48

morning,” and 8o saylng he got hito bed
and. jn a minute or two waa heard to
snure.~*“Recollections of & Long Life,”
by Lord Broughion {(John Cam Hob-
hanse); edited by his dawgther, Lady
Dorchester., London: John Murray. 24s
net.

My, Wells in an Incendiary Mood,

“A large number of houses deserve to
be birrut, most modern fufniture, an
overrlelming mnjority of pictures amd
booku—nne niight gu on for some time
with the list, If our community was
colleciively anything more than a fechle
iddiot, it wonld bwern mort of London and
Chicago, for example, and build kane
and beautilud cities in the place of these
pustilential heaps of rotten private pro-
prety. ™ —The History of Mr Polly,” by
1l G Wells, Nelson, 24,
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interest in the evrate’s under-clothes

during her life, and on her death will

leave her money to & ¢at. She will not
discusa Swinlburne.”~"The Gilly Season,”
by J. F. G. Elkin Matlews, 23 d net.

—_———y
REVIEWS,

Unele Hilary: Olivia Bhakespear.
{London: Meiluen and Co. Auck-
land: Wildman ang Arey. 2/8 and
3/6.). .

Those readers who place originality
of plot before probability of happening,
eught to be more than eatisticd with
“Uacle Ililary,” the plot of which is new
to us, either id fact or ifiction. But far

the life of'us we cannot understand why
the author should luve cliosen the early
Victorian period in which to alr views

HIS SOBER JUDGMENT,
. .

-sympathetically -put.. Qur

name, Then the baby dies, and makea
the escrifice an, abortive .one, Ropsa-

monds mother dies also, and Henry-iu -
aick unto death. . And tha authar asks -

the reader to believe that Roeasmoal,
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_BRIEF AND BRIGHT.

ve of me}liocrity is the deep

© est of all.—D. M Tymont,

with Uncle Hilary's approval, and on -

the advice of a former suitor of hers,
nol only nurses Henry bavk to life, but

fgoes back to live with him
pernanently,  Thes, as though ihe
reader’s  feclingas had  not  been
sufficiently taxed, we Thave Henry

ehowing signs of tiredness, of sncial ex-
tinction, which Rosamond perceiving-
sends her back to Hilary, and the solid
eomforts of HRusweell-aquure. The whole
etory is preposterous aml Tevolting,
though its arguments sre plauwibly ani
eopy - has
reached we  thtongh the .eourtesy of
Wildman and Arey, . :

Distinguished Guest (in lhni eourse of his speech) “Wha ’a nse wastin' tima-étryin' t' liclp the labowrin' man? Soen's

he gels IV money—spond it for liquor. Have no igull) hesi-(bie)-tation ig shayin’ drink ish the cursh of the labouria

man,”

TUnforgotten. .- . .
L know a ganlen where the lilies gleam,
And one who Hugers in the sunsling
there;
£he is than nwhite-stoled lilies far mores
fair,
And ab, her cyes are heavenlit with
dream,

I know & gavret, celd, and dark, and
drear.
And ohe who toils and toils with tires
lrag pen,
Tnlil hia brave, sad eyed grow woary—
then .
ITe srcks the stars, pale, silent as a seer.

And ah, il’s strange, for Jdesolate and
dim
Between theae two there rolla an acean
widpg
Yot e is In the garden by her side,
And she s in the garret theve with him.**
TetRony of a Nourdonoh,” by Tobert
W, ¥erviee, New cdition,  Unwin, 38
Gd, net,

Mittens—Thelr Slgnificance,
“Woolly mittens on the miilkdle-nged
denote that the weaver takes o friendly

Chetas (a_tl ten dollars a p]a{tl']:'

“Thash 1i'! Rish yon arel*

which cavnot hnt be viewed as ultra
madern, even in these days of folerance.
Rosamond Colston, a distant conszin of
middle-aged “Unele Hilary,” a merchant
in the China trade, and o ¢onuoieseur
of Eastern pottery, is left to his guard-
janship by her father, wlho has led a
diveolute life abvoad, and whose wife,
Tnsamend's mother, had Jeft him for an-
olher man, At Russell-square, in Hilary
Culsten’s honze, Roxamonld, now growin
o a marriageable age, meets, mud event-
ually  ‘marries, Colonel Henty, of. the
Livlia Herviee, going out to TIudia for
this puvpose,  Hhortly after ithe mnare
ringo, wold ¢comes to Lolonet Hnnr)‘ that
the wife he thouzht dead is wtill alive.
simultaneonsly the knowledge comes lo
Rosammonl that  Colonel. enry's it
wife ix her own mother, yel in spile of
1liix, ‘Rosamanid begs bard to Le allowed
to stay with Henry, Eventually, how-
ever, <he  returns to Russell-square,

where <he i3 received -with open arms |

by U'nele Hilary, who takes her abroal
It sron becoming evidont that she is
ahont tn Lecome a mather, Hilary goes
thronal the eeremony of marringe with
Hosamoml in ovdey to save her good

© Mef that we took wp this

*

Ravenshaw of Rietholme : Bers
- tram  Mitford. (London:  Warl,
Lock and (e,  Aucklpnd: Wild-

. oman and Arey. 3/0.)

Tt was with a distinet feeling of re-
book - after
Taying down “Chele Hilary” with a force
that gave material effect in our out-
raged feelings.  That AMr. Mitford knows
hiy Africa is evidenced by the very rea-
listic drseription of “The Camp in the
Drakencberg,” “The HKraal of the
Eatere,” and the torture of the rel-hot
assegai, It is & story of an unexpeetedd
fortune, to which is attached some Qifi-
cult conditions—a story, Loo, of a haunt-
ed house, aml of a vendetta, a story of
conutry life, and, best of all, it is. a
story- wf wholesome love, The dne
thing that is not eatisfactery about M
Mitforil’s etory is his failure to explain
the wnearthly sounds and sight that
drove poor “Bull™ mad, amt provided
Dim with a metive for this story, which,
if sumewhat semsational, i3 eminently
readable. (hr eopy has bheen received

cthrough Wildwan and Avey.

A wikow is like a ship of which the
Srat’ eaptuin has been whipwrecked.—A,
Karr,

_Women are always partienlarly posk
tive when they are in the wrong—Judza
Parry.

It s mot tha mischievous that do the
Mmost haon; it jg the mistaken~. I,
Jerningham, .

We prepare ourselves for sudden deeds
by the reiteruted choive of good or evil
that gradually determines charaeter.—
WGearge Eliot. . e B

Euglish history did nat finish in 1818.
The svience of history is the atudy of
the past in order to throw light on the
future.—Dr. Gilbert Slater.

All bow fo virtne ~- and then
away-—Unidentified,

Unbought expericnee is as worthless ag
‘an_unfel lawyer—Rentoul, .

Labels are everything, It’s not what
Fou are that counts; it's what you're
ealled.—James Ponglas, . :

Ko man ever fights withaut teefing
that the battle is an Appeal to a tribus
nal beyond himsel.—Flora Annie Steele,

Lave doesn't want a key to break open
the door of a wnman's heart. It breaka
the door dewn—Hugh Fe«lie Thobree.

We have no more right to eonsume
happiness without producing it, than te
eonstme wealth withent preducing it—
George Beynanl Shaw.,

Winety-ning persona ovt of every hin«
dred never uniderstand what it i3 to “ba
in love”—“Lady's Pictorial? -

Balesmanship ie nothing niore not less
than making the nther fellow feel as you
de abont what yon have to zell—" Or«
ganiser.'” . .

Of all the nneympathetic prefessions In
this workl, that of the furniture remover
is thé most unsympathetic—" Morning
Leader.” .

1t's a wine Tegislator that kaows his
own consiituents, but it’'s a much wiser
constitueney that knowa its own Tegialas
tor—" Pnek,” New York, .

The sand-bath is apparently one of the
newest ernzes of the modish beauty of
Paris, The sand-bath is supposed to pros
mote gaed looks, aml, of conrse, is somes
what expensive.—" Daily Mail”

The announced discovery that “mye
eolysine, hased on phagogenous calloids,
decuplises the activity of phagoeytes™
and will prolong human life, sounds as
thongh it ought 10.—“World, New York.

The baby is mot such an astonishing
aml wmderful infant as its parents -
fomlly nagine it tn be, It is merely a.
nwore or less satixfactory substitute for
the parngon of the parentnl mind.—
"Gentlewoman.”

“This auto ia the hest argument your
could have in proof of your prosperity,”?
«aid the saleaman, “If that is trae,” said

walk

. the prospective purchaser, “what I now

wish to know isx, will T always be able

to drive that arpument home?"—"St,
Leniy Star,”
There i3 ne conceivable reason—exa

- cept, perhaps, the snobbishness that i«

ingrained in the Fnglish churncter—why
boys and girls abould net work in the
same clisy-room, share—with some ob«
vioua limitations chiefly physical—the
surpe  playing-fields, and strive for the
same educational prizes—\Westminsten
Gazette,”

Those who fall fram tae top generally
Taml  the hardest.—"Wull-street Jougs
nal.”

All mea—nt any rate, young men—
Lave a prrfectly different standard fom
their own-and other people’s sisters,—
“Rkete],”? '
. Lying is all a hakit, The hardened
waiter who warbles “Yes, sir?!” “Coma
ing, sir!” as he rushes with tha SAVOUry
morwel to the other hungry man, docq
not mean you to take his remark seviouss
ly.—"The Bailie.”

That one word sums nyp the ad-

wvantages of buying AULSEBROOK'S
BISCUITS.

M T T
’ Yan'ro SURE of thelr qunlity. - BURE of their

flavour BURE of thuir goodnes: - BURE
Iheky cleanncss and Jreelinens.

of

Be SURE to say

AULSEBROOK'S BISCUITS.

You'll Liko any of Lhe following :— »
Butter Creams Pretoria Zu Zu Mikade
Ginger Wafers San Toy Tennin °

THE FINEST EMBROGATIO

OF ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES,

ST. JAGO

cores LUMBAGO, SCIATICA.
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