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lmmedul.e !nuu ol a popuhr ‘higher
education, implanted in virgin ground.
Mr. and Mrs, Allington, emal, but
highly reapectabla iradespeople of 24,
Hlair-street, Notting Hill, have a sonm
and daughter, whom it has been the sole
ambition of their lives to highly edu-
cate, witheut in the least reflecling how
their own lack of educatinn and their
sordid eavironment may atrike the re-
cipienta of an exotie education and &
superficial culture. At the time the
story opens this eon and daughter have
finished their echool and college educa-
tion, and when we inform readers that
the girl is handsome, of charming man-
nera, socially ambitious, pagan and eel-
fish, and that after a brief, a very brief,
holiday at home, che nails as governess
inte a wealthy titled family under false
colonrs, awdl afterwards contracts a
eccret miarriage with the son of one of
her  patrons, and  that the son,
¥rank  Allinglon,  develops . during
the proeess of  his  education a
morbidly ascetie, yet highly artistic,
temperament, coupled with a slender
avill, we shall have mo oceasion te as-
gure readers of the exviting nature of
the Look. ITow Alfred Allington losi
and recovered his “halo” and honoured
place and allluence for his sister, conati-
tutes the finest bit of wriling Me. White
has ever penned. And that is saying a
great deal. We have received our copy

of “The Lost Halo,” which we ¢an con-
fidenlly recommeml to all our rexders,
#rom Messrs. Methuen and Co.

The Peer and the Woman: By &,
Phillips Oppenheim, (London: Ward,
Tock and Co. Auckland: Wildmaa
and Arey. Price, 3/6.)

Tangerously near as Mr. Oppenbeim
haa often been to tocing the line of de-

marcation that separates the thrilling .

from the shoeking, he has without doubt
oversheppcd the line in "The Peer and the
Woman,” whith is a ghastly story of a
double murder, a wretched suicide, and
mysteries galore, all of which are de-
seribed with such an evident apprecia-
tion of the situntions as to be painfully
realistiec.  But whatever Mr. Oppenheim
writes, he will find a large andience who
like strong meats, and revel in sensation-
mliam. For what else his critics may
say of Lim, they cannot, in all conscience,
acense him of lack of ingenuity and va-
riety of plot, luridness of siyle and at-
mosphere; and though he may sometimes
nauseate, he is never a bore. Our copy
has been received through the courtesy
of Measrs. Wildman and Arey.

Matthew Fowlds, Centenarian and
Covenanter. Xdited by Rev. J. Kirk-
wood, Fairlie. Standard Printing
Works, Kilmnmock

To attempt an exhaustive review of a
eompilation which is the work of several
individuals, and which not only embraces
the biography and pedigree of the right
worthy centenurian, whose memory it
hag been campiled to perpeluate, but also
the history of Fenwick, and these
Covenantera who have made its history
since the *Hecession,” is a task which
we take leave to state at the outset of
thia review, Lo be impossibie in the un-
wyoidably limited space at cur disposal.
Put we cordially hail this work, both as
hervically stimulating history, amé as an
intensely mL(-rc-slmg human deeument.
Mutihew Fowlds, contenarian and Cov-
enanter, wus born on May 22, 1806, and
died from the result of an wecident on
Junuary 31, 1907, Fenwick, sacred im
the annals of vovenanting histery, was
his birth-place; his pedigree, a notably
worthy one, is too long for us to trace
hore; his spiretinl lineage includes some
of the highiesi namies in covenanting his-
tory, With regard, however, {o the
family tree, it swill be Tuteresting to New
Zealauders to learn that he wus closely
xelated to that Dr, Robertsen, whose
memory will hnge remzin green in the
hearts of Lhose Canadians umong whom
he so lalely laboured, and whose bis-
graphy, written by Ralph Connor, was re-
vitwed some time ago jn the colunna of
the “Weekly Graphie” Of Fenwick's
participation in eovenaniing Nistory, 1,
Wit Anderson, preachiog in its kivk
in 1853, on the “Clowd of Witnesses of
Eeottish AMartyrofogy,” wakd: “Fenwick?
1 have spoken of ihe elowl of wilnesses
whith overshadowa Seotlad; you dwell
under jla very foens,  They speak of
classie pround: yours in sacred—not &
stream but gave a resting place, not a
thrash bush but gave a footing threngh
Ghe moes to the martyrs of the Cove-

- nant.”

L“Ita fame §a unlque, far flung,
and undying in covenanting history.” lta
flag bears the legepd: ~Phinigh for God:
Country and Covenanted Work af Re-
formations, its gilaxy of illustrious mar-
tyrs and covenanters are mot outshone
by any parish in Seotland.” Of its phy«
sical features we are told that its
gituation, configuration, and other con-
tributing élenients make it the most anlu-
brious, as well as the brightest parish
in Seotland, The streams from which
ity water sopply is derived take their
rise in the parish, and are kept absolute-
ly f{ree from contamination. All of
which must have contributed largely to
the longevity of its inhabitants, as re-
corded by statistics in this work. There
ia also no doubt whatéver that the in-
tensely spiritual atmoaphere which en-
vironed the inhabitants of Fenwick help-
ed to make Matthew Fowlds the ster-
ling character he was, There are many
in these days of slack faith and slacker
heroic virtue who lightly rate,” :ﬂnurc,
or have lost gight of the %ublmle sacri-
fices and bitter sorrows of those days of
religious persecution, snerifices which
have seenved for British * postevity at
least, a perpetiral freedom of religious
and the free thought that has inevitably
followed in its wake. To these we offer
Robert Burns’ lines: - -

“The Solemn ILeagne and Covenant
Conrt Scotland Hood, eost Beotland. tears.
But it sealed freedom’s sacred eanse;
If thou'rt a slave, indulge tlhy sueers.”

solved in Maithew Fowlds’ time, he, ad-

hered to ita charter both in npmt and -

letter to the end of hin life. The Hop,

George Fowlds’ “reminiscences™ and vari-
ous appenda which record the centenary -

celebrations and other matters, bring the
buok to & close. We must not, however,
nmit to mention the excellent portralts,
illuatrations, facaimiles of ancient docu-
ments, letberu, maps, ete, which serva
admirably to embellish and point the
beok’s text. Two of the illuatrations are
reproductions from the ** Weekly Gra-
phie ” and “ New_ Zealand Mail ” of April
14, 1909, More precious, indeed, than
rubies must be this * Memoir® to the
Hon., Geo. Fowlds, from whom we have
received it. And we heartily suhacribe
to the gentiment of its presentation leaf
which declares that “ Lo live in the hearta
we leave behing is mot to die”

Lady lp:nlly of Scotland Yard:

. By
the Baroness Qrezy.

{London, New

- York, Toronto and Melbourne: Cas.
sell and Co. Auckland: Gordon and
Gotch, 3/6.) '

That the author of “The Scarlet Pim-
pernel” and “I Will Repay™ could, if she
chose, write really good, detective Bf.ones,
Zoes Without saying, and we recommend
these clever stories with a great deal
of pleasure as illustrating how two and
twe can be pieced together as weil, or

SUGGI:.SEI()N& ‘1‘0 THE CHURCHES
TQ Tll]:.lR WA&“’ARD FLOCKS

Bums’ anly known reference to Fen-
wick immortaliged it, when, in 187¢, on
an unapproved presentee bemo- appointed
to the living of Fenwick, by Fhe Karl of
Glasgﬂw, its commumty seceded to &
man;  thus striking  at once a -blew -
against patronage and for liberty of re-
.Ilgmun thought, Burns’ lines show the
vesult ‘of that spmt-ed al.'twn t—

" Lang patmmge wi' rod o airi,
Has shord the kirk’s undoin.
Ap lately Fenwick sair’ fosfmrn
Has proven to its ruln

But the ruin, as this book shows, was

only tompnra]. Thi "history’ of Fenwick, # '
spiritual and ternporal, since the first de. .

eade of the muetoenb}n century,: s “the
history ‘of Matthew -Fowlds ‘since’ he
largely helped to make it aspisled Dby
those associntes who confess themselves
privileged to have laboured or beéen as-
sociated wilh him in either spiritual,
parochial, industrinl, political, social or
domestie life. Many personages eelibrated
in British history, in religion, art, letters,
ete,, muke their entrances an dtheir exita
in these pages, a5 shipa pasa on the high
seas, A charter druwn up by the * Fen-
wick Weavery’ Soviety,” of winch Mat-
thew Fowlds was Inter a member, reminds
Lu in some respects of later dn.v tmnlw
unionism. This ancient charler wis
framed then as Jabour laws are framed
now, for the purpose of guarding indus-
trial vights, But there are clauses in'it
whivh, 5t invluded in the present labour
laws, ure  muostly  inoperative. The
clanse whiclh we append makes most de-
Tevlable reading.  Ilere it w; —{nuae 1—
“ That we <Qiall be onest and faithful to
one another anid Lo our employers, aml
make good and sallivient work, and exact
neither Iuwlwr nor lower prices Lhan are
accustomed in e towns and parishos in
the neighbourhond.  Rulea and regula-
tios which we agree and oblige washail
be obzerved to one canother -in dime
coming,” Though this Suciely was dis-

0\T A PLEASA\T

" Diuns of Dreams:

WIIO V\rOT.;LD LIKE '1‘0 MII\I':TER
SL‘\D&Y MOR‘N‘

better, by woman’s intuition, as by man’s
deeper delving in the mystery that sur-
reunds some crimes. We are not a Iover
of woman in the role of detective, But
readers of “Lady Molly? will not “only
aequit her of unwonanliness, but ad-
Taire and respeet her for her l;empora.ly
excursion in the world of erime for tiw
nake of securing the evidence that should
acquit_her lover; innocent of the crime

" that had sent him to penal servitude for
. life,

. Twelve exciting stories, ingeniously
conceived and maturally written, eonsti-

. tute: this -book, which we have received

from - Mesars. - Cassell and Co.,, by the
eourtesy of Messrs. Gordon and Gotich.

‘By G.-B. Burgln,

(London :  Hutchinsons  Colonial
Library. Auckland: Wildman and
Arey. 3/0.)

This is a sequel to “The Slaves.of
Allah,” and shows the hervine of that
gtory rewarding the lere of that and
this stary.. The book™s scenes are laid,
respeciively, in rural England, Asia
Minor and Coenstantineple, -during the
reign of the lately-deposed Sultan, and
the uprising of the Young Turkish party.
As 4 tsual, with these Hustern storiss

of Mr. Burgin’s, exciting adven-
ture  suncereds  dangerons. adventuro,
politicul inirigne succeeds private in-

tripue, and thore are tragedies’ enonpgh
mul to wpare, What the reader will
think of the English hevoine marrying
ihe Christinnised Turk we eannot say.
But it in quite cerlain, and My, Burgin
knows his Kasb, that Le ia not o sub-
ueriber to e Kipling belief that “never
the twain ahall meet” AMr. Burgin is a
trifle prolifie, maybe, and lis English
keened” have mn sir of wonreality,  Bug
onee o Enstern ground, and his atmos-
plere- - in  everytling that can -be de-
sired,
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- BRIEF "ANB, BRIGHT."

* The man who fombats himself will be
happier than he who wntends wit-h
others.—"Confucius.” :

My kind of loyalty is ]o)'nlty to my,
country; mot to its Institutions or its
office-hojders=—Mark Twain. 7>

Preity speeches make very mcldy cone
versation.—G. Bernard Shaw.

Trus marriage is presupposed, no
treated, by ceremony and legal forms.—
“Hall Caine.”

People never dineover what a corrupt
thing Society in uatil they ean’t get. into
it.—Jean Milne.

From oblivion -we come, to oblivien
we go; we know not whence or whither.
—D, McClymont.

Home people never Yecognise & man ia
a “bad egg” wiltil hcs "bvrol\e "—Hugh
Leslie Dobree, ™

Tn the é¢onception of an idea no bounds
are set; yet in its execotion the limits
arxe most grievons. . The large concepiion
dwindles to nothing in its execu‘tlon—
Edmand J. Sullivan,

A man knows when he is not in love,
and he knows when he is in love; but
no man knows the precise moment’ whlcl'la-
Bridzes these  two  blessed states o!
mind— “Morning Leader.”

Clildren have wept more tears s:nca
the beyginning of time over the back-
wardness of their mothers than have
the “mummies” over the for\\ardnes!
of their children.—"Madame.* '

Thé ironic man is not a comfortab'la
eom panion, ‘and, therefore, it is well that
jrony should be barrel in prnate -in-
tercourse, and wused only in publix
epeeches or in public writings.—*Star.” -
- Womah always decline to believe—
nniil they discover it from ™ personal
experience—ihat man can be too busy
to flirt,’or that 4ny woman, except them-
gelves, are too proper and partlc'u]ar
ta do so.—Daily Dispateh” -

We have no wish to indulge in any-

thing of the nature of boastfulness ut
‘really we do not feel that we have any,

reason to put on sack-cloth and ashes.
For a mnation without ideas We havq

“done tolerably well. —“Daily Graphic.”

The Chinathadn miay possibly live with-

_out his pigtail, but we canmot imagine

him a sentient, intelligent being if he
proceeds to adept the silk bat and put
his womankind inte the dlinkers and
fetters worn 8o cheerdfully by ours.—
“Tvening Standard.”

© %When women come to va]ue their
beanty at its true worth, perhaps we
shall have ballrooms  open to the free
air; for dancing, most healthy of exer-
cises, should be a promoter, not a des-
trover of beauty. But it will always
hare ill effects sooner or later so long a8
it is carried on in hot erowded roome.—
“Da:ly Mail™ -

NEARLY BURNED TO DEATH.

A HOUSEWIFE'S TERRIBLE IN- .
" JURIES,

SPLENDID HEALING BY ZAM-BUK,

Mrs, C. Bradley, of Privaic-road, off
Madras-street, Christchurch, N.Z., sayss

-—"While cookmg 1 severely sealded my
feet with boiling fat. My right foct was
injured so badly that for two months I
wag unable to put it to the ground
or get my boet on. Three iarge holea
formed in the bottom of my foot, and
blood-poison set in. The pain was awiul,
and the itrhing and smarnng very irzi-
tating.

A  friend yecommended me to use
Zanm-Buk and gave me a small pot. This
eplemdid batm browght so much relief
that 1 decided to continue. I obtained -
& supply and persevered with it. Al
Dad matter was drawn out of my foot,
and the holes began to beal up. The in-
flawmation and smarting were subdued
and the itching ceased. In a short time
ihe wounds were completely healed, and.
1 was able to get about apain.

“On another oceasion, while :\.Mendmg
te my houschold duties, I had & faint-
ing fit, and fell in the fire. 1t was &
wonder I was not burned to death, As
i was- my hair waa all burni off and
the skin of my head severcely burnt. I
freely applied Zam-Buk with excellent re-
snltg, and before long my scalp was per-
feotly well again, 1 strongly recommend
Zam-Buk as an ideal remcidy-for burns.”

-#nm-Buk, -the ever-ready, painless,
healing balin, is seld by all chemisty amd
stores.



