IC<"i I ftm _ „ - ... . , Rrnnphftie unrt fnr.L- tv -.. •i,

did‘not' to gSS*: bS“I ‘your c”™. an’d the ““J* at ,t};“ e.nJ.?£ ten J! ‘“

known tire your wonderful re

=

- ’’ ' ' " ' HOOD. Brcoklanda. Avoca-Street. South !"eV er"wl iho:!Y’’t); e medirin- ir.'r.e
a:-yor,e 1 see afflicted.—Yours Yarra.

house, and at the first indication of a cad
£

"JAMES ASTBURY
" "Plekfe seed me half-a-dozen cf ycur Bronchitis Cure. This medicine cured me J.V.V' tak ®n- WUh immedlate ft"

_
’ ,n

T

t
I

fcA^ ai! £ ”*S ”? °f miEe °f a ' ery bad Bronch,tis “A-
“l am. mv dear Sir. vours faithfully.

ALLEN, Ozone House, Lome, ,. R QL- ARRILL

We, the mxdersigised, have bad occasion “Editor ‘Geeloag Advertiser.’ **

to obtain Hearne’s Bronchitis Cure, and “Your Brorwhitis ’ure he's done me much good. This is a new experience, for

we-certify that it was perfectly and ra-
a’l the. medicineJ previously to made much worse. lam satisfied that the

pidly successful under circumstances I'170 bcttlcS rYr?0 *^C” have puded me through a long anj “Upon loohing through our books we
which undoubtedly prove its distinct dangerous inness. nENRY LRLCD, Aima. near Maryborough \ictona.

are ct ruck with the steady and rapid in-
healing power. Signed by the Rev. JOHN . crease in the sales of your Bronchitis
SINCLAIR, Myers-street, Geelong, and “The hottieof Bronchitis Cure I got from you was magical In its effects—CHAS. Cure. ’—ELLIOTT BROS.. Ltd.. V.iivie-
fifty-nine other leading residents. 'WYBROV’, Enoch’s Pcint, via Dariingford, Victoria.’’ * sale Druggists, Sydney, NSW.”

Consumption. until I used your Bronchitis Cure, which Last winter three of my children had W.*3 A GREAT SUFFERER,
rnn ttv TnTViVP vric Pvn gave me relief at once, and completely very bad coughs, and one bottle cured

TT . w- -r. T
,TOO IL— TO

-
HIS BED.

cured me. lam delighted wifh it. It is the three of th. m. The housemaid also
HAD NOT ..LhED FOR T'\ EL\ E

A COMPLETE CL RE really a wonderful medicine; does good had such a severe cold that she entirely MONTHS.
Mr W. G. Hearne—Dear Sir, —I am writ- at once, and“can't be lickedY—Yours sin- lost her voice, but half a hottie cured her.

fcg to teil you about the wonderful cure cerely. W. TREMELLEN. I always keep it in the housenow, and re-
ALvt Ai S V. ALKS N( ;W , AND IS

your medicine has effected in my case. Mo-dewarre, Victoria. commend it to anyone requiring a medi- QLITE WELL.

About-three years ago I began to cough. cine of this kind. FEELS STRONGER TH Ax. SHE HAS
At first tbe cough was not severe, but it A Chi’d Seven Months Old. *’l now want yon to send Mt one? four DONE FOR YEARS
gradually got worse, and I beeame very _,

pvpn-YD ppnuptpth
bottles to England to my mother, who is

weak and troubled with night sweats,
av r rz . -i .

suffering greatly from bronchitis. The “8 Watson-street. Burton-on-Tren*.
pain tn my chest, and great quantities of CURED BY A BOTTLE OF HEARNE & address is enclosed. “Staffordshire. England,
phiegru. On several occasions there was BRONCHITIS CURE. “Yours gratefully. “Mr W. G. Hearne, Geelong.
blood in tbe expectorated matter. I had Mr W. G. Hearne. Dear Sir.—Kindly “JOHN S. MORTIMER. ’ , “Derr Sir.—
been treatedby a doctor, who pronounced forward me a small bottle of your Bron- The relative in England who «s 80 rears

“Your letter and Bronchitis Cure hans
my Csse to be Consumption, and various chit’s Cure as soon as possible, as I can- old a| so cured by Hearne’s Bronchitis <’ u,:e safe’ 1 aTn B’ ,re ?ou win sad to

other Treatments had been tried,but with- speak above a whisper, owing to a Cure.
know that your Bronchitis Cure has qul e

out benefit. It was at this stage that I cold. I had a l»ott!e from you before for cured me. J was very glad when it rar
heard of your Bronchitis Cure, and sent ray Httle girl when she was seven years as I was suffering om a ae\er« atm k
to you for a course of themedicine. When she had beer, suffering from bron- 12 Years’ Agony. of Bronchitis at the time ft arrived. I
it criived I was too ill to leave my bed. chitis from her birth.and now she is three DISTRESSING SUFFOCATING DRY had sent for my own doctor, tut l.ad ncu
but I commenced taking it at once, and

years old and has not had a return of it
COUGH ENTIRELY REMOVED BY had one night’s rest for a week. st >r.-

gradually improved. lam glad to say since. It Is a splendid medicine for bron-
“

five DOSES taking the Bronchitis Cure three time*
that’ the two lots of medicine you sent chills or colds of any sort. * a day as directed, and was very much
have effected a complete cure, for which I remain, yours truly, NO OTHER TREATMENT COL LD eased at once. At the end of a wee ■ T

accept my very best thanks—Yours grate- * * h RAMAGE. EVEN EASE IT. only took It twice a day, and then on >
J- BLAIR. Violet Town, Victoria.

’

every nfght for a week, ar I felt t y
Westminster. Bridge Road, S.E.. “Sir.—My wife was fnr 12 years a suffer- much better, when.’ thanks to the I

London.
•♦ » r- er from a most suffocating. fOr adding His b essing. I was quhe w”,

y dry cough that enu’d not be removed or and walked into town and bnck witaou*
Severs Cough. On* Bottle of Hearnes Bronchitis

even easec3 by anv remedy, doctors’ pre- feeling any ! had not de :c n.rt
.

. vupfl.

scriptlona and paten: medicines having nrevfouslv for 1* months wrt ia
FIVE YEARS CAtE SEA ERE COLD.WITH LOSS OF VOICE, been tried; but lam happy to say that th© omnibus), as walking cause! me s«j,

v

RELIEVED AT ONCE AND COM- CURED BY HALF A BOTTLE. the cough, pain in the chest, and dlfficul-
pain and distr. a in th-> chest I alwr

PLETELY CURED BY HEARNE’S A SUPPLY SENT TO A RELATIVE IN ty of breathing, etc., were entirely remov- wa ]k r
~ 4 - r—.

-
* t .! and I am

BRONCHITIS CURE ENGLAND. ed by the fifth dose of your Bronchitis stronger th’.n
’

he’*e lv*n for vo ’•«

Dear S!r.-I suffered from a severe cold "LleweUjn. KatunKa. Vic. £U” ~I rema
wIT^r

i*M
Ur?RT2;

KFTT
t,l*P TT, 8 ” T< hl *r '‘ at “a ” ”

on the chest with cou«h. for five 7ears. "Mr Hearne - *“«*• WILLIAM CROCKETT s.nd.r.g the medlclr ar.u m d.rr si.,

and during that time got treatment from “Dear Sir.—l am very much pleased “Baker’s Swamp PO . via Dripstone, i oc
.. r

x

r ••

different sources, but derivad no benefit with the effects of your Bronchitis Cure. New South VS ales. -•> -« icjiA ..i.

Prepared only and Cold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor,

W. G. HEARNE, Chemist, Geelong, Victoria.
SHALL SIZE, Sf, 6d.{.ARQE. 4s. 6d. Sold by Ch&mists and Medicine Vc .do<s.

FORWARDED BY PORT TO ANV ADDRBS9 WHIN MOT OBTAINABLE LOCALLY.
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The Better Part af Valour.

He was a dudieh little naan, but be
had a loud voice, and evidently want-

ed everyone to know what he said.
He had a companion who, be it said

to his credit, seemed ashamed of the

company he was in, and stood in the

hotel rotunda. The little fellow was

talking about Ireland, and he said

many hard things about the country'
and the people. A great big man

stood near by listening to the little

fellow's vapourings. He merely smiled
until the little fellow said in a very

loud tone: “Show me an Irishman
and I'll show you a coward.” Then

the big fellow slipped up, and, touch-
ing the little fellow on the
said in a heavy bass voice: “Whats

that you said?” “I said show me an

Irishman and I'll show you a cow-

ard,” said the little fellow, whose

knees were shaking under him.

“Well, I'm an Irishman.” said the big
fellow. “You are an Irishman? Well,”
and a smile of joy flitted over the
little fellow's countenanceas he saw

a hole through which he could crawl,

“I'm a coward.”

Mme. Christensen's Fast.

One of our poets has something to

tell us regarding the "grievous sor-

row of a hermit's fast,” and it was

possibly the anticipation of some

such prolonged privation, in the ab-

sence of the motive which may be

supposed to strengthen the hermit,

that induced poor Chatterton to

make that sudden end. and to be

found in the grey light of his gar-

ret with his torn papers round him.

Within past years we have, however,

had not a little evidence to show that

fasts, which would once have been

regarded! as miraculous, are quite

possible to humanity, and it is even

affirmed that they are not followed

by any permanent affliction o? health
or constitution. The late Dr. Tan-

ner was the first to initiate the ex-

periment of fasting for forty days.
The public has, however, come to re-

gard these performances as exactly
what they are. namely, a public ex-

hibition performed for a substantial

financial consideration. Under pro-
per medical supervision, a fast is not

nearly so dangerous as many other

feats which are performed occasion-

ally amidst great general enthusi-

asm.

The crossing of Niagara on a tight

rope offers more daring suggestions
of peril to the ordinary mind than

an abstinence from food for show

purposes protected by the presence

of doctors who, for their own sakes,
would not allow the matter to go too

far. Nobody supposes that Mme.

Christensen, who recently completed
a last of 35 days, under the auspices
of Mr Ritchie, of Royal Aquarium
fame, undertook it as an object les-

ion to the shipwrecked mariner

stranded on an arid eoral reef or at

sea in an open boat. There is, how-

ever, one class, a late growth of

commercial sagacity, to whom a feat

of this kind is occasionally a real
service. If another Blondin, on an-

other tight rope, were to cross the

Falls of Niagara, at the present day,
he might considerably improve the

financial aspect of his transaction by
carrying a sandwich-board advertis-

ing the latest nerve tonie.
In the ease of Mme. Christensen,

something better than this has been

accomplished by the proprietors of

Horlick's Malted Milk. It occurred

to them, not unnaturally, that, as

they claimed for their product a

great field of service to disorganised

humanity of all ages, here was as-

suredly a signal opportunity for de-

monstrating it under the most diffi-

cult circumstances, and with the

permission of the medical advisers
of Mme. Christensen, their food was

administered to her at the conclu-
sion of her fast, and it appears by
her own testimony that it has

brought her rapidly round in the

direction of her normal strength and
health. . The inference is, of course,

irresistible, ind will not be lost on

a discerning publie, who are scarce-

ly less disposed to be impressed by
commercial readiness and enterprise
than by the courage of a fasting
lady.

_

-
—

THE

Childerbridge Mystery.

NEW STORY

BY

GUY BOOTHBY.

Will be

COMMENCED IN THE “GRAPHIC”

Of JANU..RY 25th,

"The Childerbridge Mystery” is an

exciting ano breathless story of love
and erime. It opens on an Australian

sheep station, changes to London, to
an English country house, and finally
returns to Australia. The first set of

dramatis personae are William Stan-

derton (an early colonist who has
amassed half a million sterling), his

son and daughter, James and Alice

Standerton, and Richard Murbridge—-
one of the-villains of the piece. Under
his assumed name, Murbridge has a

close connection with the Standerton
family.

On the family's migration to Eng-
land they purchase a country' house,
in which, as they subsequently’ dis-
cover, a mysterious black dwarf

makes periodical appearances. This

dwarf, however, turns out to be a

very real creature of flesh and blood,
and upon its doings many of the ex-

citing scenes of the story ultimately
turn. The near neighbours of the

Standertons in their new home are a

Mr Bursfield, a mysterious recluse

(really a madman, but whose mad-

ness is intermittent), and his ward,
Miss Ducie, a beautiful English-
woman. Young Standerton (a splen-
did specimen of an athletic, well-bred

colonial) becomes engaged to Miss
Ducie, strongly to the disapproval of

Bursfield—from which time the story
is full of the most striking and excit-

ing events. There are two villains,
one murder is accomplished, and an-

other attempted. Two love passages
run through the tale, and end in such

manner as is sure to please every
reader. There are minor characters,
who. in their way, are as interesting-
as the chief actors. These are an old

family- butler, a detective, the factor
of the Australian sheep station, and

others.

Mr Boothby's great success as a

novelist, and the world-wide popular-
ity of his, almost render it unneces-

sary to say anything in praise of this

latest work from his pen. It should

be sufficient to recall to our readers’

minds “Dr. Nikola,” "The Beautiful

White Devil,” “Pharos the Egyptian,”
“Long lave the King,” and "A Prince

of Swindlers,” to make them eager to

peruse "The Childerbridge Mystery.”
From a recent article by Mr Wilfred

Klickmann, we extract the following:
“GUY BOOTHBY AT HOME.”

“Any bookseller will inform you,

with an authority that confirms the

more general testimony’ of the novel-

reading world, that Mr Boothby is the

author of some of the most strikingly
successful volumes of the last six

years. These books are for The most

part tales of adventure so startling,
so weirdly ingenious, yet withal so

stamped with that imprint ot earnest-

ness usually associated with truth,
that the reader is temptea to aver,

‘This must be true, for it is even

stranger than fiction!’ To give an in-

stance of the effect of Mr Boothby’s

powers of narration on the mind of

at least one reader. In a railway
carriage I once sat beside an arch-

deacon—He was reading 'Dr. Nikola,’
in serial form. ‘Well! well!' he mur-

mured, as he concluded the twenty-
four page instalment. ‘Wonderful!
but why can't these magazine people
give us a few chapters every month,
instead of these scrappy little bits?—
er—pardon me’ (to myself), ‘did that

porter say Horsham? Why, I wanted

to get out at Tulse Hill!*”

LOOK OUT FOR THE “GRAPHIC”

Of JANUARY 25th,

'PUBLISHED ON WEDNESDAY,
JANUARY 22nd.
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

Good Stories of Queen

Alexandra.

In those dark days of 1871, when

the King, then Prince of Wales, was

struggling against the all but deadly

grip of typhoid fever, the Princess,
who spent sometimes twenty hours

out of the twenty-four by his bedside,
would yet slip away at intervals. Not
to sleep, nor eat; only to go and

visit another sick man. Blegge, the

Prince's groom, had been smitten

with the same illness as his Royal
master, and, in spite of her terrible

anxiety, the Princess found time to

either see or send a message to him

every day. Alas! poor fellow, he

died? The tombstone over his grave
was placed there by the Princess, and

bears the words, chosen by her, “One

was taken, and the other left.”

Is it any wonder that the people
among whom she moves, when at

home, at her much-loved Sandring-
ham. simply adore Queen Alexandra?

Read all that has been written about

this gracious lady, or listen to the
talk of those to whom she has ex-

tended the privilege of her friend-

ship. You will not hear of witty
things she has said, of smart and
brilliant doings, but of instance af-

ter instance of thoughtfulness and

kindness of heart. She has been

known to bring delicacies to a sick
labourer with her own hands at 11

o'clock at night.

Here is another illustration of her

thoughtful charity. She noticed one

winter day a tired-looking girl
standing in the hall at Marlborough
House. Stopping, she bade her sit

down, and asked her what her busi-
ness was. The girl had brought some

children’s clothes, which she had

made on the sewing machine, then a

new invention. The Princess took the

girl into her own sitting-room,
praised her work, and drew from her

her story. It appeared that the

seamstress had an invalid mother to

support, and that she was trying to
earn enough to buy a sewing ma-

chine.

The Princess, of whose identity her

visitor was completely ignorant, then

gave the girl some fruit for her

mother, and sent her home. A few

days later Christmas came, and on

that morning the little sewing girl
was amazed to receive a bulky pres-
ent. It was a splendid new sewing
machine, with a card attached.
“Wishing you a happy Christmas.—
From Alexandra.”

The Queen's love of children is well
known. An acquaintance of mine has

more than once seen her driving her

pretty pony. “Huffy,” on the Sand-
ringham Road, with her cart

absolutely packed with small boys
and girls, children of tenants on the
estate. What is more, she does not

merely give them a little lift for the
fun of the thing. She knows where

each youngster lives, and delivers
him or her safe and sound at their

parents’ doors.

When Queen Alexandra was a little

girl it was one of her greatest treats
to be allowed to entertain some of

her young friends to tea in the gar-
dens at her father’s palaee of Berns-

dorff. On one occasion the children
began to talk over what each would
best like when she grew up. One said

she wanted to be very rich, another

had the idea of living on a yacht, a

third wished to go to the university
and take high honours. The little

princess listened to them all in turn,
and then half shyly remarked: “I

think I should like best for people
to be very fond of me.” Surely no

other of those children can have so

fullv realised her ambition.

When her deeply mourned elder

son was a baby his mother never

failed, unless away from home, to

give him his nightly bath. In order

that there might be no delay caused
by the necessity of changing her

dinner gown, the Princess had a sort

of over-gown constructed of heavy
flannel. This was kept in the nursery,

and putting it on over her dress she

protected her silks from splashes.

Her fondness for pets exceeds even

that of our late illustrious sovereign.
Queen Victoria loved dogs chiefly.
The wife of our present King has at

Sandringham something like sixty
dogs, each of which she feeds daily
with crusts of bread, calling every

separate animal by name. One day
a visitor remarked that he was afraid

his dog would not eat bread. “Oh.”
said his Royal hostess, with a smile:

"I am afraid you do not train him

properly.”

Unlike Queen Victoria, who could
not bear a cat about her. Queen Alex-
andra is very fond of cats, and has,

as special pets, a family of long-
haired Angoras of a peculiar dark

brown colour. Another pet to which

she was very devoted was “Cocky.” a

disreputable old cockatoo who used

to pull every feather he could reach
out of his skinny old body'.

“Cocky” used to inhabit a cage in

her dressing-room where he lived for

some fifteen years. He was a queer

creature with a remarkable vocabu-

lary. and a screech of amazing shrill-

ness. The King used to laugh at his

wife about her affection for the bird,

but she always said. "I cannot part
with Cocky.” At last, some years
ago. “Cocky” took to uttering a

series of ear-piercing screeches in the

early dawn, and more than once

brought servants up under the im-

pression that something was wrong.
1 hen at last his mistress consented

tc have him banished to another
room.

Queen Alexandra has a dislike of

new things about her. or of changes
in her furniture. Some years ago,
when spring-cleaning had been in
progress at Marlborough House, she
eauie home to find that the position
of several articles of furniture had
been changed. She said little, but

next year a plan was found hanging
upon the walls of each of her private
rooms. On these were marked the
exact position of every single chair
and table in the apartments. There
has been no change since in the ar-

rangements of the furniture.

Lost Children.

It is only those parents whose
children have oeen “lost, stolen, or

strayed,” who can possibly realise
what a great amount of mental

anguish can be caused by the fact
that one of the children is missing.

I should like, therefore, to say a

few words first to parents who may
have the misfortune to lose their
litt.e ones temporarily, and, second-

ly. to those who may happen to find

children who have strayed fro' •
their homes. Undoubtedly, quite the

most important step is to inform the

police immediately, as by this means

inforniaton as to age. name, appear-
ance. clothing, etc., is at once tele-

phoned by those in authority to
every police station in the neigh-
bourhood; consequently, members of
the force are on the look out for any
child answering the description
given.

Unfortunately, much valuable time
is frequently lost because the police
station is usually looked unon as a

last resource, and thus, during the

delay, the child may be wandering
farther and farther from home.

Another important point is to trv

to keep calm, and not to let the

judgment become biassed by what
other people say.

Some friends prove veritable

"Job's comforters.” they delight in

telling barrowing stories of child-
ren who disappeared and were never

again heard of by their sorrowing
parents; and they remind the troubl-
ed mother that sometimes robbery-
may be at the root of the child’s dis-

appearance. while o.acrs dwell at

length upon the nearn ss of tram

ears, trains, and rivers, as possible
dangers to the children. It is well.

IVY-LEAF PHOTO. FRAME. HAND-PAINTED WATCHSTAND.

NEW IDEAS FOR BAZAAR NIC-NACKS.

Here are two new ideas for bazaar nic-nacks which any woman with a little skill can easily fix up. Both
are made from covered horse shoes of the smaller size. The covering may be silk, or any material which sug-

gests itself to the maker.

AN EMBROIDERED CLOTH A QUALNT CALENDAR.

This quaint calendar is done in embroidery.
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also, not to put too much faith in the

words of passers-by. A great deal

of valuable time may be lost Try

stopping to question people as to

whether they have, or nave not. sfen

a child answering to a certain des-

cription pass that way. lhe average

person is often very garrulous, and

will ask the most minute questions
as to age. clothing, height, etc., only

to sav at the end that he has not

noticed any child like the one de-

scribed.
Another point, which I feel to be

very important, is that of teaching
chiidren their names and addresses

as early as possible. It is really de-

plorable to find quite big children

who are utterly at a loss as to their

surnames and addresses.

I remember once seeing a boy of

six years old standing in the middle

of a crowd of people. When asked

to give his name, he merely howled

the louder, and said he wanted his

mother. Eventually. a policeman
carried him off. to be claimed later

on by his parents.
When children nsp. or do not

speak plainly, or when they are very

voting, it is always a good plan to

write their names and addresses

plainly, and to stitch them inside

the cap or bonnet, as th s plan will

often greatly facilitate tne restora-

tion of the chii-ren.

I cannot refrain from mentioning

a verv foolish practice which nuftiy

parents have of using the policeman
as a sort of bogey to scare the

bairns into good behaviour. If the

children are taught to regard all

police officers as their natural ene-

mies. they will hardly be expected

to let them take charge of them

without making a scene.

o a o o O

The Value of Lemons.

No family should be without

lemons. Their uses are almost too

manv for enumeration.

Lemon juice removes stains from

the hands.

A dash of lemon in plain water is

an excellent tooth wash. It not only

removes tartar, but sweetens the

breath.

Two or three slices of lemon in a

eu| of 'trong tea will cure a nervous

headaeue.
I.i mon juice (outward application)

w> allay the irritation caused by

the bites of gnats and dies.

A teaspoonful of the juice in a

small < up of black coffee will cer-

tainly relieve a bilious headache.

Lemon peel (and also oranges)
should be all saved and dried. They
are a capital substitute for kindling
wood. A handful will revive a dying
fire.

lhe juice of a lemon, taken in hot

water on waking in the morning, is

an excellent liver corrective, and for

stout women is better than any anti-

fat medicine ever invented.
Glycerine and lemon juice, half and

half, on a bit of absorbent cotton, is

the best thing in the world where-

with to moisten the lips and tongue
of a fever-parched patient.

Dainty Sardine Dishes.

The sardine, always highly esteem-

ed bv good livers, has yearly* grown

in favour as a summer dish, the more

especially as it has become more

generally known that it can be pre-

pared for the table in many different

ways. To secure the best results

always get the best of sardines—the

French. A measure of success ean

only be expected in the use of the

American product. The reason for

this lies in the fact that the so-called

American sardine is not a sardine at

all. but a small herring put up to

resemble the little fish so plenty on

the shores of France.

Sardines a I'lndienne.—Place- the

yolks of four eggs in a stewpan with

a pat of fresh butter, a spoonful of

chutney, a little salt, and cayenne to

taste; stir these ingredients over a

slow fire until they form a fairly
firm paste. Carefully trim each sar-

dine. and absorb the moisture with a

fish cloth. Thoroughly cover them

with the mixture, egg and bread

crumb them, fry a delicate hue in

clarified butter, dish them up on

strips of thin toast, and serve very
hot.

Dressed Sardines.—Cut six bread

croutons two inches in diameter, fry
them, and then make a mixture oi
two teaspoonfuls of essence of an-

chovy. two teaspoonfuls of good
table sauce, a grain or cayenne, one

dessertspoonful of flour, two ounces

of butter, and a quarter of a pint of

boiling water, which should simmer

until the flour is well cooked. Scrape
and bone six sardines, pound them
in butter, and put them on the crou-

tons; then pour over the sauce,

squeeze a few drops of lemon juice
over, and serve.

Sardine Eggs.—Boil four eggs ten

minutes and drop them into cold

water: scrape four sardines gently
and pound them in a mortar. Shell

the eggs and cut them into halves

lengthwise, take out the yolk and

add them to the sardines in the mor-

tar with one ounce of butter, a little

white pepper and salt, and a dessert-

spoonful of parsley. Pound all to-

gether: then fill the whites and put

the two halves together and serve

in a nest of small salad sprinkled
with oil and vinegar.

Sardines a la Piedmontaise. — Fry
some bread in boiling lard or but-

ter: cut it into fingers: scale and

wipe some sardines, make them hot

in the oven, and place three on each

finger of bread, then pour over them

the following sauce: i.ie yolks of

four eggs well whipped, half an

ounce of butter, one teaspoonful of

tarragon vinegar, one teaspoonful of

made mustard, and a little salt. Stir

these ingredients well over the fire

until the sauce thickens but does not

boil.—Parker Quincy Adams in ‘'The

Dailv Inter-Ocean.”

Te Preeerve Gilt on China.

Nearly all requests of this kind

come from young beginners in house-

keeping. but this varies from the

others. She she should have

learned in this time, out has been

very unfortunate, also, in breaking

some very handsome pieces. If you

wish to be successful with such work

let me advise you to never turn it

over to some one else. Much of the

trouble comes from this practice. It

is considered noblesse oblige to wash

your handsome china, says our dear

old grandmother. One especially
wishes to preserve family pieces of

gilt-banded china. The housewife of
limited means can save a good deal

by mending broken pieces of china

with this cement; it is also good tor

glassware. Marion Harland told me

of this recipe, and she used it very

successfully. It is made of plaster
of Paris and a thick solution of gum
arabic. Make a paste of the two.

and apply to the broken edges with

a brush and carefully unite the

broken parts, and set away to dry.
For mending stoneware the plaster
of Paris may be mixed with water

and must be used at once, for it

soon hardens.

In washing china, of course you
must avoid a too sudden change
from cold to heat. No soap should

be used about glassware or these

dainty pieces of hand-painted china.

When you wash them prepare a warm

suds of pearline and wash them

singly: never put two pieces in to

gether: rinse through a clear, warm

water, and dry quickly on a soft

linen towel, and rub the glass to

polish highly with tissue paper. 1

consider this a valuable recipe for

mending china, and it will be worth

many dollars to you. Wash every

piece of your gilt china yourself;
you follow this recipe, and you will

have them manv vears from now.

Aristocrats in the Wholesale

Trade.

Aristocrats no longer despise
wealth that is gained by honest trade.

The old order of things is changed
now. Tradesmen are becoming land-

ed proprietors, and peers are turning

grocers, hotelkeepers, coal merchants,

wine merchants, and the like.

Mr Sydney Greville, one of the

King's equerries, has gone in for the

wine trade by becoming a partner in

a firm of wine merchants; and Lord

Portsmouth finds that there is money

to be got out of mineral waters.

If you like you can have your
eream cheese from Lord Hampden’s
farm in Sussex, and Lord London-
derry will deliver half a ton of coals

at your door if you care to send him

an order.

A grandson of William IV. will send

you through the medium of the post
a packet of tea; and Lord Harrington
will supply you with fruit and vege-

tables grown at Elvaston Castle.
Don't worry about your fish and

your poultry—an Austrian archduke

will send it to von promptly if vou

wish.

Mr Algy Burke was one of the first
of the Upper Ten to put his energies
into the restaurant business, and suc-

ceeded in making Willis' Rooms fash-

ionable: while Lord Walsingham went

still further, and turned his ancestral

home in Piccadilly into an hotel.
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Meet Your Husband With a

Smile.

“I do wish someone would write a

few rules for men,” said a young mar-

ried woman recently. "I’m awfully
tired of reading in magazines and

newspapers that I must meet my

husband when he comes home from

his office ‘pleasantly and cheerfully.’
That the house must be like a new

pin, I must be prettily gowned, the

dinner must be daintily cooked and

served, and thathe mustn’t be worried

with a recital of the troubles of the

day, no matter if delirium super-
venes for me.

“These precepts are all right theo-

retically, and under ordinary circum-

stances are practical. Every woman

follows them instinctively who wishes

to retain her husband’s admiration.

But why aren’t there a few laws of

this sort laid down for men to fol-

low?

“Why isn’t there someone to tell

them to look cheerful when they

come in, and to forbear to grumble

if dinner is a trifle late for any good

reason, to be a little sympathetic and

affectionate, and remember that

theirs are not the only troubles in the

house.

“According to the ordinary writer

a woman’s whole married life should

be spent in practising experiments
to keep her husband’s love from

growing cold; while he, apparently,
inav pursue any course he pleases,
civil or uncivil, tyrannical or gentle,
and be sure of retaining hers.

“I sedulously keep all such articles

away from John, for he is a good
husband, and I’m afraid such lite-

rature would put ideas into his head

and spoil him.

“Now. poor unenligtened soul, he

has an idea that my side of the part-
nership has its own worries, and he

tries to help me straighten them out;
but who knows how he would change
if he ever discovered that he is really
made of china, and has to l>e handled
with care to keep him from being
broken ?”

O O O O O

The Women Got Seats.

The “tram car manners” of

colonial gentlemen do not differ

materially from those of gentlemen
in other parts of the world, stress

being laid on the word "gentlemen,”
of course. Nevertheless there is oc-

casionally such a dearth of those
who are entitled to bear that fine

old name that those who happen to

be present feel called upon to work

overtime. That was apparently the

case with the “tall, broad-shouldered

man. wearing a black slouch hat."
who boarded a tram car near its

starting point.
Before the car started two women

got on the rear platform. The tall

man got up and opened the door for

them. Then he doffed his hat. bow-

ed and said. “Allow me to snow you

to a seat.”
He went through the same per-

formance every time a woman

boarded the ear. When all the seats

were filled, and the next woman got
on the car, the man with the black

slouch hat was on his feet at once.

There happened to be three women

in the party. He gave one of them

his own seat. The other two he es-

corted back into the car. and stop-

ped before two young men who were

buried in their morning papers.

“Here, ladies.” said their escort,

"are a couple of young men who will

get up and give you their seats.”

While the rest of the passengers

stared and smiled, the two men rose

and surrendered their seats. There-

after the stranger met every woman

who got on the car. and secured a

seat in the same way. Finally only
two men were left on the seats.

When the next two women got on

board, the polite man went through
his regular course of procedure, but
the men made no move toward sur-

rendering their seats. The tall man

reached out two brawny hands,
clutched the men by their collars,
and dragged them through the ear

to the rear platform. Then he re-

turned. saw that the waiting women

sat down in the vacated seats, and

delivered a little lecture:

"This is my first visit to town, an’
Ah reckon Ad doan’ know just what

yo’ customs are. But down where

Ah come from we doan’ sit down

while there are ladies standing, and
Ah cain’t get used to seeing it. An’

if those persons Ad jes’ took out on

the platform ain’t satisfied, why.
Ah’ll be right glad to give them

satisfaction."

A Mother's Hints.

The whole duty of fathers should
not consist in playing the part of tra-

ditional bogey-man to his erring sons

and duaghters. “If you’re a naughty
boy 1 shall tell your father," is a

most objectionable form of nursery

threat.

It is wisdom, indeed, that a father
should be regarded as the supreme

court of appeal, but also he should

be the "guide. philosopher and
friend" of his small family. He is

expected to be a fount of wisdom,
able to answer the most intricate of

questions on every subject under the
sun.

His reproofs, when reproof is

needed, should be short, sharp and

essentially to the point.
The first baby is often an object of

terror, and the average father lives

in hourly dread of its piercing yells,
which he tears ant attention on his

part may aggravate.
1 his is a mistake; a baby knows

when it is comfortable, and there is

a feeling of security in the strong,
firm arm of a man that baby is not

slow to appreciate, and, instead of

tears, smiles are likely to be the re-

ward of the brave man who holds

baby tenderly and with care.

Baby has prejudices, of course —

who hasn’t ? Don't kiss it when your
breath is tainted with tobacco smoke,
and don’t be unduly boisterous; vio-

lent tossings and loud chucklings
terrify and amaze the small infant,
an 1 it exclaims to itself:

"What does the idiot who’s holding
me imagine he’s doing? I'll teach
him that

’

cannot be insulted with

impunity.” And baby howls forth-
with: and the well-meaning but mis-

taken parent deposits it on a sofa,
the floor, or in the first pair of in-

dignant femir.lne arms that happen
to be waiting for it. Instead, take

the baby firmly, but gently, without

hugging it tightly or holding it so

loosely that it is in danger of falling:
talk to it quietly, and move it to and
fro occasionally, and baby will beam

an 1 be altogether delightful.
N. 15- Don’t practise getting used

to baby in a room full of jeering
aunts and cousins, and perchance a

disdainful nurse in the background,
but choose a quiet opportunity where

you can make the first attempts in

seclusion.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.
(By MARGUERITE.)

IEA GOWNS.

I'he ragr for Empire gowns has not

been so fleeting or so inconsistent as

not to ha'e largely influenced the

modes in other directions. How can

\\e help, when we adopt, radical a

style, suiting ourselves and our sar-

torial possessions to it 7 Ihe straight
robes of a century ago ha\e loosened

our corset strings, and ha\e mad** us

sensible woman at last in the >li-

mation of our physicians.
The afternoon negligee, th tea-

gown. has received a new lease of life

through its gracious influence. For

this reason alone we can be grateful
to this Empire revival. That a cer-

tain mode brings along with it cer-

tain manners is well recognised, and.

when draped in the robes of the First
Empire, the mondaine has almost un-

consciously stretched out her pretty
feet upon the classic bench of the

|»eriod in the chaste and graceful at-

titude of the belles of the First Em-

pire.

We ali know how charming Ke-

camier looked in this pose —how beau-

tiful the Princess Pauline Bonaparte,
for David and Canova have told us in

paint and in marble; and to-day Ke-

jane, in the play she recently pro-
duced of the first part of the cen-

tury, wears the Empire robes and the

Empire manners to j>erfeetion. To

be sure, the modern Parisienne puts
somewhat more of diablerie in the

posture, when she heaps the pink anl

gold cushions tin ier her arms, anil
throws her sinuous train of black

erepe and gold bullion into writhing
folds about the slippered feet stretch-

ed out upon the seat.

® ® ®

DRESSMAKING AT HOME.

A THEATRE BLOUSE.

The comfort and convenience of

■ing able to go. as may well be done

to-dav. to a theatre, a concert,oreven

a dinner party, provided it be not a

very formal affair, in a bodiee other

than the once regulation low-necked

one, must be appreciated, 1 think, by

every woman. It is so much less

trouble to dress, and perhaps time is

an object; it is so much safer in bad

weather, especially when, as is the

case with many of us, we have some

distance to go by train or omnibus;
and, lastly, it is so much more econo-

mical—a consideration that is rarely
without weight. A very dressy little

blouse 1 saw was made of yellow taf-

fetas in a shade peculiarly adapted to

artificial light, and which would be

rather too bright for day wear. The

tucked full fronts were outlined with

a fine black lace applique, in which
silk cord and glittering sequins were

cunningly intermingled; the chemis-

ette, full vest, and undersleeves were

of cream white point d’esprit over a

foundation of eream glace, the finish-

ing touches being given to the blouse

by shoulder straps of narrow black

velvet, which also edged the neck-

band and undersleeves, and appeared
in a wider and more important form
as a waist-belt. The value of these

touches of black can hardly be over-

rated. since most blouses are worn

with black skirts, and a little black
judiciously introduced in the bodice

will nearly always prevent the half-
and-half look that so often spoils the

effect of a light blouse, however

pretty in itself, when combined with

a dark skirt.

The materials required are 24 yards
of cream glace for lining. 4 yards of

yellow taffetas, 11 yards of double-
width point d'esprit net, 21 yards of

applique trimming. 4 yards of nar-

row and 11 yards of wide velvet. The
bodiee is to fasten down the back, so

that very little turning need be al-

lowed on the fronts, and they are to
be tacked up. and the backs left
open. Next cut out the full over-

Some Fascinating Lingerie.
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sleeve, front and back in the yellow
silk, using the same side piece
as for the lining. The tucks must

be run with silk before putting
lining and material together, and in

the ease of the fronts and sleeves

care must be taken to finish off each

little tuck neatly on the wrong side,

but the back, being tucked for all

its length, will be finished by the col-

lar and the binding at the waist. The

point d'esprit is to be slightly gather-

ed and arranged on the lining
front. more fulness being put
in the centre than towards the

shoulders, and the lower half of the

sleeve linings is also to be covered

with the net. The sleeves may
then be seamed up. and the

yellow silk seamed separately,

and arranged on the sleeves

afterwards. The silk fronts

are to be placed on the lining, being

tacked across the bust, and at the

under-arm seam, joined to the side

pieces, and then to the backs. When

all these seams are machined up.

open and press them out with a hot

iron.

Make the blouse to fasten with

hooks all down the back, where the

opening may easily be hidden under

one of the tucks, and put a narrow-

flap of the yellow silk on the left-

hand side under the eyelet holes.

For such a blouse these last, work-

ed in silk, are neater and less liable

to come unfastened than eyes. Set

the sleeves in at the armhole,

though it is well to make sure

of the exact position by trying on.

There will be no fulness worth men-

tioning. and a little easing will be

all that is required to make sleeve

and armhole fit each other. Draw the

front fulness into place at the waist

line, and tack it down, allowing it to

pouch over in a becoming manner.

Turn in the edges of the yellow silk

very lightly and lay the applique
over them, stitching it down firmly

bv following the pattern. The upper
edge of the applique should lie on the

net chemisette, and when putting
the applique on the sleeve, you

should lay a narrow- strip of the yel-
low silk over the gathered edge of

the puff, so as to cover the raw-

edges. and get the same colour effect

as on the bodice, instead of having

the applique entirely over the point
d'esprit of the under sleeve. Finish

the wrist by turning it in. keeping

the shape of the points well accen-

tuated. and running a row of the nar-

row black velvet about a quarter of

an inch from the edge. The shoulder

straps are best put in at the shoul-

der seam by unpicking just the tiny

space needed and stitching it firmij

up again, the other end of the velvet

being hidden under the applique of

the front. Make the collar of glace:

cover it with the net put on full: run

two rows of the black velvet round

it. and place it on the neck of the

blouse, closing it with a couple of

hooks Take a narrow sarcenet rib-

bon, and cover the edges of the

blouse at the waist where the yel-
low silk is tacked down to the lin-

ing. This latter will be found to

reach about two inches below the

waist, and may be hemmed all round,

very narrow, in the machine. The

same sarcenet may be used for bind-

ing all the seams when they have

been trimmed off. or they may be

pinked out, and only the armholes

bound. The front darts, under-arm

seams, and back, seven in all. should

have strips of whalebone sewn up

them: this is best done by stitching
a ribbon of the required length (six

or seven inches) up each seam, slip-
ping the bone inside, and closing

each end. remembering that the rib-

bon case should always be stretched

as tight as possible, so that the

bodice seams will fit without a

wrinkle.

The wide velvet for the waist-belt

should be stitched to the back on

the side of the hooks, at its upper

edge, leaving room for a skirt to be

worn over the blouse, folded to

about half its width at the sides,

where a stitch will keep it in place,
and the bow should be made up. fas-

tening with a large hook and eye.

as by this means the velvet looks

fresh much longer than if it be tied

each time.

This is a design for a smart walk-

ing costume in purple cloth. The
skirt shows a panel of the cloth,
trimmed with a scroll design in vel-
vet ribbon of the same shade. The

bolero is cut rather short at the
back and longer in the front, where

it displays a sort of little double

waistcoat of cloth, and a deep waist-

band of purple panne or velvet. The
sleeves are quite new. the upper one

being braided with the velvet ribbon

to match the panel and bolero, the

double under-one of cloth to corre-

spond with the waistcoat, and the
small bishop and cuff of soft white
satin. Have a little inner vest and
jabot of the satin, and a turned-down

collar of real lace. A hat which

would look well with this would ce

composed of drawn mauve tulle and
ostrich tips of the same shade.

This is quite a simple gown for

morning wear in town. It is made in
a fine diagonal cloth, with a plain
skirt, fastening at the side with

three scallops and the same number

of antique silver buttons. The bodice
is finely corded from neck to waist,
scalloped and finished with two but-
tons. The collar is quite new-, being
a small rolled one of black velvet,
with long ends, finished with silver
tags, and showing a tiny inner vest
of lace. With this wear a small hat.
the brim draped with lace, and the

crown simply trimmed with a bunch

of flowers.

Remarkable Disappearance of all
dirt from everything by using Hud-

son's Soap. Reward! Purity. Health.
Perfect Satisfaction by its regular
.lailv use.

Seen on the Riviera.

STYLISH TOQUE.
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CHILDREN’S PAGE.

Cousin Kate’s General Letter to

All Cousins, New and Old.

Dear Cousins,—The holidays are

over, so far as we “grown ups” are

concerned, and do you know, I am

tempted to say “a good job, too.”

They have sadly disorganised all our

correspondence, and ever so many

letters have had to be left out. I

want all my cousins to begin writing

regularly again now, and can assure

them their letters will appear

promptly and be quickly answered.

But I want again to explain to new

cousins that, owing to certain office

arrangements, letters must reach

the “Graphic” at least a week before

it is desired that they appear in

print. Cousin Kate is very desirous

of having as many regular corres-

pondents ns possible, and will give a

prize to the cousin who, for the next

six months. writes roost regularly

week by week. The Puzzle Competi-

tions have not been taken up with as

much enthusiasm as was hoped, but

will be tried again shortly. Tf any

cousin can think of a way in which

the children’s pages can be improved,
or made more attractive, Cousin

Kate will be delighted to hear from

them.

“ New Zealand Graphic ”

Cousins’ Badges.

For a long time past no badges

have been procurable, as there was

such a rush in the office work thev

could not be made. A quantity are

now ready. It is impossible to re-

member all who have asked for

them during the past month or so.

Will the cousins who have already
asked for badges, as well as new

cousins who would like to have one

send to Cousin Kate an envelope

clearly addressed, when the badge

will be sent by return post. The

envelopes need not be stamped. The

new badges are of red satin, and are

very pretty.

Doll-Dressing Competition.

WELLINGTON PRIZE-WINNERS.

By an unfortunate error the

names of the Wellington prize-

winners in the late Doll-dressing

Competition were omitted in last

week’s “Graphic,” the cards having

been temporarily mislaid. The fol-

lowing are the names of these in-

dustrious workers:—

First Prize (Over 14).

Miss Dolly Sladden, Petone.

Second Prize (Over 14).

Connie Beadnail. 7, Wordsworth-

street, Wellington.

First Prize (Under 14).

Florence Dixon, Hobson Crescent,

Wellington.

Second Prize (Under 14).

Ethel Probyn, Wordsworth-street,

Wellington.

+ * *

Answers to Second Puzzle

Competition.

WHEEL PUZZLE.

WINIFRED.

FLORAL TRANSPOSITION PUZZLE.

CARNATION.

C alceolaria

A nemone

R ose

N asturtium

A ster

T ulip

I ris

O rehid

N arcissus.

RTDDLE-ME-REE.

Chair.

TRANSPOSITION PUZZLE.

BEETHOVEN.

B uttercup

E thel

« E leanor

T ailor

II enry

O range

V eal

E arring

N eedles.

RTDDLE-ME-REE.

Scarlet.

There were a fair number of cous-

ins who worked out all the puzzles

correctly, but the majority only an-

swered one or two, and did not at-

tempt the lot. The first correct

answer to be taken from the box was

that of

.1. Alexander Main. Wellington.

He is known to you all as Cousin

.lack, and has won a prize before. be-

:ng very clever at puzzles.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—It is very cold

to-day, and as I was unable to go
out I thought I would write to you.
We are now having our Christmas
holidays of six weeks. So far we

have had pleasant days, as to-day it

is the coldest of all. Yesterday we

all went in for a bathe, and it was

very good. The river is about a

quarter of a mile away from the

house. Dear Cousin Kate, were my

competitions right? And if they
were I wonder if I will get a prize?
I would very much like to get one.

Dada took our little pup out with
him while he went away after cat-

tle, but not taking much notice of
him, the pup strayed away and got
lost. I have very little news to tell

you this week, and hoping to get a

prize for the competitions, I re-

main, your loving cousin, Bertha.

[Dear Cousin Bertha,—You will see

that the answers you sent in are

right but that yours was not the

first correct answer taken from the

box. Better luck may be yours next

time, so mind you try again. Poor

little puppy! I wonder if he found

anything to eat after he was lost, or

was found by anyone else. It is

dreadfully cold weather for the

holidays, is it not?—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I have often

thought of becoming a cousin and

entering for the competitions, but

this is my beginning. I have done

all the puzzles, but I do not know

if I have to put the name of each

flower and then the one they form.

Our holidays begin on Thursday, but

I am going away, as I have only come

back a short time ago from Welling-

ton. I stayed in the country and

enjoyed it very much. This wind is

dreadful for the fruit, and has blown

off most of our Christmas plums, but

we hope to have a few left. I have a

garden of my own, and have set a

few different plants which I brought
from Wellington. I got some car-

nations which are coming out. A

good many girls from our school

went up for the Bishop’s Prize Ex-

amination, but the results will not
be heard until January, which is a

long time to wait. I must stop now.

—I remain, your loving cousin

Alison.

[Dear Cousin Alison,—Please send

me your full name next time you
write, so that I may enter it on the

list. Also send me an addressed en-

velope for n badge. The wind has

been bad here too. an d has ruined

much fruit. Were your flowers

much knocked about by it? Write

regularly, and try and win the prize
'or this.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—May I become

one of your cousins? We take the

“Graphic,” and like reading the let-

ters and stories on the children's

page. I am going to tell you about

our school picnic that was held at

the Kakanui Beach. The school

broke up at nine a.m. and then the

people proceeded to occupy the va-

cant seats in the waggons that were

drawn by a traction engine. At 111

o’clock a.m. everything was ready,
and we started. Although the morn-

ing had been rather gloomy, there

were signs of fine weather, and by

the time we reached our destination
the weather was so fine that any-
body would have thought that there
had been no rain. The refreshments
were provided by the committee.
Every child received a prize. I

must conclude with love from
Cousin Aileen.

Dear Cousin Aileen,—You are in-

deed very warmly welcome to our

band of cousins. T am extremely
pleased to have some more from
your district. You were very lucky
with your picnic. The weather for

Christmas was dreadful in Auckland,
so bleak and cold and rainy. Mind

you write regularly.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate.—May I become
one of your cousins? We take in the

“Graphic” now. and I thought I

would write to you. T would be very

pleased if yon would send me a

badge. We broke up on Friday, 20th

of December. We had a picnic down
at Kakanui Beach. We ran races and

I got a box of paints. We went in

trucks, drawn by a traction engine.
There were four trucks. The com-

mittee supplied refreshments. I

was very tired after the picnic. I

must conclude now, with love.—

Cousin Kathleen.

[Dear Cousin Kathleen, — I have

posted badgesto your sister and your-

self. and hope you will like them:
they will reach you before yon see

this in print. I want you to write
as often as you can. I shall give a

prize to the cousin who sends the

best and most regular letters for tTie
quarter.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I am writing to

you to tell you that I am sending my

doll to-morrow (Monday). I did not

get a prize for dressing it at school,

so I don’t suppose T have got any

chance in this competition. Cousin

Kate. I am very sorry, but one of its

legs came off on Thursday morning.
My brother and myself fixed it. and I

don't think it will come off again. If

is loose, but I think it is safe.

Don’t look at the stockings. It did

not have any on, so I thought I

would make it a pair. We broke up

on Friday night, and I got a prize
for! second English and first arith-
metic. It was a lovely book, called
“The King’s Story Book.” Have you

ever read it? It is a boy’s book. Are

you going away for Christmas? We

are all going to Otaki next week. I

am quite excited, because we have

seven or eight weeks’ holidays. Did

you get my photo in the last letter.

I thought I puf it in, but I found

one on the table after I had posted
the letter, and so, of course. T

thought it was another that I had

not put away. It is very windy. This
morning it rained about eight, and

cleared np soon after, and the result

is that it is very windy. I must stop
now as I am going down the wharf
with my sisters. Wishing you and
the cousins a Merry Christmas and

a Happy New Year, I am. Cousin Ina,
Wellington.

[Dear Cousin Ina, —As you will see,

your letter was just too late for last

week’s paper. It was rather miser-
able here on Xmas Day and Boxing
Day, and New Year’s Eve was one

of the coldest days in the year. I

have not read that book. Your doll

was very nice indeed. We fixed

up its leg quite strongly.—Yours af-

fectionately, Cousin Kate.]

Gems From Scnool.

One of the latest lists of curiosities
of examination papers records these

facts:—
An antiquarian is a place for ani-

mals, and neutral is a kind of reptile.
A citadel is one who lives in a city,

while a glacier is a mender of win-

dows.

A prig is a little boat, and Jugger-
naut is a mountain in Switzerland.

Sapphira is a high priest, a chamois
is a kind of big insect, and the Milky
Way is the thick, creamy stuff on the
top of the milk.
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The New Sister.

(By Laura E. Richards.)

“Look carefully,” said the kind

nurse, turning down a corner of the
flannel blanket. “Don’t touch her,
dears, but just look.”

T 1- e’-ildren stood on tiptoe, and

peeped into the tiny red face. They
were frightened at first, the baby
was so very small; but Johnny took

courage in a moment.

“Hasn’t she got any eyes?” he ask-

ed. “Or is she like kittens?”

“Yes. she has eyes, and very bright

ones, but she is fast asleep now.”
“Look at her little hands!” whisp-

ered Lily. “Aren’t they lovely? Oh,
I do wish I could give her a hug!”

“Not yet!” said nurse. “She is too

tender to be hugged. But mamma

sends word that you may give her

something—a name. She wants you

and Johnny to choose the baby’s

name, only it must not be either Je-

mima. Keziah, or Keren-Happuch.”
Then nurse went back into mam-

ma’s room, and left Johnny and Lily
staring at each other, too proud and
happy to speak at first.

“Let’s sit right down on the floor
and think!” said John. So down

they sat.

“I think Claribel is a lovely name,”
said Lily, after a pause. “Don’t

you ?”

“No,” replied Johnny. “It’s too

girly!”
“But baby is a girl.”
“I don’t care! She needn’t have

such a very girly name. How do you

like Ellen?”
“O Johnny ! Why. everybody’s

named Ellen! We don’t want her to

be just like everybody! Now Sera-

phina is not common.”

“I should hope not. I should need

a mouth a yard wide to say it. What

do you think of Bessie?”
“Oh, Bessie is very well, only—well,

I should be always thinking of Bessie

Jones, and you know she isn’t very

nice. I’ll tell you what, Johnny!
Suppose we call her Vesta Geneva,
after that girl papa told us about

yesterday!”
“Lily, you are a perfect silly! Why.

I wouldn’t be seenwith a sister called

that! I think Polly is a nice, jolly
kind of a name.”

“Well. I don’t!”
“Well,” said nurse, coming in

again, “what is the name to be,
dears? Mamma is anxious to know.”

Two heads hung very low, and two

pairs of eyes sought the floor and
stayed there. “Shall I tell you.” the

good nurse went on, taking no notice,
“what I thought would be a very

good name for baby?”
“Oh, yes, yes, do tell us, ’cause we

can’t get the right one!”

“Well. I thought your mother’s

name, Mary, would be the very best

name in the world. What do you
think?”

“Why, of course it would! We

never thought of that! Oh. thank
you, nurse!” cried both voices, joy-
ously. “Dear nurse! will you tell

mamma, please?”
Nurse nodded and went away smil-

ing, and Lily and John looked sheep-
ishly at each other.

“I—l will play with you, if you like,

Johnny, dear.”

“All right, Lil! Come along!”

The Heroism of Matilda.

(By Ruth B. Hand, age 15.)

Matilda was six and chubby. Three

(lays ago Matilda had walked proudly
up from the kindergarten and had

taken a seat in “school.” “School”
was a wiluiy exciting place to Matil-

da, so much so that sometimes she

would sit and gaze enraptured at the

reciting class, forgetful of lessons,
until Miss Kate, the teacher, would

gently remark, “Matilda.” when Ma-

tilda’s pink cheeks would grow pinker
and she would obediently fasten her

eyes on her primer.
But yesterday a terrible thing had

happened. The boy next her had

spoken “right out loud” in class and

said, “Miss Kate, Teddy Jones 's whis-

perin’.”
Miss Kate had looked very severe

and had told Harry sharply not to

tell tales. What a terrible thing it

must be to tell tales and have Miss

Kate speak to you like that! Matilda
writhed at the thought.

Matilda was pondering upon all

these things while making numbers

on a slate. She was at eight now,
and toiling laboriously, making first

one iittle “0” and then another on top
of it, when—-

“Ouch!” groaned Matilda inwardly.
There was a sharp pain in the back

of her neck. She moved cautiously to

the end of her seat, but—there it was

again, this time in her shoulder.

Grasping her plump shoulder in her

plump hand, she slid to the other end

of the seat. Vain hope! The pain
went to the other shoulder. Matilda

bent flat upon her desk, her eyes

smarting and her cheeks hot with

agony, and as tne pain renewed it-

self in her back she slid about on her

seat quite recklessly. Miss Kate

looked at her wonderingly.
“Can’t you sit still. Matilda?"

“Yes’m,” replied Matilda, obedient-

ly, and sat up, with her eyes on the

slate.

There was no peace for Matilda,
however, and the torture began
again; but this time Matilda sat si-

lent and quiet, till at last two big
tears rolled down her plump cheeks.

“Why. what is the matter, cliildie?”

asked Miss Kate, coming over to her.

Matilda bowed her head and wept.
“Oh-h.” she wailed hopelessly. “I

didn’twant to tell a ta-ale, but some-

body's been stickin’ pins into me!"

JUNGLE JINKS.

“Look here,” said Jumbo, “Let’s do up a bogie parcel for that stupid old bounder. Dr. Ass.” So all the waste

paper and odds and ends were collected and put in a parcel, and Rhino wrote the label.

2. So Toby carried it up. “Ah-ha,” said Mr Ass, in his most pompous tone, a present from some grateful
parent, no doubt. Let us see what it is.”

3. And when Mr Ass opened it just wasn’t he cross! But lie never found out those naughty boys.

Johnny (sobbing): “But does it

r-really h-hurt y-you to w-whip m-me.

ni-ni-niainma?”

Mamma: "Yes; very much more

than it hurts you."
Johnnv (drving his eyes): “I’m so

glad."

™*' CNLV QOI-b MEDALLIST, AUCKLAND EXHIBITIONS, 1807-98. 1898-99. —

Under the w'SSmSRWny Patronage A
™

Royal M

the Duke Duchess

NEW ......... THE NEW

SEPIA PROCESS. ’■ -aa " SEPIA PROCESS.

ART PHOTOGRAPHER,
„

,
. o . ART PHOTOGRAPHER

Photo bv W, H. Bartlett ** Tlirl-'n ” Queen st., Auckland.
telephone991. Quern St . AUCKLAND

’

telephone991 Qumt Si., AllCKl ID

Saturday, January 11, 1903. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 95



The GRAPHIC'S Funny Leaf
MAN WHO TELLS HIS DREAMS.

The world is full of awful bores
(You may be one yourself.

So much so that your friends would like
To put you on the shelf).

But when I pass them in review.
From mild ones to extremes,

Among the very worst I count

The Man Who Tells His Dreams.

“I dreamed the strangest thing last

night;”
He tells you when you meet.

You have a sigh, but wretched man,

Politeness chains your feet.

And then he pours into your ear
A farrago that seems

Of highest Interest to him,
The Man Who Tells His Dreams.

You try to break away, and can't.
He holds you by the coat

Until he’s told his foolish tale,
From common sense remote.

What cares he though his victim writhes

And mentally blasphemes?
He thinks of no one but himself,

The Man Who Tells His Dreams.

A SUNDAY OBSERVATION.

If you want to know what sort of

disposition a Christian has before he

is converted, notice him on Sunday
when he finds his pew full of strang-
ers.

MOST APPROPRIATE.

An appropriate wedding present
for a bachelor is a copy of "Paradise
Lost.”

NUMBER TWO.

"1 always look out for number

one.” said the selfish man. “Don’t

you?” "Well, hardly,” said the per-

son addressed, who happened to be a

widow. "I am looking out for num-

ber two.”

BARRED OUT.

“I have decided to be a hospital
nurse.” said Amy. “I saw it stated
that 75 per cent, of the unmarried

men fall in love and propose marriage

to the women that nurse them

tlirough severe illnesses.”
“I saw that statement, too,” added

Mabel; “but my recollection is that

it said pretty nurses.”

UNSOPHISTICATED.

Jack: That little girl I’m in love

with now is a perfect little wild

flower, fresh as a daisy. Why, she’s

never even been waltzed with.

George: Well! Well!
Jack: That’s true. Never been any-

thing but engaged a few times.

EASY.

“You still owe five hundred pounds
on your new golf club-house, don’t

you?”
“Yes; but we expect to pay it off

soon. We have just elected two new

members.

HIS PRINCIPAL FUNCTION".

Towne: There’s nothing like a

friend in adversity.
Browne; That’s right. He’s in a

class all by himself. He can tell you
at least a score of reasons why you
failed.

EFFECT ON DIFFERENT FACES.

Mrs Myles: That hat makes your
face look very short.

Mrs Styles: That’s funny. It made

my husband’s face look long.

TRUTHFUL.

She—Oh. Dr. Pillsbury. I am so anx-

ious about poor Mrs. Perkins. She
is in your hands, is she not?

Dr. Pillsbury—She was, but I have
left off attending her for the present.

She—Oh. that’s good. She is out of

danger then.

MISSED SOMETHING.
“Did you hear the thunder last

night. Emilie?”
“No; did it thunder?”
“Yes; frightfully!”
“Then why didn’t you wake me?

You know I can't sleep in a thunder-

storm!”

NOT HIS DRINK.
The Prohibitionist had assailed the

Demon Rum mercilessly, and with

every fresh onslaught the man with

the red nose had applauded.
“Friend.” said the lecturer at last,

“you look like one who has been a

drinking man.”
“You bet I have been, stranger.”

replied the man earnestly; “but it

does mv heart good to see you git
out after mm. I never did have no

use for it. ’Tain’t a fit drink for any

man. You can’t hammer it too hard

for me. an’ when you’re through I’ve

got a bit of old rye here that’ll warm

your heart up good. I like a man

that knows what to hit an’ what not

to hit.”

AN IMPERTINENCE.

“I think,” she said, earnestly, “that

a woman W’ho truly loves a man al-

ways has his best interests at heart.”
“Perhaps,” he quietly answered;

“but ”

“What were you going to say?”
“If that's the case, what makes her

marry him?”

MIXED BREED.

X. That dog’s a pointer, isn’t he?

Y. Gad, no! He’s a disappointer!

AT A CHICAGO SUMMER RESORT.

Strange Man—Beg pardon, but was

I not engaged to you last summer?

Strange Lady—No, sir; but your
mistake is excusable. You were mar-

ried to me year before last.

.

LUKEWARM.
~

First Golfer—He doesn’t play very

well, but he says he’s too busy to

give any more time to practice.
Second Golfer—Oh. well, if a man

neglects golf to attend to his busi-
ness what can he expect?

SHE WOULD DO THE FOLLOW-
ING THEN.

“I could follow your footsteps all

mv life long, dearest.”
“Oh. yes; you say that; but when

we are married no doubt you’ll al-

ways walk about ten feet ahead of

me. just like all other husbands.”

Though some look down on pawn-
brokers,

And quite despise the creatures,
We must confess
Their business

Has its redeeming features.

HE ARRIVED AT TEN.

Hubby—lf I’m not home by ten,
don’t wait for me, dear.

Wifey—No. love, I won’t wait for

you. I’ll go for you.

THE WORST.

“Don’t you know that smoking
gives a man catarrh, bronchitis, ton-

sillitis. and weakens his nervous sys-
tem to a degree that may bring on

eerebro-spinal meningitis?”
“Yes,” answered Mr. Meekton,

gloomily; “and that isn’t the worst

of it. It spoils the lace curtains.”

ACCOUNTED FOR.

First Suburbanite—l see Jones has

bought a cow.

Second Suburbanite—Yes; he’s got
to get rid of the vegetables he raises
some way.

IN THE INSECT HOTEL.

The Boots: Great mandibles! I’ll throw up the job! The idea of

allowin’ them centipedes in a respectable hotel!
1. Yes, £5 is a lot for a hat, but

they’re indestructible, you know.

2. You can’t break it.

3. And it’s fireproof.

4. And water-proof. Now, I’ll leave

it. here to dry.

5. But it wasn’t Billy-goat proof.
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