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IN THE GOOD OLD DAYS. NOW.

Exit the Free Lunch.
The Dunedin publicans have resolved to abolish the free lunch, and to serve only bread and cheese.—(Daily paper.)



People Talked About

AHhough the United States Govern-

ment has not sought to interfere in the

unfortunate clash between Venezuela

and co acting Germany and England,

force of circumstances has drawn the

American Minister at Caracas, Mr. Her-

bert Wolcott Bowen, into the turmoil,

and made him a most conspicuous factor

in it. This is due to the demands of in-

ternational courtesy and custom, and

does not involve tne relations of the

United States with the South American

Republic. Mr. Bowen agreed to look af-

ter the interests of citizens of England
and Germany when the representatives
of those countries, in some haste, left

the Venezuelan capital. Through urgent

persuasion he secured the release of Ger-

mans and British who had been arrested

wholesale by order of President Castro.

Later Mr. Bowen took charge of the in-

terests of Italy and Holland. Tie next

induced President Castro to prop< se ar-

bitration. and ho will be arbitrator for

Venezuela. Because of all this, Mr.

Bowen has been overwhelmed with work.

His post is at present the most trying
one in the whole diplomatic list, but he

has been qualified for it by twelve years
of experience in the service. He has

been Consul and Consul-General at Bar-

celona, Spain, and Minister to Persia.

Mr. Bowen is a Brooklynite, and the son

of the late Henry C. Bowen, proprietor
of the “Independent.” He is a fine lin-

guist, has published a number of books,

and is a strong, able and fearless man.

Mr George Ade has sprung suddenly
into fame as the leader and originator

of the very latest school of American

humour. His “Modern Fables” have had

an immense vogue in the United States,
and have just become the rage across the

Atlantic also. An example of Mr Ade’s

work is given in this issue. As will be

seen, it is quite original in style and

certainly will tickle the fancy of those

with any sense of humour. Mr Ade is

quite a young man atnd seems to have a

brilliant future before him.

A New Zealand Novelist.

We give a picture of Mrs linker, better

known to New Zealanders and the world

at large as “Alien,” author of many

elever novels and a notable figure in lite-

rary London. Mrs Baker is a New Zea-

lander, and spent her early days in

Christchurch and Dunedin. A London

correspondent wrote by a recent mail

concerning Mrs Baker:—Her girls’ book,
“A Girl of Mettle,” published in Phila-

delphia this season by George W. Jacobs!

and Co., is, I am glad to say. winning
golden opinions. The two children in the

book, “Jackie” and “Lizzie Bess.” who

have won so many friends, are, I under-

stand. pen pictures of Mrs Baker’s own

boy and girl in their childhood. I learn

that the “Church Standard” has secured
the American serial rights of “Alien’s”

next book. I regret to hear that her

daughter, Ethel, who is in North Wales,
is seriously ill, suffering from a severe

attack of rheumatic fever. It is hoped,
however, that she is now over the worst
and will be able to join her mother at
Bournemouth. I hear that “Alien’s”

novel, “Not in Eellowr'ip,” is out. but

1 have not yet seen a copy. The only re-

view- I have noticed credits the book
with much “strength and tenderness.” It
is with great pleasure that I am able to

record Mrs Baker’s continued and in-

creasing success. She has indeed work-
ed hard for it. If people imagine that

she can turn out her books as if ground
out of a machine they make a grievous
mistake. I know that Mrs Baker’s
novels cost her an immensity of hard

thought and hard work. She well de-

served all the success she has obtained
hitherto and may attain in the future.

A Curious Phenomenon.

Miss Peggy Pryde, the music-hall
artist, who has just returned from a

visit to Australia, relates a curious

incident which occurred on the voy-

age home. “One day,” she says, “the
sea was most unkind. We saw a long
silver streak right across the ocean

as far as the eye could reach. By
and bye we struck it, and the water

was as smooth as a pond. It took us

twenty minutes to get through, and

things were rough again. No one, not
even the captain, could tell why it
was and what caused it. We took up
a few pailfuls and found the water
as thick as size.” Who can explain
it?

Who has just been awarded the silver
medal for second highest marks in New
Zealand in the honours division of the local
centre examinations of the Associated
Board of the R.A.M., and R.C.M.,, London,
foe pianoforte playing. A pupil of Mr J. F.

Bennett.

The New Russian Ambassador.

It has been an open secret in diplo-
malie circles for the past two years that

when Baron de Steal resigned his post
of Russian Ambassador to the court of

St. James’ he would be succeeded by
Count Beckendorff, the Russian Minister
at Copenhagen, and no choice could be
more popular or more suitable. In his
official capacity at Copenhagen he has

frequently come into contact writh our

King and Queen, who are so closely al-
lied t<. ihe Czar through the Danish con-

nection: and he has thus often come un-
der the personal notice of both the
Czar and King Edward at the same mo-

ment, so he cannot be counted entirely
a stranger, and he is very popular al-

ready in-royal circles.

For identically the same reason it will

be remembered, Sir Charles Seott, who
was British Minister at Copenhagen, was

chosen to fill the post of British Ambas-
sador to the court of St. Petersburg in

1898, when Sir Nicholas O’Conor was sent
to Constantinople, and this experiment
has met with considerable success. Co-

penhagen is always a strong link be-
tween the two royal families, which can-

not be broken by political differences,
however great; and the Ministers to the
court of Denmark are always selected
with a view to learning the great diplo-
matic lesson of Anglo-Russian friendship
from the practical example of the crown-
ed heads of the two nations.

Count Benkendorff, prior to his ap-
pointment to Copenhagen, had filled
many minor diplomatic pests in the

course of his training, and had risen to

special favour with the Czar who select-
ed him to succeed the late Co mt Mura-

vieff in Denmark in 1897. He is Russia!'

Councillor of State and a Master of the

Court, and has an hereditary link with
Russian diplomacy in England through
his grand-aunt, the Princess Lieven, who
was famous as the Madame Novikoff of

her day. His appointment cannot fail
to add to the Anglo-Russian entente
cordiale.

Royal Skaters.

The German Crown Prince is an ex-

pert skater, having acquired the art
on the Pion Lake. With several offi-

cers. he has been joining the crowd

of skaters on the .Tungfern Lake,
which lies just to the north of Pots-
dam.

Prince Friedrich Leopold, brother-
in-law of the Duke of Connaught,
and his family, are likewise devoted

patrons of the winter sport. A spec-
ial stretch has been reserved for their

Highnesses on the Havel, in the

neighbourhood of the Glinicke Pal-

ace.

But the Prince and his consort by
no means confine themselves to the
reserved rink; thev push further
afield, skating to Wansee Lake and
elsewhere.

MR HERBERT WALCOTT BOWEN.

MR GEORGE ADE.

MRS BAKER, A NEW ZEALAND NOVELIST.

MISS HELEN A. MORRIS.

COUNT BECKENDORFF.
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The Colonial Tourist In Europe.

A TOUR OF THE TYROL.

Most New Zealanders, most colonials
indeed, when they visit the Continent,
stick very much to one well-defined line.

Laris, Switzerland and the chief cities of

Italy, that is the usual itinerary. It is

a most interesting, a most unequalled
round. But if time and purse permit
there are other tours which would be
well worth while, and as an instance we

herewith give a brightly-written account

of a tour of the Tyrol by a couple of
ladies. It is interesting even to those

of us who cannot afford a hope for a trip
ourselves, and there may be some few
fortunate readers of the “Graphic” who

will find a useful hint in what follows:

I.

We started with high ambitions, re-

solved to do the Tyrol in three weeks.

Our experiences may not be strikingly
novel; I only hope they may prove seri-

ously instructive. Macaulay, when, at

the age of five, he was first taken to Can

terbury Cathedral, recorded the event

in his diary as “a mighty moment for a

thinking mind!” The first mighty sen-

sation of the amateur traveller on arriv-

ing in a foreign country is that of hav-

ing fallen into the hands of robbers. But
the seemingly extortionate demands of
the porters, servants and restaurateurs

who wait on travellers can be very un-

justly exaggerated; one is apt to for-

get the many weary hours, both of night
and day, during which they have to hang
about watching for their prey; and that,
when they catch it, there is always the

chance that it mav prove courageously
fair in its rate of payment. I have

known a man so hard as to deny the plea
of the Dover porter, that he, the porter,
has to pay fourpence for the privilege of

carrying a portmanteau from the train

to the boat, and, therefore, has a right
to demand eightpence for every piece of

luggage he brings on board; I have

known this same man maintain that the

poor hotel porter who carries your bag
upstairs in the evening and down again
in the morning is well paid with a shill

ing, even should he have been put to the

terrible trouble of cleaning a pair of

boots as well. The porter grins conde-

scendingly. “Carrying gepack,” says he.

pointing to your shilling; “clean boots

also?” And this rascally traveller re-

fuses to pay the poor fellow’s just de-

mand! I feel for the servant; he has to

live, and, unless he is paid what he asks,
how is he to do it? How? That is, in
the manner in which he desires. De-

scending the Schmittenhohe one after-
noon on foot, I stood aside on the narrow

path to make way for two elegantly-
dressed gentlemen who were being car-

ried to the summit in mule carriages,
and, on furtively glancing round at

these two lords, I was aware of familiar
faces. Yes, there was no doubt about

it—these two gentlemen, indolently puf-
fing at their cigars as they lounged in

mountain armchairs, were both waiters

at the hotel in which I was staying at

Zell-am-See; by one of them had I the

honour of being waited on morning, noon

and night, and, to my credit be it said.
I recognised the absolute propriety of
the situation. My wife and I had ascend-

ed the mountain on foot; these gentle-
men had comfortable “equipages,” as

Disraeli would have said. Why not?
You say that we were travelling for our

pleasure? I beg your pardon; the sole

object of our pilgrimage, as well as that
of every other British tourist, was to

provide ample means for all lackeys,

waiters and porters to ride in ease and

elegance up the Schmittenhohe. These
are their youthful relaxations; later, say
after ten years of thoughtful British
tipping, they themselves will build huge
hotels, and train other bands of polyglot
robbers to continue the happy tradition.

You see, we are nothing if not philoso-
phical. Quite meekly we paid fifty cen-

times for a cup of bad coffee at Ostend;
quite meekly another fifty for a stale
roll and a wisp of butter; at Herbesthal

an obliging porter seized our two pieces
of luggage, and carried them to the dou-
ane and back—quite fifty yards—and
when he demanded one “sheeting” we

gave it to him as to the manner born.

Thus, without any unnecessary fuss or

wrangling, we found ourselves at

Cologne, only one hour late, and sank
peacefully into deck chairs on board a
Rhine steamer. My companion rose to
the occasion; 1 was for sleep, but in
the intervals of dozing 1 heard her hum-

ming softly but persistently, “Die Wacht
am Rhein.’ She is so thorough, my com-

panion. Later, after dinner, gazing
lazily from the saloon windows at the
receding i ills, softly dim in the blue twi-
light. their gentle tones accentuated in
contrast with the pink drapery and elec
trie light of the dining-room. I fancy I
heard her humming—or was it whistling?

“All in a Row.” The Rhine wines on
board the Rhine boats are excellent.

Oh! lam so glad we came this wav

to the Tyrol.” exclaimed my irrepressible
companion, as we looked out of our win-
dows on the gay Karlsplatz in Munich.
“Such a beautiful city.”

Strange that so many small Continen
tai eities should possess museums and
art collections so greatly superior to
those of wealthy London; the Pinako-

thek made us feel doubly the inadequacy
of our own National Disgrace. Only in
the Deutches Theater, a variety show,
did we recover our British equanimity;
we do this sort of thing better in Eng-
land. But even here we were bound to

recognise the high pitch to which civili-
sation has brought the Bavarian—they
give away good beer all the evening, in

big mugs, for nothing! The place is a

perfect paradise—for Bavarians.

Munich is a beautiful and enticing
city, and I advise all good tourists who

wish to reach the Tyrol to visit this city
of beer; it is not too huge, nor, on the
other hand, is it so small as to be pro-
vincial; it is full of fascinating shops, its
streets are handsome and picturesque, its

opera is. by some, ranked above Bayreuth
in the production of Wagner, its galleries
are rich in art treasures, and its cater-
ing is moderate in price and excellent in

quality. From Munich and its excellent,
dinners we managed, with heroic self-

denial. to tear ourselves reluctantly
away, and steamed off one fine morning
to Salzburg and the Salzkammergut. I
don't remember how many towns on our

tour my companion pronounced to be
’the most heavenly in the world,” hut,
on reflection, we have agreed that. Salz-

burg is certainly the most beautiful
town we have ever seem Its situation is

romantically lovely, surrounded by moun-

tains of tine shape—surrounded, yet not

stilled- its houses creeping up the lower

slopes of the hills, solid, old-fashioned
houses, built over arched eaves on the
ground floor, eool and inviting, its streets

climbing and zig-zagging in the most im-

petuous and unexpected manner, and

through the midst of the town, the rush

ing, swirling Salzach, a beautiful flash
of blue and green lighting up the whole

valley. "This,” said my companion, “is

heaven.” And so we halted.

(To be continued next week.)

A CONCERT PARTY IN THE TYROL.

SALZBURG.

THE SCHMITTENHOHE.
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The Chase of the Ruby.

By RICHARD MARSH.

Author of “The Beetle: A Mystery,” “In Full Cry,’' “Frivolities,” Etc

SYNOPSIS OF INSTALMENTS 1. & ll.—

On returning home from South Africa,where

he had had a vision of his uncle beaten
by a stranger on a flight of steps. Guy
Holland finds a letter awaiting him from
hie uncle s solicitor requesting an inter-
view. The uncle has died and left a sir-
gular will behind, making Guy tils heir

on condition that he regains a ruby ring
which his relative had parted with to
Miss May Bewicke, an actress. Failing
this the estate goes to his other nephew.
Horace Burton. In Regent's Park. Guy
meets his sweetheart. Miss Letty Broad,
who flies Into n passion of jealousy against
Miss Bewicke, to whom Guy had formerly
been engaged, and counsels him to go and

demand thering. lie goes to Miss Bewieke's

flat for this purpose.

CHAPTER TV.

MR. HOLLAND FAILS.

Mr. Holland refleeted. He thought, of

Letty and other things. Miss Bewicke

seemed disposed to be friendly. Perhaps
it was as well there was a third person

present. He decided to make the run-

ning.
“It’s this way. My uncle’s dead.”

“Your uncle? Mr. George Burton? 1

hope you won’t think me dreadful, but

I cannot say I’m sorry. He was not a

person for whom I entertained feelings

of profound respect.”
“He—he’s left rather a peculiar will.”

“I’m not surprised. I should be sur-

prised at nothing he did which was

peculiar. I never knew him do any-

thing which wasn’t. Or worse.”
Mr. Holland resolved to plunge.
“He says you have a ruby ring of his.”

“He says?—who says?”
“My uncle —in his will.”

Miss Bewicke laid down her knife and

fork.

“Mr. Holland, do I understand that

you intend to suggest that I have in my

possession another person’s property?”
“It’s like this. He had a ruby ring:

I know it very well. In his will he says

you have it. He may have given it to

you for all T know; he did queer

things ”

“Thank you.”
“I don’t mean that.”

“It doesn’t matter. Go on.”

“Anyhow, it’s a condition of his will

that I’m to get it back from you, and if

I don’t get it back within three months

of his death I’m to lose his money.”
“I don’t in the least understand you.

Will you please be so good as to make

yourself quite clear.”
He made himself as clear as he could,

though he did not find it easy. Nor was

his explanation well received.

“Then am I to gather that you have

come to me at midnight, hot-foot from

Africa, in order to get from me—a ring;
a ruby ring?

“It doesn’t sound very nice, but that’s

the plain truth of it.”

“It’s very flattering.”

“Very!”
The chorus came from Mr. Dumville.

and was accompanied by a glare.
“I can only throw myself upon your

mercy. Miss Bewicke, and implore you to

let me have this ring to save my in-
heritance.”

Miss Bewicke resumed her knife and

fork, which had all this time been lying
idle. There was a change in her man

ner, which, though subtle, was well-de
fined to Mr. Holland’s consciousness.

“By the way, Mr. Holland, the othe.'
day I heard your name associated with

a person called, I think. Broad. Was it

merely idle gossip, or do you know any-

thing of a person with a name like that.”

“I do. I know Miss Broad, and very
well. I hope she will be my wife. She

has promised that she will.”
“Ah. you and I know what is the

value of such promises, don’t we, Mr Hol-

land? Is she any relation to Broad, the

teaman, in Mincing Lane?”
“She is his daughter; his only child.”

"Indeed! His only child? How delight-
ful! Old Broad has bushels of money.
How nice for you, of all men, to be re-

ceived in such a family.”
The airy insolence of the tone was

meant to sting, and did, though he en-

deavoured to conceal the fact,

“You haven’t answered my question?”
"Haven’t I? What was your ques-

tion?”
"Will you let me have the ring, to

s-ive icy inheritance?”

“It's such an odd question—isn’t it.

Bryan? So mysterious. Melodrama’s

not at all my line. They say I’m too

small. Do you think that I’m too

small?”

“I should imagine that you were bet-

ter tit ted to shine in domestic comedy.”
His words conveyed a meaning which

this time stung her. although she laugh
ed.

“But. n y dear Mr. Holland, what do

you want with an inheritance when you

are going to marry a rich wife—the

only child of her father, and lie a widow-

er. I’m told that old Broad’s a million-

aire.”

“I’m not marrying her for her father’s

money; nor for her own. Nor do I in-

tend to go to her empty-handed.”
How chivalrous you are! So chang-

ed ! ”

“Am I to have the ring?”
“Really. Mr Holland, you speak to me

as if it were a ease of stand and deliver.

Von can hardly know how your uncle

behaved or I do not think you would

broach the subject to me at all. In any

case it is not one which I can discuss

with you. Talk it over with Mr Dum-

ville. Whatever he wishes I will do. I

always act on his advice; he is so very
wise. Good-night, Mr Holland. So glad
to have seen you. Come soon again.
Good-night. Mr Bryan, dear.”

“But you haven’t had any supper.”
“Mr Holland has taken my appetite

away; he has caused my mind to travel

back to events which I am always en-

deavouring to forget. But it doesn’t

matter. Hear what he has to say and

decide for me. King will let you both
out when vour discussion’s finished.”

Mr Holland stood up.
“Miss Bewicke. I am very sorry if I

have said anything which has given you

pain or offence. Nothing could have

been further from my intention.”

“Thank you.”
"But this matter which von treat so

lightly—”
“Lightly!”
“Is to me one of almost life and death.

I believe that my uncle has left some-

thing like a quarter of a million.”

“What a sum. Bryan! Doesn’t it

sound nice?”

“If I can hand this ring to Mr Coll-

yer—”
“To whom?”

“To Mr Collyer, my uncle’s solicitor,
the money is mine. I have only four

days left to do it in.”
“Four days! .Tust now you said three

months.”

“The time appointed is three months

after my uncle’s death. He died on the

23rd of February. I have only just be-

come acquainted with the terms of his

will. So in four days it will be decided

if I am to be a rich man or a pauper.
You see. Miss Bewicke. that my fate is

in your hands.”

“I really cannot discuss the matter

with you now. ft would make me ill.

The strain would be too much for me.

I refer you to Mr Dumville. Bryan,
dear. I leave the matter entirely in your
ha nds.”

“Miss Bewicke—”
Mr Dumville rose.

“Mr Holland, you have heard whnt
Miss Bewicke lias said. So far as she

is concerned the discussion is closed. My

dear, let me open the door for you.”
He opened the door for her. She pass-

ed out, with her handkerchief to her

eyes, a fact on which Mr Dumville com-

mented.

■‘You see what you ha>j done, sir—-

affected her to tears."

“To what?”

“To tears!”

“Oh!”

“Well. sir. what have you to say to
me?”

“To you?”
“Yes, sir. to me. You have said more

than enough to Miss Bewicke. Now, per-
haps. there is something which you
would like to say to me. as her affianced
husband.”

“There are one or two things which 1
should like to say to you. but I am in-

clined to think that I had better not

say them to you here. Nor do I quite
see my way to ask you to come outside,
though I should like to.”

Mr Holland was s-ivage. and unwise

enough to show it. Mr Dumville. hav-
ing polished his eyeglass, replaced it in

his eye so that he might scan the speak-
er with a greater show of dignity.

“What on earth do you mem by talk-

ing to me like that? If that’s the kind of
remark you wish to make the sooner

you get away the better.
“1 am quite of your opinion, Mr Dum-

ville. T shall always remember with

pleasure that I was able to get away
from you.”

Mr Dumville strode forward.
“You be hanged, sir!”
“After you, Mr Dumville. after you.”
“Yoii had better be careful; although

I don’t want to have a vulgar row with

you here.”

“Would you mind mentioning a place
at which you would? I will try to make

it convenient to be there.”
Mr Dumville turned and rang the

bell.
“What’s that for?”
“For the servant to show you out.”

Mr Holland, laughing, showed himself

out without another word. He was con-

scious of two things—that he had not

been particularly discreet, and that he

would like to make his indiscretion

greater by “taking it out” of somebody.
It was not often his temper gained the

lipper hand; when it did he was apt to

be dangerous to himself and others.

Nor was his mood chastened by a

little incident which took place as he

was about to descend the staircase,

from a door which opened behind him

Miss Bewicke addressed him in melli-

fluous accents.

“Oh. Mr Holland, will you give my

fondest love to dear Miss Broad? It’s

true that I don’t know her, but if you
tele her what good friends you and I

used to be I’m sure that she won’t mind.

I hope to make her acquaintance one

of these days, and then I’ll tell her how

fond you and I were of one another.

Good-night.”
Before he had a chance to answer the

door was dosed. He went down the

stairs in a rage.
“The little cat!” he muttered. “The

little eat! who would have' thought she

had sue!’, claws?”

As he was going out into the street

a woman, running against him. almost

knocked him over. She was entering
the house, apparently in hot, unseeing
haste; putting up her hand as if to pre-
vent his observation of her features;

*n g tip the stairs as if danger was
hard upon her heels.

Mr Holland adjusted his hat, which
she had knocked almost off without of-

fering the least apology.
“I wonder what the mischief you have

been up to? Women are beauties, real
'tean ties! ”

Having indulged himself in this verv

cheap piece of cynicism, he, metaphoric
ally, shook the dust of the house from
oft his feet, but he had not gone a dozen

paces when he found himself face to

face with his cousin, Horace Burton.

CHAPTER V.

A WOMAN SCORNED.

Mr Burton might have been awaiting
Mr Holland. He did not seem at all sur-

prised to see him there, even at that
hour of the night, or, rather, morning,
for midnight had long since chimed.

“How do, dear boy? So you haven’t
been letting the grass grow under your
feet. That’s where you beat me: you
are so energetic?”

And Mr. Burton smiled. That smile
was his most prominent feature. It was

always there. Not t hat it necessarily
denoted mirth. Not at all It might
mean anything, or nothing. When he
was in a rage he smiled, and when he
was in the best of tempers; when he

wished to be agreeable, and when he

wished to be nasty—and he could be

nasty. He was not a bad-looking man.
in his way, though there was something
about him a little suggesting the worst
side of the Semite, which rather detract-
ed from the general effect. It was diffi-
cult to say exactly what it was. Whe-
ther it was that his nostrils were unduly
thick, or that so much of his mouth as

his heavy moustache suffered to be visi-
ble was animal, or that his eyes, which
were fine of their kind, had an odd trick
of intently observing you when you
were not looking at him, and of wander-
ing away into space when you were, it
would have needed an acute physiogno-
mist to determine, and even that physiog-
nomist might have been in error. Cer-

tainly there was something about Mr.

Horace Burton which nearly always
caused an experienced man of the world,
on first making his acquaintance, to

glanee at him a first, a second, and again
a third time, and then start thinking.
Perhaps it was that, in spite of his

moustache, his chronic smile displayed
his teeth, which were not nice ones; or

because of his soft, purring voice, which,

when he became excited, had a squeak
in it; or because of his feline trick of

touching a person, with whom he might
be conversing, with his finger-tips, and

stroking him, when he got near enough
to do it.

Mr. Holland regarded his cousin in

silence. The encounter did not appear
to astonish him. nor to add to his plea-
sure, either. Mr. Burton continued:

“Well—have you got it?”

“Have I got what?”

“Ah—you’ve answered. You haven’t.

I see. Thanks. It was rather sharp
work to raid the girl at this hour of the

night, don’t you think? But you are al-

ways so keen. Was she nice to you? She

used to be, didn’t she? You’ve been a

lucky chap. I never could make out

what women saw in you to like. A lot

of them have seen something. There’s

Miss Broad, for instance •”

“Don’t mention that lady’s name.”

“Not mention her name? My dear
chap!” Mr. Burton placed the finger-
tips of his right hand against Mr. Hol-

land’s chest, to have them brushed aside

as if they were some noxious insect. He

went on unmoved. “She’s to be my
cousin ;so I’m told. Imless you’ve jerked
her up. I hear her father kicked you
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out of the house; perhaps you anticipate
more kicking; in a case like that you
can’t kick back again. So perhaps you’re
wise to ehuck the girl. I tell you what,
dear boy.” The finger-tips returned,
again to be displaced. “Marry the Be-

wicke girl. Get a special license to marry

the girl out of hand. Then you’ll get the

ruby and the money too. It’s the only

way you will. Hearken to the words of

a wise man.”

"Mr. Burton, although 1 am so unfor-

tunate as to be a relative of yours, I have

on previous occasions been compelled to

inform you that T decline to hold com-

inunication with, or afford you recog-

nition of any sort or kind. I repeat that

intimation now. With my reasons you
are well acquainted; their name is le-

gion. Have the goodness, therefore, to

let me pass.”
“But, my dear Guy, how al*out our

uncle’s money?”
“What about my uncle’s money?”
“Our uncle’s; forgive the plural, Guy.

Hadn’t we better come to some friendly
arrangement while there still is time?

You’ll never eret the rnbv out of the
Bewicke woman; I know her; she’s a

daughter of the horse-leech, she’ll see

you damned first. Relinquish the chase

at once—you’ll have to in a few hours,
anyhow—and throw yourself on my mag-

nanimity. There’s a suggestion, Guy!
Give it up; withdraw at once from what

you know is a lost game, and I’ll present
you with a thousand pounds. Push the

thing through to the bitter end, and

you’ll get nothing.”
“A thousand?—out of a quarter of a

million?”

“It would be a gift. Guy—a free gift.
It isn’t every man who’d present a cou-

sin who’d used him as you’ve used me

with a free gift of a thousand pounds.”
“Mr Burton, if the money is to be

jours. I’ll have none of it. I’m not dis-

posed to be beholden to your charity,
nor to you in any way. as you are aware,

li it is to be mine, you’ll have none of

it : I know your tastes, and will not

pander to their gratification. Let me

pa ss.”

“See how different we are. If the

money is to be mine—and it will be;
it's as good as mine already—l’ll give

you a few coppers every time we meet;
I ’ll even send you some occasionally
through the post. Good-night! My
love to both the ladies!”

Mr Burton hailed a passing hansom

and was driven off. Mr Holland con-

tinued his promenade, but had not gone

far before he was accosted from behind.
“Mr Holland! Mr Holland!” exclaim-

ed a female voice, as if the speaker were

in distress for want of breath.
“Who’s that?” He turned to see. A

feminine figure was hastening towards
him. “This promises to be a night of

adventure. Has that little hussy be-

come humanised and changed her mind?”

The caller approached, holding her

hand to her side.

“I wish to speak to you. You know

me ?”
They stood close to a lamp. Mr Hol-

land looked her up and down.

“I seem to have seen you before. You

are the person, who rushed into the

house as I came out.”
“That is it; I rushed—from him!”

She threw out her hi nds with a dra

matic gesture, pointing dowr the

street.

“From whom?”

"From your cousin—from Mr Horace

Burton. Oh. he is a nice fellow! If 1
had stayed with him much longer 1

should have killed him: so to save my-

self from killing him 1 rushed away.”
“My cousin’s concerns are not mine.

I cannot assume responsibility for any-

tning he may do or have done. You are

mistaken if you suppose I can.”

“1 am not mistaken; 1 know all that.

You men are all the same; you hang to

gether. If your own brother drives a

woman into the gutter, you say it is iv>

affair of yours; you pass on, you leave

her there. Before you open your mouth
I know you cannot be responsible for

what he has done. But you can makt

me to be revenged on him.

“Even that I cannot do.”

“You can! I say you can!”

The woman spoke, not loudly, but

with such passion and intensity of

meaning that Mr Holland was conscious

ot a curious sensation as he heard hei.

She was tall and thin, about thirty, not

bad-looking, but precisely the type of

woman the ordinary rake, seeking for

a victim, would, if he had his senses

about hi.’n, have left severely alone. She

was distinctly not a person to be trifled

with. Apparently a foreigner, because,

although she spoke fluent English,
there was now and then a slight accent

and a curious idiom which betrayed her.

Written large all over her was what, to

a practised eye, was unmistakable evi

deuce that she was of the number of

those who take all things seriously,
even rakes. One could easily believe

that to her a promise was a promise,
though it ea'.s e from the mouth of a

man; and since there are men who re-

gard promises made to women as a sort

of persiflage, one would have thought
that gentiemen who take that stand

point would carefully avoid an indivi-

dual who eyei! matters of the kind from

such an inconveniently different point
of view. Mr Horace Burton, however,

was in some respects an unusual speci-

men even of his class. Possibly the

consciousness that he ran the risk of

burning bis own fingers by playing tricks

with this particular fire was the lure

which drew him on.

Anyhow, Mr. Holland told himself that

this time hiscousin had caught a Tartar,

and became more and more convinced of

it as the woman went on.

“My name is Louise Casata; I am Cor-

sican, as qe will find, your cousin. I am

the companion of Miss May Bewicke.”

Mr. Holland pricked up his ears at this,

which the woman, with her keen instinct,

perceived. ‘Now do you not remember

me? I was with her when you used to

make love to her. I used to think you

did it very well. But in those days you

were fond of her. Now it is of another

woman you are fond. Although you may

have forgotten, I do not believe she

has.”
This time Mr. Holland winced.

“I think that now I do remember you.

You used to write letters for her and

that kind of thing.”
“All sorts of kinds of things. I do

everything she tells me to do; I am a

Jack-of-all trades. I would act for her

one day; I can act, but I am too large
a size. But that does not matter; nor

does it matter what your cousin has done

to me, though you can guess. But you
cannot guess how he has lied and jug-
gled.”

“I think I can.”

“Then you must know him very well.

In which case you have my sympathy.
What does matter is what you are going
to do to him.”

“I am going to do nothing to him.”

“We will see; you will see; they all
will see. Be still! Let me speak. He

has told me about your uncle’s will—-

about the ruby which Miss Bewicke has.

How, if you get it from her, you are

to have all the money; how, if you don’t,
he is to have it all. I know! Very well;

you will get the ruby. That’s what you
wall do to him. He will be ruined, body
and soul; though, for his soul, that was

lost long ago. If he wishes to keep his

body out of prison he will have to be

quick out of England. He will not find

it easy. There are those who are watch-

ing for him too well.”
“Are you sure of what you say?”
“Am I sure! Do I not know? It is

only because they think ho will get his
uncle’s money that he has not been in

prison before. I tell you there is a con-

vict’s uniform waiting for him in more

than one place. You will fit it on his

back. I shall be revenged. I will go and

see him when he is in gaol. Every three

months he will be allowed to receive a

visit. I will be his visitor. To see me

will give him pleasure. I shall have such

nice things to sav. Oh, yes!”

<To be continued.)

Women Who Influence Man.

(By Max O’Rell.)

To believe that men are ruled by

strong-minded women is a mistake; men

invariably rebel against the tyranny of

assertive women and viragos; but the

most intelligent, masterly men submit,

like lambs, to the gentle influence of

sweet, amiable, sensible and tactful

women, who lead them discreetly, diplo-
matically, without their feeling it. with

out their scarcely knowing it.

Even the frivolous woman is more

successful in the management of a man

than the virile woman whose notions

constantly divert her from her womanly
sphere. Why, the silliest little goose of

a woman often possesses more instinct,
more of that common sense which is

inborn in woman, than all the blues)
stockings of the world put together.

We all know the heroism of which the

womanly woman may be capable. She

is energetic and valiant: she suffers bet

ter than man. she can die as well as he

can. She endures a long martyrdom
more patiently than he does, and, in his

own. she is his best support.

Yet, this very woman who can do all

this, may be afraid of little things; in a

hansom cab she may grasp the arm of a

man and look up to him for protection.

and that man is grateful to her tor the

little tacit homage she thus renders to

the superiority of one sex over the

other. This superiority only exists in

(*onvent ion, and in brutal force; but

do not convention and brutal force rule

the world?
The question is not whether it should

Ih* so; but it is so. Woiii«.n is stronger
in her weakness than in her strength
In fact, it is through her very weakness

that she rules. The day sin* wants to

reign, she erases to rule.

The supreme aim of a woman should
Im? Io assume the role of the occult
power that rules behind a man: in pub-
lic all her actions should be per-
formed for the good ami the glorification
of her husband; at home she should

take care that he never gets blase of

the love she inspires in him. nor she of

the love she feels for him. Her husband

should be the motive of all her action*.

Before trying to look Iteautiful tor

the indifferent she should strive to

always look her best for him. When
she is admired at a party, when her
beauty and her attire cause every one

to sing her praises, her husband should

certainly feel flattered and proud; but

he should keep in his memory some

souvenir still more triumphant than

this; he should remember some moment,
some toilet of which he alone had the
secret privilege, so that he may feel that
if others are allowed to sometimes on

joy the crumbs that fall from a table
loaded with delicious dainties, he alone
sits at that table without any one else

daring to fake a seat by his side.

Love is eternal for a woman superior
‘iiougli to thus govern her existence.

She is young for ever, for her husband
i.ors not perceive any alteration in her.
Io her children she is a friend and a

confidante, almost an elder sister.
Io her friends and acquaintances she

is a wise and modest counsellor, ami you
will always see her house full of young
people. In the drawing room girls will

sit around her and be satisfied with a

cushion on the floor so as to be nearer

to her.

I know many women who have suc-

ceeded in playing this beautiful role in

life. 1 know one especially. She is an

American. If you count the years she
has lived you will say that she is old.

If you knew her as 1 do you would say
she was young.

One day. travelling on the Grand Cen-
tral railroad. I was attentively listening
to two beautiful young girls who were

speaking of her in the section of the

car next to mine.

By and bye we passed under a hill on

the top of which my lady friend owns a

lovely summer home. “That’s where the

• ’ear lives.” said the girls, looking up

through the window, and they throw at

her kisses which she never saw. T joined
them quietly in petto.
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THE EXCEPTION.

I had always believed in first im-

pressions. When I took an instinc-

tive dislike to a person at first sight
the feeling invariably remained, and

as often as not, sooner or later my

aversion was proved to be well-found-

ed.

They say the exception proves the

rule. Why it should be so I have

never understood. It has always

struck me as a mean way out of a

difficulty invented by overbearing

man when he was proved to be wrong

for once in his life. Then he says.

“Oh. that is the exception,” and in-

stead of being humbled, as he should,

be. and honestly confessing it. he

continues as objectionable as ever.

I hate men. I have always man-

aged to get on perfectly well with-

out them, and am what some have
called me, meaning to say something

very crushing—emancipated. This

is because I am an orphan of inde-

pendent means and love travelling

alone, when I can do, and go where

I like. I admit it has its drawbacks

—at times—but on the whole I was

very happy.
It happened that once upon a time

1 was travelling to beloved Venice,

whither I fled at least once a year,

and on the way from Lucerne to Mil-

an I made the acquaintance of a

eharming old lady. She was very

nervous about travelling, and 1 took

her under my protecting wing. She.

too, was going to Venice to meet

her son, who had induced her to

leave England and spend a few weeks

touring in Dalmatia with him.

“He would have come to fetch me.”

she said, “but I know how he hates

England, and so I have undertaken

the journey alone, saying that I was

travelling with a friend. It was a

little falsehood when I started, but

—” she added with a sweet smile,

“you have looked after me so nicely

and well, that really I have felt no

uneasiness.”
Then she talked to me a good deal

about her only son, who appeared to

be a most uncivilised person, with

an insatiable thirst for wild unknown

lands and adventure.

“If he would only settle down and

marry' some nice girl,” she said, sigh-

ing.
~

“I see so little of him and

am always afraid something dreadful

will happen to him. I have intro-

duced him to such pretty girls, but

he always quarrels with them and

goes off again into his savage lands

for months at a time. He always

says they are not pretty enough or

not rich enough.”
“Oh, he wants to marry money,” I

said, scornfully, for I may as well

confess that I am very liberally en-

dowed with worldly goods, and was

always much run after in conse-

quence. It sounds a horrible thing

to say, but it was true all the same.

1 was sorry at once when I spoke so

contemptuously, for she looked very

pained.
“I think he only says so,” she an-

swered. “Perhaps as an excuse.”

And I hurried' to assure her that

1 meant nothing of the sort. Stiil

my dislike to this Unknown young
man rose in proportion as we drew

to our journey’s end, and 1 carefully
laid plans to disappear promptly on

our arrival at Venice. I was sorry,

too, in a way, for I had never met

such a nice old lady, in spite of her

somewhat wearying praises of her

wonderful son. At Verona we ar-

ranged to get out and take some-

thing to eat, and when the train

slowly rolled into that station. 1

went into the corridor of the car-

riage to be able to alight quickly.
There were not many people on

the platform, and one man I noticed

particularly scanning the windows

eagerly. He was very good-looking
i.nd very big, and even by the light
of the lamps I could see he was

sunburnt—a deep mahogany tint.

There was something familiar in his

features, and the train pulled up al-

most opposite him. I struggled with
the handle, and, to my great sur-

prise. he came quickly forward and

opened it with a friendly smile on
his face, and a look of undisguised
admiration.

I got out quickly, and went
into the refreshment room,

quite forgetting at the mo-

ment my charge. Seating myself
at a small table, with my back to-

wards the room, I suddenly realised
my base and cowardly desertion, and

blushed with shame that a glance
from a strange man should have so

upset me. I was on the point of ris-

ing when I heard her voice and that

of a man, taking the table immedi-

ately behind me.

“I rather put my foot in it. mater.”
said the man’s voice. “I thought
that stunning looking girl standing-
just beside you at the window was

the travelling companion or friend

you spoke of. I favoured her with
one of my most winning smiles, and,
as a return, I was swept aside in a

most uncomplimentary fashion. Pity
she is so pretty. Always makes ’em

so self-conscious and conceited.”

My cheeks burned with rage, and I

nearly choked over my cup of tea.

Evidently his mother was sitting so

that she too could not see me, for

she burst forth into a long descrip-
tion of my behaviour to her during
the journey.

The man laughed indulgently.
“Well, that’s all right,” he said. “As

long as you haven’t brought a girl
out with you. I don’t mind. You have

found no pretty millionairess, I sup-

pose? But there, that’s impossible.
Girls with money are never pretty.”

I could have cheerfully boxed his

ears. It was disgusting the mercen-

ary way in which he talked, and then

an idea of revenge came into my head.
It would be very easy and very com-

plete. I would punish this insuffer-

ably conceited man, and the thought
put new life into me.

I heard him say that he had come

to Verona as a little surprise, and

then I slowly rose and faced them.

The man had the decency to look

uncomfortable for a moment, and at

once got up, too. Then his mother

saw me and introduced us at once.

We all went back to the carriage to-

gether. I had previously made up

my mind to change into another, but

I thought of the revenge and took my
original place as a matter of course.

He thanked me very nicely for the

trouble which he said I had taken

for his mother’s sake, and then talk-

ed with her nearly all the way to

Venice. Though I pretended to read,
which was quite an impossibility in

the shocking light, I felt him looking
at me repeatedly.
“I am sure you will hurt your eyes,”

said his mother, after trying in vain

to make me talk.

I murmured something to the effect

that the book was very interesting.
“You are one of the most cold-

blooded readers, then, that I have

ever seen, Miss de Lisle,” remarked

Mr. Branton—-that was their name—-

with an odd smile.
“Why?” I asked sharply.
“You have not turned a page for

the last hour,” he said.

Words absolutely failed me.

“Indeed!” I managed to ejaculate
as stiffly as I could.

He did not try to speak to me

again after that, but I remembered
to turn the pages, feeling dreadfully
stupid as I did so, for I felt he was

watching me and—-smiling.
We arrived at Venice at midnight.

Never has a journey seemed so long
before. It seemed as if it would
never come to an end.

He insisted on helping me out with

my things. “You really must allow
me after your goodness to my ma-

ter,” he said as I feebly remonstrated.
“Now. please, your heavy luggage
ticket, and if you will tell me your

hotel I will put you in charge of the

porter.”

There was something indefinably
masterful in his manner, and I actu-
ally yielded up the receipt, murmur-

ing the name of the hotel.
“That’s famous,” he said. “We are

going there too. Now, as you know

the way, will you pilot the mater to
the barrier where I will rejoin you?”

And before I could answer he had

hurried off. Then he skilfully push-
ed a way through the waiting throng
and had us comfortably seated in a

gondola beating off a crowd of por-
ters in such a neat manner that 1 be-

gan to look at him with more favour.
It was moonlight, and I found my-

self listening to his description of
the various palaces along the Canale
Grande with attention, ostensibly he
talked to his mother —it was her first
visit—and I was astonished at his
knowledge; yet he admitted he had
only been there once before.

Next day we met at breakfast, and

hearing that I was bound for the Lido
that morning, he promptly said that
his mother was very keen on seeing
it too. He did not accompany us, but
turned up an hour afterwards. It
was always like that. In the end we

went everywhere together as a mat-

ter of course.

"Tomorrow I leave you,” said Dick Branton.
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He at once found out that I was

very fond of his mother, and without
being too transparent, he used thia

knowledge to the uttermost. Look-
ing back to this period of my life I

cannot put my finger on the time

when the longing for revenge for-
sook me and another took its place.
I know I used to try and steel my-
self against him by repeating men-

tally the dreadful remarks he had
made in Verona.

Then T forgot to remember thei

with anv bitterness.

One day, we had been about a fort-

night in Venice, he said to his mo-

ther in my hearing, that it was high
time to start for Dalmatia. She

•cheerfully assented, and ray heart
sank within me, for I loved her very
much. I had never met such a lov-

able lady of such a sweet disposition.
Then I heard his voice talking to

me, for I was buried behind a paper.
“1 suppose, Miss De Lisle, you

would not care to accompany us?” he

spoke diffidently, unlike his usually
masterful tones, and the change-
made my heart beat faster. “Dal-

matia is very beautiful, and I know

you would enjoy it.” He paused awk-

wardly. “But perhaps you will talk
it over with the mater.”

He had gone before I could an

swer.

“It would be so nice,” went on Mrs

Branton as I feebly refused. “You

see. Dick is going on afterwards to

Albania for some shooting, and we

could travel tack together. You would
be doing me a great favour at the

same time.”

In the end I consented. I wanted

to go all the time, and a few days
later we were steaming along be-

tween a perfect paradise of green is-

lands, over a glassy, deep blue sea.

We visited old Venetian towns, spent
days exploring forgotten nooks and

old-world villages. It was like a

dream, but the awakening came sud-

denly and unexpectedly as we stood

one evening on the deck of the steam-

er slowly threading its way through
rhe wonderful fiords of Cattaro. Wild

mountains rose up before us, shutt-

ing us in a rocky gorge.

"To-morrow 1 leave you," said

Dick Branton. He was leaning
-.gainst tne rail opposite us. He

spoke quietly, hut his eyes were fix-

ed on my face.

It was horribly mean of him to

take such an advantage of me. Try
as I would I felt ray face ehanging
colour as I answered:

“Oh. really, Mr Branton.”

I wanted to say something in the

way of thanks for the exquisite trip,
and enquire whither he was going.
But I couldn’t. My ears began to

sing instead. I felt so uncomfort-

able that I longed for a boiler to ex-

plode or some equivalent catastro-

phe. I was so excited that I never

even noticed that Mrs Branton had

noiselessly left us. He took a stool
beside my deck chair and went on:

“1 am going up those mountains

for some shooting.”
“How’ dreadful!” I said, weakly

‘Who live up in those horible cliffs?'

“Dh, a very wild and lawless peo-

ple,” he continued, without taking
his eyes off me for a moment. “They
shoot at sight up there, you know,
but the sport is grand.”

I felt 1 began to hate him again.
1 remembered his words in Verona,
and they gave me a sudden confi-

dence.

“Indeed,” I said, rising. “Well, I

am sure I wish you a ‘grand time’

up there as you always say. lam

going below .for a moment for a

v rap.”
“It isn’t cold, you know,” he said,

following me; “or let me fetch it for

you.”

We were behind the deck-house

now. and then he did something I

have never quite forgiven him for.

“You darling.” he said. “You aren’t

cold a bit, and I am not going; that
is unless you want me to.”

“How dare you, Mr Branton?” 1

said, almost, choking with rage—at.
least I think it was rage—but he

oidn't let me go, and I never realised

how strong he was till then.

"There is nobody on deck, darling,
and don’t call me Mr Branton any
more. It isn’t fit to call your future

husband so.”

1 gave in then. What could I do.

I had never been proposed to in that

fashion before, I am thankful to

sav-

“You are not keeping your word.”

I said at length.

“How?” he asked in surprise.
“About marrying an heiress," I

murmured.
“You don’t think I meant that, did

you?” said Dick, quite angrily. “1

only talked like that because I had

never met a girl I loved.”

Then Mrs Branton came on deck

and called Dick She came towards

us.

”1 am not leaving you to-morrow

after all.” he said. He still kept his

arm round me, though I struggled
ever so hard.

His mother kissed me.

“1 didn’t think for a moment you

would,” she said. “1 am so pleased,
darling.”

And then 1 be.ieve I cried on her

shoulder.

1 still hate men, but then the ex-

ception proves the rule.

The Birth of the Skirt Dance.

Describing the skirt dance and its

exponents in an illustrated article
in the Christmas number of “Cas-

sell’s Magazine,’’ Mr Sidney Dent

says:—

Miss Letty Lind, whose name should

be written very large among grace-

ful dancers in skirts, appeared in one

of the Gaiety pieces in an unusually
ample accordion-pleated skirt. One
night Miss Loie Fuller, with her

mother and a well-known dramatic

agent, attended the performance, and

Miss Letty Lind’s accordion-pleated
dress was the germ of an idea that
was developed by Miss Loie Fuller in-

to the serpentine danee. Never before
in the history of the world has a

lady worn a dress consisting of so

many yards of stuff as those donned
by Miss Fuller and her serpentine
sisters. A hundred yards of silk is

about the average, and its making
must be as difficult as the feat of

putting it on. Originally supporting
masses of folds on two sticks—which

have grown nowadays into fair-sized
masts—while she worked her sticks

up and down and from side to side,
the serpentine dancer daneed; but

the dancing was quite beside the

point, and most “serpentinas,” to

use a really shocking word, have

quite given it up. Movement of body
and of foot there is practically none.

The serpentine-dance is skirt “et prae-
terea nihil.” Beautiful, therefore,
as are the effects obtained, it must
be confessed that they are effects

of artifice rather than of art. The

serpentine dance is a mechanical de-

vice, whilst the original skirt-dance,
as practised by Miss Sylvia Grey, Miss

Alice Lethbridge, and Miss Letty
Lind, belongs wholly and entirely to
the domain of art.
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Copyright Story.

The Affair of Altamont?
(A ROMANCE).

By JOSEPH HATTON.

I.

In the stormv life of Cardinal Mazarin
there was many a strange adventure that

escaped the note-books of the current

chroniclers, notably the affair at Alta-

mont. If Mazarin had not been so

much of a miser, he might have rivalled

the power of his predecessor, Richelieu,
who was generous where policy dictated

generosity. Mazarin was continually
thinking of his strong box. Richelieu paid
his spies liberally, and was well served.

Mazarin paid his spies badly, and was

ill served. Had not this been so, he

could have made no mistake as to the

relative loyalty and devotion of the

Count de Mauray and the Duke of

Valois; but if the wisest were always
wise, there would be few stories to tell

worth the telling. Mazarin was a man

of exceptional talent, of attractive

parts and appearance, and possessed a

charm of manner that captivated the

Queen and made him many friends; but,
as I have said, he was mean. He loved

money, and was unscrupulous as to how

he got it. He is believed to have been

ungenerous enough to make a bargain
to divide half the Altamont estates with

the Duke of Valois in the event of his

marriage with Henriette de la Fere, and
to bring this about he strained his influ-

ence even so far as to arrest her lover,
the Count Louis de Mauray at the very

altar. It is a strange story, and drama-

tic.

The Cardinal lived in considerable

state at his palace in the gay capital of
France, though he saw' little company

and maintained a certain mystery of

habit that lent itself to successful in-

trigue on his part and at the same time

was not without its spice of peril. One

quiet summer’s day his confidential at-

tendant, the Ablie Benoni. who, like his

master, had not always been a priest,
was considerably surprised at a piece of

news which his niece, who was in attend-

ance on the Queen, had brought him. In

the midst of the solemn ceremony of mar-

riage, and before the vows had been

taken, the Count Louis de Mauray had

that morning been arrested, by order of

the Cardinal. The lady was Henriette
de la Fere, the orphan heiress to the

castle and estates of Altamont. When

her father was dying he expressed a

hope that Henriette would many the

Duke of Valois, though he at the same

time declined to force her inclination. He

knew that she preferred the young

Count de Mauray, a penniless soldier,
but of good family and capable of guid-
ing his daughter in the management and

control, and defence if need bo. of the

territories and the stronghold of Alta-

mont. The Cardinal had induced Hen-

riette’s father to go so far as to name

the Duke as his favourite suitor for Hen-

riette; and, furthermore, until her mar-

riage. to- make her a ward of the

Church.

“How came the information to thine

ears?” asked Benoni.
“I had it from the Queen herself. She

bade me seek thee, and . .
.”

“Seek me! Surely thou art mistaken?”

“I tell thee she bade me seek thee, and
and find out where the Cardinal had hid-

den the lady of Altamont; for. between

thee and me, Her Majesty is jealous.”
“Jealous!” Nay, my child; thou

speakest treason.”
“Thou wast always discreet, my uncle

Abbe; but it is no scandal between us

that the Cardinal and my royal Mist ress

___
”

are •
• •

“Begone, begone!” exclaimed Benoni,
catching her in his arms and putting bis

big hand over her mouth. “I may not

listen to such talk. Get thee gone! I

am expecting the Cardinal every mo-

ment; it would not be well that he

should find thee here.”

He kissed her on both cheeks, and

hurried her away, saying, “You will
find a cloak and hood in my chamber
by the oratory, and Jean will call you a

Coach.”

Benoni, cloaked and hooded, was not

only the Cardinal’s private and confi-

dential attendant, but his close friend;
one might almost say his watch dog.
He stood behind the Cardinal’s chair

during the most private conferences.
When he retired, it was only into a

small room, more like a watch box than

a chamber, at the back of it, in which

there was always a matchlock ready
loaded and primed.

His pretty niece had only just driven

away, when the Cardinal entered, at-

tended by an escort of two musketeers,
who'retired as Marazin took his seat.

Benoni drew his hood partly over his

face, and took his stand behind the Car-
dinal’s chair as usual.

“That dog, de Mauray, has dared to

attempt marriage with a ward of the

Church without asking our consent,”

said the Cardinal.
Benoni was not expected to do more

than listen, except when his opinion was

asked.

“I was only just in time to prevent
the scandal, not to say the sacrilege.”

“And the lady?” asked Benoni. the

Cardinal having paused, as if to invite

remark.

"In the custody of the Widow Mar-

garetta, my housekeeper.”
“Here, in the palace?”
“Why not?” said the Cardinal,

sharply.
“Your Reverence knows what is best,”

"You knew this young man, this de

Mauray ?”
“I knew him in his early youth. I

was in his father’s service.”
“A young traitor!” said the Cardinal,

who was turning over papers while he

talked to his attendant.
Benoni was silent.

“I said he is a young traitor,”
“I heard your Reverence.”

“You are his friend?”
“I am your trusted servant —and more

than that, your devoted friend, Mon-

seigneur.”
“I know it, Benoni; forgive me, my

friend and ally to the death.”
“To the death!” said Benoni.
“It is meet that the Duke of Valois

marry Henriette; her father wished it.”
“The lady prefers the Count; or so I

gather from the incident of this morn-

ing.”
“What should a child know of prefer-

ence? She is a ward of the Church; her

duty is plain.”
“The heart does not always go with

duty.” Benoni answered, with a quiet
emphasis that went home to the Queen’s
priest-lover.

“So much the nobler the sacrifice

which is the privilege of Henriette do la

Fere. And now, friend Benoni, thou

shaft be a witness of our interview. I

would not be alone with her.”

IL

At a signal an outer guard entered,
and presently Henriette de la Fere was

ushered into the room, accompanied by'
two of her own ladies a->l the Widow
Margaretta, who withdrew as the Car-

dinal, with much courteous action, bow-
ed the lady to a seat.

Then there ensued a strikingly dra-

matic scene between the Cardinal and
the beautiful heiress of Altamont. Ben-

oni stood grimly in his place behind the
Cardinal’s chair, a figure not calculated
to inspire hope in the breast of the

maiden, who appealed nevertheless for

mercy, and begged humbly for the re-

lease of her lover, until the Cardinal
began to dictate terms to her and force

upon her the suit of the Duke of Valois;
and then, all timid and depressed as she

had been at the outset of the interview,
she rose to her feet, her eyes flashing
defiance, and her manner as haughty' as

if the Cardinal had been her slave rather
than her gaoler. '• ’

“The Count is a traitor. I have evi-

dence of hi» intrigues with the Frondes.”

“Your evidence is false. The Queen
has no more faithful subject.”

“What of the Church? He would

carry off her ward, and———”
“He would we<l the woman who loves

him.”

“He would marry the Castle of Alta-
mont.” said the Cardinal. “Acquainted
with poverty, he seeks a rich wife—anil

with Altamont the power to render

important aid to Turenne.”

“Then take the castle, take the es-

tates. take every possession my father

left to me. and give me the man I love!”
“Spoken like a romantic, thoughtless

•..ill.” said the Cardinal.

Benoni stood firm as a rock, but liis
old heart was beating with sympathy
for the lovers.

“-’vud are you not romantic?" said tile

maiden, with, a meaning and defiant

smile. “Is not her gracious Majesty, th?
Queen, romantic?”

The Cardinal raised his hand, with an

impatient protest.
“Nay. you shall hoar me,” said the

daring young woman. “What is the
Queen giving up for you?”

“Cease, I say. Your words are trea-
son.”

“I will not cease. Is love treason?

Only when it is any other love than

yo-ors, monsieur le Cardinal!”

“You have been set on to say this!
Who has set you on—the Count ?”

“You took care he should not. if he

wished. You kept him fighting for

France far beyond her borders; and on

his return, have thwarted him with

persecution and the Bastile. And me —

you have robbed me of my lover—my
husband!”

“A’our husband—never!" exclaimed

the Cardinal. “The Duke of Valois is

“A Traitor to Love, to the Queen, and
to France.”

“Such a denunciation fits rather the

Count de Mauray.”
“It i« false,” exclaimed the lady, “and

time will prove it.”

“It is true: and you know it!”
“May God open your eyes to the truth,

Sil Cardinal! But listen one moment,
ao.d with patience. A’ou may take my
estates, and you may put me under ar-

rest, you may take my life, but you shall

never marry me to the Duke of Valois!”
“1 have listened to you, and I am pa-

tient. Now listen to me. You are a

ward of the Church: I am to you as your

father, and the Church is your mother

and all in all to you. You will al least

give audience to the Duke, and listen

to his respectful suit ”

“I will not.”

“Oh, but you will.”

“Who will compel me?"

• “T will.”

“Whereupon, at a signal, there enter-

ed ar armed attendant, with the Widow
Margaretta and two of Henriette’s lad-

“Conduet Mademoiselle Henriette de

la Fere of Altamont to her room, and

await my orders.”

111.

Henriette, without deigning to ac-

knowledge the Cardinal’s low bow, fol-

lowed her maids and left the intriguing

priest: who, turning to Benoni. as if

nothing unusual had happened, said, “I

have an appointment with Her Majesty;
I shall return presently.”

Benoni left his post behind the great
chair, and. anticipating the Cardinal’s
desire for secrecy, preceded him to a

private exit, drew aside a portiere,
and opened a narrow door. The Car-

dinal. his hands behind his back, as was

the custom with him when in deep
thought, disappeared. Benoni closed the

door, carefully covered it with the

heavy tapestry, and paced the room

slowly, talking to himself.

“A'rrested at the very altar. A secret

marriage, then? A strange and cruel

interruption of a sacred sacrament. The

exigencies of State, the Cardinal will

say. the policy of the Church, have to

be cruel to be kind. So fine a French-

man tis the Count, so beautiful and de-

voted a demoiselle—and of such dis-
tinction—and wealth! Aye. there’s the
rub. Better had she been a peasant than
heiress of Altamont: better the Count

had been a mere citizen; for such love
as theirs needs only its own jewels for

adornment, nor riches to make life an

idyll! A sad, unhappy world; and do

wo Churchmen seem to make it betterl**

A noise outside the palace interrupt-
ed his solilloquy. He went to the deep-
ly recessed window, that gave upon a

side street leading to the courtyard.

“An emeute!” he exclaimed, more by-

way of interrogation than alarm. “No!

Troops are passing hurriedly. I see no

fugitive; and yet, ot a surety, it is a

hue and cry. The Cardinal fears a ris-

ing of the citizens and the Frondcurs.

We live in troublous times.”
For a few seconds he stood in eager

watchfulness.
“Mon dieu! It is a fugitive. Surely

an escaped prisoner is making his way

along the parapet. By Our Holy Mo-

ther. it is the Count himself.”

He opened the lower casement of the

great window, and beckoned.
“This way.” he said, in a whisper; add-

ing to himself, ‘Mon dieu, what am 1

doing!’
The next moment the Count de Afau-

ray, who had escaped from the Bastile,

leaped into the room. He was dressed

in his wedding costume, though it was

besmirched with mud and dust. He look-
ed around the room anxiously.

“Where am 1?” exclaimed the Count.

“in the private reception room of His

Eminence the Cardinal Mazarin.”

“Escaped from the cubs to be devoured

by the tiger, eh?” said the Count.

Benoni, pushing aside his hood and

showing his full face, replied, “Not if I

can help you. Count.”

“What! Benoni? Guiseppe Benoni?

My old friend! Are you my good angel
in disguise?”

“In no disguise, Count. lam the Car-

dinal’s attendant and devoted servant,
the Abbe Benoni.”

“The devil!” exclaimed the Count.

“No; neither angel nor devil.”

“Anyhow, for old friendship’s sake, let

me embrace thee. Guiseppe.”
Benoni folded the young fellow in his

arms, and then went straightway to the

secret doorway of the Cardinal and list-

ened.

“You will help me. Guiseppe?"
“Aye. even if I were less beholden to

you, for the sake of Mademoiselle Hen-

riette of Altamont.”

“To-day my wife; snatched from my
arms by' tliy devilish master.”

“Hush! Come this way,” said Benoni,
leading him behind the Cardinal’s chair.

“This is my private cell; it is little more,

but the Cardinal never enters it.”

“And dost thou stand behind his ehair,
as thy predecessor, they say, stood be-
hind the great Richelieu’s throne?”

“Aye,” said Benoni.

“And with thy cowl about thy face?”

“Aye,” said Benoni

“Not that way, then.” said the Count;
“not to thy cell; but this way. Give me

thy cloak and hood, thy beads and cross,

and thy office. I will stand behind his

chair and learn his plans, the secret of

his damned conspiracy against me. Let

me be thyself. Benoni, for one short hour,
the Abbe Benoni!"

“That would be treason of the black-
est,” said the Abbe.

“What was it when the Count, my

father, saved thine from a cruel death?”

“Hie love of the master for his ser-

vant. which survives in me." said Benoni,
removing his priestly attire and cloth-

ing the fugitive.
“Let me instruct you,” said Benoni.

“Stand here."

The Count stood behind the Cardinal's
chair.

Observe this panel.”
He showed him a door in the wains-

cot.

“Touch this button, the door opens.
I shall be there. It communicates with

ray cell, a sudden escape being necessary,
which Our Blessed Mother forbid! Every
secret of the place is known to me. When

the Cardinal desires to be alone he will
raise his right hand.”

Benoni imitated the Cardinal's signal.
“Upon that you will retire. . Hush!

He comes. ...If you are discover-

ed?”

“Then fear not,” said the count, draw-

ing a dagger. “I will explain how I as-

sailed you and forced you to relinquish
your cloak and hood, and—”

“Hush! Be cautious, and God be

with you!”

IV.

The Cardinal entered as he had quit-
ted the chamber, without escort, but
accompanied by one of his favourite
henchmen, Gaspard the Hunchback, a

trusted spy and a man of great cap-
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adty as an administrator, and to whom,
it was said, the Cardinal was indebted
for valuable adviee on affairs of State.

“You will take an escort of mus-

keteers, and start for Altamont at

once. You will enter into possession as

mademoiselle’s steward and almoner, ap-

pointed by the Church.”
The Hunchback bowed.

“You saw the arrest T”
“I did.”
‘'What were the Count’s parting

words ?”
“Fear not, Henriette, my wife; God

is with us, and He is stronger than

the devil.”

“Meaning me, Gaspard. Well, we shall
see. At Altamont, if the information

of the Duke of Valois is correct, you

will find the papers you wot of—the de-

spatches to Turenne, and the plans for

the defence of the castle. To-morrow
Mademoiselle Henriette will take her

leave of Paris for her estates and

home; she will appear to have every
freedom, but she will be your prisoner.
You will receive the Duke of Valois, and

gtrr him the hospitality of the castle—”
“Damn you!” said the Count under

his breath and grasping his dagger.
“You spoke, Benoni?” remarked the

Cardinal.

"No, your Eminence,” replied the

Count, cleverly mimicking the voice and

manner of Benoni; who, standing almost

at his elbow, the door of his cell ajar,
smiled grimly.

"And now, farewell,” said the Car-

dinal.

Gaspard kneeled and received the

priest’s blessing; and the Cardinal paced
the room thoughtfully.

Suddenly he encountered Benoni, as

he thought, meeting him in an odd and

unusual way.
“What would you, Benoni?”

“Perhaps I would have your life,” said

the Count, seizing him by the throat

and raising his dagger against him.

“A word, a cry, and you are a dejd
man!”

The Cardinal stared at his assailant,
who had flung aside his hood.

“I release you for a conference and a

negotiation,” said the Count, withdraw-
ing his fingers from the priest's throat.

“But your life is in my hands, and I

am desperate.”
“Yours is the advantage. What

would you?”
"The revocation of your every action,

official and otherwise, against Henriette
of Altamont and myself.”

“And if I refuse?”

“1 will stab you to death where you
stand.”

“And if I consent,under unlawful and

traitorous threats, I may recall my en-

forced orders.”

“You will not. You are a man of

honour. Your word is your bond. You
have been misled, your confidence abus-
ed. The Duke of Valois is the traitor

you are looking for. If you wish to

live, take your oath to at once restore

me to liberty and give me the authority
of the Church to marry Henriette. A

Cardinal cannot swear on the Crucifix
under protest. Swear, or, by God. I—”

Tile Count raised his dagger with one

hand, and presented Benoni's crucifix

with the other.

“I swear!” said Mazarin; and kissed

the sacred symbol.
“And now, sir, be seated, and read

these papers; a glance at them should

bo sufficient.”

The Count drew from a secret poc-
ket within his doublet a packet of
papers.

The Cardinal untied the packet, and
first glanced at the papers, and then
read one of them with care, his face

pale, his lips trembling.
Presently, as if he were alone, he be-

gan to speak.
"And I trusted him, and would have

done so with my honour, with my life!
Oh, man. man, surely the fiend had a

hand in thy creation! Of noble blood,
the friend of the Queen herself, our most

trusted ally—as we believed! Intriguing
with Turenne, the associate of eon-pirat-
ors who seek my life; his marriage with

Henriette of Altamont only part of a

sordid plot; anu th® Count de Mauray
all his sweet mistress clata?fl—loyal,
true, innocent, the one strong check to

Valois’ treachery! God forgive me!”
The Count stood contemplating the

famous priest’s agitation.
“I have not had mueh reason to be a

man,” he said presently, “but it

seems to me that God has intervened to-

day for the innocent.”
“I am sure of it, my friend. And

while thanking God and Our Holy
Mother, I ask thy forgiveness too. Lay
aside thy weapon and thy disguise and
take my blessing.”

The Count knelt at the Cardinal's feet,
and Mazarin blessed him, not only with

his priestly sign, but with words of com-

fort and happy promise.
Then rising, the Cardinal said, “Are

we friends? May I summon my attend-
ants?”

“Command me,” said the Count.

“Restore Benoni to my service while I

give some orders. I shall return.”

As the Cardinal passed from the room

two musketeers entered from the door-

way and took their stand within. Benoni

called the Count to his cell, and after a

warm embrace took his old place behind

the Cardinal’s ehair.

The Count stood as silently as Benoni.

Neither spoke. The two musketeers

were just as statuesque. They might
have been figures in a dream. They did

not seem to breathe. The Count kept
his eyes fixed upon the door whence the

Cardinal had disappeared. A thousand
hopes and fears sped through his brain.
Was the Cardinal sincere? Had he in-

deed seen him? Was he not still in the
Bastile and dreaming all that seemed to

have happened? "The minutes went by.
He could hear them being ticked out on

some hoarse clock. The bells of Notre
Dame began to chime.

“Oh, my God!” he exclaimed at last.

“Patience!” whispered Benoni.

Suddenly, without any apparent cause,
the two musketeers turned their faces

to the doorway, as if they had been

automata, and then disappeared, and the

door closed—with a clang, the Count

thought, but every noise was exagger-
ated in his fancy.

“Was he trapped? After all, if this

was not the Bastile, was it not the tiger’s
den? And Henriette —was she being
hurriedaway to Altamont, to receive the

traitorous Duke of Valois?”

The Count felt that if something did
not happen in another moment ha

should go mad.

Something did happen. The door that,
to the Count’s imagination, had clanged
to its fastenings like the door of a prison
cell opened, and, with a cry of “Louis!”

Henriette rushed into his arms.

A Girl Who Got Busy Before They
Could Ring the Bell on Her.

A MODERN FABLE BY GEORGE ADE.

Once upon a Time there was a Lonely
and Deserving Girl named Clara, who

was getting so near Thirty that she did-

n’t want to Talk about it. Everybody
had a Good word for her. She travelled

with the Thoroughbreds and was Always

Among Those Present; so it was hard to

understand why she hadn’t Married.

Other Girls not as Good Looking or Ac-

complished had been grabbed off while

they were Buds. Already some of them

were beginning to act as Chaperones for

Clara. They were keeping Tab on Clara’s

Age, too, and began to think that she

would land on the Bargain Counter and

have to be satisfied with a Widower who

wore a Toupee and dyed his Eyebrows.

Clara was somewhat of a Mind Reader.

She knew that the friends of her Youth

were predicting a Hard Finish for her,

so she decided to Fool them. And she

knew that it Behooved her to Catch On

before the children started in to call her

Auntie.

Now, it is not to be inferred that

Clara was what the Underwriters call a

Bad Risk. She never had been a Drug
on the Market. When she went to a

Hop she didn’t have to wait for Ladies’

Choice in order to swing into the Mazey.
In fact, she had been Engaged now and

then, just for Practice, and she had re-

ceived Offers from some of the hold-over

Bachelors who went around Proposing
from Force of Habit. But Clara was not

out for any man who had been Turned

Down elsewhere. She wanted the Right
Kind and she was going to do the Pick-

ing herself.

Having made anInventory of the Pos-

sibilities, she selected the Treasurer of

the Shoe Factory, and decided that she

could Love him without Straining her-

self. He was about her Age and was

almost as good looking as a Gibson Man,
and had Al Prospects. It would be no

Easy Job to Land him, however, because

the Competition was very Keen, and he

was Wary, trying to be a Kind Friend

to every Girl he knew, but playing no

Favourites. He kept the parents Guess-

ing. The Treasurer of the Shoe Factory
was what any Society Paper would eail
a Great Cateh.

Clara got Busy with herself and hatch-
ed a Scheme. When all the Smart Set

got ready to pike away for the Heated
Term Clara surprised her Friends by
guessing that she would remain at Home.
It was a Nervy Thing to do, be-

cause all the Social Head-Liners who
could command the Price were supposed
to flit off to a Summer Hotel and loiter
on the Pine Veranda and try to think
they were Recuperating.

Clara told her Mother to go as usual,
but she would stay at Home and be a

Companion to poor, lonesome Papa. So

all the Women went »way to the Resorts
with their Cameras and Talcum Powder
and Witch Hazel, and Clara was left
alone in Town with the Men.

It is a Traditional Fact that there is

no Social Life in Town during Dog Days.
But there is nothing to prevent a Bright
Girl from Starting Something. That is
what Clara did.

She stocked up the Refrigerator and

hung a Hammock on the Lawn, with a

few Easy Chairs around it. The Young
Men marooned in Town heard of the

Good Thing, and no one had to tear
their Garments to induce them to come.

They arrived at the rate of from Seven
to Twelve a Night, and dipped into
Papa’s Cigars and Liquid Nourishment
regardless. Although Clara had remain-

ed in Town to act as Companion to

Papa, it was noticed that when she had
all the Company in the Evening Papa
either had been Chloroformed and put
to Bed, or else he had his Orders to stay
Under Cover.

Clara did not send for the Treasurer

of the Shoe Factory. She knew better

than to go out after her Prey. She

allowed him to find his Way to the House

with the Others. When he came she did

not chide him for failing to make his
Party Call, neither did she

rush toward Him with a

Low Cry of Joy, thereby tipping
her Hand. She knew that the Treasurer

of the Shoe Factory was next to all these

Boarding School Tactics, and could not

be Handled by the Methods that go with

the College Students. Clara had enjoy-
ed about ten years’ Experience in hand-

ling the Creatures, and she had learned

to Labour and to Wait. She simply led
him into the Circle and took his Order,
and allowed him to sit there in the

Gloaming and observe how Popular 'he

was. All the men were Scrapping to see

who would be Next to sit in the Ham-

mock with her. It looked for a while

as if Clara would have to give out

Checks, the same as at the Barber Shop.
Late that night, when the Men walked
homeward together, they remarked that

Clara was a Warm Hostess.
Next Evening the Treasurer of the

Shoe Factory was back on the Lawn. So
were all the Others. They said there
was no beating a Place where you could

play Shirt-Waist Man under the trees

and have a Fairy Queen in White come

and push Cold Drinks at you and not

have to sign any Ticket. They composed
Battering Songs about Clara, and every
time she moved there was a Man right
there with a Sofa Cushion to help her

to be Comfortable.
In the meantime the other Girls out

at the Summer Resorts were doing the

best they could with these High School
Cadets, wearing Tidies around their
Hats, who would rather go out in a Cat-

Boat and get their arms tanned than re-

main on Shore and win the Honest Love
of an American Girl, with a String to

it.

Clara’s Work about this time was ever

so Glossy. She began by asking the
Treasurer of the Shoe Factory to come
with her to the Refrigerator to get out
some more imported Ginger Ale. All the

men Volunteered to help, and two or

three wanted to Tag along, but Clara
drove them back.

They were gone a Long Time, because
the Treasurer had to draw all the Corks,
and they Fussed around together in the
Pantry fixing up a Lunch for the Boys.
Clara told him how Strong and Handy
he was until he felt an increase in his
Chest Measurement.

On successive evenings she had the

Treasurer supervise all the Arrange-
ments. The hired Girl had every Evening
out, because it was so much more Jolly
to go out and run the Place yourself.
In less than a Week the Treasurer was

giving Orders around the House. Every
Evening she would get him back to the

Kitchen and tie an Apron around him
and ask what she should do .next. She
made him out to be the Only One who

could be Trusted. The others were

Company, but he was like one of the

Family. And although he was being
Worked like Creamery Butter, Ise never

Suspected.
Her Game was to Domesticate him in

Advance and let him have a Foretaste
of what it is to be Boss of vour own

House, except as to the Bills. The

Pantry was full of Home Delicacies, such
as he couldn’t get at the Hotel, and the
Service was the best ever. Clara was

right at his Elbow with a Willing Smile.
It didn’t take him long to realize that

be was missing a lot by remaining Single.
He wondered why he had been so slow
in getting on to Clara’s Good Points.
Also he wondered if it was an Open and
Shut Certainty when a dozen other Men,
some of them Younger and more Gallus,
were after her in Full Cry.

Clara had him Pulled in, Strung and

Hung over the side of the Boat.
Of course, if all the other Girls had

been in town they would have Tumbled
long before it ran into a Certainty, and
probably they would haveformed a V and

rushed in to break up the Play. But the
other Girls were Far Away

’

with the
Old Men and the Seminary Striplings.
Clara had an Open Field, with no need
of any Interfering or Blocking, and if
she Fell Down it was her own Fault. Be-

sides, she had all these other Admirers
set out as Decoys, to prove that if he

didn’t somebody else might.
The Treasurer of the Shoe Factory got

a large Rally on himself, and she had to

Give in and make a Promise.

He loves to tell Callers how he pro-
posed to his Wife in the Kitchen, and he
doesn’t know to this day that she wag
Expecting it.
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After Dinner Gossip.

Some Vacant Governorships.
“M.A.F.’’ has the following paragraph

in the last issue to hand: Lord and

Lady Ranfurly will shortly be returning
home from New Zealand, the Governors

term at Ateliingron hating now expired.
Lord Ranfurly has won great popularity
with all classes in the Antipodean col-

ony, and a general wish has been ex-

pressed that he might be reappointed
for another term, but apparently nothing
is to be done in this way. There will

soon be several important colonial gover-

norships vacant now. Sir Charles Bruce

is finishing up in the Mauritius, and so

is Sir West Ridgeway in Ceylon. West-

ern Australia is already vacant, but it is

understood that a new appointment was

made before the Colonial Secretary sail-

ed for South Africa. Sir Henry Blake

has been for nearly five years in Hong-

kong, and be, too, will soon be coming
home. Sir David Wilson is also about
to give up British Honduras, and retire
from the service.

Of Boys and Girls.

There are now two Royal houses

that are rich in female children, and

equally poor in male heirs, writes T.
P. O’Connor in his society paper.

Everybody knows that I mean the

Houses of Russia and Italy. I sup-

pose the mystery of sex in children

will be solved one day. All‘ that we

know up to the present is that Pro-

fessor Schenk, the Austrian physi-
cian, who professed to have found

the key to the mystery, died in some-

thing like disgrace, and with his re-

putation destroyed and the mystery
unsolved. Mr. Balfour had a brother

who, if I remember rightly, was kill-

ed in an Alpine accident. Those who

knew the whole family’ say that he

was the cleverest even of a family- of

clever men. and that his studies in

embryology had proceeded so far asto

give hope that he had reached to the

discovery of this sex mystery. But

his premature cutting off came at the

moment when his researches were

about to bear their fruit.

Astounding Records on a Motor

Cycle.

It is worth noticing, too. the break-

ing of the record for the motor cycle.

The other day, writes a correspond-

ent of a London weekly, while I was

down at a country house, a young
Scotch gentleman turned up on a

motor cycle: he had come many-

miles, and seemed quite ready to go

any number of other miles. The

machine which he rode was quite
compact, and it really did not look

much bigger than an ordinary bicy-
cle; it was perfectly under control;
and looked a beautiful combination
of toy and tool. It is important un-

der the circumstances —as young men

are taking to these things—to see

what such a motor can do. The re-

sults certainly are astounding. Mr.

F. W. Chase was able, at the track in

the Crystal Palaee, to go ten miles

in a little more than fifteen minutes,

twenty in a little over the half-hour,
and more than forty miles in an

hour. In two hours he had done

mCTe than seventy-nine miles, in

three fftore than 115, in four more

than 147, in more than 189. and

in six hours he hjd broken the record

by doing 228 miles and £5O yards.

A Right Royal Answer.

It is a vile trade, as I have said, to

be a monarch. Poor King Leopold,

who, after thirty-seven years of abso-

lute immunity, has just had a touch

of danger, comes to corroborate and

confirm this saying; and the shattered

nerves of the young Tsar of Russia

are an additional confirmation. But

Royalties, like other people, get ac-

customed to their environment, and

what would appear to make life in-

tolerable to the ordinary man is ac-

cepted by them as in the day’s work.

That certainly is the point of view

which the German Kaiser takes of his

position and of its perils. He was

one day taking a walk with an old
schoolfellow of his, who happened to

be an American, and as they were

going along something turned up

about Anarchists and their plots and

blood-thirstiness. The Kaiser, with-

out pausing in his walk, and just
flicking his stick against a pebble on

the road, said in the simplest way,

‘"Oh, I never think of those things. If

I did I couldn’t do my work.” Which

was a right Royal, and even a right
Imperial, answer.

Some “ Ancients’’ Who Were

Millionaires.

Croesus possessed in landed prop-

erty a fortune equal to £1.600,000,
besides a large sum of money, slaves

and furniture.

The philosopher Seneca had a for-

tune of £2.500,000.
Lentulus, the soothsayer, had a

fortune of £ 3,500.000.
Tiberius, at his death, left £23,625,-

000, which Caligula spent in less than

ten months.

Caesar, before he entered upon any
office, owed £2,995.000.

Antony owed £300.000 at the ides

of March, paid it before the kalends

of April, and squandered £14.700,000
of the publie money.

Apieus expended in gluttonv £500,-
000.

Cleopatra, at an entertainment,

gave Antony, dissolved in v,aegar,
who swallowed it, a pearl worth

£BOOO.

Aesopus paid for a single dish

£SO,OOO.

Caligula spent for one supper
£ 80,000.

Heliogabalus spent for one meal

£ 20,000

Lucullus usually paid £20,000 for a

repast.

The sum of £400.000 was paid for

the house of Antony.

The lady members of the Zion Lu-

theran Church of Greenville. New Jer-

sey. are evidently possessed of a

good deal of humour and originality.
Finding that the working of the choir

is frequently thrown out of gear ow-

ing to the young ladies of whom it is

composed being snapped up in matri-

mony, they have entered into the fol-

lowing remarkable agreement:
“Whereas in heaven there is no mar-

rying, and no giving in marriage; and

whereas w-e, the undersigned, be-

cause of our heaven-sent gift of song,
are engaged in the work of leading
others to heaven by our service in the

chur-h; and whereas other choirs
have yielded to the temptation of
love, married and gone to the pews,

leaving the loft voiceless, so to speak,
be it resolved that we do agree seve-

rally- and jointly not to marry within

one year from the date of this agree-
ment. and to maintain an unbroken

and harmonious choir; be it further
resolved that each of us solemnly
agrees in the event of marrying to

pay a forfeit of one hundred dollars

io the other members of the choir.”

It will be noticed that these har-

monious virgins only bind themselves

for a year when all is said and done.

♦ ♦ ♦

A Pizzicato.

Touching the ignorance or want of
.appreciation of certain “patrons”
and employers of the creators of

“sweet sounds” is the story of a

wealthy parvenu who invited his

friends to a musical treat. AH went

well until the principal violin came

to an incidental solo. Thtf host in-

quired in vehement language why
the rest of the band were idle. “It

is a pizzicato for one instrument,”

replied the conductor. “I can’t help
that.” exclaimed the host, “let the

trumpets pizzicato: along with himl”

This reminds the narrator of a story
told of Jacob Astley, the famous

circus impressario. His fear of be-
in? imposed upon almost amounted

to a mania. Observing one night that

a violinist in his band had ceased

playing for quite a considerable
time, he went to him and somewhat

paradoxically asked him: “What the

devil are you doing?” “Why, sir.
following the score; here is a rest of

many bars marked in my part.”
“Rest!” exclaimed Astley. “Rest be

hanged! don’t talk to me about rest,
sir. I pay you to come here and

play—not to rest!”

♦ ♦ ♦

The Late Bishop of Canterbury.

I have come across some excellent

stories of the late Dr. Temple, Arch-

bishop of Canterbury, some of which

I ouote here.

Few men had such a struggle to

gain a footing as Dr. Temple. His
father, a Lieutenant-Governor of Si-
erra Leone, died so poor that his son

is said to have cleared the fields of
stones and scared birds in order to

gain a little pocket-money. His stern

boyhood gave him his- marvellous

capacity for hard work. He won his

way from Blundell’s School, at Tiver-

ton. to Oxford by means of hardly
earned scholarships; and at Oxford,
where his influence was great, in spite
of his stern struggle with poverty, his

college life was Spartan in its sim-

plicity. Stories are told of his tireless

rooms in the depth of winter and of

his readings by the light of a gas jet
on the staircaseto sav the expense of

light and fuel. Often he rose at

dawn in order to get his work done

and spare the expense of artificial

light in the evening. By sheer force

of character and strenuous toil he

worked his way to the chair of St.
Augustine.

+ ♦ +

The Danger of Gestures.

The Archbishop, who could tell a

story splendidly, had a habit of em-

phasising his words by gesture. Tn

this connection an amusing anecdote

is told.

When Dr. Temple received his first

episcopal promotion from Exeter t-o

London he left behind him, to his

sorrow, a faithful dependent in Devon

County Asylum. Visiting Exeter soon

afterwards, out of the kindness of his

heart he called to see his patient.
Returning to town. Dr. Temple was

met at Paddington by an old friend,
and drove off with him to Fulham in

an open victoria.
Presently the Bishop began to tell

his friend of his visit to the asylum.
“I was hoping.” he said, “poor Y

might soon be discharged, when, just
as I was leaving, he put his thumb to

his nose and went—just so—at me.”

As Dr. Temple said this he graphic-
ally illustrated the contemptuous
gesture. The same moment the car-

riage turned into Fulham High-street,
and the horror of the spectators can

be imagined at seeing the Right Rev.
the Lord Bishop of London, whom

they were just beginning to know by
sight, guilty of such a vulgar act in

broad daylight.
♦ ♦ ♦

Fie«t Love.

People who marry while very
young are apt to find out when it is
too late that they have made the
greatest mistake in their lives, and
that, though it may seem very sweet

to marry “the first and only love,’*
this same “first love’’ is the very last

person in the world that they ought
to have married.

Some, indeed, may advise couples
to marry before they are out of their
teens, and settle down before the dis-
tractions of the world can attempt to

shake their allegiance to each other;
but this settling down too often

proves to be a mere temporary phase,
and is followed by an unsettled con-

dition that lasts for the rest of their

unhappy lives. Second thoughts are

often best in love.

Rugged Maxims.

An autograph letter of Abraham Lin-

coln’s has been published with the fol-
lowing axioms paragraphed in this
wise:—

“Do not worry.”
“Eat three square meals a Jay.’’
“Say your prayers.”
‘"Think of your wife.”

“Be courteous to your creditors.”

"Keep your digestion good.”
“Steer clear of biliousness.”
“Exercise.”
“Go slow and easy.”
"Maybe there are other things that

your special case requires to make you
happy, but, my friend, these, I reckon,
will give you a good lift.”

■h + +

At a Quakers Meeting.

Supposing you are a musician, or a

mere lover of the art, a volume en-

titled, “Musicians’ Wit, Humour and
Anecdote,” by F. J. Crowest, is as

pleasant after-dinner reading as you

can pick up either at Mudie’s or your
favourite bookstall. It relates some

interesting stories of Antoinette
Stirling. Here is one of them: Once

when she was present at a Quaker
meeting at Devonshire Square, the

brethren and sisters remaining silent,

a very long time, waiting for the

Spirit to move them, Madame Stirling
got up and sang “O Rest in the Lord.”
This created a sensation, and the

clerk afterwards approached her and

said, “Thee knowest, sister, it is
against the rules, but if the Lord tell-

eth thee to sing, thee must.” The

not inconsiderable number of persons
who, hearing Madame Stirling in New

Zealand, failed to find anything beau-

tiful in her voice, will detect

germs of very unconscious humour

here.

& a GOOD!—
V IT'S

MASONS
K 6d. BOTTLE OF

lUI A OAKI 50 EXTRACT OF HERBS
BW B J B>B Makes 8 Gallons of the
■ ■■" Finest Non-intoxicating

THERE IS RO THIRST-QWEHCHEB IN THE WORIO TO EQUAL IT. ■ ■
_ —

—

Most Palatable,Refreshln». Pallcteuaand HealtbfuL ■ ■ C V ■

Enjoyed by AMtaineia aadN<m-Ab*tainef» ailka.

IMITATED BUT NOT EQUALLED. ■■ | |> [j I■ g g Eg
OF ALL CHEMISTS AKD STORES. | I !■£?

Also try Mason's Coffee Esseaos.

NEWBALL & MASON, NOTTINGHAM.

I Sold by all Leading; StosCkeepora, Grocer*, |
and Chemists throughout the Colony. B

__

Eaturdsy, February 14, 1903. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 423



Here and There.

The recipe for a certain bilious and

liver pill was *o!J by public auction in

London a few weeks ago for £5OOO.

The Government have acquired Messrs.

Colbeek Brother-’ property, consisting i f
12.000 acres, for closer settlement, and

it is said with a view to trying viticul-

ture thereon.

Upwards of a million acres of Crown

lands will be opened up for settlement
in the colony this month. In the Auck-

land province 6623 acres of land will be

balloted.

There is a steady stream of immi-

grants from the Old Country to South

Africa, of which the New Zealand
steamer- get. heir share. The Waiwera

has on board 161 passengers for Cape-
town.

Mr Edwin Miller, who was formerly
State coachman to Queen Victoria, was

awarded £6140 compensation recently
in respect of the Crooked Billet Public-

house, Portugal-street. acquired by the

London County Council for the Strand
improvement. He claimed £ 10,147.

The steamer Energy is still engaged in

the search for the Chinese coffins from

the Ventnor along the coast north of

Hokianga, under instructions from the

syndicate which took the work in hand.

So far ten coffins have been found on

the beach, besides pieces of cabin furni-

ture, fittings, etc.

Two innocent-looking young men

(says the “Kawhia Settler”) visited Ka

whi.i a few days ago. when they made
themselves very agreeable with the resi-

dents. The result of their visit has

been tie serving of twentv-four sum-

monses on seven persons for alleged sei

line liquor without t license.

The twelve-year-old son of Mr John

Cook, of Greenhitbe. late of Alereury Is-

land. while fishing off Pine Island, in the

WaitemataRiver, a few days ago caught
a shark, which he proceeded to haul in.
While he was doing so another shark be-

came entangled in the line, and young
Sidney made desperate efforts to secure

the double eateh. At last he succeeded

and landed both the fish. They were

found to be each five feet long.

The world must be turning upside
down. We have never been accustomed

to hear waiters say anything but

“What’ll you have, sir?” or make the

usual hoary observations about the

weather. Now the Auckland waiters

are actually beginning to definitely state

what they will have themselves. Short-

er hours and better wages are on the

menu.

While a bieyele was being ridden at

a tremendous pace from Levin to Wai-

rca the other -afternoon, a fair-sized dog
got in the way of the machine. By
some means its tail got between th-

spokes of the rapidly revolving wheels,
wit) the result that the dog was hurled

high into the air and landed on top of

a telephone wire post. So a country
e.ntemporary says.

The Hotel Cecil's bill for butcher's
meat reaches nearly £7OO a day.
There are 200 waiters at the hotel,

and 50 chambermaids. The kitchen

is stocked with 50.000 plates. 20.000

knives, forks and spoons, and 5000

cups and saucers. The wine stock is

worth £50.000. and the 2} acres on

which the hotel stands is valued at

£ 400.000.

The Rev. C. W. Carrington, who is to

be the head of College House. Christ-

church. has told a pressman that in

England he met Bishop Selwyn's mother.
“She sent her love to a let of people in

New Zealand. s:,«l was very much inter-
ested in the colony. She is 92. 1 think,
and one needs all one’s wits to talk
her. she's so alert and clever. Really
she is smarter than mod people are at

In admitting t • pr '-aa’ion a fir-t of-

fence forger at Wellington last week

Mr Justice Edwards -.si-1 that first-

offenders should not e- -ape payment of

T , - - - [1
well if a genera’ direction were issued
to Magistrates to for- ard. for the Su-

preme Ccirt'- information. the v t-

of prose, tion. e-'-.ltlly in the com-

mittal o* v.--: -off, .:,’'rs. Hi- Honor
also said he would he g’ad to order

accused t abstain fr> liquor during
the period of his py. '.r.tion, but he could

not -ee that he Eid the pow- r to do

so. though some Judges had taken that

An extraordinary strike is reported
from Creziere-. near Poitiers, the
school children at the elementary
school having refused to attend their

classes unless their head master, a

M. Cail, were dismissed from his posi-
tion. The children alleged that they
had been harshly treated by the mas-

ter. They were supported by their

parents, who petitioned the Govern-

ment to send down an official to in-

quire into the affair. This the Go-
vernment agreed to.

One of our most famous English
judges was driving to his court one

morning in his brougham when an ac-

cident happened to it in Grosvenor

Square.

Fearing lie would be belated, he

called a eab from an adjacent cab-

rank and bade the Jehu drive him as

rapidly as possible to the Courts of

Justice.

■’And where be thee?”

“What! A London cabby, and don't
know that the Law Courts are near

Old Temple Bar?"

“Ob! The Law Courts, is it? You

said ’Courts of Justice.’”

The New Zealand Government has

shown how advantageous it is to spend
money in advertising the beauties of

the colony, especially when the attrac-

tions are really worth visiting. Other

Governments are waking up to the ex-

cellence of the idea, and quite an admir-

able portfolio of views has been recently
issued by the New South Wales Govern-

ment. entitled “Pleasant Places Con-

venient to the Lines.” A lot of travel-

ling would have to be done to see all

the sights pictured in the portfolio,
which is not large.

A Singapore contemporary is re-

sponsible for the announcementthat

the Straits Chinese are about to ef-

fect a startling sartorial reform. A

party of these daring ones, while

holidaying in Scotland last year, be-

came so enamoured of the Highland
kilt that they purchased full outfits

for themselves, with dirks and spor-

rans all complete. There is a sus-

picion in Singapore that the bagpipes
were included in the purchase. The

innovation has provoked great excite-
ment in Singapore, and there is al-

ready a demand for the Sinhalese
equivalent for haggis, “gamey" pre-
ferred.

Writing from New Plymouth, Mr
Felix Tanner, late of W.-iihi. parachu-
tist, submarine, and inventor of the

‘’improved air-ship,” informs our Waihi

correspondent that he has been offered

the job to recover the sunken treasure

and specie lost in the Elir.gamite wreck.

Air Tanner states he has made improve-
ments to the present deep sea diving
gear, and. if he can obtain leave from

the New Plymouth Harbour Board,
whore lie is now working, he intends ts
make the attempt at all hazards. Air

Tanner, when residing >t, Waihi, con-

structed a model qf his new air-ship,
and on one or two occasions success-

fully underwent “execution by hang-
ing” on what lie deemed to lie a pro-

ne.iiy constructecl gallows before a pub-
lic audience. Mr Tanner also gave an

exhibition of tight rope walking, and

claims that lie fasted forty days at the
Melbourne Exhibition.

It is hard to believe sometimes in the

innocemv of the tyi>->graphieal error —

•me would rather believe that the cu.n-

vvsitor is a humorist, who cannot re-

sist temptation. In a grwef, adver-

tisement, offering some dainty Christ-

mas fare for camping parties, several
lines are displayed, and the first one

is "Rabbi and Baeon.” The omission of

tile “t” there eould only have been

brought about by deliberate intention.

A queer story of the cure of a

snake bite comes from India. A

young man bitten by a venomous

snake was evidently dying. The mob

called in resolved to try the most

powerful remedy he knew. He tied a

cowrie shell cm a piece of strin*, and

muttered in .stations till it began
to whirl round and round, and finally

disappeared. In a few minutes the

snake that had done the damage ap-

peared with the string and shell round
its neck, and was commanded by the
moh to put its mouth to the wound

for about tea minutes, after which

it went away. The dyingman speedi-
ly ree. vered.

Wh -re do the “little German bands"
e-Miii' from? A writer in “Blackwood's

Alagazine” says: "Inhabitan's of the

Northwest Palatinate generally are of a

roving disposition. The shoe hawkers

of Pirmasens, the brush dealers of Rom-

berg and the showmen and peddlers of

Karlsberg are to be met with al! over

the Vslley of the Rhine. But these must

yield the palm in numbers and enterprise
to the musikanten of the Hartz moun-

tains, who have made the whole world

their own. They are not so often seen

on the Continent as they formerly wore,
but they go to England, the Cape, Aus-

tralia. the States. Canada, Brazil, Ar-

gentina. and one band has ventured a>

far as ( bile. I have known of only two

bands that did not come from this dis-

trict. The one was from Nassau, the

other from Pforzheim. Baden.”

A Japanese butler has to have suf-

ficient knowledge of etiquette to en-

tertain his master's guests if his

master is out. After rubbing his

knees together and hissing and kow-

towing he will invite you to take a

seat—on the floor.

He will then offer you five cups of

tea—it is the number of cups these

signi: >s. not the number of callers

— ami. dropping on his heels with

ease end grace, enter into an affable

conversation, properly humble but

perfect Iv familiar, until his master

arrives to relieve him.

Even then he may stay in the room

and is quite likely to cut into the

conversation and dead certain to

laugh at the smallest apology for a

joke. The number of servants in a

Japanese household is large and the

pay small.

When it was given out that Sir Joseph
Ward contemplated a visit to Australia,
all sorts of rumours were put in circu-

lation as to the reasons for it. As a

matter of fact, no political significance
whatever is attached to the Minister s

journey, which is being made purely for

holiday purposes. For the past two

years Sir Joseph lias been hard driven

under the pressure of officialdom, and

he feels he is justly en’itled to a brief
re-pite from his multifarious duties.
Those on the spot will at onee readily
admit the force of this argument. It
had been Sir Joseph’s intention to eross

the Tasman Sea prior to the Christmas
holidays, but tforeseen circumstances

prevented its accomplishment, and lio

was compelled to make a shorter jour-
ney to Rotorua and Lake Taupo, where
he found himself unable to shake off

departmental business whieh clatoied his
attention. In making this short jour-
ney to Australia. Sir Joseph will be al-
together relieved the monotony of
business re'.'ime. He proposes leaving
WellineUjy, jn about ten days or a fort-

P’J'lrf. and going firstly by way of

ifobart. where l.e will probably spend a

week, and returning here from Sydney.
The larger portion of his time will be

spent in Melbourne. Sir Joseph is to

be accompanied by Lady Ward and Miss
Ward. This explanation should satisfy
those members of the Opposition party
who saw in the Minister’s trip some

deep laid political scheme on the part
of the Government. Sir Joseph intends
that no Mii.isterial or departmental
business shall worry him in his well-
earned trip Australiaward*.
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An inni'ing ease ha* »wenrred

where a doctor lias been fined for

swearing over the telephone. His de-

fence was interesting, but inerfev-

tire. He maintained that he merely
•'cussed the telephone service and

not the operator.’*
The .lodge based his sentence on

these three points:—<ll That there

was not sufficient provocation for

profanity: (2) that profanity is al-

ways aggressive, never protective,
and therefore inexcusable: (3) that

long-distance oral offences are as

culpable as those committed at close

range.

The law in Britain is stringent in sup-

pre—.ing the sale of any article under

a name or guise which might make it

liable to be mistaken for some widely
known article of the same vharaeter.

Such a case came up in the London
Court about the middle of January,
when Messrs Horlock and Co., the man-

ufacturers of Horlock’s malted milk,
sued Messrs T. Howard Lloyd and Co.,
manufacturing chemists, to restrain

them selling ' malted milk food." When
the ease eame up for hearing it was in-
timated by Messrs Horliek’s counsel

that defendants had consent-
ed to a perpetual injunction
not to use the name of malted milk

food, or any other name of which

malted milk forms a part,and agree.’, to

destroy labels and to give the names

of customers.

Mrs. Kate Porter, a fashionably-dress-
ed young woman, who was arrested at

Melliourne. has demonstrated that mere

wan has no longer a right to the mono-

poly of burglary. Complaints had come

from several suburbs that a young ladv

on many occasions had been discovered
in residences surrounded by displaced
drawers, and in possession of hastily
gathered valuables. <>n being discovered
the intruder, with a merry laugh, would

exclaim, "Oh, what a fright I must have
given you. Pm playing at be-
ing a burglar, and it’s such fun.
Is Mrs. Brown in? No; doesn’t live
here? Oh. dear me! Dear me! What a

terrible mistake I have made. I thought
this was her house, and sheis such anold
friend of the family. How can I apolo-
gise for my intrusion?" With that she
would become greatly distressed, ard the

sympathies of the householder being
aroused by the further confession that
Mrs. Brown’s baby was a special attrac-
tion for the intruder, and she had so

wanted to give Mrs. Brown a surprise,
th enterprising young lady- would lie es-

corted to the front door, and bowed out

by the somewhat bewildered householder.
Mrs. Porter, who said she was a married
woman, 28 years of age, was arrested in

the city on two charges of larceny, and
several suburban residents called at the

watehhouse and identified her as the

young lady who had visited them unin-

vited, and been found on their premises
under the circumstances indicated.

Dr. Leo Bert hensen. private physic-
ian to the Czar and Czarina, question-
ed as to the persistent rumours as to
the health of their Majesties, says:—

“As to the Czar’s alleged 'mental de-

pression,’ because of the lack of a male
heir, that story is a bold fabrication.
There is not a happier couple in the

world than the Czar and Czarina. Nich-
olas- makes a goddess of his wife, and

is as fond of his little girls as if they
were boys.

“To his fireside, his wife, his chibl’en,
the Czar devotes every minute of the

day that he can spare from the affairs

of State, and Her Majesty is seldom

far away from his workroom. If busi-

ness of State keeps him up at night the

Empress is usually found near the Im-
perial desk, and if the work promises
to be long, their Majesties may be seen

stealing into the apartment where the

little Grand Duchesses sleep to look at

■ike little ones every little while.

“I can scarcely bring myself to talk
on the condition e£ the Czarina. The

Empress enjoys the good constitution
of the well-bred German woman, and is
as robust and alert ns her late grand-
mother, Queen Victoria, was in her

y-.-ung days.
“As to that male heir about whom

certain papers are so mueh concerned,

why, the Czar and his wife are young
Xvple. and have not given up bone that

a son will be born to them. There is

n» reason why their union should not

be blessed with a son by and bye.”

An event that has had rather more

than a personal interest isays the

“Leader”! has been the return

to Melbourne from IVkin of Dr

Morrison, the “Times" correspondent.
Few Australians have made a greater

mark in journalism than lie- ami that

not m> much on account of literary mer-

its. though he possesses the-e. as of

qualities of foresight and raounmv.

To do and to dare—that fe what is re-

quired of the man who goes to make a

name among strange race- in the strang-

est country of the known world. And

this ex-Victorian has done- and dared
to some purpose. It is interesting to

know that he takes no pessimistie view

of Great Britain's position in the Far

East. The German has not beaten the

Anglo-Saxon in the race for commercial

supremacy, and is yet a long way front

doing so. The Germans have not been

inactive, but neither have the mer-

chants of Great Britain, and so the

westernising of China goes on—though
whether it will ever be more titan a

strictly local and superficial process
neither Dr Morrison nor anyone else

can -ay. A graceful and valuable tri-

bute. eoming from one who was on the

spot at the time, was paid by Dr Mor-

rison to the men of the Australian Con-

tingent who volunteered for service in

China. They had not mueh showy Work

to do. but in the matter of supervision
and police duties they did good service,

and reflected credit on the country
from which they eame.

There was great excitement in the

Little Bay tram twrites “C.C.") from

Sydney when it was discovered that a

non-paving [*a--enger had stowed him-

self away in an inaccessible place, and

was enjoying a free ride. The stow-

away was a snake. Laffies in other

tram-cars got up on the -eats and

flourished umbrellas. The ticket collee-

tor made a grab at the tail of the snake.
“Never mind his fare: jn-s put him

out," said the funny man. “I'm des-

patching him for being illegally on Go-

vernment property.” replied the ticket

collector. The snake was then killed,
and the tram resumed its journey
through the beautiful drive in Sydney.
But some lady passengers were ready to

jump on to the seats at any moment

on the slightest suggestion that there

were still strange travellers about.

An Adelaide girl (writes “Winifred”)
who was going to a dance, and had a

new frock for the event, eame to the

conclusion that she must wear earrings.
“Thev are fashionable, and so l>ecom-

ing. They are just 5 <5. Not real, of

course, but they look good, ami the

effect is splendid.” So the girl bought,
the earrings, and had her ears pierced.
She talked a good deal about ears anti

their shape S 3 the dance drew near, and

when the time arrived in went the ear-

rings. She blushed With delight at the

result. It was charming. *s her sister,
who had not approved, was obliged to

own. Her ears begau to jxurn

uncomfortably as she danced the

danee; in the second she dreaded that

they must lie looking red. By the fifth

the pain was so great that she kept with

difficulty from crying. When the seven-

th eame she startled her partner by
saying, “I can’t bear it any longer; I

must go home.” “What is the matter?”

he asked. “I don't know,” she said; “I

think I am very ill.” “You seem quite
well." he said: “except, by Jove! what is

up with your ears? They look as if

they were going to burst.” “My cloak,”
said the miserable young woman, and
off home she went, suffering agonies.

Sir John See has startled the people of

New South Wales and surprised the

other communities of the Commonwealth

by an outspoken condemnation of the

bush capital idea. To carry it into

effect would be, in his opinion, to com-

mit a very costly mistake. He thinks

that the permanent seat of government

•‘rightly belongs” to Sydney, but he

would rather it were given to Melbourne
than to any place in New South Wales
out-ide of Sydney. Undoubtedly in his

main contention—that either Melbourne

or Sydney should be the federal capital—-
he is on sure, common sense ground. It

is inconceivable that the Imperial Par-

liament and the Imperial departments
could, with the sanction of the nation,
be placed in some out-of-the-way Spot
in the United Kingdom: yet that \Vould

not lie more absurd than to create a

political centre for the Commonwealth

in one of the remote districts of New

south Wales. No advantage will be se-

cured by interpo-ing mere geographical

space between the Federal governing au-

thorities and the concentration which

Melbourne and Sydney are—of Aus-

tralian industrial, commercial ami social

vitality. The rule is that national

institutions find a stimulus and a no

less valuable restraint from an environ-

ment of intelligence and energy. They

-eek. not shun, this environment. Why
should politics lie separated from

the other great currents of activity?

Only at very heavy expense, running
into many millions, could a capital be

created for political purposes. The in-

convenience attaching to a rural site

would be a deterrent to the best can-

didature. And the seat of government
would be the perpetual victim of con-

temptuous comparison with Melbourne

and Sydney, as Ottawa is with Mont-

real and Toronto. Sir Edmund Barton,

commenting on Sir John See's opinion,
appears to shudder at the recollection of

Melbourne as of a hot-bed of provin-
cial influence. Does lie think that fed-

eral politicians and administrators ran

escape from provincial influence by run-

ning away into the bush? The most

corrupt form ofit wouldchase them all

over the continent if they showed a lack

of the robust character which faces all

influences with courage and serenity.
The fixing of the scat of government in

one of the big communities, where all

that was done would lie keenly watched

and promptly and fearlessly criticised,
should be regarded as a powerful safe-

guard of honest and capable statesman-

ship. The bush-capital idea was liastily
adopted, and it is to be hoped that no

attempt will be made to realise it for

several years. Time will show the folly
of it. ami bring a generally acceptable
solution of the difficulty.

Mrs Campbell Traed. in "My Austra-

lian Girlhood.” says that her earliest ad-

mirer was a half-caste aboriginal boy
that used to be her playmate, when her

father owned Naraigin Station. “Indeed,
there was serious thought of an elope-
ment to the scrub with Ringo, but upon
going into the question of the marriage
laws of the race we discovered that he.

being a Cuppi. was bound to wed a

Dongai, or undergo the penalty of ex-

communication, or perhaps death. So,
reflecting that I was not a Dongai.
though living near Dongai Creek, we

should probably be both knocked on the

head with a nulla nulla and then eaten
after a eorroboree. we thought better

of it." Another of her chums was Tom-

bo, a fine mimic, who amused people by-
imitating the voice and manner of a

German doctor who was fond of re-

citing “TW Raien" in Teutonic Eng-
lish. Years afterward? Tombo caux*d

vue of hi* child playfellows considerable

at a puMn fete in Bris-

bane. The child wa» grown a young

lady then, and looked Mery proud of her-

M-lt as die oaIked to the dais reserved

for privileged spectator*. Tombo came

forth, scantily clad and tip*.', took her

l»\ the hand and gave her an effusive

greeting. *• *Rudger> you Uster belong-
ing to me. Tsh! t>’ eh! »making the

black's click of the tongue and teeth,
expressive of admirationl. Bail you
uear-ini frock like it that long ago

Naraigin. What for \ou not glad to

see Tombo t Plent % mine becti show

you crack-im stockwhip. Plenty mine

been rarrx you oier creek.' and *o on

through a list of humiliating remin-

iscences.”

“Where are the prettiest girl* to be

found'"' (writes a Sydney girl from T»n-

don». A <German will reply. •’Hist, in

Berlin, and” (if i <|Ut-*tioner happens

to la* a womant.“secondly, here where

you are living.” The Ereudiman may

answer,-Paris.” The Englishman all the

world over give* it as hi* incontrovert-

ible opinion tiuit “the girl* in the Row

can't be beaten for look*. *tyle. every-

thing.” My nr*t vi*it to Rotten KoW

wa* in the summer time *ay* a writer

in the “Australasian’ i. Hundred* were

walking up and down under the lovely
chestnut trees, with n<> apparent object
but to *ee and be *cei>. After several

bonr* of stmly. which I *incerely trust

wa* impartial. I uam< to the conclusion

that our Australian gir!< are prettier—-
far prettier. I thought t»f the girl.* I had

seen at the St ptemls-r meetings
of the A.-’.C. al Randwick and at the

Fleet ball* »»n tduden l*land. Sydney,
of Hobart girls, of Adelaide git I*, ami 1

was glad, in their complexions London

wonp‘ll are quite a* *alh»w . * our Aus-

traliangirl* arc by the lime March uomes

round, after live or -ix months of heat

and dust and *corching wind-. For style
there is no compari*on between our girls
and London women. Londmi women arc

all *tyle. Their fashionable hats are

|>oi**’d at the very !atv*t and correctest
angle on the most perfectly dressed

head*. Their hair is exquisitely arrang-
ed in “figure-eight*’’ on the nape of the

neck. Side-combs and ornamental hair-

pin* of tortoiseshell iwhich “stay in">
help to give the regularly well gi*oome<l
impression. Nature does a great deal
for the Au*tralian girl, but *he cannot

approach the London woman in carriage,
knowledge of what clothe* to choose srr±
how to wear them, or head-
gear. or footnear.

i
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The late R. H. Fry. England’s levia-

than bookmaker, who died last Decem-

ber, was one of nature’s noblemen. On

the day after his death the secretary
of St. Paul’s Hospital, London, wrote

to the press stating that the insti-

tution, of which Sir Fry had been senior

vice-president, was “an infant of his

Own creation, and the unremitting and

generous care he exhibited in watch

ing and controlling its almost daily
growth breathed the spirit of a dis-

criminating and indulgent parent. . .
The memory of such a man will, indeed,
be evergreen.”

He had sat for half an hour in the

members’ reserve behind a lady of his

acquaintance who wore on her head a

colossal and expansive confection in mil-

linery, when she turned and said: “I

hope I am not interrupting your view.”
“Oh, not at all,” he said politely. “I

can see cover point, and the umpire at

square leg splendidly, and I can get
all the play from the scoring board, you
know.” She seemed in doubt as to

whether it was politeness or satire, and

to tell the truth I wasn’t quite cer-

tain myself until I saw him catch the

eye of a male friend, who had overheard
their conversation; then I knew all

about it.

The “Argus” bitterly regrets the

keenness with which it attacked woman-

hood suffrage, and now that it is the law

of the land (says the Australian “Lead-
er”), that journal makes pathetic ap-
peals to the ladies to do what a few

months back it was passionately advis-

ing them never to do. The majority of

the women who refuse the vote are

found to be “Argus” readers, and hav-

ing once got it into their heads that it

is unbecoming and impious in a lady
to have the franchise and to exercise it,
it is not easy to convince them in the

same columns that a perfect lady will

spare no pains to secure the franchise
in order to do her sacred duty by “her

party.” It would seem, however, from
one story told by a big be-whiskered

policeman that the other comic papers
must share some of the discredit of the
“Argus” for abusing the minds of the
women. At a picturesque Queen Anne

villa in one of the suburbs, the servant

having accepted the boon with character-
istic cheerfulness, the lady of the house
was called upon with less confidence.

She was young and pleasant to look

upon, and blushed quite effusively when

the diffident officer put his first ques-
tion. “Really, I don’t think I should
care to,” said the little woman. The

officer ventured a few words of advice.
Taking the vote, he pointed out. entailed

no serious responsibilities. It was a

duty, but after all a simple one. The

young woman was anxious to oblige.
“Well,” she said, “I shall take it, but
nothing will ever induce me to wear

them.” The female suffrage has so of-

ten been symbolised as trousers by the

cartoonists that this ingenious creature

cherished the idea that acceptance of
the suffrage entailed the. wearing of the
trews.

Of the extraordinary amount of la-
bour. money and resource which was ex-

pended in order to track the Humberts,
the following paragraph gives a good
idea: On the day the safe was opened—-
that is to say, the moment the flight of

the Humberts was discovered—circular
telegrams with orders to arrest and de-
tails of identification were sent to all
the Paris stations, as well as to the
French ports and the frontier stations.
There were in all eighty-seven such tele-
grams. On the same day telegrams were

sent to nil the seaport judicial authori-
ties to watch departing vessels. On May
10th details of identification and por-
traits were sent to all the newspapers.
Orders were likewise given to seize the

letters of the fugitives, as well as those
of Dumort, Parayre, Mme. Daurvallo,
and others. Three thousand photographs
and identifications of the Humberts were

sent out to the ends of the earth

through the Foreign and Colonial Offices,
both to foreign countries and to the
French colonies. Finally, detectives be-

gan their journeys pretty nearly every-
where: to England, Holland, Belgium,
Spain and other countries, and in order

that nothing should be neglected it was

announced that a reward of 25,000 francs
would bo given to anyone discovering the

hiding place of the Humberts. The won-

der is that the fugitives contrived to

•hide capture so long, and apparently so

easily.

Mr. W. T. Stead, in an interview with

an “Express” representative, has stated

his dissatisfaction with the way the
Venezuelan matter is being dealt with.
“We have to collect £‘900,900 from Vene-

zuela,” said Mr. Stead. “We should have

considered that Venezuela was in a state

of revolution when we began to shout

’Pay up!’ How can a man pay up when

his house is afire? I suppose we shall all

be called pro-Venezuelans next. But, al-

though I have no great admiration for
Venezuela, I do know that if its inhabi-
tants had a spark of the Boer courage
we should find this a tremendously diffi-

cult business. We are treading on

American corns in the Western Hemis-

phere. yet we seem to be pledged to fol-
low the heels of Germany in anything
she may do to further her own ends. It
is one of the fatal legacies of’the Boer

war. We are paying the price of the
German Emperor’s friendship. We seem

to be becoming the meanest of the great
Powers. We bully the small countries
and knuckle under to the big ones. How

is it that the British public were not

taken into the Government’s confidence?
Yet we call this a self-governing country!
It is a huge farce. As far as self-govern-
ment is concerned I should be no worse

off were 1 a St. Petersburg cabman.”

The New Zealand Socialist Party evi-

dently disapproves of the manner in

which the present owner of Skibo Castle
made his millions. Mr A. Boonstra, hon.
secretary of the Auckland Branch of the
Party, forwarded the following resolu-
tion, passed at the last meeting, to the

City Council last evening: “That this
branch of the New Zealand Socialist
Party deeply regrets that the Mayor
and Councillors of the city of Auckland
have seen fit to besmirch the honour
and dignity of the bulk of the citizens
whom they represent, i.e.. the workers,
by joining in the rush for a share of

the blood-tainted spoil of which Andrew

Carnegie is now unburdening himself.
This branch earnestly trusts that the
people’s representatives will yet with-
draw from a position so humiliating to

the citizens of such a reputed free and

democratic country as New Zealand.”
The letter was received without discus-
sion.

Woman teachers and girl pupils are

specially liable to break down under
the system of overdriving. The pro-

portion cf teachers in Germany suffer-

ing from nervous disorders is extra-

ordinary. Tn one district, where 2714

teachers are employed, 604 in one year
were granted various terms of leave to

recruit their nerves. In the Berlin dis-

trict 1407 women are engaged in teach-

ing science. Of these 501 were granted
leave of absence for hysteric, and other

nervous maladies. Out of 411 women

engaged in teaching special branches,
190, or little less than half, succumbed
in the same way. The strain is far
more marked among women than

among men. the proportion suffering
from nervous attacks among the for-

mer being on an average 25 per cent,

among the latter 15 per cent. Medical

testimony on tliis subject ought to

received with attention. An Aifictican

physician of experience declares that

“we arc trying to d-o too much and
for too many tn too few rooms and in

too little time”; a forcible criticism of

l'.yffi.c?ii<t and educational defects not
Without application here as well as in

the States. He points out that there is

such a tiling as mental as well as phy-
sical indigestion, and that often more

is taught to the young mind than it

can properly assimilate. School work
bears harder upon girls than boys.
Being much weaker physically, their

more frequent breakdown in school is

to be expected, provided the same

amount of work is required of both.
The warning is one which ought not to

be disregarded.

The Samoan paper contains a letter

from an English planter, protesting
against the procedure adopted at a meet-

ing of planters held on January 17. The

writer states:—“A number of non-Ger-
man speaking residents were invited to

attend, and they were aggrieved by the

whole of the proceedings being carried
on in German, as they were therefore
unable to take any part in the business.
One speaker saw no necessity for hav-
ing the rules of the society translated

into English, saying that as this was

a German colony only German should

be spoken, and alleging that in all Eng-
lish colonies only English is allowed. It

may be news to many of your readers to

learn that there are 25 planters in

Samoa, who are not Germans, and of

that number there are 22 who do not
understand the German language. These
25 planters have an aggregate of 1140

acres planted in Cacao, and surely their
interests should be considered by their

German friends. One of the statutes

of the embryo company state that Ger-
man only shall be exclusively consider-

ed the official language to be used.”

The report comes that weaving stone

into a material sufficiently light and
flexible to be used for clothing has been

accomplished at a cost not so great as

to render the industry unprofitable. It
is announced that “the making of flex-

ible and lasting granite trousers, black
marble coats and onyx waistcoats may
be a possibility of the near future.” It
is added that the making of curtains
from asbestos'and cloth from chalk is an

easy thing. Furthermore, an enterpris-
ing spinner is reported to have woven

sea shells into a handsome cover for an

armchair. We are thus on the verge of

great things. The old poem that mocked
at the vanity of fine clothes by remind-
ing us “that the poor sheep and silk-
worm wore that very clothing long be-

fore” will not affect the vain ones of the

future. They will not garment them-

selves with silk nor with wool. The

cotton field may be given up to the pro-
duction of peanuts, and sheep-herders
may devote their energies to the raising
of turkeys. Girls will be radiant in

glassoline garments, glowing like the

rainbow, while men will be brave in
marble coats, quartz trousers and

mother of pearl shirts. “There’s a good
time coming. Wait a little longer.”

Every schoolboy knows that he lives

on a planet, the rind or crust whereof has

cooled down over a store of internal
heat that is simply the remnant of the
heat universal in which all planets were

born. He also knows tbo-t the heat in-

creases about one degree for every sixty-
six feet of descent after the first hun-

dred feet or so. Only a simple calcula-
tion is therefore required to enable us

to ascertain the depth at which we

should meet with the temperature of,

say, boiling water. Nature, quoting
from the “Boston News Bureau,” gives
an annotation concerning a proposal to

tap the terrestrial boilers by way of ob-
taining supplies cf hot water and steam

at high pressure. It seems to be serious-

ly argued that cold water could be admit-
ted into a deep boring, and that the hot

supply might thus be evolved. Rev. E.
R. Hodges, writing on this topic in 1894,
expressed similar opinions. His fear,

however, was that the earth’s heat store

would be seriously affected, and that its
cooling down would be accelerated.

Earthquakes might also be caused more

frequently, for it will be remembered
that at least cne explanation of earth-

quakes and volcanic eruptions is that

they represent the results of steam ex-

plosions, induced by the escape into the

heated interior of surface water. As re-

gards the practicability of the scheme,
one may hesitate to express an opinion,
but unless I am much mistaken a deep
boring was made years ago at Budapes*’,
and the hot water therefrom used. The
hot springs of tliis and other lands also

supply a practical answer to the ques-

tion of the possibility of utilising the

terrestrial heat supply. ’Whether we

can imitate nature's geysers is, however,

quite another matter.

For many years the Government of

Russia has been deporting to Siberia

many intelligent men, and turning them

loose to make a livelihood for them-

selves and their families. It must be
noted, however, that these men are prac-
tically exiles banished to the frontier
for political crimes. Many museums

and other edifices devoted to educational

matters are being erected throughout
Siberia, and they are in charge of

learned and competent curators and in-

structors. Travellers in that country

say that many of these museums rival

anything they have in the United States

outside of the large cities, and that

students from all parts of the world
visit them in order to study the collec-
tions. All these museums are supported
and have been mainly built up by pri-
vate contributors. It seems like irony
of fate that in his efforts to free Russia

proper from the men who are dangerous

to his autocratic government, the Czar

is unconsciously building up in another

part of his domain what may prove an

irresistible power that will be wielded

against his descendants.

Tire servant problem is different in
Hungary from what it is here. Appar-
ently servants are so plentiful that the

prefect of Jaszbereny, a Hungarian
town, has dared to issue the following
decree: “Tn view of the fact that

domestic servants are getting more and
more in the habit of neglecting their
work in order to amuse themselves, I

hereby give notice that any female
domestic servant who is found out of
doors, or even on the doorstep of the
house in which she is employed, after
9 p.m., will be summarily arrested and

punished by a fine or four days’ impri-
sonment.”

The most nourishing,
digestible and delicious

of ail cocoas.

van Houten s

Cocoa
is not only a nourishing food
beverage. It is also a healthy
stimulant. Rich Indigestible
albumen. It nourishes and

buildsup thebody ; remain-

ing the right proportion of

easily-digested fat, it sup-

plies fbree and vigour, while

its valuable phosphates
make bone and brain.

van Houten s

Cocoa
When ordering coco*. don'tforget
ta mention that it Is Von Houten's

you iront.

A Cup of Van Houten’s

Cocoa for supper is the

Best Nightcap.

Van Houten’s Cceoa is so

perfectly digestible that

there is no fear of its caus-

ing a bad night’s rest.

van Houten s

Cocoa
Its nourishing qualities en-

able the blood to build up.

during sleep, the matter

wasted by the dajr’e Work,

worry or excitement.

The most economical

in use.
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Topics of the Week.

The King’s Illness.

The cables concerning the illness of the

King last week were, as such messages

usually are where royalties are concern-

ed, very reassuring, but, with past experi-

ence to look back upon, one could not

feel so absolutely confident that all was

really well as one could desire. We can-

not but remember that the serious condi-

tion of the late Queen’s health was kept

a close secret till collapse had set in and

when there waspracticallynohope what-

ever of saving Her Majesty’s life. Again,
the very day before he underwent that

dangerous operation, when he was at

death’s door and in mortal agony, the

King drove through London, and the

cables commented on his improved looks,

while the indisposition was set down as

nothing to be seriously alarmed about.

Yet, as we guessed, the position was of

the gravest, and it was touch and go
for the Monarch’s life. It was only -when

it was absolutely impossible to keep back
the news that the public were let into

the secret of how serious was the crisis.
So, again,now we weretoldatfirst itwas

a mere cold. Then the eat was let slight-

ly out of the bag by the statement that

the period whencomplication might ensue

was past, from which we gathered that

there was after all a time of anxiety.
In faet, the insistent optimism of the

messages was alone enough to make one

slightly suspicious. No doubt, this ex-

treme caution to avoid giving alarm is

necessitated by the large issues hanging
at stake on the life of such a personage
as the King,'though exactly why in a

settled community such asourswhere the

succession is certain and no foreseeable

complications are likely to arise, there

should be so serious a financial side to

the question of the King’s death, I have

never been able to understand. If the

King were to be pronounced in danger
to-morrow consols and other similar

securities would have a smart fall. I

cannot understand why. Sentiment and

business are not hand in hand, and deep-
ly, deeply as we should all grieve at the

sei ious illness of the King, it is not easy
to say why it should affect national

securities in such a steadily governed
nation as ours. But at present the

latest news is good, and we may thank

heaven the attack was but light, and
once more heartily and sincerely pray
God Save the King.

When Cocks Combine.
’When doctors differ things are usually

rather uncomfortable for the patient,
but certainly the very mischief will be in

it for all of us when cooks combine. And
to combine is their avowed intention.
The principal cooks of Auckland, to-

gether with the waiters, held a large
and enthusiastic meeting last week, at

which it was determined to form a soci-

ety, or union, and a committee was ap-
pointed to draw up rules, etc., etc., and

to make the necessary arrangements.
This is rather a serious business for us

all. It has long been said, with wisdom,

that we are all at the mercy of our

eooks, and if this was true of individuals,
what will be our position when they are

combined? Their powers will be tremen-

dous. They will be able to make almost

any demand, for, supposing they were to

strike and call out every cook in the

country, what should we do for our din-

ners? It is no subject for levity; dinner

is the most important event of the day
to a not inconsiderable portion of the
community, especially of middle ag< d and

elderly gentlemen, and the bare notion

of having to go without, or cook it for

themselves, is enough to make their
blood run cold. For, make no mistake,
“the general”—a race rapidly becoming
extinct, by the way—will unquestionably
amalgamate with the cooks and waiters,
and, on the occasion of a strike, they
would be also called out. Besides, what
horrible plots against our digestions may
be planned and carried out by a com-

bination of cooks and waiters! What
revenges might not be worked on our

helpless and hapless internals! With

what secret glee the associated waiter
w ill perchance watch us consuming some

toothsome but deadly entree, concocted
by his nefarious colleague the cook,

knowing how we shall afterwards writhe
in torture! How many trains may their

carefully considered and combined delays
cause us to lose, and what bills may
their associated ingenuity contrive for
us! It is bad enough to offend a cook

now, but at present one can transfer

one’s custom. But when they are com-

bined it will be quite another matter.

Once offend a cook and you will be done

for. Your name will go down in the

“black list,” and then heaven help you.
For a first offence, perhaps, one might be

let down easily, such asbeing served with

rare or underdone meat if one ordered it

well cooked, or vice versa. For a second

misdemeanour slow poisoning would

probably be inflicted on one, while if one

erred a third time all cooked food what-

soever would be refused. Just imagine
sueh a wretched delinquent journeying
faintinsr from restaurant to restaurant,

or hotel to hotel, vainly imploring a mor-

sel of eooked food, offering untold gold
for the unprocurable chop, or the sternly
refused steak. Cold and callous, the

eooks and waiters would refuse his every

appeal, till the wretched creature w uld

become insane and frantically demolish

his beef and mutton raw. But, to be

serious, though I have chosen to be flip-

pant on the subject up to now, the com-

bination is one winch will have general

sympathy. The hours are certainly long
and the work of cooking in this climate

—especially in summer time—must be

verv trying. and professional cooks and

waiters are just as entitled to try and

ameliorate their condition as any one

else. May they succeed.

o O O O o

Crimes Against Children.

Terrible and repugnant as is the very

idea of inflicting capital punishment on

women, one cannot but feel that the

execution of the wretched creatures con-

victed of baby murder in London was

most amply justified, and that the carry-

ing out of the extreme sentence of the

law was wiss, and will have a salutary

effect. There can be little doubt that

the case sheeted home to the women was

onlv one of many they had been concern-

ed in, and it is all too probable that they

had carried on their terrible traffic in

infant life for years without interrup-

tion till over-confidence in their immun-

ity from discovery by the police and in-

creasin'l' greed and brazen daring resulted

in the inevitable Nemesis—arrest, trial

and death. It is to be feared too that

in London, and in all largo cities indeed,

the crimes of baby f irming and infant

murder are terribly prevalent, The mat-

ter is so siekeningly easy and the chances

of discovery are so horribly small that

the temptation to some of the commun-

ity is irresistible. No one who has not

lived and attempted some social work in

the slums of cities like London or Liver-

pool can have the remotest conception of

the surpassing wretchedness of the child-

ren of the gutter and the awful mortal-

ity amongst them. The marvel is not

that so many die. but that any live.

How much of the neglect and starvation

is unavoidable or due to mere careless-

ness and improvidence is impossible to

say. but that there is a sinister percent-

age of cases where cruelty, intentional

neglect, and deliberate starvation put in-

convenient babies out of the world is in-

contestable. These murders—for mur-

ders, and cruel murders,theyare—added
to those of the fearfully large army of

baby farmers, must bring the total of tha
sacrifice of infant life to a very appalling
figure, so that it is but right when the

law on some (unhappily rare) occasion

is able to take the culprits red-handed,
such an example should be made as is

calculated to strike terror into the hearts
of those who in fancied security are

carrying on the same dreadful work. The
same principle should apply in cases of

cruelty to children. The unwillingness
of magistrates to interfere between par-
ents and children, and their singular ap-

Earent obtuseness in discriminating
etween what is salutary parental dis-

cipline and what gross cruelty, is respon-
sible for an amount of suffering and
wretchedness impossible to compute, and

at which the hearts of those who have
seen something of the matter shrink
back appalled and nauseated. It has al-

ways seemed to me that magistrates are

too often culpably finniking in this mat-

ter. Surely, to a well balanced, judicial,

connnonsense, and withal a humane mind,
there should be little difficulty in draw-
ing the line between wanton, prolonged
and cruel torture and such a beating or

other punishment as might be necessary
to bring an unruly child to its bearings.
Yet, even where cases are brought into

Court, and this is all too seldom, the

average magistrate shillies and shallies,
and either dismisses the ease in pure in-
ability to make up his mind or inflicts a

fine which, of course, brings a fresh crop
of blows and brutality to the unfortu-

nate victim. Baby farming is probably
better looked after in New Zealand than
in most countries of the world. We have

taken almost every possible precaution
to avoid abuses by the kindly females
who are willing to adopt infants ‘ for a

consideration,” but no effort should be

spared not merely to insure that these

infants are kept alive, but that they are

properly and kindly treated. If there is
a death it must be. we have decided, ac-

counted for, but whether these enquiries
are as searching as they should be. and

whether registered baby farmers are
visited as frequently and as unexpectedly
as is desirable in the interest of the help-
less atoms of humanity entrusted to
their charge, is another question, and
one I should hesitate to answer off-hand
in the affirmative.

Defunct Si, Valentine.
Next Saturday is St. Valentine's Hay,

and I greatly fear scarce a single young
xv oman s heart iu this colony beats the
quicker for the information. I question
indeed if one per eent. of modern maid-

ens either- know, or care, when is the
feast of St. alentine or remember any-

thing of its traditions. Twenty years
since, when I, too, wits young, I remem-

ber the postman used to stagger under
the loads of valentines; nay, 1 have, in

the Old Country, seen handcarts pressed
into the service, and the whole house-

hold, from kitchen wench ..p. in a state

of bubbling excitement as the missives

were delivered. They were expensive
things, too, in these days, except, of

course, the “ugly ones,” of which more

anon. Elaborate creations of paper lace,
silvered, or even gilded, with a brilliantly
emblazoned pair of human hearts con-

joined, or a single one transfixed with

an arrow (the shaft of Cupid), might
cost your love sick swain anything from

a shilling to a sovereign, and when, as

was sometimes the case, a present of

ear-rings or a bracelet lay hidden in the

papery folds of the love missive, the value

would rise far above that. The idea of

choosing sweethearts, and being specially-
privileged to declare one’s passion on tlie
fourteenth of February, arose from the

tradition, mentioned by Shakespeare,
Spencer, and other earlier poets, that in

England birds choose their mates on

that day. As children, I remember we

used firmly to believe this, and to watch
the antics of sparrows, finches, etc., etc.,
in full confidence that they were sweet-

hearting and picking their companions
for the year. It is not generally
known, I believe, that in the real old-
fashioned Valentine's Day of early Erg

land, sweethearts did not choose their

own loves as they did later. They were

chosen by lot, and married people could

participate. There were, in fact, mock

betrothals and mock marriages, and I've

no doubt much fun, and perhaps a little

mischief, eventuated. It is, I think,
somewhat of a pity that we have so

easily let these old customs and tradi-

tions drop. They were, some of them,

passing foolish, but it was the sort of

foolishness which made for innocent

laughter and enjoyment, and apprecia-
tion of the lighter pleasures of life. We

are apt to be too utilitarian and strenu-

ous in our ideas of enjoyment nowadays.
We take our pleasures as we do every-
thing else—competitively. We must

ever be in rivalry to someone, we must

always work at beating some record, we

can never for a moment take life easily.
If we are forced to do so, we speedily
find it, as we term it, “slow." Vhy
should we not find comfort in slowness
—so-called—sometimes? I think we

should be healthier and happier ii

rushed less. This, however, is somewhat
adrift from valentines, the subject on

which I started. The ugly valentine
was a coarse bit of vulgarity, whose

demise no one can regret. It was aimed
at hurting the feelings, and, though it

would be a foolish person who would
take such pitiful spite to heart, they
did unquestionably sometimes inflict

pain. Valentines, like the mistletoe,
have, I suppose, had their day, but mis-

tletoe, or no mistletoe, the boys and

girls, and even their elders, will continue
to kiss, and even if St. Valentine is dead,
it is still true that “Tis love, *tis love
that makes the world go round.”
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TURF GOSSIP

TURF FIXTURES.

February 11 and 12—Taranaki J. C. Sum-

mer

February 12 and 13—Gisborne R.C. Sum-

mer

February 12 and 14—F. J.C. Summer
February 18 and 19—Egmont R.C. Sum-

mer —

February 15 and 2C—Poverty Bay T.C.
Annual

February 21—Waihi J.C.

February 21—Forbury Park R.C. Autumn

February 25 and 26—Woodville J.C.

Autumn
February 25—Hrlensville J.C.

February 25, 27, and 2S — Dunedin J.C.

Autumn

February 28, March 4 and 7—Otahuhu

Trotting Club.
March 2—Thames R.C.
March 5 and 6—Wanganui J.C. Autumn

March 7—Waiapu R.C. Annual
March 14—Papakura Racing Club.
March 17—Horowhenua Hack R.C. An-

nual
March 17 and 18—Gore R.C. Summer

March 19 and 20—Masterton R.C. Autumn

April 1 and 2—Nelson J.C. Annual
April 11 and 13—Wairarapa R.C. Autumn

April 11, 13, and 14—Auckland R.C.

Autumn
April 13 and 14—C.J.C. Autumn

TURF NOTES.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

“Query,” Avondale.—lt was in the second

steeplechase at the Takapuna J.C. sum-

mer meeting, on February 1. 1902, that

Berry was killed.

Marshal SouIt has been receiving a spell
in the paddock at Papakura.

The Canterbury Jockey Club’s Summer

Meeting commences on Thursday.

Inchcape bled at the nose after the Hur-

dle Race at Takapuna on Wednesday.

Mr C. O'Connor has been appointed
starter to the Ilorowhenua Racing Club.

J. Rae took Mars, The Needle, and

Strathavon to New Plymouth on Thursday.

Vulpine and Full Cry, two of Reynard’s
progeny, won races oh Wednesday at Taka-

puna.

A visitor the Avondale racecourse says
that property is looking beautiful just now.

Achilles should have an easy task in the
Middle Talk Plate at the C.J.C. Midsum-

mer -Meeting.

Mr H. Massey has received very encour-

aging nominations for the Rotbrua Jockey

Club's annual meeting.

Nominations -for the Thames Jockey
Club’s Autumn Meeting close on Friday,

13th February.
For speaking to outsiders after going out

to take part in a trotting race at Gore

seven riders were lined ten shillings each.

Regalia 11. was sold recently in Sydney
for-2«.»0 guineas to a Mr J. K. Hardie, and it

is thought likely will be sent to Singapore.

Fahey, the Ilawent horseman, rides

Sloan fashion over hurdles, auu does, the

business very well.

Evening Star, the dam of that useful

horse Jupiter, is in foal to Stepniak this

seuson.

It is reported that the Taranaki Jockey
Club will accept-fees from bookmakers at

their meeting this week.

Nominations for the Waihi Jockey Club s

annual meeting, which takes place on the

21st February, are very satisfactory.

Dundas, who pulled up very lame after

the Wellington Cup, was working at Ric-

carton again this wees.

Delatey, In Mr Stead’s team, Is the Sea-
ton Deiaval Radiance colt purchased at

Wellington Park as a yearling. He has

yet to make his debut.

Lingard ought to run well amongst the
hacks down the Taranaki-Wanganui coast.

A mile and a half is a distance that should
suit him.

The Otahuhu Trotting Club will take
nominations for their Summer Meeting on

Friday next at the Metropolitan Hotel,
Auckland, and at Otahuhu.

I have it on the very best authority that
a horse owner in America contemplates a

visit to Now Zealand with a team of useful

racehorses in the not far distant future.

There is a probability of Malatua being
put into training again. A spell at the

stud may have done him a world of good.
Malua's sou is a handsome horse.

Mr Joe Thompson, one time leviathan of
the Australian ring, who has been in Eng-
land betting for some years, says that the

totalisaior Uuds to Increase gambling, and
because he has so expressed himself an

Australian paper says be is in league with
the Church.

The South Canterbury Jockey Club has
contributed £25 and the Fortuity Raring
Club £lO to thc fund which is l>eing raised
for Mr G. Dowse. The veteran handicap-
per is almost blind.

Mr J. Marslinll, after winning the Wel-
ter Handicap on Wednesday at Takapuna
with Paul Seaton’ gave the .best part of
the stake to his trainer, Kos Heaton, and
Dceley, the rider.

The pony lace at Takapuua on Wednes-

day was the medium of more speculation
than any other race during the afternoon.

This shows the popularity of the sport so

far as the undersized racehorse is con-

cerned.

Advance will probably visit Ellerslie in

the autumn, ami Achilles may go South for
the Easter meeting of the C.J.C. Advance
should have an easy thing on in the Cen-
tury Stakes here; while Achilles has a big
show in the Challenge Stakes.

Queen Anne has the reputation of being
able to gallop fast in private, but she cer-

tainly has not shown good form in public
yet. and much disappointed her popular
owners, the Messis Duder, at the Taka-
puna J.C. Summer Meeting.

The Australian Feer, by Lurline’s son
Darebin, died recently in Queensland,
where he was being used for stud purposes.
The winnings of his progenyin eight years,
£15.920, barely give an average of £2OOO

a year.

Mr P. Lanigan has finished his contract
for laying down the foundation of the tan

track at Ellerslie just eleven days over

time. Mr Lanigan was always noted for
bis promptitude in getting through with
his contracts. Tan is wanted now.

Mr W. Lovett has bad the misfortune to
lose his Cuirassier—Lady Moth filly Matua.

The two-year-old half-sister to Hohoro was

turned out in a paddock near the Three
Kings, and got badly cut in some wire
fencing, aud had to be shot. A great loss
this. ■

Some time ago It was suggested in the

columns of the “Graphic”-that theTakapuna
Jockey Club should ievert to the system
of paying only two dividends instead of
four, as at previous meetings. This course

was followed on the occasion of the last

meeting, and gave satisfaction.

The Takapuna Jockey Club put £25,092
through the totalizators on the three days
of their Summer Meeting, as against

£30,835 last year, the figures thus show-
ing a falling off of £5743, which means a

big loss of revenue, which the club cannot
well afford to be without this season.

At a special meeting of Tattersail’s Club
held to decide whether the club should
purchase a site in the city and erect pre-
mises which would cost £3<X»O, 38 members
voted, and on the casting vote of tho
chairman it was decided not" to accept the
recommendation of the committee.

The Hon. H. Mosman has sold Wellstock,
full brother to Waiuku, to Mr J. P. Voss,
of Queensland, for stud purposes. This re-

minds me that Waiuku. who was standing
in a country district in Hawke’s Bay last

season, was extensively patronised by
breeders.

The Rev. Joseph Nicholson, said to be
the bitterest opponent the totalizator has
in Victoria, was present as a reporter to a

religious journal at the conference of dele-

gates held recently in Melbourne in favour
of the legalisation of the co-operative sys-

tem of speculation on horseracing in Vic-
toria.

The “Bulletin”says “Now that the system
of race riding has changed, a resurrected

Archer w’ould probably be a rider of no

consequence.” There are’ other writers, I

venture to think, who would prefer one
Archer still to a paddock full of crouchers,
even of the acknowledged best, for some
are very poor exponents of the American
style, just as there are poor imitators of
the old style.

Several intending buyers who' were mak-

ing inquiries about Petrovna at the con-

clusion of tho last New Zealand Cup meet-

ing will be considerably annoyed with
themselves at letting the mare slip through
their fingers (says "Sentinel” in the Otago
"Witness.”) She was under offer at £290,
the price which her present owner paid
for the daughter of Stepniak. After the
last Wingatui meeting the owner of Pet-
rovna refused an offer of £3OO for the
mare.

The programme of the Ohtuemuri Jockey
Chib’s annual race meeting appears in this

issue, and is one well worth, and no doubt
will receive, the attention of horse-owners.
The events are of a varied description, in-

cluding the Ohinemuri Cup of lOOsovs, two

steeplechases, two hurdle races, two pony
races, two hack races, and a number of

open events. Nomination day, February

21st. Is well ahead, but should be borne in

mind.

iyyARBEK JJLYTH AND £4O.

BY ORDER OF THE RIGHT HON. THE
MINISTER FOR DEFENCE.

Will sell by Public Aui-tiou on

TyEDNESDAY, rH JpKBKUARY.
AT 12 NOON.

AT THE SUBMARINE MINING ESTAB-
LISHMENT, DEVONI'ORT.

milE WHOLE OF THE PLANT IN CON-
I-l SECTION WITH THE WHITEHEAD

TORPEDO DEPARTMENT.

Couprisinc—-
-t ALMOST NEW AND SUPERIOR VER-
-1 TiCAL “COCHRANE” BOILER, Kiel

with Donkey Engine, etc.

SUPERIOR 2-CYLINDER AIR COM-
-L PRESSOR ENGINE

1 LARGE AIR RESERVOIR TESTED

TO 22501b5.
n WHITEHEAD TORPEDOES, made of

Steed and Phosphor Bronze, a small Sin

Triple Cylinder Engine of 20in stroke being

bi each Torpedo, suitable for Launches,

etc., a’’ parts being made of Phosphor
Bronze. , ,
i) CHESTS OF TOOLS, comprising Trays
z. of Spanners, Tools, etc.

AFISCELLANEOUS STORES in eonnec-

j>L tlon with above, comprising Screw

Stands for Torpedoes, etc., etc.

NOTE.

THE BOILER, ENGINES, AND TOR-

I FDOES etc.. MAY BE VIEWED at the

Submarine Mining Establishment, Devon-

port, on working days from 9 a.m. until 4

p in.; on Saturdays, up to 1- noon.

By Instructions thc above will be

WITHOUT THE SLIGHTEST RESERVE.

BALE. WEDNESDAY, FEB. 18, AT NOON.

syARREN JJLYTH AND (JO
(Per Warren Blytb, Auctioneer),

81 and 89, Queen street. Telephone 846.

ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

SUPPLY AND DELIVERY OF HORSE
FORAGE.

Railway Department (Head Office),

Wellington, Feb. 2nd, 1903.

WRITTEN TENDERS will be received

at this office up Io Noon of McNDAY, 23rd

Februarv. 1903. for tne Supply and Deli-

ver ot’ HORSE FORAGE at Auckkind.

Si H iiliiations and Forms of Tenders to be

obtained at the Railway Stores Office, New-

market.
Tenders to be addressed to thc General

Manager, New Zealand Khilways, Welling-

ton. and to be marked outside •‘Tender for

Forage.”
The lowest or any tender will not neres-

sarHy be accepted. and telegraphic tenders

will not be entertained.

By order,

T. RONAYNE,

General Manager N.Z. Railways.

NEW ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

COAL - SUPPLY, 1903-1904.

New Zealand Government Railways
< Head Office),

Wellington, 26th January, 1903.

WRITTEN TENDERS will be received at

»V this Office until Noon of MONDAY,
the 2nd March. 1903, for the Supply and

Delivery of Coal for theNew Zealand Rail-
ways. They must be addressed to the

General Manager, New Zealand Railways,

Wellington, and market outside “Tender

for Coal.”

Specifications can be seen, and Forms of
Tender obtained, at the offices of thc Rail-

way Managers at Auckland, Christchurch,
Duned*n, Invercargill. and the Stores

Manager's Office, Wellington.
The lowest or any tender will not neces-

sarily be accepted, and telegraphic tenders
will not b«* entertained.

By Order.
T. RONAYNE,
General Manager.

HERR RASSMUSSEN,
Th« World-Famed Danish Herbalist,

91- Lambton Quay. WELLINGTON.

Holds Thousands of Testimonials for
MarvellousCuras effected by his

ALFALINE HERBAL REMEDIES

Alfaline Vitality Pills
Are a GuaranteedCure for all Nsrvous

Disorders, Weak Spine and Brain, Poor

Memory, Tired Feeling, Depression, Lost
Energy, Ac. Boxes, 6- and 12-. Courses, 23/6

Alfaline Blood Pill*
Are a Permanent Cure for all Chronic

Blood A Shin Diseases, Blotches, Gravel, Ac.

Boxes, 6/- and 12/-. Courses, 23/6„

Correspondence staictlt fkivatk.
AdviceFree. Remedies in plainoover.

Departof Lands aud Survey,
District tiffice, Auckland, 3<»th Dec., 1962.

xjaLE OF KAURI AND TOTARA TIM-
(7 BEK.

Notice is hereby given that the under-

mentioned Totara ami Kauri Timber stand-

ing on Section 4a. Block 1., Punakltere

Survey District. Hokiauga Uouuty, will Iw

offered for sale by publie auction at this

office on THURSDAY, the 26th February,

1903, at 11 o’clock a.m.:—

SCHEDULE.

460 KAURI TREES, containing about 865,.
430 superficial feet

87 TOTARA TREES, containing about 93,-
144 superficial feet

Upset Price, £735 13/0.

Conditions ot Sale: One half of purchase
money to be paid in cash or by marked

cheque on fall of the hammer, and thc re-

maining half within six months from the

date of sale, supported by promissory note.

All timber to be cut and removed within
two years from date of sale.

GERHARD MUELLER.
Commissioner of Crown Lands.

District Lands and Survey Office.

Auckland, tOrL Dee., 1902.

XTOTICE IS HEREBY CIVEN that the

Undermentioned VILLAGE LANDS
wilt be submitted for Sale by Publie Auc-

tion, at Tauranga. on WEDNESDAY', the

23th day of February. 1903, at 11 a.m.:—

VILLAGE OF PAENGAROA. — Lot 1,
Area la Or 12p, Upset Price £3 3/9; 2, la
Or 37p, £3 15/; 3. 3r 34p, £2 18/; 5,3 r Ip,
£2 5 : 6. 3r Ip. £2 5/; 7,3 r Ip, £2 5/; 22,

Sr 32p. £2 18 : 23. 3r Bp, £2 8/; 24. 2r 19p,
£1 17 G; 29, 3r 23p, £2 14/4: 30. 3r 23p, £2

14/4; 31. 2r 1.9p, £1 17.6; 32. 2r 17p, £1

17/6; 33. If 38p, £1 10 ; 34. 2r 12p, £1 13/9.
TERMS OF SALE: One fifth Cash on Fall

of the Hammer, and the balance with

Crown Grant Fee, £l, within 30 days
thereafter.

G. MUELLER,
Commissioner Crown Lands.

George t wi g d e n,
CONSULTING ENGINEER,

32. PALMERSTON BUILDINGS,

QUEEN-ST,

PLANS AND SPECIFICATIONS PRE-
PARED.

Candidates for Marine Engineers’ and
Engine Drivers’ Certifi-ates Prepared for

Examination.

Floral work.
THE FINEST DISPLAY IN THE

CITY.—WEDDING BOUQUETS. A SPE-

CIALTY --WREATHS. CROSSES, AND

FLORAL EMBLEMS OF EVERY DE-
SCRIPTION AT MODERATE PRICES —

CUT FLOWERS DAILY — POT PLANTS

ON HIRE.- Porcelain Wreaths, Crosses,
mid other Designs in Glass Shades. — G. J.

MACKAY. Florist and Seedsman, 195,
QUEEN-ST., 4 doors from Union Bank.

SURGICAL MANUFACTURING CO.,
(Dept. N.Z.) Rubber Works, Broadbeath,

Near Manchester, ENGLAND.

r » Surgical. Medical, Hospital
J T Goods, Rubber Manufactures

—of every description. Any spe-

-3 By cial Article in Rubber. Goods

JB gS made to order. Goods not ap-

proved of Exchanged. Illus-
trated Catalogues free on

receipt oftwo stamps.

BOOKS.

Ittudie’s Library
EXPORT DEPARTMENT.

Books forBooksellers. Free Libraries,
officers’Clubs andPublic Institutions,
►elected from Mudie’s Clearance Cata-
logues tothevalueof £2O and upwards,
will be forwarded Freight Free to

anvseaport in New Zealand. Australia.
India, China. Japan, Canada, and the
UnitedStates.

Small parcels ofbooks canbe sent by
parcel post at current nites. Larger
consignments are par ked in tin-lined
casesand shipped as freight persteam-

er or sailing vessel.

Lined cases supplied at moderate
charges, and insurances effected at

current rates.

Allthc leading periodicals obtainable,
new or second-hand. Illustrated and
othernewspapers supplied onsubscrip-
tion payable inadvance.

All lists of Books and Magazines on

Sale sent post free on application to

Mudie’s Library
30-34, NEW OXFORD STREET,

LONDON, ENGLAND.
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Oa Saturday Putty and Hippowal were

taken to Gisborne for the summer meet-

ing, which commences there to-morrow.

It is stated that Halberdier is training
on satisfactorily at Waverley, and is likely
to be in evidence at the Wanganui Jockey
Club's autumn meeting, which takes place
the first week in next month. •

The Forbury Racing Club, despite the
fact that no totalisator is run at their

meetings, have received very satisfactory
nominations for their meeting to be held

on February 21st, and which precedes
the Dunedin Jockey Club's meeting a few
days.

The yearling full brother to Halberdier,
purchased by Mr H. Friedlander at the

break up of the Messrs Duder’s stud, has
been emasculated. Since being transferred

from Devonport to Ellerslie he has done
well, and may with age also be found
a worthy member of the family to which
he belongs.

Mr B. McCanl, who was a well known
Btndmaster in the Wanganui district up to

a few years ago, died recently. Mr Me-
Caul owned Izaak Walton, Wapiti, and
other horses, and at one time did some

racing, iie owned Te Whetuinararla for a
while. Onyx, Disraeli, and a few others
were raced by him in recent years.

Jack Keen, an American trainer, whose
home is in old Kentucky, is back, after a

highly-successful season in the land of the
Czar. Asked what the outlook is In that

part of the world. Keen said: “If a skilled
American horse trainer is looking only to

making money like a Chinaman that comes
to this country, Russia is the greatest land
In the world for him to follow bis profes-
sion.”

The victory of Dingo In the Steeplechase
at Takapuna on Wednesday was the first

the full brother to Nor’-west has had for
a very long time. Evermore lost a lot of

ground at one of the fences on the hill,
where Nor’-west and Princess of Thule fell,

making things easy for Dingo, and they
have to be easy when he takes it into his
head to try. Noble, however, rode him
well.

A number of the two-year-olds left in

the Great Northern Champagne Stakes are

there through neglect on the part of their

owners to remove them from the list, but
most of the 24 still engaged are in work.

From present appearances It would seem

probable that Mr Hugo Friedlander’s pair.
Rose Shield and Kamo, will be the hardest

to beat of those that are likely to see the

post.

Those who train and race Rufus should
know’ more than the looker-on how best
to run the little chestnut, but were he

mine, I think I should try him with a plain
bit. He jumps to** big at times, and this
Is clearly due to the use of the bit and

brldoou, which Is almost out of date on our

racecourses. J. Rae invariably used one

in steeplechase riding, but there are few

men who can use this gearing properly.

A correspondent suggests that at or near

the racecourse gates, or say, between the

inner and outer racecourse enclosures,
there should be stands where race cards
can be procured at all meetings. This

practice works outwell in Australia, and is

one that can be followed with advantage
in New Zealand, and I hope to see it adopt-
ed. Most clubs who now sell the right to

their correct card privileges should retain
them as a matter of business, and their

gates as well.

English turf writers are unanimous in

their praise of the two-year-old filly Cara-
vel, and as she will be seen In all the big
three-year-old events, Including the Derby
and Oaks, this year the fact is significant
Just now. Caravel belongs to John Gubins,
owner of Ard Patrick, this year’s Derby
winner, and comes of real blue-ribbon stock.

She is by Pioneer out of a Kendal.mare, the
latter a half-brother to Ormond, and sire
of Galtee More, winner of the 1897 Derby.
Not alone has the palm been awarded to

Caravel for last season, but those who are

competent to speak say that she was the
most powerful two-year-old animal seen on
the English Turf in many years. A bright
bay, she stands 16 hands, and has tremen-

dous striding power.

Mr H. Friedlander, In a letter to a friend
In Auckland from England, stated that he

would have attended one of the yearling
sales at Newmarket and probably made a

purchase or two, but was unable to do so.

Friends of the New Zealander will be pleas-
ed to learn that he has made considerable

improvement In health since going Hume.

Those famous individuals who are given
to picking doubles on the association of
Ideas many Indulge their pet weakness to
their hearts’ content over the Newmarket
Handicap and Australian Cup this year.

Here are a few instances: — Milner and
Lord Kitchener, Chiffon and Lace,
Lieutenant Bill and The Midshipman, Boaz
and Haymaker, Lock and Cross Keys,
Golden Queen and Regalia 11., Bonnie Chiel

and Great Scot, Fishery and Falkirk, Inde-

pendence and Abundance.—“Javelin.”

Trainers at Newmarket (England) can-

not accept any new employers until the

names of those employers have been sub-

mitted to and approved by the stewards of
the Jockey Club. Elsewhere in England
any man can set up as a trainer, and train
for whom he pleases. As this state of af-

fairs is not exactly considered desirable,
some of the turf reformers point out that

it would be an improvement if the Jockey

Club went in for licensing trainers.

Numa, late Warwick, who won a race

on the second day of the Takapuna J.C.

summer meeting, was returned iu the race-

cards as by Pinfire. This is the Musket

horse bred by Mr Walters. The other day
I met Numa’s breeder, Mr Taylor, of

Cambridge, who informed me that Tul
was the name of Numa’s dam, and that

she was got by Ingomar from a mare got

by Beuathalath, from an Arab mare. Ben-
althalatu was a useful horse at the stud,
a full brother to Lacenfeed, a mare that

raced with success in the early days, and

back to whom some winners of good races

trace. Despatch and Desdemona, both of
which were running at the Takapuna meet-

ing, the first named with success, are of
this line.

Mr William Elliott, of Waitara, Is said

to have a very promising colt by SouIt

from Lady Fisher iu hand. The co.t was
a gift from his late brother John, who

named the youngster Maniapoto. He is a

December foal, now two years old. and is
said to be a truly shaped oue. nicely grown,
standing 15 hands 2 Inches. Mr Elliott

has broken the colt, who is dally being rid-
den. and sets great store on him. He is the
first foal of Lady Fisher, who was got by
Cuirassier fiom Lady Emmeline, and

was

put to Soult at three years old. Thus we

have the Musket blood as well as the fir-
ther strains of Fisherman, and as Soult
has already produced three winne’rs from
Lady Emmeline, in Laertes, Yseult and

Cordon Rouge, the result of mating Soult

with a half sister to this lot by Cuirassier
should be watched with interest.

Addington, by Vanguard, claimed two
winners of three races at the Chatham
Island J.C. annual meeting on December
23rd. He was fast as a colt himself. His
dam. Miss Lucy, won three races in one

day, and was also fast, and claimed ualf
sistership to Welcome Jack, and was full

sister to Winchester, who fell in the Caul-
field Cup disaster when backed by his owner,

the late Hon. W. Robinson, for £70,000. the
most money ever one owner supported a
horse for for any Australian event. Ad-
dington is now owned by Mr Donald Fraser,
who purchased him to mate with Laurel,
the dam of Advance, in order to get the

Vanguard and Peter Flat crosses of blood.

It is not known whether the mare is
stinted or not. however. She is 23 years
old. Her last foal, Glory, Is being trained
by Belcher at Wanganui.

The entries for the Wanganui Cup of
TaOsors are not nearlv so large as might
have been expected for so Importanta race.

There are 18 all told lu that event, 15 sta-

bles being represented. Advance, Halber-

dier. and Wairikt represent the best form.

In the Wanganni Stakes of 350sovs, run

over a mile and a quarter, there are 26
engaged, including Halberdier. Achilles,
and Wairlki. The names of several per-

formers are missing from the lists. Wind-
whistle is the only nomination from Sir
George Clifford’s team. Mr F. Watsonhas

not entered either Bal tieaxe or Okoari.

The names of Canteen, Pallas, Welbeck,

and Lady Lillian are conspicuous by their
absence. Cruciform’a recent accident ac-

counts no doubt fur the absence of her
name.

The Guildhall Steeplechase at Folkestone,
England, ou December 18, was associated
with a peculiar incident, as with all the
competitors, with the exception of the fa-

vourite, Orpington, and Soubrette 111., com-

ing to grief, the former finished alone. After
the winner had passed the post it dawned
on several owners that it was aselling race,
and that there was likely to be a surplus,
and Soubrette 111., who bad been pulled up,
was walking up the course, when someone

ran and told the jockey the state of things.
He then retraced his steps In order to jump
the last two fences and complete the course,
but in the meantime Mason, who had fallen
at the final fence ou Me' Go, and who

was walking back $o the paddock, ran

across the course and remounted bis burse
in time to secure second place.

The following Is a list of the winning
payments made over the Takapuaa Jockey
Club’s summer meeting:—J. Montgomery,
£625: D. Stewart, £230; T. W. Armitage,
£130: M. Deeble. £130; 11. Hyland. £180;
R. Hannon, £115; L. Coleman. £100; E. A.

Laurent, £l«X>: D. Ross. £100; W. Handley,
£100; J. Franks, £9O; L. Marshall, £80;
J. T. Ryan, £75; J. Marshall. £65;
F. L. Armitage, £6O; W. Ring, £55; J. and
A. Hanson, £55; W. Howard, £5O; T. Bray,
£5O; E. Swann, £5O; C. A. Cooper, £5O;
T. A. Williams, £4O; T. McKay, £3O: J. C.

Colbeck, £25; E. Alison, £10; J. Lovett,
£10; J. Chaafe. £10; E. Hillary. £10; J.

Risk. £10; J. McVitie, £10; C. Salisbury,
£10; W. Abbott, £10; M. Laurie, £lO. Total
£2625.

At the recent Wiuchelsea race meeting
(says “Javelin” In the “Leader”) a jockey
riding in the Welter Race stopped the

favourite by catching hold of his blidle
aud by hanging ou to it uuil anotherhorse
had passed them both and had won. The
act was so palpable that, after the race,
infuriated spectators dragged the offender
to the ground and knocked him about so

badly that he was unable to weigh in and
hud to be carried away. The rider for

whom things were made so sultry bore the

singularly appropriate and suggestive name

Warmingham!

Seeing the way Despatch won the Sum-
mer Handicap at Takapuna ou Wednesday
with so much to spare from Jewellery,
Formula, and Putty, too much credit need
not be given to Strathavon for beating the
same horses iu the Takapuna Cup aud

winning the Jockey Club Handicap. With
9.9 on his back—the weight he was allotted
in the Summer Handicap—he would have
had no chance with Despatch, judging
from the way the daughter of Saracen and
Dunoon shaped. Sue cairied 7.10 and won
in 1.44, which is good time for a mile on

the Takapuna course. The going being soft
no doubt suited Strathavon when he won
his races, and the time registered in each

case was slow. 1 have no wish to detract
from the merits of the son of Blairgowrie
and Mantilla, who is doubtless a rather

useful horse, but at best form at Taka-
puna is not reliable, and there is such a

thing as over-estimating the perfoimances
of horses that sometimes win there.

The acceptances for the Taranaki Jockey
Club’s Summer Meeting were received on

Monday. In the chief event, the Taiauaki
Cup, there are nine still left. Battleaxe
with 8.12 being at the Head of the list.
Strathavon has incurred a 71b penalty,
which brings his weight to Bst, aud he
should carry it well. Queen's Guard has

nothing to complain of on the score of

weight, aud there is no reason why she
should not get to the end of a mile and a
half under her light impost, though hither-

to she has been regarded as better suited
over a shorter course. The race may
furnish an interesting contest. On the
strength of recent running Strathavon is

likely to be selected by the public to ac-

count for the stake. The Stewards’, Fly-
ing, aud Hurdle Handicaps have not filled
well. Auckland furnishes two of the five
engaged in the Hurdle Race, three of the

ten left In the Stewards’ Handicap, and
three of the eight left in the Flying Han-

dicap. The hack handicaps framed by Mr

Tardy have resulted in capital acceptances.
The meeting, which takes place on the
11th and 12th February, should be a suc-
cessful one.

Hohoro Uaa won oue race this season,
aud lu that event he had 9.10, the lightest

Impost he has started under for over two

years. Mr KnlgLt gave Mr laoett’s geld-

ing an opportunity uf distinguishing him
self when be weighted the Sou uf Tasman
at 11.2 In the Devonport Handicap. it
takes a wide margin to bring good aud bad
horses together. of the trio that were

handicapped at 6.7, one only Geologist —

was paid up for, while Formula was Hie

only one of the first nine on the list to lie

accepted for. If we must have races iu

which good horses are to be bandit apped
at big weights in order that very Inferior
ones that aic entered shall have a chance,
we should also hare races with maximum
weights, so that the owners of good ones
would have opportunities of running them

with reasonable weights. This has long
been a contention of mine. Weight-for-ag>?
races cannot well he given by all clubs, ns

they do not pay directly, and too often fail

to bring the good ones together; but high-
class handicaps of fair value, with maxi-

mum Imposts, should be tried, as they
would work for go<»d. and I commend their
adoption to all clubs that have any pre-
tensions to position in the racing world.

With much of what appears below race

goers generally will agree : A form of
fraud crops up on the turf occasionally that
is not handled by the judges in au ener-
getic fashion, says ’ The Horseman. This

was illustrated iu the East recently, where

a trainer startedhis horse knowing he was
not fit. The horse was made a favourite
on the strength of previous form, and it

was not until the race had progressed to

the third heat that It was realised that the
public had been imposed upon,

and that

the horse was iu surh condition that be
should not have started, it is not olteu

that this form uf fraud obtains, but when
it does the Judges deal leniently with it.

The rules are weak iu that no spt pen-

alty is provided for such cases, ami »ccause
of this fact judges are inert. It would

seem that this Is a case
where more legis-

lation is needed, and racing officials should

be instructed to suspend or expel nil per-

son or persons found guilty of sir h prac-

tices. Owners who run horses out oi «o.i-

dltion with the object of racing them into

form would have tu be careful if vicu u

rule were in force.

A Calcutta paper says that the only
horse which might have been nearer to the
Viceroy’s Cup, tnuugh without v. i sning.

was Tubal Cain, who fought fur his h 4 d

so during the first bait of the race that he

took a lot out of nimself. while he was

also knocked about u bit when the usual

scrimmage took place roundin;; the home

turn. Record Reign ran consisttutly with

his form in the Trials, an i Is evidently
unequal to a long Journey; while xijcrca

yeuis have nut tended to increase Up
Guards’ speed. Vusto's victory was by no

means a barren honour, if al! th it is said

be true, as. apart from the stakeand tr<»-

phy, we are told that Mi Galstaun raked
in something like a lakh and a half In

wagers. Still, in spite of this big a.sburse-

ment, the bookmakers had a first rat
•*

raeo,

for theie were no other big winners, aml

their place books in parrictrtar must have

been a joy io them, as A< etin**, rouse for-
ward running—practically without T.eing

galloped -was the real surprise of the con-

test, did not carry an anna.

The renewed interest which is being dis-

played iu connection with .he legu-isutiuu
of the totalisator in Victoria tstiys ‘ Jave-
lin” in the Melbourne “Leader”) again di-

rects attention to the peculiar moral rea-

soning of people who object to amucy

which has passed through the l ands of •ue

racing fraternity being used for the a de-

viation of pain aud sickness. Sure:y, Murc.y,
such ethics are unwoithy of ill's g.* »f

enlightenment. What a boon to this tjueen
City of rhe South would £1 th- pr.-seui
juncture bo th - presence of such an un-

comprising fiageilator of humbugs ns Ger-

truda Atherton. II would hr well indeed
for the moral expansion of sm-h people hr

th< se ab< re i ned to If they w »uld r • ’.

mr.rk. learn, and inwardly digest the • ;>*•-

gallon administered by the gieat Ac. ri an

prophetess of mlvam-ed philo-ophy t-. the

professing moralist w in* stood y am!

watched a poor wretch «H • 'hi

save his life at the > Isk « f his soul Uy
the medicinal administration of whisky!

About as reasonable would It I 1 > ■ ni.u -1
the elimination of stiychnine from .. h-
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tors’ prescriptions on the grounds that It
is sometimes used as a means of commit'

ting suicide!

The good old Riddlesworth blood crops

up in many of our best horses. Advance,

Waiuku, St. Paul, Record Reign, are a few

that may be mentioned, but scores of win-

ners thia season, as has been the case for

thirty odd years, have possessed the blood,

and Auckland has more, of it, chiefly

through Dainty Ariel’s descendants, sous

and daughters, than any other part of New

Zealand. Plenty of the blood was in evi-

dence at the Takapuna meeting. Emilias,
sire of Riddlesworth, was voted the best
horse in England in his time.

A Southern confrere In referring to the

breeding of Advance mentions that Laurel,
his dam, has not left anything within a

mile of that horse, and adds “her fame

rests on him aloue,’* forgetting that Lore-

lei, by Cruiser, from Laurel, was a rattling

good little mare, a performer of consider-

able merit, who, when at her best, would

probably have been equal to boating quite
ns strong a field as Advance met in the
■Wellington Cup. Lorelei was a sterling
bit of stuff, as will be remembered by those

who saw her racing on the Wanganui coast.

The death of the famous English race-

horse Bend Or recalls an Interesting story
about the horse and his master, the late

Duke of Westminster, or rather, his ances-

tors, the Grosvenors. A bend or is an

heraldic device, represented as a gold scarf

or shoulder-belt, formed by two parallel
lines drawn across the shield from the dex-

ter chief to the sinister base. In the time
of Richard 11. a protracted litigation arose

between Sir Richard Le Scrope and Sir

Robert I.e Grosvenor tone of the Duke of

Westminister’s ancestors) relative to the

armorial bearing “Azure a bend or,’’ which

both used. The dispute lasted three years,
and was ultimately decided in favour of

Scrope, but Grosvenor was permitted to

bear “Azure a garb or,” which has ever

since formed part of the arms of the family
of Grosvenor. It was no doubt in reference

to this remarkable controversy that the

Duke of Westminster (Grosvenor) conferred

the name of Bend Or upon the beautiful

chestnut who eventually won the Enslish

Derby in his year (1880), and from whose

lotus sprang the equine wonder of the last

century, Ormonde, who was responsible for

Orme,'the sire of Flying Fox.

During a recent conversation with a Vic-

torian gentleman, who is at present in

Dunedin, and who is well known in racing

circles, on the subject of the totalisator

(says “Sentinel” in the “Otago Witness”),

he mentioned that the machine was almost

sure to be found in use in the sister colony

before a very lengthy period had elapsed.
The advocates of the totalisator have been

very energetic, and their efforts are in a

fair way of being rewaided, but should the

totalizator be erected at Flemington and
ether Victorian courses, it is not intended

to do away with the metallicians. It has,

however, been proved’ in this country that

clubs are nut all anxious that bookmakers

should be allowed to compete with the to-

talizator, and where possible the book-

makers have been rigidly excluded from

th< tracks. But although the clubs have

been trying hard for many years to stamp

< ut the* bookmaker, the racing public have

been nullifying their efforts by bestowing

a share of their butting on the knights of

the pencil and allowing them to live, if not

In affluence, at least they are considerably
wealthier than Goldsmith’s clergyman.who
was “passing rich on £4O a year.”

The Takapuna Jockey Club, having gone

in for a thirty years’ lease of adjoining
land. will. I am informed, commence ex-

tending their racecourse straight away,

and they have already had the ground
surveyed. As a matter of fact, the course

was (lagged out so that visitors to the

meeting could see the line to be taken.
As it is just now, there is no grass

course in the colony equal to the Taka-

puna course for pony racing and trotting,
and one of the two clubs that hold such
meetings at Alexandra Park would do

well if they could obtain the use
of it.

Let them try just one meeting there. I

am sure
it would he a huge success and

the Takapuna Jockey Club would, from
assistance so received, mora quickly re-
duce the large debt hanging over their
course. It would help to pay them for

the largo expenditure of money they will
be required to make to complete the work
they are about to undertake, which, when

finished, should increase the popularity
of Takapuna as a racing resort Many
owners haVe not cared to run their best
horses on the small track upon which
there have been more accidents, than

upon any other flat course that I know

of. This will not be so in the near
future, andIt is a matter for sincere con-
gratulation that the Club have at last
taken the step they are doing. The
course will bo shaped differently to most
coursi s but in such a form that a good
view will be obtained when the horses
are going away from the stand and en-

closures, and all along the back stretch,
while the long run to the final bend will

afford racegoers a good chance of ir. Heat-
ing the positions of the"runners.

The English “Sportsman” has selected
the crack filly Sceptre jis the subject for
their annual mating competition, which is
thrown open to the world, says an ex-
change, and ns the mare’s sensational per-
formances have made her breeding fairly
well known to sportsmen, the number of
those desirous of obtaining nt least one of
the prizes will probably constitute a record.
Sceptre is by Perslninion out of Ornament,
the daughter of Bend Or and Lily Agnes,
and a full sister to the mighty Ormonde.

Idly Agnes was got by Macaron! (son of
Sweetmeat) out of I'olly Agnes, the daugh-
ter of The Cure, and the Birdcatcher mare
Miss Agnes. Persimmon is by St. Simon
cut of the Hampton mare Perdita 11., who

has also achieved prominence as the dam
of Diamond Jubilee and Florite! 11. The
following gentlemen have been selected as

the Judges, and Judging from their wide-

spread addresses it is expected that the

competition will be of Interest wherever
the sport of racing is in vogue:—Mr J. A,
Doyle (“Oxonian”), to represent Great
Britain; Mr Peard, M.R.C.V.8., Ireland; M.

Halbroim, France; Count Lehndorft, Ger-

many; Count Ivan Sxapary, Austr aHun-

gary; Count C.isycki, Russia; Mr W. H.

Rowe, the United States; Mr W. J. Tay-
lor, Canada; M. Uuzue, South America; Mr
T. Hayashi, Japan; Mr John Brown, Aus-

tralia; Mr Spencer Goll.in, New Zealand;
Dr. Eugene Carlier, Belgium; Mr L. E. B.

Homan, South Africa; M. Negropontes,
Roumanla; Duke de la Torres. Spain; Mr

Chas. Rasch, Denmark; Count Emillio Tu-

ratl. Italy; Mr Sydney Galtrey (Bombay),
and Mr Greenhill (Calcutta), India. These
gentlemen will give their opinions as to

what Is the most suitable mate for Sceptre,
and the final decision will be arrived at by
a vote of the majority. Last year Merry
Gal (Galopin—Mary Seaton) was the mare

selected, and Ladas (Hampton—llluminta)
was the winning selection, and the Austra-
lian bred Aurum filled second place.

“The Probable,” in the “Canterbury
Times,” thus refers to the sale of Siege
Gun: One of the most Important items
of news available this week is that which
relates to the sale of the sensational
horse of the season, Siege Gun. The son

of Hotchkiss—Frailty was disposed of in

Wellington last week to an Australian
buyer, and will be shipped to Sydney
this week. The events of the last few
months will still be fresh in most peo-

ple’s minds, so there is no need to refer
at length to the performances of Siege

Gun. His failure in the New Zealand
Cup, for which he was such a hot fa-

vourite. and the demonstration which
followed his victory in the Metropolitan

Handicap on the second day will not

scon be forgotten. Then came his w*in
in the Auckland Cup, followed by an

unsuccessful appearance in the Welling-
ton Cup. That Mr Stead has seen fit to

dispose of the last descendantof Frailty
causes me no surprise. I have never re-

garded him as more than a fair handicap

horse, and his owner doubtless feels

quite satisfied at having won two good
handicaps with him. There were many

people who professed to disagree with
the statements of the Yaldhurst owner

and trainer that the horse was nothing
out of the ordinary, and who backed up

their belief by piling the money on him

for the New Zealand Cup. Later events

proved how far astray these clever peo-

ple were In their judgment. That he

won the Auckland Cup was not due to

any brilliancy on the part of Siege Gun,

but to the weakness of the opposition.

The sale at the price mentioned indi-
cates clearly that Siege Gun is not high-
ly regarded at Yaldhurst. for champions

are not sold from there for £5OO, which

is the sum which is reported to have been

paid in this instance. A_s three-quarter

brother to the champion stallion, Tren-

ton, the stud career of Siege Gun will
be watched with interest. He is fa-sh-

icnably bred, and in this respect he

should* command a deal of support.

Mr W. 11. Croker, acting for the V.R.C.

committee, moved the following resolution
at a meeting of delegates of Australian

Racing Clubs, at which 80 were present:
“That this meeting strongly approves of
the principle of the totalisator, and affords

it hearty co-operation and support, and

undertakes to use its best endeavours In

furthering the movement for its legalisa-
tion.” The committee, he said, were to be

congratulated on the fine response to their
invitation, and it showed. above all things,
that the question was a live one. lie con-

cluded, too, tnat those present were sports-
men in the best sense of the term, all
favourable to a broader, better, and more

national spirit In a fine old English sport.
When the Legislature come to consider the
matter again ho hoped they would put
aside the professional aspect of racing alto-

gether. and consider it only as a sport.
(Hear, hear.) Legislative sanction should
be given to the totalisator, if for no other

reason thanto allow thepublic to judge for

themselves as to whether its tendency was

to elevate a national sport, or whether,
as their opponents declared, the effect
would be to increase gambling. If the lat-
ter proved to be the result he would be

amongst the first to agitate for its abroga-
tion. (Hear, bear.) All the V.R.C. com-

mittee sought was the totalisator under pro-

per control, and restriction — used indis-
criminately, it would be a dangerous thing.
He gave the opponents of the measure

credit for sincerity, but they had not the

experience which justified their strong an-

tagonism. They declared" that It was pro-

posed to make legal that which was illegal.
Nothingof the sort. Betting within moder-

ate limits was an exhilarating, and not

necessarily an Immoral, practice; certainly
not an illegal one. It was not a question
of starting this methodx»f speculation as a

new feature tn racing, for speculation bad

always been associated with the turf—it

was mainly a question of its restriction
ami modification. (Hear, hear.) It was a

remedial measure, and an aid to the sport
In every aspect. It wns absurd to talk of

the abolition of betting. Every country
had admitted it, last of all Great Britain,
where a representative body of mon unani-

mously decided thatit could not be stopped.

If so, why not control and modify it. In
France, apart from other deductions, £lOO.-
000 had been set apart for the purchase of

stallions for use in country districts, and
this was emphatically an aid to horse-
breeding. The committee of the V.R.C. were

of opinion that since the totalisator could

only be used within certain hours on a

racecourse it would decrease thewhole vol-

ume
of betting, while possibly Increasing

the number of speculators in small amounts.

It would divert theprofits of betting from

the pockets of those who took no special

interest in racing to the public, who prac-

tically supplied it all, and the V.R.C. pro-
posed to use no portion of the percentage
for club purposes, but wholly and solely
for the increase of stakes. (’Cheers.) in

increasing stakea they encouraged breeders,
who were not too well supported, and in

removing the temptation to artifice, impos-
sible under the totalisator, they ensured

the honesty of jockeys, ahd so greatly ex-

sited sport. (Cheers.) Sixty-three signa-
tures in favour of the resolution were ob-

tained. Despite the feeling thus sown by
the clubs, aud support likely to come from
some leading members of Parliament, it la

open to question whether the totalisator

will be legalised in Victoria. The sport-

ing papers favour its introduction, but there

are persons well qualined to judge who are

doubtful whether it will receive the sanc-

tion of the Legislature.

Brother scribes up to a short time ago
were in the habit of spelling the name of
Mr A. Telfer’s little chestnut St. Leger
mare from Bellona differently. No wonder,
for Matamataharakeke takes a bit of doing.
I had been led to understand that Mr D.
A. McLeod, a former owner, or part owner,
of the mare, was her sponsor, and named
her after a place on the East Coast. The

Stud Book has It Matamata Harakikl. Now,
just as if the title were not long enough,
the compiler of the correct card of the

Taka puna Jockey Club, or the printer,

gives us a new version thus, Matamatahara-

keikel, maintaining the two letters e which
the Stud Book does not furnish and adding
the two letters i which the Stud Book docs

give. Now, no one should be better quali-
fied to give the correct spelling of the name

than friend Robert Wynyard, the secretary
of the Takapuna Jockey Club, who is a
fluent Maori linguist. It may be expected
that when the next edition of the Stud
Book Is published the compiler will have
the question set right, for In these days
when breeders are so fond of combinations
of the names of sires and dams, and this
little mare retires from the racecourse to

take up maternal duties, when names are

required for her progeny there is just a

possibility that the owner will want to
adopt names for them that will at once

bring back recollections of their dam. I
have had to write her name very often, and

many a time have wished that it were only
half so long. It has been a stumbling block
with some of our pencillers, who have de-
clared they could lay three wagers and
book them about other horses while they
have been struggling with this one. After
all, the name has a redeeming feature,
whether you finish up with keke, klkl or
keikei, for if the mare has twenty or more
foals, which is, of course, highly improb-
able, the name will cut up excellently into

sections and form so many combinations
that those who may be entrusted with the

responsibility of naming her offspring will
have no difficulty. Here, for instance, are

a few that can be used—Ma, Mat, Mata,
Matam, Mata ma, Matamat, Matamata,

Matamatah, Matamatalyi, Matamatahar,
Matamatahara, and, should the lat-
est version be correct, Matamataharake,Ma-
tamataharakel, and Matamataharakeike.
Then, dropping the letter M, we could have

Ata, Atarna, Atamata, Atamatahara, and
so on, and, then, commencing with. T, Tama,
Tamata, Tamataha, Tamatahara, and so
on, following on with H, and then starting
on combinations such as Matake, Matake-

hara, and endless more. The possibility of
Matamataharakeike! being mated with, a

sire, or sires, with Maori names as long or

nearly as lengthy as her own, and having to
compile tabulated pedigrees of future pos-

sible classic winners from her is too dread-
ful for contemplation just now, but I quite
expect that someone will suggest that the
first foal the daughter of St. Leger and
Bellona has should have the dam’s name

spelt backwards bestowed upon it; in fact,
lekiekarahatamatam should be at once

claimed from the chairman of the Racing
Conference.

That Mr W. Paul would be successful in
his appeal against the decision of the Ota-
huhu Trotting Club, In disqualifying his
mare Cora for inconsistent running at that
club’s spring meeting, was only what
might have been expected by those who

were aware of the nature of the evidence.
The strange part of the whole business
is that the stewards should have disquali-
fied the mare on the evidence, but stranger
still that, having thought it the proper
thing to disqualify the mare and deprive
her owner of the stake, they did hot in-
clude him In the disqualification, seeing

that he rode her lu both her engagements.
Clearly they thus admitted that they were

sattsued tuat it was only XUe mate that

was to biuiue, aud not her rider. That tho

two performances were glaringly incousl»»

teat admits of uo doubt whatever. Mr

Paul himself acknowledged this, aud it was

patent to everyone ou the course. The

mure, who uu injured leg, could nut

be induced to trot on the opening day after

striking herself, and did not show what
she was capable of, whereas in her next
essay she went well ail the way*. Mr Paul,
who is an amateur so far as the manage-
ment and riding of trotting horses is con-

cerned, tried Cora to be a fair mare before
the meeting, invested a few pounds on her,
and told some of his friends he thought
she must have a good chance, but being
disappointed at her performance on the
first day, and fearing a possible repetition
of misfortune, did not support her, and was

the cause of many friends not supporting
her on the second day when she won. It
is admittedly very hard for stewards to
judge when trotting horses axe being raced
dishonestly, but it will never do to disqua-
lify horses for inconsistency alone. There
should be some proof against or very strong
grounds of suspicion against the riders or
drivers before taking that step. Many an
innocent owner or rider and a section of
the public have suffered through such mis-
takes. All racing is more or less inconsis-

tent—trotting, in which so many crossbred
horses take part, and over which accom-

plished horsemen are not always in control,
especially so. The percentage of trotting
horses we have in Auckland that cau be
depended upon to trot two laces alike even
on one day or during the same week is
very small. The happenings in races make
all the difference in results. Few of our
trotters are well trained; few will stand

training as good-bred ones do. One race
or one trot too much may knock a horse
out or put him back, while another will be
Improved seconds with each go in private
or public. There- is a lot In knowing how
to handle trotting horses and how to boot
and shoe them. The stewards of a trot-
ting meeting, if possible, should be prac-
tical and know horses and their peculiari-
ties, as well as to learn all they can about
the class of owners and trainers with whom

they have to deal. The Otahuhu Trotting
Club are given credit for trying to do what
is right by all, but that they erred Id dis-

qualifying Cora, many of the best friends

of sport amongst their patrons are agreed.
If inconsistency were to be made' a ground
for disqualification it Would-be of no use

owners of many unplaced horses dreaming
of starting them again at a meeting with

any Idea of trying to win, even though
during an interval of a few days they

might have discovered some method of

booting, shoeing, weighting, or gearing
their horses so as to cause them to show
form they had not previously succeeded in

getting them to show. It is to be hoped
that the Otahuhu Trotting Club will not be

any the less alert because their decision
in the case has not been upheld.

© ® ®

TAKAPUNA JOCKEY CLUB’S SUMMER

MEETING.

THIRD DAY.

The throe days’ Summer Meeting of the

Takapuna Jockey Club was concluded in
fine weather on Saturday last, and there
was a falx* attendance of the public, the
course was faster* than on either the first
or second days of the meeting, and three

of the fields were large. Speculation was

less keen than usual, both with the layers
of the odds on the hill and at the totali-
zators. No actual favourite, as indicated

by the totalisator figures, succeeded in get-
ting nearer than second place, but several
second favourites won and others finished
second, while twro of the winners started at
outside prices. These were Evermore, In

the Hurdle Race, and Vulpine, in the Pony
Race, the firstnamed returning a dividend
of £l7 14/ and the lastnamed £8 10/.
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Dclanla was made favourite for the Mar-
ine Handicap, but her stable companions,
Bonheur and Te Aroha, both beat her. aa

also did Simple Simon, after a good race.

The Waikato gelding Numa easily accounted
for the opposition in the Borough Handicap,
Delia Rose, the favourite, finishing second,
and Hillflower, the outsider of the race,

third. Despatch, who appeared fresh and
well, easily beat Jewellery, Formula, Putty
and Wellcast in the chief race of the day,
the Summer Handicap, in which backers
received a dividend of £3 8/. The Hippo-
campus gelding Evermore, who was little
fancied for the Hurdle Race, served by his

light Impost, outstayed and outpaced the
field, though Princess of Thule was finish-

ing strongly at the business end, when

Inchcape, the favourite, retired from the
contest, and was bleeding at the nose when
he returned to scale. Vulpine, who had
earlier in the day run well in the Borough

Handicap, cleverly beat twelve others in

the Pony Handicap, including the more

fancied one in Girton Girl, who finished
well, Avalanche, the favourite, Forth, and
St. Loanda, and the top-weight, Orange and

Blue. The Taranaki gelding Full Cry,
after a capital race, beat Formula by a nar-

row margin in the Devonport Handicap, and
Dingo, w’ho ran well in the hands of Noble

In each of his essays at the meeting, got
home in the Steeplechase, each of the other
three runners making mistakes, Nor’-west
by falling in the first round, while Princess
of Thule came to grief in thesecond. Ever-
more lost a lot of ground the second time
over the hill. Paul Seaton ran about up

to his best form, winning the concluding
race, the Welter Handicap, handily from

the well-backed Zuleika, Legion of Honor,
an outsider, and nine others, amongst
whom was the favourite, Bacchus, who cut
up badly. The various officials got
through their work satisfactorily, the

starting showing improvement. The cater-

ing, in Mr King’s hands, left nothing w’ant-

ing. The sum of £7175 was passed through
the totalisators, bringing the total for the

three days to £25,092.

® ® ®

TURF TALK FROM THE

SOUTH.

(By Telegraph.—Special to '‘Graphic.”)

CHRISTCHURCH, Saturday.

Besides being cast in iier box, Cruciform
caught a cold at Wellington, and she is
not likely to be on the active list for a

few weeks.

Nihilist is still moving sore in his work,
and it is probable that he will retire to the

stud shortly.

1 hall have an opportunity to make my

selections for the Canterbury Jockey Club s

Summer Meeting on Tuesday; meanwhile,

perhaps you will like to learn something
of the doings of the candidates for the

principal events. The work done at Bic-

cartou yesterday morning (Friday) was un

interesting to the verge of monotony; but
Thursday’s operations amply repaid a visit

to the course. On Thursday, To-morrow

(who is coming on fast) was restricted to

Steady exercise, but yesterday she spurted
six furlongs, the only gallop done during
the morning. On Thursday Canute Chiel,
tvho is looking the picture of health, easily
defeated Narcissus over a mile, and Somer-
led had no difficulty in beating Wind-
whistle over seven furlongs. Treadmill
and Golden Vein were restricted to easy

tasks, but Calibre and Antigone galloped a

mile, finishing together. Lady Lillian, who
is looking in rare fettie, covered two rounds
at half speed. Muscovite sprinted six fur-
longs, and Welbeck held Scottish Minstrel
quite safe over a mile. Lavalette moved

sorely in slow work, but his stable com

panion, Pallas, got through steady exercise
in fine style. Ayrdale spurted five fur-
longs, and Sir George Clifford’s untried Bill

of Portland two-year-old, Quarryman, prov-
ed better than Goldenmcre over five fur-

longs. Bayonet, a two-year-old half-bro-

ther by Musketry to Vogengang, created a

favourable impression by the decisive man-
ner in which he settled Clandeboy over
four furlongs; and Dundas, who has made
a rapid recovery fiom his recent ailment,
was quite sound after sprinting five fur-
longs. Another invalid in Tercelet was

out, and did steady work; and the ex-
Aucklander Ragabrash spurted in company
with the two-year-old Brave Heart.

The attempt to train Royal Artillery has
been abandoned, and the son of Hotchkiss
has been returned to his owner’s stud
farm.

CHRISTCHURCH, Tuesday.

Holmes has had an additon to his team—

a two-year-old gelding by Euroclydon—
Vaultress.

Although few foreign horses are engaged
at the meeting, the various races have filled
well. Some interesting racing should be

witnessed.

Firebrand went amiss during the week,
and will have to be given a rest. The son
oT Firecross has very bad feet, which have
caused his trainer trouble, and this has
caused his retirement.

Dundas is again in active commission. He
is bowling along freely in tasks allotted
him. He will be a competitor at the foith-
coming meeting should he continue to go

on satisfactorily.
Tsaritza put in an appearance on Satur-

day to fulfil engagements in the forth-

coming meeting. She is looking well, and
if in her best form should not return w’lh-
out a winning bracket being placed against
her name.

Scottish Minstrel and Sophistic have ar-
rived from Amurl. Roth look well, and
will journey South after the Midsummer
Meeting to fulfil engagements at Forbury
Park, Wingatul.

The Pori run filer, Achilles, has not yet
put in an appearance, but as he will not
run until Saturday he has ample time to

■pare, and will probably arrive in the

course of a day or two. Medallion’s son

appears to hold a mortgage on the rich

Miaul e Park Plate, for, after King Log's
inability to extend him in Wellington, i

fail to see what chance anything eise can

have. To-morruw has been responsible for

a severe preparation, and appears to have

come through satisfactorily. Many are

loosing forward to this filly making a good
struggle, but although 1 expect to see her

run a good race, I look forward to Monk s

colt having a fairly easy victory.

Entries for the Thirteenth Challenge

Stakes of the C.J.C. Meeting, 1905, number

81. Messrs Nathan have 14, the Cambria
Park 4, bir G. Clifford 5, Mr J. B. Reid 5,

Mr T. Morrin 20, Mr G. G. Stead 6, Mr

Friedlander 3, lion. G. McLean 3, Mr J. F.

Reid 11.

The Musketry—Sequin yearling purchas-
ed by D. Brice in Auckland has changed

bauds, V. Harris being the new owner.

The youngster is quartered at Roden’s, and

is stable companion to Calibre and Musco-

vite.

A Southern paper reminds its readers

that Mr J. B. Haggin, the Californian

breeder, once made Mr McLean an offer of

500 guineas for St. Clair for one stud sea-

son; but the otter was declined.

The Hon. George McLean has a fine col-
lection of foals at his Warrington Stud in

Otago. Oue of the nicest is a colt by Phoe-
bus Apollo from Enroelydtm's full-sister,

Brlsa, and another is a colt by Lord Koss-

lyu from Mistral. Another sister to Euro-

clydon, Mist, has a full brother to Vladi-

mir, which strongly resembles the Canter-

bury Stewards’ Stakes winner. There are

two yearlings at the farm, both of which

are on the point of being broken in. One

is a full-sister to Vladimir, and the other

a filly by Lord liosslyn from Mistial.

The Midsummer Meeting will be opened
on Thursday. The Midsummer Handicap

promises to attract a small field, it is

unlikely that more than eight horses wlb

face the starter. The absentee will prob-

ably be Lavalette. All the representatives
for this race have arrived with the excep-

tion of Ardnaff, General Symons and Cly-
tie, and they have been going satisfactorily
in preparations. Judging from the work

Lady Lillian and Cannie Chiel ought to

fight out the finish.

The following horses should run promi-
nently in other events:—Hornsby Welter

Handicap: Somerled and Ayrdale. Billy

Stakes: Stepdancer and Barbette. Lyttel-

ton Plate: Gladsome and Delarey. Craven

Plate: Pallas and Welbeck. Halswell

Welter Handicap: Narcssus and Puawai.

For some time past a large number of

workmen have been engaged at the Ric-

eaitou racecourse laying a water service
all over the course, and a test of the work

was made yesterday with satisfactory re-

sults. In the north-western corner of the

course in the rear of the plantation a brick

building has been erected, in which a seven

horse-power Merryweather oil engine and

pumping apparatus are fixed. Not far

away is a lake which is supplied with

water from a race, and the water is pump-

ed from the lake into a huge tank mounted

on a high tower. From the tank the water

is conveyed in pipes ail round the course.

Hydrants are fixed in the pipes at short

intervals, andby means of lengths of large

hose the whole of the tracks fan be kept

well watered with a minimum of trouble.

As a result of thework that has been car-

ried out, the racing tracks can be kept iu

better order all through the year than has

been possible hitherto. The tank, which

has a holding capacity of 14,000 gallons, as

well as all the pipes, can be pumped full

of water in 06 minutes, of which eight

minutes are occupied iu filling the pipes.
In addition to the new water supply, a

large number of other improvements will

shortly be put in hand at the course. Chief

among these will be the erection of a new

grandstand, the present accommodation

being insufficient for the requirements of

the club. In carrying out the alterations

which are proposed, the paddock enclosure

will be placed at the north-western end,

and the present stand and paddock will he

used as the public stand. Other changes

will include the shifting of the Inside tota-

lisator, the judge’s box, the removal of the

tea-rooms to the plantation, and the laying
out of a lake in the paddock. The work

will be put in hand immediately, and it.is

expected that it will all be completed in

time for the November meeting.

® ® ®

TARANAKI JOCKEY CLUB’S SLUMMER
MEETING.

NEW PLYMOUTH, Monday.

The following acceptances have been re-

ceived in connection with the above meet-

ing:—

Taranaki Cup, one mile and a ba'f.—

Battleaxe 8.12, Convoy 8.6. Mars 7.10,

Strathavon 8.0 (including 71b penalty).
Queen’s Guard 7.2, Tradewiai 7.0, Fakir

7.0. Heroism 6.12, Durable 6.7.

First Hurdles. —IVaiweri 11.11. Eclaire

11.7, Rufus 10.11, Miss Dairy 10.3, Light
10 0.

Stewards’ Handicap.—Oingo 9.3, Land-
lock 8.9, The Needle 8.9, I’erfection 7.11,

Despatch 7.11, Float 7.8, Tupara 7.7, Belle

Cole 7.7, Tukapa 7.5, Maro 6.10.

Flying Handicap.—Okoari 10.2, Landlock

8.12, The Needle 8.12, Despatch 8.0, Good
Intent 712, Tukapa 7.6, Full Cry 7.0, Sun-
fish 6.9.

The following handicaps have been de-
clared:—

First Hack Flat, five furlongs. Coma
9.2, Impatl 9.0, Sensation 8.3, Kidbrook
7.11, Lady Scull 7.10, Silver Star 7.10, Lur-
cher 7.9, Heroism 7.9, Picklock 7.9, Sian-
dra 7.4, Rnstlque 7.2, Noneen 7.2, Matuku

7.2, Contingent 7.2, Ngatoro 7.0, Inglewood
6.10, Herangi 6.10, Commonwealth 6.10.

Second Hack, one mile.—Rita 9.2. Glen-
coe 8.12, Coma 8.7, Prisoner 8.4, Tlklrawa
8.3, Waireka 8.1, Picklock 7.8, Sandy < 8,
Westerly 7.fT, Ringman 7.6, Blackett 7.6,
Silver Star 7.2, Rustlque 6.10, Ngatoro 0.10,

St. Ada 0.10, Black Rcyuard 6.9, Inglewood
6.9.

Hack Hurdles, one mile and a half. —

Awahuri 11.6, Lady Belle 10.5, Havers
10.5, Plppo 9.10, Liugard 9.3, Mahino »».0,
Pakiaka 9.0, Taranaki 9.0, Tabutikaha 9U.

© ® ®
EGMONT WEIGHTS.

The following weights have been declar-

ed for the Egmont races:—

Flying Handicap.—Okoari 9.13. West-
guard and Oingo 8.13, Landlock 8.8, Mel-
wood 8.3, Rangitata 8.2, I’erfection 7.11,
Shrapnell 7.7, Float 7.3, Lavonia 6.11, Ring-
let and Governess 6.9, Anchorite 6.8, Sun-
fish 6.7.

First Hack Flat.—Gold Dust 9.3, Coma
and Impatl 8.11, Disk 8.5, Sunday 8.4, Lady
Soult and Hillflower 8.3, Hukaria 8.0, Wai-
reka, Kidbrook, Sensation and Tikarawa
7.11, Rustique and Black Cat 7.9, Recoil,

Siandra, The Lurcher 7.8, Fair Jess and

Contingent 7.7, Silver Star 7.5, Picklock,

Lady Forest, Rukumoana and Panchely 7.2,
Pareora 7.1, Matuku, Black Reynard, Tam-
bourine, Stampede, Kaharikl and* Ingle-
wood 7.0.

First Hurdles.—Waiwera 11.13, Eclair
11.12, Rufus 11.0, Kohonui 10.13, Light 10.9,
Miss Drury 10.4, May Day 10.2, Great Scot
9.7, Plajiustpue 9.3, Cairo and Lady Bell
9.0.

First Hack Hurdles.—May Day 12.9,
Awahuri 11.9, Vidia 11.0, Evermore 10.9,
Sunjnos 10.7, Ilawera, The Rioter 10.5,
Moturoa, Muralo, and Hillflower 9.9, Nug-
get and Pippo 9.3, Moleskin 9.7, Flying
Shell 9.5, Westerly, Capture 9.4, Moreen,
Taranaki, Mahino, Kahariki, Tatutukapo
and Lingard 9.0.

Egmont Cup. — Halberdier 9.7, Battle-
axe 8.4, Convoy 8.12, Okoari 8.5, Motor 8.3,
Melwood and The Shannon 8.0, Fleka 7.7,
Fakir, Kawhai, and Tradewind 6.13, Hine-
koa 6.12, Rita G.lO, Giluoekie, Maro, St.
Lyra, Anchorite, Belle Cole, Elusion, and
Heroism 6.7.

Hawera Welter. — Dexterity 10.0, De-
spatch 9.13, Reclaimer 9.9, Tradewind 9.5,
Hinckoa 9.4, Good Intent 9.0, Rita 8.12,
Durable 8.11, Lavonia 8.9, Hard Work 8.8,
Governess 8.7, St. Lyra, Lissa, Belle Cole,
Van Rags, and Westerly 8.0.

Second Hack Flat.—Rita 9.0, Golden
Dust 8.12, Glencoe 8.11. Impatl 8.5, Ayres
8.4, Prisoner and Sandy 7.13, Hill Flower
7.12, Asteroid 7.11, Waireka and Hakaria
7.10, Tikorawa 7.9, lirown Bill, Black Cat
and St. Ada 7.7, The Lurcher, Ringman
jßwstique, and Rose Shoot 7.5, Westerly
7.4, Die Hard 7.3, Maureen, Panskelp,
Vacillate and Inglewood, 7.0.

© ® (B)

TE AROHA JOCKEY CLUB’S MEETING.

Mr F. W. Edwards has declared the fol-
lowing weights for events to be run on the

opening day of the Te Aroha Jockey Club’s

meeting, on the 13th Inst.:—

Maiden Handicap, five furlongs and a

half.—Mount Zeehap 8.7, Liberator 80,
Lfdy Peeress 7.13. Aurega 7.12, Sr. Rowan
7.12, Waimana 7.10, Arena 7.9, Seatonia
7.9, Lady Clare 7.9, Dan McCarthy 7.7,

Ding Dong 7,6, Evert 7.6. Cyclone 7.2,
Black Watch 7.2. Lady Mannion 7.0, Me-
teor 7.0, Kotcro G.lO, Miracle 6.10.

Te Aroha Cup, one mile.—Matamatahara-
keke 8.10, Zuleika 8.8, Grey Seaton 8.6,
Maid of Honour 8.0, St. Gordon 7.12, Doc-
tor 7.12, Jack Brown 7.10, Hesper 7.5, Libe-
rator 7.5, Avrega 7.0, Arena 6.12. Repeti-
tion 6 1»), Kiijgsman 6.9.

Hurdle Race, one mile and a half.—Hip
powai 11.0, Waimana 10.7, Bylas 10.7,
Guardvan 11. 10.0, Valedictory 10.0, Kings-
nan 9.10, Success 9.7, Mocassin 9.7, Putting
Bil y 9.7.

Hack Race, seven furlongs.—Hippowai
9.5, Lady Peeress 8.3, Seatonia 7.12, Daa
McCarthy 7.8, Ding Dong 7.7. Evert 7.7,
Success 7.6, Cyclone 7.6, Mocassin 7.5,
I'nfl’-ug Liliy 7.0, Kotero 7.0, Sally Horner

7.0, Nell 7.0, Doris 7.0, Pincushion 7.0.

Pony Race, five furlongs.—Repetition 9.0,
Bavaria 8.11, Forth 8.5, Ukase 7.13, Talis-

man 7.10, Lottie 7.8, Wildflower 7.7, Resur-
gam 7.7. Ngahere 7.5, Sally Horner 6.12,
Nell 6.12, Pincushion 6.12, Freda 6.12, Mil-

lie 6.12.
Domain Handicap, seven furlongs.—

Grey Seaton 8.12. Maid of Honour 8.5, Sly
Miss 8.3, St. Gordon 8.2, Mount Zeehan 8.1,
Jack Brown 8.0, Doctor 7.12, Hector 7.12,
Delia Rose 7.11. Liberator 7.11, Repetition
7.6, Arena 7.4, Bavaria 7.4, Valedictory 7 1,
Seatonia 7.0, Miracle 6.12.

Fljiug Stakes, five furlongs.-■ Telephone
8.10, Green and Gold 8.8, Grev Seaton 8.8.
Scout 8.2. Delia Rose 8.0, Sly Miss 80,
Hector 7.11, St. Rowan 7.6, Reueti: ion 7.5,
Lady Clare 7.2, Seatonia 7.2,* Kohia 70,
Ukase 6.12, Black Watch 6.10.

WAIIIT JOCKEY CLUB’S SUMMER
MEETING.

The following weights have been declared
by Mr W. Knight, for events to be run at
the above meeting on Saturday, the 21st
lust.:—

Hack Race of 20sovs, one mile.—Soultflsh
8.10, Valedictory 8.8, Pretty Boy 8.8, Suc-
cess 8.0, Ding Dong 7.10, Lady Peeress 7.10,
Tuni 7.7. Evert 7.7, Cyclone 7.4 Dan Mc-
Carthy 7.3. Mocassin 7.1, Glcuavon 7.1.
Duchess 6.10.

Borough Handicap of 20sovs, five furlongs.
—Telephone 9.2, Green and Gold 8.13. Hec-

tor 8.6, Sultan 8.3. Scout 7.12. Kiuganian
7.9, Repetition 7.6, Nereid 7.5, Liberator 7.5,
Blue Cap 7.4, St. Rowan 7.0, Meteor 7.0,
Dan McCarthy 6.8, Lady Marmlon 6.7.

Flying Handicap of 25sovs. six furlongs.—
Green and Gold 8.11, Grey Seaton 8.10,
Annoyed 8.10, Scout 7.10, Lottie 7.9, Hill-
flower 7.7. Repetition 7.4. Liberator 7.3,
Blue Cap 7.2. Nereid 7.1, St. Rowan 7.0,
Lady Marmlon 6.7.

Handicap Malden of Iffaovs, seven fur-
longs.—Soultfish 8.13. Pretty Hoy 8.11,
Valedictory 8.11, Success 8.4, Ding Dong
8.1, Lady Peeress 7.12, Cyclone 7.7, Mocas-
sin 7.7, Glenowan 7.7.

McCurdy Memorial Stakes of 3usovs,
seven furlongs.- Dayutree 9.5, Jewellery
9.2, Zuleika 8.13. Mutamatuharakeke 8.9,
Maid of Honour 8.9, Grey Seaton8.7, Legion
of Honour 8.4. Hector 8.0. Ja« k Brown 7.13,
Aurega 7.5, Hillfiower 7.4, Repetition 7.4,
Meteor 7.0, Nereid 6.12, Blue Cap 6.12,

Valedictory 6.7.
Waihl Cup of OOsovs. one mile and a-

quarter.—Dayutree 8.13, Jewellery 8.10,
Matamataharakeke S.B, Zuleika 8.5, Maid of

Honour 8.3, Grey Seaton 8.1, Legion of
Honour 8.0, Annoyed 7.13, Doctor 7.10, Jack
Brown 7.7, Hector 7.4. Aurega 7.2, 11ill-

flower 7.2, Repetition 7.2, Meteor 6.7, Vale-

dictory 6.7.

Handicap Hurdles of 30sovs, one mile and
R-half. —Evermore 11.2, Hippowal 10.8, Tuni
10.0, Meteor 10.0, Hector 9.9, Waimana

9.9, Success 9.7, Kiugsman 9.5. Kamhakisa

9.3, Mocassin 9.0, Valedictory 9.0.

® ® ®

GISBORNE RACING CLUB S MEETING.

The following are the acceptances for

the Gisborne Racing Club’s Summer Meet-

ing :—

Flying Handicap of 45sovs, 6 furlongs.—
Paria 9.2, Argyle 8.7, Roseplot 7.11, Soult-

ina 7.4, Lady Raven T.2, Uikio 6.7.

First Handicap Hurdles of 45sovs, 14
mile.—Cobra 11.7, Tauhei 11.0, St. Hippo-

wai 9.13, Vathek 9.10, Mangamakaki 9.2,
Morpeth 9.0.

Summer Handicap of SOsovs, 1J mile.—

Putty 9.6, Tauhei 9.5, Ballynoety 9.0,
Oracle 8.7, Wilson 7.11, A.B.N. 7.9, Crafts-
man 7.3, Lady Raven 7.0, L’inepinetekura
6.10.

Park Stakes Handicap of 45sovs, 7 fur-
longs.—Oracle 8.10, Argyle 8.6. Wilson BJO,

Roseplot 7.10, Soultina 7.3, Lady Raven

7.2, Uinetapuriki 7.0.

® ® ®

VICTORIA RACING CLUB’S AUTUMN
MEETING.

The following is a list of the horses left
in the two leading handicaps tu be de-

cided at the above meeting:—

NEWMARKET HANDICAP of lOOOsovs.

Si» furlongs.
st lb st lb

Sir Leonard .. 9 8 7 7

Bonnie Chiel.. 9 7 Clochette 7 7
Lieutenant Bill 9 1 Homestead ... 7 7
Killua 9 0 Oxygen 7 7

Carinthia 8 11 Co i ;.css 7 7
Wairiri 8 11 Milnor 7 5

The Idler 8 9 Prospero 6
Chantress 8 9 Chippy Norton 7 4

Loyal 8 9 Golden Queen. 7 3

Fishery S 8 Independence . 1

Undaunted ... 8 5 Latchkey 7 1

Manlock 8 5 Rose Petal
... 7 0

Purser 8 4 The Corsican . 7 0

Bamderer 8 4 Falkirk 7 0

Insect 8 4 Shiver 7 0

Mairp 8 4 Tilbury 6 11

Fairy States.. 8 3 Athamoora ... 6 9

Mavis 8 8 Loa’; 6 8

Drawbridge ...
8 2 Gc’dleaf 6 8

Irwell 8 Miss Deerswood 6 8

Tip Top 8 0 Clifton 6 7

Famous 8 0 Royal Oik .... 6 7

M iharani 7 11 I*Pali 6 7

Du’.c’mer 7 11 i pt. Carrington 6 7

Heloise 7 10 Jerry 6 7

Suzanee 7 9

AUSTRALIAN CUP of lOOOsovs. Two

miles and i1 quarter.

st lb st lb

Flagship 9 0 Irwell 7 3

H.'.vrraker ....
9 0 Aerasia i 1

Abundance ...
8 10 Seaj ort i 0

Footbolt 8 8 Maelswyn G 12

Australian ....
8 7 Dulcimer

6

12

Lieutenant Bill 8 4 Albania 11

Annotate 8 4 1 aIkirk G 11

Vanity Fair... 8 3 Cross Keys .. f> 10

Great Scot
....

8 0 Adjuster G 7

Patronus 7 11 Lord Kitchener 6 7

Muntchaka ... 7 7 Silk Lace .... 6 7

Eleanor 7 6 Hurrah G 7

Rienzi 7 3 Quandong 6 7

INDIGESTION CONQUERED AGAIN BY

Vitadatio.

MU S. A. PALMER.

Dear Sir,— I had been a great sufferer

from Indigestion for five or six years, with

headaches, giddiness, heavy and oppres-

sed feelings; added to these, about eight

months ago severe pains seized one of tny

legs from the knee downwards, and became

a source of real agony to me. dcstroyltg

my rest at nights, and causing me worry
ami trouble during the day. After much

pain and anxiety, I called at your Adelaide

ofh.e about four mouths neo. nnd as the re-

sult decided to try Vitadatio, nnd I took

four bottles. It is now three months since

I finished the Inst bottle, mid 1 aan so

pleased to say that the excruciating vain

has entirely left my log. Tlic headaches

and oppressed feelings have disappeared. I

ntn able to enjoy food that I dnrod not

touch before, and feel very thankful for

whnt Vitadatio has done for me.

Yon mar mention my name to nny In-

quirer who may bo Interested, nnd who

may desire relief sueh as I have obtained.

S.W..

Golden Grove.

Full address on application to Vltmlatlo
Head Institute, 238, Rundle-st„ Adelaide.

For further particulars.
S. A. PALMER.

WAREHOUSE. WATERLOO QUAY,
WELLINGTON.

Or, 350. QUEEN-SL, AUCKLAND.

Correspondence invited. Write for
Testimonials.

The price of Medicine Is 5/6 and 3/6

per bottle.

Saturday, February 14, 1903. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 431



ATHLETIC
SPORTS

LAWN TENNIS.

Bv VOLLEY

AUCKLAND CHAMPION SHIPS.

The Auckland Association have de-

cided to discontinue the inter-club
matches, and to take their place have

udded men’s doubles, ladies’ doubles and

combined doubles to the championship
events. The Papatoetoe Club are send-

ing three representatives to compete,
and it is to be hoped that next season

other country clubs will make bold to

enter the lists. The entries closed on

February 2nd, and the draw has resulted

as follows:—

Men’s Singles: A. F. Billing meets 11,

N. Maddox, ScherfT meets A. Brown. G.

11. Baker meets E. Rice, L. G. Mair

meets A. If. Brabant, C. Heather meets

D. Bamford, 11. R. Cooke meets T. Rud-

dock.

Men’s Doubles: Messrs Simpson and

Rich play Messrs Jackson and Coates,
Messrs Brabant and Patterson play
Messrs Scherff and Stevenson. Messrs

Baker and Brown play Messrs Billingand
Mair, Messrs Cooke and Turner play
Messrs Rice and Heather.

Ladies’ Doubles: Misses Stewart and

D. Udy a bye. Mrs Gentles and Mrs

Newell play Misses Gorrie and P. Gor-

rie, Mrs Coates and Mis. Churton play
Misses Nicholson and A. Nicholson,
Misses Gray and A. Gray play Mrs Goss

and Miss Picken.

Combined Doubles: Miss Nicholson

and Mr Patterson play Miss Gorrie and

Mr Brabant, Miss Picken and Mr John-

son play Miss A. Nicholson and Mr

Cooke, Miss S. Rice and Mr Heather

play Miss P. Gorrie and Mr Ruddock,
Miss A. Stewart and Mr Turner a bve.

Miss D. Udy and Mr Billing play Miss'A.
Gray and Mr Sumner.

Ladies’ Singles: Miss Gorrie a bye,
Miss A. Stewart plays Miss A. Nichol-

son, Miss A .Gray plays Miss P. Gorrie,
Miss S. Rice a bye.

In the men’s singles a number of

matches were played last Saturday, and

resulted in some very close games. A. 11.

Brabant, who is the present holder of

the championship, played C. E. Mair,
and won easily three sets straight, the

games running, 6 —o, 6—2. 6—3, his

drives from the back lino being particu-
larly well placed, but nor very severe in

pace. Mair played a hard game, but
his opponent’s steady tactics caused him

trouble. E. Rice met G. IT. Baker, whom

ho defeated, 6—4. 6—o, 6-4. The win-

ner's volleying gave him a great advan-

tage. 11. R. Cooke had a hard tussle

with T. Ruddock, and was only beaten

after the latter secured the fifth set,
I—6, 6—3, I—6, C—3, U—2. SeherlT,
from Parnell Club, beat A. Brown, from

West End, I—6. I—6, 11—9, 6—l, B—6.

Both players relied on their back lino

play, with the result that the rests

were often long and tedious; volleying
would have helped either man. The only
other match in the championship was

a combined double, in which Miss Gorrie

and Brabant beat Alias Nicholson
and Patterson, only two sets being re-

quired to secure the win, B—6,8—6, 6—4.

'the Edon and Epsom Club have start-

ed their championship and handicap
tournament. The entries have been ex-

ceptionally large this season, and the

courts are in first-class order. In the

championship singles Rice beat Bam-

ford, 9—7, 6—2, 6—2; Grossman beat
E. Brown. 6—l. (’—2, 6—3: and Turner

beat Egerton, G—o, 6—3, 3—6. 6—2.

Grossman. who was runner-up for the
N.Z. championship some years ago, has
been placed nt owe 15—3 in the handi-

cap singles, Turner being also on the

same murk.

This year’s inter-college tournament
is to bo held on the Eden and Epsom
lawns. Easter Saturday and Tuesday.
Tim trophy is a handsome silver cup,
which was won hist year by Canterbury

College. Several local players will fig-
ure among the competitors this time, in-

cluding J. 11. Turner, E. Rice, D. Bam

ford, Prof. Egerton, and others.

A tournament will be held at Rotorua

during the carnival, and several local

playerjj talk of taking a trip there.

.The West End Lawn Tennis Club’s an-

nual tournament is now well under way.
The results of the matches played dur-

ing the week are: —Gentlemen’s Singles
Championship: A. 11. Brabant beat

W. A. Brown three sets straight, 6—2,
6—4, 6—2; J. Patterson beat !•'. Did-
daius three sets straight, 6—o. 6—2,
6—2: 11. C. McCoy beat R. Angus three

sets to one, G—l, 5—7, 6■ 4, 6—4;
IL P. 11. Foster boat E. Davies, 3 sets

to one. 6— 4, B—lo,8 —10, 6—4. 6—4. Foster

beat McCoy, 4—(>, 6—4, I—6, 6—2, 6—4.

In the international lawn tennis

matches of 1902-3, England sent over a

team, consisting of Dr. Piin and Messrs.
R. F. and 11. L. Doherty, to compete for

the Davis Cup. They were defeated, but

the Doherty brothers won the American

doubles championship, and 11. F. Do-

herty was the winner of the all-comers’

singles at Newport.

Commenting on the merits of the rival

styles, an American writes:—“Winning
or losing, they never get rattled!” Jn
that lay the secret of the Englishmen’s
victory. The essence of the American

game is expenditure of energy, a nerv-

ous ability io get all over the court,
to meet every ball that fortune sends
with every ounce of one’s physical cap-
acity. The effort is terribly trying to
the players; in hot weather it is over-

powering. The English idea, on the

other hand, is eonservanee of energy.
As a result the English game is more

graceful, is less fatiguing to the player.
When the Messrs Doherty first played
on this side their style was called
‘‘languid. their self-possession wae

thought to be lakadaisieal.' With time,
however, they justified themselves of
their method, and won because of their
reserve of energy.

FOOTBALL.

Auckland will offer a strong string for

inclusion in the New Zealand represent-
ative Rugby team should such a tour of
Great Britain be made. Advices received

here intimate that all the leading ex-

ponents of Rugby in the Northern pro-
vince will bo able to make the journey
if it eventuates.

ATHLETICS.

Mr A. Hall, well-known in Palmerston
and Australia as a long distance runner,
issues a challenge to Mr D. Smith, Aus-

tralasian eh,impion, or any other long-
distance runner, to a match of A! 10 or

£5O, over only three and five miles,
at Palmerston or any place desired.

Three very handsoinc trophies to bo

competed for annually at the University
of New Zealand Inter-college Tourna-
ments have lately been manufactured

by Mr A. Kohn, jeweller, of Queen-
street. The athletic challenge trophy
consists of a handsome and artistic sil-

ver shield on a shield of riinu. The

trophy is suitably chased and inscribed,
and bears the arms aiid motto of the
University, small shields to bear Hie
names of the winning colleges year by
year are affixed, Canterbury College,
the winners at last year's tournament,
being the first to bo inscribed. The
challenge shield for the debating tour-

nament is a strikingly handsome trophy,
consisting of a silver scroll on u riinu

shield. The scroll, which is suitably
inscribed, and which boars the University
arms, is the gift of Mr .1. W. Joynt,
M.A., the registrar of the University.
This was won last year by Otago. The
third trophy is a handsome silver cup
for the tennis tournament, which was

won last year by Canterbury College.
This year's inter-coilege tournament is

to lie held here at Easter, and a great
deal of interest is being taken in it.

AQUATICS.

NORTH SHORE ROWING CLUB

Cheltenham Beach, Auckland, was
<n fete uii Saturday afternoon, when
the North Shore Rowing Club held
au “At Home.'* The fine wea-
ther prevailing ’brought out a good
number of spertaturs, aim the several row-

ing events proved exciting finishes. The

Hungarian i-aud lent pleasure to the af-

ternoon by discoursing popular airs. The
trophies were gold rings, presented by Mr
R- Logan, juu. The captain, Mr W.

Swiuiif.n ton, assisted by a strong commit-

tee. worked ha nt to ensure success. Mr
G. Al. Reid made a capital judge, and had
to decide some close finishes. The follow-
ing ladies kindly assisted and dispensed af-
ternoon tea: Mesd-um-s L*»vinnerton, Mc-

Lean, Under, Misses Under (2), Bayly, Cor-

bett. Peaeocke, Taylor. Macindoe, Smith,
Helander, Craigmile and Lyons. Results of
events: First heat: Crews stroked by J.
.Sullivan and P. Burgess. After a close
race Burgess’ crew won by a length. Se-
cond heat: Crews - B. Bayly, F. I*. Burgess,
and J. Gerrard. This was an exciting race,
Gerrard’s crew winningby a length. Third
heat: Crews -W. Strick. P. Bayly, W. Lo-
gan. This proved a close finish, P. Bayly’s
crew winning by half a length. Final:
Three crews- J. Gerrard, P. Bayly, and P.
Burgess. All got away together, and after
an exciting struggle Gerrard’s crew even-

tually won by half a length. Winning crew:

J. Gerrard. B- Ycoland. Yeoland, A. Ai.

Orpwood, L. Spinley i.eox). Cheers were

exchanged between the crews: cheers were
also given for the ju'dge, the ladies, and
Mr R. Logan, which brought a very plea-
sant day to a close.

NORTH SHORE YACHT CLUB.

The Auckland North Shore Yacht
Club sailed the last of a series

of races on Saturday afternoon.
'Teh weather was favourable, a scuta

west to southerly breeze blowing. lu

all The races rue keeiiost later-. was

f'vlnced. particularly so in the race for
motor yachts. The Ferry Company s

steamer ’ Eagle, crowded with members,,
their friends, ami a large number of the

general public, followed the launches round

I lie course, the Iluiu. Volunteer, Viking,
Durham, and a number of other vessels
also went round. The yacht Ladyc Wilma
was flagship, and was ui cured between- Vic-
toria Wharf and Calliope Qotk. The Offi-
cers of tiie day were Messrs J. Dunning,
11. Oliver, and W. A. Wilkinson. The
fine flag method of si acting theraces, initi-
ated on Regatta Day. was adopted by the
club, and proved an unqualified success.

The results of the racing are as follow:
Yachts. 26ft linear taring and under:

The finish was: Wairere, 5b 49m
15s: Matua, 5h 49m 41s; Janet, 5h 53m
15s. <>n time allowance Wairere is first,

Janet second, and Alatna third. 'The sea-

sons record in this class is: Matua, 9

points; Wairere. 7; Janet, 6. Matua thus

win’s Mr Jenny s trophy.

Yachts. not exceeding 25ft 1.w.1.:
The finish was: ’Corinna, 6h 3m 40s;
Peri, flit 4m 425; Tangaroa. 6h 7m 30s. Peri
is first. Tangaroa second, and Corinna third
ou time allowance. The position in this
class for the season is: Taitgavoa and Peri
n tic with 8 points each fpr the Ferry Co.’s

trophy, necessitating a sail over; Corinna,
with six points, is third.

Motor Launch Race: The Mulsh-

ing rimes were: Billy Richardsor, 511
3m lbs: Queen of Beauty, 5b 3m 555; Toka-

tea, 5h 4m 30s; Naomi 1., 5h 4m 345; Union.
5h 4m 355: To Ante, 5h Gm 10s: Annie, 511
Gm 10s: Gladys. 5h 9m 10s: Happy Mo-

ments. 5h 11m 15s; Stanley, 5h 16m; Rose-
bud, 5h 16m 30s.

Patikis: Entries and handicaps —

On time allowance Wareho was
first. Tuna second, and Rambler
third. The season’s record places Rambler
first with IL points, thus securing Dr.
Laing’s trophy.

Yacts. not exceeding 20ft overall:
On time allowance, Asta is first, Te
Ata second, aud Toy third. In this class
Toy has secured eight points during the

season, and wins Messrs Skeates Bros.’ tro-

phy.

A’achts. not oxccodhig 20ft waterline or
25ft overall: The liiiish was: Rew!,
5h 22m: Vanora, 5h ’22m 40s; Norma
Belle, 5h 32in 50s; Colleen, 5h 36m 355. On

time allowance NormA Belle is first, Rewi
second, and Colleen third. In this class

Row! and Norma Belle tie with 11. points
for the season, anI will sail over. The
trophy was presented by Mr Wilkinson.

CRICKET.

LORD HAWKE’S TEAM IN NEW

ZEALAND.

MATCH AGAINST CANTERBURY.

ENG LAND.—First Innings.

I*. F. Warner, b Callaway 57
C. J. Burnup, c Sims, b Frankish.... 55

E. F. L. Fane, e Callaway, b Frankish 5

E. M. Dowsou, c Urvhaid, b Frankish 18
B. J. T. Bosanquct, c and b Callaway 16
I*. JR. -Johnson. b Callaway 7
T. L. Taylor, <• Orchard, b Frankish. . 54

T. G. Thompson, not out 80

J. Stauning, c Vearce, b Frankish.... 21
A. I>. Whatman, c Strange, b Callaway 13

S. Hargreaves, c Orchmd, b Callaway. . 0

Extras 21

Total 3-15

CANTERBI RY.—Birst Innings.

D. Reece, l> Thompson 11l
Sims. b Bosanquet .. 15
C. W. Garrm d, b Thompson 9
8. T. Callaway, b Thompson 1

F. S. Frankish, c Warner, b Hargreaves 9

Strange, b Hargreaves, 29

8. Orchard, b Thompson 9
J. D. Lawrence, c Johnson, b Har-

greaves 8

W. Pearce, b Thompson 0

T. W. Reece, c Warner, b Thompson.. 8

B. Boxshall, not out 18
Extras 7

Total 224

ENGLAND.—Second Innings.

C. J. Burnup, c Strange, b Frankish. . 12
P. F. Warner, lbw, b Frankish 52
B. J. T. Bosanquet, b Frankish 0
E. M. Dowson, c T. W. Reece, b Cal-

laway 36
F. E. Fane, c and b Frankish 20

T. L. Taylor, c Frankish, b Callaway 8

J. G. Thompson, b Frankish 7
J. Stunning, not out 14

P. R. Johnson, not out 6

Extras * 4

Total for seven wickets 159

Innings declared closed.

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Balls. Mdns. Runs. Wkts.
Frankish 132 6 70 5
Callaway 138 2 85 2

CANTERBURY.—Second Innings.

A. Sims, b Bosanquet 8
W. Pearce, st Whatman, b Bosanquet. . 31
S. Orchard, c Taylor, b Dowson 15
R. Strange, lbw, b Dowson 1
S. Callaway, b Thompson 33
D. Reece, b Thompson 21
C. Boxshall, run out 4

C. W. Garrard, b Thompson 2

F. T. Frankish, b Thompson 6
T. W. Reece, not out 9

J. D. Lawrence, b Thompson 10
Byes H
Leg byes 2
No balls 2

Total 154

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Callaway

Bails.
... 299

Aldus.
19

Riis.
93

Wkts.

I'rankish .. 270 13 124 K

L>. Reece S4 (I 0

W. Pearce ... . . . 09 0 0

J. D. Lawrencv >.. 18 0 11 0
A Sims .. 18 0 14 0

HOWLING ANALYSIS.

Balls. Mdns. Itns. Wkfej.
Huiimp 30 1 17 ()

Hargreaves .. 180 10 74 3

Thompson . .. 181 14 76 6

Bosaliquet . .. G<» 6 50 1

BOWLING ANALYSIS.

Hargreaves .

Thompson ..
Bosanqret .,
Dowson . ...

Balls. Mdns. Runs. Wkts.
. 162 14 33 0
.87 4 54 5

..24 0 13 2
.48 0 40 2

At Leeston last week George Phillip
Ireland, a member of the Ellesmere

Mounted Rifles, was brought up on a

charge of tne murder of Peter Bong, an-

other member. The case arose out of the

shooting of Boag, which happened a few

days ago, the jury at the inquest finding
that the fatal shot was discharged from

Ireland’s rifle. The police said that, af-
ter an exhaustive inquiry into the cir-

cumstances surrounding the fatality, they
had no evidence to offer in support of
the charge of murder. Accused was dis-
charged.

C. BRANDAUER & Co.’s Ltd.\ Seven PHze Meda,t

Circular-Pointed Pens. J Awarded.

Neither scratch nor spurts the
points being rounded by a w

new process. *I‘
Attention in ct2so draum to K 1

, their new 2a?

Tach putUrn oeuia made in 'N7>£Sof
»ur dearcen flexibility and

Points.

Ask your Siorukaswar for »u Assorted Sample Box of either series.
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NEWS OF THE WEEK
CABLE ITEMS

Three plague-infected rata have been

discovered in Brisbane.

The Maharajah of Holkar has resigned
owing to occasional attacks of insanity.

The Prince Christian Victor memorial

at Windsor has been dedicated.

Sir. G. G. Stokes, master of Pembroke

College, Cambridge, has died, aged 84.

Eighteen thousand cases of influenza

are reported at Basle.

The Boer contingent is doing yeomen
service in Somaliland.

Imports of Mexican cattle into Great

Britain have been forbidden.

Lynch’s counsel will not apply for a

writ of error, preferring later on to peti-
tion the Crown for a free pardon.

The ports of the United Kingdom have

been reopened to stock from the Ar-

gentine and Uruguay.

Great Britain has declined Liberia’s

offer of a coaling station. The offer has
been transferred to the United States.

The Union Steamship Company has

purchased the steamer Scarisbraek, and
renamed it the Katipo.

America is pressing Cuba for four coal-
ing stations. Cuba is willing to allow
two—Bahia Honda and Guantanamo.

Sach and Walters were executed at
Holloway Gaol this morning. Both dis-
played remarkable fortitude.

King Edward has telegraphed his sym-

pathy to the relatives of those lost in

the Orwell.

The Earl of Selborne, First Lord of

the Admiralty, is suffering from rheuma-

tism, and has cancelled his engagements.

A movement has been initiated to se-

cure Greek administration of Southern

Macedonia on Cretan lines.

Mr Austin Chamberlain’s speech at

Birmingham foreshadowed an electoral

redistribution.

Kaiser compares his navy with ours,
and England is talking about a North
Sea squadron.

The Australian war correspondents
have been awarded medals without
clasps.

Mr Alexander Grimond, head of a

Dundee jute firm, has bequeathed
ti120,000 to charities and religious in-
stitutions.

Mr Heddy, member for the Birr divi-
sion of King’s County, has been released

a month before the expiration of his
Sentence for unlawful assembly.

Dr Dowie will hold a,mission in New

York in October, assisted by two hun-

dred converts. If it proves successful,
he will build another Zion City.

An earthquake, accompanied by a loud
subterranean rumbling, was experienced
in Western Jamaica on Thursday even-

ing.

The Board of Trade returns for Janu-

ary show that the imports decreased by
'£3,915,833 and that the exports increas-

ed by £634,462.

Sir Salter Pyne, chief engineer to the
Government of Afghanistan, attributes
the detention of gun forgings at Pesha-

war to snows on the Cabul roads.

Bulgaria challenges an international
inquiry into the Porte’s statement with

reference to the Bulgarian bands which
intended to operate in Macedonia.

Mr Tom Mann is to take up his dut-

ies as organiser of labour in Victoria at

once. He gets £6OO for his year’s ser-

vices in that capacity.

A telegraph messenger in Ballarat,
finding nobody at a house at which he

was to deliver a telegram, forced an en-

trance and stole a diamond ring.

The election in South Antrim resulted
in the return of Mr. Crnig, a Conserva-
tive, with 4564 votes. Mr. Keightley, a

follower of Mr. T. W. Russell, received
3615.

Dr. Aronson, of Berlin, has discover-

ed a serum for protection against scar-

latina.

The French torpedo-destroyer Espin-
gole struck on a roc’: in the Bay of Cava-

laire, and sunk. The crew were saved.

A Melbourne barber was fined recently

for shaving a man on Sunday. He stat-
ed that he was peeling potatoes, and had

a knife in his hand, not a razor.

The “Daily Post” suggests the building

of a British North Sea squadron, com-

prising eighteen battleships, and a new

naval harbour on the east eoast.

The health of the Earl of Selborne,
First Lord of the Admiralty, who has

been suffering from rheumatism, has im-

proved.
News has been received that the Ital-

ian authorities have arrested the Sheik

Yusef at Obbia and are conveying him to

Aden.

The difficulties of transport from Obbia

experienced by the Somaliland expedition
are now overcome. The Boer contingent
is proving a useful help.

The woman Kate Porter, whose cool

delaings as a burglar have been already
cabled, has now been committed for trial

in Melbourne.

As the result of a fire at the Union
Company’s wharf, a stack containing
five or six hundred bales of straw was

severely damaged by fire and water.

Turkish pirates captured an Italian

vessel on the Yemen Coast. Italy de-

mands restitution, and the punishment
of the pirates within a fortnight, other-

wise she will enforce it herself.

A miniature of King Edward, set in

diamonds, was handed to the Mikado,
with an autograph letter couched in

terms of cordial friendship. The Mik-
ado’s reply was warmly appreciative.

The gun carriage shops of the Ameri-

can navy have adopted three shifts and
are able to work night and day so as

to complete orders at the earliest pos-
sible date.

Lord Balfour of Burleigh, speaking at

Edinburgh, said the colonies recognised
that the disposition of the national for-

ces must be directed from London, after

consultation with them.

The Porte has communicated to the

foreign Embassies a report regarding
seven Bulgarian bands of 6000 strong,
which will operate in Macedonia in the

spring.
A committee of the U.S. Senate has re-

ported favourably on the Panama Canal

Bill, and has also adopted Senator Elkin’s

bill providing for the application of the

Anti-Trust Bill to railways.

The Sydney police are taking active

steps to suppress the palmists of the

city. Information against a number of
fortune-tellers have been issued within

the last few days.

Experiments of pounding the old battle-

ship Belle Isle off the Isle of Wight yes-

terday showed that if a single high ex-

plosive projectile from a 9 4.5 inch gun
burst inside the ship it would sweep the

whole deck.

The Eastern and African Cold Storage
Company, which will operate in South

Australia, the East Indies, South Africa

and Great Britain, is issuing a quarter
of a million 7 per cent, cumulative pre-
ference shares.

President Roosevelt’s message to Con-

gress supports Mexico’s and China’s sug-

gestion fcr an international conference to

consider the question of restoring and

maintaining a fixed relationship between
gold and silver money.

Senators representing the Northwest-
ern States of America maintain that
there is nothing in the Alaskan boundary
requiring arbitration.

President Roosevelt and Mr. John Hay
(Secretary for State) consider that the
ratification of the Alaskan treaty is prac-
tically hopeless.

Dr. Collinoridgc, the medical officer
of health for the City of Ixmdou, has

made a startling report on the sewage

contamination of the fish in the whole

estuary of the River Thames. A spe-
cial committee has been appointed.

The Porte has inquired as to the num-

ber of the Mahsusseh Company’s steam-

ers available for transport. Consider-

able reinforcements are being sent to

Anatolia and Macedonia.

Russia is also enquiring about trans-

ports.

The “Times’’ estimates that the imme-

diate relief of Briiish taxation will not

exceed ten millions, and expresses the

hope that Mr. Ritchie (the Chancellor
of the Exchequer) will restrict it wholly
to the income tax.

The Australian war correspondents
who were awarded medals were: Mr.

Donald Macdonald, Melbourne “Argus”;
Mr. Lainbie, Melbourne “Age”; Mr. Wil-

kinson, Sydney “Daily Telegraph”; and

Mr. Collins, of Reuter’s Agency.

A French flotilla has traversed the

rapids at Boussa, a town of Gando in

the Western Soudan, on an island in the

Niger. These rapids were believed to

be impassable, and this latest feat has

demonstrated the navigability of the
river.

A Royal Commission, with Sir David
Barbour as chairman, has been appoint-
ed to make an inquiry into street loco-
motion in London, and the desirability
of establishing some authority to con-

trol railway and tram schemes.

In the event of the colonial sugar im-

ports of Britain largely increasing, Aus-
tria and Germany notify that they re-

serve the right of submitting for settle-
ment to the International Commission at

Brussels Britain’s interpretation regard-
ing countervailing duties.

Mr Copeland, speaking at the Edin-

burgh Chamber of Commerce dinner, de-
scribed Lord Onslow’s announcement of

his threat as the most cheering news he
had received since he came to Britain.

The presentation made to the Reich-
stag of a statistical table made by the

Kaiser’s own hand comparing the

strength of the British and German
navies is interpreted in England as sig-
nificant of the Kaiser’a ultimate ambi-
tion.

The Victorian Agent-General has dis-

posed of the balance of the Agricultural
Department’s shipment of 62 hogsheads
of tobacco at 5d per pound. The whole

realised £2385. The manufacturers re-

gret the cessation of shipments.

Cardinal Gibbons delivered a remark-

able sermon in New York, in which he
stated that the divorce mills were slow-

ly but surely grinding the domestic
altars of the nation. Divorce was a

social scourge more blighting and de-

structive than Mormonism.

Seven thousand Wesleyans met at
the Royal Aquarium at Westminster to

celebrate the acquisition of their new

headquarters. Mr R. W. Perks. M.P.,
presided, and expressed the hope that
all sections of Methodists would be fed-

erated early in the present century.

Mr Copeland, the New South Wales

Agent-General, in addressing the Scottish

branches of the British Empire League,
at Edinburgh, said that Australian na-

tionhood was autonomous and must be

allowed to a great extent to judge the

desirability of an Australian navy. The

Admiralty would do a good service if

they provided Australian sailors with
several months’ training annually.

A campaign in France for the full re-

habilitation of Captain Dreyfus is ex-

pected. A detective has purchased in

Madrid a document throwing fresh light
on the ease, and M. Jaures, head of the

Socialist party, will shortly produce it

in the Chamber of Deputies.

General Fournier, commanding the

French Army Corps at Claremont-Fer-
rand, indirectly manifested sentiments
against the Government. He was cen-

sured and reduced to the command of an

infantry division and placed on half pay
of the latter rank.

The delay in the application of Aih
tro-Russian reforms in Macedonia is in-

creasing the danger of a wide insurrec-
tion in the spring, involving Bulgarin
and Servin. Already sanguinary con-

flicts between Turkish troops and Bul-

garian bands are frequent.

M. Micaresco, formerly Vice Director

and Roumanian Minister of Finance, and

latterly Vice-Director of the Bank of

Agriculture, who was about to be arrest-
ed in connection with the Parisianos’
frauds of four per cent, stock, committed
suicide by jumping under a train.

The “Novoje Vremja” says that the
despatch of a strongly-escorted British
Commission to the Seis tan region on

the Afghan borders of Persia will prove
fatal to Russian prestige, unless the

Czar sends a similar commission.

The "Neu Frei Presse” states that a

telegraphist at Pora, near Constantinople,
purloined and sold British Government
cypher despatches to Russia, who has
the key to the cypher. It is supposed
that Russia only purchased the British
cypher despatches after they had been
stolen.

Mr Copeland, speaking at the Edin-

burgh Chamber of Commerce dinner,
said that colonial representation in the
Imperial Parliament was at present ab-

solutely impossible. Australians would
not allow half a dozen representatives
to commit them to a particular policy
until the whole people had been con-
sulted.

The “Times’” Kieff correspondent re-

ports that secret police in Ihe factories
in Southern Russia have discovered a

seditious movement against the Govern-

ment and capitalism. Numerous arrests
have been made. It. is rumoured that

military governors-general will shortly
be appointed, and that martial law will
be proclaimed throughout the South.

In the Reichstag Count von Bulow, re-

plying to a member’s contention that the
navy was not needed, asserted that a ma-

jority of the Germans were convinced
that they were entitled to build a fleet,
not for the purposes of aggression, but

for the defence of the coasts and the

protection of their countrymen and their
interests oversea.

Colonel Rimington, of Rimiugton’s
Scouts, testifying befo.c the War

Commission, expressed a high opinion
of nearly all the colonial officers, and

stated that Australia, New Zealand and

Canada were able to supply an enormous

number of good cavalry if properly
trained.

Lords Strathcona and Oldenham, and
Messrs 11. Chaplin, Vicary Gibbs, Alfred

Enunott, and Seton-Karr, members of

the House of Commons Mr 11. Spencer
Wilkinson, the well - known writer on

military and naval subjects, and Admir-
als Hopkins and Culmc-Seymour, will be

amongst the members of the Sutherland

Association to enquire into food supplies
in time of war.

STARVATION
White Bread starvation Is the unsuspected cause

of wide-spread weakness and debility. The

strength of Wheat lies largely in the Bran-

Phosphates, which are, however, removed in

making White Flour, but are restored to the

diet by using CEREBOS SALT at table and

In cooking.
From Grocers and Store*.

Wholetale Agents : -L. D. Nathan & Co., Auckland.
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Refugees from 36 Macedonian villages
relate horrible stories of tortures, rob-

beries, and violations.

Plague-infected rats continue to be

found.

Grand *nd Yeoman, who are charged
with Constable Long’s murder, have been

committed for trial for burglaring £l5O

worth of goods from the Auburn brass

foundry.

Colonial Sir John Adye testified before
Lord Elgin’s War Inquiry Commission as

to the lack of sufficient special staff to

deal with the colonial forces, and especi-
ally with the South African Colonial
Eorces, at the outset of the war, and a,

similar absence of a carefully matured

organisation and system in South Afri-

can colonials.

The “Daily Mail” states that the In-

dian Government has forwarded to the

Ameer of Afghanistan the 12 detained
German quick-firers, two Howitzers, 18

field pieces, and 850 cases of ammunition.

They refused to forward the 200 English
guns, valued at £25,000. They are tech-

nically forgings, intended to be finished
at Cabul.

The United States House of Repre-
sentatives has passed a bill authorising
the resumption of negotiations by
Great Britain for the preservation of

Alaskan fur seals, giving authority, if
a modus vivendi is not concluded prior
to the opening of Pelagic sealing, to ex-

terminate the seal herd on the Periby-
loff islands, excepting ten thousand

females, and one thousand males.

Lord Onslow, speaking at Glasgow,
declared that the idea of an Australian

navy was noticeable in certain quarters
of Australia. He hoped that wiser coun-

sels would prevail. If the Australians
wished representation and asked to be

admitted to Britain’s counsels he could

answer for the sort of reception they
would receive at the hands of the Go-

vernment. (Cheers.)

Lord Onslow, speaking at the Cham-

ber of Commerce dinner at Edinburgh,
said that he blamed the shipping lines’
conference with the L7nion Castle Com-

pany for the high freights, thus imped-
ing trade. Now that the Transvaal and

Orange River Governments were placing
large orders of every’ kind of goods for

the development of the colonies, the

Colonial Oilice would endeavour to

secure, even if it chartered its own

steamers, fair but remunerative freights
for goods, both Government and public.

Summary’ jurisdiction under the

Coercion Act has been revoked in the

boroughs of Dublin, Limerick, Waterford
and ten rural districts. In the

coure of a speech at the vice-regal
levee Lord Dudley announce.I that
Mr. Wyndham’s Irish Land Bill

had been drafted. It exceeded all former

bills in generosity towards genuine ten-

ants. It was notable that the landlord

had been consulted in the drafting of
the measure.

Count Von Bulow, speaking in the

Reichstag, said the Government did not

approve of the proposal to allow Jesuit

settlements, but it was no longer neces-

sary to subject individuals to exceptional
laws because they were members of that
order.

[The Jesuits have been‘virtually expelled
from Germany for 30 years. The efforts
—now at last successful—to repeal the law

expelling them has been token to be an
effort by Count vou I’.ulovf to conciliate the
clerical party in the Ueichstag.]

Lord Methuen has deelined the offer
of the Governorship of Malta.

[Sir 11. 11. Johnson, in an article on
“Problems of the Empire,” lately pointed
out the unpopularity of military rule In
Malta, and smtgested the appointment of a

civil, and possibly of a Maltese, governor,
lie emphasised the importance of gutting a

man who would sympathise with and under-
stand the dvsi 1’•»**« of the poop e on the

little island, and would show neither the
official sternness nor the social snobbery
that lias characterised so many governors
of Malta iji the past. It is remotely pos-
sible Uvat tliv military aspect, of this view

hns influenced Lord Methuen in his deci-
sion.I

In an action for damage for boycott-
ing in Sligo, one of the defendants,
Father Spellman, president of the League
Branch, did not appear, alleging that

the plaintiff’s solicitor, in opening the

case, sneered at the priesthood. Judge
Morris declared this shu filing was repre-
hensible. A priest was amenable to the

law, and was not entitled to plead his

•acred office, particularly when the

heads of the Church everywhere con-

demned boycotting. He gave judgment
for the full claim, ; n.l regretted his in-

ability to quintuple the amount.

One of the Princess Louise’s children

having been attacked by typhoid and

the Princess being anxious to hasten to

its bedside, M. Giron, with whom she

eloped, broke off his relations with her
and went to Brussels, in order not to

impede the reunion of Princess Louise
and her children. The Princess was

told that she would never see her chil-
dren unless she relinquished M Giron.
She did so, having received promises
of the utmost consideration and con-

cessions at Vienna and Dresden.
The Crown Prince has refused Princess

Louise permission to visit her sick child.

Mr Wise, Attorney-General of New

South Wales, speaking at the Eighty
Club recently, regretted that Lord

Lansdowne, contrary to the spirit of the
resolution of the Premiers’ Conference,
failed to ascertain the views of Austra-

lia and Canada before making an en-

gagement with Germany regarding
Venezuela. Australia, he said, was

much affected by German development
in the Pacific.

In reply to representations on the

subject, Sir Edmund Barton has re-

ceived a communication from the Col-
onial Office, stating that the Imperial
Government has every intention of

carrying out the spirit and letter of
the promises made- at the Imperial Con-

ference. As regards South African mili-
tary contracts it was added that in the
New South African meat contracts al-

ready made there was a condition that
supplies should, if possible be obtained
from Imperial sources.

Mr Seddon has received from the

Secretary of State a similar cable to

that received by Sir Edmund Barton
with reference to the South African

meat contracts. It states that it was

impossible to call for tenders earlier,
owing to the military arrangements not

having been entirely settled. Regret is

expressed that the military authorities

in South Africa state that it is impos-
sible to extend the period for tendering,
but the shortness of time affects all

equally. The condition of the contract
is that supplies are to be obtained from
British Imperial sources if possible. The

Agent-General is to again urge the

War Office to give an extension of
time.

GENERAL CABLES.

THE KING’S ILLNESS.

The King is suffering from a slight fe-

verish cold and has postponed his visit

to Chatsworth.

Although Buffering from a slight cold
in the early moraing, King Edward la-
ter on the 3rd inst. planted an elm tree in

the new Edward VII. Avenue at Wind-

sor. The Prince of Wales planted a se-

cond tree, and Prince Eddie a third. Sub-
sequently rest, instead of a long jour-
ney, was prescribed as a precaution. The
latest report is that he is progressing
satisfactorily. The Queen drove out as

usual during the afternoon and the

Prince and Princess of Wales proceeded
to Sandringham.

The King is suffering from mild influ-

enza.

The physicians declare that there is

no cause for anxiety.
Although the visit to the Duke of De-

vonshire at Chitsworth is definitely aban-
doned, it is officially stated that the

King is making excellent progress.
The King has made splendid progress.
Sir Francis Laking, physician-in-ordin-

ary to the King, reported that the period
in which any complication is likely to

occur' is already past. He anticipates
an early convalescence.

The newspaper “Lancet”has been auth-

orised to state that the King for a week

had not been feeling in his usual health,
and complalneu on Friday of being more

sensitive to cold than usual. The attack

of influenza was slight, and he was not

confined to his bed, but only to his room.

The thoughtful message of the King
and Queen expressing their regrets to

the authorities and people of Derbyshire
at being unable to pay a visit to Chats-

worth is warmly appreciated.

PERSIA.

The investiture of the Shah of Persia
with the Order of the Garter, recently
conferred by King Edward, was a bril-
lian function. The ceremony was per-
formed by I iscount Downe, head of a

special mission sent to Persia for the

purpose.
The “Tinies,” in protesting against a

policy of drift, says that something be-
yond complimentary Embassies to Te-

heran are needed to enable Great Brit-
ain to hold her own in regions wherein,
as Lord Cranborne declared in 1902.
amidst warm approval from both sides

of the House of Commons, we cannot

abandon our rights and ascendancy.
It transpires that a Russo-Persian

commercial agreement has been complet-
ed which becomes operative on the 14th
instant. It introduces specific instead

of ad valorem duties, levied under a

treaty which has been in operation since
February, 1828. The new agreement ao-

clishcs the majority of the Persian ex-

port duties and tolls and the system of

farming out taxes, and establishes Per-
sian Customs stations. Persia is ar-

ranging with Russia the details of the

payment of Customs storage, free stor-

age period for 12 months being granted.
The “Standard,” commenting on the

new’ Russo-Persian commercial agree-
ment, says that Britain should claim

any commercial advantages secured by
Russia. We are at least as strong in
the Persian Gulf as Russia in the trans-

Caspian, while the Quetta-Kushki rail-

way is no menace. It indicates an ap-
preciation of the need for preventing the

absorption of Southern Persia by ano-

ther Power. The “Standard” adds that
the security of India demands vigilance
in Baluchistan.

SOUTH AFRICA.
The Earl of Onslow, speaking at Glas-

gow', and referring to South Africa, said
that a sum equal to the estimate to
cover claims arising out of the military
receipts should be transferred from the
military to a civil board. The Trans-
vaal revenues would bear any excess,
which W’ould probably amount to a mil-
lion pounds. Discussing the question
of Liberalism, Lord Onslow regarik-d
Lord Rosebery as a foolish virgin for

refusing to trim his lamp when the
Liberal party started. He
had baer, regretting it ever since.

There are only 55,068 natives working
on the Rand gold mines, and 7395 in the

collieries.

The Boer generals have assured their
countrymen that it is hopeless to ask

Mr. Chamberlain for fresh concessions,
adding: “We know now exactly where
we stand; we must work accordingly.”

The Rand mining companies are nego-
tiating for the introduction of 25,000
Japanese labourers. They offer better
pay than that given to Kaffirs.

A number of foreign Jews have beeu
prevented landing at Capetown.

General Prinsloo, who with his com-

mando surrendered on July 30, 1900, at

Brandwatcr Basin, Orange River Col-

ony, is dead.

[General Pinsloo, who, al the beginning
of the war, was Free State Commandant-

In-Cbief, but returned to his home after

Paardeburg, surrendered unconditionally
to General Hunter at Fourlesberg, in the
south-east of Orange Biver Colony, near

Basutoland, on the date above mentioned.]

MR CHAMBERLAIN IN SOUTH

AFRICA.

Mr Chamberlain, in receiving th*
South African League deputation, re-

ferred to the lax enforcement of the

Peace Preservation Act, and the preva-

lence of boycotting. He said if speci-
fic proofs were forthcoming of such
cases it would immediately become an

Imperial matter, which he would be
bound to consider.

Mr Chamberlain spent Sunday at

I’aardeburg.
Mr Chamberlain’s Kimberley speech

was very outspoken regarding the in-

gratitude and rebellion of the Cape
Dutch in contrast to the present manly
attitude of the Transvaalers. He ap-
pealed for the co-operation of all to

promote the policy of reconciliation
and avert the disastrous exelusion of
the Cape from ,the ultimate federation
of South Africa.' Describing the great
heritage of the Empire, he asked, amid
cheers, if they would be content to be

sleeping partners.

Considerable hostility was shown

towards Sir Gordon Sprigg owing to Mr
Chamberlain’s speech.

The “Times” says Mr Chamberlain,

despite Sir Gordon Sprigg’s presence at

the Kimberley meeting, made it clear

he was utterly dissatisfied with Capa
Colony’s present condition, and that

unless the Cape soon redeemed its char-

acter it was destined to become the

Ishmael of South Africa.

Mr Chamberlain recommended Johan-

nesburg to municipalise its drink traffic.

Mr Chamberlain was enthusiastically
welcomed at Bloemfontein.

Mr Chamberlain advocates that the

profits from the municipalisation of the

drink traffic be applied to the improve-

ment of Johannesburg and the reduction

of the municipal debt.

As a sign of Mr Chamberlain’s growing
popularity and the improved feeling
amongst the burghers, sections of the

Beers, “The Hand Uppers” (the name by
which the burghers who surrender are

known amongst the Boers), the National

Scouts and those who continued fighting
to the end, have joined in the presenta-
tion ofan address at Bloemfontein. There

is a feeling, even amongst the bitterest

section of the Boers, that Mr Chamber-
lain is determined to right all injustices.

An address presented to Sir Chamber-

lain by the Caledonian, Cambrian and
Australian Associations referred to the

harsh administration of martial law.

Sir William Harcourt has published a

letter in the “Times” complimentary to

Mr Chamberlain on his progress in the
improving of racial relations in South

Africa. He says that Mr Chamberlain
has dealt with some questions in a

spirit that all can approve and admire.

Mr Chamberlain was presented with

an address of welcome at. Bloemfontein

from the municipalities of the Orange
Colony, wherein all the Dutch delegates
concurred, expressing the hope that

Bloemfontein would soon be a federal
capital.

Mr Chamberlain, in returning thanks,
declared that he was overwhelmed with

kindness, and interpreted the rejoic-
ings of the occasion as unique and the

reception accorded him on Tuesday to

mean that they recognised the motives
of his visit.

Mr Chambrelain, speaking at Bloem-

fontein, promised the new colonies a

rpogressive Government on the lines

of the late President. Brand’s policy. He

added that during his tour he found that

the destruction of property during the

war was greater than he had anticipated.
All the destruction had been in the
later stages of the war. Had peace
been declared at the date of the fall of

Pretoria and the disappearance of the

Boer Government, nine-tenths of the Buf-
fering would have been avoided.

_

Be Strong
Why not be strong? Why not have

agood appetite ana a good digestion?
Why not feel well and hearty ail the
time? You can just as well have it

your own way as not, for there is
strength, vitality, power, and good
health in every bottle of Ayer’s Sarsa-
parilla. Always keep it on hand.

Il

i 1 \
.

\

Hero are the words and the photograph of
Mr. 11. H. Archer, of Hobart, Tasmania:
“ I often find myself weak, without appe-

tite, and my whole system all run down. My
blood gets impure and1 have boils and erup-
tions. Then I always use Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
for it makes my bloodpure andrich, gives me

strength and vitality, and braces me up
wonderfully.”

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla
There are many imitation “ Sarsapayillas.”

Be sure you get Ayer’*.

Keep Ayer’s Pills on br.nd and quickly cor-
rect any tendep*»y to constipation. It’s an

easy way t*prevent sickness.

Prepared by Dr. J.C. Aj«r& Cs., Lowell. Mass., U.S.A.
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The leading Doers interviewed Mr

Chamberlain at Bloemfontein, and hia

replies to them dispelled any lingering
doubts. They now express themselves
convinced of his conciliatoriness and sin-

cerity. They also consider that Colonel

Goold Adams, the Lieutenant-Governor

of the Orange Colony, is the right man

in the right place.
The “Standard” says that Mr Cham-

berlain, speaking plainly to the Dutch

clergy, denounced their pastoral invit-

ing the National Scouts to confess their
misdeed as a preliminary to their for-

giveness.
The clergy replied that confession

often removed bitterness and paved
the way to friendship. They pro-
mised to inquire into specific cases of

the refusal of the offices of the Church.

Mr Chamberlain intends to establish

one non-political Board of Control lor

the railways of the Transvaal and

Orange River Colony, consisting of of-

ficial and civilian elements, in order to

control future policy and to equalise
financial results, the bulk of the profits
hitherto having gone to Orange Colony.

Owing to the absence of an early
notification that the Immigration Act

of Cape Colony would oe enforced, be-

tween one and two thousand aliens are

voyaging to Capetown, many of them

liable to exclusion. Those so liable

will be carried to Australia, whence

they will be retransported to Europe.
Mr Chamberlain has informed a depu-

tation of the municipality of Bloemfon-

tein tiiat responsible government cannot

be granted tor some time, though it

will be given as soon as it can be safely
allowed.

Christian De Wet, with a party of
others of the last fighters, had a two

hours’ interview with Air Chamberlain,
who declined to receive an address deal-

ing with the language question, repeat-
ing the efforts lately made at Pretoria
and accusing the Government of con-

travening the Vereeniging terms, es-

pecially with regard to an amnesty for

rebels.

This Mr Chamberlain indignantly de-

nied, and the debate grew heated.

De Wet was anxious to tear up the

Vereeniging arrangement and begin
afresh.

Mr Chamberlain’s reply was direct,
forcible and uncompromising.

The “Hands Uppers” and National
Scouts later on thanked Mr Chamberlain

for all he had done and gave pledges
of unswerving loyalty.

Tire delegates of the previous depu-
tation declined the Government’s hos-
pitality.

Mr Chamberlain was not satisfied
with the representative character of

the first burgher deputation, which was

supposed to represent three sections.
Then came Christian De Wet’s delega-
tion. including Hertzog, George Brand,
and Drain.

Mr Chamberlain declared .that if

the Vereeniging settlement were re-

vised he would dictate terms.
Piet De Wet headed the more influ-

ential section of the loyalists.
The “Standard” declares that Chris-

tian De Wet will probably end by
becoming the instrument of the Bond in

the struggle for mastery between the

various sections which has now begun.
The “Daily Telegraph” says Christian

De Wet occupies a similar position in
the Orange River Colony to that of

Botha in the Transvaal. They are

Willing to co-operate with the Govern-
ment. but are afraid to lose the Boers’

confidence.

VENEZUELA.

Reuter’s Agency states that Castro
has informed Mr Bowen that Venezuela
desires an equal treatment of her credi-
tors, while mindful of prior agreements.

Argentine and Chili have offered to
sell their warships now being built in

Europe to America.

Mr Austin Chamberlain, M.P., speak-
ing at Birmingham, said that Germany
made overtures to Britain for co-opera-
tion in Venezuela. Mr Chamberlain ad-

mitted the unpopularity of the iubject,
but declared that sentiment should not

govern policy.
Castro is playing the Powers against

each other, and trying to create dis-

sension.
The consensus of opinion among the

New York correspondents is that the
hitch in the Venezuelan settlement nego-
tiations is somehow attributable to
Britaiu. The leading American organs
have outspoken articles describing the

British Government as a pro German

Government, which is accused of failing
to understand how much this Venezue-
lan money is costing them.

The “Times,” commenting on Mr.

Bowen’s latest offers, states that the re-

lief in both countries will be hearty and

profound. 'lf the offer is approved Castro

frees us from the obligation of continu-
ing the methods of compulsion. The

“Times” also expressed the hope that

the sudden wavs of feeling in the Ameri-
can newspapers would quickly subside
with the knowledge that Britain’s con-

science was clear.

Mr Bowen has rejected, on behalf of

Venezuela, the proposal of the Powers
that the allies should retain 20 per cent,

of the Customs revenue for other claim-
ants. Mr Bowen declared the principle
of the proposal was offensive to mod-
ern civilisation and Venezuela would

prefer to refer the question of prefer-
ential treatment by tne Hague Arbitra-

tion Court.

It is announced at Washington that
if a compromise regarding the propor-
tion and preferential treatment is not

reached Mr Bowen is prepared to pay
the amount in cash, which the blockad-

ers ere willing to accept as a prelimin-
ary to the hearing by the Hague Tribu-
nal.

General Aleandra has defeated the

V enezuelan insurgents at Camatagua,
capturing 250 men and 40,000 cartridges.

The bakeries at Caracas are closed,

owing to the want of flour. Biscuits

are unobtainable.
Mr Bowen,who is acting for President

Castro, has declined to yield on the 20

per cent, proposal.
Sir M. Herbert, the British Minister,

representing the blockading Powers,
vainly appealed to President Roosevelt
to arbitrate on that point.

The question of preferential treat-

ment will, therefore, be transferred to

The Hague Tribunal.

As soon as the protocol is signed Mr

Bowen will be prepared to pay each

blockading Power £5500 as the first in-

stalment of payment for personal injury
to their respective subjects and secure

the raising of the blockade.
The “Daily Mail’s” Washington cor-

respondent alleges that Sir M. H. Her-
bert (British Ambassador at Washing-
ton), is offended at Mr. Bowen’s out-

spokenness, and has protested to Lord

Lansdowne, who has refused to author-

ise a rupture. Sir Michael has demanded
an apology for Mr. Bowen’s note express-
ing surprise and regret at Britain’s wil-

lingness to remain allied with Germany
and Italy longer than necessary. Mr.

Bowen aas substitute., another note,
omitting the objectionable sentence,
though the original has already been

given to Ihe newspapers. Mr. Bowen

characterised the 20 per cent, proposal as

a scheme to trick Venezuela into abetting
a six years’ alliance against herself.

Conversing with Sternberg, President
Roosevelt emphasised the necessity of

raising the Venezuelan blockade at the

earliest possible moment.

Castro has levied another £ 100,000
loan on the citizens.

The British Ambassador at Washing-
ton has addressed to Mr. Bowen some

rather heated observations as regards
his conduct in the recent negotiations,
especially condemning his excessive con-

fidences to the newspapers.
In the Reichstag Count Von Bulow de-

clared that Germany was pursuing in

Venezuela exactly the same line as Brit-

ain and Italy. She was following the

path of calmness and sobriety, desiring
only security to the life, property and

trade of the Germans.

Several German newspapers condemn

Sternberg’s compliance with America, in-

stead of repelling the latter’s insinu-

ations and attacks. They complain
that America’s insolence has reached an

unbearable pitch.
One German newspaper declares that

Mr. Bowen’s impudence equals Castro’s,
and reminds President Roosevelt of the

comparative strength of the American

and the allied fleets.

The German path in Venezuela is one

of “calmness and sobriety,” says Count

Von Bulow.
Several German newspapers condemn

Baron Sternberg’s compliance with
America, instead of repelling the lat-
ter’s insinuations and attacks. They
complain that America’s insolence has

reached an unbearable pitch.

MOROCCO.

The “Times’ ” Madrid correspondent
says that the assurances of Lord Lans-

Jowne and If. Deleasse to Senor Abar-

zuza, the Spanish Minister for Foreign
Affairs, that intervention in Morocco

bo far as they are concerned at pres-
ent' is not intended, have quitened
Spain. The correspondent adds “But

they told only half the truth,” and de-

clares that M. Deleasse at the end of

the summer frankly proposed to Lord

Lansdowne that France would recognise
Britain’s occupation in Egypt if France

thereafter were allowed to have a free

band in dealing with Morocco, except-
ing the North African coastline, with
the view of securing suzerainty as a

corollary to the Franco-Italian arrange-

ment as regards Tripoli. Lord Lans-

downe was not unfavourable to the

proposals, but requested a postpone-
ment of the pourparlers until the

South African and Venezuelan ques-
tions were settled. The facts, contin-
ues the correspondent, show France’s

greater friendliness and goodwill to-

wards Britain, and that both states-

men recognise the possible advantages

of closer relations.
The forces led by the Moorish Min-

ister surprised and rushed the pretend-
er’s camp at dawn, routing the rebels

with great slaughter. They captured
the provisions and ammunition and re-

captured the guns lost in the fight of

December 23.

The Moorish Minister for War, with

eight Kropps and four Maxims, attack-

ed the pretender's front, the Beduvarien

tribe, whose allegiance had been secured

the previous day, assailing the pretend
er’s rear. A stubborn fight ensued,

which lasted for three hours. The re-

bels fled towards Tesa, the troops pur-
suing them with the intention of punish-
ing the disloyal.

AUSTRALIA.

A Frenchman named Maillot, after

purchasing wine at Mr Lauffer’s vine-

yards, Perth, began to destroy the fruit.

When Lauffer remonstrated Maillot shot

him dead.

The Federal Government is consider-

ing the proposals to purchase the East-

ern Extension Company’s cable between
Tasmania and Australia at a price
quoted at between £200,000 and

£ 300,000.
Westralia’s gold yield for January

was 210,4500z., a record month. Last

year’s total yield was just over two

million ounces, Kalgoorlie contributing
about half. Out of this dividends were

paid representing £1,214,000.

At a performance of Wirth’s Circus,

in Adelaide a portion of the stage foil,

precipitating 400 spectators to the

ground. After the performance had i>een

resumed another hundred fell. Many
received nasty bruises and abrasions, b it

nonewere seriously injured.

The Labour Conference has closed.
The conference adopted a resolution

condemning the addition of the title

“Lord” to the mayoralty as another

link in the chain of objectionable Im-

perialism, and every way opposed to

the best interests of the community.

At a meeting of the Brisbane Chamber

of Commerce the members hotly con-

demned the Federal tariff and what was

termed Air Kingston’s brutal and insult-

ing administration of the Customs De-

partment. In order to show their dis-

gust it was decided to ignore Air Kings-
ton’s visit to Brisbane.

The progress report of the stock re-

turns to the end of last year give some

idea of the disastrous results of the

drought. Singleton and the Cooma dis-

tricts have not yet supplied returns, but

the final figures will not be largely
altered. The number of sheep is stated

to be 24,476,090, a decrease of 17,381,000
as compared with the previous year;
cattle, 1,490,000, a decrease of 398,000;
horses, 393,654, a decrease of 61,476. In

1891 there were 61,831,000 sheep, and

since then there has been a steady year-
ly decrease.

It is estimated that the loss resulting
from the drought at Parkes is equal to

£B5 for every man, woman and child in

the district.

Sir E. Barton states that he knows
nothing of the New Zealand proposal to

obtain a training-ship for boys. He is

inclined to think that New Zealand is

anxious to have the services of one of
the gunboats. In that case it would lie

attached to the auxiliary squadron, if
the new naval agreement conies into
effect. The agreement makes no pro-
vision for a training-ship for boys, so a

fresh proposal, one that New Zealand
was adopting on its own responsibility,
was not a matter upon which the Fed-

eral Government could have anything to

say.

SfcJl MBlRM

ftf-3 W!REPEATING KIFLES
• reP eat- They don’t jam, catch, or fail to extract.

By I Jn a Word, they are the only reliable repeaters.

Winchester rifles are made in all desirable

71£||jajaga calibers, weights and styles; and are plain, par-
*

O tially or elaborately ornamented, suiting every

r purpose, every pocket-book and every taste.

WINCHESTER AMMUNITION

■'fiAM 3 made for all kinds of shooting inall kinds of guns.

-tobF Winchester guns and Winchester ammunition are

FOR SALE BY ALL IRONMONGERS.

PURE Full Nourishment, partly predigested. Sterilized.';
MILK #9
COMBINED

'

WITH
— gA

WHEAT ( // /# // &// ®
and

BARLEY // r, # Af 0

MALT.

THE BEST FOOD FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS IN ALL CLIMATES.

rtST «
POW3ER FORM. CHFI>

- KEEPS o' ANO

the world. INDEFINITELY. stores.
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The Grammar School boardinghouse

question again shelved—till March 26.

Over a thousand new books for the Li-

brary, Auckland—9CO by Mr Mackeeh-

mc, and 160 sent by Miss Perston, who is

now in England.

A number of extra clerks in the Go-

vernment service at Wellington were dis-

missed at the end of last month. The

•‘Post.” says that the pruning knife will

be still further applied within the next

few weeks.

A poll on the question of joining the

Greater Christchurch was taken in

Sydenham last week, and carried by an

overwhelming majority, the figures be-

ing: For amalgamation, 039; against,
421.

The following “matrimonial” adver-

tisement appears in the “Rangitikei Ad-
vocate”: —“A young man who has just
started dairying wishes to meet a widow
writ, four to six children with view to

bliove. Age no great consideration, but

children must be able to milk.”

In connection with the recently formed
association for promoting an inquiry into

the question of food supply in war time,
the Duke of Sutherland presided at a

large meeting, whereat the asssociation

was duly initiated. A deputation was

appointed to interview the Government

on the subject. Lord Strathcona said it

would l>e a great relief to the Mother-
land and the colonies if measures for the

security of food in war time were initiat-

ed.

The matter of the electric lighting of

Auckland was again before the City
Council last week, when the Mayor
stated that Mr AV. G. Goodman, who
was reporting to the Council on the sub-

ject, would be in Auckland next week,
and would then present his report. An

application was received from the D.S.C.

for permission to obtain a supply of

electricity for light and power from the

Tramways Company, and was declined,
His Worship stating that on receipt of
Air Goodman’s report, in a few days,
the Council would be in a position to

begin negotiations for the supply of
elect ricity themselves.

The joint committee of the Ladies’
Benevolent Society and the Auckland

Veterans’ Home met in the Municipal
Buildings, last Monday. The Mayor,
Mr. A. Kidd. M.H.R., occupied
the ehair, and there were also present,
Messrs AV. Thorne, H. C. Tewsley, W. IL

Churton, Mesdames Nelson, Goodall,
Mvers, Stevens. Taylor, Keane, and Cul-

pa n. The treasurer, Mr AV. Thorne,
presented a statement of the receipts
and expenditure in connection with the

Floral Fete, showing that gross receipts
wore £754 16/6, and the expenditure
£2lB 2/10, leaving a net profit of £536

13/8. It was decided to vote £lBO to-

wards the Veterans’ Homo, and the re-

maining two-thirds of he profit to the

Ladies’ T nevolent Society. On the

motion of the Mayor, a cordial vote of
thanks was accorded the ’.idies’ for

their successful organisation of the floral

fete. Mr Tewsley, in replv to one of the

ladies present, stated that the total

previously raised for 1 ■ Veterans’
Home was £760, and a desire was mani-
fested to see the total brought to £lOOO.
To assist this end, Mr A. S. Ford, late of

H.M. 66th Regiment, handed in a sub-

script ion of £1 ]/ to Mr Tewsley, one

of the treasurers of the fund.

After nearly a-quarter of a century’s
work at the titles* tangle, which has

paralysed developments of hundreds of
thousands of acres of good land in Pov-

erty Bay, Mi- W. L. Rees at last looks
forward to the consummation of the

steps taken to throw these native trust

areas open. This consummation will, he

hopes, be in the early setting up, under
the East Coast Native Trust Lands Act

of last session, of a board, in which the
lands are to be vested for management
and leasing. Mr Rees points out that

the appointment of the board was a mat-

ter of urgency, as it would have to pay
off the mortgagesand claims of the Bank

of New Zealand within two years of the

passing of the Act, and five months had
now elapsed. No doubt Cabinet would

now make the appointments at an early
date. It was easy to see what it would

mean to the people of Poverty Bay—-
native and European alike —and to the

development of the district when 250,000
acres of good land pass to the

board without requiring deeds or native
signatures and the attendant expense,
hut. by virtue of the Act, and with in-
defeasible titles. Of this area the bank’s

mortgages cover only 1 Oil.ooo acres, and

the stock on them.The area unmortgaged
is 140,000 acres, and out of 250,000 acres

the area now in use is only about 50,000
acres. Apart from this, other trust

lands, 150.000 aeres in area, would prob-
ably in three months be vested in the
board, and the bulk of it would be avail-
able for settlement. About 40.000 acres

of this was now in use, so that 110.000
aeres would bo unlocked at no cost to

the country. This meant 400,000 aeres

opened. 310.000 acres being not now in

use. As regards 250,000 acres of trust
lands, which will be the board’s -first re-

sponsibility, the unpaid interest due to

flic bank accruing since 1892. when the

question assumed a definite phase in the

appointment of trustees (Messrs Carroll

and AVi Bern). has attained to very large
proportions. The present debt is £ 156,-
000 to the bank, and about £13,000 to

other claims; total, £170,000.

TIDAL WAVE AND HURRICANE.

News has only just come to hand of

a terrible and devastating tidal wave

and hurricane that visited the Society
Islands as far back as January 13.

Not much is known as yet, but that

the wave swept over the islands in an

overwhelming mass of water, against
which human resource was powerless.

The natives had no warning of their

impending fate. They had but a few

moments to realise that two overwhelm-

ing foes were attacking them at once
—

the hurricane tearing up trees and na-

tive dwellings, and the sea sweeping
over the land in a remorseless hungry
flood.

There was no time for those within
the reach of the flood to get to a place
of safety, and a thousand natives lie

dead on the island, which is a mere

chaos of fallen trees and the debris of

human habitation.
The news was given to Reuter’s Agen-

cy by the officers of the .Mariposa, the

•steamer regularly trading between San

Francisco and Tahiti.

It is feared the Friendly Islands have

suffered worse than the Society Islands.

Eight hundred deaths occurred at Hao-

kikuera and Marakau alone.

Eight whites were drowned.

Only those who climbed tall trees

escaped.
The French are provisioning ' the

Paumoto Archipelago and other islands.

DEATH OF THE HON. W. ROLLESTON

The Hon. Wm. Rolleston died at his

home, Rangitata, on Sunday, aged 71.

[Deceased was the son of the late

Rev George Rolleston, ALA., w-bo for

over <5O years was rector of Maltby, near

Doncaster, in Yorkshire. His brother,

George Rolleston, F.R.8., was the well-
known Professor of Physiology at the

University of Oxford. Mr Rolleston

was born on September 19, 1831, and

was educated at Ronsall School, Lan-

cashire, under the late Dr AA oolley. En-

tering at Emanuel College, Cambridge,
in 1851, he became foundation scholar

of his college in the following year. In

1855 he graduated with classical hon-

ours. Mr Rolleston emigrated to New

Zealand in 1858, and settled near Lake

Coleridge. In 1863 he was appointed
a member of the Education Commis-

sion, which framed the educational sys-

tem of the province of Canterbury, and

in 1864 became provincial secretary and
a member of the Canterbury Board of

Education. He was subsequently Under-

secretary for Native Affairs and In-

spector of Native Schools under the

colonial Government. Mr Rolleston was

Superintendent of the province of Can-

terbury front 18G8 to 1876. From 1868

to 1884 he was M.H.R. for Avon, and in

the latter year was returned for Geral-
dine. He was a member cf the Hall

Government from October 1879 to April,
1882, holding the portfolios of Min-

is ter of Lands. Immigration, Justice,
Mines, and Native Affairs, for successive

periods. In the AVhitaker and Atkinson

administrations which succeeded. he was

Minister of Lands, and
Alines from April, 1882, to August, 1884.
In 1891, on the retirement of Mr John
Bryce from the leadership of the Oppo-
sition to the Ballance Government, Mr

Rolleston was unanimously selected to
succeed him.]

Mr. Rolleston held the leadership of
the Opposition for several years, but in
the 1899 election for the House of Repre-
sentatives he was defeated by Mr. G. AV.
Russell, who still holds the seat, by a

single vote. A few years ago Mr. Rol-
leston was thrown from his horse, and he
never completely recovered from the in-

juries sustained. These developed a form
of paralysis, and he was bed-ridden for

many months before his death. During
that lime, however, he took an active in-
terest in public matters, and carried on

correspondence with former colleagues
and political friends throughout the col-

ony, his daughter acting as amanuensis.
The Hon. E. Mitchelson received several
letters from him in thisway. Mr Rolles-

ton, although identified latterly with the

Conservative party, was a genuine Libe-

ral at heart. He is the real author of
the system of perpetual lease in New

Zealand. As originally framed in his
Land Act, there was provision under this

system for periodical revaluations, a pro-
viso that the late Sir John McKenzie
struck out. Canterbury owes a great
deal to Mr. Rolleston’s foresight, he hav-

ing, when Superintendent of that pro-
vince, set aside many valuable endow-

ments for public recreation and educa-

tion, and also with a view of conserving
the banks cf the Avon for the public. He

was a very warm-hearted man, and will

be much lamented by a very wide circle

of friends in all parts of the colony.
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■BIRDS Custard Powder makes a perfect Hlgti-Class Custard at a minimum

ot cost and trouble. Used by all the leading Diplomeas of the South
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OUR SUMMER SALE. NOW PROCEEDING I

GEORGE COURT, The Popular Draper,

... •' / Karangahape Road, NEWTON,
Wishes to draw your attention to a few Special Lines in our

lff
*

** Ladies’ All Wool Hose ... 9%d., - worth is. 3d. ®-S

34 ’i/X •” ”
- - - is, -

~ is. 6d. «£ S
A. ~ Stainless Hose, 2 pairs for - - 7d. I

o ~, , e =»
°-

’’

m
.

; odJ Special Value. | „

( Umbrellas - - - - is. gd. Former price 2s. 3d. ka |
~ ~
....is. nd.

~ ~
2s. gd. e- ■§ -g

o Sequin Collarettes -

is. ad., is. nd. up. §.«><§
Special Line of Beaded Belts - - - 6d. - Former price is. a C
Large Variety of Lace Collarettes - 6d., is., is. 6d., up. Worth Double. g. S o'

See our Blouses - is., is. 3d., is. 6d. up. 8 g> ts

Remember—GEO. COURT—One Shop—One Address—One Price—which cannot be Beaten. ill
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Family
at
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Rotorua,

Walrond,
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Saturday, February 14, 1903. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 437



Senior, photo. THE GUIDE AT THE SPA, TAUPO, SHOWING TOURISTS THE SIGHTS.

A BUSH CAMP AT MAUNGATO.
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GATHERING MOUNTAIN LILIES ON THE HIGH ALPS, SOUTH ISLAND.

H. D. Hawkins, photo. SPECIMENS OF OUR COUNTRY ROADS. LANDSCAPE NEAR POLLOCK (WAIUKU DISTRICT).
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T. C. Turnbull, photo. “STRIKING CAMP” ON THE MANUKAU.

“EVENING.”

J. M. Nairn, photo. SUSPENSION BRIDGE, PERIA RIVER, MONGONUI.

The Countess Tolstoi.

The Countess Tolstoi, in her way,
is almost as wonderful as her fam-
ous husband, whose influence in

Russia is said to be largely respons-
ible for the present unrest there.
Iler individuality and her theories

are as marked and distinct as are

his. Nor does she always agree with

him in his views. In fact she most

strenuously opposed his tirade

against the copyright system. Neith-
er is she a blind admirer of the

Count’s style and stories, but often

freely and somewhat warmly attacks

both, the result being a rather heated
argument. The Countess is a woman

of broad training and ripe education.
Strong in her character and great in

her ability, she is the type of woman

who would best understand a man of

her husband’s kind, one who would

be able to further the best in his

and 'both their lives.
Her position is not one without

trials. The wife of a reformer who

is as extreme as Tolstoi is apt to

feel here and there a sting, for the

world has not hesitated to say its

opinion regarding him. The cool,
deliberate intellect of the Countess
Tolstoi holds her in good stead and

keeps a nice balance in the Russian

household. A great many people
were surprised and somewhat start-

led when they read, just after the
excommunication of Connt Tolstoi by
the Holy Synod, a letter of protest
signed by the Countess. The letter

was written with force, character,

and style. It suggested a vigour

of intellect and power of discrimina-
tion in its author which made people

recognise for the first time what a

really clever woman the wife of the

famous novelist is.

De Wet and His Book.

In the course of a stirring protest

against the too-ready acceptance in

some quarters of De Wet's stories to

the detriment of British soldiers. Sir

A. Conan Doyle gives, in the “Specta-
tor.” some striking instances of the
“slim” way De Wet understates the

truth in order to damage the reputa-
tion of our soldiers. Here are some

quotations from De Wet's book and

Sir A. Conan Doyle’s comments:—“On

the Orange River one Willem Pretor-

ius and three men caused the surren-

der without loss of twenty British in

a fort.” As a bald fact this sounds

depressing. But what is the truth?

The whole Boer army was round the

post, and the garrison knew it. hav-

ing just received a letter from De

Wet himself. Is it not a perversion
to say that they surrendered to three

men when they knew that 2,000 were

round them and that escape was im-

possible? The original statement is

literally true, and yet the inference
of cowardice is absolutely false.

“Philip Botha with fifty burgher
charged 150 of the Bodyguard and

took them prisoners.” The British

losses—eight officers and thirty-
eight men killed and wounded—point
not only to a good resistance, but to

a resistance against a considerable
force. It is possible that the final

rush of the Boers which com-

pelled a surrender was carried out by
fifty men, but all the letters which I

have read from survivors of the ac-

tion (and I have read several) talk of
the fire as coming from several direc-

tions, and refer to flanking and cover-

ing parties of Boers. I believe, there-
fore. that even if the number given
be literally true, it is none the less,
as in the case of Nicholson's Nek. en-

tirely misleading.
To show an instance in which he

enormously exaggerates the force

which was against him. take the bat-

tle of Bothaville. where Colonel Le

Gallais captured his guns. To read

his short narrative of the action one

would imagine that it was a contest

between eight hundred Boers on one

side and twelve hundred British on

the other. As a matter of fact, the
fight was between about two hundred

and fifty British Yeomanry and

Mounted Infantry and the Boer force.
Only at the end of the action, when

De Lisle came up, did the numbers

become as stated.
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AUSTRALASIAN MINING ENGINEERS AND PARTY. Taken on the occasion of the Harbour excursion. Auckland.

THE RECENT FIRE, MOUNT EDEN, AUCKLAND.
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Takapuna Jockey Club’s Summer Meeting.

THE COMMITTEE.

Photos, by Valle. LEADING IN BONHEUR WINNER MARINE HANDICAP.
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START OF BOROUGH HANDICAP.

THE TERRACES.

Saturday, February 14, 1903.

Takapuna Jockey Club’s Summer Meeting,
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New Plymouth! The Capital of Taranaki.

CATHOLIC CHURCH SCHOOL AND CONVENT.

Daroux, photo.
STANCHION BRIDGE IN COURSE OF CONSTRUCTION OVER RAILWAY LINE TO ALLOW THE PUBLIC TO CROSS OVER TO THE BEACH.
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DEVON STREET, LOOKING NORTH.

Daroux, photo. THE COURT HOUSE.

Saturday, February 14, 1903.

New Plymouth ; The Capital of Taranaki.

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC 445



Daroux, photo.

1. St. Mary’s English Church. 2. Jubilee monument in Recreation Grounds. 3. Wesleyan Church. 4. Presbyterian Church. 5. Entrance Recreation Ground.

6. View of lake and bridge. Recreation Ground.

446

New Plymouth ; The Capital of Taranaki.
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RAILWAY YARDS. GOODS TRAIN ARRIVING.

THE BREAKWATER.

Daroux, photo. THE PUBLIC HOSPITAL.

Saturday. February 14. 1903.

New Plymouth j The Capital of Taranaki.
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A HILL-TOP VIEW.

Daroux, photo. VIEW OF BUSINESS PART OF THE CITY.

New Plymouth s The Capital of Taranaki.
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1. Teachers and girls New Plymouth High School. 2. Boys and teachers New Plymouth High School. 3. Pupils Catholic School, New Plymouth.

Daroux, photo.

Saturday, February 14, 1903.

New Plymouth; The Capital of Taranaki,
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DRIVING PILES FOR NO. 2 STANCHION BRIDGE OF RAILWAY LINE. NEW PLYMOUTH.

Daroux, photo. GOVERNMENT BUILDINGS, NEW PLYMOUTH.

Tracing Familiar Phrases.

How few of the phrases that we in-

troduce into our daily conversation have
we ever traced to their source! Take,
for instance, the expression “As good
as a play.” Which among us has rea-

lised that its parent was none other

than Charles IL, who used it while at-

tending the House of Lords during the
passing of the Divorce Bill? “Defend
me from my friends!” Again, how rare-

ly it is remembered that this was the
witty request of Marshal Villars to Louis

XIV; or that “Eureka” was the excla-
mation of Archimedes when he had

solved an anxious problem. It was

Talleyrand who said "Surtout, point de

zele,” and Chateaubriand’s were those,
1 have wept and believed,” so often mis-

quoted. The words, “Let the cobbler
stick to his last,” have been attributed
to many a wrong man, instead of to the

right person, the painter Apelles, who

really uttered them, and also those “No

day without its line.”

Brougham’s “The pursuit of knowledge
under difficulties” and “The schoolmaster
is abroad” are familiar indeed, but not

always credited to him. About Welling-
ton’s “The Government of the Queen
must be carried on” there is rarely a

mistake. “Rich beyond the dreams of

avarice” was bequeathed to us by Dr.

Johnson, who tacked the phrase on to
Messrs Barclay and Perkins at the sale

of their brewery. Lamb claims the oft-

quoted “Brilliant flashes of silence,” and

Warburton “Orthodoxy is my doxy, and

heterodoxy is another man’s doxy.”
The French phrase-makers are masters

of their art. “L’homme absurde est celui
qui ne change jamais,” an aphorism of

Barthelemy, will be quoted for centuries

to come; so, too, “God favours the heavi-
est battalions,” which, first vaguely in-

troduced by Tacitus, was put into cry-
stallised form by Voltaire. ’Twas Vol-

taire also who exclaimed, “Si Dieun’exis-

tait pas, il faudrait I’inventer!” To the

fervent Saint-Simon we owe the assertion

"The golden age is before us, not behind
us.” “Let him who loves me follow me”

was spoken by Napoleon, and that other

brilliant soldier, Comte de Laroche-
jaquelin, addressed to his men the well-

known words, “If I advance, follow me:

if I withdraw, slay me; if I fall, avenge
me.” The French Revolution brought
forth many memorable phrases. “Do

you think revolutions are made

with rosewater?” was asked
by Chamfort. An unforgettable
felicity of Napoleon’s is that “There
is only one step from the sublime to the
ridiculous.” “Another such victory and
we are undone,” sometimes attributed to
Napoleon, was in reality said by Pyrrhus
of Epirus. That a person is “indebted
to his memory for his jests and his imag-
ination for his facts” is due to Sheridan,
who of happy phrases has left his coun-

try a peculiarly rich legacy.
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Ancient
Antics
in

New

Zealand:
St.

Valentine’s
Day.
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Vavau
An
Earthly

Paradise

See Letterpress, pages 471-472. Josiah Martin, Photo.

1. General view of Nuafu, Vavau. 2. Native life and bread fruit tree. 3. Tongan house and cocoanut palm. 4. Vavau Harbour. 5. Vavau Harbour from Tulua.
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ROADSIDE SCENE, VAVAU.

Josiah Martin, Photo. GENERAL VIEW OE VAVAU HARBOUR. See Letterpress, pages 471-472.
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Vavauj An Earthly Paradise,
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Fire

Brigades’

Demonstration,
Auckland

Domain.

COUPLING
COMPETITION
FOR

TWO

MEN.

HOSE

AND

REEL

COMPETITION.

INSPECTING
COUPLERS.

LIFE-SAVING
COMPETITION.
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WINNERS OF ALL THE FIRST PRIZES AUCKLAND DEMONSTRATION.

Thames Fire Brigade.

DAMAGE CAUSED TO STATION WALL INTO QUEEN STREET.

GUARD’S VAN MOUNTING THE BUFFERS.

Shunting Accident, Auckland Railway Station.

A Coal Story.

A gentleman who seems to have l>eeii

supplied with a ra her curious form of

fuel semis us a copy of a letter which

he has addressed to his coal mer-

chants:—

“Sirs,—When you semi the next loa I
of paving stones please put a few knob*

of voal on the top (i.e., if you have

any). You can leave the rest outside*

they may come in for the roads. In

deed, you need not send them at all un-

less you cling, as it were, to custom, or

want your horse to have the exercise.

W’e have now quite finished our rock-

ery and the stone wall round the gar-

den, and are thinking of trying coal

•‘W’e sometimes get a lot of heat out

of your stuff, but the sledge-hamm •
exercise is too violent for my wife, so

we are going to drop it in favour of

Sandow’s Exerciser. The large slabs

bear the constant hammering remark-

ably well, and will last us on for a long

time—they strike lire and emit spaiks
finely. The new stones, however, are

very black at first until they have had

rain upon them, wh.n they look very

nice and rustic.

“We are old-fashioned sort of peopl *.

and would feel glad at any time to hear

if you should come across any of the

good old coal tha 4 we used to set a

light to and cook a feed by.’

MR JUSTICE CONOLLY,

Whose early retirement is rumoured.

JUDGE EDWARDS,

Who may take Judge Conolly’s place.

Reported Changes on the N.Z. Bench.
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The Steel King’s Palace.

'l'liis is the magnificent new mansion

that Mr Charles M. Schwab, the highest-
salaried man on earth, is to occupy.

The ablest architect whose services

could be obtained has devoted his time

and talent for months to the task set

for him by Mr Schwab. The result is a

palace for prince and pauper alike to

wonder at and —no doubt —envy.

Mr Schwab’s mansion will cost several

millions of dollars by the time it is com-

pleted. This amount he will not think

about with as much concern as the aver-

age housewife the winter’s coal bill.

The splendid residence will have for

its master an extraordinary man in

more ways than one. He has made his

mark with brilliant might of brain and

energy.

Mr Schwab is but forty years old. and

he began life as a grocer s boy at 10/

per week.
Mr Schwab was made president five

wars ago of the Carnegie Steel Com-

pany. with an interest in the business*

besides his £lO,OOO yearly salary —
as

much as President Roosevelt is getting

for taking care of Cncle Sam’s family.

Last year, when the United States Steel

Corporation absorbed the company, he

was made president, with a stlary of

£200.000. His interest in the business

now amounts to some £5,000,000. He

has control of 45.000 men.

The Schwab mansion adds another

monument to mental industry in Ame-

rica. where a grocer’s boy may become

tb<* highest-salaried man in the world.

It will be one of New York’s show

palaces.
The block of ground occupied cost Mr

Schwab £173,000 a year ago.

There are four imposing facades. The

mansion overlooks the Hudson River,
and a splendid stretch of country.

The art gallery is in the north-west

wing, overlooking Seventy-fourth-street.
The natatarium is located in the base-

ment between the wings, and the chapel
and music-room are in the rear of the

main building, and are surmounted by a

tower and belfry containing chimes.

A lodge will be built, sunken below

the surface so as to become part of the

landscape effect. In this lodge will be

located all the boilers and machinery of

the house.

The landscape effect along the Hudson

will be especially elaborate. Gardeners

from abroad will be called upon to plan
for the magnificent lawn, one of the

finest in the United States.

There is an impressively grand stair-

ease. At the head of the first landing
is the entrance to the music-room. A

beautiful colonnade is a feature of the

second floor.

Truly palatial are the effects through-
out the halls. The grand staircase is

two and one-half storeys in height. The

gallery and colonnade extends around

the second floor, and all the rooms open
from this hallway.

A lunette of striking beauty occupies
a place below the arched ceiling over

the music-room. There is a well-equip-
ped gymnasium; there is a Turkish bath

system. On the second floor are the

principal bedrooms and conservatory,
while the third floor is for guests, and

the fourth for servants. There is a roof

garden and also a look out tower.

As for the furnishings, the rarest and

costliest of everything that the artists
of the world can produce will be pur-
chased and placed in this modern Allad-
din’s palace.

M.R. SCHWAB’S GREAT NEW YORK MANSION.

The Great Unlimited-Dollar Palace to be erected for Mr. Schwab, the American Croesus. There is to be no limit to the expenses in any direction. Both

inside and out it will aim to be the most gorgeous dwelling in the world.

PLAN OF THE FIRST FLOOR OF THE GREAT SCHWAB MANSION.
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The Rowers.

The following is Mr Rudyard Kipling’s
poem on the Anglo-German compact re-

garding Venezuela. Thr zeroes were publish
cd in “The Times”:—

The banked oars fell an hundred strong
And backed and threshed and ground.

But bitter was the rowers’ song
As they brought the war boat round.

They had no heart for the rally and roar.

That makes the whale bath smoke—

When the great blades cleave and hold

and leave

As one on the racing stroke.

They sang:—“What reckoning dr ye keep

And steer her by what star,

If we come unscathed from the Southern

deep
To be wrecked on a Baltic bar?

Last night ye swore our voyage was done,
But seaward still we go;

And ye tell us now of a secret vow

Ye have made with an open foe.

That we must lie off a lightless coast

And haul and back and veer,

At the will of the breedthat have wrong-

ed us most
For a year and a year and a year.

There was never a shame in Christendie

They laid not to our door—

And ye say we must take the winter sea

And sail with them once more?

Look South. The gale is scarce o’erpast
That stripped and laid us down,

When we stood’forth but they stood fast
And prayed to see us drown.

The dead they mocked are scarcely cold
Our wounds are bleeding yet—

And ye tell us now that our strength is

sold
To help them press for a debt.

'Neath all the flags of all mankind
That use upon the seas,

Was there no other fleet to find

That ye strike hands with these?

Of evil times that men could choose
On evil fate to fall.

What brooding judgment let ye loose

To pick the worst of all?

In sight of peace—from the Narrow Seas
O'er half the world to run—

With a cheated crew to league anew

With the Goth and the shameless Hun."

RUDYARD KILLING

The Cheapest Hotel in London.

LONDON’S OaLY FREE SHELTER.

Five hundred men, of many nation-

alities, of many occupations—but all of

them homeless, penniless, in the world s

richest city—may be seen any evening,
however wet or cold it may be, forming
a long, black line in one of the obscure

streets of the backyard of London.

Night after night this human drift-

wood floats down to the dock wall,

weary and wretched from ceaseless, bit-

ter lighting for a chance to live. What

is the magnet that draws these outcasts

out of the swirling currents and eddies
of the throbbing sea of life of the great
city? A hunk of bread and a box in

which to rest the tired body.
For this bit of comfort will men, half-

clad, suffering from hunger and lack of

sleep, shiver for hours in the eold rain.

In all London there is no other haven

where the homeless, penniless man may

lind food and shelter. What one would

pay for a dinner in a West End restau-

rant would carry these 500 despairing
ones through another night, and

strengthen them for their conflict with

the world on the morrow. For few of

these men are absolute derelicts, help-
less wrecks, drifting on life's sea; rather

are they like ships in distress, more or

less storm-wrenched and waterlogged, to

be sure, but only waiting for a tow to

the repair dock. And sometimes the

salvage is only three-halfpence! Many
a human craft adrift has been towed

into a calm harbour by the workers at

Medland Hall, Ratcliff, London’s only
free shelter.

Clergymen, university men, doctors,
lawyers, editors, publishers, journalists,
schoolmasters—all have formed part of

this daily line of distress. Scarcely a

tiade or occupation is there that has

not been represented. Shoemakers, driven

out of employment by the invasion of

foreign goods; sailors from foreign
lands waiting for ships; aged engine-
drivers physically unfit to be in charge

Paying for His Experience.of human lives; farm labourers, drawn

into the cruel vortex of town life; shep-
herds looking for Hocks; engineers, out

of work because of a prolonged strike;
sailmakers, florists, gunmakers, steve-

dores, bakers, wheelwrights, barbers,
bill-posters, opticians—lo,ooo men a

year, all with the same story, “No luck.”
From the four quarters of the globe they
come—the Continent, America, Algiers,
India, Singapore, Peru, Egypt, Hayti,
Chili, Mauritius—the gazetteer gives
their nationalities. Every county in

England is represented in the course of

a year—Lancashire and Yorkshire al-

ways leading after London.

Every night at six the doors of Med-

land Hall are opened, and slowly the

long line moves forward. Each man as

he enters receives a thick slice of bread
and a ticket giving the number of his

bunk. When the four hundred and iifty
bunks have been allotted, the doors are

closed. There are always many for

whom no room can be found, and to

these three or four score of homeless
ones bread is distributed. Each one

murmurs “Thank you.” draws his coat

a bit tighter about the neek, and goes

away to find some dark corner, there to

fall asleep, only to awaken cold, stiff,
and hungry for another day’s fight for

existence. One wonders how so many
men can find sleeping room in so small

a building. Its four floors are covered
with boxes just large enough to hold a

man outstretched. Each of these rough

bunks contains a mattress of leather

cloth filled with dry seaweed, with a

covering of two thicknesses of leather
cloth. Many worse places there are to

sleep in. Some of the men have some

tea-leaves, and for them hot water is
provided. The men sit on the edge of

their bunks, and quietly eat their fru-

gal supper. Afterwards those who are

lucky enough to have pipes and tobacco
are allowed to smoke until nine o’clock,
when the lights are turned down. Be

fore "taps” opportunity is given those

who desire to shave, trim their hair,
mend their boots, and wash their cloth-

ing. There is also a sick ward for the

weak and ailing, where a surgeon is al-

ways in attendance. Stationery and

stamps are freely given to men who

would write to their friends for aid.

And all this is done at a cost of only
three-halfpence a man a night. In ten

years fifteen hundred thousand men have

thus been helped on at a total cost of
£ll.OOO. This includes, too, the sending
of four hundred men to Canada.

The long black line that stretches

along the dock wall every evening tells

five hundred tales of failure and de-

spair; but the record of this unique
institution is filled with stories of hap-
piness. Letters from far-away lands,
telling of "luck at last,” of the discovery
of friends and home, and expressing the

deepest gratitude for the help of Med-

land Hall, are continuously being re-

ceived by the workers there.

An amusing* adventure has happen-
ed to a well-known Paris journalist
who has a taste for realism. A police-
man one evening came across an ec-

centric looking man, wearing a cock-

ed hat and wooden sword, which

dangled from a chain. The officer

conducted him to the police office of

St. George's district, where he ex-

plained to the commissary that he

was Napoleon 1., who had come from

St. Helena to capture the Humberts.
Convinced that he was dealing with

a lunatic, the commissary packed him

off to the special infirmary at the

Central Police Depot. Next morning
the supposed madman, being rather
tired of his forty-eight hours' deten-

tion. explained who he was. and said

he had simulated lunacy simply in
order to get into the infirmary for

the purpose of writing an article. The
infirmary doctor shook his head, and

turning to an assistant with a malici-

ous smile, observed: “Poor fellow, his
case is a very bad one; he now thinks

he is a journalist." The more the

doctor pitied him the more the journ-
alist endeavoured to prove his ident-

ity. Finally, the matter was reported
to the Prefect of Police, but inquiries
had to be made and the journalist
could not be released before a couple
of days.

THEIR MAJESTIES THE KING AND QUEEN.

(From one of the latest photos, taken in the Coronation Robes.)
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A

Case
for

the

Police,

The

Trustees
of

the

Benevolent
Institute,
Wellington,
had

before
them
the

case
of

a

young
woman

about
to

be

confined,
for

whom
they

found
it

impossible
to

find
a

home
during
her

trouble.
The

Salvation
Army
and

other

charitable
organisa-

tions
refused
help,
and

finally
the

young
woman
was

recommended
to

place

herself
in

the
hands
of

the

police.
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“Soap” From the Earth.

Although, chemically speaking, lime

is soap in the industrial sense, soap

is soap, and when the discovery of a

soap mine is reported it must be pre-
sumed that the product of the mine

is a substance more or less •"matchless

for the hands and complexion."
It is stated that a company has been

formed to work the mine, and that

275 tons have already been dug out.

But Messrs Pears have no fear of dis-
aster overtaking their business.

“Since soap is a compound of fats and
alkalis,” said an official, “it must be a

natural impossibility for it to be

found in the earth. This substance

which has been discovered in British

Columbia must be an apparently
greasy earth or clay, something like

Fuller's earth, or that greasy-looking
blue clay found in some parts of Eng-

land. In recent years we have fre-

quently had samples of such earth
forwarded to us under the idea that

they were valuable discoveries, but

we have always ignored them. Al-

though they are anything but soap
they can. nevertheless, be used for

eleansing purposes. 1 have seen

country lads when bathing plaster
their bodies all over with the

black mud of the river bed, run about

in the sun till it dried, dive in and

again wash it off, and finally come out

spotlessly elean.” It would appear,
then, that the term “soap mine” is a

misnomer. But since the excavations
of Pompeii brought to light a com-

plete soap making factory, together
with many cakes of soap, possibly the
British Columbian prospectors have

unearthed an ancient city. A little
further and they may find the übiqui-
tous legend. “Good morning; have you
used.” etc.

Duped the Syndicate.

A good story is going the rounds of

Levallois, an industrial suburb of

Paris, it appears that a man of

learned appearance, who had acquired
a local reputation as an inventor,
spread about a report that he had

discovered a new way of distilling
alcohol from haricot beans. It could

be extracted, he said, at small cost,
and would produce an extraordinary
revolution in the price of spirits of

all kinds. A well known soap manu-

facturer and two of his friends be-
came interested, and offered the in-
ventor £BOO down if he convinced

them of the value of his discovery,
and a further sum of £4OOO at the end
of three months. Thev went to a

shed rented by the man and were

shown an alembir. together with the

other usual distilling apparatus. The

inventor invited them to pour a l>ask-
et of haricot beans into the still; a

fire was then lit, and soon, to the de-

light and surprise of the gentlemen
present, a stream of alcohol began to

pour forth. With feverish haste they
took the inventor to the nearest cafe,

and, it is said, then* and then handed

over to him, on his signing an agree-
ment. notes to the value of £BOO. An

appointment was made for the follow-
ing Tuesday, when the inventor pro
niised to tell them his secret. The

purchasing syndicate arrived, but the

inventor did not. and then it was

found that there was a false bottom
in the still containing alcohol. When

the fire was lit the spirit rose through
almost imperceptible holes to the
beans and was emptied by a spout.

Off For the Holidays.
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KIRKMAN, DENISON ‘— -

Manufacturing: Jewellers,

Zealand, QllCCfl St-, AUCfcI £1 H (J
GREENSTONE HEARTS.

We manufacture Jewellery of all kinds to Order. ah sizes, from 2/ to 20/ each. Very pretty brilliantbrooch.
Fashionable. Gold Mounted. 12/6.

~• -———

——

PING-PONG BROOCHES. PLAIN GOLD BAND RING. SINGLE-STONE BAND RING THREE-STONE BAND RING
Greenstone Handle. Registered Design, 9ct Gold, from 7/6. 15ct Gold, from 12/6. (Sapphire, Ruby or Opal). (Opal and Ruby).

Sot Gold. 17/6. Set Gold, from 17/6. 15ct Gold, from 25/. 9et Gold, from 35/. 15cT Gold, from 50/.

YOU CJVIV’T EXPECT
Good Work from a Poor Machine, any more than you can from a poor workman.

Oefefr \ Union Oil Engines i i

N. are BEST OF ALL—reliable, economical, cleanly, and magnificently • I I
- j •%, designed. A cheap engine will co<t you more for fuel, repairs, annoyance

I I
*l-* —and vexation in six months, than will run our engines for a lifetime. I

Z??/ nWI 3 Under patronage of the New Zealand Government, who employ “Unions"
1 ImM 3 iroin 95 h.p. to li.p., both marine and stationary. "

MBIIW MWctOlh J HkbbSMsMß''

W. A. RYAN & Co., Ltd.,
ENGINEERS, AUCKLAND.

We have large works and skilled workmen, and we are engineers who know our work—not only machinery importers.
Estimates given on all classes of work.

j tip
-gT0mrrr.,...,..

.
„„m> i / wWSbiJ

■■—
! ifamßß
i WiOr

/: X. .-

* Z

/ 2 '
~

xfiiwMwy — No- E7507. Sliver Top and Cut

''Wffi’i X-WbKK c
Crystal Perfume Bottle, 85/.

4hs$ 5 sHffir ~

.A
■ ■ °

H- /■=

'rt " *

Vs -u
A

No. F 6531. Silver-mounted Appointment No. E2565. Silver-plated Cheese Dish. 70/. -2
Frame, 17/6. //fl * \| JJt

■flfita <• B ! W
,.,

t» , rr. * • ciii /
No- 356A. Silver-platefl Flower Pot,

Silver-mounted Comb. Real Tortoise Shell, 21/. '^ s* x inches high 40/

—i w »»>«»-,
r’KMSB*

””. r V/Xx J W
N<». 30S. Silver-plated Bread Fork, pearl handle. 10/6 ''-* V _>

No.| EBMS. Stiver Brush. 16/6.

.X
1 f We have just issued a new 40-page

Catalogue of New Designs In Watches,
J 4 Jewellery, and Silverware. If you have

not already received one, send us your

A Name and Address, and we will send you

.
one b y return mall.

AEL OUR GOODS SENT CARRIAGE

. . , „
Very Fine Quality Silver Plate Candelabra, 2 lights, PAID AND AT OUR OWN RISK.

No. FBSOB. Finest Quality Silver-plated Teapot. 21/. £2 10/ ; \ Ughts. £2 15/.
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Personal Paragraphs.
Major and Mrs Pitt left Auckland for

Gisborne by the Talune last Saturday.
Miss Ethel Greensill, Pieton, has gone

to Nelson to stay with Mrs. Strachan.
Mr C. E. Button, of Auckland,'left for

the South on Monday last.

Miss Seymour (Picton) is on a visit to

Wellington.
Dr. Poniare and his wife are on a visit

to Wellington.
Mr. and Mrs. Ormsby Gore Adams have

returned to their home at the Thames.

Miss Large, of Napier, has been stay-
ing in Timaru and Christchurqj).

Miss Wheeler is back in Wellington af-

ter a visit to friends in the South Island.

Mr and Mrs Seymour, of Gisborne, are

visiting Napier.
Mrs. and Miss Harding have gone to

Taranaki for a visit.

Miss Runcie has returned to Welling-
ton after a stay in Christchurch.

Mrs Bendall, of Wellington, is stay-
ing with her relatives in Napier.

Miss D. Kemp (Wellington) is staying
with Mrs. Wigley, Canterbury.

Miss Dulcie Kennedy, of Napier, has

returned from a visit to Christchurch.
Mr and Mrs Henry Gray, New Ply-

mouth, have gone on a visit to Dunedin.
Miss Simpson is back in Wellington af-

ter a round of visits in Auckland and

Wanganui.
Miss Staee, Robin Hood Bay, Port Un-

derwood, is visiting Mrs. Williams in

Picton.

The Misses Western (2), of Mount
Pleasant, Picton, are in Nelson, enjoying
a holiday.

Mrs Westall, who has been staying
with friends, in the country, returned to

Napier last week.

The Right Rev. Monsignor O’Reilly
has been re-elected chairman of the

Thames Hospital trustees.

Dr. Haise Francis left Makotuku,
Hawke's Bay, for Wellington, en route
for - England, last week.

Sir George Whitmore, of Napier, is on

his way- from London to New Zealand
by the Waiwera.

Mrs. Lomax passed through Welling-
ton last week on her way back from a

visit to the South.

Miss Hetley has returned to Napier-
after an enjoyable visit to friends in

New Plymouth.
Miss E. Dodgshun, of Wanganui, has

been staying with Miss* N. Cotterill, of

Lincoln-road, Napier.
The Hon. W. P. Crick, of New South

Wales, is now- visiting the Hot Lakes

district.

Mr. and Mrs. Holworthy are staying
at Miss Pye's, Molgrave street, Welling-
ton.

Mrs and Miss Lot-king have returned
to Napier after a trip to the West
Coast Sounds and Dunedin.

Mrs. McNab, Blenheim, has gone out

camping with her sister, Miss Speed, in

Queen Charlotte Sound.

Mr Dockrell, Mayor of New Plymouth,
has returned home from his visit to

Auckland.

Mr O’Meara, M.H.R., lias decided to
commence business as an auctioneer at

Pahiatua.

The Warden of Suva, Mr A. M. T. Dun-
can. is coming to New Zealand from Aus-

tralia, where he has been recuperating.
Dr. Whitton and family, from the

West Coast, have gone to settle in
New Plymouth.

Miss Large (Napier) is staying with
friends in Dunedin before returning to
the North Island.

Mr and Mrs Deacon, who have been

visiting Dunedin, have returned to New
Plymouth.

Mrs Alan Strang (Palmerston North)
has been visiting her mother, Mrs Reid,
in Wellington.

Colonel and Sirs Owen have returned
from Auckland to Wellington, and are

staying at Miss Malcolm’s.

Mr. and Mrs. Maurice Richmond (Wel-
lington) are building at Kelburue, the
new suburb.

Mr. and Mrs. A. Buchanan (Welling-
ton) are staying at Miss Malcolm's until

they take a house.

Viscount Boringdon has been spending
a few days in Dunedin recently before

visiting the rest of the colony.
Miss Ruby Roberts (Dunedin) is stay-

ing with Mrs G. G. stead, Strowan, Pa-

pauui.
Miss Denniston has returned to

Christchurch after a visit to Mrs Tol-

hurst in Wellington.
Miss A’Deane (Hawke’s Bay) hits

been staying in Wellington with Mrs
Babington.

Mr. and Mrs. Moore and family have

returned to Blenheim from their eamp in

the Picton Sound.

Mr R. Standish, who has been on a

visit to Wellington, has returned to New

Plymouth.

Mr and Mrs Prank Perry (Hawke's

Bay) passed through Christchurch last

week on their way south.

Miss Studholme (Wahnate) is visit-

ing in Christchurch, the guest of Mrs A.

E. G. Rhodes, Merivale.

Miss K. Howard left Picton for the

Croixelles last week to resume her du-

ties as teacher of the Maori School.

Mr, Mrs and Misses Clement Govett,
New Plymouth, have gone for a trip to

Dunedin.

Mr John Tinline (Nelson) passed
through Christchurch last week en

route for Hannrer.

Miss L. Fuller, Picton, has been visiting
her brother in Seddon, and assisting with

musical items in. the Cricket Club’s social.

Mrs and Miss Virtue, Carlton Place,
spent a most enjoyable holiday at Moe-
raki and Dunedin sketching.

Mr and Mrs W. Spencer (nee Miss

Connie Jacob), New Plymouth, are

spending their honeymoon in Auckland.

Mr. A. S. M. Polson, headmaster of the

Napier Boys’ High School, has returned
from a holiday trip to Sydney-.

Sir Arthur Douglas, Under-Secrctary
•for Defence, has informed the Govern-

ment that he intends to resign his posi-
tion in the publie service.

Captain E. B. Attwood, late of the

Eliiigamite, accompanied by- his wife,
has come across to Auckland from Syd-

ney on a visit.

Mr W. Crow, secretary- to the Hon. J.

Mills, left Auckland last Saturday by
the Niwaru on a visit to England. He
will be absent about six months.

. Mr. J. T. M. Hayhurst, of Timaru, who
is president of the Nev,- Zealand Rugby
Union, has gone on a holiday trip to Eng-
land by the Ruapehu.

Marlborough people greatly regret to

hear of the serious illness of Mr. W. E.

Clousten, and all wish him a speedy re-

covery.
Mr Geo. Fowlds, M.H.R., and Mr W.

11. Lyon, left Auckland last week to at-

tend the meetings of the Congregational
Churches’ Conference in Dunedin.

Mr and Mrs T. N. Worsley, Christ-

church, went the Sounds (rip in the Wai-

kare, and have since been sketching at

the Southern Lakes.

Dlrs (Dr.) Christie, who has been

visiting her mother, Mrs Reginald Bay-
ley, New Plymouth, has returned home

to Wanganui.

Mr James Kirker, general manager of

the South British Insurance Company,
has returned to Auckland from his

Southern trip.

Mr L. Ashcroft Noall, well known in

Napier musical circles, is leaving there

and intends taking up his residence in

Palmerston North.

The health of the Hon. Dr. Grace,
M.L.C., is still causing his relatives a

good deal of uneasiness, though at latest
advices he was improving slightly.

Mr and Mrs F. M. Wallace returned

to Christchurch on Sunday from the

North Island, having enjoyed every-
thing but the weather.

Mrs. Francis, who has been in Marl-

borough, visiting Mrs. Vicars, in Blen-

heim, and Mrs. Stow, in Picton, has re-

turned to Wellington.
The Rev. Hugh Kelly, of Knox Church,

Auckland, has returned to Auckland
from Sydney, where he was seeing his
daughter off to London.

Sir James Prendergast and Mr F. de

C. Malet, retiring members of the Bank

of New Zealand directorate, are to be re-

appointed

Mr R. Cameron, manager of the Auck-
land Savings Bank, is going on a short
visit to California. He leaves Auckland
by the Sonoma on Friday.

Mr Latta, manager of the Great North-
ern Railway Company. London, is visit-

ing Rotorua, en route for the Wanganui
River.

Mr M. B. Gibbs, the Australian repre-
sentative of the London “Times,” is at

present on a visit to Wellington with his

wife.

Mr Robert Whitson, of W. A. Ryan and

Co., Limited, Auckland, and Mr 11. Whit-

son, leave Auckland for ’Frisco on Fri-
day en route for Europe.

The Misses Cowper and Miss Christie
(Wanganui) passed through Wellington
lately on their way home after the trip
to the West Coast Sounds.

Misses Freeman and Fodor, of Girton

College, Christchurch, spent a delightful
holiday in Auckland, travelling from

Wellington overland.

The Countess of Seafield and her bro-

ther, Mr 11. Townend, and Mr and Mrs
Walter Stringer, are back in Christ-

church from their trip to Rotorua.

Mr A. Smales, of East Tamaki, Auck-

land, has gone to Queensland to join
the headquarters staff of the Pacific
Cable Company at Southport.

Dr. Clark, cx-M.P. for Caithness (Scot-
land), whose strong pro-Bocr attitude

brought him into notoriety in the Old
Country, is now in Sydney.

Mr Arthur Heather and Miss Heather,
of Auckland, go by the Sonoma to

’Frisco on Friday. They will pass
through the States and visit Europe.

Mr H. E. Partridge, of Auckland,
leaves for San Francisco by the Sonoma
on Friday, his intention being to tour
the States and visit Cuba.

Dr. and Mrs. Findlay are getting into
their house, which was occupied by Mr.

and Mrs. Embling during Dr. Findlay’s
absence in England.

Miss Mcßae, Nelson, has returned

home after spending her school holidays
with Mrs. Mowat at “Aliimarloch,”
Marlborough.

Mrs. C. Beauchamp, Picton, has return-
ed home to “Anikiwa” from a round of

visits to friends in Nelson, Wellington
and Christchurch.

Miss Barnott, of Wanganui, who has

been visiting Mrs Deacon, of New Ply-
mouth, has returned to her home, Misa
Deacon accompanying her.

Mr P. A- Vaile leaves Auckland for
San Francisco on Friday on business.
Mr Vaile will tour the States and then

probably proceed to Europe.

Mr and Mrs 11. S. Dadley, of Auckland,

went to Sydney this week on a tour that
will embrace the United States and

En rope.

Dlr. and Mrs. Sedgwick have returned
to Picton, and resumed their parochial
duties, while Mr. and Mrs. Lucas, acting
in Pieton during the month, have re-

turned to Wakefield, Nelson.

Mr Erie Bayley, of New Plymouth,
who has been with Mr Forte, dentist,
of Wellington, for some months, has

now gone to England to continue fur

ther studies.

The Misses Nora and Mima G’ard’ner

have returned to Christchurch after a

pleasant holiday in Dunedin and other

places, putting in a good deal of sketch-
ing during the time.

Mr J. Graham Gow, who has been
appointed Trade Commissioner for New

Zealand in South Africa, leaves for

Capetown by the steamer Kent, now

loading at Dunedin.

The Premier has accepted an invita-
tion to a Liberal demonstration at New

Plymouth on February 13th in honour
of the return of four Liberal members
for tire Taranaki district.

Sir John Hall (Hororata) left Christ-

church this week to join the Ruapehu
in Wellington, sailing on the sth for

England. His son, Mr Godfrey Hall, ac-

companies him.

Mr. F. Bull, of Napier, intends
taking a six months’ visit to England.
He will travel by the Orient Company’s
s.s. Orontes, which leaves Sydney on

April 8.

Mrs. 0. W. Adams (Blenheim), after

spending a few days at “Glenalvon,”
Auckland, has gone to visit friends at
New Plymouth and Hawern. Miss Ella

and Mr. Arthur 11. Adams are visiting
friends in Oxford, England, where they
spent their Christmas. -T

The Bishop, Mrs Julius, the Rev. A.
Julius, and party, spent three weeks out

eamping near Amberley, and feel great
benefit from the rural life. They re-

turned to town last week.

Mr Beck, an Indian Civil Service offi-

cer, is paying a visit to this colony, at-

tracted by the good reports which
reached him of the colony’s scenery. He
is accompanied by Mr Booth, of Fiji.

Mr D. McKinnon Bain, of New Ply-
mouth, who will act as manager to the
New Zealand representative band while
on tour, has been in Masterton during
contest week on matters in connection
with the tour.

Application has been made to the

Royal Humane Society of New Zealand
for recognition of the bravery of Cap
tain W. D. Reid, Marine Superintendent
at Auckland, in connection with the
wreck of the Elingamite.

Mr and Mrs Joseph Rhodes, late of

Cape Kidnapper’s, Hawke’s Bay, but who

are now residing in Sydney, are paying
a visit to Napier, and staying at the Ma-

sonic Hotel there.

Mr. and Mrs. Godfrey Pharazyn (Pal-
merston North) were in Wellington re-

cently for the polo match, Oroua v. Wel-

lington, Mr. Pharazyn playing for the

former team, which was victorious by 9

goals to 3.

Mr. Huntley Eliott (Wellington) has

gone to Auckland to represent the Gov-
ernment at the annual meeting of the
Australasian Institute of Mining En-

gineers, which is being held in the

Northern city.
‘Mr, Mrs and Miss R. Fenwick (T. and

8. Morrin and Co., Limited, Auckland)
are among the passengers from Auckland
by the ’Frisco mail-steamer on Friday.
Their destination is Europe.

Miss Irene Baker (Dunedin) was the
guest of .Mrs. Hislop during her short

stay in Wellington. Miss Baker has just
been appointed sports mistress at the
Wanganui Girls’ High School, and takes

up her new duties immediately.

Dr. Clark, ex-M.P. for Caithness in the

British House of Commons, who will be
remembered for the strong pro-Boer at-
titude he took up, is now on a visit to
Sydney. It appears he combines single
tax convictions with his pro-Boerisni.

The Rev. Mr Lambert, formerly of

Nelson, will have charge of St. John's
parish. Napier, during (he absence of

Dean Hovel!, who is p ing on a sis
months’ holiday next month.

The Oamaru “Mail” reports that Lady
McKenzie’s health has considerably im-

proved, but. with the view of a further
improvement, she intends to pay a visit
to Hamner next month, with Miss Mc-
Kenzie.

Mr and Mrs Harold Beauchamp, of
Wellington, with several members of
their family, left Auckland by the Tyner
liner Niwaru last week on their trip
to the Old Country.

Miss Constance Bantieoat, who, until

recently, has been private secretary to
Mr Stead, of the “Review of Reviews,”
is at present visiting the Auckland gum-
fields with a view to writing up the in-

dustry and the conditions of life on the
fields.

Amongst the priests ordained in De-
cember at Truro (England) is the name
of G. 11. R. O. Fenton, 8.A., University
of New Zealand. Dlr Fenton is particu-
larly well known in Otago arid Canter-
bury, but Freemasons all over New Zea-
land are acquainted with him because
of his former official connection with
the order.

Mrs G. Gould and family returned to
Christchurch from a delightful holiday
of several weeks at Moeraki; Miss L.
Murray- Aynsley accompanied Mrs

Gould, and both have benefited by the
change.

Mr and Mrs Joseph Haydon are in
possession of “Hawkesbury,” the Hon.
J- T. Peacock’s residence, St. Albans,
which they have taken for a year. The
Hon. J. T. and Mrs Peacock are at pre-
sent the guests of Mrs 11. R. Webb, “Ti
Wepu,” Merivale, but purpose travelling
later on.

The Rev. W. C. Waters, Vicar of St.
Peter’s, Wellington, who has accepted
the living of Shernbournc with Fring,
Norfolk, England, which had been offer-
ed hint by the King, has tendered his re-

signation of his present charge. The
vestry of St. Peter’s passed a resolution
expressing regret at Mr Waters’ retire-
ment from the charge of St. Peter’s, a

position he has held since 1889.
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Mr. JST. D. Hood, the inspector of ma-

<*nery for the colony, was presented
with the gold badge of the Institute of
Marine Engineers on his retirement from
the presidency. Mr. P. Grant made a

eulogistic speech on behalf of the mem-

bers of the institute, and congratulated
Mr. Hood on his new position.

Solitary in his loyalty, the Rev. Mr
Vlok, of the Dutch Reformed Church,
passed through three years of misery
in advocating an unpopular cause. The

Cape people, recognising the extent of
his sacrifice, have presented him with

an address and a sera of £lOOO.

The trustees of the late Mi’ W. A.

Murray have disposed of his property
at Rothwell, Glenmurray, containing
4000 to 5000 acres, to Mr Marsh, a re-

cent arrival from the Old Country, who

has been studj ing at the Lincoln Col-

lege, Canterbury.

Mrs. Michie is in Wellington for a

visit before deciding to reside there per-

manently. Mr. Michie, having succeeded

Mr. Embling as general manager of the

Rank of New Zealand, finds it necessary
to spend most of his time in Wellington,
the headquarters of the bank.

The Catholic community of Napier
will greatly miss Dean Grogan, who has
been appointed to take charge of the

Wanganui parish. Father Goggan, who

acted as locum tenens for Dean Grogan
during the latter’s visit to England and

America last year, will permanently oc-

cupy his position in Napier.
Mr. and Mrs. Stace and family spent

a delightful holiday at Starborough,
Awatere, during the Christmas vacation.

They put up at the Starborough Hotel,
and after visiting relations and friends
round about, have returned to Port Un-
derwood.

Mr David Tanuock, at present the of-

ficer in charge of the Agricultural
School, Dominica, West Indies, has been

appointed superintendent of the Dun-

edin Botanic Gardens and city reserves

out of 05 applications from all parts
of the world, at a salary of £2OO a

yers and a free house.

The well-known Christchurch grain
firm of G. G. Stead and Co. has dissolv-

ed partnership, Mr Stead having sold

his share of the business to Mr George
Palmer, whom he took into partner-
ship a few years ago.

The following have passed the final

medical and surgical examination, re-

cently- held bv the University of New

Zealand:—-Miss E. S. Baker, W. F.

Browne. F. R. Hotop, C. O. Lillie, E. M.
Livcsev. J. D. Marks, W. F. Paterson,
R. J. Ritchie, L. S. Talbot.

Mr Morris Fox, Government Actuary,
has been appointed to represent New

Zealand at the fourth International

Congress of Actuaries, which will be

held in New York in August and Sep-
temoor next. Mr Fox leaves for Lon-

don. via Naples, in April, after the dis-

tribution of profits to policy holders in

the Government Insurance Department
has been completed, and he will tour

the Continent, returning to the colony
towards the end of November.

Bishop Abraham, formerly Bishop of

Wellington, is dead.

[The Right Rev. Charles .Tohn Abraham,
M.A.. D.D., was born in 1815, and educated
nt Eton and Cambridge, where he became
Fellow of King's. He was assistant master
at Eton until 1850. when he went out to

New Zealand and became a master in St.
John’s College. Auckland. In 1853 Bishop
Selwyn gave him the Archdeaconry of Wai-
temata. and in ISIS he was consecrated ns
the first Bishop of Wellington. In the
Maori war Bishop Abraham claimed for the
natives the right to be heard in the

Supremo Court. He resigned his see in

1870, and, returning to England, was made

coadjutor to Dr. Selwyn. then Bishop of
Lichfield. In 1876 he became Canon and
I're.-entor of Lichfield Cathedral. He mar-

ried in ISSO Caroline Harriet, daughter of
Sir C. T. Palmer. Bart., and cousin of

lira Selwyn. She died in 1877.]
The many friends of Dr. Schwarzbach,

the well-known specialist in diseases of
the eye. ear. and throat, will be pleased
to hear that he is again amongst us.

Since his last visit to Auckland, six or

seven years ago, Dr, Schwarzbach has

principally lived in London and Berlin.

His health beginning to suffer through
over-work, and the severe winter wea-

ther in Europe, the doctor took refuge
in a long sea voyage, and came to New

Zealand. He is staying at the Star Hotel,
where appointments can be made.

The Dean of Waiapu, Mrs and Miss
Hovel!, and Mr Rollo Hovell, intend
leaving Napier at the beginning of April
for a six months’ trip to England. The

Dean has booked passages in the White

Star finer Runic, which starts from Syd-

ney on the 11th April. During his ab-

sence the Rev. Mr Lambert will act as

his locum tenens. Until recently Mr

Lambert has occupied the position of

tutor at the Bishopsdale Theological
College, and vicar of Suburban North
in the diocese of Nelson.

A cable message from London an-

nounces the death of the Right Rev. Dr.

Abraham, aged eighty-nine years. The

deceased arrived in New Zealand in 1850

as English master at St. John’s College,
Auckland. A few years later he was

made Archdeacon of Waitemata, and

Vtas consecrated Bishop of Wellington
in 1858, a position which he retained for
twelve years. Mr A. L. Abraham, of

Palmerston North, is a nephew of the
deceased.

The Rev. Alfred North, who has ac-

cepted a call to the Ponsonby (Auckland)
Baptist Church, arrived in Auckland
with his wife and daughter last week. To

Mr North is largely due the formation

of the New Zealand Baptist Missionary
Society now working in India, where Mr

North’s son. Dr. North, is a medical

missionary. At a welcome meeting to
be held at the church the rev. gentle-
man will give an account of the work
done by the Indian Mission.

Mr Seddon has received a communi-
cation through the Governor, stating
that the new Governor of Fiji, Sir Henry
Jackson, has been asked to report on

the question of giving more effective re-

presentation on the Council to the Euro-

pean residents and natives. Considera-
tion would be given to Mr Seddon’s sug-
gestion in regard to constructing roads

and bridges. The Secretary of State
said he hoped Mr Seddon would appre-

ciate the necessity for dealing cautiously
with matters of importance in Fiji. His

suggestions would receive careful con-

sideration.

The Canterbury College Board of Go-

vernors has accepted the resignation by
Dr Denby of the professorship of bio-

logy, and has appointed Dr Chilton, of

Christchurch, to the position provided he

disposes of his recent practice as an

oculist within twelve months. He,
however, is to be at liberty to act as

ophthalmic surgeon, subject to the ap-
proval of the Board. It was decided to

advertise for a lecturer in geology at

£lOO a year, Captain Hutton having re-

signed the position and expressed un-

willingness to carry it on for another

year unless no one else could be ob-

tained.

The numerous friends of Miss Edith
Whitelaw in this colony will learn with

pleasure that she has completed her long
course of study at t]ie Royal College of

Music, London, by passing the examina-
tion which bestows on her the certificate
of an L.R.A.M. She has thus well fol-

lowed up her previous success at the col-

lege which gained for her an exhibition.

While in London, she has had the great
advantage of having for her master the

celebrated violinist, Senor Arbos, who is

admitted to be one of the best teachers

of the violin in England, and site has

also been able to study orchestral music

under Dr. Stamford, the well-known

composer. Miss Whitelaw has had the

honour of playing before the Prince and

Princess of Wales and other Royalties,
and on one occasion before the great
Joachim—a privilege ranking high in-

deed in the estimation of the lover of
violin music. The young lady is soon re-

turning to settle in Auckland, where she
intends to take up violin teaching as a

profession.

Mr. and Mrs. Embling left on

a holiday trip to England by the “Rua-

pehu” on February sth. A large gather-
ing of the staff of the Bank of New Zea-

land gathered at Wellington to bid Mr.

Embling farewell, and to wish him bon

voyage raid a safe return. On behalf of

the staff Mr. R. W. Kane (branch mana-

ger) presented Mr. Embling with an ad-

dress and an album of New Zealand
views, at the same time intimating that

a draft for £ 100 had been sent to the

manager in London, with the request
that he would purchase some further

souvenir for the retiring general mana-

ger. Mr. Embling suitably responded, ex-

pressing his regret at leaving an institu-

tion with which he had been connected
for so long, and his intention of return-

ing to the colony at a future date. Hearty
cheers were then given for Mr. and Mrs.

Embling.
The following is a list of the guests

staying at the Star Hotel, Auckland: —

From London: F. J. Lascelles, A. R.

Willis, C. Wortley, Mr and Mrs Little,

Mr C. Alliston, Mr J. Alliston, Mr H. W.

Wickens, Mr Norman Noakes, Mr

Thornton. From Sydney: Mr E. Well-

man, Mr A. Brown, Mr W. J. Eilbeck,
Dr. Schwarzbach, Mr A. H. Mullings,
Captain and Mrs Rainey and child, Mi-s

D’Arcy, Mr J. Herbert, Miss Anderson,
Mr J. Murisson, Mr J. 11. Morton, Mr

A. J. Paterson, Mr S. Ritchie, Mr A. G.

Symons, Mr J. Markwald, Mr A. W. Hay-
ton, Mr T. W. Carnage, Mr W. A. Lum-

say, Mr P. J. Baugh. From Wellington:
Mr Thos. Rose, Mr E. C. Finch, Mr J. W.

McLennan, Mr E. J. Finch, Mr J. Ash-
croft, Mr J. R. Kinsella, Mr W. Finch,
Mr J. G. Lamb, Mr W. 11. Kinvig. From

Brisbane: Mr and Mrs Heaslop, Miss
Heaslop, Mr and Mrs MeWhiter. From

Christchurch: Mrs J. Samson, Miss Sam-

son. From Melbourne: Mr James Dyer,
Mr C. Huggins, Mr C. Chamberlin. From

Dunedin: Mr Wright Smith. From

Hastings, II.B.: Mr G. Sollit. From Phi-
ladelphia: Mr J. de Benneville. From

Wanganui: Mrs and Miss Abbott. From

Geelong: Mr G. B. Humble. From Fox-

ton: Mr and Mrs Austen. From Samoa:

Mr W. M. Hick. From Hamilton: Mr A.

Swarbriek. From Paris: Mr A. Boulay.
From New Plymouth: Mr and Mrs

Champion. From Waihi: Mr and Mrs

Phiilip. From New York: Mr W. 11.

Beck. From Invercargill: Mr H. Bast-
ing. From Bradford, Yorks, Mr J. L.

Thornton and valet, Dr. Rab.-.gliiate.

The following are the visitors staying
at the Central Hotel, Auckland, this
week: From Dunedin, Mr. G. H. Cun-

ningham, Mr. Worthley; from Adelaide,
Mrs. C. B. Winter, Miss Winter, Miss N.

Winter, Miss E. Winter, Mr. G. Ander-

son; from Mamaku, Mr. Thomas Brown;
from Akaroa, Mr. J. C. Buckland; from
Masterton, Mr. J. Macßae; from Ota-

maukau, Mr. Brian T. Chaytor, Miss

Chaytor, Mr. B. Chaytor; from Ross, Mr.
and ilrs. ,T. Gritnmond; from Auckland,
Mrs. Whitson, Miss Whitson, Mr. A. de

Greon, Mr. J. Donaldson; from Bay of
Islands, Dr. and Mrs. Menzies; from

Waihi, Mr. and Mrs. Barry, Masters
Barry (2) ; from England, Captain and

Mrs. Craig, Miss Constance Barniccat,
Mr. J. W. Scott, Mr. F. Marples, Mr. A.

Harris, Mr. and Mrs. W. Latta, Mr. Nor-
man E. Holden, Mr. H. Hartley; from

Canada, -Mr. Thomas Gervis; from

Straits Settlement Mr. and Mrs. E. P.

Clare; from Samoa, Mr. and Mrs.

Schoeder, Mr. and Mrs. Harper; from

Sydney, Mr. and Mrs. C. T. Renshawe,
Miss Joyee, Mr. Charles Thorpe,
Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Sargenty, Mr.

and Mrs. H. C. Henderson. Mr. L. S.

Donaldson, Mr. Stanley Moore, Mr. Es-
sington Moore, Mr. E. A. Shiel, Mr. Chas.

MacFarlane, Mr. and Mrs. John E. Begg,
Miss Begg, Mr. Begg, Master Begg, Mr.

Hermann llaege; from Christchurch, Mr.

G. Humphreys, Mr. C. A. Lees, Mr. Mil-

ler, Mr. il. J. Hayward, Mr. Walter E.
Knott, Mr. H. 11. Barlow; from Feilding,
Mrs. Bagnall, Master Bagnall; from llo-

houra, Mr. W. H. Evans; from Who-
ngarei, Mr. H. B. Hobart, 8.N.Z.; from

Hikurangi, Mr. W. Carter; from Wood-
hill, Mr. and Mrs. R. T. Bowl; from El-

tham, Mr. and Mrs. William McDonald;
from M: hurangi Heads, Mrs. Brettargh,
the ji Brettargh (2); from Wairon-

gomai, Mrs. Hardv, Master Hardv; from

Thames, Mr. Bush, R.M., Mr. H. G. Gil-
lespie, Mr. Edwin Clendon; from Cam-

bridge, Rev. T. Ervzin; from Kaikohe,
Mr. George Diekenson; from Tauranga,
Mr. Cramer Roberts, Mr. George Lee;
from Melbourne, Mr. J. Woodroffe, Mr.

and Mrs. E. J. Rigby, Miss Fitzmaurice
Gill, Miss Greene, Mr. and Mrs. P. Bed-
strup, Mr. S. H. Aspinall, Mr. F. R.

Greene; from Mudgee, N.S.W., Mr. Mc-

Dougall; from Brisbane, Mr. Leslie M.

Turner ;Mrom New Plymouth, Mr. Edgar
Watt, Mr. F. P. Corkiil, Mr. George Ran-

som, Mr. and Mrs. Fraser; from Liver-

pool, N.S.W., Mr. Fridobin Staiger; from

Marton, Mr. and Mrs. A. Stitt; from Ha-

wera, Mr. A. Whittaker; from Napier,

Captain and Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Weber;

from Wellington, Mr. and Mrs. G. A. R.

Mackay, Mr. T. C. Williams, Mr. Albert

Lew, Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Smith, Mr. J. J.

O’Brien, Mr. D. R. de Costa, Mr. H. H.

Mirams, Mr. R. Fullerton Steele, Mr.

Samuels, Mrs. McLeod, Miss Wilson. Mr.

R. P.eid; from Hokitika. Mr. M. J. Grim-

ntond; from Invercargill, Mr. E. Moodie.

THE NORTH AMERICA!!

SPECIALISTS COMPANY

Is an Association of American Medical

Specialists for the treatment of NERVOUS

DISEASES; established for fourteen

years; over forty thousand cases cured

(in all parts of the world*; GUARANTEES

A RADICAL AND PERMANENT CURE of

all cases of nervous debility, depression,
lack of energy. loss of flesh, nerve powers

or vitality, dizziness, ringing In the ears,

pimples, bladder and kidney troubles, or

asv disorders which UNFIT MEN OB

WOMEN FOR BUSINESS, STUDY, OB

MARRIAGE. Book explaining onr Special
Treatment and giving numerous testimon-

ials from all parts of the world, by grate-
ful patlonts, sent free on application, os

If von will send us FULL DESCRIP-

TION OF YOUR SYMPTOMS, our

Specialists will carefully diagnose your

case, and we will inform you by return

mall what treatment you would require
for a complete restoration to health and

vigour. Will guarantee cure or refund all

money paid No charge for diagnosis. All

correspondence strictly confidential.

NORTH AMERICAN SPECIALISTS COMPANY

1073, CORBIN BUILDING. I

BROADWAY, NEAR JOHN-ST.

NEW YORK, U.S.A.

IVEBV ”
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“ Livery ”—that word alone describes your miserable,

sickly, stuffed-up state !
Look at your bilious face and dark-rimmed eyes. You have

no appetite, no dash, no energy ! v

You’re drowsy as a drone—too tired for work—too sick for

sport!
You tried purgatives—and they left you worse than ever.

Listen :—You need a tonic—a tonic to brace up your liver

and stimulate your system with fresh, red blood.

Take Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People—the best

blood-builder and nerve-tonic in the world.

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills fill your veins with pure, rich blood.

—They wake your liver up—They make you healthy, bright and

vigorous.

(S
'

~'Q
[ Feilding Man Cured. —“My liver was the plague of my life,” says

Mr. JohnLe C. Smith. “My face was saffron, my appetite disappeared, and

if I made myself eat, I either vomited or suffered forhours fromrocking head-

aches. My nerves were so unstrung that I could hardly hold a pen—my hands

trembled so
much. Atnight, if I succeeded in getting tosleep, I would wake

up covered with clammy perspiration. Nothing I tried did me any gooduntil

I was told of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. One boxtoned meup alittle. Two

boxesquietedmy nerves and gave me somethingof an appetite. Three boxes

made my liver work properly, and ever sinee I have been ahealthy,happy

is*™" r;

,Dr Williams pink pills
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Wellington. Price. 3. -; six boxes, 16/6post free. 841.
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BOOKS AND BOOK-
MEN.

“HEATHER AND FERN.”

Stray verses appearing in the news-

papers from time to time have taught
the people of New Zealand that they
had among them a poet of no mean

order in Air John LiddellKelly, at pre-
sent editor of the “New Zealand Times.”

But only now has the full compass of

his unusual poetic gifts been revealed by
the publication of a thick octavo volume

of poems bearing the above title. It is
safe to declare that this collection of

poems, which is in effect the chronicling
of the varying phases of the author’s
thinking and feeling during the greater

part of his" life, is likely to swell the
ranks of his admirers to a very conspicu-
ous extent. There is in Mr Kelly’s
poems a sincerity of emotion and a

largeness of thought which cannot fail
to win the appreciation of those whose

appreciation is worth having; the

catholicity of his sentiments must also

secure the sympathy of a wide public,
while there are few ears but will find
something to their taste among the var-

ied cadences of his musical strains.
That all the poems adhere to the high
standard of the best among them cannot

be asserted. The size of ihe collection
makes it almost impossible that they
could. Besides, it is well known that

poets from Homer onwards cannot al-

ways refrain from writing when Apollo
sulks. It also happens occasionally—-

very occasionally—that the theme to

which Mr Kelly has struck his lyre is

scarcely worthy of that .lyre, and might
have been best left to a lesser singer.
But there are so many fine poems in

“Heather and Fern,” that it seems a

trifle hypercritical to allude to the few
which do not seem to be in the same

category——when a generous feast is set

before us, surely it is unnecessary to ob-

ject to one or two of the dishes being
less pleasing to our palates than the

rest.

I cannot deny my readers and myself
the pleasure of quoting from “Heather

and Fern,” but it will be to me an

arduous pleasure to .pick and choose,

among so much that has delighted me,

only what can be squeezed into a very
limited space. The sentiment which
animates such poems as “Airdrie,”
“Cairnhill,” and others like them,
breathing the author’s yearning memor-

ies of the old land in the new, would

tempt me to give the first two here, but

they are too long to quote entire, and a

fraction would not give an adequate idea

of their eharm. The scope of "The Un-
written Poem”—one of the best in the

book—may be guessed by the last

verse:—

“Ob! bard, who has drained a measure

Of the witching wine of Fame,
Yon have missed a diviner pleasure

Than the thoughtless crowd’s acclaim,

If you keep not. iu some lone chamber,
Too sacred and pure for siyht,

A precious and cherished poem
You never have dared to write.”

In “Love the Inventor,” Mr Kelly
proves, with irresistible logic, that Alar-

coni, with his wireless telegraphy, is a

brazeu plagiarist of ideas. As witness:—

“ ‘Long, long ago,’ says the Poet,
‘Soul spake with kindred soul;
‘A sympathy of spirit
•Joined and Informed the whole
‘True baud, though ages severed,
‘And the width of pole to pole.

■Aeons ere then,’ says the Prophet,
‘lt was known to the chosen few
•now from the great Transmitter
•The thought-waves spread and grew,

‘Bearing some loving message
‘Which none but Receivers knew.'

‘And ages before,’ says the Lover,
‘Heart talked with loving heart
‘ln a strange, mysterious language
‘No linguist could Impart,
‘Though prison walls might sever,

'And rolling seas might part.’ ”

The author attempts—not raws success-

fully than others, alas!—to grapple with
thoughts and problems that have

troubled the mind of man ever since the
development of mind in man differenti-
ated him from the brute. Mr Kelly
questions and doubts, despairs and
hopes, lets his faith soar, lets it decline.
—very much as the rest of us do. But,
unlike the rest of us, he is abfe to ex-

press his thoughts with fine, poetic em-

phasis. Here are some of them which I
quote, more or less at random, from var-

ious poems: —

“The oracles are dumb;
Wo heavenly voices come

To say, amid n thousand creeds, which
holds uucliuuilug Truth;

The ancient faiths are dead;
What have we in their stead?

Ask pleasure-loving Manhood and vain, ir-

reverent Youth.

A hundred diverse schools
Train hordes of babbling fools

To prove that *llllB’ alone is right, and
‘that* perforce is wrong;

While Huxley, Darwin, Spencer,
But make our gloom the denser,

And Seer and Poet shirk their tasks, and

frame an idle song.”

“The night Indeed is dark;
Not yet the wakeful lark

Proclaims with shrill reveille that the
shadows take their flight;

But, from his vantage high,
The Watcher sees the sky

All roseate with the promise of a day
supremely bright.

Who says the dawn is far?
See yonder wandering star,

With speed increased a thousand fold when

drawing near its goal;
So with electric fleetness,
Shall man approach completeness,

When lightning links of sympathy shall
fasten soul to soul!”

“Eternal life—a river gulpfaed in sands?
Undying fame—a rainbow lost in clouds!
What hope of immortality remains
But this: ‘Some soul that loves and un

derstands
Shall save thee from the darkness that en-

shrouds,’
And this: ‘Thy blood shall course in

others’ veins?’ ”

“have renounced, possessed;
Conquered the flesh and cast ambition

down.
Have nought, yet all I wish for. Is it

well?
Well to be dull, old. passionless—the zest

Of life gone out! If this be Wisdom’s
crown—

If quenched Desire be Heaven, Lord send
me Hell!”

“Despite my will or choice
There speaks a still, small voice—-

“ ‘Poor wa»f, perplexed by clouds of
doubt below.

If thou but do the right.
At ev’n it shall be light,

What now is darkly hid, thou shall here-
after know.”

In order to do justice to the versa-

tility of Mr Kelly’s muse, I should like

to have also shown her singing in a

lighter strain, whieh she can do very
gracefully and well, and does do very
often. But lam near the limits of my
space and must refrain. Space also for-
bids me to do more than mention his
many dainty love songs, which breathe
the true lover’s fervour; ,and his free

translation of a goodly number of
Heine’s love lyrics, wherein he has man-

aged. with masterlv skill, to animate the

English words with so much of the spirit
and charm of the original German.

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Taylor, of “Bardowie,” to Mr J. Stewart
Richardson, of Raglan. Miss Taylor is

at present in Wellington, staying with
her aunt, Mrs Trevor Gould.

Invitations have been issued by Mr.
and Mrs. Sydney Barraud, of Wellington,
for the marriage of their daughter Ivy
and Mr. Walter Blundell, which takes

place next Wednesday at St. Paul’s
Church. Wellington. A reception will af-

terwards take place at the residence of
Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Barraud, on the Ter-
race.

The engagement has been announced

of Miss Alice Maginnity, second daughter
of Mis. Ichn Maginnity, of Wellington,
to Mr. Brendan Quirk, only son of the

late WilliamQuirk, Melbourne.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

WILLIAMS—HAYWARD.

The church of the Holy Trinity was

•the scene of an exceedingly pretty wed-

ding on the morning of Friday, February
6, 1903. The bridegroom was Mr Wilf.

Hayward, of Devonport, and the bride
Miss Qnccnic M iiliams, also of the same

suburb. The Rev. Eykyn officiated.

The bride was given away by lief bro-

ther, Mr Harry WBlhllns, and looked

charming iu a trained drees of pale

green crepe de chine, relieved with

twine-coloured lace and insertion, and

finished with orange blossoms. A pic-
ture hat of white tucked chiffon,
trimmed with embroidered lawn lace
and green silk streamers, completed her

toilet, while she carried a beautiful
shower bouquet of white sweet sultans

and maiden-hair fern. Miss May Phil-

cox (cousin of the bride) and Miss Vio-

let Smith acted as bridesmaids, and
wore dainty pink and blue Madras mus-

lins respectively, and cream hats.

Each wore a gold brooch, the gift of the

bridegroom, and carried pale pink and

blue bouquets. Mr Fredk. Williams at-
tended the bridegroom as best man, and
the “Wedding March” (from “Lohen-
g?in”) was performed by Mr Chas. Wil-
liamson. Mrs 11. W. Williams, mother

of the bride, wore a gown of silk bro-

cade. relieved with black point lace, and
a black and white sequin bonnet trim-

med with white ostrich plumes: Mrs
Hayward, mother of the bridegroom,
was gowned in black, finished with Mtfl-
tese lace, and wore a black bonnet; Mrs

W. Philcox, senr., wota a pretty dress
of purple poplin, and bonnet en suite;
Mrs Hill, black figured dress, black and
white .liffon linnet, relieve! with
pink; Mrs Tlioa. Philcox, handsome

black satin, black picture hat; Mrs E. IL
Queree, fawn skirt, very pretty white
silk blouse, with fawn trimmings; Mrs

Eric Broughton (sister of the bride),
charming floral muslin, sweetly pretty
hat of pink; Mrs H. Philcox, rich black

gown, black picture hat relieved with

yellow; Mrs W. Philcox, junr. (bride’s
sister), black skirt, dainty white silk

blouse, and black chiffon hat with
plumes; Mrs Harry Williams wore a

very pretty dress of fawn’muslin, with
heliotrope trimmings and deep laee, and

a picture hat wreathed with purple vio-
lets; Mrs Charlie Williams (sister of the
bridegroom), very dainty grey dress,
strapped with silk, with hat to corres-

pond; Miss Ivy Philcox, black skirt

and pretty blouse, picture hat of black.

The guests were entertained at

“Portsea Villa.” the residence of the

bride’s mother. The health of the bride
and bridegroom was drunk, and they de-

parted midst showers of rice and rose

petals. The bride’s travelling costume
was of pink linen, strapped with the

same material, her hat was a sun-burnt

straw covered with shaded roses. The
bride received many beautiful and
costly presents.

In another part of this issue Warren

Blyth & Co., the well-known Auckland
auctioneers, announcethe sale, by public
auction, on the 18th inst., of the whole
plant in connection with the Whitehead
Torpedo Department at Devonport. The

sale is consequent on the Whitehead tor-

pedoes being replaced by later and im-

proved types. Among the articles to be
disposed of are a superior vertical

“Cochrane” boiler and donkey engine, a

two-cylinder air compressor engine, a

large air reservoir, chests of tools and
miscellaneous stores. The recent sale in

Wellington in connection with ihe tor-

pedo department there must have proved
highly advantageous to the buyer.

sThese
I Hot
I Bays
U Indulge yourself in the* luxury
U of a Bottle of BISMARK

IAGER BEER. It gives both

pleasure and satisfaction, and

ns an Appetizer and a Tonic

k It Is the best It is possible
U to obtain.

Telephone 344

By Special
■

Appointment.

MRS WEBSTER,
FLORAL ARTIST.

Bridal Shower Bouquets, Sprays, Button-
holes, aud Floral Baskets most artistically
arranged. Choice Cut Flowers always on

band. Funeral Emblems iu great variety of

designs always on band.
OPPOSITE RAILWAY STATION,

69, QUEEN-ST., AUCKLAND.

FLORAL DESOS.

MISS UNA WATEh?, Floral Artist, is

now prepared to receive and execute

orders for Floral Wreaths, Bouquets,
Shower Posies, Ladies' Dress and Hair

Sprays, etc., etc. AU Floral Work De-
signed in the Most Graceful Style. Choic-
est Flowers, Ferns, and Foliage used.

Telephone Orders Received. QUEEN-
STREET1, opposite H-M. Theatre (front
portion of Mr Chas. Hesketh’s premises).

rpilE TOREADOR COMPANY,
HIS MAJESTY'S ARCADE.

FLOWERS AND CONFECTIONERY
SPECIALTIES.

Bridal. Bridesmaids’, mid Presentation
Bouquets, Posies, and Hair Sprays, Banquet
aud Table Decorations of every description
arranged for nt reasonable rates. Orders
by telegraph or otherwise for Wreaths,
Anchors, aud Crosses, promptly attended
to. Flowers under the supervision of Miss
Minnie Fogarty, late of James Mclntyre,
Scotland; and J. D. Webster, Auckland.

THAT

feeling, so prevalent in the hot weather,
which makes men tired of life and work,
is becoming more common every year.
Many attribute this to the climate; and,
in fact, the climate is responsible—very
slightly, however. If you feel

WEARY

and lack energy, you may rest assured

that your blood is thin, weak, or im-

pure; if it were rich and pure it would

impart vitality and energy ,to every
nerve and organ in the body, and the

whole system would be robust and

healthy. When the system is run down

from weakness of the blood, you become
tired and

WORN OUT,
and are only able to do a very slight
amount of work without feeling great
fatigue. You have a constant desire to

lie down, and at the end of the day
feel utterly worn out and dispirited. You

may, by force of will, overcome that
worn-out

FEELING

for a time, but this course acts on the

nerves, and results eventually in “ner-
vous prostration,” the blood only be-
comes impure when the stomach, liver

and bowels are not in good working or-

der, and the digestion is poor. The

liver fails to perform its functions in

cleansing the blood, and the system be-
comes “run down.”

BILE BEANS

are the best remedy for complaints of

this sort. They enable the stomach to
do its work quickly and thoroughly,
help the liver to help itself, and do away
with constipation and indigestion. Rich

blod is the result; and with a stream
of red, pure blood flowing through your
veins, you will bo free from disease, and
lack of energy will be a thing of the

past. For a general toning up of the

system there is nothing like Bile Beans
for Biliousness. They put things in
order, so that nature can do her work,
which is all that is required. Bile

Beans are sold everywhere at 1/1J or

2/9 large box (contains three times
the quantity of the 1/1J size). Remem-

ber their greatest cures are effected
when all else has failed.

TRUMAN'S

NURSERY

—
LOTION

By one application only

effectually destroys all Parasites of
Head or Body.

Sola In Two Slzoo.

N.8.-Insist upon haring TRUMAN’S
LOTION aud no disappointment

Poingdcsire & Truman,
71 Old Kent Road. London,

And toldby nil Cfamittf in CJU

CoionQi.
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Music and Drama.

“The best thing Frank Thornton has

given us.” Such has been the universal

verdict passed by Auckland theatre-

goers on “A Little Ray of Sun-hine,”

the singularly sparkling comedy which
was staged at His Majesty’s last Satur-

day. The secret of the success this

play has achieved throughout the pre-

sent New Zealand tour, and before in

Australia, is easy to discover. It lies

in the spirit of genial good humour

which characterises it in every part. A

delightful story, with delightful charac-

ters, and admirably told—that is the

comedy with which Mr Thornton may

go far afield and always be sure of a

warm welcome wherever he goes. My
regret is that he did not open his season

with the play, instead of reserving it

for the eve of" his departure. It was sure-

ly a mistake to keep the best wine to

the last, iwould like to sound thepraises
of “A Little Ray of Sunshine” longer
and louder, and it is only because the

opportunity for my readers to verify
my encomiums will be past by the time

these notes are read that 1 am brief.

However, 1 can promise theatre-goers
something scarcely less charming in

Pinero's “Sweet Lavender,” which is

billed for Friday. In the meantime, to-

night (Wednesday) and to-morrow

“The Strange Adventures of Miss
Brown” will hold tiie stage, and I ima-

gine fill the house, too, for nothing iun-

nicr than Miss Brown's adventures has

been written or played.

Miss Fitzmaurice Gill’s Company, at

the Auckland Opera House, continues to

demonstrate the public's affection for

the strong meat of melodrama. Nightly
the lovers of the sensational g .iher in

force, and depart with an appetite
whetted for more. “Harbour Lights, ’ a

drama typical of the class this company

rejoices in, was staged for the last

time on Monday, and was succeeded on

Tuesday by “East Lyu.ie,” that old-

time favourite. “Dr. Bill'’ and a revival
of “Man to Man” are announced to

follow.

Mr. Alfred Hill, the well-known New

Zealand musician and composer, intends

to settle at Palmerston North.

Buffalo Hill, now in ’Frisco with his

Wild West show, is making arrangements
to visit Australia.

The Anderson Dramatic Company's
new touring representative will be Mr

Fred Duval, late general manager for Mr

P. R. Dix.

Madame Melba has given Mr IV alter

Kirby, the New Zealand tenor, a let-

ter of introduction to Jean de Reszke.

Mr Kirby, who is going home to Europe
to study, received £ 300 from a concert

organised in his benefit. at Melbourne.

At the final meeting for the season of

the Christchurch Musical Union, the

secretary intimated that he was in com-

munication with Mdllc Antonia Dolores

(Trebclli), who contemplated a further
visit to this colony.

News from America announces the

engagement of Mr Howard Chambers

(an Auckland boy) as basso by the

Bostonian Opera Company, an old and

well-known organisation. Mr Cham-
bers is at present on tour in the States.

Fitzgerald’s circus has just concluded

a most successful season of a week in

Dunedin. The combination, which com-

prises many new attractions, will tour

the colonv.

Miss Florence Young was prostrated
by the great heat in Sydney, and was

very ill. She stuck pluekily to her work,
but a medic al man was inattendance, and

stimulants were administered in the in-
tervals-.

Harry Rickards has decided against
sending any more shows to New Zea-

land. His three last shows there only
made a stnall margin of profit, and that,
when you come to take in the worry and
risk, doesn't compensate in the least lit-
tle bit.

There is a note of over protest in

Musgrove's latest advertisement of “The

Fortune-teller.’’ “1 pledge my word,”

says he, “that this will l>e the. finest, and

most expensive production of eomie

opera ever given in Australia.—(Sign-
ed) George Musgrove.”

The first great musical event of 1903

will be the first appearance in Austra-

lia of Mr Edward Lloyd. England's one

great representative tenor will sail from

London by the China on 10th February,
and will open his Australian season in

Melbourne with concerts on 13tb, 15th,
and 18th April, whilst his Sydney dates

will be 21st. 23rd. and 25th April.

An Australian paragraph says of thea-
trical business in the Commonwealth at

present : “It is atrocious: one leading
manager is said to be losing one thou-

sand per week with all his shows. It is

said that he played in Melbourne not

many weeks ago to a £l6 house, and his

salary list alone was over £5OO per
week. Other Sydney theatres are doing
the same class of business, though not

quite so bad.”

Jacques Ir.audi. the lightning calcu-
lator, now showing at Sydney Tivoli,
cannot do a fairly simple sum on paper,
lust, fronting the audience, and with his

back to a blackboard, he can simul-

taneously work out sums which have
been recited to him, in addition, subtrac-

tion, division, multiplication and cube

root. The figures for these rams are dic-

tated from various parts of the audi-

torium. and written down on an immense
blackboard.

Madame Melba must have a special
commission to find promising pupils for

Marehesi, says the Adelaide “Critic.” An-

other Sydneyite soprano she has recom-

mended to go to Europe to study is a

Miss Hilda Mulligan. who has got the

usual letter of recommendation to Mar-

ches!, and who will have the usual bene-

fit concert to equip her with funds for

the battle.

A Sydney paper is responsible for the

rumour that Mi'. Allan Hamilton, when

he returns from the East after the dis-
bandment of the Brough company, will

enter into partnership with Mr. Cecil
Ward. It is suggested that their venture

will be drawing room comedy and other

pieces of the type which the Broughs in-

troduced here.

The Greenwood family < f artists and

their company are returning through
New South Wales towards Sydney, hav-

ing completed a most successful tour of
Victoria and South Australia. The

pieces to be produced in Sydney are

"Camille.” “Leah the Forsaken” and “Lit-
tle Lord Fauntleroy.” As Camille and

Leah Miss Maribel Greenwood has ap-

peared all over Australia, while her son,

little Charlie Williams, is said to be an

ideal Lord Fauntleroy.

It is not generally known (says the

“Witness”) that but for the courtesy of

lorn Pollard in foregoing his dates in

several theatres in New Zealand, J. C.
Williamson’s “Sherlock Holmes” and “If

I Were King" Dramatic Company would
have been blocked out of a Maoriland

tour. Also, New Zealand playgoers
have to thank the same gentleman for

yielding to Musgrove’s “Sweet Nell of
Old Drury” Company, with Nellie Stew-
art at its head, which tours thia colony
in April, beginning at Dunedin onEaster

Monday.

One London critic headed his notice of

F.dwardes’ new musical comedy, “The

Girl from Kay’s,” “All the Indelicacies

of the Season.” By a standing agreement
Mr Williamson gets first offer of the

Australasian rights of all Edwarde's
pieces, iu the course of a year or two,
therefore, the colonials will have a

chance of passing judgment on this

moral production.

Mr Musgrove has completed arrange-
ments for Melba's New Zealand tour.

The diva’s season here will open at Dun-

edin on the 18th inst. Christchurch,

Wellington, Wanganui and Auckland
will be visited in succession. The prices
have l>een fixed at a guinea and lialf a

guinea a seat. Mr Barnes, who is acting
as advance agent, expects to be in

Auckland about the 22nd of this

month. Madame Melba is leaving Ho-

bart for New Zealand on Saturday next.

The trump card of the Williamson

Dramatic Company, now moving north-

wards, is “Sherlock Holmes,” and the

most striking impersonation, that of the
great detective, by Cuvier Hastings. The
company have had great success in the

South. In addition to the dramatisa-

tion of Sir Conan Doyle’s popular series,
they play “If I were King.” “The Chris-

tian,” “On Active Service,” etc. The

Auckland season opens on Monday next.

Some of the lady members of the

Musgrove Opera Company have, ac-

cording to Sydney “Newsletter,” been

lucky enough to find a diamond mine on

the stage.of the Royal. May Beatty
discovered a £3O diamond ring, and Jo-

sephine Stanton also struck it rich, but

Alice Mitchell had the bad luck to strike

a duffer. All this new-found wealth em-

anates from an American gentleman,
who nightly sits in the orchestra stalls,
and when not smiling at the “deah girls”
throws diamond rings of more or less

value on to the boards. Naturally, the

Yankee play goer is a very popular item

just now with the female section of the

Musgrove Company.

Mrs. Bland Holt relates how on one

of their New Zealand tours they played
of Gisborne, which possesses a very poor

theatre. are only two dressing
rooms, so the mechanist had to rig up
a temporary one from the scenery for

herself and Mr. Holt. While the artists
were not on the stage, they generally
went out into the back yard for fresh

air. One night when one of the men

went out he found a baby iu a peram-
bulator with a dog beside it. The com-

pany did not know to whom it belonged,
so Baker, Norman. Harrie Ireland and

Frances Ross took the baby in turns to

look after it. At the conclusion of the

performance the mother arrived and

claimed it, saying that as children in

arms were not admitted, and she wished

to see the show, she had left the baby
with the dog in the yard.

Many comparisons have recently been

instituted between Mdlle. Dolores and

Madame Melba, says the “Australasian.”
As a matter of fact, except at one or two

superficial points, no real comparison be-

tween them is possible. With a voice of
peerless equality and a technique that is

perfection itself, Madame Melba is, with-
in a recognised school of art, on an emi-

nence beyond all other sopranos of the

present day. Mademoiselle Dolores is
not really supreme in any school, but is

an admirable artiste in several styles of

composition. Even in the compositions
outside her particular range, the voice,

and art of Madame Melba always invests

her rendering with a distinction that is

quite her own. There is nothing of this

uniqueness in the singing of Mademoiselle

Dolores. Notwithstanding, however, the

incontestable superiority of Madame
Melba, the ultimate impression of her

visit to Australia will probably be less

valuable and less durable than that of

Mademoiselle Dolores.

Dolores has profited largely by the

Melba visit to Australia. The interest

evoked by the appearance of the Queen
of Song is so great that it shakes up the

musical public, and concerts prosper in

her immediate vicinity, and Dolores pros-

pers more than the rest. She has de-

liberately planned to be always on hand

where the diva is singing, and after hear-

inr Melba at high prices the people rush

to hear Dolores at low prices, and then

make comparisons—not necessarily
odious. The fact that Dolores provides
so strong a contrast to Melba probably
accounts for much of the former’s suc-

cess. Dolores’ sweet simplicity is found

very refreshing after the splendour of

“the greatest dramatic soprano on

earth.” The Dolores seasonin New Zea-

land is a foregone success. (

•ppi 8 Ty£AJESTY 8 rpHEATKE

THE LAST THREE NIGHTS

Of the

IJtHORNTON pJOMEDY gEASOX.
WEDNESDAY AND TUI RSDAY.

The Hilarious Farcical • •oineily,
THE STRANGE ADVENTURES OF MISS

BROWN.

“As Funny ns they Make ’Em.”

FRIDAY. 13tli.

OUR FAREWELL AITKAIUNCE.
PINERO'S 'WORLD FAMOUS I'LAY,

“SWEET LAVENDER.”

“A Huge Success Every where.''

EADY’S MUSIC WAREHOUSE ®
112, Queen Street, Auckland, f ‘

HAS A CHEAP. LARGE, AND VARIED SELECTION OF fi I

M-usic and Musical Instruments JL
ACCORDEO N9—Gloria and Imperial, from 7s. 6d. ? Trlk
MOUTH-ORGANS— Hohner’ala.. Is. 6d.« 25.» 2s. 6d. upwards. t
MANDOLIN S3-Italian, French, and American, from 80s. upwards. jr
GUlTARS—American and Spanish, 80s., £2, etc.

VIOLINS from 12s. 6d., also by Celebrated Makers.

JEROME TMSBOUVILLE-LAIVIY’S
BRASS BAND INSTRUMENTS,

K
Send for detailed Catalogues, and see what Bandmasters

KI say the*r va^ue quality.
Any information regarding Instruments and Formation

°* Baudssent onapplication.

A. EADY & CO., 112, Queen Street, Auckland

A. G. JARRETT,
Shorthand Writer and Typist.

(AUTHORISED SUPREME COURT REPORTER.)

Address - - SWANSON STREET.

ARTICLED PUPILS receive thorough instruction in Shorthand, Typewriting,
and Office Training (including Book-keeping) every day (Saturdays excepted) from
10 to 4, for six months, £5 ss. Fifty-nve Situations obtained by pupils last year.
Over 100 pupils at present occupying situations.

Typewriters—YOST and REMINGTON (new models).

Typewriter Repairs and Supplies.

Typewriter Bureau—SWANSON STREET.
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Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, February 10.

A large “At Home” was given by Mrs

Archie Clark at her beautiful residence

in Remuera, on Friday afternoon last.

Had the clerk of the weather been fav-

oured with an express letter containing

a heavy bribe, a more lovely summer

afternoon could not have been secured

for a garden party than that one of

Friday last. It was a sudden spell of

glowing summer heat which had come

after many months of rain; and, as yet,

the whole earth was fresh and luxuriant

—was there ever such a perfect after-

noon this summer? Our hostess cor-

dially received her numerous guests on

the steps approaching the verandah,

where the guests ad lib. took possession

of the seats arrang'd on the verandah

or bene?th the trees, or sauntered in the

garden listening to the music of the

band which was stationed beneath a cool

wide spreading tree; and from the

stringed instruments rose and fell a sad

sweet strain which died away in tones of

exquisite melody. On the great smooth

lawn, the devotees of croquet indulged
in their pastime. Many expressions of

admiration were heard of the pic-
turesque view’ which is obtained front

here of Hobson and Orakei Bays. In the

dining-room afternoon tea, coffee, claret

cu;>, ices, fruit calads and cakes were

set out, the table being simply decorated

with large giant daisies and greenery.
The weather was largely responsible for

the unusual show of fashionable toilettes

which their wearers could expose to

the elements without any fear of a

soaking. Our hostess looked extremely
well in a white silk with bands of black

Spanish lace, cream lace at neck, white

toque finished with black. Mrs Thorne-

George, black silk, white vest, black
toque with green foliage; Miss Thorne-

George, dome blue crepe de chine, with

ecru lace, the skirt had three pleated
flounces, green hat with foliage and ber-

ries; Miss Z. Thorne-George, white silk
with ecru lace, burnt straw hat with
ostrich plumes and tulle; Miss Whyte,
Lawn tussore silk, hat with grey fea-

thers; Mrs Elliott, black voile costume,
black hat with yellow flowers; Mrs Bed-

ford, white pique bolero and skirt, black
hat; Mrs Tilly, black; Miss Tilly, navy
flowered foulard, hat with roses; Mrs

Devereux, black silk gown, beaded bon-

net; Miss Devereux, white muslin cos-

tume, white hat; Mrs Pierce, black silk,
with ecru lace, black bonnet; Miss

Pierce, fawn gown; and her sister wore

green with black hat; sfrs S. Kissling.
black silk, white vest, black bonnet with

pink flowcis; Miss Horton, lavender

silk, black hat; Miss Kissling, white

gown, green hat; Mrs Isaacs, black silk

with white laee, black bonnet; Miss

Isaacs, blue linen gown, black hat; Mrs
Ranken. Reid, cornflower blue foulard

spotted with white, black pleated chif-

fon hat; Mrs Goodhue. violet foulard,
black hat; Mr? L. D. Nathan, rich black

silk with ecru lace at peek, black toque;
Mrs Arthur Nathan, fawn tussore silk,
black hat ; Mrs R. Rose, h’aek silk with
ecru laee, black toque; Miss Stevenson,
white silk, white hat with lavender flow-

ers; and her sister, whit? gown, white

hat; Miss D. Stevenson, white gown, hat

with pink; Mrs Seaville, white silk,

white hat; Mrs Stevenson (Ponsonby),
black silk with white lace, black bonnet:

Miss Stevenson, white silk: Mrs Gam-
ble, black foulard with white flowers,
black and white bonnet; Mrs Nelson

Gamble, lavender voile, black hat; Mrs
Ranson, white skirt, pink silk blouse,
white hat; Miss McGamp, navy spotted
silk, white hat: Mrs Bamford, navy
figured gown; Mrs Scherff, black
silk with pink flowered vest, black

bonnet with mauve flowers;
Miss Hay. a handsome cameo pink voile,
inserted with ecru laee over white, glace
silk, white hat lined with pink and white

banksia roses; and her sister wore a

brighter pink gown, with fawn laee, pink
hat ; Mrs Thomas Morrin, navy and white
figured satin, elaborately trimmed with
Paris coloured lace insertion and medal-

lions, apple green silk belt and collar

black crinoline hat with,wreath of green
leaves and black tulle; Miss Thompson,
cream crepe, with Paris lace bolero,
black hat turned up in front, with black
plumes; Mrs. de Clive Lowe, stylish
French grey voile, embroidered with

white silk, and inserted with lace trans-

parencies, large black hat turned up in

front, with black ostrich feathers; Miss

Draper, pretty hydrangea blue muslin,
white hat; and her sister wore white;
Miss Lucas, grey voile, with black lace,
black hat; Mrs. Pen seier, absinthe green

costume, with cream lace vest, white hat,
with ostrich plumes: Miss Thorpe, white

silk, with fawn lace and tuckings, white

hat; and her sister wore a pretty blue
muslin, white hat ; Mrs. Duthio. white

silk, with black lace bands, whit? chip
hat with forget-me-nots, blue satin folds;
Mrs. Egerton, pale grey costume; Misg

Fenton, lavender figured gown, black

hat; and her sister wore a brown tussore

silk, black hat; Mrs. Hope Lewis wore a

fashionable English costume of white

transparent material, with lace, white
hat; Miss Buller, white silk, with tuck-

ings and laee insertion, ciel bine hat with

pleated chiffon and forget-me-nots; Mrs.

Anson, white silk, with tuckings and lace
insertion, pale blue hat; Mrs. Anderson,

black voile, with ecru luce applique on

green silk, green velvet hat; Mrs. Arnold,
grey voile, with ecru lace and tuckings,
toque en suite; Mrs. T. Buddle, black

gown, with eeru lace and while vest,
blaek bonnet with flowers; Mias Buddle,
white silk, with laee and tuckings, white

hat; Mrs. Keckwiek, grey gown, black
hat; Mrs. C. Buddle, white silk, with

tuckings, black hat with ostrich plumes;
Mrs. Wm. R. Bloomfield, white silk gown,
hat with flowers; Mrs. 11. Bloomfield,
pale mode grey voile with eeru lace,
black plateau hat: Mrs. Masfen, black

voile, with ecru lace, black hat; Miss

Courtayne, blaek skirt, white blouse,
white toque with lavender flowers; Mrs.

Pay ton, slate grey costume, black hat;
Mrs. Morrison, black voile, with ecru

laee, black hat, with flowers; Miss Mor-

rison, Holland skirt, with white braid-

ing, white blouse, hat with blue: Miss

Moss-Davis, absinthe green linen gown;
and her sister wore pink, black hats;
Mrs. J. M. Dargaville, rich black silk,
with facings of fawn lace, black bonnet;
Miss Dargaville, white cambric cos-

tume, with purple velvet waistband and

collarette, hat with purple velvet; and
her sister wore a white muslin gown,
hat with pink roses; Mrs. Chambers,
black silk, blaek bonnet: Mrs. Robert

Dargaville, violet foulard, black bonnet;
Mrs. R. A. Carr, white silk, with bands

of the same material on skirt, black

hat; Miss Carr, pink cambric, black hat;
Mrs. 11. T. Gorrie. blaek; Misses Gorrio
(2) were studies in white; Airs Mcßaugh-
lin, black silk; Miss McLaughlin, grey

voile, blaek hat; Mrs. Grierson, widow’s

weeds; Mrs. Ruck, navy voile, blaek

toque, with flowers; Mrs. Street, black;
Miss Rorkc, grey; Mrs. Gillies, blaek silk,
with ecru lace, black bonnet, with yellow
flowers: Miss Gillies, blue linen, blaek

hat; Mrs. Goodhue, navy blue foulard,
black hat; Mrs. A. Hanna, black; Miss

Jackson, fawn, tussore silk, black hat;
and her sister wore a French blue benga-
line, blaek hat; Mrs. Roberton, absinthe

green gown, with fawn lace, black hat;
Mrs. Edward Russell, white silk gown,

blaek hat; Mrs. W. R. Holmes, white cos-

tume; Miss Thomson, pink silk, veiled in

fawn net, pink hat; Mrs Thomson, black;
Mrs. Pritt, blaek; Mrs. Moore-Jones,
black; Miss Moore-Jones, white figured
muslin, black hat; Mrs. Pollan, grey
voile, with tuckings, black hat; Mrs. S.
Morrill, black costume, black hat; Mrs.

Nelson, violet foulard: Mrs. Moss, black;
Miss Moss, white cashmere; and her sis-

ter navy figured foulard, trimmed with
white, black hat; Mrs. Talbot Tubba,
white pilk, black hat; Mrs. King, black
costume, black bonnet; Miss King, white;
Mrs. Kerr Taylor, fawn, with black vel-
vet toque to correspond; Misses Kerr-
Taylor, lettuce green linen, with while

lace, toques en suite; Mrs. Towle, fawn

costume, with black lace, black hat; Miss
Towle, white cambric, white hat; Mrs.

Bell, black and white figured muslin

gown, black toque; Mrs. Clive Lowe, very

pretty costume of oyster grey voile, with

tuckings and ecru lace, black hat with

ostrich plumes; Miss (Matthew) Clark,
white muslin, with ecru lace, white hat;
Mrs. McCosh ( lark, blaek costume, black

hat; Miss McCosh ( lark, pale mode grey

voile, black hat: Miss P. McCosh Clark,
lavender cambrie, with tuckings, black
hat; Mrs. (Colonel) Banks, black cos-

tume, with ecru lace, black hat; Mrs. Cot-

ter, royal blue bengaline, black hat; Miss

Cotter, white silk, with ecru lace; Miss

Gore Gillon, absinthe green costume, hat

with roses; Mrs. Markham, black gown,
hat with blue; Miss Firth, white silk,
with lace insertion and tuckings, blaek
hat; Mrs. Firth (nee Miss Blanche
Banks), white silk, with ecru lace, black

hat, with plumes; Mrs. Dignan. pale ciel

blue oatmeal cloth, with ecru lace, hat

with pink roses; Mrs. Aldrich, black silk,
with ecru luce, black bonnet, with (-ream

fp O T II E LADIES.

Ladies who wish to make their Homes
Artistic should go to

SHAKESPEAR’S ART NEEDLEWORK
DEPOTS.

HIS MAJESTY’S ARCADE.

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 Merclnee. Art Linens in all Shades.

Special Attention given to Country Or-
ders.

Discovered by Christopher Mudd, F.L.S.,

F.R.G.S., M.B.Ph.S., London, Botanist
to the of England during His

Majesty’s Indian tour.

“ANTHOS” FOR THE HAIR.
NOT A GREASE—PURELY

BOTANICAL.
Written Testimony from well-known

Medical. Men.

ONE BOTTLE IN DAILY USE LASTS

ABOUT FOUR MONTHS.

“ Anthos
"

prevents Hair falling out,

Dandruff, and Irritation. Bottles, 3/,

posted 3/6. Can be obtained from SMITH

AND CAUGHEY, LIMITED, or the Sole

Agent for N.Z.,
C. L. BEST.

Collingwood-street, Ponsonby. Auckland.

ONE ENJOYS
both the method and results
when thetrue and original

California
Syrup ofFigs

is taken. It is pleasant and

refreshing to the taste, and its

action is

AGREEABLE,
MILD AND SURE

in cases of Habitual Constipa-
tion, Biliousness, Indigestion,
Sick Headache andkindred dis-

ordersof theDigestive System.

Every package bears Name andTrade Mark.

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP GO.
Of all Chemists, i/i| & 1/9.

Depot: 31 Show Hill, London, E.C.

PAINLESS JQENTISTRY.
G. Zinzan Harris,

WYNDHAM STREET, AUCKLAND.
LATE OF CHRISTCHURCH. (Twodoors above National Bank of N.Z.)

Teetli Extracted Painlessly by the aid of Nitrous-Oxlde Gua
and other anaesthetics.

GA3 ADMINISTRATION, 2/6. EXTRACTIONS, 2/6 and 1/-.

ARTIFICIAL TEETH OF PERFECT FIT AND NATURAL APPEARANCE.

A FULL SET (top and bottom) from „ w »•
.. £2 2 0

TEETH FILLED from •• .. .. »• 0 6 0

GOLD FILLING from 5 0

The moat modern method of CROWN and BRIDGE WORK, which I« certainly the beat
method of replacing decayed teeth, is done at equally Reasonable Fees.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED.

BYCROFT, Limited “

First Award at the Auckland Exhibition > ansssa » jr jmibmj a * S SA OB S First Award at the Auckland Exhibition
for Tulip Flour, with Gold Medal and g g g K

g ■ < sF If 9 II g t—, for Biscuit*. with Special Ment ion for
Special Mention; First Award for Snow- ■ W IF tf"” f E > ■ S §lO3 3 B S UNII’I’ItMITY mid EXCELLENCE OF
drift Flour, also for Wheatmeal. » B B B B % 3WS 3 &S3S gaszaisKaePß QUALITY.

Manufacturers of TULIP and SNOWDRIFT Brands of FLOUR, WHEATMEAL, * -d

PORRIDGE MEAL, SELF-RAISING FLOUR, also all kinds
u

of PLAIN and FANCY BISCUITS.
OJLAwX
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flowers; Mrs. Segar looked extreme!}
well in a pink flowered muslin, white

hat with pink; Miss Scherff, pink cambric

costume, black hat with plumes; Miss

Shepherd, white silk with overdress of

black lace, cream guipure collarette,
black hat with pink roses; Mrs. Dennis-
ton, grey voile gown, pleated chiffon bo-

lero, hat with mauve flowers; Mrs. (Colo-
nel) Dawson, grey voile, with tuckings,
grey hat with feathers; Miss Dennistos,
white bengaline, blaek hat; Countess de

Courte, grey fancy silk, with black, black

hat; Mrs. Richmond, black; Misses Rich-

mond (2), blaek and white flowered mus-

lins, blaek hats; Mrs. Aieken, black silk,

large black hat; Mrs. (Professor)
Thomas, black silk, black hat with roses;

Misses McFarlane (2), white silks, with

tuckings and lace insertion, white hats

with flowers; Mrs. Colbeck, pale grey
costume; Mrs. Henry Walker, black;

Miss Horne, blaek costume, blaek hat;

Miss Bouillon, grey.

Last Wednesday afternoon was a per-

fect afternoon for tennis. The weather

was simply idyllic; a southwesterly wind,

gentle and refreshing, tempered the heat

of the sun, and the picturesque and well-

kept lawns and surroundings of the Eden

and Epsom Club, clad in a rich emerald

coat, have rarely been seen to such ad-

vantage in the summer season ason Wed-

nesday last. The attendance of good
players of both croquet and tennis was

large. The gentlemen much predominate
over ladies on this lawn. Amongst the la-

dies present were: Mrs Chapman,holland
circular flounced skirt, white blouse, sai-

lor hat; Miss Gorrie, holland skirt, white

blouse, sailor hat; Misses Stewart (2),

white linen gowns, blue waistbands,

Panama hats: Miss Oberlin Brown, white

cambrie, blaek waistband, sailor hat;
Mrs. Mair, holland skirt, white chine

silk blouse, blue bow on corsage, Panama

hat; Miss Coates, white pique skirt,

brown tussore silk blouse, ciel blue bow

on corsage, sailor hat; Miss Dawson, dark

skirt, tussore silk blouse, Panama hat;

Miss B. Brown, white cambric gown, large

hat with black velvet bows; and her sis-

ter wore a holland gown, hat with black

trimmings; Miss Udy, hohand skirt,

white blouse, sailor hat; Mrs. H. Walker,

grey skirt, white blouse, hat with blaek

ribbons; md her sister wore fawn skirt,

blue blouse, hat with flowers; Miss Tre-

vithick. navy blue cambric, sailor hat;

Mrs. Bat iy wore a hydrangea blue skirt,

white silk blouse, with navy silk waist-

band and large bow of the same silk on

corsage, sailor hat; Mrs. John Dawson,

holland skirt, white blouse, toque with

flowers; Mrs. Hudson, white pique skirt,

silk blouse, sailor hat; Mrs. Watkins,

dark skirt, white blouse, black hat; Mrs.

Oldham, dark skirt, white blouse, sailor

hat; Mrs. Hooper, white cambric, white

hat with black: Miss Paton, black.

Miss Pearl Gorrie and Miss Brown gave

the afternoon tea on the Eden and Ep-
som lawns on Saturday last. There was a

very large attendance. There wore seve-

ral of the Auckland Lawn Tennis Asso-
ciation’s championship matches being

played; particularly interesting was the

combined doubles between Miss A. Nieh-

olson and Mr. Patterson v. Miss Gorrie

and Air. Brabant, which nltimated in a

win for the last mentioned. Next Thurs-

day the animal ladies’ picnic takes place

on these lawns. Miss Nicholson, dark

skirt, white blouse, sailor hat; Miss Gor-

rie, white gown, white hat: Miss Pearl

Gorrie. holland skirt, white blouse, white

hat; Miss Gwen Gorrie. long white gown,

the skirt had three shaped flounces round

the hem, straw hat with streamers tied

beneath the chin: Miss Paton, black cos-

tume. blaek hat; Mrs. John Dawson, hol-

land gown, toque with flowers; Alias

Dawson, holland skirt, white blouse, sai-

lor hat : Mrs. Cooke, white cambric, white

hat: Miss Cooke, brown muslin, with red

stripe, brown hat: Airs. Hooper, grey cos-

tume. with black braiding, blaek hat;
Mrs. Coates, black skirt, pink figured
foulard blouse, black hat; Airs. Mair,
holland skirt, white blouse, white hat;
Alias Coates, holland skirt, white blouse,
white hat: Misses Stewart (2), white
muslins, with blue waistbands, white

hats: Mrs. Oldham, blaek skirt, blue

blouse, black hat: Mrs. Hosking, dark

green silk, black hat; Airs. Beale, dark

skirt, white blouse, black hat; Mrs. Hor-
ace Walker, black skirt, royal blue fig-
ured blouse, black hat; Afiss Walker, hol-
land skirt, white blouse, white hat; and

her sister wore a white muslin gown,
white hat; Mrs. Watkins. black skirt,
white blouse, sailor hat; Aliss Watkins
was much admired in a holland gown,

white vest, hat with feathers; Airs. Ken-

derdine, fawn skirt, lettuce green silk
blouse, with ecru lace, black hat; Airs.

Yates, white gown with blaek waistband,
white hat; Airs. Billings, black; Aliss
Towle, black skirt, white blouse, sailor
hat; Mrs. (Professor) Egerton looked re-

markably vell in a rich black silk, blaek

nat wreathed with pink flowers; Mias
Hardie, dark skirt, pink blouse white
hat; Aliss Bramwell, holland skirt, white

blouse, white hat; Airs. Batty, agapan-
thus blue skirt, white blouse, white hat;
Airs. Turner, black skirt, royal blue foul-

ard blouse, white hat; Miss Sloman, pink
cambric, the skirt was prettily tucked,
white hat; Mis. Udy, blaek; Alias Udy,
holland skirt, white blouse, sailor hat;

Airs. Ball, white, cambric, white hat; Aliss

Bleazard Brown pretty blue muslin, large

flop hat; and her eister wore a blue and

white striped rambric, burnt straw hat,

with white trimmings; Mrs. Oberlin

Brown, black dirt, grey figured muslin

blouse, black hat; Aliss Oberlin Brown,

white muslin, sailor hat; and her sister,

holland skirt, white blouse, sailor hat.

On the Parnell lawns last Saturday

Mrs Upfil and Mrs C. 13town gave the af-

ternoon tea. Mrs Upfil, dark skirt,

white blouse, black hat; Mrs C. Brown,

black skirt, white blouse, sailor hat;

Mrs Duthie, white skirt, blue blouse, hat

with blue; Mrs Newton, cream costume,

Panama hat; Mrs Colbeck,'white muslin,

white hat; Mrs Bloomfield, white skirt,

blue foulard blouse, white hat; Mrs

Ranken Reid, fawn tussore silk, hat with

yellow flowers; Mrs Hunt, white cam-

bric, hat with mauveflowers; Mrs Wal-

ker, holland skirt, white blouse, Panama

hat; Mrs Biss, white cambric, with black

ribbons; Mrs Bruce, white skirt, blue

blouse, hat with blue; Miss Muriel Dar-

gaville, white cambric, pink rosette on

corsage, white hat; Mrs W. R. Holmes,

white cambric, lilac waistband, hat with

lilac ribbons; Mrs Busk, black skirt,

white blouse, white hat.

POLO.

Mrs Foster gave the afternoon tea at

polo onSaturday last. A handicap tour-

nament had been arranged among the

Auckland and Remuera players. The

first of these took place on Saturday

last on their new grounds, near the Re-

muera station. Amongst the players
were Messrs Tonks, O’Rorke, Lloyd,
Crowther, H. Clark, J. Jackson, Hanna,

Cotter, C. Purchas, Brodie, Hall, Burns,

and Dr. Maitland. A marquee, where

the tea -was dispensed, was erected near

the railway line. The day was beauti-

fully fine, but the wind here was parti-
cularly sharp and cold. Amongst those

present were: Mrs Foster, white cam-

bric, blaek hat; Miss Hay, pretty sum-

mer gown; and her sister wore a pale
blue zephyr, black hat; Miss Noakes,

fawn tussore silk, white hat; Miss Mor-

rin, white muslin, white hat; and her

sister wore a tussore costume, hat with

pink silk; Mrs Cotter, azure blue and

white figured foulard, with black lace,
black hat; Miss Jackson, French blue

bengaline, white lace collarette, blaek

hat; Mrs Andrew Hanna, electric blue

linen, black hat; Miss Cotter, forget-me-
not blue linen, with white braiding, blue
hat with folded tulle and forget-me-nots;
Miss Thorne George, riding habit; Miss
Horton, riding' habit; Mrs H. Tonks
looked remarkably well in a white

pique, with deep embroidery insertion,
white hat; Miss Draper, white muslin
costume, sailor hat; Miss Morrison, hol-

land gown, with bands of white braid-

ing, white hat; Miss Crowther, tussore

silk gown, white hat; and her sister

wore a white gown, blaek hat; Miss
Stevenson, blue muslin, white hat; and

her two sisters were respectively dress-

ed in grey and white muslins, white
hats; Mrs Seaville, navy bengaline, black
hat; Mrs Torrance, white skirt, pink
blouse, white hat; Miss Whyte, mauve

silk, with tuckings, and ecru laee, black

hat; Mrs Peel, fawn skirt, pink and

white striped blouse, hat with yellow

flowers; and her niece wore white; Aliss
Gorrie, white; Aliss Buckland, dark

skirt, white blouse, black hat; Aliss Ruth
Buckland, blue linen gown, hat with blue

forget-me-nots; Airs Lloyd, fawn tussore

silk, hat with blue; and her friend wore

black; Airs Reece, navy gown; Airs Black,
ciel blue costume, hat with blue; Alias
Buddle, white cambric, blue waistband,
hat with blue; Aliss Lennox, white mus-

lin gown, white hat; Aliss Ching, fawn

tussore silk, white hat; Mrs Keckwick,
pale grey muslin, black hat; Afiss Hes-
keth, navy foulard, fawn hat; Afiss Per-

cival, grass lawn, hat en suite; Mrs Ship-
herd, fawn costume, white hat; Colonel

Shepherd, Alajor Peel, Afessrs Colegrove,
Holgate, Pickering, Buller.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

CAMBRIDGE.

Dear Bee,— February 7.

The Tennis Club held an “at home”

on Saturday, the occasion being the

opening of the new sand courts, two in
number, and adjacent to the asphalt
court. The day being beautifully fine,
numbers of visitors availed themselves of

the committee’s invitation, and spent a

most enjoyable afternoon. The lawns
were found to be in capital condition,
and some good play was indulged in.
Afternoon tea was dispensed by Misses
Skeet, Walker, Carley, Kingsford and

others. Amongst those present I notic-

ed—Airs Kingsford, in blaek and green
costume, black chiffon, mantle and bon-

net to match; Airs Hunter, black skirt,
black silk blouse, black picture hat;
Airs J. Al. Hally, navy and white cos-

tume, black hat, relieved with prim-
roses; Airs C. Wright, string-coloured
canvas with white strapping, black and

white hat; Airs Keesing, of Auckland,
black gown, tussore silk coat, black
bonnet, pink roses; Airs Alajor, blaek
skirt, silk strappings, white silk blouse,
gem hat; Airs Alercer, white silk dress
trimmed eeru insertion, white hat; Airs

Isherwood, mauve and white cheek
costume, burnt straw hat; Airs Ric-

hards, black skirt, sea-green silk blouse,
black hat; Miss Skeet, mauve costume;
Miss R. Skeet, holland frock, trimmed
with white, gem hat; Aliss C. Willis,
blaek strapped skirt, pink silk blouse,

string-coloured point lacc collar, burnt

straw hat, trimmed black silk; Aliss

Walker, grey skirt, black strappings,
white silk blouse, rice straw- hat; Aliss
E. Walker, grasse lawn costume, white
muslin hat trimmed with black bebe

velvet; Aliss Keesing, black skirt, pink
silk blouse, tussore silk coat, burnt

straw hat, pink silk trimming; Aliss K.
Keesing, pink and black muslin, trim-

med with cream insertion, blaek and

pink hat; Miss Greatbatch, grey and
white muslin, trimmed with black inser-

tion, pink straw hat with blaek trim-

mings; Miss Gwynneth, black and white

muslin, blaek and white boa, blaek
picture hat; Miss Carley, pink and

white muslin, burnt straw hat trimmed
with white silk; Miss Ferguson, white

muslin, pale blue chou, Panama hat;
Miss Willoughby, pink gown, white hat
trimmed with white silk; Miss Peterson,
white muslin, white hat trimmed with

white silk and lace; Miss Payze, holland

frock, gem hat; Miss Carnahan, blaek
skirt, sea-green blouse, white hat trim-

med with white silk; Miss B. Carnahan,
black skirt, white silk blouse, white hat

trimmed with black; Miss J. Hally, pink
gingham dress, holland hat lined with

pink; Miss Herbert, blue muslin inserted
■with lace, white hat trimmed with white

silk and forget-me-nots; Miss Kingsford,
white dress, blue sash, white hat; Miss

Clark, white frock, blue belt, white hat

with feathers.

Archdeacon Willis and family return-

ed from their seaside trip on Friday, all

WOMAN'S UNFAILING FRIEND.

TOWLE’S S7S*'
For Females. PILLS

Oldest, Safest, and only Reliable Remedy
for all Ladies’ Aliments extant.

Quickly correct all irregularities, remove
all Obstructions, and Relieve the Distress-
ing Symptoms so prevalent with the Sex.

PREPARED ONLY BY

E. T. TOWLE & CO.,
63, LONG ROW, NOTTHTCHAM, ENGLAND,

and sold by all Chemists and Stores
throughout Australasia.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS—INJURIOUS AND WORTHLESS

The bad germs causing the

bad smells of soap factories

are bad for the skin. Vinolia

Soap is sweet, pure, and

emollient.

> a, LATEST
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i IWp Corsets
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looking better for tbeir holiday, -which
they enjoyed notwithstanding the un-

settled weather.

With regret I record the death of Mr
Twentyman, for many years on the stall
of the South British Insurance Com-
pany, Auckland. He died on Friday
after a long illness, and leaves behind a

widow and four young children.

Mr Price, of Cambridge, was married

onFebruary 2 to Miss Plumley, of Auck-
land, at St. John’s College. Mr and Mrs
Price intend making their home in Cam-

bridge.

Mr Ross, son of Mr John Ross, former-
ly of the firm of Sargood, Son and
Ewen, has been in Cambridge, and is

reported to have purchased a large farm
on which the family intend to reside.

Mr Edwin Cox, of Auckland, has also

purchased some land in our town, and

intends building with a view to making
this his future home.

ELSIE.

WELLINGTON.

sear Bee, February 3.

We all thought we were going to have

a beautiful afternoon on Saturday for

the Wellington-Oroua Polo Match, but
shortly before the numerous guests ar-

rived at Miramar rain began to fall, and
there was a steady shower. It was most

unfortunate that it should have come on

then. However, it got a little brighter
later on, and we were able to venture
out from the shelter of the tea tent or

stand. The tea tent proved a most at-

tractive spot, where the most delicious
tea and cakes w-re to be had. The tea

table was prettily decorated with carna-

tions, grasses, etc., and was presided
over by the Misses Skerrett, Mrs A.

Crawford, Miss Babington, Miss Cooper
and others. The match resulted in a

most decided win for the visiting team

by 9 to 3, but this was expected, as the
Oroua team, which consisted of the

Messrs Strang (3) and G. Pharazyn,
were thought to be the better players.
The Wellington team were Messrs Sker-
rett (Captain), H. Johnston, C. Craw-

ford and Tripp. There were a large
number of spectators present, but it was

difficult to see many of them or what

they wore, as the pretty dresses were

soon concealed by cloaks, and those who

drove remained in their closed carriages
nearly all the time. However, what I

did see I will tell you about. Lady
Ward had a dark blue tucked voile gown
with ecru insertion, and a black toque;
Lady Stout, a blue and white foulard

satin gown, and black hat; Mrs Babing-
ton wore a long white coni and white

feather boa, white hat with flowers;
Miss Babington wore a royal blue gown
with lace, and hat to match; Mrs

Pharazyn, in a black brocaded gown, and

bonnet with flowers; Mrs Godfrey
Pharazyn had a grey linen gown, and a

pale blue and pink hat; Mrs Johnston
■was in a dark costume and toque; Miss

Johnston, blue linen gown, and long
grey voile coat, cream hat with blue
satin and flowers; Miss D. Johnston
wore pink voile with cream lace yoke,
and a hat to match; Mrs SL/we, black

coat and skirt, black and pink bonnet;
Miss Stowe, a blue linen gown, and black
hat; Mrs Fell, black gown and toque,
cream chiffon ruffle; Mrs Gore, black

voile gown with chiffon ruffle, and a

black bonnet -with roses; Miss Gore, in
white, and a white hat ■with flowers; Mrs
A. Pearce, black tailor-made suit, and

black and -white toque; Mrs C. Pearce

had a sealskin coat, . nd a cornflower

blue hat; Mrs Alec. Crawford wore a

green gown, and hat -with flowers; Mrs

Owen, a long grey coat and skirt, burnt

straw hat swathed in black chiffon; Mrs

H. D. Crawford, a while linen coat and
skirt, and floral hat; Mrs George (Eng-
land), handsome blaek costume, and
white and black chiffon toque; Miss

George was in a blue gown and hat; Mrs

Strang (Palmerston), a dark blue and

white-striped gown, ..nd a black hat with
feathers; Mrs A. Young wore a dark
skirt and fawn coat, burnt-straw hat;
Mrs Marchbanks, a dark skirt and
covert coat, black hat trimmed with pale
blue; Mrs D. Nathan had a pretty
black voile gown, with a vivid green
belt, and a black picture hat with
plumes; Mrs Butler, a white pique gown
with bands of black braid, and a black
hat; Mts Edwin, dark c’oat and skirt,
and black and pink bonnet; Mrs Chat-
field wore n naw blue eont and skirt,

and a black and green toque; Mrs

Tuckey, black gown and mantle, lace
bonnet with flowers; Mrs Travers, a

black skirt and eovert coat, pretty
black hat; Mrs Turnbull, dark Eton

tailor suit, blue and green hat; Mrs

R. Levin, a soft grey voile gown, and

toque to match; Mrs Turrell, in a long
covert coat, and black and white hat;
Miss Seddon had a black Eton gown,
white hat trimmed with black; Miss M.

Seddon, a dark suit, and a green velvet
hat; Miss Skerrett had a striped green

silk gown, with yoke and flounces of
white lace, and a royal blue toque with

plumes; the Misses J. and N. Skerrett

wore figured muslin gowns with frills

and fichus of muslin and lace, floral hats;
Mrs H. Johnston, dark skirt and covert
coat, straw hat with flowers; Miss

Cooper, a green linen gown trimmed with

ecru lace, and a black hat; Miss Fitz-

herbert wore a pink gown, and black and

white toque; Miss I. Fitzherbert, a light

gown and covert coat, blue hat with

roses; Miss O. FitzGerald, a grass lawn

gown with white insertion, and a black

hat; Miss Brandon wore a pink gown,

and black hat; Miss V. Rawson, a white

silk gown, large straw hat with roses;

Miss G. Harcourt, a red linen gown, and

black hat; Miss G. Reid, royal blue voile

trimmed with ecru insertion, and a hat

to match with flowers; Miss Simpson, a

blue Eton suit, black and white hat;

Miss Heywood, a light blue l.nen gown,
and pink hat with flowers to match;

Miss Foot, a grey voile ’own and white

hat; Miss A’Deane wore a cream serge

costume, and a straw hat with flowers;

Miss Duncen, white cloth gown, and a

red hat; Miss Coleridge had a pink

frieze skirt, and white blouse, pink

trimmed hat; Miss Higginson, grass

lawn over pale blue, and a black toque.

There were also present, Sir Joseph

Ward, Messrs Johnston, Pearce, Cooper,

Crawford, Butler, Duncan, Turrell, Har-

court, Buchanan, Seddon, Higginson,
Captain Hughes, Major Moore, and

others.

A most enjoyable afternoon was

spent on board H.M.s. Wallaroo on Mon-

day, when Captain Noel and his officers

were At Home to a large number of

guests. The day might have been finer,

but we were satisfied that it did not

rain. One of the ferry steamers took

the guests over to the ship, whifli was

gay with flags and the deck covered in

cosily. Afternoon tea was laid on the

upper deck, and the captain and officers

were most attentive in looking after

evervone, proving themselves to be most

excellent hosts. An electric battery

caused much amusement, especially to

onlookers. Nearly everyone went and

had a shock, and to see a number of

people holding hands round the battery
and twisting themselves in all kinds of

attitudes was really very funny. An

Italian string band played pretty music

all the afternoon. Among those present
I noticed Mrs Tolhurst, wearing a black

silk gown and velvet mantle, jetted bon-

net; Miss Tolhurst, a red cloth jacket
and skirt, and large blaek hat with
feathers; Mrs Pynsent, a blue skirt and

long fawn cloak, floral toque; Mrs C. H.

Mills, black figured gown, blaek hat

with plumes; Miss Mills, a black skirt

and pale blue blouse, black toque; Miss

Mills had a pale blue voile gown

trimmed with ecru lace and insertion,
and a pale blue and white hat; Mrs Fell,
black merveilleux gown with chiffon

ruffle, and a black toque; Miss M. Fell,
a white muslin gown with tucks and

lace, and a white hat with roses and vel-

vet; Mrs D. Nathan wore a long fawn
cloak and black toque trimmed with

jet; Mrs Owen, pale blue voile with

ecru insertion and lace, cream and black

hat; Mrs Butler, dark blue voile gown

and black hat with feathers; Mrs

Buchanan had a blaek Eton gown, the

lace collar having appliques of lovely
large pink silk roses and leaves, straw

hat with flowers; Mrs Brown, a grey
frieze gown and pale blue hat with

roses; Mrs F. Dyer, a heliotrope voile

gown and a burnt straw hat with
autumn leaves; Mrs Gilruth, a pretty
black voile with lace and a black hat;
Mrs Miles, a dark green costume; Miss

Miles, in a blue cambric gown and

magenta hat; Miss E. Richmond wore

a black Eton gown and white hat trim-

med with satin and black tips; Miss

Abbott, a biscuit coloured voile trim-

med with lace, and a white hat with

Ted flowers; Mrs H. Rawson, dark gown
and fawn cape; Miss Rawson wore

a blue linen gown with lace collar, and

hat with flowers; her sister wore n simi-

lar gown of pink; Miss Foot, dark blue

Eton suit gnd white hat with ribbon

loops; Mies Denniston (Christchurch),
black cloth suit and a white tulle hat

with yellow roses; Miss Gore, a white

voile skirt and tucked silk blouse, black

hat with plumes; Miss Higginson, blue

frieze gown and black toque with plume
and buckle; Miss Fitzherbert, a pink
voile gown with white lace collar and

vest, black and white toque; Miss I.
Fitzherbert had a white serge Eton

gown and a pretty pale blue hat; her

younger sister was also in white; Miss
Harcourt, a blue linen gown and a black

chiffon toque with plume; Miss Hey-
wood had a pretty spot grey voile gown
with lace collar and a dull pink hat ;
Miss E. Heywood wore a white Eton

gown and black and white hat ; Miss

M. Seddon had a dark blue voile Eton

gown and a green hat ; Miss Fraser in

grey ; Mies Palmer, a pretty soft black
gown and large black hat ; Miss Fitz-

Gerald, a biscuit coloured lawn trimmed

with white insertion, and a black hat

with plumes.
OPHELIA.

Sore
Hands

Red, Rough Hands, Itching, Burning
Palms, and Painful Finger Ends,

One NightTreatment
Soak the hands on retiring in a strong, hot,

creamy lather of CUTICURA SOAP. Dry,
and anoint freely with CUTICURA, the great
skin cure and purest of emollients. Wear, during
the night, old, loose kid gloves, with the finger
ends cut off and air holes cut in the palms. For
red, rough, chapped hands, dry, fissured, itching,
feverish palms, with shapeless nails and painful
finger ends, this treatment is simply wonderful,
and points to a speedy cure of the most distress-

ing cases when physicians and all else fail«

MILLIONS USE CUTICURA SOAP
Assisted by Cuticuba Ointment, for preserving, purifying, and beau-

tifying the skin, for cleansing the scalp of crusts, scales, and dan-

druff,and the stopping of falling hair, for softening, whitening, and

soothing red, rough, and sore hands, for baby rashes, itchings, and
chafings, and for all the purposes of the toilet, bath, and nursery.
Millions of Women use Cuticuba Soap in the form of baths for

annoying irritations, inflammations, and excoriations, for too free or

offensive perspiration, in the form of washes for ulcerative weak-

nesses, and for many antiseptic purposes which readily suggest them-

eelves to women and mothers. Cuticuba Soap combines delicate

emollient properties derived from Cuticuba, the great skin cure, with

the purest of cleansing ingredients, and the most refreshing of flower
odours. No other medicated soap is to be compared with it for pre-

serving, purifying, and beautifying the skin, scalp, hair, and hands.

No other foreign or domestic toilet soap, however expensive, is to bo

c impared with it for all the purposes of the toilet, bath, and nursery.
7. bus it combines in One Soap at One Price, the best skin and

complexion soap, and the best toilet and baby soap in the world.

Complete External and Internal Treatment for Every Humour,
* J • Consisting of Cuticuba Soap, to cleanse the sklu of cruets anti

■ IWVena■ scales, and softenthe thickenedcuticle; CUTICUBA Ointment, to

WM Hal H H fl Kq Instantly allay Itching, luOammatton, and Irritation, and soothe
and heal; and CuTICUu* ResolventPills, to cool and cleanse

Tho Sot theblood. A Singer Set Is often sufilcieut tocure the most tor-

taring, disfiguring. Itching, burning,and scaly skin, scalp, and
blood humours, rashes, Itchings, and Irritations, with loss of hair, when all else falls. Sold

throughout the world. Australian Depot: R. Towns A Co., Sydney. British Depot:
272S, Charterhouse So., London. French Depot: 6 Rue do la Palx, Paris. PorrEß DitUG

andChbm. Com*., Bole Props., Boaton, U. S. A.

Cutiuura Resolvent Pills (Chocolate Coated) are a new, tasteless, odourless, econom-

ical substitutefor the celebrated liquid Cutiovba Resolvent, as well as for all other
blood purifiers and humouroures. Put upinscrew-cap pocket vials, containing 60doses.
CuTtcuna Resolvent Piluiare alterative,antiseptic, tonic, and digestive, anil beyond
question the purest, sweetest, moat successful apd economical blood and skinpurifiers,
humourauras, and tontc-dlgeitives, yet compounded.
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WANGANUI.

Dear Bee, February 7.

Since last writing Wanganui seems to

be ranch brighter, as the weather is more

settled, and there are a groat number of

visitors in the town. Williamson’sMusi-

cal Comedy Company have been in Wan-

ganui; they played for a season of three

nights. The first two nights they play-

ed “The Runaway Girl.” and the list

night “San Toy.” The house wus pack-

ed from floor to ceiling by an a*pie< ia-

tive audience, who at the fall of the cur-

tain went home thoroughly satisfied with

the way they had spent the evening.
Amongst ’he people that were there was

Mrs Barnicoat, wearing black net even-

ing dress; Miss Barnicoat. white muslin

and black sash; Mrs Toug ~ cream satin;

Miss Montgomery, white; Mrs (Dr.)

Parkes (Auckland), black and white ;

Miss Ross (Dunedin), white silk; Miss

Higgie, pale blue silk; Miss E. Higgle,
pink; Miss Moreeroft, black net; Miss
Pickering, black satin; Miss Anderson,

pink; Mrs Stevenson, black and white;
Miss Isabel Mee and Afiss Idabel Me'e

(Wellington), cream satin; Mrs Teed

(Wellington), pale blue.

There are a number of strangers in

town all on pleasure bent holiday. Dr.

and Mrs Parkes, Auckland; Air and

Miss Barnett, Wellington; Mr and Misses

Mee, Wellington; Miss Mary Seed, Wel-

lington.
Misses Maling and Aiken (Canter-

bury) intend settling here, and have

taken a house in the Avenue. At the

beginning rd next month they will open

a private school.

Mrs Goodson (Auckland), is staying
with her sister, Mrs Clay.

Miss Imlay is paying a visit to the Em-

pire city .
Mrs Dove (Iluntervillc), was in town

last week.

Mrs L. Jones has returned from Wel-
lington.

Mrs Watson has gone to New Pty-
nioulh.

The many friends of Mrs Earle are

pleased to see she has recovered in

health as to be able to go out driving.

Mrs J. H. Nixon and family are stay-
ing at Plimmeitou.

Mrs Bolhainley (Dunedin), is the guest
of Mrs J. Stevenson.

PAN OPTEES.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee,— February 4.

How wonderfully enthusiastic it is

possible to become when a new element

is introduced: this week we are born

cricketers, or think we are, and some

of the critics could do much better than

the representative team which will give

us an opportunity of seeing Lord

Hawke’s team play cricket ou the 6th,

7th and 9th. The latter are expected

to arrive in Christchurch from the M est

Coast to-night, when they will be the

guests of the Mayor (Mr 11. F. M ig-

ram), Judge Denniston, Air A. E. G.

Rhodes, Mr J. Gould, Mr R- M. Mac-

donald, and at the Christchurch Club.

Mr and Mrs J. Gould give a garden

party on Thursday, the sth, to meet

the English cricketers at their residence,

Merivale, which is an ideal place for en-

tertaining. We are all longing for fine

weather. It has been so cold, rainy

and altogether unseasonable for two

months that there is a possible chance.

Mrs Wynn-Williams was “at home”

again last Wednesday, but the unpro-

pitious state of the weather prevented
full use being made of the lovely gar-
den and lawns. On the 12th a garden
par ty in aid of the Melanesian Mission
will be held in Mr Wynn-Williams’
grounds, when, if fine, there is sure to

be a large attendance. The Rev Robi-

son, of AllSaints’, Nelson, an old Christ-
church boy, will be one of the speak-

era. Tliere will be, a* usual, Island

curios on sale, afternoon tea, etc.

Mi's Matbias, Fendalton, gave a num-

ber of her friends great pleasure last

Thursday at a garden party in her pretty
grounds. Croquet was played all the
afternoon, and in the house some excel-

lent music was given by -Mrs Wilding.
Mrs Beswick, Mrs Denniston, Mrs Has-

lam, and the Misses Cook. Mrs Ma-

thias received in a pretty grey gown
with silk and lace vest and heliotrope
bonnet; Mrs Julius wore a handsome
black costume, bonnet, trimmed with

pale green; Miss Julius, all white; Mrs

Denniston, all black with sequin trim-

ming; Mrs G. G. Stead, black satin coat

and skirt, cream satin and lace vest, and

pale bine toque; Miss Stead, pale grey
voile with triple skirt, black picture hat

and feathers; Mrs Ranald Macdonald,
vieux rose voile, eream lace vest, cream

hat with pink roses; Mrs Wilding, fawn

gown, cream lace vest, fawn and brown
toque; Miss Wilding, white skirt, green
and white muslin blouse; Mrs J. Gould,
a lovely gown of embroidered black

chenille over white silk, ehiffon ruffle,
black and white hat; Mrs T. Cowli-

shaw, pale grey voile tucked from the

waist, large black hat: Miss Cook, white

serge skirt, white silk and insertion
blouse; Mrs Palmer. Mrs and Miss

Reeves, Miss Wynn-Williams, Mrs and

Miss Helmore. Mrs and Miss Gossett,
Mrs Crooke, Mrs Elworthy, Mrs Boyle,
Mrs and Miss Hill, Mrs Maling. Mrs and

Miss Inman, Mrs Pat Campbell, Mrs

Wigram, Mrs H. O. D. Meares, Mrs Fox,
Mrs Archer, Mrs Bevan-Brown, Mrs and
Miss Moore, Mrs G. Gould, Mrs H. H.

Cook, Mrs G. Lee, Mrs Ogle, Mrs Wood-
rofl'e, Mrs Hanrner, Mrs Cobham, Mrs
Turrell, the Misses Mnrray-Aynsley,
Cleveland, Lee, Winter, Bowen, Meares,

Harper. Sanders, Ainger, Elworthy, Mrs

and Miss Ronalds and many others.

Mr James Embling, the retiring gen-
eral manager of the Bank of New Zea-

land, came down to Christchurch last
week to bid his old friends good-bye be-

fore leaving for England by the Rua-

pehu on the sth, and was entertained at

luncheon at the Christchurch Club, when

about GO gentlemen were present.

On Saturday the new tennis courts at

St Albau’s were opened in the presence
of a large number of members. There

are to be croquet lawns and a bowling
green; the ground secured was part of

the Hawkesbury property, and the Hon

J. T. Peacock was elected first president.
The Midland Cricket Club’s new pavil-

ion in Hagley Park was opened on Sat-

urday afternoon by Mr Wynn-Williams,
with a few well chosen words. Mr

Wynn-Williams lias been president of
this club for twenty-five years consecu-

tively. A number of ladies provided
afternoon tea for friends and foes, and a

match was played between the picked
team for the English match and another
thirteen.

Mrs Walter Aloore, St. Albans, gave
a children’s party on Saturday afternoon,
assisted by a few grown-up friends. The

weather was very threatening, but did
not damp the children’s ardour in the

least, and a rollicking time was spent
by all. finishing with a delicious tea and
sweets.

DOLLY VALE.

ROWLAND’S
MACASSAR OIL

FOR m HAIR
UNSURPASSED. UNEQUALLED.

Use it for your own and your

Children’s Hair and you will find

it Preserves, Nourishes, Restores
and Enriches it more effectually
thananything else. GoldenColour
for Fair or Grey Hair. Sold by
Stores and Chemists. Ask for
Rowland’s Macassar Oil of 67,

Hatton Garden, London.

Rtishbfook &

- Bridgman’s
GREAT ANNUAL) |i| big reductions

QTApKTAKINP
Now

p! Grcat Bapgalps -

ALLROUND

V/ I LJ VI \ I fl 1%11 1 Ul ( 3* g DRESS MATERIAI,S, PLAIN AND FANCY MUSLINS

I ■ 1 1 S T PRINTS. SATEENS AND COTTON WASHING DRESSES
I Bl- | | SUMMER BLOUSES. SKIRTS, STRAW HATS, HOSIERY
I LACE GOODS, Eto.

fcA I | ■«■■■■— J |H | SUNSHADES AND UMBRELLAS.
• 1 L» L. £ IT Clearing Lines at RIDICULOUSLY LOW PRICES.

■

—— . — — j I | jackets, capes, mantles,
HOUSEHOLD AND FURNISHING DRAPERY. | if | RAINPROOF AND MACKINTOSH CLOAKS.

Floorcloths, Linoleums, Carpets and Mate. AU at SALE RATES « j FwAiao. JH F The Splendid Stock of these Goods aU HEAVILY REDUCED.

———- Lif £ RUQS, BLANKETS, and all Bulky Stock must be Cleared.
MEN’S AND BOYS’ CLOTHING. | u |

MACKINTOSHES, OVERCOATS, HATS AND CAPS, SHIRTS AND MERCERY. 3 H ‘ SS
T

All at Clearance Prices. 3 it
COUNTRY ORDERS, accompanied by remittance, will be

\ f
E filled at SALE PRICES, but we CannotPay Freight ou parcels

' * IF made up at REDUCED RATES.

RUSHBROOK & BRIDGMAN, Drapers, Clothiers, and Outfitters,

364, 366, 368, 370, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND
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MARLBOROUGH.

Dear Bee, February 3.

A good many Blenheim people went

out by special train on Friday night to

attend the Seddon Cricket Club’s social.

The room in which the social was held

was the largest in the place, but was

not nearly large enough for the attend-

ance, but for all that everybody en-

joyed themselves.

The Cleghorn memorial committee

have decided to erect a

MEMORIAL ROTUNDA

to the memory of the late Dr. Cleghorn,
formerly of Blenheim, whose memory

is still kept in affectionate remembrance

by people all over the district. There

will also be a Peace Declaration lamp

erected over the rotunda, which will be

both ornamental and useful to the town.

Two young ladies from Nelson, Miss

Tendall and Miss Hunter-Brown, spent a

most delightful holiday in the Marl-

borough district. They cycled from

Nelson, through Blenheim to Picton,

thence by steam launch to Torea, and

from there they walked round the

tracks which have recently been made all

about the two Sounds. They were hos-

pitably entertained everywhere, and en-

joyed the walk through some of the

most beautiful scenery in the world.

They rested at Manaroa, and went from

there to Bichmond Bay, the homestead

of Mr and Mrs C. Harris, returning in

the same way back to Picton, thence

by way of the Grove back to Nelson.

They carried their “swags” in sugar-

bags on their backs, and recommend

sugar-bags to future tourists as soft

and light to carry.
Picton people are agitating by peti-

tion to the Borough Council to have a

bridge built across the channel of the

lagoon to Victoria Domain, so that resi-

dents and visitors could get to the

beach without boating there. It would

be a splendid thing for everybody, and

would greatly enhance the attractions

of Picton as a watering-place.

Numbers of people excursioned to Pic-

ton to-day to join in the weekly trip
down the Sounds. Some go fishing, some

go ferning, and some go simply to enjoy
the fresh air. For a wonder, it is a

perfect day.

The harvesting operations are going
on apace. The harvest is a bountiful
one this season, and we hope that the

erratic weather we have been enjoying
(!) this season will be propitious
enough to allow the mainstay of life to

be garnered. Experts say that there is

no barley in the country to equal the
Wairau barley, and agents come from

Dunedin and elsewhere to buy it up
for malting purposes.

There is quite a little run on tennis

in Picton just now, and of course on the

Marlborough court. In Blenheim It Is

a standard game, and the daily amuse-

ment of many young folk.

The Hon. C. 11. Mills and secretary
paid a flying visit to the district last

week. The Minister met several depu-
tations, and had much ado to speak pri-
vately to any special friends. Mr Mills

is a great advocate for agitation, and

his constituents have “frozen on” to his
advice, and agitate continuously.

One or two Sunday-school picnics
have eventuated during the week in a

successful manner.

A fishing excursion down the Sounds

on Sunday met with quite a series of

adventures, but as nothing happened
which seriously inconvenienced the

party, and as all eould be rectified by
prompt surgical skill and knowledge,
they eould not complain, and returned

home highly excited with their adven-

tures and the numbers of fish they
caught.

A jolly little dance was arranged at

the homestead of “Richmond Brook”

station. The hall was beautifully de-

corated, and a sumptuous supper pret-

tily laid out. There were present: the

Messrs. Richmond (2), Mr and Mrs Hall,
Mrs Mowat (“Altimarloch”), Mrs Tro-

love (Nelson), Mr and Mrs Staee (Robin
Hood Bay), Mrs Hanna (Wellington),
Mrs Flemming, the Misses Staee (2),
Foster (3), Hall (4), Mcßae, McLeod,

Chaytor (2). The gentlemen were:—.

Messrs. Staee (2), Buriill, Bliek, Hanna,
Mowat, Foster, Flemming, Bligh, Ward,
The guests supplied the music, and

dancing was kept going merrily till
4 a.m, . ’

MIRANDA.

American Divorce Statistics.

There are 30,000 more divorced women

than there are divorced men in the Unit-
ed States, the official figures being 84,000
divorced men and 114,000 divorced wom-

en. The disparity is accounted for by the

fact that men procuring divorces or from

whom divorces have been procured more

often re-marry than the women under

like conditions.

The number of divorced men is largest
in Indiana, which has 5700. There are

more than 4000 each in California, Ohio,
Michigan, Indiana, New' York and Penn-

sylvania. Texas has 3500, and Massa-
chusetts 2500.

South Carolina, the only State which

has no law authorising or permitting di-

vorces, has 275 divorced men among its
residents, and South Dakota, a State

which has become noted by reason of the

facility with which divorce is granted,
has 503.

New Jersey has, proportionately, a

very small number, 750, and Kansas, a

much smaller State iu population a

much larger number, 2165.

In Utah, where plural marriages were

the rule among the Mormons until recnit
years, the number of divorced persons is

335, a little below the average, anl Ida-
ho, with about half the population of
Utah and a considerable proport’on of
Mormons, has 460.

The State in which there is the largest
number of divorced women (divorced and

not re married) is Ohio, with 7700; Illi-
nois has 7600, and Texas 5800.

After Texas comes New York, and then

Pennsylvania, Indiana, Michigan, Mis-

souri, Massachusetts and California. All

these have more than 4000 each.

In some of the Southern States, Ala-

bama, Georgia, Kentucky, Louisiana,

Mississippi, North Carolinaand Tennessee
among ‘.hern, the number of divorced
women is twice as large as the number of
divorced men.

In Alaska there are more divorced
women than divorced men; in Hawaii
there are more divorced men than di-
vorced women.

Indiana, with a population 300.000 less
than Massachusetts, has 12,000 divorced

persons, and Massachusetts has 0000.

It’s an easy job for the barber to

part the hair on a head like this.

It’s just as easy to prevent baldness

if you only do the right thing.
Baldness is almost always a sure

sign of neglect; it is the story of neg-
lected dandruff. >

Dandruff is untidy, unnecessary, and

unhealthy.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
cures dandruff and prevents baldness.

You save your hair and youare spared
the annoyaxce of untidy clothing.

It also stops falling of the hair, and
makes the hair grow thick and long.

Do not be deceived by cheap imita-

tions which will only disappoint you.

Make sure that you get the genuine
Ayer's Hair Vigor.

Preparedbv Dr J. C. Aver* £•.. Lewelt Mau., U.S.A.

THE EASIEST CHAIR IN THE WORLD.

The Masterpiece i An exquiBite comb,nat,on of

i Comfort and Elegance designel

' t° £'ve simultaneous rest to a!

Skilled Upholsterer. * parts of the human frame.

■I' '

EXTRACT FROM “AUCKLAND STAR," NOVEMBER 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 by
Messrs. Smith & Caughey. The chair, which has been patented, is the invention of Mr. W. Aggers, ofthis city. Its external appearance
Is that ofan ordinary armchair, but by an Ingenious arrangement of springs, the new invention is made as comfortable as one could
desire. The seat, back, and arms are all fitted with springs, which .yield to every motion of the sitter, absolute ease being tliun
secured. The chair is very simply constructed, there being nothing to get out of order, and the one originally made by the patentee,
after two years of use, is now in perfect order. For Invalids the chair should be very popular, and in clubs and hotels it will probably
be 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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TILLY ADAMS.

A SKETCH OF NEW ZEALAND LIFE.

By CLEMENT KIRKBY.

Though it was a dull winter evening,
with lowering clouds sending forth

sweeping showers of rain every few

minutes, the little Kaipara township
was in a fever of excitement compared
with the placid stagnation of its every-
day existence.

This was on account of the Oddfel-

lows’ monthly dance being in full swing
at the social hall of the district. All

the dancing boys and girls were there

from miles round, “taking the flure”

with light hearts and light feet.

Geoffrey Armitage leaned against the

open doorway looking in at the gyrat-
ing forms, watching them moodily, with

deep despondency in his heart. lie was

a tall, fine looking young fellow, a

gentleman born, one could see, though
his clothes were shabby, and his hand-

some face was deeply tanned with the

sun. His toil-worn hands showed the

severity of his calling, which was that

of a gum digger. He had that day rid-

den in from his distant gumfield, sold

his scanty harvest, and to show his dis-

gust at the small sum received had re-

solved to remain in the township till

he had, as he expressed it, “blued the

lot.”

As he looked round the dingy
room, with its evil-smelling kerosene

lamps and tawdry decorations, a vision

of the dainty ballroom in the old house

at Home “floated in the river of his

thoughts,” and for a few moments

shame and remorse tugged at his heart.

He revolted at the life his own reckless

folly- had led him to. What a loath-

some, horrible dream it all appeared to

be. How was he to endure this life

that after all was his own choice? Bahl
he was only one of the many “black
sheep” that drag out an existence on

the dreary gumfields of New Zealand,
cursed with the “curse of Reuben” till

their lives’ end.
A voice broke in upon his musings, a

racy, Irish voice, that of his chum, Des-

mond O’Hara, who had been helping him

to sample the fusil oil and whisky mix-

ture in the hotel over the way.

“Faith, Jeff, it’s a fine lot of girls
they are! An’ most of them crossed

that foaming creek w'e passed this morn-

ing where we were bogged. Many a time

I’ve seen them skipping like leprehauns
over the stepping stones by the light of

a twinkling lantern. Jerusalem! can’t

that girl dance!”
“Which girl! Dash it! you are al-

ways talking about girls, Des,” said his

friend.
“Begorra! I keep up the honour of

my country, ye miserable Saxon. Man

alive! look at that girl there; a look

won’t blast you, but do your eyesight
good. The red-headed one, Jeff. By
my sowle, she’s a feather-weight!”

Geofrey looked slowly' in the direc-

tion indicated by his excitable friend
and said:

“An every-day country girl. Still

she is graceful. But,Desmond, most New

Zealand girls can dance. Look at the
Maoris.”

“• >h, comparisons are odorous, Airs

Malaprop says, but it’s a pleasure to

look at her. She is a daisy'.”
The girl in question was good to look

at. Commonplace her face was, with
a wide mouth, a turned up nose, and a

red head; but her blue eyes were shin-

ing like stars, and her lissom figure
iloated light as thistle down round the

room. Her partner has a gossamer
fairy- to deal with. You wouldn’t ex-

pect to find such a jewel in this place—-
the last the Almighty made. By' the

powers! who is she, at all, at all?”

The dance came to an end, and Des-

mond O’Hara clutched a flying commit-

teeman. “Please. Mr M.C., would you
be so kind as to tell me who that young
lady is? The one with the blue dress

and the red—oh, murder! the auburn

hair.”

The perspiring master of ceremonies
looked surprised.

“Don’t you know Tilly Adams when

you sec her?”
“Bedad my’ education’s been neglect-

ed, for I don’t. Who is Tilly Adams,
that I should know her? Does she

eome from the County Limerick?”
“Well, her people keep the pub. over

the road. But Tilly’s a bit of a charao-
ter in her way. Everyone on the Kai-
para knows Tilly.”

“ ’Twas her dancing attracted me,”
■aid Desmond.

“That’s nothing; it’s her riding. She
rides like the devil. She’s a holy terror

in the saddle. There ain’t a horse on

the Kaipara that she won’t tackle.
Though she’s only a kid, even the most

vicious Maori weed has to knuckle
down to Tilly.

“She must be rather sudden ■”

“You bet your bottom dollar. She

hunts, rides races, went to Auckland
last year, and ran away with most of
the ladies’ prizes for contests at the Ag-
ricultural Show, has had the pluck to ap-
ply for a jockey’s license to ride at El-

lerslie racecourse this season.”
“Of course they refused her!” said

Jeff.
“Oh, yes, they had to, but my oath,

she’s as fit as any jockey there; she

tackled a pony as soon as her chubby
hands could hold him. The saddling bell
on race days was her favourite musie;
since she could speak she has spent most
of her life on horseback.” Here his tirade

was interrupted by a square dance being
announced, and away he rushed to at-

tend to his duties. Geoffrey looked with
slightly awakening interest for a while
at the slim girl who was now floating in

a figure of the lancers, and then, linking
his arm in his Celtic friend’s, dragged
him out of the building and across the
road to the hotel, where they soon re-

newed their acquaintance with the flam-

ing whisky and went to bed rather early,
feeling slightly mixed. Jeff thought it
must be time to get up when he was

awakened by the next room door open-

ing and shutting, and a querulous sleepy
voice saying:

“Tilly, how late you are; everything in
the house has been wrong without you.

A lot of racing men came—wanted you—-
of course you knew they were coming.”

‘•'Don’t T>e cross, mother.”

“Ah, well, they didn’t stop, as you
were away. Did you see after the peo-

ple’s rooms who were at the dance?”
“Yes.”
“Some gumdiggers came. I didn’t know

where to put them when you were away.
Go to bed, Tilly, don’t forget to call the

girls up early.”
“How is Shamrock, mother?”

“Better, Fred said. See to him when

you get up.”
“There’s no ned to tell me that, ma.

Shamrock is a pet. Good-night.”
A soft, sleepy sigh, and then silence,

and Geoffrey dozed off into dreamland
again.

Dim morning breaks, and once more

Tilly’s voice is heard calling “Mary” and
“Ada” and Jim,” while Jeff groans in

spirit as he realises his aching head.
“Confound the red-headed imp,” he mut-

ters. “She runs the infernal show.” La-

ter, when he rises (induced thereto by
Desmond pulling him out of bed), as he

brushes his hair vigorously, he happens
to glance cut of the window, and there

was Tilly again, but what a change! Her

boots were unlaced and dirty, her ragged
frock plastered with mud, a battered felt
hat hid her face; but for a coil of red

hair that fell to her waist, he would

never have thought this was the dainty
girl who had danced so gracefully last
night. She stood up to her ankles in mud,
with her arm across a blanketed horse—■
with her head against his shoulder she

was coaxing him to drink at a trough
close by. Geoffrey dropped the brush,
and swung himself down the stairs to the

bar. Here all was chaos, a dirty barman

with unwashed glasses from the night
before all around him, while the floor

was being scrubbed by a brigandish-look-
ing fellowin dungaree pants and a rag-
ged shirt—a most uninviting place, but

the young men wanted a spree, and any

place was good enough so long as it sold

the drink.

Days flew by, and their pockets grew

light, but still they remained. A spirit
more potent than bad whisky was at
work, with Jeff the elixir of love, for Til-

ly’s bright eyes have taken him captive.
The day after their arrival Tilly’s hunter
Shamrock died. In the first shock of

her grief she took no interest in anything
(not evenher horsey friends), but slouch-
ed round the house with swollen dyes
and tired, listless feet. “I do believe,”
her mother said, “Tilly would grieve less
for my death than she does for that
cranky little horse. She never took no in-

terest in women’s amusements in her
life, but now she is terrible broke up.”
Geoffrey, however, by a few whispered
words spoken at intervals, contrived to
assure her Or his sympathy. One morn-

ing the “ronscabout” of the hotel came

into the bar where Tilly was sitting with
a pensive look on her face.

“Miss Tilly, come out in the paddock,

there’s such a surprise there for you—”
he paused, breathless. Tilly glaueed at

him with lack-lustre eyes.

“For me?” said she languidly.
“For you—hurry up!” She slowly fol-

lowed him, and saw a very game-looking
little chestnut horse held by a boy, who

on her arrival handed her an unsealed

note. She opened it, and read:
“Dear Tilly,—
“I send you a present yon will like,

this little gee-gee. He is the fastest

little beggar on the Kaipara. Seems to

me you’ve been looking peakey since

Shamrock died. In return, let me see

the same light in your eyes and colour

in your cheeks that I did the first time

I saw you, and no one will be better

pleased than—Jeff.”
Her face brightened as she looked at

her present. Little did she know how

the donor had cleared his pockets over

the transaction. She laid her hand on

the aninlal’s shining head.
“ ’Twould be real mean to say I’d no

use for him,” she said. “There ain’t no

flies on him.” Then to the boy: “Mr

Armitage is real good ”

“Ain’t he a daisy, Till ?” said her bro-

ther Jack, who was standing by. “What
will you call him? After the old un?”

“Not Shamrock,” she said, with a qui-
ver in her voice. “I couldn’t, but ”

—a pause —“Erin.” Then, with a leap,
she was astride on his back, and seizing
the reins, with a touch of her knees,
was off like the wind.

“No frills about Tilly,” said Jaek,

delightedly. “She’s herself again. Ain’t

she got ’ands?”
When Armitage returned a short time

after he was met by Mrs Adams with
a beaming smile.

“Oh, Mr Armitage, you’ve worked a

miracle. The kid looks better already.
Now, she says, she’ll sail in and

train ”

“Train? What for?” he asked.

“To ride at Wolfe’s cireus. A hand-
some prize is offered for a hurdle race.”

Geoffrey looked his disgust.
“To ride in a eircus! Aren’t you

afraid she’ll break her neek?”

For answer Mrs Adams took him by
the arm and drew him to the open door.

“Look!” said she; “hurdle-raeing is a

song and dance to that kid.” There

was conscious pride in her voice, and,

following her pointing finger, he obeyed,
and saw Tilly galloping quickly towards
the house.

“She does indeed ride like the devil,”

he thought. Her hair was standing on

end, like flames, her limpid eyes were

shining, and the glowing colour had

returned to her pale cheeks. With a

cry of pleasure she threw herself from

the saddle, and shook hands vigorously
with Armitage.

“Thank you so much. Erin has made
a new girl of me,” she says. Then, link-

ing her arm in his, they go into the

spacious dining-room together.
“Is it true, Tilly, you are thinking of

riding at Wolfe’s?”

“Yes, I think I will. Wolfe says it’s a

cake-walk for me. I don’t think it’s

bluff, either,” she said, as they seated

themselves in a corner of the deserted

room.

“But, Tilly ”

“Now, don’t try to put me off, Jeff.

The prim young lady is not in my line.

I was born with a dash of the jockey
in me. To me riding is as easy as fall-

ing off a log.”
“Do you know, Tilly,” he said, “I want

to ask you if you could ever care

enough for me to give up this horse-

racing for my sake—to marry me and

settle down? You do care for me, little

girl?”
“You know I like you, Jeff. But,

still, you’re asking me to give up what’s
the very life of me. I couldn’t give up
riding altogether if His Majesty himself
asked me. I never thought you cared
about me like that.”

“I was so poor,” he answered; “only
a gumdigger. I was a black sheep at
home, and my people fired me out, but

they are relenting—now they writs hint-
ing for me to return. You Sever answer-

ed iny question. Will you have me,
dear ?”

Sl’.e looked at him gravely, and said

shyly:
“First, I must ride this time. I have

a good show to win. After that, per-
haps. But, still, I hope they will never

forgive you at home. What would your
folks think if you brought home a

young savage like me? Unsexed, the

girls about here say I am. I can’t play
or sing, or”—with a grimace — “do

drawn thread work. Jeff, think it over

well. I love you, but I can only ride. I

am as wild as a colt.**
‘‘But it’s a hunting shire where my;

home is; you would shine,” Geoffrey
said, kissing her pink cheek, and drawing
her face close to his own.

‘‘l wish I was different for your sake,
Jeff.”

“WeU, if you must ride, Tilly, I sup-
pose you must. I will go back to the

camp in the morning. 11l write every
day. When does this contest come off?”

“The week after next. I’ll have-lots

of time.”
“As you are so set on it, I hope you’ll

win, kiddie. But we’ll arrange matters
when it’s over.”

‘Aly saddle girth broke just as I got
to the last hurdle, hut I threw the sad-

dle away and won easy. Wasn’t that

rippin’?” Thus spoke the pretty horse-

breaker to the assembled company in

the bar at Adams’ Hotel. “Wolfe is dead

gone on me. Said he’d give me a shop
any day.”

Sirs Adams looked amazed.

“A shop,” she repeated.
“Yes, mother—a billet. Wolfe is the

boss. He runs the show. Look at my
prize, a gold hunting watch. Where is

Jeff? I thought he’d be here. I thought
he’d be anxious to know how I made

them sit up. I’m the joiliest girl in New
Zealand this blessed minute ” In
like a tornado rushed her brother Jack.

“A letter for you, Till. What a

bonsing watch. Tilly, you’re a daisy.
You can give them points when you
blarmed well like.”

His sister pocketed her letter with a

blush — she knew the writing by this—-

then continued her conversation.

“Queer cus, that Jeff,” said Jack pre-

sently, in a lull in the “horsey” dialogue.
“He is a changeable beggar. He has

given up his whare and gumdigging—-
gone home to inherit his landed estate.

Bally old Ananias, I’m thinking.”
A cold dew broke out on Tilly’s fore-

head as she listened. Could he have

changed his mind? She grew distrait

and silent, and as soon as pos-

sible slipped away to Erins
stable, and, seating herself on

the edge of the manger, opened her

letter. This is what, with beating
heart, she read:

“Dear Tilly,—A letter from Home this

morning has made me think seriously
over our last conversation. They offer

me forgiveness, the fatted calf, and all

the rest of it. If I go back and face the

music in the old land, I must go alone.

I am a coward, and unstable to the end.

The longing for home and my broad

acres is too strong for me. I’m ashamed

of myself, Tilly, though I care for you,

I am weak. You could not help putting
your first love between us, and thpugh
it was only a horse, it has parted us.

Good-bye. I am mean, I know; but in

spite of my cowardice, I’m honest

enough to own I’m not worthy of your
true heart.—Geoffrey.”

As the letter dropped from Tilly’s
hand, she leaned forward, and, pressing
her face against Erin’s sleek shoulder,
she battled with the knowledge that

Geoffrey had, as she expressed jt, “slip-
ped her up.” ,

In Auckland a year after, at the grand

opening of Wolfe’s circus, on Boxing
night, a “jockey act” by “La petite Til-

burina” was recalled again and again,
till breathless and exhausted the per-

former retired. First, a shining black

mare had galloped, into the ring, fol-

lowed by a Dresden china looking jockey,
who from the centre of the building with

one mad leap landed upon the horse’s

back, and then, with folded arms, re-

mained proudly erect while the beauti-

ful steed tore round the ring. The

“jockey act” done by a woman! It was

the first time the sensation had. been

attempted by one zt tlie gentler sex in

New Zealand, and the applause rang
Out. tumultuously. As the beautiful and

daring girl essayed trick after trick it
swelled into a furore. Then, with beam-

ing smile and self-satisfied toss of her

flaming head, she kissed her hands effu-

sively to her audience as she rode out.

Yes, Tilly had abided by her
choice. Her worship of the fickle
Jeff had been short and not

sweet. Now the dream was forgot-
ten, and with a brave horse under her,

Tilly was herself again, with the cour-

age and resolution of a brave man hid-
den in the breast of an apparently reck-
less devil-may-care slip of a girl.
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VAVAU : An Earthly Paradise

See illustrations pages 452-453.

The visit to Pangai in the Island of

Lefuka was only a variation on that
to Nukualofa. The same low shores

and stretch of sandy beach, and the

same line of waving palms and much the

same scenes on shore. We walked

down a lovely lane that lost itself in

the blue calm sea. On the one side was

a jungle of palms and native vines and

undergrowth; on the other, houses set

in bright gardens. All the atmosphere
was full of soft rich light and shadow.

A party of us wandered to the place of

a native missionary, who received us

with true island hospitality, served us

with the usual cocoanut drink, and en-

tertained us w’ith a performance onbrass

instruments, played by some native

students, who sat on the green behind

the house. The natives of Lefuka seem-

ed to me the most impudent of the

Tongans we saw. Some naked boys
rushed out of a Tongan house and be-

gan a conversation with me. The only
English words they knew were “yes”
and “money,” which they repeated at

intervals in answer to all questions, un-

til I turned and fled. As I walked

along the beach, picking up strange
shells, a man who had been wading
the reef came up and offered me a

pretty spiral specimen, but laughed
loudly as he gave it. Before long I

felt the shell pricking, and discovered a

fish protruding from one end and a

crab at the other. This is quite a Ton-

gan idea of a good joke. The Tongans
have been called the snobs of the
Pacific. They have the distinction of

being the only snobs we found in the

islands. They are an intelligent, clever

and energetic people, but are inordinate-

ly conceited and self-satisfied. It is
notorious that when the Franco-Prussian

War broke out the reigning monarch of

Tonga issued a solemn declaration of

neutrality. They have a saying that

God made the Tongans first, then the
Samoans, then the Fijians, then the

pigs, and then He took the stuff that

was left over from the pigs and made
white men. A Tongan chief is report-
ed to have said to one of his friends,
“Your daughter is going to be married
to a white pig to-day.” At the same

time, if imitation is the sincerest flat-

tery, their contempt for the white man

cannot be very profound.
At night the half moon shone as

brightly as the full moon further south.
The Tongans fell to chanting and danc-

ing on the deck, and I fell off into a

dreamy sleep in a sort of intoxication

of the senseswith the trade wind blow-
ing softly over the moonlit seas and

the native chorus crooning on the deck.
Our next port of call, Vavau, is one

of the loveliest harbours in all the wide
Pacific. Imagine Sydney Harbour with
all its houses and buildings swept

away, and all its winding shores and

points and litle bays covered with

waving palms, and festooned with creep-

ers, and you ■will get some idea of Vav-

au. It is an earthly paradise or a na-

tive Buroto, one of the “green islands
of glittering seas” that a child might
easily mistake for heaven. Steep vol-

canic hills break the outline of the

coast, but their wildness is softened
into loveliness by the rich vegetation
which covers them from peak to foot.

'As you enter through the channel you

see some planter’s home with its little
Wharf, then a solitary white sail, then

Borne islet wreathed in green with its

base of white coral rock where the blue

wavelets are lapping, then the whole
panorama of the harbour opening be-

fore you. The port itself is only a small
collection of European houses, still bear-

ing traces of the recent hurricane. We
had an ideal day, an atmosphere

Apparelled In celestial light,
The glory and radiance of a dream.

In the afternoon the captain conducted
the whole ship’s party up Mount Talau.

We were followed by some charming
little Tongan maids from the native

School. Before long each attached her-

self to some one of the ladies and acted
as her guide and support in the as-

cent. To me fell the prettiest of them
all, Saina, a chief’s daughter. This

pretty child of Nature had on nothing
but a torn skirt, the usual sleeveless
chemise and a string of blue beads
round her neck; but she might easily
pass for a forest princess with her

graceful upright carriage and her clear
and cloudless eyes. Part of her black

hair was caught up in a Greek knot,
the rest flowed loose over her bare

brown shoulders. She could not talk

English, but conversed with smiles and

caresses, and brought me many gifts of

wild lilies and scarlet seed pods and

branches of oranges, and a large shad-

dock. Her elder sister, Vika, was of

graver face, and her dress was black.

She talked English quite well, but was

shyer than Saina. It really was heart-

rending to pay them a shillingeach when
we bade them good-bye on the ship; but

the first thing a child of nature learns
out here is the value of money. On

the way up Talau we sat down once or

twice in the forest shade and refreshed
ourselves with drinking cocoanut milk

and sucking oranges—Tonga fashion. Our

little guides set in a semi-circle in front

of us, singing and performing in time

with hands and arms. The track first

wound through a thicket of cocoanut

palms. Flowering grass like the toitoi,
a plaut with long green lily-like leaves,
and a central stem bearing lilac flowers,
the wild chile crith its scarlet pods and

many ferns bordered the pathway and

tempted us to linger at every few

steps. Part of the time we were pass-

ing under the overhanging boughs of

a wild orange grove, and the golden
fruit lay rotting around our feet. At

the top the track goes up a steep bit

of old grey coral rock heaved up this

height from the sea. From the top the

whole of the beautiful landscape lay
spread before us, blue water and green
land locked in a circling embrace. We

had plenty of time for the descent,
and it seemed impossible not to linger

among these scenes. The afternoon

was getting late and the colours were

richer and deeper than before, gollen
and purple lights and shadows hung
about the dense forest and the moun-

tain peak, whose foot was hidden in

vegetation. Here and there the wealth

of greenery was starred with blossoms
like those of the orange and of the

stephanotis. Bound every curve of the

way we got glimpses of the blue har-

bour and its pahny shores. It was

“The sweet siesta of a summer day.
When every flower was bloom and air was

balm.
And the first breath began to stir the

palm.”

Byron takes his scenery and most of

his inspiration for his “Island” from

Mariner’s Tonga, and he certainly had

Vavau before his mind’s eye. whether

he called his scenes Toobonai or not,
Vavau is-the

“Sunny isle
Where summer years and cummer women

smile.”

The harmony of purple hills, blue wat-

er and rich green forest, was just be-

ginning to be transfigured by the molten

gold and rose of sunset when the ship
left the wharf. I looked for a last

glimpse of my pretty island maid, but

as soon as they had got their sixpences
the whole poetic band had made off. A

fair Tongan who had just come on

board stood in the stern of the vessel,
waving farewells and weeping, and oc-

casionally gathering up her (sole)
skirt in her hands to wipe away her

tears. A throng of relatives and

friends stood on shore waving—so
great was their' love—not pockethand-
kerchiefs, but whole sheets.

As we passed up the channel the

hush and solemn splendour of evening
light in some deep recess of the moun-

tains held possession of the wooded

shore and of each islet and point, and

the rose of the sky was reflected in the

calm water. We put off from the

steamer in an open boat to visit the

famous cave of Vavau, said to be one

of the most beautiful in the world.
Daylight was fading, and we did not

have the best view of it. The entrance

seemed as pretty as anything else. The
boat passed below a projecting ledge of
rock over which drooped some lovely
nokonoko trees, their graceful foliage
pencilled clear against the evening
sky. Inside are alcoves and arches and
recesses coloured dim green and red,
and the floor is the blue sea with

branching coral visible through its
transparent depths. Innumerable swal-

lows, by hundreds and thousands, are

dinging to the roof and walls, or flit-

ting in and out so that the fluttering
of their wings sounds like a hundred
weavers’ shuttles. One would think all

the exiled tribes of Europe were winter-

ing here. The sailors lit up the scene

by firing up ship’s rockets, so that we

saw it all in flashes and fiery showers of

red and blue and green. It was the

scenery of a South Seas opera. If we

had ouly had Saina and Vika in a na-

tive canoe, characters and all would
have been complete.

Vavau was the last port where we

dropped anchor until we rea•bed Samoa.

But the days between our ports of call
were not dead days. We were now sail-

ing right through the “milky way <>f the

Pacific.” The sea was of a deep an 1 glit-

tering blue, peculiar to these latitudes,
and the ship tossed up foam as white as

a snowdrift about its path. Ever and
again a silvery flying fish leapt up and

skimmed over the surface, and now and
then a long-tailed white frigate-bird flew

past. A soft trade wind was blowing, and

one could a’most fancy music on the air

and sea. Innumerable islets and atolls,
far and near, broke the surface of the

ocean. Especially between Lefuka and

Vavau they clustered thickly together.
We passed some close enough to see their

coasts. Nearly all were low-lying, with

narrow fringes of yellow-white beach,
and rising shores of cocoamit palms. La-

ter on we saw in the distance blue vol-
canic cones. Each atoll is formed by a

ring of white breakers, surrounding shoal
water of brilliant emerald, a vivid con-

trast to the sapphire sea outside. In

some the brown reef was visible. One

was but a ridge of sand, with green gra=s

already growing over it. There ore could

see the whole process of coral formation,
shoal and atoll, islet and full-grown is-

land. and the peaks and lands that are

the joint produet of coral and volcanic
action. 'The order of their coming up

may be left for scientists to decide. The

captain put the whole matter briefly be-

fore us. “Some think the coral’s built up,

and some think it’s built down. The

Americans sent out an expedition to

Funafuti, and they proved their theory;
then the English sent out another expe-
dition somewhere else, and they proved
the opposite. And you can believe what-

ever you like.” He was equally sarcastic
on the subject of the “brilliant shoal,”
an account of which he read to us. It

was first “discovered” by a French vessel,
and when the discovery was reported the

English Government sent out to make

investigations, but not a trace of the

brilliant shoal could they discover. A
French man-of-war was then despatched,
and to discomfort perfidi >usAlbion theex-

perts on board this time published a full,
true and particular account of the sound-

ings, etc. Two English ships of war then

followed the French, and found that

there was no such shoal in existence. It
is evidently one of those phenomena
which only Gallic eyes can discover.
“And now,” said the captain, rising, and
concluding his discourse, “we are going
to career <Aer the brilliant shoal.” We

passed at a distance that extraordinary
Falcon Isle, which actually has come up

above the surface, gone down again un-

der the sea. ami then reappeared. Just

now it is about the size of a whale’s
back. “What’s one to do, with these

jolly islands coming up and down’” the

captain remarked, rfci when a lady so-

licitously asked whether he wouldn’t pre-
fer it to be visibly up. he merely replied,
“I don’t care a hang whether it’s up or

down so long as it keeps in the same

place. I’ve nothing to do with turning
’em up or down.” What he objected to

was the idea of a new one popping up in

a fresh place. “Fancy what fun you’d
have,” he said grimly, “if we were all
suddenly shot up throe thousand feet in

the air. What letters you’d bo writing
to the papers, describing your sensa-

tions.” ‘I suppose you don’t get any

sleep while we are in the e dangerous
seas?” said the sympathetic lady passen-
ger. “No, ma’am,” replied the captain,
“I never sleep.. I never eat. I never do

anvthing but watch over the passengers’
safety.”

Approaching Samoa we native-born

colonials saw for the first time Charles*

Wain, in the night skies, a link to the

Northern Hemisphere, and above all to
England. We were (taken as a whole)

singularly guileless of geographical know-

ledge, had no idea how or why we were

losing twenty minutes a day, why we

were presented at Samoa with an extra

dnv in the week, and some did not know

that the sun would not set or rise al the

same time as in Dunedin, and were quite
unaware that they were in the tropics.
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This is the result of practically banish-

ing geography from our schools ami

.courses of education. Why in the world

geography is neglected now, when it is

more itupi riant than it ever was before,
would surely puzzle Boards and Ministers

of Education to tell. It is a serious de-

feet when travelling. After we left Apia
we i>assed away from the myriad islands,
and it became an event to see even one.

Not a ship nor steamer was in sight the

whole fortnight except at the ports; only
once we saw a faint trail of smoke far

off on the horizon. At a little lonely
island called Niaufan, a wilderness of
palms, famous for producing the finest

cocoanuts in the South Seas, the captain
entertained us with a sight not to ’e

seen in any other part of the world. This
was the sending off of the mail by a

rocket, fired from the steamer. There

are only ive whites living on this island,

a man,his wife and family, and there are

almost a hundred Tongans. No steamers

call, and here this white family lives alone,
its only communication with the world

occurring when this eccentric mail alights
in its midst. We steamed so close to the

steep shore that we saw the one wooden

house and the native thatched buildings,
and a little group of whites and “brow-

nies’’ waiting for us. Two Auckland

‘‘.Stars’’ and two letters were rolled up
tight and put into one end of the case,

and the rocket was fired from the deck,

taking only eight seconds to reach its

destination. This time it fell right into

the midst of the group, but on other oc-

casions it has had adventures. Once it

was fired through the church, another
time into the house, and another into the

midst of a sow’s litter. Wherever we

touched at, except Apia, we brought the
news of peace, and set the Union Jack

floating over many a “coral strand.” The

first of the Fiji groups we saw was the

pretty little island of Waitalongi. It is
formed by two palmy headlands connect-

ed by a brown reef. A circular reef ex-

tends round this island, running far out

to sea. The colouring was lovely. Inside

the ring of tawny brown and tossing
white surf, the shoal water was a bril-

liant emerald, the outer sea purple, the
vegetation that covered the two hills

added another hue of green, and the

beach at the base was as white as ivory.
Over all was the lighter blue of the sky.

Besides watching the lands and seas

around, we had some entertainment in

observing the crew and passengers. The

whole lower deck was given up to the

natives, and we had a good opportunity
of studying them. I was principally
struck by their unlimited capacity for

doing nothing at all. Except for the

nightly dance and chant, and for an oc-

casional repast of bread and fish or the

mauve-coloured cooked yams, they rare-

ly roused themselves, but lay placidly
rolled up in their mats and tappa, day
and night. In the. morning the more fas-

tidious amongst them performed their
toilette, the wife anointing the husband’s

head, hands and limbs with cocoanut oil.
The whole place reeked of cocoanut oil.

We had a fairly distinguished lot of

passengers. Finan, the Governor of Va-

vau, and his wife, travelled a day or two

with us. His Excellency is a portly
gentleman, with a general resemblance

to the Friar of Orders Gray, who always

lived well, and with quite a Tongan es-

timate of his own importance, lie was

exceedingly conscientious at meal-times,
and, in Walter Scott’s phrase, “proved
himself a valiant trencher-man,” going
through the whole menu with laudable

zeal. Her Excellency lay sick upon the

deck, her head supported by a Tongan
man, who crouched by her side hour af-
ter hour and all day long. Finau's an-

ceslor was that native chief of Tonga
whose adventures enter into Mariner’s

famous book. The reigning king, for n

freak, decided to distinguish his kava-
bearers by lopping off their left arms.

Finau and his brother, hearing this,
brought to him tributary gifts, and

passed the night in his neighbourhood.
At midnight Finau and his followers se-

cretly surrounded the king’s house

while his brother Tubu Neuha entered,
and. passing by the royal wives, “the

matchless beauties of Tonga, perfumed
with the aroma of sandalwood and their
necks strung round with wreaths of the

freshest flowers,” he readied the king’s
mat and roused him up to be butchered.

Finau from that time forth reigned at

Vavau, and allowed his brother to be
assassinated by a son of the late king.

Shortly before his own death, his dearly
beloved little daughter fell ill, and sacri-
fices and prayers were in vain offered to

the gods by the ruler of Vavau and his
chiefs. She died, and the father, wrath-

ful with the pitiless gods, insulted them

by turning her funeral rites into a festi-
vity—feasts and kava—drinking and

combats. The child’s body was anoint-
ed with sandalwood and oil, wrapped in

yards of tine Indian muslin, laid in a ce-

dar chest, and covered with wreaths of
bright flowers. Finally it was laid in-
side a house where the father might al-

ways sec it. He naturally enough died af-

terwards. Mariner describes him as an

ambitious man, who would often wish

the gods had made him King of England.
Towards the end of our voyage, after

Finau had been left in his ancestral

home at Vavau, we took on board the

Princess Faainu, daughter of ex-King
Malietoa of Samoa. Faainu was once

the most celebrated beauty in the Is-

lands. Her portrait appears in books

of travels. This is how she appeared to

the Earl of Pembroke, when she was in

her early girlhood: “At last, under the

eaves of the tiring room, appeared a

figure of strange loveliness, which fairly
took my breath away. Shimmering ill

the golden setting sunlight, like a gun-
metal statue, stood a live princess. Her

face was a face one eould dream of as

that of the reigning beauty of the
court of an early Tothmes.” Faainu,
who came down into our cabin at night
and sat there melodiously discoursing
when I wanted to go to sleep, is still a

fair woman, but, truth to tell, she is de-
cidedly' matronly, and a good deal more

than “inclined to embonpoint.” She was

dressed in semi-European style, wearing
a loose wrapper with much soft mus-

lin and lace about it. She is a voluntary
exile from her native island, and lives

at Levuka, but was going to Suva to the

Coronation ball and other festivities.

She is said still to dance the Samoan si-

vas with the most perfect grace, but to

be very shy of lowering her royal dignity
in this way. There was also a Fijian

princess on board, variously described

as a daughter or as a grand-daughter
of Thakombau. This royal lady refused

to pay her passage money—“Base is the

slave who pays”—until the purser reso-

lutely seized her box and bore it away
into custody-. We brought from Samoa

to Suva Bishop Vidal, the great mission-
ary of the Roman Catholic Church in

the islands. Formerly Bishop of Abydos
(the place where Byron located his

“Bride”), Vidal was for fifteen years a

missionary in Samoa. In 1887 he was

appointed the first Vicar Apostolic in

Fiji. In his first address he quoted Car-

dinal Manning’s words, “Let us have

schools first and then we shall build
churches.” lie established several board-

ing schools, some for natives, some for

Europeans, a school for Indians and Po-

lynesians, and an orphanage. The field

was pretty well occupied already by the

Wesleyans, but the work of the Cathol-

ics is distinctly perceptible. Some rela-
tives of Fiji’s first governor (Sir Arthur

Gordon) completed our list of notabili
ties on board, but amongst the “meaner

throng” were several who had travelled,
and had interesting tales to tell of fam-

ous Maori heroes, of Aden and its guile-
ful natives, of Ceylon’s spicy isle, of Nia-

gara and the great Overland Route, and
of the Land of the Rising Sun.

Life's Happiest Period.

When an ancient Greek philosopher
was asked which he considered was

the happiest time in a man’s life, he

promptly selected the period between

the ages of forty and forty-five. On

being pressed for the reasons which

induced him to make this selection,

the philosopher added: "At forty a

man, if he be intelligent, has lost his

illusions, and looks upon the world

as it is, not as he would like it to

be. He is still young enough to par-
take of the pleasures of youth, yet

has sufficient experience never to

permit his heart to rule his head; is

moderate in all things, and wisely

shy of hazardous enterprises.” On

being further asked which he con-

sidered the happiest time in a

woman’s life, the philosopher paused
a long while, and when at. last he

replied he prefaced his answer by
asserting that this was the more

difficult question of the two. Finally
he said: “When she is too old to be

called a girl, and not old enough to

be called a woman without the word

‘young’ prefixed to it. I am unable

to be more definite, for the differ-

ences among women are greater than

the differences among men. The

healthy young woman sees only the
brightest side of life, and to her

vision the future is filled with golden
possibilities of which the mental

anticipation is delightful.”
In this pronouncement it will be

noted that the wise old Greek uses

the word “healthy” in a qualifying

sense. Omit that word and the sen-

tence at once loses more than half
its truth. Here is a case which will

prove our statement. “From the age
of nineteen until I completed my

twenty-third year, I did tot know

what it was to be well for a s’ngfe
day,” writes Mrs. R. Huntley, of t's.
Ultimo - road. Ultimo, Sydney,
New South Wales, under date

19th June, 1902. “But for Mother

Seigel's Curative Syrup it is doubtful
if I should be here to-day to des-

cribe my experiences. My ailment
was chronic biliousness and dyspep-
sia. Words are inadequate to convey

a conception of my sufferings diring
that miserable period. I was (ben a

tailor’s machinist, employed in that

capacity by Messrs. Godferson and
Smith, of the Royal Arcade, Sydney.
Ordinary food was poison to me, and

I was obliged to exist on soda-water,

milk, plain biscuits, and dry toast.

Even that fare would sometimes dis-

tress me to an intolerable degree.
My skin turned sallow, my eyas sank

and were surrounded by dark, hollow

circles. I slept only by fits and

starts, my slumbers being haunted

and harassed by horrible dreams

and nightmares. There was a dull
continuous pain between my should-

ers and in my right side. I grew

thinner and thinner, until I was re-

duced to mere skin and bone, and

became so weak that I could hardly
walk to my place of business. Often

the noise of my sewing-machine, and

the close air of the workroom, would

bring on a splitting headache that

maddened me. Then there were fits

of retching and vomiting, which
troubled me with great frequency.
When there was nothing in the stom-

ach to come up, I would retch and

strain until I became exhausted and
faint, when my workmates would im-
provise a couch for me with their

cloaks and jackets, and I would lie

for. hours unable to move. I was

treated by three doctors; but I be-

lieve the medicines they prescribed
irritated my stomach and did me

more harm than good. After four

years of misery I was persuaded to

try what Mother Seigel’s Curative
Syrup could do for me, and within a

few days began to mend at such a

rate that everybody who knew me

was amazed at the improvement in

my condition. The vomiting ceased,
the hue of health returned to my
cheeks, my eyes brightened, and at
the end of two months I was in every
respect thoroughly cured.”
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Australasian Mining Engineers.

A HARBOUR EXCURSION.

A number of the delegates of the Aus-

tralasian Institute of Mining Engineers
and their lady relatives had the Harbour

Board’s launch Kuaka placed at their

disposal by the chairman on Thursday af-

ternoon. The secretary of the board,
Mr. J. M. Brigham, met the delegates
on the Queen-street wharf, and intro-

duced them to Captain Roberton, of the

Kuaka. It was the intention of the dele-

gates to pay a visit of inspection to the

Calliope Dock, and after a pleasant trip
across the harbour the launch berthed

alongside the dock wharf, where Mr. F.

MacFarlane, engineer in charge of the

works, received the visitors.

Mr. MacFarlane then showed the dele-

gates over the plant. They were all
highly pleased with the efficiency and

completeness of the machinery. The

opinion was expressed that in none of

the docks the delegates had visited in
the Australian States was machinery
seen which eould in any way compare
with the up-to-date installation in this

dock. The machinery was thought ca-

pable of executing any description of

work that could possibly arise in a

naval dockyard. Surprise was expressed,
however, when it was stated that six

hours were occupied in pumping the dock

dry, as commercial docks of about the
same size in other countries are emptied
within an hour and a half. This was not

considered a very grievous fault for a

naval dock, for warships as a rule are

not pressed for time. In time of war,

however, this slow pumping would be a

great disadvantage. The delegates men-

tioned that in Melbourne a mercantile

dock of about half the size of Calliope
Dock is being constructed, and it is

stipulated in the plans that the pumps

must be capable of discharging 100,000
gallons per minute. The Calliope pumps

can only work at about 20,000 gallons
per minute.

BUSINESS MEETING.

The Chairman in his presidential ad-
dress said that when the mining boom

was at its height six years ago the ad-

vent of a number of English, German and

South African mining engineers caused a

Mining Institute to be established in

New Zealand. This, however, it was

found impossible to maintain, and they
therefore joined the Australasian Insti-

tute. The Chairman proceeded to refer

to the changes of mining methods which

had appeared year after year, and said

it was very necessary that those in

charge of mines should have sound prac-
tical experience as well as scientific

knowledge. The tendency of those at-

tending the various schools of mines was

to underestimate this need. Electricity,
he believed, would play a great part in

the developments of the future in a coun-

try like New Zealand, where water power
was so easily available. At the Huka

Falls, for example, there w-as sufficient
water running to waste to generate
enough electricity to w’ork the whole of
tjie mines on the Hauraki Peninsula,

light the city of Auckland, and run the

electric trams. The future was pregnant
with new problems, especially in relation

to winding from deep workings and the

improvement of ventilation at the higher
temperatures. In the deepest bore
known (in Silicia), 6571 feet, the tem-

perature was found to be 53 degrees
Fahr., at the surface and 157 de-

grees at the bottom, the increase being
at the rate of one degree for every' 63

feet of depth. In silver mines in

Sierra Nevada, however, the increase was

one degree for every 37 feet. But if

they assumed increase at one degree for

every 60 feet and a surface temperature
of 55 degrees, then the temperature at

a depth of 9420 feet would equal boiling
point. The time was possibly not far

distant when electricity would play a

great part in the treatment of ores. In

the Otago goldfields there were 171

dredging companies, with a total paid up
capital of £826,471, or an average of

£4833 per company; while in the Nelson

district, including the West Coast, the

number of companies was 59, with a

total paid up capital of £262,617, or an

average of £4468. Dredging was only
just beginning to be used in Nelson.

Dredging generally had made rapid ad-

vance*, and could be carried out to a

depth of fifty feet below water, but fur-

ther efficiency was foreshadowed for the

future. In coal mines up to the present
time there had not yet been discovered
a perfectly safe explosive nor an instru-

ment to show the actual percentage pre-
sent of carbonic acid gas, the most dead-

ly poisonous gas to be met with. Im-

provements made of late years in the

extraction of bullion from ores by the

cyanide solution had enabled formerly
unprofitable portions of mines to be.

worked with a margin of profit, and no

doubt the work of improvement would

be progressive. In New Zealand aurifer-
ous and argentiferous ore was found in

several rock formations, and in order to

settle differences of opinion among

geologists as to nomenclature some speci-
mens were sent to Professor Sollas, in

England. On the Northern fields there

existed propylite, andesite, rhyolite,
dacite, trachite, and slates, the latter

being the basement rocks of the Hauraki
Peninsula; while in the South Island the

ore bodies occurred in schists and carbon-

iferous slates. New Zealand was a coun-

try abounding in minerals in complex
forms, which had necessitated many ex-

periments for the extraction of bullion

on economic lines. Much remained to be

learned, but New Zealand could claim

to have led Australasia in driving stamp
batteries and dredges by electricity.

The paper- dealt exhaustively with

many leading questions in practical min-

ing and was intently listened to.

Sir E. J. Rigby moved a vote of

thanks to the ehairman, and observed

that the paper had given much valuable

information on the little understood

subject of dredge mining, for which he

'had sought in vain in Australia.

Mr P. G. Morgan seconded and the

vote of thanks was carried with acclama-

tion.

Mr Morgan then read a paper by Mr

McKay, Government geologist, of New

Zealand, on “The geology of the Hau-

raki Peninsula,” with special reference

to the probable age ana character of

the igneous rocks, which were probably
of carboniferous and not tertiary age.

Much controversy, however, still existed
on the subject.

A paper by Mr E. Jenitsky concerning
the Wyalong Goldfields was read by the

treasurer and acting secretary, Mr S. H.

Hunter, and provoked a lengthy discus-

sion.

Mr Grimmond moved a vote of thanks

to the writer of the paper, and this was

seconded by Mr Morgan, who opened
a discussion as to the relative merits

of charcoal versus zinc precipitation,
and asked for information concerning
the Wilfley tables mentioned in the

paper.
Mr Rigby, who was asked to supply

the information, said the Wiltley tabic

was a transversely inclined concentrator

having an end motion designed to give
a forward travel to the ore material,
and has on its surface a series of riffles

which ended in a diagonal line at the

concentrate delivery end. The material

was stratified by the shaking motion in

the riffles, and was separated on the

smooth portion of the table at the ends

of the riffles by a current of clear wash

water delivered along the top edge. The

Wilfley tables had been introduced
about three years in the Australian

colonies, and upwards of 500 of the

machines were used in 200 different

mines already, and were fast supplant-
ing other types of concentrating ma-

chines.
Further discussion followed, and

shortly after ten o’clock the conference
passed a vote of thanks to the chair-

man, and adjourned till 10 a.m. this

morning, when other papers will be
read.

Two Ministerial telegrams were read

to the meeting.
The Hon. ,las. McGowan, Minister for

Mines, wired: “I trust conference now

being carried on by yourself and con-

freres is being held under favourable
auspices, and that it may be productive
of good both to those, present and to
the mining interests in the Australasian
.States and New Zealand. I sincerely
hope that the sojourn of the visiting
members in this colony may prove en-

joyable, and that time will permit ot

their travelling to the different mining
centres.”

The Rt. Hon. R. J. Seddon, Premier,
wired: “I regret exceedingly I have not
been able to be present with you nt your
meeting. There wilt be many matters

brought up for discussion of an iinpor-

taut character. and fraught with large
potentiality, and which will grcatlv
benefit our eoloniea. Both New Zealand
and Australia are very much behind
with respect to engineering and the

manufacture of iron and steel, as well

as of engines, oils and machinery. Both
countries are naturally adapted and

richly gifted, and we should aim at

making our countries as self contained
in these respects as beneficent Nature

intended. Notwithstanding the draw-

backs now existing in respect to their

training, our youths have excelled, and

have been proved to be well (-quipped.
They have tilled positions within and
without the colonies with great credit to
themselves and satisfaction to those
who accepted their services. The engi-

neering and mining associations have
been of universal good, and have given
to the world information of a technical
and practical character which has as-
sisted in its advancement, and hence I
look forward with hope and confidence
to the Australasian Institute following
in the footsteps of the associations in
other countries, doing an inestimable
series of benefits in the good work youhave in hand, and I wish you everv suc-
cess.”

Proceedings were continued on

Irulay at the Museum build-
ings, Princes-street. Mr 11. A. Gordon,
president, occupied the chair. The
meeting decided to forward the follow-
ing telegram to the Bight Hon. B. ,T.
Seddon: “Many thanks for kind mes-

sage. remarks much appreciated, regret
your unavoidable absence.” Also an-
other to the Hon. James McGowan. Min-
ister for Mines, thanking him for his
kind message and good wishes, and re-

gretting he was unable to attend. Re-
gret was also expressed that the visitors
were unable, owing to want of time, to
visit the mining centres in the South Is-
land.

RISE AND FALL OF DRY CRUSHING.

Mr Morgan read an interesting paper
on the rise and fall of dry- crushing on
the Hauraki goldfields. He referred to
the days before the cyanide process was

known. He mentioned that in the early
days wet crushing, with pan amalgama-
tion and berdans, proved equal to the

requirements of the ores at Thames and

Coromandel, where the gold was mostly
in visible particles, with not a large per-
centage of silver to be dealt with. A
similar process was at first adopted at
Karangahake, Waitekauri, and Waihi.
At the latter place the old Martha Com-

pany crushed no less than 18,000 tons of

ore, worth on an average £4 per ton.

yet the average return obtained was less
than £1 per ton, consequently the

shareholders parted with a property
worth millions for what, they consider-
ed a good price, viz., (.‘3OOO. About 1887,
the year McArthur-Forrest patented the

cyanide process of gold extraction, dry
crushing was tried by the Waihi Com-
pany, which had acquired the Martha
and adjacent properties. Thirty head

of stamps were put up near the Union
Hill, and this plant was the first dry-
crushing one in New Zealand. In many
respects it was far ahead of other plants
of those days. The average extrac-
tion then was 00 per cent, to 70 per cent,
of gold and about 45 per cent, of sil-
ver. One great drawback was the clouds
of dust generated. In 1882 wet crush-
ing was tried and abandoned. In 1880
the New Zealand Crown Mines Company
at Karangahake erected a small dry
(rushing plant, and adopted the cyanide
process. That was one of the first, if
not the first, plants erected in the world

for the use of the cy-anide process in

conjunction with dry crushing. The re-

suit was so satisfactory that in a few
years the system was adopted by the

Waihi Company, and throughout the
Ohinemuri district. The effect was to

give a great impetus to mining general-
ly in the Ohinemuri district. In 1897
Mr F. Daw, of the New Zealand Crown
Mines, fitted up a small wet crushing
plant, in conjunction with the cyanide,
mid was soon adopted throughout the
whole of that company’s reduction works,
'the system was tried by the Waihi Co.

with success in 1902, and at the begin-
ning of this year was universally adopt-
ed in the Ohinemuri district, which

brought the reign of dry crushing to an

end. Mr Morgan then gave a detailed

description of the dry crushing system.
Mr Morgan said that dry crushing was

useful in its day, but was responsible-
tor a great deal of suffering. It did not

lend itself to the treatment of complex
ores met with at the lower levels. At

the same time, it was probably the best

commercial method for dealing with

the clean ore from the upper levels.

Mi Hunter asked whether generally
there had been a great loss of gold in

the past in Now Zealand.

Mr Gordon: There is not the slight-
est doubt of that.

Mr Grimmond: About 25 per eent. in

the early days.

Mr Gordon said he was quite certain

that in the early days not more than 59

per cent, of the gold was saved. There
were no assayers in those days, and

managers were satisfied that they were

saving 75 per cent, to 80 per cent.

MILLING IN NEW ZEALAND.

'The president submitted an exhaus-

tive paper tracing the history of mill-

ing auriferous ore in New Zealand,
in which he gave full details of the,
various processes adopted in different

parts of the colony. Mr Gordon pointed
out that no one system of treatment

was suitable for all classscs of ore in

New Zealand. In the South they had

almost free gold, that could be simply
treated, the. only difficulty being the

economical concentration of the pyrites.
In some of the ores iloat gold existed,
which escaped from the ordinary bat-

tery, and had to be saved by other

methods. It was only within the last

live years that systematic attempts hud
been made to save the float gold. In
the North Island the ores were of a very

complex character. No two mines, even

if adjacent to each other, had bullion
of the same character, the bullion being
mixed with silver as well as with other
metals and mineral substances. At Te

Aroha, for instance, the Champion lode,
Tui Creek, contained a very large per-
centage of galena, and was extremely
difficult to treat satisfactorily. Even

shipments sent to smelters at Swanson
and Frieberg only returned a small per-
centage of the assay value of the ore.

The different natures of the ores in the
Hauraki goldfields was shown by the
fact that at I .’oromandel the bullion was

£3 3/ per oz„ Thames £2 12/, and

Ohinemuri as low as 25/, and in the

latter district ore worth £lO per ton

showed no free gold. A mass of valu-
able data was furnished by Mr Gordon
regarding mill methods and gold saving
generally in this colony.

Another paper was submitted by Mr
Scale on gold dredging in Otago.

In the afternoon the visiting members
inspected the Northern Roller Mills,
Messrs. Fraser and Sons’ Foundry, and
the railway workshops. In the evening a

dinner was given at the Central Hotel,
and on Saturday morning the members
left for the Thames on a visit of inspec-
tion to the mines and batteries. From
Paeroa they proceed to Rotorua.

THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
For LIVER COMPLAINTS, OBESITY, Ac.

The "VIENNA MEDICAL PRESS” says:-

4Hunyadi Janos may be regarded as aspecific for obesity.”
Average Dose.— A wineglassful before breakfast, either pure or diluted with a

similar quantity of hot or cold water.

JI A TIT*Ifill Hot® th® name “ Hunyadi Janoa," the aidnature of the Proprietor.
IfA KJ I ill 11 ANDREAS BAXLEHNER, and the Medallion, on the Red Centro Panviiuttun, of tha Labal.
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Stamp Collecting.
The growth of surcharged stamps

is beginning to have the result of

causing collectors to question whe-

ther they are worth collecting as dis-

tinct varieties. A catalogue has al-

ready appeared in Paris which does

not include surcharged stamps.
South American Republic should note

this fact.

Collecting fiscal stamps is evident-

ly growing in popularity, and it

would be well for holders of New

Zealand revenue stamps of the early
days not to part with them too

readily. Recently a gentleman in

London offered to pay £lOOO for a

tine collection of fiscals.

The “Metropolitan Philatelist” has

a protest against stamp catalogues.
In referring to collecting fiscals the

writer states: “Many things can be

said in their favour, but that which

is most likely to attract converts is

the absence of a catalogue, practi-
cally putting every amateur on the
same footing. In its day the cata-

logue was a great institution and

help to stamp collecting, but that day
has passed; its principal use at the

present time is to act as a scare-

crow, and show would-be collectors

the impossibility of having a com-

plete collection.”

A new letter card is to be issued

next month in this colony. It has
been designed by an old Auckland
boy, Mr G. N. Sturtevant, of the Gov-
ernment Printing Office, Wellington.
On the address side are the Royal
arms and the words “New Zealand.”

The letter card stamp at the right
hand top corner is of plain design.
At the bottom and left hand is a typ-
ical stretch of New Zealand beach,

with Maoris and a canoe. A clump of

nikau palms and cabbage trees ap-

pears at the side. The back of the

card bears vignette ivictures of New

Zealand scenery and genre. This will

no doubt mean that the supply of 1}
letter eards surcharged “one penny”
is about done.

“I was born in 1862,” remarked a

gentleman this week. An enthusias-

tic stamp .collector promptly said:

“Pity your father did not buy you
100 of the penny New Zealand

stamps issued that year.” “Why?”
asked the gentleman. “It would

only have meant locking up 8/4,” re-

plied the collector, “and I could get
yon £2O each for them.” The gen-
tleman walked sadly away ruminating

upon the fact that was money
in stamp collecting if 8/4 could in-
crease to £2OOO in 41 years. The
issue that year was rouletted, and
on pelure paper, which, being so

very flimsy, resulted in few stamps
being saved undamaged. These are

now so scarce that some catalogues
do not even quote a price.

A correspondent from the Thames en-

quires if Niue and Penrhyn Islands have

issued 3d., 6d., and Is. stamps; also whe-
ther there are any varieties in the wa-

ter marks. So far we have not seen

any stamps from these islands over the

21d, but one of the London Philatelic
journals publishes a letter from a con-

tributor, which states that the higher
values are on sale at Penrhyn Island. It
was also stated some time ago that the

higher values were to be issued for both

islands. If they are, they willno doubt

be on the current issue of New Zealand

stamps, on what is caled Cowan perman-
ent paper, single lined water mark. Star.
N.Z.

The same correspondent also asks

whether all the present New Zealand

stamps are now printed on permanent

paper and perforated 11 all round. The

answer to this query is that as supplies
of the higher values on the other papers
run out, they are appearing on the new

paper, which, it is to be hoped, will be
]>ermanent. for we have had somewhat
too many changes already in the lower

values. The water mark of the new

stamps is the single line Star, N.Z., and

the usual perforation is 14, though in

the Id. and Id. values they may be

found occasionally compared II x 14.

Appended is a list showing the varie-

ties in the lower values since the uni-
versal penny post was adopted;

1.—Waterlow, thick soft paper,
double-lined Star, N.Z.

id. Perf. 11, 4 shades, green, yel-
low ditto, bronze ditto,
dark ditto.

Jd. Perf 14.

Id. Perf. 14 x 11.
id. Perf. 11 x 14.

Id. Perf. 11, 2 shades.

Id. Perf. 14.

2.—Basted Mills, thin hard paper,

double-lined Star, N.Z.

Ad. Perf. 14.

Ad. Perf. 14 x 11.

Jd. Perf. 11 x 14.

Id. Perf. 14.

Id. Perf. 14 x 11.

Id. Perf. 11 x 14.

Id. Perf. 11.

3. —Cowan’s, no watermark.
Ad. Perf. 14.

Id. Perf. 14.
' Id. Perf. 14 x 11.

4. —Cowan, permanent paper, single-
lined, Star, N.Z.

id. Perf. 14.

Id. Perf. 14, pale.
Id. Perf. 11 x 14.

Id. Perf. 14, blued.

All the issues except No. 4, Cowan’s,
single-line Star, N.Z., should be scarce

in the future, as they were only in use

a short while. Another issue that

should become valuable is the 6d. printed

on thicker paper, with no water mark
excepting the trade mark in the centre
of each sheet, “Lisbon Superfine.” These

were only issued for a short while, and
the new ones are on the permanent pa-

per. It was the extraordinary demand
for Ad. and Id. stamps when the univer-
sal penny post was introduced that
caused the varieties of paper to be used.

The 12 pence black stamp of Can-

ada is catalogued at 500 dollars, and

one on an envelope sold in London

for £ 120. The rarity of this stamp
is due to the fact, first of all, that

there were not many collectors in

1851, coupled with the fact that the

postage to England at that time be-

ing 1/ sterling, and owing to depre-
cated currency these stamps were

sold at a littleunder that figure, they
would not frank a letter to the Mo-

ther country. The reason for the

value being expressed 12-pence rather

than one shilling was that in terri-

tory adjacent to the United States
the expression “shilling” was nsed
for 12A cents, about 64d., and in other
localities “shillings” of different

valnations were used, but 12-penee
could mean nothing but twelve pen-
nies, or one shilling sterling.

A. ®> F. PEARS, Ltd.
By Royal Warrants SOAPMAKERS to their Majesties

THE KING and THE QUEEN. —

ItJ.otice having been brought* to Messrs, A. & F. Pears, Ltd.,

that imitations of their Specialities are being offered for sale in

Australasia they have authorized Messrs. F. Forrest & Co.,

495-7 Bourke Street, Melbourne, their Agents for the sale of

PEARS* SOAP, to take legai proceedings against all persons

infringing their Labels, Trade Marks, Rights, etc.

Ltd
-

THE ROADI
IB Bl health is I
IB al lTal*l*yI pavedwith I

IB 6000

E.GEI IA B L.E J| DIGESTION. I

Speedily cares Acidity. Flatulence, Heartburn,

Impure Breath, Indigestion. Diarrhasi, Ao. It
destroys all disease germs, and.absorbing all impuri-
tiesin thestomach andbowels,gives a healthy tone
tothewhole system. Wardsoffail attacksofTyphoid
andother Fevers. Preventsmany an illness. -»

BRAGG’S PURE CHARCOAL POWDER in
Bottles; LOZENGES and BISCUITS in Tins
(pleasantto take). Sold byall Chemist* andStores.
Havinghadcomplaints of the injury donebyother
preparations,pleasesee thateach Bottle or Tinbears
theTradeMark *J.L.B

M lnMonogram,’ on thewrapper.
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CHILDREN’S PAGE.

Cousins’ Badges.

Cousins requiring badges are re-

quested to send an addressed enve-

lope, when the badge willbe forward-

ed by return mail.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate, —Numbers of my
companions have become cousins, and

they have asked me to join, so if you
will have me I should be very pleased.
I have not yet left school, but I am hop-
ing that I shall do so soon. The wea-

ther at Auckland has been something
terrible, especially for summer; but we

are still in hopes that it will change.
Now that the Christmas holidays are

over, I suppose#
the teachers will think

that we have had enough of enjoyment,
and make us work harder than ever for

the coming exam. Now I must conclude,
dear Cousin Kate.—From Mabel. P.S.—
Would you mind sending me a badge?

[Dear Cousin Mabel,—You will al-

ready have received a cousin's badge,
and 1 hope you will like it. I now write
to tell you that I shall be most pleased
to have you among the cousins. Your

sister is a cousin, as you know, and it

is nice to have two sisters writing to

us. They no doubt see much the same

tilings, but they see them through dif-

ferent eyes, and that makes their let-

ters all the more interesting.—Cousin
Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I will not be able
to write very often now, as I am going
to Wellington to Miss Freeman’s board-

ing school, and most of the time will be

occupied; but I have never been a good
hand at writing. I did not try for the
holiday competition, as I looked at the

wrong date, and was too late for it. I

see in the “Graphic” dated January 31st

that you have four new cousins. We
are having horrid weather here in Pic-

ion just now; half the morning fine, then

the rest of the day wet, sometimes
south-east, and other times no wind at

all. What sort of weather are you hav-

ing in Auckland, Cousin Kate? I went
for a very long ride on my bicycle the

Other day, right out to Koromiki, and
on the way out we called into a friend's

place to dinner; my two sisters camo

with me. I punctured the front wheel
of my bicycle, and though it was blown

up once or twice it went down directly
afterwards, and so I rode home with my
tyre flat. I must leave off now, with
Jove to you and all the cousins, and I
will write as often as I can.—l remain,
Cousin Rosie.

Wear Cousin Rosie,—I should be

•orry to think there is any chance of

losing you as a correspondent. But you

need not forget us even when you are

at the boarding school. 1 shall be most

pleased to get a letter now and then

from Miss Freeman's saying how you
are getting on, and I am sure the other

cousins will look forward to a descrip-
tion of your new life. I hope you will
like the school, and get on well with

your studies. The weather in Auckland

lias not been much better, I am afraid,
than what you have been getting in

Picton. We do get a few good days now

and then, but the quantity of dull and

rainy days we have to put up with is

more than we ever expect at this sea

son of the year. I know from experi-
ence what it is to puncture the tyre of

a bicycle. Once I remember having to

walk nearly fifteen miles on this ac-

count. As, in your case, the air would
not keep in the tyre, and nothing that
I could do was of any use I tried put-
ting water in the tube, which is said to

succeed when other means fail, but with-

out any success. Now, don’t forget to

write to me.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—I have received
the badge which you so kindly sent me,
and I think it is very pretty. I show-

ed it to some of my friends, and they
said they should be very pleased to join
your little band. I told them to write
and ask you if they could join, and they
Baid they would, and I think three of

them have already done so. The last
three days we have had the best of wea-

ther, but it always seems to be fine for

school and wet when we are having our

holidays. Last Saturday afternoon I

went to a matinee called “Man to Man,”
which was held in the Opera House. At
first I did not care about going, but as

four of my friendswere taking part in it

they asked me to go and see how they
took their part,I went, and liked it very

much. Now, as I have to have my sing-
ing lesson, I must say good-bye.—With
love, from Cousin Ivy.

[Dear Cousin Ivy,—l am so glad you
like the badge, and that your friends

admired it. Tell any of them how pleas-
ed I shall be if they join our little band.

As you say, it does often seem to be fine

when the schools are re-opening, while

it is raining during the holidays, just
when we particularly want it to be fine.

So you went to see “Man to Man” at

the Opera House. I believe it was a

very exciting play. How are you getting
on with your singing?—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate,—We started school
last Monday, and I suppose we have to

look forward now to our midwinter holi-

days, but they are a long way off yet. I
went up to the camp this afternoon and

enjoyed myself very much. They are

coming out of camp on Wednesday even-

ing. Sergeant-major Rogers is up from

Auckland drilling them. The Pilot is ex-

pected here either next Wednesday or

next Thursday. All the volunteers were

marched down from camp on Sunday
evening, for the purpose of having church

parade at Omapere. When are you going
to have any more competitions for the

most regular cousins? I think it is about
time we had another ingenuity competi-
tion. I think some of the cousins ar§

getting very lazy about writing now. I

go in for a swim every day now. My lit-
tle pony, which I call “Ladysmith,” has
been lame for about three weeks and

she is not quite better yet. As there is

nothing else to tell you I must close this
letter, with love to yourself and all the
other cousins. So good-bye.—l remain,
yours truly,Cousin Newton.

[Dear Cousin Newton,—l suppose you

find it very dull to be back at school

again after the holidays, but you will

soon get into the way ofwork again, and

the time will pass so quickly that the
midwinter holidays will be here before

you know it. As it is, I think you man-

age to get a fair amount of enjoyment

out of your school days. It is not every-
body who has a pony. Boys and girls in

town have to do without pets of that
kind. You seem to have enjoyed the

camp very much. It is so interesting to

see the little town of tents and every-
thing so orderly. Doesn’t it make you
think of actual fighting? You like the

competitions, do you? Well, I am just
now trying to think out a good one for

you. —Cousin Kate.]

Little Red Riding Hood With

a New Ending.

’Twas a lovely morning when through the
wood

Off went little Red Riding Hood
With a basket full of the nicest tilings,
Cakes and honey and chickens’ wings,

To take to her grandma old and grey,

At her cot in the wood, this festive day.
So she tripped along In her crimson cowl,

When right in her path.she heard a growl,
And with gleaming teeth a grey wolf,stood,
And snarled at Little Red Riding Hood.

’’Where do you go, my child?’’ he said.
“With sweets to my grandma, sick in bed.

You surely won’t cat me up, I know-

Please, Mr Wolf, do let me go.”

She turned aside with a frightened air

And ran; and the wolf stood blinking there.

But only a moment. Then he llew
With powerful strides the forest through.

He reached the cottage ahead of her;
He forced the door, but he heard no stir

As he peered andpried and peeked about.
For Granny, by chance, had just gone out.

’’Aha,” said the Wolf, “i’ll don her cap,

And her night gown white, and pretend to

nap, „

And when Red Riding Hood comes—Oho;
I'll eat her up and her sweets, also.”

So he donned the gown and the ribboned

cap

And Jumped in lied as there came a rap;

And in walked Little Rod Riding Hood

With her basket brimming with scrump-

tious food.

“Oh, Granny,” she said, as the Wolf she

spied, ...

“Your eyes shine bright—and they re big
and wide.”

"The better to see you with, my dear,”
Said the cruel Wolf, “Won’t you please

come near?”

“But your voice is hoarse.” “I’ve a cold,”
he said.

“And how large your teeth. Then be

jumped from bed
As “The better to eat you with, he cried.

Just at that moment the door flew wide.

And into the room ran Grandma grey,

And I wish I’d been there to see tile way

She went tor the Wolf. The blows fell

thick
On his tawny hide, from her walking stick.

“I’ll teach you to wear my gown," she

said, , _
“And crumple the sheets on my nice, clean

“Oh, stop,** cried the Wolf, “and I’ll be

good
To you and Little Red Riding Hood.

I'll be your slave, and I’ll guard your
house—

I’ll frighten away each rat and mouse.

“Well, see that you do,” the dame replied.
So they chained the wolf to a post out-

side.

He never growls, but if after dark

A tramp appears, how that wolf can bark.

He's learned such tricks. He will sit and

beg
For a sugar lump or a turkey’s leg.

In fact. If you by the house should jog

To-day, you'd think ho was just a dog.

Jacko’s Revenge.

CHAPTER I.

EAHI.Y DAYS.

Black Jacko was not very old, but he

could remember things that had hap-

pened to him a long way back in his
short life. His first memory was of a

brilliant summer day in a pleasant green

paddock, where he trotted beside his

fond mother, and at times refreshed his

weak, lanky limbs with a gorgeous roll

upon the turf. In that far off time

there was nothing to do but eat and

sleep, and sleep and eat, and the daily
burdens and perils of a donkey’s life

were as yet unknown to him.
His next memory was of a very dif-

ferent kind. He lay dreaming the grate-
ful taste of earrots and garden things
of which he had just had his first ex-

perience, when a rough voice and his

mother’s warning cry aroused him, and

he scrambled to his feet only to see

the paddock gate closed in his face and

to realise that for the first time in his

life he was alone!

And then it seemed to him. as he

looked back, that the very next in-

stant the rude boys climbed the fence

and jumped upon his poor weak back

and rode him round and round the field

until he trembled in every limb from
fright and sheer exhaustion; and one,

more brutal than the rest, hit him a

stunning blow over the right eye and

raised a hard lump that almost prevent-
ed him from seeing at all for the rest of

his life. With some slight satisfaction

he could still remember that, taught by
some natural instinct, he had then, for

the first time, planted his forefeet firmly
on the ground, and kicked up his heels

high into the air, and he and his rider

were at once face to face. The features

of that face he had never forgotten, and

Jacko had never been taught that it was

his duty to forgive. But the lad was

nimble, and managed to scramble clear

of Jaeko’s flying heels, and Jacko was

left to moan with his smarting eye,
obstinately resolved to have his re-

venge some day.

And those terrible boys had played
him yet another’ trick, since when he

had never been known to utter more

than a silly little squeal, and no one

had ever heard him give a good thump-

ing “hee-haw.” For these same cruel

boys had caught him asleep and tied a

tin can and a heavy weight to his tail,
and had roared to see his agony as the

can bumped here and there. And the

weight, had done his tail some real
damage, making it painful to lift.

After that there was a period of

much hard work, hard blows, and not

too much food. Jaeko’s master did all

kinds of odd jobs, and the donkey-cart
was useful in hauling loads, some of

them so heavy that the donkey’s master

often had to put his own shoulder to

the wheel to aid him; otherwise Jacko
would have fallen in his traces, and

the stores would have been upset. It

was a hard life, and there was not much
spirit left in poor Jacko.

And then a wonderful thing happen-
ed! For it came to pass that Jaeko’s

master fell on evil times, and, needing
a little ready cash, led Jacko one day
to the big house near, and into a com-

fortable new donkey-house that had

been built up against the side of the

gardener’s cottage, and giving him a

last hump by way of farewell, left him

there and departed to received two gold-
en sovereigns for the exchange. And

soon it transpired that the good Gran-

nie had sent a beautiful four-wheeled

donkey-chaise, smartly painted in black

and red, the very image of her own

landau at home. This was Grannie’s

gift to her little grandchildren, and

with it there came a case of bright new

harness, black too, with charming red

rosettes upon the bridle. And more

than this: for Grannie had given orders

for the purchase of a donkey, and there

was no question from the very first

but that it must be a black one, and

not too large.
Presently the children came bursting

in to welcome their new to kiss his

tired face, and stroke his injured eye,
while nurse filled the rack with the
sweetest of scented hay, and, littered the

floor with a bed of dried leaves and
warm straw. And the eldest boy, with

no thought of fear, mounted on his

back; and, as he sat there in happiness
and pride, Jacko munched and munch-
ed, and now and then his tail gave a

feeble twist, and he uttered a silly little
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squeal. Truly paradise was opened to

Jacko, and fortune was very kind! But

still down in his heart there was the

memory of that blow that all but killed

his sight, and of that weight that
wrenched his tail.

CHAPTER II

JACKO FINDS HIS VCnvE ONCE MORE.

After his hard experience of hauling

coals and sand, it was easy work for

Jacko to draw the well-oiled chaise with

the feather-weights within it, and in a

week or two his spirit revived, the little

narrow shafts began to be a tight fit,

and once or twice an unusual friskiness

came upon him, which frightened nurse

so much that she reported it to the

master.

“He’s getting too fat,” was all he

said; “he wants more work. We’ll put
him on the garden roller a bit.”

And so, for two hours a day, Jacko

was harnessed to the big water-roller,

and the lawn and the gravel paths
were made trim and more beautiful to

look upon than ever. To Jacko this was

a sad reversal of fortune, and at times

he grew very tired, but there was al-

ways his eosy house to return to at

the close of his work, his

warm bed to roll on, and an

unstinted supply of food in his rack.

□Tic work was very wholesome, and soon

Jacko’s condition was pronounced to be

very fit.

Stretched one evening upon his bed of

straw, sleep had come quickly to

Jacko. The gravel had been stickier

than usual, and Jacko was tired, ami
lay very still. Outside, the night was

dark; for, though there was a moon,

heavy clouds kept passing over its face.

So Jacko slept on undisturbed. But

suddenly he was wide awake! With

ears erect, he listened to noises out-

side—a scratching on the walls, low

voices in whispered dispute. “Look out!

I can’t find the door. What fools we

were not to bring a light!”
“Hush! Quietly now.” And a hand

came tapping gently along to find where

the wood-work began.
“I don’t believe the bikes are hero,

at all. They are in the coach-house, I

expect, after all.”

“I tell you this is the new bike-house,
and—and—look out! here’s the latch.”

The door was stealthily opened, and

Jacko could just make out the outline of

the two thieves as they entered, groping
here and there for the bicycles they
had come to steal. Around the further

wall they came, till they were brought
up sharply by Jacko’s manger and

water-pail, and just then the moon-

light streamed through the open door.

With one bound, Jacko was on his feet,

tugging at the hateful halter that held

him so securely. Round went, his hind

feet in a wide circle that sent the

water-pail clattering against the wall.

Sparks flew from his little iron shoes,
and in the bright light of the moon his

white teeth gleamed from his open
mouth. The thieves had lied, and this
odious rope had baulked the angry
Jaeko of his revenge! For Jacko had

seen a well-remembered face. The first

and foremost thief was his tormentor,
who had tortured him in the old days
with blows upon the head, and racked

his tail with weights ami hideous clank-

ing pots ami pans! An insufferable
fury choked the angry Jaeko as he

hurled himself here and lucre, tug-
ging at the rope to get free; till at

last, with a mightier effort, he felt a

newborn power within him, ami the in-

furiated Jacko trumpeted a loud and
defiant bray! Jaeko had found his

voice!

No wonder that the gardener flung

up bis window at the sound, ami de-

scended in alarm to .learn the meaning
of the noise. But the boys had de-

camped scot-free, and everything seem-

ed quite secure. The gardener, however,
found Jacko in a white foam, with roll-

ing eyes and hared teeth; ami, after

rubbing him down with a doth, went

back to tell his wife that “The donkey
must have had a fit. ami perhaps that

water-roller was a bit too heavy for
him, poor beast.”

CHAPTER 111.

JACKO PAYS OFF OLD SCORES.

A month or two had passed, and Jac-

ko nas now accounted a docile, trust-

worthy animal, too sedate to repeat
his former pranks, and too proud and

fond of his master's children to imperil

their safety by any ill-timed skittish-

ness again. Even nurse was now con-

tent to give up the reins to the eldest

boy and let him drive, though she felt

bound to keep well within reach of

Jacko’s bridle, ‘‘ln case,” she said,
‘•anything should happen.”

The July sun was very hot in the

village street, and the flies were very

annoying to Jacko. as he leisurely drew

the chaise full of children up to the

gate that led to the farm-house yard.
He was instantly obedient when nurse

bade him “Whoa!” beneath the big,
shady tree, and proceeded to unload her
charges from the carriage. Nurse want-

ed eggs and butter, and the children

with one voice demanded to alight that

they might see the “Cock-a-doodles”
and the ‘’Piggy-wigs.”

“Come in. come in,” said the cheery
farmer’s wife. “I daresay the donkey
will stand a moment till I find the boy.
I’ll shout for him. Herbert! Her-rberi!
Go and hold the donkey. And now come

in, my dears.”

And Jacko, left alone, promptly went

to sleep.
“My sakes alive!” thought Jacko. as

approaching footsteps aroused him

from his nap. “Why can’t they leave
me alone a bit longer?”

A moment more, and a heavy hand

on his bridle and a taunting voice that

he knew, awakened in Jacko all the

stinging memories of his old days. In

a flash his eyes were opened, and he

knew that his old enemy was at last
within his reach, and that the hour of

revenge was at hand.

With one quick twist, the infuriated
Jaeko wrenched the bridle free from

his tormentor’s hand, spinning him half

round bv the very impetuosity of the

onset. And then, forgetful of all creeps

that his hour had arrived, he bared his

Vicious-looking teeth, and. with his old

silly little squeal, seized the boy’s trou-

sers and nipped them hard. The boy
roared lustily for help, but Jacko held

on and blundered madly on, pushing his
captive before him. on—cn—he knew

not where; heeding nothing but that his

grip was still secure. A horse - path
sloped abruptly towards the left just
beyond the farmer’s hedge, and down
this the panting Jacko madly pushed
his prey.

“Mercy on us!” screamed the farmer’s

wife from the other side of the garden
hedge. “The donkey's run away! Hold

him. Herbert! Catch him. somebody!”
But for all answer there was one loud

splash—and then all was still.

“He’s in the horse-pond!” she eriei
And Nurse ran out into the road scream-

ing, “My nice new carriage too!”

But horse-ponds are not deep—only
very muddy. Jacko was triumphant,
and the boy was very scared. “I’ll pay

you out for this, yon nasty beast,” he
blubbered. But a gruff voice on the

bank behind him checked him at once.

‘‘No. you won’t, you young rascal!

You deserve all you've got. I’ve had

my eye on you ever since you ill-treated

the donkeys down there in the paddock,
and if I could have caught you. I’d have

given you a good hiding on my own

account. I think, mum.” continued the

policeman, as he drew the donkey and

chaise out of the pond, and helped to

wipe the mud from the wheels: “I

think you need not have any fear of this

donkey any more, as long as you are

kind to him. But those boys are terrible
cruel to the noor beasts, and I’m right

glad this one has got his deserts.”

CHARLES J. PUGH.

The Way to Shadowtown.

Sway to and fro in the twilight grey,
This is the ferry for Shadowtown.

It always sails at the end of day.
Just as the darkness closes dawn.

Rest, little head, on my shoulder—so;
A sleepy kiss is the only fare.

Drifting away from the world we go,

Baby and 1 in the rocking chair.

Sv*, whore the fire logs glow and spark,
Glitter the lights of the Shadowland.

The raining drops on the window—hark:

Are ripples lapping upon its strand.

There, where the mirror Is glancing dim.
A lake lies shimmering, cool, and still;

Blossoms are wavering o’er its brim—

Those over there on the window sill.

Book slow, more slow in the dusky light,

Silently lower the anchor down.

Dear little passenger, say “Good-night,”
Wo’ve reached the harbour of Shadow-

town.

Think Before You Speak.

•‘Think twice before you speak
onee,” is an old adage that has been

a thousand times justified. It is the

thoughtless speaker whose tongue
continually leads him away.

A writer relates an anecdote of an

English guest, who at a breakfast

table declined sugar with his eoffee.
“1 never take sugar unless the

coffee is very bad indeed, you know.”
said he to his hostess. Presently he

added, after tasting the coffee, “May
I trouble you for the sugar?”

Another blunder of the same sort

nas made by an American, who was

breakfasting with a friend, and, to

the surprise of his hostess, declined

coffee.
_

“I thought you always took it?”
said she.

"I do at home,” jocosely said the

guest, “but that’s because my wife

gives me so little to eat. When there

isn’t much for breakfast. I take eof-
fee.”

The conversation drifted into some

interesting channel, and he quite for-

got his peculiar excuse. Later, when

the aroma of the eoffee struck him

more and more temptingly, he said:
“Airs A., I should so much like a

cup of eoffee.”

His feelings may be imagined at

the burst of laughter which follow-

ed.

Didn’t Pay.

Owing io the illness of his regular
errand boy, a doctor some weeks

ago engaged a new lad named Tom-

my. Tommy was a jewel, and when

Joe, the former messenger, ~was con-

valescent, the doctor was loth to let

Tommy go. But Joe wanted to come

back, and pleaded with his former

employer.
A way out of the dilemma seemed

to present itself, for the doctor said:

“Joe, if you can put the other boy
out you can get your situation back.”

“Do you mean that I must thrash
him ?”

“That’s about it.”

“All right.”
When the doctor returned to his

office: that night he met a sight he

never bargained for. The glass in

the door was smashed into smither-

eens. A marble clock on the man-

tel was minus dial, glass or hands,
and a handsome office chair reposed
on three legs; but Joe was in victor-

ious possession, nursing a swollen

cheek.

“Tommy’s gone,” he said, with a

griu.
The doctor said nothing, but as he.

made a silent survey of the wreck

of his go-c.ls he imagined the scene

that had preceded the eruption, and

made a mental vow never to advise

hr.rsh measures again.

Drive the Nail.

Drive the nail aright, boys,
Hit it ou the head:

Strike with all your might, boys,
Ere the time has fled.

Lessons you've to learn, boys,
Study with a will:

They who reach the top. boys,
First must climb the ilill.

Standing at the foot, boys,
Gazing at the sky.

How can you get up, boys,
If you never try?

Though you stumble oft, boys,
Never be downcast:

Try, and try again, boys,
You will win at last.

Ever persevere, boys.

Though your task is hard:
Toil and happy trust, boys,

Br&ng their own reward.
Never give it up. boys.

Always say you’ll try:
You will gain the crown, boys,

Surely by and by.

Made a Mistake.

A few years ago a certain football
club acquired a reputation for rough
play, and in a match they played with

one team this feature so developed
itself that, before the game was

many minutes old. three of the home

side were hors de combat.

Finding that expostulation was use-

less, retaliation was indulged in.

While a. fierce-looking* scrimmage was

in progress, the loud, clear voice of
one of the home men was heard as

he thus rebuked a comrade:

“I say, Tom. do look out! It was

the ball you kicked that time!”
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What to Do With Christmas

Presents.

(By Crusty Tom.)

A great hue and cry is always
raised in the magazines and newspa-

pers every Christmas about what to

buy for Christmas presents, what

present is most suitable for papa,

mamma, Uncle John, Aunt Clara, lit-

tle Bob, daughter Fanny, Uncle Bill,

th j rest, and others, and also a large
number of household hints on the

making of pretty presents at home.

B''t there is a much graver problem
about which the magazine household

hiri'ers say absolutely nothing. That

is the question as to what shall be

dune with Christmas presents on the

mor >ing after Christinas. I willnow

tender some suggestions that should

be of great service to all the numer-

ous recipients of Christmas presents.

Papa’s smoking jacket—To papa,
who does not smoke, and who has re-

ceived a red, green and blue smoking
jacket that is eighteen sizes too small,

we should suggest that the smoking

jacket have the sleeves cut off and

be used as a house flag.

Christmas slippers do not burn well

in the grate, giving off too much

smoke, but they are nice to throw at

eats at night.
Christmas neckties should never be

wo, n by the recipient. They should

all be expressed to some deaf, dumb

and blind institute. There their loud-

ness will disturb nobody, and their

colours will not be painful to the

eyes, and the helpless inmates cannot

protest against them.

Christmas cigars should never he

used until they are packed five weeks

in chloride of lime, and then dried
for four days in sulphur smoke. They
can then be used with impunity, but
it would be wise never to smoke them

except in the open air, or, better

still, in the mathematical centre of a

forty-acre field.

Christmas books made especially
for the holiday trade should be sent

by those who receive them, without
delay, to Foozle McFoozelum, who

will ship them to the natives of Jik-

alizzeleloo, on the Upper Nile. As

these natives cannot read English,
and will only use the books for gun

wadding, it will be readily observed

that the books cannot be put to a

better purpose.

The First Automobile in Far Away Town.

Two Suppers.

The little Greenland Eskimo
For supper has —oh, don't you know?

A piece of blubber, nothing more.

And that he eats upon the floor.
And often wants anotherslice.
Because it is so fat and niee.

No table has wee Eskimo,
He lives where all is ice and snow :
His mother wears a suit of fur.

And as he paddles after her,
She smiles and says it's always so.

I’hat blubber makes tile children grow.

But Jean and Nell ami Tom. you Know,
Are not like little Eskimo;
I think they'd turn extremely pale
If asked to sup off strips of whale;
But imrrktge in a yellow platter
Is quite another suit of matter.

Their mother cooks it. oh. so well.

For Jean and Tom and little Nell;
It tastes so good, and Is so hot.
And as she scrapes the porridge pot.

She smiles and says It’s always so.

That porridge makes the children grow.

SHEILA.

Funny Sayings of Children.

Johnny very much objected to hav-

ing his neck washed, ami one night
he very much amused nurse by ex-

claimingl:
“Oh, nursie, I’m glad I’m not a gir-

affe. If I was, I’m sure I’d run away

before bath time came!”

Teacher (examining the children
before the directors): Jimmy, will
you please give me a sentence with

the word ‘toward’ in it?”

Jimmy, with two holes in the knees
of his knickerbockers, arose, and,
putting a finger in each tear, said:

“I toward my trousers.”

Bobby had begged daddy o come

and have a game of see-saw with him.

The difficulty of difference of weight
did not occur to him. When he found

that, in spite of all his efforts, daddy’s
end of the plank remained down, he

exclaimed: “Oh, daddy, I do think you
might go up. It's no fun to play with

you!”

Mother was busy, and sent little

Harry to the shop to buy a pound of
sugar, and told him he might also

get a penny ball for himself. But the
shopman looked very amused when

Harry marched in, and holding out

rhe money, said: “Please 1 want a

pound of ball and a penny sugar.”

Papa, in a hurry, steps over the

gate.
“There, Charlie,” he says to his son.

“you could not do that.”

Three-year-old Charlie as quir-klv

creeps under the gate.
“There, now,” he cries, "you could

not do that, dad.”

Mother was trying to get baby <»

sleep by singing to him. After half

an hour she thought she had su.-

ceeded, but baby suddenly looked up
and said:

“Plase mate dat noise adain. mud

der.”

A little l>oy. taken to church for

tlic first time, getting rather weary

during a very long sermon, said in

a loud voice: “Mamma, do you think

that man in the 'box knows we lunch

at one o’clock?”

Bobby was at church for the first
time. Pointing to a figure in one of

the windows: “Who’s that?” he whis-

pered.
“An apostle,” mother whispered

back.
’ .vnd is the gentleman in the sailor

hat an ap.,stle, too: inquired Bobby,
pointing to one window in which the

saint was represented with a halo

lound his head.

Little Freddie, carrying some eggs

home from the shop, dropped them.
"Did you break any?” asked his

mother, when he told her of it.

“No,” said the little fellow; “bat

1 think the shells came off some of

them.”

Little Ethel, who had been sent on

an errand, returned rather hurried-

ly. and called out to her mother.

“Oh. mania, what do you think?

A little girl w::s crying in the street

just now because she had lost some

money her mother had given her.

Some people laughed, but not me.”

' And why did yon not laugh,
dear?” asked the mother.

“Because, mamma.” said the child,

with trembling lips, “because the

little girl was me.”
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AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

At a French Watering Place.

In the colony we have our seaside

resorts, to which we betake ourselves in

tile warm summer weather, just as we

or our fathers before us were wont to

do in tlie Old Country. But how differ-

ent are tlie aspects which our seaside

places present from those that allure the

citv-sick man at Home, and his emanci-

pated family, to spend a week or two

by the waves. The contrast is still

greater between the colonial seaside

and any of those numerous Continental

resorts to which so many Britons go

for their holidays. Take as an instance

that typical French watering-place,
Dieppe.

It may be asserted, with little fear of

contradiction, that everyone who knows

it loves Dieppe: yet the average visitor,
if called upon to explain his or her

liking, will, more often than not, find

it as difficult to detine as the proverbial
dislike of Dr. Fell. The town is un-

deniably attractive—in witness whereof

there runs a story of a cynical critic

who went there for four days and stay-
ed four months, only leaving it then

with the most poiguant regrets—and its

very attractiveness suffers no whit by
reason of its attractions being so re-

markably unobtrusive. That they exist

is lieyond doubt, and one is even vaguely
sensitive to their influence, yet such is

the magic of their spell that the in-

quirer is content to remain conscious
of general well-being without a wish to

analyse its cause or origin.

True, Dieppe has its Casino and golf
links, material attractions these, if you
like, but it has no monopoly of such

luxuries, nor can these, separately or

together, be considered an adequate
reason for the popularity of the quaint
little Normandy seaport. Its buildings,
again, are more picturesque than his-

toric. Two churches are there for the

benefit of the antiquary, but certainly
not of sufficient interest to warrant an

influx of tourists. Even the fifteenth-

century castle, which dominates the

plage from above the Casino, owes its
romance far more to the charm of its

situation than to any association with

the past. But. indeed, Dieppe emeerns

itself little with the past, and seeks not

to build up a reputation thereupon. As

a birthplace it has little to boast of,
ami seems well content to let celebrities

be born elsewhere. Among its few dis-

tinguished natives have been Duquesne,
an admiral who gave the English and

Dutch fleets considerable trouble in the

latter part of the seventeenth century,
and Victor Masse, the composer.

It is plain, therefore, ttiat the popu-
larity of the town among all nationali-

ties does not rest upon the basis of any
memories of the past. Rather would I

say that the secret of its success is to

be found in its adherence to that middle

way which is not only the safest but

frequently the most pleasant. Dieppe
is the happy medium of watering places,
not too dull and not too gay —for even

a seaside resort can at times err on the
side of gaiety. The little seaport (the
diminutive is an expression of endear-

ment rather than an indication of its

size) is at the present time what the

French would call une ville d eau seri-

euse, but this in no wise implies that it

is triste. There is plenty of amusement
for young and old, but the amusements

are healthy and they are not overdone.

The Casisno, for instance, caters for the
elders with its excellent concerts and

balls—not to mention the inevitable

petits cheveaux—but it does not forget
the juveniles, on whose behalf it or-

ganises a matinee and soiree dansante

every week throughout the season. In

this anil many other ways the little

ones are well looked after, and the par-
ents are not unappreciative. At Dieppe.

again, the grande toilette is an optional
pleasure rather than an irksome neces-

sity. Dame Fashion has set the seal of

her approval on Dieppe ever since the

Duchesse de Berry honoured it w'ith her

presence and built the Maison Que-
nouille there; but that diety, at times

too exacting, has not been allowed to

change her gentle sway into a despot’s
tyranny. Accordingly parents who set

as much store by their offspring as by
their personal appearance are enabled

to share the simple pleasures of the one

without being unduly handicapped in : .n

elaborate competition to maintain the

other. There is a round of amusements

for all, but the round is not allowed
to degenerate into a social treadmill.

Strange, indeed, does it seem to our

insular eyes that a watering place can

at the same time be a respectable family
resort and yet neither dull nor tire-
some. How it is accomplished is be-
yond knowledge, but Dieppe remains to

show it is possible. It is as much a

paradise for the jeune mere as it is for

les petits. Its splendid plage, half a

mile long anil three hundred yards wide,
forms a playground for the children of

all nations. French and English, Russ-
sian and American, here unite in har-

mony in strategical operations on the

sands. The bathing ,too, is capital,
without any annoying restrictions or

divisions of the sexes. Without preju-
dice to one’s own country, it is only just
to acknowledge that bathing is one of
those things they do better abroad.

DIEPPE: “THE QUAY."

DIEPPE: “TOURISTS.”

DIEPPE: “THE UNEMPLOYED.” DIEPPE: “AN OLD SALT.”

DIEPPE: “A DIP.”

DIEPPE: “FISHING.”

DIEPPE: “NATIVES.”
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Bathing, be it said, not swimming, for
the two are things apart, though the

former meets with scant recognition in

this country. The Anglo-Saxon non-

swimmer has too great a dislike of ap-

pearing ridiculous to venture boldly in

the water, but no such fear restrains

his Gallic neighbour. If the French
have not reduced bathing to a tine art,
they have at least transformed it into

a most successful round game. It is a

game wherein all may partake, without
any limitation as to age or sex, and
the only rule observed is “the more the
merrier.” It was a Dieppe visitor, French
of course, who inaugurated an addition
to the conventional bathing costume, by
appearing once with a Kodak camera

slung round him by a strap. After pos-
ing his numerous friends of either sex

in various striking attitudes, he pro-
ceded to take photographs of the con
testants before participating in the

game. Then, throwing his camera to a

non-bathing friend on shore, he pro
ceeded to revel in the sport with addi-
tional zest.

The Anæmic Girl.

If there is one person on earth to
be pitied from the very bottom of our
hearts it is the girl who suffers from
anaemia- To her. indeed, life seem-

very little worth living.
She is languid, and hates the very

least exertion; not from laziness—o'f
which, poor thing, she is often accus-

ed—but from sheer inability to hurry
up and work briskly. She suffers,
too, from appalling headaches, some
t: mes accompanied by sickness. She

constantly feels and sees indistinctly
Spots dance before her afflicted

eyes, her breath is short ami often

painful, and her heart palpitates dis-

tressingly after the slightest exer-

t'on; even if she raises her arm-
above her head to do her hair, for

instance, she becomes so faint that

it is necessary for her to lie down be-
fore completing her toilet.

She is a martyr to constipation,
and is troubled with all sorts of
functional disturbances. Her ap
petite is dreadfully capricious, and

nearly all food causes pain and a feed-

ing of fulness in the stomach.

Nor are indigestion and headache
the only pains she is liable to. Her
back and limbs ache terribly, and
she is rarely free from discomfort
of some description. What wonder

that a girl so afflicted becomes de-

pressed and miserable, and assumes

a “nobody-loves-me” sort of attitude

to all the world in general, and to
her nearest and dearest friends in

particular?

The anaemic girl generally has a

complexion of waxy whiteness,
though sudden flushes often tempor-
arily redden the cheeks and lips; and.

indeed, though the lips, gums and in-

ner edges of the eyelids are often
white and bloodless, this is not an

infallible guide, and it is quite pos-
sible to be anaemic and not to look
it-

Now, anaemia is a disease of the

blood, so no wonder that its effects

are so disastrous to the general well-

being. Most of us know that the

blood, among other things, contains

a large number1 of red corpuscles,
which contain life-giving oxygen, and
it is when the proper number of

these red corpuscles is lacking that

anaemia arises.

Among the things which cause this

disease are impure air, improper diet,
constipation, and decayed teeth.

Fresh air, food, and rest are three
of the chief weapons used to fight
the foe, assisted by a judicious course
of tonics; and. as the remedies are

simple, the cure lies greatly in each
girls own hands, unless the symp-
toms have become very far advanced
indeed.

.There is an old story of a certain

king who was advised to bathe in the
waters of the Jordan. This is a

story that every girl who is out of
health should apply to herself. We are
all of us willing to go in for some

big cure, but few of us will take the
trouble to attend to the little daily-
details, which, if persevered in, will
assure to us a certain amount of

good health.
To return to anaemia. The great

thing is to realise the onset of the

symptoms, and so prepare to fig.it
them before they get thoroughly es-

tablished.
Many girls make a very great mis-

take by taking a course of iron with-
out in any way altering their usual
methods of living. Now, iron is
worse than useless while constipation
is present.

The very first thing, therefore, to

do is to set to work to cure consti-
pation. Do not. however, make a

practice of taking strong aperients,
which, as a rule, only- give relief for
the time being, leaving things after-

wards worse than before.
In ease, however, a girl has been

troubled in this way for a long time,
it is well to begin treatment by tak-
ing either a dose of castor-oil at bed-
time, or half to one teaspoonful of
cascara sagrada—a choice of dis-

agreeables, but nevertheless a ne-

cessity.

After this, seek to get regular re-

lief by simple means, such as strict
attention to diet.

Many people make the mistake of
eating unsuitable food, and taking i.
to«. dry, and do not take sufficient

quantity of fluids to keep the sys-
tem flushed. Kat porridge, brown

bread, golden syrup, green vege-
tables, jam in moderation, and
plenty of fresh fruit.

Drink plenty of cold water during
the day. And a couple of glasses
the last thing at night, and the first

thing in the morning, if persevertd
with, will often do ail that is requir-
ed.

Habit has a great deal to do with

persistent constipation. Always
obey the call of nature instantly, and

seek to obtain relief at the same

time every morning, whether there
is any desire to or not.

Where dieting has not the desired

effect, much assistance may be gain-
ed by gently massaging the abdomen
ten or fifteen minutes every morning
before taking any food whatever. Lie
flat on the back with the knees rais-

ed. and rub in circles, working al-

ways from right to left.

A few simple physical exercises

are often of the greatest benefit, too.
Stand erect with the hands on the

hips, take a long, deep breath, keep-
ing the mouth closed. Hold it as

long as possible, and then expel it

with a great deal of force. Do this
ten times before dressing.

Another excellent exercise is to li,

cn the floor or bed, draw up the

knees as far as they will go. and
shoot them out wide apart- This
also should be done ten times.

Decayed teeth are responsible for

all sorts of trouble, and are active

agents in producing anaemia. They
are a resting place for all sorts and

renditions of germs, which are swal-
lowed, and lodge in the stomach ami

poison the blood.

Therefore the first thing a girl with
anat-mia should do is to go off to the
dentist's and have her teleth

thoroughly examined and attended
to

A constant supply of pure air must

aiso be ensured.
'

A girl will sleep
night after night in a room with the
windows and chimney tightly closed,
often with the gas burning, and won-
der that she grows no better. Not

only the anaemic girl, therefore, but

every girl who values her health and
beauty must sleep with her window

open at thci top.

This need not necessitate being in

a draught at all. And if she be a

London lady, and dreads the ingres:
•>f smuts, a piece of muslin tacked

across the top of the window-frame
effectually prt*vents their entrance.

By the way. an anaemic girl is a

chilly niorta'. and as a bedroom fire

is a luxury not within the means of

all, it is well to have the keenest

edge of 'the atmosphere taken off

by an oil stove; lighted half an hour

before getting up time; but on no ac-

count sleep with a lighted oil stove

at night, as all artificial light, except.

uAI
three time, tothe wear

«f leather. Pleasant
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I lielieve. electrie’ light, uses up as

much air as many people do, and

pure air is the most important na-

tural factor in creating red corpusc-

les in the blood and curing anaemic

conditions.

1 do not recommend an anaemic

girl to get right into either a hot
or cold bath. Nevertheless, absolute

cleanliness of person is necessary
and may be secured as follows: Put

sufficient water into a flat-bottomed

bath or tub to cover the feet com-

pletely. Fill a basin with hot water;

stand in the tub and wash quickly a I
over, using a tine-fibred loofah am!

pure soap.

Sponge down with hot water, and

then fill the basin with cold; and by
cold water I do not moan icy cold,

but of the same warmth as it usually
is in summer. This will tone up the

system without giving it an undue

shock.

Step out, and rub down briskly
with a dry towel. And do take ear-

to dry your towels daily after use.

and not leave them hanging damp
and dejected on the towel-horse from

Monday to Monday. The whole

washing process should not occupy

more than throe minutes.

The anaemic girl should wear

warm garments, the foundation of

which should be a high-necked-long-
sleeved woollen combination gar-

ment, and warm woollen stockings.
She can complete her toilet, as she

pleases, only nothing tight in the

least degree roust be worn, and multi-
tudinous trailing petticoats are best

superseded by knickerbockers.

The anaemic girl will probably
I eel quite off her breakfast; she

should, however, try to make a

light, nourishing meal, masticating

her food very thoroughly. All her

food must be light and nourishing.

and as digestib'e as possible; for, as

1 have before said, indigestion is not

the least of her troubles.

Milk, eggs, fish, milk puddings,
green vegetables, and stewed fruit
are articles of diet which she should

indulge in. As much fresh air and

sunshine as possible, please. Active

exercise, alas! that most health-giv-
ing factor, is not always practicable
for the girl with anaemia, as it is
apt to increase palpitation of the

tn art. She should, however, take
short, gentle walks two or three

times daily. And, as to the London

g’r], there is nothing better for her

n.-aith than a long ride on the top
of a ’bus or tram.

And now for physic. Iron, in

some form or other, is always ad

visable; but sometimes there is so

much stomach irritation that it dis-

agrees. However, I have found Wy-
eth’s dialysed iron, or Blaud’s pills,
taken one, two, or three thrice daily
after food, do a good deal of good.
Take one pill after each of the three

principal meals of the day, increas-

ing the number to two; afterwards,
if it agrees, to three; then gradually
lessen the number as the health im-

proves.

Unfortunately, medicines given for
the relief of anaemia are apt to en

courage constipation- To correct

this there is nothing better than a

preparation of maltine and cascara

sagrada, obtained at any good drug
stores. A dessertspoonful to a

tablespoonful should be taken after

the last meal of the day.
If the preparation of maltine dis-

agrees, or the patient is stout and

puffy, eascara or aloin tabloids
should be substituted.

Do not forget that the depression
and misery that you suffer come, not

from other people or your own real

feelings, but simply because the

blood is out of gear, and is letting
you know it. Say to yourself. “It

is not the world that is awry, it is

my own works that are wrong.’’
'lhink as little about yourself as pos-

sible, and take an interest in other

people and other things.

An Emir’s English Wife.

The English and American resi-

dents at Constantinople were much

surprised in May last year when it

was announced that Miss Isabel

Dinn. an English lady, had married

an Arab, who was a descendant of

the prophet Mohammed, and who as-

pires to be the next Emir of Mecca.

The marriage has turned out to be a

most unhappy one, as everybody ex-

pt eted.

Miss -Dunn was introduced into the

house of the Arab as a governess for

his two sons, and after some months

in that position she became a con-

vert to Mohammedanism, and was

secretly married to her employer.
For some time the marriage was

kept secret from the other wives, but

it was soon discovered, and the other

ladies of the harem did everything
they possibly could to annoy the new

bride. The favourite wife discover-

ed that, according to Mohammedan

law, it was impossible for anyone to

become the Emir of Mecca who mar-

ried anyone who had ever been a

Christian. She communicated this

news to her friends, and in conse-

quence the Emir fled into the coun-

try. and has not been heard of since.

Meanwhile she caused Miss Duun

to be imprisoned in a small kiosk in

a little garden near Scutari. Here
she remains for the present time, a

prisoner and friendless. She is vis-

ited once a day by a servant, who

brings her food and attends to her

other wants, but otherwise she is cut

off from all communication with the

rest of the world. As she is now a

Turkish subject, and also a Moham-
medan, she cannot claim any protec-
tion from England.
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The Duchess as Pacificator.

Success' in life is never a safeguard
against suffering; and the Duchess of

Kennaquhair, in spite of beauty, rank,

and riches, seems in no way exempt from

the common lot. Her daughter and son

in law. the young Duke and Duchess vf

Mayfield, are already beginning to find
marriage a failure. Their week-end

honeymoon had hardly waned before the

first small cloud on the horizon began to

make its appearance. They were very
young, rather self-willed, and both were

equally the spoiled children of fortune.

As time went by, the marriage became

less and less of a success, and the Duch-

ess of Kennaquhair began to see symp-
toms of an impending separation.

Now, this worldly-wise lady had op-
inions of her own on the subject of mar-

riage; not perhaps of an exalted nature,
but modern and matter-of-fact. She
said that women were divided into Ame-
lias and Becky Sharps, but the Beckys
always got the best of the bargain. She

aeclared that a clever woman can keep
au mieux with her husband without ever

allowing him to become a bore. After

ail, at the worst, he can be treated as a

lay figure, since his mere existence suf-

fices. For her the true ideal of married
life is to have plenty of money and to

be let alone. But she was dead against

separations, and had a holy horror of

the Divorce Court. “What need?” she

would pathetically exclaim, “since a

couple need never get in each other’s

way. They must, of course, sometimes

dine out together, and always take care

to be seen at Court entertainments. But

what reasonable woman would object?”
These are our Duchess’ up-to-date eth-

ics; she despises domestic life, but

dreads scandal. She determined, there-

fore, to hear both sides of the question,
and, if possible, put the Mayfield men-

age to rights again.
The young Duchess maintained that

she had definite causes of complaint.
The Duke of Mayfield was certainly a

trifle volage. He kept late hours at

Pratt’s, and also at a certain club where

they played for the highest of stakes.

He insisted on going to every race

meeting, and his wife hated racing; he

played bridge and baccarat for hours

at a stretch, and cards bored her to

tears; and this was the last straw—he
had taken that artful “snatcher,” Lady
Dora Tareham, down to Windsor in his

new motor-car.

The young Duke was still much in

love with the Duchess, but, all the same,
he had a good many grievances on hand.

His Eyebright was exacting, not to say
jealous; and she was also desperately
extravagant. She had ten thousand a

year pin-money; surely that ought to

suffice? To ask him for another two

thousand was certainly playing low

down. Then she made a continual fuss

about nothing. Why should not a man

go racing, or play cards if he liked? And

as for Dora Tareham, he only drove her

down to Windsor to see her father and

mother, who had taken a house there.

Really Eyebright ought to know better,
etc., etc.

The Duchess of Kennaquhair had a

difficult part to play. She had a liking
for her daughter (maternal devotion is

out of date), and with her son-in-law

she always kept on the best of terms.

flirting with him in the prettiest and

most permissible manner. But she was

equal to the occasion. She asked the

young Duke to take her out in his mo-

tor, and rat’d him soundly during the

drive. She taxed him with neglecting
his wife, and told him—as a secret —that

F; ebright was badly in love with him.

(in their return home she scolded her

daughter, calling her a little fool, and

telling her that men must be led and

not driven. Best of all, she offered to

pav her debts—and dill it. The Mayfields
learnt their lesson, and are now as

happy a couple as there is in London.

How to Avoid Catching a Cold.

Why do so many persons “take a bail

cold” on the slightest provocation- or

with no apparent provocation—while so

many others who expose themselves

heedlessly to draughts, wet feet and

other accepted causes are free from that

popular ailment?

The answer of the doctors is disquiet-

ing. They agree that a eold is a certain

indication that the victims are in a ban

state through and through—clogged liv-

ers, weak kidneys, capricious digestion,
irritated nerves; that they are anaemic,

with ragged throats, tonsils rotted from

the effects of so many congestions, ami

the mucous membrane of the whole body
full of granulation tissue ana "degen-
erated lymph follicles.”

When the tonsils are chronically con-

gested they are the breeding place of a

bacillus called “streptococcus.” It is

this robust and lively germ which,
pursuing the course of the ailmentary
canal, retards digestion, keeps up <a

catarrhal condition and impedes the ac-

tion of liver and kidneys. People who

are in this condition are more or less

incapable of resisting diseases of any

kind. Draughts set them to sneezing
and wet feet to coughing. They have

to be renovated inside and out. This
is how it is done:

First, the skin must l>e made alive,

vigorous, filled with warm arterial

blood. Groom it with a flesh brush
every morning and again at night ; fol-

lowing with a cool sponge bath in the

morning and a warm soap bath at

right. Change the underclothing at

least every other day.
Drink a pint of pure, soft water be

fore breakfast, and again at bedtime.
Gradually double the amount.

Take a brisk walk every day, rain or

shine, inhaling deeply from time to

time.

Right Colours for All Types.

With dark hair and a pale complexion
a woman should never wear dead white.

A deep cream colour could be worn, or

yellow or red. Anything like light green

should he given a wide berth. Heliotrope
is becoming to girls with very fair hair,

grey-blue eyes and fair skins. Such a girl
could wear the fashionable light green

with advantage. The sallow brunette

who is wise will not wear lilac; the

blonde who is afflicted with a washed-out

complexion and w’ho puts on a grey cos-

tume is not a success.

Colourless women should not wear col-

ourless shades. A brown-haired woman

with a good complexion can wear almost

anything. Most fair women look well in

cold colours—blues, lilacs and pinks. Both
black and green tend to whiten the com-

plexion, and yellow will tend to make it

more highly coloured.

An auburn-haired woman's best colour
is brown, while women with olive skins

can wear the most beautiful colours—r
warm reds and gold.

The florid complexion looks best in

clear black, with a creamy tint between

the neck and the gown to soften the con-

t last.

Almost everybody’ knows that blue, as

a colour, is becoming to fair-haired

people, but the happy’ effect is twofold

when the wearer’s eyes are also blue;
while should her fair hair be of some

shade of yellow, from pale fold to golden
auburn, the effect is often wonderful, for

nothing is more beautiful to art and

nature than the latter’s own harmonies

of gold and azure. Apricot and maize

go well with black or white costumes.

Dark girls should also wear a glossy
black and never a dull black. With

blondes the contrary is the rule, a dull

black, such as is used for mourning, being
the most suitable.

Girls with violet eyes who are fond of

flowers should select sweet scented vio-

lets. preferably nesting at. the throat,
or else panzies—rich, velvety, mauve-

purple pansies—each one flecked in the

centre with a tiny golden heart. To

brunettes with dark eves ell varieties of

yellow flowers or dark red roses will be

found most becoming.

{ftga Hl
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.

Muslins ure so extraordinarily tempt-
ing at the summer sales, both as regards
designs and prices, that most of us

have fallen ••ietims to obtaining lengths
thereof. If you are in rhi.iW as to what

to do with your muslin cngth, let mt

advise you to make it into a tea-gown.
The |K>ssibilities of a muslin tea-gown
are great, provided you have some lace

collars and some pretty sashes by you.

Simplicity is the keynote of success in

a muslin tea-gown, and after all if we

buy these lengths cheaply at the sales

we don’t want to expend much on mak-

ing them up. With a good pattern of an

Empire tea-gown and some knowledge
of the art of cutting, the amateur should

be able to produce an effective costume.

liemember that there is a great deal

of art in the draping of a muslin tea-

gown. To get a good effect you must

spend an hour or two before the glass,
and do it yourself. A narrow double

wafteau at the back is a pretty break

to the broad sash that ties over the bust

on the Empire tea-gown, and unless you
have a very good neck you will find a

collar more becoming than the regulation
lines of an Empire frock. But these are

details you will be better able to decide

yourself. No one should lay down hard

and fast rules regarding the construc-

tion of a tea-gown.
Another good idea for a tea-gown is

to utilise the skirts of two old white

satin ball dresses. These can be unpick-
ed and sent to the friendly cleaner, war.

by the way, seems to get more efficient

at this work every day. The Empire
sash below the bust line will hide the

join in the bodice and skirt, and may be
of two or more colours, preferably of

some soft fabric or wide embroidery. The
real Empire tea-gown has only small

puffs for sleeves, hut T think most of us

like our arms covered for general every-

night wear.

Nowadays sleeves are easy to manipu-
late. You can guage them ■>«■ the elbow
and use any contrasting material to

form the puff underneath. Unless the

fabric of which your tea-gown is com-

posed be very flimsy it is needless to line

it. Certainly our need not line your

cleaned satin, and this does away with

a great deal of expense. Now, surely. I

have given you an insight into the in-

tricacies of home dressmaking!
Another way of using up some of

our old past season’s frocks is to have

them cleaned and used as under-dresses
for tea-gowns. These make charming

(By

foundations with the coats or stoles of

lace or Indian embroidery which are so

popular.

This is a very popular
style of suit for a small
boy’s wear when leaving the
pettieoat stage. It is, too, so very
simple to make, and is suited to all

kinds of materials, both for in and
outdoor wear, that its popularity is

not remarkable.
I have this week sketched it more

for the latter purpose, and to be made

up in brown or tan corduroy velvet-

MARGUERITE.)

should be interlined with French can-

vas, which last also applies to the

belt, this being kept in plac? on the

coat by narrow straps of the material
sewn on at each underarm seam. The
small knickers are also very simple to

make up. and require no lining, re-

movable washing ones being best for

laundry purposes. About four and a

quarter yards of 27-ineh material will
he required.

The pretty blouse depicted is made of

black spotted net over white silk, trim-

med and appliqued with lace, while a

large bow and ends of pink silk are ar-

ranged as a finish to the bodice. The

sleeves which terminate just below the
elbow are finished by a deep full frill of

net trimmed at the lower edge with an

applique of the creamy lace. A bodice

made in this style could be worn with an

een, though it is equally well suited to

cloth of the same shade, or in dark

green. If for indoor wear it could be

made of holland or drill and thus form

a nice overall suit. Large collars of
white linen or frilled silk give a very
nice finish to these little suits, and if
of the latter are quite
easily made up got up at

home. As it is intended for

an outdoor suit, I have added the pat-
tern of a little Tam-o’-Shanter, which

will come in admirably for using up
the small pieces that may he left, and

velveteen, owing to the up and down,
always cuts more to waste than cloth.

The cap is made in sections, and will

require careful joining and pressing.
The crown is finished off with a but-

ton of the material, which is made

over a mould. The cap must be lined,
but the lining need not be made in

sections if time be very limited. The

coat portion is very simple, the back
being seamless; it requires lining, un-

less very thick cloth be used. The

collar is of double material, and

come further up the back than the front.
Of course, a jetted or sequined overdress

old black satin skirt, the waist being
finished by a broad pink satin ribbon
folded so as to come narrow in front,
while at the back a smart bow is ar-

ranged with two long ends falling to a

few inches of the hem of the skirt. A

very good plan for smartening up an old

gown is to arrange a series of narrow

net fitlls round the hem, making these

is more easily adjusted and looks hand-

sonier, but it is likewise mueh more ex-

pensive—a matter for serious considera-

tion to many. A handsome chenille

fringe is also considered very modish,
while more strikingly beautiful are those

of jet, pearl, or iridescent beads arranged
round the decolletage and on the skirt.
Another pref tv style for an evening gown
is to have a simulated panel down the

front < f the Shirt, witli looped up scarves

or draperies across the front, each edged
with a drooping fringe. Pearl tassels

make a pretty finish to a white or pale
cream-coloured toilette.

A LITTLE BOY’S RUSSIAN SUIT.

Much

of the

most

modern

neck-wear

made merges

intoa shoulder-

cape,and forms

a highly decora-

tive addition to a

simple blouse. This

example owns the dis-tinction of two stole ends,

which mayhang loose or be

fixed down with jewelled pina.

Here

are in-
stances

of the Col-

lar band and

jabot made of

lace and lawn

handkerchiefs,
and the model

fashioned like a bar-

rister's bands with

featherstitch trimmings

for its embellishment. Silk

and lawn equally well mate-

rialise the bands, or strips of

ribbon may fashion them with

bars of galon between.

Mous-

seline-
desoie en-crusted with

lace makes the

softestand most

becoming of col-

lare, as theexample

shown here will

prove. Below is a

smart Tie Edged with

Blanket Stitch. More fa-

shionable than any fancy

stitch is this done in silk,

crewel, or coarse thread. It is

very easy work, and looks parti-

cularly well in scarlet or white

upon a black background, and in

black if the tie be white.

A PRETTY BLOUSE.
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The cosy dressing gown sketched is of

a simple design, and yet is sufficiently or-

namental to allow of it making its ap-

pearance at the breakfast table if neces-

sary. It is made in a warm crimson flan-

nel, the fichu and frills at the sleeves

being of cream washing silk, the latter

being finished at the outer edge with a

hem-stitched border, and only tucked

firmly into place, so that they are easily-
detached when they require washing. The
fullness at the waist is confined by a

broad satin ribbon which is passed round

the waist and tied in a bow in front. The

edge of the skirt is made with a frill of

the flannel itself as a finish. Only the

bodice, which has some pretensions to fit,
is lined, the lining stopping short a few
inches below- the waist. About ten yards
of flannel are required for its manufac-

ture, together with three yards of wash-
ing silk for the fichu, etc., and two and a

half yards of satin ribbon to allow of a

sufficiently full bow and ends. With the

long and probably very cold winter be-

fore us a gown like this would be found

invaluable, and it is best to take time by
the forelock and provide against contin-

gencies by using the bright days still re-

maining in preparing for the dull ones

to follow.

The blouse illustrated is of a simple,
yet smart and fashionable style, which

recommends itself for early autumn

wear. It is made with three box pleats
down the front, after the principle of a

Norfolk coat, while the fullness of the

sleeves, which is confined by tucks at the

upper part of the arms, falls freely at

the lower in the manner so much affected

at present. The throat and wrists are

finished by dainty turn-over collar and

cutis of lace, and a dainty bow of silk
and ribbon band en suite give the finish-

ing touches. A blouse in one of the Pais-

ley patterned materials with blue as the

prevailing colour would look well with a

collar and cuffs of embroidery- and the

bow and band of bright emerald green
ribbon, 'lhe contrast between green and

blue is always a popular one, and seems

particularly so at present, as many of
the smartest gowns and most fashionable

bits of millinery are expressed in these
shades. Metallic looking green and blue

wings trim green or blue straw hats with

charming effect. The wings are placed
towards the back of the hat with the

tips pointing downwards, or are placed
on the outside of the up-turned brims of

the tricorn hats. This way of arranging
them is generally becoming, and gives a

look of width to the face.

Flannelle de sole is a true friend

to the chilly. In appearance it is

very handsome—in fact, it looks ex-

actly like a rich satin. Possibly it

is our old acquaintance, Homan satin

sheeting, resuscitated under a new

name. At any rate, it is glossy,
drapes exquisitely, and is deliciously
warm and cosy. A blouse or tea

gown it develops equally well, and it

is sold in the most delightful col-

ours, such as cream, turquoise-blue,
rose-pink, and pale heliotrope.

Gauze, if mounted upon silk. is

quite warm enough for a convales-

cent’s blouse for evening wear, and

as it is quite fashionable now to ap-

pear in a long-sleeved and high-neck-
ed gown at night, it need be no

hardship to be obliged to do so.

There is a new and beautiful shaded

gauze to be bought in delicate rose

pink, deepening to damask, and this

gauze it is that is suggested for the

materialisation of the blouse shown

in this sketch. The yoke and deep
cuffs are to be of lace or lightly-
patterned antique pompadour bro-

cade, but the gauze, be it urged
again, must be mounted upon a silk

slip for the sake of warmth.

A COSY GOWN.

WHITE TEA GOWN WITH DEEP VANDYKE COLLAR
OF CREAM LACE.

A USEFUL BLOUSE.

HIGH-NECKED BLOUSE FOR CONVALESCENTS.
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The

Graphic's
Funny Leaf

SURE TO SUCCEED.

A young man living in Wellington is

a elose worker in money matters—-

that is. he stays close to the shore

with his expenditures. He had the
good luck to marry a girl whose par-
ents are quite wealthy, and is at pre-
sent living with his wife in one of
his father-in-law’s houses.

One day not long since, while dis-
cussing affairs with a friend, the lat-
ter asked:

“Did the old gentleman give you
that house?”

“Well—er—no. not exactly.” was the

answer. “He offered it to me. but- I
wouldn’t accept it.”

“How's that?” asked the friend.

“Well.” answered the man who had

made the lucky matrimonial venture,

“you see the house really belongs to

me. I’m living in it rent free, and I’ll

get it when the old man dies. If I

accepted it now I’d have to pay the

taxes.”

SPIRIT OF SCEPTICISM.

Once upon a time two birds, flying
over the dessert, were fainting with

weariness.

“T.et us pause at yonder oasis.” said

one of the birds.
“Oasis!” said the other bird. “How

do you know it isn’t a woman’s hat?”
The spirit of scepticism, while it

doubtless imparts an air of intellectu-

ality. is sometimes the cause of much
unhappiness.

SETTLED.

“Got the last of the boys off my
hands now.” said the old man.

“You have?”
“Yes. I eddicated John ter be a

scholar an' Dick to make a livin’!”

NOT MISMANAGED.

“Did that man to whom you were

just talking say your affairs were mis-

managed?” asked Mr Meekton’s wife,
severely.

“Now, Henrietta, that was simply a

little aside. It wasn't intended for

your ears at all—”
“I insist!”
“Oh. well, if you insist, he didn’t

say my affairs were mismanaged. He

said they were Mrs-managed.”

"Y> ii have run over a man.” cried the

policeman. “and I am going to hold your

motor.”

“Yon are?” said the amateur chauf-

feur. as he struggled with his unman

ageable machine. “Well, you can do

more than I can.”

A MYSTERY INDEED.

Stubb: There goes a man who is

full of mystery.
Penn: You don't say!
Stubb: Yes. he just ate a pound of

sausages.

IMPRACTICABLE.

Teacher: If you don't study your
lessons you might as well not come to

school at all-
Pupil: Me mother wouldn’t let me

do that.

DROWNING HIS SORROW.

"What on earth did Jenkins mean

by turning the hose on his mother-in-

law so viciously?”
“H’m; I suppose he was just trying

to drown his sorrow.”

ANOTHER THING.

“Blobbs says his wife made him

what he is.”

“Yes. but no one ever heard her say
she was proud of her job.”

COMPLETE DIAGNOSIS.

“You h;.ve appendicitis, and lung trouble.” announced the physician, as he

peered through the patient with his X-ray apparatus: “also traces of liver com-

plaint. an 1 a mild form of dyspepsia: also 42/6 in your pocket. Mv fee will
be 42/.”

Here he turned off the current and told the patient the examination was

< ver.

“It’s all right, doctor,” said the pa ient. "but it seems to me that you have

neglected an opportunity to secure 6d. and the other things you mentioned.”

DIFFERENT.

“Are you. sir. the father of a fa-

mily?”
“Well. I am the husband of the mo-

ther of a family.’*

REMAINS TO BE SEEN.

“And so you have really decided to

enter the connubial state of bliss?”

“Well. I can't say about the bliss

part of it. You see. she hasn't told

me yet whether she’s g.‘ing to let me

smoke or protect the lace curtains.”

ARTISTIC.

"She is very artistic." said the im-

pressionable youth.
“Yes." answered the man with the

steely eye; ‘'she is one of the sort of

Srirls who think a bunch of hand-

painted daisies is more important on

a dinner plate than an omelette.”

ONLY AT FIRST SIGHT.

She: “Do you really 'mean to say the

engagement is broken off between Jac*:

ami Miss Rusling?”
He: “Yes. I heard it straight from

Jack.”
She: “How strange. I thought it w.-’s

a case of love at first sight.*’
He: “So it was. but you see they’ve

known each other some time now.”

A START.

“Dora.” implored the young man,
"if you would only assure me that

you love me I could go forth and fight
the world.”

“Well ” replied the sweet thing, "if

you feel like that you might begin by
breaking the news to papa.”

KEPT HER WORD.

Dolly: I promised mother that I
wouldn’t become an actress.

Hamlet: Well, you kept your word

all right.

PROSPECTS.
"What are your prospects, sir?” de-

manded her father.

"Fine.” responded young Nurvey. “I

expect to come into a fortune soon.”

“Whose?”
“Yours.”

BILLBOARD AND BOARD BILL.

The difference between a poster
and a landlady is that one gets stuck

on a billboard and the' other on a

hoard bill.

CRUEL, INDEED.
But the giddy young- thing- who was

talking- to the captain was a sailor,
and didn’t mind a bit of rough
weather.

“Doesn’t it seem unnecessarily
cruel, captain.” she said, “to box a

compass?”
“Not any more so. miss,” he replied,

grimly, “than to paddle a canoe.”
And the ship groaned some more.

TIME PAYMENTS.
Anxious Wife: Mr Dunner has call-

ed again for that money you owe. I

wish you’d see about it or something
dreadful will happen. He says he

won’t wait—any—longer—as—time—-
is—money.”

Calm Husband: So it is. my love.

I'd forgotten. Tell him I’ll pay him—-

in time.

NOT HIS LINE.

“Did you ever gr> anywhere on a

yachting* cruise?”

“No. ma’am, T am a teetotaller.”

HE HAD REASON.

“Doesn’t the falling leaves and the

grey sky of autumn fill your heart

with a tinge of sadness?” asked the

sentimental young woman.

“I should say it does.” answered the
businesslike young man. “I’m the

proprietor of a summer hotel.”

EQUALLY DIVIDED.

“You al lew »»o Iteer in th* house?’

“No; my wife and I never drink any-
thing but wine anil water.”

“In what proportion do vo i take

it?”

“I drink the wme and my wife

drinks the water.”

District Yisitor: Now, think, my child,

how short is the time allotted to m.m.

What can he answer for when it is fin

ished—what can he do?

Maria Spriggs: Well, mum, I should

say a good deal, considerin’ what my
father said he'd do when they gave him

six months’ time vesterdav.

THE HIRED GIRL.
Mistress: Didn’t the ladies who call-

ed leave cards?

Bridget: They wanted to, ma’am,
but I told them you had plenty of

your own and better, too.

A SLIP.
She: Maud? Oh, she’s one of the

friends of my youth.
He: I didn’t take her to be as old as

that.

GETTING READY.
Visitor: I suppose your daughter is

busily preparing for her wedding.
Mother: Yes, she is up in her room

now destroying all her old love let-
ters.

AS “PLACE” NAMES GO.
"What do you call your summer

house, Mrs FitzJaekson?”
“Peach Orchards.”
“I don’t see any orchard in this

photograph.”
“No; there was one peach tree be-

hind our cottage, but it died.”

AT THE LAST.

When the undertaker is sent for he

generally comes to grief.

EXACTLY.

“It is claimed that a Southern girl
of a prominent family will not be
married on the date set for the wed-

ding because her fiance objects to her
craze for ping-pong and she refuses
to give up the game.”

“Oh, I see. He thinks she cannot

serve two masters.”

HARD ON THE ARMY.

Mrs Atkins (as she smells the sea):
Yes, Thomas, I think as ’ow I shall send
our Augustus Henry inter ther Naw.
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