
GOLF NOTES.

Th. A«tld»u<! Coif »»*»*<'**»•» were

Vegos on Saturday at Cornwall Park. Tbc

course ww over the usual 18 holes, and

about 20 competitors -started” to beat Col-

one* Boeey. The best return was that ot

J. It. Hooper, who eaioe in from scratch

with a score of two down. Another competi-

tor returned a card with the score ot three

down wiittcn on It. and although on elie-V

big h. II was tennd that the true sem<whs

2 down, the written score had to remain a.

sold ill In aecordiiiiec with the rules.

s< ores wDr. T. Hope Lewis

U Strokes). 3 down; E. Turner <8 3

down: 11. T. Gillies <V'm« ! stroke;, .. down

A 1’<•;•! strokes). 1 Aovn; It. A. Lir-' fi*

tlr»»k«'s». 5 J. Il- S ■ k»'S (scl.t • ’ ‘ ’
down; <•. Pollen IS strokes'. I down: J. «•-

WHih.ni (15 strokes). 7 down': H. tdlrtdan

•X strokes). H down: W. !'• ' ollie -k

X down; W. N. Heather HI. < »

down: C. Tlsdall stroxes). «'

W W. Bruce (15 strokes), 11 down; •>■ £.
Hutherford (15 strokes). 12 ' ll'w ;

1: .
Bruce (14 strokes'. 12 down. Seteial < .1. I.

w'< re not’ returned.

COURSING.

THE WATERLOO 1 <T.

LONDON", February 23.

F..i Ibe fourth year In succession the

WuU floo <’up “The Derby of the Deash”

-has gone to Ihe famous kennels <»f Mes-

srs Finvcrttf of Long Hall, Cheshire, their

sreniul string dog, Father Flint, a brindled

won of Fiery Furnace and Fanny Faithful,

proving too good for his kennel coinpaniou

Farndou Ferry, last years winner, and

favourite tor this year’s event, in the semi-

final round, and winning easily from Mr

Pilkington's puppy I’arceHus, in a 20 sec-

ond final < GUl’s*’. 'The luck of the Messrs

Fauceil in this great event has been curi-

ous. For years, although carrying all be-

fore their, nt other meetings, they were un-

n. secure the chief object of every

♦'nursing jran’s ambition, and It was not

until l''Po that Fabulous Fortuno placed

ih«* gwal event of the year to their credit.

Phen enme three more tinsuectssfv.l years,

but since then they have completely mon-

♦ .policed the <‘up, with Fearless Footstep.*?

• juice). Farndou Ferry. raid Father Flint.

Tbi.-t makes five victories in right years,

a truly wonderful record. Mr PflkiHgton’s

first success dates ns far l ack as when

Burnaby won for him, but his oaiy other

vi.tf’.y ors
been gained with that grand

birch Itought iess Beauiy. the dam of

I’arnci is*:s. and many other good oms.

ji, the first and second rounds

:J li ib.c fancied dogs went

dov.il. imlnd’iig Mr Pilkington's Frhico

<'lmi-miug, a much fanrFd caudi-

dnt{‘ for premier honour... and throughout

Um cost* st the layers of odds had :t very

had time • f it. in the semi-iina) tiny inadc

mb tai.e. however, in belting 5t02 on

Paracelsus against Ilnndsome (’••eolo. The

nuppv
in a long si retch <n a good hare

j,rov/<l three lengths faster than the biMi.

and 'o li'-n the bare nicked hack short kept

elevcilv in touch and scored the next two

points.'Then in attempting tn prevent pass

breaking back again, he sprawled over

some rubble groiiinl and let up Handsome

Creole. B< covering quickly, the I upp.v

d i p again, and when. after a couple

i f e*< !m:ij cf-t, belli dogs fell on th • hare

for the 'dll, Para<«dsus was a hancaome

win’H r.

V. h< a Fanidon Ferry ami Father Flint,

wei.l to tie* slips. 3 to 1 was laid oil last

▼ear’s whiner. bi.t ihe imu-favomile taeed

out a good two lengths for the turn, and

:,s the hare- broke hack <’ain* round In

<•'♦.• o p.oi.sessb»l. He rsed his hiH’o twice,

am! then dashing in kflb’d at on'o, beating
Ids rival pointless.

For the decider, Fath-r Find was fav

rn.rlir, at 11 to 4 on. The pair were sent
after a first rate Lure on level terms, and
the I;.\ourita gained a «*<»u»do of lengths

trad »re reaching tin- attic. He came round
In poMsessioii. ami Pttr»*<dsns dashing in

Lllicd al once, h aving him.-elf all <usy

losi r of a very short couree.

The Waterloo Purse for the :’.2 dogs beat-
en in the first nonid fell to Strange Mys-

tery, and the Plate, competed for by the

sixteen dogs b< nt<n
hi the second io:>ad.

was divided l v lonely Star nnd Mallory.
<m the whole the meeting was tarried

out ruder perfc<d epndit ions as to weather,

but I In- hares at Alicnr proved to b • a

very mixed lot. ami in cniiwtrnetire whilst

some <oers'«s left ihe dogs f.’lrly •’baked.”

oilier animals got through their work in
1S or 2*> seconds.

Frank T. Bullen.

The author of that fascinating sea

stnrj, “The (’rui«c of the Cachalot/’

forms lhe subject of an article in

•‘M.A.P.” Nearly forty years ago lie

was a street arab earning his. living- -

Heaven save the mark! —by holding
horses, selling newspapers, what Von

like, and sleeping oftener than not with

little but the velvet pall of night to

cover him. A few weeks since be was

the guest of the evening at the Authors'
<’lub. A line achievement, this junip
from waif to novelist, had authorship
l>een his aim all along, but an absolute- '
Jy marvellous one when one considers

that no thought ol writing entered his

head till within the last decade, and

when one learns the story of bis pre-
vious life. For the first nine years of

his life he was a happy child, lovingly
cared for by his aunt, a poor dressmak-

er. It many years were to pass before

the literary seed in him was to germin-
al e and fructify it was early implanted.
His aunt possessed a few books, among
them ••Paradise Lost,” and before the

child was five years old he had read Mil-

ton’s groat poem twice through, ”argu-
ments’ and all. This was the first mani-

festation of an abiding passion for read-

ing, and one can trace the Miltonic in

fluence in Air Bullen’s descriptive pas-
sages -gorgeous in word-painting, grand
in conception, and breathing n spirit
of the deepest piety. Scarcely had he

acquired the three “B’s” than his sun

sank beneath the horizon with tropical
suddenness—-no doubt, he. thought for

ever. He fell into the clutches ot a step-
mother, more stony-hearted than Ox-

ford-street, and in his own words there

came in place of love, education, and

sympathy, “hunger, blows, and severe,

exhausting labour ironi six in the morn-

ing till eleven at night, and an atmo-

sphere of vile language.” Remember

that lie was a very little boy for his

years. He escaped from this horrible

irawsty of a home, became, as already
mentioned, a street arab, and then took

to the sea., lor long hampered in ob-

taining berths by his tiny size. Of his

perils, hardships, and Ulysses-like wan-

derings as a sanor one need not. speai<

here; the .story has been told as none

else could tell it in his books. As strength
came to him he was perilously near de-

veloping into a thorough-paced black-

guard, but an early “conversion,” as he

terms it, and, by whatever name we de-

signate if, a wonderful turning point in

Jus career occurring in Port Un aliners,

brought him up with a round turn.

He married “oh nothing.” as.he puts it,
at twenty-one, and rose as high as mate,
but lie had not sulHcient money io pay
the levs lor master's examination, which

colloquially speaking, be could have pass-
ed “on los head.’’ 1882 foun t him on

shore’ out of work, penniless, and with
a. wile ami child to support. JI the baby
was plump, the parents were well-nigh
starving, when he obtained a post as

computc»r (a sort of junior clerk) in the

Meteorological Office, and thought him-

self a Rothschild. But as the years roll-

ed by his quivrr tilled, and his salary

of “2 a week seemed Jess princely than

at the first Jlush. Little mouths want-

ed food, little feet required to bo shod,
and he was at his wits’ end how to sup-

plement his income. For a Jong time it

never occurred to him to write--it too

seldom does to rhe men who have seen

life without the varnish—but the fore-

ordained came to pass, ami ho commenc-

ed writing. in three years lie made un-

der .C4O, and felt himself a ghastly
failure. Then lie sent an article to the

“Cornhill.” which was printed, and Mi

St. Leo Ntrachey became l»is literary fa-

ther: but it was not until the “( raise oi

Hie Uachalot” was published in lbU9

i hat he emerged from the gloomy wood

♦ d poxerty on to the smiling, sunlit plain
of smeess. The unknown drudge of the

Meteorologic.' I Office suddenly found

himself the object of the outspoken ad

miration of men like Kipling and the

most famous critics of the day. But he

had little heart to enjoy his laurels, for

with him was Hie gnawing memory of

i he beloved boy -Ids youngest child—-
who had died on the very day Hint the

‘•(.’aclmlot” was aevepied by Messrs
Smith, Ehler and Co. Since then he has

steadily advanced with “Idylls of the

Sea,” which someone wittily called “Thv
Loves of the Whales,” ’‘'Che Log of a

Sea Waif.” “With ( lirist nt Sen,” and a

s<*ries of other books, down to his latest,
“A W Indvimui's Wife/’ Ivo Jong to com-

weiit upon here. ussee how he looks

in the plenitiute of his success. Long

ycMis of bitterness, suffering, and priva-
tion have not failed to leave their, im-

print. He es.ii be as jolly as a sandboy,
iiut in repose his face is very sad and

careworn. Physically, he is a man of

inconsiderable build, though I should be

sorry for the hooligan who “took him

on,” with blsek hair and beard, heavily
shot with grey, a prominent nose, and

particularly tine keen brown eyes. On

the whole, a trifle Semitie-looking,
though he comes of Dorset stock. ■ From

the above, there is obviously no physi-
cal resemblance between him and the

real, torpedo-bearded truculent little ruf-

fian of Mr Cuteliffe Hyne’s romances.

Yet there is a certain mental affinity.

Air Bullen lacks Captain Kettle’s fero-

eity and punctilio, but, like him, he is

a "man of his hands,” has the same strong-
vein of religious feeling —if he does not

proselytise with a six-shooter and the

same taste for weird music. Captain
Kettle found solace, if his audience did

not, in the concertina, and a concertina

and a gramophone are amongst Mr Bul-

len’s playthings. One may add that at

one time he was a strenuous open-ar."

preacher. Aecustomed from early youth
to severe toil, he gets through a wonder-

ful amount of work. hive thousand

words in a day, written in an exquisitely
neat and legible hand—for he lias al-

ways taken a physical joy in the mere

act of writing—is nothing to him, and

for the last three years he has been very

busy lecturing, with great success. He

is only forty-six, so, although he has

achieved much in a short time, who shall

«rv what he may yet do in the future?

The Balkan Crisis.

A i'l'.W NOTES ABOUT THE

COUNTRY.

Albania, forms the south-western por-

tion of the. remaining immediate pos-

sessions -of European Turkey, and ex-

tends from the principality of Monte-

negro on the north to the river Aita,

which separates it from Greece on the

south. The Albanian land is remark-

ably fertile hut through bad rule and

the indolent and irresponsible character

of the people, this fact is a negligible,

or at least a neglected, quantity. The

Albanians themselves form a peculiar
people called by the Turks, Arnauts,

i-nd by themselves Skipetars. Their

language in the view of Lord Strang-

ford, “is more closely connected with

Greek than with any other Indo-Euro-

pean language existing or recorded.”

The Albanians arc “half civilized
mountainceis, frank to a friend, vindic-

tive to an enemy. They are frequently
under arms, and are more devoted to

robbery than to eattle-rearing and agri-
culture. They live in perpetual
anarchy, every village being at war

with its neighbour, and even the sev-

eral (juarters o: the. same town carry-
ing on mutual hostilities.-’ Many of

them serve as mercenaries in other

countries, and hitherto they have

formed the best soldiers in the Turkish

army. At one time the Albanians were

all Christians; but after the death of

their last chief, the hero Scanderbcrg,
in I+G7, ami their subjugation by the

Turks, a large part became Mohamme-
dans, 'ho distinguished themselves
thenceforward by their cruelty and

Ire-.5<-hery. Their rebellions against
Tuii.ish rule have been numerous, but

not generally very formidable.

The Russian occupation of Bulgaria
was dismissed as a possible event of tile

lurri-nt year long before the Balkan

situation had reached its present de-

gree <>f an acute crisis. The ideal of

Ihe occupation of the peninsula with a

view to a Mediterranean "frontage” is,
of course, as old as Peter the Great.

Montenegro, the little Principality
which the Czar recently been alin-

ing. has the distinction of possessing a

capital in Cetlinji (or Cettigne, as it

is sometimes written) with a popula-
tion of some one thousand people.

Turkey may bo said now to be beset

by enemies on every side—Servians,

Bulgarians, and Montencgrons to the

north and north-ciut, Albanians to the

west. Macedonians to the south, while

<m 1 he cast there is nothing more

friendly than the Aegean Sea.

It must not be supposed that because
Russia and Austria are acting in con-

cert that their interests are ultimately
in common. The main feature of the
Near Eastern policy of botli Germany
and Austria has been to prevent the

westerly encroachment of Russia. They
may be said to be the only two

nations .in », formal and exact sense

directly interested in the maintenance

of the status quo on the peninsula.
With the other powers the governing
principle is a very general and indi-
rectly involved but a highly important
one in the maintenance of the “balance

of power.” Italy is, however, interested

in the fate of Albania, for obvious rea-

sons.

Turks, Greeks, and Albanians form

70 per cent, of the population of Euro-

pean Turkey.
Mitrovitza—-a town in Albania about

which we -4 re hearing inueh just now—-

came into prominence last year by the

expulsion therefrom by the Albanians
on September 3 of two servants of the

Russian Consulate. Subsequently the
people of the town and the surround-

ing districts were disarmed by the mili-

tary authorities, and the situation

greatly improved. . -. . .
The Macedonian share in this general

revolt is the culminating- point of pro-
longed and careful organisation with

the object of obtaining radical reforms.
The Macedonian Committee which was

recently broken up by the Bulgarian
Government through the influence of

Russia has been a powerful agent in

favour of revolt. The main demand of

this Southern people is for the intro-
duction into Macedonia and the vilayet
of Adrianople of reforms analogous to

those given to Crete. This demand

was after the massacres of November
last supported by Russia and Austria-

Hungary, and later by Germany.
The Turkish Army is organized on the

territorial system, the whole empire
being divided into seven territorial dis-

tricts. By the recruiting law all Mus-

sulmans are liable to military service.
Christians and certain sects pay an

exemption tax. The cavalry are set

down at 55,300; the artillery (174 field
and 22 mountain batteries) at 54,720
with 1.350 guns; the engineers at 7,400;
and the infantry at 583,200. Sei-via’s
total military strength is estimated at

128,000. with only 10,000 to 18.000 with
the colours; while Bulgarian claims to
have an army of 110,000 men of all
ranks.

The Burglary Epidemic in

Auckland.

A series of burglaries in the Auckland
district has been reported during the past
week, and the disconcerting epidemic of

eiime has not concluded, so it behoves
residents to be exceedingly careful in

“locking np,” and to place portable valu-
ables safely out of the reach of mid-

night visitors. The latest report of a

burglary Comes from Northcote, the cir-

eumstenecs proving that it must have
been committed by a daring “old hand.”
Even yachts in the harbour have not been

overlooked, a number of thefts from

them having been reported.

The burglary at Northcote occurred at

Captain Slattery’s residence on Sunday
night. The captain had drawn his pen-
sion last week, and he might have been
expected to have a tempting sum of

money in the house, but fortunately he
paid a number of accounts in Auckland,
and when he retired on Sunday evening
there was between A 10 and £ 12 in gold
and notes in the cash box. which was kept
in a chest of drawers in his bedroom. Mrs.
Slattery got up at four o'clock on Mon-

day morning, and saw the drawer open-
ed. This caused her to examine it close-
ly, and she was startled to find that the
cash box had disappeared. The house
was examined for traces of intruders, and
the front room window was found open.
It had been closed, but not fastened, on

the previous evening. There were ten

persons sleeping in the house, and the

thief, or thieves, must have possessed
considerable nerve to enter Captain Slat-
tery’s bedroom, seeing that two or three
other bedrooms had to be passed before

it could be reached. Nothing was stolen

excepting the eashbox, with its contents.

This is not the first robbery at Captain
Slattery’s bouse, one of the young men

staying with him having lost a small sum

of money a few weeks ago.
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