
The New Zealand Graphic
And Ladies' Journal.
Vol. XXXI —No. VI. SATURDAY, AUGUST 8, 1908. rSubacription—fib*. pei annum;

if paicx ua

ladvanoe SO*. Sinaia copy.—Sixpence.

THE GOD OF (IN) THE CAR.

MANAGING DIRECTOR HANSEN (loq.)—“Go ahead, my little men, it pleasesjyou and don’t hurt me, so

we’re all satisfied.”



People Talked About

Th* B»rvt»n;Horror,

We give this week some portraits of

the principal actors in the events which

occurred recently in Servia, and shocked

the whole civilized world. King Peter

A. Karageorgevitch, who has been

chosen as the new King, was born at

Belgrade in 1844, and is the eldest son

of Prince Alexander Karageorgevitch,
who reigned over Servia from 1842 to

1858. He is a grandson of the famous

“Black George,” who, as the first nat-

ional leader to rise against the Turks,
in 1804. laid the foundation stone of the

liberty and independence of modern Ser-
via. King Peter Karageorgevitch re-

ceived a careful education, and finished
his military studies in Paris, at the

schools of St. Cyr and the Staff College
(Etat Major). He went through the
whole of the Fra neo-Prussian war. being
attached to the Etat Major XV. et
XVIII. corps, under Generals Feuillet

Pilatrie, Billot, and Bourbaki. In re-

cognition of his valour and courage the
French Government awarded him the

Order of the legion of Honour. At the

time of the up-rising of Herzegovina
and Bosnia, in 1875. King Peter Kara-

georgevitch hastened to the support of
bis brethren fighting for their liberation,
having equipped and maintained a body
of men at his own cost. King Peter, in
1883. married the late Princess Zorka.
the eldest daughter of the Prince of

Montenegro, and by this marriage has

one daughter and two sons. He has the

great advantage of being the son-in-law

of the Prince of Montenegro, and thus
connected by marriage with the Imper-
ial family of Russia and the Royal fam-
ilies of Italy, Mecklenburg-Strelitz, and
Battenberg. Unquestionably, therefore,
he would have much influential support
among the Powers and in the Balkan

States themselves. It may interest our

readers to learn that King Peter is the

translator into Servian of John Stuart

Mill’s work on "Liberty.”

The Unspeakable Turk.

A Greek lias been writing about the
Sultan of Turkey in the June number of

the “Pall Mall Magazine.” This much-
talked-of potentate is painted in any-
thing but fascinating colours. He dyes
his hair and moustache, and has a most

disconcerting physiognomy, the most

peculiar feature being his eyes. Re-

flecting usually uneasy melancholy, at

other times they will stare for a long
time into vacancy as though absorbed

in thought, and then, if a flash of anger

KING PETER KARAGEORGEVITCH.

The late Queen Draga’s sister says the new king was largely responsible for the murders.

GENERAL LAZAR PETROVITCH,

Principal aide-de-camp to the late King. He was murdered in defending His Royal
Master. General Petrovitch went to London last year to represent King Alexander at

the Coronation.

PRINCE GEORGE KARAGEORGEVITCH (Son of King Peter).

THE LATE QUEEN DRAGA AND HER SISTERS.
The late Queen is standing on the left. The sister who, according to the cables, is now
lecturing in Switzerland, Germany, and Austria, and revealing the circumstances

of the murder. is the one seated.
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or fear lightens up the dark-grey iris—-

the colour of a stormy sky—they in-

stantly become keen and alert, and

cause those whose glance they meet a

painful impression taut can be borne

only after long familiality. Not only
is the life of a man who is troublesome
to him of little account, but spilled
blood seems to calm and soothe his shat-

tered nenes, always stretched to the

snapping point. “At night, before going
to sleep,’’ says one of his ehamb ruiins,
"he has someone to read to him. His

favourite books are those giving de-

tailed accounts of assassinations and

executions. The stories of crimes excite
him and prevent him sleeping, but as

soon as his reader reaches a passage
where punishment falls upon the crim-
inal the Sultan immediately becomes

calm and falls asleep ” His nature,
judging from his acts, is not a kindly
one. When Neby-Agha executed the

unfortunate Grand Vizier Midhat Pasha

and Mahmoud-Djellaleddin Pasha, at

Taifa, the Sultan, wishing to see the

heads of bis victims, ordered them to be

embalmed and sent to Constantinople.
In this must be seen also a precaution
inspired by distrust, Adbul-Hamid wish-

ing to be sure that,his two enemies were

dead.

About Paderewski

Paderewski has been ordered a rest and

he is now living quietly at his home in

Switzerland. This is not the first occa

sion that a breakdown in health has fol

lowed a long and exacting tour, for it is

well known that during any ser’es of con

certs the great Polish pianist throws him

self so into his work that he makes exces

sive demands on his physical endurance

All musical London is familiar with this

great pianist, of whom his compatriot
De Pachmann, said: “Paderewski is the

most modest artist I have ever seen.’

His reserved somewhat dreamy mannei

ofi the platform, the absence of

all tricks and grimaces, and

the rarity of his public-
smiles. have all been noticed by those

who have been enchanted by the magic of

his music; ami the clearly cut, refined

features, with thick mass of clustering
fair hair, have been described and pictur-
ed in every corner of tire world by paint

ers, sculptors, cartoonists, and now by
the illustrated post-cards (says a London

paper). At the time when Mme. Mod
jeskn first predicted a great future for

Paderewski she described him “as a pol
ished and genial companion; a man ol
wide culture; of witty, sometimes biting
tongue; brilliant in table talk; a man

wide awake to all matters of popular
interest, who knew and understood the

world, and whose friendship her husband

and herself prized for the elevation of his
character and the refinement of his

mind.” Paderewski is fond of practica
joking, has a keen sense of humour;
writes an admirable letter, plays a fine

game of billards, and speaks fluently in

Polish, Russian, English, French and Ger
man. Of his personal habits perhaps the

two that are least normal are his inveter

ate smoking of cigarettes and his dispcsi
tion to sleep in the day time. Man |
tales of Mr Paderewski’s magnetism have

been told, and the devotion of his friends
reaches an extreme standard. Frequent
instances of his generosity are known to
the public, and Huneker’s line is a very

happy summary of this gifted and charm

ing man: “His life has been full of sor-

row, of adversity, of viciousness never

His heart is pure, his life clean, his ideals

lofty.”

o o

Expected More.

A good story about the vola-

tile Earl of Yarmouth, who used to do

skirt dances in Melbourne, has just come

outj) The Earl recently married an

American heiress named Miss Thaw. It

seems that the Earl and Miss Thaw
dined with a Pittsburg family a week

before their wedding. The daughter of

the hostess, a little girl of nine years,
sat opposite to the Earl, and not once

did she take her big, grave eyes from

his face. Finally she said. “Are you an

.Ensrlish lord, sir?”

“Yes,” he answered, laughing. “I am

an English lord.”

"Really and truly?”
“Yes, really and truly.”
She regarded him in silence for a mo-

ment. “T never saw an English lord be-

fore,” she s-iid. “I have always b°en

verv anxious to see one.”
“And now that vou have seen one.

you are satisfied, aren’t you?” the young
man said, gaily.

“No. I am not satisfied,” the little

girl returned. “T am disappointed.”

Danlnar Feat

The most sensational feat seen in Lon

don since Diavolo attempted to “Loon th»

Loop” at the Aquarium, is Miss Mi” -
Alix’s daring turn at the London H:pno

drome, which is celled “Hooping th»

Hoop.” The track is a perfect hoon

around which Miss Alix flies in a motor

car at almost incnlciilable sr>“M. The

car starts from the flies down the track,
which is inclined at an angle of thirty-
five degrees, and enters the hoop at a'

tremendous pace through an opening
which immediately closes. The impetus
gained on the downward rush is sufficient
to whirl the car right round the hoop in

less than three seconds. Brakes, in the
form of trailing sandbags, arc applied to

the car as it is travelling up the opposite
incline, and it is brought to a standstil

within a few feet of the net.

A Well-known Sea Captain.

The late Captain WilliamGilmer, who

died last week, was the only son of the
late Mr George W. Gilmer, formerly of

the Bank of New South Wales, Auck

land. Deceased was born in this city.
He adopted the sea as a profession and

made several trips to the Old Country.
Captain Gilmer was subsequently as-

sociated with the late Captain Norris

ill the intercolonial trade. He was for

some time in the service of the N.S.S.

Company, and also with the U.S.S. Com-

pany. When leaving the latter service

he was appointed master of the brigan-
tine Aratapu, which he sailed for some

years, until compelled by the state of

his health to retire. Captain Gilmer

married a daughter of the late well-

known Captain Barker, of the whaler

Rosario, of New Bedford, U.S.A. He

leaves a widow, but no family.

An E. A. Po« Story

The late John Sartain, the eminent

engraver of Philadelphia, knew Edgar
Allan Poe intimately. He was free to

admit that Poe in his youth had been
somewhat profligate, but he always de-
nied stoutly that in later life the poet
was anything like the drunkard gossip
paints him.

“At the University of Virginia,” Mr
Sartain once said, “Poe did drink too

much. In the middle of his Freshman
year there he gave a peach-and-honey
party. Pec.eh and honey was the drink

of those davs—a mixture of honey and
peach brandy that was as overpower-
ing as it was sweet and pleasant.

“Poe sat at the head of the table.

‘Boys,’ he said to his guests, ‘shall we

behave like men or like brutes?’
“Like men. of course.’ a senior ans-

wered. in a rebuking voice.
“ ‘Then,’ sai l Poe. ‘we’ll all get drunk,

for that is something brutes never do.’ ”

Sandow on the Cult of the Corset.

Eugen Sandow has an article on

“Woman and the Corset” in “Sandow’s

Magazine.” He admits, with shame,

that “few of the present-day women can

lay aside their corsets. Their bodies

are too weak to support themselves
without artificial aid: but what eannot

be done at a single stride can be arrived

at by patient endeavour. A lady called
at one of my schools,” says Sandow.

“sufTering from dyspepsia, insomnia, with

a tendency at times to hysteria. She

had suffered for some six or seven

years. After questioning her as to her
haoits and mode of living. I came to the
conclusion that a tight-fitting corsrit
was the cause of all her ailments. She

was measured over her carsets by one of

my young lady attendants, who reported
that the tape showed a girth of 22in;
immediately after the corset had been

removed the waist measured 23in. I

gave instructions that she should lie

down for half an hour. At the end of

that time the waist showed a measure-

ment of 24}in. I ordered 30 minutes

gentle exercise of abdominal movements,
after which the measure showed 25}in.
A three months’ course of systematic
exercise was then prescribed, which was

rigidly adhered to. At the end of this

course my patient had a waist measure-

ment Of 26Jin. which was maintained
for the remainder Of the time she was

under my training, and al] her old ail-
ments had disappeared,”

COLONEL ALEXANDER MASCHIN

(Brother-in-law of the late Queen of Servia)

one of the principal organisers of the

massacre.

THE LATE CAPTAIN WM. GILMER.

SIR MICHAEL HICKS-BEACH.

One of the most bitter opponents of the much-talked-of Preferential Tariff Proposals.
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The Brass Bandsman.

(Specially written for “N.Z. Graphic” by
Bandmaster Eugene Hulse, late Royal

Marines, hon. secretary Auckland So-

ciety of Musicians.)

PART n.

THE BANDSMAN.

(Continued.)

ECHO ATTACHMENT.

The echo attachment fits on to the

comet like a slide, with a screw; the

piston for it being permanent. In tae

attachment, the tube increases eonieally
to a diameter of 2J inches. It then

diminishes to its normal circumference,
forming a bulb-like protuberanee, which

is cut off. leaving but a small aperture
instead of a large bell for the escape of

air. The vibration within the bulb is

thus alternately retarded and accelerat-

ed in such a manner that, whilst the

pitch is sharpened, the diminished volume
of sound remains in aceord with the nor-

mal tone of the instrument. All sound

appears to be an echo of reflection

THE FLUGEL HORN.

ORIGIN.

The word flugel is the German for

••wing.’’ Some authorities say the

’“flugel horn" owes its name to the fact

that the player of sueh an instrument

in a German regimental band is usually
a flank, or •’flugel." man.

DESCP.’PTION

The flugel-horn resembles the cornet

in shape, but it is somewhat larger

USES.

The B flat flugel horn constitutes a

splendid contralto to the B flat cornet

In a brass band it rounds the volume of

the cornet section, and gives it a more

pleasing tone colour. Some bands pre-
fer to use them as substitutes for third

and fourth cornets, and the tone is very
effective in that capacity.

TONE.

The flugel horn has a soft, sweet,
and mellow tone, and is especially adapt-
ed to brass band music. It imparts di-

versity in tone colour to the band of

saxhorns.

PITCH.
The flugel horn is generally crooked in

B flat, though occasionally to be met

with in F and E flat.

POETRY.

“Take tbou no scorn, to wear the horn.
It was the crest ere then was’t born:

Thy father's father wore it.
Any thy father bore it;
The horn, the horn, the lusty horn.

1« not a thing to laugh to scorn.'*

—Shakespeare.

SAXHORN.

DESCRIPTION.

The horn is the most genial of all

brass instruments. As a melodic instru-

ment the horn is of a most sublime

character. The two different classes of
horns in general use are the French

horn, which is chiefly used in orchestras
and military bands, and the sax, or up-
right, horn, in general use in brass bands.

Of the saxhorn, the mechanism may

be briefly described by which all notes

are obtained throughout the compass of
the instrument without recourse to

crooks.
The valves divert the columns of air

into extra portions of the tubes, which

practically increase it in its entire

length, and this, of course, lowers the

pitch.
There are three valves in the saxhorn,

but it has been pointed out by Dr.

Stone that, from the closeness of the

harmonies to one another, in the part
of the scale chiefly used by two valves,
the first and second would be sufficient

ACTUAL SOUND PRODUCED.

For the information of those who are

desirous of studying the sounds pro-

duced, when the music is written in the

treble clef, the following table will be
found useful:

Horn in B Flat (alto) —A tone lower

than the notation.
Horn in A—A minor third lower than

the notation.
Horn in G—A perfect fourth lower than

the notation.

Horn in F—A perfect fifth lower than

the notation.
Horn in E—A minor sixth lower than

the notation.

Horn in E Flat—A major sixth lower

than the notation.

Horn in D—A minor seventh lower than

the notation.
Horn in C—An octave lower tnan

the notation.
Horn in B Flat (basso)—A major ninth

lower than the notation.

COMPASS.

The compass of the valve horn in F

and E flat extends from A flat below the

staff to C natural above, but the latte'

note is known and used by very fc.v

horn players.
TIMBRF.

The majestically pleasing sound of the

horn depends in part upon the absolute

purity of intonation of the combined

sounds, which only exist when horns ™

the same key are placed together

DESCRIPTION.

Horns are instruments of 16U tone

Horns in C sound an oetave lower than

the notation.

OVERBLOWIN G.

When we consider the beautiful soft

tones which the horn is capable of gi*-
ing, the performer should be extremely
careful not to overblow his instrument

but, on the contrary, subject it to car»

treatment, i.e., if he wishes to produce
the soft, mellow tones which by right
belongs to the instrument.

SELECTION OF.

The saxhorn blends witn the general
harmony of a brass band, and ean take

important parts, or a useful, but sub

ordinate one.

Saxhorns form the element upon which

the accompaniment to melody parts i«

based, and great care should always be
taken in their tune, and in the selection
of their voice timbre.

ORIGIN

Saxhorns are named after the Sav

family. To the Sax family we owe

much, as they were undoubtedly the in-

ventors of brass band instrument*

PITCH.

The tenor saxhorn is pitched in F and
E flat, and is sometimes called the alt-
horn. In brass bands it replaces th*

French horn, the latter instrument be-

ing on the march too soft in tone.
EASY TO LEARN

The saxhorn is easier to learn than the

French horn, and it presents greater
facility in rapid passages. It is easy to

learn and to play.

TIMBRE.

The timbre of the saxhorn is soft and
mournful.

BARITONE-

DESCRIPTION.

The baritone, sometimes called the alt-
horn. like the other classes of saxhomr

has three valves, and the music for it
is always written in the treble elef-
Rroad melodies and rapid passages come

out well on this instrument. Solos are

occasionally given to the baritone in

brass hands. Some years ago every piece
of musie in the shane of a solo for sax-

horns was written for and given to the
baritone, bnt now matters have changed-
and the euphonium has them.

EUPHONIUM

DESCRIPTION

The valves are worked bv the fingers
of the right hand, hut should there ho

the extra fourth and fifth valves, these
extra ones are manipulated by the left
hand.

Tn modenr musie the euphonium is

much emploved. It nets the part of the

’cello to the brass instruments

COMPASS.

Its compass is very remarkable, de-

pending entirely on the flexibility and

power of the lip of- the’ performer. In

its lowest sounds there is a distinct
falling off, and the quality of its pedal
notes are somewhat harsh.

Clarke’s B 41 Pills are warranted to eure
Gravel. Pains in the Rack, and all kindred
Complaints Free from Mercury. Established
upwards of 30 years In boxes 4sfideach, ofall
Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors
throe zhoott.beWorld.Proprietors. The Lipoolr
and Midland Counties Drug Company. Lincoln.

364 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, August



New Zealand New Zealand
J

B KMBBn" “L. au?BB
bSbbHf %.

_

a"
»

»| wtrffißßUHl Hk
- -V

ffifl SIS^ 0’*7’ *|&9 ' •;••- ~
-

aßgicL

THE RAINBOW FALLS, NEAR ATIARU.

Che Scenic masterpiece of nature t

The Wonderland of the World 1 The Sanatorium of the Earth ! The Home of the Maori!

The Deerstalkers* Delight! The Anglers’ Paradise ! The Tourists’ ElysiumI

VISIT THIS WONDROUS LAND OF THERMAL ACTIVITY.

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

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

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

VISIT NEW ZEALAND.
See ita lovely, Picturesque Lakes, its Magnificent Waterfalls and Rivera Visit its great Fiords and Sounds. Climb its Towering Mountains, majestic

in their immensity, and hoary with perpetual snow. Visit the Government “Hermitage Hotel,” Mount Cook, under the shadow of the eloud-fiereing
Aorangi, 12.349 feet. (Thon. Cook k. Son’s Coupons accepted.)

The home of the Tattooed Maori Warriors and their handsome, dusky daughters, Viat this wonderful country with ita endless variety of beautiful
and magnificent scenery which charms the senses, inspires the imagination and challenges comparison.

Stalk its thousands of Wild Deer and Fallow Buck. Whip its rippling streams, teeming with Rainbow, Loch Leven and Brown Trout.
For Pure Air, Pure Water, and a Temperate Climate.

The Holiday Resort for the brain- weary and jaded man of business.

The Ideal Home for the man of leisure. Four days from Australia. Seventeen days from San Francisco. Twenty-six days from London.

Trains. Coaches, Steamers everywhere,

H
Comfortable Hotels. Cheap Tariffs. Full In. I"

1- '
formation regarding NEW ZEALAND supplied I w’ Ax
free at the Head Office of the Tourist and ,
Health Resorts Department. Brandon Street,

Wellington, or at the Branch Offices at Auck-

land, Rotorua. Christchurch, Dunedin and

nvercargiil. yjrx " • ' “ "* ' '
Visitors may have their Correspondence „ * 'W' * -

addressed c/o. the Tourist Offices as above.
Free use of Directories, Telegraphic Code

Books, and Writing Facilities. Photographic 1
Dark Room provided free at the Head Office. Mir
Wellington.

Cable Address: “ MAORI LAND.” r ’

Ministerin Charge ofthe

Tourist Health Dept.—

The Hon. Sir JOSEPH WARD, K.C.M.G.

Superintendent— ■

T. E. DONNE.

MUD VOLCANO ON THI ROAD TO WAIOTAPU. THE YELLOW TKRRACK. WAIOTAPU.
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Automobiling.

Much discussion has recently arisen

among sportswomen as to the capabilities
of women as drivers of motor cars. It is

argued that, being of a more nervous dis-

position than men, and more susceptible
to excitement, the fair sex are not reli-
able skippers of a fast machine, writes

Miss Lane-Jackson in “Madame.” This,
with the few usual exceptions to every

rule, is undeniably true, but it applies
only to the driving of machines which
only the most vain, or the most reckless,

among men care to undertake. There are

thousands of good lady riders to hounds

and good lady whips; why, therefore,
should the sex be unable to provide good
automobilists? As a rule, the feminine

touch is more rapid, accurate -'nd deli-

cate than a man’s, and these ate all de-

sirable attributes in the proper handling
of a motor-car. That the majority of my

sex lack the pluck, or recklessness, as it

is variously estimated, necessary to drive

a car at fifty or sixty miles an hour, is,
in my humble opinion, something to be

t hankful for. There is little doubt but

that ladies may drive the ordinary
“knock-about” car, either in town or the

country,.without risk, if they use proper

discretion, and that they will derive a

great amount of enjoyment from the

pastime goes without saying.
In one way, women can exercise a most

beneficial influence in this new sport, or

pastime, whichever it be, and that is by
discountenancing racing and unduly rapid
driving. The recent terrible accident at

(.a Turbie, in which that capital sports
man, Count Zborowsky, met an un-

timely death, has brought this subject
forcibly home to motorists in particular,
and the public in general. This fatal ac-

cident occurred in a race, and was caused

by the front wheels failing to grip the

road at a sharp turn when the car was

travelling at about seventy miles an

hour. It seems to be pretty generally
conceded by experts that When such a

pace as this Is required tile steering may
at any time become unreliable, because

the vibration is so great that the front
wheels may be of! the ground for an ap-
preciable time. As a fraction of a sec-

ond at such times suffices for the ear to
dash from the road into the wall which

guards it or over the ledge if it is un-

guarded, it is easy to understand how

quickly such accidents may happen, and

to realise that every exertion should be

made to prevent drivers risking their

own lives and the lives of others by par-
ticipating in such dangerous and useless

competitions.

I am sure that no sensible woman

would object to motor-racing if any prac-
tical benefit to humanity resulted from

it. But this result is certainly not

achieved by travelling at such a haz-

ardous pace as that which causef Count

Zborowsky’s death. The speed of our

railway engines has been greatly acceler-
ated during the last few years, but it
was not considered necessary to have
races to arrive at that improvement. If

it is thought to be essential that the full
amount of speed obtainable by any car

should be ascertained, it could well be

done by testing it for speed much as our

Atlantic greyhounds are tried over a

measured mile, and having satisfied them-

selves on the subject, those interested
could permit the car to be utilised for
the ordinary purpose for which motors
are built.

Having tried my ’prentice hand at driv-
ing a car, and having been driven at
various rates of speed, say from the
statutory twelve miles to about sixty
miles an hour, I may be excused for giv-
ing my readers the benefit of my experi-
ence. First let me advise beginners never

to start in busy thoroughfares. Good

wide ountry roads should be stuck to un-
til the necessary “touch” and the know-
ledge of the levers, etc., have been ac-

quired. Then drive slowly among the
traffic, always keeping the foot on the
foot-brake, and never looking anywhere
but in front. After sufficient discipline
and practice of this nature the rest is
easy, and handling a car comes to feel as
natural as driving a horse, while the
steering is really easier, for the machine
is even more obedient than the animal
As a passenger a lady should be com-

panionable without being too conversa-
tional. She should riot talk to the “man
at the wheel” when there is much traffic
about, or when there are difficult corners
fo 6e negotiated. If she is sensible she
" ill tell him that she prefers a reason-
able speed to an express rate of progres-
sion. °

Recently a friend of mine, anxious to
snow what his new 40-h.p. Panhard woul I
do, took me from Paris to Dieppe. For
many miles the road runs parallel to th-
railway, and when the Continental ex-

press overtook us my charioteer joined
issue, and for about half-an-hour I suf-
fered the agony of travelling at a rate
exceeding fifty miles .an hour. My feel-
ings are better imagined than describ’d,
for although I am far from being a ner-
vous woman, I would advise any of my
readers who are invited to enjoy (?) a

similar experience to flatly refuse. On
the other hand, when driven by a rational
man and at a reasonable speed. I know-
few things more enjoyable than a skim
over the country on a good ear: one that
goes easily, quietly, and that does not
have to crawl up hill and struggle to get
to the top. For such trips one should
always be very thickly clad, for even in
summer the rush through the air causes
the chilliness of winter. A small, well-
fitting hat should be worn, and this and
the whole of the head and neck should
be covered with a gauze hood, with a

transparent mask in front for the eyes.Box cloth is a good material for the coat
or cape, for the dust will penetrate any
loose material, and can then only be re-

moved with great difficulty.

COUNT ZBOROWSKY STARTING ON HIS FATAL RIDE.

THE COUNT’S CAR AFTER THE ACCIDENT.

H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT IN HIS MOTOR CAR.
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The Unspeakable Thing
By HARRIS BURLAND, Author of “ Dacobra," Etc.

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS

This weird story opens on an island in

the South Pacific, which is reached by

Ermys Tredegar, the hero, and the rest

of a shipwrecked crew. They find the place
infested with myriads of spiders of all

sizes, from huge to small. Gradually

Tredegar’s companions disappear mys-
teriously, till there are only himself and

one Hughes left. Wandering in the bush

they happen on an immense spider web,

hanging to which are several of their
late shipmates. At night these two are

attacked by some frightful creature, and

Hughes is killed. Tredegar fixes himseii

a stronghold in a cave, and has another

encounter with the creature, which es-

capes after a desperate struggle, but

leaves in the white man’s hands a small

metal disc, certain markings on which

drive him to the conclusion that the hor-

ror which has taken the lives of his com-

panions, is, or
had been human. Tredegar

is left alone in helplessness and horror.

CHAPTER IV.

Twelve months have elapsed since the

events summarised above. We are now in-

troduced to the heroine, Mavanwy Morgan,
daughter of John Morgan, the ruined owner

of Lynglas, an ancient Welsh country seat.

Mavanwy is 'thinking of her absent lover,

who has never been heard of since he left

England a year back, and who is supposed
to be dead. No student of fiction needs to

be told this lover is Ermys Tredegar. She
is called to dress for dinner by her father

and told to make berse.f specially cordial
to one of the guests invited, namely, Cyrus

Wahroyd, an American millionaire, who has

recently bought up a place in the district.
He is, her father reminds her, in love
with her, and Is about to urge the young
man’s suit when his arrival with his bro-

ther brings the conversation to a close.
After dinner, however, Walroyd proposes
and is refused gently. Upon this he bursts
into a violent passion, and informs Ma-

vanwy that he has bought everything her
father owns, his mortgaged land and the
very house they live in, and that he could
turn them out to-morrow. Mavanwy re-

iterates her refusal with contempt, and ho
returns this refusal by saying she shall

marry him whether she likes ly. or net. She
answers him furiously, and would have
struck him had she been able. Cyrus Wal-

royd laughed. This was a woman after his

own heart, and he loved her all the more

for this outbreak of passion. But a second
later a look of horror crossed his face, his
jaw fell, and suddenly loosing her wrists
he struck savagely at something that was

running across one of his own hands. It

was only a little harmless spider. But he

had struck, as though it had been an adder.

Nothing remained of it but a small blotch
of blood. He rubbed his hand vigorously
with his handkerchief, and removed all

traces of it. Then he looked up quickly
to see if Mavanwy had noticed his action.

But she was several yards away from him.
He hesitated for a moment, and then turn-

ing sharply he walked up the path, and re

entered the house.

CHAPTER V.

* Tredegar, given up for dead, turns aip
at this juncture. He drops like a bolt from
the blue. Seated by his sweetheart’s side
he tells his story in the firelight. Tells

how he was rescued by a passing ship and

how he reached home, but one thing h<*

withholds. He cannot tell of such hor-

rors before Mavanwy. He does not tell

of the horrors he saw on the island

When he shows them the metal disc,

which proves to be gold, Morgan pro-

nounces the markings on it to be early

Welsh, and strangely enough they are

similar to those on a ring given to him
by Cyrus WaJroyd. Walroyd wants to
secure the disc, but Tredegar will not

part with it. Just as Trede-
gar and the two Walroyd brothers

are taking their departure, a horrible face

appears at the window. They give chase
but are unable to solve the mystery, the
object of their curiosity escaping them.

CHAPTER VI.

The Walroyds are renting Tredegar’s
old home, and propose to buy it from him,
but he refuses. Our hero becomes the

guest of the Walroyds nt Tredegar Bias,
and while there learns that Cyrus had

proposed to Mavanwy, and insulted hei
when she refused him. Tredegar is drug
ged, and when he wakes up in the middle
of the night, he hears some one in bls

room. He pursues, but the midnight vis-
itdr escapes. The place is in darkness,
and the hero remembering that there

were matches on the library table, gropes
his way there. To his horror, when be

obtains a light, he sees on the floor the

dead body of Cyrus Walroyd, grasping In

his hand the letter written by Mavanwy
to Tredegar, warning him of Walroyd’s
hatred. On the floor glittered the mys-

terious half of the golden disc. Tredegar
puts this In his pocket. Sounds of people
are heard at the door, and the whole sit-
uation dawns upon him at a glance. He
is sure to be suspected of the murder,
so he flees and hides in London, changing
his name to John Edwards, and letting
his beard and moustache grow.

CHAPTER VII.

Introduces us to a seller of gems who
has a daughter of great beauty. They are

examining gems in the old man’s office or

den down by the Thames, when suddenly
the door opening on to the river bursts
open, ard in the doorway stands Emrys
Tredegar Seeing from his pursuers.

CHAPTER VIII.

These people take him in and he rails
sick with rheumatic fever, through which
he is nursed by Cynthia Cantrip, who falls
in love with him, and vows to win him

even after she has heard that he loves

Mavanwy. While here, Emrys reads in the
papers of another murder in Cardigan-
shire. Like Cyrus Walroyd, the second vic-
tim was crushed to death in some mys-
terious manner. As soon as he is well en-

ough, Emrys, oppressed by Cynthia Can-

trip’s love, steals from the house, leav-

ing as a memento for the woman who has
been so kind to him, the only thing of
value which he has about him—the gold
disc.

CHAPTER IX.

Emrys steals down into Cardiganshire
to see Mavanwy, and tell her that he

must leave England in a few days—per-
haps forever.

CHAPTERS X. and XI.

More murders are reported, and the

country-side turns out to hunt down the
perpetrator — Emrys as they think. Af-

ter bidding his lover farewell, Emrys
steals over the marsh to elude his pur-

suers, and makes a horrible discovery.

Up in the wood, near an old worked out
lead mine, he stumbles in the darkness

on a rope. He strikes a match and. hor-

ror of horrors, he finds strung between
the trees a replica of the terrible web or

net that he found in the weird island!
The “creature” must have followed him to

England! When he recovers from the shock
this discovery gives him, Emrys sees a

man appear from the shaft Of the mine.
The stranger makes off in the direction of

Tredegar Plas and the sea. Emrys follows
stealthily, and is more than surprised to

find that the man is John T. Walroyd,
brother of the murdered Cyrus. Tracking

his man down to the beach and along the

shore, Emrys observes a boat pull in to-

wards the laud. It ’s manned by three

persons—two at the oars and the third

crouching in the bows.

CHAPTER Xl.—Continued.

The crunch of Walroyd’s feet on the

shingle beneath had grown fainter and

fainter as Tredegar had proceeded on

his way, till at last it died out alto-

gether. But, looking over the edge, he
saw Walroyd trudging slowly along the

beach, a mere speck in the moonlight.
He lay down and watched him. Then

he suddenly started. Some three hun-

dred yards behind Walroyd another fig-
ure moved stealthily from boulder to

boulder, and as he watched it he noticed
that it moved in a very curious manner,
not upright as a man, but on all fours,
like a beast. And yet not altogether
like a beast, for every now and then it

would move swiftly forward on two legs
and decrease the distance between itself

and John Walroyd. The latter appeared
to be entirely unaware of its approach.

Tredegar’s b!ood ran coid at the sight.
He had seen that ungainly movement

once before. If John Walroyd did not
turn and see his danger, he was a dead
man. Tredegar picked up a stone and

sent it Hying on to the rocks below. Wal-

royd tinned round sharply, and the pur-
suer sank Hat on the ground behind a

small reck. And then for the first time,
Tredegar saw that something else moved

on the beach nearly a quarter of a mile

behind the thing crouched among the
pebbles.

After a pause of two or three min-
utes, Walroyd continued his journey, but

the thing still remained motionless by
the spur of grey rock, and the newcomer

ciipt nearer and nearer in the shadow of

the cliff. Tredegar rose to his feet and

ran as hard as he could over the brow
of the ascent.

Three hundred yards further on the
cliff sloped down again to a height of

one hundred and fifty feet, and at this

point a narrow winding path led to the
beach. He ran as though the devil were

't his heels.

In less than five minutes he had
reached the beach, and was moving slow-
ly and softly over some ridges of slate to

the projecting corner of the cliffs which
hid iverything from his sight. When he

reached it, he saw that the boat was

close inshore against a small platform of

reek, and that Walroyd was talking to
the man in the bows. He looked care-

fully along the beach to the north, but

could see nothing of the other two fig-
ures.

A high spur of rock ran down almost
to the water’s edge from the place where

he was standing. He looked at it en-

quiringly; the top was broad and even,
and if he could reach it. he could crawl
•' ong it to within a few yards of the
boat. He tried two or three places, but
with no success. He could not afford to
risk a fall on the shingle. He knew that

Walroyd was armed and would not hesi-
tate to fire on him. He would be shot

like a wild beast, and the whole country-
side would applaud his murderer. He

could not therefore attempt any ascent

where he could not be certain of a sure

foothold. A+ last, however, he found such

a place, and, reaching the summit, crawl-
ed along to the end of the ridge.

He looked over the edge, and saw that

Walroyd was still talking to t..e stran-

ger. The latter was standing now on

the rock, and his back was towards Trede-
gar. He was a small man, and his head

did not reach to Walroyd’s shoulder.
Then he suddenly turned, and Tredegar
drew in his breath sharply, and could

scarcely prevent hinrself from giving
vent to an exclamation of surprise. The

little man was Mr Cantrip.
Tredegar puzzled his brain to think

rf any possib'e connection between the

two men, but in vain. He leaned for-

ward to catch their conversation, but
they were speaking in low tones, so that

even the boatmen could not hear them.
The whole thing was so unexpected and

incredible that Tredegar could think of

•ui solution to the problem.
He had only seen Mr Cantrip three or

four times, and knew nothing about him.

hut it seemed an inexplicable circum-
stance that this little old man from

River-street should have a midnight ap-

pointment with a millionaire in Wales.

But he guessed now that there was

some mystery in the past life of the

Walroyds, and he had a vague feeling
that he was being drawn against his will
into a strange web of circumstances,
and that even the horrible creature that

had followed him to England was weav-

ing some of the threads that would ulti-

mately entangle his life. But he could

not see into the darkness before him,
and now, when a few words might have

explained everything, he could only list-
en and hear nothing but the low mur-

mur of voices.

In less than five minutes Cantrip
stepped into the boat, and the men

pushed out from the shore. Tredegar
could see that Walroyd no longer had

the bundle at. his waist, and that the

old made was fingering something lov-

ingly in the bows.

The boat made straight out from the

shore into the west, and for the first
time Tredegar noticed a light twinkling
on the horizon, and knew that a ship
was waiting in the bay.

In less than a quarter of an hour the

boat had vanished in the haze upon the

sea. But John Walroyd still stood upon
the ledge of rock and gazed out across

the waters.

Then suddenly a terrible scream broke
the silence. There was a sound of peb-
bles flung up by a man’s feet, and a

second or two later a figure emerged
from the shelter of the cliff—the figure
of a man running as though for his life.
A few yards behind him came a huge
brown form, moving swiftly in leaps and
bounds. Tredegar rose to his knees as

they neared the rock, and looked round

for some missile, but the surface of the
ridge was bare as a billiard-table. Wal-
royd’s hand went sharply to his poc-
ket, and the barrel of his revolver glit-
tered in the moonlight. He raised it,
but dared not fire. The two men were

ccming for him in a straight line.

Then the foremost man fe.il on his faee
with a crash. Quick as thought Wal-
royd seized the opportunity and fired at
the pursuer. He missed and the bullet

spattered against the rock behind, and

before he could fire again the two forms

rolled over and over on the ground,
and there was a sound of snapping
bones and a long, terrible wail of pain.

Walroyd was no coward. He knew'
when he fired that the murderer of three

men was before him. He ran hastily
towards the struggling mass of limbs so

as to get in a shot without hurting both

of the combatants, but fortune was

against him. His foot slipped on a piece
of wet seaweed, and he went crashing
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to the ground. His revolver flew out

of his hand.

He rose to his feet, but before he

could regain the weapon he was seized

from behind and flung down in a heap
among the pebbles. He did not stir.

The creature leant over him, and then

stooped and caught him by the arms,

but before it could do anything further,
its throat was seized in a powerful
grasp, and it was forced slowly back-

wards from its prey.
Tredegar had been watching the whole

proceeding from the top of the cliff, and
this was the moment he thought fit to

interfere. He had no reason to love

John Wairoyd, but he had every reason

for saving him from this adversary. He

had slid down swiftly from .the rock,
and thrown himself headlong into the

combat.

The creature loosed Wairoyd. Allits

energies were required for this new foe.

It seized Tredegar by the collar, and
literally tore off one side of his clothes
in a single sweep of its claws. Coat,
waistcoat, and shirt hung in shreds from

Tredegar’s waist, and his bare side was

streaked with long red lines of blood.

He winced with pain, and drawing back

his right hand, struck the animal so

fearful a blow in the face that the blood

spurted from it, and its hair was crim-

son in the moonlight. But before he

could strike again the creature broke

from the grasp of his left hand, and lied.

Perhaps, with dumb, brutal instinct, it

had recognised its adversary.
Perhaps it realised that it had

Tredegar sprang to the revolver,
which lay shining on the pebbles, and

steadying the weapon with his left arm,
fired every barrel at his retreating foe.

At the best of times he was not a good
shot, and in the darkness and excite-
ment of the moment, every one of his

bullets went wide of the mark- He

flung the revolver on the beach with an

oath, and turned to Wairoyd. The lat-

ter opened his eyes and stared up at

the sky.
Then he saw Tredegar, and quickly

reaching out across the pebbles for his

revolver, he aimed it at the latter’s face

and pulled the trigger five times in rapid
succession. There was no report, and
his hard keen face grew pale. He rose

to his knees, and swung the weapon
back to hurl at the man he thought to

be his adversary. Tredegar quickly
caught hold of his wrist and gripped it

so tightly that the revolver fell on the

stones with a clang.
“That will do, Mr Wairoyd,” he said

calmly, “I don’t know- why you should

want to shoot me. I have just saved

your life. If I had been a minute later

you would have been a dead man. I

have not come off Scot free myself.”
Wairoyd did not answer, but stared

wildly at Tredegar’s face. The gigantic
figure of the latter looked weird and

terrible in the moonlight. His side was

red with blood, and the shreds of his

clothing hung down in festoons from
his waist. A braver man than John

Wairoyd might have quailed at such an

apparition.
“You recognise me, I suppose,” Trede-

gar continued.
“Yes,” replied Wairoyd, “I recognise

you
” His face was white as death.

Another man might have prayed for

mercy, but Walroyd’s quick brain was

only searching for some means of es-

cape. He glanced quickly to right and
left, then suddenly sprang to his feet,
and swerved out of the reach of Trede-
gar’s arm. Tne latter picked up a

heavy stone from the shingle and hurled
it at the legs of the flying form with

such force and accuracy that Wairoyd
gave a cry of pain ana dropped on to

the beach. Tredegar came up and

caught hold of his arm.

"What’s this nonsense,” he said sharp-
ly- “I have just saved your life, and

you are flying from me as if I was try-
ing to take it. I suppose to-morrow

you will tell everyone that you have

escaped from the mad Tredegar. You

contemptible fool,” and his voice rose

with passion. “You will find out before

long that you are after the wrong man.

Why, I could kill you now, as easily as

I could kill a rat. Perhaps if 1 spare

you, you will understand that I am no

murderer. But I will ensure your sil-

ence till I have left the neighbourhood.
You unutterable idiot, if you only knew 7
what it is you have to fear, you would

pray every night on your knees to God

and thank Him that Emrys Tredegar
was at hand to-night to save you.”

Furious with anger, Tredegar wrench-

ed some strips off his clothing, and

bound Wairoyd hand and foot, so that
he could not move a limb. Then he car-

ried him farther up the beach, out of
reach of the highest possible tide, Wai-

royd did not speak a word, but he foam-

ed at the mouth with impotent rage.

“Do you know,” Tredegar said, as he

set him down on the stones, “that I

have given you two lives to-night. You

will repay me by hunting me down to
the death. But if ever I meet you
again. Mr John T. Wairoyd, I will let

you know the sort of man I am to deal

with.”

Wit., these words he left Wairoyd
and walked over to where another form

lay motionless on the beach. He turn-

ed the body over so that the moonlight
fell upon the face. It was a stranger,
a keen, thin, foxy faced man with red

hair. Tredegar searched his pockets
for some clue to his identity. Among
the half dozen letters addressed to —

-fames Wright, Esq.,
The Red Lion,

Llanfihangel.

he found one in a hand that he recog-

nised. It was brief and to the point.

"Dear Sir,
“I enclose you a further £ 10. 1 hope

you will soon have news of what vou

seek.—C.C.”

Tredegar crumpled the letter in his

great palm, and rising to his feet look-

ed with contemptuous pity on the face

of the dead man-

“A detective,” he muttered to him-

self. “In the pay of Cynthia Cantrip.
I wonder if she means me well.”

CHAPTER XII.

BY THE SARN OF CEFYN.

Tredegar ran towards Garth as fast

as he could make his way over the rocks

and shingle. Then he climbed the cliffs

and doubled back swiftly to the South.

As he passed the place where he had
left John Wairoyd, he peered over the

edge and saw that the latter had not

moved. Fifty yards away another form

lay motionless. It was the body of the

stranger, crumpled into a little heap like

a dead insect.

Tredegar passed the highest point of

the cliff and descended a long slope to ,a

tiny bay. Then he crossed this and be-

gan to ascend the next ridge of hill. A

little way inland a farmhouse stood

white and bare in the moonlight. He

looked at it, stopped a moment doubtful-
ly, and then walked boldly up to the

gate. A sheep dog began to bark and

rattle his chain.

Tredegar flung himself upon the ani-

mal and strangled it. He felt as though
he had murdered a friend, for he was

passionately fond of dogs. But it was

no time for sentiment. Whatever stood

in his path that night had to be silent

or to die.

Five minutes later he had broken into

the house and secured every piece of

food he could lay hands on, together
with an old coat and a flannel shirt. He

left nothing that could possibly be eaten,

and he emerged with a small sack of

loaves, hams, flour, butter, cheese, etc.

He gave one glance at the dead collie,
patted him tenderly on the head and

fled up the hill.

He had decided on his hiding place.
Two miles south of Garth there was a

small hole in the face of the cliff. It

was about fifty feet from the ground,
and not more than four feet in diameter.

Twenty years before the date of this

story a mining engineer from London

had spent his summer at Garth. In the

course of his wanderings along the beach
he had picked up a piece of gold quartz,
and his practised eye had detected a

reef on the slaty face of the cliff. He
returned to London, had an assay made,
and found that it ran about six ounces

to the ton. On the strength of this he

obtained mining rights, floated a small

company, and they commenced boring
an adit in the wall of roek. They took

out sixty tons of quartz, and obtained

about 250 ounces of gold. For two or

three months Wales boomed like Aus-

tralia in the palmy days of Ballarat.

Mines sprang up like mushrooms, and

miners in far-off lands started to pack

up their goods and book passages to

England. Then one fine day the reef

disappeared, and the company dug
through yards and yards of slate in the

hope of finding it again. But never ano-

ther pennyweight of gold did they take

out of the concern, and the only asset

of the company when it was wound up
was a tunnel some 200 yards in length.

It was for this place that Tredegar
was making. He had explored it often

as a boy, and had been whipped more

than once for returning home with torn

and dripping garments. It was one of

these incidents that had flashed across

his mind as he hurriedly east about for

some place of refuge. The miners had
struck a tiny spring in their efforts to

find go'd, and at the bottom of the adit

was a minute stream of trickling water.
It would be useful in ease of a siege.

He passed over the brow of two more

hilis, and descended a small valley to the
beach. Then he returned towards Garth
till he reached the mouth of the adit.
It looked black and dismal in the moon-

light.
The ascent was a difficult one for a

man laden with half a hundredweight of
food, but he accomplished it in safety.
As he crawled in at the narrow entrance,
the cold chill of water struck through
the knees of his trousers, and he could

hear it dripping from the roof. It was

a miserable place for even a wild beast

io shelter in.

When he had gone a few yards down
the tunnel he struck a match. The walls

were green with slime, and they glis-
tened in the light. He moved onrapidly,
striking one match after another till he

reached the end of the tunnel. Here
there was a cross-cut, running twenty
yards each way into the walls. It had
been bored a foot above the bottom of the

adit, and was comparatively free from
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waler. He put down the sack of provi-
sions in a dry place, and returned to the
mouth of the tunnel. The dawn was

breaking over the mountains in the east,
and the smooth sea glimmered coldly in

the twilight. The tide was low, and at this

point a long, narrow stretch of shingle
rant out for more than half a mile into

the water. It was the famous Sarn of
Cefyn.

Tradition has it that in the far past
this part of Wales was originally joined
to Ireland, and that the Sarn is the last
connecting link between the two coun-

tries. For ten miles out it is visible un-

der the water, though fifty yards on

either side of it the sea-bed lies eighty
fathoms deep. The fishermen say that

in low tides and clear waters they can

see the ruins of a city at the far end of

it. And more than one has told tales of

strange dim shapes that swayed and

moved and glided in the green water, of

faint music chanted by ghostly voices, of

the clear notes of a bell ringing slowly
in the distant depths.

Tredegar had heard all these tales in

his boyhood, and he idly recalled them

as he looked out acrossthe sea. He even

thought that he could hear the voices
calling to him across the waters and urg-

ing him to fly from England. Then on

the distant hills he saw the dark woods

round Llynglas, and knew that he could

not go. and that he must watch over

Mavanwy till this foul creature had been

killed or captured, and that he must risk
his own life to be near her.

As the sun rose, and the whole pano-

rama of the bay was flooded with light,
he retired to the cross-cutting and laid

down to rest. For he had to sleep by
day. and go forth at night, when the

thing he was in search of was abroad.

Then he closed his eyes and lay down in
the darkness, and listened to the drip-
drip of water from the tunnel roof till
he went to sleep.

For a whole fortnight Tredegar lived
in bis burrow. He never stirred from
it by day. but every night he would creep
stealthily inland and make his way by
a long, circuitous route to the woods

round Llynglas. Here he would watch

and listen through the hours of darkness,
always on the alert in case Mavanwy
needed his assistance, yet never showing
himself or attempting to communicate

with her. More than oneehe saw her dear

face, and was so close to her that a

whisper would have reached her ears.

But he was silent. They had said the

last word—-“Good-bye!” And though he

suffered agonies from his silence, he had

resolved not to speak again till his name

was clear from dishonour.

And all through these dreary days he

never heard the sound of a human voice,
save in the distance; nor could he find

any trace of the thing he sought, save

only that strange web in the Tredegar
woods. Hour after hour on his journey
homeward he would sit among the trees

at the foot of the mound and watch for
the creatine to appear. But he never

saw it, though he knew it was still alive

and in the neighbourhood, for fresh ani-

mals were fastened to the web each time

he saw it. He saw John Walroyd twice
again in these nightly vigils. Once on

tiie lawn of Uynglas with Mr Morgan,
and once going through the Tredegar
woods with another small bundle. He

puzzled his brain for any solution to

this new mystery. He once more follow-
ed Walroyd, and once again saw the

boat run into the shore and Mr Cantrip
land from it. But he gathered no infor-
mation about their business.

He slept most of the day, but at early
dawn and evening he would sit near the

month of his tunnel and drink in the

sunlight on the shore and sea. He rare-

ly saw anyone pass along the beach. An

occasional fisherman with a prawn net,

poking about in the pools and crevices
of the rocks; an old woman and her
little grandson gathering driftwood for

tiie fire; now and then a small party of

summer visitors. But visitors were few

in Garth that year. The terror of the
place had been noised abroad in every

newspaper in England, and the land-
ladies waited in vain for the money
that would keep them in comfort dur-
ing the winter.

Tredegar waited and watched from the

side of the cliff like an eagle perched on

a crag. And in the long hours of si-
lence he tried to find some solution of
the things he could not understand. But

he tried in vain to pierce the veil. All
was darkness.

Then one evening in August a dazzling
flash of light broke across the gloom,
and left behind it a horror that was

more terrible than all the blackness of
the night.

It was nearly nine o’clock, and Trede-

gar was just starting on his nightly
journey to Llynglas. There was still a

faint glow of crimson in the West, but

it was dark enough for him to escape

observation. The moon was not up, and
the whole land was wrapped in grey

shadows. A few yellow likhts twinkled

along the shore by Garth.

He slid over the edge of the entrance,
and descended slowly and silently to the

beach. When he had reached the bottom

be crept along close under the cliff to-

wards the south. It was high tide, and

in the other direction the sea washed
deep against half a dozen points be-

tween him and Garth.

He had nearly reached the little cove

where the cliffs ran down to the level of

the shore, when suddenly the grey figure
of a woman moved out of the shadow of

a rock and stood in his path. He stop-
ped, and crouched low to the ground.
She advanced towards him fearlessly. At

that time few women in the neighbour-
hood would have dared to come out

after nightfall, and the appearance of a

man would have sent them away shriek-
ing with terror. They were all afraid

of meeting the madman. Emrys Trede-

gar. But this woman walked up close

•to him. She was evidently a stranger.
It was he .who turned to flv.

But before he had gone a couple of

yards a voice called his name, and he

stopped.
“Mavanwy!” he said, in a low voice,

“Is that you?”
The woman did not answer, but came

to his side, and laid her hand upon his

arm. A silk scarf muffled her face.

“Emrys,” she repeated, “I want to
speak to you.”

And then he recognised the voice, and
knew who it was.

“You here, Cynthia!” he cried, in as-

tonishment. “What brings you here? At
this time—now?”

“What should bring me here?” she

broke in, passionately. “I have come to
save you! I have come in time! I
have tracked you to Garth. One of the
detectives is dead. They say von killed

him! Tiie news in the papers brought
me down. For a fortnight 1 have search-
ed and watched and waited. I have run

you down at last! You must leave hero
at once! This very evening a fisherman
caught sight of something moving in your

hiding-place. They are going to hunt

the beach to-night. Emrys, you must
leave at once! Here, I have money!
Take it, but go at onee!”

And she pulled out a thick wad of
banknotes and thrust it into his hand.

“You are generous. Cynthia,” he said,
handing her back the notes. “But I

cannot L'o.”

“Ah! ’ she cried, in a hard voice, “that

other woman! You cannot leave her!
Then stay here and die—— Oh, no,
Emrys, forgive me! I only want to

save you! Leave -this part of the beach

before they eonie here. I implore you!”
“Yes,” Tredegar replied; “I must find

another lair for to-morrow. But you—l
cannot leave you here! Even men are

afraid to go out alone at nights.”
“I am not afraid of you, Emrys,” she

said, with a smile.

He laughed bitterly.
“No. no, of course not,” he replied.

“But there is real danger abroad—some-

thing too terrible to contemplate! If it
is not caught soon, I shall probably suf-

fer for its crimes. But I will see you
home to Garth. You are staying there, I

supnose?”

“Yes, with my father,” she answered.
“He knows Mr. Walroyd, and has busi-

ness with him. I wanted a rest, and per-
suaded him to bring me here. It was

only a short time ago that I found out
that be knows this place.”

“Why did you come!” Tredegar asked,
abruptly. “What should bring you to a

place like this?”
“I wanted to speak to you.” she said,

stopping and clutching him by the arm.

“I had forgotten for the moment. Your
danger overshadowed all else. I did not

come down here to follow you because—-
because I care for you. I have some

pride loft. But the present you left me—

I have not thanked you for it—and—•
and . Oh, where in God's name did
you get it?”

He hesitated. He had no wish to tell
her from whence it came.

“I picked it up,” he said, after ft:

pause, “on the coast of a desert island,
where I was wrecked.”

The grip of her fingers tightened on

his arm.

“Yes, yes!” she said, hastily. “Go

on! ”

“That is all," he replied. “Why do you
ask ?”

She loosed his arm and walked a few
paces away from him. Then she returned
swiftly.

“I will tell you," she said, in a low
voice. ••Then, perhaps, you will tell me

all you know. I have never seen the
half disc before, but the piece of bracelet

—it was once mine. My initials are on

it still—and I gave it—to my husband.”

"Your husband?” cried Tredegar, in as-

tonishment. "I did not know that you
were married?”

“I was married,” she replied, with
averted eyes; “but my husband left me

eight years ago, and he is now dead. He
was drowned at sea. I resumed my mai-

den name. He had covered his own with
infamv.”

Tredegar stood as though he had been

carved out of stone. Every trouble of

his own was forgotten. The woman’s

words swept over his brain like a flood
of fire, obliterating everything but the

one central fact which glowed like molten

steel. The horror of it was inconceivable.
“Her husband!” he muttered to him-

self. “Her husband! Oh, my God!”

She could not see his face in the dark-

ness, but she heard his muttered words,
and peered up at him inquiringly.

“Yes, my husband,” she said, slowly,
and with an effort. “Tell me where you
found the bracelet. The truth, mind

you—the truth!”

He was silent for a moment. Then he

said in a low tone of pity:
“I found it—on the body—of a dead

man.”

“Thank God!” she said, with empha-
sis. “I thank God that he is dead!”

Tredegar shuddered, and roughly shook

her hand from his arm.

“Ah!” she said, “you loathe me! You

think I should be sorry. He ruined my

life, and left me. I have thought him

dead for eight years, and to-night I say
thank God—-—. Ah! what is that?

Quick, Emrys! We have been talking—■
wasting time! Quick! Hide or run! Oh,
it is too late—too late! I—— —.

Leave

me, quick—leave me! Oh, what have I

done?”

Tredegar swung round on his heel, and
saw half-a-dozen lights moving between

him and the pathway up the hill. At the

same time there was the sound of two

boats grounding on the shingle, and the

rush of a small body of men from the

other direction. He was surrounded!

CHAPTER XIII. |

IX THE TOILS OF THE Ht’XTER.

For one brief moment Tredegar stood

irresolute. He was thinking not of

himself, but of the woman who had come

out to save him, and who would be com-

promised for life. He turned. and

grasped her arm roughly.
“Scream!” he said, in a whisper.

“Loud, so they can hear you! Quick!”
She was silent.

“Scream, damn you!" he said, hoarse-

ly; and he gripped her so tightly with

his powerful fingers that she give a

piercing shriek of pain.
Then he ran swiftly from her side, as

though he had been surprised in an at-

tempted murder. It did not matter

which way he ran. On one side there

was the cliff, on the other the sea with

two boats on it. Before and behind

him the dark figures of his pursuers.
He nnoved rapidly up to those who

had landed from the boats and stopped.
“What do you want?” he said, quiet-

ly. “Let me pass!”
Half a dozen guns were levelled at

him, and struck aside by the more pru-

rient who saw that the other party was

in the direct line of fire. None of them

moved forward.
“Let me pass!” he said. “I am Emrys

Tredegar, and you had better not stop
me!”

"We will stop you all right!” said the

voice of John Walroyd; and some of the

men laughed.
Tredegar's blood boiled. He could

only remember that a fortnight ago he

had saved this man’s life.
"You fools!” he cried. “You are

after the wrong man. Let me pass!”
Again they laughed. Then he clench-

ed his fists and went straight for them.

He knew the game was up. and that

escape was practically impossible. Some

of them were armed, and though they
would mt dare fire whi'e he w.is in their

midst, they would loose a volley direct-
ly he got clear of them. It would,
indeed, be a miracle if one of them did

not hit him. He realised to the full

that, they would kill him rather than let

him escape. And so he dashed into their
midst for a last good fight, every
muscle of his frame strung up for a

contest that would leave its mark on

more than one of his adversaries.

If they had not been so close to-

gether they would have moved aside to

let him pass and trusted to their guns.
But very shame kept them in position.
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The first two went spinning to the

el.ingle, and then half a dozen leaped
upon him and tried to tear him to the

ground. He tore o!T two, one with each

hand, and shook the others with such

violence that they swung off their feet

and fell heavily from him, taking pieces
of cloth off in their grips. Then an-

other lot sprang upon him, and he saw

the ugly flash of a knife. He had re-

strained himself till then. His great
strength had been almost a handicap,
for he knew that a blow from his fist

might possibly be mortal, and then he

would be a murderer indeed. But the
blue glitter of steel roused him to a

sudden burst of fury. He caught the

man’s wrist with one hand, and dealt
him so terrific a blow on the arm with

the other that the bone snapped, and

the fellow shrieked with agony as the
knife went tinkling to the stones.

It was a great fight, but it was over

in less than five minutes. Tredegar was

overpowered by numbers and bound

hand and foot. His faee and

bends were red with blood, and he

trembled in every limb. Then he looked
at the crowd and smiled. He had mark-

ed a dozen of them, and four had brok-

en limbs. It was a great fight, he
thought to himself, one worthy of Sam-

son and the Philistines.
Three figures had stood apart from

the combat—two men and a woman.

They now approached. Walroyd came

forward to meet them with a lantern in

his hand. As he saw the woman’s faee

he started.

"You, Miss Cantrip'” he cried in

amazement. “What—”

“We were only just in time to save

her,” he father broke in.

“Ah, the scream.” said Walroyd. “I

thought it sounded like a woman, but

we could not see from this side. Well,
he’s safe enough now. I am glad we

did come in time. Yet, how on earth

did you come here. Miss Cantrip?”
For a moment she hesitated. Then

she saw that she was bound to con-

tinue the lie.

"I fell asleep round by the

rocks this afternoon,” she said,

faintly. “When I woke it was

getting dark, and I was cut off from

Garth by the tide. So I had to come

along this way. Then a man grasped
me by the arm.’ I did not see his face,
but I was frightened and screamed.

That it all.”

“The scoundrel!” said Mr Morgan.
“Thank God. we have got him. He’ll

swing now.”

“Let’s look at him,” said Mr Cantrip,
swinging his lantern and peering to

where Tredegar stood surrounded by
his captors. “A strong fellow, eh?

Done some damage, eh? Yet I

wager I once saw a man

who could have downed him. eh?

Cynthia? I should like to look at

him. You’d better stay here with Mr

Walroyd,” am! he blinked his little eyes

as he saw- a flush of pleasure cross the

American’s face. For John Walroyd
was never insensible to the beauty of

a woman, and Mr Cantrip had more

than once during the mist fortnight
noticed the American’s admiration for

his daughter.

“No, I will come with you,” she an-

swered, firmly. An idea had flashed

across her brain. She had yet another
part to play in this tragedy.

“Yon had better stay here,” Mr Can-

trip answered, coldly. “This is no sight
for a woman.” and he moved towards
the crowd. She turned her back on

Walroyd and followed. The latter bit
his lijws with vexation, and then walked

rlc.w 1v after her.

As they neared the group of men they
saw by the light of the lanterns that

several of them were hurt, and that
four were stretched out on the ground.
The old man chuckled. •

“By the Gods,” he said, “a pretty
fight, a pretty fight! Where is he? I

should like to see him.’’ The crowd

opened out, and they pushed Tredegar
a little forward, forgetting that his feet

were bound. He fell forward with a

crash. Cynthia’s face whitened and a

look of fury shot from her eyes. The

men laughed, and half a

dozen of them hauled Tred-
egar to his feet again and set him

up. as one sets up a fallen pillar. His
forehead was streaked and stained with

blood, and it trickled down his dirty,
unshaven cheeks. The old man came

close to him. and, raising the lantern,
peered up into the ghastly face. He
started, and a keen observer might have
noticed that the hand which held the
lantern trembled. Then his daughter.

who was behind him, suddenly sprang
forward with a cry of surprise, and
snatching the lantern from his hand
held it up within a foot of Tredegar’s
face.

“Father,” she cried, “who is this?

Surely there is some mistake. This is

Mr Edwards, the man who was ill at

our house. Don’t you remember him?
There is some awful mistake here. Why,
at the very time the second murder was

committed this man was ill. I read the

account of it to him myself from the

newspaper,” and she turned round and

faced the crowd that was pressing close

to her to hear her words. Mr Cantrip
looked sharply up at her excited face,
and in a flash he read the whole truth.

His daughter had come to the beach that

night to meet Emrys Tredegar, to warn

him of his danger to . He blazed

with fury, but restrained himself, and

pretended to closely scrutinise the

young giant’s faee.

“Well, Mr Cantrip,” said Tredegar
coldly. “Do you know me?”

“Yes,” the old man answered. “I re-

cognise you. Your name was then Ed-

wards. You doubtless changed it for an

excellent reason. I did not know we

were entertaining a murderer.”

“Rut, father,” the daughter cried

eagerly, “he could not have committed
the second murder. He was with us.”

“I think your memory plays you
false,” the old man said quietly. I dis-
tinctly remember reading of the second

murder five days after he left us. You

are distracted with all yon have gone

through, Cynthia. We will go home,”
and turning away from Tredegar he be-

gan to move across the shingle with

feeble steps.
For a moment Cynthia Cantrip stood

looking at his retreating figure with

scorn and loathing in her eyes. Then
she saw that Walroyd was keenly
watching the expression of her face and

she laughed nervously.
“Yes, I think I will go home,” she

said in a calm voice and then swayed
as though she would have fallen. How-

ever, she quickly recovered herself, and

looked once more at Tredegar.
“Come along,” said her father, rough-

ly. “Mr Walroyd. can we go back in

one of the boats. I am an old man. and

I don’t think I can manage the walk to-

night. I daresay you can find room for

us.”

“Certainly,” replied ’Walroyd abstract-

edly, still keeping his eyes on Miss Can-
trip’s face. “We have to take Tredegar
by boat. But perhaps you would not

care to go in that one.”

“Oh, yes,” the old man said, with an

evil smile. “We will certainly go in that
oneif you are in it. We shall be quite
safe.”

Cynthia Cantrip clenched her hands.

“Safe,” she said to herself; “aye. if

Emrys Tredegar could but be free for a

moment, you would be safe.” Then she

felt in her pocket for a small knife she

usually carried there.

“Perhaps,” Walroyd said. “Miss Can-

trip would not care to——”

“Thank you, Mr Walroyd,” she broke

in. “I do not mind who is in the boat.”

Walroyd left them and gave orders to

the men. The wounded were carefully
lifted up and laid in one of the boats.

Half a dozen sailors got in with them,
and then another half dozen ran the

craft off the shingle, and leapt into it,
as it went gliding from the shore.

Then another batch picked up Trede-

gar and placed him in the second boat.

Walroyd. Mr Morgan. Mr Cantrip, and

his daughter took their places, and no

one noticed that the latter skilfully
contrived to be near the prisoner.

Then the boat was launched and

headed towards Garth. The remainder

had to return by the cliffs, and looking
back, Tredegar saw the waving line of

yellow lights moving along the shore,
and heard the strain of the Welsh hymn

sung by the sailors. He could scarcely
resist a smile, as the harmonies carte

across the water to his ears.

There was little light from the sky
overhead, and only a single lantern flick-

ered in the bow of the boat. Cynthia
drew out her small pen-knife, and felt

cautiously for the cords that bound Tre-

degar’s feet. Then a thrill of horror ran

through her, for she encountered the cold
touch of steel. They had substituted
manacles and handcuffs for the cords

with which they had first bound him. She
shut up the knife, and, replacing it in her
pocket, clasped her hands in silent agony.

In half an hour they reached Garth.
Long before they touched the shore they
could see a dense crowd of people, and
the continuous moving of lights along
the beach. When they were fifty yards

from the ripples at the edge, a chorus of
voices greeted them.

“Have you got him?. Have you seen

him?”

“Aye, aye,” the answer came back from

the sailors in the boat. “We have him

right enough.”
Then they landed, and lifted Tredegar

on to the beach. A dense crowd swayed
round his prostrate form, and the air

rang with shouts and jokes.
“You curs!” he said, quietly, “lift me

to my feet.”

They seized hold of him and set him up-
right. Then he suddenly snarled like a

wild beast, and lifted his manacled hands

above his head, and the crowd shrank

back. The chains clinked on his trem-

bling wrists, and murder was in his

soul. A single blow from the irons on

his hands would have dashed out a man’s

brains.

All at once there was a stir in the

crowd, and a woman forced her way
through them to Tredegar's side. It was

Mavanwy! As he saw her, all the lust

of blood died out of his heart, and his

great hands sank down before him.

Then, without shame or hesita-
tion, she threw her arms round
his neck and kissed him, and

when she had moved her lips from his

her face was stained with blood. Then

she turned on the crowd, and tried to

speak, but the words would not come, and

she sank senseless to the ground. The

crowd stood in silence. But far on the

edge of it, almost where the waves rip-
pled to the shore, another woman buried

her head in her hands and wept bitterly.

CHAPTER XIV.

THE SACRIFICE.

There was no prison cell in the little

village of Garth, and the back parlour
of the policeman’s house generally served

for the trivial offenders that brought
themselves within reach of the law. It

was felt, however, that a man of such

gigantic strength and ferocity as Trede-

gar, arrested, moreover, on so serious a

charge as murder, required a more secure

confinement than the four walls of an

ordinary room.

Walroyd suggested one of the cellars
of the Has Tredegar, and the idea was

eagerly seized on by the more brutal of
the crowd. It amused their coarse na-

tures to think of a man being locked up

in his own house. The two policemen
were more impressed by the facts which

Walroyd put before them—namely, that
the cellars were without windows, that

the walls were part of the solid rock it-

self, and that the doors were made of six
inches of oak, clamped with iron, and
furnished with modern Bramah locks.

Morgan and Walroyd—the latter of

whom was an Englishman, in spite of the

many years he had spent in America—-

were both Justices of the Peace, and af-

ter a brief consultation they ordered the

prisoner to be taken up to the Bias Tre-

degar for the night, and to be removed
to the county gaol on the following day.
Several men placed Tredegar on a cart,
and set off slowly down the village. Wal-

royd then insisted on both the Morgans
and the Cantrips coming home with him

to spend the night, giving as the reason

for the invitation that Miss Morgan was

too ill to stand the long drive to Llyn-

glas, and that Miss Cantrip would be re-

quired to keep her company.
Both the fathers acquiesced willingly

in the suggestion; Mr Morgan, because

his daughter was still faint and weak,

and it would be impossible to take her

baric to Llynglas that night, and Mr

Cantrip because he saw the way Wal-

royd had looked at Cynthia as he issued
the invitation, and guessed that the

American was seeking some opportunity
of seeing his daughter alone. Mavanwy
was too ill to offer any opposition and

Cynthia, for her own reasons, was si-

lent. She was working out a plan in her

subtle brain, and the invitation supplied
the one link she required to join the

various parts into a perfect whole.

They got into Walroyd’s waggonette,
which was waiting in a street, and call-

ing at the Cantrips’ lodgings for a few

things necessary for the night, drove rap-
idly down the long street.

At the foot of the hill they passed
the slow procession taking Emrys to his

prison. Cynthia looked back on it with

tightened lips. Mavanwy sat with clos-

ed eves and saw nothing. The three men

smiled grimly at each other.

When they reached the house they
all had supper, and directly afterwards

Mavanwy went up to bed. It had been

arranged that Cynthia should sleep in
the same room with her. and though the

latter now loathed the very sight of her

rival. «he could not with decency refuse

this little comfort to the siek girl.
When Mavanwy had left the room,

Walroyd touched the bell.

“Send one of the policemen here.” he
said, when the footman entered.

The man returned, and in a few min-

utes afterwards the heavy step of P.C.
Davies, the village constable, was beard
outside, and there was a loud knocking
at the door.

"Come in!” cried Walroyd.
The door opened, and a large, grizzly-

bearded man stood sheepishly in the

entrance.

“Well. Davies,” said Walroyd, “how is

the prisoner?”
“Quiet, sir, aye. indeed, very quiet.”
Walroyd laughed.
“What do you think of the prison,

Davies?”

“Very strong, sir. and not too com-

fortable. We’ve given him some straw

to lie on.”
“I’ll come down and look.” Walroyd

said. "Perhaps yon had better come,
too. Mr Morgan, and you. Mr Cantrip.
I am sure Miss Cantrip will excuse U3.”

She smiled sweetly.
“I think I will come with you,” she
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aid. “I am afraid of being left alone.”
And she gave Walroyd a warm glance of
affection that made him tremble and

wish that he could stay behind with her

and get rid of the old men.

“Very well,” he replied. "‘We will all

go. I am sure Tredegar ought to be flat-

tered.”

They made their way through several

long corridors, and then down a flight of
stone steps. At the bottom of these

there was another passage, terminating
in a heavy door. The policeman went

on in front with a lantern; Walroyd and

Cynthia brought up the rear. Under

cover of the darkness she laid her hand

upon his arm, and a thrill went through
his whole body. He raised the hand to

his lips and kissed it silently. She did
not resist.

The party stopped on the threshold,
and P.C. Davies unlocked the door and,
entering the cellar, cast the light of the

lantern round the walls, so that they
could see everythin?. It was a cold,
dreary spot, to spend the night in. Floor

and ceiling were both of stone, and the

walls seemed to have been planed out

from the solid rock. A few wine-bins
ran along on one side, but they were

empty. A heap of straw had been

thrown in the centre of the floor, and

Tredegar lay on this, with his face
buried in his arms.

“Has he had food and water, con-

stable?” queried Walroyd.
“Yes. sir. We fed him like a baby.

Daren’t free his hands.”

At the sound of the voice, Tredegar
raised himself, and the chains rattled on

his limbs. He blinked as the yellow
light shone into his eyes, and tried to

peer into the darkness beyond. He was

a pitiable sight to look upon. His hair

was caked and matted with blood; his
eyes blazed like two live coals. He

showed his teeth through his half-open
lips like some wild beast.

Then, for a brief second, the lizht
from Davies’ lantern fell on the little

group bv the door. He saw the faces

of the three men. and behind them, al-

most in the shadow, the red-gold light
of a woman’s hair. He tried to rise to

his feet, but only succeeded in strugg-
ling to his knees, and his chains clanked
heavily as he shook his great arms to-

wards the door.

“Leave me,” he cried, “or by God. I

will eome closer to you than you care

for.” and he shuffled along on his knees

towards them.

Davies sprang forward, and seizing
him by the shoulders, hurled him off his

balance' on to the straw. Cvnthi-’s
hands clenched so tightly tnat the nails
drew blood from her soft white nalms.
Tredegar lay quite still, and Davies

backed cautiouslv towards the door.

•'•'Excited, eh!” said Walroyd. “I

think we will close this interview.”

When they were all outside he shut the
door, and taking the key from the con-

stable, turned it in the lock. In the old

days a heavy mass of iron would have

accomplished this task, but Walroyd
had had patent locks put in all over the

house.

Then they returned to the smoking
room, and again in the passage Cyn-
thia’s hand contrived to touch Wal-

royd’s. He grasped it fervently in his

strong fingers, and then tried to place
his arm about her waist. But she

moved a little away from him. When

they'emerged into the light, their eyes

met, and she blushed and looked away
from him. He burned with passion and

longed to clasp her in his arms-

The men finished their cigars, and

then Cynthia and her father and Mr

Morgan went up to bed. Walroyd re-

mained behind. He had, so he said, cer-

tain matters of business to go into, and
certain accounts to make out before the

morning. He lit a fresh cigar, and go-

ing over to his desk, pulled out a mass

of papers and began to sort them.

Cynthia looked back at him as she

left the room and smiled. He had
squeezed her hand very tenderly as he
said good-night.

She went up to her room, and closing
the door, walked over to the bed where

Mavanwy lay asleep. The girl's dark
hair flowed in rippling waves over the

pillow. Her face was white, and her

lips parted. She stirred uneasily in her

sleep. Cynthia looked at her careworn

and beautiful face, and then walking
over to the cheval glass, gazed for a

minute at her own self. Then, return-

ing to the bed, she looked again at the

sleeping form, as though comparing
notes with what she had seen in the

glass, and her face grew hard and bitter

as she looked.

“You are younger,” she said softly as

though addressing the sleeping girl,
“but you do not love him more, and you
are not more pleasing to look upon, and

you would not do more to save him.”
Then she turned out the light, and

opening the door, quietly made her way
back to the smoking room. The house

was wrapt in silence, and even her soft
footfalls on the velvet pile carpet seem-

ed to sound alarmingly. She opened
the door, and then drew baek as she

saw the light still burning inside.

“Who is there,” said Walroyd, quickly
shuffling some papers over a glittering
object that lay on the desk before him.

Cynthia held the door half open, but

did not show herself.

‘Tm so sorry, Mr Walroyd,” she said

softly; “but Mavanwy left her smelling
salts somewhere about, and she wants

them. Could you give them to me.”

Walroyd pretended to look about the

room. The salts were on a small table

close to where Mavanwy had been sit-

ting. He glanced at them with a smile,

and put them in his pocket, but con-

tinued to search somewhat ostentatious-

Iv.

“I can’t see them.” he said in a tone

of vexation. “Will you come in and
look for yourself.”

She opened the dew a little wider and

stood irresolutely in the doorway, as

though half afraid to enter. Walroyd
looked round from the corner where he

was searching diligently and his face
flushed. Barely had he set eyes on so

glorious a vision as the one he gazed
upon. The white beautiful faee. the

crown of copper hair, the diamonds flash-

ing on her hands and throat, and some-

thing indefinable that he had not seen

before—a look of passion in the violet

eyes, a faint glow on the cheeks, like

the flush of coming dawn, the slight part-
ing of the lips that almost seemed to

tremble with expectation. Walroyd ad-
vanced a step or two across the room.

“Please come in. Miss Cantrip,” he

said. “You needn’t be afraid.

She laughed nervously, and entering
the room, began to look round for the

bottle of salts. It was needless to say
that she did not find it. Walroyd chuckl-

ed to himself. He did not know that
she had mapped out the whole game, and

was going to play it to the end.

Then, as they were both searching
among some odds and ends on a table,
their hands chanced to touch, and WaJ-

royd seized her cold white fingers in a

warm clasp. She tried feebly to with-

draw them, and then laughed.
“Plea=e, Mr Walroyd,” she said, “I

can’t look for anything if you do that.”

He seized her other hand and raised

both to his lips. Then he drew her elose
to him, and loosing her hands, clasped
her in his arms, and kissed her passion-
ately.

“Cynthia,” he cried hoarsely, “I love

you. My darling, I love you.” A shud-
der of loathing passed through her body,
and she could hardly restrain herself

from crying out in horror. Then she
burst into tears, and he let go of her.

“Cynthia,” he continued eagerly, “I
have not offended you. I could not help
it. I love you so much. Will you be

my wife?”

“Your wife!” she said slowly, “your
wife!” She had not dreamt of this. She
had hoped to gain her point with a few

kisses. But his wife—that would be

too horrible a sacrifice.
“I do not love you, Mr Walroyd,” she

said simply.
“I will make you love me,” he answer-

ed passionately. “I am rich and can

give you all you ask for. You love

jewels, do you not!” and he glanced at

the gems sparkling on her fingers. “See

here.” He strode over to a steel safe

let into the wall, opened it, and taking
out a box poured its contents on to a

velvet cushion. Every gem of the earth

was there, and the heap sparkled with

every colour of the rainbow. Her eyes
glistened, and she turned the jewels over

with trembling hands. For the moment

she forget even Emrys Tredegar.
“These are mine,” he said, “and more

a hundredfold. Your father is selling
off my collection. Perhaps you have

seen some of them.”

Her mind went back to the dingy par-
lour in River-street, and then by the
association of ideas to Emrys Tredegar.
She turned her back on the glittering
heap and was silent. Walroyd eame

close to her and tried once more to take

her hand. She moved away from him.

“I must think.” she said in a low
voice. “Please let me think.”

For two minutes neither of them

spoke. Walroyd busied himself with re-

placing the jewels in the box, and Cyn-
thia stood with her eyes fixed on the

window, as motionless as though she had

been turned to stone. At last she made

up her mind, and turned her beautiful

face to Walroyd.
“I will marry you. Mr Walroyd,” she

said slowly, “but only on one condition.

I want you to give me something.”
“Name it,” he said, striding towards

her. “If it is in my gift, you shall have

“I want,” she continued, “the key of
the cellar in which Mr Tredegar is con-

fined. I want also a key to the hand-

cuffs and manacles. Mr Tredegar must

go free to-night. These are my terms.”
(To be continued.)

Brickmaker's Tough Fight.

“Yes, I have had a tough fight, ’ said

Mr G. A. Oliver, of Masterton, “but I’ve

come through all right.”
“Ordinarily I battle with bricks for a

living, as the saying is, but this time,”

continued Mr Oliver, “I had to battle
with ill-health, and Dr. williams’ pink
pills which I bought from Mr Ridd,

chemist, of Pahiatua, alone won the

fight for me. I am a briekmaker, you
know, and have to work sometimes in
the damp and cold, and sometimes in
the heat. Five years ago sciatica Str ick
me like a shot. Sharp, dagger-like p<.v’s
pierced my feet and darted up my legs.
They tore through my hips with agonis-
ing cruelty and some of them seemed to

settle in the small of my back. I ulten

felt as if my legs and hips were Ou fire.
Oh, the agony was horrible! I could

neither sit nor lie down, for the slig'uesc
pressure caused spasms of anguish. The
only comfort I had was when limping
about. Why, man,” said the sturdy
brickmaker impressively, “I could not sit

down to my meals—but had to walk
about while I ate. Of course, I tried
patent medicines, liniments and blisters,
but they were not worth twopence. In
fact the sciatica grew worse and worse

and for over three months I lay crip-
pled in bed. Doctors couldn’t cure me.

Then a Masterton friend said that Mr

W. Pickworth, of Balelutha, Otago, had
been cured by Dr. williams' pink pills
of sciatica. I read the report of the
case and saw at once that Mr Pick-
worth’s sufferings were exactly like my
own. So when I was in Pahiatua I got
from Mr Coleridge Ridd some of Dr.

williams’ pink pills for pale people. He

gave me the genuine New Zealand kind
in small wooden boxes, and 3J boxes

absolutely cured me. They drove the

poisonous add from my veins. Thev ac-

tually made new, pure, rich blood for

me. This new blood braced up my whole

health, fed and soothed my nerves and
made my muscles pliable. Gradually the
pains vanished and the crippling d&ieaae
left me. Now I work at my trade in all
weathers. I tell everyone who comes to
seeme in Comwall-street that these pills
won for me the battle of health.”

Mr G. A. Oliver's case is only one of
hundreds in New Zealand. Sciatica,
which is so common ia this colony, is
really a disease of the. nerves. When-
ever the blood becomes impure and the

system run down, then the nerves give
way. The result may be neuralgia, st.

vitus’ da-ice, partial paralysis, locomotor
ataxia, nerwous prostration, spinal dis-
ease, or terrible piercing sciatica like Mr

Oliver suffered. Now, there ia absolute-
ly only one way to cure all these nerve

diseases—and that is to feed and nour-

ish the nerves by building up the blood
with Dr. williams’ pink pills for pale
people. By making new blood these

pills, of the famous Edinburgh Univer-

sity doctor, have cured right here in New
Zealand the worst cases of anaemia, de-

bility, indigestion, liver and kidney
troubles, backaches, headaches, and the
special secret ailments of women. Their

action is direct and simple, sure and
scientific, positive and permanent. They
can be obtained from chemists and store-
keepers and the Dr. williams* medicine

co., Wellington, at three shillings a box,
or six boxes for sixteen and six, post
free. When purchasing, be sure that

the pills are in wooden boxes— not in
glass bottles—and that the address Wel-

lington, New Zealand, is in red on the

pink outside wrapper. Insist on getting
the genuine kind that eured Mr Oliver
in Masterton, Miss Maud Copland n

Wellington, Mrs Janet Sinton in Auck-

land, Mr Robert Clucas in Canterbury,
Elizabeth Samson in Dunedin, and hun-

dreds of others in every corner of New

Zealand.
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Here and There.

It is said that Mr .1. M. Barrie lias

earned .£(10,000 by the dramatisation

of “The Little Minister,” and that his
income for 1902 was £50,000.

In a cricket match in England—
Authors against Artists—Conan Doyle
made 28, J. M. Barrie 10, and Hornung
3. Everybody played very badly, bur
the authors polished off the Academi-

cians easilv.

When two babies were being reared ia

an incubator at Harwood. Texas, they
got mixed up. and a lawsuit is pending
over their identity. The two mothers

each claim the same child as their own.

In Japan most of the horses are shod

with straw. Even the clumsiest of cart-

horses wear straw shoes, which in tliei.-
case are tied round the ankle with straw

rope, braided so as to form a sole for
the foot about half an inch thick. These
soles cost about a halfpenny a pair.

For ten years W. S. Adams, a cripple,
of Marquette, Michigan, has edited a

magazine from his bed. He directs the
policy of the paper over a telephone
fitted up by his bedside, and writes

verses and fiction on a typewriter, which
he always keeps at hand.

You know the English alphabet has 26

letters. Do you know the number in

other alpliabets? The Sandwich Island-

ers’ alphabet has 12 letters; Burmese,
18; Italian. 23; Bengali. 21; Spanish, 27;
Arabic, 28; Russian, 41; and Sanscrit,
50.

Pedestrians in Jersey City, U.S.. were

alarmed one day last month to see a

blazing rat run squealing down the

street. It came from a house owned by
Vincenzo Licindo, who had poured kero-

sene oil on to the rodent and then set it

alight. He was arrested and fined £5.

Mr Sidney Colvin is about to contract
a marriage which has special interest

for Stevensonians. Mr Colvin was the

friend in England to whom the Vailima
Letters were written from Samoa, and

he is Stevenson’s literary executor. But

many of Stevenson’s letters were also
addressed to Miss Sitwell, who was a

valued friend. Miss Sitwell very short-

ly will become Mrs Colvin.

Bush work at Kaea, North Auck-
land, is in full swing. Messrs.

Nisbet Brothers have secured the

largest bush contract ever given out in

those parts, viz., 20,000,000ft or more.

It is expected to take five years to work
it out. All the timber will go to Hoki-

anga. Mr E. Irving has secured a con-

tract on the Kauriputete of about

2,000,000 ft of timber. Mr George
Wrathall arrived at Kaeo recently to

work a bush of about 2,000,000ft, at the

Takakuri, belonging to Mr Slater, of

Auckland.

The revival of interest in the dahlia

is one of the most remarkable features
of modern floriculture, says Country
Life in America. The revival is not a

“warmed-over enthusiasm,” but a brand

new movement aroused by the introduc-

tion of the “cactus” dahlia and other

new forms that have lately been develop-
ed. The “dahlia craze” of the middle of

the last century was caused by the per-

fection of the “show” type—the formal

globular flower. A new era began with

the discovery of the “eactus” type. With
the crossing of the show and eactus dah-

lia, and the reaction against
excessive formality in all kinds

of flowers, have come a host of

new forms, which, for want of a better
name, are called “decorative dahlias,”
and their possibilities of development
are greater than anything that has hith-
erto been imagined.

Harry Bateman, who was al the last
examinations bracketed with P. E. Mar-
rack as Senior Wrangler in the Cam-
bridge Mathematical Tripos, is son of
Mr. .Samuel Bateman, a Manchester com-

mercial traveller, and began his educa-

lion in Ducie-avenue Board School in

that city. One day the teacher offered

a shilling to toe boy- who could solve a

very difficult mathematical problem, and

Bateman won it with astonishing ease.

He and his brother each won a City Coun-

cil scholarship at the Grammar .School,
and Hany two years later won a four

years' foundation scholarship at the
Grammar School. He won there a scho-

larship worth £lOO a year, and the

Derby scholarship of £4O a year at

Trinity College. Cambridge. When he

had been a year at Trinity he won an

open major mathematical scholarship of
£ 100 a year. He is now twenty-one

years of age.

The Auckland Anti-eompuisory Vac-

cination League telegraphed to the Min-

ister for Public Health protesting
against the ediet requiring post office

employees to be vaccinated as unneces-

sary-. futile and a great moral and

physical wrong. Sir Joseph Ward re-

plied that the general public must be

considered, and that it was only decided

to take the course that had been adopt-
ed after the matter had received the

most careful consideration. The League
in answer to this sent a further pro-

test.

It may be news to some to learn that
there are ninety-two hospitals and

twenty-five dispensaries in various parts
of the County of London. Among them

are twenty-eight general hospitals, hav-

ing 5374 beds, costing £484,330 a year,

and dealing with 70,000 in-patients and
half a million accidents; seven cottage
hospitals, with 137 beds; two for cancer

eases, with 150 beds, and 1000 in-pa-
tients during the year; five chests hos-

pitals; eleven children’s; one each for
dental complaints, fever, fistula, dis-

eases of the heart, and stone; three for

epilepsy, incurables, orthopaedic, and

skin; seven lying-in hospitals, where
3500 poor women are at-tended to during
the year: five ophthalmic; four for the

throat; and six for women.

The mother of the three boys had

noticed that when they slept in the

same room they were a long time going
to sleep. A little investigation brought
out the reason.

“John,” she said, “what kept you
boys awake so long last night?”

“Bob was telling us stories,” he re-

plied.
“But I heard him saying, ‘Boys, I

wish you wouldn't bother me. I want

to go to sleep!’”
“Yes,” admitted John. “When he’d

told us one story we’d get out of bed

and run round the room a while. Then

we would crawl in again and put our

cold feet against his back, and keep
them there till he told us another.”

Years afterward “Bob” became a fam-

ous lecturer and story-teller, and that,

possibly, is the way he got his start.

Thirty thousand skylarks were last

winter ’stuffed with truffles by Denoist

and preserved for that nourishment

which is tailed supper. Horrible! As

barbaric as nightingales’ tongues! Bear

that in mind next time you are offered

a lark embalmed in carmine aspic and

reposing snugly in a fair white frill.

Refuse the morsel. Taste it and you are

lost. You will become a raving advo-

cate for the close preserving of larks
for eight months in the year, so that

during the other four months they may-
be more widely preserved—with truffles,
observes a London newspaper in an ar-

ticle on the delicacies turned out at the

establishment of Victor Benoist, the fam-
ous chef of Wardour-street. It was the

children of Israel who discovered the

excellence of quails in the wilderness.

When they had come out of tlie wilder-

ness, and had arrived even in Park lane,
they brought their knowledge with

them. Flocks of quail flutter daily
through the kitchens of Benoist; every
season tens of thousands pass that way.
What a perfect bird a quail is. Since
the secret of manna has been lost, no

other food has been deemed worthy to

accompany it through all the long cen-

turies. As simply and as plainly as

Miriam stewed her quails beneath the

shadow of Sinai are quails stewed to-day
in Wardour-street. What a history!

The Department of Agriculture has

been desirous for some years past of

ascertaining whether New Zealand hemp
could be unproved by cultivation, both

in quality and quantity. Arrange-
ments were made not long ago to plant
an area of laud at the Experimental Sta-

tion at Weraroa, near Levin, and this
will be done in the course of a few-

weeks. Steps are also being taken to
establish a collection of the various

forms of flax known in the different

districts as “varieties,” which will be

planted on an adjoining section, eaeh
root will be named and the locality
from which it was obtained will be

stated. This collection, when complete,
will be most valuable. Important re-

sults are anticipated from the experi-
ments.

At the General Assembly of the United
Free Church of Scotland, held a few
weeks ago in Edinburgh, Rev. John

Tainsh. convener of the Praise Commit-
tee, spoke some useful words on the or-

gan question. The Scotch have taken to

organs with an enthusiasm which has not

always been tempered witli discretion.
Apparently they have expected too much

from the organ. Sometimes they have

bought with the Carnegie money in-

struments too big for their churches, and

they have found difficulty in getting or-

ganists in sympathy with the simple
psalm and hymn service of the Presby-
terian Church. Mr. Tainsh’s advice is to

develop the vocal side—the choir, the

praise, the devotional spirit. ‘Sing witli

heart and voice,’ he says, ‘and keep the

organ in its place. Do not suffer the
great monster to overpower you.’ This is

wise advice. The organ must be regard-

ed as an accompaniment. Choir, congre-
gational and Sunday-school musical train-

ing must go on just the same after the

organ is introduced as before it came.

Business was slack, and Mr. Dryplate,
the photographer, was standing at the

door of his studio waiting for custom

to come along, when a gentleman, whom

at a single glance the eute photographer
divined was not Mr. Pierpont Morgan,
approached wheeling a baked-potato
can.

“I want you to take my photo,” he re-

marked.
“Certainly,” said Dryplate. “Would you

like the potato-can included in the pic-
ture?”

“Well, guv.,” explained the prospective
customer, “it’s like this. My brother
Bill what lives in Edinburgh sent me his

photo larst week standin’ by the side of
a moty-car. Now that was brag. Bill

ain’t no more got a moty-car than he's

got the Atlantic'Ocean in his back-yard.
And I wants to take ’im down a peg.”

“I see,” said Dryplate. “You want to

play your potato can against his motor-

car, eh?”
“Well, not exactly,” was the reply. “I

wants you to stick a sheet on it, put it

against a blue background, and take it

a bit misty, like when the smoke comes

out of the chimney, and werry likely
Bill’ll take it for a steam-yacht!”

The Hon. E. Mitehelson (Mayor of

Auckland), who is also chairman of the
Remuera Road Board, accompanied by
several Auckland members, waited- on

Sir Joseph Ward on July 28th with a

request that he would re-build the

bridge over the railway in the Remuera-
road.

Air Mitehelson stated that the Tram-

way Company were about to commence

the work of laying rails through the

Bemuera district. The bridge was in a

state of disrepair, and would require re-

newing within two years. It was pro-

posed to renew the bridge now, and
strengthen and widen it, in order to

make it sufficient to carry the traffic.
The Tramway Company was prepared to

pay £2OO towards the cost, and tha

Bond Board would also contribute. Plans

and specifications had been prepared by
the Resident Engineer for Bailways.

Sir Joseph Ward stated that he would

obtain the report and plan of the. engi-
neer in a day or two, and would then
inform Mr Mitehelson as to what the
Railway Department could do.

Mr Mitehelson pointed out the neces-

sity for haste in the matter, as the
Tramway Company wanted to start
work within a month, and to have the

trams running before Christmas. He
pointed out that the bridge was very
old. and was below the regulation
height. x

•
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“The eoilapse in the price of the shares
of James Nelson and Sons Limited is

traced by the market to the cable sent

by Sir Richard Seddon to the ‘Daily Ex-
press.’ ” Thus “MAP.” in si paragraph
referring to the shares in a well-known

London meat - preserving company.

“M-A-P.” is usually particularly well-in-
formed, so perhaps the “Sir” is pro-
phet ie.

Speaking at the opening of a library
at Plaistow, a suburb of London, Andrew

Carnegie said the present was an age of

groat consolidations. He prophesied the

day would come when Europe would be

one consolidated whole, and in this con-

nection pointed out the example of the

American Republic, which is as large as

Europe and the outcome of the welding
together of many States. It was perfect-
ly ridiculous, Mr. Carnegie said, for a

nation of the size of France, Germany,
Austria-Hungary, Italy or England to
think it could attempt much materially.
Such a thing was a physical impossibility.

On the Kursk-Charkov-Sebastopol
railway a travelling bath has been built

and put into use on the line for the

workmen and their families. The bath

consists of two ears connected with each

other by a covered way. In one car are

a number of baths, while the second is

the dressing-room. The arrangement of

the working is that at a stated hour of

a certain day the bath will arrive at

each station on the line, and remain a

number of hours, during which time all

the employees and their families will be

obliged to take their weekly wash.

Like milk, an egg is complete food. If

fed on eggs alone, young animals are

furnished with all the necessary elements
for the growing of bone, muscle, and

all that goes to make a perfect animal

of its kind. A hen may possibly lay 200

eggs a year, but ought certainly to pro-
duce 120. Eight eggs will weigh a

pound, and 120 will weigh about 15

pounds, at the cost of about one bushel
of corn, worth on an average about 2/1.
At this rate the eggs cost, so far as food

is concerned, about three-halfpence a

pound. They usually sell for sixpence
to ninepence a dozen, and are better for

food at that priee than meat.

Near Goroke (Vie.) I saw a red-gum
with a limb growing from the trunk and
back again into the trunk two feet high-
er up. When branches growing on the

upper parts of trees break and fall into

a fork and balance there, in the course

of time the bark and later the sap-wood
grow' round the limb, leaving the dead

ends projecting from opposite sides of
the trunk, giving the appearance, of a

limb having been pushed through the

trunk. In the Avoca (Vie.) district I

saw the limb of a yellow box with a

bucket handle through it. The bucket

had been apparently hung on it in the

gold-digging days and the handle had

become embedded in the wood and bark.

But, by way of something really unac-

countable—a veterinary surgeon in Ben-
digo lias on view the skull of a horse,
with a rope through the bone between

the eyes and nostrils. The bone had

grown round the rope. The skull was

found in the hills in the north-east of

Victoria. Now, what in thunder hap-
pened to.that horse? He couldn’t have

inhaled" the rope.—A correspondent writ-
ing to the “Sydney Bulletin.”

The innovation of the automatic buffet
in the Victoria Embankment Gardens.

London, of automatic teas, consisting of

a pot of .tea, large roll and butter, with

sardines or radishes or jam, for four-
pence, is proving a great success.

The buffet was visited by nearly 3009

people on a recent Sunday, and with the

advent of the warm weather and the

L.C.C. band the gardens, with groups at

little tables regaling themselves with

pcnuy-in-tlie-.slot purchases, from tea and

buns down to cooling drinks and ices,
present quite a Continental appearance,
says a London daily paper.

The buffet has evidently come to stay,
and has obtained a further three years’
lease from the authorities.

Among the delicacies which are sup-

plied on the automatic principle are:

Ham. roll and butter. 3d; jellies, 3d;
meat pies, 2d; sandwiches. 2d; ices, 2d;
ginger beer, 2d; fruit drinks, 2d; Swiss
Toll, Id.

. _
.

The only meal that is not automatic is

• 9d luncheon, consisting of a joint or

■leak with two vegetables, which has

proved very popular. Behind the buffet
is a penny department, where tea and
coffee from the urn may be bought, but

the joy of making one’s own tea from
the boiling water tap induces most of

the visitors to expend another copper.
The machines are so honest that they

actually return two-shilling pieces drop-
ped into the slots in mistake for pen-
nies!

In a recent examination of candidates
for the British Army from the public
schools the inability to speak correctly
was lamentably apparent.

The following are some of the error's

taken from replies to papers set at the

examination:

Wolseley. Veterinary. Barricade.

Wolsley Veteranery Barricade

Wollsey Vetrenary. Barraeade

Wolsely Vetranary Barieade

Wolesly Veterany Barrickade

Wolesley Vetinary Barrackade

Woolsey Vetternary Barackade

Wolleselly Vetcranrcry

Ordnance. Khaki. Commissariat.

Ordiner.ee Kahki
“

Commisareat

Ordonance Karkhi Commisuriat

Audinense Kharki Commisaratc

Ordinance Karkie Comissariat
Kakhi

Karki

Other variations were: Yeomanary,
yeomenary, yoemanry; piekett, picquet,
pickette; aeoutrements, aceutrements,
acourtrements; batallion, bai trillion;
brigadeer, briggadier; lieutenant, lieu-
tennant, lieutenatn; colonnel; subleton.

Fusillier, fusiler; aidc-de-clramp, aidede-

cone, aidecamp, aide-champ: pionier, piou-

neer; signaller, signaler; ossaillant.

Manoevre, manoever, manoeve, man-

ouvre; artillary; reconnaisauce, reeon-

naisenee, reconaissance, reeconaissanee,
reconnaisenee; seige; amunition, anmunr-

tion, ammunition; strategum, stratagen,
strategem.

Stratergy, stratagy, stratigy, stratgey;

bayonnet, bayonette, bayounette; galop.
Regement, regeament; - balon, baloon,

ballon; fariar, farier; sergent, sargent,
seargent, courte martini, court marshal,

court marshall.
Some time ago the War Office authori-

ties complained of the bad spelling of cer-

tain officers, while comment has fre-

quently been made on the faet that some

public schools neglect the teaelring of

English, and give preference to dead

languages.

It was recently announced in the Lon-

don cables that Captain Lionel De L.

Wells, R.X., who has been chief officer

of the Metropolitan Fire Brigade since

1896, had been appointed head agent
of the Conservative party, in succession

to Mr IL W. E. Middleton. On the

ground of health, Mr Middleton placed
his resignation in the bands of the

Whips at the beginning of the present

year, but it was not deemed expedient
until quite recently to take steps to

make the new appointment. Mr Middle-

ton. had he followed in Iris ancestor’s

footsteps, should have spent his life at

sea. His grandfather was an admiral,

and bis father an Admiralty official. He

himself went to sea at twelve years of

age, and spent nearly fourteen years
catching African slave dealers and Chi-

nese pirates. At twenty-six he went

Home to manage a Conservative Club

at Greenwich, and fourteen years later

found himself controlling the Conserva-

tive organisation at St. Stephen’s. He

is recognised as the Sehnadhorst of the

Conservative party, and there is little

doubt that to him is largelv due the

series of successes scored by his side at
recent general elections. Captain Lionel

de Lautour Wells is an Anglo - Indian,

having been born in Calcutta in 1859.
He served in the Bellerophon as a mid-

shipman. and on attaining his lieuten-

ancy saw nine years of torpedo service,
finally acting as the senior officer of the
Devonnort Torpedo Destroyer Squadron.
In 1896 he became chief officer of the

London Metropolitan Fire Brigade. His

especial talent for organisation, shown

during his service in the Navy. has been
exercised with marked effect. With the

men he has been very popular, and al-
though ho has been a strict disciplinarian
he has been a just one.

Even American democracy cannot re-

sist pride of birth. It must have been its

peerage. “Matthews’ American Armoury
ami Bluebook’’is its title. Its cover is

as blue as though dyed in the blood of

the noble citizens whose pedigree it en-

shrines. Here are some facts taken from

it. Mr "Teddy” Roosevelt, the Presi-

dent, like the Prince of Wales, lias lor

lus crest three ostrich feathers, only
they nod rather differently. The motto
of Mr Pierpont Morgan is "Onward and
upward.” Mr Morgan acts up to it. Ono

of the noblest families of Philadelphia
are the Cholmeley-Joneses, names which,
hyphenated, somehow lack the true Re-

publican ring. In Xew York reside cou-

sins of the "Admirable Crichton,” for,
like the admiiuble one, they arc descend-
ed from the Crichtons of Sanquhar. Mr

Walton of Chicago found his arms over

the doorway of Walton House, New
York. His crest is "a wild man proper.”
Had it not been for an ancestor of Mr

Charles W. Headley, of New York City,
England might have been a Republic to-

day. Mr John Hoadley “aided in bring-
ing about the Restoration in lending Gen-
eral Monk £300.” These facts are jot-
ted down just as they appear in the blue-
backed “American Armoury." Also wo

read that Roland Hinton-Perry, of Rich-

mond, Massachusetts, is descended on
the maternal side from Ernald de Hin-

ton. who came to England with IVilliam
•the Conqueror. Fancy a Yankee remem-

bering a trifling detail of this kind all

these years! The descendants of those
who arrived in the Mayflower are of
quite mushrocen growth compared with
this. The arms of the United States arc

given. Seldom is it that the American
eagle finds itself involved in such rave

jargon as this: “Paleways of thirteen
pieces argent and gules; a chief azure;
the escutcheon on the breast of the Am-
erican eagle displayed proper, holding
in his dexter talon an olive branch pro-
per and in his sinister talon a bundle
of thirteen arrows, all proper, and in his
beak a scroll inscribed with the mot'o.
‘E pluribus unum.’ ”

London is now enjoying the hottest
months of summer, and is naturally
thirsty. Dr. Hamer, assistant medical
officer of the London County Council, re-

cently issued a report which deals with
the whole of this interesting subject. On
the general question of the amount of
liquid required by the average human be-

ing, Dr. Hamer says the general expert
estimate is three pints a day, but he
himself raises this quantity by a quar-
ter of a pint. This is exclusive of the
amount of liquid conveyed into the body
iiiiough bread, meat, and other kinds of
food.

Away from this general average wo-

men require less than men, and children
less than cither, although they drink far
more in proportion to their bulk. Tak-

ing all Londoners in one general group,
Dr. Hainer fixes the following average
quantities of liquids consumed by each

individual every day:—Beer, 16oz (4-5
of a pint) ; aerated'water, soz (j pint) ;

wine, spirits, etc., 2-3oz; milk. 5 1-3 oz

(just over pint); hot drinks (tea.
soup, etc.), 230 z (almost 1 I pint) ; cold

water, 2 pint.
Beer, it will be noticed, heads the list

in quantity. Dr. Hamer quotes the opin-
ion of Mr Shapley, an L.C.C. inspector,

to the effect that inmates of common

lodging-houses drink on an average four
pints of beer each per day, beside*
spirits, and a considerable quantity of

tea. The lodgers appear, he states, to

eat comparatively little solid food, but

many of them spend all that is left atter

paying for this and for their bed. upon
beer. Of thirty persons questioned one

day, only three did not take beer. Fif-
teen took from three to four pints a day,
and the rest varied from one to over

ten pints daily. One remarkable instance
is quoted. It is given on the authority
of Mr Jury, the Council’s chief inspector.
A fish porter fixed one day’s expenditure
upon beer at 5/1. He had earned 5/8, of

which 6d was spent on his bed, and Id

on food. He said he had passed in his

work a particular public-house sixty
times, in going and coining on thirty
separate journeys. Each time he passed
he looked in. and had a final half-pint

at the end of the day’s work.

In the increase in the consumption of

aeiated waters. Dr. Hamer sees a good
omen for general health, provided sani-

Caiy conditions arc observed.

In Ills new book, entitled "Camera

and Countryside,” Mr A. Radclyffe Dug-

more, the eminent photographer, says:
—

“Once when I was on a trip trying to

secure some moose pictures, 1 dame

across a fine large bull, the situation

was perfect from a pictorial point of

view. He was in a large pond, where

the lily-pads were abundant; in the near

background was a bank of trees, mostly
birch; beyond stood Mount fxatalidin

in the misty distance; the moose was

feeding in shallow water, the light was

bright, and as the wind was in the right
direction, everything pointed to a suc-

cessful picture. We were in a canoe:

slowly and noiselessly we came through
the smooth water; scarcely a ripple did

the canoe make. Nearer and nearer,

and still the bull had not seen us. When

within about seventy feet (I was using

a telephoto lens), 1 stood up slowly ana

quietly, while the animal was busy feed-

ing. No sooner was i in position than

he looked up. A finer picture could not

be imagined. His enormous antlers,

still in the velvet, seemed almost out. of

proportion to his size. And he stood

absolutely still, while 1. trembling with

excitement, focussed the camera and

pressed the button. Instantly the huge
beast made a dash for the shore, and

in a second was lost to view, and I sat

down congratulating myself on having
secured such a splendid picture. Ima-

gine. my disgust when, on going to

change the plate holder, 1 discovered

that in my excitement 1 had neglected
to draw the slide.” Mr Dugmore draws

an interesting comparison between tne

amount of sport to be obtained with the

rifle and with the camera. “Few of the

vast army of photographers realise

what it is to hunt wild aniamls with

their cameras; still fewer of the sports-
men appreciate the amount of sport
which may be had when the camera

takes the place of the rille. They don’t,

consider that for the camera there W

no elose season.”

THE JiMIOHAIi MUTUflli IIIFE
Association of Australasia Ltd.

CUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON.
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It may be said with safety that for

every letter received and answered by
King Edward in 1879 there are two re-

ceived and answered by the Prince of

Wales in 1903 (remarks a London maga-

zine in an article on the Royal House

of Great Britain). Moreover, although
their Majesties, all through their busy
career, always set an illustrious example
to their generation by the energy with

which they fostered all chantable

causes, it is undeniable that the amount

of detail examined and sifted by the

Prince and Princess of Wales to-day in

connection with their public duties is

infinitely greater and more laborious
than anything experienced by their pre-

decessors at the same period of their

lives. An interesting question arises, in

comparing the present with the past,
as to what records are being made of

the vie intime of the Royal Family of

England for the instruction of future

generation. Does there exist any docu-

ment that will do for the Edwardian

reign what was done for the Victorian

period by the Monarch’s personal diary,
out of which she permitted herself to

make two volumes of excerpts for the

delight of her people? The answer is,
No. Neither Edward nor Alexandra has

ever found either the time or the in-

clination to preserve a personal record

of doings and impressions from day to

day. In this respect the Prince of Wales

follows the example of his parents. Had

Queen Alexandra encouraged her child-

ren in early youth to docket their ex-

periences day after day, as “Vicky” and

“Alix” were encouraged to do by their

mother, they might have formed a habit

that would remain with them to this

hour. But it was not to be. Her Ma-

jesty made up her mind to talk and

write in her adopted tongue from the

moment of her marriage, and the un-

fan diarity which at iiist she experienced
douL less had some effect in deterring
her from setting up an English diary.
Be this as it may, there are no records

of this kind, and although the Princess

of Wales, who got her habits of ordili-

ness and tidiness from her revered

mother, keeps up an aide memoirs, it

is a brief practical document, not de-

signed for the eye of the public, or even

of her intimate friends.

The latest “eraze” in London is one

that it is to be hoped will “catch on.”

If there were more of it we would hoar
less about the deterioration of the Brit-

ish race. This new craze started when
the members of the Royal Stock Ex-

change walked from London to Brighton,
and culminated in a waitresses’ walk

from the Exchange to Hyde Park. A

London newspaper gives the following
account of this the latest incursion of

the gentler sex into the pursuits of

man:—

When the athletic records of this year
come to be writen, the waitresses’ walk

will go down in history as the most
wonderful walk that has ever happened.

It al! arose from an idea of Mr John

Pearce, managing director of the British
Tea Table and the Pearce and Plenty
restaurants. He suggested to his girl-
assistants that their walking abilities

were not confined to trotting up and
down stair with eups of tea and plates
of meat.

They showed he was right, for 167

girls, or an average of three from each

depot, turned out in the early hours of
the morning, and, under the fire of chaff

from a festive band holiday crowd,
bravely tramped from the Royal Ex-

change to the Marble Arch.
Shortly after seven the first blushing

damsel emerged from the B.T.T. depot
at the top of Queen Victoria-street and
made her way to the starting-post.

She was followed by a long stream of

girls, neatly dressed in black, with skirts,
as the regulations put it, “two inches
above the ground,” aprons of unim-

peachable whiteness, and white sailor

hats—the “B.T.T.’s” wearing a white
band and the “P.P.s” a black.

The starter shouted “Go!” and a

mighty cheer went up from the crowd.

The driver of a big waggon whipped up
his horses, and cleared a pathway
through the crowd. Right along the

Embankment there was a crowd of from
five to six deep, and a small army of
cyclists and runners cleared a path for
the competitors.

At Hyde Park Corner the noise and

the pace wore terrific, while fully 5000
people waited at the Marble Arch on

the tip-toe of expectancy.
The driver of the waggon bore down

•n the crowd, and cut a path through.

Then followed a solid phalanx of cy-
clists, who led a solid black mass, with
handkerchiefs waving in the wind.

Towering up in the centre were two stal-
wart policemen, and between could be

seen a speck of dusty, perspiring hu-

manity. It was Miss Annie Grainger,
of the British Tea Table depot in Iron-

monger Lane, who had completed the
four and a-half miles in less than 50

minutes.

In all 97 competitors finished, and

nearly all within the hour.
The competitors afterwards went to

the B.T.T. depot in Edgware-road, where

breakfast was prepared for them, and

the prizes presented, amounting in all

to .£3l.

Interesting figures relating to separa-
tion and divorce in England and Wales

are given in the Civil Judicial Statistics
for 1901, just issued.

There has been a remarkable growth
in the number of separation orders of

late years. In 1893 the orders granted
were 825, or 2.77 per 100,000 of popu-
lation. In 1897 the figures had increas-

ed to 5550, or 1-7.81, and in 1901 there
were 7330 orders, or 22.47 per 100,000.

A striking diversity is noticeable in
the number of separation orders in vari-

ous counties and borough. London

comes fairly low in this respect, with
only 18 separations per 100,090 inhabi-

tants, whereas Lancashire’s separations
numbered 40 per 100,000, and Durham’s
(the highest listen; 48. Rutlandshire

enjoyed a complete immunity from sep-
aration orders.

The number of petitions for dissolu-

tion of marriage was 750—higher than in

any previous year. The nearest previous
figure was 683 in 1897.

Petitions for judicial separation have
remained almost stationary for six years,
and were, in 1901, 98. This remedy is

being less and less resorted to in the su-

periour Courts.

Of the 750 petitions for divorce, 491

were filed by husbands and 259 by
wives.

Fifty-three of the petitioners were

secretaries or clerks, 30 were labourers,
20 soldiers and sailors. 13 military and

naval officers, 39 engineers and archi-
tects, 11 journalists, 23 actors and

musicians, 7 policemen, 23 publicans, 3

students, 6 clergymen, and 70 “gentle-
men, esquires, etc.”

The action of the Russian Government
in confiscating at St. Petersburg the

“Almanaeh Hachette”—the French equi-
valent to the English “Whitaker’’—be-
cause it mentioned the income of the

Czar, has had quite the opposite effect
to that desired. It has drawn more at-

tention to the Imperial privy purse than

would otherwise have been the ease.

The income derived by the Czar from

his subjects is no less than £8,514,720 a

year. This is at the rate of £l6 4/ a

minute. £972 an hour, or £23,328 a

day. Other monarchs are comparatively
poor. The Sultan of Turkey has only
£2.000.000 a year, and the next richest

ruler, the German Emperor, has not a

third of that income, receiving £628.000.

Then comes the King of Italy with

£571,600 per annum, while King Edward

VII. is content with the relatively
modest sum of £470,000.

To the average individual these no

doubt appear very comfortable sums, but

they fade into insignificance beside the

incomes of certain kings of commerce.

Mr John D. Rockefeller has no less than
£10.512,000 per annum. Mr Andrew

Carnegie has just half that sum; while

Mr Russell Sage receives £l.BOO 000 a

year, Mr W. A. Clarke £1.600,000, Mr

George J. Gould £1.200.000. and Mr J.
Pierpont Morgan £1.000.000.

Tike professional or business man who

manages to jog along with his nil try
£lOOO a year may find some difficulty
in realisin'* exactly what an income like

Mr Rockefeller’s really means. If he

cared, he could snend everv day of his
life in counting his salary in sovereigns,
•working at that pleasant occupation
eight hours a dev. Tie could present
eneh of the 311 532 couples who are mar-

ried in the United Kingdom every year

with a “dot” of £3O. and have over

£ 600900 left to meet his personal wants.
Perhans better still, he could send a

crisn £lO note everv Christmas to each

panner in the British Tales. Tie could
substantially relieve the ratepayers of
London bv defraying the cost of the
metropolitan police and vet have £3O ono

a day left wherewith tn pay for his
lunch and other necessaries.

With the assistance of the Sultan and

Mr Andrew Carnegie, the chief of the
Standard Oil Trust could pay the inter-

est on the National Debt, which costs

every person in the United Kingdom 8/8
a year.

There are twenty persons in the world

whose totalled salaries equal the national

income of Great Britain. These gentle-
men dining together might have some

reason to be satisfied at the thought
that they eouid, in a way, buy up this

country. New York is the home of mil-

lionaires. There are eight hundred of

them in that city, and the names of five
hundred have never been heard by the

general public. Every morning at 7.44

there leaves Croton Landing for New
York a train which is known as “the
billion-dollar express.” It is run for the

accommodation of a colony of million-
aires who occupy summer houses on the
east bank of the Hudson river.' Great
care is taken with this train. The driv-
ers and guards are picked men. for their
twenty-eight passengers own something
like £100,009,000 among them.

The question of a lady’s age is always
a delicate one, a"nd some ladies display a

great deal of ingenuity in fencing with it.
The following passage-at-arms took place
between a counsel and a witness, the for-
mer being anxious to elicit her age, and
the latter being equally determined not

to reveal it:

“What is your age, madam?” inquired
the counsel.

“My own,” she responded, emphati
cally.

“Of course, I understand that, madam;
what I mean is, how old are you?”

“I am not old at all,” she retorted,
with pardonable indignation.

“I beg your pardon, madam. What I

want to know is, how many years have

you passed?”
“None,” she flashed. “They have all

passed me.”

“And how many of them have passed
you?” persisted the cross-examiner.

“All,” she said, calmly. “I never heard

of any of them stopping by the way!”
“Madam, you must really answer my

question. I want to know your age.”
“I do not fancy,” she replied, disdain-

fully, “that your desire for acquaintance
is reciprocated.”

“I cannot understand why you insist

on refusing to answer my question,” said
the lawyer, coaxingly; “I am sure I

would tell my age at once if I were ask-

ed.”

“Nobody is likely to ask you,” she re-

plied, conclusively, “for it is sufficiently
obvious that you are quite old enough
to know better than to be asking a wom-

an her age.”
And the honours of war were admitted

to be with the witness.

Entertainments for Royalty are al-

ways important, but the first ball at-

tended by the King and Queen since

their accession to the throne makes a

memorable event. Last year King
Edward was present at one or two

diners dansants, seasoned with bridge,
but to receive him at a great ball was

reserved for the house of Rothschild.

The invitation card had the words,
“Very small, 10.30,” printed on it; and

also the words, “Knee Breeches and De-

corations.” The dance was preceded by
a big dinner of thirty-six people at two

large round tables adorned with gold

plate and white orchids and lilies

(says a London weekly in referring to

this brilliant event.) The well-worn ex-

pression “small and smart” describes

this ball to perfection. The invita-
tions were limited to about one hun-

dred and fifty, and the guests represent-
ed high politics, diplomacy, distinguish-
ed foreigners, and the most exclusive

set in London Society. The King’s new

regulation that knee-breeches and de-

corations must be worn at Royal par-

ties certainly smartened the scene, and

gave a courtly touch to the entertain-
ment. But the fair sex predominated in

numbers, and it was surmised that some

of the golden youth objected to the pur-
chase of. special clothes, or to the dis-

play of their —possibly—deficient ex-

tremities. King Edward looked bright
and smiling, but certainly very pale.
He wore the broad blue ribbon of the

Garter. Queen Alexandra was lovely in

sparkling black and a high diamond

crown. Her strings of pearls reached

nearly to her feet; and even under the

very closest inspection she appears to

have successfully defeated the advances

of time. The King and Queen stood

side by side in the gallery at the top of

the white marble staircase, and there

they watched the arrival of the after-

dinner guests with apparent interest.

It was a wonderful sight! Millions of

money must have been represented by

the jewels alone, and the dresses were

the best productions of London, Paris,

and Vienna. Listening to scraps of

conversation is always suggestive, and

at the present moment three topics—-
and three alone-—seem to interest smart

society—bridge, motors, and Free v.

Fair Trade.

If the insularity of the English people

is proverbial, it is equally true that

their proverbs are insular. Why should

this be so? They import a word from

Tongataboo, and a custom from China,

why not a proverb from Peru or Swazi-

land? The study of outlandish proverbs

with a view to grafting them on to the

English language would not be unprofit-
able. We have no parallel to equal the
Chinese saying, “No maker of images
worships the gods: he knows what they
are made of”—a proverb eminently suit-

able for every-day use. Take another

from the Swazi: “A man does not run

among thorns for nothing: either he is

chasing a snake, or a snake is chasing
him.” And another from Swahililand:

“He who rides two horses will split
asunder.” There is a touch of quaint-
ness about these which would add a

charm to English talk. Moreover, it is

admirable to have more than one form

in which to express the same idea. For

instance, the saying is true enough that

“Two people walking arm-in-arm can-

not have the same liver;” but its mode

of expression is trite compared with the
African parallel, which runs: “Two

people cannot sit upon the point of a

thorn at the same time,” or as the Zam-

besi people put it: “Two people with

long chins cannot kiss each other.” And

why should not our unemployed pauper,
who prefers a good grievance to a bad

payment, possess a proverb worthy of
his salt? Let him exclaim with the rue-

ful negro: “The poor man’s hen never

lays; and even if she lays she never

hatches; and if she hatches she never

rears; and if she rears, all the chickens

are taken by the kites. A few proverbs
from the Maoris, too, are quite worth

doing into English for general use. Of
the fair weather cousin the Maori says:
“When there is work to do he is only
a very distant relation; but when I

have plenty of food and no work he

calls himself my son.” Of the hot-
headedness of youth they say: “Boys
will be boys and girls will be girls, and
the waves of the sea will always chase

one another before the wind.” And the

chief failing of human nature they set

forth in the following original way:

“Another’s faults break out on his skin

and disfigure him, but our own hide be-

hind our eyes.” A very litle research

among outlandish proverbs would reveal

many more of an equally quaint nature

which would infuse well into the Eng-
lish language.—“Modern Society."

Air-ships are the last Invention,

They navigate the air.

In future we’ll be In suspension
Travelling here to there.

We’ll gaily sail up In the sky,
Till us the clouds Immure

And catch bad colds, but won’t say die,
With—
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After Dinner Gossip
and

Echoes of the Week.

Inter-Church Courtesies.

Few of those outside the faith of the

Roman Church who accepted the cour-

teous invitation of the Roman Catholic

Bishop of Auckland issued to the clergy

of other denominations, the Consuls,

and representative citizens to be present
last week at the solemn dirge occa-

sioned by the death of Pope Leo XIU.,

will forget that impressive and beauti-

ful ceremonial. It was indicative of the

deep admiration in which men of

all shades of religious opinion
held the late Pontiif, that the

gathering of strangers—if one may

so call those belonging to other

churches—was very large, and included

several of the Anglican and Monconform-

ist clergy. Courtesies such as this be-

tween the representatives of various

branches of the great Christian faith

cannot fail to do good, for while com-

pletely unprejudicial to the strong con-

victions and differences of sect, they
emphasise the fact that however diver-

gent may be the route by which the

churches and their people chose to tra-

vel, the goal is the same—the honour of

God and service of mankind—and they
also show how all can unite in the re-

cognition of great and good men to

whatever faith they belong, and however

strongly personal convictions may be

opposed to that faith. The funeral

panegyric delivered by the Rev. lather

Hackett was one of the most masterly
and impassioned orations ever heard in

Auckland, and created a most profound
impression not merely on those of his

own faith, but on the minds of visitors.
The sermon was also remarkable for the

astonishingly free confession of the poli-
tical power of Rome and the expounding
of the means by which that power was

achieved, and could and would in time

make itself felt. The preacher seemed

once or twice to pull himself up, as if

trenching too nearly on politics, but the
earnestness of his desires for his Church
and for her influence amongst the great
nations of the earth were startingly ob-

vious, and will, I imagine, rouse con-

siderable discussion and thought in
several quarters.

Juries of Women.

There is not, I take it, any immediate

probability that the Bill introduced by
Mr McNab providing for the trial of wo-

men accused of criminal offences before
a jury of women, will become law. But
the bringing in of such a proposition
naturally raises the inevitable question
as to whether the proposed innovation
would result beneficially to the cause of
justice or no, and, further, whether the

majority of accused would prefer to be

judged by a jury of their own sex after
all. If the female jury were to be ein-

pannelled from that section of their sex

which prefers the platform to the par-
lour, and, a la Mrs Dellaby, find interest
in everything save domestic affairs, it is
probable the number of acquittals in

criminal eases against females would be

largely increased. But, of course, this

would not be the case, and, take it all
round, the judgment of woman on wo-

man is more severe and less tolerant than
that of man on woman. It is, one pre-
sumes, the theory of the member who

proposes the change from the present
jury system, that a jury of women would

be likely to bring a fuller understanding
of the circumstances and motives for any
alleged crime on the part of a woman

than can one composed entirely of men.

This may be so, but would they be so

free from prejudice and so unbiassed by
the accident of sex as is perhaps the
more dull and unimaginative male?

Would not emotion play a dangerous part
with many, and would women be so well
able to withstand rhetoric ns opposed to

reason as the rougher-minded and more

phlegmatic jury man? Not that one does
not recognise that men are also moved
by sentiment and oratory, but would not

the tendency be greater with women?

One looks forward with considerable in-

terest to the debate on the question.
Some interesting opinions ought to be

forthcoming on both sides of the House.
It may be mentioned, by the way, that

the parent of the measure, Mr McNab,
is a bachelor.

A Witty Politician

What a truly delightful thing it is to

be represented in Parliament by a man

of such mental and intellectual at-

tainments and exuberant ideas as

Mr Wi'theford. The electors of Auck-

land must feel proud—justly proud—of
the recent speeches of their senior mem-

ber. What wit, what point, what down-

right commonsense, and what practica-
bility. Take, for instance, that conundrum

concerning the difference between the

Minister of Public Works and a donkey.
What a superlative stroke of humour

could any other single member have

evolved so excrutiatingly funny a per-
sonality, or one in better taste? Why,
there was not even one who could an-

swer it—or even attempted the task. It

was left to Mr Witheford himself to

give the reply. “Because he (the Min-
ister) is a better swimmer.” How truly
exquisite! What delicate wit, what a

depth of hidden meaning. Was ever

better jibe uttered in any Legislature?
And mark, too, how subtly the true

inwardness and meaning of the reply is

concealed from the eye of the vulgar.
Why, had not the author been Mr Withe-
ford one might have thought it stupid
and meaningless enough. But do we not

know that the truest art is that which
conceals art; and if this be so, Mr Withe-
ford’s conundrum is surely a master-

piece. You have not yet seen the point.
Well, as a matter of fact, no more have
I; but it must be there all right, so do
as I do—keep on looking for it. It’s

bound to be worth the trouble when one

does discover it. Then, again, that
luminous suggestion that the America

Cup might be sailed for at the Auckland
Regatta; and the other proposition that
Mahuta should be installed at Admiralty
House. Why. there is something like

satisfaction in paying a legislator who
can come before the House with mat-

ters of such weight. What is £3OO a

year for genius which can see how far

wiser it is to take up the time of the
House with matters and suggestions of
such value and moment, rather than
the sordid and unimportant affairs such

as the Main Trunk railway and the gen-
eral advancement of the colony at large?
Assuredly we should he grateful that the
New Zealand Parliament is graced by
men of such calibre and attainments,
and Auckland electors should con-

sider how best to recognise the gifts of

their senior member when next he ap-
pears before them.

The Borderland

“At the close of the service Mr. So and
So will describe the spirit friends of the
audience.” It was probably this uncon-

ventional foot-note to an advertisement

announcing a spiritualistic gathering
that led me one Sunday night to seek
out a little meeting house up Pitt street,
and form one of a small but reverent

audience or congregation, some of whom
were attracted, like myself, out of curio-

sity. You could tell that by the diffident

way they came. They had the same air
that marks a dissenter when he or she
goes to St. Patrick’s Cathedral on the
first Sunday in the month to sec the pro-

cession and hear glorious music. It was

my lot to live in a small town once,
where the believers in spiritualism were

numerous, and many and wierd (to you
and me, reader, who probably don’t believe
in thia religion or \ hatever we should
call it) were the tales 1 have heard re-

counted by devotees. That was why I

read Dale Owen (or is it Owen Dale), the
great authority upon “borderland mys-
teries.” I was disappointed. His chap-
ters on the aims and objects of spiritual-
ism—his prospectus, as it were—were

remarkable for their breadth of mind and

nobility of purpose, but when it came

to proving his case—that the spirits of
the departed can and do hold converse

with us of this world, through mediums—-

it seemed to me that the bathos was too

great to allow the two things, the pre-
mises and the proofs to hang together.
The premises were grand—the proofs
were trivial. His “spooks” wasted their
time opening locked doors, hiding pieces
of sugar in barrels, and making roses out
of cabbages, when you would have

thought they would have sent some mes-

sage, some word of guidance to those

mortals who are trying, clumsily, it is

true, but at the same time earnestly, to

pierce the veil of futurity. At the same

time I neither believe nor disbelieve in
spiritualism, and am quite seized of the
truth of the remarks that there are more

things in heaven and earth than are

dreamt of in our philosophy. To return,
however, to Pitt street. We had some

music to start with, a hymn, and a

prayer, and then an address, which was

delivered by the speaker with closed eyes
and gas turned low. Then more music
and hymns. After some announcements
had been made the person who had given
the address stepped forward, and with

only a few words of preface, in which he

asked for attention and sympathy, he

launched forth into language which some

people would regard as very uncanny.
Running his eye over the audience he

would deliver himself somewhat after
this effect: “That gentleman at the

back.” (Here several leaned uncon-

sciously forward.) “No, not you. That

gentleman in the light suit by the win-
dow. Yes, thank you. Standing by you,

sir, I see an old lady who has a look of
what we might call benevolence. Her

white hair is drawn back from the fore-

head, so—(indicating what he means on

his own head). She is leaning over you
in a loving attitude, and is gazing fixedly
at you. She gives me the name of—(here
a long pause, in the attitude of listening)
Mary for your friend.” This was the sub-

stance mutatis mutandis of some dozen
or more descriptions. In only one case

was a surname given—once where he told

a man the name “Munro” was written
(spiritually) over his head. In some

cases he described what the spirits were

supposed to have died from. It was de-

cidedly uncanny,because it was all done so

seriously, and some of the audience were

so visibly waiting to hear news of friends,
who, though they had gone, were still
loved. To a person like myself it was

very unconvincing. You knew no one,

and the lecturer might have been talking
the veriest nonsensefor aught you could
tell. Only once did he ask if his descrip-
tions were recognised. True, he then re-

ceived the answer “Yes.” If, however,
these spirits who looked with longing
eyes at those they had left behind them,
could give this man a “name,” they could

surely give him something more satis-

fying—something that would, have been

as balm to suffering hearts. There was

one in the audience for whom I felt truly
sorry. She was a dear little old lady
with white hair, and pathetic eyes, which

seemed to be looking for something all

through the service. She was quite pear

me, and I could almost feel the thrill of

expectancy that came to her face when

the lecturer began his descriptions. She
never took her eyes from his face and

tried hard to arrest his gaze when it

wandered over the audience. He came to

the end without noticing the piteous ap-
peal, and the little old lady leant back

with a sad sigh, that drew one’s fullest

sympathy. I suppose thte argument used

in toleration of these spiritualistic
seances is that if they do no good they
do no harm, but this one feels inclined

to doubt. They rouse emotions to no

purpose, and are in many instances mor-

bid and unwholesome, and they never

have and never probably will be free from

a suspicion of humbug and deception.

When “Mediums” Disagree.

Apropos of the above, one of Mr W.

T. Stead’s lady mediums is claimed to

have foretold in March that King Alex-

ander of Servin would bo assassinated.

The fact came out on June 11. after the

event had taken place. According to Mr

Stead he gave a dinner to a select com-

pany at Gatti’s, in the Strand. The me-

diums present were Mrs Burchell, Mrs

Brenchley, and Mrs Max. Seances were

held before and after. Said Mr Stead:

“I am not quite clear which medium

it was that foretold the King’s deatn.

In the course of the seance she was

handed a jewel which at one time be-

longed to King Alexander, and a letter
which had been written by the King.
She was not aware to whom they be-

longed or where they came from. She
took them in her hands, and. after hold-
ing them for a time she said, ‘These

belong to Royalty.’ She then became

very excited. *1 see,’ she said, ‘the in-

terior of a palace. The King is being
killed. The Queen is beside him. She
has fallen on her knees, and is crying to

them to save her. I can’t see whether

the Queen has been killed, but the King
is dead. Terrible, terrible!’”

This, says a writer in the “Australa-
sian.” commenting on this, of course, is
not what Mr Stead wrote down at the

time, but what he remembers after he

has read all about the assassination,
which has taken place. Now. when it
is premised that the Servian Minister

was present at the seance held before

dinner; that he left behind him (not
being able to stay himself) the prepared
sealed letter: that, in March, the air
was filled with rumours of conspiracies
in Servia, and assassination was a thing
that had already happened twice to

Servian monarchs, there was nothing re-

markable in the medium venturing the

prophecy she did. It is the business of

mediums to provide sensations when dis-

tingtaished persons come to be astonish-
ed. What is noticeable is the uncer-

tainty of Mr Stead about important de-

tails. The uncertainty does not invali-

date his testimony; it merely shows that

he must hear so many prophecies which
do not come off that even when a speci-

ally sensational one is announced it

makes only a faint impression on his

memory. But the real point is yet to

come. After the prophecy had been ful-

filled, Mrs Burchell and Mrs Brenchley
each publicly claimed to be the medium

who uttered it. Thov contradicted each
other flatly, so, as Mr Justice Bring, of

Sydney, would say, one or other must,

be committing perjury, and Mr Stood,
who was present, cannot say which. This
further remark may be mode. If. is al-
ways said that when mediums go off

into trances they lose ordinary con-

sciousness, and have not the least idea

what they are. saying: and afterwards,
thov do not know, till they have been
told, what they have revealed. Tn the

present case, both ladies, long after the

eventful evening, supply vivid and “con-
vincing” details as to the visions they
saw. not perceiving how by doing so. and

how also by giving each other the lie.

they are co-operating to bring discredit

on the “profession” they belong to.

Lift Accidents.

Lift fatalities are so common that the

elevator rises to almost the dignity of

an epidemic in the yearly returns. To

be sure influenza and typhoid are still

leading, but lifts become more numerous

every month, and if the authorities do

not insist upon a little more care in the

guarding and management of them in-

fluenza may have to take second place
The average city dweller has a fine con-

tempt for the stranger from the bush,
to whom the lift is a wonder and a mys-

tery; but the latter’s life is worth pre-
serving, and it would be advisable to

catechise all country visitors at big
hotels where lifts are employed, and if

they show themselves ignorant of the

ways of elevators to give them a practi-
cal demonstration of the working of

lifts, and warn them carefully of the

whereabouts of wells. A visitor at a

Melbourne coffee palace, after nearly go-

ing down the lift-well the other day,
went to the manager in a raging frame

of mind, declaring that u parcel of his

which he had left in a certain room was

gone. “Have you looked the room over

carefully?” asked the manager. “Looked

the room over!” cried the visitor. “Hang
it all, man, the room’s gone too!” Of
course he had left his parcel in the lift.

Another visitor at the same institution,

a miner, was seen out in the street, try-
ing to get a view of the roof. “I can

understand how they work the cage In

there,” he said, “but I can’t make out

where they’ve put the bloke with the

windlass.”
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TURF GOSSIP

TURF FIXTURES.

August 11. 13. 15—Canterbury J.C.

August 27—Amberley Steeplechase
September 23—Marton J.C.

September 23—South Canterbury J.C,
September 19, 23, 26-Avondale J.C.

September 23, 24—Rangitikci R.C.

September 24, 25—Geraldine R.C.

October I—Kurow J.C.

October 1, 2—Wanganui J.C.

October 1 —Ohoko and Eyreton J.C.
October 7, B—Hawke’s Bay J.C.

October 13, 14—Napier Park J.C.

October 14, 17-Otaki Maori R.C.

October 14, 15—Dunedin J.C.

October 15—North Canterbury J.C.
October 21, 24—Wellington R.C.

October 22, 23—Ashburton County R.C.

October 27, 28—Dannevirke J.C.
October 28, 29—Gore R.C.

October 29, 30—Poverty Bay T.C.
October 29, 30—Mastertou R.C.
November 7-C.J.C. Metropolitan (New

Zealand Cup)

TURF NOTES.

The first acceptance for the New Zealand
Cup is due on August 7, 1903.

The profits over the Victoria Grand Na-

tional Meeting are very small.

The Wanganui Hunt Club's annual meet-

ing will be held next month.

There is
no change in the New Zealand

Cup betting to report. Walrlki is still fa-
vourite.

Irish, by the Cambria Park Stud Com-

pany's horse Elon, is shaping satisfactorily
ps a hurdler.

Grafncll. the V.R.C. Steeplechase win-

ner, was sold by his breeder as a yearling
for 55 guineas.

A lad named Savage was killed recentl.
r.t Randwick from a fall o?T a horse he was
bchooHng over -the low fences there.

Westoily has recovered his accident mot

with in the Grand NaConal Hurdie Rac?,
and is in work again.

The Carbine c<dt. Fowling Piece, finish-
ed third in the Hardwicks Stakes won by
Sceptre at Ascot in June.

Emir is a strong fancy in Victoria for
coming. season classic engagements in
which htroe-year-olds meet.

Sceptre wen the Hardwicke Stakes, of
2(H)osoys. at Ascot, just before the ma’l
left. There were seven runners.

In I- rance, since 1897. M. Loinart has
won about £100.090 in stakes with his
horses in hurdle races and steeplechases.

The West Australian Turf Club has au-
thorised the expenditure of £7090 on im-
provements to their course.

The annual ball of the Pakuranga Hunt
<Tul» will be hold during the second week in

September, on a day to be fixed.

Jacobite a brother to Dewey, now In In-
dia, made his debut at Rnsehill, New South

\\al<»s. lately, and is said to be promising.
Lady Moth, dam of Hohoro. and her twin

foals (a colt ami a tilly), will be amongst
the lots sold at the c.ispersal of the Sylvia
Park Stud.

Einh is reported to be the only Mel-
bourne Cup horse in constant demand,
I>oth straight out ami to finish doubles
with.

Mr J. 11. Pollock, of Wellington, has been
appointed tn the position of handicapper
to the Otaki Maori Racing Club, vice Mr
Heiirys, resigned.

Kunstler, winner of the Royal Hunt Cup,
at Ascot, is a grandson of Deadlock, a

mare Captain Machel bought out of a

spring cart for £l9.

The repott that P. Nolan received £6OO
from the bookmakers as an inducement to
start Grafncll in the V.R.C. Grand Na-
tional is contradicted.

Bassoon. a Trenton colt, ran second to

WiilieiU Rufus in the Duchess of York

Plato, of 979 sovs. li mile, at Hurst Park
(Eug.) on June 13th. .

Siege Gun Is amongst n
number of other

horses that have f< uud support for Hie Mel-

bourne Cup. Wakeful, the top weight, was

also backed for that race.

Seeing that Nor’-west had 11.10 in the
New Zealand Grand Natlonr. I. whr.t would

have he<n apportioned to Cniinongnte mi
form shown at the North New Zealand
Grand National Meeting? some Aucklanders
are asking.

,

Freedom, who won in is the only
chestnut that lias won the Grand Nationni
Stooplv<-hase. Grafncll, Chippenham, an I
May Be are the three greys that have been
suc<-i‘Ssfnl.

In how many races Ostir.k started favour-

ite during the season without winning it

would be interesting to know, but in live

races of over 200 sovs in value he was the

medium of most support, and failed each
time.

Dolores, who injured herself in the Mai-
den Hurdle Race at Takapuna in May,
which she won, appears to have quite re-

covered. and is doing steady work at head-

quarters.

The Tasmanian Racing Club is still go-

ing on with its inquiry into the alleged

existence of a jockeys’ ring, and will come

to a decision as soon as certain evidence

can be obtained.

It costs money to race anywhere, but n

full subscription to the E*. lipse Stakes of

lO.OOOsoys. won by Ard Patrick, amounted

to 115sovs. made up of instalments of 10,

21. 32, and 52sovs.

The death of Mr Albert Levy. long and

favourably known as a comme.xdai traveller,

ana also as the owner of several racehorses,

took place on Sunday at the residence of

his sister, Mrs Possemnskie, Auckland.

The Trenton nuiro Cindorellcn, a well

known performer at Sydney galloway meet-

ings. from Cinderella, once well known in

Auckland, has foaled a colt to Bill of Port-

land in England, and has a three year

old son in Ireland.

Titokowaru. by Dilkc—Flora McDon-

ald, who J. Rao took t » Australia will: his

half-brother Donald. Oiangeman. and Guy

Fawkes about twelve years ago. Is still

alive, and in use as a hack on one of .ji-

lßs’ stations u.ar Melbourne.

Mr Hugh R. Dixson, chairman of the

Owners’ and Traincis’ Association of South

Australia, in a letter to the ‘‘Australasian,

advocates the appointment of delegates of

th? various racing clubs to control the

spoil, as is done in New Zealand.

The drawback tn making courses easier

every year is that the thoroughbred flat

racers w’il gradually dhow out genuine
steeplechasers like Freedom. And the

Freedoms are the sort of horaes one wants

to uee encouraged.—“ Australasian.

At the Deniliquin races a horse called

Everytime, bv Audacity, son of Bav.dwiek

and iho Tradiicer mare Elsa, giand dam of

Princess of Thule. Hautapu (late Meteor),

won a 2£ mile hurdle race on July 14. Au-

dacity was a capital performer on the flat

and over hurdles himself.

Count Lehndorf. who purchased Ard Pat-
rick for the Russian Government, is allow-
ed to bo one of the best judges cf a race-
horse in the world, both as to conformation
and pedigree. Indeed, he is a great student

on l>re<diug. and his hook on that subject
Is that of a thoroughly practical man.

In a letter in the “Australasian” of a

recent date, a correspondent allege.s that
proprietary racing costs owners and train-
ers in Victoria between £5OOO and £7003
a year. What it costs the public, says the

writer. Heaven knows, and it is said to have
reduced the ring to a mere skeleton.

Many of P. Nolan’s friends would hate
liked to have

seen his name returned as
ihe owner and rider of a Giand National
winner, but next to the accomplishment
of such a performance training the winner
for someone else is much to bo proud of.
In Grafncll Nolan has a clever young horse
in his hands.

The Trainers’ and Jockeys’ Insurance
Fund starts from to-day, August Ist. and

every owner of a horse racing during the
season will have to pay £1 to the annual

fund before such horse is allowed to start,
which should be borne in mind by secre-

taries of racing clubs.

Mr Tom Wihon. the Dowling Forest
(Victoria) tiainor. who wa* «”»ccessful alike
with enp candidatts ami jumping horses,
died recently at the age of 75. Amongst
the winners trained by him during ids
career were Oakleigh (Caulfield Cup), Sir

Peter (V.R.C. Grand National Hurdle Race),
and four V.R.C. Grand National Steeple-
chase winners, viz.. Groat Western, Wyia-
let, Game and May Be.

The Takapuna Jockey Club direct the at-
tention of

owners who owe money for fees
to the fact that it will be necessary ?o
use the machinery that the rules of racing
provide for those who do not pay up nt

once.

Plans of the new grandstand for the
Tiiiiuies Jockey Chib have been prepared
by Mr Wilson, architect to the Auckland

Racing dub. The building will provide Cor
six hundred persons, and is to be buiit on
the terrace overlooking the Parawai course,
which in itself is a coign of vantage.
When the club succeed In getting an ex-
tension of the running ground, their prop-

erty will he one of the most up to date

of those held by country clubs in the

North.

Mr W. Lyons, the well-known penciller,
who went from Auckland to Sydney to play
in the amateur billiard tournament, has
cabled over announcing that be won his
first engagement on Thursday night. Mr

Lyons is 75 points behind scratch, and gives
starts ranging from 40 points to more than
half the game, so will be lucky if he pulls
through.

Mr W. IT. Keith lias had bad luck in his
attempts to win the V.R.C. Grand Na-
tionals. When he ran second for the Grand
National Steeplechase with Dnt to Daimio.
many thought he would h ive won had not
firn ljop- T-r*rr»vt-«l n n.istv
fall early in the day. which dazed him so
that he failed to realised that they were
<kw- th • , ~,5 rf
contest was being entered upon.

The Aberrorn horse Newry, who was
scut to South Africa by Mr W. N. ... itS
from Sydney, won the Johannesburg Win-
ter Handicap, nf 1509 sovs. one mile, at
Ihe June Meeting. He carried 8.4. and,
starting at 6 to 1. beat eleven others. Kil-
marnock, in J. Thorpe’s tvaiu. nt Ellerslie,
and owned by Mr H. Friedlander, is a
half brother to Newry, and their dam
luxuriates at Cambria Park.

In noticing the presence of Mr E. D.

O’Rorke nt the meet of the Melbourne

Hunt Chib, the chronicler of that event

for the “Leader,” refers to the New Zea-
lander as the master of the Puckaranga
Chr'stchurch hounds, fearlessly lopping
wire on his N.Z. hunter Gothic, in which

he was quickly imitated by Mr E. Browne.

Gothic was purchased by Mr O'Rorke for

Mr Alister Clarke, of the Oakland Hunt

Club, Melbourne.

The report that money and jewellery had
been saved in the safe when the Harp of

Erin Hotel was destroyed is incorrect. When
the safe was opened it was found that jew-
ellery. gold and silver (including a large
number of ancient crown pieces and Kruger
coins) had been molted ami a bundle of
notes burnt, the contents of the safe being
about a fortnight’s takings. Much sympathy
is felt for Mr and Mrs Lennard and their
family, who have lost much that money
cannot replace.

Some one in Australia started an idle
rumour that Westerly, who ran third In

the Grand National Hurdle Race, was not

the Nev,’ Zealand horse' of that name.

The Sydney “Town and Country ” says in

this connection. “Nothing definite appears
to be known that he is not Westerly, as

some people have hinted.” New Zealand-
ers who were present at the meeting could

readily have satisfied any doubting Thom-

ases ou
this head, I cm sure.

No horse that I can call to mind uas

ever been held in greater favour by Iha

Auckland public than the St. Lcger—Ante-
lope horse Bluejacket, winner of the Great

Northern Derby and twice winner of the
Auckland Cup and other races. A game,

good stayer, and a stoutly bred one he

should make a good sire, and become a use-
ful horse at the stud. Bluejacket win this
seasonbe at the service of breeders at Wel-

lington Park.

The Pakuranga Hunt Club’s annual sports
meeting, fixed for September b?h, should be

cne of the best the club have ?iad. It fol-
lows -iTe? days after that of the Waikato
Hunt Club, a little too close, perhaps, for
members oi the P.H.C. who may wish to

run
thi’r horses at both meetings. The

Prkviaiiga Hunt Club was not largely re-

preseuted last year at the Waikato meet-

ing. To s year it is to be hop.» 1 that there
wii'. be a number of compet*-. >/s from the
Auckland end.

A steeplechaser by Grafton is a noveltv
at present, but there will be plenty of them
later on (according tn the “Australasian”).
Nearly all the Graftons are great, fine
horses, and those that are too slow for
the flat can be pr.t to jumping. Graf-
nell’s tabulated pedigree shows what a con-
tract Freedom had on hand on the score
of blood. Grafton is by Galopin, and he
is a grandson of Quiver, the dam of La
Fleche and Memoir, while Grafnell’s dam
Little Nell, was sired by Lecturer (a son of

Sappho, and the best two-year-old of his

year) out of Keepsake, by Yattendon from
Scandal, by The Libel. No wonder poor
little Freedom failed to give a horse like
this 261b? Although beaten. Freedom cov-
ered himself with gloiy, and the Mess-s
Lazarus were as proud of him ns if
had won.

SgdjfejKstScft

JJEW ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

Railway Department (Dead Office),

Wellington. 21st July, 1903.

WRITTEN TENDERS will be received
at this Office up to NOON OF MONDAY,
loth ALGI ST. 19*3. for the Supply and
Delivery of IRON CASTINGS.

Specifications and forms of tender may be

obtained nt the Railway Stores Office,
Newmarket.

Tenders to be addressed to the General

Manager. New Zealand Railways, Welling-

ton; and to be marked outside “Tender

for Iron Castings.”
The lowest or any tender will not neces-

sarily bo accepted; and telegraphic offers
cannot be entertained.

By order.
T. RONAYNE.
General Manager.
New Zealand Railways.

G. W. ALLSOP, A.R.l.b.a.

(Associate of the Royal Institute of

British Architects),

ARCHITECT
213. VICTORIA ARCADE.

aVATRITE
FOR FREE ILLUS-

TRATED BOOK—“CAN
1 BECOME AN ELECTRICAL

ENGINEER?” — We can

teach anyone at home by post.
In his spare time, Electrical

Engineering, Electric Tram-
ways, Lighting, and Power,

Telegraphy Mechanical Engin-
eering, Mechanical Drawing.
Institute endorsed by Thomas

A. Edison and British Electricians. Oar

correspondence system has helped thou-

sands to better positions and salaries. —

ELECTRICAL ENGINEER INSTITUTE,

Dept. 71, 242, West 23 street. New York,

U.S.A.

®SANOOW’SM
Trade Karls.

CLOSED. OPEN.

SPRING GRIP DUMB-BELL
Ladies and Gentlemen,

I feartherehas been some misunderstanding as

regards the method of using my

PHYSICAL CULTURE APPLIANCES.

Inthe first instance, my SPRING GRIP DUMB
BELL shouldbe used according totheCharts accom-

panying it. This gives an all-round and symmetrical
developmentof every muscle ofthe body, rendeiing
them firm and strong, and my DEVELOPER, of
OBESITY REDUCER, should be used afterward
tn conjunction with the Grip Dumb-bells. . . .

Obtainable from all Sports Departments,

Ironmongers, and Storekeepers through-
out New Zealand.

fIIAYMAN’S 1
SH If you have a Cough or Cold H|

"AYHAR’S BALSAS WILL CURE IT. fig

| BALSAM |
Sw Gives Rest anti Sleep. Pleasant to

g&f take. Invaluable in the Nursery.

6® SaH by all pil n r n -3

Eg CHEK'STS UUiILU. S 0
©.and STORES.

SURGICAL MANUFACTURING GO.,
(Dept. N.Z.) Rubber Works, Brosdbealb,

Near Manchester, ENGLAND.

Surgical. Medical, Hospital
!*— Lu>| g Goods. Rubber Manufactures

«> T *Ur| of every description. Any spe-
A w cia! Article in Rubber Goods

jh made to order. Goods r.ot ap-
Wjr.-ryb proved of Exchanged. Illus-

trated Catalogues free on
receipt of two stumps.

Kf/oreuctt throughout Grint Britain and Colonies.

$ ©TL3 ‘'M? ® taken ,rom the System-

wU. iJc.-p an<! Irt.v:d exposure withoutniighteat return of

■ymptoma. <?nr<-d to etay cured, by Him.nation and re-

conatrnetion. Appetite improved; blood enriched:netvea

atrenpihened. «hclearr.tembuiitupj life mn leenj 'yable.
Relief*, or c-haagrof climate no Juniorneeded. We Lave
treated ever 62,<W> an.! HayFevrr valient*. »-
tMdlahed IK&3. ExplanatoryBOOK i7c |><>»t FREE.
JLdrirr** Im P. HA*OU> HAYkS'ASWIMATICIxnTTVnb
Buffalo, N. Y., V. S. A.

A STRONG FAVOURITE.

PETER F. HEERIJNG, Copenhagen

CHERRY BRANDY.
As Supplied toThe King of England; The Royal Danishand Imperial Russian Courts.

SWIFT & COMPANY, 7 Spring; Street. Sydney, General Agents.
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A naif-brother to Kaima-te In the hacx
h»kl hunter T«*iauaki was in the field at

themeet of the Pakuranga Hounds on Wed-

nesday. carrying a lady, having been pur-
chased by a member after the Wellington

Racing Club’s recent meeting.

Nonette who won £3960 In stakes during
the season of down f< the small

sum of £45 earnings for the season juat

cdosed. That amount was won at the Ash-

burton Rtt**tng t’iubs Spring Mooting. and
Nonette only started three times during last

season. A severe preparation for the Now

Zealand Cup and hard racing at Ashburton
found a

weak spot in his armour, but it

would im>w appearthat the long spell he has

had had done him a lot of good. He seems

perfectly sound, and is a daily attendant at

Ellerslie.

You want a seasoned hors? to win R

Grand National as a general thing, with

plenty of good blood. Considering that he

is only a four year old, lOst
41b was not a very light weight
fur Grafnell in the big steeplechase,
says Terlinga, but it is not likely that any

thoroughbred, with a little tint race form,
will get into a Grand Nation* Rteeple-
chflßo on such easy term*, again. The

genuine ’chaser of the Freedom type has

no chance against a Hat racer when the

latter stands up, and the handicapper is

supposed to assume that all horses en-

tered for a steeplechase can jump.

It is a pity that the dates selected by the

South Auckland Racing Club and Thames

jockey Clubs for their March meetings are

so close together. It is possible, but would

be most unlikely, that owners would race

horses at South Auckland on Saturday and

then attempt to get them to theThames to

race on Monday, as they would get no rest,

as the interval would be taken up in travel-

ling. It is a wonder that this matter was

not noticed and dealt with at the Racing

Conference in Wellington. Clearly, the

question of suitable dates in this instance

was overlooked by those who could have

afforded the conference information on the

subject.

It is expected that Cruciform and Orloff
will leave Canterbury on Friday for Syd-
ney. A meeting between Cruciform and

Wakeful In the weight-for-arc races at

Randwick would be fraught with interest,
and, being a young and probably an im-

proving mare, the daughter of St. Leger
and Forme may be found good enough to

measure strides with the Victorian mar-?,

whom one and all proclaim th? best of her
sex in our sister colonies. There is just
a possibility that Wakeful may not again
be able to reproduce her best form, and
Cruciform would onlv want to be right at
her best In any case to give Trenton s
daughter a race.

At on? time hunting close tj Auckland
was more frequent than at present, but now-

adays country has become more cramped,
and fine residences stand where bounds were
accustomed to run. Two capital runs were

had on Wednesday last. The first one start-
ed in th? Drake! Basin, and a good hare
gave the few members a merry time round-

about Little Rangitoto and Maintain road,
hounds running to within a few chains of

the rear of theRemuera Hall, after which

the course taken was Into Mr Main's pro-
perty. not far from the junc-.ixi of the Re-

mnera. Green lane, St. Heller's Bay. and
Ladies* Mil? roads. The second hare ran
from Mason's Gardens, skirt.ng th? St.

John’s Lake, nearly to Wellington Park,
and gut back to Mr Barry’s, opposite Mea-
dcsvbank. where she was killed.

The opinion was freely offered by severe!
leading writers in Australia that had Wes-

terly had a race or two in public as Mar-
mont had just pilor to the Grand National,
It might have made the difference between
losing and winning, though after running
showed that Marmont had probably a much

easier win than was at first supposed.
Races in public, as most men know, will
often do horses a world of good, especially
horses that are indolent in their work. \V«»

have seen this the case quite recently, and

one of this class that I have noticed par-

ticularly is the ex-hack hurdler Rags. A

veritable tough rag he is, for he has had
more racing over hurdles in a few months

and. travelling than any other horse that 1

can think of at the moment.

In Fugland a few weeks ago. the
Brighton race stand trustees made a gift
of £4i<io to the Corporation, for the bene-
fit of the aged and deserving poor, the in-

terest to be distributed at Christmas time.
The Corporation record* d their high ap-
preciation of the benefaction, which is

only one of a series, aUMmutiug to some

£su.<O‘», the former gifts being represent-
ed by Queen's Park, the picsentat’on of
16 acres, part of the racecourse, and the

legal estate in the race ground.

Racing at Johannesburg is expensive to

witness from the enclosures, and the pro-
moters are making a big harvest out of the

business. Owners of horses have to pay
dearly for everything, and th? game is

clearly oue of business in every department.
Talking to Mr R. E. Mcßae, who was pre-

sent at the Wellington K.C. Meeting, and

who saw something of racing lu South Af-

rica. he informed me that were lacing run

ou the same Hues as in New Zealand, where

the bulk of th? profits goes back to owners

iu stakes instead of the prizes given now,

and there is a luOOaov stake at each meet-

ing at Johannesburg, they could be increas-

ed enormously, probably to four limes their

present value.

A big favourite with the crowd for the

Grand Steeplechase at Auteuil was Record

Itviga 11. (writes the Paris correspondent
of “The Sketch. ) It belongs to the Indian

Kour Sahib of Patiala, and he urcught it to

France under the guard of a aody of Sikhs,
who always watch it at training and sleep
round it in the stable. On the eve of the

big race, the fakirs decided on a great reli-

gious festival. Amulets were placed round

its neck, it was anointed with perfumed
drugs and was made to drink from strange

phials. Then there were wend incanta-

tions. and the fakir dropped into a mystic

sleep and dreamed for a “t'«p.”» And it

came. There was a tableau where Record

Reign rolled home. Fate w:».s cruel. Not

oily did Record Reign swerve and fall, but

the Sahib’s horse brought down the other

English candidates. So much for ••tipping”
up-to-date.

Iu his notes on the Grand Prix de Paris

the London ••Sportsman’s” Paris correspon-
dent remarks that “dippers” rnd “•tieket-
snatchers” were fairly In evidence round
and about the totalisator offices where the

more important investments were made. It

appears ‘that the police cannot interfere
with them unlc.ss they are taken red-hand-
ed, so that the detectives, who are so clever

■ln raiding the clandestine betting-houses in

Paris can early look on at (the elaborate sys-
tem of telegraphing going on between the

elderly “gun" who stands reading his pro-

gramme in front of the office and the
“hooks" watching for where .he intended
victim has stowed away his “parcel." Nu-
merous complaints were mad? during rhe
races by those who had fallen victims to one

or other of the international gangs, who

find an easy living on the racecourse, since

the machine betting provided excellent re-

sults for nimble fingers.

Hurdle race at recent Herberton (Q.)
show-week picnic races was sensational.
Leps weie stiff logs. Brownlock
of water-jump contest) was favourite, and
he proved the only one up to requirements.
Horses were dashed at the obstacles as if
’twas a fiat race, and falls were frequent
and heavy. Once three or four nags and
riders were in a confused heap. Thea
Brownlock had the course to himself, and

looked a certainty, but, nearing the last
jump, his girths burst, and saddle and rider

came to the ground with a thud; whereupon
an onlooker jumped off his own nag, be-

strode Brownlock bareback, negotiated the

lep safely, chased Meatuxc (now a long way
in front), caught him in the straight, and
won amid all the excitement that North
Queensland could raise. Winner was han

dicapped at list, and as his new rider
scaled 12st, he easily weighed minus the

saddle. Surprising part of the ocurrenee

was that, despite all the falls—and every-

body fell—no rider suffered seriously.—
‘•Bulletin.”

One of the most useful and consistent

racehorses ever seen in Australia had to

be destroyed about a fortnight ago in Vic-
toria, but he was also unfortunate. I refer
to Progress, who was during his racing
career owned by Mr William Branch, and
had the had luck to be inferior to a flyer
of the same age in Grand Flaneur, whom
he followed home each time lie met him

and in two such Important raves as the

V.R.C. Derby and Melbourne Cup, though
when Graud Flaneur was out of the way

he was good enough to win the St. Leger,
Sydney Cup. Cumberland Stakes, A.J.C,
Plato, and South Australian J.C. St. Leger.
and other races, the Birthday Cup at Ade-
laide. won by New Zealand's good old geld-

ing Mata, bidng one of the few races ho
ran second in. Progress was 26 years old.
hut during the whole time ho was at the
stud failed to got anythin? nearly so gn-».l
as himself—indeed, was a failure as a sire.

Maroon and Gold did not perform sat-
isfactorily when asked to jump the lit-
tle sticks one day recently, at Ellerslie,
but that may Dot always be the case. I
have often seen this the case with horses

that have afterwards turned out well, and
I have in my mind’s eye at th? moment,
a horse who on his first showing was con-
demned. and offered for sale for £25, be-
cause it was thought that he was not like-

ly ever to become proficient. That horse
was Rossiter, who won quite a number of

good races over hurdles and country and
could have been sold, after winning a

steeplechase at Randwick, fur £BOO. at

which time lie was favourite for the

V.R.C. Grand National. Another good per-
former, who never did take kiudly to

jumping was Couranto, and we all know

what a good one be was. Numerous slifi-

ilar instances of bad schooling work could
be cited by owners and trainers who have
had horses that have afterwards turned
out well.

It has been pointed out in a Southern
paper that the Canterbury and Wauganu!
Jockey Clubs are the only two metropolitan
clubs that can show an increased totalisator
turnover for the season just closed. The

writer omitted to notice that the Wellington
Racing Club had one day less racing this
season than last. This was at the summer

meeting. Allowing that the same average
amount per day would have been put

through had there not been a day short, the

Wt'llinirton Racing Club would have come

out with an increase of well on to £2OOO
m r : ..a»» .a .iu.’i and this after a fall-

ing off of nearly £BOOO over their spring
meeting. On the basis named, the average
increase per day on last year's figures
would be: Wanganui. £403; Canterbury,
£331: Wellington. £282. Of the live metro-

politan clubs that hold winter steeplechase
meetings, viz.. Canterbury. Auckland,
Wanganui. Hawke’s Bay, and Wellington,
the last-named club is the only one at wh.ch
the totalisator returns did not show a fall-

ing off. The Canterbury Jockey Club's New
Zealand Grand Xatioual Meeting comes Into
the statistical returns, though properly
speaking, calculation should be based upon
the returns for the coming meeting. The
Dunedin winter meeting, which, however, is
not a steeplechase meeting, also showed an

increase of tote biz.

The decline in the jumping portion of
the race meetings in Sydney and suburbs
has shaken up the A.J.C., and. as a result

(says the “Bulletin”), a proposal has been
launched that, during six months of the
racing year, each day's sport shall include
a jumping event. The idea is to give the
matter a full trial: then, if found wanting,
the fault will be at the door of the horse-
owners, and not the club. Judging, how-
ever. from the record of the past six
months, thecompulsory placing of a jump-
ing race on the programme is a bad move—-
unless the inferior quality of New South
Wales stock and the tempting prizes cause

an influx from the neighbouring States.
Then, when the term is up, and the inter-
state gee-gees clear out, what advantage
will be gained? In the past, hurdle racing
and steeplechasing have been a disgrace
to the sport in New South Wales, ami th?
spectacle of a dozen horses starting in a

race, and ail but one or two refusing to ne-

gotiate the obstacles or falling in the at-
tempt. isn't Inspiring. This is a genuine
trial of the iHcgitima.c branch of the
sport, and. if it fails at the end of the al-

lotted time, it should be wiped out alto-
gether.

The Waikato Hunt Club meeting has
been fixed for September 2nd. It was in-
tended to hold the meeting on September
23rd. but that date was found to clash
with Avondale, and at a meeting held last
week it was thought that members could

not b? expected to keep horses In training
till StptvmLer 30th fur the small stakes
gh ?u .it the ineetAng. and so September
2nd was agreed upou. The dub h id hoped
to j«dn in with the Country Racing Club's
Conference, but as they had not yet gut

replies from all the clubs, bad no handi-
capper appoluted. The secretary rviMit-
ed having hotb written and telegraphed
to Mr 11, Wynyard. asking him t<» do the

Hunt Chib's handicapping, but up to date
had received no reply, so after a little dis-
cussion Messrs Wynn-Brown, 11. S. Wyatt,
and Boston S. Coujwr were appointed u
handicapping committee. The following
programme was arranged: — 1. Hunt Clufc
Hurdb‘s Handicap of 12sovs. £2 in l » sec-
ond horse, 1J miles; 2. Maiden Welter
Handicap of losovs, for ull horses who
have never won a race, 1 mile; 3. Hunt
Club Steeplechase Handicap of 2«.»sovs.-

about 3 miles: 4. Hack Race Handicap of
lOsovs, for all horses who have never

won a rave exceeding 2bsovs, 6 furlongs;
5. Lad’es’ Bracelet Handicap of Idsovs.

distance one mile; 6. Electric Handicap of

lusovs. 6 furlungs; 7. Maiden Steeplechase
Handicap of lOsovs, open to horses that

have never won a steeplechase at time of

startlug, about 2i miles.

Many people (says the “Australasian”)

think that Sussex won the first V.R.C. Grand

National Steeplechase in 1881: but there

was a race of the name run at Flemington
in 1866. It was won by a grey horse named

Firetail, carrying 9st. Mr George Watson's

Ballarat, with 12st, was second. It was a

very different race to last Saturday’s. Bal-

larat, and aimost every other starter, fell

or baulked. Cadger, ridden by Adam Lind-

say Gordon, fell at the first fence, Free-

trader at the second, and Ballaiat at the

third. Nowadays a horse that falls early in

the race has not much chance cf up
his ground and getting into a piacc. Next

year Banker, a good horse of .Mi Watson’s,

won easily by six lengths, after fallingonce.

The time for the three ndles was Smiu 25scc

as against Gmin 31sec for the three miles

and a furlong last Saturday, and Freedom

carried Gib more than Banker. In 1868

Western, ridden by H. Chifmy, won.
and

the time was much faster. In this race

Active and A. Hill, his rider, were killed.
The last Grand National prior to 1881 was

won by Viking, a horse running iu Mr A.

L. Gordon's name, but who was, wc believe,

owned by Mr Robert Power. Ballarat, who

was the best steeplechase harcc of those

days, was second, carrying 13st. All these

races were run on New Year’s Day.

Grafnell, who won the Grand National

Steeplechase, and Sir Harry, who starter

favourite (says the "Australasian’’) are both

stud-book horses, and with cvtiiscs becom-

ing easier every year, owners who want to

win the richest prizes for ctuss-country

work will have to go in for tbuioughnred
horses. Evidently the blood hors? can jump
just as well as a three-quarte?-bred one,
when properly schooled, and horses of the
Sir Harry and Grafnell type are up to any

reasonable weight. I’eopl? who decry the
present thoroughbred should see Sir Harry.
Although well enough bred to v.’n any race
in the world, he looks quite equal to carry-

ing 16st to hounds. It seems pity that
horses of the useful sort, who enn jump and

carry weight, should be elbowed out of the

steeplechase field, but with courses as they
are they cannot hold their own with horses
well enough bred to win a Derby. Fleming-
ton is getting easier every year. We do not

regret the disappearance of the “cathedial.”
It was generally uni>opular, and the com-

mittee did not do away with it v itliout due

consideration. Apart from this particular
“barricade,” however, the jumps arc much
lower than they were 20 years ago. When
the horses went the old course there were
two fences in the training ground that were

several inches higher than anv jump Graf-

noll crossed last Saturday. The lower the
jumps the faster the pace, and the better
rhe chance of the horse with pient.v of pure
blood in his veins. .Men who want to win

Nationals now must go in for thoroughbred
horses, ami have them taught stceplcchas-

ing. The faster the pace the n ore chance
there should be of a serious accident, but

with fences brushed as they ai? now falls
are not so frequent as they >i«e<l to be in

the earliest days of “Grand Nationals’
Flemington.

CflJlflNfiHllSTllftlilAH IIINE.
BANFF. ROCKY MOUNTAINS.

Visited by the Prince and Princess of Wales on theirround-the-world tour

THE FAVOURITE SUMMER RESORT OF AMERICA.
THERMAL SPRINGS. BOATING. FISHING. SHOOTING.

)|c y

Return Excursion Ticket, including?

allRan and Hotel Expenses. WW

SEE CANADA IN SUMMER.

Kn route to BANFF passengers pass through the Grandest Mountain Scenery In the world.

EXCURSION STEAMERS LEAVE JUNE, JULY AND AUGUST.

Through bookings by the ALL RED LINE, the finest route to Europe.
MOANA leaves Sydney 18th May, and steamers every 28 days thereafter. New Zealand

BMAcngers may connectat Fiji by steamerleaving Auckland two days after the dateof departure
•C maii liner from Sydney.
” 4 UNON STEAMSHIP COMPANY OF NEW ZEALAND, UNITED, Managing AgenU.

A. & A. LINE.
27 Days to London.—-°*sa«r

CANADA AND AMERICA.
SHORT SEA ROUTE TO ENGLAND.

Six days longest time at sea. NIAGARA FALLS viewed from carriage windows.

St. Louis Exhibition
OPENS MAY, 1904.

Special Rates to Visitors.

TO SYDNEY IN ABOUT THREE DAYS BY A. & A. LINE.

For Fares, Descriptive Matter, etc., apply

HENDERSON & MACFARLANE, AUCKLAND.

O • Oceanic Agent, any port N.Z.
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Mr Fred. Graham, the clever comedian,
who la playing The part of Ichabod Bron-
•on in the “Belle of New York,” at Her

Majesty's Theatre, brought down the
house on Saturday night with the follow-

ing verse in his song “Perhaps!** says
“Javelin.**

There’s a way in which the charities may

be relieved from debt.
Perhaps, Perhaps.

I can tell you how to do It for a certain-
ty, you bet.

Perhaps. Perhaps.
Instead of asking citixeus to ante up a

note.
If the charity authorities would take a

solid vote.

They’d get a big majority to legalise the

tote.
Perhaps! P’raps not!

Do you think not?

Still, of course it matters not a jot!
P'raps they would! P raps they wouldn’t!

P’raps they could! P’raps they couldn't!

P’raps not!

if the V.R.C. committeemen would
shake themselves together, and show a

hit of energy “perhaps” the legalisation of
the totalisator might be pushed on a bit.
I wonder whether, after promising to do

their utmost to further the views ol mem-
bers of the club in this respect, members
of the V.R.C. committee will be able to

explain at the annual meeting why there

has been so much cry and so little wool.

“I'erhaps! P’raps nut.’’

On the management or racing the ••Aus-

tralasian’’ has a leading article < ompiimen-
tary to New Zealand in reference to the

doings of the South Australian Owners' and

Trainers’ Association, which nis apparently
become a power there:—“lt would stem

from what w going oh that n?e opiKnsitiou
will not be happy until the control ot racing

in South Australia is taken out <*f the hands

of the S.A.J.C. and vested in icpresciita-
tives of all the clubs. Circulars have been

sent to all registered clubs asking their

opinion of this proposed »hsnge. The

B.A.J.C. and Tattersall’s have replied that

they are not in favour of the scheme, but

the rest of the clubs (except the A.K.C.,
who have not given any answer) seem to

have decided that they would : ke to take a
band in management. We ca»; oujy think of
one important racing country where the

English system of one supreme club to
make rules and exercise general control is

not in force. This is New Zealand. There
Is some excuse for the delegate system in

New Zealand. There are four ’urge towns
of about equal importance there,viz., Christ-
church, Wellington, Auckland, .and Dun-
edin. Although Sir George CliTnrd, Mr G.
G. Stead, and other leading tights live at

Christchurch, it is hardly to be expected
that the other towns will bend the knee to

the C.J.C., and so they have the ‘Conference
of Jockey Clubs.’ It is an unwieldy body,
which meets annually to deal wita the rules,
find for the rest of the year Sir George Clif-

ford, the president, and Mr -Vauklyn, the
secretary, appear to do all the managing,
it stands to reason that if the 8.A.J.C. is
brushed away, and a conference after the
Now Zealand style adopted, the lepresenta-
tiye of, say. The Ooduadatta Jockey Club,
will not be able to attend meetings every
fortnight, unless, indeed, he ;s paid like a
member of Parliament, and -sent to live in
Adelaide. It will lie impossible for repre-
sentatives of dubs Hot quite s > far away as
Oodnadatta to l»<> constantly >a Adelaide,
and in the end the country clubs which fa-
vour tne conference will find that they
mbhi as well have left things alone. Prac-
tically racing under the new proposal would
still he controlled from Adelaide, cut the

8.A.J.C. will not have sole control.” After
giving some particulars of ho.v the confer-
ence Is work* d in New Zealand, the article
continues: “The country clubs *n South Aus-
tralia will probably find, if the delegate
systeni < onu s to pass, tnat they will have
very little to do with directing the affairs
of the turf. Control will naturally drop
Into the hands of a few men on the spot,
and if there is to be a chairman, is it not
likely, i.i the natural course of things, that
that chairman will be a man of social posi-
tion like Sir George Clifford? 'J hat is, of
course, provided sinh a man can be per-
suaded to take the position.”

Though many people can be found who
fire full of complaints against the A.J.C.
committee (s;ys the “Sydney Town and
Country Journal”), those who look care-
fully into their management admit that
they are always working towards the Im-

provement of racing affairs generally. They
may be slow to net, but when they de
pass a new inle or regulation, it is pretty
sure to work outall right. The regulation
compelling all ra«e clubs within a certain
radius to give nothing less than 404sovs
in addl'd money to a day’s racing was by
many thought to be severe. It has worked
out ali right, as it is very certain at the
present time that, given tine weather, no
rare meeting held upon a Saturday after-
noon is ever inn nt a loss. Next came
a rule that there be one r.-i.-e upon ,*

a ch
day’s programme which had to be run over
not Jess than ten furlongs, and this was
followed by a fnrther condition that there
must be at least throe rates over tin* ilat

run at a distance of not less than a mile
At the time that these regulations were
issued, they caused a kt of grumbling; hut
they have been found to woi k well, and
to the advantage of the sport generally.
The question is often asked. What Is the
cause of the degeneration of the hors??
Without n doubt, our horses are not »t
the present time possessed of the stamina
that they exhibited some years back. Per-
haps they have more size and quite as
much speed as In the days of Veno. Alice
Hawthorn. Jorrocks, and other equine cele-
l»r!t!< s, but It Is doubtful If they have the
staying ability. Only last Saturday we
heard Mr Thomas Stewait, about the old-
est of our present day metropolitan racing
men, say: “Ah. I wish I bad another like
old T’rlam.” No doubt the son of New
Warrior—Poppet was one of the old fash
loncd castiron sort of horse. He could
have been raced every day in the week, and

would have never left a grain of feed in
his manger. We look In vain for one of
his sort now. No; the abort sprints of the
present day have cause the horse to de-

teriorate, and the efforts made by the
A.J.C. committee to increase the distance
over which races are to be run is com-

mended. The only thing is that the do not

go far enough. Why not make therule gen-
eral over the whole State as to distance; m

fact. It would not he a bad move if it

were made so that the leading race of me

day be run over a mile and a half. The
A.J.C. committee have for some time past
b< en doing their best to push hurdle and

steeplechase racing ahead. So far they
have received poor encouragement, but not

disheartened they are still on the same
track. This is shown by a regulation is
seed last week, with list of dates of racing
in the metropolitan circuit. It Is now or

dered that the “other metropolitan chibs

are to assist in the matter by placing on

their programmes during the months of

April, May, June, July, August and Sep-
tember a hurdle or steeplechase, the add A«i

money to which shall he no less than .W
sovereigns. The proprli t:iry club race pen.
pie will not approve of the new regulation.
Al! the same, we hold to the Idea that it
is a good one. and. as in the case of the

distance, would wish that it were made

genet al. In the Southern State (Victoria*,
hurdle or steeplechase races find a place

upon the majority of the programmes is-

sued for both the metropolitan and pro-
vincial meetings. Except in the southern

districts, such a thing as a hurdle rare is

almost unheard of in New South Wale*.
It is thus easily seen why we are so far

behind our Victorian neighbours in thia

blanch of sport. That the country clubs

should assist as
well as the metropolitans

is generally agreed. With this a Victorian

writer, commenting upon the matter, tho-

roughly agrees, and we cannot do better

than present his views to our readers, ns

they are in thorough accord with our own.

He’says’: “A careful study of the matter
goes to show that if jumpers are required
at Randwick, it is absolutely necessary that
both hurdle racing and steeplechasing

must be encouraged in the New South

Wales country districts. At present there

are about an equal number of country

racing clubs in Victoria and New South

Wales, holding about an equal number of
meet’ngs. There is this groat difference,
however. Nearly every club in Victoria in-

cludes in Its programme a hurdle race oc

steeplechase, and many include both. In
New South Wnh-s it is the exception ro

find even a hurdle race In the country fix-

tures, and. as for a steeplechase. It is as

rare as the dodo. In these circumstances,

is it surprising that jumpers are not fash-

ionable in New South Wales? Insist upon
the country clubs encouraging jumping

races, and one great obstacle to the pro-
duction of jumpers is removed.”

HANDICAPPING CORRESPONDENCE.

(To the Editor.)

Auckland. July 25, 1903.

Sir. —The following is some *1 the corre-

spondence that has passed betv/cen the com-

mittee of the Auckland Racing Club and

myself with reference to the Handicapping
of Awahuri and Cannongate for the Grand

National Hurdle Race, run last June: —

Mar 11, W3.
The Committee Auckland Racing Club.

Gentlemen,—l think, in fairness to your-

selves, Mr Evett, and myself, an inquiry
should be held by you for the purpose of

asking Mr Evett to give an exp’anation of

his handicapping of Awahuri and Cannon-

gate in the Grand National Handicap Hur-

dle Race. My reason for asking for this ex-

i nutation is, that in the Hurdle Race held

at Eihislie ou the 14th April last, over a

distance of twi miles, Awahuri was weight-

ed at 12st 31b and Canuongate at list 71b—

a difference of 101 b in Caunongate’s favour.

My horse did not ;*rt for Liiat race, but

Awahuri started and won the race in very

fast time. Neither of the horses have raced

since, and Mr Evett has now declared the

weights for the Grand National Hurdle
Race. This race is run over ;b? same course

and the distance is the same, nut Mr Evett

haudicaps Awahuri at list and Canuougaie
at list 61b, thus making Canaongate give
Awahuri 61b, while only three weeks ago he

handicapped Awahuri to give Canuongate
101b. You will therefore see tnat in three

weeks’ time, without either noise starting
in the meantime, my horse has ucw to meet

Awahuri on 161 b worse terms. I might have

asked Mr Evett personally for an explana-

tion, but consider the proper course is to

ask through the committee, ll’lie great dif-

ference in the weights must be my exctlse
for troubling you.—Yours truly,

JNO. MARSHALL.

Auckland Racing Club.

July 3, 1903.

Dear Sir,— I am instructed to inform you

that Mr Evett admits, after reading your
letters, that if there was any nistake it oc-

curred on the third day of rhe Autumn

M<H-ting in not keeping Awahurl’s and Can-

nongate’s weight closer together. — Yours

< !m diently,
Win. PERCIVAL, Sec.

Auckland, July 13, 1903.

Gentlemen,—Your letter of the 3rd Inst.
1 received upon my return to town, giving
Mr Evett’s explanation re handicapping
Cai mor. gate and Awahuri. 1 must say 1 feel

rather surprised that yon shou’d have for-

warded such an explanation, as it is really
no answer to my complaint. For your in-

formation I give you the extract from your

aecretary’a letter:—“Mr Evett t omits after
reading your letters that ‘lf there was any
mistake’ It occurred on the third day of the

Autumn Meeting In not keeping Awahurl’s
and Cannongate’s weights closer together.”
I can hardly Imagine your accepting such a

reply, and consider the proper course to

adopt was to have sent his letter back for

further information, which I wish you now
to do. 1 need only furthersay that 1 can-
not believe auy one of the committee, had

they lodged a complaint similar to mine,

would lie satisfied with the exphtnation giv-
en by Mr Evett. For your Information 1

will mention the weights given to those

horses mentioned at the Autumn and Win-

ter Meetings (Hurdles), and i think after

perusing them you cannot help but come to

the conclusion that the handicapper has. to

say the least of it, been most careless in

his work:—

AUTUMN MEETING.

First day—Cannongate, list H*s; Awahuri,
Ibst 71b.

Recoud day — Canuongate, VJst; Awahuri,
list 71b.

Third day — Canuongate, list Db; Awahuri,
12at 31b.

WINTER MEETING.

Cannougate, list 61b; Awahuri. list.
You will therefore see that on the first day
of the AutumnMeeting Canuongate was con-

ceding Awahuri 141b, on the second day fie

was conceding him fibs, but on the third

day Awahuri was conceding Canuongate
lulb--a uifference of 171 b in < auuougate s
favour—but in the Grand National Hurdles

(the weights of which were declared about

three weeks after) you will see tnat Cannon-

gate has to give Awahuri 61b—a difference
uf 16lb In Awahurl’s favour from the last
handicap. 1 might just remind you that

Awahuri won the three races at the Au-

tumn Meeting, and that Canuongate was a
non-starter in those races. In conclusion, I

wish to state that 1 do not intend racing at

any meeting where Mr Evett handicaps,
which practically means that i will be un-

r.blc to race in Auckland. — Yours truly,
JNO. MARSHALL.

.
Auckland Racing Club,

July 17, 1903.
Dear Sir, —1 am instructed by the com-

mittee to acknowledge receipt of your let-

ter dated 13thlust., and in reply to say that

while expressing regret at the decision to

which you have come, they can take no fur-

ther action in the matter.—Yours faithfully,

Wm. PERCIVAL, Sec.

I regret very much that the majority of

the committee have come to the conclusion

not to take any further action in the mat-

ter. Handicapping such as 1 nave mention-

ed tends to make owners run their horses
so as to try and deceive the handicapper.
1 can safely say that since I have been rac-

ing, now about 20 years, I have neither at-

tempted to deceive either handicapper or
the racing public, and I don’t think 1 will

commence that practice now.—Yours truly,

JNO. MARSHALL.

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB.

ANNUAL MEETING.

The annual meeting of the members

of the Auckland Racing Club was held

at two o’clock Monday afternoon at the
Chamber of Commerce, and was well at-

tended. Mr Thos. Morrin presided.
ANNUAL REPORT.

The following is the annual report
which was submitted to the member;

on Munday: — Gentlemen, — Your com-
mittee Eave th : pleasure of s ibmitting you
th? annua*report and statement of accounts

for the yeai «*nd ng 30th June, 1903. During
file past season we have held four meetings
uf 13 days, giving in added money the sum
of £21.600; the toralisator investments
amoautir.g to £156,414. as compared with
£164,714 last year. The net profit carried
to capital account is £1631 18/6. a falling
off as compared with last year of £360 7/11.
Thr? Is uv»ing to the decrease in totalisator
re ’e'.pts. Your committee have written off
£1789 12/ (equal to 10 per cent.i for depre-
ciation oi the valuation of the club’s pro-

perty. Your committee record ith deep re-

gret the death of one of the c.ub’s oldest
members. Mr Alfred Buckland, who has been

on active worker as president, steward, and

commirtceman. You have to elect six mem-
bers of committee, as Messrs L. D. Nathan,
Donaid McLeod, R. H. Reid, Duder,
and W. McLaughlin retire in terms of rules,
but a'! oemg eligible offer tacmselves for

re-e’evtiou. The following gent emeu have

also been uom.ualed in aevordam-v with the

ruled, ami are eligible for election:—Hon.
E. Mitebcisou, Messrs John Marshall, Al-

fred Kidd, W. D. Holgate, and E. M. Cole-

man—THOMAS MORRIN, Cuairman of
Committee.

BALANCE SHEET.

Balance-fitheec of the* Auca’and Racing
dub lor year ending June 30id, 1903.—Dr.:
To cajrital account, £26,062 4/8— 'ess 10 per
cent, depreciation, £1789 1/2; less amount
written off long-outstanding accounts, £626
7/7; creditors secured, X3UUU; Great North-
ern Foal Stakes, 19U3-4, £34; Great North-

ern Derby, 19u34, £3O; Great Northern
Derby, 1904-5, £5; Champagne Stakes, 1904,
£4; Great Northern Guineas, 1903, £2B;
Great Northern Guineas, 1904, £o; 9th Royal
Etakes, 1903-4, £53; 10th Royal Slakes, PJU4-
5, £4; sth Century stakes, 1904, £7; sundry
ereuiiors, £3O 12/8; bun* balance, £64 6/10:
total, £26,909 10/5. Or.: By racecourse,
buildings, etc., including graudbiands, mem-
bers’ lavatories, and ambulance, £22,139;
water reservoir, £590; latrines, £585; furni-
ture, £632; working plant, £274 10/; dining-
room plant, £1883; unpaid subscriptions,
£l9; sundry debtors, £735 1/; stocks, £46
2/8; cash in hand, £6 1/9: total, £26,909 15/5.
—H. T. GORRaE, Treasurer; V» m. PERCI-

VAL, Secretary. I have examinedthe above
balance-sheet and the accompanying profit
and Joss account and capital account and
combined them with the books and vouch-
ers, and certify them to be correct.—R. E.
ISAACS, A.S.A.A., Eng., Auditor.

Pioutand Loss Account for tneyear end-

ing June 30th, 1903.—Dr.: To Secretary,
£500; accountant. £137 10/; handicapper,
£230; caretaker, £152; wages, £546 16/; in-

terceit. £154 2/4; fire Insurance. £lO2 14/3;
office rent, £7O; rates and taxes, £lO2 9/11;
enargee—racing calendars, shoeing, imple-
nu rts, telephones, sundries, sunury repairs,
gas. carpets, etc., petty cash and coal, £403

19/8; feed, £79 11/; advertising, £3BB
11/3; printing and £l93 8/6; <io-

uari.ons. £7l 10/; legal expenses, £5 5/; re-

freshments and entertalmnen-t of visitors,
etc., £93 19/6; periodicals, £5 16/; tan and
sand account, £4lB 18/11; timber account,
£75 2/9; starting gear, £l4 0/11; new mile
post. £52 18/3; Spring Meeting, £132 19/3;
balance, £1631 18/6: total, £so*s 12/. Or.:

By members’ sulnscriptions, £1231 10/; sub-

scriptions, £1612 10/; gentlemen riders, £lB
4/; assumed names, £22 1/; rent of course
find grazing, £2O; training fees, £247 0/6;
Summer Meeting, £1792 8/6; Autumn Meet-
ing, £243 1/6; Winter Meeting, £398 16/6:
total, £5585 12/.

Capital Account.—Dr.: June 30, 1903-To
balance, per balance-sheet, £26.062 4/8.
Or.: June 30. 1902—8 y balance, £24,430 6/2;
profit for year ending June 30, 1903, £1631
18'6: total. £26,062 4/8.

Balance-sheet of the Trainee and Jock-
eys’ Provident Fund—Distressed J ockey fund
To balance at 30th June, 1902, £286 11/9;
Interest, £lO 0/2: total, £296 11/11. Dis-
tree«ed Jockey Fund—By Auckland Savings
Bank. £S)6 11/11. Trainers* and Jockeys’
Disabled Fund—To balance at 30th June,

£283 17/9: iutere.<. £9 18/1: total,
£293 15/10. Trainers’ and Jockeys’ Disabled
Fund — By disbursements. £2O: .Auckland

Savings Bank, £273 15/10: total, £293 15/10.
Jockeys’ Ih-ovident Fund—To balance at
3*th June, 1902. £494 17/2: interest, £l4
16-6; Meenses, £B9: fines, £l2: total. £6lO
i 3 S. Jockeys’ ProvidentFund—By disburse-
ments. £ll7 11/B; medical appliances, £7
9/; Auckland Savings Bank. £485 13/2: to-

tal. £6lO 13 8. Trainors* Provident Fund—
To balance 30th Juno, 1902. £?!G4 6// s—l°ss

everbanked, 2/6; interest. £6 ’3/5: licenses,
£56: total. £2Q> 17/4. Train3-3* Provident
Fund—By Auckland Savings Bank, £266

17/4
S»-at«'m«‘nF cf Accounts for 5 ear ending

30th June. 1903.—Spring Meeting, 1992 —

Receipts: To nominations. £907; gates, £363
18/6; grandstands. £214 2/6; nooths. cards,
etc.. £543 14/9: stables. £lO 3/6: totalizator,
£2352 13/3—less tax, £372 5/3 - £I9BO 8/;

totalisator bonus, £25; balance to profit and
loss, £132 19/3: total, £4177 6/6. Expendi-
ture: By added money. £3620: band. £27;

judge, £3l 10/; starter. £37 10/; clerk of
*he course. £10; clerk of the ecnlp<s. £10;
totalisator clerks, £18; wages (gatekeepers,
etc.). £149 2/6: caterer, £63 2/; Pakuranga
Hunt Clnb, £200: sundries. £ll 2/: total,
£4177 6/6. Summer Meeting, 1902-3. -Re-

ceipts: Tn nominations. £2063; gates, £1362

18/; grandstands, £1173 7/6; booths, cards,
etc., £1342 19/3; stables, £lB 9/6; protest,

Hubert H. Dacre,
SURGEON DENTIST,

QUEEN STREET - AUCKLAND.

Entrance through Cochrane‘e Auction Mart. TWO DOORS BELOW UNION BANK,

Chloroform patients attended at their own

HOMES BY ARRANGEMENT.
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£9; totalisator, £6681 8/6—less tax, £1067
9/—£56113 19/6; totalizator oouus, £25: to-

tal, £ll.' .\pendituce: By added

money, £923U; bands (two), £63; judge,
£42; starter, £37 19/; clerk of the course,

£lu; clerk of the scales, £10; totalisator

clerks, £24; wages (gatekeepers, etc.), £234

7/6; caterer, £ll4 5/; signatures to petition
re ccnthiuanee of totalisator, £li 4 9; sun-

dries, £43 18/; balance to profit and loss,
£1792 8/6: total, £11,618 13/9. Autumn

Meeting, 1963.—Receipts: To nominations,
A’JuOG; gates, £595 5/6; gran.islands, £447

10/: t < jtlis, cards, etc., £637 4/9; stables,
£l2 3/; totalisator, £3038 19/3—less tax,
£482 3/6; totalisator bonus, £25: total,
£5369 19/. Expenditure: By added money,
£1756: La a, £27; judge, £3l 10/; starter,
£3T 10/; clerk of the course. £jo; clerk of
th? soles, £10; totalizator clerks, £18;
wages (gatekeepers, etc.), £162 10/; caterer,
£69 17/6; sundries, £lu 10/; naiince to pro-

fit and loss, £243 1/6: total, £.369

19/. Wnier Meeting, 1903.-Receipts: To
nominations, £156; gates. £ss7 7/6; grand-
stands. £436 5/. booths, cards, etc.. £640

3/9; stables. £7 14/; protest, £2; totalisator,
£2.30 16/9—less tax. £434 6/6; totalisator
bonus. £~o: proceeds sale winner of -cuing

Steeplechase. £4B 6: total, £4799 6/6. Ex-

pemlitcre: By added money. £4000; band.
£27; judge, £3l 10/; starter, £37 10/: clerk

of tiie course, £10; clerk of the scales, £10;
totalisator, £18; wages (gatekeepers, etc.),
£156 12/6; caterer, £BO 13/6: sundries. £29
4/; balance to profit and loss, £398 16/6:
total, £4799 6. 6.

The chairman moved, and Mr McLean

seconded, the adoption of the report.
Mr J. Marshall referred to items

£735 1/ owing to the club, and £626 7/7
written off. Up asked for an explanation.

The chairman said £2OO of the £735

1/ had since been paid. As to the rest,
he considered it impossible to carry on

race meetings on a cash basis. They
must temporise with horse owners. It

would be very hard to make horse own-

ers pay on the day they nominated.

The report and balance-sheet were

then adopted.
Mr. E. O’Rorke said hewished to m ike

an explanation on behalf of the Paku-

ranga Hunt Club. The report had been

circulated that the Pakuranga Hunt

Club was running a ticket in connection
with the election that was to take place
that day. He wished to give that an em-

phatic and absolute denial, as such a

thing was never mooted. The Hunt Club

never at any time wished to interfere

with the election of a committee for the

Racing Club. Their relations had been

most amiable with this and previous
committees. He might also point out

that out of 31 steeplechase horses com-

peting at Ellerslie 24 were from the

Hunt Club, which showed how the two

sports went hand in hand. (Applause.)
The Hon. E. Mitchelson, Messrs. L. D.

Nathan. R. H. Reid, W. McLaughlin, J.
Marshall and R. Bud er were the success-

ful candidiates for seats on the commit-
tee.

TURF TALK FROM THE

SOUTH.

(By Telegraph. —Special to “Graphic.”)

CHRISTCHURCH, Saturday.

Although the weather is still disposed
to be eccentric, it has been sufficiently fine

during the week to make an early-morn-

ing visit to Riccarton passably enjoy-

able. The work during the past few days

has been interesting, and the early morn-

ing visitor has had no reason to regret his

enterprise. The influx of visiting horses

continues. Scottish Minstrel, Phaetonitis,
Awahuri, Scallywag, Reclaimer, Umsiopa-
gaas, Rags, Hipstone, The Mourner, Mars,

Moriwbiti, Schnapper, and Sirius have all

arrived during the week, and more are ex-

pected to-day
Scottish Minstrel has a big leg, which is

callous.

Judging from the free style in which he

fenced the other morning. Awahuri looks

particularly well, and so does Sirius, but

Mars looks light, a fact which is probably
attributable to a rough trip which he had
from Auckland.

Rags and The Mourner are both in tine
fettle.

The Grand National Steeplechase favour-
ite Haydn continues to progress satisfac-

torily, and a similar remark applies to

Battleaxe, who is still favourite for the
Grand National Hurdle Race.

In company with Sultana, Haydn gave a

fine exhibition of jumping on Tuesday

morning, and Sultana fenced in a style
Quite at variance with his inglorious dis-

plays at Wellington.
Hurricane and Roller were schooled over

the hurdles yesterday morning, and Huku
and Catherine Gordon, and Tradewind and
Comfort on Thursday morning. Hurricane
fenced rather slowly, and Catherine Gor-
don fell, but the others jumped well,
Tradewind and Huku particularly so.
Since his display, Tradewiud has again
come Into prominence for the Grand Nat-
ional Hurdle Race.

Nor’-West’s withdrawal from the Grand
National Steeplechase came as a surprise,
as we had been led to believe that he was

coming down to fulfil his engagement.

Kohupapa, who had been absent from

the track for several days, made bis re-

appearance yesterday. He has given his

trainer some trouble, but is now said to

be sound again.
A gelding by Artillery from a Mess.-ngor

mare, who is engaged at the Grand Nat-

ional Meeting, has been named The Sol-

dier.

Cruciform and Orloff, in charge of
Mason, and accompanied by F. Jones, were

shipped to Sydney by the Monowai yester-
day afternoon.

The Christchurch-owned Chiara. by
Cuirassier-Ouida, is to visit Soult this sea-

son.

The two-year-old colt by Cuirassier from

Annabelle has just been broken in at Ash-

burton.

There will be ample time to make selec-
tions for the minor events to be decided
on the first day of the Grand National
meeting after the closing of the accept-
ances. meanwhile I will go as far as to
commit myself to a declaration that the

handicaps give evidence of careful pre-
paration.

CHRISTCHLRCiI, Tuesdiy.
After Saturday s suowxali -cm weather

cleared, and Sunday was line and warm.
Tue it mperature tell again on Sunday nignt,
but no rain followed, and as there was no
ftusi yesterday morning the tracks were in
lirsi-ratc order. A 3 it was an *on monting"
.no w«ak done was not ot a very interesting
iiati'ie. An exception to this luie was pro-
vided by Awahuri. who gallopedonce round
over the big fences. lie jumped careiuiiy
but cleanly. Many of tne Ri ■.•artou people
like ails chance, but others tiiid him rat-iier
clumsy-looted to get to the eua 01 24 miles

prccessfully, especially if the going eiiouia

prove heavy. Comfort, irauewiixl. and
Caihenue Gordon were also schooled, the
th ee jumping the hurdles in capital style,
l l.tiu Tom and Buster jumped a few cigms
of hurdles, the former touring rather wild-
ly huuu and Aratawu performed credit*

: biy iu a scnoo'iug gaflop over the 01;:
fences.

On Saturday niurning Uimiwiastle, who
is engaged in the Winter Cup, diu a good
feutiup iur a lazy worker, deieatuig itugu-
biUfc-a over six luriongs in 1.23. Ou tiie same
morning Haydn and &tray bi i d gave a iunsn-
ed exhibitionoi jumping m a schooling task

over the steeplechase fences. The former
is more popular than ever lor tiie Grand

National steeplechase, and the latter, it is

thought, may win a snorter distance stee-

plechase al tiie meeting.

C ners who are doing well on the tracks
aie Ayrdaie and Antigone. Tne former will

.probably win one of tiie haulers* hurdle

laces, and the latter, if she could be ma ne-
ed to try her best, might take one 01 the
iiai races.

At -the most Riccarton can now be only
represented in tne Grand National Steeple-
chas-j by Sul?ana. S*Md«i Pest was with-

drawn seme days age; andnow Home's pair,
Z.:hv ai»u KuwiocK, have be2.l scratched.

I an. not ruip-iaed at Zitaer’s withdrawal,
but 1 <>nl«*ss 1 -thought Rowlock would
stand up. He has tailed to train, however,
just as he did last year. Many of the local
critics profess to think that ouita.uais over-
done. if thatis the case, the chance of tne

race remaining at Riccarton must be ex-

ceedingly remote.

Hipstone is voted coarse and clumsy by
Hie Riccarton touts, out they admit never-
theless that lie can jump, and that he has

a bit of pace.

A wager of 30U to 12 was taken locally
about Royal Fusilier for iue ixew Zealand

Cup last week.

Tiie following business has been done loc-

ally on tne Grand National Steeplechase
ana Hurdles:—loud tv oU against Hurricane
and unitlease, 1500 to 42 against Haydn auu
Mars, 1400 to 14 against iiayda anu Rage,
1200 to 12 against Scallywag ana \\aiwera,
1000 to 20 Scallywag and Battleaxe, luuu m

20 against Sultana and iradewiuu, buu 10 6
against Hurricane and Hags, yuu tv R>
against Axvahuri and Awahuri, 800 to iz
againsi Awahuri ai d Mars, 800 to 4 againsi
Awanuii and Zealous, boo to 12 against
Scallywag and iradewind, 800 to b against
Jack o* .Lantern ami Tradewind, sou to 2
against Snider and Khaki, 600 tv 9 against
Mraybiru ana 'iradewind, Guu to b against
Jac . o’ Lantern and Slow

10m, 6UU to 6
against Haydn and Evening, buv to 3 against
liayd.i a.jd Zeaious, 600 <0 3 against Havdn
and Os. vine. 600 to 3 against Scallywag and
Merry Boy, (;w to 2against Zither and Hags,
500 to Ji against Scallywag and Slow lorn,
COU to5 against Rowlock and Siow Tom, buu
<■> 5 against rne Gryphon and comfort, ouu
to 5 agi’inst Hipstone and Comfort.

Lady Lilian's sire, I’hacton, oy Trenton—

Sapphire, has been sold to a Wanganui
breeder, Air Reynolds.

The ’.ocai patentee of a no* totalisator
has arranged with a racing ci 10 in Canter-

bury io give his machine a practical test.

CJyiie, by Phaeton—Neroli, has retired to

the slud.
lie I'CF lace on the programme ot the

C.J.C. Spring Meeting taking the place of

the Capiing Stakes will be known as the

Otaio J “ate. Hus name nas been adopted
m place 01 the original idea, tne Great Tom

Plate.

The Dunedin Jockby Club will distribute

£5640 in stakes during the coming season.

This is the same amount as tne club gave

away last year.

Billet Doux, by St. Leger—Valentina, is

still being hacked about in Uuaedin.

I’orthoiuse, an Australian trainer who has

been seeking employment in Dunediu, has

decided to return to the Continent.

® © ©

KICCARTO.« TRAINING NOTES.

CHRISTCHURCH. Saturday.

Beautiful weather prevailed at Rieeap.
ton this morning. Work waa couilned to

the Inside track, which was In good order.

Work consisted principally of long, slow

gallops, tmlshing up with sprints. This

class of work was performed by Step ban-
ter, Ragabrasb, Narcissus Windwhistij,
Nell Gwyime, Playfiie, Reliance, llyi-to-
inist, Ordnance, Dragoon, Sultana, Secret

Society, Bombardo, Awahuri, Victor 11.,

Pipi, Slow lorn. Southerly Bustm, Scally-

wag, Scottish Minstrel, Sophiste, Pallas,
First Shot, Promoter, Ayrdale, Khaki, Crou-

pier, Goidspur, Fairy »ose, Lai Valine,

Fhaetonitis, Benzoin, Lee hiniield, Umsiopo-
gaas, and Holier. Battleaxe and i'upara

went once round over the buddies, both

jumping well. Haydn and Stray bird tra-

versed the mile of twice lound in 1..56,

Haydn drawing away at the hnisli. Com-

fort and Trauewind went round over the

hurdles in 1.5, hall a second slower Uta*i

Battleaxe's time. Huku, Buster anti ta-

tlierine Gurdon were set a siini.ar task. but

Huku was lire only one to tiuish. Cather-

ine Gordon, winu going nmarkabty well,
fell at the last hurdle, while Buster baulk-
ed and got nd of his rider. Catherine Gor-

don was not injured.

GRAND NATIONAL MEETING

FIRST DAY'S RANDiCAi’S.

The following are the baadieaps for the

iirst uay oi inc Grand i\ui*ouai Meet-

iug :■ —

Maiden Hurdles. —Tradewiud 19.13. Com-

fort 10.6, Tnparu 10.5, Kadi 19.1, Zealous

Ll.b, Hwewai 9.8, Wet i»hoi„et 9.,, i’lniet<*»-

ills 9.7, Evening 9.7. Catherine Uordoii 9.7,

Arapata 9.0, Kauiua 9.0.

Eutieid Steeplechase. —Grypi’in 11.5,IHne-
wai 10.7. Doopey 10.5. Hipstoue 10-a, l!tn-

siopogaas 9.12, Fright 9.11. Agent 9.11,

Smithy 9.10, Agapata 9.9, King Lear 9.7,

Typhoon 9.7, Victory 9.7, Andy Regan 9.7,

Katana 9.7, Dragoon 9.7.
First Hunters' Hurdles. —Ayrdsile 12.11,

Hinewai 12.6, Wet Blanket 12.;>. Wonderful

11.12, Reliance 11.10. Reverse H 5, Swagger

11.5, Fairy Rose 11.5, Andy Regan 11.0,

Buster 11.3,Plantagenet 11.3,1'lain Tom 11.3,

C'ouirterlnne 11.0. Glenogle 11.0, Blenheim

11.0. Dragoon 11.0. Mokowhiti 11.0, Voting

Mclebobis colt 11.0.

VICTORIA AMATEUR TURF CLUB S

GRAND NATIONAL MEETING.

MELBOURNE. August 1.

The V.A.T.C. inaugurated their Grand

National Meeting at Caulfield to-day. The

weather was fine, and there was a large

attendance. The following are the details

of the racing:—

Caulfield Grand National Hurdle Race of

1200sovs, 3’. miles, less 92 yards Mr J N.

McArthur’s Marmont, aged, by Welling-
ton -Lady Gay. 11.8 (I*. Cosgrove), 1: My

Mistake, aged. 9.7. 2: Pierrot, aged, 9.7, 3.

Fourteen horses started. Betting: 5 to 2

against Marmont, 14 to 1 My Mistake, 16 to

1 Pierrot. Marmont was first into the

straight, followed by My Mistake. The

latter put out a challenge at the distance

post, but Marmont never left the issue in

doubt, and. drawing away, won by two

lengths. Pierrot was five lengths away

from My Mistake, in third place. Time,
6.56.

ILL WITH ANAEMIA.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills Restore

a Pale Yonnu Woman to Robnit

Health and Strength.

"I iras so terribly pale and ill from

anaemia a few years ago,” says Miss

Alice M. Taylor, daughter of Mr and
Mrs W. Taylor, of St. David-street, Lyt-
telton, “that 1 was a miserable shadow

of my former self. Week after week I

became thin and

feeble. The best
of good food did

not strengthen
me. I loathed
the smell of

meals, ami often

turned from the

table without
eati n g. AT y
stomach became
upset and T

started to retch.
What with my
bloodless lipa,
drawn features.
pale, wan faee. I

was a pitiable picture. Then a friend
said that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for

Pale People were the best blood builder
and nerve-tonie in the world and Hint I

ought to try them. Tonies and emul-

sions had never done me any good, hut
I decided to try these pills. They not
only benefited me,” continued Miss Tay-

lor, “but they absolutely cured me.

They’re .the finest medicine for growing
girls in all the world. They filled my
dried up veins with warm, veil hl ■ml
and strengthened my stomach. The

vomiting ceased, and my appetite earns

back. Soon I slept soundly each night
and the rosy colour of health can’" into

my cheeks, lips and face. Tn six weeks
I gained fllbs in weight. Eight boxes
made me n strong, healthy girl again.
Dr. Williams* Pink Pills also cured mv

father of indigestion. This they did by
enriching bis blood and strengthening
the liver and digestive organa to work

pronerly. Our family cannot any too

n”»cb in favour of Dr. Williams’ Pink

Pills.”
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure all blood

and nerve diseases. This they do be-

cause titer act directly on the blood and
nerves. Thev have been proved to cure

anaemia, debility, liver and kidney
troubles, lumbago, sciatica, rheumatism,
neuralgia. St. Vitus’ dance, and chest and

lung complaints. They are reeomme-'d-

ed bv doctors and nurses all over the

wortd They are made from tho ore-

serintion of the great Fd : nlmrgh Uni-

versity physician. Dr. Williams. See

that the address. Wellington. New Zea-
land. is on the outside wrapper of every
box vou buy. Dr. Williams' Pink Pills,
as put up for N. 7 . are always in boxes,
never in glass bot tles. Sold l.y retailors

and sent post fv»« hv the Dr. Williams*
medicine co”. Wellington. 3/ par box,
six boxes 16/6.

Miss A.M. Taylor
(Made bright and

strong by Dr. Wil-

liams’ Pink Pills)

“Felo de Se,” which we’ve been told,

Is meant for suicide,

Applies to Jones who caught a' eold,

Neglected it, and died;

Carelessness won't make old bones,

Nor health to us secure.

When vou’ve a cold, don’t follow Jones,

Take—
WOODS’ GREAT PEPPERMINT CURE.

fVERY
LADY TO MAKE

DELICIOUS CUSTARD
WITH

BiBD’S
CUSTARD

POWDER
A DAILYLUXURY!

BIRD’S Custard Powder makes a perfect High-Class Custard at a minimum

of cost and trouble. Used by all tho loading Diplomas* of th* BouCb

Kensington Schoolof Cooke.-y, London. Invaluable also for avariety of

SweetDishes, recipes lor which accompany every packet.

NO EG«<3l NO RISK! NO TROUBLE!

Storvleepsr* can obtain Supplied tnun all the IcatHap Wholesale Hooaoa.
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ATHLETICS
SPORTS

GOLF NOTES.

(By ‘•'Slonev Dead.”)

The tic between Mr W. D. Heather
and Mr H. Horton for the George Cup
resulted iu a win for the former. Mr
Heather returned 103—13—IK), the same

score as his average in the competition
itself. Mr Horton spoilt his chance by
bad play at the seventh hole, but the

general average, of the rest of his holes

was just about the same as Mr
Heather's. Had he done tiie seventh in
a respectable number the tic would have

produced a close finish. Beth players
are rapidly improving, and though the
handicap of both will probably be well
reduced, I expect to see both players
return winning scores in future competi-
tions. Mr Heather has also won the
final for the prize presented by Mr
Hanna. He defeated Dr. Lewis by 4 to

2. The game was a very good one, and

the advantage of his strokes just got Mr

Heather home. When the competition
started, Mr Heather’s handicap was 16,
and so Dr. Lewis had to give him two

strokes. The Dr. had to give one stroke

at the eleventh, a short hole, when he
was dormy three down.

The local championship has now

started. On Saturday two matches were

down for decision, the remianing com-

petitors having byes in the first round-

The captain (Mr Sykes) gave Mr C. E.
8. Gillies a bye. The other match pro-
duced a very close finish. Mr Hooper'
beat Mr Burns by one hole. It was

expected that Mr Hooper woud have an

easy win, but the younger player gave a

great fight, and had he putted normally

on the 18th green, he should have halv-

ed the match. Mr Burns started off in

great form, and was 4 up at the ninth

hole; after that Mr Hooper settled down

to work, and squared matters at the

17th hole. At this hole a most extra-

ordinary thing happened. Both players
playing with new Haskells, got beauti-
ful drives well clear of the plantation, in

the same direction. But when they
came up to play their seconds, only one

ball was found. Naturally, both players
thought it was theirs, and they finally
agreed to go back to the tee and play

again. Mr Hooper then won the hole.

'At the 18th Mr Burns had 3 for the

hole, when lying on the green,but took

4 putts, and so only halved the hole.
Next Saturday the most important

matches will be played. Mr C. E S.

Gillies plays Mr Colbcck, and Mr Hooper
plays Mr IL T. Gillies. Very close
matches are expected, and I am not go-

ing to stultify myself by prophesying
the winners, though I have my own

ideas. Other matches to be played are

Mr Carr and Mr W. Heather, Mr
O’Rourke and Mr Peel.

Thursday was such a “villainous”

day that the ladies’ postponed the
third round of the eclectic bogey match

for the prize presented by Mrs Lewis.
Better luck to them next Thursday.

Miss Maud Shaw won the monthly
medal in the “A” team at Napier at

77—12—65, and Mrs James McLean,
S4—l—Bo, was successful in the “B.’s.”
The next best scores were, in the “A”
team, Mrs Perry, 67, scr, 67; Mrs Cargill,
74—6—68; Miss Balfour, 78—10—68;
Miss Eva Bennett, 78—io—68; Miss

Davis, 75—4—71; Miss Linda Davis, 77
—4—73: Miss Locking, 8C—12—74;
Miss McLean, 87—12—75; Miss Hind-

marsh, 84 —8—76; Miss Chapman. 83—

6—77. In the "B” team Miss Newbold,
91—scr—91; Miss Lila Davis, 97—6—91;
Mrs A. Kennedy, 98—6—92; Miss Lorna
McLean, 95—2—93; Miss M. Locking. 99

•—6—93. Some mixed foursomes were

played by the men. which resulted in a

win for Messrs H. Smith and H. Pea-

cock, 103—3—100. Play was much in-

terfered with by a gale from the north-

west, and many could not find courage
to enter the lists in such weather.

Great preparations are being wade for

the championship tournament, which is

to be held iu Napier in the first week in

September.

Mr Horace Hutchinson, has recently
published the following on driving. It

is so interesting that it is worth re-

peating in full:—•

The man who first said that long
driving was no use was either a short
driver trying to suggest to himself that
he had an equal chance with a longer,
or a long driver trying to persuade a

shorter into a match on advantageous
terms. The latter is more likely. You

may be quite sure that in golf it is i

great thing to get near the hole; and

this a long driver does, as a rule, more

quickly than the short. It is a rule

that has exceptions to prove it. If a

long driver be very erooked, a short

driver may be nearer the hole, habitu-
ally, in the same number of strokes; but

it is seldom that a long driver is so

erooked as all that. On this point it is
to be observed that the average golfer
seldom realises how length of driving
increases the difficulty of keeping on

the course. Y'ou hear some men prid-
ing themselvesl on their straightness,
when the main explanation is that thew
do not drive far enough to get off the
course at all. That is a kind of exag-
geration, but it shows the way in which

the difficulty of keeping on the line is
increased by length of driving. Suppose
that B, who

DRIVES

130 yards, and A, who drives 230, start
their drives with an equal angle of di-

vergence from the absolutely right line;
by how much more will A’s ball have

departed from the line than B’s when

both balls have done? I do not know.
But there are people of such extraor-

dinary skill in mathematics that they
can solve you even such a problem as

this. For the mere golfer, it is enough
to know that A’s ball will have gone “a

blamed sight further” out of the line—-
which is English as she is spoke, if not
a strictly mathematical form of state-

ment. The sticks of a spread-out fan
show you the principle. The longer the
sticks the bigger the spread of the fan,
although both in a little fan and a big
one the angle of the sticks from the

starting point—the tec—is about the
same. So, when some of the short driv-
ers are swaggering about being on the
course, it may be well to remind them
that they are very little fans indeed, so

that they better be shut up altogether.
It is certain that if we ever drove nearly
as crooked as we sometimes putt we

should astonish ourselves very severely.
But are there any short drives now?

In the days of the Haskell and the fish-
ing rod clubs one begins to doubt it.
The problems of long driving seem very
hard to solve. I do not mean that they
are involved in the discussion of the
‘•dynamics of the golf ball” (dear phrase
and venerable), but ihe inscrutable ques-
tion why .“A is hapnv”—that is to say,
is a long driver—“B is not.” It does

not appear to be in the least because A
is a very strong man and B a weakling,
nor because one seems to hit harder than

the other, according io the strength that
is in him. I am far from saying that
it is not good to bo strong, nor that I

should not be exceedingly grateful to ihe

gods if I had Mr Maxwell’s fifteen stone,
and a little more to lunge at the ball
as he docs, and make it go such a fear-
ful distance, especially against the wind
and at certain slants of the wind.

Strength is by no means to he despised.
It has more to do with length than

merely rhyming with it. But there are

some other qualities involved in

LENGTH OF DRIVING

much more subtle and elusive than

strength. This is quite obvious. There
once was a poor fellow who died at

Nairn. When he was in a stage of con-

sumption so far advanced that he could
not walk more than whnt were then

the four holes of “the loop”—they are

now squeezed down into three holes—-

he used to be able to outdrive Dalgleish,
the professional, and he did not look at

all exceptional in his muscle. If you

ask a professional to explain such a

thing as this—to tell you how it is that

one man drives so far, and another
who seems to hit just as hard and cor-

rectly, not nearly up to him, the profes-
sional will tell you: “Eh, it’s just some-

thing in the way he strikes the ball.”
Well, of course, you knew that before.

It is so obvious that you only laugh at

it. But when you have finished laugh-
ing at it and begun to think about it,

you are quite surprised to find how very
little further your most solemn reflec-

tions will take you. "It’s just some-

thing in the way he strikes the ball.”

There are many men with whom it

is fairly obvious why they drive so far.

There is Mr Maxwell —if the ball is

hit with all the weight of body blow,

something must happen; and so the ball
seems to think, getting out of the way
of the happening as soon and as far as

possible. Braid is a similar kind of

hitter; and so, too, Mr Edward Black-
well, whose ball goes off at a tremen-

dous paee. This is not at all the case

with Vardon’s ball, which gets almost

as far as any of the others, when it has

finished. But it begins as if it were

not nearly so much in earnest. It be-

gins lazily, but it takes a long time

getting tired, and keeps going and go-
ing long after it seems (especially to
the opponent) quite time, it came down.

Mr Beldham, who was photographing us

on. a square, chalked out like a chess-

board, at Muirfield. told me that the re-

sult of his instantaneous photographing
went to show that Vardon’s wrists mov-

ed a great deal slower as he struck the
ball than Braid’s say, or Taylor's; in

fact, than any of the hitters. Is this
the reason that his ball starts so slow-
ly? And if so, what is the reason that

it keeps going so long? "These are the

questions nobody ean answer,” or. at

least, they may answer them, but no-

body else is satisfied with the answers.

TAYLOR’S DRIVING.

Taylor’s length of drive is a mystery.
He plays with such short clubs, such

light clubs, and such stiff clubs, that they
do not seem to have any driving virtue

in them. But then, I expect, Taylor has

terribly strong wrists. His own notion

is, as he told me a year or two ago (and
I do not think he has changed his view)
that you cannot get your wrists into the

stroke unless you use a Tight club and

a short and stiff one. But. then, every
man has not such wrists, and must get
help and compensation. A player who is
more worth watching than most, because

of the cleverness with which he does his

best to make up for a- lack of any un-

usual power, is Mr Hilton. He is very

clever at taking advantage of each slant
of the wind —with a slight slice if the
wind is on the left, with a pull if on the

right, and so on; and if the wind be

right ahead, so that there is no chance
of making use of it he can drive a wind-
cheating ball as well as anybody—a very
finished golfer. I hardly believe there is

a stroke in the game known to anyone
in the world that he does not know.

Whether a man is altogether the better

for knowing too many strokes is another

question. Too much knowledge of this

kind sometimes tends to make a man’s

play too tricky—he will not play the

simple, straightforward game; and then

the mau of simple-minded methods has

an advantage over him. But Mr Hilton
knows quite well enough how to use,
and when not to use, his science so as

to make the game easier by it, instead
of more difficult, as some do. His length
of driving in any case is often the result
of science and in watching him you can

see the science applied—a useful object
lesson. You cannot learn to be strong,
but may learn to be clever.

There is no doubt that a good many
have lengthened their drives by lengthen-
ing their drivers—into fishing rods, as

the scoffers call them. It seems to me-

to descend again from the

EXALTED SPHERES OF GOLF

to the depths of mathematics, neither of
which arts I profess—that, granted a

man's hands are going at the same pace,
whether he swings with a elub long or

a short, the head at the end of the long
shaft must be a good deal quicker than
the head at the end of the short. And it
seems a fair supposition, too, that the

quicker the club-head is going at the mo-

ment it meets the ball, the quicker the
ball will go, and so, probably, the far-
ther. One has to speak with all seemly
hesitation on this point of the case, for

all that so-called commonsensc would
seem to show is contradicted by Vardou
with his slow-moving wrists, his slow-
starting ball, and yet its tendency to

keep moving on. So troublesome of him!
But, for all that, it does seem as if we

had got at the truth of why the long
clubs, other things being equal, will
make the balls go.

Vardon said (but he may have repent-
ed) that he could drive a “gutty” fur-

ther than a Haskell. Be that as it may,

it is sure, not only that comparatively
short drivers get much more advantage
from the Haskell than long hitters, but

also that among long drivers some are

far more helped in their driving than
others by the Haskell. This, again, is a

dark mystery, but there seems to be a

glimmer of light. It seems as if the

people who really swing at the ball get'
more help than those that hit at it in

a catchy, jerky way: it seems as if what
the Haskell wanted to make it go was

not so much a hard knock at the start

as a sort of followed-up blow giving con-

tinuously increased pressure until ball
and elub departed company. But yet it
cannot be said that Vardon’s is a catehy
hit. It is quite the contrary. Life is
full of problems.

FOOTBALL.

AUCKLAND RUGBY' UNION.

CITY THE SENIOR CHAMPIONS.

Glorious weather prevailed for Saturday’s
Rugby matches at Alexandra Park and at

Devonport. Saturday was a day of sur-

prises. The City-North Shore, on which the
the greatest amount of interest centred,
attracted a large crowd, and after a most

exciting contest resulted iu a draw, each
side scoring three points. Under those cir-
cumstances a win to Grafton at Epsom
would have given that team the champion-
ship, but they were defeated by Newton
by 9 to 3. and so the championship goes to
City. There is one more series of matches
to finish the round, but these will be can-
celled to make room for the trial match on
Saturday. The third seuior match was
that between Suburbs and Parnell, the lat-
ter team scoring their first win this season
by six points to nil. The following table

Telephone No. 564.

Jefferson’s Pharmacy
UPPER SYMONDS ST., AUCKLAND.

s 3 GEO. DENBY & Co.

During the winter aeason everyone requires

ANTI-INFLUENZA TINCTURE. A celebrated remedy for Influenza,
Cold in the Head, etc. Price, 1/6.

PRUNE BARK BALSAM. Cures Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, etc. Price, ]/-

FINEST COD LIVER OIL EMULSION. Fortifies the whole system,
and enables it to resist cold and wet weather. Price, 1/6.

THE CHILDREN’S COUGH MIXTURE. Especially prepared for
Children. Highly recommended. Price, 1/-.

QUININE AND IRON TONIC. Cures Neuralgia, Headaches, etc. Price, 2/-

ORDERS BY POST receive the most careful and prompt Dispatch.
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SECOND FIFTEENS.

North Shore and City played a draw. Tins

gives North Shore the Second Grade cham-

pionship.

COUNTRY FOOTBALL.

THAMES V. WAIHl.

The return representative match between

Thames ami Waihi was played ou Saturday
afternoon on the Waihi Reserve. The game
ended in favour of Walhi by 3 to nil.

The match was iought hard,toe local backs

proving rather superior, but the game was

confined mostly to the forwards. Both

packs were exceptionally fast, Thames prov-

ing best in scrum work, but were beaten in
the open. Cunningham, Graham, McColl,
Flett, and Arscott, five of Walhis best men,

were not playing. Mr White, gi Auckianu,
refereed.

PAEROA V. PI A KO.

The Paeroa Rugby I nion's representa-
tives played a return match w»th the Pinko

Union at Te Arolia ou Saturday, and won a

weil contested game by 5 points to nil.

SOUTHERN MATCHES.

SOUTH CANTERBURY V. HAWKES

BAY.

The football match South Canterbury v.

Hawke's Bay was played at Na-
pier on Saturday. The weather was

fine, and there was large .at-

tendance of spectators. The game was

very even all through, and resulted in a

draw, each side scoring a try. ihe Hawke s

Bay men were slightly heavier all round

than ttteir opponents.

WELEING TO N FOOTBALL.
The Wellington Juniors played a team of

Canterbury Juniors at Wellington on Sat-

urday, and inflicted defeat on them, the

scoring being 9 to 6 in their .favour.
I’etone (21) beat PoiieKc (Hl.

CHRISTCHURCH FOOTBALL.

Lancaster Park was very soft and muddy

on Saturday afternoon, when the senior

football competition was resumed. there

was a-large attendance. The match be-

tween Albion and Sydenham attracted tin*

bulk of the spectators, owing to the eftect

the game had on the result of the competi-
tion. Aiuion did most ot the attacking, and

eventually won by 9 points to nil. ihe

game between Canterbury College and Lin-

wood”was not conspicuous for orilllant play,
and in the end the College defeated last

year's champions by G points to 3. The re-

sult of Saturday's matches is to give Albion

a lead of points for the championship,

and as there are only two more games left

to complete the round it is probable that

•the competition will be closed by the coni-

iniitce ’ leaving Albion.in the position of

champion team for the year.

THE NEW ZEALAND TEAM.

MATCH AT SYDNEY.

NEW ZEALANDERS WIN BY 33

TO 3.

SYDNEY, July 29.

A large assemblage, including the Go-

vernor (Sir H. Rawson), witnessed the

football match New Zealand versus the

Metropolitan Union.

New Zealand.—Full-back. Wallace;

three-quarters, Asher, V. ood and D.

McGregor; five-eighths, Duncan,, Stead;
half, Humphries; forwards, Armstrong

(wing), Long, Tyler, Udy, Fanning, Mc-

Minn, Givien, Cooke.

Metrppoliitan Union—Full-back, Haw-

thorne; three-quarters, Barker, Oggard,
Macnamara, Oxenham; halves, Mann-

ing, Johnston; forwards, O’Donnell

(captain), Larkin, Burden, Davis,
Brown,, R. Harris, Judd, Carew.

The only score registered in the first
spell was a try secured by Sydney.
The second half had not been long
started when the hopes of the New

South Wales supporters were rudely
dashed to the ground, as the New Zea-

landers got going with a will, and in a

few minutes Duncan (their skipper)
wound up a good run by passing to

Long, who scored an easy try, and the

kick at goal was improved by Wallace.
New Zealand, 5; Sydney, 3. The gajne

was hardly resumed before Duncan was

again to the fore, and he canned the

leather down to the local 25, where he

transferred it to Humphries, who in
turn passed it along to McMinn, who

scored. The angle was a difficult one,,
and Wallace failed to convert. New

Zealand, 8; Sydney, 3. The visitors

were soon aggressive again, and Stead,,
after- a good run, passed to Asher, who

dashed for the line, but was pushed out

just on the corner flag. From the throw
in a fine pass to Wood and then to Dun-
ean, Stead aud Asher in quick sncces-

sion enabled the last named to get over.

Wallace failed to improve the score.

New Zealand, 11; Sydney, 3. The local
side appeared to be demoralised, and
were rapidly going to pieces in the face
of the fierce onslaught by the visitors.
A splendid bit of passing from Long to

McMinn, Duncan, Wood and McGregor
and back to Long gave the latter a

chance to add another try to his credit,
which he succeeded in accomplishing.
Y\ ullaee was successful in placing a goal.
New Zealand, 16; Sydney, 3. The
visitors dribbled down the field again,
but Udy lost (he ball when on the point
of scoring. Humphries, however, came

to the rescue, and getting possession
handed the ball to Stead, who gave it
to McGregor, the latter crossing the

line. Wallace was once more successful
in scoring the major points. New Zea-

land, 21; Sydney. 3. The local men

were visibly outplayed and hopelessly
unable to withstand the rushes of the

visitors, who returned to the attack
with a fine dribbling rush started by
Given and McMinn and finishing with
Wood scoring. Wallace’s kick at goal
was successful. New Zealand, 26: Syd-
ney, 3. Shortly after the ball was in
play again Humphries scored a mark

right on the half-way line, from which

Wallace, amidst the hearty applause of
the spectators, placed a magnificent
goal, raising the New Zealanders’ score
to 30 against Sydney’s 3. Just on time
Humphries and McGregor engaged in a

passing rush. Asher passing the line,
but Wallace, from a difficult angle, fail-
ed to convert, and the game ended—

New Zealand ...33
Sydney 3

NEW ZEALAND V. QUEENSLAND.

BRISBANE, August I.

Great interest was manifested in the

opening match, New Zealand versus

Queensland, and there was a very large
attendance, it being estimated that fully
15,000 persons were present. Perfect
weather prevailed, though the sun was

rather oppressive to the visitors. In the

early stages of the game the New'Zea-
landers. both backs and forwards, ex-

hibited form much below that shown by
them in other matches of the tour, par-
ticularly the vanguard men, who display-
ed sluggishness in their movements. The

catching, fielding aud handling and kick-

ing of the backs was very poor in th' first?

spell, but improved somewhat in the sec-

ond half. Wallace, at fall back for the

visitors, gave a magnificent display, his

tackling, linc-kitking and catching r ising
repeated shouts of applause. Kiernan,
who Ims recovered from the injury to his

knee, shaped well, and McGregor did

good service. Wood played below his

usual form; but Asher was prominent at

times, and Long, Tyler and Cooke were

the best of the forwards.

In the first spelt New Zealand put on

five points, and Queensland failed to

score. The visiters increased their ad-

vantage in the second half, and the game

ended, New Zealand 17. Queensland 0.

•bows the position of the teams —•

Plyd. Wu I.st Dr. For. Agst.

City .. 11 8 0 3 187 10
Grafton . .. 11 8 2 1 103 10
Newton .. ..

11 7 3 1 85 48
N. Shore .. 12 « 5 1 72 87

Pousonby .. JI 6 0 0 77 5G
Suburbs . .. 11 1 10 0 15 134
Parnell .

.. 11 1 10 0 0 107

ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL.

Saturday’s matches were full of sur-

prises. Wlmt seemed like a certain draw
was converted into a win by Y.M.C.A.

against Thistle, although it is claimed that

the score was gained after the expiry cf

the regulation time for the game. On this

ground Thistle has protested, for they claim
that the referee did not even have a watch,
aud when the touch-line umpire, who kept
the time, signalled to the referee that time

was up. lie did not see or, any way. took

no notice of Hie upraised flag, it is the
fact that the Y.M.C.A. was on the point cf
scoring at the time, and some are’ inclined
to assert the power of the referee to. let
the game go on in such a circumstance.
The matter will be dealt with by tJic As-

sociation tills week. >l' the protest is dis-

missed Y.M.C.A. lead by one point for the

cup. and are virtual wieners. If a draw

Is declared. Thistle are still one point alien 1.

anil in tile event of n Y.M.C.A. draw with
Tabernacle, will play off with Y.M.C.A. for
the championship; if Y'.M.C.A. wins the

•■.Tabs"- match, the club wins the cup by
one iiolnt—a defeat is scarcely te be rec-
koned in the calculations.

Clarke’s World-FamedBlood Mixture.—•Ths
most searching Blood Cleanser that science and
medical skill have brought to light,’ SutTerem
from Scrofula, Scurvy Eczema, Bad Legs. Skiu

end Blood Diseases, Pimples and Sores of any

kind arc solicited to give it a trial to test its

value. Thousands of wonderful cures have

been effected by it. Bottles 2s 9d each, sold
everywhere. Beware of worthies! imitation*

and substitutes.

I

j Catchpole’s

Karangahape Road,
AUCKLAND,

’ Is the Best Place for

FURNITURE.

G. Zinzan Harris,
SURGEON DENTIST,

Wyndham Street, Auckland.
THREE DOORS FROM NATIONAL BANK OF NEW ZEALAND.

The Treatment of Decayed Teeth by the most approved prin-
ciples of Preservation.

** Tooth Crowning and Gold Filling, etc.

_ _—.
The Treatment and Utilisation of Decayed Roots.

Omvßvl For the Adjustment of Artificial Teeth without Plates, thus
avoiding Extractions.

«« The Adjustment of Artificial Teeth by Stiction.

The Painless Extraction of Teeth by the aid of all the latest
Anaesthetics.

NO FEES FOR CONSULTATION. FEES CHEAPEST IN TOWN.

Oebebss Salt.
Used at table and in cooking, Cerebos Salt is

not only dainty and economical, but it makes ali

the food more strengthening; because it con-

tains the Bran Phosphates (absent from White

Bread) out of which Nature forms Nerve and

Brain, Bones and Teeth, and Healthy Body.

From Grocers and Stores

Wholesale Agents:—L,. D. Nathan & Co., Auckland.

™ BALMORAL
AUCKI.AND.

J. Gardiner, BAK“

Wishes to thank his numerous customers for their lovnl support, during the past emht
years, and trusts thathis efforts to Supply them with FIRST-CLASS BRE ADsTL’FI’S
will meet with their continued approval.

A VISIT TO THE NEW SHOP

will be appreciated. You will find all the latest English, American, and Continental
HIGH-CLASS PASTRIES.

OUR BREAD IS MADE BY MACHINERY ONLY,
on the Latest Hygienic Principle.

SPECIAL QUOTATIONS FOR COUNTRY CUSTOMERS.
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News of the Week
CADLE ITEM

The rain destroyed four million bricks

drying in the Kentish brickfields.

The New Zealand Bond has left Lon-

don in the Gothic. The tour has been
unsuccessful financially.

Owing to the epidemics prevailing at

Home the authorities have ordered the

disinfection of all coins.

Torpedo-boat No. 112 ran ashore in

Milford Haven. Two holes were cut in

her hull. A gunboat rescued the crew.

The Russian Government hopes to

complete six battleships of 16.000 tons

each, and three armed cruisers, by 1906.

The “Standard” asserts that the King
in September takes the Marienbad cure,

and meets the Kaiser and Tsar at Darm-

stadt.

The petition from Austraiian resi-

dents at the Cape to remit Lieutenant
Witton’s sentence in connection with the

Bushveldt murders has been refused by
the Imperial authorities.

Regarding th*; Antarctic expedition,
(he “Morning Post” states that Captain
McKay will command the Terranova, and

Captain Colbeck will command the ex-

pedition.

A New Orleans eotton syndicate is

holding 300.000 bales, purchased by its

members for 20,000,000 dollars. The
syndicate has complete control of the

m. rket.

Whitaker Wright, who recently con-

sented to voluntarily return to England
to answer charges of fraudulent com-

pany transactions, has sailed from New

York in the Oceanic for Liverpool.

In response to an invitation, it has

been arranged that a deputation of

members of the. British House of Com-

mons will return the visit of the French

Legislators in the course of November.

Sir Blundell Maple, head of the well-

known* furnishing house, the donator of
the new buildings for University College
hospital, and a great sportsman, is seri-
ous! v ill.

The shareholders of the Cunard Steam-

ship Company have ratified an agree-
ment with the Imperial Government to

remain a purely British undertaking for

a period of 20 years.

Grievous reports are to hand concern-

ing the damage occasioned by the rain

throughout Great Britain. Eighteen
hundred public school volunteers at

Aidershot had their tents swamped.

Au explosion in the United States

Cartridge Company’s factory at Tewkes-

bury, Gloucestershire, wrecked the maga-
zine and many houses within a radius

of half a mile. Twenty-five persons were

ktued and 50 injured.

M. Andre. French Minister for War, ac-

cepted M. Santos-Dumont's offer to

place an aerial flotation at the service
of the Republie in the event of war.

Two officers have been appointed to

make practical trials.

Mr. Balfour, presiding at a meeting in

connection with the cancer research fund,
aaid he was hopeful that important re-

sults would be obtained. Every suggest-
ed remedy supported by reasonable evi-

dence would be carefully investigated.

It is reported that lord Kitchener
baa submitted to the Government a

■eh eme for the great modification of the

Indian Native Army. The Princes have

promised their assistance, and the suc-

cess of the project is regarded as assur-

ed.

The startling assertion is made in a

pamphlet just issued, by attendants and

nurses at the Victorian asylums, that

«t two of the big institutions near Mel-
bourne certain patients are being drug-
ged instead of being placed under physi-
cal restraint. The drugs alleged to be

•aed are chloral, bromide, and sulphonal.
The press is being fully supplied with

statements by medical men nnd dis-

charged patients, to the effect that these

Inmates are treated in a manner which

amounts to a frightful travesty of mercy.

GENERAL CABLES.

A SERIOUS CHARGE.

Some policemen have been arrested
at Grangemouth, in Scotland, on charges
of being implicated in systematic burg-
laries in that district.

SERVIAN REGICIDE.
Queen Draga’s sister is lecturing in

Switzerland, Germany, and Austria, and

revealing the circumstances of the Bel-

grade tragedy.
She alleges that King Peter was

largely responsible for the murders.

LYNCH LAW.

The “Times” New York correspond-
ent states that lynchings are so common

that the newspapers only record them

when their features are unusual, as in

the case of lynching by women yester-
day.

Inufiential pressure is being brought
on Federal and State Governments to

end this intolerable situation.

A FAUX PAS.

M. Clemenceau has severely criticised
Lord Cranborne for condemning the

French Religious Association’s Act in

the House of Commons.

The British press generally severely
blame Viscount Cranborne for his indis-

cretion in attacking the internal policy
of the French Government.

STUDIOUS COSSACKS.

The “Cologne Gazette” reports that
on the pretext of being engaged in

geological research, several hundred
Cossaeks entered Thibet, claiming that
they possess the permission of China to

march through the country.
The Chinese Government denies this,

and has warned its representative in

Thibet to be vigilant.

BULGARIA AT ST. JAMES’.

The Secretary of State for Foreign
Affairs (the Marquis of Lansdowne) has

informed the Bulgarian Foreign Office

that Great Britain consents to the es-

tablishment of a Bulgarian diplomatic
agency in London.

Hitherto this principality has remain-

ed unrepresented at the Court of St.

Janies.

UNREST IN RUSSIA.

Serious strikes in most of the Rus-

sian industrial centres and agrarian
riots and outrages are frequent.

The mujiks or peasants horribly tor-

tured and murdered Prince Gagariane on

his estate at Michilofsh, and beat the

Princess severely. They also killed

Prince Urinoff in the same district.
The largest petroleum works at

Baku have been set on fire.

COLLISION IN THE ENGLISH

CHANNEL.

As the steamer Ruperra was pro-

ceeding with cargo past the Seilly Is-

lands she was run down by the cruiser

Melampus.
The Melampus quickly lowered her

boats and all hands on the coaler were

brought off safely before their vessel

sank.

Tlie cruiser was slightly damaged, and
is proceeding to Devonport to dock for

the necessary repairs.

EXPLOSION AT NOUMEA.

A fearful explosion took place in the
busiest part of Noumea on July 31.

Hundreds of people assembled on hear-

ing a terrible report.
A tinsmith was putting a tap in an

iron alcohol drum without removing the
bung. The drum exploded, decapitating
the tinsmith, whose head was blown a

distance of severe 1 feet.
The chief engineer of the steamer

France, who was watching the tinsmith,
with his eight-year-old son, was blown
several feet. The former had half of his

face and an eye blown out, and the latter
was badly injured; it is feared both
fatally

THE I.ATE POPE.

The Rome newspapers complain of
Dr. Lapponi’s embalment. The deconi

position of the body had caused the

Noble Guard to petition to be relieved
of their duty round the Catafalque.

The “Kolnische Zeitung” has denied
the rumour which is current to the ef-

fect that the German Government will

use its influence to prevent the election

of Cardinal Rampolla. The Government

is firmly resolved to endeavour to influ-

ence the Cardinals neither in opposing
nor promoting any candidate.

ACCIDENT AT A CRICKET MATCH.

A serious accident occurred at a

cricket match at Perth on Saturday
afternoon.

Perthshire was playing Forfarshire be-

fore a large attendance of the public in

all parts of the ground.
Without any warning one of the

stands suddenly collapsed, throwing 500

to the ground, some of those of the

upper tiers falling a distance of 30ft.
One man was killed outright, 50 were

removed to the infirmary, while 100

others received less serious injuries.

FREE AND EASY POLITICS.

Another of the turbulent scenes now

so familiar has occurred in the Hungar-
ian Chamber. Papp Kossuth, a deputy,
laid on the table of the House a sum

of £ 420, which he declared had been

given him as a bribe to prevent him
causing obstruction.

The excitement culminated in a hand-

to-hand fighting.
Count Hedevary, the Premier, at

length consented to appoint a commis-

sion of enquiry.

ENTENTE CORDIALE.

Baron de Constant, in the course of

an interview, stated that Great Britain
and France were ready to sign an arbi-
tration convention on the lines of the

one Britain negotiated with the United

States, and were also ready to favour

the working of The Hague Tribunal.
That would be a prelude to the settle-
ment of old difficulties, and the limita-

tion of armaments would be certain to

follow.

Sir Francis Knollys. His Majesty’s Pri-

vate Secretary, has telegraphed M. Con-

stant that the King cordially shares his
wish for good relationship between the

French and British members of Parlia-

ment just established may contribute to

the consolidation of the world’s peace.

ENGLISH CRICKET TEAM FOR
AUSTRALIA.

Relf and Fielder have accepted a posi-
tion in the English cricket team which
visits Australia.

Arnold has accepted the M.C.C.’s invi-

tation to accompany the cricket team to

Australia.

The first-elass batting averages in-

clude the following: Fry 88, Warner

52, Hirst 49, Tyldesley 47.5, Bosanquet
41.5, Hayes 40, Hayward 36, Arnold 34,
Braund 28, Rhodes and Lilley 27, Relf

23. Bowling: Hirst 76 wickets, aver-

age 12; Bosanquet 46 wickets, average

16; Fielder 43 wickets, average 16;
Rhodes 100 wickets, average 16; Relf 79
wickets, average 18; Braund 94 wickets,

average 20; Arnold 77 wickets, average
21.

PRISONERS REVOLT.

A serious outbreak has occurred

among the prisoners at Folson Gaol,
California.

Fifteen prisoners succeeded in making
their escape. after killing two

gaolers who tried to intercept them.

They then made for the adjoining woods.

The town was quickly made aware of

the occurrence, and the utmost excite-

ment prevailed. The sheriffs were sum-

moned, and the troops ordered out.

A chase then ensued, which ultimately
resulted in the pursuers getting within

sight of the eonvicts. The troops killed
two of them, and ultimately surrounded
others.

Gatlings have now been called into

requisition, and a heavy fire is being
maintained against the escapees, who,
however, are so far continuing to hold
out.

It is expected that they will shortly
surrender.

SOUTH AFRICA.

The South African Loan and War

Contribution Bill has been read a sec-

ond time without division.

By way of rebutting Sir William Har-
court’s pessimism, Mr Chamberlain said
that the Transvaal and the Orange
River Colony were among the most pro-
gressive countries in the world. Never-
theless it would require large sums in
the future for many of the purposes of
development.

The Government contemplates a large
irrigation scheme, including the dam-

ming of the Vaal River. If the Trans-

vaal did not oppose the importation of
Indian cooliea neither would be. Un-
less any direct Imperial interest were

concerned he intended to treat the
Transval as a self-governing colony.

Referring to the proposal to import
10,000 Indian coolies, Lord Milner, in a

despatch to Mr Chamberlain, states that
the question of labour is assuming a

really alarming aspect. Despite its
enormous resources the colony would
soon be landed in financial embarrass-

ment unless outside labour were obtain-

ed, since there was not enough locally,
even if all the natives worked.

Mr Chamberlain, in reply, said the ven-

tilation of the question was necessary
to ascertain the real verdict of public
opinion.

Botha pleads that the European relief
funds are spent and that he is unable to
fulfil his promise to contribute £36.000
to supplement the Government relief for

widows and orphans. Sir Arthur Law-

ley, the Lieutenant - Governor of the
Transvaal, asks why the missing Boer

millions are not available.

THE FAR EAST.

The director of the Asiatic section
of the Russian Foreign Office, interview-

ed by an American news agency, used

extremely provocative language with re-

gard to Great Britain and Japan, accus-

ing Great Britain of extreme duplicity,
and declared that Russia could crush

Japan to sand, and that she was not
afraid to fight any five Powers.

Reuter’s Pekin correspondent states

that Russia has prohibited the exporta-
tion of Manchurian wheat, fearing that

THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER.

Hunyadi Janos
For B3UT and RHEUMATISM.

Professor Immsrmann, Basle, Professor of Internal Medicine atthe University—-
“ Hunyadi Janos has invariably shown itselfan effectual and reliable Aperient;
which. I recommend to the exclusion of all others. Never gives rise to un-

desirable symptoms evenif used continuously for years.”
Average Dose.—A wineglassful before breakfast, either pure or diluted with <8

similar quantity of hot or cold water.

fl AnTTATT Notft th® name “Hunyadi Jaaoc,” the signature of tha Proprietors

v
a’U X ’U’Ji ANDRZAS BAXLEHNER, and the Modailien,on the Bod Centre Paris

HOWTO CURE HORSE, & DOG AILMENTS
t A useful Veterinary Book is attached to every bottle of Condy’s Fluid.

In this Book Eminent Veterinary Surgeons strongly recommend Condy’s
Fluid as a Speedy and absolutely Certain cure for Sore Baeks, Sore

Shoulders, Broken Knees, Grease, Thrush, Cracked Heels in Horses,
Distemper, Mange, Canker, Eczema, and Wounds of all kinds in Dogs.

Condy’s Fluid is sold by all Chemists. Beware of Local imitations.
All substitutes are inferior. Insist on having “ Condy’s Fluid.”
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Japan is extensively importing with a

view to war.

Viscount Hayashi, the Japanese Min-
ister in London, on being interviewed by
a press representative,, stated that war

with Russia was a very long way off.

Any disagreement that might exist or

might arise would doubtless be settled

by arbitration.

The leading Japanese newspapers
write calmly and confidently on the situ-
ation, and declare that Russia is increas-

ing her military and naval forces in the

Far East for the purpose of intimida-
tion.

The Dowager-Empress has begun a

crusade against the reformers in the
south, and has ordered the arrest of 40

journalists at Shanghai and Pekin, who
mildly criticised the Government.

The German newspapers are support-
ing Russia over the Manchurian ques-
tion.

General Kouropatkin, Minister for

War, in the course of an interview in St.
Petersburg, said that war with Japan
in the near future was very improbable,
though Russia was prepared, having
20C.C00 soldiers in the Far East.

ROYAL VISIT TO IRELAND.

The Queen gave £ 500 for distribution

among the poor of Ireland, while at Bun-

craune, on Lough Suilly.
The Royal yacht then went south,

and encountered a terrific gale in Kil-
larney Bay.

Their Majesties accordingly landed
with a motor car, by means of which

they proceeded through the wildest and

most picturesque scenery of Connemara.

On their way they visited the peasants
huts, and were accorded a most enthusi-

astic reception.
Landing at the little Donegal town of

Buncrana, on Lough Swilly, their Ma-

jesties travelled twelve miles south-west
by rail to Londonderry. There they re-

ceived a great reception, the whole of the

town turning out to welcome them.
After listening to many loyal ad-

dresses, to which the King replied, the
party proceeded to lay the foundation

stone of a new infirmary.
Their Majesties then embarked again

in the Royal yacht, and started on a

cruise along the west coast.

Their Majesties proceeded to and in-

spected the famous Connemara quarries,
and, waiving formalities, allowed the
peasants to push their carriage up the

hills. The King and Queen’s friendliness
and evident enjoyment of their novel ex-

periences occasioned great delight. They
had a great reception in the city of Gal-
way.

An old woman by the wayside at Re-

cess, County Galway, asked the King to

remit her husband’s sentence o' imprison-
ment. Inquiries were made proving that

the man’s character was good. The

Queen, with the King’s permission, then
remitted the sentence on the spot.

His Majesty, in replying to several
addresses of welcome, said that the fu-

ture of Ireland mainly depended upon
the development of the spirit of indus-
trial activity.

They sailed for Spithead on August 2.

PREFERENTIAL TRADE.

The presidents of the Liverpool, Shef-

field, Glasgow, Swansea, Dundalk and
Newport Chambers of Commerce, and the
vice-president of the Dundee Chamber,
favour the fiscal inquiry.

A meeting at St. James’ Hall, Picca-
dilly, protested against the taxation of
food as a great national danger.

Mr 11. H. Asquith, M.P., said that Mr
Chamberlain’s proposal meant an imme-
diate addition of eight millions sterling
to the nation’s bread bill.

Sir Edward Grey, speaking at Maid-
stone said he did not believe Mr Cham-

berlain’s statement that the Empire
would break up unless the present fiscal
system was abandoned. He would dread
to see a bond of bargain replace the

sentimental union. Great Britain would
not benefit if the colonies raised duties

to the foreigners unless they lowered
duties to her. He trusted the nation's
strong sense would not support Mr Cham-

berlain and Mr Balfour in their great
political gamble.

Mr Gerald Balfour, in moving the sec-

ond reading of the Sugar Convention

Bill in the House of Commons, said tho

chief objection was removed since the

Government’s declaration that they
would not consent to penalise bounty-fed
bugar imported from autonomous colo
ties.

The debate was adjourned.
The “Standard” asserts that it is ex-

pected that Mr Balfour, when addressing
Luc National Conservative Union on Oc-
tober 1, will disclose the Government’s
fiscal policy.

Sir W. V. Harcourt, in an article con-

•tributed to a newspaper, argues that
since the colonies are united to the
Motherland by bonds of brotherhood,
pride, and affection, Mr Chamberlain’s

plan to unite them by obligations of in-
terest is superfluous, while the means

proposed would be mischievous both to

the centre of Government and to the

Empire without.

ELECTING A NEW POPE.

The Conclave for the election of the

new Pope has been constituted, with

many quaint ceremonials.
The cardinals assembled in the Sistine

Chapel, and took the oaths of secrecy,
and to observe the Apostolic Constitu-

tion in the election.
At nightfall on August 1 the

Camerlingo and the Swiss Guards,
preceded by torch-bearers, minutely
examined the building to see that

no strangers were present. Then

the doors were locked by the Camer-

lingo on the inside, and by the Marshal

of the Conclave on the outside, 365 per-
sons remaining within, comprising 62

cardinals, each with his secretary, valet,
and one member of the Noble Guard, and

40 archbishops and bishops, besides cooks

and porters.
Cardinal Herrera was taken ill almost

immediately after the doors were closed,
and Doctor Lapponi was summoned to

attend him.

It is expected that Cardinal Ram-

polla, on the first ballot, will secure 20

votes as a mark of esteem for his poli-
tical services. Then he will withdraw
his candidature and support Cardinal

Gotti. Cardinal Dipietro’s chance is still

considered the best.

The meeting of the Conclave at the

Sistine Chapel opened at four o’clock.

At fifteen minutes past eleven dense

white smoke issued from the chimney
connected with the stove where the vot-

ing papers are burned. This was due to

the addition of damp straw, indicating
that the first ballot had proved without

result. The second ballot, which finished

at six o’clock, had a similar result. Ten
thousand people, who had assembled in

the square awaiting the result, dispersed
half an hour later.

The Cardinals in conclave celebrated
mass at 6.30 this morning.

It is rumoured that the first ballot
was informal, and that eight of the

candidates received substantial support,
Cardinals Rampolla and Vannutelli
heading the list, Depictro and Capecala-
tino following.

After lunch a conferencewasheld with
the object of reaching an agreen?eut, but
the second ballot was practically the
same as the first.

Cardinal Herrar kept his bed while
the voting was proceeding. Three infirm-
ary employees fetched the voting papers
from his cell.

The Italian troops posted in the vi-
cinity of the Vatican ensure the liberty
of the deliberations.

All food and communioations of every
kind are passed through four revolving
trap doors, which are guarded by six

officials.
All letters and newspapers passing in

are scrutinised by a censor. Even
chickens and fish are opened before they
are admitted. These steps are taken to
prevent unauthorised communications
from reaching the cardinals.

AUSTRALIA.

The Federal Customs receipts to July
total £884,000, exceeding the estimate

by £125,000.

COLLISION IN SYDNEY HARBOUR.
A serious collision took place in Syd-

ney Harbour on July 31 between tho
steamer Mildura and Argus. The Mil-
dura was inward bound from Newcastle,
whilst the Argus was outward bound
to Calcutta, with a cargo of horses, etc.
The Argus was so badly injured by the
collision that she had to be beached at

Goat Island.

The Mildura’s bows were stove in, but
it is believed that all her damage is

above the waterline. The Sultan of Jo-
hore, who has been on a visit to Austra-
lia, was a passenger by the Argus.

The weather was overcast and gloomy
at the time of the collision. The Mildura
hit the Argus stem on. The blow was

terrific, and her plates on the starboard
bow were cut into fioin the rail to be-
low the waterline.

When the vessels rebounded it was

seen that the Argus needed assistance.

The Mildura immediately put out her
boats to render aid, but the Argus
steamed over to Goat Island, and beached
in two fathoms of water.

The Mildura’s bows were crumpled up,
but no damage was sustained below the

water line. Both vessels had commenced
to go astern before the impact.

The Argus had a number of passengers,
including women and children. As all

were below owing to the rain, they were

thrown into a temporary panic when the
shock came.

The top of the hole is 15ft wide, taper-
ing to 6ft on the water-line.

Some of the crew had a narrow escape.

The bunks in the forecastle were smash-
ed to matchwood.

There were over a hundred horses on

board, including valuable racers, which
were plunging and kicking wildly.

The Sultan of Johore endeavoured to

calm the women. He states he was sur-

prised at the way the terrified Lascar

crew behaved. He urged them to act
calmly.

[The Argus is a steamer belonging to

Messrs A. Currie, and is engaged on the
Australia-India trade. She was built in

1889 and her tonnage is 2792.}
[The Mildura is a steel steamer of 1394

tons net register, and is owned by the Aus-
tra' nn U.S.N. Co., and her port of registry
is Brisbane. She was built at Glasgow as
recently as 1901. J

GENERAL NEWS.

Mr Pedersen, a native of Denmark,
has been engaged by the Government as

dairy expert in the place of Mr Kinsella,
and is expected to arrive in the colony
within three months.

There was a magnificent eruption at

Waimangu at 9.30 a.m. on Aug 1. A col-
umn of steam rose from seven to ten

thousand feet in height, and was visible
from here. The weather is very cold and

bracing, and Mount Tarawera is covered
with snow, telegraphs our Rotorua cor-

respondent.

The discount-stamp transactions at

the Post Offices of the colony during the

June quarter were not startling, but
still were a slight advance upon the

same quarter- of last year. The value

of discount-stamps sold was £6BB 10/,
as against £548 10/ in June. 1902; and

stamps redeemed £591 11/, against
£475 18/. The value of stamps on hand

at the end of the quarter was £775 5/.
Wellington did the biggest trade in the

stamps, purchasing £587 worth and re-

deeming £5OB 5/ worth. None of the

transactions in the other postal dis-

tricts reached as high as £ 100.

One of the arguments in favour of the
establishment of the Railway Servants’

Superannuation Fund last year was that

it would put an end to the countless
petitions to the House for allowances
from retired railway servants. In view
of this, it is rather curious that the

first petition dealt with by the Railways
Committee at its first meeting this ses-

sion, held to-day, was from a retired
railway employee praying for a compas-
sionate allowance. The evidence show-
ed that the petitioner had paid five
months’ subscription to the fund, and
was in receipt of an annual sum of £73.
In the face of this he asked for an al-
lowance because of an alleged injury of
which his superior officers had never

heard. The application was very
promptly thrown out.

Changes of a fairly radical nature are

contemplated in connection with the syl-
labus in use in the primary schools. The

nature of the proposals which are to

be submitted to Cabinet is in the direc-
tion of giving more liberty to teachers
in shaping the course of studies. There
will be more freedom in small schools

particularly, and discretionary powers
will be vested in teachers subject to the

approval of Education Boards in the

teaching of geography and history. For

instance, the information imparted to

children will be more general and practi-
cal, there will be less stuffing with dates!
and unimportant details, and civic his-
tory will be paid particular attention
to. In science considerable latitude will

be allowed to teachers, and local re-

quirements will be considered by mas-
ters in deciding the trend of tuition in
this subject. Provision will also be made
for a course of physical exercise.

The net Customs duty collected nt

Auckland in July amounted to £60.332,
this port in July amounted to £60,332,
and compared with £54,017 for the cor-

responding period last year, shows an

increase of £6315. The beer duty was

£1345, as against £1461 in July last

year, a decrease of £ll6. The exports
of gold amounted to 23,0450z5., valued at

£84,660, compared with 16,3100z5., valu-
ed at £ p 1,369, an increase of 67260z5.

and £23,291. The silver exported total-
led 65,4070z5., valued at £6,547, as

against 34,2560z5., valued at £3426, an

increase of 31,1510z5., and £3121. The

exports of produce and frozen meats
were as follow: —Butter 436 cwts., valu-
ed at £2190, compared with 1033 cwts.,
valued at £5316, a decrease of 597 cwts,
and £3126; cheese, 10 cwts., valued at

£32, compared with 177 cwts., valued
at £462, a decrease of 167 cwts. and

£430; beef, 3726 cwts., valued at £4737,
as against 4554 cwts., valued at £5313,
a decrease of 828 cwts. and £576; lamb,
4757 cwts., valued at £7806, compared
with 364 ewts., valued at £425, an in-

crease of 41690z5. and £7381; mutton,
4068 cwts., valued at £5452, as against
588 cwts., valued at £595, an increase
of 3480 ewts. and ££4857.

yiißoucHoui Great Brit4ikamtColonies
: s um Catharticum Pius ptiryilyrtiMi

TO CURE A GOLD IN ONE DAY.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablet*
All Druggists refund the money if it fails

to cure. Is 6d. The genuine is stamped.
“ L.B.Q. ”

Agentc -SHARLAND & CO., Ltd
AUCKLAND AND WELLINGTON*
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Music and Drama.

Maggie Moore leaves for New York
th:* secund week in November.

It i> understood that Air George Mus-

grove has caiiccßed all l«is New Zealand

dales pencilled fur the end of the year.

Mr J. Brown who was ahead of the

World's Eiiiert.ainers during their New

Zealand tour, is now acting in the same

capacity for the Westminster Glee and
Concert Party.

The Westminster Glee and ( <mcert

Party returns to New Ze.land in Octo-

ber. Dates are booked at the Opera
House, Auckland, from 20th to 22nd of

that month.

A cable from London states that

?Jr Justice I’arweli has granted the
well-known acti<s<, Miss Olga Nether-
sole. r.n injunction to restrain the pro-
duction Lv Air Bernard Espinasse, of

Sydney, of a version of “Sappho” on the

ground of an infringement of copyright.

The Auckland Choral Society’s third

concert was to have taken place on Tues-

day evening (after wo went to pre-s with

i hi- issue). The last rehearsal oh AFon

day did not give promise of any very sig-
nal success. A poorer "final” has prob-
ably seldom been heard.

From genial George Tullis and IFis Ma-

jesty's Thea tie, Melbourne,; comes a re-

gular “park” of future postcards, Beauti-

fully print e<L with scenes from "The Mes-
senger Boy.” The Musical Comedy Com-

p.uiy did exceedingly well with “The Belle
of New York.” Miss Bigges as I'ifi com-

ing in for much commendation.

The Majcroni Dramatic Company has

been doing • it i-factory business at the

Opera House. "The Shamrock and the

Rose’’ followed "Justice at Last,” and

proved a very popular piece. On August
7lh the company will stage Me.tlousy,”
an I on the following night will put on

Liat Stirling drama, "For the Tenn of
His Natural Life.”

Walter Kirby w tiles from London by
the ’Frist <> mail: ‘ Just a line to send
Lest, wishes t<» all New Zealand friends.
I have conn* <m to London from Paris on

the advice of Madame Aleiha. 1 sang for

Alons. Boulty. who declared himself
charmed with my voice, and wishes me

to go in for opera. At present I am

studying with Signor Lorens and Mr.
Fran klan C live.”

Fred Duval on American reporters:
“And,” said the reporter, "of course you
think San Francisco is the finest city in

the world?” “No.” “Ah! you prefer
Los Angeles?” “No!” "Seattle?”
“No!” “Chicago?” “No!” “N’Yark?”
"London?” "No!” "Paris?” "No!”
“What, then, sir, do you think is the
finest city in the world?” I answered
“Waikouaiti.” “Dog gone me if ever I

heard of it,” he observed. And next

morning ho had a lump in his paper
about me and Waikouaiti.

Once again the City Hall is the nightly
scene of merriment and music. Once

again the ebony-faced bones and tambos
crack the jokes wo all know so well, but

always laugh at. and all is as it used
to be. Air John Fuller, for whom Auck-
landers have always had a soft spot in

their hearts, has taken up the tale where

Air P. R. Dix left oil. and it is to be

hoped he will be able to hold the atten-
tion of his audience fur many days to

come. The opening performance on Aug-
ust 1 w as certainly encouraging, and the
warm reception which the neople gave
the tenor, who has so often charmed

them, showed that he was Aery wel-

come.

The decision arrived at to send the

Trowell boys to Frankfurt, to the Hoch

Conscrvatorium. instead of to Leipsic,
has been arrived at only after long con-

sideration, and after all the arguments
for and against have been duly weighed.
The reason for the step now resolved

upon is that at the Hoch Conscrvatoiham

Master Thomas Trowell will have the

benefit of the training given by the great
‘cellist. Hugo Becker, who is probably
unrivalled at the present day as a teacher

of that instrument, says the “New Zea-

land Aiail.”

The enterprise of Mr. George Stephen-
son in bringing from America a com-

plete company of representative artists,
with a new repertoire of the latest com-

edy successes, is a theatrical event which

is creating the greatest interest. The

company, which was specially selected in

America by Mr. F. W. Duval, arrived on

Monday by the s.s. Sonoma, and will

make their first appearance in the colo-
nics at His Majesty’s Theatre on Thurs-

day, August (ith. During the season

three of the latest comedy successes will

be presented, viz.. ‘ Alama’s New Hus-

band. ’’“Brown’s in Town,” and "W here Is

Cobh:” These plrys wee specially se-

lected by Mr. Duval, and the exclusive

Australasian rights have been purchased
l»y Air. George Stephenson. The initial

production wnl be “Alania’s New Hus-

band,” for which new scenery, costumes

and properties have been c.xpics-1y pre-
pared. As is generally known, Mr. Ste-

phenson recently despatched Mr. Duval

to America with instructions to secure

the best attraction in that country most

suitable to the tastes of New Zealand
and Australian playgoers. Air. Duval

was successful in inducing the Stine and

Evans Comedy Uoinpany to make a trip
to these colonies, and Ju* speaks in terms
of the highest praise of each member of
the organisation. The box plan is now

open at Wildman, Lyell and Arey’s.

Tn Auckland the Hawtroy Company are

doing fair business. "Other People’s
Business” is really a clever little play,
and the young authors deserve warm

commendations thereon. An immensely
successful matinee performance of “Little

J.ord Fauntleroy” was given on Saturday
before* a packed bolls a of enraptured
children. ri lie company played up to t’lcir

exceptional audience in line style. and the

charming little play never went better.

Though late in tlu* day. a tribute should
bo paid to the immortal Hobbs, as pre-
sented by that fine actor, Mr. Oily Deer-

ing. It is not too much to say that ab-
solute genius is shown by Air. Deering,
and the part could not possibly be better
played. The Little Lord of Miss Lorking
is an exceedingly clever performanc *. ami

Air. Haw trey is of course an ideal Earl
of Dorincourt.

Vnquestionablv the theatrical event of

the week, though outside Now Zealand,
was Dip opening of the new Her Afajes-
ly’s Theatre, Sydney, built by Air. J. (
.Williamson, in conjunction with Mr. IL

H. Vineent. of St. James’ Theatre, Lon-

don, to replace the edifice burned down

last year. The new theatre is a very
magnificent and up-to-date building, and

has cost Mr. Williamson the traditional*
“hatfnl of money.” The veteran actor-

manager, who seems to have the secret of
pcr|>etua] youth, appeared himself in his

old part in “Kerry,” and received a tre-

mendous ovation. As was previously an-

nounced. the whole of the proceeds were

devoted to charity, and as no seat in the
dress circle sold for under a pound, and

others in proportion, the amount handed
over to various Sydney institutions must

have been considerable. Mr. Williamson
received many congratulatory telegrams
from friends in all parts of the Common-
wealth and New Zealand, including mes-

sages from the branches of the New Zea-
land Institute of Journalists. The whole
theatre-going population of this colony
will wish Mr. Williamson every success in
his new playhouse, lie has been a good
and plucky impresario and manager, and

always takes New Zealand with his

schemes, so that we have of late years
been exceedingly well catered for in re-

gard to amusements. The common idea

of a manager is that he has nothing to

do but. sit in a luxurious room in l.is

theatre and wateli his bank account aug-
ment. As a fact, it is as arduous, as

wearying, and as speculative a business

as there is in the world. There are large
gains, no doubt, but also heavy losses.

Nir. Williamson has experienced the vicis-

situdes inseparable from the profession,
but in the main fortune has smiled on

him. and it is the hope of this paper and

thousands who have enjoyed his produc-
tions that it may continue to do so.

Tt is probable that Mr Harry Weir will

visit New Zealand at no distant date.

Negotiations are proceeding with a view

io his taking the tenor solos in “Elijah,”
‘•The Messiah,” and “The Golden
Legend." at the forthcoming ’Musical I'es-

tival at 'Wellington.

Mr Williamson has engaged the Can-

terbury Hall in December for Miss Ada
Crossley. It is probable that Air Harold
Ashton, now here in advance of .‘•Are
You a Mason!” Company, will pilot Miss

Crossley through New Zealand. The
support to the star is said to be very

strong, indeed; far stronger than ac-

companied the great Melba.
,

An occasional correspondent writes

from Rotorua-.—The Mushroom Drama-

tie Club played the comedy, “My Sweet-

heart.” at the Assembly llall, Rotorua,
ou Wednesday and Thursday evenings
last week, and received a splendid recep-
tion. The cast was as follows: Snow, Mr

McLeod; Dudley Harcourt, Mr F. W.

Tomlinson; Dr. Oliver, Mr F. I. Ellis;

Tony Faust, Mr H. J. Blomlield; Joe

Shotwell, Mr W. H. Young; Farmer

llatzcll. Mr W. Wiggs; Mrs Hatzell, Mis

C. B. Tuner; Lena Fleeter, Mrs D. 1.

Barron; Tina Hatzell (My Sweetheart),
Miss Malfroy. Miss Malfroy, as Tina,
played the name part with a spirit ol

great freshness and energy. As Lena

Fleeter, the adventuress, Mrs D. Innes

Barron was ideal. Her posing was very

graceful, and at times gave considerable

dramatic force, which added to the ac-

tion of the piece. Mrs C. B. Turner, as

Mrs Hatzell, had a very heavy part, anil

entered fully into her character. She

was decidedly original and funny, and

calls for special mention. As Farmer

Hatzell Mr Wiggs made the most of his

part. The character of the sportive
doctor, who trios to bring about .Miss

Fleeter’s downfall, was in the hands of

.Mr Ellis, whose enunciation was exceed-

ingly good. Mr Blomlield, as Tony Faust,

appeared to be perfectly at home. He

played the part with great thorough-
ness, no point being spoiled. As Snow,
the negro, .Mr McLeod was very funny.
Mr Tomlinson, as Dudley Harcourt, and

Mr W. 11. Young, as Joe Shotwell, the

gambler, filled their parts very credit-

ably. The stage management was m

the hands of Hr Wiggs, the seenery be-

ing from the brushes of Messrs. Steele

and Blencoe. Several pieces were de-

lightfully rendered by the orchestra, un-

der the control of Mr Horace Stewart.

Miss Euipson played the various accom-

paniments most acceptably. Several

beautiful dresses were worn by .Miss

Malfroy- and Dlrs D. I. Barron. Great

credit is due the club, which is only in
its infanev.

0 HAROLD lIARDET,

PROFESSIONAL MUSICIAN,

Organist St. David’s Presbyterian Church,

Best “Up-to-date” Music Supplied for all
Sorts of Social Functions.

Address —

LERWICK HOUSE,
MANUKAU RD.. PARNELL.

JJIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE.

AN IMPORTANT INTERNATIONAL

ARRIVAL IN NEW ZEALAND.
1 ER S.S. SONOMA.

Of

A REPRESENTATIVE COMPANY
Of

AMERICAN COMEDIANS.
Under the Sole Direction of

MR GEO. STEPHENSON
SPECIALLY SELECTED IN AMERICA

BY MR FRED. W. DUVAL.

COMMENCING THURSDAY. Al GUST 6.
FIRST APPEARANCE IN NEW

ZEALAND

Of

STINE AND EVANS’

AMERICAN COMEDY COMPANY’

One of the Most Novel and Successful
Comedies in the United States,

Eutil led,
MAMA’S NEW HUSBAND.

Written Purely for Laughinjj Purposes
only by Mr .T. O. de Kirke.

Now Scenery. Costumes, and Dresses ex-

pressly made for this production.

PRICES—4/. 2 <!. and 1/.

Box Plan at Wildman, Lyell, and Arey's.
Touring’ Manager Mr F. W. Duval
Representative C. R. Bailey

W. A. RYAN Be. CO., limited, ...

SOLE NEW ZEALAND AGENTS

The Oldsmobile.
RAILWAY WHARF, AUCKLAND.

HORSE AND COW COVERS
HAWKES IMPROVED PATENT.

Leg or Thigh Straps Covers.
Inspect Our Covers.

-■-= E. Leßdy, ■
HORSE COVER AND OILSKIN MANUFACTURER,

4 42, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

W. P. HOFFiANH, Auckland.
Pianos and Organs on Time Payment.

SOLE AGENT FOR | V'o!inS >
Brinsmead Pianos BBKKEB9HeL Banjos,
Bollard 8t Collard H H Guitars,

PiMos 9
Carl Ecke Pianos jfe Concertinas,
Rosener Pianos || «no all kinds of

STORY & CLARK ,/j "Zrd FITT '*GS -
ORGANS. Kari “■

.J L——— 8 All hinds of Musical

ID f - - ~~lnstillments Tuned
Besson n-y jt’-?■ ■ j, Jl and Repaired.

•< t ■

. UN STRINGS IN
Call and Inspect ti e Vftf ' d fRFITV’PIFIK
Royal I-UU9 flayer, A■

“’’lAI VAKItII.
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A Sturdy Young New Zealander.

NO FEAR FOR THE RACE WHILE THE COLONY HAS SONS LIKE THIS

Photographic study by Jenkinson, Karangahape Hoad, Auckland.
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From Mount Cook over the

Copland Pass to the West Coast.

A TRIP NEVER BEFORE DONE
BY LADIES.

(By Miss Constance Barnicoat.)

Last autumn the route from Mount

Cook to the West Coast via the Copland
or Fitzgerald’s Pass was for the first time

traversed by three ladies, of whom 1 wa-.

one, under the escort of the Government

guides, Clarke and Smith, from the Her-

mitage. Hitherto some dozen men had

had the monopoly of this track (which
is as bad as it is beautiful), among them

Mr. Fitzgerald himself, who gave his

name to the pass; Zurbriggen, the Swiss

guide; and Mr. Pringle, the Tourist De-

partment photographer.
When 1 went down to the Hermitage

Hotel, Mount Cook, in March, I found

that this trip, which may some day be-
come famous, but of which I had never

even heard, had already been arranged
for two West Coast ladies, Mrs. Thom-

son, of Greymouth, and Miss Perkins, of

Westport; and 1 and a young English-
man. a practised mountaineer, who hap-
pened to be at the Hermitage, decided
that we would go over too. Of course

everyone undertaking so rough a trip,
over country for the most part trackless
and rarely with anything better than a

blazed track, would have first to satisfy
the guides as to their fitness. It is no

trip for delicate people, nor, indeed, for

anyone who is not very tough indeed,
much tougher than the average woman.

I was a fortnight and more training on

the moraines and mountains around the

Hermitage before going, though I was

really ready to start long before that;
but 1 warn anyone thinking of such a

trip that they will probably have to

spend at least three or four days going
expeditions before the guides will con-

sent to take them. There is no taking

people likely to give out half-way. Also

they will have to submit to very much

reformed dress, but since there is no one

but the keas and the guides to see, that

really does not matter. Anything but a

more or less boyish dress—better more

than less—is utterly impossible.
The whole trip is only 26 miles, but

those 26 miles took us three and a half
days, which was considered very fair

time. During those days we had to camp

out, and of course we saw not a sign of

any soul but ourselves. April is fully
late for such a trip, because of the snow

on the pass; and the very morning be-

fore we were to have started we woke

up to find the mountain-tops all hidden

in the thick whiteness of falling snow,

and the ground around the Hermitage
like a great sheet. Three days after-

wards, however, we made a start, in an

inauspicious drizzle, knowing that even

then the snow could not be in good con-

dition, but that if we waited it would

probably be worse. We took a tent and

four sleeping bags, and, of course, had

to carry besides all our provisions and

some for the guides coining back—far too

much weight for so few shoulders. As

for luggage on such a trip, you can only
take what will go in a rue-sack, which is

next to none; everything else must be

sent overland to Hokitika or Greymouth,
which takes a tremendous time, and the

luggage is quite likely not to be at its

destination when you are.

We did not start till about three on

a Friday afternoon, seven of us, includ-

ing the Swiss porter, whom we only took

to the top of the pass. That day our

way lay over the Hooker moraine, which

is not so rough as some of the other

moraines, but still rough enough to be

very slow walking, and of course no

track can ever be made across any mo-

raine. Our camp was under a huge hol-

lowed out boulder, on a small plateau on

the other side of the moraine.

Next morning everyone got up in the

dark, and we started at daybreak in a

thick, drenching drizzle—a peculiarly
dismal morning, soaking everything,
even to the flannelly flowers of the edel-

weiss, clinging forlornly to the dripping
rocks. What was most grievous was

that, so far from seeing a view, which
in clear weather is magnificent, we could

not even see the nearest mountain spur.

That morning—Saturday—till about

11, we climbed dripping rocks, steep but

not bad enough for a rope to be needed.

About 11 the rope was put round us;

we bad reached the snow of the pass.

It was most bitterly cold, an icy wind

was blowing, and the scene was unspeak-
ably bleak, lonely, and desolate. For

nearly an hour we w’ere roped three pud

four, the guides going first, cutting steps
and seeing that the snow, which was

sometimes up to our knees, was perfectly
safe.

Once over the pass we sent the Swiss
porter back, congratulated ourselves,

and drank one another’s health in
whisky. On the other side, the West

Coast side of the Southern Alps, we soon

got into sunshine, weak and watery
though it was, and even found the last

of the mountain lilies lingering in a

sheltered corner. But those who want

to see the alpine flowers should be much

earlier in the season, about December or

January. Before unroping, there was

a long stretch of snow fit to glissade on,

BETWEEN HINDES AND ROSS—A TYPICAL WEST COAST ROAD.

GUIDE CLARKE, CHIEF GOVERNMENT GUIDE AT THE HERMITAGE, MOUNT COOK.

OUR PARTY.
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The Building of St Matthew’s Stone Church.

THE EXTERIOR FROM WELLESLEY STREET.

Rembrandt studio, photo. AN INTERIOR VIEW, SHOWING THE PROGRESS OF THE WORK.
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Auckland Friendly Societies’ Demonstration in Aid of the Veterans’ Home.

THE VETERANS.

THE AMERICAN ORDER OF ODDFELLOWS.

THE DRUIDS.

THE RECHABITES.
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START OF THE PROCESSION, NEWTON.

A PASSING SHOWER.

THE VETERANS ASSEMBLING.

THE CROWD AT THE DRILL SHED.

Saturday, August 8, 1903.

Auckland Friendly Societies’ Demonstration in Aid of the Veterans’* Home.
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The Late Pope—Catafalque and Mourning Decoration in the The Sanctuary, St.Patrick’s Cathedral, Auckland.Walrond, “Graphic” photo.
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TE AROHA—One of New Zealand’s Most Famous Mineral Spas.

THE RAILWAY BRIDGE.

A GENERAL VIEW.
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BATH HOUSES IN THE DOMAIN.

A VIEW OF THE DOMAIN WITH PRIVATE BATH PAVILION.

Saturday, August 8. 1903.

TE AROHA—One of New Zealand's Most Famous Mineral Spas,
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which was absolutely delightful, and.

thoroughly soaked through whatever

shreds of our garments were not soaked,

through already.
That day was the most tiring of all.

After crossing the pass, going down a

long mountain slope (where you could

sit down and slip if you did not mind

risking tearing your garments to tat-

ters). and getting over several rivers,

there was the very worst conceivable

piece of scrub, which had to be got

through somehow. It was trackless,

densely thick, full of prickles, and the

only relief from it —and -that a very

doubtful one—was getting up and down

into the river bed and climbing over col-

ossal boulders. I do not know which is

worst, the West Coast boulders or the

.West Coast scrub. This last two miles

took from about 2.30 till nearly f in the

evening, when we reached our camp, un-

der quite the most enormous boulder 1

ever saw, in the thick bush. That nigut

all six of us slept under this boulder,

which will be a permanent camp for

everyone going along this route—at least

until a better one is known.

Next day, Sunday, was perfectly fine

and bright. The whole time we were fol-

lowing a scarcely perceptible—to the un-

practised eye quite imperceptible—trade
through the bush—the thick, soaking

wet, exquisite West Coast bush, with

the most luxuriant moss and every kind

of fern, from the tree-fern and todea su-

perba to the filmy hymenophilum, grow-
ing over everything. That night we

reached a earnp near what is, 1 believe,

the only hot spring anywhere in that

district. The way to it is at present
through lawyer-ridden bush and a flax-

swamp, with warm, deep slush half way

to your knees; and when there, there

are no steps nor evena board from winch

to get in, so that you sink into more

thick, warm mud, added to which tue

sand flies are distracting, so that under

present conditions a bathe in it is more

of a toil than anything else. But some

day a delightful bathing place might, be

made out of it, as steps could easily be

put to it, and the water is of a tem-

perature that would be, by most people,
considered just right.

Tire last day, Juonday. we were again

up in the dark, and away at the break

of a threatening day, which soon be-

came pouring wet. We had most of this

day through another blazed track in the

bush, always the same thick, ferny \\e.-t

Coast bush, absolutely exquisite, with

every moss and fern drenched to the last

pitch of drenchiugness. It was a most

tiring morning; we could not stop to

rest "much, for all the wood and stones

—winch were often our only band, or

foot holds—were soaking wet, and spe-

cially slippery in consequence, and we

had to cross a certain creek, celebrated

for getting up. within a couple of hours

sometimes, into a raging torrent. As

we did not want to wait in the soaking

bus.:, and pouring rain while Architect s

Creek went down, we hurried along as

fast as possible, and once safely over it

had our last meal of food almost as sod-

den as ourselves. In the afternoon,
after a long tramp through more

busli, over wet and slippery’ bowlders,

creeks, and finally a track through some

bush that was a prolonged bog—latterly
we crashed through everything, rivers,

bogs and all—we reached the fiat on

which, somewhere, if we could only find

it, was the first sign of civilisation we

had seen for days, Mr Scott’s homestead,

the first accommodation house, at which

cvervone crossing by- this route will have

to stay at least one night, and more,

if the rivers hedging it; in on every side

Imppen to be. as they’ often are, impas-
sable.

After Scott’s, which is about 12') miles

south of Ross, it is a serious business

getting to Hokitika. Much of the way

1 rode in state on a ninn siddle, and on

the very laziest horse I ever set eyes

on; the last day’ I cycled on a high-
geared man’s machine 1 managed io get
hold of. Bide you must, for there are

always the rivers every few miles, most-

ly unbridged, often full of quicksands,
and always more or less dangerous. Be-

sides, the roads are, at least to my

thinking, far too rough for a bicycle. and

the dragging of even the lightest ma-

chine over tln se rieketty suspension

bridges is an experience I do not want

to repeat, it took me from Wednesday
morning till last Saturday to get from

Scott’s to Hokitika, and then I was a

day and a-half ahead of everyone else.

Some people might say—ls it worth it?

Very inueh so indeed, I should say’.
Whether crossing the snow, going step
by step up an ice-slope, finding an uncer-

tain foothold in the scrub, or fording a

river, I enjoyed it all to the very top
of my bent, and I think everyone else

did too. But you must be strong to do

it, and not only strong, but enduring,
which is not tile same thing.

In conclusion, I cannot say how much

I think we all owe to the guides who

piloted us through. They are both kind-

ness and eonsidt ration itself, and I could

not wish others doing the same trip any-

thing better than that the guides who

went with us should also go with them.

The Stranding of the Niwaru.

The judgment in the Niwaru case was

delivered on August 1. The conclu-
sions arrived at were as follow:—

“We are satisfied from the evidence

that the ship was navigated in a sea-

manlike manner, the captain never hav-

ing been oil the bridge from the lime of

passing- Portland Island until he reached

the anchorage. We think, however,
that he was deceived by the reports of

the soundings given by’ the leadsman,
and also in over-estimating his distance

from the Bluff Hill light, the lower lights
of the town being obscured by the haze.

We do not consider that anything has

been elicited by’ the inquiry to show
that there was that degree ot negligence
on the captain’s part to . cause us to

recommend that his certificate should ba

dealt with. We, however, consider- lie

is deserving of severe censure in not

stopping his vessel when he reached his

supposed position ‘C,’ and verifying that
position by accurate soundings. From

the evidence of the captain, the ship’s
officers, and the harbourmaster, wo think

there is no doubt the Niwaru struck on

what is known as the 41 fathom patch,
which is less than half a mile from the

red light on the Breakwater. In con-

clusion, we think the captain’s certificate

should be returned, but that he should

be ordered to pay the costs of the in-

quiry. It was brought out in the. evi-
dence at the inquiry that the port is

very imperfectly’ lighted, and the asses-

sors and myself are of opinion that

something should be done to remedy the

present state of affairs.’’

OBITUARY.

Nir George Sturtevant, of the Lands

Transfer Office, has passed away, and

Auckland thereby has lost one of its

identities. Mr Sturtevant came to Auck-

land in the Annie Wilson in 1863, and

he had been for 40 years a public servant.

He was buried at Purewa.

Another of those who have been asso-

ciated with the settlement of Taranaki

from its early days has passed away

in the person of Mrs Elizabeth C'udd,

wife of Mr E. J. C'udd. The deceased

lady was one of those who arrived hero

by the Amelia Thompson in 1841, and

was the senior survivor of the passen-
gers by that vessel, having shared in the

vicissitudes of the early days, and

through the Maori war.

MR. GEORGE SIBBIN.

A very old identity passed away on

August 1 in the person of Mr George
Sibbin, who died at his residence, Devon-

port. Mr. Sibbin had attained the ad-

vanced age of 88 years. To the present

generation his name will not be over

familiar, but a good few years ago Mr

Sibbin was a prominent auctioneer and

a very well-known figure in the city.

MR. H. J. SYMS.

Last week the death occurred
of a well-known Aucklander, Air.

Henry James Syms, aged forty-one

years- He was the second son of Mr

Henry Jos. Syms, P.P.G.M., of Auckland
District M.l’. Oddfelows. The late Mr

Henry James Syms was a P.G. of the

Fountain of Friendship Lodge. He serv-

ed his apprenticeship in Auckland

(where lie was born) to the blacksmith-

ing and horse-shoeing trade. At one

time lie was a prominent member of the

AVaitcmata Boating Club, and filled the

office of treasurer for a year. At the

time of his death he occupied various

positions under the Queensland Govern-

ment, namely, sergeant of police, clerk

of petty sessions and electoral regis-
trar, and several other appointments at

Windorah. His many friends in Auck-
land will be sorry to hear of his early
demise.

INDIGESTION AND

BILIOUSNESS.

SPEEDILY’ DISPELLED BY BILk

BEANS.
|

“About twelve months ago I became *1

victim to Indigestion and Biliousness,

accompanied by Sick Headaches, and

every morning, on rising from my bed,
1 had a severe attack of retching,’’ says
Air 11. Morgan, lessee and manager of

the Victoria Theatre, Westport, N.Z.

“About three months ago 1 decided to

give Bile Beans a triak and, although

I only consumed two boxes of Beans in

that time, I am pleased to be able to

say that uiy health has greatly improv-

ed. Retching has become a thing of

the past, and I can enjoy my food with

the healthiest person in the district. L

can strongly recommend Bile Beans to

all who suffer from Biliousness, Indiges-
tion, or sick and nervous headaches.

They are, without doubt, a valuable re-

medy for those complaints.” Bile Beans

have now a world-wide reputa-
tion for curing Biliousness, Headache,

Indigestion, Constipation, Piles, Debility,
Female Weaknesses, Nervousness, Bad

Blood. Pimples, and all skin eruptions,
Bad Breath, Anaemia, Loss of Appetite,
Rheumatism, Influenza, and by giving
tone to the system will ward off Coughs
and Colds. Bile Beans are obtainable

from all medicine vendors price 1.11,

or 2/1.1 large box (contains three times

the quantity of the 1/1J size).

4?OQQ OQQ KOR A STOMACII

ATLANTIC CITY (N.J.). T’.S.A., 19th
January. — John I>. Rockefeller, the
Standard Oil multi-millionaire offered
Or. Philip Marvel, a local physician, two

hundred thousand pounds if he would pro-
vide him with a healthy stomach. Mr

Rockefeller remarked to him that if the
doctor could put bis digestive apparatus
in good working comlilion, it would be

worth this amount to him.

£200,000 FOR A HEALTHY STOMACH
£200,000 FOR A HEALTHY STOMACII

And a physician, a man thoroughly vers-

ed in the science of medicine, possessed
of all the arts of drugdom and of an ac-

curate knowledge of anatomy, cannot, find
a remedy which will restore the power of

digestion.

THE PRIZE £200,000
THE PRIZE £200,000

INDIGESTION, the robber of health,

the bane of existence, the sapper of vi-
tality, the foundation of the ills that flesh
is heir to.

PEARSONS

PEFTO-CTILOR
Jias relieved tliousnnds of sufferers.
Why ii';t you? I’opto-Chlor acts at once on
the Digestive Organs, and relieves indi-

gestion in throe days. To ensure safety
against substitut s or imitators. Orlando
Pearson’s signature appears on the seal
of every bottle.

Healthy digestion depends upon the flow
of those ’secretions In the stomach. Dy an
abundance of “good living,'* the soorvt’vc
glands are overtaxed, become sluggish,
dormant, and finally stop the suppl»- of se-

cretions. Thon the food, instead of taking
th * course intended by Nature, rots In

the stomach, generates a gas, and pro-

duces all the horrors of indigestion. I’EAR-

SON'S RECTO CHLOR will absolutely

euro you.

Wo want to give proof of tills claim.
W<‘ can give the names and address h of

liundrt ds of prominent mon and women

cured by PEARSON’S PEPTO-CII LOR.

CHEMISTS 4/ STORES.

Wholesale Agents:

SO ARLAND AND CO., LTD*

ON SALE

General Groceries, Grain and Produce, Agricultural Seeds,

Bonedusts and Artificial Manures.

SEED POTATOES and

OATS c
various

J < s“’
I W'A® ».

® DEALERS IN

Butter, Eggs, Cheese, Fungus, .and

ull kinds of Farm Produce.

KAURI GUM BROKERS AND
§ general commission merchants

BiSHED
U’4-7,

porous

PLASTERS

he Back (so frequent in the case of women)
Wherever there is pain apply a plaster.

intatism. £7
Coughs, I-

nchitis, | zsr

k Ghost, | /z’V "?V\
k Back, |
ffibrgo, I

Sciatica, etc., etc. I

USJA Allcock’s Plasters are J /</ ;,
suplHor

Pl

to

t;’.
u otl,cf j

S* for Pains in the region ot the k Sprains, Still
gji KicSnoyo, or

for a Vfoa* Back, 4* cnena, etc., and for Adtinj
kA the plaster should be applied zr? Bfeet, mt pl.-ster i ? andsi .
■|as shown above. Wherever l.entww.l . d ni-p’.v to par

(■there is pain apply Allcocks m ,tj t-d as shownal vac.
Kk Piaster. ■*- .

aJ-.’. -...1-—.. - ■

From Mount Cook over the

Copland Pass to the West Coast.

(Saturday, August 8, 1903.

(Continued from page 380.)

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 409



Personal Paragraphs.
His Excellency the Governor (Lord

Ranfurly, (accompanied by Lord North-

land, arrived in Auckland on July 31st
onbusiness connected with the Veterans*
Home, which is now rapidly approaching
completion. A very successful meeting
was held at Government House on the

day of His Excellency’s arrival. Those
■who have volunteered to help at the

bazaar which is to take place in Govern-
ment House at the end of the year to

augment the funds of the home, gave en-

couraging reports of the progress they
had made. Judging from the enthusiasm

being shown in the movement the bazaar

should be a great success. On Sunday
His Excellency was present at the demon-

stration organised by the friendly socie-

ties in aid of the home, and he and Lord

Northland returned to Wellington on

Monday.

Miss Harris (Dunedin) is the guest of

Mrs Webb (Wellington).
Mrs Simm (Dunedin) has been staying

with Mrs Fondlay (Wellington).
Dr. Charles Hopkins, of New York, is

at present in Wellington.
Mr Justice Conolly has returned from

Wellington.
Miss Mair, Deveron. Whangarei, is

spending a holiday in Auckland.

.Mrs. Denniston (Christchurch) has

gone up to Wellington on a visit.

Mr J. E. Wilson (New Plymouth) has

gone to Wellington for a few days.

Mr A. P. Friend (Auckland) has gone
to Wellington for a week.

"Judge Gill, of Auckland, has returned
to town.

Mr Seavill (Waingaro) is paying a

short visit to Auckland.

Mrs Simpson, of Napier, is visiting her

sister, Mrs Dodgshun, in Wanganui.
Mr and Mrs Lusk, of Napier, spent

a few days in Wanganui last week.

Mr Esdaile Thomas, of Auckland, paid
a short visit to Wanganui last week.

Miss Warmington, of Wanganui, left

last week for Sydney.
Air George Newman, of Auckland, is

on a visit to New Plymouth.
The Rev. Dr. G. Brown went across to

Sydney by the Talune last week.

.Mrs and Miss Gilmer (Wellington)
have gone to Sydney for a trip.

Mr Areli. Clark (Auckland) has been

visiting Wellington.

Mrs and Miss Begg, of Dunedin, are

staying at the Masonic Hotel, Napier.
Judge and Airs. Williams (Dunedin)

are in Wellington. They are staying at

Miss Malcolm’s.

Mrs Walter' Clifford and Miss Clifford

are baek in Marlborough after a few

weeks stay in Wellington.
Miss Butts, who has been for some

months in Hawke’s Bay, has returned
to Wellington.

Miss Whitson (Dunedin) has been in
Wellington on a visit to her aunt, Mrs

Malcolm Ross.

• Major Alexander is back in Welling-
ton. after a flying trip North with His

Excellency the Governor.

Lieut. Evans. R.N., of tne Antarctic

relief ship Morning, is at present in

Wellington.
Mr and Mrs Fotheringham, two Cana-

dian tourists, arrived by the Sierra last
week.

The Hon. E. Mitchelson, Mayor of
Auckland, was entertained at Wellington
on July 30 by some of his old colleagues.

Mi- G. Abbott, manager of the Opera
House, returned to Auckland by the

Sierra from Sydney.
Mr John Shaw. ex-Mayor of Adelaide

end of Coolgurdie. who has been visiting
Fiji, has returned to Auckland.

Dr. J. W. Browne has been appointed
port health officer at Hokianga, in place
of Dr. Wheeler, resigned.

Miss Rose Marshall, has returned home
to Whangarei. after spending an extend-

ed holiday in Auckland and Thames.
Mr. Frank Cubitt, of the Waikato, is

to be married to Miss Hall, Springhead,
Whangarei, on August 4.

Miss Francis Parsons, of Knakawa. is
at present staying with her sister, Mrs.
F. Reid, Whangarei.

Mrs Beauchamp has returned home
to “Anikiwn,” Queen Charlotte Sound,
from a trip to Wellington.

Mrs. Henry Wood and Miss Bullock
(Christchurch) have left on a visit to

Sydney.
Signor Bragato returns to Hawke’s

Bay early this week to further arrange
for the proposed vinery there.

Colonel Hume, Inspector of Prisons,
came to Auckland on Monday by the

Ngapuhi.
Mr. and Mrs. Courage, of “Seadown,”

Amberley, Christchurch, left for England
by the last ’Frisco mail steamer.

Mr Alfred Kidd, M.H.R., has arrived

in town, and will be here for a few

days."
Mrs. and Miss Wilding (Christchurch)

are visiting Mrs. Duncan Cameron at

Methven.
Mrs. Sinclair Thomson (Dunedin) is

visiting her sister, Mrs. Ranald Macdon-

ald, “Hambledon,” Christchurch.

The Hon. E. Mitchelson (Mayor of

Auckland) has returned to the city from

Wellington.
Mrs. Acland, with Dr. and Mrs. Hugh

Acland, were the guests of Dean Harper,
Christchurch, last week.

Mr and Mrs F. M. Wallace (Christ-
church), who recently spent a week in

Dunedin, returned on Saturday week.

Miss N. Devenish-Meares (Christ-
church) left for Palmerston North last
week.

Miss Morris (Christchurch) has gone
on a visit to Mrs Hugo Friedlander, Ash-

burton.

Miss Ruby Roberts (Dunedin) is stay-

ing at “Strowan,” Christchurch, with

Mrs G. G. Stead.

Mr Percy Stuart (Blenheim) is visit-

ing Christchurch, he is staying at the
Clarendon.

Miss Nestor Cooke and Miss Susie

Henderson (Auckland) leave for a short

trip to Rotorua this week.

Mr J. P. Stevenson (Auckland) is at

present travelling in the South. He will
be away about six weeks.

Mr Walter H. Jaektnan (Kaipara) ar-

rived in Auckland on Friday last, and

left for Gisborne on Tuesday.
Signor Bragato, the Government Viti-

culturist, arrived in Auckland from the

South on Sunday last.

Mrs Duigan, of Melbourne, is spending
a few weeks with her mother, Mrs Dui-

gan, “Gouville,” Wanganui.
The Rev. Wm. Mawson, M.A., Presby-

terian missionary to Canton, is now on

a visit to Auckland

Mrs Simmons, of Napier, is visiting
her aunt, Mrs Thomas King, New Ply-
mouth.

Mr A. C. Fookes and Miss E. Fookes,
who have been on a visit to Ashburton,
have returned home to New Plymouth.

Miss Marchant, who has been visiting
her relatives in New Plymouth, has re-

turned to her home in Timaru.
Mrs W. Bridson, who has been on a

visit to Dunedin, has returned to her

home in Auckland.
Efforts are to be made to induce Dr.

Neligan to visit Kawhia during the win-

ter months.

Dr. Acland, who has recently arrived
from England, has decided to settle in
Christchurch.

Bishop Neligan will be in Whangarei
on Tuesday and Wednesday, September
22nd and 23rd.

Mr Isaac Gibbs (Christchurch) passed
through Wellington last week on his

way home, after a visit to Wanganui.
Mrs Gregson has arrived from Eng-

land, and has taken a house on the

Bluff Hill, Napier.
Dr. and Mrs Ronald intend leaving

England very shortly, and will arrive in

Napier about the middle of September.
Mr George Broad has returned to

Napier after an absence of several

months.

The Hon. Colonel Pitt is to be enter-
tained in Nelson in August in recogni-
tion of his appointment to the Ministry.

Captain E. Wheeler left Auckland for

Fiji in the Hauroto on July 28. It is

his intention to remain at Fiji for about

two months, returning home via Sydney.

Mr Russell, Gladstone-road, Auckland,
arrived from Sydney by the mail boat
last Friday, and left for America the

same day.
Mr and Mrs Duthie, St. George’s Bay-

road, left Auckland for Wellington on

Sunday last. They expect to be away
about three weeks.

Mr, Mrs and Miss Entpson (Wanganui)
left for Auckland this week. They sail

from there for an extended tour in
England.

Mias Jessie Marshall, of Wanganui,
left for Wellington on July 30th; she
sails from that port for a trip to Eng-
land.

Mr Strouts (Bank of New South
•Wales), who has been moved from the
New Plymouth to the Auckland branch,
takes up his new duties this week.

Major Whitney, general manager of
the Colonial Ammunition Co., arrived in
Auckland from Melbourne by the Zea-

landia on Monday.
Mr W. Webster and the Misses Web-

ster have returned to New Plymouth
after their pleasant trip to Melbourne
and Sydney.

Mr Strouts, who has been in the New

Plymouth branch of the Bank of New
South Wales for some years, has been
transferred to Auckland.

Miss V. Reynolds and her eousin, Miss
Denniston (Dunedin), are visiting Wel-
lington. They are staying at Miss Mal-
colm’s.

Miss Thyra Beetham has returned to

“Brancepeth,” Wairarapa, after a short

visit to Wellington for the various fes-

tivities.

Miss Christine Smith is back in Wel-
lington after an absence of nearly two

years in England, where she has been

staying with relatives.

Major Straker (Northumberland, Eng-
land) who has been visiting various
parts of this colony, is shortly returning
to England, via Vancouver.

Dr. Teare and his sister were among
the Sierra’s homeward passengers. They
have been for some time past in Auckland
and Rotorua.

Mr Mark Hambourg and company re-

turned to Auckland from Rotorua last

Monday, and left for the South on Tues-
day.

A farewell social was tendered on

July 30 at Meyer’s Hall, Waihi, to Mrs

Thompson and Miss Fellows, who are

Raving for Australia.
Mr R. G. M. Denny, till lately purser

in the Union S.S. Co., went by the Hau-

roto to Tonga, where he has obtained a

position.
Mrs. A. C. H. Collins, of New Ply-

mouth, is on a visit to Auckland, and is

staying at Wiltshire Villa, during Mr.
and Mrs. Devore’s absence in Australia.

Mr. Henry Gittos, who has been on a

visit to his relatives in Auckland, return-
ed to Gisborne on Saturday by the Te
Anau.

Miss Lifferton, of Wanganui, who has
been staying with her aunt, Lady Doug-
las, at Glenbervie, Whangarei, has return-
ed home.

Mr. and Mrs. Castleton, Hamilton,
have gone to Whangarei, to attend Mr.

F. Cubitt’s wedding, Mr. Cubitt being a

brother of Mrs. Castleton.

Mr. J. King, of the Railway Depart-
ment, has been shifted from Whangarei
to Auckland, Mr. J. Robson having taken

his place.
Mrs. A. Hessell Witham went South by

the Ngapuhi on Sunday last on a visit to

Mrs. Kitchen (Wanganui) and her cousin,
Mrs. Lloyd Clay (Otaki).

Mr Gerard, who has been appointed
Official Assignee at Auckland, assumed

his new position formally on Saturday
last.

Dr. Scott, of Whangarei, has come to

Auckland to take up a three months’ ap-

pointment as medical officer to an in-

surance company.

Mr R. Higginson (Wellington), who

has been engaged in engineering work
for some time, has gone to England to

continue his studies.

Mr J. H. McAlister, who was for-
me:';/ on the staff of the Right Hon. the

Premier, has been appointed secretary
of the Health Department.

Professor Macmillan Brown and his

two daughters have left Christchurch for

Sydney, where they will remain for the

rest of the winter.

Mrs. John Williams, accompanied by
Miss Williams and Mr. H. Williams
(Christchurch), have gone on a visit for

a few weeks to North Canterbury.
Miss L. Gossett (Christchurch) has

gone to stay with friends at Amberley
to be present at the Hunt Club ball
there.

Mr G. Martin (Christchurch) has re-

turned from Rotorua much benefited

by his trip (writes our Christchurch cor-

respondent) .

Mr and Mrs Hugh Lusk, of Napier,
arrived in Auckland on Tuesday last,
and left for Rotorua on Wednesday,
where they expect to stay for a fort-

night.

Miss Ida George has joined Mr and
Miss Zoe George in Wellington. They
are staying at the Empire, and are, I
believe, enjoying themselves immensely,
■writes our Wellington correspondent.

Mr J. Brewer, a popular member of
the Wellington Cycling Club, has been
presented by his comrades with a hand-
some afternoon tea set in honour of his

recent marriage.
Captain Morgan, who is resigning his

connection with the volunteers in Pal-
merston North, has donated £5 for

medals to be competed for in the com-

ing year.

Mrs and Miss Fenwick (Canterbury)
have returned home after a visit to

Wellington, where they were the guests
of Lord and Lady Ranfurly at Govern-
ment House.

On dit, Mr. W. N. Bond has disposed
of “Lawford,” and with Mrs. Bond will
stay at “Inglewood” with Mrs. Elworthy
for a time, writes our Christchurch cor-

respondent. ,
Mr J. J. Craig recently visited Hiku-

rangi and secured a large area of the

great Hikurangi swamp, at the same

time taking an option over Miss Brown’s
coal property.

The Rev. Dr. Egan, D.D., returned to

Auckland by the Sierra, after attending
the obsequies of his brother-in-law, the

late Hon. Mr Toohey, M.L.A., of New

South Wale.

Both A. Johnstone and C. L. Clarke,
of the Waihi Company’s office staff, are

dangerously ill, the former suffering
from pneumonia, and the latter from a

severe attack of peritonitis.
Mr Justice Conolly returned to Auck-

land onSat urday. He will hold theusual
sittings this week, prior to the opening
of the criminal sessions on the 10th of
August.

SKIN
TORTURES

** a

And every Distressing Irritation

of the Skin and Scalp instantly
Relieved by Baths with

fiiticura
YSOAP*

And gentle anointings with CUTI-

CURA OINTMENT, the great skin

cure and purest of emollients, to be
followed, in severe cases, by me-

dium doses of CUTICURA RESOL"

VENT PILLS, to cool and cleanse
the blood. This is the most speedy,
permanent, and economical cure

for torturing, disfiguring, itching,
burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted,

and pimply humours, with loss of

hair, ever compounded.

Millions Uss CtrrictniA Boat, assisted by
CuticubaOintmxnt, for preserving, purifying,
and beautifying the skin, for cleansingthe scalp

and the stopping of falling hair, for softening,

whitening, and soothing red, rough, and sore

hands, for baby rashes and Irritations, and for

allthe purposes of the toilet, bath, andnursery.

Bold throughoutth, world. AnatrallanDepot: R.
Towss A Co. Sydney. British Depot, 27-2S. tPorter-
house So., London. French Depot: S Rue do U I’alx,

PotTsnPaosaadCaxo. Coar- Sola Fropsw
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Mr W. H. Stevenson, the famous Eng-
lish billiard champion, is at present play-
ing in 'Australia, and is due in New Zea-
land on 21st August, commencing his

tour at Auckland.

The Hon Captain Kenny, M.L.C., has

been ordered Home on account of his
health, which precluded his attention to

his duties. He returned to "The Rocks,”
Queen Charlotte Sound, last week.

Lieut.-Colonel Sommerville, of Wan-

ganui, arrived in Auckland by the Nga-
puhi on July 31, and went with His Ex-
cellency the Governor to the site of the

Veterans’ Home.

Mr Phil Nathan, of Wellington, came

up to Auckland to meet his brother, Mr

Maurice Nathan, who returned from a

trip to the Old Country by the Ameri-

can mail boat.

The Rev. W. Shirer has been elected
president of the Wellington Ministers’

Association for the coming year; the

Rev. J. W. Elliott will act as secretary
and treasurer.

At the last weekly parade of the
Palmerston North Rifles Corporal Need-

ham was presented with a pair of gold
links, which he won at a recent shoot-
ing competition.

Miss Margaret Ross, M.A., one of the

most distinguished students of Victoria
College (Wellington), has accepted the

appointment of mistress of the Marl-

borough High School.

Mrs W. Booth and her daughters
passed, through Wellington last week

on their way to Australia, where they
will spend some time before returning
to Carterton.

Mr A. Hardie, of the Wellington staff

of the Government Railway Department,
has been presented by his comrades with
a handsome travelling bag on the occa-

sion of his leaving.

Mr C. A. Laurence, or the Public
Works Department, Wellington, has

been presented by his fellow officials
with several handsome pieces of silver
in honour of his coming marriage.

Mr John Young, who, after thirty-
three years’ service, is retiring from the

Public Works Department, has been pre-

sented by the staff with a purse of

sovereigns and a handsome set of table

cutlery.

Captain T. de Wolfe, of the s.s. Paeroa,
transfers to the Ngunguru, which has
been purchased by the Taranaki Collieries

Company, and takes her as far as One-

hunga. Captain Faulkner, of the Ngun-
guru, joins the Paeroa.

Dr. Faulke, president of the Welling-
ton Kennel Club, has given £5 to the
dub, and Mr J. B. Speed has presented
a gold medal for the best Cocker Spaniel
bitch exhibited at the coming show,
which opens on August 15.

Mi’ H. M. Smeeton lays the founda-

tion stone of the Whangarei Baptist
Tabernacle on August 6th, and several

Auckland ministers of the Gospel will
go up to the Northern metropolis to as-

sist in the ceremony.

Mr Moorhouse, an inspector of the
Tourist Department, was recently snow-

ed up at Mount Cook, where severe

snowstorms have been experienced this

winter. There has been a record number

of visitors to Mount Cook this season.

Dr. Wohlmann, Government Balneol-

ogist, left for the Bay of Islands, last

week to inquire into the mercury

springs at Tawhakina. He then goes to

Kamo Springs, and later returns to

Auckland.

Mr and Mrs Crawford, of Te Puke,
have sold their farm in that district,
and joined the ’Frisco mail boat on July
30th at this port, en route for England.
They were entertained by their friends

on the occasion of their departure.

Mr and Mrs Justice Williams are in

Wellington for a few weeks. His Honor

the Chief Justice has gone to Dunedin
for a time, in order to relieve Mr Justice

Williams, whose health has not been

quite satisfactory of late.

Captain and Mrs Henty (England)
who recently arrived in Wellington are

on a round the world trip, and hnv- al-

ready toured Australia. Captain Henty
is a very near relation of the late G. A.

Henty, the well known author.

Miss Ingall, late of the Remuera
school, was recently presented by her

pupils with an inkstand and a music
holder on the occasion of her leaving the

school to take up duty in the Ronson by
School.

The railway men at Pukekohe enter-

tained Ganger T. Kennelly at a smoke

concert on Saturday week, and Mr A.

Craig presented him with a gold albert
and pendant on behalf of the men. Mr

Kennelly has resigned the service after
26 years work in it.

Mr Samuel Brown, the employers’ re-

presentative on the Arbitration Court
Bench, is making progress towards re-

covery from his illness. Mr Brown will

probably take the trip to the South Seas
which his sudden illness caused him to

put off.

Mr W. J. Boden, teacher at the Walo-

karaka school, Thames, has been pre-
sented with a fountain pen by the pupils
of the Fifth and Sixth Standards of the
school. He was a short time ago made

headmaster of the Mahurangi school.

Miss Elsie D. Grant, who has received
promotion from the Panmure School to

the mistress-ship of the Remuera school
after six years’ service at the former

place, was on Saturday week presented
by her late pupils and their parents with

a gold chain and locket, and an address.

Mr Alex. Simpson has succeeded Mr

E. Gerard as Chief Clerk of the Welling-
ton Official Assignee. Mr Gerard, who
was the recipient of several valuable

presentations, has gone to Auckland to

take up the duties of Official Assignee
to the northern city.

Mr Maxwell Walker, M.A., lecturer in

Modern Languages at the Auckland

University College, has received the ap-

pointment of Latin master at the Sacred

Heart College, Richmond-road, erected

recently, and conducted by the Marist

Brothers.

At the annual meeting of the Wel-

lington Bowling Club two of the most
popular members were the recipients of
flattering testimonials. Mr W. Muir
was presented with a gold and meers-

chaum pipe, and Mr Grady received a

beautiful porcelain vase.

Mr H. A. Bruce (Christchurch), who

is an enthusiast on the subject of Ac-

climatisation, was recently presented
with a beautiful fishing-rod of split

cane, the gift of the Canterbury Accli-
matisation societies, to mark their ap-

preciation of his services.

Mr R. P. Hoed, ex-secretary of the

Wellington Cycling Club, was presented
by his comrades with a purse of sove-

reigns and an illuminated address. Mr

C. Pope, another member of the same

club, who is leaving in order to study
dentistry in America, was presented
with a travelling trunk.

Mrs George White gave a small “At
Home’’ at her residence on the Barrack

Hill, Napier, last week. Amongst the
guests were Mesdames Anderson, Baxter,
Bradley, Cato, Henaid, Johnston, Lou-

don, Westall, Nantes, Williams, Misses
Baker, Humphries, Sutton, Westall, Wil-
liams, etc.

Dr. Neligan conducts a confirmation
service at Paeroa on Monday, August
10, and he will also be entertained at

an “At Home” on the following day by
the parishioners and the vicar (the Rev.

J. P. Cowie). The vestry at Whan-

garei is also preparing to receive the

Bishop in September.
Mr J. N. Baxter, who is leaving the

employ of Messrs Macky, Logan, Steen

and Co., after being there 20 years, to

accept another position in the city, was

on July 30 presented by the employees
with a pair of sleeve-links and a purse
of sovereigns. Mr G. M. Reid made the

presentation.
Mr F. Courtney (Wellington), who is

on a visit to Australia, is a very keen

Association footballer, and acts as hon.

sec. of the New Zealand Association.

While in Australia Mi’ Courtney has
successfully negotiated for a visit from

a representative team from the Com-

monwealth, which will come over next

year and tour the colony.

At the annual meeting of the Wel-
lington branch of the Educational In-

stitute, the following officers were elect-

ed:—President, Mr Finlay Bethune;
vice-presidents, Miss Myers and Mr Wor-

boys; secretary, Mr W. Foster;
treasurer, Mr A. Erskine; auditor, Mr

Bennett; Management Committee.
Misses Ballingall, Wright and Craig.

Mr J. C. Parker (Gisborne) has just
returned from a round the world trip,
which included a lengthy visit to Argen-
tina, where he had thoughts of settling.
After a pretty thorough investigation
Mr Parker has decided to remain in
New Zealand, where ho considers the

conditions are more favourable for the

average farmer.

His many friends will be glad to hear

that Mr T. Mandeno Jackson is return-

ing to Auckland. It is now some seven

or eight years since he joined Madame

Belle Cole’s Concert Company, and Auck-

land lost one of its most popular tenor

singers. Mr Jackson will accompany his

parents, who intend to return from their

trip to England about Christmas.

Mr Trengrouse, the well known Lon-

don produce merchant, was recently in

Stratford. He takes on the whole a

cheerful view of the future of New

Zealand dairy business. He is anxious
to get a trial consignment of unsalted

butter, as the popular taste in England
is developing in that direction.

The uniform courtesy of Mr Charles

Edwards, for four years cadet at the

Ohaupo post office, and now transferred

on promotion to the Thames, was recog-

nised by the people of the former town

by giving him an address and a purse of

sovereigns, the latter to be used to pro-
cure a memento of the esteem of the
local people.

Through a printer's error in a recent is-

sue of the “Graphic” the price of Dr. Wil-
liams’ celebrated Pink Pills was quoted
at 4/ per box, when it should have read

3/ per box. We are asked to correct

the error and notify our readers that

there is no advance in the price. The

price of the pills remains as before—3/

per box.

Misses Hannah and Lilias Reid, who

went out to China under the auspices
of the China Inland Mission about seven

years ago, have returned home to Aka-

roa on furlough. News has been receiv-

ed that Miss Laura Jensen died of ty-
phus fever on May 29 at her station in

China. Miss Jensen was well known

both in New Zealand and on the mission

field.

Mrs Wilkins, Picton, who was going
out to Singapore with her sister, Miss
Sutherland, of Spring Creek, received

letters from the gentleman to whom
Miss Sutherland was engaged that the

climate is totally unfit for Europeans,
that people are dying there by the hun-
dreds, and that he has given up his

good appointment and is coming back

to New Zealand.

Captain A. W. Pearse, of the well-
known Australian paper “The Pastoral-
ists’ Review,” is at present on a visit to

New Zealand. After inspecting the

winter show at Palmerston North, ho

goes to Napier and then to the South Is-

land. From New Zealand he proceeds
to the Argentine by the Rimutoka, and

returns to Australia by way of South
Africa.

Captain H. A. Hayns, formerly an ap-

prentice in the New Zealand Shipping
Company’s service, has passed his ex-

amination in London as extra master.

Captain Hayns, who is a New Zealand-

er, gallantly rescued the crew of a sink-

ing French brig in the Bay of Biscay
about three years ago, and was pre-
sented with a valuable binocular by the

French Government in recognition of his

bravery on the occasion.

A number of her girl friends presented
Miss Lily Paterson (Wellington) with

several valuable gifts, including a gold
necklace, set with pearls, and a diamond
brooch and pendant, mounted in gold.
Miss Paterson, who is the daughter of

the Rev. J. Paterson, the retiring minis-

ter of St. John’s Presbyterian Church, is

going to stay with friends in the North

during her father’s absence on a lengthy
trip round the world.

Mrs Allen has returned to Picton

after a pleasant trip to Wellington and

New Plymouth, where she went to visit

her daughter, Miss Allen, and also Mrs
Robertshaw’, at Inglewood. Facilities

for travelling are so easy to

arrange nowadays and railway
fares so reasonable that it is little won-

der that the trains are crowded with

passengers, especially taking into con-

sideration the beauty spots by the way;
and last, but not least, the pride of

Taranaki—Mount Egmont.

At the annual general meeting of the
Wellington Branch of St. John's Ambu-

lance Association, the prizes and certi-
ficates were presented by Lady Ward,
in the absence of the Governor and Lady
Ranfurly. The following were elected
members of the committee for the year:
Mesdames Hoby, Henry, Adams, Chap-
ple, Walters, Young, and Kendal, Misses
Holmes and McLean, and Messrs Bat-
combe, Brown, T. Donne, G. Bethune,
ILL. Levin. D. Durkee, E. Hcsant, C. P.
Powlcs, and H. Seed.

Out of 37 candidates the following
were successful in passing the recent

ambulance examinations in Wellington:
—Medallions: Mrs N. Gooder, Mrs K.
Preston, Misses Fuller and Tattle: cer-

tificates: Mrs L, R. Gyles, Mrs J. Kitch-

ing, Mrs J. Lamb, Misses M. and A. An-

derson, E. Chapman, B. Chaytor, E.
Danby, J. Drummond, R. Fagan, G.

Gardner. E. Gooder. W. Henderson. L.
Kuch, W. and N. Kibblewhite, E. Luke,
M. Nairn, D. Maudsley, L. Osborn, E.
Parton, F. Rogers, M. Waters and E.
Whiteford.

Among the passengers from Sydney
by the Victoria were 1-ady Mary Louisa

Cooke, widow of the late Major-General
Cooke, and a daughter of the late Earl
of Galloway; and Lady Sibyl Tolle-

machc, daughter of Baron Tollemache,
whose country seats are in Cheshire and

Suffolk. Travelling with these ladies is

Dr. Finlay, of London, and his mother.
The party are on a tour round the

world and have already visited India,
China, and Japan. The tour will be
continued on to Auckland, via the Hot

Lakes, thence to Honolulu, America

England.

Mr E. G. Banks, metallurgist to the

Waihi G.M. Co., was accorded the honour
of a “send-off” at Waihi last Saturday
week by his friends, and the members

of the battery staff presented him with

a binocular glass. Mr. 11. P. Barry-
presided. and wished Mr Banks a plea-
sant holiday and a safe return to the

town of his adoption. Messrs Phillips
(Mayor of Waihi), T. Johns, A. T. Ken-

rick, T. P. Clarke, W. J. Grey and H. W.

Moore also commended the guest. Mr

Banks said it was his intention to com-

bine with his holiday tour of the United

States an examination of the methods
adopted in the chief mining centres.

The Rev. Dr. Frodsham, according to

the Sydney papers, is rapidly recovering
from the effects of his accident. He was

welcomed on his arrival at Sydney by
the officials of the local diocese, and he

afterwards went to Wentworth Falls to

continue his recuperation. From letters

received in Auckland it appears that Dr.

Frodsham will have to go to England in

connection with the diocesan re-building
fund. This is in accordance with his

original intention, but. he told a “Star”
interviewer while he was in Auckland

that he wanted to see what the colonics

would do before he approached the

Mother Country for help to rebuild. Ap-
parently the tour has not yielded enough
to re-build the churches, and therefore

his mission will ho extended to the

Mother Church at Home.

At a recent meeting of the Caversham

Borough Council, the Council’s inspec-
tor, Mr James Archer, tendered his re-

signation, stating that he had been ,ip

pointed clerk of works to the Auckland

City Council, and asking the Council to

release him as early as possible from ins

engagement. Mr Cole, in moving that

the request be granted, regrerted Mr

Archer’s departure, but would be very-

glad to hear he was going to a better

position. Mr Burgess, in seconding the

motion, also expressed regret at the

Council’s loss of a valued servant, and

extended his best wishes for Mr Archer’s

future welfare. The Mayor also regret-
ted the loss of Mr Archer’s services, and

especially- that it was so soon after his ap-

pointment to the position, but he (the
Mayor) wished Mr Archer every success.

ROWLAND’S
KALYDOR

FOR the SKIN
COOLING, SOOTHING, HEALING

rnd Emollient; Preserves the Skin,
ncals all eruptions, and Beautifies
the Complexion more effectually
than any other preparation; re-

moves Freckles, Tan, Sunburn,
Redness, Roughness and all Irrita-
tion and Is warranted harmless.

Ask Stores and Chemists for Row-
land's Kalydor of67, Hatton Garden,

London.
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

MEMORIAL SERVICES AT ST.

PATRICK’S, AUCKLAND.

The memory of the illustrious Pope
Leo XIII. was solemnised at St. Patrick’s

Cathedral on the evening of

July 28tli, in a manner emi-

nently worthy of that great pontiff. The
impressive dirge was rendered by the

united priests in the sanctuary in a most
effective and solemn manner. The at-
tendance at the service was a record one.

Every seat was occupied, and large num-

bers stood in the aisles. Among the

seventy invited guests were the Euro-
pean Consuls, members of the City Coun-

cil, and a few Anglican clergymen. The

• hurch was tastefully decorated in the

papal colours, purple and gold. The cata-

falque, draped with purple velvet and

gold, was erected in the centre aisle be-

fore the high altar, and was surrounded

by lighted candles. At the head of the
cathedral was the papal coat of arms,
which included the keys of Peter, sur-

mounted by the Tiara, with stole. On the

right of this was 11is Lordship Bishop
Loipl an’s coat of arms. “For Faith and
Country,” and on the left was the Auck-

land Corporal ion’s coat of arms, “Ad-

vance Auckland.” Below, upon small
shields, were the words: Born 2nd March.

1810; appointed Cardinal. 1853: conse-

crated Pope, 1S78; died 20th July, 1903.
Somewhat over a thousand yards were

used in the decorations, which will be

left standing for some time. The Bishop
presided over the dirge, and was support-
ed by the Very Rev. Monsignor Paul.

V.G., and the Rev. Monsignor O’Rvilly.
The dirge commenced with the recital of

the solemn office of the dead, Matins and

lauds. The Matins consisted of three

nocturnes, each of which comprised
three psalms. The readers of the lessons

in the first nocturne were Rev. Fathers
Tormey. Holbrook and McGuinness: sec-

ond. Fathers Darby, Brodie and Buckley;
third. Rev. Father Egan, Right Rev.

Monsignor O’Reilly, and His Lord-hip the

Bishop. N< ?<t came a sermon by the

Very Rev. Dean Hackett, of Paeroa,
which was followed by 1 he lauds. The

chantors were the Very Rev. Father

Benedict. 0.P.. and Father Furlong.
Father Pat tor-m. Adm., accompanying
on Hie organ. The choir then sang the
“Mi-ercrc” and “Bonedictus.” The solo-

ists were Miss Donovan, Mrs. ITiscorks.
Messrs. ( asier. Gnscott. Clark. Loner-

gan and Parish. The filial prayers and
Bcm dicl ion were pronounc. 3 by the

Bishop, after which the “Dead March” in
‘•Saul” was plaved. and the service con-

cluded.
The panegyric on the Pope, diliverod

by the A ery Rev. Dean IFokett, was de-
livered in a mod eloquent manner, and

is considered one of the most able ser-

mons heard in the ( athedral for many
years. In the course of his sermon the
preacher said that to-day the eyes of 250,-
000,000 ( atholics were turned to Ronm,
and the voice that spoke to all nations

and all classes, from the Sovereign on his

throne, to the workman in his pit. was

silenced. The heart that beloved the

poor, the suffering sons of toil, was

stilled: the hand that steered the barque
of Peter through troubled seas had fallen

from the helm; the eyes of the watchful
sentinel wore closed and sealed in death.

This mourning was not confined to any

one nation or people; it was worldwide

and universal. Leo was a great ruler,
whose power came from the right hand
of God, whose sceptre ruled over the
willing hearts of man, whose throne rest*

<-d not on the will of any nation. Greater

was he than Abraham in power, than

Alelebizedek in priesthood, than Moses

in authority, than Samuel in jurisdiction.
In him Catholics recognised the eentie

of human faith, the infallible guide and

shepherd of Christ’s flock militant, the
cardinal point of all the churches. To-
day he is taken from his flock, Time and

history will crown him with the name of

Leo the Great. The preacher then briefly
outlined the life of the Pontiff, whom,
he said, had striven with uncompromising
hostility to cheek the advance of atheism,
materialism and socialism, which were

very rampant when he ascended the

throne. All combined forces against him,
but he arose like a giant and smote

them. His tactful suppression of the

persecution in Germany was one of the

glories of his reign. Leo always exhibited

the greatest zeal in the cause of educa-

tion, and was unswerving in bis efforts

to uplift the poor. The speaker con-

cluded by enjoining the faithful to offer

prayers for the repose of the soul of the

departed sovereign Pontiff, thus assuring
him that their blessings follow’ him be-

yond the grave.
On July 29th at nine o'clock a solemn

requiem mass was celebrated by the Rev.

Father Patterson, Adm., Very Rev. Dean

Hackett being deacon, and Rev. Father

Brodie sub-deacon. His Lordship the

Bishop presided, and the priests in at-

tendance on the throne were the Very
Rev. Monsignor Paul. V.G., and the Rt.

Rev. Alonsignor O’Reilly. ‘’Libera Ale”

and "Dies Irae” were chanted during

mass before the catafalque. Prayers for

the dead and special to the occasion were

recited by the Bishop and priests.
The congregation was very large,
the whole of the seating accommo-

dation being occupied. Those present in-

cluded the Rev. Canon Nelson and Rev.

Wilson, ami Consul-General Dillingham.
U.S. After the service the. “Dead
Alareh” was played by. the organist.

THE VETERANS’ HOME.

FRIENDLY SOCIETIES’ SYAIPATHY.

A GREAT DEMONSTRATION.

Though the weather did not altogether
favour yesterday's United Friendly So-

cieties’ Demonstration in aid of the

Veterans' Home, the function was taken

up with so much heartiness that Com-

plete success was achieved, a remarkable
gathering being seen. The demonstra-

tion was organised by the Friendly So-

cieties’ Conference, the president of
which IMr W. Knox), with the vice-

president (Air C. Little) and secretary
(Air C. Wheeler), and All’ John Alc-
Leod (president of the Friendly Socie-
ties’ Dispensary), spared no effort in

making the demonstration notable and

financially successful. A large proces-
sion. which was thoroughly representa-
tive of the frien’i'y societies, formed at

tlie Reservoir, Karaugah.ipe-road, early
in the nfterno >u. and marched to the

Drill Hall, Wellesley - street, where a

great gathering was addressed by His

Excellency the Governor (Lord Ran-

furly). Bishop Ncligan, Father Patterson

anil Bro. J. AleLeod.

THE GOVERNOR’S SPEECH.

His Excellency, who was received with

loud applause, began by deprecating the

Sunday gathering, to attend which he

had consented only because no other

day was considered possible for sueh a

big gathering. (Applause.) He de-
clared himself a great believer iu the

good work done by Friendly
Societies (Applause.) In this col-
ony it was especially advisable that
the societies should be supported, be-

cause too many people thought that the
Government should do everything;
whereas, he believed that the nation

could only grow and continue strong
by doing and thinking for itself all it

could. (Applause.) It had been said to
him by- one gentleman, who ought to

know- something about it, that the

patriotism of New Zealand would not

stand the test of “pounds, shillings and

pence;” but even if this were so (he
hoped it was not) the colony had shown

that it did not begrudge what was more

important to the nation in time of

danger—its men! (Loud applause.) The

gentleman w-ho made the remark had evi-

dently quite forgotten the incidents of
the Maori war, when every man who

could bear arms was put on the field,
and did his duty- nobly; he had evident-

ly' forgotten the fact that of the British

soldiers who were sent out to that war

many remained as settlers, an1 their
sons had iu them the martial blood of

their fathers; and iu the late South
African war there had never been any

difficulty in recruiting men from the
colony, and he believed had the pay been
even nothing but the Imperial “Tom-
mies’ ” pay they would have gone. With
reference to the Home, he had been as-

sailed with the argument that the
Ilonve was not needed, that no one

would go into it; the answer to that
was the number of applications already
in, in spite of the nou-advertisement of
tlie fact that applications were being re-

ceived. No less than 38 were in, and
of the 40 beds in the Home, Auckland
residents had applied for 20. This was

argument enough to induce the province
to lend its support to the Home. He

gave an instance of an old man of OS
who had fought in the Alutiny and in
the China war, and when refused a posi-
tion in the colony’s First Contingent
had gone to South Africa and joined an

irregular corps, finally finding his way-
buck to the colony, wounded and poor.
Ho hoped to have this man amongst the
first inmates. (Applause.) He added
that from the financial support he saw-

ahead of him in the next six months he
did not think it would be necessary to
“pass round the hat” afterwards to
maintain the Home, but it would be

necessary for the Auckland public to

make the plaee a success by visiting
and honouring the inmates. (Applause. 1)
!• or it was an honour to be an inmate,
not a disgrace, since the character of
the candidates had to be above reproach
before they- could obtain admission. “It
is a national memorial,” His Excellency
concluded, "and I give the Home to you,
ladies and gentlemen, I trust you 'will
do your best both now and in the future
to make the lives of the inmates as

happy as lies in your power.” (Great
applause and cheering.)

A collection taken up realised about
£ 50.

The Premier’s “At Home,”
Wellington.

The “At Home” given by- the I’remier,

the Rt. Hon. R. J. Seddon, P.C., in th®

Sydney-st. Hall, on Monday night, was a'

brilliantly successful function—one of

the most successful, indeed, ever held in

Wellington. Alore than a thousand in-

vitations were issued, and though the

night was cold, showery, and bitter, an

exceedingly large number of citizens

attended. The hall was profusely- decor-

ated for the occasion, a fairy-like picture

being presented. Palms, ferns, lycopo-

dium were used with great effect, and

relief was brought by a tasteful use of

coloured drapings surrounding panel

mirrors. The platform was almost hid-

den by a tastefully- arranged mass of

greenery’ embellished by’ arum lilies and.

flowers sent from Auckland for the

occasion. The guests were received by,

Air, Airs and Aliss Seddon, Airs Seddon

being attired in a wine-coloured velvet

robe, and Aliss Seddon wearing a white

silk evening dress. The floor of the hall

was densely packed. So large was the

attendance that the din of many ton-

gues drowned the music of a strong or-

chestra. The scene was a most attrac-

tive one, the brilliant costumes of the

ladies contrasting very effectively with

the sober black of the male section of

the assemblage. Members of the Legis-

lature were very- prominent in the

gathering, and representatives of all the

professions were there. All the Ministers

were present, and the Government

House party included Lady- Constance

Knox, Alajor Dudley Alexander,

and the Hon. H. C. But-

ler. During the evening an in-

teresting programme of songs and in-

strumental items was gone through, and

when these were announced the babel

ceased as though by- magic, to be re-

sumed immediately- the item was con-

cluded. A recherche supper was pro-

vided. and was done full justice to. After

supper the floor was cleared for dancing,
which was indulged in until after mid-

night, the crowded state of the floor

making the operation a somewhat diffi-

cult one. A number of side rooms were

tastefully furnished for the occasion, and

were taken full advantage of by those

desirous of sitting out the dances, or

escaping the crowd in the hall.

MBS
rHEADACHE? I
k eOK»SYBPATiON,

ALL .

7id- bH<i __

TO BE OBTAINED FROM

SHARLAKD & CO., Ltd.

Ex “Tomoana. JU&T ARRIVED—A LARGE SHIPMENT (about one and a-half ton)

3850 CHOICE English Confectionery
SLADE’S Delicious

1

Heme-made Toffee,
LONDON SENSATIONS comprising

Butterscotch, etc. per |/- lb.
CRAVEN S Assorted Jujubes. 1/4 lb.

IN ftnTINS (nett weight), i - EACH. —

— CRAVEN'S Celebrated Drops. (Assorted
SLADE’S Almond Rock and Flavours )

“Exquisite” Toilee, 1/3 per tin. Make Ycur Own Raspberry Jam.
2lb GLASS BOTTLES, a- EACH.

CRAVEN’S Genuine Yorkshire ToSec. 7|h Tin PIIRF RASPRFRRY Pill P o/q 2t»oz glass bottles, 1/3 each,
ilbtins. 1;- each. Nett weight. 1111 ru, 'c I'rtortiLhnY ruLr, 0/0 each.

soz glass bottles, qd each.

H. M. Smeeton, Ltd.,——
the OLD mill, QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.
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FLORAL DESIGNS.

nyiSS UNA WATERS, Floral Artist, is
now prepared to receive and execute

orders for Floral Wreaths, Bouquets,
Shower Posies, Ladles’ Dress and Hair
Sprays, etc., etc. All Floral Work De-
signed in the Most Graceful Style. Choic-
est Flowers, Ferns, and Foliage used.

Telephone Orders Received. QUEEN-
STREET, opposite H.M. Theatre (front
portion of Mr Chas. Hesketh’s premises).

ENGAGEMENTS.

The engagement is announced of Mr

J. D. W. Elliott, of Wanganui, io Miss

•Maysmore, of Wellington, grand-daugh-
ter of the late Major Durie, “The Glen,”
Wanganui.

The engagement is announced of Miss
Ethel Culpan, third daughter of Mr J.

Gartside Culpan, Mt. Eden, Auckland,

to Mr G. W. Heald, of Te Aroroa, Gis-

borne, eldest son of Mr Heald, station-

master at Hastings, Hawke’s Bay.

ORANGE BLOSSOMS

The marriage of Miss Adelaide Snel-

ger, daughter of Mr Wm- Snelgar (Tai-

haruru) to Str Howard Baker, son of Mr

C. Baker (Whangarei) was celebrated

at the St- Francis Xavier Church at

■Whangarei recently by the Rev. Father

Smiers.

At Ohaupo on Wednesday, July 22,
Miss Maud Graham, second daughter of

Mr. A. Graham (Ohaupo), was married to

Mr Charles Finch, third son of Mrs

Finch (Pirongia). The ceremony was per-

formed by Archdeacon Willis. Miss

Louise Graham acted as brides-
maid. and Mr Edgar West as best man.

The honeymoon was spent at Rotorua.

•WHITE—PRICE.

On the 22nd July, at Tangarcwa, Ta-

kapnu, the marriage took place of Mr

Frank White, of Sherwood, wtih Miss
price, fourth daughter of the late Mr

Alfred Price of Tangarcwa, Hawke’s Bay.
The bridesmaids were two in number—

Miss M. Price and Miss Inglis. The bride

was given away by Mr R. Price. The

Rev. F. W. Martin, of Waipukurau, per-
formed the. nuptial rite. A large num-

ber of the friends of the bride and bride-

groom were present at the wedding.

Amongst them were Mr and Mrs Carlyon,
of Gwavas, Mrs White, Mr and Mrs

Sydney Johnston and the Misses John-

ston, Mr and Mrs Lambert, Mr and Mrs

Kinross White, etc. Later in the day
the newly-married pair left cn route for
Australia, wkc-rft the liOJML’.moou will be

spent '

Society Gossip
AUCKLAND.

Dear Bee, August 4.

THE SHAKESPERE SOCIETY.

Notwithstanding the very unpro-
pitious weather a large audience as-

sembled on Thursday evening at the
Masonic Hall, Princes-street, to hear

the second recital of the present season

by the Shakespere Society, the play
chosen being “Julius Caesar.” The

caste was as follows:—Julius Caesar, Mr

W. R. Walker; Octavius Caesar, Mr

Montague; Mark Antony, Mr Fred

Earl; Brutus. Mr Hugh Campbell: Cas-

sius, Mr R. McVeagh: Caeca, Mr F. H.

Templar; Decius Brutus, Mr H. J. D.

Mahon; Metellus Cimber, first eitizen
Messala, Mr Maxwell Walker: a sooth-

sayer, servant to Caesar, servant to An-

tony, second citizen, Mr Montague:
Lucius, Miss Flora Robertson; Artemi-

dorus, Rev. W. Jellie; Calpurnia (wife
to Caesar). Mi’s F. C. Rollett: Portia

(wife to Brutus), Mrs W. R. Walker.

These ladies and gentlemen showed com-

plete mastery of the play in their splen-
did interpretations of the respective
characters allotted to them. The next

recital to be given, “The Merchant of

Venice,” should, with such talent avail-

able, be a complete success.

Mrs W. R. Walker wore a blaek silk
voile skirt with silk bands on the nu-

merous frills, and black Lousine silk

bodice, with ecru point de ’esprit yoke
and undersleeves; Mrs F. C. Rollett was

in an emerald green glace silk blouse

and point laee collar, black voile skirt;
Miss Flora Robertson wore a ruby vel-

vet with Persian galoon bands; Mrs

Kent, black erepe-de-chine with Maltese

lace fichu; Miss Oekenden. black voile,
with white corded velvet vest; Mrs Arch-

dale Tayler, pearl grey and white floral

crepe-de-ehine. trinimml with opal blue

glace silk and white lace; Mrs La-wry,
rich black brocade; Miss Gorrie, pretty
white tucked silk blouse, Inserted with

lace and black satin skirt; Miss Pearl

Gorrie, white silk blouse with carnation

pink chou, black voile skirt : Mrs Ashly
Hunter, black gown; Miss Blanche (Eng-
land) wore a lovely white tucked silk

evening gown with white evening cloak;
Mrs Oxley, grey, white silk blouse strap-
ped with black velvet, grey skirt; Miss

Cozens, white silk blouse with water-

melon pink chou, blaek silk skirt; Miss

Ivy Buddle, bro-wn velvet, with cream

guipure laee pelerine; Mrs Keekwich,
black satin, and large cream lacs col-

lar; Miss Binks, peacock blue velvet
blouse, and black voile skirt; Mrs Ash-
ton Bruce, tucked tussore silk blouse

and black skirt, red evening cloak:

Miss Ruddock was in a dainty pale blue

and white figured silk blouse with lace
fichu and dark skirt; Airs St. Clair.

pretty white lace blouse over azure blue

silk, black trained skirt; Miss Bennett
(North Shore), handsome white Indian

embroidered silk blouse and black skirt;
Nurse Beach, black silk and turquoise
blue chou, black skirt and white even-

ing cloak; Miss D. Moor, black velvet

gown, with white laee fichu; Airs Mc-

Callum, pretty watermelon red and
white Oriental satin blouse adorned with

lace, blaek voile skirt; Airs Wilfred Alan-
ning was in white silk, trimmed with

laee; Aliss Caldwell, pretty brown tweed

gown: Aliss Priestly, pale blue silk even-

ing blouse, with white Alaltese lace col-

lar, dark skirt; Aliss Wright, black
gown; Aliss Lewis, black gown, with

bretelles on front of bodice; Aliss Cooke,
wore black relieved with white chiffon:
Aliss Ledingham. black gown, with Alal-
tese laee collar; Airs Mitchell (North
Shore), black silk, with large pelerine
of Paris tinted luxeuil laee; Aliss Ken-

nedy, pink and white blouse, black

skirt; Aliss Holland, very pretty tur-

quoise blue silk blouse with pink design,
black voile skirt, ete.

The second 1

MOUNT EDEN “CINDERELLA” DANCE

ou Tuesday last, July 28, reflects credit

on the committee, who have worked hard
to make these dances a success. There
were some pretty dresses worn. Airs. 11.
Dacre wore a white figured satin, with

pearl passementerie; Airs. Trevithick,
black and tomato red; Airs. Oldham,
blaek: Air. Boak, white silk, green velvet
trimmings; Airs. Wilson, black silk; Mrs.

Cooper, white: Airs. Kenneth Low, black
silk; Aliss Udy, white silk; Aliss Daisy

Udy, white silk; Miss Gilfillan. pink and
black: Miss K. Stephenson looked pretty
in a dainty white silk, blue chiffon trim-

mings; Miss A. Gittos, white silk and
laee; Miss Haultain, pretty green silk;
Aliss Ruby Porch looked well iu black,
relieved with drake’s nock green; Aliss
Peacoeke, white silk; Aliss F. Hosking,
white silk, blue chou; Aliss Alice Good-

win looked dainty in white silk and
blue chou; Aliss C. Haven, white satin,
profusely tucked, green chou: Aliss

Thorne, white silk, pink chou; Aliss Ox-
ley, yellow silk and white chiffon; Aliss

Bertha Oxley, rose-coloured silk, relieved

with cream; Aliss Aletcalfe, white insert-
ed muslin; Aliss Fanny Hudson, pretty
blaek silk gown, with Alaltese lace; Aliss

Aland Wingfield, blacK silk, with black

chiffon, bine chou: Aliss K. Wilson, dainty
white silk; Aliss Kent, pretty pink silk;
Aliss Sloane, white silk; Aliss Garrett,
white silk; Aliss Hill, white; Aliss A. Hill,
white silk; Aliss AV. Culpan, pretty white
tucked silk gown, white accordion-pleat-
ed silk, and violets on corsage; Aliss

Trevithick, pink gown: Alisses Alilne,
white silks; Aliss F. Kidd, white; Aliss

Crowther, white, with black velvet bows;
ete. Among the gentlemen were: Messrs,

Dacre, Afilne, Reid, Stewart, Cooper. Gil-

fillan. Banks. Hill, Sloman, Oxley. Kidd,
Trevithick, Thorne, Culpan (2), Phillip-
son, Murray, Kent, Crowther, Richard-

son, Benjamin, Foot (3), Armstrong,
Brown. Huntly, Bedford, Garrett, etc.

HOCKEY DANCE.

A very pretty dance was given by the

young ladies of the Tc ITuia Hockey
Club in Ponsonby Hall last Friday, 24th

July. There were about GO couples pre-
sent. The hall was decorated with flags,
and the supper table was a work of art,

being tastefully decorated with yellow
and white flowers. Great credit is due

to the committee for their efforts in

making the dance a success. Among
those present were: Airs Cohen, pretty
white tucked silk, relieved with pink
flowers; Mrs Gouk wore a maize silk;
Airs Ussher, handsome blaek silk; Aliss

McLeod, pretty cream cashmere skirt

with numerous tucks, pretty silk blouse

to match; Aliss Ivy Ussher wore pale
blue cashmere skirt, relieved with white

silk, blouse to match; Aliss Odium, very

dainty blue satin dress with cream laee:
Aliss L. Connelly, handsome cream satin;
Aliss Rainey, pretty white silk; Aliss

Gannon, dainty pink cashmere, trimmed
with pink chiffon, flowers in hair: Aliss
Young, blaek skirt, pretty silk blouse;
Alisses Ussher wore pale green cashmere
dresses, relieved with white lace; Aliss
Ada Davis, dainty pink silk: Aliss Alary
Gannon, very pretty pink voile, trimmed

with blaek velvet: Miss E. Robertson,
handsome blue silk, trimmed with white;
Aliss Crawford wore a pretty black and

white silk, which was much admired;
Aliss E. Crawford, dainty cream satin;
Aliss Olive Crawford, red silk; Aliss Con-

nelly, pretty blue satin, covered with
white net; Aliss E. Carder, white mous-

seline de soie over pink silk: Miss 8.
McGill, pink silk; Miss McKenzie, dainty
blue with blaek spot; Aliss Dornier,
handsome blaek dress; Aliss Ivy Player
looked pretty iu white silk froe k; Miss

Slater, blaek silk with transparent
sleeves of black lace: Aliss Daisy Slater,
handsome while satin with blaek bird
in her hair; Mi-.s W. Smith looked grace-
ful in a very pretty blue silk dress with
white insertion: Ali-s Woodham, dainty
white muslin; Alisses Gillct, pretty silk

dresses; Aliss Gresham, handsome black
evening dress with red flowers; Miss

Peace, pretty white frock; Miss Weston,
very pretty cream cashmere with cream

laee and crimson velvet ribbon. Among
the gentlemen present were Messrs Ree«,
Sands. Foote, Harper, Gre-ham, Cham-

bers, Foster, Gittos, Johanson, Fraser.

Northey (Napier). Ussher, Culpan. Con-

nelly. Stokes, Lewis. Booth. Connell, J.

Robertson. Hellaby. Mitchell. McKenzie,
Torrense, Brown. McCormick.

Pl Nt; PONG.

Last Saturday night a large number

of ping-pong enthusiasts of Auckland
entered for the Handicap Tournament in

aid of the Children's Home, Parnell.

Some of the games were well worth

watching, aud the Choral Hall presented
a very lively appearance when the whole

nine tables were in play. There were

not a great many spectators, and most,

of the lady players, in view of the work

before them, wore loose blouses and
short skirts. Amongst so many who

were constantly moving about, it was

almost impossible to see every one, but

I noticed Mrs Phillips, in a pretty white

voile gown, large turquoise blue chou:
Airs Jones, blaek skirt, blue glace silk

blouse with handsome blaek laee zouave;

Aliss Aloir. black skirt, blaek silk blouse,
pretty twine-coloured laee collar; Miss
L. Aloir, blaek, cream laee collar; Aliss

—. Aloir, navy blue skirt, pretty white

silk blouse; Aliss Hunt, black voile skirt,
cherry silk blouse, lovely laee collar;
Aliss Slator, blaek skirt, dainty white
tucked silk blouse; Aliss Mvra Heed,
black skirt, pretty white silk blouse:

Aliss Thomson, blaek skirt, crimson silk

blouse, trimmed with ecru insertion;
Aliss Butters, black skirt, very pretty
pink nierveilleux silk blouse: Aliss

Sehcrff, black skirt, blaek velvet blouse,
lovely lace collar; Aliss Gore-Gillon, black
skirt, pale blue chiffon blouse; Miss K.

Bill, black skirt, blue silk blouse with

transparent white laee yoke: Miss G.

Hili, blaek skirt, pretty blue blouse; Miss
Connie Sloman. black skirt, crimson
crepe de chine blouse; Aliss Sliera, black
skirt, white silk blouse, turquoise blue
chou; Aliss Ireland, dark skirt, pretty
flowered muslin blouse with transparent,
laee yoke, finished with dull green rib-
bon; Aliss Lusk, black skirt, turquoise
blue velvet blouse; Aliss Olive Lusk,

T (Telephone 344.) T' ' “iEIJ

By Special Appointment.

MRS WEBSTER.
PROFESSIONAL FLORIST,

Opposite the Railway Station,

The Best House In Town for Floral Work
of Eery Description.

Guaranteed to Satisfy the Most Fastidious.
Trial Solicited. Moderate Charges.
FRESH CUT FLOWERS ALWAYS

I ON HAND.
’ Kindly Note the Address.

TO MRS M. A. SWINDELLS, FLORIST,
-TOREADOR.” HIS MAJESTY’S

ARCADE. AUCKLAND.

MADAME.—I have been the recipient of
countless Floral Tributes front time to

time, but I can conscientiously say that,
of all the Bouquets I have ever received,
none have been better selected or more

tastefully arranged than those prepared by
your hands.—l remain, truly yours,

ANTONIA DOLORES.

JE'I L O R A L WORK.
‘A--1 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 HlRE.—Porcelain Wreaths, Crosses,
and other Designs in Glass Shades. — G. J.

MACKAY, Florist aud Seedsman, 105,
QUEEN-ST.. 4 doors from Union Bank.

A PERFECT BEVERAGE.

Preferred by Connoisseurs

for its high quality and

delicious natural flavor.

gtfW JU
f

‘VanJwgw®.

Rich in nourishing and

Btimnlating properties, it

builds up and invigorates

the system.

Best & Goes Farthest. <•
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h’?-k skirt, cherry - coloured velvet
blouse, finished with string-coloured in-

sertion; Miss Helen Fenton, vieux rose

cloth skirt, white satin blouse with trans-

parent lace y< ke: Miss Whitaker, dark

skirt, flowered muslin blouse; Miss Fra-

ter, black skirt, pale blue satin blouse;
Miss .1. Fr.r'er. dark skirt, pretty green
blouse; Miss Parsons, black skirt, crim-
son silk blouse, ecru la,-e collar; Mis-es
Atkinson (2). black skirts, white silk
hlous Id vk ribbon choux; Miss Preece,
black skirt, blue satin blouse: Miss Daw-

son, black skirt, pretty cerise silk blonse,
deep laee collar: Miss Muriel I! .th,
black skirt, dainty pale pink blouse; Miss
Hesketh, black skirt, white satin blouse

with ecru insertion; Miss M. Hesketh,
blaek skirt, yellow and black silk blouse;
Miss Caro, black frock with silver belt;
Mrs T. Keesing. black skirt, black crepe
de chine blouse, handsome black applique
lace collar; Miss Ehrenfri.d, navy blue
and white foulard skirt, cream crepe de

chine coffee jacket with long stole ends;
Mrs Ehrenfried, black gown, butterfly
bow in coiffure; Miss Alice Daw. blaek
skirt, white silk blonse. p:lc bhiechou:
Miss Bessie Smith. bla. k skirt, pale pink-
blouse; Miss Brabant, black skirt, crim-
son flowered silk blouse: Miss Culpan,
blaek skirt, pale green silk blonse.

On Wednesday, July 29th, Mrs. Hough-
ton gave a large “at home” at her resi-
dence, Gladstone road. Parnell. The tea
table was most artistically decorated
with green silk, tied with violet velvet
ribbon, and large bowls of violets.
Amongst those present T noticed: Mrs.
Houghton, blaek voile skirt, banded with
eeru insertion, white silk blouse, lovely
cream net and lace coffee jacket; Mrs.
Rose (Wellington), black voile

’

skirt,
tucked sea-green silk blonse, very pretty
coffee-coloured jacket; Mrs. Neligan,
grey silk voile, trimmed with black 'vel-
vet and twine-coloured laee, large black
picture hat; Miss Burdette, black skirt
sealskin coat, blaek Astrakhan hat; Mrs.
Duthie, redwood cloth, Russian costume
pretty blaek hat; Mrs. Upfill, black hop-
sacking gown, trimmed with Orien-
tal embroidery, blue felt hat: Mrs. Tews-
Icy, eream cloth costume, stitched with
glace silk bands, turquoise blue velvet
toque; Mrs. Hutchison, black cloth
jacket and skirt, pretty black hat; Mrs.
Cotter, mourning costume; Miss
Cotter, very pretty ereanr cloth costume,
picture hat; Mrs. Holmes, white serge
costume, strapped with white glace silk
bands, blaek picture hat; Mrs. J. Cham-
bers, dark blue voile, profusely trimmed
with cream insertion, black hat; Mrs.

Buller, black cloth jacket and skirt,
black and white hat; Miss Buller, blue
jacket and skirt, blue felt hat, trimmed
with white; Mrs. Hunter, black, dainty
black and white hat; Mrs. Hunt, dark
blue costume; Mrs. Phillips Turner,
black voile skirt, black silk Eton jacket,
large black hat; Mrs. (Dr.) Parkes, green
cloth, trimmed with velvet and insertion;
Miss Grierson, pretty- green hopsacking
frock, black picture hat; Mrs. Robert

Dargaville, black gown, trimmed with

eeru insertion, hat to match; Miss A
Mulvaney, grey tweed Russian costume;
Miss Coates, dark brown zibeline gown,
hat en suite; Mrs. Bertram White, black

costume, black bonnet, relieved with
touches of crimson; Mrs. Stevenson,
black tweed, pretty black toque; Mrs.

Cuff, dark red Russian costume; Miss

Cuff, heliotrope voile, black hat; Mrs.

Smith, green coat and skirt, white felt
hat, trimmed with heliotrope chiffon and

violets; Mrs. I .awry, black silk skirt,
black velvet jacket, hat to match; Mrs.

Harry Bloomfield, pretty black costume;
Miss Gill, dark blue jacket and skill, very

becoming blaek hat; Mrs. Pollen, black

and white tweed Russian costume; Mrs.

Lyons, black skirt, short black velvet

coat, trimmed with Oriental embroidery,
blaek and white hat; Mrs. Ireland, blaek

voile gown,with white satin yoke, pretty
black and white bonnet; Miss J. Ireland,
black ami white decked tweed skirt,
sealskin Eton coat, white felt hat; Miss
M. Dargaville, redwood Russian cos-

tume, white felt hat, trimmed with

blaek, pretty drake’s neck hat, trimmed
with v.ings; Mrs. McCullough, dark coat

and skirt, black hat, trimmed with crim-

son : Mrs. Brown, grey tweed costume,
blaek velvet hat; Mrs. Rathbone, black

voile, finished with string-eoloured inser-

tion and glace ribbon, black picture hat;
Mrs. Robert Lusk, black serge Russian

costume, pale pink hat; Miss White,
fawn cloth gown, dark red hat; Miss N.
Kissling, black cloth tailor-made gown,
black hat; Miss Agnes Mulvaney, terra-

cotta doth costume, trimmed with Ro-

man insertion, black hat; Airs. Segar,
blaek skirt, long black coat, black velvet

picture hat.

Elsie,” my Cambridge correspondent,
writes:—A most delightful

EUCHRE PARTY AND DANCE

was given by Mrs Richardson, of ‘‘Cor-

rie Lea,” on Wednesaay evening, July-
-29, between 40 and 50 guests being pre-
sent. The large dining-room was used

for cards and dancing, and the drawing-
room was used for the supper. All the

rooms were beautifully decorated with
bush ferns, lycopodium and camellias,
most artistically arranged. A very
recherche supper was served, consist-
ing of all the delicacies of the season,
after which the young people indulged
in some dancing. The prizes at euchre
were won by Mrs B. Cooper first, a love-

ly smelling salts, and Miss Dunne sec-

ond, a silk Maltese laee handkerchief.
Mr Farnall first, a silver stud box, and
Mr C. Buck land second, a silk handker-
chief. Mrs Richardson received her

guests in a blaek velvet gown cut square
baek and front and transparent laee

sleeves; Miss Richardson, white silk

blouse, black skirt; Mrs Cooper, black
evening dress; Mrs Roberts, black
velvet evening dress with violets; Mrs

R. J. Roberts, black silk blouse with
cream silk and lace vest, blaek skirt;
Mrs Martyn, black silk evening frock;
Airs Briffault, black broche silk, with a

very lovely Paris lace cape collar and
crimson chou; Mrs F. Gane, black’even-
ing dress; Mrs Runciman, white silk
blouse, black skirt; Miss Willis, whit#
silk blouse with black bow, black skirt;
Miss C. Willis, rose pink silk blouse,
large pointed net collar and black skirt;
Miss E. Willis, pale blue evening blouse
with pink roses, black skirt; Miss K.
Willis, white silk blouse with insertion
and blaek skirt; Miss Wright, very pret-
ty white evening dress; Miss Dunne,
white silk evening frock: Miss Hill, pink
muslin evening dress; Miss Walker,
white silk blouse, black skirt; Miss E.

Walker, white silk blouse, black skirt;
Miss Cave, blue silk voile trimmed
with cream net and blaek velvet; Miss

H. Wells, very pretty white glaee silk

evening frock with overdress of string
coloured spotted net; Mww Buckland,
white silk blouse, with motif trimming
and black skirt; Miss Williams, black
evening frock, Maltese laee fichu; Miss

Gwynueth, black Oriental silk; Miss
Janies Hally, pink silk blouse, b.’ack
skirt; Miss Hally, exceedingly pretty
white silk blouse, black skirt; Miss lac-
kering, white evening frock. Amongst
the gentlemen were Messrs Richard <»n

(2), Roberts, Hine, Douglas, Scott,
Potts, Rush, R.nks (2), Williams (2),
Walker, Buckland, Farnall and Cooper.

’iiiila,” my Hamilton correspondent,
writes: 'lhe Hamiitou Polo Club wound

up the season with a very pleasant ball
in the V olunteer Hall on Friday evening,
dhe weather, unfortunately, was not in-

viting for those who meant to be present,
and piobably it kept many away who
lived at a distance; nevertheless the hail
was well tilled, and the ball was most
successful. A number of polo players
and lady friends from Cambridge were

present. The room was entirely deco-

rated with Hags and club colours, inter-

spersed with saddles, bridles and polo
sticks giving it quite a picturesque ap-
pearance. The music (Mr. Bosworth’s

band) was excellcut, and extras played
by Messrs Panton and Nixon were greatly
enjoyed. The supper, which was laid in
the room at the back of the stage, was
all that could be desired. Amongst many
pretty dresses worn on the occasion 1 no-

ticed: Mrs. Sandes, Wack silk, pink
opera cape; Mrs. Knight, black brocade;
Mrs. Chitty, black satin: Mrs. Worthing-
ton, white satin, black lace trimming;
Mrs. A ereoes, white, relieved with black;
Mrs. Going, apricot satin; Mrs. Farrar,
maroon satin, cream lace; Mrs. Hine

(Cambridge). blaek silk; Mrs. Bell,
black; Airs. Clem Dixon, blaek skirt,
mauve silk blouse; Miss Watkin, black
laee over black; Miss M. O’Neill, white
silk; Miss Sandes, green silk; Miss Inez

Sandes, white; Miss Stone, blaek skirt,
cream blouse; Miss Duder, blue brocade;
Miss Campbell, white, and red roses; Miss
Swarbrick, white satin; Miss Oberlin
Brown, white; Miss Hill, pink satin: Miss
Taylor (Cambridge), white satin; Miss
Wallnutt, blue Oriental satin; Miss M.

Cussen, white; Misses Roche,one in white,
the other blue; Miss Newell, pink satin;
Misses Clarkin, one in white, the second
cream, relieved with red; Miss McGar-
rigle, blue satin; Miss Barton, white
silk; Misses Edgecumbe, white silk; Miss
J. Hill, red satin; Miss Cox (Taupiri),
pink.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

WHANGAREI.

Dear Bee, August 1.

Among the visitors to the district just
now is Dr. Wohlmann, Government Bal-

neologist, who is inspecting the mineral

springs of the North. He has been to

Ohaeawai to see the celebrated mercu-

cia! springs at that place, and is now at

Kamo, the Vichy of New Zealand. Our

Kamo springs are alkaline, ferruginous
and highly charged with carbonic arid

gas, and contain also minute traces of

•arsenic. Like the “Source des Mes-

dames” and the “Puits Lardy” of Vichy,
the mineral wafers of Kamo are invalu-

able in many of the chronic diseases of

women, particularly in anaemic eases.

Those acquainted with the French spa

at Vichy, will know how very popular
the place is with the gentler sex, having
the reputation of not only curing dis-

eases peculiar to women, but also of

beautifying the complexion. Dr. Wohl-

mann’s visit should lead to important
results, as his report, will indicate just
what these waters are suitable for, which

is a matter of great moment to those

v.ho are in search of health, who want
to know just where to go for their par-
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ticular complaint. Hitherto people have
drifted about from one place to another,
not knowing which was best for their

complaints, and wasting in this way lime

and money. Kamo is entirely different
to any other mineral springs district, in

that the water is a natural soda-water.
At the back of the springs is a large
lake of soda-water, in which visitors can

bathe. It is a charming place, and from

one point of view the water has the

peculiarity of looking the colour of
blood.

Mrs Gillon gave a very enjoyab'e
"Poster afternoon” at her residence, “Ra-

whiti,” on July 31. It was given for

married ladies only, and a greater novel-
ty was given to the poster advt. in a

prize for the best spent threepenny bit.
The hostess received her guests, looking
very nice in heliotrope, assisted by the

Misses Drummond and Corns. Among
the guests were Mrs Col. Goring, wno

wen the prize, a silver thimble, for the
most original poster. This poster was

urique, the subject being an advt. for a

loea’ undertaker. It was an artistic
and bold presentation. Mrs Higginson
was the winner of a prize (a vase) for
guessing the greatest number of poster
adyts. correctly. Mrs Struthers won the

prize (a greenstone pendant) for the
‘ best-laid-out threepenny bit.” The fol-

lowing were some of the posters: Mrs

Higginson, Royal Barlock Typewriter;
Mr« Dalston, Hennessy’s Brandy; Mrs
C. Thomas, Reckitt’s Blue; Mrs R.

Thompson, Swan Soap; Mrs R. Mair,
Potted Yarmouth Bloaters; Mrs L L.
Cubitt, Perfect Typewriter; Mrs T. L.

Drummond, Aseot Tobacco; Mrs Str itft-
e‘s, Lifebuoy Soap; Mrs Matheson, Mc-
Intosh’s Cream Toffee; Mrs G. Foster,
"Northern Advocate”; Mrs J. Mackie,
Fragrant Vanity Fair; Mrs Lockart,
Maori Chief N.Z. Clothing; Mrs Gillon,
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills; Mrs W. A. M.

Bain, Colgates’ Shaving Stick; Mrs

Corns, Three Star Brandy; Mrs E. N.

Boult, Y.Y. Ginger Stout; Mrs W. Car-
ruth, Smith’s Premier Typewriter.

NGAIA.

WANGANUI.

Dear Bee, July 29.

On Thursday, July 23, Mrs. John An-

derson entertained a few friends at her
residence in Victoria avenue. The finals
for the bridge tournament were played
off. Mrs. Kissling won the ladies’ prize,
an embossed silver cabinet photo frame;
and Mr Allison a combined knife and pen-
cil of silver for his watch chain.

On Saturday evening Mrs. Dodgshun
gave a most enjoyable progressive euchre

party, and after supper dancing was in-

dulged in. Miss W. Anderson won the
ladies’ prize, a pretty silver button-hook
and shoe-horn. Mr. Brandon was the

winner of a silver matchbox. The booby
prizes fell to Miss O. Mason (Gisborne)
and Mr. B. Anderson. Mrs. Dodgshun
wore a handsome black silk costume;
Miss Dodgshun, pink crepe de chine

blouse, sbirred round the neck, black

satin skirt; Miss Rawson, pretty white

embroidered muslin, with deep net frills
on corsage, handkerchief sleeves of net,
pink roses; Miss Gilfillan (Auckland),
pale blue satin blouse, hemstitched, black

satin skirt; Miss Nolan (Gisborne), black
silk costume, trimmed with cream inser-

tion and lace; Miss Baker, smart black
silk gown, the corsage trimmed with

white insertion; Miss McDonnell, cream

crepe de chine, shirred round corsage,
angel sleeves; Miss Jackson, pink tucked
silk blouse, fichu of white net and lace,
black satin skirt; Miss Griffiths, black
satin, trimmed with velvet and jet; Miss

Campbell, white silk frock; Miss W. An-

derson wore a cream gown, relieved with

crimson velvet; Miss O. Mason (Gis-
borne), cream satin evening blouse, cov-

ered with lace insertion, with gold out-

line and tassels, black skirt; Miss Gres-

son, black silk, trimmed with white lace,
pale blue chou; Miss Aitken, black silk,
Maltese lace collar; Miss Earle, white
lace gown, with frills of muslin. There

were also present Messrs. Harold, Izard,
Osbiston, Lewis, Bruce. Dodgshun (2),
Dymoek, Brandon, C. Wilson (Manga-
inahu), Anderson, and others.

On Saturday afternoon the Egmont-
Wanganui Hunt Club had their meet at

the popular rendezvous, Lamb Hill, Mr.

A. Sutherland’s property. Amongst the
followers were: Messrs. Cholmeley, Has-

tie (Manaia), R. Grace, H. Speed, Woot-

ton (Rangitikei), Brownlie. H. Cameron,

Phillips, Higgie, Blair, McNeill, Judor

(Marton), Faber, Bruce, Miss Duigan
(Melbourne), Miss Clayton (Stratford),
and Miss Campbell. Driving were: Mr.

and Mrs. Allison, Mr. and Mrs. Nixon,
Misses Morecroft (2), Bamber, Mitchell,
McNeill and many others.

On Tuesday, 28th, Miss Ethel Christie

gave a farewell to Miss Jessie Marshall,
who is leaving this week for a trip to
England. A most enjoyable evening was

spent in playing tiddly-winks and danc-

ing. The prize, a pretty silver photo
frame, was won by Miss J. Marshall.

Amongst those present were Misses
Moore, Earle, Izard, McDonnell. G.
Krull and Richmond (Nelson), Messrs.
Dunn, Harold, Brandon, Stedman, H.

Montgomerie, Izard and Dr. Barnard.

Ou Monday afternoon Miss Jessie
Griffiths entertained a number of her

girl friends at an enjoyable afternoon tea

at her pretty home in Wilson street.

On Tuesday evening Miss Griffiths gave
a very successful progressive euchre

party. Mrs. D’Arcy won the ladies’ prize,
a gold heart for a miniature; Mr. Bruce

winning the men’s prize, a penknife. The
booby prizes fell to Miss G. Campbell—-
a pretty picture—and Mr. G. Pownall.
Mrs. Griffiths wore a handsome black
costume, with white silk collar, orna-

mented with herring-bone; Miss Griffiths,
white tucked silk blouse, black silk
skirt. Amongst the guests I noticed:

Mrs. D’Arcy, in a pale pink silk blouse,
black silk skirt; Mrs. Stevenson, black

voile gown, white chiffon front, orna-

mented with black embroidery medal-

lions; Mrs. Arthur Lewis, black silk, with

pale pink roses on corsage; Miss R. Jones,
black silk skirt, rose pink silk blouse;
Miss W. Anderson, white silk evening
gown; Miss M. Anderson,pink tucked silk
blouse, trimmed with black velvet and
Paris-coloured medallions, black satin

skirt; Miss Gresson, black silk frock, pale
blue chou; Miss Brewer, white tucked
silk blouse, black skirt; Miss Brabant,
pretty blouse, black silk skirt;
Miss Nolan (Gisborne), white voile skirt,
pink silk blouse; Miss Gilfillan (Auck-
land), smart pink silk gown; Mrs.
Hughes-Johnston, black silk evening
frock, ornamented with jet and handker-

chief sleeves; Miss Newcombe, black cos-

tume, pale blue chou; Misses Millward

(Wellington), Pratt, G. Campbell, Dodg-
shun, 11. McDonnell, and others. Messrs.
G. Pownall, D’Arcy, Stevenson, Lewis,
Bruce, Heatherley, Fowler (England),
Anderson, F. Brabant (Napier), and
manv

many others.

HUIA.

WELLINGTON.

Dear- Bee, July 30.

This week has been comparatively
quiet after the gaieties of last week,

but the weeks ahead are full of good
things to come, so perhaps it is best

as it is after alb There were

TWO VERY NICE AFTERNOON TEAS,

one on Thursday and another on Fri-

day. At Mrs Tweed’s on Thursday, the

lovely display of early spring flowers

were the envy of all. They came from
the gardens at Featherston, where Mrs

Tweed’s brother, Mr Martin, grows them

in glorious profusion. There were jon-
quils, daffodils, and violets everywhere,
such as we never can grow in town, all

with the delicious sweet bloom of the

country about them. An exceptionally
dainty repast was laid on the dining-
room table, and after coming in out

of the cold and wet, the delicious hot

tea, eoffee or chocolate was very cheer-

ing and welcome. Mrs Tweed received

in a handsome black skirt and bodice

of pale blue and white silk, prettily trim-
med with insertions of lace; her sister,
Mrs George, had a black silk gown, the

bodice trimmed with pink silk and lace;
Miss George, who played several times

during the afternoon, gave much

pleasure by her brilliant playing. She

wore a soft pink gown, shirred and
softened with Paris lace insertions.
Among the guests were: Mrs Biss, in a

dark blue costume and black and white
toque; Lady Millar, black grown and

cape, bonnet with crimson roses; Mrs

and Miss Barton; Sirs Menzies, black
zibeline with white vest, black and vio-

let bonnet; Mrs Turrell; Mrs H- Gore;
Mrs Pearce; Mrs Crawford; Mrs Rliind;
the Misses Brandon; Mrs Adams; Miss
Dransfield; the Misses Harding; Mrs

Loughnan; Miss Joseph, and others.

The tea on Friday was given by the

Misses Edwin to a number of their girl
friends. There was a Geographical
Competition, which was won by Miss

Nelson. Very tempting tea was laid in
the diningroom, the table being decorat-

ed with flowers. Some of those present
were Mrs S. Cox, Mrs Ernest Hadfield,
and the Misses Harding, Harcourt, Fiti-
gerald, Gore, Fell, Simpson, Reid, Nel-

son, Howard, Finch, Miles, Brandon,
Beetham, Rawson, Skerrett, McGregor,
Quick, Chatfield, and others.

There was

A SMALL SUBSCRIPTION DANCE

organised by Miss Duncan, in aid of

GIVEN AWAY I
WE GIVE AWAT Free of Charge to every
purchaser at oneof our ELECTRIC BELTSor
APPLIANCESa pair ofour ELECTRIC FOOT
BATTERIES, which are the GREATEST

t
COMFORT and LUXURY
of modern times, and will
be found the greatest of all
PREVENTIVES against
COLD FEET. CO UGH 8,
COLDS, INFLUENZA, and
B RON C HITIS.

OnrSPECIALKLECTRIC
BELT with SUSPENSOR
for gentlemengives a steady
INTIGORATINGcurrentto
all WEAK and NERVOUS
parts of th. body, and have
Mtor.4 HEALTH and
VIGOR when ALL ELSE
had FAILED. Our SPE-
CIAL BELT for ladies has

proved a BLESSING to

WOMANKIND. We allow
a» DAYS TRIALBEFORB
PAYMENT, and wo rive a
WRITTEN GUARANTEE
that it will CURE YOU or
RETURN the FULL
AMOUNT PAID.

Send for our "ELECTRIC ERA" and Price
Li»t (post free) explaining the different Appli-
an.eefor both sex**,also TESTIMONY which
will CONVINCE the most SCEPTICAL.

Apds—

German Electric Appliance Agency.
ARCADE BUILDINGS.

63 Elizabeth-strset, Sydney, N.S.W.

SOFT RUBBER HAIR

World. and HAIR WAVERS.
WON’T Break the hair; hurt the head; look unsightly; eause sleeplessness

nor headaches.

WILL Preserve the hair ; curl effectively; induce sleep ; make curls either tightly
or loosely, frizzy or wavy.

ONCE USED NEVER ABUSED » COLOURS
fr OK jp Made In Three Colours.

'll S ETS-
New Century Hair Curler, L

SJX oompPlM M Bst of CURLKna

Pleasant and light, v FOUR, a Set of Wavers.

Made of soft rubber, PRICE
. , , . SI They are ONE SHILLING per Bow.
Is womens delight. Directions for using; on each l ox.

The Curlers mar be washed in hot soapy water, to which a few drops of ammonia have bees
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SOLE AUSTRALASIAN PROPRIETORS-

The New Century Curler Co., Ltd.
Agents: F. H. LEONARD & Co. Auckland.

GROWING— "TMVS" £ GOOD \HD\qtt\Ofl.

We are EXTENDING OUR GROUND FLOOR by double its present size, when we trust, by serving our patrons better, if possible, than

heretofore, to do a largely increased business on the same POPULAR LINES, viz.:

Popular Goods, Popular Styles, Popular Prices.

244, 246, 248, 250, Queen Street, Auckland.

Inspect our value in fdhb, jackets, silk presses, fancy gloves, ku.
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the Kindergarten schools, in the Sydney
afreet Schoolroom, on Tuesday evening.
The room was prettily decorated and

the stage furnished cosily. The suppe'.’
was very delicious, all tempting home-
dishes, which are always so good to eat.

King's Hand played excellently. Unfor-
tunately. the ladies were decidedly in
the majority, otherwise it was a very
enjoyable dance, and we hope those who
worked for it were rewarded. Among
those present were Lady Constance
Knox and Lord Northland. Lady
Constance wore a pretty soft white silk
and chiffon gown; Mrs Dunean, in black

satin and jet; Miss Duncan, pale pink
silk, with white lace: Mrs Hunt, in a

pretty silk gown, veiled with lace; Miss

Coates, black silk, with handsome lace;
Miss Brandon, yellow satin, with chiffon,
and her sister in white; Miss O. Fitz-

gerald, white silk, with lace frills; Miss

K. Fitzgerald, in pink satin ami tulle;
Miss Howard (Auckland), blaek satin

and jet; Aliss Denniston (Dunedin), in
soft silk and chiffon gown; the Misses
George (Auckland) both wore blaek:

Miss Fell, in blaek satin; Miss Skerrett
in white silk and chiffon; Alias Skerrett
wore a pink gown; Miss McTavish, pale
green silk and chiffon; Miss Harcourt,
black satin, with white chiffon; Miss (1.

Harcourt, in primrose silk; Miss Nel-

son (Auckland), pale pink silk gown;
also the Misses Reynolds (Dunedin),
Rawson, Wal.legravc, Finch, Simpson,
McGregor. Reid, and Messrs Duncan,
Latham. Fell, Higginson. Cooper, Den-
inston. Nelson, Reid, Harcourt, and
others.

A large number of ladies assembled in

the main ball of the Technical School
the ether afternoon, when Airs Langer,
of Sydney, inventor of the Langer Sys-
tem of Dresscutting, gave an interest-

ing address on the principles of the sys-
tem. All kinds of garments, it is stat-

ed, can be made from the Langer sys-

tem, which in said to be extensively
in vogue in Australia, Tasmania, and
the chief cities of New Zealand. The

classes are taught by Alias Kate Stew-

art, Principal of the Wellington School.

OPHELIA.

MARLBOROUGH.

Dear Bee, July 27.

The proposed conference to be held in

Pieton next week is causing considerable

discussion among the various bodies re-

presenting Boards, Unions, etc. Most

of them are agreed to attend the con-

ference, and agitate for harbour im-

provements, and other necessary works.

Miss Downes, late assistant mistress

at Blenheim High School, was, prior to

her departure for Dunedin, presented by

the pupils with a silver-mounted purse
and a gold beetle brooch set with an

opal, rubies, and pearls. Miss Downes

left Blenheim on Wednesday last.

The South Canterbury football team

visited Blenheim last week, and gave

our leather-hunters a wholesome lesson

in the art of playing football. Not one

single point did our men score, and as

everybody says, “It serves them right,"
and they ought not to make an exhibi-

tion of themselves by trying to play
an outside team when they do not even

attempt to practise together with any
regularity. The fact is, that such sports
as football and cricket are “gone out”
in Marlborough. There is never a match

played worth going to see in these de-

generate days.

Vei-y rough weather has been experi-
enced in the Straits and on the coast

lately, and the passengers, of whom
there are an unprecedented number, are

having a bad time. Steamers have had

to put in here for shelter, some coming
light up to I’ieton, and others shelter-

ing under Long Island, near the en-

trance.

Another old identity of Marlborough
has passed away in the person of Mr

Richard Bowden, formerly a resident of

Tory Channel, where he and his brother
did business as sheep farmers. Later
he and Mrs Bowden were appointed to
the care of the Picton Hospital, where

they re ‘ined till failing health neces-

sitated retirement. Mr Bowden died in

Picton on Sunday lust.

A |>etition will probably soon be pre-

sented to the authorities praying that

tl>e original name for Picton (Waitolu)
be resumed. There is no Ajuestion about

the beauty of the old name, and almost

cveryltody would sign the petition.
Everybody has a strange sort of affec-

tion for the name of Waitohi, am Al-

most every new club call themselves the

Waitohis, and every lioat and vessel
which can possibly take the name does
so.

News has been received here that Mr

J. H. 11. Baillie,youngest son of the Hon.

Captain Baillie, M.L.C.. late of Para,
Picton, has passed his examination as

M.R.C.S., lately, in London.

Miss Mackenzie, who has been visiting
friends in Picton, has gone on to Levin,
to visit her brother, Dr. 11. Mackenzie,
prior to returning to Otago.

Mr T. Baillie, who has been visiting
his friends in Picton, left last week for

the North Island, to make arrangnients
to go to England on account of his

health.

The s.s. Corinthic has just arrived In

Pieton to take away the last of the sea-

son’s meat from Kaipupu. The works

will now be closed for the season.

MIRANDA.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee, July 28.

We have not had sueh fun for a long
time a£> we had at Miss Cox’s last as-

sembly, which took the form of a Mask
and Domino danec. The ladies were al-

lowed any colour, but the gentlemen wore

black or red. The unmasking happened
in the middle of a dance, and it was

funny to see the surprises. Among those

present were Mrs and Miss Julius, Mrs

and Miss Molincaux, Mrs Andrew Ander-
son and the Misses Anderson, Mrs and

Miss Thomas, Mr and Miss Nancairow,

Mr and Miss Kitson, Airs and Miss Cook,
Mr T. and Mrs W. Reece, Mrs and Alisa

Wilding, Alisses Denniston, Hill, Symes,
Campbell, Gossett, Wells, Hargreaves,
Barker, Louisson, Air and Miss Babing-
ton, Aiessrs Cox, Curnow, Barker, Kettle,

Stead, Burns, etc.

Airs E. C. J. Stevens gave great plea-
sure to her numerous juvenile friends in
the Art Gallery on Saturday with a.

Fancy Dress Ball. A large number of

adults were present to assist in enter-

taining the little ones, but none over

A BEZJLU'TXFUILi FABRIC.
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fourteen were in fancy dress. The Gal-
lery was very prettily decorated, and
when all had assembled, soon after three
p.m., made a very pretty sight. Dancing
was kept merrily going, and mu-t dainty
refreshments were provided. Six o'clock

came all too quickly. Among those pre-
sent were Lady Clifford, Mrs and Miss

Moore, Mesdames Wilding, Loughnan,
Reece, Fox, Beswick, Hanmer, Pyne,
Worsley, Bond, J. C. Palmer, Wynn-
Wiliiams, Ogle, Blunt, Dalgety, Kettle,
L. Harley, Jennings, Cox, It. Macdonald,
Guthrie, A. Murray-Ansley, Vernon,
Holderness. J. Gould, J. Williams, Tonks,
Lance, Cotterill, Litchfield, G. Harris,
Anderson, Way, P. Campbell, the Misses

Kitson, Wynn-Williams, Baine, Sanders,
Mathias, Poulton, Murray-Aynsley, .Wil-
son and others. Some of the little ones

looked charming. A few of them were

—Janet Ogle (A Gainsborough Lady),
Alison Jennings (Japanese), Mary Wig-
ley (Queen of the Roses), D. Cowlishaw

(Spring), J. Campbell (Highland dress),

Humphrey Palmer (Irishman), Leila

Way (Japanese), F. Cowlishaw (Spanish
dress), W. Reece (Robin Hood), Roger
Blunt (Cavalier), C. Kettle (Follv). W.

Robinson (Grace Darling), and J. Rob-
inson (Mermaid).

Mrs F. Graham gave a most enjoyable
progressive euchre party at her resi-

dence, “Merivale,” when among those

present were—Mr and Mrs W. Rceee,
Mr and Mrs T. W. Stringer. Mr and Mrs

Mcßride, Mr and Mrs F. W. Thompson,
Mr and Mrs V. Hargreaves, Mrs Louis-

son, Mrs de Vries, Mr and Mrs Appleby,
Mr R. D. Thomas, Dr. and Mrs Morton

Anderson, Dr. and Mrs R. Anderson, Mr
I. Gibbs, Mr A. L. Parsons, and Mr G.
Bennett.

“Threepenny” parties are al! the rage,
and certainly bring out one's ingenuity.
I heard of one the other day in which

the first prize was won by a croquetlawn

and set. Cardboard was used for the

lawn covered with green paper, matches

made the tiny mallets, beads the ball,
and tiny hoops completed it. The sec-

ond prize was secured by a bricklayer’s
outfit, cardboard again being used for

barrow and hod; these were accompani-
ed by bricks, trowel and mortar.

The Misses Wilson, “The Grove,” Syd-
enham, have issued invitations to an

advertisement afternoon tea, which will

also bring out some ingenuity and fun.

The news of the death of the Rev.

Gordon Webster, in Edinburgh, caused
great regret among his numerous friends
in Christchurch. For many years Mr

Gordon Webster had charge of St. An-

drew’s Church, and only (eft on account
of failing health, but after treatment of

Home he very much improved, though
was never strong enough to return and
take up his work.

The weather has been stinglngly eold

lately, and last Saturday was one of

the worst days we have had all the win-

ter. Needless to say, Mrs Waymouth’s
walking party did not come oil' on that

Saturday, no place being like our “am
fireside.”

July 15.

With next to nothing going on, and
the thermometer at freezing point, one’s

spirits are naturally a little low. Last

week when writing you we were revelling
in quite springlike weather, and then

without any warning suddenly we were

plunged into an Antarctic climate, leav-

ing influenza, colds and other ailments
scattered broadcast on suffering human-

ity. In many parts of Canterbury the
“oldest inhabitant” has not seen such a

snowstorm, and this, following so closely
on a week of nor’-westers, has caused
great floods and much damage in the

country. Business in town has been

greatly interfered with too, and the

great winter sales now on have lacked

the patronage of our country cousins in

search of bargains.

We hope the storm is now over, and

that we will be favoured with brighter
weather for the Grand National in Au-

gust. A Hunt Club ball is also an-

nounced to take place in the Canterbury
Hall during that week. This gathering
is always looked forward to as a most

enjoyable function.

The rink has been in high favour this

wintry weather, and as many devotees

now have their own skates some very

enjoyable hours have been spent there.

Miss Cox’s assembly dances form also
pleasurable meetings, and at the Art

Gallery last Tuesday a large party assem-

bled, many visitors being introduced.

Mrs. E. C. J. Stevens has again filled
the hearts of her juvenile friends with

delight with an invitation to a fancy
dress ball in the Art Gallery this week.
It is for .quite juvenile hours, too, from

three to six. The adults in charge of

these same young people will be able to

witness one of the prettiest of scenes—

a children’s fancy dress ball, when the

first shyness has worn off.
Mrs. W. Reece has gone to Nelson, and

all her friends regret the sudden call, as

it was owing to the serious illness of her

father.

The Misses Wilder and Bowen return-

ed from a long visit to England by the

Rimutaka last week. Miss Wilder going
on to her home at Ngapara the day of

her arrival in Christchurch. Miss Bowen

is having a welcome, home this evening
at her mother’s residence, Armagh street

West, when the “old girls” and other

friends have been invited to meet her.

Both are looking very well after their

long “tramp abroad.”

Mrs. and the Misses Berkeley gave a

very pleasant afternoon tea at their resi-

dence, Armagh-strcet West, last week.

To vary the proceedings they had a

guessing game from “advertisements,’
which caused a good deal of fun.

Mr. John Thierens passed away last

week at a very advanced age, at his resi-

dence, Gloucester-street West. He had

been failing very much latterly, so that
his death was not unexpected, but up till

recently his was a very familiar figure
in the Cathedral, often attending the

daily service twice. His daughter, Mrs.

Davidson, who came from England a few

weeks ago, and Mr. H. 11. Pitman were

his devoted and constant attendants. Mr.
Thierens leaves one son and two daugh-
ters, Mrs. 11. H. Pitman and Mrs. George
Rhodes (Claremont), both the latter being
at present in England.

The Misses Devenish Meares, “Tootco-
wa,” Merivale, gave a girls’ luncheon

party at their residence last week, which

was greatly enjoyed by all present, and
the afternoon quickly sped with music,
etc.

Mrs. W. Moore, Mansfield avenue, gave
a charming afternoon tea to a number of
her friends on Tuesday. Among the
guests were Lady Clifford. Mrs. J. C.

Palmer, Mrs. Wardrop, Mrs. and Miss
Elworthy, Mrs. and Miss Hill, Mrs. J. A.

Northcotc, Mrs. F. Lance and several
others. DOLLY VALE.

B
Colds often hang on.

You try this thing and

that thing, every kind
of homo remedy and

cheap cough mixtures,
and yet your cold con-

tinues to hang on.

Y’ou must not deal

lightly with these old

colds. You must get
rid of them just as

soonas possible. You
Ist take something to

their hold.

Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral
soothes irritable throats, heals inflamed
bronchial tubes, and quiets congestion
in the lungs. This is why it soquickly
controls these old coughs and pre-

vents pneumonia and consumption.
“ I was troubled with a very hard

cough which I could not get rid of.

When I read of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral

I seat to Johannesburg and procured
a bottle. It completely cured me, and I

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

”

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

There are many substitutes and imi-

tations. Beware of them! Be sure

you get Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.
Two sizes. Large and small bottles.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowe'l, Mass.. U.S.A.

SMITH CAUGHEY’S

Great Winter Clearance

FAIR |
ktow

**************************

Smith & Caughey, Ltd.,
WHOLESALE AND FAMILY DRAPERS.
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Education.

THE PitEMIER’S PROPOSALS.

The Premier intends to approach the

education question in a determined man-

ner, and to thoroughly grapple with the

question with the object of drafting a

comprehensive scheme from one end of

the system to the other.

To this effect he has moved that a

committee be appointed for the purpose
of inquiring and reporting, (1), on prim-

ary education, and especially with re-

gard to the curriculum now existing;
(2), on secondary education, the sub-

jects taught, the standard of prollc-
iency, and age limit for admission; (3),
on higher education, the working of
universities generally, scholarship con-

ditions, and the advisability or other-

wise of each college devoting its atten-

tion to specialities; (4), on technical
education and manual instruction, ad-

vise upon the system now obtaining,
and report as to extensions essential to

improvement; (5), training schools as

colleges for teachers; (6), on schools for

the education of the native race, and

(7), on such bills affecting education,
schools, and educational matters as

may be referred to it.

The committee is to consist of Messrs

J. Allen, Ranine, Buddo, EIl, Fisher.

Fowlds, A. L. D. Fraser, Graham, Hull,
Hanan, Hardy, Hogg, Lethbridge, Lewis,
Major, Massey, T. Mackenzie, McNab,
Sir W. It. Russell, Mr Sidey, Sir W. J.
Steward, Mr Wood, and the mover.

A Suspicious Character.

DETECTIVE’S INTERESTING EVI-

DENCE.

The city detectives arrested a man

named George Walter Moison on July 29

on a charge of being an idle and dis-

orderly person, having insufficient law-

ful means of support, and habitually
consorting with reputed thieves. Moi-
son was brought before Messrs Joshua
Jackson, J.P., and John T. Hough. J.P.,
at the Police Court on July 30, when

some interesting evidence was present-
ed for the prosecution, which was con-

ducted by Chief Detective Grace.

Detective Maddern told the Court
that Moison had been known to him

since he landed with three well-known

criminals at the Bluff in March, 1593.
He associated with convicted thieves,
and witness bad never known him to do

an honest day’s work, excepting when

he was in gaol, when he was bound to

do so. His usual method of living was

by putting scent on areca nuts and hawk-

ing them at the doors of residences.

They were quite worthless, and the ae-

cu ,ed was peddling illegally, as he had
no license. The detective alleged that

Moison’s real object was to spy out

places which could be robbed. There had

been no end of robberies lately in the

suburbs where the accused had been go-

ing ! he rounds. The witness produced
Moison’s stock-in-trade, consisting of a

bottle of perfume, some areca nuts, and

a few cheap coloured booklets, and, con-

tinuing his evidenc. said that the ac-

cused had been refused permission to

visit racecourses, and was advised to

“clear out” when he first entered Auck-

land in June. He was a menace to any
town. He started at Invercargill in
1893, and had been in nearly every gaol
in the colony since then.

Moison asked the Bench to be lenient.
It was the first time he had asked for

leniency. He had been made a criminal,
never having had a chance. When he

was arrested he was always “dead

drunk,” an 1 the police tormented him

in the cells.

Detective Kennedy described one of

the accused's occupations, known as the
“silver iron trick.” He would paint
spoons with a silvery liquid, which,
however, v nt black after he had gone.
His outfit (!,:• detective described as

“the usual aider's paraphernalia for

taking poop!. J own.” Moison, he added,
was seen in the company of convicted
thieves in .Auckland, and had never done

a day’s work since he had been in the

city.
Moison renewed his plea for leniency,

and said he would leave Auckland at
once if he got off. He would nlso un-

dertake to leave the colony within a

fortnight. r

The Chairman, Mr Jackson, remark-
ed that although his colleague felt

dubious, they would give accused a

chance by ordering him to come up for

sentence in a fortnight if he was still in

the colony.
Detective Grace: I am afraid, sir, that

is rather too long to allow him to re-

main in the country.

Officers’ Club.

SPEECH BY THE GOVERNOR.

The newly furnished club rooms fitted up
at the Drill Hall for the officers of the

Auckland garrison volunteers were opened
ou Friday, iu the presence of His Excel-

lency the Governor. Colonel Davies. C.8.,
O.t -D.. presided in his capacity of presi-
dent of the club, and about him were assem-

bled a number of the most active members
of the club and distinguished visitors, in-

cluding Col. J. Somerville, Lieut.-Col. F. W.
Abbott, Major W. D. Holgate, Captain and

Adjutant F. E. N. Gaudin (bon. sec,). Cap-
tain G. B. Hutton (hou. treas.), Captain
G. W. S. Patterson, Lieut. D. Murdock
(chairman of the club), etc.

His Excellency the Governor arrived dur-
ing the proceedings, accompanied by Lord
Northland, A.D.C., and Captain Boscawen,
lion. A.D.C.

Col. Dayies explained that the proceedings
that < veu’ug were to be of a purely inform-
al character,as they were only arranged as
a kind of house warming,to open the club

rooms. The club was formed for the pur-
pose of bringing the officers together, as it
was discovered iliac many of the officers did
not. even know one another. lie trusted
that the club would have the effect ofpush-

ing volunteering ahead, and that every offi-
cer present would do his best for this ob-

ject. The following artists contributedsongs
and recitations :—Messrs Abel Rowe, J. P.
Whelan, E. L. Lees, 11. Stebbing, E. Bag-
nall, R. Mantell, A. Asbury, V. Atkinson,
K. Atkinson, 11. Gray, F. W. Lloyd, K. A.

Singer, I*. Lee, Dr. Walker. Dr. Carolan.
Mr T. Midgley acted as accompanist.

After the excellentsupperprovided by the
Strand Cafe Company, and served under the

supervision of Mr Speight, there was a brief
toast list, including the toasts of “The

King” and “The Governor.” In proposing
the latter toast, the president, Col. Davies,
C.8., announcedthat Lora Ranfuriy had be-
come a member of tee club, and proceeded
tc speak of the great Interest His Excel-
Incy had always taken in the affairs of the

colony, especially in militi.ry matters as a
vvL«i •» and the Veterans’ Home in particu-
lar. tCheers.)

His Excellency, rising amid cheers, said

bis doubts as to the wisdom of joining the
club had vanished since he had become ac-

quainted with its true objects. He belie~*d
the club would produce a beneficial rivalry
in esprit de corps among the officers of

the various companies. Concerning the

Veterans’ Home, he intended that it should

be a success in every way. The applica-
tions were very numerous, and the inquiries
made concerning the applicants were of

such a stringent character that it was going
to be a distinguishedhonour to be a member

of the Veterans’ Home, in contrast to other
beneficent institutions, in which it was »f-
-ten considered, and sometimes justifiably
so. to be a disgrace to be found. Among
old soidieis there were supposed to bo
many who could not keep out of the public
house, but he had several times asked tor

police after pay day. “How ninny old sol-
diers have you had in the lock-up?” and

the answer for several years past had been,
“We have had none.” (Cheers.)

Several songs followed the supper, and
the party dispersed at a late hour, after
a most successful gathering.

FACE SORES BANISHED.

THE VIRTUES OF ZAM-BUK

PROVED.

“Abo-t four weeks buck my little girl
became unwell, and unsightly sores broke

out on her face and hands,” says Mrs

R. Walker, of Stacey-street, Norwood,
Adelaide. “Hearing that Zam-Buk

Ointment was a remedy for this com-

plaint, I procured a pot and applied it

for eight or nine days, at the end of

which the sores had entirely disappear-
ed. About the same time I was suffer-

ing from cracked nipples, and applied
Zam-Buk, with the pleasing result that

my breasts became quite healed. I
think that no mother should be with-
out such a valuable ointment, and will
lose no opportunity of recommending it
to my friends.” Zam-Buk Ointment will
be found a certain cure for Cuts, Burns,
Boils, Bruises, Running Sores, Piles,
Eczema, Bareoo, Rheumatism, Lumbago,
Neuralgia, Ringworms, Pimples, Black-
heads. Chapped and Cracked Hands,
Chilblains, etc. A free sample pot will

be sent you on receipt of a penny stamp
for postage. Address: The Zam-Buk Co.,

How Crime is Made to Pay.

Crime is often a source of profit to

the relatives of criminals, through the

morbid curiosity of sight-seers. This is

especially true in England, where an ex-

convict is frequently paid to pose in the

windows of taverns and public-houses,
or, if a criminal has paid the extreme

penalty, some belongings of his—his hat

or coat or shoes—are shown in the win-

dow, and thereby trade is stimulated.

Weapons and other important matters

generally come into the hands of the

police, but for the criminal’s hat or pipe,
or for anything he has worn, from his

collar down to his boots, there is always
a brisk competition.

A disconsolate widow of Birmingham,
whom the hangman had robbed of her

stay and comfort, a spouse who was an

expert burglar, realised enough to set
herself up under a new name in dress-

making by disposing of his pet dog and

canary at fancy prices, the dear depart-
ed having been almost as fond of the

pets as of the property of other people.
The nephew of another convict who

died in prison opened a coffee shop,
which did a fine business mainly by rea-

son of the attractions held forth by a

collection of the lawbreaker’s possessions
which adorned the walls, and were open
to the free admiration of all customers

who expended the sum of twopence on

refreshments.
The lowest public-houses of York-

shire used to be haunted by a man

dressed in rusty but irreproachable
black, who had no visible means of liveli-

hood other than playing games of nap
at a uniform charge of one penny each

with an chance acquaintance he met,
and with a pack of cards which had be-

longed to a murderer hanged on the

gallows years before.

Nervous people shiver when they see

them. “They belonged to him,” the man

in black would whisper. “He played
many a game with ’em, and they’re
marked with his fingers. Only a penny
to say you’d played with his cards.” He

got many a coin from the people anxious
for the honour.

Sometimes it is the criminal. himself,
apart from his property, who earns the

money. Everybody knows that "The

Tichborne Claimant,” after his release

from durance vile, was paid to practi-
cally exhibit himself. He was very far

from enjoying a unique experience. The

habitual criminal is apt to say that the

door of honest employment is shut in his

face. But there is a public-house in

Liverpool where the bar attendant is

employed, with a good salary, simply be-

cause, and not despite, of the fact that

many years ago he tried to commit a

murder and served half a lifetime for it.

Another ex-convict in the same way
owes his comfortable berth as a door-

keeper to a travelling show to his un-

lawful reputation; while a quack doctor,
who travelled through all England, had

in his employ an ex-convict, whose duty
it was to pass around the “cure-all oint-

ment,” pills, and potions among the

crowds which his face, rather than the

merits of the nostrums, always at-

tracted.

There is a humorous side to the sub-

ject. Authentic instances are on record

of men, previously employed in coffee

shops or in like places, coming back after

expiating divers offences in prison, and

demanding, often with success, to be re-

instated at a larger salary, on the

ground of the additional attractive

power they had gained in prison.

Masterton is within measurable dis-

tance of having public swimming baths.
Over £2OO has already been subscribed,
end the matter is being taken up enthu-

siastically. The baths will be concrete,
150ft. long by 45ft. wide, with a depth
ranging from 2ft. Cin. to 7ft. Cin.

illplS
A FRIEND IN NEED.

HELPLESS AS A BABY,

DR. ELMSLSE,
LF., PHYS., ET SURG., GLASG.,

L.S.A., LOND., L.M., etc.

(Registered by the Governments of Great
Britain, New South Wales, and New Zea-

land.)

NO. 13, WELLINGTON TERRACE.

WELLINGTON.

7FHIS Highly Qualified Physician and
burgeon, from the Hospitals of Lon-

don and Paris, has, by 25 years’ study and
research, become an export and specialist
in the treatment of Chronic, Nervous, Blood
“kin, and the Special Diseases of Men
and Women.

In his very successful treatment of the
above Class of Cases, there is “No Expert-
mentiug and No Failures.” Consultations
are free to all, so that a friendly chat,
either personally or by letter, costs no-

thing, and may save you “Years of Mis*
ery and Suffering, so None need Despair.”

DON’T WORRY ANY LONGER, as the
ambitions and joys of life will be restored
to you and my treatment in cases of Kid-
ney and Bladder Diseases, Backache, Lum-
bago, Insomnia, Failing Memory, Specks
before the Eyes, Giddiness, etc., braces up
the system in all cases, and

RESTORES VITAL ENERGY.

New Scientific Treatment and New Un-
failing Remedies of the very best and
Pmvst are Honestly and Faithfully used.
Moderate Charges. Call and see me or
write full details of your Troubles in yotir
simple, homely language, and I will treat
you with the strictest confidence, success,
and fairness.

N.B. Patients at a distance may
ENCLOSE A FEE OF £1

tlj eir first letter to ensure immediate
attention and prompt despatch (when pos-
sible) of remedies necessary for their case
As my remedies are sent direct from
W elllngton, my patients save heavy Cus-
toms duties and avoid the inspection of
packages. All correspondence is held sac-
redly confidential. Consultation hours 10
to 12. 2 to 4, 7 to S.

YOUNG MEN!
If you are suffering, or weak, or sad, call
or write to Dr. Elmslie, No. 13, Welling-
ton Terrace, Wellington, as he thoroughly
understands your troubles and their causes
He guarantees a perfect cure In every
case undertaken, or he will make no chargeStrictly confidential. Moderate Charges.’
Consulting hours, 10 to 12, 2 to 4, 7 to 8.

LADIES I
May consult Dr. Elmslie at his Residence,
No. 13, Wellington Terrace, Wellington,
from 10 to 12, 2 to 4, 7 to 8 daily, wnd
Is a legally qualified Physician and Spe-
cialist, and whose up to date Treatment
gives the greatest satisfaction.

Sole Agent for “Famous Ladies’ Correc-
tive Tablets,” 10/ (extra) 21/, post free
Guaranteed Safe and Reliable. Strictly
confidential. Moderate Charges. Call orwrite.

rpTIE Man or Woman who is suffering

from Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, or

other complaints arising from uric acid

poisoning, is generally as helpless as a

baby. The awful pains, the stiffened mus-

cles and joints, cause intense torture, re-

ducing the victim to utter helplessness.
Don’t be the victim of Rheumatism a day

longer than you can help. Take Rhenmo

the modern antidote for uric acid poison-
ing Rhenmo is a scientific preparation

and is to be taken Inwardly like any other

medicine. Rhenmo gives relief with the

first dose — pain and swelling dis-

appear — and a cure la effected most-

ly within forty eight hours. Stock-

ed in Auckland by H. King, Chemist;
Queen-st.; J. M. Jefferson, Chemist, Queen-

st. and Upper Symonds-st.; J. W, Rob-

inson, Chemist, Parnell; Graves Alcktn,
Chemist, Quecn-st.; and sold by nil
Chemists and Stores at 2/8 and 4/8 per
bottle.

SUBJECTS OF MOST DREADFUL EXHAUSTIO
CURED AND MADE HAPPY.

MY DEAR DOCTOR.—I have no hesi-
tation whatever in saying “Yes” in reply
to your letter received to-day, in whiefi
yon ask me whether I am willing to let
the public know the benefit I received at
your hands. When I saw you upon the
recommendation of Mr Grifiith (whom yon
bad previously completely cured of a sim-
ilar complaint), I think 1

was in about as
bad a state of misery and depression In
both mind and body as any human betng
could be; in fact, I thought life was not
worth living, and my future was a blank
1 was an object of misery and despair’
Well, I called upon yon, and you spoke
some Ind, cheering words to me and
pointed out the cause of all these'

trou-
bles and the grave character of the fol-
lies of my youth. You told me plainly and
honestly that you could and would cure
vigours of manhood, so that I should no
longer be bashful and stupid in society
and could take my part and Interest In
the amusements and sports of others,
and have an ambition In my business At
first I thought your promise was too good
to be true. 1

am thankful to say I tried
your treatment. I swear solemnly I feel a
different man to-day. I have put on flesh
and muscle and have any amount of con-
fidence In myself. I am perfectly healthy
and quite happy, and capable of enjoying
myself na others do. and 1 don’t mope
about by myself and shnn society. I ear-
nestly recommend all my fellow siitfeiers
to pnt their confidence In you. as your
treatment is perfect and your charges are
small.—l am, yours truly,

LACHLAN CAMERON.

418 THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. Saturday, August 8,190S.



Examination of Pupil-teachers
and Candidates.

THE AUCKLAND RESULTS.

The results of the recent examina-

tions of pupil-teachers and candidates
were reported to the Auckland Board
of Education on July 29.

The candidates examined numbered

103 ( 32 males, 71 females), of whom 26

tnaie and 53 females passed. The

pupil-teachers examined were:—First
year, 13 males, 37 females; passed, 11

males, 33 females. Second year, 12

males, 38 females; passed, 12 males, 33

females. Third year, 11 males, 29 fe-

males; passed, 11 males, 28 females.

The folowing are the names of the suc-

cessful examinees: —

CANDIDATES.

(Those marked (x) passed entrance ex-

amination July, 1902.)
Janet I. Ariell, Paparoa; Katherine A.

Ashby, Kihikihi; Charles B. Beeson,
Waiorongomai; (x) Lorna R. Benge,
Waihi District High School; (x) Annie

C. Black, Tararu; Florence M. Blackett,
Whatawhata; Isabella H. Blackett,
Whatawhata; Susan P. Blair, Dome

Valley; (x) Charles W. Boswell, Driving
Creek; Lucy M. Bree, Whangarata;
Bllen E. Brown, Convent High School,

Ponsonby; Sarah M. Brown, Convent

High School, Ponsonby; (x) Evelyn Ball,

Papakura Valley; Florence A. Caldwell,
Mount Eden; Alice J. Christie, Waite-

kauri; (x) Margaret Clark, Pokeno; (x)
Lucy Cooper, Bombay; Anna Curham,
Kauaeranga, Baillie-street; Helen J.

Daldy, Coromandel District High School;
Edmund B. Davy, Buekland; Victoria A.

De Montalk, Newton East; Elizabeth Ds

Renzy, Devonport; Eileen E. Dunn, Pon-

Bonby; Vernor H. D. Du Vail, Auckland
Grammar School; Alfred B. Floyd,
Kauaeranga, Sandes-street; Ethel U.

Gallery, Newton East; Hilda E. Ganley,
Waihi District High School; Francis R.

Gruszning, Newton East; Arthur Han-

nah, Howick; Cecil J. Harden, Whan-

garei High School; Martha Hattaway,
Pakuranga; Florence K. Heighway, New-

ton East; John B. Higginson, Hamil-

ton West District High School; Mari-

anne E. Hill, Pokeno; Agnes J. S. Jef-

frey, Waiorongamai; John A. Kelly, Mr
Maleolm e Training College; Cyril B.

Kenny, Pukete; (x) Kathleen E. B.

Kenny, Hukanui; (x) John G. Killen,
Katikati No. 2; Alice I. Litten, Howick;
Emily Lowe, Henderson; Rosina F.

Lowe, Kauaeranga, Baillie-street; Wini-
fred 11. McCarthy, Mr Malcolm’s Train-
ing College; Hugh R. McChesney,
Taniahere; Miehael McGrael, Wellesley-
street; Elsie W. McHutoheson, Thames

High School; Lily McPherson, Kauae-
ranga, Baillie-street; Florence M. Ma-

hony, Paeroa District High School; (x)
Bertha K. G. Matthews, Chapel-street;
(x) Muriel I. May, Panmure; Olive B.

Melville. Northcote; (x) Hilda A. Mo-

loney, Puni; Harold M. Mullins, Waihi
District High School; James A. Munro,
Wellesley-street; Isabel D. F. Nicholson,
Northcote; (x) Rhoda H. E. Parsons,
Kauaeranga, Sandes-street; (x) Amy B.

Pegler, Newton East; Harold E. Pender-

grast, Pokeno; Agnes B. Pirrit, Newton

East; Nora V. Pitt, Onehunga; (x)
Bernice E. Roberts, Waihi District High
School; (x) Gertrude E. Rose, Waihou;
George Rouse, Pukerenui South; Nora
Sadler, Daeres; Laura Schofield, Morrins-

ville; Margaret R. Scott, Auckland

Grammar School; Alphonso W. Sergeant,,
Mercer; Jessie C. Shaw. Huhne; Frank

M. Shepherd, Newton East; Frederick
H. M. Shepherd, Northcote; Eleanor H.
J. Smith, Tauranga District High
School; John H. M. Snell, Paeroa Dis-
trict High School; Henry Stafford,
Waihi District High School; Andrew J.

Sullivan, Paeroa District High School;
Elizabeth H. Vialoux, Coromandel Dis-
trict High School; Ethel Walker,
Newton East; Arthur Webster. War-

rington Grammar School, England;
Harold E. Webster, Wigan Grammar
School, England; Hilda Wilkinson,
Kamo.

PUPIL-TEACHERS—FIRST YEAR.

Meta Barker, Onehunga; Ada K. M.

Booth, Ponsonby; Alice M. Brockliss,
Newton East; Andrew J. Brooks, Rich-

mond-road; Martin G. Brown, Otahuhu;
Mary I. Campbell, Whangarei; Rose

Collier, Newmarket; Edith M. Cotting-
ham, Ponsonby; Kathleen E. Crowe,
Grafton; Eily B. Cnssen, Hamilton East;

Evelyn M. C. Ferguson, Wellesley-street;
Ethel M. Fraaer, Remuera; Margaret
E. L. Gallagher, Epeoiu; Julia A. M.

Gaze, Te Kopuru; Ida V. C. Grattan,
Beresford-street; Grace A. Harbutt,
Wellesley-street; Edwin H. Howard, Ta-

raru; Eleanor W. Ince, Mount Eden;
Emily M. King, Newton West; Percy G.

Lewis, Wellesley-street; Jessie L. Lowe,
Mercury Bay; Ethel L. McClune. North
cote; Ruby M. McElwain, Nelson street;
Roderick A. McKinnon, Huntly; Donald

A. McPherson, Hor Hora; Eileen A.

Mahon, Beresford-street; John Mase-

field, Point Chevalier; Martha E. Mon-

stedt, Parnell; Edith R. Riddell, Darga-
ville; Edith J. Rogerson, Devonport;
Adrian M. Rowe, Bayfield; Charles E.
Scott, Napier-street; I“.-rcy F. Skinner,
Tauranga; Hazel I. 8. Taylor, Paeroa
District High School; Hilda M. Walker,
Mount Eden; Elizabeth A. Wheeler,
Newton West; Frank R. Wilson, Mount
Roskill; Alice E. 'Wishart, Parawai;
Beatrice C. C. Worth, Helensville; Mabel
C. M. C. Yarborough, Devonport. Also,
subject to marks for teaching being as-

signed by an Inspector: Anna J. Faw-

cett, Paeroa District High School; Susan
B. Forrest, Karangahake; Barbara M.

Pirrit, Aratapu District High School;
Emily S. L. Joll, Waihi District High
School.

SECOND YEAR.

Annie Armstrong, Helensville; Muriel

L. Barr, Wellesley-street; Daisy M.

Bates, Avondale; Louisa E. Bayliss,
Grafton; Leonora Brigham, Richmond-
road; Frederick R. S. Bullen, Ponsonby;
Gladys I. Burd, Hamilton West District

High School; Elsie B. Carder, Beresford-
street; Ada Clark. Kaihu; Edward Cros-
by. Hikurangi District High School;
Colin R. R. Crispe, Pukekohe East;
Frederick B. Dowding. Napier-street;
Jessie Earle, Ponsonby; Sylvia Findlay,
Kauaeranga, Baillie-street; Mary M.
Fuller, Parnell; Margaret M. Hardy,
Tauranga; Mary M. Harper, Onewhero;
Bertrand W. Hayson, Nelson street;
Amie E. Joyce, Aratapu District High
School; Laura A. Kilgour, Kauaeranga,
Sandes-street; Edgar R. Long, Newton

East; Hugh McClune, Remuera; Mar-

garet McCowan, Te Kopuru; Janet G.
Maeindoe, Devonport; Freida M. Mac-

kay, Devonport; Ethel M. May, One-

hunga; Isabel Melville, Beresford street;
Agnes S. Munro, Newton East; Sylvia
W. .Morley, Dargaville; Margaret M.

Muir, Mt. Ihlen; Arthur E. Reynolds,
Paeroa District High School; Violet

Short, Newmarket; William H. Smith,
Hora Hora; Margaret M. Stubbs, Napier-
street; Francis Tooman, Devonport;
Frederick G. Upton, Waitekauri; Eliza-

beth M. Vincent, Kauaeranga, Baillie-

street; Ella J. Whitmore, Papakura;
Elizabeth J. Wilcox, Pukekohe East;
Jessie C. Wootten, Grafton; Louisa Wor-

rall, Remuera. Also, subject to marks

for teaching being assigned by inspector:
Alexander Bell, Waihi District High
School; Ethel E. Bond. Waihi District
High School; Anna M. J. Creighton,
Driving Creek; Charlotte George, Waihi
District High School.

THIRD YEAR.

Ivy M. Bancroft, Napier-street; Elea-

nor B. Battersby, Otahuhu; Florence 1.1.
Becroft, Warkworth; Lilian E. Bell,
Napier-street; Lucy Bell, Kauaeranga,
Baillie-street; Marion M. Bell, Whana-

naki; Evelyn C. Burnard, Beresford-
street; Evelyn S. Cliffe, Newton West;
Adelaide A. M. Cole, Bayfield; Charles

W. Cooper, Te Aroha; Florence M. Day,
Napier-street; William W. Edgerley,
Parnell; Thomas Finch, Kauaeranga,
Sandes-street; Annie M. Gain, Tauranga;
Frances J. Garrett, Newton East; Alice

51. Graham, Newton East; Samuel Green,
Beresford-street; Ella Greenwood, Beres
ford -street; Winifred M. Hill, Coro-

mandel District High School; Vera D.
Hosking, Wellesley-street; Joseph B.

Johnson, Epsom; William Johnston,

Onehunga; Olive N. McElwain, Grafton;
Annie M. B. Macnamara, Ponsonby; Min-
nie L. Moore, Huntly; May Ramson, Pon-

sonby; Mary A. Robertshaw, Mt. Eden;
Ernest T. Robinson, Chapel-street; Emily
Roche, Hamilton West District High
School; Blanche E. Sergeant, Puni; Ger-
trude I. Smith, Devonport; Jane E. B.

Stevenson, Parnell; Alfred E. Stone, Mt.

Albert; Florence M. Waddingham, Nel-

son-street; Nellie Warren, Mt. Eden;
Robert S. Webster, Newton East; Kath-
leen M. Whitaker, Parnell; Gertrude M.

Worrall, Wellesley-street. Also, subject
to marks for teaching being assigned by
an inspector: Thomas Turbott, Waihi

District High School.

Our QIGANTIC Half-Yearly

Kiss* Furniture Sale

NOW ON.

® Step in Advance

That all Practical Buyers appreciate is the

downright GOOD VALUE we give at our Sales. . . .

WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THESE PRICES?

FULL SIZE HEAVY GAUGE WIRE WOVE MATTRESS 8/6 Usual Price 10 6

AUSTRIAN BENTWOOD CHAIRS 4/6 „ „ 6/-
CANADIAN CHAIRS, Embossed Seat (just arrived) 4 9

„ „ 6/-

SPSCIAL LINE BEST BRUSSELS CARPET 3/11 „ „ 4/9
LINOLEUM REMNANTS REDUCED TO HALF-PRICE.

REDUCTIONS IN TABLE COVERS, CURTAINS, BLANKETS, Etc., Etc.

Gigantic Furniture Sale

TOHSOH CO.'S
‘‘The People’s” Furnishing 1 Warehouse, Q’JEEM STREET, AUCKLAND.
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Copyright Story.

A Dark Interval.

By COMPTON READE, Author of “The After Taste.’’

Let us watch a very pretty pair. The

girl. radiant with unalloyed happiiuss.
her bright visage wreathed in soft smile*,
her eyes, so large, so deep, so tender,
now dreaming after the fashion of ynysti
maidenhood, now scintillating to the
touch of her lover’s hand, the whisper of

his musical diapason. Yes, a very fair,

and withal magnetic sample of her sex is

Iza Deneford. You would turn your head

to gaze if you met her on a railway
platform.

And her swain, a handsome fellow—-

gifted with an ideal face, and a slender

yet manly figure. A critic might plead
that the forehead was over-developed for

a youngster of barely three and twenty,
but yuu may account for that because he

had gone through the mill of Baliol. (hat

marvellous thought-factory, where they
turn out Premiers and Primates, poets
and politicians by the score. Arthur

Green, in fact, was on the threshold of

a double crisis. To-morrow, he was

going in for the first-class, which might
prove just such a rung in the ladder as

Milner and < urzon had trodden. 'Chat

ordealpassed, he was to be joined in wed-
lock with this beautiful being by his side.

The wedding could m t bo deferred, be-

cause her sire. Mr. Algernon Deneford.
had been warned by his doctor to set his

house in order.

To listen to the pair of lovers would
)»♦- intrusive. Enough, surely, that after

(heir lips had met, her head falls on his

breast. It is an instance not often met

with of a complete equipoise of affection.
He loved her. she him. in the same ear-

nest ratio. He would never feel towards
another as towards her, neither could .-h?

take back theheart that had given

\ ct one la-t embrace, one bright I iufeh
of high hone firm him. one longing look
from her. and it is good-bye— for the

present, of course, only for the present.
In l« ss than a week that fateful e* amina-

tion would Ik* ended, ami he would hurry
hark to her home, on the Surrey bill-.

Their bann.s had already been published
in the village church.

•‘Well. Arthur, and have ye done the

thrick now. I-ft a furrst, sure, vr is’t a

second, or f’whatt Eednd, I’m glad to

sec ye. me bhoy! But it’s qua re ye look
about the uyes.*’

Thus spoke Considine O’Grady as he

welcomed the bridegroom from Oxford
at Selley Grange. By the rules of the

great God Hymen, that alter not. a

bridrgi-oom may not sleep in the house

<»f tl.r bride tiie night before the wed-

ding. so Arthur had been told off to the

hospitality of the bride’s liist cousin, a

genial Irishman.

"I daresay my <•' es are oddi.-h.” re-

Fpoiiiird Arthur rather wearily. “Fact is.

the papers were >tiii’. ami I’ve had for the

past week to turn night into day without

iho compensating clause of turning day
into night. I tried to sleep in the train,
but couldn’t: my brain

.- .*m< a jumble
of Aristotle. Pinto. Thucydides. and nil

the philosophers and historians. With

the rhythm of the wheels <»f the railway
carriage 1 kept on jabbering Greek a.ul
(A rman, until I wished that either Kant

or I had never l>een Ixnn.” and lie tried
to laugh.

line O’Grady stared a little. Then

!. * remarked by w.r» of ct.nl it ion. •'But

ye’ve landed vi-r furrst ?”

“1 -uppose so. The examiners loaded
me with « ’nplin • at*, but that is sc.icvly
a set-off to hiding two Le.uL instead of

one, and eyes that won’t shut.”

“Ye’ve a moightv ioine coat on. friend
Oohur.”

“Ah. yes! our men gave it mens a wel-

ding pr< -e.'t. t«.st a hundred and fifty.

i;.*J sabh .”

“The deuce it did! I”., hat on iligant
nffir m»w to take to a pawnbroker if

you’re hard up. But it’- not that y< ’ 1
l»e ji*t yet, for your gyuri’s I’ncle .Tim

has c. nt n. throiflo of two hondvrt aov-

ri

says Jim, ‘the pair on ’ems going to the

Tyrol for the honeymoon. Il’s mesilf
did the same,and they wouldn’t take cir-
cular notes. But, begorra, an’ English
s<orin’s an English sovrin’!’ There

y’are!”—and he banded the bag over, re-

marking that Arthur Green without so

much as a smile simplyy dropped it into

the side pocket of his morning eoat.

"Now, continued the Irishman, ‘'it’s

supper ye’ll bo aftherY Sure I’ve got
a poy for ye and a couple of foine lob-

ster*. and a bottle of the craythur that’s

nivir paid duty.’’
Still weary and inclined to bo taciturn

the Baliol gentleman, Hinging off his fur

coat, sat down and began to cat as

t hough he had been starving for a

month. Needless to add that Irish hos-

pitality, and there is none more cordial,
prompted his host to ply him alike with

food and whisky. After three stifiish
tumblers of that undutiful fluid Arth-

ur’s tongue thawed.

"Wish I hadn’t this horrid oppression
of the bead. O’Gradv.”

"Thry a cigar, sure.”

"No: I don’t smoke. A little more

of your whisky, please, it is really very

good.’’
“Amh. »hin. roight it is y’are. me

dear Orthur! I’d ioike to have a cellar-
ful of that same. Be aisy. There’s not

a headache in it.”

To caution the young fellow would

perhaps have been wiser than to ply
him. for he took to the reductive fluid

only too easily. Eating ended, they
left the table and drew* their chairs

in front of (he lire, it being April and

cooimh. Then for the first time Arthur

Green seemed himself.

“It is really more than generous of

you, (.Frady. to treat me so cordially.
Pardon me, but 1 honour you for it.

Not you, still less 1, can forget that we

have been rivals.”

A little sob r»"‘S2 in Considine’s throat,

as he replied heartily. "And the best
man’s won.”

"Not the best,” responded Arthur

with strange solemnity. "not the best.
All the academical honours of Oxford

dun’t make their recipient superlative;
indeed. I'm inclined to think that you

are worthier of Iza than 1.”

Considine O’Grady started, as well he

might. For a second bis tongue was

tied. Then he blurted out with almost

brutal bluntnes?, “I loved her. She lov-

ed you. That's the story.”
Arthur (»re?n roseand uninvited helped

himself to more whisky. Then, as if

recollect mg himselC he pu-hed his glass
from him with. I’m tired. If I went

to bed perhaps 1 might -leap. Besides

I don’t want to look like a ghost to-

morrow. Tb.ey’ll think I’m mad.”
Considine O’Grady smiled involuntar-

ily. If "they,” or any candid friend,
were to set e\es on the line young fellow

in his present condition they would lx?

-hocked. Certainly he needed sleep,
so they took their candles and retired.

The moon -hone with vivid bistre into

the chamber where. wi*h his clothes on.

Arthur Grrcn had Hu-sg himself on

1 ho la*d. Perh;’.| s if it had been dark

the fumes of the spirits might have

acted as a soporific. It was, on the
contrary, cruelly amt torturingly light,
and though there was a slight frost

Arthur flung open the window. He felt

< - though his head contained a furnace,
whik* the oppn --ion on his eyeballs
suiiouiitvd to acute pain. And present-
ly Aristotle. Plato. Kam. and the chor-
uses of Oesehyli’s* tragalies began to

jostle each other. He wrote reams of
Greek prose,-and with imagin-
ary lambic*. Before the disturbed re-

tina of his eye anon upr< se the delicate
features of Jza. l’o-m«»rrow—or. wait,
to-day, for he h:;d no count of time —

would be. so he reflected, his wedding
day, and lie was about r.s unfit and dis-

jointed a bridegroom ns could be con-

ceived. Moreover, that drendful head!

It blazed and whirled. It wracked and

throbbed. As for sleep, if he closed his

fevered eyelids, they danced before the

retina of his eye, hideous, mocking
forms, all so terribly real that it seem-

ed as if he were surrounded by devils.
At last he could stand the strain no

longer. Bising, he openeel the door,
crept gingerly downstairs—even in his

semi-delirium the man was too truly a

gentleman not to dread disturbing his

host’s rest—and, as it were by sheer
instinct, took from the pegs in the hall
a great coat, but not his own, and
O'Grady’s bowler hat. Hastily Hing-
ing the coat over his shoulders, and clap-
ping the bowler on his head, lie softly
opened the front door, and, leaving it

ajar, staggered forth into the moon-

light.

In a few minutes he eould step
straight, and the cool air seemed a lux-

ury. He found himself, moreover, en-

dued with preternatural strength, and

in a vein of strange joyanee set forth
to walk at racing pace.

As for the country environing Selley
Hall. Mr Deneford’s place, he knew but

little of it, and in his present mental

state it mattered less where be went

than the rate of progression. As

though urged by seme impelling force,
he rushed forward, following the road-

way blindly, and never ceasing
for half a second. On lie

went, and still on, sometimes breaking
into a run. then relapsing into a quick
walk, but with incessant and vigorous
motion. He was covering in effect a

good six miles per hour, but of this and
of everything felt unconscious.

He must have travelled quite twenty
miles when a stone in his shoe caused

him to stop and stoop. The action sent
the blood to his head, he reeled, and

leaned against the bank by the road-

Then there supervened the strangest
sensation. He lost all recollection, not

merely of time, but of place also, and

of his own identity. To himself he mut-

tered feebly, ■ Where am I ?” and then

with even graver perplexity. “Who am

I? What is iny name? Where do 1

come from? What am I doing here?”

That such a condition cf brain is possi-
ble every medical psycliologi-t will ad-

mit. and indeed affirm from observation.

Perhaps in non-seientific terms it may

be described as a cessation of brain acti-

vity, the clock of the mind, as it were,

standing still.

The sun was rising now upon the

pretty village of Bletching'ey, and with
cock-erow labourers were issuing forth

to their work. Presently an honest fel-

low approached him with “Morning,
master! Anything amiss?”

Arthur Green stared. Then when the

man repeated the question, he answered

mechanically, “All right.” The fellow

flung in response a suspicious side glance,
but trudged on. He had his work to do,
and no time to spare for a mere

stranger.
About an hour later, a cheery farmer

drove up, and gazing at the singular fig-
ure of a young gentleman muffled up
in a coat two sizes too large, with a hat

ditto, which fell in front as far as the

bridge of his nose, reined jn tus nag.
“t an I do anything for you. sir?”

Arthur looked at his interrogator with
a bland expression, but gave no answer.

The priH-tiea! man, however. with

quick perception, realised that some-

thing must be wrong—indeed verv

wrong, and being big-hearted ami human

would not leave a fellow-ereatnre in such
a state to the rncrey-of tramps. Quickly
ho dismounted, and advancing towards

Arthur, the reins Still in’his hand. said

firmly: ’'Here, sir. you jump un. I’m

going to Redhill Station, and I'll take

The ;>< or f-.dlow did not comprehend
anything except that the voice sounded

friendly. That was enough. He obeyed
orders like a child. In a trice the sturdy
agriculturist had seated himself by his

side, placed the vhip in the rest, and

holding the reins with his right Hand,

passed 'its left round Arthur's waist. But

for that precaution he would have top-
pled out of the low dog-cart.

Redhill was soon reached, and then

the station-master’s services bad to be

requisitioned. What was to be done

with the gentleman? Was he an escaped
lunatic? Someone of the bystanders, a

crowd having rapidly collected, suggest-
ed police stipervidon. an expedient which

would have been adopted, had not a

brisk German, with blue spectacles, and

the appearance of a doctor, intervened.

“Acli.” he said in a lone of authority,
‘•'decs is a gase of amentia. Ze gentle-

man is on ze verge of brain-fever. 1

make myself responsible for him, and

will take him to ze Chairman Hospitiu
for treatment.”

“That's very good of you,” remarked

the kindly farmer. “Let’s see if there's

any identification?"—and he dived into

the pockets of Considine’s great coat, to

'find a letter beginning, “My dear

O'Grady”; unfortunately there was no

envelope. ‘‘l may as well keep this” he

added, “in c-ase inquiries be made in our

neighbourhood.”
The station-master looked a trifle diiii-

dent, but as everyone seemed to think

the German doctor a godsend, contented

himself with asking his address.

“I have not a gard with mo.” was

the reply. “My name is Dr. Frohlich, of

ze Chairman Hospital, Finsbury.”
That sufficed. The German paid for

Arthur’s ticket, first-class, the train for

London steamed in, and the man bereft
of mind by this concatenation of circum-

stances, found himself in the grip of a

scientist, whose name—to reveal a secret

in anticipation, was not Frohlie'.i, but

Mudlcr.

When Considine O'Grady awoke in the

morning, his first thought was of his

guest. It was broad daylight, and his

impulse was to awake the bridegroom,
but on second thoughts he resolved to
wait a little. “The poor fellow will be

all the better for sleep.” he said to him-
self.

Presently, however, the maid tapped
at the door, with. “Please, sir, what am

I to do about Mr Green’s hot water? He

must have gone out very early, because,

when I went down at six th? hall door

was open.”
To reply wa.s impossible. Considine

hurried his dressing, and walked round

the grounds in search of his guest. Of

course there was no trace of him, and

on returning to the house he discovered
that his great eoat and h:.t were miss-

To swallow a hearty breakfast and
walk to Selley Hall was but natural. On

entering- he found himself confronted
with Iza, all amazement.

“F’where’s Orthur?’’ he demanded.

Iza gazed strangely. “Where is—Ar-

thur?” she echoed. “He is not here. Is

he not with you?”
“Bedad. thin, he was at ten o'clock

last night, but divil a bit is he now.”

“What do yon mean. Considine?”
“Mane, is’t? Why that the burrurl's

flown somewhere, an’ taken me poor hat

and eoat with Tun.”

“I don't understand,” faltered the

girl, turning pale.
“No, nor me nayther. But no doubt

he’ll turrun up in toime for church.”

“Considine! Something is wrong. Ar-

thur arrived at your house last night.
Did you observe anything singular about
him?”

“He talked odd. Tnat I admit. And
he looked odd. It was all that blamed
exam. But I didn’t go to suppose that

he’d have shown a c’ane pair of heels on

his weddin’ morning. Begorra. Iza, if

it had been inesilf that stood in his

shoes, you’d not have found me behoind

toime.”

“Hush! You mustn’t reproach him.

This cannot be his fault —I am sure it
is not. What is to be done*?”

“Countermand the weddin", sure, or

it’s a foci ye’ll look at the church door,

“What will my father say?”
“F'what! Why, I'd not be responsible

for his language.”
It was a pale and cold bride that en-

tered the siek chamber of her dying
father with this cruel intelligence. Pre-

sently Uncle Jim came, and the two
brothers east strange and meaningful
glances at each other, the purport of

which a maiden could not so much as

“You must forget him, girl,” said

Uncle Jim.
“Never!” was the whispered response.
“You’ll have to.” muttered her

father, “if—if as usually happens, when

a bridegroom deserts his bride, it ends

in suicide.”

•’Suicide!” she gasped. “Oh, no! Not

that. Not that. He is distraught—no-
thing worse. What ean we do?”

“Dismiss him from our memory,’*
growled t’nele Jim. “You’d better have

had Con O’Grady. He is a man, Iza!”
The girl made no reply, but returning

to her cousin Con, placed two hands on

the fine young fellow’s shoulders, trans-

fixing him with a pair of earnest, plead-
ing eyes.

“Con,’’ said she, “once yon told nv* of

your love. 1 could not return it, for my
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heart was given. But we are friends,
dear friends, are we not!”

"On me sowi,” was the tierce reply,
‘•l’d go through foire and wather to

plaze ye!”
Iza smiled in spite of her sorrow at

this protestation, then with woman's
art she whispered, "Will you b? a good
cousin:”

"Say the wurrud, Iza! Say it, it's
your slave I am!”

“No, no, not slave! Cousin, friend,
champion. As such will you find Ar-

thur for me? I’m resolved to offer a

thousand pound reward for his discov-

ery. Now, lose not an hour. Adver-

tise my reward in the London papers—-
all of them. Set the police on his track,
and let us fathom this hateful, horrid

mystery, lie is innocent, I believe. But,
Con, I will know the truth, and to you
1 look as 1 would to a brother.”

There was a tear in the Irishman's
eye, and a tremor in his voice as he re-

sponded with low emphasis, "Trust me!'
Trust Con, dear Iza! 1 am yours,

yours, yours! ”

And with a firm grip of her little
hand, he went forth on the strangest of

quests—to bring back his rival, even

though by so doing he ruined the hope
he had begun to cherish afresh of win-

ning the girl whom he worshipped with
true Irish fervour.

A small house in St. John's Wood, on

the door a brass-plate with the inscrip-
tion Dr. Aludler. In the back parlour
are seated the doctor and his wife, a

young and fair English girl of the lower

middle class.

"Ach, I am in lug! Alein schtar is

rising. I shall be greater dan Pasteur

or Koch. I have my chance. It have

gome from heaven! Zey will erect sta-

tues to ze memory of Fritz Aludler, ze

benefactor, ze gread physician, ze won-

derful disgoverer!”
“What’s it all about?” demanded his

wife.
“Ach, you sail zee, you sail zee! For

example, I have got possession of zis

yong man- He lunatique. He know

nozings. He goot subject, vair goot
subject.”

“But,” exclaimed she, “you’re never

going to experiment on that niee young

man? I won't hear of it.”
Dr. Aludler’s visage gloomed. Then,

with the strange beaming smile of the

German—from ear to ear—he drew

forth ten sovereigns.
“My, what a lot of coin! wherever

did you piek up all that? Why, you
told me you hadn’t a copper.”

“I dold you true, ma tear. I had not.

Now I have.”

Airs Afudler eyed him suspiciously.
“Did you draw that for looking after

this chap—O’Grady isn’t his name?”

Again the doctor grinned. “Ach so!

I sail dell, vot I sail dell. But now, zat

is for yu, ma tear!”

“For me, Fritz! What, all that?”

“AU that. But yu musd be vair cau-

tious. Listen, ze gentleman’s prain is

affect. He not know his name. Goot,
I dake him to Vienna.”

“An’ me too, Fritz?”

“No. I sail not require yu. I dake

ze gentleman to Vienna. I have das

gelt. Oh, yes. Then fee make a leetle

experiment. He vair goot subject.”
Airs Mudler listened with all her ears,

drawing moreover a quick breath. Her
husband had often told her that he

craved for a human subject.
•’Foe—zat is, ze doctor Schumaker, ze

doctor Plornann, and oders—fee try-
mein gread remedy for typhoid.”

“Has the poor chap got typhoid?” she

asked quickly.
“Hein! No. Bud dat is arrange eas-

ily. A letile hypodermic injegtion, and

pfiu, ze virus dake pcautifully! Zen,
fee administair my remedy. It is

strong. Fee have not been able to try
it. because zo results might be fatal.

But dees is a goot subject—vair goot ”

“You’re never going to murder the

poor fellow, Fritz?”

“Psa! A'ot ees he? A’on lunie. Vot

goot is he? As fell tie for science as

Jive in a cage.”
“But it’s murder!”
“In England, oh, yace; in Austria —!”
Airs Afudler’s face changed suddenly.

It was one of those visages that can be

frank, or can be a mask.

“And I suppose if this experiment an-

swers you’ll make your pile?”
“It musd answer. Regard. Ze sub-

ject is exhibit in a condition of typhoid.
Fee musd inspect ze vorking of ze heart
under ze conditions of ze remedy.”

“But howl”
’’

'"•A

“Fee remove a portion of ze ribs and

ze heart is expose. Zen we pairceive
ze action of ze drug. Fee give leetle.
Ze heart work. Zen fee give more. Ze

heart still work, and ze temperature
fall. Zen as much as possible. Ze sub-
ject veel show both ze amount to be ad-
ministered and ze results.”

“And the young man?”
Dr. Mudler shrugged his shoulders

contemptuously, adding. "Aeh. he is

only an Engleeshman. and fee despise ze

Englees!”
"And Englishwomen?” enquired his

wife, drily.
“Aeh—zey are goot to lof—some-

times!”
"1 hope it will all come off,” she re-

marked in a tone which, had he not been

insanely vain ought to have aroused

suspicion. "And when do you return

from Vienna?”

“As soon, ma tear, as ze profession
will admit ze success of my method: as

soon as I am crowned ze conqueror of

typhoid, ze saviour of humanity.”
“Yes. Now, before you go, Fritz. I

want a word respecting myself. We
were manned at the registrar’s, but I

am told that in Austria an English mar-

riage counts for nothing, and you can

disavow me and marry anyone you
choose.”

Dr. Afudler’s reply was, “I sail marry
no vons bud my vaife.”

And Mrs Aludler looked at him out

of the corner of her eye. She knew

much more than he imagined, but held

her tongue, like the wise woman she
was.

The initial portion of the programme
thus .sketched was carried out. Dr

Afudler having possessed himself of

Arthur Green’s bag of sovereigns was

in funds and could afford to charter the
services of a fellow German as attend-

ant. Thereby the unresisting and mind-

less victim was transported to Harwich,
the doctor purposely avoiding the Dover

route, lest, perchance, people should be

on the look out. He travelled as plain
Herr Schmidt, and contrived to escape

the notice of the English police. We

will leave him en route.

Fortunately for Arthur Green Con-

sidine O'Grady was gifted with the
promptitude, perceptibility and re-

sourcefulness of his countrymen. Leav-

ing Iza pale and resolute, he set the
police of Kent, Surrey and Sussex in

motion. Then he hurried to London

and interviewed Scotland Yard. Lastly
and chiefly he offered the huge reward

of £ 1000.

In twelve hours he had learned that

Arthur Green left Redhill under the

care of a Dr. Frohlich, of the German

Hospital. Here, apparently, he had a

clue. Apparently only, because no such
doctor was attached to that hospital.
That the man was a doctor, the staff
of Redhill Station and the kindly farmer

assured him, and also that he was Ger-

man. But this information did not

help, and. Irish-like, he grew impatient.
Within another twelve hours his ad-

vertisement had appeared, and he fol-

lowed it up by placarding all London

with £lOOO reward. This last move of

his told. Airs Afudler. after the manner

of her kind, seldom glanced at any news-

paper, but when her eyes were riveted

on the name, O’Grady, the accurate, de-

scription of her husband's victim, and

above all on a sum which made her

mouth water, she sat down to think.

Dr. Aludler she had long since dis-

trusted. He had married her for the

sake of a few hundreds inherited from

her father, and these had long since

melted. She could not read German,

but had taken some of his letters from

A'ienna to a Board-school teacher, who

translated them. In fine, the man was

engaged to a lady in Austria, and as for

the English marriage he could repudiate
it. What little affection she had felt

for the man had long since been chilled,
and indeed she knew him to be vain,
reckless, cruel, and lying. The only con-

sideration which for the moment held

her tongue was the dread lest her little,

circle of friends should point at her the

finger of scorn. For a few hours that

caused hesitation, and indeed might have
made her an accessory. It chanced, how-

ever that she came across a further

batch of Dr. Aludler’s A'iennese corres-

pondence. This she took to her Board-

school friend, and the revelation turned

the scale. She went to Scotland Yard,
met O'Grady, and tendered a full con-

fession.
The gonial, eager Irishman grasped

everything. At once he despatched a

long telegram to the English ambassa-

dor at A'ienna. stating that Arthur had

been kidnapped as a subject for experi-
ment, while the police further communi-
cated with the police of Vienna. Both

parties stated that the doctor’s name

was Aludler, an error, as we are already
aware, his true name being Schmidt.

“Now.” said O’Grady to Airs Aludler,

“you'll have to accompany me to

A'ienna.
”

“I daren’t,” she cried. “I'm afraid of

my husband.”
"Arrah, then look at me! Dye think

now that he’d thry conclusions wid an

Irish gintieman?”
"He’d poison you.”
"I’ll risk it, and mayhap you'll foind

out the German frau he wants to

marry.”
This touched her pride. ”1 will do as

you wish,” she replied.
He was about to hurry preparations so

as to catch the night mail, when a wire

from Iza demanded his immediate pre-
sence at Selley.

He was more than half disposed to

ignore this, and proceed to Vienna forth-

with, but on second thoughts decided

to postpone departure until the morning
boat from Harwich. Arranging a ren-

dezvous with Airs Aludler he took the

train for Selley.
Iza met him with: "Aly father is worse.

He wishes to see you at once.” There

was something in her manner which

struck him as being singularly frigid, but
he had not a minute for reflection, and

hurried to the sick chamber.

“Con, my dear fellow,” whispered the

dying man. “I have altered my will, and
it’s as well you should know it before I

go. I had left Iza my estates unreserv-

edly. I now have resolved to convey ail

to trustees for her benefit provided she

does not marry that man Green. If she

should be so infatuated as to sacrifice

her life to a lunatic, then the trustees

are to convey everything to you.”
“Sir.” gasped Considine, "I object. If

Green be insane thin bedad Iza cant

marry ’uni. But he's not certified yet.”
“Anyhow,” said Air Deneford, "Green

has shown himself unworthy of her.”

“Divil a bit, saving your presence, sorr.

He’s not'to blame, and the writched spal-
peen's tlie victim of a murdtherous con-

spiracy.
But Air Deneford would not listen. He

had said. He would not revoke his alter-

ed will. AVeasily he turned his face to
the wall, and begged to be left alone.

“I’m off to A'ienna,” said Con, as he

met Iza on the stairs. "And as for that

will—psa! I’m no thief to be stealing

your fortune.”
Iza cast a grave inquiring look at his

flushed face, but volunteered no reply,
and be left.

• The Great Eastern Hotel at Harwich.

Enter O’Grady and Airs Aludler to the

tune of “something to eat, and sharp,
waiter! AVe have to catch the boat.”

“It’s afther ating I am. Airs Aludler.

and if you’ll be advised by an ould sailor

ye can't ate too much. Begorra, the

more ye put away under yer stays the

less ye ll be sav-sick!”
Airs Alurdler smiled gravely as she re-

plied: “I am rather hungry,” and they
entered the coffee-room together.

Hardly had they plumped themselves,

wraps and all. at a table, when a gentle-
man rushing from a seat at the far end
of the room, placed a hand on the Irish

gentleman’s shoulders sobbed, “Aly—-
dear—O’G ra dy.”

At once Considine sprang to his feet,
stared for a half second, and with a

laugh that might have been heard almost

at Antwerp, shouted: “Orthur! Bejab-
ers!” and seizing his hand wrenched it

with a ferocity of enthusiasm that all

but smashed the tendons.
“Begor, then—what dos’t all mane?

Is't a ghost y’are?”
“I suppose.” said Arthur Green quiet-

ly, glancing with an air of surprise at

Airs Aludler, “that you've come in search
of the truant?”

‘‘Bedad, yes.”
“Then the truant must tell his tale.

I recollect a long night walk. Then
something like a black veil overshadow-
ed my brain, and when I awoke I found

myself aboard ship on a rough sea at

midnight. I arose. I sought the stc-
ard, who informed me that I was a

lunatic in charge of a German doctor,
and en route for Antwerp. I must have

satisfied the man as to my sanity, for
he summoned the captain, who, judging
by my unshaven and dirty exterior,
showed signs of scepticism, but promised
to report my case to the police. As

you may surmise my custodian insisted

that I was insane, and I should have

lieen carted off to the station ha 1 not

happily one of our B.iliol dons b en on

the quay, A word from him and the

British Consul was summoned. Then as

the German could produce no certificate
of my being insane, I was released, and

my champion, the don. furnished me

with coin. So here 1 am. to thank you.
G’Grady.”

“And this lady. Orthur. Bedad we

meant saving you. But. me bhoy. if it

hadn’t been for luck, take my worriut
for’t, it’s vivisected ye’d have been!”

How all was explained, how Mrs Alud-

ler drew her thousand pounds, and ob-

tained a judicial separation from her

faithless husband, how O'Grady and Ar-

thur Green hurried back to Selley Hall

to learn that all was over, how the

noble Irishman refused to avail hirhself

of the provision of a will made in ignor-
ance of the circumstances, how after a

wait, of six month, Iza became the wife

of Arthur Green, all that follows as a

necessary sequence.
But there remains something else. A!

Colenso was found the corpse of a

sailor who had joined the Dublin Fusi-
liers as a volunteer, riddled through the

heart, and the bullet had piereed a

lock of Iza's hair. True gentleman he

gave her to the man she loved, but true

lover also could never forget her. It

was Considine O'Grady.
And Dr. Aludler. alias Schmidt, lias

not yet discovered a panacea for ty-
phoid: but he married his Austrian frau.

and lives in hope of finding a human

subject on whom to conduct the experi-
ment that shall place him on a pedestal
by the side of Pasteur. The right hu-

man subject would be that supreme

scoundrel, Fritz Mudler, of many abases,
and not a few wives.

A WONDERFUL CURE.

INFLAMED AND GKANVLATED EYES.
Cured by

Vitadatio.

READ MR 11. E. NEVILLES TESTI-

MONY.

Rocky Point Rd.. Koga rah.

January 14th.

S. A. PALMER. Esq.,

Pitt-st., Sydney.

Dear Sir,—l bog to tender my testimony
ns to the marvellous healing power of

your famous VITADATIO. Eighteen
months ago my daughter Clarissa had an

affection of her eyes. The lashes and brows

fell out, the lids been me inflamed and

granulated, and her sight became so af-

fected that much she couhi scarcely see.
In addition, a discharge was also prevalent.
I tried many remedies which were recom-

mended but without avail. 1 then bad her

attend the’ Ophthalmic Branch of the.
Sydney Hospital, which she did for about

six months. After four or live months’
treatment there was an improvement, and

I hoped a cure was effected, but it was

only temporary. I thou purchased her

spectacles and tinted glasses, and for a

short period she was aldo to read by their

aid but her eves eventually became worse.
Then I resolved to test the VITADATIO
as a last resource. With that object I

obtained a dozen bottles. When two bot-

tles were used, the lashes and brows com-

menced to again appear, ami the sight
grew stronger, and before the sixth lit-

tle was finished a cure was apparently
effected. She could sei* well, and the

spectacles were discarded. I have wait-

ed til! now to ascertain whether the dis-

ease would return, and I am happy in-
deed to say there seems to be no likeli-
hood of its doing so. As I am anxious that
anyone suffering as my daughter lias done

should know what I can declare to be a

cure, 1 feel it my duty to Lnwurd this
testimony for their information, and in

conclusion wish it to be understood that
I am willing to answer any inquiries con-

cerning the matter, either verbally or by
letter. I am will known in Sydney ami

suburbs, and am an inspector of hoard-

ing®, etc.

I remain, yours gratefully,

(SignedI IL E. NEVILLE

r.S. — Make what use you phase of this
—B.E.N.

For further particulars,

S. A. PALMER.

WAREHOUSE. WATERLOO QUAY,
WELLINGTON.

Or, 350, QUEEN-ST., AUCKLAND.

Correspondence Invited. Write fur Testi-
monials.

The price of Medicine is 5, C and 3 0 per
bottle.

Ail Chemists and Storekeepers.
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FOR THE GIRLS OF NEW ZEALAND
ATOM CLUB

Atom Club Rules and Regulaticns.

Study for Session 1903— “Emerson’s
Essays.” I. “ Self-Reliance.”

RULES.

1. Chib fee for each member, 2s C>d

session.

2. Each member to read “Emerson”
three hours a week (or six half-hours).

3. All MS. to be sent in to Editor of

A.C. page, “Graphic” Office, Auckland, ac-

companied by stamps for return.

4. Fees to be paid in advance.

REGULATIONS.

1. Session lusts from March to Decem-

ber.

2. Each member will be presentel with

a badge on entering the Club.

3. AU articles, essays, etc., written by
members will be returned corrected and
advised, if desired, when not published
in A.C. page.

4. Questions and answers for “Who
Knows” must be sent in to the office with
full name, address, and nom de plume.

Mr Biggs’ Idea.

tßy May Henderson. A.C.)

(Continued.)

CHAPTER 11.

Arrived at Rotorua, Mr and Mrs Biggs
were bewildered at the noise and con-

fusion. Porters and hotel touts

hither and thither, shouting and gesti-
culating. People pushed and jostled
them aside rudely in their anxiety to get
their luggage; but at last Mr Biggs
iranaged to secure their box. and they
drove off to their modest lodgings.

At dinner Mr Biggs enjoyed himself
immensely, and cheerfully shovelled peas
into his mouth with his knife, poured
his tea into his saucer,blow into it. and

beamed upon everybody.
Ebenezer was not sensitive, hut poor

Mrs Biggs felt hurt at the looks—some
of amusement, but more of disgust—-
that were cast at her husband.

"Oh. Ebby.” she remarked afterwards
as they str dled towards the Sanatorium
Ground”. “Thev seem awful swell

folks.”
"A er just as good as any Jack one

of ’em.” answered Ebenezer hilariously,
“and our money’s a® good as theirs.
Perk up. old lady: T believe ver ’om.psick,
pinin' fer n whiff of the ob Bay. eh?”

“No. Ebby: but we d «n ?t seem to be

in their speer. like, and they looks at

yer so haughty.”
“’Aughty be blowed’” exclaimed her

husband conf emptnouslv. “Sakes aliv\
Carrin! there’s one of them geezers a-

fizzin.’ Quick? We’ll bn ton late?” Anl
Mr P»igg® grained his wife by the arm.

and started <>ff at a trot, just as a col

umn of water shot high into the iir
from one of the artificial geysers in the

g: ounds.
“Mr! ain’t that tine, now!” exclaimed

the delighted Mrs Bigg”, open-mouthed
with admiration. “It’s just like the

water-pipe wot busted in front o* our

shop. I’m mighty glad wo comp. Ebby.”
Tn Mr« Biggs that evening was a

dream of delight. The gailv - dressel
crowds, the smooth lawns, bright flower

bed’, the brilliant electric lights, and
the sweet music dispensed hv the native

band, made it seem as though she had

•tenned into fairy-land.
The next day the Bigg® had a gala

day at Whakarewarewa, the native set-

tlcmcnt two miles out of Rotorua, whi"h
was a cheap outing, and within their
slender means.

“Lor’. Ebby! I wish the little ’tizzies
would dress themselves!” exclaim; I tac

scandali o e l Mrs Biggs as a crowd of half-

naked Maori children raced tow rds
them across the bridge that spans a

rushing torrent and divides the native

village from European land.

“Trow a penny, lady; me jump!” cry
the shrill piping voices, and the eloquent
brown eyes look eager.

Mrs Biggs cannot resist; she opens
her purse, and ventures a copper. In a

twinkling a score of plump bronze

bodies are firing through the air.

Splash! into the wafer they plunge: up
they come again, splutterin'? and blow-

ing. the successful one holding up the

penny and grinning with delisht.
“Trow again; trow here.” they yell,

and the demoralised Mrs Biggs berimes
reckless, and scatters her remaining
pence with prodigal extravagance.

“Oh. Ebby, the darlings!’ she cried,
the scarlet geranium in her bonnet nod-

ding vigorous approval.
“Come away, Carrie,” sail Ebenezer,

reprovingly, but with a twinkle in his

eye.'Tm surprised at ye, I am; this
ain’t no sight fer a repsectable female;”
and his reluctant spouse was unwillingly
borne away to fresh sights.

This delightful state of things con-

tinued for a week, at the end of which
Mr Biggs found his eash was rapidly
disappearing.

“Say, old gal.” re remarked to Mrs

Biggs one morning, with a very rueful

face, “if we goes on at this rate much
lomrer we’ll be ruined-”

“Oh. Ebby,” cried his wife in alarm,
“yer don’t mean ter say as yer’ve spent
evervlhink, do ver?”

“Well’ it ain’t quite so bad as that;
but we’ve been-livin’ at the rate- of a

thousand a year this last week. I got
enousrh fer our board, but no more

skitin’ around to buried villages, and

eruptions, and them sort of things.”
“We ’ave been a-goin’ it. certainly.”

chuckled Mrs Biggs, regarding her hus-
band with a fat smile of approval, “and

I’m just thinkin’ ’ow I'll make. Mrs Wil-

kins’ and Mrs Woods’ mouths water

when 1 -fils ’em about it.”

“And won’t they be green with henvy
when they sees yer made beautiful fer
ever, arter taken Madam Rachel’s

bath.” said her husband, wickedly.
“Now. Ebby, that’s too bad of yer

ter make fun of an oil woman like me;
but that just reminds me. I ain’t tried

any of them baths yet. I declare
there’s been that much to see I ain’t ’ad

time to think of them before; but I’ve

’eard the ladies at the boardin' ’ouse

says as the Madam Rachel bath was

‘perfectly lovely,’ and yer know, Ebby,
1 can’t ’elp envvin’ them when I see

’em goin’ off with their towels, and all

a laughin’ and jokin’ together. I

would just like to try it, do yer think

as we could get permission to-day?” ask-
ed Mrs Biggs wistfully.

“Riirht. old gal,” said her husband
cheerfully: “we’ll go straight away this

morning and try and find out where the
lady lives.”

So Mr and Mrs Biggs sallied forth on

their somewhat unique quest.
“We’ll ask one of them gardner chaps

at the grounds first,” said Ebenezer, so

accordingly he accosted a stalwart
young Maori engaged in clipping one of
the lawns.

The native seemed hugely puzzled at

the question, grinned, and shook his

head.
“I expect ’e don’t understand Eng-

lish,” said Mrs Biggs; "we’ll ’ave to ask

someone else.”
The next person they eneonntered was

a benevolent old gentleman with a

green eotton umbrella.
“Beggin’ yer pardin, sir,” said Ebe-

nezer, politely, “but could yer tell us

where Madam Rachel lives? My wife

’ere is very hanxious to get leave to use

’er bath.”

The old gentleman gave a perceptible
start and looked anxiously at Mrs
Biggs.

“Don’t you think, my good woman,

you had better get him home as soon

as jiossible.” he said gemly, gradually
edging away fro u them. “He is not vio-

lent, I hope; you know its not sa e to

have him out sueh a blazing morning,
and without an umbrella, too.” Taen,
as if making a violent sacrifice, “Take

mine,” and before the astonished Air and

Mrs Biggs could utter a word, the

benevolent old creature had thrust the

green monstrosity into Mrs Biggs hand,
and walked rapidly away.

Mrs Biggs was the first to recover
from their astonishment.

“ Ow dare ’e,” she cried, shaking with

indignation. “ ’Ow dare ’e.”
“Keep cool, Carrie,” answered her

husband, who had a sense of humour.
“That’s the second time in my life I've
been taken for a lunatic, and we've

made an umbrella.”
Mrs Biggs looked with disgust at the

outrageous article.
“Oh, I’ll take charge of that,” said

Mr Biggs, taking it from her; “it may
come in useful, and now we’ll go and
tackle someone else.”

They strolled on a little farther and
came across a sweet-looking oil lady-
sitting in one of the shady arbours knit-

ting.
“Now she does look a likely one to

ask,' said Mrs Biggs in a relieved tone.
“I’m sure she will tell us.”

“Please, ma’am, eould yer tell us

where Madam Rachel lives?” asked Airs
Biggs respectfully.

“Yes; some people prefer the white

ones, but I think the red ones wear

better,” answered the old lady sweetly.
“I don t think you quite understand

me,” said Mrs Biggs repeating her
question in a louder tone.

“Oh! no I never go to races,” said the
old lady, looking shocked.

The Biggs’ gazed at each other in
despair.

"Wot a pity she’s deaf,” said Mrs
Biggs. “I reckon she knows all right,
if ye. can only make ’er understand.
Let’s ’ave another try.”

“Could—you tell us where—Madam
Rachel lives!” shouted Mr and Mrs
Biggs in chorus.

“Certainly. I think everybody should
have their lives insured; mine’s" insured
for £500,” answered the old ladv knit-
ting serenely.

It ain t no use, Ebby, she’s as deaf
as a beetle; we must try someone else.”

Just then a schoolboy hove in sight.
Lets ask ’im; ’e looks a nice little

chap,” said the unsophisticated Airs
Biggs.

The nice little chap” put his tongue
in his cheek and grinned.

M hat are yer jolly well givin’ us,
Mister? This ain’t the first of April.”

“Just yer keep a civil tongue in yer
’ed. young shaver,” said Ebenezer wrath-

fully.
“Go hon! Does yer ma know yer out?”

answered the urchin, making a face.
Mr Biggs made a dive to catch him

by the collar, but the youngster was too

quick for him. With a scientific duck he
went full tilt at Mr Biggs, and sent
that unfortunate gentleman sprawling m

the dust, and then showed a very clean

pair of heels.
“You limb o’ Satan!” yelled the in-

furiated Air- Biggs, too much perturbed
to ehoose his language. “If I could only
git ’old of yer, I’d thrash yer within

a inch of yer life.”

“Come and do it, then,” yelled the

youth, stopping at a safe distance, and
becoming insolently Shakesperian.

“Don’t take any notice, Ebby. dear,”
said his wife, soothingly, just as Air

Biggs was about to make another futile
retort.

Air Biggs gave an angry snort and
picked himself up.

“Boys wosn’t like that in my day!”
he exclaimed, wrathfully. “Oh, if I

only could ’ave caught ’im!” and his

look expressed volumes. “Still I ain’t

goin’ to be beat,” and his usual good-
natured expression returned to his face.

Air Biggs was never cast down for long.
Eor three solid hours the simple old
souls trotted about under the despised
green umbrella, the shade of which they
were thankful enough, for the sun was

broiling. Afile after mile they went, ask-

ing first one and then another, only to
be laughed at and regarded as lunatics,

or treated with pitying contempt.
Oh. Ebby, I give it hup!” moaned

Airs Biggs at last, as with bonnet all
awry she sank a warm palpitating heap
upon one of the friendly benches.

“Nonsense, old gal!” exclaimed her

energetic husband, entirely losing sight
of the faet that Mrs Biggs had two
stone in access of his own weight to carry
about. “Now, L ten to me. Yer want
to try them baths, don’t yer?”

Mrs Biggs nodded, for she was past
speech.

“And yer don’t want to ’ave to go ’omo
and tell all them wimmen as yer didn't
’ave a bath while yer was away, do yer?”

Mrs Biggs shook her head and wiped
ber face with her handkerchief.

“Well, why don’t put yer pride in yer
pocket, and ask some of them wimmen
at the boardin’ ’ouse?”

“I’d sooner die than ask anythink of
one of them stuck up ’uzzies.”

.

“Then let us try and find the priests,
and ask leave to use their bath. I guess
we'd find ’em easy enough. Like as not
they wouldn’t be as stuck up as this
Rachel woman.”

“Ebenezer Biggs!” shrieked his wife,
galvanized once more into life. “ ’Ow
dare you propose such a houtrageous
thing. To think that I’d live to see the

day I should ’ave to blush for yer.” and
Airs Biggs showed signs of becoming hys-
terical.

“Come, come, Carrie, ye tired and over-

wrought,” said Ebenezer, patting her
soothingly on the arm. “I didn’t mean

ter vex yer, but I think it’s a cryin’
shame that private folks ’as the mon-

opoly of them baths. Look ’ere. let’s ’ave
one more try; we’ll go and ask the Post-

master.”
“I declare I couldn’t walk another

step.” protested the dejected Airs Biggs.
“Well, Carrie, I must own as I feel a

little disappointed in yer,” said her hus-

band, looking at her reproachfully. “I

did think as yer ’ad more go in yer!
Fancy givin’ in so easy!”

The harried Airs Biggs cast a pathetic
look at her somewhat unreasonable

spouse.
“I must ’ave walked a good ten miles,”

she groaned, “and yer tork of my givin’
in easy; but do yer think the Postmaster
is a marriedman ?” she asked more hope-
fully.

“Sure to be,” answered Mr Biggs, with
conviction.

“Well, if ’e’s got a wife, I mightn’t
mind askin’ ’er about the bath,” said
Airs Biggs with due modesty.

“That’s my old gal,” answered the tri-

umphant Air Biggs. “Yer just leave the

forkin’ ter me. I’llfix it hup. I can’t

think why we didn’t go there at first;
we’d ’ave saved a power of trouble.”

“Don’t make too sure,” said Airs Biggs,
who, after her morning’s experiences,
was inclined to be pessimistical.

“You always was a rare one ter look on

the black side, Carrie,” said Ebenezer,
assisting her to rise.

With a gasp and a groan Airs Biggs
was on her feet once more. As they
neared the post office she began to feel

nervous.

“Oh, Ebby, I'm afraid they’ll insult us.”
“Keep yer pecker up, old gal; I’ll

manager everythink," answered Air

Biggs, confidently.
“And be sure and ask if ’e’s married,”

whispered Airs Biggs, as they entered.
“Askin’ yer parding, might I speak ter

the Postmaster?” asked Ebenezer of the

clerk, who eyed the odd looking couple
rather suspiciously.

“I’ll see,” he answered, and disappeared.
The Postmaster presently came for-

ward with a polite “What can I do for
you?”

“Yer can do a mighty lot if only ye’ve
the mind to,” replied Air Biggs, boldly.

“I’m sure I shall be pleased to do any-
thing within my power,” answered the
Postmaster, looking a little surprised.

“First of all,” continued Ebenezer,
“there is a question I should like ter

ask yer—are yer married or single?”
Audible giggle from the clerk; gasp

from Airs Biggs.
“Oh, yes, I’m married,” answered the

Postmaster, looking still more surprised,
“but why do you ask?”

“Thank goodness!” exclaimed Airs
Biggs, with fervour.

“Well, the fact is, sir, my wife ’asn’t
’d the baths yet, and she’s gettin’ anxi-
ous about it; so we thought if you wos
a married inan your wife might let ’er
use the bath, that is if we ain’t makin’
too bold.”

“Oh, please, sir, don’t say no!” cried
the agitated Airs Biggs, coming forward
and breaking in before the astonished
gentleman had time to reply. “If yer
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’ad any idea wot I’ve 'ad ter put hup
with this blessed morning yer wouldn’t
refuse.”

“Yer see,” continued Mr Biggs, “we

couldn’t find out where Madam Rachel

lived ter ask ’er, and my wife wouldn’t
’ear of my askin’ the priests.”

“I should think not, indeed!” inter-

rupted Mrs Biggs, blushing to her ears.

“And, of course, we daren’t ask the

Duchess!”
The Postmaster looked positively

alarmed and stepped over to the clerk,
who by this time was choking, and

gurgling, and tying himself in knots,
and whispered something into his ear.

Mr Biggs fancied he heard the word

“policeman.” The clerk untied him-

self, and, still choking, reached for his

hat, and crept cautiously to the door.

But Ebenezer was too quick for him and
threw himself in front of it.

“No, yer don’t, young man. I know

yer little game. Yer off ter fetch the

policeman. Yer think I’m either mad

or drunk, but I ain’t, and yer ’ad better

wait till I explains myself,” exclaimed
the indignant Mr Biggs.

The young man attempted to thrust
Mr Biggs aside.

“You stir another step and I’ll knock

yer down,” cried Ebenezer, becoming
abusive.

“Oh, Ebby, don’t do anythink so aw-

ful!” cried his distressed spouse. “Yer
promised yer would arrange everythink
nice and quiet, and now yer losin’ yer

temper and makin’ a scene,” and the

unfortunate Mrs Biggs groaned dis-

mally.
“I’ve ’ad enough insults to-day,” re-

plied the incensed Mr Biggs, “and I ain’t

goin’ ter put hup with it no longer. I

tell yer I will get a ’earin’. Stand back,

young fellah! ”

The “young fellah” stepped forward
and attempted to grasp Mr Biggs by the
shoulders, but that gentleman had evi-

dently learnt a wrinkle from his pre-
vious encounter with the schoolboy, for

•with the end of the green umbrella he

managed to give his antagonist a very
effective prod in the chest which sent

him sprawling, but in doing so Mr Biggs
unfortunately lost his own balance and

fell on top, and for a few seconds no-

thing was visible but a revolving mass

of green.

“Murder! Fire! Help!” shrieked

the terrified Mrs Biggs, and with arms

waving like windmills, a snort and a

gurgle, and she was on the floor in a

dead faint.

“Oh, my old gal!” cried the penitent
Ebenezer, crawling from under the ruins

and rushing towards her. “Some water,
for merev sake!”

Someone came forward with a water-

ing can used for keeping down the dust

in the office, and Sir Biggs grabbed it
joyfully, and Mrs Biggs received a regu-
lar waterspout, which did not, however,
have the slightest effect.

Just then the door of the rear apart-
ment opened and the Postmaster’s wife

came in.

“What on earth is the meaning of all

this commotion?” she exclaimed.

“You may well ask!” answered her

husband. “Violent lunatics seem to be

allowed to wander about as they
please.”

“We ain’t lunatics, ma’am,” said

Ebenezer in a hurt tone, all the anger
dying out of his voice. “We’re only a

foolish old couple as should ’ave stayed
at ’ome in our own speer.”

“Wish to goodness you had!” mutter-

ed the Postmaster under his breath.

“George, I’m afraid you have been

making one of your foolish mistakes

again,” said his wife, turning to him.

“But, see, the poor soul has fainted. Get

some of them to carry her into the sit-

ting-room.”
It took Mr Biggs, the Postmaster,

and four telephone operators, to say
nothing of the office boy, to carry Mrs

Biggs inside.
Smelling-salts and brandy were vigor-

ously applied to the unconscious Mrs

Biggs, with the result in a few minutes

she opened her eyes.

“Oh, Ebby! take me ’ome, take me

’ome!” slip sobbed.

“It’s all right, my good woman,” said

the Postmaster’s wife, kindly, “Em sure

there has been some mistake, and 1

should like to hear from your husband
what it is.”

Gaining a hearing at last, Ebenezer

poured out his tale.
“Well, yer see, ma’am, thankin’ yer

kindly, me and my wife’s been livin’ in

Freeman’s Bay for over forty years, and

’avin’ a bit of a windfall, we thought
as we’d like to ’ave a ’oliday, so we coma

up ’ere. Well, we got on tine the first

week, seein’ geesers and eruptions, and

them sort of things. The folks treated

us kind of ’aughty like, but we didn’t

mind, not we. But when my old gal
there took into ’er ’ed to try them

baths, it was a different matter, for ’ow

wos we to get leave from them swell

folks as owns ’em, for my wife, bein’

a woman, an’ ’avin’ the natural failin’s

of the sex, nothin’ would do ’er but she

must ’ave Madam Rachel’s bath, bein’

hanxious to return to the Bay young
an’ lovely—and——”

“Oh, Ebby, ’ow can yer say such a

thing?” interrupted Mrs Biggs, re-

proachfully, “after all I’ve ’ad to put up
with!”

A light began to dawn upon the Post

master.

“Well,” continued Ebenezer, “we set

out ter find the lady, but no one seemed

ter know anythink about it, and all we

got wos insults. Then my old began ter

knock up, and declared she couldn’t walk

another step, but I felt kind of riled,

my blood wos up, and I wos determined

my wife should ’ave the use of one of

them baths some’ow, so we come along
’ere thinkin’ as yer wos the Postmaster

yer would perhaps be a ’omely
sort, and if yer wos married

yer wife might let my old gal there use

the bath. Well, I’ve done now, fer yer
all know wot ’appened after we come

’ere.”

“Just fancy, George! the poor inno-

cent old souls,” said the Postmaster’s

wife, full of sympathy.
“And do you mean to say,” asked the

Postmaster, “that you have been run-

ning about the streets asking people
where Madame Rachel lived?”

“Of course! ’Ow else could we find

out?” answered Mr Biggs, in a surprised
tone.

“Well, upon my word, if that isn’t the

best joke I’ve heard for a long time!”

exclaimed the Postmaster, going oif into

reais of laughter. “Fancy two sober old
folks running round the town asking
people—oh!—oh! Why, man, you could

have had any of those baths by paying
sixpence—they’re public property —but

you really must excuse me laughing, and

he went off into a fresh paroxysm of
mirth.

“And yet mean ter say
”

gasped
Ebenezer, faintly, “that them baths be-

longs to nobody in pertickler, and we’ve
as much right to ’em as anybody!”

“Indeed, yes; quite as much right as

the ‘Duchess’ and ‘Madam Rachel,’ the

‘Priests,’ and the lot of them,” said the
Postmaster’s wife, with a smile.

“Yer mean as them’s just fanev names

like?”
“Yes.”

“Oh, Carrie! wot an old ass I’ve been;
no wonder folks thought we wos mad.”

and poor Mr Biggs sat down upon a

chair quite overcome.

“Come, you must not abuse yourself
like that,” said the Postmaster kindly,
making an heroic effort to get his fea-

tures into their normal condition. ‘lt

is quite a natural mistake to make, es-

pecially if you are not used to travel-

ling ”

"Yes., quite,” broke in his bright little

wife, “and now this lucky chanee has

brought you here, I’m oin to keep you
both to dinner, and in the evening 1
shall take Sirs Biggs to the famous

‘Rachel’ bath.”

“Oh, ma’am, ’ow can we ever thank

yer?” exclaimed Mrs Biggs, who. poor

soul, wasalmost weeping with gratitude.
“And I mean to keep you under my

wing for the rest of your stay.”
This occasioned a fresh outburst of

ratitude from the Biggs’.
“Why, George, confided the little

woman to her husband later, “they are

a perfect pair of ‘old dears.’ I wouldn’t

have missed knowing them for any-

thing. They might be first cousins to

Noah, and in this age it is positively
refreshing.”

“It is—very,” answered “George,”
with a grin.

And so Mr Biggs’ “idea” was a success

after all.
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CHILDREN’S PAGE.

Cousins’ Badges.

Cousins requiring badges are re-

quested to send an addressed enve-

lope, when the badge will be forward-

ed by return mail.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

Dear Cousin Kate,—I have not writ-

ten to yon for a long time. To-day was

Kitty’s' birthday. She is five years old.

Kitty is my youngest sister. She got a

lot of presents. Uncle Will, my sister,
and I went down to our boat to see if

there was much water in it. There was

not much, but we bailed it out. 1 like

going out in the boat. 1 have been out

when the sail was up once, and we went

very fast. The other day Dad saw two

swans on the lake. He went down with

his gun, but eould not get very dose

to them, as they were swimming out.

When lie did shoot he missed them.

The other day Dad went shooting, and

got four ducks. I like reading very

much. 1 have lead ‘‘.Little .Meg’s Child-

ren.” “What Katcy Did." “Three Little

.Maids,” and “Kuby and Pearl.” 1 think

all of them are nice books. Have you

read them? 1 can’t think of anything
more to tell you. (food-bye, with lots

of love to you and all the cousins.—

From Cousin Jenny.

[Dear Cousin Jenny.--Jt is a very long
time indeed since you wrote to me last.

I was beginning to think you had quite
deserted the cousins, but 1 hope you will

write oftener now. Will you wish Kitty
many happy returns of her birthday for

me, ami I am glad she got so many pre-
sents. Don’t you ever get sea sick when

you go out in the boat? I think all

the books you nuntion are charming tor

little girls. This is a very short letter,
1 am afraid, Jenny, but 1 will try and

write more next time.—Cousin Kate.J

Dear Cousin Kate,— I am sending you

my post-card 1 got from England to see.

I am sure you will say the canary is very
good. .My cousin, llungi, has been very
ill, so on Saturday I went down llrigii-
ton-road to see him. and took him a

pretty horse-shoe calendar, but as it was

such a lovely day he went out for a

walk to see another cousin, Hawea, so

I did not see him, and as it was too far

to walk there I came home. Next Satur-

day I am going to lunch with him, so 1

hope it will he fine tor us to have a

good time. I thank you very much for

the pretty badge you sent me, and shall

always keep it in remembrance of you.
With love to all the cousins and your-
self.—Cousin Desmond.

[Dear Cousin Desmond.—lt was very
good indeed of you to send me your

post-card to sec, and I think the canary
is really wonderfully good. I hope you
•nd your cousin Rungi will have a very

nice time on Saturday. What are you
going to do—go down the beach? Hawea

has only lately come up from Gisborne,
hasn’t he? lam posting your canary

back to you this week, and hope you
will get it quite safely.—Cousin Kate.j

Dear Cousin Kate,—I again take the

opportunity of writing to you. We are

having very cold weather just now, I

was very sorry that I did not see my’

letter in Saturday’s “Graphic,” as 1 ex-

pected. Yesterday Whakatane played
Matata at football. Whakatane won.

Are you fond of reading? 1 think all

boys and girls should be fond of read-

ing. Have you ever read “Enoch Ar-

den"? I think it is a very nice book.

My father- went out fishing to-day. He

and some other men caught fourteen

hapuka. My sister went by the steamer

this morning. Now I must close, as 1

have got a dreadful headache. With

love to all.—Cousin Florence.

[Dear Cousin Florence,l am sorry
you were disappointed at not seeing
your letter in the “Graphic” as soon as

you expected. The cousins’ letters must

lie in by Wednesday, and then the ans-

wer will be in the following week’s

“Graphii.” Yours must have been a

little lai . I quite agree with you that

all girls ; I boys should be fond of read-

ing. I nave read “Enoch Arden,” the

poem, but 1 don’t remember ever having
seen the book. What did your father

do with all those hapukas? We very
seldom see any in Auckland, and I think

they are such nice fish. I expect you
will miss your sister very much, won’t
you.—Cousin Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate, —Please may I be-

come a little cousin? I always read the

cousins’ letters in the “Graphic,” and
would like to always write to you. My
father has got a motor car, and he takes
mother and myself to church every Sun-

day. 1 am twelve years old, and I have

no brothers or sisters. We had a nice

1 rip to England, and have only been
hero six weeks. Oh! it is so nice in the

big steamers. There was such a nice cat

on the boat. 1 wanted to bring it away
with me, but the sailors wanted it. They
were so kind to it. I do love people to

be kind to dumb animals. Please, Cou-

sin, eould you give me a name for a

deer-hound we brought from England?
It is sinh a faithful dog, and very quiet.
We are going to stay here for three

months, and then we are going to Auck-

land for three months; after that we are

going to live in England. If you will let

me be a cousin I will always write to

jou from England. I think my letter
is too long. If it is, please tell me. I

will now say good-bye. Hoping to see

my letter in the “Graphic,” I remain,
Cousin Claire.

[Dear Cousin Claire,—I shall be de-

lighted to welcome you as a cousin, and

if jou send me your full name and ad-

dress next time you write I will post
you a. cousin’s badge. What a lucky
little girl you are to have such nice

trips. Aren’t you ever sea-siek? M ould

you like to have some little brothers or

sisters to go out in the motor car with

you? Sailors are nearly always good
to animals. 1 went on board a steamer

the other day where thev had two dogs.

a cat, and an opossum, and they were

so well looked after. Bran and Oscar are

both very good names for a deer-hound,
I think, don’t you? Your letter is not a

bit too long. The longer they are the

better I like them. I hope you will write

when jon go to England, but most of

my little cousins forget all about me

when they are so far away.—Cousin
Kate.]

Why the Chickens Say “Peep.”

In the long ago all the chickens that

walked about through the green grass
or on the brown earth were as silent as

silent could be. They depended upon
their mothers .to look after them and

find them food,- and, instead of looking

where they were going, walked about

with their’ little yellow beaks pointing
upward toward the bright, beautiful sun,

which warmed the air and made the in-

sects and grain grow to be their food.

As the chickens had learned, after fall-

ing many times, to step very high when

moving about, they got along very well

and di<l not stumble nearly as often as

might have been expected. But one day
something happened which caused a

great change in their habits.

A certain little chicken on a bright
summer’s day, was walking through a

patch of grass, and, as usual, instead of

keeping his eyes on the ground, was look-

ing up into the air, holding his beak so

high, indeed, that any one who did not

know him would have said that he was

a very haughty little chicken.

Now, as chance would have it, a lovely
little fairy, a great favourite at the court

of the Fairy King, had chosen that par-

ticular stretch of grass a« a convenient

place in which to snatch some beauty
sleep (though if you could have seen

her I am sure you would agree that she
did not need it in the least),, for the

Fairy King was to give a great ball that

night, and she wished to look her very
best.

And what should the chicken do, minc-

ing along with beak in the air. as though
the ground on which he trod did not con-

cern him in the least, but step directly
on the slumbering fairy! With a shriek

of alarm and dismay she fluttered up-

ward into the air, but alas! only to fall

back to earth; for the down had been

nibbed almost entirely from one of her

wings by the chicken’s foot, and, as you

all know, it is onlj- the down upon their

wings which enables fairies to fly at all.
And even if she were able to get there,

how eould she appear at the King’s ball

with a damaged wing?

In her despair she began to weep, and

the chicken, looking down at last, real-

ized what had happened. He was sorry
enough for the distress which his care-

lessness had caused, for the fairy’s sobs

and mournful words told him at how un-

fortunate a time the accident had occ-

eured, and he at once began racking his
brains to think of some way of repairing
the mischief. At last, to his great joy,
a bright thought came to him.

“If you will go to the I-lower Doctor.”
said he, “I am sure that with a little
honey and with the down which some of
the butterflies will undoubtedly lend you
from their wings he will be able to make

you look as well as ever.”

The fairy, finding the suggestion a

good one, and knowing that there was no

time to be lost if she meant to-be

ready in time for the ball, at onee has-
tened to the Flower Doctor; and so well

did he perform his task that her Wings
looked, if possible, more beautiful than
ever, and that night at the King’s ball
she was acknowledged by all to be the

handsomest lady present.
As for the chicken, in order that such

an accident (which another time might
not be so- easy to remedy) might not

occur again, the fairies decreed that all

chickens should ever after, while walking
around, say, “Peep, peep!” in order to

remind them to look where they were go-
ing; and so well have they learned the
lesson that when they come out of their

shells the very first thing that they say
is “Peep, peep!”

Little Betty complained to her mo-

ther that her “button boots” were

“hurting.”
“Why, Betty, you've put them on the

wrong feet! ”

Puzzled and ready to cry, she answer-

ed: “What’ll I do. mother? They’s all

the feet I’ve got!”
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A Game of Hide-and-Seek.

AND HOW PHYLLIS COULDN’T BE

FOUND.

"Well, of all horrid days this is the

horridest!” cried Rita discontentedly, as

she looked out of the window into the

wet streets.

"Oh, it’s perfectly disgusting!” agreed

Ted.

“And just on a half-holiday, too,”

grumbled Phyllis.
“Why, what a sad-looking trio!” said

mother, coming into the room just then.

• What ever’s the matter?”

“Well, we wanted to go out, and can’t,

because of the hateful rain!” cried Ted.

“Never mind, you shall go and play at

hide-and-seek all over the house if you

like, instead.”
“Oh, how splendiferous!” shouted Rita,

"tupping!” echoed Ted.

“You are a darling!” said Phyllis, hug-

ging her mother. “And may we go every-

where?”
“Yes, you can go everywhere, except in

the servants’ rooms and the lumber-

loom. But you’re not to go there.”
“All right, we won’t. Come on!” And

oil' scampered the three children, highly

delighted at the idea.

The game continued merrily for some

time, and, wonderful to relate, not a

Single squabble occurred.
Presently the clock struck four, and

Ted said, as he tried to brush some of

the dust off his jacket, “Tea’s at half-

past four, so this is the last turn, ’cause

we must tidy up a bit. You two girls go

and hide, and I’ll ‘find.’ ”

“One, two, three,” began Ted, with his

eyes shut; and then, arriving at hun-

dred, he shouted “Coming!” and darted

off to find his sisters.
After much stealthy creeping about,

and going on all-fours, Ted discovered
Rita under her mother’s bed, and pulled
her out, with a shout of glee.

“Now for Phyllis!” cried he, and start-

edoff in another direction.

Every nook and cranny was searched,

every cupboard thoroughly ransacked;

but it was no good; Phyllis could not be

found.

“Oh, Rita, do come and help look! I

simply can’t think where she’s got to!”

cried Ted, in desperation.
His sister willingly went with him, and

together they poked their noses into

every corner capable of holding a much

less substantial person than Phyllis.
But it was no good, and at half-past

four they made a wild rush for the bath-

room, gave their hands and faces a per-

functory “lick” under the tap, smoothed
their hair with the hall clothes-brush,
and went into tea with their mother.

“Why, where’s Phyllis?” asked she.

“Oh, we can’t find her anywhere,” an-

swered Ted; “so we thought we’d better

give it up, and she’d come outof her hid-

ing place.”
“Yes, and we called and called, blit she

simply wouldn’t answer,” said Rita.

“That’s very funny,” said mother. “I

wonder where the child can have hid-

den?”

Ten minutes passed, and still no Phyl-
lis appeared, and mother began to get
anxious.

“Surely the silly child knows that

you’ve finished the game, and isn’t still
hiding in some stuffy cupboard?”

“Oh, no! We looked in every corner

of the house —evenin the cellar; but she

wasn’t there.”
Just then the kitchenmaid came in,

with a rather scared face.

“Oh, please mum, do come upstairs!
There’s such a funny noise coming from
the lumber-room!”

Mother started up from her chair, and
ran quickly out of the room up to the top
landing, where the servant’s room and
lumber-room were situated. On opening
the door she heard a funny sort of half-
sobbing noise coming from the other end

of the lumber-room, and called out

“Phyllis! Phyllis!” A louder cry came

this time, and mother then thought the

sound eanie from a very big oak ehest in

the far corner. Ted and Rita had rushed
upstairs, coo, and soon had the lid of the

oak chest undone. There, crouched
down, with her little white face all stain-
ed with tears, was poor Phyllis, hardly
able to move; but, oh! so thankful to see

mother’s face.

“Well,” began Phyllis, “I couldn’t find

a good place to hide in—and I quite for-

got you said we were not to go in the

lumber-room—so I crept into the oak

ehest and shut down the lid; and when 1

tried to get out I found I couldn’t lift it.

and although I shouted and shouted no

one came.”

"Poor little girl!” said mother. “Of

course you couldn’t undo the lock, be
cause it shuts with a spring; and I am

very thankful that there were some holes

to let in the air, or it might have made

vou verv ill.”

"Poor old girl!” said Ted. sympatheti-
cally.

"And 4 it hadn’t been for Jane hear

ing you when she went up to her room 1

don’t know when we should have found

you,” added Rita. “ ’cause we never

thought you’d go in the lumber-room.”
“No; and 1 never will again.” said

Phyllis, as her mother kissed her.

JUNGLE JINKS.

THE TELL-TALE BOARS GET A BATH THEY NEVER BARGAINED EOK

1. “1 say, boys,” cried Jumbo, “what

do you think? Those two Boars have

told Doctor Lion that Bobby Bruin

kicked the football through the kitchen
window!” “Oh, the little tell-tales!”
exclaimed Rhino; “let’s pay them out.
Why, here they come.”-

2. "Let’s pretend we’ve dropped some

thing down this drain.” sniggered
Jacko. The Boars walked into the

trap immediately. “What's the mat-

ter?” inquired Billy Boar. "We’re look

ing for sixpence down there.” said

Storkv.

3. “Sixpence down the drain?” squeaked the Boars. “Oh. let’s have a look. We want half-share if we find
it, you know!” “All right, greedy pigs, you can have your share now!” shouted Jumbo, as he threw all his
weight on the pump-handle and fairly soaked the porkers with ‘nasty wet water. “Next time you go tale bearing
don’t forget the pump!”

The J* tftft'Wh*K, BV APPOINTMENT to his excellency ths

"i\ GOVERNOR. /?"" WK

p New Sepia Process. ySISHBHBSsrK ■ —fiL tL. GOLD MEDALLIST. pV*-% ■
R *♦ * / *Efj&r' rfr**--" jjL \ <jj • —... r
E IMUIROEXEHTS MADE FROM ANY PHOTO. / \ Telephone 991.

T 'sl KW E

jwgl IS® Y%lK' Ekv%\ l

1 •*Ji® "WW iirW» iKWI IVi e? • V I *
T

, > -’-u ■ / L^; / c:

u w^lfcKyw E

— / **t atuchu by CwOjSfc?. T ' '

“ '®^HFiL<^’-/ i
® | Art Photographer S

w 6 B r ■'

Queen Street. AUCKLAND C/

Saturday, August 8. 1003. THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC. 425



AS SEEN THROUGH WOMAN’S EYES.

How to Improve the Complexion.

It is probably over her complexion
that the average woman worries most,

though this is not as it should be. To

possess beauty in every particular
should be the aim of all. A woman

should take care of her hair, her teeth,

’■er eves, her hands just as solicitously

as she does her skin. Nor should she

stop there. She shou'd regard herself

as a traitor to her own interests should

she neglect the very obvious attractions

she ought to cultivate under such head-

ings as beauty of expression, with which

is inseparably bound up beauty of mind,

and she should remember that the most

perfect facial loveliness lacks its su-

preme value if beauty, if figure, pose,

and movement are absent, or are deem-

ed of second-rate worth.

The object of this article will be to

teach those who are desirous of improv-

ing themselves how they may do so. No

a] plications that are poisonous will be

menti me i. i o. any drugi t ■ be taken in-

ternally. Moreover, every single recipe

will have received a doctor’s approval,
so that absolute reliance may be plac-
ed in it.

Firstly, however, it should be under-

stood that in the quest for beauty it is

utterly impossible for gallons of un-

guents, creams and lotions to improve

the complexion, the hair, the teeth, or

the figure unless the bodily health is in

good condition. With emphasis em-

phatic is this assertion made.

Yet what does the average woman

who can afford to pay gold do when her

skin looks blotchy or unduly pale? She

buys the latest expensive cream and the

newest washes, “warranted to make

the skin as satin-like as a baby’s,” in-

stead of going first of all to her doctor

and getting him. or her, to prescribe for

her health. Of a surety the woman who

wants to be beautiful and to keep beau-

tiful—and every woman can in some de-

gree be beautiful, never doubt or forget
that—m;ust firstly and foremostly be

put in a proper state of health in order

that she may benefit by the treatment

she may elect to receive at the hands

of a beauty specialist, or in the seclu-

sion of her own boudoir with the help

here given. And to these remarks let

this be added: That it is upon physio-
logical regularity that those who wish

to have pretty complexions should con-

centrate their attention. Many people
regard a state of chronic constipation
as one that eannot be remedied, and yet
fail to connect such a condition with

the bad complexions that so milleh

worry them. Yet the blemished skin
must and will exist if the daily func-

tions of the body are not maintained in

thoroughly efficient working order.

And now let another common-sense

word be said. The beauty specialists
who earn such good incomes at their

callings admit that they make their

biggest profits on their washes, creams

and lotions, and they also admit that
the reason their profits are so large is

this, that their customers are everlast-

ingly Hying from one cream to.another
and one lotion to another, using only a

third or a sixth portion of a half-
guinea bottleful of stuff before they
abandon it for some more attractive-
sounding substitute.

The fact of the matter is this, that

though the worfd is very old, women are

still very credulous, and they like to

believe deep down in their hearts that

magic has something to do with the

production of good looks. It is the an-

tique story of May Day and May dew
that attracts them; as if a walk every

summer's morning in the pure fresh air

were not nruch more provocative of a

face of lilies and roses than just one

expedition on one specially sweet morn-

ing.
Take it for truth—for it is unadul-

terated fact—that in the cutivation of

comeliness it is not spasmodic effort that

brings about a good result, but a persis-
tent and zealously pursued system of

treatment. Find out first of all, hav-

ing brought your body into a healthy
state, what type of facial treatment

suits you, and pursue that treatment,
not every day for one week and then

never again for a month, but each 24

hours, and, if possible, at the same time

or times, so that the skin shill recog-
nise the plan of routine and answer to

it. It is extraordinary, perhaps, that

the human body should be so like a

piece < f m -clian’.s'n, and should flourish

so much under routine. But it does.

Now to turn directly to the subject
of tl-.e complexion. Let us generalise
upon what all w >men should avoid if

they desire to retain to old age the

tints of youth, not in ail their vivid
glow, but as a very distinct echo of it.

t hey should avoid stuffy rooms.

Night and day a window or windows
should be left open in their living and

sleeping apartments. If a fire be roar-

ing in the winter, still there should be

fresh air coming in to the room some-

where! perhaps by means of one of the

clever ventilators now fixed into the win-

dow pane, perhaps by means of the win-

dowbeing opened an inch or two at the

top and bottom. Even if a cold or sore

throat is being endured, fresh air is a

benefit, not a detriment. Does not the

modern doctor give his consumptive
patient an abundance of fresn air; does
he not in all weather make her live out-

side? Even so does the beauty, pro-
ducer pin her faith to air, air, air, and

plenty of it. Secondly, there must be
no excesses in eating and drinking. The

woman who loves her food better than

she loves her looks may possibly exist.
Well, then, for her there is a choice to

be made. Shall she gratify her appetite
or shall she restrain it and keep her

beauty? Even of greater importance
is the question of drinking. I who write

have been about a very great deal

among all sorts and conditions of femin-

inity, and have observed them and their

habits closely, and I am convinced that

the use of beer, wine and spirits is ab-

solutely antagonistic to the preservation
of loveliness and youthfulness, both

mental and physical. I should like to

go so far as to say that complete ab-

stention from all three kinds of liquor
should be faced to secure beautv and

to keep it, and particularly as regards
its preservation. But since there are

some systems that require stimulants

and because it is never advisable to lay
down hard-and-fast rules in giving ad-
vice of this kind, I will modify that

pronouncement and substitute for it

this counsel, that only under doctor’s
orders should either beverage be taken.

As for the case of those who are the

victims of a craving for alcohol and who
abandon themselves to the passion, does
not their own appearance preach to the
observant the most solemn sermon there

can be against excess? There are some

devotees of the milk-and-rose complexion
who never drink either tea or coffee be-

cause of the nerve-racking and bilious
tendencies of those beverages. They
believe in pure water or milk, and are

loud in their praises of hot water and
hot milk sipped instead of gulped, and

not taken with food. This may be wis-

dom. But since there is no desire on

■iny part to pose as a crank, 1 will mere-

ly comment upon such a course of pro-
cedure in these terms. Every womhn
should be a. law unto herself. She
should studiously and earnestly endeav-
our to find out what best enhances her

beauty in the way of diet, and drink
and adhere to it, modifying her line of
treatment from time to time as she
finds the necessity arise.

Thirdly, not because it is an inferior

proviso, but in order to conclude with an

intensely momentous announcement, 1

am of opinion that beauty would he pre-
valent everywhere and in every station

of life, and that it would last to old age,
if complete and intentional cleanliness
were observed. Let no one hold up
hands of horror at this assertion. The

habit that the typical Englishwoman
cherishes of washing often and washing
thoroughly is to her credit. Her morn-

ing tub and her bedtime ablutions are

part and parcel of her very existence.

She is renowned the world over for her
craze for water, and perhaps her beauti-

ful complexion, for which she is alm re-

nowned, is the result of this love for

splashing.
But all the same, she may carry her

praiseworthy pursuits further . with ad-

vantage. Water is not the only cleans-
er; the skin demands more attention

than a douche to render it perfectly free

from grime. Then there is such a thing
as careful attention paid to attire. What

woman, for instance, connects the

blackheads with which her face is spot-
ted with her black veil, that veil that
has worn so well, far too well indeed,
and that every time it presses against
her face impregnates it with the dust

it has collected from the atmosphere
plus the moisture of her skin and

breath? Intentional and - intelligent
cleanliness is just as necessary to beauty
as good health is. When once that

truth has been grasped the seeker after

beauty has gone a long way towards

finding it.

FOUR MODERN FANS.—The price of these varies from £5 to £50.

A LOVELY WOMANS
Is tne fairest flower in the garden
humanity. Every woman can be
lovely, with sparkling eyes and with
every line of beauty fully developed.

Bovo-Ferrum
■' — That wonderful

Tonic, composed
of Beef and

Iron, will bring
out her leauty,
fill in thehollows

wT and round out
• J the curves. It is

\ f aflesh and tissue
I builder that will

make anywoman

7^"*-plump and rosy,

fIR \ / j BKk as she was meant

S to b*.
BOVO FERRUM

is an absolutespe
ciflcin Anremia.

The price of

Br xmSMM aftrrH Rovo-fekrum is

C—HALF-A-CRuWN
and It should bo

obtainable from all Chemists. Ask for it. and

f not readilyprocurable, send 2/0 in stamps or
postal note to

GEO. W. WILTON, chemist

,
WELLINGTON,

Who will .end* bottle pdST FREE.

“If you need It. take It."
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Her Rival.

I never can tell and I never could see

What he saw in you—not from the first.
That you should have come here—a rival

to me.
Is really of all things the worst.

- . <1
I have eyes soft and blue as the mid-

summer skies;

1 have lips of carmine, ripe and mel-

low;
While you are an ugly and strange little

thing,
Most decidedly dingy and yellow.

Yet's it’s you who each evening hang on

his lips.
And it’s you that he gently caresses,

While he greets me with just a good-

natured old hug

And a good-natured pat on my tresses.

Yet I would not'exchange our two places
in life

(Though the tears from my lashes I

wipe),
For I am his honoured and dearly loved

wife—

And you are his old briar pipe.

The Cake-Walk

The cake-walk dance has been highly

popular in England of late, and promises
to be even more fashionable next win-

ter. Classes asre being held in London,

and the best teachers are commanding

substantial incomes.

The first thing to learn is how to bear

yourself. Shoulders well back. Never

sacrifice grace for effect. When you

begin, don’t forget to curve your back.

Be elastic at all costs. Bend from the

knees, not from the hips. Turn the toes

out well. Swing your shoulders so that

you call the muscles into play. Dance

all over, in fact. Let the body swing

easily. Be jaunty. Wear a happy holi-

day face. Let the man charm his part-
ner with the deferential grace of his

“walking round her,” and the woman

hers with her fun and coquetry.
The original cake-walkers in the

Southern States (U.S.A.) always danc-

ed in the light of the moon when work

was done. Their dancing was the ex-

pression of joy, and that expression is

still the most appropriate one in cake-
walk dancers. In the dance you follow

the music and improvise. Pretty ges-
tures, poses and evolutions come to you

surprisingly. Do not jump or bound.

Glide slowly, but let your step be light
and elastic. As to the frock worn by
the ardent cake-walk dancer, it may be

long or short, but the short, if not so

graceful, is easier to manage. Cake-

walking is a matter of temperament. To

succeed perfectly, your temperament
must be a happy one. Remember that it

is a gala dance.

Society Business Women.

By “A Society Butterfly,” in “M.A.B.'

England has been called a nation of

shopkeepers, and not without reason, as

a keen business instinct exists in both

men and women, and in every class and

every set in Society. Women of the

smart world show a special aptitude for

commercial enterprise, and at the pre-

sent time several members of the best-

known families are immersed in success-

ful trade speculations. 1887 saw the

commencement of this business era. The

late Lady Granville Gordon acted the

part of a praiseworthy pioneer. Her

hat shop in Para-street, Grosvenor

Square, proved as profitable an invest-

ment as did Mrs Jack Cumming’s more

recent dressmaking experiment in Dover-

street, Piccadilly.
Every year sees new recruits to the

strong army of Society traders. Some

time ago the Duchess of Abercorn starr-

ed a creamery, near Baronscourt, th„t

supplies customers in Belfast with the

best and freshest of Irish dairy produce;
and Lady Essex is partly responsible for

a flourishing laundry in the neighbour-
hood of London. Eady Rachel Byng,

daughter of Lord Strafford, has a milli-

nery establishment not far from blew

Bond-street. The Hon. Mrs Turuour—

the name spelt like that of Lord Win-

terton’s family—keeps a dressmaker’s

shop in the same locality; and Mrs

’’Bertie” Dormer, cousin to Lord Dor-

mer, has recently started as a milliner

and dressmaker under the pseudonym
of “Olivette.”

Mrs Wellesley, a relation by mar.iage
of the Duke of Wellington, once owned

a flower-shop in Lower Grosvenor Place,
and now Mrs Patrick Heron-Maxwell—-

another smart woman—runs a florist’s

business in Victoria-street. The servant

question appeals to many of us; Miss

Edith Kerr keeps a registry for servants
in Lower Belgrave-street, Eaton Square.
This lady is one of the unmarried daugh-
ters of the late Lord Frederick Kerr;
and she is, of course, related to the- pre-
sent Lord Lothian. Manicure is a mod-
ern necessity, and several smart women

have adopted this delicate business. The

Hon. Mrs Granville Knox has started as

a manicurist in a shop not far from Pic-

cadilly. She is a daughter of Harriet

Lady Clifden, a cousin of the Marquise
d’Hautepoule, and is married to Mr

Granville Knox, a relation of Lord Ran-
furly. She is a pretty, fascinating
woman, and rejoices in the pet name of

“Ducky.” which, by the way. she shares

with the Grand Duchess of Hesse.

Several tea-shops are kept by Society

women, notably one in Bond-street,
which belongs to Mrs Robertson, wife

of an Army officer. The house is ar-

ranged with great taste, has a deep, ivy
covered verandah, and the neat-handed
waitresses dress in violet frocks, covered

with white muslin aprons and long over-

sleeves. Lady Warwick and Lady Dun-

cannon have both been shopkeepers in

and near Bond-street; anti although
their names are now less prominently
before the public, yet they remain equal-
ly interested in their favourite indus-

tries—English-made lingerie and Irish

hand-embroideries.

Some Society women prefer not to

coquette with commerce, and instead

turn their attention to a serious profes-
sional career. The Hon. Mis

Synge, sister to Lord Abingcr, has be-

come a fully qualified physician, and

practises at Bloemfontein, in South Af-

rica, where she holds the post of Medi-

cal Officer to the Government Normal

Hospital. The South African War left

us a legacy of Society nurses; but years
ago. Lady Hermione Blackwood, and—-

before her marriage—Lady Griselda

Cheepe. both worked ns nurses ii the

London hospitals. Music claims many

sriffod women. Thfj Hon. Mrs Julian

Clifford, sister to Lord Henniker, is now

a professional concert-singer; and Mme.

Lilian Eldee, a pretty and successful

vocalist, appears in Society as Mrs ‘ Bill’’

Duncombe, whose husband is a nephew
of Lord Feversham.

The Decline of Kissing.

For a long time objections have been

urged against kissing- it was said to be

unhygienic and a fruitful source of in-

fection. These objections have had

effect, and there is a distinct decline

of the practice, except amongst engaged

couples. Women, certainly, rarely sal-

ute each other in this way, ami if they
d<», amongst the upper circles, it be-

comes no more than a frosty peck on

the cheek or forehead. In America,
where the practice is also on the decline,
kissing has been raised to a tine art.

Each grade of culture in the States has

its own peculiar fashion of saluting in

this way. In some of the colleges for

women, moreover, there is a special lady
professor who lectures on the “kiss

dangerous” and the “kiss hygienic,”
known to the initiated as the ‘‘close

blow.” The girls of the different col-

leges. too, have special ways of kissing.

A “ship on fire” Is a fearful thing.

All helpless on the deep.

No vessel near her help to bring.

Whilst tlames about her leap;
A rough or cold is bad enough.

Though we can help procure.
And never fail to drive them off

With—

WOODS’ GREAT PEPPERMINT CURE.

c

fluid colorless

otL j 1 FRAGRANT

CRUDE FLUID /VturrtA MON ’
OfiNIIAS POISONOUS

POWDER
I DOES NOT

EMBROCATION STAIN

82.5PS HHHSj KILLS ALL

DISINFECTORS jffijjpSj DISEASE

INHALERS BSINFECTINfi
FLUID. OXYGENATES

FUMICATORB "• -J THE AIR.

Sulphur Candles - KINGZETT’S

Formic Fumigrators J PATENTS.

" HOW TO DISINFECT" Book Free.

Tho “SANITAS CO., Ltd.,

Bethnal Green, LONDON, E.

m makes BOOTS «n<

A HARNESS water
M M m Jr proof as a duck’s ba<k

■ w -™ and soft as velvet. Addt

MSB? three times to the wea)

' of leather. Pleasan*

GOLD MEDAL. odour. Allows polish
-- withblacking 2Ex-

■A ■ ■ • hibitlon Highest
Si 1! i A.wards for superior
■ i’.v. Black or hn.wn

M J|lk-1B IRB I colour. Solri hy Boot
"
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mongers, etc. Manufactory—Dubrich;Lov/tnmF.noJ

THE HI6H-CLASS WASHING MATERIAL

‘Viyella’
DOES <Re« d’>

NOT
SHRINK.

For Men’s Day Shirts,
Night Shirts,
Pyjamas,

&c.

For Ladies* Shirts,
Blouses,

Nightdresses,
&c.

For Children’s Frocks, &c.

‘Viyella’
is a luxury for

DAY and NIGHT Wear.

Does not irritate the skin.

To beobtainedfrom the leading Drapers.

THE LADIES' COLLEGE, REMUERA,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES.

The beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland Honse.
Half Term commences March 26tb.

1 Uy
LsJ- lite,,,
■g*r illBm M|i',iW| J i ,!P' iM .S- ffrSKjgEyg?- —q L> y

>]lW^;4

This first-class I’rlv.n.* School provides modern high-class Education and moral
training on Christian but unsTtii rlati principles.

Home-life is combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School
under maternal supervision and with selected companionship.

Full staff of Resident am! Vl-dtlng Professors and Governesses -English and
Foreign.

Prospectuses on application of Messrs. Upton and Co., or Principal.
MllS S. A MnOHE- JONES. M.R.C.P.. M.M.. SK

Protect Your Valuables AT HOME!
L™," 1 Firc- "Mor. Sneak Thieves. and

HBll . Ilisbnnest Servants. Don't let them lie

1 r tin

MEILINK’S

l| HOME DEPOSIT VAULTS.

From £2 lOs. to £5 15s.

i 'SwWMIj-at <>.

'

" 1:111 1 ' ll ' 11 'l -ii< 'I i i. i \ i ,

Loud-Speaking Gramophones.
jgSSMMBMr AIiHOI I Tl I X THE lIEHT TAI.KINO

machines . .

From *• ,o«- to

new records constantly arriving.

Also, a Larga Slack of CYCLES and Accessories, ELECTRICAL GOODS, and
LATEST NOVELTIES. Catalogue on application.

CHAS. M. CUMMER, = Auckland. =
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The Wife a Schoolmaster Wants.

Many a married woman feels a bit left

out of her husband’s life.

She realises his strenuous efforts and

hard work, and is conscious that she

spends a lot and earns nothing.
It’s not only that—she longs for the

spirit of camaraderie which, working to-

gether. as well as playing together, would

produce. Nay, more! Many a woman

yearns for “far resonant” action. She

knows to the full the supreme sacredness
of motherhood and home, but she wants

to have more interests in life than babies
and carpets.

I can picture to myself no life where a

woman of energy and capability could

find fuller outlet for her powers than

as the wife of a schoolmaster.

There is no profession in the world

where a man is so dependent on the help
of his wife for real failure or success.

I speak, of course, especially of the pub-
lic schools, or the preparatory schools for

them.

You start with one overwhelming ad-

vantage. Your life will be passed among

gentlefolks. The other masters who will

form a large part of the society in which

you move will be nearly all. if not all.
university men. and. consequently,
though occasionally you will find your
social life has a tendency to get
"groovey.” yet you will be saved from

the terrible awakenings of a third-rate
London suburb.

And. first of all. the boys. You must

be genuinely fond of boys, and really in-

terested in the things that interest them.

If you “put it on,” they’ll find you out.

It seems a funny thing to say, but I say
it in all seriousness, “if you are going to

really help your husband, you must thor-

oughly grasp the laws of cricket and

football, and you must know the main

difference between Rugby and Associa-

tion football.” For good or for evil, ath-

letics loom very large in the minds of the
modern schoolboy, and if you don’t know-

enough about it to talk to him intelli-

gently he’ll put you down as incompe-
tent. and all your desires to help and in-

fluence him will be largely wasted; while,
if only you can get the grip of things
athletic, why, “all these other things
shall be added unto you.”

So, shortly, as to the boys. Another

group of people you have to face is the

masters. Now, as you value your happi-
ness, have nothing to do with the mas-

ters as schoolmasters. Some well-mean-

ing but ill-advised ladies endeavour to

supplement or undermine the authority
of masters with the boys, and to inter-
fere with the masters among themselves.

Whether you are the wife of a headmas-

ter. a house master, or a junior master,
leave the internal working of the school
to the masters —it’s men work, and not

yours. You’ve got to represent the home

life to the boys: if you tamper with mas-

ters’ authority, the boys will hate your
interference, they'll despise the master

who lets you interfere, and the masters

will dislike vou.

Parents, as a class, are often rather

an occasion of sorrow to the schoolmas-

ter clan. They are, of course, a necessary
evil; but the usual feeling amongst
schoolmasters is that it’s very nice to

know them, it’s nice to get them down to

the school to take an interest in their

boys, but that “a littlebit of parent goes
a very long way.”

Suppose you’ve fifty boys in your
house.

Each of those fifty is the focus of the

hopes of a certain mother. She has a

tendency to believe you have as much

time to devote to thinking of "dear Tom"

as she has.

Of course, you haven’t—you have

fifty "dear Toms” to watch over.

Now, don’t let that worry you. Grasp
the principle that each Tom is “dear and

only Tom,” and then the letters and tele-

grams which will rain on you if “Tom”

catches cold won’t drive you silly; but
you’ll answer them quite calmly, and

with a smile, remembering that “Tom” is

"dear Tom.”

I’ve left your husband to the last.

Baek him up through thick and thin.

He has a very responsible position, and

he is always having to make up his mind

on important decisions. Most men do

their business decisions apart from their

wives—away from home. Not so

with you. you are at the fountain-head.

Then let him talk matters over with you.

discuss them wisely, differ if you will:
but once the decision is formed, cling to
it loyally for his sake. It means much to

a man—more to a schoolmaster.
Expect him to be “jumpy” at times.
Every man is who teaches. You'll find

it worst about the fourth week before

the end of each term —it’s quite unavoid-

able. Smile at it; it’s not permanent.
And don't forget there is such a thing
as offensive sympathy when a man is

“jumpy.”
Then it is that he says, “Why did I

marry?” and becomes ten time worse be-

cause he’s let himself, even in thought,
ask the question.

But thes? drawbacks are mere noth-

ings to the joy of success that will come

to you. He will not come home, as most

men do. to talk to you about his work:

but you will discuss “our” work, “our

school, "our” growing numbers. You will
be the one to “mother” the boys, to see

the parents, to supervise all the domestic

arrangements of a school, and they are

no sinecure. If you desire scope for or-

ganisation, you will have it to the full,

and flowing over; you’ve got a career,
and at the same time you have a hus-

band bound up with your career. That

is the ideal combination for which woman

unconsciously dreams!

The Virtues of Eau de Cologne.

Cologne water—not triple extract—if

it be of the best make, is one of the

most purifying as well as healthy
things that one can use. It has an ex-

hilarating and stimulating effect on the

brain and nerve centres, and quickly
changes the foetid atmosphere of over-

heated rooms. It is invaluable in sick-

ness. and in point of reviving invalids

there is absolutely nothing which excels

it. travellers and cyclists should never

be without eau de cologne. After walk-

ing, travelling, or cycling on a dusty
day a few drops in the washing water

will refresh one wonderfully. A shiny
or greasy skin can be benefited by dab-

bing with a sponge dipped in eau de

cologne instead of using much soap and

water. Being such a skin astringent, it

is excellent for preventing acne.

The Chessboard.

BY ROBERT LORD LYTTON

(OWEN MEREDITH).

My little love, do you remember,
Ere we were grown so sadly wise,

Those evenings in the bleak December.
< uitallied warm from the snowy weather,
When you auc I played chess together,

< heckw»ted by each other’s eyes?
Ah, still I see your soft white hand

Hovering warm o’er Queen and Knight!
Brave Pawns in valiant battle stand;

The double Castles guard the wings;
The Bishop, bent on distant things.
Moves, sidling through the fight.

Our fingers touch; our glances meet.
And falter; falls your golden hair

Against my cheek; your bosom sweet
is heaving. Down the field, your Queen
Rides slowly her soldiery all between,

a

And checks me unaware.
Ab me’, rhe battle’s done.

Dispersed is all its chivalry.
Full many a move since then, have we

Mid life’s perplexing chequers made,
And many a game with fortune played—

What is it we have won?
This, this at least—if this alone—

That never, never, never more,
As in those old still nights of yore

(Ere we were grown so sadly wise),
Can you and I shut out the skies.

Shut out the world, and wintry weather.
And, eyes exchanging warmth with eyes.

Flay chess, as then we played, together!

How to Make Old Ribbons New.

Can you wash ribbons? Ask your-

self this question, then ask your friends.

You will be surprised to find how many

will answer, “No.” I have tried once

or twice and failed. They fade or

wrinkle, so that they look worse than

before they were washed. Do tell me

how it is done, for I have any amount

of old ribbons, good ones, but too badly

soiled to be used again.”
Have you not old ribbons, too? -jid

would you not like tc know hov. tney

can be made new? 11 you are one of

the many girls who have to economise

you will value the information highly;
and evenif you are one of the fortunate

ones who can buy new ribbons when-

ever the old ones are soiled, you. too,

can find many other uses for your rib-

bon money.

To begin with, the ribbons to be wash-

ed must be of good quality. Cheap
ribbons fade even before they are wash-

ed, but good ribtions can be washed

many times and still look fresh and new.

With good, pure soap prepare a basinful
(a hand bowl will be large enough) of
warm suds, and place in it all the rib-

bons of one colour. When they have

sciaked for fifteen minutes remove and

spread them piece by piece flat on a

smooth surface. Then with a soft brush

lan old nail brush wiU do) rub until all

the streaks and spots disappear. A little

cooking soda will help to remove the ob-
stinate stains. Rinse out the soap suds

in clear, warm water. Do not wring
the ribbons as you would handkerchiefs,
but fold them smoothly and press them

between the hands until you get out as

much of the water as possible. If you
desire the ribbons to be as stiff as when

new, put a few drops of vinegar in the

rinsing water.

Have the ironing board ready, spread
the ribbons between two towels and

press with a moderately hot iron until
thoroughly dry.

This method will be found excellent

with satin, taffeta, peau de soie, gros-

grain. Liberty satin, miroir velvet, and

other ribbons—except silk velvet. Silk

velvet ribbons should be merely damped
—not soaked—and run quickly back

and forth over the faee of a hot iron

(silk side next the iron) until dry. With

a clothes brush brush up the face of the
ribbon gently but thoroughly, and the
old velvet ribbon will be restored to its

original condition.

Creased silk ribbons may b“ restored

by being laid evenly on a board and

dampened with a very elean sponge.
Then roll them smoothly and tightly on

a ribbon block of greater width than the
ribbon, and let them remain until drv.

Ribbons and other silks should be put
away for preservation in brown paper.
The chloride of lime used in manufactur-

ing white paper frequently produces dis-

colouration. White satin, should be

pinned in blue paper, with brown paper
outside, sewed together at the edges.

Nature’s Pleasant Laxa-

true, is a perfect remedy

Ary for Constipation, In-

digestion, Biliousness,
v and all kindred ailments,

Ileasant *

HC
and*>lAl' P^easant to t^ie taste and

UxATIVE’ rIGSI genuine, prompt, gentle, and

~ 1 1 thorough in action.

vkW The genuine bears the Name and Trade

Mark of the California Fig Syrup Co.,

JhrtF E E n
32 Snow Hill, London, E.C., and is sold

*
in New Zealand in two sizes, 1/6 and 2 3-

Australia: 7 Barrack Street, SYDNEY.

A LARGEST MANUFACTURER
jSSHSL OF RINGS IN N.Z.

ENGAGEMENT RINGS, 18carat.
178 QUEEN STREET, AUCKLAND.

WEDDING RINGS, 20/-, 25/-. 30/-, 40/-, all 18 carat

k

Ruby and 2 Diamonds, 30- 1 Sapphire. 2 Diamonds, 45/- 1 Diamond. 2 Rubies. 75/- 5Diamonds. £5?- 1 Emerald, 2 Diamonds, 75/-

1 Diamond. 25 - 9carat, 40/- to 100/- 15 carat. 70 -to 140/- 1 Ruby. 8Diamonds. 55/-

5 Diamonds. £lO to £6O Diamonds. £l2 10 - to £25 Single Diamond. Gent's. £7 10/- Emeraldand Diamonds. £8 IO-- and Diamonds. £l4 to£3s to£45

KEEPER RINGS, O, 15 or 18 carat, at prices to BU t all, SEND FOR RING SIZE CARD AND CATALOGUE (post free).
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Under Turkish Rule.

A remarkably interesting book. "The

Diary of a Turk,” has lately been pub-
lished by Messrs. Black. It is a volume

dealing with social, political, aud reli-

gious matters in Turkey, and containing

a considerable amount of information

on subjects frequently misunderstood

in this country. The author is H. Halid

Effendi, MA., M.R.A.S., who. after hav-

ing retired from the service of the Sul-

tan’s Government on accour of his

liberal views, settled in Eng.._id. Mr

H. Halid is now teacher of Turkish to

Student-Interpreters (for the Levant) in

the University of Cambridge. Many of

the best passages in his book relate to

the position of women in the author’s

native land. Here is the reason why
Turkish women are not taught to write:

—“Formerly girls in Turkey were not

allowed to" learn the mystery of cali

graphy. We have had some excellent

poetesses in days gone by, but none of

them could write—they dictated their

inspirations. The common explanation
<jiven of this traditional prohibition
for it is a custom rather than a rule—-

was that if girls once learned writing

thev might have indulged in talismanit

pastimes, and eventually become witches

As a matter of fact, the real reason was

quite different. There was a fear, pel -
haps not ill-founded, that having onee

learned to write, they might hasten to

make use of the accomplishment by

composing love-letters to young men.

with whom they could not otherwise

communicate, for the strict seclusion of

females cut off all intercourse between

voung people of opposite sexes almost as

soon as they have ceased to be infants.

This absurd, in fact harmful, prohibi-
tion lias of late, and for some time past,

been losing its force. But it was still

strictly observed in ray mother’s young-

er davs, and so she was not allowed to

learn to write. My mother passes a

most retired life in her town and sum-

mer houses. In town there is a market

place situated a few minutes’ distance

from our house, which she has never

seen in her whole life. She went, how-

ever. to Mecca on a pilgrimage some five

vears ago.” When only 14 years old the

author was mixed up in a bride-litting

escapade, and in consequence was sent

to live with an uncle. This is his des-

cription of his uncle and his home:

“Although thoroughly honest, sober, and

pious in the extreme, he had fallen into

some of the old failings and habits of

Constantinople officialdom, such as Poly

gamv. When I went to his house he

had three wives, all living together with

their numerous children and many fe-

male attendants, in his harem—that is

to say. in the ladies’ section of his house.

His wives were all Circassians. He

bought, emancipated, and married them

at different times, but unlike some other

polygamists, he kept them in one house.

It was as wonderful as uncommon to

~ee how they all obeyed him implicitly,
and though a man of the sternest dis-

position. he treated them all kindly, and

with perfect fairness. They may have

hated one another at heart, but eti-

quette and a strict ceremony of prece-

dence were always observed by them.
The children of the different wives were

more markedly jealous of each other

than were their mothers. Before marry-

ing these three Circassian wives my
uncle had been married to a lady in

whose lifetime he eould not take advan-

tage of the existence of the system of

polygamy, because she was the daughter

of a familv of social distinction.”

Costly Presents.

There were some magnificent presents

at the recent wedding of Lady Mary
Grosvenor and Lord Crichton. One table

in the centre was set apart for the royal

gifts, says a London paper, referring to

a “view” of the gifts. The Prince and

Princess of Wales sent a set of four sil-

ver stands, and another gift from the

Princess alone is a lovely black ostrich

feather fan, ‘Tor dear Molly, with best

wishes from Victoria Mary, 1900.” Prin-

cess Christian sent a silver box. and the

Duke of Connaught a pale blue enamel

cigarette ease.

Arrong the jewellery is a diamond and

«rpphire pendant from the Duke an 1

Duchess of Westminster, a massive orna-

ment. with six pendant sapphire lockets

attached. Lord Erne has given a neck-

lace of diamond leaves alternating with

single diamond flowers.

Katharine Duehess of Westminster’s

presents include a diamond and ruby

pendant with a single ruby drop of great
size, and the Duke and Duchess of Suth-

erland have sent a long coiled rope of
send pearls, with pearl and diamond tas-

sels.
A joint gift of five graduated stars

comes from the Duke and Duchess of

Teck and Lord and Lady Ormonde, among

others, while Lady Erne has given her
future daughter-in-law a magnificent
bracelet of diamonds and dark blue ena-

mel.

One of the most remarkable gifts is

from Colone.' Rhodes, a burst shell from
Ladvsmith. cleverly constructed to form

an inkstand, mounted in silver. Among
th" givers of beautiful fans are Lady
Gerard. Lord Enniskillen, and Mrs. Al-

gernon Grosvenor, while. Lady Victoria

D->wn:iy and Sir Robert. Cunliffe are

among the many who have sent books.
Sapphires are prominent among the

wedding gifts. Lady Mary Grosvenor’s

own present to Lord Crichton is a sap-

phire and diamond pin.

Hotne-made Sauces

GARIBALDI SAUCE.

Finely chop 41b of sour apples, having
removed cores, with 41b of ripe toma-

toes, some amount of onions, and three

green peppers, and add 41b each of salt,
brown sugar, and fib of grated ginger.
Pour over one quart of vinegar and

stir until mixed. Stand for four days,
then boil for half an hour, strain, re-

heat. pour into smaH bottles and seal.

CHUTNEY SAUCE.

Chop together very fine six green sour

apples, two green peppers, two onions,

one cupful of seeded raisins, one table-

spoonful of mustard seeds, one tabl"-

spoonful of salt, and one cupful of

brown sugar: simmer all together half

an hour, pour into small bottles and

seal.

BORDEAUX SAUCE.

Chop separately large head of cab-

bage. dozen green tomatos. two onions

and six green peppers. Sprinkle each

with salt, using a pound. Let it stand

overnight, and next morning squeeze
dry and mix. Scald a quart of vinegar
with whole crushed cloves, allspice, and

mustard seeds, using a tablespoonful of

each. Pour the hot vinegar over the

chopped mixture, and set aside until
next day: repeat process for three

successive days, then bottle and seal

while hot. The tomatoes mav be omit-

ted.

SPICED GRAPES.

Wash and steam 31b of grapes; place
in a kettle and mash, so as to allow the

juice to flow. Cook gently until soft

and rub through a fine sieve. Return

to the cleaned kettle, add half a pint of

vinegar, a pound of brown sugar, a

tablespoonful of cinnamon, and half a

tablespoonful each of mace and cloves.
Simmer gently half an hour, stirring fre-

quently. bottle and seal while hot. This
is good with any meat.

Woman and Music.

In the “Gentleman’s Magazine” there

is a very interesting article contributed

by Mr J. Cuthbert Haddon entitled

“Woman ajnd Music.” Mr Haddon re-

grets that as yet their sex has not pro-

duced a truly great composer; but this

he considers largely due to the fact that
women have not been, and are even yet
not allowed to devote the time to the

study of music that is indispensable. He
says:—“As has been truly remarked, it

needs but a glance at the lives of the

great composers to show us that the

high gift of original creation has ever

had to be fostered by active care and

congenial surroundings—that, moreover,

it exacts for its full fruition a degree of

detachment from the common concerns

of life which would be sure to overwhelm
the solicitous soul of many a woman

with the obloquy it would bring upon
her. And it is just here that a woman,

either of her own choice or of necessity,
has failed to secure the advantages and

conditions necessary to her development
as an artist.” Mr Haddon gives as an

example the case of Mendelssohn’s sis

ter. Fanny, who in her early years of

fered the greater musical promise. But

because she was a girl what happened?
“Precisely what has always happened,
and what, under similar circumstances,
would probably happen still, tn spite of
the boasted emancipation of the sex:

the training of each gradually diverged
—stopped short, in fact, with the girl,
while the boy was encouraged and as-

sisted by every available means. The
girl was simply taught, as girls are

taught now. to dally with the keys of an

instrument; the boy was prepared for
an exacting art in an exacting manner."
Even now the very faet that a woman is

a woman is made the pretext for criticis-

ing her work differently to that of a

man. “‘For a woman.' says the critic,
‘the composition is remarkably good.’
•lust as if art were a matter of sex!”

L ATEST

Straight
Fronts

ZSfZI NOUVELLE

FORME

rsets

p.d.

All Leading Drapers

WOMAN’S UNFAILING FRIEND
Tn Ilf I C’C PENNYROYAL

lUnLI u and steel

FOR FEMALES. PILLS
■r■»■■■■■■■■■

Are the Oldest. Safest and only ReliableRemedy fo.

all Ladies’ Ailments. Quickly correctall Irregularities
remove all Obstructions, and relieve the Distressing
Symptoms so prevalent with the sex.

Prepared only by . . .

e. T. TOWLE & @o.,
NOTTINGHAM, ENGLAND.

And Sold by all Chemists and Stores throughout

THE BABY’S COLD
What is to be done ? Upset the stomach with syrups

and home mixtures, and make a bad matter much worse ?

No, for there is a better, a far better way.
It’s by using Vapo-Cresolene.

fjust
put the Vapo-Cresolene in the

va’porizer, and light the lamp beneath.
Soon the healing, soothing, penetrating
vapor is given off.

Put it on the table near the baby’s
crib, where he can breathe-in the vapor
as he sleeps. You see thisvapor passes
right over the inflamed membranes in
the nose and throat, then it goes down
into the bronchial tubes, destroying all

germs and quieting all inflammation.
Forwhooping-cough, croup, asthma,

hard colds, diphtheria, influenza and

hay fever, it is the one certain and safe

remedy.

For a number ofyearna Vano-
Cresolene apparatushas been un-
aermy observation. I havefound
It of suchBrest value In cases of

■k wbooplnK-eoiiKh. an.l r
■■ spasm'“lie coughs,that I ha,. In-

Mructetl every family under myMur direction to secureone. Children

f f sulferlnK from such diseases canedrAC/wg oftentimes be relievedby the use

W W Vearw IL of the above apparatus, anti thus
aave beingwakened and disturbed

tin 1 adinlnlgtratlmi internal
medicine*. A family once pos-

CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP
of onemil never U-with-

I.X. LOVE, M.D.,Bt- Louis, Mo.

Vapo-Cresolene Is sold by druinrlsu everywhere. A Vspo-Creeolene outfit. Including theVano,
rtzerantl Lamp, which should last a fife-tlme. and a bottleofCreaolene.complete.7s 6d ; extrasupplies
of Cresolene. 2 os.. Is 3d.; 4 OA, 2s 3d. Illustrated booklet containing phvslclans* testimonials free
upon request. VaroCnkßOLßltk Co.. 180 FultonStreet Sew York. VSA

wuawuma tree

— Soldand recommendedby Kkmi-i ttOKsa,Fbossks A Co.
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THE WORLD OF FASHION.

(By MARGUERITE.)

Nowadays the large shops offer every

facility to the average woman; and the

wise girl on her own allowance, who is

neat with her fingers, will purchase a

pair of well-cut and nicely made trans-

parent sleeves, a collar, a fichu, a cra-

vat, a bow, a sash, and, above all, a

waistband, and will then search around

among her odds and ends for tenderly
cherished bits of old lace or accumulat-

ed remnants of silk, and turn them into

excellent copies of the above-mentioned

fal-lals. Not only are these charming

accessories to be had at small cost, but

they offer great scope to one’s ingenuity,
and many pleasant hours can be spent in

this occupation with excellent results.

Among the accompanying illustrations

you will notice two sleeves, and for the

manufacture of these you can utilise,

with the aid of a hot iron if necessary,

some of your remnants of chiffon, gauze,
and odds and ends of lace. By puttins

in a pair of these modern sleeves you can

bring a bodice of a couple of years ago
quite up-to-date, and thus include in

your wardrobe an extra evening gown

or demi-toilette, which would otherwise

have been quite useless.

Then, see my attractive theatre hood,
which may also be used as a covering
for an un-coiffe head, accompanied bv a

pretty bed-jacket. When suffering from

influenza or any such indisposition, we

do not feel inclined to have our hair pro-
perly waved and dressed; therefore after

the morning brushing, it is nice to be

able to place a scarf of dainty muslin
or lace, or, better still, a lace and net

hood, over our heads, instead of having
to lie down on a multiplicity of hair-

pins. In the frill of this hood you can

use up remnants of lace by the yard,
•while the rest may be cut from a piece
of muslin, point d’esprit, or any lace
left over from a blouse or frock, lined

with chiffon if you like. It would also

be charming made of chiffon with inser-
tions of laee.

In the left hand corner you will see

the latest thing in the pelerine and stock

collar combined. This can be made of

black pleated or tucked satin or muslin,

edged or inserted with guipure. The
collar itself consists of transparent
fo'ds of muslin or chiffon covered

with guipure. A little silk fringe
forms a smart finish down the

front. Black and white would, of

course, be the most useful. French-
women are wearing this style of fal-lal
with their plain morning blouse and

short skirts. In the between season

this pelerine collar is an excellent sub-

stitute for the fur or feather stole.

The lady in the left hand corner is

wearing one of the new-shaped fichus—-

or rather it is a very old pattern re-

vived. This may need a little altera-

tion to suit the individual. As it is, it

is extremely picturesque, and ean be

simply made of Indian muslin, edged
with an insertion of lace and a gauged
frill. This gauged or niched frill takes
a fair amount of muslin. You could

also copy it in chiffon, gauze, or what-

ever light fabric you may have in your
wonderful remnant box. You will ob-
serve that I am supposing no woman to

be without that collection of sale rem-

nants! I know to my cost lam besieg-
ed on every side with questions by my
friends as how best to utilise remnants,
and for information concerning the
latest thing in neckgear.

DRESS EODICE OF FULL-GUAGED
BLACK CHIFFON.

One of the prettiest models !• have

seen was a dress bodice made of full-

gauged black chiffon. The gauging was

set at the bend of the figure, and below
this a full frill of the material fell and

partly concealed the rest of the bodiee.
Round the neck and arranged absolute-
ly next the skin was a trimming of jet
sequins, so closely set as to present a

solid mass. This was fashioned in hang-
ing points over the figure, and a broad

band of the same set into shoulder

straps. The upper part of the arm was

bare, but over the elbow was a full frill

of the black chiffon held together with

a strap of the jet sequins. Such a

bodice is ideal for theatre and evening
wear, while it could be carried out in

white, grey, cream, turquoise, or any of
the paler shades of chiffon.

DRESS BODICE OF FULL-GUAGED

BLACK CHIFFON.

HOW TO UTILISE ODDMENTS. A TAILOR-MADE GOWN.
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The pretty blouse depicted has a

closely-fitted yoke of Irish lace, the low-

er part consisting of tucked and pouch-
ed emerald green silk, arranged over a

broad swathed band of the silk, which is

finished off by little black velvet bows

secured in the centre by tiny brilliant

buckles. There is something very mod-

ish about the blouses which are so

fashionable, which fit closely to the

figure at the back, but pouch in front

over a wide band.

The dainty blouse depicted is of

cream silk and lace, and is very smart

in design. Blouses are as numerous and

as much worn as ever, and are of in-

finite variety. For morning wear there

is the simple tucked shirt blouse com-

pleted at the throat by a fine lawn and

lace collar, and a silk cravat with the

ends embroidered in coloured silks. The

afternoon blouse is of silk or crepe de

chine with lace or embroidery liberally
introduced, while the evening blouses

are of the most elaborate description,
with all sort of delicate and rich fabrics

intermingled with the most charming
effect.

A PRETTY BLOUSE.

A DAINTY BLOUSE.

SHORT COAT WITH TASSEL.

NOTICE - .

To sufferers from Gout,

Rheumatism, Sciatica,

Lumbago, and all pains
of Head, Face, or Limbs.

The Old Reliable English Remedy.

PATERNOSTERS
PILLS >

PREPARED EB'Y-

POINGDESTRE & TRUMAN,
OF 71 OLD KENT ROAD. LONDON.

Renowned for over a Century
for quick efficacy, as proved

by testimonials from all parts
of theworld.

Zm by all Chemittt in the Cohtniee.

Corsets.
A REGISTERED.

Straight Fronted

Unequalled
for Style,

Durability FmF
and Comfort.

PERFECT

FITTING.

Obtainable

at all the

Leading Draper B

and Warehouses

in the Colony.

>eflOx

I.—™MUSTARD

XIA3*

kxl&fx
-—T \v\

il\|w
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T<S\
THE EAIRY, THE JESTER, FOLLY, AND THE FRENCH CLOWN OFF TO A FANCY DRESS BALL.
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The

Graphic's
Funny Leaf

GILT-EDGED, AND MORE.

Mr Noorich (instructing architect): I

don't want to spare no hexpense. I

want a palace, an’ nothin’ less. Have

two staircases, one to go hup and the

other to go down, and have the coalhole
frescoed. I’m agoin' to show people
there’s nothin’ cheap about me.

THE BEST SHE COULD DO.

“There is only one reason,” he said,

“why I have never asked you to, be my
wife.” “What is that?” she asked. “I

have always been half afraid you might
refuse.” “Wi 11.” she whispered, after
a long silence, “1 should think ou’d

have curiosity enough to want to find

out whether your suspicion was well
founded or not.”

HE WAS.

Artist: Is the editor engaged?
New Office Boy: I can’t say for sure,

but all his friends are teasing him about

GETTING TOO COMMON.

Mr. Highmore—Doctor, is it true that

a Missouri cow died of appendicitis the

other day?
Physician—lies; that seems to be a

well-authenticated fact.

Mr. Highmore—You may charge me

an appendicitis price if you want to, doc

tor, but call it something else in your
bill.

BEHIND THE SCENES.

“It’s like this,” said the would-be act

ress, “I can’t quite make up my mind

too
”

“Oh. that’ll be all right,” interrupted
the manager. “It doesn’t matter about

a little thing like that if you can make

up the rest of yourself according to the

requirements of the part.”

AN ALLEGATION.

The New Reporter: Well, I have done

the best I could under the hampering re-

straint of your excessively strict rules.

The City Editor: 1 think you carry

your instructions a little too far in this
item.

The New Reporter: I think not. You

distinctly said that I must assert no

thi"g.
The City Editor: Still I think you gd

too far when you say the “alleged deceas
ed citizen appears to have deliberately

shot himself through the head, presum

ablv with suicidial intent.”

ON TO HER GAME.

“Well,” said the wife, whose- thoughts
tv ere on her summer bonnet. “I’ll for-

give and forget your being out late last

night. I suppose I’ll always have to be

forgiving something—”
“Yes, whenever you’re for getting

something,” replied the brute, her hus-

band.

QUITE RIGHT.

“What do you think of married life?”

asked the henpecked man, addressing
the youthful bridegroom.

“Bliss is no name for it,” said the

young husband, enthusiastically.
“You are right.” said the henpecked

one. gloomily, “bliss is no name for it.”

THE REASON WHY..

First Man: “I hear that Smith sends

everything he shoots to the hospiLJ.
instead of to the game dealer.”

Second Man: “How good of him!
What does he go in for mostly—ducks,
cr-ail, or deer?”

First Man: “No, he only shoots

gamekeepers; and he has to send them

to the hospital.”

TU TUQUE.

“I wish I had been a man!” she

sighed.
“So do I!” he exclaimed, and laughed

harshly at himself.
For some moments she contemplated

him in silence.

“Ah. yes.” she finally remarked,
with acerbity, “if you had been a man

it would be still better!”

ISN’T IT FUNNY.

“Isn’t it funny, papa?” exclaimed the

small boy, who had been in the kitchen

watching the cook preparing a goose
for dinner.

“What’s funny?”
“Why, when they dress a goose they

always take off his clothes!”

SUCH A LITTLE ONE.

Mr Surplice :
“ Miss Loly, as your

pastor, I really must reprimand you ; I

hear you go out with your kodak on

Sunday.”
Miss Loly :

“ Oh, yes, dear Mr Sur-

plice, but then, you know my kodak

takes such teenie-weenie little pictures.’

AFTER THE CIRCUS.

The Equestrienne: I wonder what the

equestrienne of the future will be ex

|>ected to do?
The Clown: Oh, I suppose she’ll have

to manage four fiery, untamed motor

cars.

NOTHING GAINED.

“Yes, Jack taught his wife to play
poker so that he could win her money.”

“How did it work?”
“No good. She compelled him to

double her allowance.”

POMPS AND VANITIES.

Lady (at Sunday School): “And what

do you understand by the pomps and

vanities of this wicked world?” <

The Head of the Class: “The flowers

in vour bonnet, ma’am.”

POOR PAT.

Irish Policeman: “Now, you boys, if

you want to stand up there, you will
have to sit down or go away.”

HE KNEW rr.

“Do you drink coffee?” asked the doc-

tor of an aged patient.
’

“Yes,” was the

reply. “Coffee,” continued the M.D..
“is a slow poison.” “Yes, very slow,”
replied the old man; “I have taken it

daily for nearly eighty years.”

POOR FIDO.

Lady: “What on earth, Mary, have

you been doing with that dog? He is

dripping with water.”

Mary: ‘lt’s all Master Tom; he’s been

and tied him to the end of a pole and

cleaned fK e' winders with him.”

NOT A BAD DEFINITION!

L tittle boy, after tasting sodawater

for rhe first time, exclaimed, “Oh.

mamma, it tastes just like when your
font’s asleep.”

COULDN’T HAVE TRAVELLED
MUCH.

“Well,” said the man at the office win-
dow, “if you haven’t anything but an

upper berth I’ll take that. I’ve got to

have a good night’s sleep.”
“We don’t guarantee the sleep,” replied

the austere man inSide the window. “We

only furnish yon the berth.”

SADLY LACKING.

“My husband cares only for money—•
he has no finer sentiments whatever.’

“No?” “Not one. Wiry, I can cry for

hours without getting a farthing out of

him.”

BEGAN EARLY.

“Young man,” said the pompous in
dividual, “I did not always have this car-

riage. When I first started in life I had

to walk.”
“You were lucky,” chuckled the youth.

“When I first started in life I couldn’t

walk.”

EASILY FIXED.

“Your daughter,” said the principal of

the fashionable seminary, “stands well

in her studies, but she lacks the—er—-

savoir faire which our other girls have.”

“Well,” said Mrs Nuritch, “buy her one

and charge it up in your bill.”

ESSENTIALS.

Clara: His protestations of love are becoming more violent every evening.

Maud: How so?

Clara: I am afraid he is getting tired of me.

Teacher: Tell me, Bobby, what are

the two things necessary for a bantism?

Bobby: Water and a baby, ma'am.
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