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An Unworked Boer Mine.

Botha. De la Bey and De Wet, according to a recent cablegram, purpose visiting Kruger, with a view of making him disgorge some <»f his

wealth for the benefit of the ruined burghers. It is to be feared that they will find the Kruger mine a very refractory one.



People Talked About

The King's Doctors.

Of the live emiuexit doctors who are

in attendance upon His Majesty prob-

ably the two best known are Sir

Frederick Treves and Lord Lister—

the one by reason of his magnlticen:
services to tihe British troops in South

Africa and the other neeause of his

long and sterling work in the mini-

mising of human suffering. Of the

other three. Sir Thomas Smith is the

Honorary Sergeant-Surgeon to the

King; Sir Thomas Barlow is Physician

to His Majesty’s Household, and Sir

Henry Laking occupies theposition of

Physician-in-Ordinary and Surgeon
Apothecary.

Sir Frederick Treves, K.C.V.0.,

C.8., F.R C.S., who perfoimed the

operation, is best known to the Brit-

ish public in connection with the

Ladysmith Relief Column, for which

he received the medal and three

clasps. Sir Frederick is both a theor-

ist and a dealer in results. His ex-

perience has been gained in the by-

ways rather tlhan the highways of

life. In his early days, for instance,

he was a doctor on board one of the
boats in the Deep Sea Fleet, and his

popularity with the fishermen was

shown not long since, when he made

a speech to them in Exeter Hall.

Directly he rose from his seat he was

greeted by the bearded smacksnien

with “For he’s a jolly good fellow.”

Sir Frederick was born at Dorches-

ter in 1853, and, although of Italian

extraction, he is nevertheless thor-

oughly English in all his ways.

Prominent in the life work of Lord

Lister stands the discovery of tihe

antiseptic method of treating wounds

in surgical operations. Born at Up-

ton in 1827, he had an almost meteoric
career up to the year 1860, when he

was appointed Regius Professor of

Surgery in the University of Glasgow.
Here he found himself surrounded by
the typical surgery of the day. How-

ever brilliant—and from a surgical
point of view, successful—the opera-

tions were, he saw that, in the greater
number of cases, they terminated

fatally. Undiscovered germs set at

nought the most expert surgeon’s
skill, and nullified in a few hours the
work of the most expert member of
the surgical profession. It was Lister
who showed how these germs could be

overcome. He realised that it was

necessary to prevent the bacteria
from entering wounds both at the

time of operation and afterwards.

Carbolic acid, which had previously
been used in bandaging, was selected
by him as the agent, and starting
witlh this basis he gradually worked

out the details of his system, until at

length he completed it in the year
1867. Among other things, Lord Lis-

ter is the inventor of the tourniquet
for compressing the abdominal aorta.

He was the first to undertake osteot-

omy to rectify deformity of the

limbs, and the first to advocate the

more complete method of operating
for cancer of the breast. For this and

numerous other discoveries he was

appointed Surgeon Extraordinary to

the late Queen Victoria in 1900, and

has since held a large number of other
distinguished appointments, ending
finally in his election as President of

the Roval Society in 1896.

Sir Thomas Smith, F.R.C.S.,
K.C.V.0., was educated at Ton-

bridge School and at St. Bartholo-

mew’s Hospital, where he is consult-

ing surgeon. He was born in the year
1833, is a late vice-president of the

Royal College of Surgeons, and in

1895 was appointed Surgeon Extraor-
dinary to Her Majesty Queen Vic-
toria.

His baronetcy was conferred upon

him in Jubilee Year. Like his col-

league. Sir Thomas Barlow, he is con-

sulting surgeon to the Children’s Hos-

pital, and is examiner in surgery to

the Royal College of Physicians, Lon-
don.

who was in attendance at the King’s opera-
she rendered invaluable aid in tending the

tio<n, and who has been in charge of the

Royal patient ever since. She was with
Sir Frederick Treves in South Africa, where
wounded.

SIR F. TREVES.

LORD LISTER.

SIR T. SMITH.

THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES.

NURSE M’CAUL.

An Australian Artist.

Mr. John Longstaff, the artist who

has been commissioned so largely by
Royalty lately, is a native of Vic-
toria, Australia, and is not only im-

measurably the strongest of all
colonial figure painters, but can claim
his right to a place among the

world’s great artist. Dapper as a

London shopwalker to the casual ob-

server, his appearance suggests the
drapers’ assistant more than the ar-

tist, yet, as shown by his work, he is

a deep thinker, and oneof the world’s
advanced dreamers. He is stout-

looking, big and bluff, a man who is

a man, and would as soon hobnob

with a sweep in his working clothes
as with the King of England.

MR JOHN LONGSTAFF.

Don't Believe Her.

The story is told of the present
Archbishop of Canterbury that, upon
a candidate for ordination essaying
to read a chapter of the Bible before
him to test his elocutionary powers,
he was stopped with the abrupt com-

ment, “Ye’re inaudible!” “But, my
lord,” said the discomfited youth, “I’ve
read the lessons in a big church, and
been told that every word could be
heard.” “Who told ye—a lady? Are
ye engaged to her?” The candidate
owned the soft impeachment. “Then
don’t believe a word she says—until
ye’re married to her,” was the un-

gallant reply.
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FEET V. FISTS.

Boxing with the feet is a science in

France. In England one regards such

a mode of attack and self-defence as

appropriate only to the hooligan. But

that is because our idea of foot-fight-
ing is derived from Police Court ac-

count of a rough who has jumped on

his wife with both feet, or brutally

kicked a mate. Still we have a na-

tional prejudice against using the

feet in combat. It is not quite Eng-
lish. We prefer to trust to our fists,

to keep a straight front, as it were,

and deliver a “knock-out” blow with-

out any kind of decorative sparring.
The Britisher is a straightforward,
simple-minded fellow, who has an in-

herent love of utility before anything
else. The picturesque or the artistic

makes no appeal to his susceptibili-

ties, nor what might be termed the

ornate in the art of self-defence.

Englishmen are inclined to think

boxing with the feet rather more of

a graceful gymnastic feat than a

serious attempt at attack and de-

fence on the most telling principles.

In any case we are promised some

sort of comparison between the two

modes. As stated, two teams, one

of Frenchmen and the other of Eng-

lish and American, are to come to-

gether, and each is to fight in its

own way. The result should prove

most interesting, and let it be hoped
that some satisfactory conclusion will

be come to as to which is the sounder

method.

To provide against a contingency

which we hope and believe is remote

—that is, that the English team is

beaten and has to resort to new

methods of self-defence—we will ex-

plain what sort of tuition a young

Englishmanwould have to go through

to become a savatier, as it is some-

times called.

To begin with, you need not go to

Paris to learn. There are profes-

sors of the art of foot-fighting in

London who will put you up to all

the agile devices necessary. You will

have to be extremely flexible in the

joints. How a heavy-weight would

get on as a foot-combatant we do not

quite know.

First of all you must learn to stand

firmly on one leg while the other is

performing evolutions in the air—-

not mere waving about, but direct

thrusts and parries. If you attend

an academy where foot-boxing is

taught you wilj find yourself among a

group of energetic men kicking out

at a wall, going through an elaborate

goose-step, parrying invisible blows.

and delivering trenchant, toe-pointed
digs at imaginary adversaries. All
this has to be gone through to get
the limbs supple, to learn the differ-

ent strokes de pied, and incidentally
to get into the way of throwing
your legs high into the air and still
preserve a rigid equipoise—all of

which requires considerable practice.
And when you are a proficient in the

art you .will be able to raise your foot
to the level of your opponent’s face

and strike him lightly on the cheek.
With the same graceful delicacy you
will shoot forward your leg slap into
his chest, or gently flick him off his

feet, having, by the way. rapped your
heels about his ears.

One of the first instructions that

you will receive is to keep your
weight well behind you, so that you
cannot be switched off your sup-

porting leg while the other is nego-
tiating a kick. Most of the blows

are delivered sideways, as it were.

That is to say, you kick out from
your side and not straight in front
of you. In this way you can keep one

foot planted firmly on the ground.

You will be told that one of the

most tremendous kicks is the coup
de vache, or cow-kick, which is espe-

cially designed to catch your ad-

versary in the thigh and knock him

off his legs. It is a scientific develop-
ment of the ordinary donkey’s kick
known to schoolboys.

Next you will be initiated into the
stop thrust, which is simply raising
your foot to the level of your ad-

versary’s chest and keeping him at

foot’s length. The recovery from
this thrust is one that must be care-

fully watched, for, you may depend,
instant advantage will be taken of

your temporary loss of balance, and

you will be sent sprawling. Really a

most alarming kick is that known as

the coup de pied tournant. In this
the boxer turns half round to get a

start, and then lets out at your head

with a long rapid sweep. It is de-
livered with startling rapidity, and is

generally preceded by a feint—a little

butterfly blow or innocent pat which

you guard with a certain self-assur-

ance, only to receive a swift hard

drive that may stun you. In one of

the illustrations you will see how

such a blow may be guarded. The

English team in Paris will certainly
defend themselves in this way, having
only two hands, so to speak, to the

Frenchman’s four. Another method

is the evasive. Bob your head, avoid

the blow, and endeavour to repay the

attempt by a well-aimedright-hander.
Then there is a kind of charge kick,

when the French boxer rushes at you

obliquely and uses his foot like a

cavalry lance. This, if it takes ef-

fect, is a terrible kick, and must be

met with both hands, or dodged.
The coup fondamental is a series

of light raps with which you may

open your encounter to get your
limbs into play. It is pretty, it will
give a hint of your grace and dex-

terity, but when you settle down to

work it willbe relegated to the past.

It may occur to the astute English
pupil that if he could catch hold of

the leg that continues to describe

circles round his nose he might throw

the Frenchman to earth. But be

wary. This trick may cost you a

bruising. You will find if you attempt
to catch the offending member the

other one so lately firmly planted on

the ground will rise up and twist
you round with a smart rap on thigh
or shin. Whereas if you doggedly
hang on to the leg the Frenchman
will not hesitate to get off his legs
altogether, drop on to his hands, and

kick you fiercelywith a coup de vache

that will shake you into the corner

of the room. Generally speaking,
don’t attempt to hold the leg of

your adversary.
Besides these leg blows you will be

taught to combine the ordinary
blows, such as obtain in boxing. So
that when you are not using your feet

you can put in a little work with the

gloves, or make a feint with the

gloves when it is your intention to de-
liver a straight “crusher” with the
feet. But what the value of the four-
handed game is compared to the Brit-

ish two-handed we have yet to learn.
The result of the French and English
contest will be most interesting.

How the English Boxers will guard the terrible coup de pied
tournant.

The stop thrust : an effective method of preventins
your adversary from coming to close quarters.

A COUNTER BLOW

Catching your adversary’s leg is considered bad. and
leads to dire consequences.

Cricket’s Popularity.

In comparison to a 6-foot tall

cricketer this would be the combined

size of the 240,000 cricket bails soitl in

a season in England.

A Patchwork Puzzle.

Here is a puzzle which will tax your
brains to solve, and which will give
you a good hour of pure fun when you

try it, especially if you do it with

some little friend. In the first place,

the figures and their positions are sc

unusual and different from those von

usually see that there is a lot of

novelty in the ways you can arrange
them. You should cut out each piece
carefully and then fit them all to-

gether. When each piece is in its

proper place you will have a complete
picture.

There are several ways of arrang-
ing the pieces and several pictures you
can make out of them, and each one

is very funny, indeed, as you will find
when von have tried it.
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Coronation Echoes.

H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT.

The King’s brother, recently created a Field-Marshal by His Majesty.

The Prince. Earl Roberts.

REVIEW OF THE BOYS’ BRIGADE BY THE PRINCE OF WALES AT THE HORSE GUARDS

THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT REVIEWING THE INDIAN CON-
TINGENT AT HAMPTON COURT.

H.I.H. THE TSAREVITCH OF RUSSIA.—Nephew of Queen Alex-

andra, who took the highest rank among the official foreign represen-

tatives at the Coronation.

MOUNG OHN GHINI.—The Burmese
Envoy to the Coronation.
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LOOKING ACROSS LAKE TAUPO TO TONGARIRO AND RUAPEHU. (1

Che Scenic masterpiece of nature t J
The Wonderland of the World! The Sanatorium of the Earth! The Home of the Maori!

The Deerstalkers’ Delight! The Anglers’ Paradise! The Tourists’ Elysium! |
VISIT THIS WONDROUS LAND OF THERMAL ACTIVITY. J

VISIT
TE AROHA. Enjoy its hot baths and drink its health-giving mineral waters. Visit ROTORUA, the Sanatorium ji

of the World. Its natural hot mineral waters they cure Rheumatism, Sciatica, Gout, Obesity, Liver Troubles, Uterine (m
Complaints, Nervous Disorders, Skin Diseases, and other kindred ailments. Rotorua is a thousand feet above sea level. J
It has a splendid climate, fine drainage, a pure water supply, electric light, excellent hotels and boarding houses, and ffli
Government Baths. Visit the Thermal Wonders of Tikitere, Whakarewarewa, Tarawera, Rotomahana, Waiotapu, ))
Wairakei, Taupo, etc., etc. See WAIMANGU, the greatest geyser on earth. ®

Visit the Wanganui River. Its loveliness is beyond compare. Visit the famous Buller and Otira Gorges.
Visit Hanmer Hot Springs, (Government Baths and Accommodation House).

VISIT NEW Z E A. L A. N I). f
See its lovely, Picturesque Lakes, its Magnificent Waterfalls and Rivers. Visit its great Fiords and Sounds Climb its Towering Mountains, majestic in ft

their immensity, and hoary with perpetual snow. Visit the Government “ Hermitage Hotel,” Mount Cook, under the shadow of the cloud-piercing Aorangi, \\
12,349 feet. (Thos. Cook & Son’s Coupons accepted ) J

The home of the Tattooed Maori Warriors and their'handsome, dusky daughters. Visit this wonderful country with its endless variety of beautiful and f 1
magnificent scenery which charms the senses, inspires the imagination and challenges comparison. ));

Stalk its thousands of Wild Red Deer and Fallow Buck. Whip its rippling streams, teeming with Rainbow, Loch Leven and Brown Trout. ffii
For Pure Air, Pure Water, and a Temperate Climate. V
The Holiday Resort for the brain-weary and jaded man ofbusiness. /
The Ideal Home for the man of leisure. Four days from Australia. Seventeen days rom San Francisco. Twenty-six days from London. |

Trains. Coaches, Steamers everywhere. (I
zr.

“ ~~~T Comfortable Hotels. Cheap Tariffs. Full In. T <jm Jw
formationregarding NEW ZEALAND supplied I .
free ac the Head Office or the Tourist and Av :

9
Health Resorts Department. Brandon Street, jj

BjKjdffv*'' '%* Wellington, or at the Branch Offices at Au«.k- V*
BMfs •• ‘ ( land, Kotorua. Christchurch, Dunedin and

■A - . k. Ik Invercargill.
H Visitors may have their Correspondence

*»l**-i** * *5, addressed c,o. the Tourist Offices as above
Free use of Directories, Telegraphic Code I

5 A . '
v Books, and Writing Facilities. Photographic d

A/t' dCwU.■ Dark Room provided free at the Head office, *** W
Wellington. | y

Cable Address: •• MAORILAN D.”

\ a,' ' Minister in Charge of the

jaKgM£jSL 'ZI \ J »
' Touriat Health Dept.— JuZ, - <■ /

yf\Zy v / fS» The Hon- Sir JOSEPH WARD - k c.m.g.
--

r - —--- \

A, Superintendent —

»Hi*-

iMMß&iMßafiir■ t. e. donne.

MUD VOLCANO ON THE ROAD TO WAIOTAPU. THS YELLOW TERRACE, WAIOTAPU \
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A
.Midsummer. Day's Dream

'1 he Rev. Robert Kenyon was read-

ing- his morning letters with some-

thing very like a frown between his

straight, black brows. His mother-
less uaughters, sitting round the
breakfast table, watched him curi-

ously. but, with a caution born of

long knowledge, possessed their souls
in patience.

He looked up presently, his fore-

head relaxing a little. The girls
waited expectantly.

“Give me some more tea, please,
Elizabeth,” he said absently, and the

three young faces fell again.
There was a long silence in the

dull Vicarage dining-room, with its
sad-coloured walls and shabby leather

chairs—chairs that had belonged to

a ‘ presentation” some ten years ago,
when Mr Kenyon had retired from an

active town parish to the compara-

tively easy life of Daysleigh Vicarage.
The ponderous clock on the mantel-

piece was also a gift from a grateful
parish, but it had belonged to Mr

Kenyon's father. Cecelia Kenyon,
the second daughter, was sometimes

given to wondering why parochial
gratitude invariably took such a pecu-

liarly stolid form, but she wisely
made such thoughts strictly mental.

Elizabeth would have reproved her,
in something- of her reverend father’s

own manner, for having such wrong
and ungrateful thoughts, whilst Mar-

garet's material little mind would

have argued that, so long as things
were useful, what did appearances
matter? And there was no denying
the solid usefulness of both chairs

and clock. So only to herself did

Ceeelia sigh for the beautiful and

unattainable. She was watching her

father now in some anxiety lest this

frown and the long-perused letter

should betoken some bad news from
Bob—Bob who was at Oxford, os-

tensibly studying for the Church, but
apparently not quite so diligently as

could be desired. Had Bob got into

some scrape? She almost held her

breath as Mr Kenyon at last laid

down his letter.

“I have heard from your brother,”
he announced, in his habitually pon-
derous tones. It was impossible for

Mr Kenyon—or his hearers—to for-

get he was not always occupying the

pulpit. His mildest utterances sug-

gested merely a Christmas-like spirit
of general amnesty, while his severer

tones recalled the denunciatory Lent

sermons that invariably recurred once

“Robert,” he continued, “has writ-

ten to say that he wishes to bring
home a friend to spend a. week during
the summer vacation; his name is Mr

Mark Seton, the son of Professor

Seton, the great botanist.”
The girls made no answer. The

■advent of a stranger, and particularly

a strange young man, was not a thing
to be lightly commented on. It mark-

ed an epoch in their dull young lives.
“I am not entirely certain that I

approve of Robert’s friendship with

this young man,” pursued Robert’s

father. “Although I have a great ad-
miration for Professor Seton’s work,
his religious views are extremely to

be regretted. He may almost be term-

ed an atheist.”

The girls looked startled; this was

a word seldom heard in the Vicarage.
Cecelia spoke up timidly.

“But, father,” she said, gently,
“perhaps Mr Mark Seton doesn’t hold

his father’s views.” ,
Mr Kenyon’s austere, good face re-

laxed a little. He was far too con-

scientious a man to allow himself a

favourite child, but Cecqlia alone, of
his four children, had her dead mo-

ther’s soft, brown eyes. Sometimes,
too, he feared, the girl had inherited
the same delicacy of constitution. He
smiled gravely at her now.

“We will hope so, my child,” he

answered. “At any rate, we are

enjoined to show hospitality to stran-

gers. Elizabeth, you will give the

necessary directions for our guest?”
“Yes, father.” replied Elizabeth,

and as soon as Mr Kenyon left the

room the sisters discu-sed their ex-

pected guest with girlish curiosity.

It was a dull life these young
things led—in a country vicarage, in

one of the dullest, and yet the/most
beautiful, parts of the Midlands; Of

youthful society they had next to

none. The Squire and his wife wer-

elderly and childless, and the few

young married people in the neigh-
bourhood w r* sole y given to hunt-

ing in the winter and were usually
absent all the summer months. An
occasional garden party in August,
a few intermittent tea parties in the

winter, were their only dissipations.
Elizabeth, indeed, had once been to
the county ball with the Hall party,
but she had not enjoyed it. The con-

sciousness of inferiority in social re-

quirements, even more than that of
inferiority in dress, had weighed
heavily upon her. and after that her

younger sisters had no wish to attend
such a function. Since leaving school
their lives had been largely occupied
with duties in their father’s parish,
duties somewhat rigidly enforced and
conscientiously carried out. An occa-

sional Advent or Lent preacher, a
temperance lecturer, perhaps a lady
to address the mothers’ meetings,
were their only visitors. Elizabeth
and Margaret were hardly conscious
of any wish for a different life. Since
Mrs Kenyon’s death, soon after they
came to Daysleigh, now ten years
ago, Elizabeth had found her time

fully occupied. She left school at

seventeen to come home to be her

father’s right hand. Her useful.

practical soul aspired to nothing
higher than the proper management
of the Vicarage and parish. She was

very useful in the village, and she

was not unaware of the fact. “Miss

Elizabeth,” despite her youthfulness
—she was only twenty-three—was an

acknowledged authority on coughs
and colds and childish ailments, not

to mention theological difficulties.

She had a recipe for one, a text for

the other. If either was a failure,
she had at least done her best. And

Elizabeth’s hearty, breezy manner

was popular in the village.
But if the eldest Miss Kenyon was

liked, it is no exaggeration to say
that her younger sister was worship-
ped in Daysleigh. She could solve no

theological difficulties, and was no

authority on that mysterious ailment,
the “brown kitus,” which attacked

the infantile population, but she had
a ready sympathy with all and every

trouble, and no one could hold a tiny
sufferer more tenderly, or sing sooth-

ing little -songs more effectually, than
“Miss Ceeelia.” An enthusiastic old

woman had once called her “a little
angel,” which, on coming to the ears

of Mr Kenyon, had caused him to

frown severely, and remark on the

No one could hold a tiny sufferer more tenderly than “Miss Cecilia."
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sin of exaggeration. But he had

glanced at his daughter’s frail beauty

vyith something akin to a sigh, for

Cecelia's mother had died of con-

sumption.
Cecelia was often conscious of a

want in her life to which she could

hardly give expression. With so

much of the beautiful all around her

in nature, there seemed so little of

it in her own. Oh, for daintily-fur-

nished rooms like those seen on rare

visits to the Hall—rooms free from

solid parochial clocks and heavily
useful chairs; for new books, new

music, new ideas! Things would have

been different had their mother lived,
Cecelia felt certain. The crudely-
executed portrait of a beautiful

woman, with pathetic brown eyes,

which hung in the drawing-room,

not only represented to the girl the
cherished memory of a dead mother,
but the ideal of all true womanhood.
Had her mother lived, mused Cecelia,
her father would not have grown so

grave, so joyless; and Bob—her idol-

ised, darling Bob—would not have

been so difficult of management.
Thoughtless, and impatient of any

rebuke, he was not the boy to sit

quietly under his father’s somewhat
harsh resentment of some piece of

boyish folly. There had been once

or twice in the last year scenes that

Cecelia trembled even to remember,

in which cold severity had triumphed
over youthful hot temper, and an

angry humiliated Bob had come to

Cecelia to complain that “no fellow’s

life was worth living in such a place.”
“I wonder what Mr Seton will be

like?” Cecelia said, as the three girls
left the dining-room on this particu-
lar morning. Elizabeth’s busy mind
had already flown to certain difficul-

ties to be grappled with at an im-

pending mothers’ meeting, and she
did not answer for a few moments.

The girls were now in their own

particular “den” at the back of the

house, from the windows of which

they enjoyed an uninterrupted view

over the Home Farm belonging to

Davsleiah Hall.

Elizabeth took down a pile of

account books, and then seemed to

remember her sister’s remark.

“I do hope,” she said, knitting her

brows in something of her father’s

fashion, “that he won’t teach Bob
any of his religious views.”

“Oh. Elizabeth!” Cecelia's tone was

hurt and shocked. “How can you sug-

gest such a thing?”

Mr Kenyon’s dislike of anything
approaching a nicknrme was so

great that, even among themselves,
the sisters in no way shortened their

lengthy, old-fashioned names. Only
in their brother’s case had they
rebelled, and Robert had been allowed

to pass into Bob. But Mr Kenyon
invariably called his son Robert, and
it in no way lessened the constraint

between father and son.

“Which room is Mr Seton going to

have?” asked Margaret, giving a prac-
tical turn to the conversation, and

bringing it into Elizabeth’s own par-
ticular province. Margaret was in-

tensely practical and particularly
cheerful. Neither the people nor the

parish possessed any especial attrac-

tion for her, and the Daysleigh people
smiled indulgently on “Miss Mar-

garet,” and considered her at eighteen
a perfect child still. And indeed she

was. A very small interest in life
could be of all-importance to Mar-

garet. Just now it was the collec-
tion of pictorial postcards, a hobby
which was concealed rather than ex-

hibited in Mr Kenyon's presence. He

had a particularly discouraging way
of referring to such trifles as “sin-

gularly useless.”

A beautiful June evening brought
Bob Kenyon and his friend to Days-
leigh Vicarage, where there was a

little group on the front door steps
to meet them. Mr Kenyon's severe

straight features relaxed into some-

thing like a smile, with Elizabeth, a

milder, more human edition of him-

self, at his right hand; at the back

Cecelia’s beautiful face slightly flush-

ed with loving eyes fixed on Bob; and

Margaret’s childish inquisitive glance
—Mark Seton’s keen grey eyes noted

them all.

Bob descended quickly from the

somewhat shabby waggonette, which,

like most things in use at the Vicar-

age, had some just claims to con-

sideration on the score of old age.
“How are you all?” he said, cheerily,
kissing the girls and shaking hands

with his father. He was a nice-look-

ing boy, two years senior to Mar-
garet, and very like her in looks,
with the same placid expression. He

introduced his friend. The girls were

too shy to offer more than a conven-

tional greeting, and bore oft Bob to

the drawing-room, leaving Mr Kenyon
to follow' with their guest.

Bob’s tongue moved rapidly, and
there were many enquiries after

things and people. The dull old Vic-

arage seemed stimulated into some-

sort of life by this cheery presence.
Tea came in, and Elizabeth regained
her confidence with this advent, and

talked to Mr Seton in a pleasant, if

somewhat stilted manner. He could

not help thinking to himself that

there was a marked resemblance be-

tween Mr Kenyon and his eldest

daughter.

He himself was making a favour-

able impression with his pleasant,
easy manners. Mark Seton possess-

ed the gift of adaptability in no small

degree. When, after dinner that even-

ing. it w as discovered that he possess-
ed also a fine tenor voice, even Cecelia,
who had so far only considered him

an obstacle in the way of undivided

attention from Bob, expressed her

pleasure.

“Don’t you sing yourself?” he ask-

ed. looking down at her with frank

grey eyes. He seemed to tower ove*

little Cecelia, who was. as her tall

sisters often assured her. so absurdly
small.

Her delicate colour rose a little.

“Yes. T do.” she answered simply,
and Mark, with his knowledge of a

fashionable world that revels in ex-

cuses, marvelled at her atsence of

affectation. She sat down to the

piano, while the young man watched

her. wondering at the delicate beauty
of the girl as he did so.

“What a sensation she would make

in London,” he mused, while Cecelia

sang her old-fashioned songs in her

pure sweet voice. “And how she will

waste her life down here. She is

probably' destined to be the wife of

some bucolic squire, or her father’s
curate.” But quite unconscious of

his thoughts the girl sang on, and

only grew shy' when his thanks were

very profusely' uttered. Then she re-

turned to her seat on the sofa by Bob.

The days wore on and Mark Seton

retained the “golden opinions” he had

won the first evening at Daysleigh.

Elizabeth pronounced him extremely
useful, when, one w’et afternoon,
when Bob was on carpentering in-

tent, their guest volunteered to re-

enamel the old dining-room bookcase,
and made such an excellent job of it

that even Mr Kenyon was called out

of his study to smile and admire. He

had not altogether satisfied himsel f

that young Seton was entirely exempt
from his father’s dangerous views,
but the young man was so pleasant,
so sensible, that presently even Bob

rose in the parental estimation from

the choice of such a friend. Mar-

garet bad discovered that Mr Seton's

sister was, like herself, a collector
of postcards. It seemed to be a link

with the outside world, and when

Mark good-naturedly suggested the

possibility of a system of exchange
between herself and Rose Seton the

girl’s delight rose to such a climax

that, his kind heart was touched. He

had come to Duysleigh Vicarae-e iu

response to an invitation very diffi-

dently proffered by Bob, and really
accepted with a view to trying a novel
situation. He was six years senior to

Bob. and had left Oxford before the
boy’s entrance there, but chance meet-
ings at a friend's house when Seton
was in the neighbourhood had led to

a mutual liking, with a great deal of
hero-worship on the one side, and a

suspicion of patronage on the other.
A casual remark from Seton that he
might be in the neighbourhood of
Daysleigh in June, had presently
caused his appearance there as the

Kenyons’ guest.
Mark Seton was the only son of a

clever man. He (had inherited the

parental brain-power, but, so far. had
put it to no practical use. There
were great possibilities lying dor-
mant within him, and there was. with-
al, a strong element of laziness also.
He had spent the greater part of his
life in London and on the Continent,
had seen many things, read most
things, and formed his opinion on

everything. But at six and twenty
Mark Seton was still a dreamer, a
dilettante.

It was a strangfe life with which he
was thus confronted in the quiet lit-
tle village, where people seemed to
vegetate, rather than live, where the
old ideas gave place to no new ones,
and a sleepy stagnation seemed all-

pervading. He felt vaguely sorry for
young Kenyon’s sisters, and wonder-

ed how* his sister would have endured
this life—Rose, whose one object was

to “get in” as many social duties and

obligations as could possibly be com-

pressed into the twenty-four hours.

He smiled as he thought of Rose. And

they were such nice girls, these sim-
ple-minded Miss Kenyons: and how

delicately beautiful Cecelia was! So
mused Mark one glorious June morn-

ing. several days after his arrival

at the Vicarage.
I was sitting under the big cedar

tree in front of the drawing-room
windows, enjoying a glorious view
over distant forest and hills. Mark
was ostensibly reading, somewhat
distracted—though not unpleasantly
so—by the shouts of Bob and Mar-
garet from the tennis court, where
they were engaged in energetic
singles, necessitating a vast expendi-
ture of energy and talk. Out of the

long drawing-room window stepped
Cecelia, in a white frock and big
shady hat.

Mark rose, quickly throwing down
his book on to the rustic seat.

“Where are you off to, Miss Cece-
lia?” he asked, lightly. “Ah. I see

that has to be tilled,” pointing to
the flat basket in her hand. “May I

come and help?" She gazed at him a

moment, half doubtfully. All three

g'rls were a trifle afraid of Bob’s

grave friend. But Mark’s frank grey
eyes smiled down at her, and she

smiled too.

“If you will,” she said.

They turned into the red-walled

kitchen garden. Here, in lavish and
somewhat untidy profusion were

“roses—roses everywhere,” pink, red,
yellow, white. Mark filled her bas-

ket rapfdly. while Cecelia ’watched

him with a growing admiration for
his tall, lithe young figure, with its

suggestion of latent strength.
“What a heavenly day it is!” he

exclaimed, involuntarily as he placed
a last red rose on the over-full bas-
ket. “Daysleigh is an ideal spot on

such a day.” and he began to sing in
his eleai- voice:

“ I know a bank whereon the wild thyme
grows.

“How pretty that is,” exclaimed
Cecelia.

“You know it, don’t you?” he ask-

ed. as they turned away from the-

rose beds.

Cecilia had taken off her shady hat, and her fair, wavy hair was

a little ruffled.
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She shook her head and wondered

if Mr Seton thought her appall ngiy
ignorant, lint he was smiling still

as he told her where the words oc-

curred.

•‘Oh, Shakspere," her face fell a

little. “1 never read Shakspere,”
she confessed; "it looks so dull, and

those great books in the study are

so heavy to lift down.”
Mark drew a small volume from

his pocket. "That's a more portable
form, isn't it?” he smiled. “I was

reading ‘A Midsummer Night's
Dream' only this morning. You must

let me read you the play, Miss Ce-
celia.”

“Oh. will you?” Her pleasure
showed itself on her expressive face.

They went back to the rustic seat on

the lawn and Mark began to read.

And that was the beginning ej

many morning readings under the

cedar tree, while Bob and Margaret
argued in friendly fashion over their

games, and Elizabeth was busy in

the parish. Cecelia grew to know

and appreciate Shakespere and to

place him only second to her living
hero. It was small wonder that

Cecelia magnified Mark Seton into

such a position. She asked for no-

thing but to worship at a distance
this being who had brought a fresh
element into her life. She did not

analyse her feelings; she was only
conscious of them, and in such a

< aisciousness was happy. She knew

that both mentally and socially
Mark was her superior; but he was

s i kind, so considerate, that he never

made her feel her ignorance. Had

she known that many a girl as beau-

tiful as herself had competed for the

favour of one of Mark Seton’s care-

lessly accorded smiles Cecelia would
have acknowledged the fact as no

more than his due. So a golden
week, and another equally happy
rolled on, then something happened.

The Squire and his wife found

themselves called unon—somewhat
unwillingly—to entertain some or-

phan nephews and nieces, and finding
it incumbent upon them to do some-

thing to amuse the boys and girls,
decided on a picnic as being an easy

form of amusement. To this picnic,
to be held in the woods around Days-
leigh Hall, the Vicarage party, to-

gether with some half-dozen neigh-
bours, were bidden.

It was a glorious day in early July.
Cecelia, in a white frock, and her face
radiant with happiness, was start-

lingly beautiful. Even the old Squire,
who was not prone to enthusiasm,
was heard to mutter that “that little
girl of the parson’s was deuced pret-
ty.” The girl was conscious for the
first time of a new sensation. She

spoke very little to Mark and hardly
glanced in his direction, but she real-
ised that day that his one objectwas

to be by her side. And presently,
after the early tea when the party
broke up into twosandthreesto wan-

der idly through the woods, Mark

and Cecelia found themselves alone.

They were silent for a while. The

very happiness of living seemed al-

most enough that evening. The sun

was sending golden touches of light
down the green aisles of the woods

and touching Cecelia’s soft hair. And
then Mark, watching her, spoke.

“Cecelia,” .he said, tenderly, “you
know. I think, that I love you. Will
you be my wife, dear?”

There was a little silence in which

only the birds answered him. Ce-

celia had taken off her shady hat,
and her fair, wavy hair was a little
ruffled. Mark always afterwards re-

membered her as she stood before
him that summer evening, in her deli-
cate, pure beauty, like some little

saint of old. Suddenly she raised
her brown eyes to his beseeching
grey ones, but there was not a sus-

picion of coquetry in the girl’s man-

ner.

“Yes, Mark,” she whispered. And

he kissed her with a tenderness that
was almost reverence. There came

no shadow to cloud Cecelia’s hap-
piness till a chance remark of her

lover’s brought to her mind a recol-
lection and a fear.

“Dearest,” he asked, “what will
your father say? Will he be willing
to give you to me?”

She shivered a little, involuntarily.
The remembrance of her father’s bit-
ter criticism on Professor Seton’s

religious views flashed across her

mind. What did that matter, though?
Mark had joined in the daily family
prapers, had been to church with

them on Sunday, nay, had even shar-
ed her hymn book. But, oh! what

would her father say?
Mark noted the shiver and laid a ten-

der hand on hers.

“You are repenting already,” he said,
half reproachfully.

But she shook her head and tried tc

explain to him her fears. Her father’s
views so strict, so particular, and hehad

heard that Professor Seton’s views were

so, so . She faltered pitifully and

stopped abruptly. But Mark’s face had

grown very grave. He pulled a leaf

cruelly to pieces.
“My father is the best and kindest of

men,” he said, slowly. “And he is what
the world, perhaps, calls an atheist, and

I, I ”

“Yes?” she whispered, eagerly, piti-
fully.

He turned to her with one of his
bright smiles.

“I will be whatever you will make

me, Cecelia.”

But she shook her head sadly. It was

not with such loosely held opinions or

hopes that Mr Kenyon’s rigorous ques-

tions could be met.

The evening passed vaguely away.
Something of the glory of it seemed to

have vanished for at least two people.
Cecelia was conscious of a slight look of

reproachful questioning on Elizabeth’s

face as they walked homewards, and

clung to Bob’s side with a tenacity that
astonished even that favourite brother.
It was growing late when they reached
the vicarage. Elizabeth remarked on

Cecelia’s pallor, and sent her early to

bed. Mark lit her candle for her in the

dusky hall where they were for one mo-

ment alone.

"To-morrow, after church,” he said,
gent.y, "1 shall speak to your father.”
But her hands trembled in his ownas she
took her candle, and went tiredly up-
stairs. She spent the night in alternate
hopes and fears, and appeared at break-

ast with such heavy eyes, anu obvious
want of appetite, as to draw upon her-
se’f even Mr Kenyon’s observation.

“You look tired, Cecelia,” he observed,
in a kindly tone somewhat tinged with

severity. Mr Kenyon did not altogether
approve of picnics. “Perhaps you had
better rest instead of attending morning
service.” This concession from her fa-

ther, who regarded absence from morn-

ing service as one of the seven deadly
sins, touched Cecelia, but she refused to

stay at home. She was quite well, she
declared. But to herself she whispered
mournfully, was it not Mark’s last Sun-
day at Daysleigh? He walked to church

with Elizabeth, but contrived to sit next

to Cecelia in the vicarage pew, and again
shared her hymn-book. His pure tenor

voice rang out almost triumphantly in
“Onward Christian Soldiers”; even Mr

Kenyon, lifted far above earthly things,
heard it, and glanced kindly into the pew
in front of him. In after days Cecelia’s
hymn-book bore a mark and a date

against that hymn.
To Cecelia the sermon seemed endless,

but at last Mr Kenyon released a con-

gregation who accepted his platitudes
with the toleration that comes of long
use, and the vicarage party were walk-

ing homewards again. Mark gave her
one look of encouragement, and then dis-

appeared into the study. She heard her
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father go in and shut the door after him.
It seemed to Cecelia that she had

never expected anything else to happen.
Mr Kenyon’s questions were few and per-

tinent, and his opinions were summed

up in the words which Mark repeated to

her in the garden. “What you ask is

impossible. I should be failing in my

duty did I contemplate any unionbetween

my family and that of Professor Seton."
And Mark’s young face was strangely
grave and old when he presently sought
Cecelia for a few brief minutes in the

garden. The cedar tree had listened to

many a one of Shakespeare’s tragedies
during the last few weeks. And to-day
another little tragedy was enacted in the
vicarage garden.

And Mark Seton returned to London

by the afternoon train.

The weeks lengthened into months.
Bob had gone back to Cambridge, and

life dragged itself on in Daysleigh Vicar-

age. There was no news of Mark—but

none was expected. Her father’s com-

mands were laid upon Cecelia interdict-

ing any correspondence, and no thoughts
of rebellion even intruded themselves.

And in the outside world were wars and

rumours of wars. Only in Daysleigh was

there a routine of passionless peace.

A memorable December morning, cheer-

less and grey, brought a letter from Bob

to his father. He implored in it to be

allowed to give up his college career and

go out to the front in the Yeo-

manry. What their father’s thoughts
were that day his daughter never knew.

He sat in his study, Bob’s letter spread
out before him, the letter that shattered

all his dearest hopes. But in the evening
he walked alone to the village post office

hnd sent off a brief telegram. Its destin-

ation was Cambridge, and it contained
the one word—“Yes.”

And presently a radiant, happy Bob,_
in brand-new khaki, came down to the

vicarage to say good-bye. He said very

little to his father, but there was a

new note of gratitude in his voice. It

was but a brief stay he made at home,
and then departed for Aidershot. The

girls waved a tearful farewell from the

front door steps, Cecelia’s tears falling

so fast that she could hardly see her

dear Bob. And her thoughts and imag-
ination were persistently turning in an-

other direction, where, perhaps, another

sister was saying good-bye to a tall

young figure in khaki. For Bob had

found a moment in which to whisper to

his sister that Seton was going out in

the same company of Yeomanry.

In spite of their tendency to drag on,

the months passed by and brought June

again. Elizabeth was as busy as usual

in the parish, and Margaret’s collection
of postcards had outgrown two albums.

Only Cecelia seemed listless, and there

was' a fragile look about her that her

father at times noted uneasily. Bob’s

letters had been cheerful, but desultory,
and seldom contained any mention of

Mark’s name. Then a horrible blank

morning when Bob’s name was amongst
the “seriously wounded,” followed by
weeks of anxiety, and at last by the joy-

ful news that he was invalided home.

And Cecelia’s heart began to beat ex-

citedly when she read the list of invalids
on board ths Saxon. Not oily was Bob

coming home, but Mark Seton also. And

a letter from Bob, written just before

he sailed, had a postscript, almost inde-

cipherable in his weak, shaky hand,
“Seton has been down with fever, and is

coming home by the same boat.”

There was much scanning, of the ship-
ping intelligence presently to find out

the progress of the Saxon. No one men-

tioned Mark’s name, but he was often

in their thoughts. And Cecelia would

whisper to herself that it was enough to*

know that he would be safely in Eng-
land again.

Bob, white and thin, but trying to

smile cheerily, with the once-resplendent
khaki marked in a manner that brought
tears into his sisters' eyes, arrived at

the vicarage one evening. But for Mark
there was no home-coming. He died

within sight of England, and was buried
at sea.

“She wishes it, I am certain,” said
her mother.

"And he wishes it too,” said her

father, "if only he could command

his tongue.”
“Then let us manage to get their

wishes fulfilled,” said her sister.

“We have done all we can,” sighed
the parents, “and it would be such a

nice thing for them both.”

“It shall be my own enterprise
now,” said the sister, “and the ball
to-night at Lady' Pedant’s shall fur-

nish me with a field of operations.”
“What will you do?” said the

father with obvious curiosity.
“I must preserve secrecy,” was the

Answer given with confident import-
ance.

“You will fail,” said the mother.

“I hope not. I don’t intend to be

defeated by a stiff young vfoman and

a shy ycung man.”

“Eva is stiff,’ said Lady Kinstall

mournfully. “Mother as I am. I can-

not deny it.”
“Deuced stiff,” echoed Sir John,

“though it’s her father that says so.”

“She shan’t stop me,” said Miss

Edith, “she shall owe a husband to a

sister.”
“And Mr. Alder is so timid,” said

Lady Kinstall.
“And so devilish silent,” said Sir

John.

“I shall wake him up.” said Miss

Edith., “A pair of gloves on the

event, father.”
“Ten to one,”'said Sir John, heart-

ily.
“Oh, don't encourage the child to

bet,” expostulated Lady Kinstall.

“The bet’s booked, mother, and
father can prepare to pay,” said Miss

Edith, as with a light step she quitted
the family conclave,

It was an hour or two later the

same afternoon when Mr Alder might

have been found sitting in his own

rooms unfolding or trying to unfold

his sorrows and difficulties to his

most intimate friend, Jack Hartwell,
a man moulded by nature, to receive

confidences. “I cannot do it, ’ said
Alder, iu tones of unqualified depres-
sion. “at one moment I am firm, de-

termined, resolute; then I remember
that she is looking at me, doubtless

taking note of my many absurdities,
and I stand before her speechless—”

“One would imagine from your de-

scription that she was a basilisk, ’
said Hartwell, with good-humoured
contempt.

“She is a divinity,” said the lover,
indignantly, “lovely as Venus, but

awe-inspiring as Minerva.”

“Why waste such eloquence on

me?” said Hartwell. “Keep it for the

idol who perhaps may consider it

pretty.”
“You don’t expect that I could say-

such things to her?” asked Alder.

“Not yet,” said Hartwell, “but with

practice yon might be able to do so!”

The entrance of a servant at this
point interrupted the conversation,
and a large letter marked “Imme-

diate” was handed to Mr. Alder,
whose hands trembled as they eager-

ly reached forward to seize the docu-

ment. As he read it, once, twice, and

yet a third time over, Mr. Hartwell
was offered an opportunity of study-
ing the various degrees of amazement

of which the human countenance is
capable. At. length, with an air of ab-

solute stupefaction, Alder deposited
the letter on a table, and as he did so

ejaculated one of the most emphatic
“Wells!” which have ever sprung
from mortal lipST*

“You seem a bit puzzled,” remarked
Hartwell.

“The proudest, haughtiest girl that
Scotland ever saw,” murmured Alder.

“What? Has Miss Kinstall ignored
her Highland blood and started a cor-

respondence with you?” exclaimed

Hartwell.
“The mystery is complete,” said Al-

der.

“I love mysteries,” said Hartwell,
“and have a gift for unravelling them.

Allow me a sight of the communica-

tion which has thus upset you.”
“Not for the world,” cried Alder

hastily, “and yet,” he added more

thoughtfully, “what harm can it do?

Yes, read it———”
Mr. Hartwell read:

“Miss Eva Kinstall presents her

compliments to Mr. Alder, and begs
to send him a pair of spectacles
which she hopes he will make use of

at Lady Pedant’s ball. She has failed

to procure any rose-coloured ones,

as though quite common in Scotland
such things do not seem to exist in

London. She regrets extremely that

she did not know sooner that he suf-

fered from defective vision. Perhaps
Mr. Alder is not aware that at Mrs.

Pollenby's dance last, night he passed
and repassed, cut and recut her and
her family over and over again with

a most insulting show of indiffer-

ence!”

“Why, man, you gave me the idea

that your young lady was full of
starch, whereas she seems to be as

ready for a lark as any girl can

be ”

“The tone of. that letter is utterly
out of harmony with her character,”
said Alder solemnly.

“What do you know of her charac-

ter? Do you mean you doubt her

authorship?” inquired Hartwell.
“I can’t tell.” said Alder.

“Don’t you recognise the handwrit-
ing.”

“I've never seen her handwriting?”
said the lover, “but. the letter certain-
ly comes from their house.”

“And did you cut her last night at

Mrs. Pollenby’s ball?”

“Not that I was aware of,” answered

the culprit. “I thought that she was

not to be there, and consequently I only
looked in for a few minutes myself; but

as she says I passed by without noticing

her, of course I must have done so. How
it ean have happened is marvellous. I
could have sworn that the magic influ-

ence of her presence would have ”

“Pish,” said Hartwell, “it all conies

from your silly habit of looking at the

ground.”
“And what is to be done,” asked Alder,

"how shall I express my penitence?’’
Mr Hartwell considered. "1 think

you had better not write, but endeavour

to make your peace at the ball to-night.
Take the spectacles with you.”

“I cannot wear them,” said Alder un-

comfortably. “They would make me look

more foolish than usual.”
“In that you must be guided by cir-

cumstances,” said the counsellor, “but

at all events put them in your pocket.”

When Mr Alder arrived at Lady
Pedant’s house, he found himself almost

immediately addressed by Miss Edith
Kinstall. “Good evening,” she said, and

to his uneasy mind her bearing indicated

reproach. •
■‘She must have been one of the family

whom I cut last night,” he thought;
“shall I apologise at once or wait till

she speaks
“So you cannot forgive,” said Miss

Edith in pleading tones, and Mr Alder,
in his extreme astonishment, gave a start

that almost amounted to a bound.
“Forgive!” he repeated stupidly, “sure-

ly it is you
” and he stopped in con-

fusion.

“I feared it was impossible,” said Miss
Edith. “With any other man hope
would have been even absurd, but with

you
”

and she also stopped.
“I am bewildered,” cried poor Mr Al-

der. “Miss Kinstall, can you not ex-

plain?”
“My sister,” said Miss Edith very

gently.
“I shall never dare to speak to her

again,” said Mr Alder, forgetting the
puzzle that had been set before him, and

recurring to the train of his previous re-

flections.

“You will give her no chance of expi-
~

ating her offence?” said Miss Edith. “It
is just, I acknowledge, and yet, I dream-

ed that you might prove more merciful.”
“Offence! merciful!” exclaimed Mr Al-

der; “but. the crime is mine.”

“Spare me your sarcasms,” said Miss

Edith, burying her face in her handker-
chief, “the occasion is too painful.”’

A sense of exasperation seized Mr Al-

der. “For the love of heaven let me un-

derstand your meaning.”
“Alas,” said Miss Edith, “it is only too

clear.”

“I’m damned if it is,” cried Mr Alder,
patience and courtesy alike failing him.

Miss Edith raised her head. “It is

not I who deserve to be sworn at,” she

said proudly.
Mr Alder would have given the world

to run away, but he lacked the courage
to move. He stood still as a statue

though his 'blushes bore witness to his
living misery.

“I think I am mad,” he said at last-

George Washington, that great, good

man,

Who never told a lie.

The Independence War began

And broke the mutual tie.

There’s truth in what wo state below,

The proofs are very sure,

For it you want your cough to go,
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“I have no excuse to offer for my con-

duct. You can never pardon me.”
"At once,” Baid Mies Edith eagerly,

"hut I am always a lenient judge. I

would that it were before me that my
lister's cause had to be tried.”

"If I could only guess at what you are

talking about,” said Alder, but now

■peaking with the greatest meekness.

“Do not pretend ignorance,” said Miss

Edith sharply, "that would be baser than
*11.”

“I assure you,” began Mr Alder, but

Miss Edith interrupted.
“Mr Alder,” she said, “you have in-

sulted me, and I have forgiven you. Can-

not you also forgive?”
"Anything, anyone,” cried Mr Alder.

“Then my sister may be pardoned,”
laid Miss Edith.

“But what for?” entreated Alder.

“No subterfuges,” said Miss Edith
sternly, but then, softening her manner,
she proceeded. “You will not deny that
my sister has written to you, that she

has sent you an insolent gift, that in a

moment of insanity she has committed

herself in such a way as to excite your
merited indignation and to make herself
wretched.”

“The letter, the spectacles,” stammer-
ed Mr Alder, “they did surprise me, I

confess, but I fancied that a joke was

intended.”

“No, Mr Alder,” said Miss Edith

gravely, “when you say that you were

surprised you express your true feelings.
Of course you were surprised, and of

course you were very angry, too. It was

inexcusable, quite inexcusable, but poor
Eva, I believe it will nearly kill her.”

“Kill her!” eehoed Mr Alder.

“That she should have taken so strange
a liberty with one who is scarcely more

than an acquaintance. Had you been an

intimate friend indeed —”

“Oh, Miss Edith,” interrupted Mr Al-

der, desperately overcoming his shyness,
“but I did hope I was a friend, and I
want to be”—he sought for a proper
phrase.

“Poor Eva,” repeated Miss Edith.
"I love her,” cried Mr Alder, suddenly-

finding words. “I have loved her, wor-

shipped her, adored her. If I could but

dare to tell her so! But she would spurn
me, and that I could not bear.”

“Mr Alder! can I trust to my ears ?”

said Miss Edith slowly, and gazing earn-

estly into his face as though she were

trying to test his veracity.
“You seem honest,” said Miss Edith.

I believe you. Then you cannot desire
my sister to be humiliated.”

“Humiliated! Oh, Miss Kinstall?”
“You will rescue her ns you alone can

do from the ignominious position in

which she has so rashly placed herself.”
“I will do anything,” cried Alder.

“Then ask her simply to become your

wife,” said Miss Edith with a little
laugh.

“What!” exclaimed Alder, with flush-

ing cheeks.
“You heard me,” returned Miss Edith

tranquilly. “It is the sole means of re-

storing her dignity.”
“But she would scorn me!” said Alder.

“Do you imagine that I do not know

Eva?” asked Miss Edith.

"No, no, of course not,” said Alder;
"but the step would be so audacious.”

“Do you contemplate an existence

of silent love?” said Miss Edith.

“Not that,” said Alder, abashed,
"but to wait for time, for opportu-
nity.”

“Why, here is the opportunity
created for you,” said Edith, “and

how can delays serve you? Come,”
■he added, as she read indecision in

his face, “I will guarantee your
answer.”

Mr Alder twisted his fingers ner-

vously. “You are sure that she will

not regard it as an impertinence?”
Miss Edith smiled.

“I will do it,” said Mr Alder.

“You will save her from life-long
self-reproach,” said Miss Edith.

Mr Alder made no rejoinder, but

ho walked away in search of Miss

Eva with the best air he eould as-

sume, and in the space of a very few
minutes Miss Edith observed with

satisfaction that he had engaged her

sister in a dance. “Let us hope,” ran

her meditations, “that he will speak
before his courage has time to cool,
but Eva is an icicle, and that cannot
be denied. Ah, the music has stop-
ped, and what will he do next? Why,
well done, Mr Alder! he is taking her
to sit in the conservatory, and the

crisis li plainly coming.”
But now she was called upon to

dance herself, and to conceal as belt

she might the unsatisfied cravings of

her curiosity. Still her eyes were

keen as well as watchful, and her

suspense did not long torment her.

Mr Alder came into sight, and even

though his back was towards her she

could mark thathis carriage was radi-

ant. He turned, and met her glance,
then he approached her swiftly, and

whispered, so that no one else could

hear, “My whole happiness is owing
to.you.”

“I told you so,” said Miss Edith,
rather inconsequently, and Alder

pressed on to rejoin his now betrothed

Eva.

“And you have forgiven me for my
horrible conduct?” he said tenderly.

“What conduct?” said the startled
Eva.

“My—l can hardly bear to mention

it-—but my cutting you!”
"Catting me! When and where did

you cut me?”
“At Mrs Pollenby’s last night,” said

Alder, in a tone of lamentation.
“But 1 wasn’t there,” said Miss Eva,

speaking in the most downright
fashion, though with excessive sur-

prise.
“Not there?” cried Alder.
“Certainly not. Only one of us was

invited, and Edith went.”

“But the letter!” he blurted out in
his amazement.

“What letter?” said Miss Eva, with

something like a frown.
“Some silly mistake or hoax,” ans-

wered Alder readily, and prudently
attending to the warning signal. “But
if you knew the relief your words

have given me! 1 was assured that
I had cut you, and for hours I have
been oppressed by the terrible
thought that it was possible for me

to be unconscious of your presence.
Conceive the joy, the delight, with
which I have learned that no such
horror has taken place.”

“How foolish you are!” said Miss
Eva with a smile that was eloquent.
"But you spoke of a hoax: who can

have attempted such an idiotic bit ot
mischief?”

“Who. indeed?” said a merry voice

behind them, “but, Eva, I have not
told you of my luck. I hope yon
won’t be jealous!”

"No” said Eva, looking very happy,
“what is it?”

“Why, father is going to make me

a present to-morrow of ten pairs of
the most super-excellent gloves. Isn’t
it kind of him?”

Complete Story.

The Gragedy of the
Calthorpe Club.

The smoking-room of the Calthorpe
Club, though small, was constructed
to meet all the requirements of a man

fond of his comforts. It had two big
recessed fire places, never a draught,
convenient tables, chairs conducive to
laziness. In short, it was altogether
a desirable haven of refuge.

And in the midst of all this com-

fort the solitary occupant was a dead
man. He lay almost naturally in the
depths of one of the most comfort-
able chairs in front of the fire, his left
hand still in his trousers pocket. His
right, slightly constricted, hung ovc-

the arm of the chair; while his hea 1
was bent forward over his chest like
that of a man asleep, throwing his
face into deep shadow.

Indeed, so natural was the atti-
tude, that twice a servant had come

into the room and arranged papers
and replenished match-boxes without

noticing anything wrong. The clock
on the mantel-piece ticked drowsily
on, and still the dead man continued
to sit undisturbed in front of the

fire, the lights shining down on him,
the evening paper by his side, and a

half-smoked cigarette lying in the

ash-tray on the table. But w’hat had

originally looked merely like a splash
of mud on his shirt-front was grow-
ing gradually larger and spreading
into a dark, ominous patch.

The clock was just on the point of

striking- eight when a chattering'
group of five or six men came noisily
in for a customary sherry hnd bit-
ters before dinner.

“Hullo!” said one, catching- sight of

the recumbent figure; “bet you that’s

young Molly asleep again, lazy dog!”
and he strolled across the room and
stirred him with his foot. “Here,
wake up, old chap; come and have an

appetiser.” One of the others laugh-
ed.

“Don’t disturb him. Dillon. He’s
dreaming of his best young woman.

He’s been chock full of sentiment the

last ”

“My heaven, he’s dead,” interrupted
the first man, in a horrified whisper.
“Here, 1 say, you chaps, come here;
he’s been killed or

” (and a signifi-
cant gesture supplied the blank) —

“just look—look—at this,” pointing to

the stained shirt front.

Dillon bent over him and placed his

hand on the dead man’s heart, and
shook his head.

One of the younger members sat

down hurriedly in an armchair look-

ing very white, while one or two of

his elders cursed softly under their
breaths.

The door at the far end of the room

swung open, and a small, alert, clean-

shaven littleman poked in his head.

“What the deuce ” he began,
when the man who had first discov-

ered the body, Alton by name, caught
sight of him. “Here, Braithwaite—

Doctor,’’ he called, beckoning, “come

here, for heaven's sake! Poor youngs

Mollisthorpe is dead, or so we think,
and we don’t know what—well, look

for yourself.”
The little doctor hurried through

the small knot of men, who gave way
for him, and made a quick cursory
examination. “H’m, yes, he’s dead,
sure enough,” he said at*last. “Poor

chap—poor young Molly. Here, get
some candles some of you, and let’s

put him on this sofa.” With prac-
tised lithe fingers he soon ripped open

the shirt and vest bearing the tell-
tale stains, and with a handkerchief

and a little water out of a glass
wiped away the blood from the

wound, which he examined intently.
“Extraordinary, most extraordinary! ”

he muttered, with a startled look.

"This has been done with some long,
sharp-pointed, round instrument.
Something like a woman’s bonnet pin,
only thicker. It has got an upward
slant, as far as I can judge, and must

have gone straight into the heart.
There must have been a lot of power
in the blow, too; look! the flesh all

round is bruised. This isn’t suicide,
but murder. That’s about the size

of it—we’d better send for the police
at once. Here, you fellows, look about

and see if you can find any likely sort
of weapon hidden in a corner or

thrown aside anywhere.”
Just at this juncture a tall, good

looking man of about thirty-five came

lounging into the room. He did not

at first seem to notice anything
amiss, but happening to turn quickly
he saw Dillon on his knees peering
under a sofa.

“A new Sandow exercise or hide-

and-seek?” he queried, and then sud-

denly coming into view of the fignire
on the couch with the torn shirt he

took a quick step forward.

“Murdered!” said someone in a

hushed voice. The newcomer bent

over and looked at the face. “Good

Heavens!” he said, huskily, “and I

was to have dined with him to-night.
Tell me—what has happened?”

Then there arose a subdued babel

of voices, as everyone tried to explain,
theorise, and argue all at once, till an

exclamation from ths little doctor

eut it short.

“I have it,” he said, triumphantly;
and he held up one of the club cigar,
cutters. It was of a common .enough
pattern—a short Ivory handle, con-

taining the blade, with a hole through
it for the cigar tip, and at the. other

end a long, thin, pointed bit of steel,
about four and a half inches in length
and very sharp. “It is with one of
these that Mollisthorpe has been kill-

ed. This pipe cleaner thing, or what-

ever it is, judiciously used, is long
enough and strong enough to make

about as useful a murderous imple-
ment as you’d find in a day’s walk.”

“Let’s see if there’s one missing,”
suggested a man in the group.

The smoking-room waiter was call-

ed in and asked how many cigar cut-

ters he was in the habit of putting in
the room.

“Ten, sir,” was the scared reply,
“and five in each of the sitting-rooms
hupetairs.”

A careful scrutiny revealed the faet
that there were only nine.

“Humph!” ejaculated the doctor.

“It probably bent a little—I think the

rib bone is grazed, and the beast who

used it has taken it away with him.”
The police had now arrived and a

careful examination of the entrance
book in the hall revealed the fact
that no visitors had entered or left

the club since 5.30. Mollisthorpe’!
name was down as having come in at
about 5.15. Obviously the murder

must hive been committed within a

quarter of an hour or so of that time,
and by either a member or a dub

servant.

It was a little more than a' fort-

night after the date in question, and

Horace Ambling, the man was to have
dined with Mollisthorpe ou the night
of his death, was lounging comfort-

ably about in his rooms after a late

breakfast, when his man came in and

said that a waiter from the club had

brought a message for him, and wish-

ed to see him. Ambling was absorb-

ed in the daily paper and ordered the

waiter to be shown in without look-

ing up. “Oh! and Davis,” he called
after the man, “just take that note
on the writing table round to Mount-
street at once, will you? I shan’t be

dressing just yet.”
The waiter came in and closed the

door carefully behind him. Ambling
glanced up with a faint look of sur-

prise. It was the club smoking-room
waiter. “What, Lawson! Have they
made yon commissionaire that yon
carry messages now?”
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“No, sir,” said the man, nervously;
“that is to say, sir, this is a private

message, and I should like to ’ave a

few minutes’ conversation with you
confidential like

2
sir.”

“Oh!” said Ambling-, coldly. “Well,
fire ahead. I’ve just sent my man

out.”

“About Mr Mollisthorpe now, sir.

I know how he came by his death,
sir.”

Ambling threw down his paper.
“You ought to be careful, you know,
Lawson; you may get yourself into

a mess over a thing- like this. Who

was it?” The man looked at him

furtively, and his face became sul-

len.

“You, sir, and you know it.”

“Then why come and tell me?”
said Ambling, quietly. .

“Well, sir, seeing as ’ow you’ve al-

ways treated me well, and seeing as

you is a rich man I thought—”
“Just so. Just so. You thought

the opportunity too good to be miss-

ed, eh? Now, tell me this precious
story of yours.”

“On the night of the m hacci-

dent,” said Lawson, “there was just
a minute or two when there was

no one looking after the entrance

book, the day porter ’ad just gone
off duty, and Wade, the night porter,
sir, ’adn’t yet come on. 1 was pass-
ing through the hall at the far end,
and I saw you, sir, come in, and go

straight into the smoking room. I

didn’t think nothing of it, but hap-
pening to pass the swing door, I

heard you and Mr Mollisthorpe quar-
relling in loud tones about Miss——

“That will do, Lawson; no names

please.”
“Well, sir, I knows her maid, sir,

and so I was well up in all that was

passing between you three.”

“Go on.”

“I bver’eard you two gentlemen
quarrelling Hire mad, and then a

minute or so afterwards I see you
come out and leave the club, and then

1 see Wade acoming upstairs to the

porter’s desk.”

Ambling rose slowly, and strolled

towards the speaking tu|>e in the

hall, which led below- to the man who

worked the lift.

“What are you going to do, sir?”
said the man in some alarm.

“I’m going,” said Ambling, “ to send

for a policeman, and give you in

charge for a clumsy attempt at Mack-
mail.”

“’Old ’ard, sir, ’old ’ard—not quite
so fast. You ’ad an oldislj, dress suit

on that night, sir, which you gave
to your man the other day as worn

out. 'lm and me’s been great pals of

late—not that he knows anythin’ of

this job. I bought that suit off of

him, sir, for ten bob, and a friend of

mine wot's a chemist, he says
”

"Ah!” said Ambling, “that was

sharp of you, wasn’t it, Lawson?—

and now you want to sell me that

suit, eh?”

“Yes, sir.”
“What’s your price?”
“Five ’undred, spot cash, sir.”

“And you’ll swear to keep your
mouth shut afterwards?”

“I’ll swear anythink, sir.”

Ambling appeared to be turning the
matteivjover in his mind. At last he
said -sharply:

“Come here at 1.30 to-night, when

you leave the club, and I’ll have the

notes for you. I’m not going to be

such a fool as to give you a cheque;
1.30 sharp, mind, and don’t forget the

suit.”

Ambling’s own manservant did not

sleep on the premises, as the flat was

rather a small one, so, when punc-
tually at 1.30 there came a faint ring
at the bell, Ambling tossed aside his

cigarette, and himself opened the
door.

Outside in the dark passage stood

Lawson, hat in hand, and with a neat

brown paper parcel under his arm.

“Come in,” said Ambling. “Now
then, let’s see if the suit’s all right.
Here are the notes; count them for

yourself.”
Lawson, with much licking of

thumbs, counted them through, and
expressed his satisfaction.

“Have a drink,” said Ambling, pour-
ing out a stiff whisky and soda.
“Nonsense, man; I’m not going to poi-
son you. See here,” and he drained
the glass.

"Thank you, sir,” said Lawson, and

helped himself liberally. He stood
in need of it.

“Now swear solemnly that you’ll

keep your mouth shut, and won’t

come bothering me again.”
Lawson swore—with mental reser-

vations, Ambling surveyed him criti-

cally. “I think I shall be able to trust

you,” he said, with a smile. “Come

along, it’s gutting late. I’ll bring a

candle and let you down by the lift;

all the lights are out.”
The lift was at the bottom of the

house; but a pull on the rope set it in

motion, and Ambling stood peering
over the well watching its ascent.

The draught or a careless movement
blew the candle, and it fell from the

candlestick, leaving them in dark-

ness.

The lift creaked and grumbled slow-

ly upwards, till at last Ambling

stopped its motion by a jerk. “Here

you are,” he said, moving aside. The

unsuspicious lawson stepped for-

ward, a cold uprush of air struck his

face, and with a cry he turned and

clutched at Ambling, his feet slipping

over the well edge as he did so.

“Leave go,” curse you! ” shouted

the latter, striking out wildly; but

Lawson hung on with the tenacity of

despair.
The lift was on a level with the

floor above, and below him was a

sixty-foot drop on to hard flagstones.

There was an instant’s short, sharp

struggle- Then Ambling’s foot slip-
ped on the tesselated corridor pave-

ment, and with a shriek they both

went down into space—there was an

instant’s silence, and then a dull,
sickening crash and a few whimper-
ing moans.

When the caretaker found them in

the morning Ambling was stone

dead: but Lawson lived long enough

to be carried to the hospital and to

tell his story in a few broken sen-

tences, and so the truth concerning

Mollisthorpe’s death came to light at

last.

How the Expert Burglar Cracks

a Safe.

Very few people are aware how

simple are the implements needed by
the modern burglar in opening a safe

with nitroglycerin and just how he

proceeds to business. His outfit con-

sists of a few pounds of putty, a

sufficient quantity of nitroglycerin,
a hammer, and perhaps a couple of

thin wedges. With these and a fuse

and matches he is ready to “negoti-
ate” the so-called burglar-proof safe,

and the degree of his success depends
almost wholly upon himself.

A very short time is needed in

which to “blow” the safe. The first

thing done is to make a careful in-

spection of the upper door jamb of

the safe. No matter how tight-fit-
ting and carefully adjusted the door

of a safe may be, it is claimed that it

is impossible to make it so that a

wedge, hardly any thicker than a

razor edge will not find entrance. A

few taps with a hammer drives in the

thin end of the, wedge, making an

opening which may not be any big-

ger than a thin sheet of paper. The

wedge is driven in further, a thicker

wedge is inserted, and this is follow-
ed, perhaps, by a still thicker one,

each wedge only receiving a few dull

blows, until finally tha opening be-

tween the door and the wall of the

safe is perhaps a sixteenth of an inch

wide. Leaving the last wedge in

place, the burglar now turns to his

lump of putty and goes to work on

the bottom of the safe door.
The minute crack here where the

door and the safe meet is carefully
puttied up along its whole length,
and the line of putty is continued up

for about a foot on each end along
the sides of the door. The burglar
witTT his putty next makes a “cup”
at the top of the door, directly fac-

ing the opening made by the wedge.
When the cup is finished he fills it

up with nitroglycerin. This slowly

percolates in through the thin open-
ing made by the wedge, and as soon

as the cup has emptied itself it is

filled again. Now. "what happens?
The nitroglycerin does not simply

disappear in the safe among the

books and drawers. It slides down

the top of the door at an angle of
forty-five degrees and follows down

the inside of the door. Instead of

resting on the bottom of the safe
the nitroglycerin follows the “steps”
into which the door is fitted. Here

the nitroglycerin collects, the putty
on the outside of the door preventing
its escape.

The burglar keeps pouring in nitro-

glycerin by the aid of his “cup” until

he believes that the interstices be-

tween the bottom of the door
and the safe are full of the

liquid, making a layer under the door

at an angle of about forty-five de-
grees. The safe is then ready to be

“blown,” which merely consists in

setting off the explosive. So power-
ful is nitroglycerin that it wrenches

the door from its place and leaves

the inside of the safe at the merey
of the burglar.

III News Flies Fast.

News, good or ill, travels apace

nowadays. Since that memorable

night when Oberon and Puck held

merry revelry in the Athenian glades
the march of time has indeed brought
wonders in its train. Few are more

striking than the celerity which now

characterises the dissemination of

momentous tidings. The work of send-

ing the news of the King’s illness

and the postponement of the Coro-

nation to all parts o<f th® world en-

tailed a severe strain on the great
cable companies at Home. As, how-

eier. In most cases extra men had been

engaged in connection with the gener-

al work occasioned tyr. the Qorcuation,
•the additional pressure was readily
coped with. The Commercial Cable

Company, which has four cobles run-

ning to New York and several to

Canada, was flooded with business

and press telegram® to »n extent that

broke all previous records. The

Anglo-American Company was

very busy, and got messages of the

distressing event, through to far-away
Kio de Janeiro in thirty minutes, to

Buenos Ayres is fifteen minutes, to

Valpairaiso (8000 miles away on the

“offside” coast of South America) in
fifteen minutes, and to Mexico in ten

minutes. Capetown, 6000 males dis-
tant, knew of the sad tidings
through the London press in a little
over ten minutes, while Calcutta wat

about a minutes later in getting th®
news. The Intimation of the King's
illnessl was known in Mr Seddon’s

adopted country of New Zealand

within a quarter of an hour of
Its publication in London, while the

chief towns in Australia and the plea-
sant little capital of Tasmania knew

of their beloved King’s illness long
before the London suburbanite’s wife

heard the hurrying newsboy calling
out the news.

COUGHS
The trouble is not with your stomach,

is it? Then why put any medicine in it.
Let it alone. * But there must be something

* the tnatter with your bronchial tubes or

unSs > or y°u wouldn’t be coughing so hard.

dMHguV Then treat these, one or both, and these

only. You can do it so nicely with our

Vapo-Cresolene.

■k Put some Cresolene in the vaporizer,

W light the lamp beneath, and breathe-in the

® \
healing vapor. You feel relieved at once;

® xftLj the first breath quiets the tickling in the

g&Jy throat, and lessens the desire to cough,

nv*
Isn’t this much better than to try to reach

your lungs by way of your stomach ?

For asthma, bronchitis, croup, whoop-
ing cough, catarrh and influenza, it is the

best treatment you can possibly find. 4

SOUHXBB* IND SAILORS' 4/ 4 W
obchahhomb.

Xxnta, Ohio,
April Ist, 1895. '

During the past winter we CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP
hadan outbreakofwhooping-
coughatthis Institution,hav-
ing about6ocases They were

all treated by Inhalations or
your Vapo-Cresolene without Vano Cresolene Is soldby druggists everywhere. A
other treatment In these Vapo-Cresolene outfit. Includingthe Vaporiser and Lamp,
cases they all made unevent- which should last a life-time, and a bottle ot Cresolene
ful recoveries without com- complete. 75.6 d : extra suppliesof Cresolene. 3 ox.. IsSd.;
plications I unhesitatingly 4ot.Sa3d Illustrated booklet containing physicians*
recommendyour preparation testimonials tree upon request. VatoCbxsolbsn Co.,
tn Whooping-Cough. iso FultonBt . New York. U.B A.

A. C. MESSENGER, Bold recommended by KssrrsoHl, PbombbA Co.
X. Resident Physician.

Most makes of .22 caliber cartridges are as variable as some
men’s watches. Cartridges out of the same box won’t
shoot alike. Some go high, some go low and some don’t

go at all. This is not true of

WINCHESTER
.22 Short and .22 Long Cartridges.
They shoot well all the time, and shoot just whereyou hold.
Special powder made according to carefully determined and

tested formulas is used in loading Winchester Cartridges
and every bullet is swaged by special machinery which
makes them uniform in size, weight and density. This
modern method of manufacture coupled with a rigid sys-
tem of tests makes Winchester Cartridges better than any
other brand on the market. A trial will convince you.
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After Dinner Gossip.

A Writer and an Hdltor.

Writers who send unsolicited con-

tributions to magazines give more

trouble than they are aware of, and
it is not to be wondered at that they
are sometimes treated with scant

courtesy. An editor is human, and

there are moments when the burden
he carries is so heavy that another

strfw, in fhe shape of an illegible
manuscript, is likely to make him
break down. None the less, we sym-
pathise with the hero of the follow-

ing story. He is very young, but he
is beginning to get accepted, and

some monfhts ago he was delighted
to receive a letter from a well-known
editor inviting him to call. He did
so and was asked to send in stories
and sketches. In the course of a few
weeks he sent in several, and one of
them was printed.

Then there was silenee and he went

and saw the editor and asked if he

mi&ht have his MSS. back if they
were not going to be used. It was

quite a friendly interview, and the
editor was in his most genial mood
when he said: “My dear fellow, I will
do my best to find them. The fact
is I have three large brown paper
bags at home, and I take manu-

scripts back with me and put them
into those against the time when I
shall have leisure to read them.
They are all full, and I don’t remem-

ber into which of them I put yours.”
This happened monthts ago, and the

little sketches, probably quite sale-

able, still dwell in the brown paper
bags.

+ 4- 4

The Prince’s Reason.

A few years hence the little Prince

who figures in the following story
from the London “Express” will

hear of the Nile ana Trafalgar and

the great victories won by British
merchant seamen, and will know

that to be a sailor requires skill

and heroism; but just now his view
of this noble profession—and of hia

Royal father as well—is refreshingly
natural and boyish.

Not long ago the Prince of Wales
went unexpectedly into the Roylal
nursery and found his little son

busily engaged drawing on a bit of

scrap paper the picture of a ship.
“Well, laddie.” said the Prince,

quite proud of his son’s creditable
performance," “I5

m pleased to see

that you are fond of ships and sail-
ors. I am a sailor, you knew.”

“Yes, daddy,” cried Prince Edward,
excitedly, “and I want to be a sailor
too when I’m grown up!*

“Ah.” said the Prince of Wales,
smiling, “and you want to be a sailor,
do you? Because daddy’s a sailor, I

suppose?”
“Not because of that, I think,” said

the young Prince, thoughtfully; “be-
cause I don’t like my lessons alwayj,
and you needn’t be clever to be a

sailor, need you, daddy?”

Such Things Will Happen.

Everybody has heard of the church-

goer who complained that some un-

authorised person was “occupying
his pie.” Something almost, if not

quite, as bad is reported ns having
taken place at a parish meeting
where the 'question of the propriety
of holding teas in the church hall for
the benefit of the organ fund was

under discussion.

The debate was animated, some

maintaining that it was undignified
and not in good form, to say the

least, to turn the church into a

restaurant, while others could see no

impropriety in it.
“1 tell you, fe\low parishioners,"

heatedly exclaimed one of the latter

class, “that we don’t intend to cheat
anybody! The suppers will be worth
all we expect to ask for them. We
need money, and I contend that the
end mustiflea the jeeusl”

Remarks Misrepresented.

How many times in trying to make

some polite speech some imp of per-

versity seems to twist the words as

they issue from our lips, and to our

amazement we hear ourselves make

some remark that is quite the re-

verse of complimentary!
“V.’hat. do you think Mrs. Brown

said to me the other day!” said the
mother of a pretty little girl. “Mrs.

Z ,” she exclaimed, “however did

you manage to have such a beautiful

daughter?” I was so indignant.
“But of course she meant you to

be flattered,” answered her friend.
“She intended to convey the idea

that she wondered that anyone could

have such an attractive child.”

“Perhaps so,” admitted the other,
“but you must acknowledge that it is

capable of a most uncomplimentary
interpretation.”

“Oh! Mr. X..” called out a so-

ciety woman, with effusion, to a

young man who was passing her,
“you are just the person I wanted to

see. Won’t you come and dine with

us this evening and go afterwards to

the theatre?”

“I am awfully sorry,” he answered,
pleased, however, at being’ asked,
“but I have a long-standing '

en-

gagement.”
“Yes, everyone seems engaged,”

she responded, with absent-minded
acquiescence.

“Confound that woman!” exclaim-
ed the man to a girl who had over-

heard the equivocal remark, and was

smiling mischievously. “At least, she

needn't have told me in so many

words that she had asked half the

roomful before coming to me?’

•5* 4* 4?

An Up-Country Solomon.

In a small town in one of the

central counties of New York State

lives an old German, who, because of

the high esteem, in which he is held

in the community, was elected justice
of the peace. The old gentleman

was once called upon (says the New

Y’ork “Times,” to decide a most per-

plexing question
One of his fellow citizens owned

a dog which, although not very vici-

ous, had a habit of barking at pass-
ers-by, A neighbour vowed venge-

ance. His chance came when he was

returning from a shooting trip, gun
in hand. The dog ran out and bark-

ed savagely at him, and he fired at

the animal. As his aiiri was bad the

dog escaped, yelping,, with nothing
more serious than a wounded tail.

The owner of the dog had • his

neighbour brought before the old

justice on a charge of cruelty to

animals, and the court room was

crowded with the partisans of both
men. The justice heard the charge,
and then the defence that the dog
was a dangerous animal and a men-

ace to the neighbourhood. The old
German cleared his throat and de-

livered the dictum:
“Der man—he has been guilty of

gruelty to animals.” And one side

of the court room applauded the just-
ice of the decision.

“But der tog—he was a vicious
tog.” And the other side voiced its

approval.
“I shall fine-der man fife tollars.”

Another murmur in the court room.

“But T viir~gif him anodcr shot at

der tog.”

The Professor's Mistake.

The members of a certain learned

society had been indulging in birth-
day festivities, and when dinner and
the subsequent enjoyments were over

Professor Jones started off to trudge
the half-mile or so to his home. The
professor is a very clever man, and
noted for the keenness of his intel-
lect.

The excitement and the unusually
hearty dinner, followed by the ab-

struse discussion in which he had
been engaged, had given him a head-
ache; so, approaching an electric

light post, he pressed his throbbing
brow against the cool iron. Thus he

stood for a few minutes. Then, feel-

ing a little chilly, he buttoned his

overcoat preparatory to .proceeding
on his way home, but to his horror,
when he attempted to leave the post,
he found himself unable to move.

A brain such as the professor’s
works quickly, and the reason for his

detention soon seemed clear. Evi-

dently the current which fed the

lamp above had become diverted from
its course, and was passing through
his body, binding him to the post in

the process. Death, ghastly and hor-

rible, stared him in the face. Gradu-

ally his backbone would become dis-

solved to a jelly, and while the awful

process was going on he must stand

there as helpless as a butterfly pinned
to a cork.

In his terror he gave vent to his

feelings in a mighty yell. This at-
tracted the attention of a policeman,
who hurried up, and then, shaking
with laughter, listened to the pro-
fessor’s explanation. When he had
finished the policeman unfastened the

professor’s overcoat from the post,
round which he had inadvertently
buttoned it.

41 4- 4-

Woman and Cats.

The affection of women for cats has

long been the stock in trade of the

humorist. If the woman was “an old

maid” and the cat a roistering fel-
low given to late hours and daytime
snoozes, so much the better for the
joker. It is time for a defence of

pussy, and, incidentally, for a de-
fence of my lady's discrimination in
her choice of a pet.

The popular estimate of the cat has

always been based on comparison
with the dog. But cats are not dogs,
and whoever regards them as an in-

ferior species of dog does both ani-
mals wrong.

The chief characteristic of the cat
is her intense originality. That of the

dog is his teachableness and imita-

tiveness. Whoever will know Mis-

tress Cat must study her—not try to
teach her. She does not catch hu-
man ways. As she is domesticated,
protected, well fed, she becomes not

the more like her mistress, but the
more herself. Her personal prefer-
ence is law. At a given minute she

does not wish to be fondled, and re-

pays a caress with a scratch. She

chooses her own time to be affection-

ate.

Her habits and choices are persist-
ent. Let her be punished forty times

for sharpening her claws on the car-

pet, and she will continue to do so.

This is trot because she does not
know what the punishment means,
but because she does not care. Like
Falstaff, she Ims “the disease of not
listening, the malady of not mark-

ing.”
Such stoical persistence, such un-

touched originality of impulse, such

splendid characteristics of the prime-
val jungle, unmarred by centuries of

so-called “petting,” are surely impres-
sive.

To the woman who has patience,
and who is not so anxious as a man

might be to mpuld qualities to her

own image, the cat will prove a more

and more fascinating companion.

Intended for a Compliment.
There was a family reunion at the

home of little Alice's mother. Grand-

father, grandmother, uncles, aunts

and cousins had gathered from far

and near. The child was much be-

wildered, and had great difficulty in

remembering the new names and dis-

tinguishing the strange faces.

They were all anxious to be recog-

nised by the little one, the only child
present, and her mother was proudly
eager to impress all their names on

her mind. . So the poor little girl
was subjected to the tiresome ques-
tions: “Who is this, Alice?” “What
is my name?”

At first she gave very vague re-

plies, but soon fell into a tearful
silence.

In a little while Mary, her pretty
next door neighbour, came. Alice

loved Mary, and her face brightened
when she saw the familar face
among, so many strange ones. Mam-

ma told Mary of Alice’s trouble
in remembering her relatives’ names.

“But Alice knows who I am,” said
Mary, confidently. “Tell me. dear,
who am I?” ‘ .

“You ain't nobody,” said the

child, fondly, with a sigh of relief.

Mary was somewhat confused, but
under the circumstances it was

the highest compliment she could
have received.

4- 4* 4*

Wanted His Money’s Worth.

They were in Auckland for the Cor-

onation, and, not knowing the run

of the ropes, wandered into a smart

hotel for lunch instead of one of the

restaurant s.

The meal was luncheon. The price
which the old man was asked after

he had ordered two meals was three

shillings. “Three shillings!’’ he ex-

claimed.- “You don’t mean apiece?”
“Yes, sir.” “Gracious!”-He thought
it over a minute or two. Then he

looked at his wife as if considering
whether he should try to get the

dreaded news past the old lady’s
tympanum. Evidently he gave it up.

But he did what he could. When the

first course came on he leaned

over and shouted in her ear, “Eat all

you can, mother! I'll tell you why
after a while!”

FREE TO THE
RUPTURED.

Dr.W.S, Rice, the well-knownNew York Hernia
Specialist, sendsa trial of his famous method
FREE TO ALL. Anyone can now cure them-
selves at home without pain, danger, opera-
tion, oran hour’s loss of TIME FROM WORK.

At the earnestrequest of British patrons. Dr.
Rice has openedBranch Offices at 9ex Stone-
cutter St., London, E.C., and to the thousand*
upon thousand* of ruptured people who are
torturing themselves with bad trusses, and are
in momentary danger of death from strangula-
tion,will send tree to oil a trial of his famous
method thathassaved so many lives and made
so many men, women, and children well and

strong and permanently cured of bad Ruptures.
Do not be backward about writing for theFREE
TRIAD. Itwill cost you nothing, andwillenable

you to seehow easilyyou can cure yourself in a
short time without losing an hour from work*
Dr. Rice is determined that every su’Termg man
or womanshall know the wonderful truth that

Rupture can be cured, and he therefore gener-
ously sends,prepaid by post, his method abso-
lutely free, and you can make a trial of it.
Remember that it is the same method that
Mr. Thomas Blay (whose picture is given below)
used; and whocan deny trie truth whenit is put
before them in so clear a light? It must indeed
be welcome words to the afflicted.

Words of praise from Mr. BLAY.
„

No. 9, Ripley Terrace, Luddendcn Foot
W. S. Riee. April 6,1901.

Dear Sir.—After using yourtreatment for three
months I find myself cured of my Rupture, at
the ageof 65. I had been Ruptured for ten years.

I shall advise allpeople afflictedwith this com-
plaint to use your treatment, as I know from
experience that it will cure permanently. You
must have awonderful knowledge of rupture to
fit one soperfectly without seeing therupture. ■

I am in good healthnow, somethingI have notenjoyed for tenyears before. You can use this
letter in any way you choose, and I hope it will
guideothers to aperfect cure.—Yours truly,

T. BLAY
..

Th<lrSA ß a^?,ol utelyno questionabouttheenrw-
tlveabilityof thiacombinedandperfeotedmethod.It has stood the test of time; ithasbeen throughthefire ofcriticalcoses; ithas comeontvictorious
inevery curableInstance. Ithas saved the child'
to alifeof independence; it has given the youth
his natural endowmentofhealth andstrengthto
fight thebattle of life successfully; it has con-
quered theblight upon old age and turned years
of suffering into ending day. of joy and gladness
Whoever is Ruptured, or knows aperson suffering
with Rupture, shouldkeep in mind th. fact that
in eighty per cent, of aU cases there is a daily
liability thatbefore nightthey may say good-bye
toearthly things.* Doe. not this fact influence
onetopause and consider whether they arenils,
their best effort, in the way a wise Creator
Intendedthey should t And if the forethought,
th. research and the painstaking effortpt one
whoInventsand studies for therelief ot*bthera
Is placed in ourbands, is it not our duty to read
andlisten patiently, that «e may take advantage
of that which contributes to our earthlybeneflif

460 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday, August 23, 1902.



Topics of the Week.

Mr. Seddon at Home.

The “Illustrated Mail” of July 12th

has a pictorial page devoted to Mr

Seddon’s visit to his native St.
Helens. Questioned by the ever-pre-
sent interviewer as to how he ever

eame to leave the place, our Premier
replied: “It was due to restlessness.
My work was irksome. I felt cramp-
ed. So I turned my back on it alii
I first went to Victoria, Australia, and

made straight for the gold diggings.
In and out o.f luck—mostly out—I

searched vainly for those golden nug-
gets with which the paths were said
to be paved. Subsequently I took

part in the rush to the goldfields on

the West New Zealand coast, but I

left my heart behind in Victoria. My
wife’s family did not look with

favour on my suit. But in the course

of two years I had altered my finan-

cial position, and we were married at

1869.” On the question of his
Imperialism, Mr. Seddon spoke
thus to the newspaper man:

“I date the beginning of my

Imperialistic career from the day
when, as a little lad, I first beheld- that

beloved and gracious woman Queen
Victoria in Knowsley Park. This* was

in the fifties, about the time of the

Crimean war. Then and there was

implanted my ardent love of Qne.e-n
and country and the proud conscious-
ness that I was a-Britislr boy. Point

to anything unmanly or wrong that I

have done since those far-off days
when I left St. Helens as a boy.”
The interviewer, not content with

our Premier’s explanation as to why
he left St. Helens, must needs put
the same query to Mi- William Mell-

ing, who was apprentices’ foreman at

the ironworks from which the young
Seddon ran away. “Young Sed-
don left St. Helens,” was the

reply, “for the benefit of his coun-

try, as he himself has often said to

me. He did more for the Empire by

going away than he could ever have
hoped to do by- remaining. He left

St. Helens with nine shillings and

sixpence in his pocket, which he
thinks is quite sufficient for any

young man to start life with.”
The “Mail” man gives a very pic-
turesque account of these early days,

gathered partly from the Premier
himself, no doubt, and partly fi-om

the many residents of St. Helens

“who knew him when a boy”; mostly,
I should say, from the latter, for bio-

• graphical facts never known to us

in New Zealand meet one’s- eye for

the first time in these interesting
columns. Mr. Seddon is pretty free

in his public confidences, but I don’t

remember his ever telling us that he

forcibly broke his indenture as—ap-
prentice to Messrs. Dalglish, of St.

Helens, by running away. The “Mail”

man draws quite a touching picture
of the boy’s flight. “He cast a tear-

ful glance at the forbidding outline

of the foundry, then took to bis heels
and ran until his native town was

far behind, and he on the. high road

to Liverpool, with 9/6 as his sole

worldly wealth.” Perhaps the Pre-

mier has refrained from these dis-
closures on the ground of the bad

example they set “the workers,” to

whose welfare he is so ardently de-
voted.

00000

Kruger’s Gold.

From the time of his ignominious
flight from South Africa Mr. Kruger's
influence rapidly waned, and long
before the signing of peace he
counted for nothing as a* factor in

the war. Other voices commartded
attention in the Boer Councils than
that of the old man who had dragged
his fellow-countrymen into the quar-
rel and then left them to their fhte,
while he made off loaded with spoil.
The men on whom the conduct of the

war devolved on the Boer side, , the

men who represented the Boer Gov-
ernment, such as it was, were for
the most part of a very different
stamp. Peace hnd brought to the

surface, and to the highest power
the grasping and self-seeking arro-

gant Oom Paul; but when the fierce
breath of war blew it withered out
of existence that worthless auto-

cracy, and revealed the real sinew
of the country—men like De Wet, De

La Hey and the Bothas, men whose

genius, gallantry in the field, and
ehivalric recognition of defeat com-

mand our unfeigned admiration.
These leaders are now in England,
where they are being accorded the

reception it becomes a generous peo-
ple to give to men who have fought
so well and so loyally submitted to
the change. It is reported that they
are about to pay a visit to ex-Presi-

dent Kruger in Holland, with a view
of making him “disgorge” for the

benefit of the ruined burghers the
wealth which he carried away with

him when he fled his country. How

interesting would it be to be present
at that meeting. With what feelings
can these men approach their old

leader, he whose least word was law

in the old days to every burgher,
whose reputation and honour was

above suspicion. Doubtless letters
have passed between Kruger and

those who bravely stood their ground
when he had turned tail, and we can

imagine the explanations on the one

side and recriminations on the other
that have been exchanged. But that

was nothing to the actual personal
interview the result of which we shall

await with keen interest. What but

indignant rebuke and scathing con-

tempt, can these men have for their

ex-President? One can almost hear

their vehement upbraidings. Or will

they upbraid? Why should strong,
chivalrous natures waste words on

the poor, half-senile wreck, who

holds greedily to his doubtfully

gotten and dishonesty held gain?
Only for this that they may shame

him into disbursing for the benefit

of his ruined countrymen, the wealth

they gave him in their day of pros-

perity. It is for this only that they

seek an interview; and but for this

hope they would no doubt leave the

old man alone. But will he be per-

suaded? It would be the least re-

paration he could make. Will he

make it?

Women’s Club's and Their

Influence.

By the ’Frisco mail boat last week,
there passed through Auckland a

very interesting personality in Miss

Vera Goldstein, who represented
Australia and New Zealand at the
International Woman’s Suffrage
Convention, which has just concluded

its sittings in America. Naturally,

Miss Goldstein (who, by the way, is

young, bright, alert, and if one may

say it without impertinence, remark-

ably pretty) has much of moment to

say, but perhaps nothing surprised
her more, or has more interest for us

in New Zealand than the enormous

spread of club-life amongst women

in the States, and the tremendous
influence these clubs exercise on

political, social, and philanthropic
questions. The clubs are, she says,

primarily run in the same social

manner as men’s clubs, and in their
arrangements differ in no way from

them eave that they are infinitely
more luxurious in their appoint-
ments. There are all the usual

rooms and appointments common to

men’s clubs of the better class, and
dinners, luncheons, teas and break-

fasts are given by members to fellow
members and friends, the club with
its luxurious cuisine and its per-
fect service being largely issued for

entertaining by persons who live in

flats, or, as they are called over

there, apartment houses. Each club,
too, boasts a concert-room of greater
or less magnificence, where meetings
and debates are held, and where con-

certs are of constant occurrence. But
the point of the whole thing is this,
that though these clubs were form-
ed merely for social intercourse and

enjoyment amongst women, they

have become a vast power for good
in the land. Each club takes up
some special feature, sometimes
several, political, philanthropic, or

what you will. Any member who
does not throw herself into these ob-

jects, and work for them con amore,

finds herself speedily out of it; out
not merely of a political or philan-
thropic clique, but out of the whole
social life of the club. Hence if
comes that without .suffrage, women

do undoubtedly have an enormous in-

fluence on political life, and are rais-
ing the standard thereof, in the

States; an influence one gathers in-

finitely greater than that which our

women voters have exercised since
the granting of the franchise. At
these clubs women, from girlhood
up, discuss social and political ques-
tions fully and openly, so that a fea-
ture of the States is that politics are

better talked of by women than by
men, for it is only the women who
have the leisure to devote to their

study. Now, is there not the germ
of a lesson for New Zealand women

here? The average young woman

takes no mortal interest in public
questions, knows nothing of politics,
cares less, and on election day walks
down and votes as she is told, or as

contrary w’him dictates. If women
worked up these clubs and amid
comforts of home—not a bare lec-
ture hall—discussed questions which
vitally! affect themselves and their

children, might not the general in-
terest in politics be revived and
the status of the politician gradually
raised. Though we have had female

franchise now for years, the woman

who takes a live interest in politics
or in municipal matters is yet rare,
and is still more or less the target
•for cheap ridicule. In America,
though there is no franchise, it is

evidently different, and the girl who
does not know something about pub-
lic affairs and local polities is as

great a curiosity as her opposite is
here. The seeds of capability to dis-
cuss such matters, are, of course,
laid early in the States. In teaching
history, for example, part of the
lesson lies in making the pupils dis-

cuss the actions of any King or

statesman or the causeswhich led to

certain effects. One would have

thought this might lead to pertness,
and an irritating assumption of
knowledge, but apparently .it does
not, for American women are famed
as the most natural and charming as

well as the most brilliant in the

world.

Four Rvolutions a Year.

Venezuela is now enjoying its
eighth revolution within the last two

years. These civil wars are by no

means insignificant affairs, ns one

might be inclined to assume from
the frequency with which they oc-

cur. Bloody are the battles that mark

the encounters of the Government
forces and the revolutionary army
under General Antonio Matos. Six

weeks ago the latter defeated the

regulars, killing or wounding 1600

men; and a few’ days later the rebels
captured Carupano, the centre of the
cpeoa trade, and wrought terrible
havoc in the place. Houses were,

wrecked and sacked, and the dead
and wounded lay thick in the streets.
In addition General Matos has made

himself master of several towns, and

appears to be in a fair way to secur-

ing the reins of government, which

he will continue to hold till the next
revolution six months hence will per-
haps displace him. The whirligig of

time moves swiftly in Venezuela if

you are an active politician. The
most recent success of the revolu-

tionists, mentioned in the cables last
week, is the capture of the town of
Barcelona, and the most striking
feature about the thing to us is the
large proportion of officers to men

that is among the list of killed. Eight
generals and 23 colonels on both
sides met their death in the fighting,
while only 167 men shared their fate

—a general or colonel to every five

men. Either officers are very plenti-
ful in these armies or they take
more risks than the men do. Both
presumptions are probably correct.

It is to the interest of the men in

power to do all they can to keep
there, and so they lend the weight of
their swords as well as their advice
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to their side. The revolutionary gene-
ral, having nothing with which to

purchase support but promises, freely
distributes commissions in his army,
the clear understanding being that

if a man is a colonel or a general now

he will occupy a correspondingly
high position when the revolution is

successful. Thus it comes to be very

much an officers* war. The rank and

file can scarcely be expected to take

so keen an interest in the proceed-
ings as their superiors, who have

most to gain. So they probably
leave as much of the fighting as they
conveniently can to the generals and

colonels. One clear effect of these

encounters is that it must dispose of

a large section of the ambitious folks

in the community, which should be

a distinct advantage in the way of
obtaining permanent peace. But that

does not seem to follow. At least
Venezuela has not succeeded in de-

stroying the elements of discord

within its borders, though it has

lately teen having revolutions at the

rate of one a quarter.

o o o o- o

The Lady Barber.
jyieinourne Has now got a dozen

lady barbers, and the union of ton-

sorial artists views with considerable

alarm this innovation, for not only
do the girls appear to be popular,
but they are dexterous with both

razor and scissors, and much cheaper
than the males. The latter have

good ground for fear. I can think of

no occupation except nursing for

which women are more cut out by
nature than barbering. Their taste,
their soft delicate touch, their quiet
ways, all fit them peculiarly for per-
forming those offices which now de-

volve almost entirely on the sterner

sex. Who is there that would not
hail their advent in the hair-dressing
saloon, where now we reluctantly de-

liver ourselves over to the rough-
handed, unfeeling, garrulous tormen-

tor, who scrapes our first skin off,
and asks us blandly, “How does the

razor feel?” There could be no risk

of such an ordeal at the hands of a

woman. The sex is too sensitive to

the feelings of others to be able to

give pain. In their delicate grasp
the razor would glide smoothly over

the most stubbly chin, and not bring
the blnsh of irritation to the most,

delicate cheek. Fancy the soothing
effect of being lathered by a soft, lit-

tle hand, or the thrill when two

taper fingers closed sweetly on your
nostrils. Generally we resent lo-
quacity in the barber, but whp woilld

not be shaved or have his hair trim-

med to the musical accompaniment
of a young female voice reciting the

gossip of the day? The male barber
bores you with his talk. The lady
barber never could. I can forsee that

if their employment became general
—and if once introduced it must be-
come general—beards would become

a thing of the past. The moustache

might remain, but only because of

the opportunity it afforded of having
its ends curled by the taper fingers
already referred to. Age would sacri-

fice its scanty locks for the pleasure
of having its head caressed by the ss.=

loon sirens. Callow youth would cul-

tivate a hirsute face more assiduous-

ly than ever, but only that it might
be the sooner meet for the razor.

Thus the high esteem in which the

barber’s profession was held in days
of old, and the popularity of his sa-

loon as a fashionable resort, would

be renewed. The latter would attract

men from the club anti the charms of

the bar, to which so many now fall

victims, would wane before the at-

tractions of the barber.

Picturesqueness and Dirt.

What is at the bottom of the anal-

ogy between picturesqueness and
dirt? Auckland is unquestionably
the most beautifully situated of New

Zealand cities, and if we believe in

Dr. Makgill’s health report she

must as certainly be the
dirtiest and, therefore, the

most unhealthy. Now, what is
the reason of this? It seems strange,
but it is undoubtedly true, that the

most beautiful cities of the world are

almost without exception the filth-
iest. Take Naples, for example.
“See Naples and die,” was for years

a dictum conveying gracefully the

opinion that you could in all the
world and in all your travels see no-

thing more lovely. But of late years
“See Naples and die” has borne the
more sinister meaning that to see

Naples you had to run such risks of
typhoid and other filth diseases that
if you remained to see you were in-

deed likely to die. Rio is, as far as

personal experience goes, the most

lovely and the most gorgeous place
in the world. And for stenches, in-

credible filth, and fever it is also ex-

tremely hard to beat. Go to Italy,
The villages, the townships and the
ancient cities are marvels of beauty,
and in point of smells they each

seem more ambitious than the other.
It is, I am told, the same with
Damascus, which from the distance

looks a city of gardens, but which

when you enter itreminds ofa famous

but unmentionable t<» ears polite,
circle in Dante’s “Inferno.” Now,
what is the bearing of the one on the

other? Are the residents of beauti-
ful places so wrapped up in admira-
tion of the beauties that surround

them that they cannot spare time to

be clean, and gradually become

oblivious of olefactory offences at

every hand? Or does part of the
beauty belong to dirt, and would be.

destroped if it were destroyed? Auck-

land is a city of gullies, and quaint
wooden buildings make these gullies
picturesque. If they were destroyed
would the gullies become common-

place and the city lose part of its

beauty? It must be confessed clean—<
perfectly clean—cities, are rarely
beautiful. Take, for instance, Ade-

laide, which always looks as if it had

come out of a bandbox, it is about as

uninteresting and ordinary looking a

large city as you would see in the

wide world. But I fear, even if dirt
and beauty are wedded, Auckland
will have to suffer a divorce and part
with the insanitary conditions to

which she has clung so long and so

fondly. The authorities are, as the

doctor says, incredibly ignorant of

what is required, but the people are

now awake at last,- they know what

they want, and they are determined

to have it. Good drainage, and good
pure water is now the universal cry,
and the old, insane idea of risking
death and disease rather than add

a penny to the rates is dead. Det us

hope for Auckland’s . sake it may
never be resurrected.

Here and There.

“There are three ways of sending
a meissage,’ eaid Mrs Harrison Lee to

an audience at Oamaru. “It may be

sent by telegraph, by telephone, or

by tell-a-woman.” And when the
laughter had subsided, the speaker
declared that the last method was

often the most effective.

A Wairarapa butcher lately receiv-

ed-'payment of an account from a

well-known Maori chief of £ 500 in

cash. The native man of coin ap-
pears to be keeping some hundreds

of his fellow-beings in food-stuffs at

Papawai, as, in addition, he lately
paid £2OO for groceries.

A vagrant, who was in the habit of

sleeping under a house at New Ply-

mouth, golt a severe fright the other

night. The landlord threw a bundle

of lighted craxfkers under the house.
The vagrant, aroused from his peace-

ful slumbers bv the detonation,
thought Mount Egmont had

our in eruption, and ran at lightning
speed tillhe foudn refuge in a hedge.

Sir Henry Moore Jackson, K.C.M.G.,
tue recently appointed Governor and

Comimander-in-Chief of Fiji, and His

Majesty’s High Commissioner for the

Western Pacific, in succession to Sir

George O’Brien, K.C.M.G., was expect-
ed to leave London some time early
in August en route for Fiji via Can-
ada. It is expected His Excellency
will arrive in the colony on or about

September 9 ner R.M.s. Miowera, due
on that date from Vancouver.

An invention that realises £5600, if

only in the fruit line, should be a

valuable one, and its utility should
be enquired into by those interested

ini the banana industry. A British

Columbia publication (the “Pro-

vince,” of June 23), states tlia-t “Chas.
A. Doud assigned the entire right in

his invention of a banana crate to
the Western Banana Crate Manufac-
turing Co. of La Crosse, Wis., on Ap-
ril 10, 1902, in consideration of

£5600; patent No. 691,845”.

The Kawera (Hawke’s Bay) natives
whose canoe was accorded first prize
in (the Coronation procession at Na-

pier, along with that of the Moteo
natives, have decided to take it on

an exhibition tour, commencing at
Palmerston North, and visitng Wel-

lington, New Plymouth, Wanganui
eno Auckland. The canoe is of an-

cient origin, but is in a capital state

of preservation, and on the tour it
will be shown as it appeared in the’
procession, with the Maoris attired
in their picturesque costumes.

The extraordinary flights which
have been known to be taken by
biov-knirds were referred to by Sir
James Hector at a meeting of the

Wellington Philosophical Society. The

speaker said blackbirds had been
met with in different parts of the
world at enormous distances from
land. He believed they were not im-

ported to New Zealand, but came

without invitation about 1860 or a

year or two earlier. They spread
immediately over the whole country,
and began devouring the fly that was’
killing the cabbage and turnip.

Where did Solomon obtain his gold?
This has been a Biblical problem for

many hundreds of years. Mr, M.
Cohen undertook to give a possible
solution -at the Feilding Poultry As-
sociation dinner on Wednesday.
Several of the speakers during the

evening had held forth as to the

ability of women in the poultry yard.
Taking up the theme, was it not pos-

sible. indeed highly probable, asked
Mr. Cohen, that Solomon had his

wives poultry-farming? That was
how he became so rich.

The secretary of the Captain Cook
memorial fund has received donations
from His Excellency the Governor
and Oaptain Alexander. Lord Ran-

furly writea: “It gives me great plea-
sure to see that there is a movement

to erect a memorial to Captain Cook.
If we wish bo inspire the living gen-

eration with admiration for the greati
and heroic deeds of the men of the

pust, we cannot afford to leave unno-

ticed the name of Captain Cook, of
whom every Englishman may justly
be proud.” A number of letters have

been received from members of Par-

liament warmly approving of the pro-

posal.

As an instance of the efficacy of birds

as destroyers of insect pests, Mr W. T.
L. Travers stated at the Philosophical
Society the other day that while a cer-

tain insect was found to lay 2000 eggs
in a year, a single tomtit was found to

eat 200,000 eggs in the same time. A

swallow devoured 543 insects in a day,
eggs and all.

Sir James Hector stated (says the
"Times”) during the debate on small

birds at the Philosophical Society last

week, that he believed birds attacked

fruit for the sake of the moisture it
contained. In Canterbury he had been

shown through an orchard where the

owner provided small troughs of water

for the birds, and he found that this

kept the birds away from the fruit.

The Duchess of Devonshire recently
acted as hostess to the Queen. The

dinner table was resplendent with
gold plate, orchids and pink roses,
flowers and palms decorating the long
corridors and principal rooms till the

great house looked like a fairy palace.
To choose guests to meet a Queen
must be something of an ordeal. Of

these guests there were thirty, Prin-
cess Victoria and Prince and Princess

Charles of Denmark being among
them. The Queen wore black span-

gled with gold, a rather different kind
of costume to what she generally
affects.

In all twenty-eight of the Electric
Tramway Company’s new cars have

now been erected, and are standing
at the depot, Ponsonby, in readiness
for use. Work power-house.
Lower Hobson-street, is progressing
satisfactory, and a start has been
made with the fitting in of the

six large boilers imported to supply
motive power to the dynamos. The

track-laying and overhead wire in-
stallation are also nearing comple-
tion.

At Mafeking the Coronation—origi-
nal date—was celebrated by the lay-
ing of the foundation stone of a

church to commemorate the siege.
The stone bears the following in-

scription:

TO THE GLORY OF GOD,
and in memory of those who died

during the siege of Mafeking,
October 13, 1899, and as an act of

thanksgiving for the relief of the
town May 17, 1900.

This stone was laid by Lieuten-
ant-Colonel C. B. Vyvyan, late
commandant, June 26, 1902.

The latest fashionable fad with
ladies at Home is the long gold-top-
ped stick.- It seems to have been in-

troduced by Miss Roosevelt, and was

in the beginning carried by those

ladies who led their little pet dogs
in the streets. It was found neces-

sary to have some weapon to keep
off inquisitive dog friends from their
pets when taking the air. To have
to drag a pet along by its ribbon,
and then lift it into protecting arms

when common, unwashed animals
came’ up to pass the time of day, was

found too inelegant a proceeding.
Now the grande belle just taps the

larrikin animals on the head with the

gold end of the stick. As a rule they
take the hint and attend to business
elsewhere. But cases have been

known where badly disposed dogs
would not go away, but have turned
round and worried the gold-headed
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You must not deal
lightly with these old
colds. You must get
rid of them just as

soon as possible. You

ist take something to

their hold,

yer’s
Cherry Pectoral
soothes irritable throats, heals inflamed
bronchial tubes, and quiets congestion
in the lungs. This is why it so quickly
controls these old coughs and pre-
vents pneumonia and consumption.

“ I was troubled with a very hard

cough which I could not get rid of.

When I read of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
I sent to Johannesburg and procured
a bottle. It completely cured me, and I

have many comrades here who have had
hard coughs cured in the same way.

’’

— Wv. Sessions, Company C, Second Royal
Berks. Reg., Nel's Spruit, Transvaal, S. Africa.

There are many substitutes and imi-

tations. Beware of them! Be sure

you get Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.

Two sizes. Large and small bottles.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer *Ce., Levell, Mass., U.S.A.

Clarke's B 11 Pills are warranted to cure

Gravel, Pains In the back, and all kindred
complaints. Free from Mercury. Established

upwards of #0 years. In boxes ts6d each, ofall
Chemists ana Patent Medicine Vendors

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

462 THE NEW ZEALAND GBAPHIO. Saturday, August S3, 190.



cane, or dealt out “rata** to the little
animal it was protecting. But, of
course, this is a Terr low-class dog,
like those who play in the Cathedral
grounds or get on to “other varie-

ties" benches at show time, and be-
have offensively, even when so hon-
oured.

,

Mr Felix Tanner, the inventor of

an improved air-ahip, haa built a mo-

del of a balloon which is controlled

by the same methods, but costing
only about one-sixth of the cost of
his principal air-ahip. He has con-

sidered that the money required to

fit out and construct his air-ship,
£2OOO, would be difficult to obtain

without some practical illustration
as to its utility, and has consequent-
ly made alterations, which reduce the
cost considerably, but serve the same

purpose, as far as the principle of his

methods is concerned. He claims

that a trial trip could be made from

Thames to Auckland, and the balloon
used as a captive, which would be a.

novelty in New Zealand. It could al-
so be brought to serve the purpose
of an advertising medium, and the

money so gained by its sale would go
towards constructing his ocean-tra-

velling air-ship, to cost £2OOO, and es-

timated to do the trip to Australia in
24 hours.—(Waihi correspondent.)

News from Niue (Savage Island)
goes to show that there is a good
deal of dissatisfaction amongst the
traders and natives at the Customs
duties which have been imposed
there, as the result of the incorpora-
tion of the island within New Zea-
land’s boundaries. The duty on to-

bacco, one of the largest items of

consumption, which formerly reached

Niue free out of bond in Auckland, is

3/6 per lb, which is greatly worrying
the Savage Islanders, and the en-

hanced price is expected to consider-
ably restrict the trade.

The Demerrara “Daily Chronicle”
of June 4th last reports the death at

Plaisance of “Old Mother Asher
John,” at the age of 124 years. With-

in the last year of her life she was to
be seen going regularly to her farm,
and was only confined to her house

for six weeks prior to her death. The

old lady never even had necessity to

wear spectacles. Owing to her long
life she had to mourn the death of

nine children, 34 grandchildren, and
40 great-grandchildren.

A very large turtle, brought by the

Moura from Fiji, was sold at an auc-

tion room in Wellington last week.

The turtle was purchased by a syndi-
cate of Chinamen. Because its shell

had been broken the tender-hearted

purchasers felt such sympathy for
the turtle that they gave it liberty
by dropping it into the harbour, with

the observation from the head of the

syndicate, “Him have hard luck!” A

European, who “hated to see a good
thing go to waste,” offered the China-

men an advance upon the price paid
for the turtle, but the offer was re-

fused. *

A fine, bright, black-eyed, ruddy-
cheeked Irish girl is housemaid at a

banker’s residence. Bast week a for-

eign hawker called, trying to sell

certain wares, and, after knocking at

the front door, he demanded to see

“de laity of de hlouse.” “Out of this,
ye monkey-faced divil,” said the girl.
“Sure we are all ladies here, an’ if it’s
the mistress ye want to see, have

the manners to ask for her,” and she

Blammed the door in his face.

The “Cork Examiner” of June 13

states: “At noon yesterday a very in-

teresting ceremony took place in the

Exhibition Grounds, when the Right
Hon. the Mayor was made the reci-

pient of a very valuable presentation
for the citizens of Cork by the Rev.

W. H. Mahoney, on behalf of Mr J. J.

O’Brien, of the well-known firm of

Leyland and O’Brien, timber mer-
chants, Auckland, New Zealand. The

presentation consists of a number of

specimens of New Zealand gum, tim-
ber, polished gum, gold and silver

quartz, birds, etc., as well as several

interesting Maori curios and illustra-

tions of the flora and different phases
of life in that distant country. The

timber produced in New Zealand is,
perhaps, the finest in the world, and

the specimens which now hang artis-

tically arranged around the walls of
the pavilion should prove of the great-
est possible interest." The “Ctork
Examiner” devotes a good deal of

space describing the various items of

Mr Leyland's gift, and, after a few
words referring to the business abil-

ity of the donor, records the fact that
the Lord Mayor returned thanks on

behalf of the citizens for the collec-

tion, which would be valued by the

citizens, not only while the exhibi-
tion lasted, but for all future time.”

Last week a public meeting was

held at H.lwera (Taranaki) to devise

means of putting a stop to the iarri-
kinism which has been prevalent
there of late. The Mayor (Mr. Rob-

bins) said the state of things was

scandalous, and it was time some-

thing was done to have a stop put to

the damage to property done by the
hoodlums Many complaints were

made by speakers, and it was resolved
“That, whereas the citizens have

been disturbed and property destroy-
ed of late, it is resolved that the Gov-

ernment be strongly urged to provide
extra police protection by appointing
a police officer for all-night duty.”

Jk>e, the groom at a country hotel,
is a hard case, and is largely depend-
ent on tips for a living. He is, how-

ever, most attentive to any animals

placed in his charge, savs “Woom-

era.” A lawyer from a neighbouring
town, who acts on the precept that

it is more blessed to receive than to

give, spent a night at the hotel, and

committed a pair of horses to Joe’s

care, one of which had a long and
badly-matted tail. Joe milled and

combed it carefully, and expected a

good tip, as the animal’s apnearance
was much improved. But next morn-

ing the lawyer cursed him for ruin-

ing the appearance of his horse.

“Fancy the variegated dog bluffing
like that to avoid sriving a tip,” said
Joe. “But, Lord, wouldn’t he curse

if he knew I got 21b of hair out of

that tail, and have sold vt to the
saddler for three bob. I have got the

best of it after all.”

The valuable paper read before the

Auckland Institute by Professor Se-

gar, M.A., on the recent statistics of

insanity, cancer and phthisis in New

Zealand, has been issued as a leaflet
from the Transactions of the New

Zealand Institute. The chief points
brought out by the professor, it will
be remembered, were that when the

changes in age-distribution of the

population are taken into account,
the supposed increase in the liability
to insanity is a myth—in fact, that

there has been an actual falling-off
in the occurrence of this deplorable
malady. This is also true of phthisis,
which shows a substantial decrease.

The deaths from cancer have un-

doubtedly decreased, but not to the
extent which might be supposed from

an examination of the percentages in

proportion to the population, with-
out reference to the larger percentage
of people now in the colony than
there were a few years back, at the
periods of life within which there is
a special susceptibility to this dis-

ease. The writer also concurs with
the Registrar-General of England
in the opinion that part of the in-

crease is due to improved diagnosis.

It was at a certain church meeting,
and the good Bishop was calling for

reports. He had a rather stern,
sharp manner, which sometimes

jarred a little on the nerves of the
more timid. By-and-bye he came to
Brother 8., a lay delegate.

“Brother B„ what is the spiritual
condition of your church?” demanded

the Bishop, briskly.
“I consider it good,” said the

brother.

“What makes you think it is good?"
went on the Bishop.

“Well, the people are religious.
That’s what makes me think so.”

“What do you call religious? Do

they have family prayer?"
“Some of them do and some do

not.”
“Do you mean to say that n man

may be n Christian, and not hold fam-

ily prayer?”

“Yes, sir; I think so."
“Do you hold family prayer?"
“Yea, air,” returned the brother,

quietly.
“And yet you think a man may be

a Christian and not hold family
prayer?”

“I have a brother who is a better

man than I am who does not hold

family prayer.”
“What makes you think he is a bet-

ter min than you are?”

“Everybody says so, and I know he

is."

“Why does not your brother, if he

is such a good man; hold family

prayer?” thundered the Bishop.
“He tas no family,” meekly an-

swered the brother.

A peculiar case came before Mr

S. E. McCarthy, 8.M., Invercargill,

WilliamSim, Underwood, being charg-

ed with cruelty towards a son five

years of age, whom, it was alleged,

he had tied up in a sack as punish-
ment for misbehaviour. Sub-Inspector

Green conducted the prosecution, and

explained the facts, and called the

boy, who said his father sometimes

punished him with a strap, and on

other occasions tied him in a sack,

and hung him up to the rafters in

the coal-house. He' had been pun-
ished in this manner a number of

times, and his knees particularly suf-

fered. In reply to Mr Stout, the boy

said he was very fond of his father,
who was kind to him. The cause of

his father punishing him. in the way
mentioned was that he quarrelled
with his sister, whom he struck. He

and his sisters were accustomed to

playing with the sack and putting one

another into it. Evidence was given
in support of the boy’s story.

Mounted Constable Emerson said

that the father had admitted to him

having tied the boy in the sack about

half a dozen times to punish him, and

leaving him in it for half an hour or

an hour.

Dr. Hendry said the form of pun-
ishment alleged should not be applied
by parents. The boy would be able
to move to a certain extent in the

sack, but some part of his body would

be bent. If he were hung up there
would be great pain in the knees, as

all the weight would be there. Pro-

bably there would be a difficulty in

breathing, but this would depend on

the character of the sack.

Defendant said he had put the boy
into the sack three times in two

years. The boy was, on occasions,

very wayward and hardy, and had to

be firmly dealt with. He denied

ever having tied him to the rafters,
though he had threatened to do so.

H. S. Bell, manager of Underwood

Factory, and Rev. W. White gave evi-

dence, stating that defendant bore a

good character, and the latter said

that, from his observations during
visits to the house, he had found him

an indulgent father. Other evidence

was called with a view to showing
that the father rather erred on the

side of leniency.

The Magistrate said there was no

proof that the offence had been com-

mitted within the laat six mouths, and
that would have to be shown before
the charge could be establiahed. La

dismissing the information he did not
wish to say that he considered it pro-

per for a boy to be tied up in a sack
as punishment, and it waa cruelty to
leave him in that position for an hour.
The evidence of the boy was abso-
lutely unreliable, as he contradicted
himself, but there was the father’s
admission to the constable that he
kept the boy tied up for an hour, and
he had no hesitation in saying this
was cruelty.

A gentleman, who is a great fowl
fancier, was showing some visitors a

pen of beautiful silver-feathered
fowls he had recently imported from
Austria, and when about leaving the
poultry run, pointed to a small brown
hen, saying, “That little thing hatch-
ed and reared that great fellow," in-
dicating a remarkably large gander.
The little brown hen, he explained,
had shown great pride in her gos-
ling, parading him before the less

fortunate hens with broods of chick-

ens, with the air of a mother who had

gone one better than any of them.
Every time the gosling enjoyed a

swim in the duck-pond his little
mother walked round and round un-
til he had had enough of it. Each
evening she trotted him off into the
corner of the stable where her nest
had been, and when he grew too big
to fit in under her wings she would

hop on his back and spread her wings
over him as in his gosling days. One

evening the 14-year-old son of the

house thought to have some fun, and

gave the young gander some sponge
cake soaked in brandy. That the

gander enjoyed the dainty goes with-
out saying, but he became so dis-
gracefully intoxicated that when his
little brown mother came to take him
to bed he waddled very unsteadily be-
side her, uttering a maudlin sort of

cackle; then fell down and was un-

able to rise. This was more than the

little brown hen could stand. She
fled to the henhouse, resumed her
seat on the perch, and after that
night never again took any notice of

her disgraceful son.

A young boy, who is being edu-

cated at a certain Boys’ High School
somewhere near, was recently intro-
duced by his teacher to the “ditto”

mark, whose labour-saving possibili-
ties appealed to his fancy. His next
letter to his father ran as follows:

Dear Father,
I hope you are well.

„ ~
Mother is

~

~ „ Nellie ~ ~

„ „
Dick

„ „

„ „
Grannie

„ „

I wish you were here with me.

~ ~
Mother was „ ~ ~

~ ~
Nellie

~ ~ „ ~

„ „
Dick

„•»»».

„ „
Grannie

„ „ .. „

„ „ you would send me 10/.
Your affectionate son,

JIM —.
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What are we going to call the

greatest singer of our day when she

is here (writes “Boyet” of the “Aus-

tralasian”)? I don’t like the term

“Diva.” To me it always brings to

mind a figure in a frilled bathing
dress standing on the edge
of a spring board, With the

green waves bobbing up and

down, waiting to take her in their
arms. “Our Nellie” won’t do, as there

is one “Our Nellie” already in the

field nt the Princess’s Theatre, and

she Would be certain to object to in-

fringement of copyright. Besides, it

seems too familiar for a songstress
who has four cabins knocked into

one, and with diamonds almost as big
as decanter stoppers. “Madame
Melba” is altogether too cc.ld and

formal in the country where we knew
her in short frocks, in her school

days, and in days when she put her

hair up and lengthened her dresses,
when such an event as singing before

all the crowned heads of Europe and
the East was not ever dreamt of. But

after all, what does it matter how we

address her. Only I do hope she will
not sing all high-class music; 1 mean

those long compositions you can cut

off in lengths, which the gentlemen
with long hair, frenzied eye, and no

neckties go into raptures over be-

tween refreshment times. I want to
hear her sing one or two simple bal-

lads. Perhaps she may do this when
she “rests” at Cup time in that, up to

now, eminently demure home at
Toorak.

Surely t lie brightest of all the Coro-

nation remembrances will be Queen
Alexandra’s tea party and souvenir

brooch t0.10,000 London maids-of-all-
work. Those' who know the general
domestics of the great city will be

able to realise all that tea and

brooch means. Take down your “Old
Curiosity Shop,” and look at H. K.

Browne’s drawing of that hard-

worked. faithful, little morsel, “The
Marchioness,” whose bits of orange
peek steeped in water, if you be-
lieved very hard, tasted like wine.
Think of that imaginative little crea-
ture sitting down to a partv with un-
limited cake and tea (no Sally Brass
at hand to deal it out), and. wearing
a gold brooeh. the gift, fo her of the
Queen of England. Then you can

faintly picture the supreme bliss Her
Majesty’s treat, will be to thos-
-10,000 maids-of-all-work, whose drab
and dismal lives are unrelieved by a

single ray of hope or sunshine.

As a rule, New Zealanders are not
great rovers of the world, but there
are exceptions. Mr J. Northev, eld-
est son of Mr John Northey. West-
ern Spit, Napier, has returner! home
alter seventeen years’ wanderings bv
land and sea. Sailor, soldier, en°iii-
eer or fireman, carpenter, farmer”

or
miner, like a true New Zealander, ie
adapted himself to the environment,
and took a hand in what offered. He
was (says the Hawke’s Bay “Herald”)
engaged all through the Chinese-
Japanese war, and spent many years
m the United States, which he deems
the greatest and finest country on
earth. Most of his time was spent
in the West, and he never had any
difficulty over employment, which
was ever abundant, with ample pay.
tie had heard iof the reverse side as
common in the Eastern eities, but
had never experienced it. He served
in the Canadian Mounted Police in
the Nor'-west, and spent a couple of
years at Klondike, where the ther-
mometer remains for months at a
stretch forty degrees below zero.
Asked how he liked it. he said they
bore it with ease, being well clad,
and the cold, though great, being
dry, was nmt oppressive. But when
it blew a blizzard, then it was well to
seek shelter. He spent some time in
Vancouver, which he says is ’mak-
ing wonderful progress; and saw the
city of Seattle shoot ahead like a

comet. “Have yon seen any land as

lovely ns this in ynnr roaming?” he
wns asked. "Well, honestly,” lie
said, “I don’t think I have.”

A correspondent, signing himself
"Office Boy.” writes complaining of
the insufficiency of gum on nearly nil
the stamps now issued by the Postal

Department, fie wants to know whe-

ther the supply has run out. or whe-
ther the shortage of money has

necessitated cheeseparing even in
this direction. He is quite right; the
stamps now supplied are very badly
gummed, and it is little use taking a

supply with you unless you also carry
a small bottle of paste and a brush

in your waistcoat pocket, and that is

not always convenient.

In the Commercial Club ease, Inver-
cargill, in which the manager was

charged with exposing for sale and

selling liquor without a license, the

secretary of the club stated that the

liquor supplied was only to members
and guests. There was a sign out-
side bearing the words, “Members
only.” Money received for drink was

kept separate, and one month’s re-

ceipts were used to pay for the fol-

lowing month’s supply of refresh-

ments. The takings at the bar for
the year amounted to £287. The
club had been in existence since 1894.

There was 33 per cent, profit on what

was obtained for the liquor from

members above what was paid by the

steward for it to the merchant. A
member had no right to take liquor
unknown to the steward. The club

had applied for a charter with the

object of having the right to sell

liquor tc non-members accompanying
members. Drink was supplied to

members, not sold, and guests were

not allowed to “shout”; that would

be a breach of the rules of the club.
The proceeds from the bar included

money taken for cigars. It would be

necessary to pay half a crown a drink

before the bar would pay the ex-

penses of the club, which totalled

£4OO. The profits of the bar went

to pay the wages of the boy who as-

sisted the steward. Decision was re-

served, the Magistrate saying the

question was whether the New Zea-

land law was the same as the English,
which permitted such sales.

Some people are quite prepared to

swear that they never have at any

time thrown down a lighted match

(says the “Wanganui Chronicle.”) In

the course of an enquiry into the

cause of a recent fire, the captain of

the fire brigade stated that some

time ago a business man whose shop
had been burned down on the previ-
ous evening was in his (the captain’s)
shop, speaking about the fire. “Are

you sure you did not drop a lighted
match?” asked the captain. “No,”
replied the man, “I am always most

particular to see that a match is

’out’ before I throw it away.” As
he was speaking he lit his pipe and

threw (down the match. It was

alight, and as it fell on a heap of

shavings it, of course, caused a fire.

The captain noticed the fire, but al-

lowed it to blaze up, and then <mi<

ly asked: “You were most.careful on

that occasion, I suppose?” In face

of the evidence, it is needless to give
the answer.

A lady deputationist at the Pahia-

tua County Council, informed the

members that she could do the

road work better than the surface-

man employed, and “she had told
him so.” She had also informed her

husband that no more rates would

be paid until the road was put in re-

pair. She told the Council (says the

“Pabiatua Herald”) that they alt

looked like rich men, but the poor

paid rates as well as the rieh sheep
farmer, and they should receive the

same attention. “I might be a sheep
farmer myself some day,” she added,
but she was advised by a councillor

to stick to dairying, amidst a burst

of laughter.

Early one morning last week a

fowl stealer visited the residence of
Mr Edward Abrahams, bookmaker.
Sydney, and experienced an exceed-

ingly warm and totally unlooked-for
reception. It appears that Mr Ab-

rahams, having some valuable birds,
always kept the fowl-house locked

at night, and a spring-gun
set inside the door. sk> that
in case any intruder should
attempt to force an entrance the

gun would go off and arouse the in-

mates. About three o’clock this

morning Patrick Hall, the coachman,
was awakened by hearing loud
screams in the direction of the fowl-
house, and on proceeding there found
the door open and that the lock had

been forced off by the thief, who had

evidently received the contents of

the gun about the legs, as marks of
blood were visible bn the fence,
where he had afterwards managed
to scramble over.

A sail feature of the Mount Kem-

bla disaster is the frequency with

which the same names recur, show-

ing that in many instances families

have lost two or three members and

the same women mourn husbands,
sons and brothers. The influence of

a disaster of such proportions upon
a district like that of Mount Kembla

is not realised by city readers, no

matter how vivid the descriptions
supplied by the newspapers. There

will be very few families within a

considerable distance of the rained

mine who have not lost a father or

a son, and almost the whole of the

women are widows. Such a blow

stuns and stupefies, and the bereaved

themselves fail to comprehend the

magnitude of the disaster. The min-

ers who survived have shown fine

heroism, so usual in the circum-

stances, that the public gives little
attention to acts of valour, which if

performed upon the field of battle

would win the hero almost world-

wide glory. Miners themselves
think even less of these actions than

the public. I once saw a man drag-
ged from under broken timbers in a

drive in a Tasmanian mine, and al-

though the rescuer had run deadly
risk in relieving- his mate, in less

than a quarter of an hour the two

were quarrelling desperately over a

pipe of tobacco, exactly as if nothing
out of the ordinary had happened.

Comedy even finds its way into the

most desperate disasters (says a Syd-
ney paper), and while the horrors of

a previous colliery catastrophe no

longer provoke a shudder in the dis-

trict, the men still laugh over the

story of Sirs Hegan, the wife of one

of the men entombed. This woman

had been wailing at the pit’s month

with a number of wives and mothers

for nearly thirty hours. The

scene about the shaft was pitiable;
women sat on the timbers rocking
their bodies, moaning and praying,
and Mrs Hegan was conspicuous
amongst Ihem. and one of the most

deeply affected. Two children clung
to her skirt, and her continual cry
was, “He’s killed! He’s killed! I

know he’s killed!” The woman was

distracted and drenched with her
own tears. Then came the news that

ten men had been liberated. They
were coming up. The women clust-

ered about the shaft, silent at last,
watching with strained eyes as the

rope darted upwards. The first man

to step to the surface was Hegan.
His wife darted at him, clutched him
by the shoulders, and shaking him
fiercely, cried, “Oh. Tim Hegan, you
wretch, you wretch! How dar’ ye

keep me all this time without a

wor’rd ?”

Meat is so dear in Sydney now that

housekeepers put on a worried look
when the weekly butcher’s bill comes

in (writes "Rex”). Rabbit men and

fish vendors are making a harvest.
Children at boarding-schools com-

plain of too much “rabbit”—rabbit
curried, stewed, baked, fricasseed,
etc. Apropos of the high price of

meat, "Woomera.” of the “Austra-
lasian,” says: “Once when a friend

asked you to drop in and have a chop
with him some evening you were not

disheartened, because the chop was

merely a conventional phrase, and

there were always extras. Now, with

sheep at about 40/ a head in the Mel-

bourne market, you are anxious to

take him literally, but there’s no such

luck. He still offers you turkey,
whitebait, turtle soup, schnapper—-
anything and everything in the most

comprehensive menu, excepting al-

ways—a chop. As for steak—well, a

man can but do his best, and what’s
the use ot striving after the unattain- ,
able.

Robert Joseph Smith, a prisoner,
who about the middle of last month
was sentenced in South Gippsland to

four months’ imprisonment and a fine

of ten pounds, was released from

custody last week by order of the

Governor, who acted on the recom-

mendation of the Solicitor-General.

The sentence was respited and the

fine remitted in recognition of the
heroic aid rendered by Smith to Con-

stable Rankin on the 15th July, when

that constable was escorting him
(Smith) and a lunatic to Melbourne.

It will be remembered that while
travelling on the train to Melbourne

the lunatic made an effort to jump
out of the window. Constable Rank-

in held on to the madman’s legs and

was assisted by Mr McCartin, J.P.,
who was in the same compartment.
The efforts of both would have been

unavailing but for the way in which

Smith held on manfully to the door
and resisted all the attempts made

by the lunatic fo open it. The thril-
ling experience was made still more

sensational by the fact that but for
the presence of mind of some railway
men working on the line in signalling
to have the train stopped the

lunatic’s head Would have been
smashed against a post that was

standing a little ahead. Mr McCar-

tin, J.P., at the time expressed regret
that he could not recall Smith’s sent-

ence, he being the magistrate who
had passed it. Constable Rankin
made a report, to the Chief Commis-
sioner of Police, who made repre-
sentations to the Chief Secretary.
Mr Murray in turn recommended the
Solicitor-General to take action,
which he did, with the result set out
above.

Champagne flowed free nt the

House of Commons during the two

days after the postponement of the

Coronation, says an “Express” just
to hand, every member being allowed
to dine and lunch for nothing on the
food and drinks that were ordered
for the Coronation. An attempt was

made to sell some of the provisions
by auction, but M.’s.P. are not fond
of carrying parcels, and preferred
that the food that was over should go
to the hospitals. Seine seven

hundred pounds worth was ac-

cordingly given away, but much still

remained. Several members, how-

ever, demeaned themselves so far as

to take home parcels of salmAn at 4d

a pound. The lucky members who

had not taken or paid for their lunch

tickets have scored heavily, no dis-

crimination being made in qerving
free meals and drinks in the mem-

bers’ dining-room.

Victor Trumper, the big batting
success of the present Australian

eleven, is wanted at home, and “in-
ducements” are being offered to pre-
vail upon him to become an English
cricketer. This is one way of retain-

ing the balance of power. If England
buys up Australia’s best man, Austra-

lia cannot expect to retain those

ashes, and must presently go down
like the eagle that found the mortal

arrow barbed with his own feather.

However, Captain Darling has trump-
ed this trick, and gone one better,
with a view to retaining Trumpet’s
services for Australia, says an Aus-

tralian paper. Perhaps the day may
come when cricketers will appear on

the list, below frozen mutton and

above tallow and hides, as one of the

most important articles of our export
trade; but at present we have as

much as we can do to supply our own

needs. The attempt to secure Trum-

per is resented in Australian hearts

as a bit of smart practice, and an at-

tempt tc take an unfair advantage,
and no doubt it has been stigmatised
from one end of the Australia to an-

other be, a trumpery trick.

THE best
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,
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Z
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Turf

GossipBy

WHALEBONE.

TURF FIXTURES.

September 3, 4—South Canterbury J.C.

September 4. s—Marton J.C.
September IS, 19—Rang!tike! R.C.

September 20, 24, 27—Avondale J.C.
September 25, 26—Geraldine R.C.
October 2, 3—Wanganui J.C.
October 8, 9—Hawke's Bay J.C.
Octcl er S. 9—Otaki Maori R.C.
October 8, 11—Dunedin J.C.

October 14, 15—Napier,Park R.C.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

*‘E.J.B.”—Coronet paid £9 2, when he won
the Summer Cup.

•'Sport,” Auckland.—We cannot give the
exact height of The Guard, but he Is
very little, if anything, short of 16

hands in his shoes.

® © (•

TURF NOTES.

North Island horses have won eight out

of thirteen N.Z. Grand National Hurdle
Races.

It Is quite on the cards that the owner
of Austerlitz and Sentinel will shortly re-
tire from racing.

Achilles, by many allowed to be the best
two-year-old of last season, is said to be

suffering from cracked heels.

Blue Cap, a recent winner at Caulfield,
in M. Carmody’s stable, started at the

nice price of 12 to 1.

There are upwards of 100 horses work-

ing regularly at Ellerslie, exclusive of

ponies and a number of casual visitors,
which include hunters.

Mr Henry Redwood, ‘ the father of the

New Zealand turf,” was present at the
New Zealand Grand National Meeting.

The Cambria Park sires Cyrenian,
Brigadier and Eton are advertised to be

at theservice of breeders this season.

Mr Donald McKinnon intends sending
Dreamland, Plkau, Rapid and Senga to

the Cambria Park sire Cyrenian this sea-
son.

The Papakura stud master, Mr W.

Walters, advertises the terms upon which

the imported St. Simon horse Soult will
be at the services of breeders this season.

Alba. Rose is the name Mrs Lennard
has claimed for her Seaton Delava1-
Vieux Rose two-year-old filly, full sister
to Vai Rosa; and Idasa is the name the

two-year-old full sister to Idas is to be

known by.

Slow Tom and Hurricane, the first and
second in the First Hunters’ Hurdle Race

decided at Riccarton. were the first

two to finish in the Hunters' Flat Race
at the Amberley meeting on July 31st, but

in the opposite order.

T. Taylor, who nearly a fortnight ago
met with an accident while riding work

at Ellerslie, haying had one of his feet
crushed, is not yet able to resume work,
indeed, has been confined to his home
ever since.

One’wa has been struck out of his spring
and. summer engagements, having grown so

big that it was considered by Messrs Na-
than not a wise policy to ask him to race

so early. This I surmised would be the case
when the colt was first taken in hand.

Nonette is very fresh and inclined to

play while working on the tan in company
with Formula at Ellerslie of a morning.
When his trainer gets back from Christ-
church he will ask the chestnut to do a

hit more hard graft to get him ready for

the New Zealand Cup, which is rapidly
drawing nearer.

Waiwhera. the winner of the Winter
Cup at Riccarton last week, in the lar-

gest field that has facedthe starter there,
is a daughter of Quilt and Walkaha, by

Torpedo from Cascade, by Sledmere from

Waterwitch (dam of Natator), by Bay

Cambden, dam Mermaid, dam of Lurline.

a mare whose superior has seldom been

seen in this colony.

On August 9th, atPapakura, the Blair-

gowrie—Muskerina mare Lady Musket
foaled a colt to Soult, and visits him

again. Mr Bradley has retired Volee,
and is sending that mare to Soult; and
Mr Roulston’s mares Winnie (dam of

Record Reign) and Pretoria (by Cuiras-

sier—Winnie) visit the same sire.

Colonel Shilinski, at the first time of

asking and under a big impost- for a be-

ginner, viz., 13.2, won the Caulfield Grand

National Steeplechase. He is evidently a

first-class horse. His sire, the Norden-
taldt and Frailty horse Zalinskl, may now

be given still greater patronage at the
stud.

Shellback was picked up cheaply enough
at the dispersal sale of Major George’s
stud in January last, on account of Mr

S. H. Gollan, by Mr De Pelechet- This

gelding is big enough and shapely enough
to. make a good fencer, and he ran the

mile in the last Great Northern Guineas,

won by Nouctte, in Im 45£s.

The Avondale Jockey have received very
satisfactory nominations for their Spring
Meeting. The entry is, however, notice-
able fur the almost entire absence of for-

eign horses, The Shannon and Durable be-

ing the only pair entered from outside the

Auckland province. Nonette, Bluejacket,
Beddington, lugaiander. Scotty. Rosel la.
Mars, Tresham, and Formula are some of
those whose names appear in the list. The

handicaps are due on Wednesday.

It was generally supposed that Cava-

Hero would run a good race in the New

Zealand Grand National Hurdle Race.
What put him out of favour was evi-

dently the poor display he made on the

Saturday preceding the.race when school-

ing with Haydn. The news was not tele-

graphed, that day being Coronation Day.

Haydn shaped well, but Cavallero was

nearly down three times during the gal-
lop, according to the local reports of the

morning’s work.

Tresham won the N.Z. Grand National
Hurdle Race by eight lengths, a record so
far as the number of lengths is concerned,
but not as regards time, which' was the

same as Haydn put up last year. It will
bo many a year before Record Reign’s per-

formance is equalled. Tn the first, place,
the horse that is capable of doing such a
feat is very hard to find, and when found
would want the day and the course made
to order. I have before to-day pointed
out. Record Reign’s achievement, running
two miles over hurdles, carrying 12.12, In

3.46 \-2, has never been equalled in all re-

spects in the Ol racing. There

have been faster races in America on dirt
tracks, but not with the. weight up.

According to the Sydney “Referee,”

betting has livened’ up on the coming

spring events. Horses that have been

be.eked for most money for the Epsom

Handicap are Myall, Footbolt, Ibex,Skein

Dhu. Abington, and Bon Voyage. The

last-named came into the market on sth

August. He is in J. Scobic’s stable at

Caulfield. Myall is said to have been

supported for about <£6600. For the Me-

tropolitan Handicap Australian Colours,

Patronage, The Persian, Sir Leonard, The

Idler, Palmer, Horace, and Cyanide have

been backed, and about £4OOO was taken

about The Idler, who may be a bad one

to beat. He was sent over here as a like-
ly horse to win the Caulfield Cup.

The New Zealand Turf Register for the

racing season of 1901-2, which ended on

the 31st July, has come to hand. This

makes the twelfth issued by the proprie-
tors of the Christchurch Press Co., and
it is got up in the same convenient style

as its predecessors. Each successive year

renders it necessary to increase the mat-

ter in this valuable work of reference, and

the hist contains a greater amount of

information than any published hitherto,
while the cost remains at the reasonable

sum of 10/6. There are 295 pages dealing
with reports of race and trotting meet-

ings. 38 with past leading events. with

the nominations for coming classic races,

while sales of bloodstock, the rules of

racing, registration of colours, lists of

winning sires, horses and owners, find a

place therein.

I lie time registered la the New Zealand
Grand National 'his year was 12sec slow-
er than that made last year by Gobo,
who holds the record, viz., 7 16 l-ssec—-

that is, sliue thersnj vsas run over about
three and a half The time com-

pares with the next b?st achievements;
those of Dummy, 7.255ec; The Guard, 7.25

1-5; Mutiny, 7.26 and 7.28; Levanter, 7.2S
3-5, being singularly close, showing that

the race has invariably been run at a

sound pace. In 1899, when Blackberry

won, the time was 7.40 4 5 When the dis-
tance was about four miles, Ahua ran

the distance in 7.425ec, and that perform-
ance from the time point of view shows
the fastest average rate of speed.

It was thought that Huku, on account

of a disinclination to do schooling work
required of him, would not go the course

in the N.Z. Grand National, but he did
and finished sixth, we arc told, and it is

possible might have sun much better had
he not been so frequently asked to jump
the country. Some horses get soured and

stale by the amount of racing and school-

ing they are asked to perform, but a good

horse will almost invariably show the

generous side of hia nature when tho col-

ours are up. Huku this time last year
started jumping hurdles, and proved in-

different to schooling, but won the first

seven hurdle races he competed in, In-

cluding one dead heat. He won nine

races during the year out of 22 starts,
and has been racing four seasons. La3t

seasonhe started 23 times.

The enormous prices paid for blood

stock in England are a subject of frequent
comment. The following axe some high

price sales supplied on the authority of

Mr E. Somerville Tattersail, the present
head of the great firm of that name, in
London, to an exchange:—Flylng_ Fox,
37.500g5; Ormonde. 30.000gs; Medtiler, 14,-
500gs; La Fleche, IZ.tiOOgs; Isonomy, 9Uoogs;

Busybody, 8800gs; Galopin, 8000gs; None

the Wiser, 7200g5; Hampton. 7200g5. And

the following prices for yearlings: Sceptre

lO.OOOgs; Cupbearer. 9100gs; Childwick.

6000gs; colt by Orme-Vamplre. 5700g5; colt
by Orme-Gauntlet, 5600g5; colt by Orme-

Serpentine, AOOOgs; colt by Trenton-Sandl-
way, 55C0gs. As an instance of tho chances

taken by purchasers at high prices. It

may be mentioned that the Consolation
scramble of lOOsovs at the York spring
meeting was won by Bonnie Scotland (by

Ayrshire-Formosa), a colt which cost

£5009 as a two year old.

At the conferenceof racing clubs a rul-

ing was asked for by the Grey mouth

Racing Club as to whether inconsistent

running constituted a question of fact?

The following Is a copy of the ruling, us

sent out in a memorandum from the

Chairman (Sir George Clifford) to the rac-

ing clubs, indicating the effect of pro-

ceedings of the conference: “Question of

in relation to appeals. The judges
must accept the opinion judicially stated
of stewards as to questions of fact. A

‘question of fact’ is to bo construed lite-

rally. e.g., short weight, a jostle, a deli-

berate pull, would bo questions of fact.

On the other hand, inconsistent running
not marked by obvious pulling is a mat-

ter of opinion, and a charge on that

ground requires confirmation from sur-

rounding circumstances, such as money

consideration involved, the character of

the parties, the characteristics of the

horse, and any other special elements In
the case.” This should make it clear to
stewards of clubs how to act.

There has been really no business doing
over the New Zealand Cup during the week
locally. Nonette Is still in as much favour

as ever. Siege Gun ran just welt enough
in the Winter Cup on the opening day of

the N.Z. Grand National Meeting to cause

his friends not to desert him, but the han-

dicapper. having seen him properly extend-
ed in that race, called upon Scotty, a geld-

ing of the same age, to give him 191 b In a

six fuiiong race, and generally through
other horses engaged his form was not

highly assessed. Eleven weeks hence may

make i. lot of difference to Siege Gun, but
if it does not that colt’s Cup prospects

would not be worth further consideration.

Siege Gun is still quoted at 8 to 1.

Titoki, by Puri rI from Brown Leaf, who

at the Wellington meeting won a six

furlong race, and returned investors the
nice dividend of £l9 15/, started seven

times last season, and was off the scene

altogether the year before, and as he only
won one race during the season of 1899-0

he had begun to be looked upon as a

back number. That there is still plenty of

vitality about this gelding, who is now in
his eleventh year, and has been racing
since he turned three years old, the form

he showed on the second day of the N.Z.
Grand National meeting proves conclusi-
vely. The handicappers have treated him

more considerately recently than they
were wont to do. Tltoki’s dam and the
dam of Advance were half sisters.

With so many Auckland horses engaged
at the New Zealand Grand National
Meeting and in the chief events decided

on the first day, it cannot be wondered at

that the luterest taken In that fixture was

unusually large here, nor that much spe-
culation should have been indulged in.

Seldom has there been more belting le-
er. 11$ than took place over the leading
race, the big cross-country event of the

year, styled the New Zealand Grand Na-
tional Steeplechase, and doubtless a much

greater sum would have found its way

to the secretary of the Canterbury Jockey
dub for investment from Auckland ami

other parts of the North Island had the

telegraph wires been working more satis-
factorily during the day preceding. The

Coronation festivities in a great measure

interfered with the receipt of news from
the racecourse side of the final gallops,
and left many intending investors in a

quandary. The attendancehas been re-
ferred to as a very large one, but specu-

lation on the course showed a falling-off
as compared with cae first day of last

se.ir, for which the presence o? a large
numbisr of bookmakers is held to have
been the cause. This is a matter of opin-

ion, but here in Auckland, at the North

New Zealand Grand National Meeting,
the presence of bookmakers is by many

believed to bo of material assistance.
However, the bookmakers who ply busi-
ness at Ellerslie and those in the South
work on different lines, the Southerners
entering into direct competition with the

totalisators and thus diverting much

money that might find Its way through

the hands of the workers of themachines.

The members of the Quensland Turf Club

refused to pass the proposed new rule bear-

ing upon reversals of form, to which reft»r-

ence was made a fortnight since in these
columns. “Martindale.” tn the “Town and
Country Journal,” thus deals with the sub-

ject:—The rule proposed gave the stew-

ards power to review the running of a
horse 15 days after. This would have been,
to my thinking, a most unfair rule. At the
meeting it was proposed to reduce the period
to eight days; but even this was not ac-

ceptable to the members. I agree with

them; hi fact. I have always been dead

against Inquiry into what is termed re-

versal of form. It appears to me like pen-

alising a man for doing right. When ho

commits an offence no one sees It, or, at

any rate, no notice Is taken; yet when he

does right, he is to bo disqualified. In the

past, 1 have seen what appeared to bo

very harsh If not wrongful verdicts given.
Of course, the Friction case is one. No

doubt many of my readers remember the

facts. At a Saturday meeting at ('anter-

bury Park, Friction ran In a Welter Handi-

cap, and was beaten. A w’eek afterwards

the horse started in and won a two miles

fund a half hurdle race at Randwick, for

doing which ids owner was disqualified.
Upon another metropolitan course, a mare,

whose name has slipped my memory, was

beaten In
a race—ran second, I think. The

stewards had the rider and owner in be-

fore them, and decided to give them the

benefit of the doubt. Later on In the day
the mare won a rare. For doi»ng so, all were

disqualified. Who could say that was fair?

No, if the stewards fail to observe people
when they are committing an offence, It is

hardly justice to punish them when they
do what is right.

Tortulla is to be mated with Stepniak
after tho New Zealand Cup meeting, her

owners having decided that this season is

to be her last on’ the turf. I don t know

that a better mate could have been

selected for the lengthy, big. bonny black

daughter of Torpedo and Honeysuckle
than the sou of Nordenfeldt and Steppe,

for by placing Ihe tabulated pedigrees of

both side by side, It can be seen that the

union will mean doubling up of two high-

ly successful strains of Musket blood,

two strains also of the great Fisherman
In combination, brought in by those pro-

nouncedly goad sires Nordenfeldt and Tor-

pedo; while not too far away we have

Melbourne and Bay Middleton prominent
on both sides of the house, with Stock-

well, Traducer and Rlddlesworth less con-

spicuous; but in nearly every line of

descent wo have the backing of Touch-

stone. Tortulla’s granddam. Rose do

Amour, when mated with Nordenfeldt,

produced that good mare Rosefeldt, th’o

influence of the Musket, Fisherman and

Stockwell blood suiting that of Traducer

and Rlddlesworth. Rose de Amour also

produced to Mute, in whom the Fisher-

man blood was prominent, a useful horso
In Pasha, and to Torpedo, who, like Nor-

denfeldt, possessed the Musket and

Fisherman blood, a speedy marc In

Amoureux. *lt was thought probable
that Advance would have been the mate

selected for Tortulla. Such a mating

would have resulted in a doubling up of

Rlddlesworth and Traducer strains, both

excellent in themselves, hut while there

would only have been tho one strain of

Musket and one of Fisherman. Touch-

stone would have still been prominent.

The fact that such a union would have

been responsible for bringing in a second

time a doubtful though possibly pure

source of blood was against ifs adoption

as compared with tho final choice.

The name of Fisherman crops up in the

pedigrees of so many of our good horses

that it may interest readers to know that

he was a very much raced though a

highly successful performer. He was one

of the sort that ran on and did a lot of

travelling and encountered horses of all

ages. “Vigilant." in the "Sportsman,”
has a long article dealing with recollec-
tions of a friend of this good horse, who.
I might mention, only served two seasons

In Australia when he died, as he was Im-

ported in 1863 and died in 1865. The article
is too long to reproduce, but that portion
referring to his three-year-old career Is

particularly interesting, and shows what

a good one at that age may accomplish
when so severely taxed, as he ran no

fewer than 31 times, winning 23 races.

The article thus concludes: “A victory
gained when be was six years old ex-

cited extraordinary Interest, considering
that it was for a race run on thesame

afternoon as the Derby. The contest was

that for the Epsom Cup, over a distance
of one mile and a-half. His opponents
were a couple of 3-yeur-olds, North Lin-

coln, the property of Baron Rothschild,

and Archduchess, a smart Middleham filly
that in the previous season had brought
off a ‘good thing’ in the Gooijwood Nurs-

ery Stakes. North Lincoln was a hot

favourite, ridden by Henry Custance.

After seeing Musjid win the Derby, 1 was

anxious to return to London as qulctwy
as possible, but could not resist the

temptation to linger and see how ‘old
Fish - acquitted himself against the flyer
carrying the dark blue and yellow cap.

The " great speed of North Lincoln en-

abled him to look very dangerous for a

long way, but when the pinch camo ho

was at once 'all abroad.’ and the old

horse won very easily. Another perform-
ance of Fisherman regarded with wonder

was bls victory over Misty Morn for the

Chatsworth Plate at Derby, giving the

young one an enormous amountof weight.
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It is almost needless to add that he won

the Gold Cup at Ascot both at Ave and

six years old. Amongst the rivals that
succumbed to him on the second occasion

were Saunterer and Defender (second that
year for the St. Leger), and later in the
afternoon Fisherman was brought out

again and won the Queen's Plate!”

The success of the Auckland-owned,
Taranaki-bred gelding Haydu in the big
race is of course gratifying to a large
section of the community, though a vic-

tory for Cannongate, who probably car-

ried more money here, would have been

more acceptable on that account. Cava-
liero and The Swimmer were well backed,
however, but while this was so, the
eleventh hour reports about Cavaliero
were not reassuring, and The Swimmer
was only supported at outside odds. It

was not expected that Haydn would go
out 'the actual first favourite, but such

proved to be the case, and he must have

acquitted himself well in his schooling at

Riccarton, of which we were not advised
in the training reports. The Guard ran

Haydn close for favouritism, and there

seems to have been an impression that he

might have carried his big burden to vic-

tory but for falling when nearly a mile

from home. Haydn ran consistently, and

staying no doubt won him the race, while
the little Swimmer ran surprisingly well.
What became of Cavaliero and Cannon-
gate after the flag fell we are not advised,
but it is, I should think, highly probable
that both came to grief at an early stage
of the contest. Cannongate, Haydn and
The Guard were the horses sent in most
of the final wires on the morning of the

race. The winner, Haydn, was purchased
about a couple of months after he won

the Grand National Hurdle Race by his

present owners, Messrs Macmanemin and

Salisbury, but for a time appeared to
have completely lost all form, and it was
not till the Takapuna meeting that he

commenced to come on again. Then it

was seen that he jumped very big over
his hurdles, and it was afterwards de-
cided to school him with a view to

steeplechasing. He shaped only moderate-
ly at first, but was persevered with, and

well schooled at Ellerslie, and his trainer
and joint owners, and his rider, Fergus,
are to be congratulated on their success,
as Haydn had not proved a profitable
investment to them, having won only
one race out of eight starts during the

season after going into their hands.

Auckland horses had a rare field day on

Thursday,the second day of the New Zea-
land Grand National Meeting, and Auck-
land backers had a real good time, local
and foreign pencillers being heavily hit.

The success of Tresham in the Grand
National Hrndle Race was a severe blow

tu them, as the double Haydn and Tres-

ham had been supported to the tune of
about £2600, and on Thursday not only
was Tresham very strongly . supported
straight out, tut also for the Jumpers’
Flat Race he won; and Scotty and Titoki
came in for solid backing in their respec-
tive engagements. It is estimated that

Quite £l5OO was lost in straight-out busi-

ness by the local metallicians, and about
£2UOG w’ll change haiu-s 4. .val.y over the
<Küble, while prooauly equal amount
lias teen won by res’Jen l-s from Southern
pencillers. The presence of bookmakers on
the second day no doubt assisted the to-

tal’sator turnover considerably. The fig-
ures showed a decrease on the first day of
£2725. but on Thursday showed an excess
of £1096 on the corresponding day of last

yeiir, so that on the two days the turn-

over has been £1632 less than last year.
On

_

Saturd «.v the respectable total of

£39.;>83 for the three days was reached,
but this amount was £3596 short of the
total put through last year. In

preceding notes I had the plea-
sure of congratulating Messrs Mac-
manemin and Salisbury on the success
of Haydn in the cross-country event. It

was. an overdue win, and after the bad
luck Mr Edwards had in missing the

North New Zealand Grand National Hur-

dle Race with Tresham, that owner and
his trainer (Mr J. B. Williamson), who
It was purchased Tresham from his
breeder and educated him up to his pre-
sent stage of usefulness, are to be accord-
ed a w'ord of praise for their persever-
ance. Tresham is a well-bred horse, his
sire being Catesby, own brother in blood
to Trenton, who once paid a sensational
dividend at Ellerslie. His dam. Alaba-
culla, was got by St. Koger from Glenavy.
by imported Traducer from imported
Sweetmeat. Both Haydn and Tresham
were bred on the Wanganui-Taranaki
coast. Haydn is a half-brother to May-
day. who won a number of hurdle races
and was bred by Mr Mason, of fiawera.

OUR STUD HORSES.
Taking into account the class of blood

horses at the services of breeders of
thoroughbred stock in Auckland, this
part of the colony must continue to be
looked upon with great favour by those
who are in quest of racehorses, for here
we have the best of stud matrons, and a
climate that has been proved to be most
suitable to the growth and development
of the thoroughbred. Many of the great-
est performers, and the sires or dams also
of the most brilliant and best of the
racehorses we have known m the colo-
nies, claim Auckland as their birthplace,
and while studmnsters and breeders gen-
erally continue to bestow reasonable care
on and judiciously feed their stock, a
fine climate and the natural advantages
wo posses will keep up the standard
of excellence to which our horses have
attained. It Is probable that at the next
annual sales of thoroughbred yearlings
we shall see between ninety and a hun-

dred yoarMngs disposed of, of which

number there are just on eighty in the

four etude that annually suomlt their
yearlings to the public. These yearlings
have come under my notice, and, taking
them all round, I make bold to say that
a finer looking lot could not be found in
a given area in the colonies, and the

sires that produced most of them are

offered this year for public use, so that
private breeders, as well as our stud
masters who breed for market, are thus
upon the same footing. It cannot be said
that the owners of these sires are set-

ting too high a price upon the services
of their horses, either. They are not

prohibitive for such horses as have proved
their capabilities like the tried sires of-

fering have, nor for those that have yet
to do so. horse like the Wellington
Park sire Hotchkiss, who has given to

us such good ones as Multiform, Screw

Jlun, Uniform, Royal Artillery, Battle-

axe, True Blue, Lancaster, Oscuiator,
Forma, Formula, San Patricia, Walo-

rongomai, and many more, needs no bet-
ter recommendation, though bis yearlings
this season are indeed very fine. Then
we have imported Seaton Delaval, a race-
horse himself, of medium size, located
at Sylvia Park, where he has produced
in the few years he has been in the

colony such horses as Nonette, Rosella,
Porlrua, Idas, Beddington, Vai Rosa,
Miss Delaval, Grey Seaton, Northumber-
land, Gladlsla, and as many more win-
ners. We also have the imported St.
Simon horse Soult, who has, with limited
opportunities, given us a number of gal-
lopers in Wairiki, Marshal Soult, Auster-'
litz, orange and Blue, Sentinel, Strate-
gist, Lady Avon, Sandy, and Souitina.

Another horse that has proved that he
can get racehorses is Brigadier, who is one
of the stoutest sires of the great Musket
tribe, and proved himself not only able to

race himself, but to leave such useful horses

as Grenadier. Bombaruier, Brigand. Eve,
The Needle. Lady Belle, besides rare line
hunting and utility horses. Imported
Cyrenian and imported .'hoebus Apollo,
both by St. Simon, and both extremely fine

horses and good performers on the Eng-
lish* turt, can only be judged upon individ-
ual excellence, their breeding and the pro-
mise their young stock show, and there are
indications that the progeny of both will
not be wam.ng when the time comes for
the colours to be unfurled upon the backs
of the descendants of the house of St.
Simon. Soult has shown that he can get
fast worses. St. Simon horses elsewhere
in t*ie colonies, as well as at Home, are

gaining much distinction, and the mantle

of that sire has surely been descended up-
on the King’s horse Persimmon, now dis-
puting premiership with his parent. Why
should not the good sons of St. Simon
Auckland possesses achieve fame also?. It

should not be for the want of opportuni-
ties. Explosion we know as a game race-
horse, one of a most excellent family, and
his first crop of yearlings are without
doubt such as will near inspection, and

they are. after all. the best advertisement
he could have. Eton has had but two

representatives in training so far. got
when he irmself was in work. Irish, one
of them. will likely pay his way this sea

son. and there is every reason to suppose
that the son of Faster and Lady Walmsley,
who was a full sister to Carbine, should

get racehorses. He was himself brilliant,
and is certainly a very good stamp. Men
schikoff we have to take altogether on

trust, for he has yet to commence stud

life. He is a horse of rare conformation,
and his achievements on the turf at two

and three years old stand out. as such that

none but a racehorse of exceptional merit
could have displayed. Axis is of
the best, his sire Stepniak being a pro-

nounced success, while Lochiel, sire of his

dam Pibroch, like Stepniak, not only
proved a high-class racehorse, but for

years left more winners in Australia than

any other thoroughbred in the colonies.

The horses I have referred to are those

that have been advertised to be at the ser-
vice of breeders. There are others, of

course. One notable horse, the imported
San Francisco, by fee. Simon, making the

fourth in this part of New Zealand by that

horse, is being reserved strictly tor a few

of the Sylvia Park mares. They are Role
idam of Rosella), Lady Moth (dam of Ho-

horo), Campania (dam of Miss Delaval),
Charente (dam of Nonette), Waitemata
(dam of Porirua), Miss Gladys (dam of

Gladisla), and Stepfeldt (sister to Step-
niak).

TURF TALK FROM THE

SOUTH.

THE GRAND NATIONAL MEETING.

(Special to the “Graphic.”)

CHRISTCHURCH, Wednesday.

Ideal weather was experienced on the
first day of the Grand National Meeting,
and the attendance probably constituted
a record. The course w’as a little bit hold-

ing, but the sport throughout the day was

very interesting in character. Proceed-
ings opened with the Hunters’ Hurdle
Race, and after Tufto had come to grief
at the first fence of the double, Slow Tom,
belying his name, went on and won very

easily from Hurricane. The winner is

owned by Miss Button, a well known lady
sporting enthusiast, who used to drive

Fiddler at trotting meetings, but who was

subsequently refused a license to drive

by the Trotting Association. Miss Button
has also been well known in driving com-

petitions at metropolitan shows. The win
was very popular, and supporters were

rewarded with a substantial dividend of
£8 10/6.

In the Maiden Hurdle Race Scottish
Minstrel and Strathnalrn were equally
backed, but thelatter had no say at the

finish, Scottish Minstrel winning easily
from Surrey.

The big fiat race, the Winter Cup, saw
a record field tor C.J.C., and, so far as I
remember, tor the colony. There lined up
the whole of 24 acceptors. Ostlak, who
won the race last year, was made favour-
ite, next in demand being Scotty, Siege
Gun and Blazer, between whom there was
little to choose in the betting. The story
of the race is easily told. When the ropes
Hew up Cora Linn at once shot out, but

with a furlong gone, Ostlak was on
terms with her, others showing promi-
nently being Muscovite, Someried. Wai-
whera, and The Shannon. Half a mile
from home Ostlak was in front, Cora
Linn retiring beaten. Below the distance
Ostlak was striding comfortably along in

front of an apparently beaten field, of
whom Field Battery, Siege Gun and Wal-
whera were most prominent. At the

people’s stand the race seemed all over,
but Waiwbera, coming with a sensation-
ally fast run in thp middle of the field,
apparently caught Ostiak napping, and
the two passed the post locked together,
the judge’s verdict being in favour of
Walwhera by a nose. The supporters of
the mare, who was making her first ap-
pearance in open company, received the
substantial dividend of £29. Blazer was
never prominen*. but appeared to be
pitched out at the start, and knocked
back right among the rear division. Siege
Gun was also slow to begin, but finished

close up, alter being badly interfered
with. The Shannon and Someried also
ran good races.

In the Grand National Steeplechase
Haydn, on the strength of track form,
was macle a slightly better favourite than
The Guard, Moit’aa being next in demand,
whilst Gobo, Cannongate, Plain Bill,
Straybird and The Swimmer were very
evenly backed. Straybird came to grief
at the first fence. The surprise of the race

wvas the showing of Pipi. who, as a matter
of fact, was first over every fence
throughout the long mile journey, and
it was only after clearing the brush fence
into the straight, that Haydn got on
terms, and beat him a couple of lengths
In the run home. The Guard looked all
over a winner a mile from home, where
he fell at the second fence at the ken-
nels’ double, through taking off too soon.
The Swimmer, who is only a pony, ran a
great race, but Moifaa. Cavaliero, Can-
nongate and Plain Bill, who were all
fancied, were never dangerous. The win-
ner, it will be remembered, accounted
last year for the big hurdle race. H.
Carr, who rode Pipi, was thrown in the
first race by Tufto, and rode in the

steeplechase with a disability of a small
bone broken in his ankle. All the four-
teen acceptors started, making the big-
gest field on record, save for 1G in Levan-
ter’s year.

The Tally-Ho Steeplechase was a chap-
ter of accidents, Brass, Ahlki and Zither

failing, the riders of the first two named
getting nasty purlers at the stand ’double.
Brab, Who hails from the Oxford district,
won easily at the finish from Doopey.

In the Ladies' Bracelet only five started,
and Royal Conqueror was regarded as the
best of good things, but when It came to

gallopingcould not live with Scylla, a five
year old mare by Stepniak from Whirl-
pools hailing from Ashburton, who beat
Mr Gollan’s Shellback comfortably in the
run home, Royal Conqueror only getting
third. Mr W. G. Stead, who had the
mount on Playfair, thrown after
travelling a couple of chains, and received
a nasty shaking.

Only five started in the Enfield Steeples,
and after Huitana had fallen at the stand
double, and Slow Tom and Schnapps ran
off at Cutts’. Shylock had no difficulty in

beating Sultana.

Proceedings closed with the Woolston
Plate, in which Fiiwt Shot won very
easily from Lapidary. Two old timers,
Blarney and Dauntless, figured in ths

race, but neither ever looked dangerous.

GRAND NATIONAL NOTES.

CHRISTCHURCH, Saturday.

Although the C.J.C. Grand National

Meeting is not over as I write, two-thirds
of it has gone, and this is enough to jus-

tify my attempt at a brief review. The

meeting is generally noteworthy for fine

weather, and so
far the present gather-

ing has fully maintained its reputation in

this respect. On both days the sun shone

brightly, and there was scarcely any

wind. The attendance was very large,

and Included visitors from aJI parts of
the colony, bu.t the total receipts showed

a falling off of nearly £2OOO on the two

days compared with the amount handled

at the corresponding meeting last >ear.
This decrease is attributed mainly to the

opposition of the bookmakers on the first
day / •

The racing on each day was really in-

teresting. aiid some of the finishes were

really exciting.
We are still wondering whether The

Guard would have won. the Grand Na-

tional Steep’echase if he had stood up.
He was goL.g great guns when he fell

six furlongs from home, and but for this
mistake he would certainly have finished
close to the winner. But it is another
thing to declare that he would have won;

18.2 is a terribly 'heavy load, and the

horse that carries Lt may be going well

enough at the end of 2? miles and yet be

quite unable to finish out a mite raZ*e.
Moifaa fell in therace, and T am afraid

he is not quite so trustworthy at his

fences or on the flat as he used to be.

Plain B’ll. as I have already told you,
struck himself, a,nd also broke a blood-
vessel, and. under the circumstances, he

did well to finish at all. I fear the pub-

lic have seen the last of this unlucky
horse for some time.
That usually safe fencer Straybird

came to grief before even the field had

settled down.

One of the surprises of the race was

Cannongate. The son of Cannon looked

well, end it was understood he carried
the confidence of his connections, yet he

jumped up and down in the ajr like a

half-schooled horse, and at no time did
he appear to possess a chance of win-
ning.

Cavaliero cut a still more inglorious
figure, and I can only conclude that
though he is a brilliant hurdler, the task
of converting him Into a seasoned
’chaser is not yet finished.

Gobo ran a good race, and he and The
Phantom were the only unplaced horses
who finished anywhere near the first
three.

The Swimmer, as I anticipated, gave a

fine exhibition of fencing, but, consider-

ing the circumstances under which the
two ran, certainly not a finer display
than Haydn. For a debutante the latter

jumped magnificently, and his perform-
ance w’as full of merit. At the last fence
he looked to have nothing to spare from
Pipi, but, once on the flat, his superior
pace came to his assistance, and he won

cleverly. I am pleased to think that I
foreshadowed his victory, but T must
confessthat I did not prepare your read-
ers for Plpl's forward running. The lat-

ter, after bearing the burden and heat
of the race.finished less than three lengths
behind the winner, and may be credited
with a sterling performance.

No wonder the connections of Rowlock
are lamenting the withdrawal of their
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horse on the eve of the race. Last year

Rowlock made mincemeat of Pipi in more

than one event at the Grand National

meeting, and. as he had made consider-
able improvement during the interval,

there seems some justification for his

owner’s belief that had he gone to the

post he -would have won.

Huku surprised the local critics by get-
ting to the finish, and Lochade also pass-

ed the judge’s box, although a long way

In the rear of the winner

If Mr Prosser was unlucky in the Grand

National Steeplechase with The Guard,

he was doubly unfortunate to lose the

Winter Cup with Ostiak. The son of

is now a free-striding horse,

who will do his best without being driven,

and, like most of the animals of his tem-

perament. won’t travel any faster for

persuasion, but nevertheless I think Jen-

kins will be the first to admit that he

threw the race away. A couple of hun-

dred yards from home his mount appar-

ently had his opponents at his mercy,

but he failed to respond when his rider

awoke to Walwhera’s presence, and suf-

fered defeat by a nose. Had Jenkins

come right away, Ostiak might have won

by a couple of lengths, although, bearing

hi mind his temperament, I am positive

that he would, but whether he could

and he would not try, one must not discre-

dit the winner’s performance. Tne son of

Quilt got away none toowell, and finish-

ed with an extraordinary run. Field Bat-

tery,for a bad winded horse,ran surprisingly
well’, and The Shannon performed credit-

ably; but Blazer, after showing much of

the speed for which he has always been

famous, tired to nothing, and I can hard-

ly credit the report that he had shown

his trainer a gallop over the full

distance.

In the Grand National Hurdle Race

Tresham fulfilled the anticipations of

more than one writer, the present one

among them. He is a fine horse, and

in fine style. His path to victory was

smoothed by the withdrawal of The

Guard, who was shaken by his fall on

Tuesday; of Moifaa, who was suffering

from the effects of his mishap: of Haydn,

who re-opened an old wound by over-

reaching-during his successful effort on

Tuesday; and of Cannongate, who pre-

ferred to essay the Beaufort Steeple-
chase. Still, he would probably have won

In any event. A horse who can win a

Grand National Hurdle Race and a flat

race in one afternoon must have had a

good deal up his sleeve in the former

event, and he certainly won easily enough

to suggest that he had plenty to spare.

The unlucky Mars once again filled sec-

ond position in an important hurdle race,

and with thewinner out of the way would

have had a vjgry easy victory. Battleaxe

looked well but ran badly, and Cavaiiero,

who carried a dull look, ran no better

than his appearance indicated. Had he

been a little more seasoned, the Maiden

Hurdle Race winner Scottish Minstrel

might have troubled the winner. As it

was he beat himself jumping, and after

showing a bold front for nearly a mile

find three-quarters finished fourth, close

behind Waiwera. Royal Conqueror, who

had prepared the way for his defeat by

his inglorious display in the Ladles’

Bracelet on the first day, soon put his
few loyal supporters out of suspense,

jumping the wing of the first fence and

getting rid of his rider.

The most complete surprise of the meet-

ing was Sultana'*s victory in the Beaufort

Steeplechase. The very indifferent per-

formance accomplished by The son of Gay
Deceiver on the first day, when he finish-

ed a poor second to Shylock in the En-

field Steeplechase, certainly did not pre-

pare thepublic for his victory in a much
better field on the second. Probably he

•would not have won had The Swimmer

stood up; but as he beat Pipi. the runner-

up for the Grand National Steeplechase,

there was obviously, grit in his perform-
ance. Cannongate, too, threatened dan-

ger when he came to grief, and he was

fencing much better than he did in the
National.

The minor events call for no lengthy

review. The Aucklander, Scotty, achiev-

ed an easy victory in the Islington Han-

dicap, but he was fortunate in escaping
the opposition of The Shannon, who was

practically left at the post. The hero of
both hunters’ hurdle races was a gelding
named Slow Tom, a son of the Gorton

horse St. Ives, and evidently belles his

name. Brab, a son of Chaos, who finish-
ed second in Euroclydon’s New Zealand

Cup, and the Flageolet gelding Zither

divided the two Hunters’ Steeplechases,
and Scylla, a promising daughter of Step-
ntak and the St. George — Watersprite
mare Whirlpool, accounted for the Lad-
ies’ Bracelet. The latter was followed
home by- Mr Gollan’s Nelson—Hestia gel-
ding Shellback, and the pair reversed

places in the Sumner Handicap, one of
the open flat races decided on Thursday.

The resuscitated Blarney was made fa-
vourite for the Woolston Plate Auction
Flat Race, but the old son of Apremont
showed none of his old-time brilliancy,
and finished unplaced, the winner turning

up in the Armament gelding First Shot,
who like Brab had changed owners a few
days before the meeting. The August
Handicap furnished a grand struggle be-
tween Titokl and Goldspur, and It was

only in the last stride that the old son of
Rubezahl resigned the lead.

CHRISTCHURCH, Tuesday.

Now that It is over ft Is possible to

compare the Canterbury Jockey Club's

prand National meeting of last week with

Its Immediate predecessors. It is gene-

rally agreed that it was well up to the
average. The tote receipts were not so

large as those derived from year’s

Grand National meeting, but this fact

was not due to Ji falling off in attend-
ance. The weather on the other hand

was fine, the fields larger, and the racing

more interesting than was the case twelve
months ago. I have already reviewed the

proceedings of the first and second days,
and there is little to add <to the account

of the third day’s racing, which I wired

on Saturday evening. The feature of the

afternoon’s sport was the large measure

of success achieved by the visiting

horses, and correspondingly poor achieve-

ments of the locally owned animals. In-
deed, right through the meeting the lat-
ter did very badly; while the former,
especially those from Auckland, carried

all before them. Of the 24 races, 13 fell to

North Island owned horses. Another
feature of the racing was thenumber of

horses who were injured. The Guard,

it turns out, hurt his shoulder so seriously
that he could not be taken home with

the rest of Prosser’s team. He is now

in hospital at Murray Aynslie’s stable,
and it is unlikely that he will be able to

journey back to Wellington for some

time, and still more improbable that he

will be seen in public until the season is

well advanced. Moifaa was not fit to run

again after the Grand National Steeple-

chase. Huku injured himself in the

Grand National Hurdle Race. Plain Bill,

as I informed you in my
last letter,

knocked himself out in the big steeple-

chase. Brab, the winner of the first Hun-

ters’ steeplechase, fell and was killed on

Saturday, and the hunters G.8.0. and
Venture were very lame after their

exertions. If the successes of the meet-

ing were Aucklanders, so also were the

failures. Conspllkious in the latter cate-

gory were Cavaiiero, Cannongate and
Royal Conqueror, eachof whom ran some

pounds below his best form. The other
prominent disappointments were Blazer,
Battleaxe, Strathnairn and Straybird,
none of whom fulfilled the promise they
gave before themeeting.

One Aucklander is a richer man to-

day than he was a week ago.Messrs Bar-

nett and Grant laid him a wager of 1000

to 12J about the double Haydn and
Tresham. Others from the same part of
the colony must have had a profitable
meeting also, for although Cavaiiero,
Cannongate, and Royal Conqueror failed
to score at the meeting, the Auckland

reps, between them accounted for five

races, including the two principal
events.

Mars jumped much better in the

Sydenham Hurdle Race on Saturday than
he did in 'the Grand National Hurdle

Race, with the1 result that he won com-

fortably. He was lucky, however, in los-

ing the serious opposition of Scottish
Minstrel, who was suffering from thekick

received while at exercise on the previous
day.

Among the spectators at Riccarton last
week was Mr Henry Redwood. The old

gentleman, who is staying with Edward
Cutts, apparently enjoyed himself thor-
oughly.

Redoubt must have cost Mr V. Harris
a pretty penny. Either he has been or is

about to be destroyed. Hopeless infirmity
necessitated this course.

The exodus from Riccarton began
directly the meeting was over. Ostiak,
Gobo, Strathnairn, The Shannon, Re-

liance, Kelpy and Battleaxe left for the
North on Saturday evening, and Wai-

whera and Ringlet followed yesterday
(Monday). The Southern contingent be-

gan to move homeward yesterday.
At Tattersall’s yesterday the double

winner Sultana changed hands at 125gs;
Inchcape at 130gs; Lapidary at 35gs; and

Skipper at 51gs.

Emboldened by Siege Gun’s defeat in the
Winter Cup a bookmaker laid 100 to 4

against the son of Frailty for the Winter
Cup. In reality Mr Stead’s horse is at a
much shorter price, and his defeatin fact
cannot be said to have prejudiced him in

the eyes of backers.

The following business was transacted
locally last week:—soo to 55 against Siege
Gun: 500 to 35 Tortulla; 500 to 115 Terra-
pin: 400 to 10 Lavalette; 300 to 18 Glenala-
dale; 300 to 10 Fakir; 300 to 4 Magnificent;
200 to 9 Romany Queen; 200 to 14 Mell-
wood.

New Zealand Cup and Stewards’ Handi-
cap:—soo to 5 against Ideal and Cruci-
form; 500 to 7i Tortulla and Red Gaunt-
let; 250 to 2 Kelpy and Cruciform; 250 to

2 Ideal and Royal Artillery; 250 to 3 Siege
Gun and Goldspur.

The filly by Bill of Portland from Melo-
dious, purchased by Mr Stead in Mel-

bourne, reached Christchurch last week.

As yet nothing more has been heard of
Mr Gollan’s offer to buy Tresham.

Mr A. G. Holmes, the well known Can-
terbury racing man, was taken ill sud-
denly last week, and is still far from
well.

Slow Tom, who won a couple of races
at Riccarton last week, was schooled by
his owner, Miss Button. It is said that
Miss Button would have been only too

pleased to ride her horse in his engage-
ments if the rules had permitted.
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ENGLISH RACING.

(From Our Own Correspondent.)

THE CORONATION CUP.

LONDON, July 11.

The old sporting adage concerning
horses and courses had further justifica-
tion at Alexandra Park on Saturday,
when Mr Spencer Gollan’s Australian
Star, with 8.13 up, and ridden by Halsey,
spread-eagled a field of a dozen in the

Lendon Coronation Cup of £lOOO, run over

the eame mile and a quarter course as the
race for the London Cup, which Mr Gol-
lan’s horse won In the spring of IWI, and

which served as a prelude to Australian
Star’s victory In the City and Suburban.
The Coronation Cup was in reality the

London Cup under a new title. The
value was reduced from 2000sove to 1000
sovs, but In addition t< the cup of lOOsovs

for the winner, another of the value of

BOsovs was offered for the trainer of the

successful horse. Since his City and Sub-

urban win the black son of Australian

Peer had not been seen in winning col-
ours, but hearing that he had acquitted
himself to the satisfaction of trainer
Hickey, many marked him down as the

probable winner, and at flag fall

the best odds obtainable against
the Australian horse were five to

two against. The opposition Included St.

Uncomber, 3yrs, 6.8; Volonel, 4yrs, 6.7;

Ypsilanti, 4yrs, 8.6; St. Beurre, Byra, 8.2;

Wargrove, 4yrs, 8.2; and Mr R. S. Slev-

ler’s The Scotchman 11., Byrs, 7.7. The

first to break the line was Papdale, who

cut out the work from St. Beurre, New-
ton and Ypsilanti, with Scotchman 11.
and Wargrave next, in advance of Austra-
lian Star, Ulster Boy and Theorbo, the
whipper-in being Uncanonlcal. After go-

ing a quarter of a mile. Papdale dashed to

the front, followed by Wargrave, New-

town. and Ypsilanti, Ulster Boy being In

close attendance, with Australian Star

next. So they ran till half a mile from
home, when Australian Star drew to the

front, and making the remainder of the

running, won in a common canter by
four lengths, from St. Uncomber, with

Volonel close up third. Time, 2m 2 l-ss.
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THE BETTING COMMITTEE REPORT.

SUGGESTIONS TO CHECK THE EVIL.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

LONDON, July 11.

Most people are agreed that the preva-

lence of betting is one of the great evils

of English national Hfe, but also that it

is Impossible to suppress the practice by

statute. The result is that our legislation
on the subject is an illogical tangle. We

neither prohibit betting altogether nor

legalise it. As matters now stand, a man

of honour can lose money by belting, but

cannot recover it by law. He is allowed,,

however, to bet in a certain place by the

law, which prevents him from doing so

anywhere else; Indeed, if he does so out-

ride of thatplace, he is fined or imprison-
ed. The rich man may speculate in "dif-

ferences” on the Stock Exchange to his

heart’s content, but the poor man who

gambles in a "pub.” is promptly jumped

on.

The suggestions of the Select C’omffiit-

tee appointed by the House of Lords to

consider the best means of checking the

abuses occasioned by betting are sen-

sible but on similarly inconsistent lines.
The bookmaker Is to be allowed tn bet

on the. racecourse, but noton the athletic

ground or in the street, and he is not to

be permitted to call attention bjr betting
circulars or notices to the fact that he

does bet where he is permitted. But while
the bookmaker is tolerated he is not to

be legalised or even licensed, nor is any
form of automatic and absolutely fair

betting like the totallsator to be allowed
—for that would involve the legal recog-
nition of betting.

The question of the adoption of flic to-
talizator was the only one on which there

was any marked divergence of opinion
in the committee, and here camo in the
contest between those who say *’lf it is
impossible to suppress betting, why not

keep it within bounds and make those
bounds legal,” and between those who

declare that it would never do for the

State to take money derived from gamb-
ling and thereby give official recognition
to an immoral practice.

The committee was composed of triplets
—the Earls of Derby, Harewood, and Dur-
ham, experienced turfites; the Bishop of

Hereford, the Earl of Aberdeen, and Vis-
count Peel, strong opponents of the Turf
and its ways; and Lord Newton, Viscount

Cobham, and Lord Davey, men of an

open mind. Paragraph 17 in the draft re-

port ran as follows:—

“Although horse-racing In England Is

more widely diffused than in France, and

the interest taken in racing throughout
this country generally Is also far greater,
the committee are of the opinion that

were it possible by some modification of
the existing lottery law to introduce such

a system as the ‘Pari-mutuel’ it would
be attended with the best results. The
committee believe that it would tend to
localise betting on the raceourses, whilst
the revenue obtainedby the State e ould,
in their opinion.be a very legitimate form
of taxation, and could he utilised for the
encouragement of horse-breeding and for
the breeding of army remounts.’’

On the consideration of the report, the

Bishop of Hereford, obtaining the support
of the Earl of Aberdeen, Viscount Peel,
Viscount Cobham, and Lord Davey, was

successful by a majority of one In ob-
taining the deletion of this paragraph.

The chief recommendations of the re-

port as finally adopted are as follow.

Those dealing with the suppression of
betting la streets and on athletic grounds
will be unanimously welcomed:—

(1) The committee are of opinion that
betting 1r generally prevalent, and that
the practice has Increased considerably
of late Mears. especially amongst the
working cWssos whilst the habit of mak-
ing large bets, at one time the fashion

amongst owners and breeders of horses,
has greatly diminished. Betting Is not
confined to horse-racing, but la also pre-
valent at athletic meetings and football
matches.

(4) Although the committee do not look
upon betting as a crime In itself, they
yet deplore the spread of a practice which
when carried to excess they consider op-

posed to the true Interests of sport, inju-
rious to the general community, and apt
to degenerate into one of the worst forms

of gambling.
(9) The committee consider the increas-

ed prevalence of betting largely due to
the facilities afforded by the press, and
cannot condemn too strongly the adver-
tisements of sporting tipsters and others
which appear in the columns of many
newspapers. . .

.

(10) All such advertisements, as also
betting circulars and notices, should be

made Illegal.
(11) The committee are convinced that

it Is impossible altogether to suppress
betting, but believe that the best method
of reducing the practice Is to localise it
as far

as possible on racecourses and
other places where sport is carried on.

(12) Four different means have been
suggested of effecting this object:—

(1) The licensing of bookmakers.
(2) The establishment of the system of

betting known as the “Pari-mutuel” or
“totallsator.”

(3) More effectual methods for stopping
betting In the streets.

(4) To make it illegal for a bookmaker to
bet bn

any place of public resort except
at the place on which the sport is being
carried on, and there only In an enclosed
space under the control of the managers
who should be held strictly responsible for
the maintenance of order.

(13) The plan of giving licenses to book-
makers has been adopted In some of the
Australian colonies, and if It were Introduc-
ed Into this country it might possibly di-
minish street betting, and also do much
tocher k fraud and dishonesty, both on the
part of the bookmaker and the backer.

(14) In Australia, as the number of book-
makers is comparatively few, it is possible
for the racing clubs, which grant the li-
censes, to exercise a .strict supervision and
control. In this country, where the num-
ber of bookmakers is so much greater, it

would bo practically Impossible for the
Jockey Club to undertake the duty of
licensing, and if thework were undertaken
by the State, it would mean the legal re-

cognition of the bookmaker; and necosslt-
nt the making of betting debts recoverable
bv law.

(15) The Committee do not think It de-
sirable to legalise betting in this manner,
and are of opinion that the establishment
of such a system would rather increase
than lessen the amount of betting preva-
lent at the present day.

(1G) The latter objection can be brought
with equal truth against the "Pari-Mutuel.”
hh the absolute fairnea of the "Totallsator”
system of betting is a protection to the
small bettor, who might otherwise not

care to risk his money with a bookmaker.
In some of the Australian colonies, in

India and In France this system has been

adopted. and Is said to work satisfactor-

ily. In France the money invested annually
in this way amounts to between some six

and seven millions sterling Two
per cent,

of this sum Is given to public charities,
and one per cent, goes to the Minister of

Agriculture, and Is devoted to the encour-

agement of horse breeding and to other

similar purposes. The Committee fear that

the evil of adopting this system would,
by Its encouragementof the gambling In-
stinct, far outweigh any gain that might
accrue, and therefore cannot reqpinmend
It

(22) The Committee find that street bet-

ting has much Increased lately, and Is the

cause of most of the evils arising from

the betting of the working class. 'They
therefore recommend that in view of the
acknowledged evils of street betting there

should be further legislation, enabling mag-

istrates to send bookmakers to prison
without the option of a fine for the first
offence who have been convicted of bet-

Ing In the streets with boys or girls, or

otherwise Inducing them to bet: that heav-

ier penalties should be inflicted on book-
makers convicted of street betting, and
that the police should be given the power
of summary arrest.

(23) The Committee recommend the fol-

lowing amendments in the Betting
Houses Act of 1853:—

(l.)That, In view of theuncertainty which
has arisen since the decision of the Kemp-
ton Park case as to what constitutes c.

“place” within the meaning of the Act,
further legislation should make It quite
dear that bookmakers are prohibited from

carrying on their business In public houses
or In any public place.

(11.) That “resorting there,” that is, to a

betting house, in Section 1, should be ex-

tended to Include persons making bets by

correspondence or through an agent.
(Hi.) That It should be made dear that

It Is an offence under Section 1 for per-
sons to use an office In the United King-
dom for obtaining the receipt of money

elsewhere, whether within or without the
United Kingdom, or fnr the proprietor of
the office to permit such user.

Further recommendations nro that ow

any racecourse bookmakers shall only be
allowed to carry on their business within
definite rings and enclosures, that—ln order
to stop betting at athletic meetings —

on any racecourse or other ground on
which a sport Is being carried on. where
a printed notice Is publicly exposed by the
responsible authorities to the effect

“No betting Is allowed, **
a bookmaker wh<

continues to bet shall be liable to sum-

mary arrest and n fine, that the Postmaster
General should bo given power to atop
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circulars relating to coupon competition*,
or aArertlseuieuts of betting commission
■gents and sporting tipsters, but tbat it
would not be possible for the Postmaster
General to make any distinction between

the facilities afforded to betting telegrams
nnd other telegrams.

Athletic Sports.
FOOTBALL.

AUCKLAND V. THAMES.

The return match between therepresen-
tatives of the Auckland and Thames

Rugby Unions was played on Saturday at
the Parawai ground, Thames, the towns-
men again asserting their superiority,
this time by 8 points to nil. The Auck-
landers left for the Thames by the Waka-
tere on Saturday morning, a number of

excursionists also making the trip. On
arriving at the ground it was seen that
the Thames had not been so fortunate as
Auckland In thematter of weather, as the
ground was In a very sloppy condition,
there being several pools of water upon
it, while rain fell at intervals during the
game. There was a very fair attendance
of the public. The game, as might be

expected from t’.ie nature of the ground,
mainly consisted of forward play, and
was close and well contested. In the first

spell McKenzie scored for Auckland and
Young converted, and just before the call
of time, Long scored another try for the

visitors, making the score 8 to nil.

Thames played a determined game

throughout, and their forwards, until
near the end, put the Auckland backs

frequently on the defensive. Mr W. Gar-
rard gave every satisfaction as referee.

Auckland (blue and white): Fullback,
Sutherland; threequarters, Thomson, Mc-

Pike and McKenzie; five-eighths, Gerrard

(captain); half, Young; wing forwards, J.
Brady and Doran; forwards, Tyler, Hand-
cock, Cunningham, Nicholson, Bonella,
McCormick and Long.

Thames (blue and black): Fullback,
Phillips; threequarters, Kingham, C. Mc-
Lean, W. McLean; five-eighths, Laing

(captain); half, Houghton; wing forwards,
Bagust and Fraser; forwards, G. Smith,
S. Smith, Bispham, McPike, McDuff,
Baker, Mullins.

THE PLAY.

Thames won the toss and elected to de-

fend the southern goal, with a fairly stiff
wind In their favour. McDuff marked
the kick off, and the Thames forwards,
following up with fine dish,’ rushed the
ball down Into Auckland's territory, and
down to the visitors’ goal line, where,
after a brief struggle, McKenzie kicked
into touch in goal. Thames came on to

the attack again, and W. McLean made
a good run and passed to Kingham. who
In turn transferred to C. McLean, who,
however, failed to take the pass. From
the first scrum the ball was heeled out
to Houghton, who, however, lost it, but
the Thames forwards getting on a rush,
beat Sutherland and took the ball over the
line, but Gerrard was there first and

forced. The Thames forwards were mak-

ing things very merry, and Laing, re-
ceiving a pass from Houghton, beat seve-
ral men, but lost the ball, which was
kicked over the line beyond the 25. yards
limit. Auckland were awarded two free
kicks, but the fine kicking of the Thames
backs prevented ground being gained.
Houghton once more got the ball out to

Laing, who handed on to C. McLean; and
the latter was only collared, after a
good run, a yard or two from the line.
A scrum was then ordered, the ball went
over and Auckland forced. After re-
sumption of play a kick by McPike re-
bounded oft a Thames forward, and the
ball went into touch in goal. Play in
neutral territory followed for some minu-
tes, and then a prominent Auckland for-
ward rush was stopped by Phillips, and
a free kick given to Thames was well
returned by McKenzie. A feeble return by
Sutherland put Auckland on the defensive
again, but McKenzie once more came to

the rescue. The Thames backs began
to fling the ball about again, and some

lively play took place in the visitors’ 25,
the Auckland men being compelled to de-

fend zealously. At length McPike ran up
the field, and passed to Gerrard, who took
the ball to the Thames 25 line. Here
Young got the ball out to the Auckland
skipper, who made a fine opening, but his
pass to McPike was wild. Young imme-
diately after made a neat opening, and

Gerrard and McPike carried the ball on,
but McKenzie was collared a few yards
from the line. Then the Thames forwards
coming with a fine rush, headed by Mc-
Duff and Mullins, took the ball up to

centre, and neutral play prevailed for
some minutes. At length Phillips kicked
across the field to McKenzie, and the
latter ran down the boundary line to the
25 line, and then cut across, and to every-
one's astonishment ran right through the
Thames defence in brilliant style and
scored between the posts, the Thames
men having waited for the pass which
never came. Young landed a neat goal.
(Auckland, 5; Thames nil.) Uninteresting
play prevailed for some minutes, and
then Brady broke away with a dribble,
but C. McLean stopped. Young. Gerrard,
McPike and McKenzie indulged in some
passing, and McKenzie potted at goal and
just missed. Thames now returned to the
attack, but faulty passing threw away a
good chance. Rain was now falling, and
play was little better than a forward
scramble, in which the home men had a
bit the best of the deal. Offside play by
Long spoilt a promising Auckland rush.
Just before the end of the spell, a pool
of water In front of the Auckland goal
upaet Sutherland's calculations, as he

tried to pick up the ball, and the
Thames forwards were on him in a
moment. A fierce battle raged for a few
moments on Auckland’s line, and Hough-
ton got the ball out to C. McLean, who,
however, mulled the pass and a fine
chance was lost. A free kick gave Auck-
land relief, and the spell then ended.
(Auckland, 5; Thames nil).

On the resumption of play Thames
were the first on the attack,but the Auck-
land forwards, headed by Nicholson, took
play back to centre. A few minutes later
McDuff kicked down, and following up
with Kingham took play to Auckland’s
25 line, where MeKenzle saved. Auckland
rushed play back again as far as their
opponents’ territory, but the local men,
not to be denied, broke away again, until
a fine kick by Thomson checked their
progress. A fine kick by McKenzie gain-
ed more ground, but a moment later a
kick by the same player rebounded off a

Thames man and the local forwards were

quickly on to the ball and rushed it down
to the corner, where it went into touch

in goal. Thomson’s speed again came to

the assistance of his side, and that player
kicked well up the field, Philips return-

ing poorly. Auckland wert now in
Thames territory, and McPike missed a
certain score by knocking on a pass from
Gerrard w’hen he had a clear run in.
Young had a shot at goal from a free kick
in a good position, but failed, and Thames
forced. Thames came to the attack again,
and their forwards rushing the ball down
were nearly over. McKenzie in trying to
save was thrown into touch in goal.
Auckland were now getting a bit the bet-
ter of the deal, play being principally
confined to neutral territory on Auck-
land’s side of centre. McPike marked,
and Long shot at goal unsuccessfully,
Thames forcing. After some moments’

forward play Thomson secured the ball
and dashed along the line and passed to

McPike, who nearly got over. Thames
worked back to centre, and a moment
later play was in Auckland’s territory,
but Doran dribbled back to centre. Thom-
son made a strong dash up the line, but
was collared, and a Thames attack was
stopped in Auckland’s territory by Mc-

Pike. Some passing between Gerrard,
McPike, and Thomson brought play to
centre, and Auckland then worked their
way into Thames’ quarters. A passing
run by the backs was spoilt by McPike
failing to take a rather difficult pass. A
few minutes later the Auckland forwards,
with Long In the lead, rushed the ball
over the line, and Long racing for it got
there first and scored Auckland’s second
try. He took the kick himself, but failed.
Thomson returned the kick-off beautifully
and MqKenzle potted at goal unsuccess-
fully, Thames forcing. A minute later
play ceased, the scores being: Auckland
8 points, Thames nil.

TARANAKI DEFEATS WELLINGTON.

NEW PLYMOUTH, Thursday.
The interprovincial football match, Wel-

lington v. Taranaki, was played here to-
day before about 2000 people. The ground
was in fair order, though slightly greasy,
the result of the light rain last night. The
teams looked a fairly even lot as they
went on the field, and the play showed
that there was not a great deal between
them. Wellington kicked off, with the
sun in their faces. After some good
work onboth sides Hardgraves and Glas-
gow carried the ball through the visitors’
ranks, Glasgow scoring a try. Hard-
graves failed to kick a goal. (Taranaki 3,
Wellington nihl Wellington assumed the
aggressive, getting to tho Taranaki 25,
where Taranaki were penalised for off-
side play. It was an easy kick, but Spen-
cer failed. Within a few minutes Mc-
Intyre broke away and beat the opposing
backs, but met with hard luck, being
carried into touch-in-goal. Taranaki was

immediately penalised again for taking
the ball out of the scrum. Spencer took
another shot, but failed with an easy
kick. Wellingtonagain attacked, and was
awarded a free kick in a good position.
Wallace made an unsuccessful kick at
goal. From a throw-in O’Dowda and

Guy took the play to Wellington terri-
tory, when Mclntyre got possession and
made a fine run, fending off the three-
quarters, but Hunter carried him out

within a few yards of the goal line.
For the rest of tho spell the Taranaki
forwards were mostly on the attack, one

certain score being lost by passing for-

ward. On resuming Taranaki assumed
the aggressive, Johnson stopping a seri-
ous rush and Roberts another. For a
Wellington man lying on the ball a free
kick was given to Taranaki, O’Dowda
landing a fine goal from half way. (Tara-
naki, 6; Wellington nil.) Wellington then
grafted their way up the field, ending
in Slattery scoring. Spencer failed at
goal. (Taranaki. 6; Wellington, 3.) Tara-
naki pressed Wellington hard for a time,
and then the visitors' backs, by a fine
passing run. transferred play to home
territory, a pass forward spoiling a good
chance. Wellington made a final rally
and carried the play right under the
posts, and almost a sure try was lost
through Mclntyre throwing forward. A
free kick cleared Taranaki’s line, and the
game ended: Taranaki 6, Wellington 3. Mr
Tilley (Wanganui) refereed.

CRICKET.

AUSTRALIANS IN ENGLAND.

FIFTH TEST MATCH.

The teams were as under:

ENGLAND.
A. C. Maclaren, Lancashire.
F. S. Jackson, Yorkshire.
L. C. 11. Palairet, Somerset.

G. L. Jessop, Gloucester.

T. Hayward, Surrey.
J. T. Tyldesley, Lancashire.
L. C. Braund, Somerset.
W. H. Lockwood, Surrey.
A. A. Lilley, Warwick.
G. H. Hirst, Yorkshire.

W. Rhodes, Yorkshire.

I AUSTRALIA.

J. Darling, South Australia.

C. Hill, South Australia.

V. Trumper, New South Wales.

11. A. Duff, New South Wales.

S. E. Gregory, New South Wales.
M. A. Noble, New South Wales.

11. Trumble, Victoria.

J. J. Kelly, New South Wales.
J. V. Saunders, Victoria.
A. J. Hopkins, New South Wales.
W. W. Armstrong, Victoria.

AUSTRALIANS.—First Innings.

Trumper, b Hirst 42

Duff, e Lilley, b Hirst 23

Hill, b Hirst ...11

Darling, c Lilley, b Hirst 3

Noble, c and b Jacksons2
Gregory, b Hirst 23

Armstrong, b Jackson IT

Hopkins, c Maclaren, b Lockwood 40

Trumble, not out 64

Kelly, c Rhodes, b Braund
.■

39

Saunders, lbw, b Braund 0

Sundries 10

Total 324

Bowling analysis: Lockwood took

one wicket for 85; Rhodes, none for

46; Hirst, five for 77^-Braund, two for
29; Jackson, two for 66; Jessop, none

for 11.

ENGLAND—First Innings.

Maclaren, c Armstrong, b Trumble 10

Palairet, b Trumble 20

Tyldesley, b Trumble 33

Hayward, b Trumble.... 0

Jackson, c Armstrong, b Saunders 2

Braund, c Hill, b Trumble 22

Jesspp, b Trumble 13

Hirst, c and b Trumble. 43
Lockwood, c Noble, b Saunders.... 25

Lilley, c Trumper, b Trumble 0

Rhodes, not out 0

Sundries 15

Total 183

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Trumble took eight wickets for 65.

Saunders, two for 79.

Noble, nil for 24.

AUSTRALIANS—Second Innings.

Trumper, run out 2

Duff, b Lockwood 6

Darling, c Maclaren, b Lockwood.. 15

Noble, b Braund... 13

Hill, c Maclaren, b Hirst 34

Gregory, b Braund 9

Armstrong, b Lockwood 21

Hopkins, c Lilley, b Lockwood.... 3

Saunders, c Tyldesley, b Rhodes.. 2

Trumble, not out 7

Kelly, 1.b.w., b Lockwood 0

Sundries . 9

Total 121

BOWLING ANALYSIS .

Lockwood took five wickets for 45.

Rhodes, one for 38.

Jackson, none for 7.

Hirst, one for 7.

Braund, two for 15.

ENGLAND.—Second Innings.

Maclaren, b Saunders 2

Palairet, b Saunders 6

Tyldesley, b Saunders 0

Hayward, c Kelly, b Saunders .... 7

Jackson, c and b Trumble 49

Braund, c Kelly, b Trumble 2

Jessop, c Noble, b Armstrong ..,.104

Hirst, not out 58

Lockwood, 1.b.w., b Trumble 2

Lilley, c Darling, b Trumblel6
Rhodes, not out 6

Sundries 11

Total 26S

BRIGHT'S DISEASE

Conquered Again by

Vitadatio.

BEAD WHAT MR W. MILLS HAS TO
SAY.

J Mandwrah Rd., Freemantle,

18/3/1901.
MB S. A. PALMER.

/Dear Sir,—Having suffered from

Bright’s Disease of the Kidneys in an

aggravated form, and having tried so

many so-called cures, I felt It my duty to

Inform you that after a course of VITA-
DATIO I obtained great relief, which
now appears to bo permanent, and am

now so well as to be able to attend to

my businoss, the duties of which are no

sinecure.

You are at liberty to make what use

you please of this letter, as I consider

that anyone troubled with Kidney Com-

plaint cannot do better than give VITA-

DATIO a fair trial.—Yours faithfully,

(Signed) W. MILLS.

Of Mills and Ware,
Biscuit Manufacturers,

Freemantle, W.A.

For further particulars,
S. A. PALMER.

WAREHOUSE, WATERLOO QUAY,
WELLINGTON.

Or, 350, QUEEN-ST,, AUCKLAND.

Correspondence invited. Write for
Testimonials.

The price of Medicine is 5/6 and 3/6

per bottle.’-

gap FARMERS AND PIG BREEDERS.

JThe Undersigned are Buyers of Best Dairy

Fed P gs at 4d per lb up to 1601b.

R. AND W. HELLABY, LTD.,

* Auckland.

RAPIER AND JjUTZHERBERT.
j,! . SOLICITORS.

N.B.— MONEY TO LEND on Freehold
and Chattel Security at Current Rates

of Interest.

< ■■ ■•’

VICTORIA ARCADE,
Queen-st., Auckland.

•

iwag *

Public Trust Office.

ViT.CS or ESTiTKS IS TUB OrHCB :

OVER THREE MILLIONS STERLING.

Capital and Interest guaranteed

by the State.

Further large reductions now made in

Costs of administration.

The Public Trust Office seeks to be merely
self-supporting.

Zstates under Wills or Intestacies when

converted into cash and held for beneficiaries

are credited with interest at highest
rate, capitalised yearly, and are free of
nil office charges.

Tss Public Tbustre can be appointed Executor
ofthe Will or Codicil of any person. Advice as
to the makingof Willsis given free ofcharge.

The Public Trustee can beappointed Trustee in

place of previously appointed Trustees
or in

place of
persons who wish tobe relieved of their

Trusteeship.
Tse Public Trustee can be appointed Trustee

for Marriage Settlements, Money Trusts, Sinking
Funds, and other Trusts.

The Public Trustee undertakes the Management
ofProperty asAttorney or Agent.

The Public Trustee administers Intestates’

Estates, Lunatics* Estates, and Unclaimed
Ijands.

The Public Trustee has Trust Funds for invest-
ment on Mortgage of First-class Freehold Secu-
rities at lowest current rate of interest. Liberal
terms for repayment.

HOB FULL PARTICULARS APPLY TO

THE PUBLIC TRUSTEE, Wellington,
•r to «■» < th. A.mt. of th. PuhU. Tru.tM fa

th. Colony.

Clarke*. World.Famed Blood Mixture‘The
moat searchingBlood Cleanser that science and
medical skill have brought to light.' Suffered
irojn Scrofula, Scurvy.Kcrema, Bad Legs, Skintold Blood Diseases, Pimples and Soroa of any-ilnd are solicited to give It a trial to test Its
value, thousands of wonderful cures barebeen affected bv It. Bottle* Is. 9d. each, sold
!ZSrT 'IhJ,re ’. of worthless imitations
•ad .abstltutes.
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MATCH WITH M.C.C. AND GROUND.

M.C.C.—First Innings.
Carpenter, b Howell 1

Findlay, b Howell 7

Chinnery, c Trumble, b H0we11....37
Thompson, c Trumble, b Howell. .23

Ranjitsinhji, c Duff, b Armstrong. .60

Lucas, c Duff, b Armstrong 27

E. Smith, c Hill, b Armstrong.... 3

Smith, c and b Noble 20

.Young, c Hill, b Howell 14

Stevenson, b Howell 12

Mead, not out 0

Sundries 8

Total 212

Bowling analysis: Howell, 6 wickets
for 105; Armstrong, 3 for 53; Noble,
1 for 15; Trumble, 0 for 31.

AUSTRALIANS.—First Innings.
Hill, b Carpenter 136

Trumper, c E. Smith, b Mead 29

Duff, e Young, b Stevenson 36

Darling, b Young 3

Noble, c W. Smith, b Thompson... 70

Gregory, lbw., b Mead 86

'Armstrong, run out 12

Hopkins, 1.b.w., b Thompson .... 37

Howell, c Young, b Mead 3

Trumble, b Thompson 7

Kelly, not out 1

Sundries’ 14

Total 427

Bowling Analysis: Thompson took

three wickets for 43 runs; Mead,
three for 90; Carpenter, one for 25;
Stevenson, one for 78; Young, one

for 80.
M.C.C.—Second Innings.

Findjay, e Trumble, b Howell 4

Carpenter, b Armstrong 66

,W. Smith, st Kelly, b Armstrong. .21

Chinnery, 1.b.w., b Armstrong .... 2

Ranjitsinhji, c Duff, b Trumble ....10

Thompson, 1.b.w., b Armstrong ....
0

Lucas, c Kelly, b Trumble 11

E. Smith, b Trumble 48

Stevenson, c Noble, b Armstrong .. 3

Young, b Armstrong 0

Mead, not out 4

Sundries 12

Total 181

Bowling Analysis: Howell took one

•wicket for 42 runs; Trumble, three

for 51; Noble, none for 33; Ann-

■trong, six for 44.

Do Not Miss This.

We hope that all our subscribers

have read with some care the offer

which has lately been made through

these columns. This is not a case

where any exaggeration is necessary.

The book, which is offered sub-

scribers at half a guinea, plus post-

age, is cheap at the 21/ which is the

published price, and the amount

charged outsiders. The opinions ex-

pressed on the volume by men who

are acknowledged as leading colo-

nist's, and whose reputations are not

confined to restricted districts,

should be an ample guarantee that no

claim has been put forward for the

book which is not fully justified. We

would urge those who have not up
to the present perused the announce-

ments made of the offer to our read-

ers of “Brett’s Colonists’ Guide and

Cyclopaedia of Useful Knowledge,” to

carefully go through that in another
.part of this issue.

News of the Week.

CABLE ITEMS.

Prussia is establishing a German
University at Posen.

Lord Salisbury has gone to Hom-

burg, the German"health resort.

Sir Robert Peel has paid 15/ in

the £ to all his creditors in connec-

tion with his three failures.

A firm of butchers in Orange is ar-

ranging for shipments of" chilled meat
from New Zealand.

Russian banks recently cashed
£490,000 worth of forged rouble

notes.

Twenty-five thousand Boers’ rifles,
it is said, have not been yielded up,
and it is believed they .are hidden.

The “Daily Mail” says Lord Kitche-
ner opens the Khartoum College in

November.

All the students connected with the

Moscow disturbances in February
last have been released.

The Siamese Government has offer-

ed to appoint a French official to an

important post at Bangkok.

Mr Austen Chamberlain has been

re-elected unopposed for East Wor-

cestershire.

Immigration statistics show an ex-

traordinary increase in the number of
aliens settling in London.

Viscount Kitchener and Admiral

Lord Charles Beresford attended a

soiree at the Colonial Troops’ Club.

Mr. Richard Marsh, the well-known

trainer, has presented Lord Kit-

chener with the American-bred race-

horse Democrat for a charger.

The Indian Coronation Contingent
had a great send-off on their de-

parture from Southampton for

India.

Lightning set fire to a sixth-century
chureh at Swanscomb. The bells

were melted by the fire, and the Nor-

man front was destroyed.

Thousands of people are viaiting
Westminster Abbey daily. The sum

of £3340 was paid in admission fees

in two days.
Lord Milner is on a visit to Delagoa

Bay, where he is the guest of the

Government of Portugal. He was

received with warm acclamation.

The Deutsche Genossenschaftsßank
Berlin, has lost £ 173,500 owing to the

chief of director’s speculations in in-

dustrial undertakings.

-An American Lead Trust is being
formed, with a capital of £10,000,000
sterling, to control the output of the
East Mississippi.

The Premiers’ Conference recom-

mended that all the colonies should

unite in a memorial to Queen Vic-
toria.

The Campanile of the Church of

St. Stefano, Venice, is sixty-five
inches aslant, and is being pulled
down.

A cyclone at Trenton, New Jersey,
unroofed houses and wrecked fac-

tories. The damage is estimated at

three hundred thousand dollars.

The King’s Coronation gift to

Westminster Abbey is a golden cruci-

fix supported at the base by figures
of the Virgin Mary and St. John.

Mr J. C. Wason, member for Ork-

ney, who recently seceded from, the

Unionist party, and joined the; Radi-

cals, has resigned, and appeals to

his constituents.

An assassin fired four shots at

Prince Obolenski, the Governor of

Kharkov, wounding him in the neck.

Another bullet hit the Chief of
Police.

The steamer Whangape, which
reached Sydney from the Bluff last

week, with a very large shipment of

sheep, experienced tempestuous wea-

ther, and lost 590 sheep. Those stow-

ed below suffered most.

The age limit of candidates for ad-

mission to the Woolwich Military
College has been fixed at nineteen

years, and to Sandhurst nineteen and

a half.

Disturbances have occurred at the

closing of religious schools in Finis-

terre. A battalion of infantry and a

large force of gendarmes are pro-

ceeding to the district.

Remarkable exhibitions of good-
will were shown at Lord Cadogan’s
farewell at Dublin prior to leaving
for England, after relinquishing the

Lord-Lieutenancy of Ireland.

It is i eported that Mr Pierpont
Morgan is seeking a controlling in-

terest in the Western French railway
in pursuance of his ocean trust

schemes.

The colonies have promised £ 100,-
000 towards the Victorian memorial,

including £30,000 from Canada,
£20,000 from the Cape and £lO,OOO
from Natal.

The Kaiser, at Stettin, launched the

Kaiser Wilhelm 11., of 20,000 tons. The

•steamer is for the North German

Lloyd’s Company, and will have a

speed of 23J knots.

The New Zealand ladies in London

have formed a guild, with Mrs Sed-
don as president, to care for the

New Zealanders’ graves in South
Africa.

Two Parisians,’accompanied by two

guides, were overtaken by a snow

storm, and spent the night on Petit

Plateau, Mount Blanc. The former
were frozen to death.

Mr Tooth’s gift of £lO,OOO has been
devoted by the Queen to the exten-

sion of the Soldiers’ and Sailors’ As-

sociation and the home for officers’

w’dows and daughters

News received from the Phillipines
states that a party of Moros surpris-
ed an American outpost at Bacolod.

A sergeant and a private soldier

were killed and another wounded.

The authorities have disembarked

five hundred homeward bound troops
from the s.s. Aurania at Capetown,

owing to the vessel being ovbvcrowd-
ed.

The will of.the late millionaire, Mr

John W. Mackay, the “Silver King,”
of California, has been proved. The
estate is valued at ten million pounds
sterling.

The Venezuelan revolutionists cap-
tured and sacked the town of Barce-

lona. Eight generals, 23 colonels,
and 167 men are among the killed on

both sides. Some women and chil-

dren were also killed.

The chain presented by the King to

the Archbishop of Canterbury is the

highest distinction of the Victoria
Order decoration. It was originally
designed to be worn by royalties.

The exhibition of the gifts and ad-
dresses presented to the Prince and

Princess pf Wales during their colon-

ial tour last year produced £460,
which has been handed to the King’s
Hospital Fund.

The “Standard’s” Ottawa corres-

pondent states that Sir E. Barton is
inquiring of the Canadian Govern-
ment respecting the organisation of

the High Commissioner’s office in
London.

The cargo of the Italian barque
Pasquale Lauro is being landed in a

better condition than was expected.
It is believed that the loss by fire will
be comparatively small.

The Women’s Franchise Bill, which

was thrown out in the New South
Wales Council last week, has been

reinstated, read a second time, and

passed through committee without
amendments.

During a torchlight procession in

Antwerp the municipal festival car,

representing winter, took fire. Of

the five women taking part in the

tableau one was burnt to death, and

the others were injured.

The London “Times” states that Mr
Parkin, principal of the Upper Can-
ada College, Toronto, will visit Aus-

tralasia and the United States in

connection with the Rhodes scholar-
ships.

The Maharajah of Jaipur presented
the King with a jewelled sword with

a loyal inscription. The sword is
valued at £ 10,000 sterling. The King
will wear it in reviewing the Indian
troops.

The French colonial party urges
the sending' of the homeless natives

of Martinique to the New Hebrides
and the appointment of ait official to

represent the settlers and keep fho
authorities in Paris acquainted with
French interests in the group.

The Hon. J. G. Duffy, in a tempe-
rate speech, entered a protest against
the Coronation oath, which contain-

ed a gross, gratuitous and humiliat-

ing insult to the Catholics. The lat-

ter had fought nobly on behalf of the

Empire.

A suggestion having been made

that the Mansion House should open
a Mount Kembla relief fund, the Pre-

mier has cabled to London tjiat New

South Wales was quite able to cope

with the situation.

While Mr Fair, brother-in-law of
Mrs W. K. Vanderbilt, of New York,

was travelling in a motor car at a

speed of one hundred kilometres
near Evieux the tire burst, dashing
the ear against a tree. Fair and his

wife were killed. The driver was

seriously hurt, but not fatally injur-
ed.

Anger not the prophet Wragge

By scoffing at bis tales,

He may untie his weather bag
And loose the storms and gales.

The ill effects of drenching rain

We only can endure,

By driving out the cold 'tis plain
With WOODS’ GREAT PEPPERMINT

CURE.

SHAKESPEARIAN THERAPEUTICS. —lf

anything can
" minister untoa mind diseased

It is assuredly Hunyadi Jdnoe, which will

"cleanse the stuff'd bosom of the perilous stuff

which weighsupon the Itis an arsenal
of therapeutics, being speedy, sure, and gentle.

FITS CURED
From flrrt dose ofOserine fit* oeeeo. Xlbaaourod
P*rra*»«ntly the Tory worst cmoo of KpUopey when
ivory other remedy Mod failed. Price «/« sad 11/,
Th<wir»»i4s ot Teailmoniala.

OF ALL CHBMIITS. ITORII, BTC.

SHARLAND A N.Z.
Pmmmo iv I. W. NICHOLL, PstNuctunott Ohimiit,

» nuir, num.uxlamp.

. . . THE . .
.

NATIONAL MUTUAL
Life Association of Australasia Ltd.

Head Office for New Zealand—

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.

FUNDS OVER .£3,250,000
ANNUAL INCOME OVER £500,000

Rates Low. Bonuses Large.

MONEY TO LEND ON FREEHOLD PROPERTY.
AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE COLONY

Send for Prospectus.

J. B. GOULD, ORTON STEVENS,
DISI It ICT MANAGER.

RESIDENT SECRETART.
Queen Street, Auckland.
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The Cabinet considering the Royal-
ist party the fcanentora of resistance
to the decree* under the Religious
Associations Law has ordered their

strongest prosecution.

Fifty-four leading Princes have

been invited to the Coronation dur-

bar. which is to be held at Delhi in

several months’ time. The area of

the camp is seven miles by five. The

Duke of Connaught is expected to

attend.

At the inquest on Constable Guil-

foyle (who was shot while arresting

two men suspected of parsing coun-

terfeit coins), a verdict of murder

against some person unknown, aided

by another person unknown, was re-

turned.

The Durban correspondent of the

“Standard” states that many of the

Boers in the northern part of the

Orange River Colony are only now

learning for the first time of British
clemency proclamations under the

peace arrangements.

Owing to Russia’s refusal to re-

linquish the workshops and railways
near the Great Wall until Niuchang
line is evacuated, Britain's surrender
of the Pekin-Tientsin-Shanhaikwan
railway has bequ postponed till Octo-
ber unless Russia reconsiders her de-

cision

The British Trade Commission,
dealing with South African trade, re-

ports that monopolies and trusts

threaten to bar the development of

the country. The prospects are

otherwise satisfactory. There is an

excellent opening for enterprising
up-to-date manufacturers.

The National Geographical Society,
of Washington, has engaged Mr

Borchgrevinck, the Antarctic explor-
er, to take two ships on an Antarctic

expedition, using reindeer and

sleighs. The expedition will pro-

bably start In the autumn of 1903.

Judge Caron, of Quebec, declined to

make an order for the extradition of
Gaynor and Greene, contractors, ac-

cused of defrauding the United

States Government of nearly a mil-
lion sterling in connection with har-

bour improvements at Havannah and

discharged them from custody.

An insurrection has occurred in

Jenchuan, and three other Korean

provinces, against foreigners. Several

Japanese merchants have been killed

and many expelled. The Japanese
Minister has demanded reparation,
.and Korean troops have been sent

to quell the disturbance.

News by the Chinese mail states

that the Chinese cruiser Kai Chi was

recently blown up near Nanking,
through the explosion of the maga-

zine. Only two escaped out of the
whole crew, whose number is vari-

ously estimated at from 150 to 250.

Admiral Cuverville has appealed to

the Government to submit the re-

ligious associations decrees to a

Council of State. Meanwhile the

judgment of the Lyons Court of Ap-
peal declares that the fixing of seals
on the convent school of St. Charles
is illegal and orders their removal.

The Johannesburg Town Council
ire petitioning the Government to

grant facilities for housing accom-

modation. Rents at present amount

to 40 per cent, of income. Many per-
sons are encamped on Government
land, owing to the difficulties of rail-

way transport.

The “Morning Post’s" Johannes-
burg correspondent says there is a

strong rumour that as a result of

Lord Milner’s recent visit to Delagoa
Great Britain will arrange to build

a new harbour at Delagoa, the re-

ceipts from Customs and railways
guaranteeing the repayment of the
cost

On Sunday, 3rd August, at about

10.40 a.m., a couple of smart, shocks
of earthquake were experienced at.

Suva. The phenomena was over in a

few seconds, probably ten. Each
shock, which was very perceptible
to many people, was sharp, and

appeared to be from east to west

and north to south. The day was a

fine one. From Kavua and Levuka a

similar shock, or shocks, is reported
to have occurred.

The Governor of Natal, acting on

the advice of the Ministry, has remit-

ted the unexpired portions of the

treason sentences of two years’ im-

prisonment and under. A Commission
has been appointed to delimit suffi-

cient land in Zululand for native loca-

tions.

Lieuts. F. Willis. Weir, McKillop,
Lowrie, Moss Daviia, and Grace, Sur-

geon-Majors Milne and Thompson,

Suigeon-Captainl McLachland, Veter-

inary-Capt. Neale, and 47 other New

Zealanders have left Capetown for

England.

The Allan, Elder, Dempster and

Furness Shipping Syndicate have en-

tered into a contract with the Do-

minion Government for a five years’
regular steamship service between

Canada and South Africa, beginning
in October.

The “Daily Mail” states that an

Afrikander boxing team amongst the

prisoners of war at Colombo (Ceylon),
including Jim Holloway (who was

captured while fighting for the Boers)
asked permission to tour Eng-
land and America and give exhibitions

of pugilism.

The average estimate for August
jf the harvest of oats, wheat and

barley in Manitoba and Lower Cana-

da is a hundred and fourteen million

bushels. The Canadian Pacific Rail-
way is unable to carry all the grain
to the seaboard.

At the Pope’s request the Czar has

pardoned Zierkousiei, the Catholic
Bishop of Vilna, who was sentenced

to life-long banishment for propaga-

ting anti-Russian ideas in Poland, and
converting the Greeks to Roman Ca-

tholicism. M. Pobedonosteff, Pro-

curator of the Illoly Synod, strongly
disapproved of the Czar’s clemency.

The Premier Informed the House

that the missing steamer Quiraing
had been surveyed in February last,
and everything had been found in

good condition.

[The Quiraing is now fifty-three
days out from Newcastle to Port

Chalmers, coal-laden, and it is con-

sidered certain that she has founder-

ed in the Tasman Sea with all hands,
■who numbered 22.]

The Kaiser’s censure of the Bava-
rian Chamber for its “meanness” in

refusing to purchase certain pic-
tures has caused great excitement
in Munich, where the Kaiser is widely
blamed for undue interference in the

home affairs of the federated States.

The “Weiner Allegemeine Zeitung”

predicts that the Kaiser’s impulsive-
ness will increase Bavaria’s particu-
larist tendencies.

The sums mentioned at the Pre-

miers’ Conference for the proposed
annual contributions of the colonies

to the Imperial navy include the fol-

lowing: —

Cape & 50,000
New Zealand ........ £40,000
Natal ~....£ 35,000

It is understood that Canada will
enter into a special arrangement for

the maintenance of the navy.

The International Harvester Com-

pany has been incorporated at New

Twenty-four millions ster-

ling have been subscribed The com-

pany hopes to decrease working ex-

penses and underbid British makers

of ploughs and.' threshers in the

South African markpts. The

lumbermen, sawmillers and manu-

facturers of woollen'. materials

of America are combining on the
lines of the Steel Trust.

Reuter’s correspondent of the
“Times” reports that Senussi, the

Mahdi of Central Africa, is dead.

[The Mahdi, es-Senussi, was tfie head of

a sect which was by far the most power-

ful in Mahomedan Africa. His followers
included the numerous and warlike Tua-

rt>;s and thepeople of Wadai In the Wes-

tern Soudan. Wadai, which extends from

French Congo to the Sahara Desert, has
a population of about a million. At ths

end of 1899 a great Mahomedan rising was

feared in Central Africa, inspired by the

Recently the Chamber of Deputies
of Bavaria refused to pass a vote of

100,000 marks for the purchase of cer-

tain pictures. The Kaiser there-

upon wrote to Prince Leo-

pold (Regent of Bav ' of-

fering him money for tl- e,
and at the same time exj ;s

displeasure at the Chaml . . an-

ness. Prince Leopold replied thank-

ing the Kaiser, and stated that a

member of the Bavarian Reitchrafs
had given the requisite sum.

Nineteen thousand five hundred

sheep were offered at Sydney stock

sales. The supply is well within the

requirements, causing a restricted

competition. Two hundred and

eighty-nine wethers, ranging from

24/ to 34/6 (one lot of 17 reaching
from 44/), and 134 ewes, ranging
from 22/9 to 36/9, were sold on ac-

count of New Zealand shippers.

Colonel de Stremy has been ar-

rested for declining to obey the gen-
eral orders to assist in closing re-

ligious establishments at Ploermel,
near Rennes. Two priests near

Angers received two months’

imprisonment for breaking seals

affixed by the Government of-

ficers, and four mayors were sus-

pended for disregarding instructions

re the elos’ng of religious establish-
ments.

Sir W. Hely-Hutchinson (Governor
of the Cape) has appealed to the Boers

to observe moderation. He notes re-

gretfully the altitude of the religious

bodies, and their utterances, which

are not making for conciliation. He

hoped he had heard the last of much

of these utterances, which would only
prolong the unrest. It is understood
that Sir W. Hely-Hutchinson referred

to the Rev. Bosman’s and other

preacher’s sermons.

A cable to the “Sun” from Berlin

says:—A balloon containing three

German aeronauts recently fell into

Lake Constance. The King of Wur-

temburg, who was cruising in a yacht
on the lake, saw the accident and

hastened to the rescue. He personal-
ly saved the balloonists. He did not

disclose his identity until the rescued

men desired to reward the owner of
the yacht.

A bushman has discovered an un-

charted river to the south-west of
Freeman’s Cape, Tasmania, and also

reports that he has discovered allu-

vial gold in many of its creeks. The

new river flows into the Jane,
and ultimately into the Franklin
River, in the western part of the

island.

[This is in the most mountainous
part of Tasmania, where many of the

peaks rise to over 4000 feet above sea-

level. The rivers are rapid, subject
to great floods, and rush down

through tremendous gorges.]

The Imperial Government is ap-
pointing representatives to co-oper-
ate with the Australian and New Zea-

land Commissions of Enquiry into the
charges made concerning the troop-
ships Drayton Grange and Britan-

ahips Drayton Grange and Britannic.
Colonel Williams, of the Medical
Service, Senator Playford, Dr. Gres-
well, and Messrs McLean and Thom-
son, members of the Federal House
of Representatives, have been ap-
pointed a Commission to enquire in-
to the case of the vessel.

Lieut. Hildebrand, the duellist, who
was lately released from prison, was

accorded an enthusiastic reception by
his comrades, who entertained him at

two banquets.

[Lieut. Hildebrand fought and kill-
ed a brother officer, Lieut. Blasho-

witz, last November, the duel being
forced on him agains (t his will. He

was sentenced to two years’ impris-
onment, but the Kaiser recently ac-

cepted the view of Hildebrand’s
superior officers, that he was blame-

less.]

In connection with the arrest of
the man Tierler and Selina Sangal on

suspicion of the murder of the lat-
ter’s husband, who was found with

his throat cut at Dandenong, Savay,
a .Spaniard, told the police that Tier-

ler offered him £lO and promised
him £lOO on behalf of Mrs Sangal to

murder Sangal. The offer was re-

peated by both on subsequent occa-

sions. Ultimately Savay promised,
and the pair gave him a revolver.
Savay stated that he did not do the

deed, and never had any intention <4
doing it- He threw the revolver inta

the river.

Canada’s subsidy to the Allan syn-
dicate's South African line is £30,006
per annum. Great Britain gives
£15,000. The “Daily Express” as-

serts that the King and Prince of

Wales and Mr. Chamberlain have in-

terested themselves in this scheme.

Arrangements are being completed
between Britain, Canada, Allan’s
Syndicate and the Pacific Railway
Company for a fast (service from

Montreal to Liverpool in conjunc-
tion therewith. A through freight
service to Australia will be initiated

and a fast regular service of steam-

ers coupled together by the Canad-
ian Pacific railway. There wall be

pooling of profits on through

freight.

Senor Corea, the Niearaguan Minis-

ter here, has received news of two

attacks upon Nicaraguan ports by re-

volutionists, aided by the Colombian

Government. This fact was made pa-
tent by the use of these revolutionists

of the Colombian warship General
Pinzon. The first expedition, accord-
ing to the advices received here, com-

prised about 1000 men. These reached

Monkey Point, near Bluefields, but

owing to the heavy seas and a pre-
vailing storm were unable to make

a landing, and returned to Colombian

waters. About the Ist of this month

the revolutionists appeared again,
and made a landing near Bluefields.
They were attacked by the Govern-

ment forces, and routed with the loss

of several lives. Many of the revolu-
tionists were captured. Included

among the captives was one Wilson,
an American citizen. The military
authorities have consented to give hini
a trial by court-martial, but it- is felt
that his condition is desperate unless
the Nicaraguan Government is dispos-
ed to clemency.

The captain and a portion of the
crew of the Dutch barque Krimpen
au dec Lek, recently wrecked on the

New Guinea Coast, have arrived here.
The captain states that the wea-

ther was so bad for 40 hours prior
to the disaster that he was unable

to take observations. The vessel
crashed on to a reef at two in the

morning, and was abandoned half-

hour later. Terrific seas were run-

ning, and bumpingf her badly. She
was leaking badly. The crew re-

mained alongside in( the boats till

daylight, and spent an anxious night.
They landed next day and were kind-

ly treated by the natives. Every-
thing was lost, including the ship’s

papers.

[The first news of the wreck of this
vessel reached Thursday Island on

July 29, when the ketch Whaup, from

Daru, British New Guinea, brought
in the captain and crew of seventeen,
all told, of the Krimpen au dec Lek.

The ship was valued at £7OOO. The

wreck took place at Brompton Is-

land, near the mouth of the Fly
River, New Guinea. The Krimpen ail

der Lek left Newcastle on July 3

with 1602 tons of East Greta coal
for Java.]

The Indian troops, on visiting West-
minster Abbey, were much impressed
with the story of the Coronation
stone, and saluted St. Edward’s chair.

[The mysterious sacred Stone of Des-

tiny, which Is enclosed within the seat
of the Coronation Chair, has a history
so ancient that It fades Into legend. Ac-

cording to fable it formed the pillow on

which the head of Jacob rested when he*

dreamed of theladder of angels at Bethel.
It was statedto have passed through Spain
Into Ireland centuries before the Chris-
tian era, and to have been taken to Scot-
land. In 850 A.D. It was placed at the

Abbey of Scone, and upon It the Scottish'
kings were crowned. In 1297 It was

brought to England by Edward 1., and
ever since the chair, holding under its
seat the sacred stone, has been used at

the coronation of English sovereigns.
Tradition affirms that upon thepossession
of this stone depends the maintenance of
the sovereignty of England. There is ns

doubt but that its history dates back to

a period when stones were an object of
worship, and of this a trace remains in ilia
superstition that, should a usurper take
his seat upon the stone, weird sounds of
protest would be heard to proceed from
It. It is described as a dull reddish or

purple sandstone, with a few small em-

bedded pebbles, on which Is quarts, and
two others of a dark material, which may

be Lydian stone. The rock Is calcareous,
and of the kind which masons would call
freestone.]

470 IHE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC Saturday, August 23, 190S.



GENERAL CABLES.

THE KING.

The King, in a letter to Mr. Bal-
four, dated Coronation Day, which

is practically a message to the na-

tion, recalls the fact that under the
■will of his' much-beJoved mother,
Osborne, on the Isle of Wight, be-

came his private estate. Having
spent a considerable part of the year
in London and Windsor, and having
also strong home ties in the county
of Norfolk, which have existed for

nearly 40 years, he feels unable to

make adequate use of Osborne as a

Boyal residence, and offers it as a

gift to the nation. As Osborne

House is sacred to Queen Victoria’s

memory, he wishes that, with the

exception of the apartments which

were in her personal occupation, the

people should always have access to
the house ever associated with her

beloved name. As regards the rest

of the building, he hopes that it will

be devoted to national purposes or

converted into a convalescent home

for officers of the navy and army

whose health has been impaired in

the service of their country. If

necessary. Parliament should be ask-

ed to give loyal effect to his wishes.

He trusts Hr. Balfour will apply to

Parliament in due course.

Unanimous goodwill is manifested

in the Continental papers.
The King specially allowed Mr

Bramwell Booth to wear his Salva-

tionist Uniform in the Abbey after

the Duke of Norfolk had declared
that he was not empowered to recog-
nise it.

The newspapers are unanimous in

their comments respecting the gift

by the King to the nation of O'sborne.

They say that no gift would have

commended itself more warmly to the

King’s mother.

Great Coronation rejoicings took

place at St. Helena, where the Boers

who have sworn allegiance joined in

a message to the Sovereign.
The King is highly gratified at all

the circumstances attending the Coro-

nation, the excellence of the arrange-
ments and the demeanour of the

people.
The King, in replying to the Ports-

mouth Corporation’s address, said:

On behalf of the Queen and my-

self, I thank you cordially for

your congratulations on our

Coronation, my recovery from

illness, and the conclusion of

peace. I am unfeignedly
thankful for the mercies which

it has pleased Almighty God
to vouchsafe us as a people.
I trust that now, happily at

peace again with all the world,
the recent rejoicings wherein

the whole Empire shared may
send us forward, each in our

station of work, with renewed

earnestness for the mainten-
ance and improvement of our

noble heritage, and the accom-

plishment of the ends that be-

come a great people.
The “Standard” states that the

King will cruise in his yacht round

the coasts of Britain, and will visit

Cork within the next four weeks.

It is His Majesty’s intention to

make a two months’.tour of the dis-

tricts whereof so much has recently
been heard in Parliament, and to

take every opportunity of studying
the state of the Irish peasantry.

The “Telegraph” states that the

general feeling in Dublin over the
King’s visit is one of extreme satis-

faction, the conviction being that

his sojourn in Ireland will be entirely
successful.

The Marquis of Lansdowne will
entertain the King and Queen at

Derreen House, Kenmare, County
Kerry.

THE NAVAL REVIEW.

There was an immense inrush of

visitors to the Isle of Wight for the
Coronation naval review, and the

cliffs were crowded with spectators.
Mr Chamberlain, Lord Kitchener,

Lord Roberts, Sir E. and Lady Bar-

ton, and Mr, Mrs and Miss Seddon,
on board the steamer Nigeria, and the

other colonials on board the Arcadia

and La Plata, arrived at Spithead
early and steamed through the fleet.

Admiral C- F. Hotham, on board
the Royal Sovereign, commanded 20

battleships, 24 cruisers, 15 gunboats,
10 training ships, 32 torpedo destroy-
ers, and seven torpedo-boats.

These formed into four lines, each

three and a-half miles long.
The arrival of the Royal yacht

Victoria and Albert, with the King
and Queen and Royal party on board

at half-past two, was greeted by the

manning of the ships, the ships at
the same time firing salutes of 21

guns.
The Victoria and Albert, accom-

panied by the yachts Albert, Os-

borne and Enchantress steamed east
between the gunboats, battleships
and cruisers, returning past the few

foreign warships, including two Japa-
nese vessels, the Asama and Tokosajo,
whose reception was markedly enthu-

siastic.

They then steamed east again past
the merchant steamers, including the

Ophir, which was crowded with visi-
tors, who had paid 15 guineas per
head.

Cffieers were given as the Royal
yacht passed, the King, with the

Queen and Prince of Wales, standing
on the bridge in Admiral’s uniform,
and saluting each vessel, the whole
fleet cheering when the Victoria and
Albert anchored near the Royal Sove-

reign.
Later the King received the British

and foreign flag officers, while the
review ground had been opened for
visitors’ inspection, pending the illu-
minations at night.

The illuminations were,' unfortu-
nately, completely spolt by a violent

thunderstorm and torrents of Tain.

The King and Queen visited Os-
borne. and on returning to the yacht
the King held a naval investiture.

THE BOER LEADERS.
The steamer Saxon, with Generals

Botha, De Wet and De la Rey aboard,
reached Porte,mouth from South Af-
rica at ten o’clock on Saturday morn-

ing.
They were met by Miss Emily Hob-

house, Mr. Abraham Fischer and Dr.
Clark (formerly Consul-General for

Englanl in the South African Repub-
lic).

There was a tremendous concourse

of people, who cheered lustily.
Upon landing all three accepted the

invitation to witness the Coronation
naval review, but later on, after they
had consulted with Fischer, they re-

fused the invitation.
The Boer visitors went on board

the steamer Nigeria, where Vis-
count Kitchener introduced them to

Lord Roberts and Mr. Chamberlain.
The Boer leaders afterwards en-

trained for London, and were re-

ceived with wild enthusiasm at Wa-
terloo station.

The crowd mobbed the Boer gene-
rals’ saloon carriage at the Waterloo

station, crying out, “Good old De

Wet!” “Brave soldiers!” “We’re all

united!”

THE PREMIERS IN ENGLAND.

On Wednesday morning last
the King, accompanied by Sir F.

Treves, in the morning drove in a

closed carriage to the Royal College
of Surgeons, and in the afternoon
presented the colonial Premiers and

their wives with gold Coronation
medals.

Mr. Seddon congratulated His Ma-

jesty on his recovery, and presented
the New Zealand Executive’s illu-
minated , address, a greenstone gold
casket from his (the Premier’s) con-

stituents in Westland, also a model

in ornamental wood and greenstone
of a Maori carved pataka (store-
house), the illuminated address of

the Maori tribes ofNew Zealand, and

also an address in Maori from Ma-

huta (on behalf of the Waikato na-

tives).
The King admired the gifts, and

expressed his pleasure at receiving
such acceptable reminders from New

Zealand. He considered the model of

the pataka unique, and said replies
would be sent to the donors of the ad-

dresses.

His Majesty had a long conversa-

tion with Mr. Seddon, and compli-
mented him on the appearance of the

New Zealand soldiers, remarking that
they had fought very well in South

Africa. He admired the physique of

the Maoris.

The King and Queen and the

Prince of Wales expressed their
pleasure at Mrs. Seddou’s recovery.

The Prince of Wales made many in-

quiries with regard to New Zealand,
which, he said, was the most unique
and interesting of the colonies, and

he was always speaking about it.

After receiving the colonial Pre-

miers the King, attired in uniform

and looking well, in the presence of
the Queen, the Prince and Princess of

Wales, the Indian princes, colonial

Premiers, Mr. Chamberlain, Lord Car-

rington, Lord Roberts and Viscount
Kitchener, reviewed 1900 colonial

troopers, including 16 Atistralian offi-

cers and 219 men, six New Zealand
officers and 127 men, one Fijian officer

and 20 men.

His Majesty allowed the recipients
on retiming to the ranks to lounge
and sit on the grass and light their

pipes as if “off-saddle” on the veldt.

When the parade was resumed a

Royal selute was given, and cheers

for the King.
His Majesty then briefly addressed

the troops.
Ho said it gave him great

pleasure to see the members

of contingents from his do-
minions beyond the sea, and

to have an opportunity of

expressing his high apprecia-
tion of their patriotism, and
of the way they had distin-

guished themselves in South
Africa. The service they had

rendered to the Motherland
would never be forgotten by
liim. It would cement more

firmly than ever the union of
the distant colonies and the
other parts of the Empire.
Owing to his illness their stay
had been prolonged, but he

hoped they had derived pleas-
ure from their visits to vari-

ous parts of the land of their
ancestors. He added, “God

bless you all.”

At the conclusion of the parade
the colonials gave hearty cheers for
the King, who testified his satisfac-

tion -t the parade.
The King showed no sign of lassi-

tude, and went lightly up the steps
of the Palace.

Mr Seddon presented General Ba-

dan-Poweß’s mother, at the general’s

request, with a magnificent solid gold
salver, subscribed for by the publie
service of New Zealand, in recogni-
tion of the defence of Mafeking. He

eulogised the general, and said he

was confident he would preserve law

and order in South Africa.
Sir E. Barton, in a speeoii, said the

more the Empire’s self-governing
units understood each other the less

frequent would the prospect be of

their aiming too high. Tbe confer-

ences must ascertain to what extent

the opinion of the units coincided,
and follow the lines of agreement.

Mr Seddon said he did not agree
with Sir E. Barton’s remark th t it

would be unwise to quicken th pace
of the units. The colonies hud

shown the Motherland that she was

going too slowly. English farmers
and the colonies were equally inter-

ested in retaining England as their

market, and in seeing that the addi-

tional supplies needed were secured
from within the Empire rather than
from outside.

The Imperil Trade Defence League
has presented Mr Seddon with an

illuminated address expressive of its
admiration of his patriotic efforts.

Mr Seddon, in his reply, said he
thought fair trade and preferential
treatment between the colonies and
the Motherland the right lines to go
upon. Although he was not pessimis-
tic he anticipated there would shortlybo trade depression, and then the ad-
vantages of trade preference would

d'asised.

GENERAL NEWS.

don expresses himself as dis-

. I’d at the small Imperialistic
outcome of the Imperial Conference.

Mr Stead, in the “Review of Re-
views,” says that perhaps Mr Sed-
don aspires to be the first Premier of
the South African Federation.

At a public meeting in the Fede-
ral Hall last week resolutions were

passed supporting the demand of the
*

Northern members for an appropria-
tion of £350,000 for the completion
of tbe Auckland-Wellington railway
line, and £BO,OOO for the North Auck-

land line.

"W"© All Use It
Keep Medicine on Hand. Don’t Wait till Sickness Comes.

Treat the Disease Early and Cure Promptly. Keep Well.

Mr. Wm. Allen, Police Constable of North Carlton, Victoria, sends a photo-
graph of his family and says:

“For many years we have never been without Ayer’s Sarsaparilla in the
house. When any of us are feeling poorly, justa few doses will make us all

right. My wife says it is a grand medicine for children, especially when they
are growing fast. She finds it of great benefit, herself, when she gets tired

and wornout from overwork. The same

medicine cured me once of a severe

jw J f liver complaint, pain through the kid-

jo JW

Ji

Mr. Allen should certainly be proud of his family. And he shows good
judgment in keeping Ayer’s Sarsaparilla always in the house. He knows it

gives bright eyes to the children, makes them have a clear and smooth skin,

brings good color to the cheeks and lips, and gives them the hearty appetite so

necessary to a substantial growth and development.
Don’t make the mistake of experimenting with some other Sarsaparilla.

All other Sarsaparillas are sold because they are said to bo like Ayer’s.

AYER’S Sarsaparilla
The Greatest Family Medicine the World Has Ever Known
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At the Supreme Court on Monday,
before Judge Conolly, Henry James

Fox, an officer in the Hoads Depart-
ment at Rotorua, was sentenced to

four years' hard labour for forgery.

Wm. John Parker pleaded guilty at

the' Supreme Court on Monday to

attempting to murder his wife, Susan

Parker, his son William Bruce Park-

er, and his mother-in-law, Elizabeth
Martin, at Parnell, on May 26, and

was sentenced to ten years' imprison-
ment.

Last week Dr. Wohlman, Govern-

ment Balneologist at Rotorua, ac-

companied by Mr R. G. Corlett, visit-

ed Lake Rotoehu for the purpose of

inspecting the soda water springs
te Te Waitangi, and to obtain samp-

les of the water from the different

springs for analysis, in order to

compare them with Continental wa-

ters. The doctor found the water

flowing from two streams, with a

very large outflow, and highly charg-

ed with carbonic dioxide; it is of a

pleasant acid taste. and of a tem-

perature of about 120deg. The na-

tive chief Maraki pointed out to the
visitors a depression in the ground
from which exuded a deadly gas that
had caused the death of two of his

people who had followed a pig that

had taken shelter there from the
dogs. Some of the gas was collected
and brought to Rotorua by the doc-

tor.

A man named F. T. Moore, recently

employed by the Government to write

a report upon the frozen meat indus-

try of the colony, who is well-known
in connection with the meat export

industry and as a contributor to the

press, was on Wednesday arrested on

a charge of having written a threat-

ening letter to Sir Joseph Ward.
At the time of his arrest Moore

was in the Strangers’ Gallery of the

House of Representatives. He was

at onee searched, and was then re-

moved in custody. Subpoenas to at-

tend the Court as witnesses at the

hearing of the case have been served

upon some of the officials in attend-

ance at the office of the Acting-Pre-
mier.

The letter stated, in insane terms,
that as McKinley was killed, sc Sir
Joseph Ward should be disposed, of

by a bullet through the heart by a

Nihilist.
It is understood that Moore has

he'en recently studying spiritualism,
and has been subject to delusions.

Moore, when brought before the

Court, was committed fox- trial,
and, having confessed he was

guilty of writing threatening letters,
was remande for medical examina-
tion.

The letter from Moore to Six- J. G.
Ward said that if the writex- removed
Six- Joseph Ward as President Mc-

Kinley was removed he believed he
would be rendering a service to New
Zealand, that Six- Joseph Ward was

the head of monopolies which he

(Moore) was fighting, and which
stopped his progress.

“Why,” continues the letter,
“should I let you stop me, when a

bullet or a dagger will put you out.

of the way? I am willing to sacrifice

my life fox- the good of my cause, as

anarchists do.

Then follows a reference to the work
he has been engaged on, and the
letter concludes as follows: —“You
are treating me foully. I shall deal

foully with you. As you are warn-

ed, you cannot regard me as coward-
ly”

The letter was signed, and no se-

crecy was made about its delivery.
In the Court Moore pleaded guilty,

and said he wrote under a sense of

irritation, and with no intention of

doing what he threatened. He real-
ised how foolish he had been.

Prisoner was remanded to the
Supreme Court for sentence.

THE ILL-FATED BRITANNIC.

In the House of Representatives
on Wednesday Mr. J. H. Withe-
ford moved without, notice, “That the
House express its heartfelt sympathy
with the relatives of the members of
the New Zealand contingents who
had died since their return to the col-
onv.”

Sir J. Ward said he had great pleas-
ure in seconding the resolution. He

was sure every member of the House
felt the deepest sympathy with the
relatives of the deceased men. Ila

had in every case of death conveyed
to the relatives the sincerest sym-
pathy of the Government.

The resolution was unanimously
agreed to.

Mr Witheford mentioned that out

of thx- eleven troopers that hail died
six were Auckland men, the bodies
of three of whom were at that mo-

ment on the train en route to their

sorrowing friends.
Troopex- H. O. Ryan, who hails

from Hakaru, north of Auckland,
died at the quarantine station last
Wednesday. Ryan’s sister has been

here nursing him. This makes thir-
teen deaths amongst the Britannic’s
returned troopers.

Trooper Brown, of Puriri, Thames,
is also dead. Both belonged to the

Eighth Contingent.
Francis Gomez, of Raglan, who was

one of the troopers of the Eighth
Contingent, who returned from

South Africa by the troopship Brit-

annic recently, died at the Auckland

Hospital on Thursday. He had been

suffering- from pneumonia since ad-

mission, and yesterday afternoon

was reported as being dangerously
ill. Towards evening his Condition
became critical, and about eleven

o’clock he expired.
Private Albert Tonks, of Hokianga,

belonging to the Eighth Contingent,
died in the hospital on Thursday of

pneumonia, supervening onj scarlet

fever. Deceased was one of the men

disembarked from the Britannic.

The small pox patient (Lieut. Call-

oway) is reported to be doing well

and likely to recover.

Troopex- J. N. Lunn, one of the

Britannic’s contingent, died on Sun-

day. The deceased belonged to Col-

lingwood, Nelson.

MILITA RY FUNERALS.

The interment of the body
of Troopex- Lorange, who also

died at Soames’ island, took place at

Purewa cemetery on Wednesday last,
a military funeral, at which volun-

teers and returned troopers were pre-

sent, being accorded him.

The funeral of the late Trooper
JI. IV. Craig, of Ponxpallier Terrace,
Ponsoixby, who died of pneumonia,
contracted on the troopship Britan-

nic, at Soames Island, Wellington,
took place at the Purewa cemetery

on Thursday last. A company of

Permanent Militia, under Lieut. Wall,
was drawn up outside the house, pre-

senting arms as the casket was borne

out of the house by four of deceased’s
comrades. The coffin, draped with a

Union Jack, was then placed on a gun
carriage, and the troops took up their

position at the head of the procession,
the Garrison Band following.

The funerals of three troopers of

the Eighth and Tenth Contingents who
died after reaching their native shores

on their return from the wax- in South
Africa took place in Auckland on Sun-

day, the bodies of Troopers B. IC.

Turner and F. Gomez, of the Eighth
Contingent, and E. C. Monstedt, of

the Tenth, being laid to rest. Mili-

tary funerals xvere arranged for in all
three cases by the Defence Depart-
ment. The troopers were all passen-
gers by the Britannic, so many of

whose passengers ’were attacked by
pneumonia, caused by the men having
to sleep on deek. either through there
being no room below-, or through
their going on deck to escape the suf-

focating atmosphere' of the ’tween
decks and holds.

THE TROOPSHIPS’ SCANDAL.

The general officer commanding- in
Natal telegraphs that 1094 men were

on board the troopship Britannic,-
which was registered for accommo-

dation for 1084. All the troops were

medically inspected before sailing,
and no invalids xvere embarked. Medi-
cal ani surgical equipment was sup-

plied, and medicine.-chests, fracture
box and extra drugs oxx the Wai- Of-
fice scale. Medical comforts were

supplied by the ship under naval in-

structions, and a full supply was on

board.

The Royal Commission appointed
by the Federal Government has open-
ed an enquiry respecting the troop-
ship Drayton Grange.

A naval transport officer testified

that the arrangements had been car-

ried out in accordance with Ad-
miralty regulations. There was no

excess in the number of troops car-

ried, but the ship was in a very dirty

condition.
Dr. Shields gave evidence that not

more 'han 75 per eent. of those car-

ried should have been shipped. Ven-

tilation was bad, and sickness to a

large extent could be traced to the

want of exercise and good sleeping
accommodation. The hospital accom-

modation was by no means sufficient.
Many men who should have bee.n in

the hospital could not be received.
The number of medical officers was

insufficient, and there were no

nurses. He admitted the ship was

dirty, and the habits of some of the

men most objectionable. This, and

to a ceriain extent, want of discip-
line, helped to contribute to the

sickness. He advised that the sick

should be landed at Albany in order-

to save life, but his advice was disre-

garded.
In his evidence the trans-

port officer stated that the ’tween
and loxver decks xvere filthy. Some-

times the scuppers were blocked with

filth, lie knexx- no defect in the ship
herself that xvould contribute to

sickness.

The medical officer, Dr. Shields,

said the men used the scuppers in-

stead of the latrines at night, and

created a very dangerous condition of

things. At one time 500 beds could

have oeen filled with patients. The

.medicines were mostly useless, being

tonies and such like, and these raxx

short before the ship was three-

quarters of the way to Albany. There

xvas ...n active spirit of insubordina-

tion. Much of the filthy state of the

ship could not have been prevented
because of the lack of discipline. In-

toxicants xvere obtained too freely,

and there xvas illicit selling oxx board.

The officers tried to put it down, but

it flourished throughout the voyage.

OBITUARY.

THE LATE MR. J. L. WILSON.

With deep regret we record the

death of another of the proprietors
of our morning contemporary, Mr

Joseph Liston Wilson having passed

away at Ids residence, Remuera, early

on Sunday morning. For some time

past Mr Wilson has been suffering

from diabetes, induced, it is supposed,

by injuries sustained in a buggy acci-

dent some years ago, but h,'S condi-

tion had not been such as to cause

any anxiety until a few days ago,

when he became very ill, and he fin-

ally passed away, heart failure being

the immediate cause of death.

Deceased was an earnest Christian,

and took a deep, interest in Christian

work throughout the efty. He was

a Methodist, and for many years at-

tended the High-street Wesleyan
Church, acting as superintendent of

the Sunday-school till the removal of

the building to Pitt-street.

Mr Wilson is survived by his widow,
who was daughter of the late Mr John

Martyn, of Martyn’s Farm, near

Drury, and by four sons, Messrs. Lis-

ton, Roy, Martyn, and Joseph Wilson,

and by one daughter, Mrs A. C. Whit-

ney, of Auckland.

THE LATE MRS. COWIE.

After a long illness, borne with

characteristic fortitude, Mrs Cowie,
relict of the late Primate of New Zea-
land. died peacefully at Bishopscourt
on Monday last. Her death xvas

not Unexpected, her children having
been in attendance qn their mother

for the last few days. Until about

four ox- five years ago Mrs Cowie took

an active interest in the church xvork,
to which her husband’s life had been

devoted. She was intimately con-

nected in bygone years with the good
work done by the Ladies’ Benevolent

Society, before there was any Chari-

table Aid Board. Mrs Cowie was also
the founder of Mrs Cowie’s Home at

Parnell for the assistance of unfor-

tunate women. and in many other

ways did good work during her

lengthy residence in this city to.help
suffering humanity.

Tier brothel- is the Right Rev. W. T.

Webber, present Bishop of Brisbane.

The deceased leaves behind to mourn

the loss of their mother four chil-

dren, the Rev. E. M. Cowie, the Rev.

J. I*. Cowie, Mr Arthur Coxvie, and
Mrs V. Marshall.

MUSIC AND DRAMA.

JEAN GERARDY.

The world-renoxvned violoncellist,
whose photo appears in to-day’s is-

sue, is onee more in onr midst, and

commences his second Nexv Zealand
tour at the Choral Hall on this (Wed-
nesday) evening, and will give con-
certs to-morrow and Friday. Those

who heard this famous artist last

year xvill look forward to Gerardy’s
x-eturn, because for the simple reason

that the 'cellist is “all he is cracked
up to be.” He is admittedly the finest

exponent in the world of the ’cello,
and xx-hat an instrument is his Stra-

divarius! It should be, because It

cost Gerax-dy £2OOO in London. Then
there is the additional feature in re-

gard to the coming- season, inasmuch
as he brings Miss Electa Gifford, a

brilliant American soprano, recently
pr’ma donna at the Royal Grand Op-
era. Amsterdam, xvhere she xvas axi

immense success, and Gottfried Gal-

ston, a delightful pianist. The-Lon-
don “Telegraph”-said of him last

year: “He is a. magnificent pianist of
uncommon ability.” So that it xvill

be seen that Mr A. H. Canby, the di-

rector, is determined that the con-

certs should be even more attractive
than last year’s, and the managerial
statement, that the season xvill be the
finest evex- given in the musical an-
na’s of New Zealand, seems quite jus-
tified. Gerard.y gives concerts at
Nexv Plymouth on the 25‘th, Wanganui
26th. Palmerston North 27th, and Wel-
lington 28th. The box plan is open
at Wildman, Lyell and Arey’s.

Wirth Bros.’ amphitheatre in Auck-
land has been well patronised since
our last issue, and oxx Saturday night,
when “Cinderella” xvas re-staged fox-

positively the last time, a. monster

audience assembled. A flash-light
photo, xvas taken as a memento of
the occasion, and xvas very much
more successful than sxxch affairs

usually are. The enormous charge of
five ounces of magnesium pow-
der was burned, and a ter-

rific flash ensued—eliciting an

involuntary! “Oh” from perfoimers
and audience alike. The Hoxvard Bros,
and other nexv stars are expected by
the Paparoa. In the meantime the
performance maintains a very high
level. There are the Casinos in a

nexv and excellent turn, and Miss
Sadie Delterelli, the one and onjy
lady clown, is also in the bills. The

kinenxatograph added on Monday is a

wonderfully fine one, and the living
pictures are much appreciated by the
audiences.

The society entertainer, Mi- Clif-
ford Walker, who so delighted South-
ern audiences lately, gives two re-

citals in the Chloral Hall, Auckland,
on Thursday and Friday, 28th and

29th instant. Mi- Walker, who has
been resting in Auckland since his
arrival in that city, is sure to prove
an attraction to people of culture

and refinement. He is making him-
self very popular in society in the
Northern community, and it is not

unlikely xve shall heax- of a Walker
boom after his first public appear-
ance. The quiet, unassuming- man-

ner of Mr Walker, his refined voice,
and distingue appearance, have al-

ready created a most favourable
impression amongst those xvho have

been brought into contact with him,
and it seems certain he will meet

with equal success in Auckland as

he did in Christchurch, Wellington
and Dunedin, etc., which is saying a

good deal. For the sake of those.
Aucklanders xvho have not heard of

Mi- Clifford Walker from English
papers or friends down South, it may
be explained that his entertainment
is of a very unique order, and ap-
peals alike tn those who love music,
mirth or pathos. The one, indeed,
follows the other, and at one mo-

ment one may be thrilled at a recita-

tion, at the next enjoying an idyll,
and afterwards laughing oneself in-
to convulsions at some whimsicality
such as the sermon on the text of
Pab-a-caler. In his own line Mr Wal-
ker is certainly “facile princeps,”
and certainly one of the most finish-
ed artists who have visited Nexv Zea-
land.
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Cabbage
Tree

Swamp.

Saturday, August 23, 1902. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 473



An Ancient Burial Cave.

In connection with these ancient

carvings we give two interesting
pictures of a typical Maori burial

place. The views of this old native
sepulchre, which is situated in a

most out-of-the-way locality in the

Upper Northern Wairoa district, were

taken a short time ago by the

“Graphic” photographer, who was the

first man to take a camera into the

place. One may judge of the diffi-

culty of approaching the sacred pre-
cincts by the fact that the scrub was

so thick and the ground so rough
that the “Graphic” representative
spent an hour and a half traversing a

space only some thirty yards square

before he found a pathway leading to

the cave. The latter is situated in a

ravine, with a gentle slope on three

sides of it. It is only when one has

clambered to the bottom of the gully
that the presence of the cave is re-

vealed. and then only after a little

search. The eave has an opening of

about ten feet across, and the cliff

in the face of which it Js, drops pre-

cipitously some fifty feet from the

ground above. Within the place is

full of dead men’s bones, but it is at

verv considerable risk that one makes

a detailed examination of the in-

terior. for the ground is very unsafe.

Stones and clods of earth testify to

frequent slips in the soil. To all ap-

pearance the cave, when our repre-

sentative visited it, had been undis-

turbed for a very long time. Of

course the Maoris shun it—they en-

deavoured to mislead him ’'-hen lie

asked the way to the locality—and
the few white men in that district

are not interested in archaeology or

necrology.

Interesting Maori Relics.

Tlie pictures below of the ancient

Maori relics, found some three

months ago in a cave at ITokianga.
were taken on Coronation Day to Ra-

(Continued in “Our Illustrations.” Photo by Senior. VIEW OF THE WAIPAPA BURIAL CAVE. NORTHERN WAIROA.

THE RECENT MAORI FIND AT HOKIANGA.
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Coronation Day in Wellington.

A CLOSER VIEW OF THE WAIPAPA BURIAL CAVE, SHOWING THE CURIOUS FORMATION OF THE ROCKS.

1. The Governor presenting Medals to Returned Troopers and Veterans. 2. Oddfellows in Regalia In the Basin Reserve.
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1. The Post Office illuminated. 2. The illuminations of the Government buildings
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1. The procession in front of the Government Buildings. 2. The volum teers, cadets and returned troopers in Whitmore-street.
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A pleasing function was held in

Devonport Congregational Church
on Wednesday evening, 6th instant,
to welcome the Rev. A. J. Lee and

his bride, whose marriage at Wel-

lington was reported in our issue of

the 16th instant. The room was

tastefully arranged as a drawing-

and chairs, no pains being spared by
the ladies of the church to manifest

mom, with carpet and fancy tables

in this way the love and esteem felt

by all the members of the church for

their young minister and the cor-

diality of their welcome to his bride.

During the evening the Rev.
J. Wilkins, on behalf of the

Beresford-street and Devonport Con-

gregational Churches, presented Mr

and Mrs Lee with a handsome marble

clock and a purse of sovereigns, and

Mr Edward Bowden with a chair,
subscribed for by the young people
connected with Devonport Church.

1. The Troops in the Basin Reserve. 2. Government House on the morning of Coronation Day.

See "Music.” JEAN GERARDY Now in Auckland. MRS. LEE. REV. A.J. LEE.
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Saturday’s Coronation Review at Spithead.

H.M.S. “THE ROYAL SOVEREIGN,” FLAGSHIP AT THE CORONATION REVIEW.

HOW THE FLEET WAS ARRANGED.

The above diagramshows thepositionofthe miles of warships which took part in the Naval Review last week. One hundred and eight
vessels were present,made up of battleships. 24 cruisers, 15 gunboats, 32 destroyers, 7 torpedo boats, 10 training ships, 22 miscellaneous ves-

sels, 16 foreign.
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Coronation Day in Napier.

TABLEAU WAITING FOR THE NEWS.

TABLEAU—LISTENING TO THE NEWS.

H.M.S. ZEALANDIA-A SPIT CONTRIBUTION.

TABLEAU -BRITANNINA.

THE HAKA DANCE TN THE SECOND WAR CANOE.

ANOTHER VIEW OF THE HAKA.

VOLUNTEERS WAITING FOR CHURCH SERVICE.
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A WAR CANOE.

ANOTHER VIEW OF THE WAR CANOE.

A HUMOROUS FIGURE.

“GOD SAVE THE KING."

THE PARADE FROM THE MASONIC HOTEL.

THE POI DANCE IN THE CANOE.
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1.

The
Feu
de

Joie.
2.

Trooping
the

Colours.
3.

Presentation
of

Medals
to

Returned
Troopers.
4

and
5.

Part
of

the

Procession.
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For Names see Letterpress.

1. No. 3 Company (Captain Soundy). 2. No. 1 Company (Captain Hislop). 3. No 2 Company (Captain Hudson)
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The Timber Industry in the Northern Wairoa.

KAURI LOGS ABOVE THE FALLS.

KAURI LOGS COMING OVER THE FALLS.

Photos. by Senior. THE RAPIDS BELOW THE FALLS.
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KAURI LOGS AT THE AOROA MILL, THE LARGEST MILL IN AUSTRALASIA. This Mill turns out 80,000 feet of timber daily.

Photos, by Senior. GROUP OF EMPLOYEES. AOROA MILL

Saturday, August 23, 1902.
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The Famous Howard Brothers.

The Howard Brothers, who are now

on their way to New Zealand by the
Paparoa, under engagement to Wirth

Bros., appear to be very wonderfi I

people indeed. The ‘‘Sportsman,” in

speaking of their performance, savs:

After 'Witnessing a seance given by
these brothers, one is inclined to ask

“Can these things be? And wherein
lies the marvellous fascination of this
exhibition?” you ask. In outline the

Howards’ performance is this: One

brother sits blindfolded on a chair in
the centre of the arena, while the
o'ther moves hastily in and out

through the audience. No visible
system of signs or confederates is

possible. Articles, such as watches,
coins, hats, hairpins, gloves, or vijit-
ing cards are tendered .by the audi-

ence, and, quick as a flash, are de-

scribed minutely by the blindfolded
member seated in the arena. Not a

word of communication betwixt the
brothers goes on. But this is scarcely
so wonderful when one considers

how the names- of complete strangers
are discovered, much to their pos-
sessors’ surprise. A question is writ-

ten down by an i-dividual r-dritive to
the whereabouts of missing relatives.

Straightway comes an answer; a

street is named—it may be in Mel-

bourne. or in some town in Ulster.

Continued under “Our Illustrations."

JAMES HOWARD.

ONE OF THE BEST DECORATED NAPIER HOUSES ON CORONATION DAY.

THE RECENT TRAMWAY ACCIDENT IN AUCKLAND.

ANDREW HOWARD.

WIRTHS' LATEST ATTRACTION—THE HOWARD BROTHERS.

THE LATE MRS COWIE, WIDOW OF THE LATE PRIMATE.

THE LATE MR J.L. WILSON, OF AUCKLAND.

Bartlett, photo. See “Obituary."
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Coronation Day at Thames.Foy Bros., photo.

1. The decorations in Pollen Street. 2. The gathering outside the School Grounds. 3. The Mayor speaking at the volunteer parade
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THE ILLUMINATION OF THE NORTH SHORE, AUCKLAND, ON CORONATION NIGHT.
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For the Empire’s Sake.

LEAVES FROM THE DIARY OF

A PREMIER ON TOUR.

Beyond acknowledging his

indebtedness to wireless
telegraphy, the editor does
not feel at libertyto disclose

the source of the interesting
eommunication which fol-

lows, the securing of which

is perhaps the most remark-

able “scoop” yet made in

the history of New Zealand
journalism.

Hotel Cecil, Friday, .August 15.—So

busy have I been these last few days

■that this simple record of my doings

has lain neglected. I have little diffi-

culty, however, in recalling now the

events which have transpired since I

made my last entry, for they are

among the most important that have

taken place since I arrived here, and

are indelibly impressed on my mem-

ory. On Wednesday we, that is, my-

self and the other colonial Premiers,

were received by the King in Buck-

ingham Palace grounds. There was a

sort of of colonial troops on,

but the event of the day was the

meeting between me and His Majesty.
In anticipation of a personal inter-

view with him I had brought with me

the several loyal addresses from New

Zealand, the model pataka or store-

house, and the greenstone cas-

ket, which was a special Ku-

inara presentation—a happy idea of

my own. Thompson was in attend-

ance with the whole box of tricks,

neatly bestowed in a large Gladstone

bag. After introductions—the Prince

of Wales introduced us—and the in-

terchange of good wishes as to each

other's health, I quietly motioned

Thompson forward, retired a paee or

two from the King, and clearing my
throat, got to business. Thompson
held up each article in turn while I

briefly explained all about it, and

then at a signal from me he handed

it to the Sovereign. I need not re-

peat here all that I said, but I may
remark that these little speechlets
are among) my happiest oratorical

efforts—that is, in my opinion. I re-

minded His Majesty of what a loyal
colony he had in New Zealand, sketch-
ed the history of the country from

the days of Tasman, .rapidly outlined
the course of legislation under the

pakeha, touched on the Maoris and

their manners, catalogued our chief
products, giving our export and im-

port figures, skirted the subject of

our debt, and ended up with a short

biographical note of my own career.

Then Thompson handed to the King
the first address. Allowing His Ma-

jesty time to fully appreciate the
gift, end murmur his thanks, I pro-
ceeded to the next item, always say-
ing something appropriate in connec-

tion with each. 1 fancy I was at my
best in the case of the little green-
stone casket, the gift of my Kumara
constituency. I particularly empha-
sised the loyalty of that, part of the

colony, telling the King that there
was not a man on all that West Coast
who was not prepared to drink his

health even at the invitation of the

mere passing stranger. After the gifts
had thus been suitably disposed of, I

dropped the official vein, and entered
into familiar conversation with King
Edward, the Prince of Wales, who was

by, putting in a word now and then.
“I must thank you warmly,” says the

King, “for all your kindness to my

son, while he was journeying through
your kingdom—l mean colony.” He

blushed slightly at his mistake, but
I was too well-bred to pretend to
notice it. “I am sure,” says I, mod-

estly, “that the Prince need never

want a friend so long as Dick Seddon
is alive.” “Thank you, Mr Seddon,”
says he. “Dick,” says I, “plain-Dick
to my friends still. Your Majesty, and
I don’t think there need be any fonn-

ality between us. Det me relieve you
of these addresses.” And so we went
on as pleasantly as one could ima-
gine, no “side” on the part of either
of us, the Prince chipping in with a

remark now and again, and t.J forth.
"Nice grounds you’ve got here,” says

I, pointing with my gold-headed cane

to the lawns. “ ’Spose you’ve no

time for gardening, though.. Well,
you're about right; bending does try
the back.” I mention these scraps of

conversation just to show how homely
we had got in the course of less than

an hour. Folks, not knowing, might
imagine us conversing on big topics,
such as federation, colonial finance,
representative government, and the
women’s franchise. But there was no-

thing of that; just plain, common-

place chat such as migfit pass be-

tween two ordinary individuals. Just
before we parted, while I was shaking
the King warmly by the hand, 1 ex-

pressed my regret that the colony
was so far distant, as I felt we would
appreciate each other better* if we

eame more frequently in touch. “Of
course,” says I, “there’s always the

post, and now we’ve got the cost of

transit down to the penny, correspon-
dence is easy. But,” I added, quickly,
seeing an embarrassed look on his
face, “I fancy that like myself you’re
no great correspondent. I’m sorry
my time here is so short now. There

are so many things I would have
liked to speak to you about. I say:
What are you doing to-night? ’Spose
I drop in.” He murmured something
about encroaching on my time,
■time,” says I, laughing. “What's it for,
if I can't spare an hour or two to my

King. I’ll drop in to-night. No cere-

mony, you know. I'd much rather

you didn't make any preparation,”
and without giving him time to re-

monstrate I again wrung the royal
hand, patted the Prince of Wales on

the head, and rejoined my party.
The same evening, throwing a light

coat over my dinner- jacket, I strolled
over to the Palace. Knowing the

King to be partial to a good smoke,
1 filled my cigar case with half-a-
dozen choice weeds. . Withe ford had

recommended them to me. The King
was in his sanctum, and seemed a lit-
tle surprised when I was announced, z

At first he was disposed to be a trifle
distant—why, I could not imagine, for
I was cordiality itself. I put it down

to his recent illness—but my hearti-

ness soon overcame any reserve on

his part, and in half an hour I had

him holding his sides as I reeled off

one West Coast yarn after another.

He was so taken with several of them

that I have offered to jot them down

for him. As he said, a good story al-

ways comes in handy to a public man.

Over our glasses we got to talking
about'whisky, and I opportunely slip-
ped into his hand a card recommend-

ing the new Seddon brand. • I must

confess His Majesty smokes a good
cigar. I asked him where he dealt.

Our conversation ranged from grave
to gay, and there was not a subject
touched upon that I did not give the

King some new wrinkles regarding
it. We talked a great deal on the

Boer war, and I understood him to

say that he wished Roberts had been

of the party to hear my views. I in-

troduced rather neatly the rumour

that I had refused a baronetcy, as an

instance of the idle stories which get
abroad about public men. “I have

not taken the trouble to contradict
it. Your Majesty,” says I, holding- my

glass to my lips, and eyeing him

keenly across it, “but. as vou know,
one can't refuse what they have never

been offered.” “Of course they can't,”

says he, quietly. He was not to be

drawn. Later he twitted inc about

the Papawai speech, and the purse of

sovereigns, which rather narked me,

but I was too polite to show it. Be-
fore we parted I got him to write his

name in my birthday book, where it

now is one of my most treasured pos-

sessions, and an indisputable evidence

to everyone of the close terms of in-

timacy I can claim to have been on

with my King. I question whether

Barton, Laurier or any of the others
has so much to show. I have also one

of the Royal spoons appropriated by
me as n memento of my remarkable

visit to Buckingham Palace. My last

impression of that evening is the

genial figure of His Majesty standing
at the door of his sanctum, and
laughing consummately at a real old
West Coast corker I had pitched him
on the threshold, and myself calling
up the stairs, “Well, take care of

yourself. Hope to see you at the re-

view.”

Sunday.—Yesterday was the greftf
occasion of the naval review. The
position I took up at the Imperial
Conference has given me something
of a standing in naval matters, and
I was made a good deal of during the
day. Conceiving that it would be ap-
propriate for me to dress in keeping
with the great event, I donned a

smart yachting suit of white flannel
trousers, blue shirt and red blazer—■
a combination of the national colours
which attracted a great deal of atten-

tion. Barton and the others, who
came in ordinary attire, looked like
fish out of water while I, as I stood
on the deck of our steamer, toned in
admirably with the aquatic surround-

ings. Thompson heard scores of peo-
ple commenting on my taste. At one

part the King’s yacht passed us. I
was on the bridge of our boat at the
time watching my chance, and when
His Majesty saluted I sprang on to
the rail and remained there, with con-

siderable difficulty and at no little
risk, waving two small flags criss-
cross over my chest. It was a highly*
effective performance, and I under-
stand the King spoke of it after-
wards. v

It was not till I returned last night
from the review that I learned of
the threat to assassinate my locum
tenens, Joe Ward. The news makes

me quite nervous. I feel that in the
past I have rashly exposed myself to

risks of this kind. But I mean to
take very special precautions in tho

future. My success this trip will have
further increased the undoubted ani-
mus against me in the colony—in-
deed I know it has—and heaven only
knows what some crack-brained indi-
vidual might take it into his head td
do. “Uneasy lies the head that wears

a crown!” as Irving says in the play.

Monday.—Acting on my resolve of
last night to take greater precautions
for my safety in the future, I went in-
to a. curio-dealer’s place this morning,
and was persuaded by Thompson to

try on a suit of fourteenth century
armour. It was trying merely, foi»
the thing was ridiculously small, and
putting it on was largely by way of a

joke. Yet I can seriously conceive of

being reduced to some such expedient
ns a safeguard, and I shall certainly
do something to provide myself witli
protective armour of some kind be-

fore T return to New Zealand. . , .

By the way, talking of armour re-

minds me that last week I presented
General Baden-Powell’s mother with
the solid gold salver subscribed for

by the public service of New Zealand.
In the course of my speech I told her

all I thought of Mafeking, and as-

sured her that in my opinion her son

was the right man in the right place
—a remark which I have made con-

cerning very few people save the

King and Lords Roberts and Kitche-
ner and Mr. Chamberlain since I
came here.

MAKING THE PRESENTATIONS.

SOME WEST COASTERS.

AT THE NAVAL REVIEW.

WHAT IT MAY COME TO.
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The fate of stolen or missing articles

is described after a similar fashion.
The Howards freely undertake to un-

veil mysteries during their stay here,
and from the number of communica-
tions solved, the invitation seems to

be largely availed of. The brothers

have had the honour of performing
before Her Most Gracious Majesty
the late Queen Victoria and the Royal
Family on three occasions, and twice

at Balmoral Castle, viz., once with

Ginnett’s Circus, on June 1, 1893,

again on the Royal yacht at Cowes’
Regatta, Isle of Wight, in August,
1895, and again at Balmoral with Lord

George Sanger’s Circus last year. They

gave a medical seance before 500 doc-

tors at the Royal Aquarium, London,

England, on June 10, 1892, when each

one pronounced the Howards to be

the greatest mind reading experts
they had witnessed, and came to the

conclusion that it was a matter of

impossibility for any code to be used,

as no one brain could stand the test

of the different details.

TRAM CAR ACCIDENT.

On Friday evening last week an

accident occurred in Auckland to one

of the tram cars which came near

having very serious consequences. As

one of the cars was descending Wel-

lesley-street East the brake failed to

grip, and the vehicle, attaining a

great speed, got quite beyond the

power of the driver or horses to ar-

rest its downward progress. As the

car reached the foot of the street,
despite all the efforts of the driver, it

missed the points and ran into one of

the iron poles erected for the electric

trams.
So great was the force of the im-

pact that the car was cut into right
through the platform and its roof to

the front of the body of the car. The
driver stepped to the right just be-
fore the moment of impact, or he

would inevitably have been
killed, the pole going right
through the position he occu-

pied during the runaway. The

conductor stepped to the left of the
platform, where he thought himself
safe, but. the iron splashboard of the

car was forced flown on to his foot,
pinning it against the floor. The

driver was thrown against the twist-

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE CORONATION IN NAPIER.

Nowhere in New Zealand was the
Coronation of Edward VII. as enthu-

siastically celebrated as in Napier.
Favoureu with one of Napier’s usual

sunny, happy days, it only required
the abundantly decorated streets and

the gaily-dressed and jubilant crowds

who thronged the streets, and jam-
med themselves into every nook and

cranny along the route of procession,
to show the stranger that when Na-

pier does a thing she does it with all

her heart. Arriving on the Marine

Parade at 9 u.m., camera in hand, I

soon found myself very busy snap-

ping off the many capital tableaux ar-

ranged there ready for the proces-

sion. It was difficult to decide which
of these was the best, for each one

showed great care and artistic ar-

rangement. So I started by snapping
the 11.M.5. Zealandia, a large model

man-o’-war, manned by sailor boys in

costume, from which bristled some

half-dozen nasty-looking guns, which

went off just when you least expected
it, and made you think of Russians.

This piece of work was turned out by
the Spit, and every credit is due to

them for the way in which they unit-

ed and turned out their novel ex-

hibit, and I sincerely hope that all

the little boys who manned her have

quite got over their headaches long
before this. The next thing to at-

tract my attention was a large
Maori war canoe, filled with some

35 or 30 powerful, ferocious-looking
Maoris, all in their war paint, too, so

I snapped them off and then ran, but

I hadn't gone far when “Listening to

the News” drew my attention, nor

could I pass it without first turning

my camera on to this pretty tab-

leau, contributed by the Napier Dis-

trict School. The angel who held the
cross was a very pretty girl, and

must have been awfully tired, and I

know that she got very sunburnt be-,
fore the day was over. I think I

would have given this exhibit first

prize. There were so many tableaux

that to detail each one would take up

several pages, so I’ll just give you the

names of some of the tableaux repre-
sented:

“Relief of Ladysmith,” railway
workshops; figurehead of the North-

umberland, Mr. A. Martin; Ancient

Order of Foresters, with banner;
“Britannia and Dependencies,” Spit
School; “H.M.s. Zealandia,” Spit Com-

mittee; “Darktown Fire Brigade,”
Spit Fire Brigade; Napier Fire Bri-

gade’s engine and manual; Maori war

canoe, Noteo natives; “Britannia and

Sons,” Marist Bros.’ School; “The

Gentleman that Pays the Rent,” Mr.

White, Taradale; “Mr. Bigger,” mam-

moth bottle and “Long Tom,” Rob-

johns & Sons; “Britannia and Her

Children,” Spit School; “Under the

Union Jack,” Taradale Committee;
“Listening to the News,” Napier Dis-

trict School; war canoe and pataka,
Kawera natives; Druids; decorated
vehicle, Blythe <fc Co.; decorated vehi-

cle, Conroy & Co.; Cape cart, drawn

by a buliock, Mr. North; Napier Sal-

vage Corps; ambulance waggon. Na-

pier Hospital; decorated vehicle, S.

Kirkpatrick; the Mayor’s carriage.

The marshals were Messrs. F. G.

Smith, J. Henderson, J. Burtenshaw
and R. J. Neagle, junr. (Taradale).

Leaving the tableaux I made my

way to the Drill Shed, here I found

everything ready for an immediate

start.

The parade, state (specially taken

by Quartermaster Fox, for transmis-

sion through the Governor to the

Secretary of State for the Colonies)

was as follows:—Napier Guards 49,
Napier Rifles 46, Ranfurly Rifles 46,

City Cadets 51, High School Cadets

39, Napier School Cadets (No. 1 Com-

pany) 39, No. 2 Company 53, No. 3

Company 45, Port School Cadets 40,
Marist Brothers’ Cadets 45, St. Augus-
tine’s Lads’ Brigade 21, Imperial
veterans 15, colonial veterans 15, re-

turned soldiers 10, battalion band 25,

staff 7, permanent staff 1. Major
Chicken was in command as briga-
dier, having with him the Hon. Major
Blythe, Captain Hislop as adjutant,
and Lieutenant Bennett, of the Ahu-

riri Mounted Rifles. The veterans in-

cluded men who had seen service in

the Indian Mutiny, Crimea, Burmah,
and New Zealand 1846-66).

The procession lined out as fol-

lows:—•

Ahuriri Mounted Rifles

Battalion Band
Veterans

Returned Troopers
Napier Guards

City Cadets
High School Cadets

Kanfurly Rifles
Napier Rifles

Napier District School Cadets
Spit School Cadets

Marist Bros’. School Cadets
- Church Lads’ Brigade

Napier District School Cadets

City Band

The Tableaux
School Children

The first portion of the prog.umme
was taken up by a united religious
service, held at the Marine Parade
Rotunda, here a large crowd as-

sembled and presented a never-to-be-

forgotten sight, along' the seaward
side of the parade the 535 volunteers

and cadets were drawn up, while

every inch of available space within

hearing distance of the rotunda was

occupied by the congregation.
Almost without exception every

Christian denomination in the town

had one or more representatives of

its clergy in the rotunda, which was

also occupied by the Mayor and mem-

bers of the Borough Council, and seve-

ral ladies. A rostrum was erected to
the southward, and beneath it were

the City Band and a fairly strong
choir, with Mr W. T. Sharp as con-

ductor. Among the crowd were Maori
and European school children, in

charge of their teachers. During the
progress of the service there came

up, drawn by eight strong horses, a

large lorry, on which the younger
of the Port Ahuriri State

school were artistically grouped un-

der festdons of greenery. The Bishop
of Waiapu (Anglican) presided over

the service, which opened with the

singing of the “Te Deum” to a festi-

val setting. The Old Hundredth
hymn, “All people that on earth do

dwell,” was clearly better known to

the bulk of the people, and they
joined in singing it with much hearti-
ness. As a Scripture lesson, the Rev.

C E. Beecroft (Wesleyan) read the

first seven verses of Psalm 21, open-

ing, “The King shall joy in Thy
strength, O Lord.” Next was sung

the ancient hymn, “Come, Holy
Ghost, cur souls inspire.”

At the conclusion of .the religious
service ’he volunteers, under Mijjr
Chicken, formed into marching or-

der, and headed the largest proces-

sion that has ever wended its way

through the streets of Napier. Closely

following the volunteers and cadets

came the Ladysmith garrison tab-

leaux, who were followed up by the

long list of tableaux previously given.

After marching through all the prin-

cipal streets, the procession headed

for the Recreation Grounds, which it

entered at 11.30 a.m., bringing in its

wake apparently all Napier. Never in

the history of Napier has such a large

crowd assembled in the Recreation

Ground as assembled on this aus-

picious occasion. The presentation
of medals to the Hawke’s Bay mem-

bers of the Seventh Contingent was

first attended to. The following are.

the returned troopers who received
medals from the Mayor (Mr F. W,
Williams): T. C. Boyle, E. Cornford,
E. J. Lowe, J. P. McKay, E. W. Mer-

ritt, S. Brownette. T. Butler, E. Mur-

phy, G. Darling. A. Leyland. W. Fal-

vey. This concluded, the most inter-

esting ceremony of trooping the col-

ours was gone through for the first

time in New Zealand, and was loudly

applauded by the thousands of spec-
tators who witnessed it. The cere-

mony was performed by the volun-

teers. under Major Chicken, assisted
by Captain Kettle. The stands were

reserved for the school children, com-

prising many hundreds of young,
fresh voices, who sang “God Save the
King” with great spirit, under the
baton of Mr W. T. Sharp.

In the afternoon the City Band oc-

cupied the Marine Parade rotunda, I
where they played a choice pro-

gramme of selections before a large
concourse of people. The hakas by
the Maoris also served to pleasantly

fill in the time. The torchlight, pro-
cession in the evening was another
interesting portion of the day’s func-

tions. The whole town, hills and flats

alike, was resplendent in a flood of
varied-coloured lights. Huge bon-

fires were lit on the Bluff Hill and on

the beach, and a pyrotechnic exhibi-

tion on the Marine Parade was watch-

ed by thousands of enthusiastic spec-
tators. “Well done, Napier,” was

the unanimous verdict at the finish.

The following is a list of the mem-

bers of the Cadet Corps whose photos,

appear on page 483. The names are

to be read in conjunction with the
photos, from left to right:—

No. 1 Company, Captain Hislop.—
Rear rank: Pte. Thayer, Sergt. Gar-

diner, Ptes. Olliver, Napier, Lieut.

Hartley, Ptes. Pirie, Anderson, Corp!.
Simpson, Pte. Murtagh, Otton, Dr.

C’ranby, -Pte. Nelson, Bugler Stevens

(Capt. Hislop), Pte. Exeter, Colour-

Sergt. Holder, Pte. Goldsmith, Bugler
Waters, Pte. Gumbley, Stevens, Wea-

ver, Corpl. Spence, Lieut. Natusch,
Ptes. R. Bell, Pearson, L. Simpson,
Sergt. Shirley, Corpl. Miller, Ptes.
Blair and Ashton. Front rank: Ptes.

Nicholson, Badley, Poole, Cook, Ed-
mundson, Wug, King, Arnold, Miller,
Tucker, Ashworth, Martin, J. Beach,
Campbell, C. Beach, Griffin, Burnett,
Northe, Scoble, Balfour, Beaumont.

No. 2 Company, under- Capt. Hud-

son.—Rear rank: Pte. Johnson. Corpl.
Bell, Ptes. Byford, Thomson, Yates,
Lieut. Riggir, Ptes. Taylor, Wider-

strom, Bugler Colwill, 'pte. Evans
(Capt. Hudson), Pte. Duncan, Dr.

Denholm, Pte. Paton, Corpl. Ayling.
Ptes. Knock, Balfour, Lieut. Denni-

son, Lance-Corpl. Stevens, Pte. Sco-

field, Sergt. Brown, Ptes. Anderson,
Scorgie. Front rank: Ptes. Cottrell,
MeKnjofht, Williamson, Burridge, F.

Williams, King, Davis, Coker, Alex-
ander, Hargreaves, Fountain, Mc-

Cartney, Robinson, McKennie, Glenny,
G. Williams.

No. 3 Company, Captain Soundy.—
Rear rank: Pte. Milgrew, Col.-Sergt.
Thayer, Pte. Edwards, Corpl. Spence,
Ptes. Sweetapple, Asher, L. Young-
husband, Watts, Lieut. Horsefield,
Ptes. Gumbley, Fraser, Israel, Bugler
Holder, B. Watts, Campbell, Sergt.
Bourgeois, Ptes. M. Hale, A. Young-
husband, Williams, Gilmore, Sergt.
Riggir, Corpl. Benson, Ptes. Ashton,
Bland. Front rank: Ptes. Edmund-

son, Cook, Constable, Ashworth, Jen-

kins, Y'ounghusband, Bower, Robin-

son, Corpl. Ayling, Ptes. Storkey,
Winduss, 11. Enor, R. Hale, Croucher,
Lance-Corpl. Bishop, Corpl. McLernon,
Ptes. Gardiner, Lascelles, Forrest.
Hay.

SUNDAY.

TIIANKSGIYING SERVICES.

NAPIER CATHEDRAL.

The wild, stormy weather consider-
ably lessened the attendance at the

Cathedral and other places of wor-

ship in Napier yesterday, when spe-
cial services of thanksgiving were

held in connection with the Corona-

tion of the King. The Cathedral had

been most artistically decorated with

flags by Mr. Walter Slater, and looked

exceedingly bright and handsome. At

the entrance to the chancel a richly-
draped pedestal was placed, upon
which a crimson velvet cushion sup-

ported a fac-simile of the Royal
crown. The latter had been made

with infinite pains by Mr. Slater for
the occasion, and .reflected much

credit upon his artistic skill. The

members of the choir and Cathedral

officials wore rosettes of the national

colours. A church parade having
been called, a fair number of mem-

bers of the several garrison corps

were present, considering the miser-

able weather, the officers turning out

in force, under the command of Ma-

jor Chicken. The Mayor and Council-
lors sat in the front seat on the

north side of the nave. The musical

portion of the services, both morning
and evening, under the direction of

Mr. W. T. Sharp, Cathedral choir-

master, was well rendered. The whole

of it had been carefully selected for

the occasion. Special psalms, hymns
and lessons were used, the latter be-

ing read by Mr. E. W. Andrews, of

the Napier High School. The Bishop
of Waiapu said the special litany ap-
pointed for the Coronation, and pro-

nounced the Benediction at the end
of the morning service. The preacher
at 11 o’clock was the Dean of Waiapu,
who, before commencing his sermon,
read a telegram he had just received
from the Acting-Premier, announcing
the fact that the Coronation had ac-

tually taken place. He then took for
his text the words, “And all the peo-

ple shouted and said, ‘God Save the

King’ ” (I. Samuel, x. 24).

INTERESTING MAORI RELICS.

(Continued from page 474.)

wene, where the carvings were on ex-

hibition at the house of Mr. Menzies,
of the Lands Department. It is pro-

posed to secure these inflfresting re-

mains for the Auckland Museum. The

carvings are really coffins, being hol-

low on the side next the wall, and

were apparently used by the Maoris

of a long past generation for inter-

ment purposes. The style of work,
as well as the condition of the coffins,
indicates that they belong to a time

before the advent of the pakeha to

New Zealand. They are probably 200

or 250 years old. The Maoris now in

the district have no claim to the dis-

covered articles, as they are not the
descendants of the tribe by whom the

cave was used, that hapu having been

swept away. The lizard-shaped
coffin, which appears in our

picture, was placed at the mouth

of the cave, and acted as a most ef-

fectual barrier against intruders, for

he would have been an impious and

foolhardy man indeed who would

have ventured to disregard it.
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ed front, and had his legs bruised,
but his injuries were in no degree
severe, and he was able to resume

work to-day. The conductor was less
fortunate. When lifted from his po-
sition it was found that his right
foot, had been severely crushed and

that the toes had been mangled. Mr

Paul M. Hansen, attorney for the

company, Mr W. D. Lysaght, traffic

manager, and Mr W. Potter, depot

manager, were quickly on the scene,

to render what assistance they could,
while the police were also promptly
on the spot.

Lines on the King’s Coronation.

From the mighty lands of the Pacific,

From the Faithful Corner of the West,

From the land which suffered War terrific,
From India’s splendours, and the Isles at

rest,
TLhre comes a shout, harmonious and free,

Of homage, King and Emperor, to thee.

Second to none of all thy kindly line,
Thou are the first to wl»n thedearest fame;
For when in days to come thy glories shine,

Edward the well beloved will be thy name,

Because thy many millions found hi thee

The large benevolence of sympathy.

The past has given thee thy royal dower;

The Saxon’s wisdom, and the Norman’s

skill,

Plantagenet’s resolve, and Tudor’s power,

The Stuart’s courtliness, and Brunswick’s

will.
All meet and blend In thee, to thee alone,
The fteart of gold, O King, which Is thine

own.

WILMOT GLANVILLE.

Topsham, England.

BILIOUSNESS AND

INDIGESTION FOR

FIVE YEARS.

A GREAT SUFFERER.—COULD
GAIN NO RELIEF.

ANOTHER STRIKING CURE FOR

BILE BEANS.

Biliousness and indigestion are

complaints which naturally go hand
in hand, for they are both caused by
the misdirection of the bile from the

liver. The most important duty
which falls to the lot of this organ
is to manufacture and supply bile

to the digestive organism, to assist

in the treatment of food consumed,
and when through some cause the
liver becomes out of working order
the bile is misdirected and becomes

mixed with the blood. This state is

known as biliousness. The digestive
organs in consequence not having re-

ceived the necessary bile are unable

to perform their functions, and in-

digestion is the (result. As both

these complaints are the outcome of

a disordered liver it can be clearly
seen that in order to dispel them it is

first necessary to correct the liver’s

action, in order that the bile may
take its natural course, and for this

purpose Bile Beans for Biliousness
has been proved unexcelled. Mr T.

H. Leaver, of Le Cren’s Terrace,
Timaru, N.Z., gives his interesting
experience in the following words: —

“As one who has reaped considerable
benefit from the use of Bile Beans, it

gives me great pleasure to add my

testimony to their worth. For five

years I was a great sufferer from

Biliousness and Indigestion, and had

frequent attacks of retching, besides

Buffering from pains in the side and
back. I have consulted a doctor and

have had recourse to a number of

so-called remedies, but without ob-

taining relief. About two months

ago I decided to give Bile Beans a

trial, and was greatly surprised at

the relief they almost instantly gave
me. The retching stopped after the

first or second dose and has not since

returned, and I am not now troubled

with pains in the back. I have great
pleasure in making this testimony,
and you have my permission to use

it as you think fit.” Bile Beans have

now a world-wide reputation for cur-

ing Biliousness, Indigestion, Constipa-
tion, Headache, Nervousness, Piles,
Debility, Female Weaknesses, Pimples
and all Skin Eruptions, Coughs,
Colds, Influenza and Rheumatism.

Obtainable from all Chemists and

Storekeepers throughout New Zea-
land.

Personal Paragraphs
The Misses Randall-Johnson have

returned to England.

Miss Wigley( Canterbury) has been

on a visit to Wellington.

Miss Sutton (Napier) has gone*
home after a lengthy visit to her

sister, Mrs Ewen, in Wellington.

Mrs H. Harding (Inglewood, Tara-

naki) is staying with relatives in Wel-

lington.
Miss Thyra Beetham (Wairarapa)

came down to Wellington for the Go-

vernment House ball.

Mrs McTaggart (Taranaki) is on a

visit to her daughter, Mrs Valintine,

Lower Hutt, Wellington.
Mrs and Miss Miles returned to

Wellington by the Warrimoo after

spending some weeks in Sydney.

Mr and Mrs A. Rolleston and Miss

Rolleston (Christchurch) passed
through Wellington lately on then-

way home after a visit to Sydney.

Letters received in Gisborne from

South Africa state that Mr. Edward

Rees, solicitor, formerly of Gisborne,
has been admitted to the bar at Pre-

toria.

Misses Brandon, Harcourt and Hig-

ginson, of the Wellington Ladies’ Golf

Club, have gone to Featherston, Wai-

rarapa, for a tournament being held

there.

Mrs Lysaght, Mrs Moore and Mrs

Atkinson, “Mokoia,” Taranaki, came

down to Wellington in order to be

present at the marriage of Mr Brian

Lysaght to Miss M. Stowe.

Wellington has lost a represent-
ative cricketer in Mr F. H. Robertson,

whose departure to New Plymouth
has been greatly regretted by his

numerous friends.

Mr J. H. W. Wardrop, of the Wel-

lington District Lands and Survey

Office, has been appointed to the post
of Secretary to the Wellington

School Commissaners, left vacant on

the recent deatlFof Mr N. J. Tone.

Mrs Abbot (Wanganui) has let her

house, “Balgownie,” furnished, for a

term, and intends to live in Welling-
ton for some time. Miss Abbot is in

Wellington after a long stay in

Hawke’s Bay.

Among passengers to England by

the Gothic are Miss Ogden, who has

been on a six months’ visit to her re-

latives, Mr and Mrs A. Crawford;
Miss May Lingard, who is going
Home to study art at the leading
London schools.

The Hon. Frank Dillingham, Mrs.

Dillingham and family have returned

to Auckland after an agreeable holi-

day in the States. They have been

stopping temporarily at the Central

Hotel, but move this week to the resi-

dence they have rented in Gladstone
Road, Parnell.

Mr Leslie Reynolds, C.E., who has

been on a business visit to Nelson,

passed through Wellington last week
on his way to Australia, via Dunedin.

After a holiday visit of some weeks

in Australia he intends to return to

Nelson and reside there for some

time, while superintending the carry-
ing out of plans for harbour improve-

ment.

Mr. Bullens, of Palmerston North,

has just received word from Herr

Lindauer to the effect that the cele-

brated artist will leave Austria in

October for Auckland on account of

having received (it is presumed from

Buckingham Palace) orders for some

important Maori paintings. Mrs.

Dindauer will not accompany the ar-

tist in consequence of the two sons

not yet having completed their edu-

cation. One gives great promise as

an artist, and the other as a musi-

cian.

Lieutenant-Commander A. R. His-

lop, who was presented with the long-
service decoration at Wellington on

Saturday last, has completed over 30

years’ service as a volunteer in New

Zealand. He joined the cadets as a

scholar at. the William-street School,
Dunedin, and in 1867 he transferred

to the High School Artillery Cadets.
He founded (ns a contingent of the

Wellington company) the Petone Na-

val Artillery, which is now a separate
battery.

Volunteer officers’ decorations

were presented on Coronation Day
to Lieut.-Colonel Collins and Lieut.-
Commander Hislop by His Excellency
the Governor. Colonel Collins has

been connected with the Defence
Forces for over thirty years, and

also holds the colonial long-service
medal and the Imperial medal for

long and efficient service. His strong
and resonant voice is the pride of

the battalion and the envy of all

other officers. Lieut.-Commander
Hislop lias been an active and en-

thusiastic volunteer since 1866, first

in the artillery and lately in the
naval branch.

Mr Diinot Sladden, secretary to
the Wellington Meat Export Com-

pany, who left by the Gothic on a

holiday trip Home, was given a great
farewell by the staff of the company.

Advantage was taken of the occasion

to present Mr Sladden with a silver

cigar ease, matchbox, and a pair of

binoculars, all suitably inscribed, the
gift of the whole of the employees.
Mr J. Moore made a highly eulogistic
speech, and Mr Sladden’s health
was enthusiastically drunk. Songs
and musical items were given by
Messrs Moore, Devonport, Cameron

and Platts. Proceedings were con-

cluded with the National Anthem, and
all those present gave three rousing
cheers for the popular secretary, who
shook hands with everyone on leav-
ing amid heartiest wishes for a

pleasant holiday and a safe return.

Amongst numerous visitors to the

Central Hotel during the past week
have been: Capt. and Mrs. Swindley,
Coromandel; Mr. Allan C. Lees, Na-

pier; Major Porritt, Mr. Walker. Mr.
and Mrs. Delaney. Mr. Bush, Mr. Mur-
phy, Mr. Mayer, Mr. Walker, Mr.

Graham, Paeroa; Mr. and Mrs. Wil-
liams. Mr. R. Steele, Mr. Reed, Mrs.

Scoch, Mr. Laurenson, Mrs. Wilson,
Mr. Pyne. Mr. Budge, Mr. Potts, Wel-

lington; Mr. Begg. Mr. Solomon. Mr.
Ross, Mr. Ayre, Dunedin; Mr. Lewin,
Scandinavia; Mr. Palmer. Mr. Hut-

ton, London; Mr. and Mrs. Foote,
Mr. and Mrs. Rawnsley, Mr. Owen,
Whangarei; Mr. and Mrs. Mathews,
Rotorua; Mr. Taylor, Scotland; Mr.

and Mrs. Elliot, Te Kopuru; Mr.
Grant, Hawke's Bay; Mr. Hoskins,
Mr. Greenslade, Mr Gane. Mr Backett,
Mr. and Mrs. Oates, Mr. and Mrs.

Butcher, Waikato; Mr. Hogarth, San
Francisco; Mr. Gillies, Canada; Mr.

Fritz Lang, Vienna; Mr. Gibson. Kai-

para; Mr. Dunlop, Thames; Captain
Carle and child, Honolulu.

Amongst visitors at the Star Hotel
(Auckland) during the past week

were: Mr Matthew Henry, Palmers-
ton North; Mr John H. Tait, Mr J. J.

Clayton, Sydney; Mr and Mrs Jones

and family, Mr and Mrs Woolmer, Mr

G. Lascelles, Mr Arthur Wilson, Mr

James Thompson. Dr. W. T. Hill. Mr

J. M. McDougal. London; Mr J. J.
Roach. Mr C. M. Meeden, Mr Detmold,
Melbourne; Mr and Miss Townsend,
Mr J. Sliera. Miss Electa Giffaid, New

York; Mr J. I’onsouby, Mr Hayner,
Dunedin; Mr George Krafft. Levuka,
Fiji; Mr Corrie, Wanganui; Mr R. N.

England, Mr and Miss Stevens, Christ-
church; Mr and Miss Mullens, New

Plymouth; Mr J. Twiss, Mr Swar-

briek, Dr. King. Wellington; Mr J. H.

Clayton, Sydney; Mr A. Rowney. Mr

R. Croon, San Francisco; Mr and Mrs

Thornton, Cambridge (Waikato); Mr

Newchamp.

A meeting was held in the Pon-

sonby Club Hotel last week for

the purpose of furthering the pro-

ject to erect a suitable memorial to

the late Trooper Stanley Rees Scott,
who died in South Africa. The form

of the memorial was left for futuro

consideration. The following com-

mittee was formed for the

purpose of collecting sub-

scriptions:—Messrs A. Snedden
(chairman), G. Main and L.

Gannon (joint secretaries), B. R.

Secats (treasurer), J. Baxter, G. and

E. Oswald, M. and H. Cossar, A.

Stephenson, W Haven, F. Stonex. W.

Mason, F. Jackson, W. Mc-

Leay, J. A. Quinn and E. Kelly.
Those present were all old friends of

the late Mr Stanley Scott, and they
have received from outside many pro-
mises of subscriptions towards the

proposed monument or memorial

tablet. The sum of £lO was raised
in the room.

In the “Pall Mall Magaizne” for

August an article, entitled, “Mar-

coni’s Ambition,” gives us some in-

teresting gtlimpses of the achieve-

ments and aims in wireless tele-
graphy of the wonderful young man

whose name is inextricably associat-

ed with this latest development of

electrical science. The number is a

specially gtood one throughout, offer-

ing to the general reader a capital

menu of varied literary and artistic
contributions. Lady Jeune’s article

on “The King’s Illness and the Coro-

nation,” “First Impressions of Par-

liament.” “Our Forgotten Ances-

tors,” “Grouse Shooting in York-

shire” (a lady’s account of her own

•experiences ais a sportsman), may

be recommended, among other art-

icles, as well worth tasting. The se-

rial story makes good progress, and

is supplemented by a number of

brightly - written short stories,
nmlongst which is one by Gilbert Par-

ker, the newly knighted novelist.

There is a wealth of illustration In

which a full-length portrait of His

Britannic Mafestv nnd a caricature

of Lord Kitchener occupy prominent
places. The frontispiece is a pleas-
ant coloured picture of a yromg rirl

in dainty summer attire, rocking her-

self in a. swing.

fMAMUFAOTUBBS
ROYALER

FRENCH P.O, CORSETS

. . THRU . .

WORLD-IfEKOWNED CORSETS

Have been awarded

10 GOLD MBDALS

And

DIPLOMBS D’HONOURS

And wherever exhibited have obtained

THE HIGHEST HONOUR*.

OBTAINABLE FRSII

ALL LEADING DRAPERS
Throughout New Zealand.

IN MANY VARIETIES, SHAPES.

AND STTUOL
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ORANGE BLOSSOMS

LYSAGHT—STOWE.

A quiet wedding in which much in-
terest was taken was celebrated in
Wellington on Wednesday last, be-
tween Mr Brian Lysaght, of “Mokoia,”
Hawera, and Miss Muriel Stowe,
daughter of Mr L. Stowe (Welling-
ton). The ceremony, which took

place at St. Paul's Pro-Cathedral, was

performed by the Rev. T. 11. Sprott.
The bride looked very well in a

dress of white Oriental satin, the bod-
ice prettily tucked and trimmed with

lace; transparent lace yoke and sleeve-
lets. She wore a tulle veil, fastened

with a cluster of orange blossom, and
carried a lovely shower bouquet.

There were two bridesmaids, Miss

Sylvia Stow (sister of the bride)
and Miss Stella Wigley (niece of the
bridegroom), both wearing artistic

dresses of sea-green voile, elaborately
tucked and trimmed with ecru inser-

tion, and large black chiffon toques.
After the ceremony a reception was

held at the residence of the bride’s
parents, Tinakori-road. Mrs Lysaght
wore a rich black brocade, trimmed

with lace; Mrs Stowe, black brocade

with vest of mauve chiffon, bouquet
of mauve flowers; Mrs W. Pharazyn,
black laee dress over palest grey
glace; Miss Kemp, white tucked silk;
Mrs Moore (Hawera), iron-grey frieze

coat and skirt, grey satin collar, and

embroidered vest; Misses Greenwood,
black brocade dresses; Mrs Richmond,
black satin and velvet mantle; Miss

Richmond, gas-green frieze, lace col-

lar, and green chiffon hat with

plumes; Hon. Mrs Arkwright, black

cloth Eton costume with handsome

laee vest; Miss Arkwright, pale blue

frieze; Mrs Easterfield, eage-green
voile; Mrs Brown, black and white

shepherd’s plaid; _
Miss Atkinson,

navy tailor-made costume, and pale
blue hat; Mrs Wallis, dark prune

costume; Mrs Butts, black voile with

touches of white satin; Miss Butts,
dark blue dress with pale blue bolero,
toque with roses; Mrs Pollen, white

voile, strapped glace; Mrs T. Young,

white cloth Eton costume; Miss Tol-

hurst, dark red coat and skirt; Mrs
Haase, black brocade.

The bride’s travelling dress was of

dull red cloth with small gilt buttons.
A blaek toque and necklet and muff

The presents were many and valu-

of silver fox completed the toilette,

able.

BALLANTYNE—BELL.

On Tuesday, August 5, a very pret-
ty wedding . was celebrated at the

Holy Trinity Church, Devonport,
when Miss Bessie Clarinee Bell, third

daughter of the late Mr. Thomas Au-

brey Bell, was married to Mr. George
Cox Ballautyne, son of Mr. George
Ballantyne. The ceremony was per-
formed by the Ven. Archdeacon Cal-

der, and .Mi's. Percy Ward presided at

the organ. The bride entered the

church on the arm of her unele, Mr.

James Maingay, who gave her away;

she looked winning in a white tucked
silk robe trimmed with silk point

laee, long tulle veil held in the hair

with a coronet of orange blossoms,
and carried a beautiful bouquet com-

posed of white hot-house flowers and

maiden hair fern, the gift of the

bridegroom. The bridesmaids were

Miss Erina Edgcumbe (niece) and

Miss Roberta O’Neill (cousin) of the

bride; both,, little muidis wearing

dainty white tucked silk frocks in-

serted with laee and large white hats.

They carried lovely baskets of daf-

fodils and maiden-hair fern, and wore

gold-bar initialled brooches, all gifts
of the bridegroom. Mr. William

Walker officiated as best man. After

the ceremony the wedding party, in-

cluding relatives and a few friends,
drove to the residence of Mr. G. V.

Edgcumbe (brother-in-law of the

bride), where they were entertained
at “afternoon tea.” Later in the

afternoon the happy couple departed
amid showers of rice and good
wishes for their honeymoon. The

bride travelled in a becoming gown
of the new shade of blue eloth strap-
ped with silk and black picture hat

swathed with black chiffon and

feathers. Mrs. Bell (mother of the
bride) wore black silk and a black

bonnet with white aigrette; Mrs.

Edgcumbe looked remarkably well in

a blue cloth dress trimmed with sil-

ver and lace, and black hat; Mrs.

Ba'llantyne, black silk gown; Mrs.

Syers (sister o<f bridegroom), .blue
doth costume with pretty silk point
lace collar and black hat; Mrs. Cald-

er, black silk relieved with handsome

Maltese lace, black bonnet; Miss

Bell, graceful white silk dress and
black picture hat; Mrs. A. O’Neill,
black and white costume; Miss

Muriel Dawson, black skirt and blue

blouse, white felt hat with blaek and
duster of violets; Mrs. (Dr.) Beale,
blaek silk gown and black bonnet;
Miss Pascoe, blaek silk skirt and

black blouse, etc., etc. The wedding
gifts, it may be added, were notice-
able for- their beauty, usefulness and

value.

Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Deal- Bee, August 19.

We have had a very festive week of

it since my last letter, and the wea-

ther has, moreover, been perfect, so

life has seemed very much worth liv-

ing. First, I must tell you of

MRS MeCOSH CLARK’S BRIL-

LIANTLY SUCCESSFUL BALL,

at “Te Kowhai,” Remuera, the scene

of so many splendid social gather-
ings. The function was one of the

most successful of entertainments

held in Remuera for some time past.

One had not imagined it possible
that any dance could be smarter than

the prior Remuera'balls of this year;

but on all hands it was admitted

that in many ways this dance surpass-
ed them all. Mrs McCosh Clark, ably
assisted by 'her two sons and two

daughters, received her guests at the

entrance to the ballroom, all being
most indefatigable in their efforts to

promote the pleasure of their guests.

An enjoyable evening is always fait

accompli when Mrs McCosh Clark is

hostess, for she is an ideal one, and

has been famous for the success of

her entertainments in the past years.

The floor was simply perfect; one

could have daneed for ever without

any feeling of fatigue; and the music

was all that could be desired, the or-

chestra of four musicians playing the

most popular and well-known airs.

The ball was crowded, but not unduly

so—just sufficient, in fact, to make

the affair go with that vim which is

necessary for the success of a danee.

The ball was also remarkable for its

strong contingent of pretty girls. The

large entrance hall, and a small ante-

room, off the ballroom, as well as a

room upstairs, set apart for the ping-

pong players, were charming retreats

for the non-dancers, while the veran-

dah and the large balcony were

used during the intervals of the

dances. The view from the baleony

caused many of the guests to go into

ecstaeies. It was a lovely calm,

moonlight night, not a breath of

wind stirred the trees to a murmur of

complaint, there lay the beautiful

Waitemata Harbour stretched out

before, nearer the Hauraki lagoon,
while the silence of the honr

lay upon the surrounding hills

and trees, and heaven, earth

and sea were filled with the

glorious light of the moon. It would

have been difficult to have found a

more picturesque or more peaceful

scene.Lighter refreshments were serv-

ed in an ante-room off the entrance

hall, and the servants moved around

with silent tread and deft hands.

The supper was served in the dining-

room. The table was tast.efully nnd

simply decorated with vases of deli-

cate-coloured and subtly Wended tints
of anemones, while the shaded lights
filled the room with n subdued light.
Small tables were arranged with
chairs a deux at the corners of the

room so that supper could be taken

with ease. Of the supper itself, it

will lie sufficient to say that it was of

the most elaborate and perfect de-

scription.

NOW FOR SOME OF L'HE DRESSES.

Mrs McCosh Clark, very handsome

blaek satin with overdress of black

Brussels net, finished with bands of

black satin, and diamond ornaments;
she carried a red shower bouquet;
Miss McCosh Clark, blaek chenille net

with bebe ribbon bands over a blaek
voile, white flowers in eoiffure; her

sister wore a white mousseline de

soie, finished with bands of white

bebe ribbon; Mrs E. W. Payton, black
voile with overdress of lace; Mrs

Thomas Cotter, black brocaded silk
with overdress of chenille embroider-

ed Brussels, steel garnitures, velvet-

bows, the skirt and decolletage
had deep bands of white silk

let in. veiled in Spanish lace;
Miss Hesketh, white satin, with cloth

of gold roses on shoulder; Miss Boult

looked very sweet in a white silk,

with lace insertions, tuckings and

lace drapings, relieved with pink

flowers on corsage and in coiffure;

Miss Jackson, pink satin, with scarlet

flowers; and her sister wore a white

satin, with lace and white flowers;
Miss Goodwin, black glace, with over-

dress of chiffon; Miss Woodward,

black silk, with lace, relieved with

scarlet flowers; Miss Firth, pale pink
satin; Miss Brodie, crushed straw-

berry costume; Miss Peacocke, white

silk, with, blue beads round neck; Mrs

Aitken Carrick, black grenadine over

black voile; Mrs. E. W. Payton, black

silk, with lace overdress, sleeves of

transparent lace; Mrs. Maitland,

black gown, heliotrope sash hung
from shoulder in large bow, ending

in streamers; Mrs. Roberton, white

silk, with chiffon; Miss Pierce, azure

blue silk, with drapings of white lace;
Miss Brown, white silk, with blue

choux; Miss Myers, white silk, with
chiffon and flowers; Mrs. George
Bloomfield, black glace, with over-

dress oi net; Miss Thompson, white

silk, with chiffon and flowers, wreath

of white flowers in coiffure; and her

sister wore a salmon pink silk, with

mauve flowers on corsage; Miss Hor-

ton, white silk, with chiffon, pink

roses on shoulder and in coiffure;

Miss Heather, white silk, elaborately
embroidered, and relieved with lace

and white flowers; Miss Myers, white

silk, with lace and flowers; Mrs.

Thomas Morrin, very elegant ivory,
chiffon, over white silk, and ela-

borately trimmed with applique of

black embroidery; Miss Mowbray,

white gauze over white satin, and re-

lieved with touches of black velvet;
Mrs. A. 11. Nathan, black silk, with

bertha of ecru lace; Miss Salmon,
white silk, with overdress of white

net, with frou-frou chiffon frills on

skirt and decolletage, gold-braided
zouave; Miss Cruickshank, blue satin,

the skirt was finished at the hem.

with chiffon ruchings, the bodice was

cut away at the side, disclosing a

chemisette of lace, which also form-

ed the decolletage, and went in straps
over the shoulders; Miss Denniston

looked very pretty in a white silk,

very much beflowered; Misses Gorrie

(2) were studies in white silks, with

flounces and tuckings; Miss (Sam)
Hesketh, white silk, with chiffon
choux; Miss Hull wore a lemon-col-

oured silk, with infinitesimal frills at
hem of skirt to knee, the decolletage
and coiffure was decorated w’ith
gloire de Dijon roses and their foli-

age; Mrs. L. D. Nathan, very rich
black English costume, the decol-
letagc was draped with costly lace,
and finished with canary silk on cor-

sage and round waist; Miss Muriel

Dargaville, white silk, the dccolletage
was encrusted with lace and white

flowers; Miss Buckland, white silk,

,TA LORAL WORK.
* I THE FINEST DISPLAY IN TUB
CITY—WEDDING BOUQUETS A SPE-

CIALTY-WREATHS, CROSSES, AND
FLORAL EMBLEMS OF EVERY DE-
SCRIPTION AT MODERATE PRICES—-
CUT FLOWERS DAILY-POT PLANTS
ON HlRE.—Porcelain Wreaths. Crosses,
and other Designs in Glass Shades. —

G. J. MACKAY, Florist and Seedsman,
195, QUEEN-ST., 4 doors from Union
Bank.

QT O THE LADIES.

Ladies who wish to make their Homes

Artistic should go to

SHAKESPEARS ART NEEDLEWORK
DEPOTS,

QUEEN-ST. AND KARANGAHAPE RD.

(Late Mrs Hunter),

Where they will find every kind of Fancy
Work and Materials—Point Lace Braids
in Silk and Linen, Latest Designs In

Collars, Transparent Yokes, Vests, etc.

Berlins and Fancy Knitting Wools In
great variety. Pearsall’s Washing Silks
and Mercines. Art Linens in all Shades.

Special Attention given to Country Or-
ders.

Telephone 344.

BySpecial

MRS WEBSTER.
FLORAL ARTIST.

Bridal Shower Bouquets, Sprays, But-
tonholes. and Floral Baskets most artis-
tically arranged. Choice Cut Flowers al-
ways on hand. Funeral Emblems in

great variety of designs always on hand.
OPPOSITE RAILWAY STATION,

39, QUEEN STREET. AUCKLAND.

WOMAN’S UNFAILING FRIEND.

TOWLE'S r'ns”
For Females. PILLS

Oldest, Safest, and only Reliable Remedy
for all Ladies’ Ailments extant.

Quickly correct all irregularities, re-

move all Obstructions, and Relieve the
Distressing Symptoms so prevalent with
the Sex.

PREPARED ONLY BTf

E. T. TOWLE & CO.,
66, LONG ROW, NOTTINGHAM, ENGLAND,

and sold by all Chemists and Stores through-
outAustralasia.

uwau or niTATioxa—umtuovßabb woaraure.

C. BRANDAUER & Co.’s Ltd. I Seven Prize Medal.

Circular-Pointed Pens. J Awarded.

Neither scratch nor spurt, the
points being rounded by a

new process. I fcJ4ll
Attention is also drawn to if 1Mil

..their new •TaSng.y H IS i VIr wWa

seWWs.' a
Kar.L pattern being made in
Few degrees of flexibility and

JPoints.

Ask your Storekeeper for an Assorted Sample Box of either series.

WORM. BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND.

FOR

Baby’s Bath
use

XO CUTICURA

A Wilk soap.

HI/
It prevents chafing, reduces, androughness

ofthe skin, soothesInflammation,allays itch-

ing and irritation,and when followedby gen-

tle applications of Cuticuba Ointment, the

great skin cure, speedily cures all forms of

ekin andscaly humours andrestores the hair.
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with drapings of tulle; Miss Ruth

Buckland looked sweet in a white silk

draped with tulle, and relieved with

white sprays; Miss Blanche Banks

(Waikato), mauve brocade, finished

with white lace; Mrs. Archie Clark,
white satin, with overdress of black

spotted net, with rows and rows of

black bands from hem to knee of

skirt, the bodice was finished with

roses and loops of black velvet rib-

bon; Mrs. Foster, white silk, veiled in

mousseline de soie; Mrs. Hanna, rich
white silk, with ecru lace trimming,
pink flowers in coiffure; Miss Isaacs,
white satin, trimmed with white lace

and pink flowers on corsage; Mrs. R.

A. Carr, blue silk, finished with white

lace at neck; Miss Carr, white silk,
with bead passementerie; Miss Len-

nox, black grenadine, the decolletage
was outlined with pearl passemen-
terie; and her sister wore white silk,
with pink flowers in coiffure and on

corsage; Mrs. Black, black silk, with

blue flowers oncorsage and iucoiffure;
Miss Ruddock, black lace gown, with

red flowers; Miss Kissling, black lace

gown, with green chou in coiffure;
Miss Mackellar Kissling, black bro-

caded silk; Miss Stevenson, yellow
satin, with blue lace insertion; and

her sister wore a pale pink satin;
Miss Hull, buttercup silk, with daf-
fodils and black bebe ribbons; Miss
Rooke wore a very handsome and

striking costume of dome blue silk,
finished with black velvet, the skirt
was finished with small flounces of

the same silk, veiled in black lace;
Mrs Gillies, Black voile, with over-

dress of black net and satin bands;
Miss' Gillies, pink satin, -with white
luce and flowers; Miss Moss Davis,
white silk, the skirt was pleated at
the hips, and fell into folds at the

hem, blue ribbon waist-band that
ended in streamers at the back, blue

chou in coiffure; Mrs —. Stevenson

(Ponsonby), black la-ee gown over

black voile; her daughter, black lace

costume, the decolletage was finished

with bands of forget-me-not blue rib-

bon and spray of forget-me-nots, the
same in coiffure; Miss Ching, black

lace gown; Miss Nelson, black satin,
with chou of blue on corsage and in

coiffure; and her sister wore pale
pink Liberty silk, the skirt was

flounced and finished with black be-
be ribbon; Miss Peacock (Ponsonby)
wore an exquisite robe of pale pink
satin, trimmed with white lace; Miss

McFarlane, white silk, with roses on

shoulder; and her sister was a study
in white satin, "with overdress of

spotted chenille net, and bands of
white satin bebe ribbon; Mrs Rich-
mond, blaek silk; Miss Richmond,
black silk, with black lace sleeves and
decolletage; Miss Jean Richmond's
dress was one of the most beautiful
in the room, it was composed of

beautiful hand embroidered net, worn

over an under dress of mousseline-de-
soie, over a foundation of rich glace,
the whole effect being elegantly
simple, and stylish, yet eminently
suitable for a debutante ; Miss

Eve Smith. black satin gown,
with lace bolero, pink roses on

corsage and in coiffure; Miss Moss

Davis, a graceful gown, composed en-

tirely of white lace with under-skirt

of silk; Misses Kerr-Taylor (2), pale

green and gold; Misses Towle (2),
white silk, with chiffon and flowers

—one wore a blue chou; Mrs Ware
wore a handsome mauve brocade,
with ruched chiffon trimmings of a

darker hue; Miss Ware, black cos-

tume, with guipure lace corsage, puf-
fed sleeves; Miss D. Ware, white silk,
with decolletage, softly draped
with dainty little white flowers and

their tender green foliage, the bod-

ice was tucked and full and finished

with a folded silk belt; Miss Waller,
mauve glace, with overdress of mous-

seline-de-soie and lace insertion;
Miss Devereux, white silk, with helio-

trope flowered design, flowers on cor-

sage; Miss Cotter, blaek silk, with
overdress of net, pink flowers on cor-

sage and in coiffure; Miss
—. Cotter,

black silk, with overdress of net, blue
flowers on corsage and in coiffure;
Mrs Stuart Reid, ciel blue silk, with
bands of white lace on skirt, the bod-

ice was veiled in a Zouave; Miss Mor-

rin, rose pink silk, the overskirt was

very much betucked, the underskirt
was one mass of chi-chi chiffon
flounces, on shoulders were braces of

flowers and the same in coiffure;
Miss —. Morrin, white silk, draped
with layers of silk gauze, and the
same in coiffure; Miss Marks, can-

ary silk, very much betucked and fin-
ished with chiffon; Mrs Henry Wal-
ker, white silk, with flowers on cor-

sage; Miss Buller, white silk, with
cluster of violets on decolletage, and

gold belt round waist; Miss Nolan,
black gown, ecru Zouave, yellow
flowers on corsage; Miss Bennett,
white silk, with red flowers on cor-

sage and in coiffure; Miss Young,
blue silk, veiled white lace; Mrs Bodie,
blaek silk, pink flowers on corsage;
Miss Buddle, rich white silk, with
silver beads, blue flowers in coiffure;
Miss Moss Davis, white mousseline-
de-soie, blaek velvet bow in coiffure;
Messrs McCosh Clark (2), Meredith,
Reid, Horton, Cotter. Dargayille. Mc-
Laughlin, Shayle-George, McCormick,
Hutchison, Hanna. Morrin (2), Un-
ton, Roberton, Brodie, Stevenson (2),
Bews. Myers. Clarke, Masefield. Gil-
lies (2), Crombie, Isaacs, Carr. Blair,
Ridings, Foster, Jackson, Black. Wil-
liamson, Walker. Fenton (2). Nolan
(2), Carrick. Thompson, Buddle,
Dawson (2). Witham. Leys. Wynvard,
Nathan (2), Heather, Purehas, Buck-
land, Bloomfield, Elliot, Worsp, N.
Taylor, Waddy, Dr. Maitland.

MR CLIFFORD WALKER’S

RECITALS.

I am sure you and all our Auck-
land friends will be glad to hear that
Mr Clifford Walker, who so delighted
us with his dramatic and humorous
recitations at the Auckland Club “At

Home,” is to give two drawing-room
entertainments in the Choral Hall on

the 27th and 28th of this month. His

evenings are, I hear from Wellington
and Christchurch, most charming,
and in the Cathedral City especially
he aroused the greatest enthusiasm.
A quiet, refined entertainment like

this, with plenty of amusement, minus

vulgarity, is a great treat, is it not?
And I do like a man who can thrill
one in the restrained, reserved, force

style which Mr Walker commands.
Mind you tell all our friends about

it, for I want Auckland to have a«

good a record for cultured taste as

Christchurch.

Mrs Baume and Mrs Fred Baume

g»»e

A VERY LARGE AT HOME

last Friday afternoon at “Berkely,”
Symonds-strect, which is beautifully
adapted for entertaining of this kind,
being built in an American style—no
doors downstairs, only curtained

archways. The weather was simply
superb, Sol shining out bravely, as if

fully approving of the festivity. Our

hostesses, in their usual cordial and

warm manner, received their guests
in the reception room, making every-

body feel at home, from whence they
wandered into another reception-
room, through the large entrance

hall, up the wide staircase, to the
ping-pong room, where a tournament

amongst the guests was being carried
on. There were chairs in every avail-
able spot, so that there was seating
accommodaltion for everybody. A

band was in attendance, and the ex-

cellent music was quite a feature of

the function, the musicians being sta-

tioned in a charming alcove in the

centre of the staircase, which really
must have been built for- that pur-

pose. The music floated softly
through the air, making a charming
accompaniment with the seductive

symphonies to the clack of tongues.
During the intervals of the music a

few words of conversation mate
themselves heard, or a laugh rung out

softly, and the pleasant hum of con*

versatiou grew louder and more unre-

strained as the hour drew towards

evening, intermingled with many lit-

tle trills of feminine laughter. After-

noon tea was served in the dining-
room, the table being decorated in a

remarkable but unique manner. It

was a Chinese or Japanese table (I
think it was the former), a terre

cloth was spread of crinkley paper,
from the chandelier to the corners of
the table were suspended rows of

small Chinese lanterns, interspersed
with chop-sticks and Chinese orna-

ments; the centre-piece was a large
Chinese lantern. Cliinese lanterns,
also with loosely-arranged daffodils
and snowdrops, adorned the table,
surrounded with cakes, trifles, and
sweets of every description. The recep-
tion rooms were gaily decorated wit h
flowers, from which delicate per-
fumes floated on the air. During the
afternoon Mrs l.awry and Miss' Bul-
lens contributed songs.

Mrs Baume, autumn brown satin,
with tuekings ami black beads; Mrs
Fred. Baume looked extremely well
in a white silk, with jabots of ecru
lace on skirt, and black velvet plas-
trons. a transparent yoke of lain, fin-
ished with black velvet, large shower
bouquet, of violets on shoulder, black
bow in coiffure; Mrs Sidney Nathan,
white silk, the bodice was trimmed
with gold thread and buttons, a .-how-

i
CURATIVE

1

AN IDEAL TONIC

s one that restores tone and efficiency to the ifefc
omach, liver and kidneys impaired through 1
>rry, overwork, climatic changes, unhealthy at-

sphere in factory or office, disease or any other
e. It promotes the thorough digestion and assitni-

i of food, which are the foundation of good health. wjsEsgl
a tonic is Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. Mr.

Cochrane, Eva St., Tooranga, Victoria, in a letter

ng how he had for five years suffered from acute

>n and been completely cured by Mother Seigel’s 'aKjSl
Syrup, says. “Though it is eighteen months since I

ast dose I feel better and stronger than ever I did in
fore.” Such is tho power of Mother Seigel’s Curative WH ;

: FROM ROOTS ANO HERBS. I

PURE GOOD TEA "S-™422433

REW’S Victoria St.

REW'S GOLDEN-TIPPED CEYLON TEA REW’S PURE CEYLON
Is the Acme of Perfection. 1/10 per lb., 61b. tin 10/6,

*

121b. tin 20/6, 201b. tin 33/4. THE SALE OF OUR TEAS Broken Leaf. 1/2 per lb., 61b. tin 6/6, 121b. tin 13/-.
•> 201b. tin21/8.

REW’S GOLDEN BLEND, .
...

,
,

.

'

. ™ is increasing day by day, because Customers are

tin
ClB/6r2oYb."tin 30/

ea‘ 18 P6r lb ” 6b‘ 96 ’12 b’ realising that our TEAS are not only Cheaper, REW’S ONE SHILLING BLEND,

n
J but have more STRENGTH and FLAVOUR Sold only in Gib., 121b., 201b. tins.

REW S SILVER BLEND, and G O FURTHER than other Teas for which

Hi aftta W: “»r■»’ 6J - “d M- • "">»

201b. tin 24/. price list OF GENERAL GROCERIES ON APPLICATION.

y J wholesale tea merchant,

KUdLK 1 rvt VV
y Victoria Street, AUCKLAND
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•r bouquet of violets at neck; Mies

P. Gorrie, mauve grey costume, with

velvet trimming; Mrs McCosh Clark,
handsome black gown, black hat; Mrs

Craig, black brocade, black bonnet;
Mrs Brett wore a rich black cloth,
finished with black silk bands, brow u

bonnet with ecru lace; Mrs Burns,
black and white figured foulard, him k

bonnet; Mrs (Dr.) Bedford, black

voile with killings, white cloth sac

jacket, with black satin revers and

cape, black hat swathed with chiffon;
Mrs Harold Bagnall, navy coat and

skirt, black hat with bow of shot red

silk, and white coque. feathers; Mrs

Cotter wore a very stylish black
zibenne, piped with black velvet, the

habit bodice being trimmed with

black glace silk, and strapped with
silk gimp, and tiny buttons, while
and pink pompadour silk vest;
black and white frieze, broad toque
with white velvet, ivy leaves and

lace; Miss Cotter, black cloth tailor-

made gown, cream guipure lace col-

lar, white mohair hat caught up in

front with heliotrope lilac flowers;
Mrs. Cooper, magenta and white

striped taffeta blouse, black silk hat
with steel ornaments; Miss Cooper,
black skirt, canary silk blouse, pic-
ture hat; Miss Cruickshank, Prussian

blue frieze, strapped with black

edged with gold, black velvet picture
hat; Mrs. Duthie, grey check skirt,
black velvet bodice, pale blue velvet

hat with white lace drapings; Mrs.
Edward Lewis, black cloth tailor-
made gown, black bonnet; Mrs. W.

Gorrie, black brocade, black velvet

bonnet; Mrs. Armitage, grey plaid
skirt, brown velvet blouse, brown hat
with pink flowers; Mrs. C. Buddle,
fawn costume; Miss Northcroft, dark

skirt, fawn jacket, black hat with

plumes; Mrs. Workman, black silk

gown, black hat relieved with white;
Mrs. Bullen, rich black costume,
black plush jacket, black bonnet;

Miss Gorrie, black tailor-made gown,
with cream lace applique on revers,
Cuban straw hat trimmed with black

and wreath of scarlet geraniums;
Mrs. Kingswell, black costume with

Maltese lace collar, red let in at the

shoulder, black hat with violets; Mrs.

Jones, black cloth gown with cream

vest and lace revers, black hat

swathed with tulle; Mrs. Kemp-
thorne, black brocade with w'hite

satin pouched vest, black bonnet with
white flowers; Miss Kempthorne,
black tailor-made gown, black hat

with feathers; Mrs. McDonald, dark

green tailor-made gown, black bon-

net; Miss McDonald, green and white

striped blouse, black satin skirt,
black hat; Mrs. Hart, mourning cos-

tume; Mrs. Peacock, golden brown

satin with iridescent passemen-
terie, brown bonnet with roses of

pastel shade; Mrs. Boult, black gown

cape and bonnet; Miss Boult, fawn

gown, ecru lace collarette, hat trim-
med with red; Mrs. Rathbone, black

brocade, white let at V-shaped back

and front of bodice, black hat with

ostrich plumes; Mrs. R. Lusk, black

gown with revers of ecru lace, pink
felt hat; Miss Binney, black cloth

with glace silk strapping, large
crowned burnt straw hat with au-

tumn leaves; Mrs. Clifton, dark

green costume, white collarette; Miss

Haywood (Wellington), grey cloth

costume, toque composed of violets;
Mrs. Thomas Buddle, black satin,
white silk vest, and cream lace ap-
plique round bolero, black toque with

violets; Miss Conolly, black gown;
Mrs. Goldie, dark green tailor-made

gown, beaver hat; Mrs. Edmiston, a

handsome Sydney costume of laven-

der frieze with satin vest, hat swath-

ed with primroses of the same shade;
Mrs. Holland, black silk, lace dolman,
toque with pink flowers; Miss Shep-
herd, grey costume with passemen-
terie black toque with large pink
rose; Mrs. Gillies, black silk dress,
black bonnet with mauve silk; Mrs.

J. Dargaville, handsome black strip-
ed silk grenadine over blaek satin,

white chiffon front, black toque
swathed with white and black spot-
ted velvet and blaek plumes.; Mrs.

Moss-Davis, brown cloth gown, toque
with flowers; Miss Moss-Davis, sty-
lish electrique blue zibeline, white

satin and lace revers on Russian

blouse, black picture hat, and her
sister wore white zebeline, made
in a similar style, black picture
hat; Mrs. Frater, black skirt, black

bodice with tuekings, violet! velvet

toque with posies of violets; Mrs.

Foster, black cloth skirt and coat,

pink silk vest, black hat; Miss Leya,
gobelin blue frieze; Mrs. Keesing,
fawn grass lawn with wide cream

guipure lace festooned on skirt,
black hat, Mrs. Barry Keesing look-

ed distinguee in a blaek gown, white
lace revers, white hat with pink roses;
Mi's. 1 homus Keesing looked exceed-

ingly pretty in a cream serge gown,
black picture hat; Mrs. C. Phillips,
black grenadine gown; Mrs. Keesing,
blaek silk, black dolman, black bon-
net; Miss Keesing, tailor-made gown,
with ecru revers, black toque; Mrs w’
B. Colbeck, black gown, made with
silk bolero, white vest, blaek hat;
Mrs. Lawry, black satin costume,
black hat; Mrs. Moritzon, fawn jacket
and skirt, cream hat with violets;
Mrs. Colegrove, violet costume, hat
with violet trimming; Miss Colegrove,
dark skirt, fawn jacket, black hat; .
and her sister wore dark green coat
and skirt, hat with touch of ciel
blue; Mrs. Thomas Morrin, black
cloth gown, with braiding, hat with

shot silk; Miss Morrin, dark green
costume, blaek hat; Mrs. S. Morrin,
blaek brocade, cream lace, straw
toque with violets; Mrs. C. C. McMil-
lan, black satin, grey bonnet, with
grey plumes, grey ostrich feather
boa, with scarlet ribbon: Mrs. Major,
black cloth, trimmed with silk made
with pouched vest; Mrs. L. D. Nathan,
tobacco brown frieze costume, trim-
med with velvet of the same shade,
toque with lace; Mrs. Arthur Nathan,
brick-red zibeline, with braiding of
the same hue, cream lace collar,
black Tudor hat; Mrs. C. M. Nelson,
black coat and skirt, cream lace col-

lar, black toque, with blue choux;
Mrs. Payton, slate grey gown, white
Vest, black and white toque; Mrs. W.

Rainger, Prussian blue frock, with

light blue chine silk vest, Maltese
lace collar, black satin hat. with che-
nille round broad crown: Mrs. Ran-
ken Reid, black costume, white vest,
black hat with ostrich plume; Mrs.
John Stewart, fawn and brown cos-

tume, fawn velvet toque, with touches
of pink and white; Mrs. Tilly, black

costume, brown fur cape, blaek hat;
Mrs. J. A. Tole, black satin skirt,
mauve satin blouse, toque with vio-

lets; Mrs. Ralph, absinthe green silk,
with overdress of black net. white

silk pouched vest, black toque; Mrs.

Reade, brown dress, pink vest, blaek

hat; Mrs. Arch. Tayler, grey flowered

French muslin, hat with violets; Miss
Ballens, white frieze, black hat; Mrs.

Upton, black matalasse, black and

white bonnet, with brown fur; Mrs.

Henry Walker, dark green Eton
jacket and skirt, with gold buttons,
black hat; Mrs. Kerr-Taylor, violet
gown, fur cape, violet hat; Misses
Kerr-Taylor, navy, with white braid,
hats en suite: Mrs. Keogh, black

cloth gown, toque with violets; Mrs.
Lyons, violet three-tier flounced skirt,
Russian blouse, grey felt toque, with

bird; Mrs. Hutchison, black cloth,
with silk trimming, black toque with

violets; Mrs. Isaacs, black silk,
Miss Isaacs. green skirt, black

velvet bolero with fur. white

lace collarette, black hat; Mrs. Good-
hue, black; Mrs. Humphrey Haines,
mode grey silk, trimmed with Corona-
tion red, grey felt hat en suite; Mrs.

Lennox, black costume, black bonnet,
with red; Miss Lennox, slate grey

costume, white vest, cream hat,
swathed with slate grey silk: Miss
Brigham, black gown, black hat;
Miss Gray, navy gown, red hat; Mrs.

Gray, black; Miss Ziman, navy coat
and skirt, black bat; Mrs. Sholto

Douglas, black; Miss Douglas, peri-
winkle blue gown; Miss Alison,
crushed strawberry gown; Miss Reid

was similarly gowned in crushed

strawberry frieze: Mrs. Dufaur, black

gown, black hat; Miss Lucas, slate

grey gewn, white vest, slate grey

toque; Mrs Lindsay, black satin skirt,
white satin blouse, hat with Corona-
tion red velvet; Mrs. Robert Darga-
ville. fawn Ince cloth, strapped with

brown silk, point lace vest, black

King Hal hat, with touches of tur-

quoise blue: Mrs. Lionel Benjamin,
black silk: Miss Marks, navy serge;
Mrs. Salmon, black silk; Mrs. Talbot

Tubbs, sage green costume, made

with Russian blouse, felt hat swathed
with Coronation red; Mrs. Turten,
black dress, with fawn spots, trim-
med with bands of fawn lace, black
bolero, black hat; Mrs. Egerton.
green gown.

THE PAKU RANGA HOUNDS

niet last Saturday at Ihumata. The

day was bitterly cold, with light
showers falling, and altogether a less

promising day for the chase could

not well have been conceived; but

what signified the cold and the rain

if hounds ram? The hounds were

thrown off in the gorse on the scoria
laud near the Maori settlement, when

deep, stern, joyous and confident
notes were heard, mingled in a grand
chorus of sound, which is dearer to
the hearts of the enthusiastic fol-

lowers than the finest Beethoven son-

ata, whose feelings underwent a sud-

den revulsion, and they scoffed at
the sensation of physical discomfort
experienced only a few minutes be-
fore. All was eagerness and activity,
as a strong hare was viewed making
straight for Mrs Eilett’s. Helter-skel-

ter went every* rider, for the ob-
stacles were only stone walls, of an

average height, when, hey, presto!
the field was suddenly thinned of its
numbers. Thisi strange effect was

due to a very simple cause, namely,
a quiet, inoffensive-looking littlewire
fence beneath a wide spread pine-
tree, but to the charging squadrons
it loomed a horrid monster. Mrs

Bloomfield's steed, M’Liss, who was

following the huntsman, jumped too

big, the sight being rather unplea-
sant to witness, though perhaps trifl-
ing in result, the boughs cracked and
groaned, apd in revenge marred the
rider's beauty a little. Away the
bounds sped, through Mrs Ellett's
and Mr RenneH’s. when there was a

check. The obstacles to be negotiat-
ed had been varied, and the run fast.
Mr Pittar’s Tuine had to be sent

home, for during this run he cut a

vein in the foreleg, and was indeed
a gory sight. There were two or

three riderless horses galloping
about. Miss Gorrie’s Jimmy was

lame, and she went home. The hounds
•were next east in Mrs Ellett’s
swamp, when see-oh was re-echoed

throughout the field, as pussie was

seen stealing along towards Mr Ren-
nell’s. A combination of gorse hed-

ges and large ditches, with wire run-

ning through the slip-panels, etc., to
be negotiated. Away through Mr

Kirkbright’s down to the beach; here

a. very awkward wire fence had to be

taken at a stander, bringing one

gentleman a regular howler, as his

foot caught in the wire, while nego-
tiating this obstacle. Next Mr B.
Myers, on Muriwai, settled down to
take this obstacle, which his Buceph-
alus kindly and with great fore-

thought carried-aiway, for which the

rearguard were very grateful; but,
alas! sad to relate, the result was

disastrous—a gash on the near shoul-
der. Up to this point the hounds
had held.on with few signs of waver-

ing, and apparently as fresh as ever,
but after crossing another field they
threw up their heads, which gave the

steaming steeds a little breathing
space. The huntsman made an un-

successful cast, and more than ten
minutes had been cut to waste, when
the hounds suddenly took it up on

the beach and went away with vig-
our but little abated. Four ladles
and half-a-dozen gentlemen were
seen m the train, the rest, more cau-

tious, went via the paddocks. Now
and then a warning was thrown be-

hind to those in single file to be care-

ful, as the beach was tricky in some

places. Away, for half-a-mile along
this beach, the fun was fast and fur-
ious, when the hounds suddenly
swung to the left; up the steep, per-
pendicular cliff they went. The fol-
lowers looked a little blank, but as
it is always the huntsman’s unplea-
sant office on such occasions to lead
the way, since he must be with the
hounds, up the cliff he went, follow-
ed by the faithful few, when sudden-
ly his mot d’ordre was “turn baek,"
when a scream and a burst of laugh-
ter was heard at what seemed an im-
possible order; but it was a timely
warning, for just before him, hidden
in gorse, was a deep pit, but, for-
tunately, at length, swinging a little
more to the left, he avoided this cav-

ern and reached the high ground in
safety. What a romantic catastro-
phe was thus averted, supposing all
had followed single file and dropped
into this cavern, huntsman, whipper-
in, four ladies and half-a-dozen
gentlemen, and a dozen steeds, ail

gone in a second, nobody knows
where. Once more on terra firma,
in Mr Montgomery’s property, puss
led them back to Mr RennelFs, when
there was a kill in the hedge, of
what I do not know; some suggested
a ca.t. Anotherjiare was started. A
similar run was indulged jn, the
hounds again taking tothe beach, but
the riders did nlot relish the beach
again, so followed through the pad-
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docks. Pussie then took a bee-line

for Mr. Wallace’s, across the Ihu-
mata-road.- Here a combination ob-

stacle of post-and-rail, hedge, and

large ditch brought Mrs Moody and

Mike a fall, Miss Rae and itohutu-

kawa, and also Mr Schnackenberg
and Dandy Dick measured their

length. Mrs W. Bloomfield and M’Liss

negotiated this obstacle a little lower

than the rest. M’Liss made a mis-

take by taking off a little too near,

tout happily the result was only a

broken rail. Mr Tonks and Tip did
something similar. A wire with net-

ting, an ugly jump, nearly settled the

equanimity of Skipper and Mr

Adams. Mrs Ellett, with her usual

hospitality, kindly provided after-

noon refreshments for the followers.

Amongst those present were Mrs

Moody, Mrs Crowe, Mrs Bloomfield,
Mrs Kelly, Misses Glorrie (2), Strib-

ley. Buckland (3), Abbott, Rae,
Messrs McLaughlin (2), Kinloch (2),
Crowe, Carminer, Dawson, Lewis,
Tonks, Bloomfield, Nlel, Creagh,
Schnackenberg, Nolan (2). Adams,
Moody, Ellett (2), Elliot, Ralph, My-

ers, Pitta-r, Wallace, Cotter, Board,
McCosh Clark (2), Purchas, Bell, Dal-

ton.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

NAPIER.

Dear Bee,— August 13.

Mrs. Pharazyn gave a last euchre

party at her residence on the Bluff

Hill last night. There were twelve

tables, and the first ladies’ prize was

won by Mrs. P. S. McLean, and the

men’s prize by Dr. Henley. Mrs.

Pharazyn wore black silk; Miss Wil-

liams had a pale blue blouse and a

dark skirt; Miss F. Williams was in

black satin; Mrs. Stedman had a very

quaint black dress with handsome
gold insertion on the skirt and
bodice; Mrs. P. S. McLean also wore

black with red flowers in her hair;
Miss Page looked well in a hand-

some black silk dress; Mrs. F. W.

Williams had a striped grey dress;

Mrs. Davidson wore a very pretty
black and silver costume; Miss Con-

nor was in black, the bodice prettily
trimmed with lace; Miss Knight
(Dannevirke) was in pale blue; Miss

Kettle wore black; Miss Todd had a

very pretty blouse of blue brocade

trimmed with guipure lace and a

dark skirt; Miss Wilson wore black

and pink; Miss Stubbs was also in

pink; Miss Hoadley looked well in

black satin; Miss Hovel!, green silk;
Miss Claudia Shaw had a handsome
black dress; Miss Nellie Cotterill was

also in black; Miss E. Burke, dainty
white blouse, trimmed with lace,
dark skirt; Miss Cornford, black and

pale blue dress; Mrs. Hamlin wore

black silk; Miss Riddell had a yellow
silk blouse and a dark skirt; Miss

Von Dadelzen wore a dainty pink
blouse with her blaek skirt. Amongst
the men were Messi s. Jones, Stedman

(2), Broad, Macassey, Dinwiddle,

Riddell, Rochfort, Cornford, Von

Dadelzen, Saxby, Cotterill, P. S. Mc-

Lean, Munro, Rodie, Margoliouth.
Brabant, etc.

A ping-pong tournament in con-

nection with St. Augustine’s Church,
was held on Wednesday and Thurs-

day evenings and proved a great suc-

cess. On Wednesday evening the re-

sults were as follows:—Mi.-s Fannin

beat Miss M. Locking in the final of

the Ladies’ Single; Misses Goldsmith
and M. Locking beat Mrs. Moore and

Miss Fannin in the Ladies’ Doubles;
Miss Goldsmith and C. Margoliouth
beat Miss F. Hetley and Hetley in the
Combined Doubles; Brabant beat

Hetley in the Men’s Singles, and

Brabant and Hetley beat Dreaver

and Grindell in the Men’s Doubles.
On the following evening Miss M.

Locking beat Mrs. Moore in the

Ladies’ Singles; Mrs. Moore and Miss
Hetley beat the Misses Locking (2)
in the Ladies’ Doubles; Miss F. Het-

ley and A. Hetley beat Miss Natusch

and S. Natusch in the Combined

Doubles; S. Swan beat G. Taylor in

the Singles. In the Children’s Com-

petition Miss E. Cumming beat Miss

N. Natusch, and S. Natusch beat M.

Prime.

Some of those present at the foot-

ball match, Canterbury versus

Hawke’s Bay, on Tuesday, were:—

Mesdames Logan, Ronald, Williams,
McLean, Stedman, Swan, etc., and
Misses Hamlin, Heath, Goldsmith,
Williams, Russell, McVay, Mc-

Lernon, Cotterill, Burke, etc. After

the match the visitors were enter-

tained by the Hawke’s Bay Rugby
Union at the Criterion Hotel, when
Mr. F. Logan, the President, having
proposed the health of the King, the

visitors, etc., who suitably responded,
Mr. Wood presented their manager,
Mr. Cresswell, with a case of pipes.
The presentation was made on behalf

of the Canterbury team as a token

of their appreciation of the way in

which Mr. Cresswell had fulfilled his

duties.

MARJORIE.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Dear Bee, — August ±5.

THE CORONATION BALL

held in the drill hall on Friday even-

ing, was much enjoyed by those pre-

sent. The hall was fittingly decorat-
ed in red, white and blue, ferns and

Chinese lanterns. Dancing began at

9 p.m., and Mr. McKinnon Bain's Or-
chestra supplied the music. Those

who were on the committee were—

Quartermaster Captain Cock, Captain
Weston, Sergeants Smith and Lister,
Corporals Prior, Gilmour, and Armit-
age, Privates Morgan, Bacon. Rogers,
Carter and Bellringer. The M.'sC.

were Captain Weston. Sergeant Lis-

ter, Band-Sergeant Newell, and Mr.
E. Humphries. During the evening
extras were played by Misses Davy,
Turner, and Bedford. Among those

present were:-—Miss Crawford, rose

pink and cream lace trimmings; Mrs.

Fookes; Miss E. Fookes, yellow trim-

med with black velvet; Mrs. Wright,
black silk and white lace; Misses
Walker (2), black silk and jet; Mrs.

O’Driscoll, pale mauve flowered silk;
Miss B. Webster, cream silk, relieved

with forget-me-nots; Mrs. Oswin|
Mrs. Northoroft, grey silk; Miss V.
Northcroft, cream silk; Miss Valle,
pretty white satin, with lace frill on

skirt; Miss Skinner, pale green, trim-
med with a darker shade; Miss Paul,
black silk with an over dress of net)
Miss Bedford; Miss L. George, white
muslin; Madame Tutechka, black
silk and jet; Miss Irvin, pink satin;
Mrs. Bacon, yellow and black; Miss

Jacob, black velvet trimmed with
scarlet; Mrs. C. Lever, white flowered

silk and lace; Miss O. Cock, pale
blue; Miss O. Sole, blue; Miss Trav-

ers, white silk and muslin overdress;
Miss Smith, cream; Miss Penn, white
satin; mid Messrs. Horrocks (2),
Bacon, Barrett, Humphries. George,
Rowan, Carter, Lever, Roberts, Wil-

kinson, Goldwater, Gilmour, North-

croft (2), Fookes, Robertson (2),
Penn, Wilson, Brennan. Roirppe,
Seon. Me Isaac.

At New Plymouth the long-deferr-
ed Coronation celebrations at length
took place on Saturday last. The

whole town was en fete, and looked

gay with festoons of flags and
bunting across the principal streets.

The Government buildings in parti-
cular were conspicuous by the ad-

mirable transparencies (the work of

Mr. Gordon, of the Survey Office) in

every window, of the Royal Family
mid notable officers who had served
in South Africa. A Royal salute was

fired from Mars laud Hill in the morn-

ing. Then a grand procession of

volunteers who looked guy in their

new dress uniforms, fire brigade,
friendly society, and trade unions

and others was formed to escort the

Mayor (Mr. E. Dockrill) and Coun-

cil to the ceremony of laying the
foundation-stone of the new band

rotunda in Queen-street, which com-

pleted, Jhe procession again
formed into line and marched by
way of the central school, where
the ceremony of unfurling the flag
was observed; then proceeding to the
Recreation Ground, where the volun-
teers fired a feu-de-joie, and the

Mayor afterwards presented the
medals to a number off returned

ENGLISH OAK and WALNUT

=FURNITURE.—

Just Opened Up. SUPERB DES | CH E| H |S(l

INSPECTION INVITED.

For Variety and Selection call

Gkß\i\CW CO. VXD.
“THE PEOPLE’S” FURNISHING WAREHOUSE,

Queen Street, Auckland.

Saturday, August 23, 1902 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 495



troopers. The procession then re-

formed to St. Mary’s Church, where

the colours of the old Taranaki
Mounted Rifles, for many years in

charge of Sergeant-Major Deacon,
who assisted in the ceremony, were

deposited in the presence of a large
number of veterans, comrades and

visitors.

In the evening the town was well

illuminated, and the fire brigade
made a most effective display with a

model of an up-to-date man-o'-war
with pyrotechnical bonfire! accom-

paniments till a terrific squall put a

speedy end to the memorable festivi-

ties.

The ninth annual

SOCIAL
of the Tukapa Football Club was

held on Thursday evening, and was

a great success. The Wellington
rep team were the guests of the even-

ing, and Mr Dockrill (Mayor) hearti-

ly welcomed the visitors on behalf
of the club and citizens, and Mr King
(manager of the Wellington team)
briefly returned thanks. Mr and Mrs

D. O’Brien, who take a great interest
in football, presented two handsome
shields for competition between the

local teams. The senior shield has
not yet been decided, but the junior
has been won by Tukapa, so the May-
or called upion Mrs O’Brieji to make

(the presentation, which she did
amidst, cheers. The floor was in
splendid order, and the music, which
was rendered by McKinnon Bain’s

orchestra, was all that could be de-

sired. The ladies' committee con-

sisted of Mesdames Clarke, Dockrilt,
F. Fookes, Ambridge, E. M. Smith,
O’Brien, Yates, and Misses Fookes,

"Jacob (2), Rennell, Standish, Teed,
Thomson, Webster and Buchanan.
(Among those present were Miss Me-

Gonagle, white silk and silver blouse,
white muslin skirt; Miss I. McGon-

agle, white muslin; Miss V. Jury,
pink blouse, white skirt; Miss N. Mo-

verley, white blouse, blue skirt; Miss

Cottier, pretty white smocked silk

blouse, dark skirt; Misses Capel (2),
Miss Paul, figured silk blouse, black
net skirt; Miss Lawson; Misses
Humphries; Miss Bedford, pink sat-
in blouse, black voile skirt; Misses
.Webster (2); Miss Jacob, yellow and

black blouse, dark skirt; Miss Jury,
black velvet, with red roses; Miss
Pearce, cerise silk; Miss A. Pearce,
pale green silk; Miss Loveridge,
cream and t urquoise, blue trimmings;
Mrs Hill; Miss Hill, cream; Miss
Mumfort was much admired in black
brocade, with transparent sleeves;
Mrs Arndt, black silk, with spangled
net sleeves; Mrs Stohr (Stratford),
black and pink; Miss Diargavil’e,
(black and turquoise blue; Miss M.
Moon, blue blouse, white skirt; Mrs
F. M. Smith: Mrs Dockrill; Mrs Rob-

erts; Miss Roberts, pale blue blouse,
white skirt; Miss Knowles looked
well in a black silk and jet blouse,
black skirt; Miss Flynn, cream

blouse, dark skirt; Miss A. Flynn,
blue silk blouse, black skirt; Mrs
O’Brien, black and pale pink costume;
Miss Page, red blouse, veiled in black,
dark skirt; Miss Abbott, blue, with
jet passementerie trimming; Mrs

O’Dowda, cream; Miss Mace, pink,
veiled in white, pink roses on shoul-

der; Miss Nicholls, pink flowered
muslin; Miss. Glynes; Mrs Ambridge>
yellow silk, veiled in cream mousse-

line-de-soie; Miss E. Bayley, black
net, trimmed with red, transparent
sleeves; Miss M. Thomson, yellow
silk blouse, dark skirt; Miss N.

Loveridge, cream blouse, dark skirt;
Miss M. Treeby, white muslin blouse,
dark skirt; Miss Treeby, white spot-
ted muslin; Miss Lyons, pink silk
and black velvet blouse, black skirt:
Miss Tiplady, yellow blouse, dark
skirt; Miss L. Sarten, dark skirt, red
silk blouse; Mrs T. O’Donnell, scar-

let velvet blouse, black skirt; Miss

Robertson, black silk and jet; etc.

Among- the gentle-men were Messrs

Standish, Thomson (2), Woodhouse
(3), Paul, Brennan, Roberts, Maisey,
Edgeumbe, Way, Doughty,' Sarten,
Slone, Buckman, Barnes,' O’Dowda,
Delorney. Stohr, Flat, Russell, Kcb-
bell, Tilley (Wanganui), S. Bennett,
retch. Jury, Moverley, Rowan, Cock,
Carter, George, Tunbridge, Gilmour,
VcTndoe, etc.

NANCY LEE.

WELLINGTON.

Dear Bee, August 14.

We were most fortunate in having
lovely bright weather for Coronation
Day on Saturday. The town looked
very gay with its gorgeous display
of flags and greenery. The Post
Office and Government Buildings were

particularly well decorated, being
hung with countless flags, drapings,
ete. Great crowds of people assem-

bled to watch the procession move

off from the Government Buildings
and wend its Way to the Basin Re-
serve, where a most enthusiastic
meeting was held. The surroundings
of the Reserve were crowded with
interested spectators, and the whole
scene was most animated and bril-

liant. It was particularly noticeable
how red predominated throughout
the vast assemblage; on nearly every
man, woman and child there was

something red, and many ladies were

entirely dressed in red,' so that the

effect was very pretty. His Excel-
lency tlhe Governor was received at
the entrance gate and escorted to the

platform erected for the occasion in
front of the grandstand. Lord Ran-

furly was accompanied by Lady Ban-
furly (who was also dressed in red),
Capt. Alexander and the Hon. C. Hill-
Trevor. Others on the platform
were Sir Joseph and Lady Ward, Sir

Robert and Lady Stout, Major-General
Babington, Hons. W. C. Walker and

Hall-Jones, the Mayor, Mr Justice Ed-
wards, Captain Rich (H.M.s. Ringa-
rooma), and Messrs Hutchison, Fisher

and Atkinson, M.H.R.'s. On the ar-

rival of the Vice-Regal party the

National Anthem was sung, followed

by the “Old Hundredth.” The school

children were assembled under the

charge of head teachers. The Garri-
son Band accompanied the singing,
which was under directorship of Mr

Robert Parker. His Excellency de-
livered a splendid address, being con-

tinually interrupted with bursts of

applause and cheering. The Mayor

and Joseph Ward also spoke, and

then a number of medals and trophies
were .presented by the Governor.

Three ;cheers for the King concluded

the proceedings.
The .-peeial Coronation service,

which .was held at St. Paul’s Pro-

Cathedral on Saturday morning, was

a most impressive and bright one.

Lord and Lady Ranfurly and suite
were present. The church was beau-

tifully draped with flags and decor-

ated with flowers and plants, and
the many gorgeous uniforms and

robes added splendour to the solemn
and memorable occasion. The ser-

vice was conducted by His Lordship
the Bishop of Wellington and the

Rev.T. U. Sprott, M.A., and the special
music arranged for the service, under

Mr Parker, was very beautiful.

On Saturday afternoon the Gover-

nor and Lady Ranfurly held an open
reception at Government House, and
hundreds of people, both young and
old, availed themselves of their hos-
pitality. The rooms were made

bright with quantities of lovely palms
and ferns and masses of mimosa and

lycopodium. Afternoon tea was laid

out in the dining-room and conser-

vatory. Everyone, even babies in

arms, was announced, and received by
the Earl and Countess, and the house
party and the A’s.D.C. were most at-

tentive. and’energetic in looking after

the guests, who one and all appeared
to thoroughly enjoy their afternoon.

The. Countess looked very nice in a

gown .of rose pink glace under an

overdress of pale ecru embroidered

lace. Lady Constance Knox was, un-

fortunately, too unwell to be present.

The illuminations in the evening
attracted thousands of people into the
streetj. The Post Office was very

gorgeously lit, and the tower of Gov-

ernment House stood out splendidly
in t'ha darkness, being outlined and
festooned with lights, and a crown in

red was placed over the letters “E.R.,”
also in red lights, the whole being
completed by a flag in red, white and

blue, “flying” from the outlined flag-
staff. The Government Buildings also
were brilliantly outlined and festoon-
ed, and had a large red and white

crown erected above the clock.

The Governor and Lady Ranfurly,

accompanied by Lady Eileen

Knox .and Captain Alexander, went

down .to Christchurch for the Grand

National Race Meeting by the Gov-

ernment steamer Tutanekai on Mon-

day. Mr and Mrs Arthur Rhodes,
Miss Julius and Mr Jephson, who were

guests at Government House during
Coronation week, also went down

with the Vice-Regal party.

The members of the Wellington
Club have issued invitations for a ball

to be given at the Club House on the
21st of this month. At present every-
thing seems very dull here, so it is

quite nice to hear of some festivities

coming off.

Mr and Mrs Lionel Abraham (Pal-
merston North) have been staying
in Wellington for a short time. They
were the guests of Miss Coates.

OPHELIA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, August 13.

There has only been one excite-

ment this week, the Coronation, and
that has been attended with not a

little anxiety; it was almost with an

audible sigh of relief the people
heard the message of the accomplish-
ment of the ceremony read out in

some of our churches. Our rejoic-

ings commenced on Friday with a

gigantic gathering of children, some

71)00 assembling at the Can-

terbury Hall and being refreshed,

entertained, and each child carrying
oft’ a souvenir box of sweets. To Mr

and Mrs George Deans, Miss Olive

Lemton and others of Dix’s Com-

pany, the children owe a large part
of their afternoon’s pleasure, while
these artists admit they never en-

joyed playing to an audience more.

The children were addressed by His

Worship the Mayor (Mr F. H. Wig-
ram), Bishops Julius and Grimes,
the former almost striking the chil-

dren aghast by saying that he

was once “a naughty little
1

boy
at school.” Mr and Mrs Deans

have since received from the

children’s committee a pleasing
remembrance of the part they
took in the celebration in the

shape of a silver-mounted cane walk-

ing-stick for Mr Deans and silver-

mounted music-case for Mrs Deans,
•both suitably inscribed.

The Cathedral bells woke us at six
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o’clock on the great day to a flue

morning, which, unfortunately, did
not last out until all the proceedings
terminated. The day was crammed

full of doings, one of the most en-

joyable being the review at Hagley
Park and march past, saluting the

Royal Standard, the Artillery firing
the salute of one hundred and

one guns at noon. The May-
or and Mrs Wigram will have cause

to remember Coronation Day, for

function followed function until they
must have been literally worn out.

The new Catholic Cathedral was

their first care, where Mr Wig-
ram laid the foundation-stone of the

Coronation column. After the review

a ‘"King Edward Oak"’ was planted
by Mrs Wigram in the park, and a

“Queen Alexandra Oak’’ by the May-
or for the friendly societies. A

great procession took place in the

afternoon, when the Mayor, accom-

panied by Mrs Wigram, addressed
the assembled multitude in Victoria-

square from the rotunda. There is
one great charm about the speeches
from our Mayor—he does not keep
you for half-an-hour straining to
bear things that do not par-
ticularly interest you; he is

short and to the point, but
speech after speech in one day must

be firing even to a veteran. Beside
all the public part, Mrs Wigram had

kindly provided a tea for poor chil-

dren, thus giving these little ones

a day to remember the crowning of

Edward VII. Anumber of friends as-

sisted Mrs Wigram at the tea,
amongst whom were Mrs R. D.

Thomas and Miss Thomas, Mrs Reece

and her daughter, a"hd others. The

Mayor and Mayoress of Sydenham
(Mr and Mrs J. B. Sim), had the un-

veiling of a Coronation lamp and

planting an oak for their borough.
The Mayor and Mayoress of St. Al-

bans (Mr and Mrs Davey) laid the

foundation-stone of the new fire bri-
gade station in their borough, while

numbers of trees were planted at

schools and churches. And then

came a very watery wind up to it all
in a sudden storm from the south,
drenching those who ventured out in

a very short time, and there were

hundreds to whom it is impossible to
resist fireworks. —

Coronation services were held in
all the churches, and it was announc-

ed first at the Cathedral that the
great ceremony was really over.

Allour society doings are to be this
week, races, Savage Club Ladies’

Evening, and Coronation Ball. Mrs

J. Williams’ dance at the Art Gallery
this week has had to be postponed
owing to the deathof her sister.

DOLLY VALE.

OUR PECULIAR CLIMATE.

AND HOW IT AFFECTS OUR

HEALTH.

New Zealanders (says an enter-

taining writer in the Wellington
“Post”) boast that they have the

finest climate in the world. The keen-

est patriot, however, must admit that

its sudden changes from heat to cold,
from sunshine to rain, from calm to

gale, make it most peculiar.
It is well-known that climate has

a most potent effect upon life and

character. This is clear in our case.

The conditions here differ so much

from the conditions elsewhere that

we have to adopt different dress,
different habits', different medicine,
different food, different amusements.

The Wellington “Post” quotes an

interesting example to show how dif-

ferent our requirements are from

those in Great Britain, Continental
Europe, America, Africa, or Austra-

lia. The makers of Dr. Williams’

pink pills, the well-known proprie-
tary medicine (continues the writer)
found it necessary after introducing
their.remedy to N.Z. to manufacture
from a special formula suited to the

peculiar local climatic conditions. It

was proved that the formula used

abroad did not act upon the blood-

supply of oar people so as to bring
about the wonderful cures that have

made this remedy so famous the

world over. An expert in medical
chemistry was sent out to study the

problem, and he discovered the neces-

sity of adding some very important
and expensive ingredients, which

make the pills eminently suited to

our climatic conditions. This N.Z.
formula was adopted and a manufac-

turing laboratory was established at

Wellington, where these New Zealand
Dr. Williams’ pink pills are prepared.
The testimony of the cures from the
North and South Islands shows most

satisfactory results. Of course, in the

light of these facts it is absolutely

necessary to use the genuine New

Zealand pills, which are put up in
wooden boxes, and can always be re-

cognised by the full address, Welling-
ton, New Zealand, printed in red
capital letters on the outside wrapper.
Only the piils made from the special
New Zealand formula are able to cure

New Zealand cases, because they
alone meet the special requirements
of its peculiar climate.

The same writer quotes an instance

that came under his personal notice.

It is the ease of Mr David Grant, of
Waimea-street, Nelson, who says:—

"The sudden changes from heat to

cold made me a victim to influenza,
which caused bronchial troubles. My
health and strength steadily declined,
until I was persuaded by an adver-

tisement in the Nelson “Mail” (our
local paper) to try Dr. Williams’ pink
pills. I got the, right sort, for the
words, Wellington, New Zealand, were

on the outside wrapper. After taking
two boxfuls I felt quite bright again.
Three or four more made me a

strong, active man. My bronchial
tubes, chest and lungs have been

sound ever since, and my health is

splendid.”

One would naturally think that Mr

Grant, who has lived in this colony
for forty years, would be quite in-

different to the sudden changes of

weather. The peculiar climate, how-

ever, affects the blood, upon which
illness or health depend. Such dis-

eases as anaemia, indigestion, ner-

vousness, neuralgia, rheumatism,
lumbago, and sciatica, are bound to

attack a person if the blood is not

purified, strengthened and enriched

at regular intervals—and it is abso-

lutely necessary to use for this pur-

pose a tonic medicine that !s specially;
prepared here to suit the N.Z. peculiar
climatic conditions. Pills in small
glass bottles can do no good. Span-
ish and American substitutes have

never cured a single case front •
Auckland to Invercargill, The genu-

ine N.Z. Dr. Williams’ pink •
made in Wellington according to the
special N.Z. formula, and put up in

wooden boxes, can be recognised
easily by the full address, Wellington,
New Zealand, on the outside wrapper.
They're the kind that cured David

Grant, of Nelson. And the same story;
is told by hundreds In Auckland,
Hawke’s Bay, Wellington, Canterbury,
Hokitika, Otago, and, indeed, in every,
town. j
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Copyright Story.

The German Girl's Diamonds.

By ROBERT HOWARD.

It cannot be said, my children, that

I liked my position in that sink of

evil, the New York Customs. I was

on good terms with my comrades,
but I found no friendship among

them. It has been, and still is, a no-

tion of mine, and one formed at an

early age, that everybody bears sug-

gestive resemblance to some bird,
fish or beast. I’ve seen a human ser-

pent’s face in my time, triangular,
poisonous, menacing with ophidian
eyes. I’ve seen a dove’s face, soft,
gentle, harmless and with lips that

cooed as they framed and uttered
words. And there are faces to re-

mind one of dogs, of sheep, of swine,
of eagles, of pike—ravenous, wide-

mouthed, swift. I’ve even encounter-

ed a bear's face on Broadway—one
full of window-peering curiosity, yet
showing a contented, sluggish sagac-

ity withal. And every face about me

in the Customs would carry out my

theory. As I glanced from Borns to

Quin, and from Quin to another, and
so to the last upon the list, I beheld

reflected as in a glass a hawk, or an

owl, or a wolf, or a fox, or a ferret,
or even a cat. But each rapacious;
each stamped with the instinct of

predation, as though the word

“Wolf” was written across the fore-

head. Even Betelnut Jack gave one

the impression that belongs with

some old, small, rusty black eagle
with worn and tumbled plumage. 1

took no joy of my comrades, saw no

more of them than I might; despised
my trade of land pirate—for what

else could it be called?—and, follow-

ing that warning from “Josephus,”
was ever haunted of a weird fear of

what might come. Still I remained

and claimed my loot with the rest.

And you ask why? When all is

said I was voracious as the others;
I clinked the coins in my pocket and

consoled myself against the dubious

character of such profits with that

thought of Vespasian: “The smell of

all money is sweet.”

Following my downfall of tobacco

I had given up my rich apartments
in Twenty-second-street, and while

I retained my membership I went no

more to the two or three clubs into

which I’d been received. In truth,
these Custom-house days I seldom

strolled as far northward as Twenty-
third-street; but taking- a couple of

moderate rooms to the south of

Washington Square I stuck to them,
or to the park in front, as much as

ever I might; passing a lonely life

and meeting none I’d known before.
One bright, sun-filled Steptember

afternoon, being free at that hour,
1 was occupying a bench in Washing-
ton Square, amusing my idleness
with the shadows checkered across

the walk from an overspreading tree.

A sound caught my ear; I looked up

to be mildly amazed by the appear-
ance of Betelnut Jack. It was sel-

dom my chief was found so far from

his eyrie in the Bowery; evidently he

was seeking me. His first words
averred as much.

“I was over to your rooms,” re-

marked Betelnut Jack; “they told me

you were here.’*
iThen he gave me u pure Havana—-

for we of the Customs might smoke

what cigars we would—lighted an-

other and betook himself to a few
momenta of fragrant, wordless tran-

quility. I was aware, of course, that

Betelnut Jack had a distinct purpose
in coming; but curiosity was never

among 'my vices, and I did not ask

his mission. With a feeling of indif-
ference I waited its development in

his own good way and time.
Betelnut Jack was more apt to

listen than talk; but this Washing-
ton Square afternoon he so far

departed from those habits of taci-

turnity commonly his own as to fur-

nish the weight of conversation. He
did not hurry to his business, but

rambled among a score of 'topics. He
even described to me by what acci-

dent he arrived at his nom de plume
of Betelnut Jack. He said he was a

sailor in his far-away youth. Then
he related how he went on deep
water ships to India and to the China

seas; how he learned to chew betel
from the Orientals; how. after he

came ashore, he was still addicted to

betel; how a physician, ignorant of

betel and its crimson masticatory con-

sequences, fell into vast excitement
over what he conceived to be a peril-
ous hemorrhage, and how, before

Jack could explain, seized on him

and hurried him into a near-by drug
shop. When he understood his mis-

take the physician took it in dudgeon
and was inclined to blame Jack for
those sanguinary, yet fraudulent
symptoms. One result of the adven-

ture was to rechristen him “Betelnut

Jack.” the name still sticking, albeit

he had for long abandoned betel as

a taste outgrown.

Betelnut Jack continued, touching his
career in New York; always with cau-

tion, however, slurring some parts and
jumping others, from which I argued
that portions of my chief’s story were

made better by not being divulged. It
occurred, too, as a deduction drawn

from his confidences that Betelnut Jack

had been valorous as a Know Nothing,

and he spoke with rapture of the great
prize fighter, Tom Hyer, who beat

Yankee Sullivan, and then of the fiatio

virtues of the brave Bill Poole, coining
near to tears as he set forth the latter’s

murder in Stanwix Hall.
Also, I gathered that Betelnut Jack

had been no laggard at the work of

hurling stones and smashing windows
in the Astor place riot of 1849.

“And the soldiers killed 134,” sighed
Betelnut Jack, when describing the

battle with him and his comrades; “and
wounded four times as many more.

And all, mind you, for a no-good Eng-
lish actor with an Irish name!” This

last in accents of profound disgust.
At last Betelnut Jack began to wax

uneasy; it was apparent that he yearned
for his nest in the familiar Bowery.
With that he came bluntly to the pur-

pose.
“To-morrow early,” he said, “take

one of the women inspectors and go
down to quarantine. Sometime in the .
course of the day the steamship Wolf-

gang, from Bremen, will arrive. Go

aboard at once. In the second cabin

you will find a tall, grey, old German;,
lean, with longish hair. He may have
on dark goggles; if he hasn’t, you will

observe that he is blind of the right
eye. His daughter, a girl of 23, will be

with him. Her hair will be done up in
that heavy roll which hairdressers call

the ‘waterfall,’ and hang, in a silk close-
meshed net, low on her neck. Hidden
in the girl’s hair are diamonds of a Ber-

lin value of over $120,000. You will
search the old man, and have the woman

inspector search the girl. Don’t conduct

yourselves as though you knew what

you were looking for. Tell your assist-

ant to find the girl’s diamonds natur-

ally; let her work to them by degrees,
not swoop on them.”

Then Betelnut Jack disposed himself
for homeward flight. I asked how he
became aware of the jewels and the
place of their concealment.

“Never mind that now,” was his re-

ply; “you will know later. But get the

diamonds; they’re there and you must

not fail. I’ve come for you, as you’re
more capable of doing the gentleman
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than some of the others; and thia is a

case where a dash of refinement won’t
hurt the trick.”

With that Betelnut Jaek lounged
orer to Fourth-street and disappeared
toward Broadway and the Bowery far-

ther east.

Following my chief’s departure, I con-

tinued in idle contemplation of the

shadows. The occupation did not forbid
a mental looking up and down of what

would be my next day’s work. The
prospect was far from pleasing. When
one is under 30, a proposal to plunder
a girl—a beautiful girl, doubtless—-of
her diamonds, does not appeal to one.

There would be woe, tears, lamentations,
misery, with much wringing of hands.

1 began to call myself a villain. Then,
as against her, and defensive of myself,
I argued the outlaw character of the

girl’s work. Be she.beautiful or be sha

favoured ill, still sh'e was breaking the
law. It was our oath to seize the gems;
whatever of later wrong was acted, at

best or worst, it was no wrong done her.
In truth, when she was at last left free

and at liberty, she was favoured beyond
her deserts; for these customs acts
which she was cheating spoke of grates
and keys and bars and bolts.

In this wise, and as much as might be,
I comforted myself against the disgrace
of an enterprise from which I naturally
recoiled; hardening myself as to the

poor girl marked to be our prey. I con-

fess I gained no great success; say what
I might, I contemned myself.

While thus ruminating that dis-
honour into which I conceived myself
to have fallen, I recalled a story
written by Edgar Allan Poe. It is a

sketch wherein a wicked man is ever

followed and thwarted by one who
lives his exact semblance in each line
of face and form. This doppel-ganger,
as the Germans name him, while the
same with himself in appearance and

dress, is his precise opposite in moral

nature. This struggle between the

haunted one and his weird begins in

boyhood, and continues till middle

age. At the last, frantic under a last

opposition, the haunted one draws

sword and slays h.s enemy. Too late,
as he wipes the blood from his blade,
he finds that he has killed his better

self; too late he sees that from- that
time to the end the present will have
no hope, the future hold no heaven;
that- he must sink and sink and sink,
until he is grasped of those hands

outstretched of hell to forever have

him for their horrid own. I wondered
if J were not like that man, unhappy;
I asked if I did not, by these various

defences and apologies which I made
ever for my wickedness, work for the

death of my better nature whose de-

struction when it did come would
mean the departure forever of my
soul’s chance. I stood up and shook

myself in a canine way. Decidedly,
loneliness was making me morbid.

However that may be, I passed a far

from happy afternoon.

Fairly speaking, these contentions

shook me somewhat in my resolves.

There were moments w’uen I deter-

mined to refuse my diamond hunting
commission and resign my place. I

even settled the style of my resigna-
tion; it should be full of sarcasm; I

would base it on “the necessity of
giving my self-respect a vacation; it.

having been overworked to the point
of death since my connection with
the Customs.”

But alas! Those white dreams

faded; at the end I was ready to exe-

cute the orders of Betelnut Jack; and

that which decided me was surely the

weakest thought gf all. Somehow, I

had in my conscience put down the

coming German maiden as beautiful;
Betelnut Jack had said her age was

23, which helped me. doubtless, to

this thought of a girlish loveliness.

Thus my imaginings worked in favour

of the girl. But next the thought fell
blackly that she would some day—-
probably a near day—love some man

unknown and marry him. Possibly
this lover she already knew; perhaps
he was here and she on her way to

meet him. This will sound like jest;
it will earn derision from healthful,
balanced spirits; and yet I tell but

the truth. I experienced a vague, re-

sentful jealousy, hated this imagined
lover of a girl I’d never met; and
waxed contemptuous of aught of

leniency towards one or both. I would
do as Betelnut Jack said; I would go
down to quarantine on the morrow,
and I would find the diamonds.

It was late in the afternoon when,
with a woman assistant, 1 boarded
the Wolfgang in the Narrows. My
lean, grey, aged German was readily
picked up; his daughter was with

him. And her beauty was as I’d

painted on the canvas of my
thoughts. Yet as I beheld the loveli-

ness which might have melted me I
recalled that lover to whose arms she

might be coming, and was hardened

beyond recall. 1 told the Inspectress
to take her into a private room and
find the diamonds. With that 1 turn-

ed my back and strolled to the for-

ward deck. Even at that distance I

heard the shriek of the girl when her

treasure was discovered; I smiled.

“There will be less for the lover!”

I thought.
When my woman assistant—accom-

plice might be the better term—join-
ed me she had the jewels. They were

in a long eel-skin receptacle, sewed

lightly, and had been secreted in the

girl’s hair, as described by Betelnut

Jack. I took the gems, and, button-

ing them in my coat, told my aid to

arrest the girl, hold her until the

boat docked, frighten her with tales

of fetters and dungeons and clanging
bars, and at the last to lose her on

the wharf. It would be 9 o'clock of

the night by then, and murk dark.

This loss of her prisoner would seem

to come honestly about.

If I were making- a romance rather

than bending to a relation of cold,

grey, hard, untender facts, I would

at this crisis defy Betelnut Jack, res-

cue the beautiful girl, restore her

jewels, love her, win her, wed her,
and, with’her true, dear arms about

me, live happy ever after. As it was,

however, I did nothing of that sort.

My aid obeyed directions in a mood

at once thorough, blithe and spiteful,
and never more did I set eyes on the

half-blind father or the tearful, poor,

pretty victim of our diamond-hunt-
ing. Lost in the crush and bustle of

the wharf, they were never found,
never looked for and never rendered
themselves.

I had considered what profit from

these jewels might accrue to the

ring and the means by which it
would be arrived at. I took it for

granted that somesubstitutional arts

—when paste would take the places
of old mine gems—would be resorted

to as in the excellent instance of the

Emperor’s cigars. I still believe that

this would have been the better, as

it would surely have been the more

profitable course.

But Betelnut Jack shook his care-

ful head; there would be no hoktis-

pokus of substitution; there were

good reasons; also, there was an-

other way secure. If our profits
were somewhat shaved our safety
would be augmented; and Betelnut

Jack’s watchword was “Safety first!”

I was bound to acquiesce; I the more

readily did so as I, like Lorns and

Quin, had grownto feelings of perfect
confidence in the plans of Betelnut

Jack. However, since I had brushed

aside etiquette and broken the ice

of the matter with my chief, I at the
close of discussion asked how he

meant to manoeuvre in the affair.

“Wait!” retorted Betelnut Jack,
and that was the utmost he would

say.
In due time came the usual auc-

tion, and the gems were sold. They
were snapped up by a syndicate of

Mark Lane, who paid therefor into
the hands of the Government the

even sum of 100,000 dollars. Still I

saw not how the ring would have ad-

vantage; no way could open for us

to handle that one hundred thousand
dollars in whole or in part. I was

in error; a condition whereof I was

soon to be made pleasantly aware.

On the day following the sale, and

while the price paid still slept un-

banked in the Customs boxes of

proof-steel, there came one to see

our canny chief. It is useless to

waste description on this man.

Suffice it that he was in fact and in

appearance as skulkingly the coward

scoundrel as might anywhere kj* met.

This creeping creature was shown

into the private rooms of Betelnut
Jack. A moment later I was sent

for.

Betelnut Jack was occupying a

chair. He wore an air of easy, high
confidence, and over that a sentiment

of contempt for his visitor. Thia

latter was posted in the middle of
the room, ajid, while an apprehension

of impending evil showed on his face,
he made cringing and deprecatory
gestures with shoulders Launched

and palms turned outward.
“Sit down,” observed Betelnut

Jack, pushing a chair toward me.

When 1 was seated he spoke on.

‘‘Since it was you who found the dia-

monds I thought it right to have

you present now. You asked me once

how I knew in advance of those gems
and their scheme of concealment.
To-day you may learn. This is the

gentleman who gave me the informa-

tion. He did it to obtain the reward,

to receive that great ]>er cent, of the

seizures proceeds which is promised
the informer by the law. Ilis infor-

mation was right; he is entitled to

the reward. That is what he is here

for. He has come to be paid.”
Then to the hangdog, cringing one:

“Pretty good day’s work for you,
eh? Over 50.000 dollars for a little

piece of information is stiff to pay.”
The hangdog one bowed lower and

a smirk of partial confidence be-

gan to broaden his face. “And now

you've come for your money—fifty-
odd thousand?”
“If you please, sir; yes, sir.” More

and wider smirks.

“All right,” retorted Bctelnut Jack.
“You shall have it, friend; but not

now—not to-day.”
“Then when?” and the smirk fled.

“To-morrow” said Betelnut Jack.

“To-morrow, next day, any day, in

fact, when you bring before me to

be witness of the transaction the

father, the sister and your wife.

“You would cheat me!”

“No; I would do you perfect just-
ice,*’ replied Betelnut Jack. “Not •

splinter do you linger until you bring
your people. Your wife and her

sister and their father shall know

this story and stand here while the

money’s paid. Not a stiver else!
Now go!”

Betelnut Jack's tones were as re-

morseless as a storm. They offered

nothing to hope’ The hangdog one

heard and crept away with a look on

his face that was but ill to see. Once

the door was dosed behind him
Betelnut Jack turned with a cheerful
gleam to me.

“That ends hiin! It's as you guess.
This informer is the son-in-law of the

old German. He married the elder

daughter. They came over four

years ago and live in Hoboken. Then
the father and the youngest sister
were to come. They put their whole
fortune into the diamonds, aiming to
cheat the Customs and manage a pro-
fit; and the girl wrote their plans
and how they wpuld hide the jewels
to her sister. It was she who told
her husband—this fellow who’s just
sneaked out. He came to me and be-

trayed them. He was willing to ruin
the old man and the girl to win rich-
es for himself. But he’s gone—he’ll
not return; we’ve seen and heard the
last of them. One fears the gaol, the
others disgrace; and that’s the end.”
Then Betelnut Jack, as he lighted a

cigar, spoke the word which told to
folk initiate of a division of spoils
on the morrow. As I arose he said:

“Ask Lorns to come here.’’
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Auckland’s Health.

Dr. Makgill, Government Health
Officer for Auckland, in his annual

report on the Auckland public health

district to the chief health officer,

says:—

In the city, Mount Eden, Parnell,
and Thames county and borough, the

number of enteric fever cases is out of

proportion to their population. In

the city this is perhaps not so mark-

ed, allowance being made for the

large area of dense population. The

districts where the largest number of

cases arose are perhaps not very well

defined, but on the whole the older

portions of the city—Hobson-street,
Cook-street, Queen-street and Free-

man’s Bay—suffered most. In these

the drainage connections are old and

faulty. The sewers themselves are

probably defective. Towards the

lower portion of the city the tide

washing up in the sewer causes flood-

ing in the cellars, the traps being
forced by the pressure. Further, the

houses in these parts in many eases

are built on reclaimed land. One of

the chief factors, however, is the non-

removal of house refuse, the accumu-

lated filth in the back yards creating

a malodorous condition, which has

been shown experimentally to predis-

pose to typhoid.
Dr. Makgill says it is impossible to

report in a hopeful manner of the

administration of the public health at

the hands of the local authorities.
Even the largest of tlhem—the Auck-

land City Council—appears scarcely
to realise that it is responsible for

the conditions which affect the lives

of the people whom they control,
whiles with a few exceptions, the

smaller bodies seem totally ignorant
of the fact. He says the chief fault

lies in the subdivision of the district
into numberless small local bodies,
in which the spirit of Little Peddling-
ton is the chief feature.

Auckland city, lie considers, would

be better in every way were it to

include Parnell, Newmarket, Mount
Eden, Eden Terrace, Grey Lynn and

Arch Hill. ’ The 13 local bodies which

represent the remainder of Eden

County could well be combined under

one county council. Country road

boards and town boards are abso-

lutely useless as administrators of

public health, and should be merged
in the counties of which they form

part. The hopelessness of dealing
with the 28 little road boards which

comprise Manukau County would be

avoided were the Counties Act to be

enforced over this area.

The statistics show that Auckland

is behind hand in matters hygienic,
and inspection bears out the fact. In

every branch of sanitation there is

evident room for improvement, from
watei’ supply to refuse removal. For-

tunately, there is a forward tendency

now, thanks to the energy of His Wor-

ship the Mayor (Mr Kidd). The move-

ment is slow, and relapses are fre-

quent, but it exists, and only requires
careful nursing. That there has been

neglect in the past is evident from the

large number of ruinous dwellings,
hovels which would not be permitted
in the East London slums. The older
parts of the city have fallen into

decay, and a clean sweep should have

been made years ago. The drainage
in these parts is of that primitive
type which has long been abolished in

more energetic cities. Even the

more modern parts show faults,

which indicate lack of system about

the inspection — jerry-built houses
drain connections which would not

stand the slightest test, plumbing
work of a date 40 years back, and so

forth. “There is,” he says, “the most,

astonishing ignorance on the part of

the council as to modern sanitary re-

quirements, their idea of sanitary in-

spection beginning and ending with

the removal of rubbish when it has

accumulated sufficiently to cause a

bad smell.” The appointment of n

well-trained sanitary inspector with-

in the last few weeks should, however,

result in this error being rectified.

The United States Consul.

INTERVIEW WITH MR. FRANK

DILLINGHAM.

The United States Consul for New

Zealand, Mr. Frank Dillingham, ac-

companied by Mrs. Dillingham, re-

turned from an extended visit to the

United States by the R.M.S. Ventura

yesterday, after having- had a very en-

joyable tour. Mr. Dillingham, who
has returned in splendid health, was

interviewed by a “Star” representa-
tive shortly after his arrival. In re-

sponse to a query as to the general
feeling in America towards the Brit-
ish Empire, Mr. Dillingham, replied
that he noticed a wonderful differ-

ence as compared with that ex-

hibited when he left the States five

years ago. “I have travelled 25,000
miles since I left here,” said Mr. Dil-

lingham, “and II have been in 45

States, including all the larger and
older ones, and I have heard the

British Empire spoken of thousands
of times, without ever once hearing
anything but the kindest and most

cordial words spoken. President

Rooseveldt is as friendly to the Brit-
ish as President McKinley, and I
think that there will never be any
danger in future of war between the
two. The war with Spain and the

British war in South Africa have done
mora to consolidate the two coun-

tries than anything else could have
done.”

“How was the peace declaration
received in America?”

"It was received with a great deal
of satisfaction on account of the
British making such magnanimous
terms to the Boens. Britain stands
better in the eyes of the world than
at any previous time in her history,
as the result of the magnanimity
displayed. A number of the pro-Boer
papers came right over, and were

most eulogistic in their notices. I

believe that there are relatively more

pro-Boers inside the Empire than
there are in America.”

“How was the news of the King’s
illness received?”

“I was in New York when the cable
announcing that the King’s life was
in danger was received, and there,
and indeed throughout America, the
news was received with exactly the
same feeling, only very much magni-
fied, as was expressed ift Auckland
when the news of the assassination
of President McKinley came through.
Everywhere nothing else was" talked

of, and the press throughout the
States referred to the King with as

deep sympathy as to a blood rela-
tion.”

“Did you hear much of New Zea-
land while in America?”

“Yes. I was greatly surprised at
the wonderful knowledge the people
of the United States have of this col-

ony;. Everywhere I went I heard

the most flattering allusions to the

colony, which is by far the best

known of the Australasian States.
They look upon the New Zealand
laws as being the most perfect in the

world, and on all sides I was called

up to answer questions to interview-

ers,and privately as to the trend and
scope of the legislation here, and as

to the success attending the opera-

tions of recent progressive legisla-
iion. I had a long interview with
the President on matters concerning
New Zealand, and found him wonder-

fully well acquainted with the affairs
of the colony. The people through-

out were most anxious to know how

the Conciliation and Arbitration Act
worked out, if the decisions of the

Court were treated as final, and if
they were respected. Great attention

was also paid to the graduated land

tax system and to the Old Age Pen-
sions Act. No matter where I went

I found that the New Zealand laws
were immediately taken up and dis-
cussed. A number ofprominent states-

men are proceeding to the Philip-
pines, via Sydney, next year, unoffici-
ally, and’ they intend calling here to

make themselves acquainted with the

legislation here
. One member of

Congress intends to travel New Zea-
land to stud its banking and other
financial systems.

“Is there any prospect of trade be-

tween New Zealand and the States in-

creasing?”

“I think there is. I was of opin-
ion before I went away, and I am

more strongly of that opinion now,
that it would be well for New Zea-

land to send a commission to Wash-

ington ir. the hope of bringing about

certain matters in the way of reci-

procity. The Americans are inclined

to be liberal, and w’ould go half-way
at any time in the matter of reci-
procity with Great Britain and her

colonies, in order to foster trade.

The present tariff is a high protec-
tive one, and it will always remain,

so, but there is a great disposition to

reduce the tax on certain articles of

produce. If reciprocity could be ar-

ranged the States would export a

number of articles not now sent to

New Zealand, and in return her pro-
ducts could be admitted free.”

“Is it correct, as stated in our ca-

bles recently, ihat the Presidential

campaign will be fought out on the

trust issue?”

“Well, the Democrats would like

that to be the issue, but it is doubt-
ful if they can succeed in that, be-
cause so many prominent members

of the party are members of some of

the trusts, or are mixed up with
them. The Cuban question is becom-

ing an important factor in the cam-

paign, and the Philippine question is

also very prominent. The silver ques-

tion is dead beyond all hope of resur-

rection. President Roosevelt is the

strongest man in public life in the

States to-day with the people, and it

is fortunate that there was such a

man to succeed President McKinley.
He has appointed several well-known

Democrats to offices, leaving party is-

sues aside entirely.”
Mr. Dillingham had a very tempes-

tuous passage home when leaving
here in April, the captain of the

steamer describing the storm as the

severest he had ever experienced. A

number of cyclonic storms and cloud-

bursts were experienced in the States,

a cloud-burst in Omaha flooding the

country to a great depth, and de-

stroying miles of railway track. A

calm passage to New Zealand was ex-

perienced, with the exception of one

or two days, and Mr. Dillingham has

returned much benefited by his trip.

Boarding and day school for

boys.

CEREBOS

TABLE SALT
The Silent ....
Constitution Builder.

From Oncer* andStore* Wholetai*Ageot* D. NatbaaA Co., AucMaad.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine
Tablets. All Druggists refund the

money if it fails to cure. Is 6d. The

genuine is stamped.

Agents—SHARLAND & CO., Ltd.
AUCKLAND and WELLINGTON.
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Hearne’s Bronchitis Cure
THE FAMOUS REMEDY FOR

COUGHS, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA and CONSUMPTION.

HAS THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY CHEST MEDICINE IN AUSTRALIA.

Those who have taken tins 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

itneither allows a Cough or Asthma to become chronic, nor Consumption to develop. Consumption has never been known to exist where “Coughs”
have been properly treated with this medicine. No house should bo 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. Orntltuda and Appreciation.

MARTYR TO COLDS AND BRONCHIAL ASTHMA. “ I uaodyourBronchitis Careior threeof my family, andit curedeach of them Infrom one tothree dosee.-A. • HUNDREDS CURED IN THEIR OWN CIRCLE.

CURED BY ONE BOTTLE OF HEARNE’S MULLINS, Cowie’s Creek, Victoria.”
- “The ■ Soientijo AuetralHm

BRONCHITIS CURB. “ YourBronchitie Cure relieved my eon wonderfully quick. I only pare him four deaol, and hare some ofthe
th

“

>» Uribrtfr 'n'i"virtor!l
THE DOCTOR SO INTERESTED THAT HE medicine ret;but lam eenaiag for anotherbottle in taeeI should wantit.-D. M’DONALD, Trtakey, via Qiurmdi, who has

CARRIED OFF THE EMPTY BOTTLE.
I ' ew Soalh Wales. ; n~ <or j,.,,™.,iho'pralses ot Hearne's Bronchitis

Cute, it is our Mr. Phillips.
“Orange, N.B.W. “YourBronchitis Cureis a wonderfulmedicine.—A. B.SIMMONS, N0.7, Renny Street, Puddington,Sydney.’’ “This gentleman, io:ae three years ago, was recoin*

“Mr. mended totry vowr Bronchitis Cure by Mr. Barham, au-
“

P®*r encl® Bfi 7our own private perasal « Mv wifeig 81 year 9 old, andjnm 7a anj j RTO a iod toinform you that your Bronchitis Curehas doneus botha countant, Colllnu Street, and the©tert that it hadwas
portion ofa lott«r receivedfrom my mother. Mrs. ———. wonderful dealofrood, it having Quickly cured us both.—ll.BASSETT, Strath Creek, via Broadford, Victoria.” so marked thathe haa ever sineo been continually re*

of London, England, from which you
will glean that

a » * * ' couuusn4<ajit to others.

names tobe mentioned. but yon ar. at liberty io make l.ftm«.-(Mrs.) JOHN RAHILLY, Oleum.<,-le, Victoria. ea.0.1theaußnrings of hundredsandhtmdredsotpeople
nse of anyportion of this letter you choose, andyouoen iIT. , . . ... „ mnv MLnnpu ” even in our own idreio of acquaintance.
confidently refer anybody to me. 1 ««»* Bronchitis Cere a splendidmedicine.—JOHN MADDEN, Skipton, Victoxia. MBelievo usahraya to be,

“1heard ofyour excellent remedy, and sentit to Eng- A , . ...
, . . .. ~ -- —“Yours most faithfully,

land. You can see for yourself what an immense sue-
“
I havefinishedtheBronchitis Cureyou sent, rnd am nmaxed at whatit has donein thetime. The difflcn.ty of PHILLIPS, ORMONDE A CO.”

cess it was.—Yoursfaithfully, .’’ breathing hasall gotfb.—J. HARBIN GTOh, Bingegong, Morundah, N.b.W.”

Extract from letter alludedtoabove. «

You will ba interestedin hearing thatI think the “My cold, bad as it was, disappearedafter two doses.—C. J. CURRIE, Solicitor, Victoria Chambers, Queen Queeaa’smd Tostlmocy,
Bronchitis Cure really excellent. Iwas very bad when Street, Melbourne.”

..

it arrived, and I immediately new to it. Thatwas last , FROM BRISBANE WHOLESALE CHEMISTS.

S "d •*“ Th' ou" w"

;; w
. o

Driibauei Que“BUnd -
k.„ »««r SHr.-PtaM. ..nd U. 88 do.cn Bronehiti. C.ir.

from publiwUon, butwill b. ' “XuurBronchitis Cure,uusual, acted splendidly.-C. H. BRADFORD, C.sterton, Victoria.” bj. W« .nclow our oheqn. to cover .mount

.applied privately when droirod,
.. f#rw„ a botUe of y4m r famousBronchitis Cur. without delay, as I dud it to baa most valuable

“ ’?»»«“> ,

hJ‘!rJ<~u r *«!?Vro.ro'.Li’u
mMleinc-lMrs.) J. SLATER, Victor!..” of

AGONISING COUGH. curedby Arae doses.
“lam very pleased with your

Bronchitis Cure. Theresult waemarvellous. It easedme right off atonoe.-G. i« Wb are faithfullyyears,
NINE MONTHS’ TORTURK. SETTER, Bourke, New South Wales.” “ THOMASON, CRATER & CO.,

*

RELIEVEDBY ONE DOSS OF HEARNE’S BRON-
"Wholesale Chemists.’*

CHITIS CURS, AND CURED BYTWO BOTTLES.
“Yoar medicine for as thma is worth 20/- a bottle.—W.LETTS, Heywood, Victoria."

‘ Dorghehß. Victoria. «I haTe io|e o f medicine, but yours is the best I ever had. lam recommending it to everybody.—S.
Cured In Ten Days.

“Dear Sir.—I wish to add my testimony Io the won- STEELE.YankoSiding,New SouthWales.” IHE EDITOR OF THE OLDEST NEWSPAPER IN
(lerful effect of your Bronchitis Cure. I suffered for VICTORIA EXPRESSES GRATEFUL

“ I sufferedfrom chronicasthma andbronchitis, for which I obtained no relief until I tried yom- mediataeLbut; 1 APPRECIATION.

nlfdiexU advice, Sxd tS?d without *&* 1 freedom, as a direct resulTof my bno? C. „ w Q EaQ D<?ar Sirt_ PaPmlt roe to ea.
avail. I tried yours, and aeve? had a fit of coughing TRELAWNEY, Severn River, via Inverell, N.B.W - my cratoAil appreciation of the value of your
after taking the first deiw. Mid though I have hadbut Bronchitis Cure. I had. soma mosithe ago, a severe

two bottlesI feel I aifetreni man, and thecough “LastyearI sufferedseverely from bronchitis, andthedoctor, to whom I paid seven rnineos.diflnot dome any attack ot Bronchitis, and teek your medicine, with the
has vanished. You may dependuponn>ymaking known good; but I heardof yewBronchitis Cure, andtwo bottlesof it mademe quitewell.—H. HOOD, Brooklauds, Avoca result that at tne end of ten days the complaint had
the efficacy of your wonderfulremedy to anyone I see Street, South Yarra. Melbourne." completely lost me. Wo are now never without the
afflicted. meiuciite in the bouse, and at the first indication of a

'
e
„‘aad

“Your Bron«blti. Cor.h*a donewie muchrood. Thi. U a n.w .zp«-i«noe, for .11 tb«modirlno 1 nrarion.ly took
Editor Geelong Advertiser.

*’ We, th. rmd«ni&wd, hsv. bad oecMion t. obioln mad. xae waroe. I«n aatUaedthatthe two bottles of Brenohiti.Cure I api from you havepulled me through
—— ' ”

Hunte's Bronobilia Cur., aad w. certify that it was
,loßg >nddolorousHlneas.-HENRY WUBLOD, Alma, nearMaryborough, Tlotoria.” a v lookln. through our books w» aro struck with

perfectly and rapidly suoeasalol under ciroarast-aaaoca ’

j th.ateady and ripld inejeaae ia th.solos ot yoqr Brou-

StSJd^o^,‘ "*/LUR,*Mi yJ'reI>
SU«t,

" Th. botU. .f Bronchitis Cura I gotfrom youwas waging In its oßoets.-CHAS. WYBROW, Enoch’. Point, ohitlsCuro.”-dIXIoW Ltd., Wholessf. Drug

Geelong,aad flfty-nin.other leadingraddenis. viaDarllngford,Victoria.” gist.,Sydney, N.B.W.

Those CmaaH Cnmnlotslv cured by Bstraet from aletter since written by the same lady A Five Year.'Caae.COngUßiptlon. rnpe. UMea coinpioimyvuivu v,

to h.rMr. John8. Mortimer, LlcmweUyn, Kaiunga,
TOO TT.T. TOLEAVEHIS BED. Ou® BottleOf HOMPBO ■ BrOHOmitlS Vidorla.

CURED BV ONE SMALL BOTTLE.

A COMPLETE CURE. Cttro. HER DAUGHTER HAD BEEN VERT ILL. ..Mr, w. o. Hea.-ne,-

“Mr. W. G. Hearne. Dur Sir,-I am writing toMl SEVERE COLD, WITH LOSS OF VOICE, CURED SPITTING UPBLOOD.
„

“

DsS,Slsf—“"J*3' *“4 lSJ?.i? l 2sth‘lhlO
roemtS B¥ HMJ? A BOTTI-E ’ THE DOCTOR SAID NOTHING MORE COULD TIE w.’nd.rh?tiidMw" ftaMllrnttl. o.ir.i

AtDrat the cough was butit’SJUuallygol A SUPPLY SENT TO A RELATIVE IN ENGLAND DONE. my HW» girl, whohadbsea » 1°» **’» y««, aad

wona andI bacasnav«rv waak nud troaUadwith nioht now I donot fsal safeto ’ • wiMioav 18.

“LlenweUy*, Katanga,Vic. CURED BY HEARNE’S BRONCHITIS CURE. “! remain, y??™
Onseveral occasionsthorawasbloodin theexpectorated "Mr. Hwjbb,- The extract runs aa follows • “As for mvsalf thank

AGNKH t. ho his

matter. Ihadbeentreatedby a doctor, whopronounced «Dear Sir,—X am vary muchpleased with the effect- theLord, lam feelingstronger thanI have for yean. I

expectoratingbloodand matter.

CM “'
COMPLETELY CURED.

Yearsgrateiuliy, ohitis. Tne addressis enclosed. thingMke it before, so there is onlv one thing for mo to
“J. BLAIR, “Yours gratefully sendformore. I have never kept in bed ouo day “ Mr. W. G. Hearae,—

- WertmitoM bouton.” ..JOHM 8. MORTIMER."
I !*“.« Sr’

Th. rolatir. in England, whois 80 y««rs old, alsocured Si.’iKj.ff.il ™
ft* li’TSl !?Te“ leard ’ d«rin< whi»b P«l»'t t »•• »’•'

W by Hs.rn.’sBrsnohln. Cure.
cod llvsr oil, so ran will roe at once it is quite worth fr,. from ooughs, and tVaqn.fitly th.difficulty ofbrsath.

Seven. Cough. •/ s nr.,.™,.™cure.
wnUe sending for it eueha lonedietsnoe. lmrwMSn<UstrMiingll«atfßrnlghUiueuc«esionlhadto

A FIVE YEARS- CASB. v^T^.'im^.«‘’Se7'^‘w
ri5lW.“

REHEAT ONdE AND COMPLETELY CUBED
A « RSAT SUFFERER.

B’iMKEAR.NE’SBRONCHITIS CURE. HAD NOT WALKED FOR TWELVE MONTHS. nothingmore be could do forher. So on theSunday I to be< B Jrer in .f from a most violent cough, expectorat-
“

Dear I suffered from severe oold on the chest ? enM!£ fin< blood a"
d matter, and apparently beyond hope ofrs-

wxthcougK for five years, aadduringthattime gottreat- ALWAYS WALKS NOW, AND IS QUITE WELL hel
.
tVfY lb *4? 2ot®V 3m™ oovery.

Thefirst doseof theniedicine gave me weleoma
mentfrom different

source.,but derfred no benefit until IBton’ily Improved as I continuedthe treat-
I used yourBronchitis Onro, wM«h gave me relief at FEELS STRONGER THAN SHE HAS DONE FOR YL’lt"iSrfir

th«
ment until I beoamo, as lam now, quite well,

once, andcompletely curedme. lam delightedwith it. vwkwc
dayI sent over again and bho nas much better, tho “

Yours sincerely.
It i» really a wondirfel mtoicta.; does good at one..

YEARS. night .restit. very good,»u<l rough andbleodmglrom “H. WALKER,
ami‘can'tbelicked.’

.

the lunj. better. Bh. sent for anoili.rhallbottle, and •• Bslm.ln, Sydoey."
“

Yours aincerelv "8, Wataen Street.Burton-on Trent, ou thofollowing Sunday sent over to say thatshewas

uw’TDiruvr r w

• “Staffordshire, England. quitecured and didnot require anymore medicino. So

, v- * • „ • J-K*,M *LLnN.
w.mrnA rUftlnnw — you

see whatgreat good it has done, andshe wishes to
“Modewarre, Victoria.” Mr. W. G.Hearne, Geelong,- fiaTe gomo of n

»

Kt anpply
»

“Dear Sir,—Your letter and Bronchitis Cure to hand Asthma.,
quitesafe. lam sure youwill begladtoknow thatyour

“

A Child Month. Olrt
Bronchitis Cor. has quite cured me. I was very glsd PREVIOUS TREATMENT FAILED.

A irnxia Elevenmontlis Ola. when it came, asI was sufferingfrom a severe attack of <o Vaana* Amnv

A RTT’B’FRUi?R VRAM HTWTW
Bronchitis at the time it arrived. I bad sent for my a SEVENTEEN YEARS’ CASK.

-K it jtKun. MTH. own doctor, buthadnothad one night’srest for a week.
nißTmeßarwa arTR-irnr ittnu nnv ennen « ,

CUREDBY A BOTTLE OF HEARNE’SBRONCHITIS I startedtaking the Bronchitis Cure three times a day DISTRESSING, SUFFOCATING, DRY COUGH CURED BY THREEBOTTLES.

rTTR1 > as directed, and was very much eased at once. At the ENTIRELY REMOVED BY FIVE DOSES.
A , p,.,--.CURE.

-nd of A wAAk T nnlv tookit twice a. dftv and than only Mr. Alox. J. Anderson, of Oak Park, Cbarlesville,
“Mr. W. G.Hearn.. D.ar Sir.-Kindly forwardm. a XynigMa a. I f.U very et“r?wSen’ NO OTHER TREATMENT COULD EVEN EASE IT ?,..en.land write. .offering frou■ «‘hin» <or

I remain, your, truly, >« sendingth.m.dicine, and am, d.ar.lr, Wl„trMpoctfaU, Writing again on the 4thApril, ISW, h. .tale. I

„
, "Mr.. H. RAMAGE.

"
T»nr« very truly, WILLIAM CROCKETT, am k.epAg very well now. N.V.r havethe.lightest rn-“ Violet Town, Victoria." “M. MORTIMER." “Baker’. Swamp P.0., via Dripstone, N.3. Wale..” turnotlh.Asthm.."

Prepared only and Sold Wholesale and Retail by the Proprietor,

W. G. HEARNE, Chemist, Geelong, Victoria.
N.Z. Branch Offioe-COFFBB PALACE BUILDINGS, MORAY PLAOB, DUNEDIN

SMALL SIZE, 2a, 6d.; LARGE, 4a. 6d. Sold by Chemists and Medioine Vendors

FORWARDWD TO ANY ADDRIM WHIN NOT OBTAINABLE LOCALLY. Poatac*: 6d. far Small; Od. for Larffa Slao.

Aerents: SHARLAND St CO.. LTD.. AUCKLAND AND WELLINGTON.
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Stamp Collecting.
The Empire of Brazil was the sec-

ond country in the world to put in

practice the postal system adopted
by Howland Hill in England.

• • •

The £2 King Edward postage
stamp has been issued in Victoria.

Probably Queen’s heads will gradu-

ally disappear as values run out.

• • •

King Edward stamps are expected

to be issued at Cape of Good Hope

early in 1903

• • •

An unused copy of a Danish West

Indian stamp, 3 cents, perf. 13J, 1872-3,
has been found on very thick paper;
in fact, almost thin cardboard, and

full crimson colour.

• • •

The 2 leva Bulgarian stamp is now

black and carmine, instead ot black

and red.

• • •

The Cuban Republic proposes issu-

ing a new set of stamps, probably
early in 1903. The idee, is that

stamps shall bear the likenesses of

Cuban statesmen. The values are to

range from 1 centavo to 10 centavos.

• • •

The 3-cent lilac Netherland Indies

stamp has been surcharged 2J in large
thick type.

• • •

Further sets of “provisionals” are

being issued by Portuguese Congo,
Guinea, and India.

• • •

Owing to a considerable theft of

stamps in Persia, of the 1899 issue,
the remainders are to be surcharged
“Provisire 1319.”

• • •

The fact was notified in London

stamp journals that the Queensland
current Id red had appeared perf. 9J
by 12. A correspondent, writing to a

London philatelic paper, states this

was not an official issue. The 9J ma-

chine was sent to New Guinea for
commercial puuposes. Some of the

perf. 12 “spot” Id of 1882 were pass-
ed through the machine unofficially
ere it left for New Guinea; also that

careful examination will.show traces
of the original perforation in the
fakes.

• • •

Malta has issued a new provisional
Id surcharged on the 2Jd blue. An er-

ror occurs in the sheet, the words ap-
pearing “one pnney.”

• • •

Five new provisional* have been is-

sued at Seychelles—2 cents on 4 cents,
60-on 75, 30 cents on Ir, 45 on Ir, and
45 on 2r 25 cents.

• • •

Rare stamps still continue to turn

up unexpectedly. A correspondent
in E.W.S.N. writes: “A schoolboy
friend told me how a few years ago
he was given a stamp collection by
an elder brother, who in his turn ob-
tained it from his uncle, a member
of a mercantile firm in the Canary
Isles, and who was a collect oi as far

back as 1850. In the book was found
a 2d blue ‘post paid’ Mauritius, un-

used .with the original gum. whi 'll

was sold for the lucky youngster in

1896 by Messrs. Ventinn. Bull A Co.,
and fetched £140.”

Vet another Guinea is to exist to

both school children, to say nothing
of philatelists. Fernando Poo has
issued a new set of stamps. The de-

sign is stated to be that of 1899, with

the date changed, and the series is a

comparatively small one. According
to “lx» C. de T.-P.,” three stamps are

shortly to be replaced by others in-

scribed “Guinea Espanola,” the is-

land of Fernando Poo being united

with Spanish territory on the neigh-
bouring coast to form a colony with

the new name.

AN OFFER WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL.
THE BONUS WIDELY APPRECIATED.

“GRAPHIC” SUBSCRIBERS LARGELY BUYING “BRETT’S COLONIST GUIDE.”

A Guinea Book for ios. 6d.

Let us Detail the Offer Now Made:— •

Up to and inclusive of October 31, the settler, in everything that pertains to his on Architecture. Cookery (with hundreds
new edition of "BRETT’S COLONISTS’ home and prosperity. The subject of of tested recipes), Confectionery, Wine-

GUIDE and CYCLOPAEDIA ef USEFUL
farming, for instance, is dealt with by making. Curing, Canning and Preserving,

KNOWLEDGE” is offered to subscribers
» ractlca‘ men of experience. Painting and Decorating, Soap-making,

to the newspapers published by the Brett
““ " °V",

several se ctions ’ ea<=h the Tanning and Preserving Skins, and so on.

Printing 'inri Pnhitahinfr Co half
uork of capable men whose standing is Every section adequately covers the sub-

mice namely ha)a Lines or m

ackn Orchard, Vegetable ject with which it deals, and where iilus-

postage H/l prepaid No wL Garden, and Flower Garden and Apiary trations make th. letterpress more

hitherto’ been made, nor is It likely to

treat6d ln an eQualiy exhaustive man- readily understood, they are freely used,

occur again.
nei*’ as also is the Question of Poultry- over 500 blocks being distributed through

. keeping. Then simple and reliable instruc- the book. Although this is but an imper-
he object and scope of the book may tlons are given for doctoring both man feet resume of the more important sec-

be briefly set out. The Guide is the result and beast. Exhaustive legal memoranda, tions of the volume, enough probably
of many years of careful work and calculated to save a good deal of legal has’been said to show that thebook, with
thought. It has been designed to assist expenditure, are Included. As for the its 1200 odd pages, is entitled to tbhe title
the colonist, and especially the country Household, there are practical articles of Cyclopaedia which it bears.

t t ♦tttittttteMMe

DO NOT LET THE OPPORTUNITY SLIP.

MANY WILL APPLY TOO LATE, BUT THERE IS NO REASON

WHY YOU SHOULD.

There is no wish, nor has there been any attempt, to claim for the "Colonists’ Guide” aught that is not justified by the
book itself. In fact, we have made no claims that are not substantiated by the

Opinions Expressed by Leading Colonists.
Mr. WATSON SHENNAN, whose name as an agricultural and pastoral authority is well known in most parts of the

oniony, writes as recently as August 5 from Pomahaka: "After giving the book careful perusal I am of opinion that the
title correctly describes its character. I find that every page contains some useful information, especially for the New Zea-
land farmer and country settler It is the best farmers’ book of reference I haveseen.”

rhe estimate of the late SIR. G£O. GItEY, K.C.8., of an earlier and altoether less comprehensive edition has been
published a ready, but it will bear repetition. He wrote: "I have tested it in many ways upona great variety of useful sub-
jects, and am satisfied that it is by far the best work of the kind 1 have ever seen. I feel that its merits and usefulness in
relation to a’l practical subjects on which a settler’s comfort and Success depend render it a necessary appendage to every
home in New Zealand.”

Brief paragraphs from the opinions of other leading colonists on theedition (that of 1902) now offered as a bonus to our
subscribers may also be given and read with advantage.

SIR WILLIAM RUSSELL, M.H.R.. of Flaxmere, Hawke’s Bay, writing under date June 20th, 1902, says:—"Brett’s Colo-
nists’ Guide and Cyclopaedia of Useful Knowledge reached me safely, and I soon commenced glancing through it, but
quickly settled down to more careful examination, for I fond it what it professes to be—a most excellent guide, and quite
cyclopaedic in its information. Any intelligentman starting a farm on his own account will be saved many blunders if he
pays attention to what he can find in the ‘Colonists’ Guide,’ which is, in fact, a most useful and interesting handbook, well
compiled, handy in form, and quite wor thy a place on every colonist’s bookshelf.”

Mr. H. OVERTON, a leading agricultural authority in Canterbury, writing on July 17, says:—“The great variety of
Information, touching upon almost every subject, makes the work a most interesting and instructive one for persons in all
walks of life, but especially to the country settler. I

can most confidently recommend the same as being the most useful
and up-to-date work of Its class, and one which no home should be without.”

Mr. ROBT. HALL, who holds a prominent position in the pastoral and agricultural community of Auckland Province
writes under date of July 7, 1902:—"I have to acknowledge with thanks receipt of a copy of ‘Brett’s Colonists’ Guide,’ which
I have perused. So far as I have a knowledge of the various matters dealt with in this compilation, I can, without hesita-
tion, assert that throughout it is a most useful and reliable work, and should be In every settler’s home, as it deals with the
various questions in connection with agriculture in a clear and intelligible form, easily understood, and sufficiently com-
prehensive.”

An Offer Unique in the Annals of Colonial Journalism. •

DO NOT DELAY.

[Cut Out Order Form and Mail AT ONCE.]

The Manager,
Breit Printing Company, Auckland. \.

Pl .EASE FORWARD me, as a Subscriber to the “GRAPHIC” a copy of “Brett’s Colonists’ Guide and

Cyclopaedia of Useful Knowledge” (1902 Edition).

H j
Full Name

“Colonists’ Guidelo 6

Postage on "Guide” 1 2 Address

Ttotail (jxnepaad)ll 8

P-O. Orders or Postal Notoe -accepted.
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CHILDREN'S PAGE.

Cousins’ Badges.

Cousins requiring badges are re-

quested to send an addressed enve-

lope, when the badge will be forward-

ed by return mail.

4> + <•

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—We are all very
pleased to hear- that the Coronation is

coming off on Saturday, August 9th.

Our school has sent a challenge to

the Waimamaku school for a game of

football, and we are going to play
in a fortnight’s time, and I hope we

will win. We are having very good
weather here now. As there is no

news to tell you I must close this

short note. With love to all the cou-

sins, I remain, yours truly, Cousin
Newton.

[Dear Cousin Newton,—I hope you
had a- good match, and that you won.

What other fun did you have on

Coronation Day? Tell me all about

it next time you write.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear- Cousin Kate,—l was very

pleased to see my letter in the “Gra-

phic” last week. It was my father’s

birthday yesterday, and he got no

end of presents. Are you fond of

cats, Cousin Kate? I have a bob-
tailed cat called Muff, and two bob-
tailed dogs. I have got a very bad

cold. My youngest brother is very

good -at spinning yarns. There is

going tri be a social in Mangonui next

week, given to the postmaster on his
leaving,Mangonui. In my last letter

I sent a stamped and an addressed

envelope for a badge, but not having
received it yet. 1 thought it had gone

astray. We had some very heavy rain

here to-day. News is getting very

scarce, so 1 will close with love from

Cousin Beryl.

[Dear Cousin Beryl,—l am very
fond of cats indeed. Have you ever

seen a Manx cat, without any tail at

all? I used to have two once. They
are, I believe, much more rare now,
but I don’t know that one need re-

gret that, for they were hideous.
The nicest cat I ever had was an An-

gora. She was very handsomely mark-

ed, and had most lovely long fur,
which had to be brushed and combed

every two or three days. She was a

most dignified cat, and would get
furious if you tried to tease her or

play with her. She just liked to lie

on your lap and purr and look hand-

some.—Cousin

[Dear Cousin Kate, —I suppose all

♦he pictures in the “Graphic” will be

referring to the Coronation of His

Majesty. The streets in London will
be crowded, and there will be only
room for the Royal carriage to pass.
There will be a great display of fire-
works on Monday night, will there
not? That competition that you
drew up for the cousins in Auckland

was started before I commenced to

write to you, and I thought that it

was too late for me to start, but I will

try next time. It was very good for

four of the cousins coming so close

to each other, was it not? The fawns
are quite tame, but I don’t think

that they are particularly fond of

bread, although they will eat any-
thing else out of your hand. When

anyone comes into the yard they come

running up, and if they have nothing
for them to eat Billy bunts at them
and tries to fight. This will not be

very nice for anyone when he has

big horns, will it, Cousin Kate? I
must now conclude.—l remain, yours
truly, Cousin Ernest.

[Dear Cousin Ernest, —It must have
been a grand sight in London, as you

say. In Auckland things were very
quiet, and only at Devonport were

the decorations anything out of the
way. I took 'some very little children
into town in the afternoon to see the

flags, hut there were only a very few,
and the streets were quite empty, as

everyone had gone to football. Thank
you for telling us about the fawns. I

should think you always took some-

thing for Billy, don’t you?—Cousin
Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I don’t remem-

ber seeing a picture called “The Last
Chapter,” but 1 thought most of them
were beautiful. We were shown one
at school called “The End of a Song,”
and we have to write a composition
on it. I have borrowed “The Mill on
the J-loss” to read, and I am enjoying
it. Somehow the books written by
well-known old authors are so differ-
ent to the new style of book—there
is always a great deal more in them.
What a dull day Coronation Day was!

We went to Campbell’s Point to see

the. illuminations, and they really
were beautiful. North Shore was a

mass of lights, and then we watched
the searchlight until it flashed on the

Point. It is a grand light, isn’t it?
I am afraid it would be too late if I

did the puzzles, and sent them in

now, but I will try next week. Poor

cousins who suffer with chilblains!
What a time they must have. 1 luck-
ily never have any, and certainly do

not wish to. I will stop now.—With
love from Cousin Alison.

[Dear Cousin Alison,—Have you re-

ceived your souvenir yet? You do
not say so, so I fear I may have mis-
directed it. The North Shore deco-

rations were certainly lovely, and

completely cast anything in Auckland

into the shade. "The Mill on the
Floss” is a splendid story, but it al-

ways saddens me. Poor Maggie Tul-

liver. One feels so sorry for her.—

Cousin Kate.]

“Johnny,” asked the teacher of the
new pupil, “do you know your alpha-
bet?”

“Yes’m,” answered Johnny, with
promptitude.

“Well, then,” continued the teach-
er, “what letter comes after ‘a’?”

“All the rest of theml” was the
triumphant reply.

Important Notice to “Graphic”
Cousins.

THE SCHOOL FOR MAORI GIRLS.

A SPLENDID OBJECT.

WILL YOU HELP?

NUMEROUS GOOD PRIZES OFFER-

ED BY’ THE “GRAPHIC.”

Dear Cousins,—Some of you have
no doubt heard that some ladies and

gentlemen, including the Governor of

the colony and the Countess of Ran-

furly, are much interested in getting
up a bazaar in aid of the School for
Maori Girls. Now, I want very much

to assist, but cannot do it without

your help. They want a whole host

of things made, and they offer prizes
for doll dressing. Now, there will not
be a “Graphic” doll-dressing compe-
tition this year, as I do not wish to
clash tn any way with the proposed
bazaar and these competitions, so I
think some of you might try and

dress dolls for the bazaar. In order

to help you with some ideas, I give
pictures of some more fancy
dresses. lam sure if you ask

your parents or guardians they
will like you to help. There will be
stalls of every description, so you
need not stick to doll-dressing, but

send sewing or embroidery, or make

photo frames, or any novelty what-

ever. If you live in the country you
could make collections of ferns in

boxes and pots, getting them thor-

oughly strong and well grown before

the time of the bazaar.

In order to encourage “Graphic”
cousins to assist, I am pleased to an-

nounce that the proprietors of the

“Graphic” have decided to give a

number of handsome prizes in addi-
tion to those offered by the bazaar

committee. These be for “Gra-

phic” cousins only. They will be

given not only for doll dressing, but

for sewing and several other objects.
Full details will follow in a later is-

sue of the paper.

Auntie’s Mistake.

HOW TWO PEOPLE GOT PRESENTS

WITH WHICH THEY WERE VERY

DISAPPOINTED.

“Let me see, it’s your birthday on

Monday, isn’t it, Jack?” Auntie Nell

buid, as she was starting, after spend-
ing the afternoon with them. "I’m

going to send you a present that I’m

sure you’ll be delighted with—some-
thing that you've wanted ever so

long”
“Oh! I wonder what it is,” Jack

said. “There are so many things I

want. I do hope Monday’ll soon

come.”

On her way home Auntie Nell

stopped to look in on old Betty
Jacobs. Betty lived in one room, and

was always grumbling.
“Well, and how are you to-day,

Betty?”
"Uw, there, miss, I be ’bout’s bad’s

I can be. What wi’ th’ rheumatiz and
th’ coals bein' s’ dear, an’ one thing
an’ another, things is pretty bad. An’

th’ Lord only knows how long it’ll be

that I can keep out o’ th* work’us.”

help with your housekeeping.” auntie
said, after chatting to Bettty, and
cheering her up; for everything was

always going wrong with Betty, as

auntie knew.

Next day was Saturday, so in the
morning she carefully wrote out two
labels—ons with Jack's address and
the other with Betty’s—put them in

her pocket, and went off to do her

shopping.
First she went to a shop outside

which were cages, some containing

cats, others dugs, and various other

pets.
And there she chose the dearest

little Irish terrier as her birthday
present to and. handing the

man one of the addressed labels, told

him to be sure to send the dog to the
address written thereon the first
thing Monday morning.

Then she went on and ordered a

good pnreel of groceries to be sent

to old Betty the same day.

Monday morning cams, and Jack
was up and watching for the postman
long before he arrived, and he was a

little disappointed when amongst his
various parcels there was nothing
from auntie. However, there was a

postcard telling him her present
would arrive some time during the
morning, so he knew he would not

have to wait very much longer.
About twelve o’clock a big van

drew up at the door, and Jack waited
in great excitement while Barker

opened the door, and the man brought
a parcel in.

“Yes, it’s for you, Master Jack,”
Barker said, when she had signed the
book and shut the door.

So the parcel was carried up to the

dining-room, and Jack cut the string,
mother looking on.

But, to his amazement, when the
wrappings were opened, there was

nothing to be seen but a lot of neatly-
tied packages, and on opening one it

proved to contain tea, while another

was sugar, and another butter.

“It must be a mistake,” mother
said; but when they looked at the
label it was addressed to Jack plainly
enough, in auntie’s writing, and they
all felt very puzzled.

“Auntie is sure to be round some

time this afternoon. We must ask

her about it,” mother said.

And almost the first question
auntie asked when she did arrive was:

“Well. Jack, did you like your pre-
sent?”

Jack looked for a moment as

though he didn't know what to say,
then he burst out:

“No, auntie, I didn't like it at all.

An’ I think it’s very unkind to send

me things for mother’s store-cup-
board.”

Then it was auntie’s turn to look

puzzled. “But I didn't; I sent you an

Irish terrier because mother told me

you’d wanted one for ever so long!
Why, I believe 1 know what I’ve done.

1 must have changed the labels, and
I expect Betty's got your present,
and is as dissatisfied as you are.”

She was, only more so; for Betty
was feeling decidedly Injured at the

idea of auntie sending her a dog to

eat her “out of house and home,” as

she said, and when they explained to
her the mistake that had been made

she was delighted to hand over the

terrier to Jack.

Ro the groceries were sent to Betty,
and Tim the terrier went home with
Jack; and he is learning all sorts of
tricks now, and growing into a very
clever doggie.

Miss Pussy’s Porridge.

Miss Pussy cat did sot like porridge,
She never could eat It, she said:

Rhe cried and she grumbled and wank

A mouse tor her breakfast instead.

No, no! said ber mother, the porridge
Will make you grow fat and so strong.

A mouse you shall have when you’ve fin-

ished.
Now sobhle It up, don't be long.

Bat spoonful by spoonful with patience,
Kach one Is one less to the last;

No duty Is better for waiting,
Begin, and the worst will be past.

Mias Pussy-cat ate up her porridge.
It was not as bad as she thought,

▲nd now she will eat with a relish
The mouse that her mother han caught.
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Through Fairyland in a Hansom Cab.

By BENNETT W. MUSSON.

(FROM “ST. NICHOLAS.”)

CHAPTER X.

GRETCHEN' LEAVES FAIRYLAND.

The next day was Gretchen’s last

in fairyland. In the morningl she
went with Willie to call on the

Transformer. They found him
cleaning his bicycle.

“Do you know what a cyclometer
is?” he asked.

“Yes,” said Gretchen, “and I will

send you a gold one. Had it not been

for your card I should have failed.”
“What question did they ask you?”
Gretchen told him.

“That isn’t a hard one. How do

you lower this handle-bar?”

Gretchen showed Elm.
“Willie can’t get through the tun-

nel.”

“Of course not: he will have to be

reduced again.”
“I’m getting dizzy from being

changed so much. You’ll fix me up

again when we get outside, won’t

'you?” said the giant, anxiously.
The magician said that he had to

stay at h< me that day, but he would

remember to restore Willie in the af-
ternoon, and promptly reduced him

to a little watch-maker.

“Where is the Discontented
Dozen?” asked Gretchen.

“Changed ’em into schoolteachers
and sent ’em to the robbers.”

Gretchen thanked the Transformer,
said good-bye, and went to the

castle. There she found the king, the

queen, and the members of the court

assembled in the garden.
“Any questions to-day?” asked the

king.
“Why is it that you can afford to

give me so many jewels, when the

army is behind in its pay?” she said.
“They like to be behind. They can

sign orders on the treasurer, and it’s
just like writing money. You won’t
mind if I ask you a question?”

all,” Gretchen said polite-
ly-

“What do you think our principal
faults arc?” asked the king.

“In the first place,” said Gretchen,
“I think you are too positive. If I

should inquire, ‘What had 1 better
eat?’ you would probably reply,
‘There is only answer to that—apple
tarts.’ It doesn’t seem to occur to

you that nearly always there can be
several answers to the same ques-
tion.”

“That’s a good point,” said the
king. “What’s next?”

“You think too much. You are like
a ship with a rudder twice as large
as itself.’

“I have some verses about that very

subject!” cried the Poet, extracting
them from his pocket, and he read

the following:

“THE CRUEL FATE OF TOMMY

FINK.

“There was a little gentleman whose

name was Tommy Fink,
Who was in trouble usually, because

he wouldn’t think.

When riding on his wheel he’d al-

ways look the other way,
And on account of this there’d be

large damages to pay.
A ladder fell upon his. head.

He was run over by a sled,
A roof on which he jumped gave

way,
And other troubles came, they say,

Because he wouldn’t think.

“His teacher said to him one day:
‘Now, look you, Tommy Fink;

Some day you’ll die a sudden death
unless you stop to think.

When you are playing on the street,
why ion’t you use your eyes?

When you're about to do a thing,
consider if it’s wise.

You'll find the exercise of brain
Will save you from much needless

1 pain;
Bo let your better judgment prove

The wisdom of each future move,
And always stop to think.’

“Once, strolling by the riverside, this
little Tommy Fink

Discovered there a fallen tree that

stretched from brink to brink.

At first he thought he’d cross the

stream by walking on this tree,

But second thoughts convinced him

that the bridge would safer be.

The while he exercised his mind
A fierce old bull rushed up behind,
And tossed poor Tommy from the

ground
Into the flood. He almost drowned

Because he stopped to think!”

“That was simply a case of hard
luck,” said the king.

"You see,” said Gretchen, “you
shouldn’t think too much or too lit-

tle, but just the right amount at the

right time.”
She had heard her father say this,

and he, had used his brain to such ad-
vantage that he was a very success-

ful wood-ehopper.
“How is the Objector getting along

in his new office?” she asked.
“He’s sick abed,” said the king. “A

nurse is with him now.”

“Dear me!” said Gretchen. “I must

go to see him!” And arranging to

meet the royal .party at the railway
station, she started for the Objector’s
house.

The nurse met her at the door, said
IfiPr patient had arisen, and showed
Gretchen into the library, where she

found the Objector, clad in a dress-

ing-gown, sitting in an easy-chair.
“Who sent that nurse here?” he de-

manded fiercely. “I only got out of
bed so that she would take the hint

and go.”
"What is the matter with you?”

asked Gretchen.

“Palpitation of the heart,” he an-

swered. "It came on in this way.
This morning, when I started out, I

thought I would begin practising my

new office. The first person 1 called

on was an old friend of mine, a den-
tist who has a very bad disposition.
‘Here,’ said I, ‘you want to be more

cheerful.’
“ ‘No, I don’t,’ said he. ‘I ought to

be, but I don’t want to be.’
“I insisted, and he got angry, and

the more I insisted the angrier he

got, till finally he turned a stream of

laughing-gas on me and gave me an at-

tack of palpitation of the heart.” The

Objector looked gloomily at one of
his carpet slippers. “I don’t think
I care much for this new office,” ho

said.
Gretchen had a long talk with him,

and when she went away, taking the

nurse with her, he was in a more

cheerful mood.

She wished to exchange one of her
diamonds for money in order to pay
her bills, and Leonardo suggested
that she go to a pawnbroker.

“This is a first-water diamond,”
said, the pawnbroker when she offered
him one. ‘.‘l can’t take it.”

“Why not?” Gretchen asked.

“My customers always look for
flaws and tints in them, and they
would be disappointed if they didn’t

find any.”
“Diamonds are rarer on earth than

they are here,” said Leonardo. “Why
don’t you let the captain of the guard
pay your bills, as he offered to do,
exchange your jewels on earth, and
pay him back there?”

•Leonardo, as I said before, was very
shrewd, and would have been a mil-
lionaire had he lived anywhere but in

a cave with a lot of gnomes. As it

was, he owned the cave.

“I will let him pay the bills,” said
Gretchen, “but I will give him one of
these four-carat diamonds in return.
That will be a nice present.”

“That’s a good plan,” said Leonardo,
“but it isn’t business.”

They drove to the hotel, and when

Gretchen said good-bye to the land-

lord she managed to slip the pearl
check 'into his podket without his

knowing it. They said farewell to the

little lambs, who breathed a loud

sigh of relief as Snip disappeared.
At the station they found the royal

party and many others waiting to say
good-bye, Among them was the
freshman in magic, who was now able

to change a folding bed into a bale of

hay. The chorus was there, too, and

yelled “Hurrah!” because someone

had told them to. Gretchen almost

cried when she said good-bye to the
cab-driver and the grasshopper. They
were to have a. special train, so it

was not necessary to change Snip into

a satchel again.
“Give this train an easy push,” said

the king, “as I wish to have an oppor-

tunity to. see the scenery”; and away

they went.

Gretchen was sitting next to the
Poet. “How is your brother Fred

getting alpng?” she. asked.
“Not at all well,” he replied. “Yes-

terday he went" into a shoe-shop near

our house,, that is kept by a friend of

the Objector, and asked if they had

any low men’s shoes, and the shoe-

makef nearly killed brother Fred for

insinuating that he kept such things.”
“How unfortunate! Yours must

be a;very interesting family, though—-
all so literary."
‘fl don’t know about that. My

father was an author, but he was a

moat disagreeable man about the

house. Hb lived when eating .was in

fashion in fairyland, and he never

really forgave my mother for not lik-

ing the inside of breakfast rolls—he

liked the crusts.”
Presently the conductor came

through the car.

“Have you had any tickets lately?”
Gretchen asked.

“Yes—one; it was a half-rate,
though.”

At this moment the sounds of an

angry discussion fell on their ears.

Willie and the Promoter were having
an argument as to whether enormous

giants or small fairies had the better

dispositions, and had almost come to

blows.

“Oh, if I was a giant again I'd show

you!” said Willie, doubling up his

little fist. As if in answer to his wish
he suddenly began to grow.

“What’s the matter?” cried the

king.
“I’m growing up again,” said Willie,

in a half-changed voice.

“Stop the train! Get off quickly!”
yelled the king; and be was none too

soon, for as Willie went out of the car

he had to hold his head down to keep
it from bumping the ceiling.

Fortunately, they were in a high
part of the tunnel, that had a shaft
to let in light, and the king yelled to

Willie to stand under this, which he

did, and instantly shot up so high that

his body filled the shaft, while his
legs and feet blocked the tunnel. ’

“I never saw such a fellow as that!”
said the king, disgustedly. “He’s al-

ways getting small when he ought to

be big. and big when he ought to be

small. Who is that running down

the tunnel? Why, I believe that it’s
the Prompter! Come back; he won’t
hurt you. Willie's iajmyej 0* 80

iie.can’t move.” a ? 1

“I suppose the Transformer’s watch
must be fast.” said Gretchen.

“I fixed it,” groaned Willie.

“What shall we do?” asked the

queen.
‘'Let us- go back to the mines and

get some dynamite,” said the king.
“That willnever do!” said Gretchen.
“Then we will bring some miners

with picks, and they can pick him

out,” said the king.
So they walked back to a place

where a number of houses were clust-
ered around another shaft, which was

very dark.

“This is a diamond mine,” said the

king. “The reason diamonds are so

hard to get on earth is that they dig
down for them; but here we dig up,
which is much easier. I don’t think
we ought to take you in,” he added.

“The idea!” Gretchen answered, in-

dignantly. “I wouldn’t go into your
old mine now if you asked me to.”

They didn’t ask her, so she waited,
and the king soon returned with a

number of rough looking fairies, who
carried pickaxes.

These fairies climbed up on Willie,
clinging to his pockets and buttons,
knocked off pieces of the rock with

their picks, and soon made a hole

through which he could get his arms.

Resting his elbows on the upper earth
Willie wriggled through the shaft, and

the ground trembled as he hurried
down the surface of the mountain.

“I’m glad he’s gone,” said the king.
“He is a nice fellow, but too change-
able.”

The debris was cleared from the

track. They entered the train, and

soon arrived at the outer end of the
tunnel.

Gretchen felt very g-lad when she

saw the light of an all-day sun, and

the fairies gazed with awe at the

beautiful valley, which some of them

had not seen for hundreds of years.
One member of the party rushed rap-

turously among the trees, bushes and
rocks, his body quivering with ecstaey
as he sniffed at each object; this was

snip.
"What is that which passes the vil-

lage so quickly?” asked the king. It

was a_car covered with flags and load-
ed with cheering people.

“There’s no engine!” cried Gretch-
en. “They must be celebrating the

opening of the electric railway, and
that’s the firsT car over the line.”

“Electricity!” shrieked the fairies
wildly.

“There’s the Modern Spirit in
front!” cried the queen. “Run! Run
for your lives!” They all rushed into

the cave.

Gretchen watched them until the

last, fairy disappeared.
Then she turned, and with Snip

capering in front slowly descended the
mountain.

‘I don’t think I care much for this

new office,’ he said.”

Our Popular Little Prince.

Prince Edward of Wales, like all
the Wales’ children, has charming
manners. A story, which illustrates

his desire to please and considera-
tion for others, is going the rounds,
which, if it is not true, deserves to

be. It was the first time, that the

youthful Prince attended-'Divine Ser-
vice at a children’s afternoon ser-

vice.

The nurse duly impressed upon

him the solemnity of the occasion,
and he behaved splendidly. But the

novelty of the event did not lead
him to forget his manners, and, as

he left the churclq he turned to the

bowing verger, and said: “Thank you
very much indeed for a snost pleasant
afternoon. I have so enjoyed my-
self!”

At Football.

One Saturday afternoon two chub-
by boys, hand in hand, presented
themselves at the entrance to a foot-

ball ground, handing a halfpenny
for admission.

The man in the pay-box, however,
with a twinkle in his eye, objected
to the smallness of the sum, and ask-

ed for a penny at least, seeing there
were two of them.

“ But,” confidently answered the

boy who had handed in the coin, “we
is twins, mister.”

They were allowed to pass through.'
without paying.
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In a Lion’s Grip.

A traveller who has lately returned

from Africa thus describes an inter-

view that he had with a lion, which

seems to have been rather an un-

pleasant affair for him. >

One morning (he says) I started off

with some native beaters to see what
I could do in the way of lion-hunting,
and we had not gone far when I

espied a superb beast with a glorious
mane. I fired, and he ran farther in-

to the scrub. Feeling sure that he

was wounded, 1 went to look for

him.

After beating about in the jungle
for some time, we came to a small

clearing, and saw, fifty yards off,
the lion in great anger, lashing his

side with his tail. I dropped on one

knee, aimed at the head, and fired.

The brute, roaring awfully, bounded

forward toward us, and my beaters

ran off.

I fired again, and hit the beast, but

without killing him, and in a mo-

ment we were face to face. I was

then knocked over, and felt my

right leg squeezed as if in a vice. 1
tried to seize the brute by the

throat, but was held too firmly by
him, and the feeling that I was lost

e.tme home to me with terrible o

Suddenly I felt the lion’s grip re-

lax, and, what seemed to me miracu-

lous, he moved off a few feet, and

stood looking in the direction) in
which my men h.

"

If he thinks me dead,” I thought,
"perhaps I may be saved.”

While he stood thus, gazing
through the bush, I was able to get
hold of my rifle, and rapidly fired

just as he was turning round to finish

me. By good chance 1 hit a vital
spot, and the animal rolled over,
dead.

My leg was in a fearful state, and

so were my chest and shoulder; and
for twenty days after the accident I
was in the hospital, being treated for
the bruises and laceration I had

gained.

THE VILLAGE BLACKSMITH.

QUICK WIT, THE JESTER.

LITTLE BO PEEP.

FRENCH MAID.

LITTLE BOY BLUE.

DOCTOR BIRCH.

SOME FANCY DRESS COSTUMES FOR CHILDREN. These may also be kept as hints for dressing dolls for the the competition.

"Look, mother!” said Bobby, who

hadn't been out after dark before.

"The lamp posts are in blossom!”

AS W ™E ONLY gold medallist. Auckland exhibitions, 1897-9*. i»9«-99.
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

Marriage and Dress.

M. Edgar de Ghelin, a Belgian writ-

er, in a recent article in the “Revue

Generale,” declares that American wo-

men are a ruin to business in their

own land and a menace to industrial

and commercial Europe. He writes:

“In America, women are now prac-
tising several professions which in

former times were practised solely by
men,” and he gives the following sta-

tistics showing that the United States

contained —

,

He asserts: “The education of

young- American girls is designed to

excite in them all possible ambition.
Even in their childhood they are

taught to be independent, and latei

they go to a school where they are

taught together with boys, and then

to a university where they learn

Greek, algebra, mechanics and the sci-
ences. In fact, they are taught every-

thing except how to become good
housewives and mothers.” This latter-

assertion is unpalatable to us, but we

are obliged to admit that it is not

wholly barren of truth. Comment-

ing on these figures, a contributor to

a recent number of the “Arena”

writes: “So far as girls in employ-
ment displace men,they decrease their

chances of marriage; so far as they
increase the love of dress, they make

the prudent young man afraid of ma-

trimony. The manager of any large
department store will tell you that

when these girls marry they make, as

a rule, a big “splurge" at the wed-

ding— and it is not many months be-

fore the majority return, seeking em-

ployment. They find themselves un-

able to gratify their love of dress and

to maintain a home on the average
man's earnings.

Here then is a potent reason why

young- men are not in a hurry to wed,

and why so many do not rush into

matrimony even when they are earn-

ing- respectable wages—being aware

that the tenure of employment.except
in rare instances and where the labour

is especially- skilled, is very- uncertain.

They see no chance of saving for a

“rainy day” with a wife who as a

girl became imbued with the love of

dress. They- have female “cousins”

not to speak of “nearer ones” —and

female acquaintances, single and mar-

ried. They hear their conversation
and their repetition of their friends’

gossip: and this is the sort of thing
they listen to: “I can’t visit Miss

Grown and her friends the way 1

dress. “I should like to go to Mrs

Smith's, but 1 haven't anything fit to

wear." “1 can’t go calling in this

same old dress.” (It is not shabby

and it is not worn, but it has been

perhaps in frequent use.) “I don’t

see how that girl dresses on her in-

come." (An innuendo that likewise

has not escaped the thoughts of the

young man.) “I am ashamed to be

seen again in this costume,” etc., etc.,

—with the young married women as

particular as the single girls.
Certainly no one wants a girl to

dress shabbily or dowdily if it can be

avoided: and with the quantities and

varieties of dress goods to be had now-

adays it is possible to dress neatly at

a modest cost, especially if a girl has

any taste and will learn to be handy

with the needle—an accomplishment
that the vast majority of girls could

acquire if they would make an effort.

Hut when it conies to wanting a new-

dress for every occasion; when It

comes to deriding n costume, not be-

cause it is tattered or worn out, but

because it has been in use over a

given time; when it conies to striving

to dress as if one possessed an inde-

pendent income to be used solely for

dressing and as if dress were the main
object of life (and, by the way, it is

only the parvenu and the mosv igno-
rant of servant girls'wno make dis-

plays of themselves upon all occa-

sions); when a large major-
ity of women think of lit-

tle else than dress (frequently,
as the observant young man has

found out, procured at the expense of

landlord, grocer, and butcher, which

is decidedly- not honest)—it is an alto-

gether different story, which at least

suggests why the modern young man

is holding aloof from matrimony. He

is not telling the girls the reason,but
his male friends know it. He admires

the girls—he likes to take them out

in a splendid costume, which draws

forth complimentary- remarks and at-

tention—but he is not asking them to

marry- him.

THE ABOVE IS A SKETCH OF THE GOWN WORN BY HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN AT THE CORONATION

The Queen’s Coronation gown was made entirely of gold tissue especially manufactured in Lyons. The

underdress was veiled with white tulle embroidered in gold. Long loose sleeves hung almost to the hem of
the skirt. The bodice, also of embroidered tulle, was draped to a point, and had neither belt nor sash.

A long red velvet mantle, which was entirely made in England, fell from the shoulders and formed the

train.

The twelve Ladies-in-Waiting were dressed in white satin covered with white tulle, embroidered in gold,
paste and paillettes. The train falling from the shoulders was made of gold tissue with a woven design of
roses and ruchings of embroidered tulle and bunches of gold ribbon.

In 1870.
995

In 1890.
3,919

Women architects .. 1 22
Women painters and

sculptors 412 10,810
Women authors 159 7,725
Women preachers . 66 1,235
Women scientists 24 337

Women engineers . 0 127
Women journalists 35 888

Women legislators . a 208
Women doctors and sur-
Women officeholders. 414 4,875

geons 527 4,555
Women bookkeepers 9 27,777

The Zither.

The readers of this paper frequent-
ly write asking for advice as to the

selection of a musical instrument
which will be effective, and at the

same time neither too expensive to

purchase, nor too difficult to learn;
therefore, a few words respecting the

merits of the zither may possibly be

of use to some of the many girls who,
though musically inclined, are rather

weary of the pianoforte, and fear to

venture on that most exacting instru-

ment, the violin. To such, the usual

alternatives appear to be the banjo,
guitar or mandolin; although neither

of these is at all a satisfactory sub-

stitute. The banjo has so many- vul-

gar associations, and, even when well

played, it amounts to so little that,
I fancy, its present popularity as a

drawing-room accessory will be but
short-lived. Both the guitar and the

mandolin are so thin and insignifi-
cant in tone that a solo upon either
is but a poor affair. With the ex-

ception of the pianoforte, there is, to

my mind, no more acceptable instru-

ment for the home circle than the
harp; but then there arises the un-

fortunate question of expense, and

non-musical fathers have even been
known to demur at being asked to

spend £2OO on a harp when, in their
eyes, the household piano is capable
of supplying all the music any ortho-
dox daughter could possibly desire.

A good harp costs as much as a grand
piano, and a low-priced harp is al-

ways dear in the end. Under these

circumstances, the zither is well
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worth consideration. The improve-
ments that have been made of late in

its mechanism place it on a very dif-

ferent level to the mandolin, banjo,
etc.; while it is comparatively so in-

expensive that many patronise it

who would seriously hesitate before

indulging in a harp. Its sweet, fairy-
like tones are eminently suited to

small rooms, though it is surprising
how far they will carry in a concert

hall. Another great recommendation

is the portability of the zither, which

can be carried as conveniently as a

violin.

The zither is of very ancient origin.
It is said to have been played in

China 2700 8.C.; and was known in

India as far back as 2400 B.C. Egyp-
tians, Greeks and Romans all culti-

vated it assiduously. One authority
considers it far more probable that

Nero zithered, than that he performed
a violin solo while Rome was in

flames, as competitions in zither-

playing were always included in the

great festivals he held every five

years. Like all else in this progres-
sive world, the change the zither has

undergone since those days is consid-

erable. In the early part of this cen-

tury it was the favourite instrument

of the Bavarian and Tyrolese peas-
ants. They used it to accompany
their folk-songs and their country
dances, or landler; indeed, on every
festive or social occasion it was called

into active, service. It would prob-
ably have remained much longer in

the semi-obscurity of the alpine
heights had it not been for the en-

thusiasm of Johann Petzmayer, the

son of a Viennese innkeeper, who,
though self-taught, managed to pro-
duce such beautiful effects from his

instrument (which must have been

very meagre, when compared with

those made in the present day), that
his fame soon spread beyond his

father’s customers, and eventually he
was patronised by the whole of fash-
ionable Vienna. In 1833 Petzmayer
made a tour through Germany, thus

widely increasing his circle of ad-
mirers. Other players soon appeared
before the public, and the question
naturally arose as to whether the size
and general construction of the in-
strument could not be materially im-

proved upon. More strings were add-

ed. and these were arranged syste-
matically; but perhaps the most im-

portant alterations were in connec-

tiou with the shape of the resonance

box, and the mode of fastening the

strings. Herr Curt Schulz, a native

of Dresden, carefully investigated the

matter from a scientific, as well as

from an artistic, point of view; his

labours resulting in the “Arion” or

“Schulz” zither, which has the most

powerful tone, and is the nearest to

perfection of any yet produced. This
has thirty-six strings, and a compass
of six octaves. In 1850 Herr Schulz

came to England, and introduced the
zither into this country, where it has
become especially popular among the
upper classes. The Princess of Wales
was so fascinated with it, when hear-

ing one of her ladies playing, that she

immediately informed Herr Schulz

of her wish to become his pupil, and

she is now an accomplished perform-
er. The Empress of Austria, the Em-

peror of Brazil, Princess Marguerite
of Orleans, and Duke Maximilian of

Bavaria are likewise admirable zither-

ists. A story is told of the Duke

Maxamilian, who was fond of taking
long mountain excursions with his

secretary, his zither always accom-

panying him on his rambles. On one

occasion they sat in an hotel at Kis-

sengen, and the Duke began to play.
They soon attracted a large crowd of

listeners, and at the close of the im-
promptu recital, signified, in the
usual manner, their willingness to ac-

cept any donation, however small. It
was not until after the collection had
been taken, and the Duke had added
his own purse to the “hat,” which he

requested should be devoted to the

poor, that the hotel-keeper realised
who the travelling musician was.

Hygiene of the Eves.

There are very few women now-

adays who resort to the injurious
practice of dropping belladonna in-

to the eyes to brighten them. It is

absolutely ruinous to the sight- and
gives the eyes an artificial look, as

unbecoming as that produced by a

hard, dark line under the lower
lashes.

The paint used to darken the under
eyelids if often made up of injurious
substances, which in time make the
flesh around the eves old and wrink-
led.

Good digestion is the best aid to
beautiful eyes, for a disordered
stomach shows itself in the yellow-
ish whites of the eyes.

Bathe the eyes the last thing be-
fore retiring and the first thing in
the morning. Use warm water. If
the eyes are tired bathing them in

mild, cold tea, or weak salt or warm

milk rests them. Simply bathe the
outer skin, with eyes closed. A soft
linen cloth, which is used for n<> other

purpose, is the best for bathing the
eves.

There is a prevalent belief that a

daily cold water bath of the eyesr—-
opening and shutting the eyes under
the water—is beneficial, and tends to

strengthen the eyes. It may render

the eyes somewhat more resistant
to external influences, such as cold,
but it can in no way affect the sight
itself.

Close the eyes, once in every two

or three hours, for five or ten min-
utes at a time. Always close the
eyes when you have nothing to do.
So long as they are oj en they are to
a certain extent at work. If the

eyes are not rested now and then

they will look colourless, listless and
expressionless. One ought never to
let the eyes get tired. When they do

bathe' them with warm water and go
to bed.

To Lighten the Housework.
Some housekeepers have the fac-

ulty of getting through an immense

amount of work every week. The

largest washing is done with an ease

that is surprising, her house is kept
elean and neat even when there are

several little folks to look after.
There are other women that are just
as strong and' healthy, and who seem

to work just as hard, yet they do

not accomplish half as much. One

reason) of their failure is lack of

system and management. A general
plan for the week’s work is a great
help, although there are times when

the unexpected happens, and it is im-

possible to carry the programme out.

'The house may be put in order Mon-

day, preparations made to reduce the

work of cooking the meals the next

day, the dirty clothes sorted, and the

white ones put in water to soak.

Wash Tuesday and iron Wednesday.
As the garments are droned, notice
those that need mending. and lav
•

uo-se iu-ai iieeu

meaning, ana lay

them in a pile by themselves ready
for mending when you have the op-
portunity. The sewing may be done

Thursday, sweeping and washing
windows Friday, mopping and pre-

paring the Sunday dinner Saturday.

A good soap for cleaning wood-

work and washing clothes is a great
labour-saver, and is easily prepared.
Shave three or four bars of good
hard soap fine, put it in a kettle and

cover with boiling water. When the

soap has melted, add lib of powder-

ed borax and stir it enough to mix
thoroughly. Take it from the fire

and stir in half a cupful of coal oil;
heat the water and |x>ur enough of

the soap jelly in it 'to make a strong
suds, and wash the clothes in it.

There is nothing better for cleansing

garments than borax, and it does not

injure them as lye. ammonia and sal-

soda do.

Avail yourself of the labour-saving
devices which save so much time.

A good washing machine, rubber

wringer, a self-wringing mop. carpet-

sweeper. carpet-stretcher. raisin-

seeder, meat-chopper, and dozens of

others that might be mentioned, are

well worth all the cost to any busy-
housewife.

Smart Women’s Nasty Pets.

Soc’ety women always seem to be

starting some new fad, and the

latest thing in pets is apparently a

viper of some sort.

Lady Constance Mackenzie, the

sister and heiress of Lady Cromarty,
carries about with her a small snake,
which she feeds on fish and other

delicacies. while Mrs Arthur Cado-
gan. the sister-in-law of the Lord-

Lieutenant of Ireland, has made a

ret of a python. She feeds it with

live rats, and varies its menu with

an occasional frog. Airs Cadogan's
python is nine feet long. Though it

dislikes strangers it is devoted to its

mistress and will even get on her bed

to be near her.
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For Men’s Day Shirts,
Night Shirts,
Pyjamas,
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For Children’s Frocks, &c.
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Cured my son ofa dreadfulCough.
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This first-class Private School provides modern high-class Education and moral
training on Christian but unsectarlan principles.
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Teaching Obedience.

On the subject of teaching" children

to obey. Dr. Grace Peckham Murray
says in the “Delineator": —

It is of paramount importance to

establish the habit of obedience in
the earliest years of life. Children
understand the meaning and relation
of things at a much earlier age than
most parents believe. The indulgent
mother will exclaim against any

training for the child, saying: “The

little thing is too tiny; wait until
by-and-bye.” It is necessary to im-

press upon the child the fact that
the parent is the ultimate authority
and that he is under guidance and
rule. As soon as the child can be-

gin to reason he should see that this

rule is wise and beneficent. Not that

it is a mere display of arbitrary pow-
er, but that it is based upon that
which will promote his best welfare

and interests. The problem of se-

curing obedience is more than half

solved if the parents have obtained
the firm conviction of the child that

they are wonderful beings, whose
judgment and guidance are infallible,
that there can be no possibility of

any mistake or pettiness in the di-

recting which they exercise.

The corner stone of this ideal atti-

tude is based upon the conduct of the
parents of the child, who become the
embodiment of justice, righteousness
and inflexibility. Such are not al-

ways summoning the child before the
bar for the insignificant transgres-
sions which the child commits

through ignorance or a mistaken no-

tion of things, but impress the child

with the grandeuj- and dignity of

obedience and the necessity of it as

the fundamental law of a human be-
ing living with others. In doing
this the child has a primer lesson in

citizenship, and thus is learning the

alphabet which in after life will help
him to spell, and then to read and
write in that which belongs to the

science of man living with man,

A child should be obedient, there-

fore, because he loves and venerates
his parents to such an extent that it

is a delight for him to respond to
their slightest request. This is, how-

ever, rarely the case. By reasoning
and persuasion many children yield
an obedience to the suggestions
which are given to them. The child

may also imitate the examples
shown him by those he sees around

him. It is easier for the younger
children to obey, when they see their

older brothers and sisters doing so.

When obedience must be compulsory
parents obtain it in two ways, either
by rewards or punishment. A child
will not respect the parents who

bribe him to do that which he should

do because of the innate righteous-
ness and justice of the request. If
possible, and seldom it is not pos-
sible, he should see that his own best
interests are served by yielding a

compliance, not because mother will

give him some candy, or will take him

to some place of interest, or give him

money. It is very likely that such
a course will give speedy result, but

it is not developing the child’s obedi-

ence and character along the proper

channels. One may plead that this

system may be followed with very

young children, who may not under-

stand sufficiently the relation of

things to act on higher planes of

thought: but the truth which T re-

peat is that children know and un-

derstand matters much earlier and

much more clearly than the majority
of parents believe.

More can be accomplished in ob-

taining the requisite obedience from
a child by such methods than by the

infliction of punishment. A writer
on “The Mind of Animals” says that

all authorities agree that kindness

invariably produces better results in

training animals than any other
method. Pain burns an impression
into the brain of the child. He may
never forget the lesson that has been

taught by chastisement, but with it

are associated the smart of shame

and disgrace, which will accompany

the thoughts of it long into after
life.

1 will not deny that there are some

children who must be made to smart

before they will feel that it is right
and proper for them to obey. Many

who are in a position to know say

that there is nothing so efficacious

as a remedy as the birch rod, even

if administered in homoeopathic
doses, but such measures must be-

come necessary only because of the

early neglect of enforcing obedience

or are due to the imitation of the

examples set by others.

With “One Telent”

Unlike the example cited in Holy

Writ, there are some people who con-

trive to make more out of the “one

talent” in the way of position, looks

or fortune that has been vouchsafed

to them than those who have the “ten

talents.” To make what is called the

best out of one’s self or one’s circum-

stances is a most enviable quality. In

most cases such ability is inborn, and
develops itself naturally, but it can

also be cultivated, if an individual

possesses certain characteristics. Self-

confidence is the greatest essential,
but this must be tempered by a keen

perception, or it will become boastful,
a quality that is fatal to success; or

obviously pushing, which is a predis-
position that generally defeats its

own end. A certain amount of the

latter, however, is in a way necessary,
as the world does not go out of its

path to discover rara avae, and is

besides somewhat shortsighted, so

that people must be brought under its

nose, as it were, either through theii’

own energy or the praise of others,
to discover their merits. An admix-
ture of tact, therefore, is a most

necessary accompaniment; while last,
but not least, ambition and good man-

agement should also be added as

prime factors. With qualities such as

these, an income of a few thousands

per annum may keep up as creditable

an establishment as one double the

amount. A woman who happens to
find the social door ajar can boldly
enter in. Good looks will score as

much as beauty, and no care or ex-

pense bestowed upon the house, beau-
tiful clothes, entertainments, etc., will
be lost. The woman who ean do these
things—and there are many such—-

would prove a veritable helpmeet to
the ambitious man, who in this coun-

try especially is often greatly handi-
capped matrimonially, as fitness and
ability are about the last things a

man considers in choosing a wife.

Is Marriage a failure, or no?

To answer is nobody’s place,
Only time and experience will show

In each Individual case.

What’s worse than a very bad cold?

Nothing, we feel pretty sure—

The best thing to take we are told
Is WOODS’ GREAT PEPPERMINT

CURE.
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A Smart Appearance.
“1 always make u point of wearing

niy best clothes whenever 1 go out

anywhere,” remarked a pretty and

very popular woman. “People are so

apt to say it is not worth while to put

on a smart gown for such and such

a function, etc.! Now, 1 find it is al-

ways worth while. If you look dowdy

there is invariably somebody to say

now dreadfully you have gone off;
and if you are well turned out it is

much more apt to be commented upon

than at a place where everyone is

equally well dressed; besides, the

unexpected is always the most likely
to happen, and the feeling of reward

on being ready for an emergency is

most gratifying.”
“The clever girl,” says a modern

writer on such topics, “is never taken

at a disadvantage.” Au obvious fact,
but, oddly enough, one that is seldom

realised or practised. “But this in-

volves so much labour and expense,”

says an impecunious maiden, who

makes perforce many of her own

frocks, and who is obliged to be eco-

nomical about laundry work. Not

necessarily. A brown Holland apron
will always protect a nice - looking

gown from harm, and it has the be-

comingness of fitness in itself. A

certain young woman who has a taste

for carpentry, and handles her tools

with the ability of an expert, never

looks prettier than in her workman’s

apron of blue ticking, with its deep
pockets for her nails and tools, while

her sleeves and cuffs are protected
by muslin gathered into an elastic

top and bottom. No danger of this

young person being taken at a dis-

advantage!
“Talking of wearing one’s best

clothes,” continued the first speaker,
“I know a mother and daughter who

get several gowns apiece from the

best ateliers in Paris every year, but

never wear them regularly until the

season comes round again, the conse-

quence being, although they spend

more than most of ns upon their

clothes, they always look old-fash-

ioned. ’No, my dear,’ 1 often hear the

mother say to the daughter, ’do not

put on the new P.. it is too good for

such an occasion; 1 should think your
old blue velvet that X. made you last

winter would be quite dressy enough.'
So it would, but if the girl had a bet-

ter, why not weal it and get the cre-

dit of it!”

O O O O

The Health at Sixty.
Rules of hygiene and dietetics appli-

cable in health may be exceptioned by
structural and functional disorders.

This brief article is for the man and

woman of sixty in whom no grave
departure from health is made evi-
dent. I select this, age because it is,
under the unwholesome environment

of modern civilisation, the very bor-

der line of decaying vitality. They
who Wend to adipose have became
shapeless. They who lose flesh have

reached a condition of emaciation. It

is the time of bald heads, and de-

humanised figures; the time when the
revelation of the mirror is accepted,
and progressive impairment is regard-
ed as inevitable.

How to retain the vigour of youth,
and how to regain it when lost, are

problems that have in every century
of historic time enthralled the

world’s best minds. Working with

the few poor facts of an undeveloped
chemistry, and with the plenteous fic-

tions of that rank growth, “occult-

ism,” men have given up the reality
in seeking the shadow, the elixir of

youth.

Yet have these labours not been in

vain, for by them facts have evolved

from facts, giving birth in the ultim-
ate to that wide circle of sciences

dealing with all the laws of man’s

physical being, and conveniently, but

erroneously, generalised as “medi-

cal.”

Now we have attr ined to the cer-

tainty that such an eiixir of youth is

impossible. We have learnt that

man’s decay is governed by such com-

plex laws that no one force or chent’-

eal compound could arrest it.

Although the problem once before

the mediaeval dreamer has shown it-

self many times more difficult than

he deemed it to be, this revelatioi. of

complexity’ has brought the desired

end within a reach measurable if dis-
tant. We no longer seek one thing,
but many things. We seek the best

ways of acting on each bodily func-
tion, that by ensuring its perfection
we may- secure the perfection of that

totality of functions termed physi-
cal life.

Were this subject to be considered

exhaustively I should have to pen a

substantial volume. But those who

feel interested in the study may be

assisted in collating facts by the fol-

lowing summary of the conditions to

be sought:
Functional activity' of the heart,

liver, kidneys, spleen, intestines, and

other parts essential to vitality: elas-

ticity of the arteries; undilated cha-

racter of the veins; perviousness of

the capillaries; suppleness of the
joints; reduction of undim stoutness;

increase of flesh, when .here is at-

tenuation; development and mainten-

ance of muscular strength; compact-
ness of figure; firmness of facial con-

tour; removal of wrinkles; promotion
of hair growth ami colour; retention
of mental vigour, ami the vigour of

the physical senses.

Actress and Tobacconist.

Mlle. Jane May, the popular French

actress, is one of the very few wc.

men who combine art and business.

She evidently does not regard the

theatrical profession alone as a cer-

tain enough source of income, for

some time ago she opened a tobacco-

nist's shop in one of the fashionable

streets of Paris. Needless to say,
Mlle. May's shop is patronised by her

very numerous admirers and at once

became popular.
This is by no means the only in-

stance of an actress starting a shop.
One or two prominent American act-
resses are owners of millinery estab-
lishments. and some time ago one set

up as a theatrical costumier and

scored a decided success.

A BEAUTIFUL FABRIC.
THE

[OUiS* Velveteen.
NOTE WELL !—Each Yard of Genuine “ LOUIS ” Velveteen

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

way) and is stamped with a guarantee of wear.

THE EASIEST CHAIR IN THE WORLD.

The Masterpiece extl u ’ s '* e combination of

of a
Comfort and EleS ance designej

g' ve simu,taneous rest t° a l

Skilled Upholsterer.
| parts of the human frame.

|

EXTRACT FROM “AUCKLAND STAR,” NQVEMBER 19th, 1901.

“ An armchair, which for ease and comfort may fairly be said to surpass anything of its kind, has been put in the market bv
Messrs. Smith & Caughey. The chair, which has been patented, is the invention of Mr. W. Aggers, of this city. Its external appearance
is that of an ordinary armchair, but by an ingenious arrangement of springs, the new invention is made as comfortable as one coulddesire. The seat, back, and arms are all fitted with springs, which yield to every motion of the sitter, absolute ease being thus
secured. The chair is very simply constructed, there being nothing to get out of order, and the one originally made by the patenteeafter two years ofuse, is now in perfect order. For invalids the chair should be very popular, and in clubs and hotels it will probablybe widely used. The maker has styled it the “Advance.” In a slightly different chair the arms are made rigid.”

TO BE OBTAINED ONLY FROM

SMITH & CAUGHEY, Ltd.,
COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHERS, AUCKLAND.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.
(By MARGUERITE.)

TEA-GOWNS.

In the long laee coat, or the pic-

turesque short one, which is worn

with the Empire evening frock, anil

the tea-gown de luxe, the tall, thin

girl of immature charms looks her

very best. They, one and all, accen-

tuate the poetry and elegance which

are so charming in youth, and at the

same time hide the little imperfec-
tions and angles which time alone

can cure. Of course, as in every-

thing else, we have been somewhat

sickened by the hopeless imitations

<>f the amateur in the way of tea-

gowns. Let me tell you that the pic-
ture frock, in its seeming simplicity,
is very difficult to manipulate with

any measure of success. Like the
picture hat, in its simplicity lies its

charm, while its lines are studied
and cut by a master hand; every fold
has meaning, and so this garment of

innate cunning and subtlety can

never be the work of the amateur.

A NEGLIGEE IS ECONOMICAL.

The possession of a negligee is
something that should be coveted by

every woman. Few there be who do

not own a loose robe of some sort.

if not more than the old fashioned

wrapper, but this is not enough, for

there should be the carefully plan-
ned, highly artistic negligee; and
there may well be two or three.

The negligee, besides being so very

becoming—and who can afford to

slight such a consideration as this—-

is really an economical investment.

It saves one’s handsome and more

expensive gowns and preserves them
flor the occasions for which they
were intended.

A woman of much taste in dress

confided to a friend that she could

wear a tailored suit three times as

long as her neighbours. “The minute

I come into the house I take it off,”
said she, “and never for an hour do

I sit down with it on. In its place,
fresh from my best dresser, all

scented and beautifully trimmed with
lace, I take a negligee—an elegant
little affair it is—and with this on 1

feel that I can face the world until

it is time to dress for dinner.”

The life of a handsome little house

gown, or negligee, is practically un-

limited, for it can be worn again
and again, then laundered and worn

again, until there is not a rag of it

left.

A New Spring Wrap.
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TUBBING YOUR GOWNS.

Have you ever tried the experi-
ment of tubbing, actually tubbing,

your nice room gowns. Do try it,
even though they be not recognised

as wash goods.
Get your druggist to recommend a

soap, read carefully the directions

upon it and plunge in. When you

have dried your gown it will look

wofully crumpled to you, but if you

will begin with an iron you will be

surprised to see how the wrinkles

will disappear and freshness come

forth. There are very narrow little

irons for this purpose, and one can

penetrate ribbon loops and lacy
flounces with this implement. You

will be agreeably surprised to find

how many of your goods are wash-
able.

Here is a design for a really smart

and pretty dressing-gown, in which

one could breakfast if you desired
to do so. I think cashmere is as use-

ful and pretty a fabric as one could
have. The gown is made long and

loose, held in at the waist with a

white washing silk sash, which passes
under, not over, the turn-back rever.

This rever is continued over the

shoulders in the form of a very wide
round collar, which, with the hang-
ing angel sleeves, is edged with
swansdown.

I am giving you a smart but useful

design of a costume to wear in the
house during the next few months.

The cloth skirt is very long all

round, and finished with a deep
tucked flounce. The jacket is of ac-

cordion-pleated black soft silk, fall-

ing loosely from a small lace bertha

with a tucked vest and fichu of silk

or chiffon, the latter falling in long,
cascade ends down the front. The

sleeves are accordion-pleated, fuller
below the elbow than above, and

finished with frills falling over the

hands. The best style of tea-gown
is that cut a I’Empire, and tea-

jackets of the same period are nice.

SIMPLE INDOOR GOWN IN PINK PANNE CLOTH.

Mrs Lycett Green, Mrs Ely, The Lady Mayoress, Miss Fairfax.

DRESSES WORN AT A RECEPTION BY THE LORD MAYOR AND

LADY MAYORESS OF YORK.

SOME SPRING TRIFLES.

TWO NOVEL SPRING WRAPS.
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The

Graphic's
Funny Leaf

THE POORLY-PAID CLERK.

“You’d make a pretty good clerk,”
said the employer, sarcastically, “if

you only had a little more common

sense.”

“Indeed!” replied the clerk. “But

did it ever occur to you that if I had

a little more common sense I wouldn’t
be a clerk at all?”

A DELICATE PROBLEM.

“Do you think Cholly’s manner is

natural or affected?”

“Well, I try to think the best of

everybody—so I don’t know which

to think.”

HER DEAR FRIEND.

“They asked me to their reception,”
said the girl with the two-story pom-

padour. “but it wasn’t because they
like me. It was because I can sing.”

“Oh, I’m sure you’re mistaken,”
said the other girl, impulsively.

THE HUGLIEST CHAP IN

ENGLAND.

The parson-father of a certain Bish-

op was, like several other members of

the same family, quite prodigiously
ugly. One day, as he sat in an omni-

bus, he was annoyed by the persis-
tent staring of a man, who presently
unburdened himself as follows:

“You’re a parson, ain’t you?” “Well,

yes; that is so.” “Look ’ere, parson;
would you mind cornin’ ’ome with me

to see my wife?” Imagining the wife

was sick and needing assistance, the

clergyman, at great inconvenience to

himself, went with the man. On ar-

riving at the house the man shouted

to his wife to come downstairs, and.

pointing to the astonished parson,

said, with a grin of delight: “Look ’e

’ere, Sairry. Yer said this mornin’ as

I wur the hugliest chap in England.
Now, just yer look at this bloke!”

WHY SHOULD HE CARE?

She; I’m afraid, Harry, you only
want to marry me because uncle has

left me a lot of money.
He (earnestly): Why, Rosie, how

can you think that of me? Your

uncle is nothing to me. I would

marry you no matter who had left

you the money!

OCCASIONALLY.

“Yes. they are married at last. It

was a long time before she accepted
him.”

“Well, perseverance overcomes ob-

stacles.”

“Yes, and sometimes it wishes it

hadn’t.”

STINGY THINGS.

Waiter: Very sorry, ma’am, but we

can’t allow that dog at the break-

fast table!
Lady: What an idea! Why, he eats

scarcely anything!

A GOOD DOG.

As Spintext one day, in a mansion of

prayer,
Was declaiming a sermon he’d stolen

from Blair,
A large mastiff dog began barking

aloud.

“Turn him out,” cried the preacher,
enraged, to the crowd.

“And why?” answered one; “in my
humble belief,

He’s an excellent dog, for he barks

at a thief.”

ANYTHING BUT THAT.

Mother—Now, Clarence, don’t make

a noise. I’m going to sing.
Clarence —Oh, mother, don’t! I’ll

be quiet.

DEEP RESPECT.

“You must have the greatest re-

spect for your parents,” said the
benevolent stranger.

“I have,” answered the boy. “Why,
either one of them can whip me with
one hand.”

UNLUCKY.

First Roundsman—Casey, thot new

polaceman is alwus erround whin

thare is any trouble.

Second Roundsman—Faith, he’s on-

lucky I

NO TRUST.

Little Girl—Mother says, sir, will

you trust her with some groceries till

Saturday night?
Grocer—Tell your mother I don’t

even trust my own feelings.

DISSUADED.

“And the colonel did not horsewhip

you, after all?”

“The colonel,” replied the editor,
“came back to lick, and remained to

liquor.”

GETTING THINGS STRAIGHT.

He had proposed.
“Before giving you my reply,” she

said, “let us have a distinct under-
standing. If I am to consider this

seriously I will have to say ‘No.’ but

if it is only a summer resort engage-
ment I shall be pleased to accept you
for the time being.”

He: If I should—er—ask you to

marry me

She: You’d make the thirteenth.

STILL HOLDS TRUE.

“She is one of the flowers that are

born to blush unseen.”

“Wh-at! She is the boldest, most

pushing, self-assertive, immodest—”

“But did anybody ever see her
blush?”

Gentleman (indignantly) —When I

bought- this dog you said he was

splendid for rats. Why, he won’t

touch them.

Dog Dealer—Well, ain’t that splen-
did for rats?

ALMOST AUTOMATIC.

He—Blinks has a perfect mania for

condensing everything. Did you hear

how he proposed?
She—No.

He—He held up an engagement ring
and said “Eh?” and she just nodded.

THE WRONG MEDIUM.

Milly—Oh, dear, I shall never be an

artist. I draw fairly well, but I can’t

paint a littlebit.

Billy—Better become an actress.

It’s the other way about with many

of them.

CAUGHT HIM OUT.

“Is old Swills, the politician, as

suecesstul as ever?”
“Guess not. He is out of a job.”
“How did that happen?”
“They caught him in one.”

BETTER CONSULT AN AURIST.

She—Tell your mother I’m so sorry

I haven’t been to see her lately, but

the distance is so great and the wea-

ther has been so bad I haven’t dared

venture.

He: That’s all right. Don’t men-

tion it. She’d be very sorry if you
had.

ANIMAL FOOD.

“Well. John,” replied the doctor,

“there is nothing radically wrong

with you; you are simply run down.

Go into the country, take early morn-

ing walks, and eat plenty of anima!

food. Come and see me again in a

week’s time.
John turned up again at the end of

the week—worse instead of better.

“Did you get plenty of walking?”

asked the doctor.

“Yes. sir.”

“And plenty of animal food?”
“Well, sir.” replied John gloomily,

“I managed pretty well with the

oats, and did a bit in the way of split
beans, but the chopped hay! No, sir,

no more animal food for me. It’s

off. dead off!”

THEY WERE.

Muggins: See how attentive he is to

her. I don’t believe they are husband

and wife.

Buggins: Oh, yes. they are. She

has a husband, and he has a wife.

TOO GREEN FOR THAT.

She: Do you think she’s a grass
widow?

He: She seems pretty green.

DIDN’T WANT TO DIE THAT

WAY.

“Before we were married he wanted

to die for me. Now he won’t even eat

my cooking.”

REASSURING.

Prospective Tenant (who has been
shown over empty cottage by the

caretaker): Yes, it’s a nice little

place, but—h’m —there’s rather a bad

smell about it. Do you think the
drains are all right?

Guileless Caretaker: Can’t be the
drain, sir. There ain’t none!

BROKE, BROKER, BROKEN.

“My father is a broker.” said one

little girl. “What’s yours?”
“He’s one of the people who get

broke,” answered the other.

NO CAUSE FOR JOY.

“Poor man!” said the inquisitive
old lady. “I expect you’ll be glad
when your time is up, won’t you?”

“No, ma’am, -not partikerly.” re-

plied the prisoner. “I’m in fur life ”

AT THE PLAY.

“Were there any pretty dresses in

the play ?”

“Oh, yes! The poor deserted wife,
who had to take in sewing for a liv-

ing. suffered agonies in a lovely white

silk gown, with chiffon ruffles, and

a dream of a pearl-coloured plush
opera cloak lined with white fur.”

THE POINT.

Penelope: Mercy! Why did Mabe]

ever marry that young Slimkins? He’s
such a poor excuse of a man!

Ann: Well, a poor excuse is better

than none.

DEBATES.

“Do you ever have any quarrels in

your woman’s club?”
“Oh, no; we call them ‘debates.’ ”

A PROOF.

Clara: It’s a thrilling story, isn’t

it?
Maud: One of the most thrilling I

ever read. I couldn’t skip more than

half of it.

EXPENSIVE. •

Wife: I’ve done nothing but prac-
tise economy ever since we were mar-

ried.

Husband: And I’ve had to pay for

it.

MISSED THE FUN.

“And do they never quarrel?” ask-

ed the girl in white.
“Never,” replied the gin 'n blue.
“Then, what’s the use of being en-

gaged?”

WHERE ELSE?
Teacher: Now, Francis Hall, can

you tell me where the treaty of peace
was signed?

Francis: Please, ma’am, at the bot-
tom.
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