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The Week in Review.

NOTICE.

The Editor -will be pleased to re-

ceive for consideration Short Stories

and Descriptive Articles, illustrated

•with photos, or suggestions from con-

tributors.

Bright, terse contributions are wanted

dealing with Dominion life and ques-

tions.

Unless stamps are sent, the Editor

Cannot guarantee the return of unsuit-

able MSS.

University Reform.

THERE are few matters in which

there is greater need to proceed

with caution than university
reform. It is ’ quite easy to

find fault and defects in the system
both of teaching and examining at the

different universities throughout the

world. Everybody, whether he is a

University man or not, thinks himself
fully qualified to deal with all matters

affecting higher education. From a

Schoolboy in the first primer to the
Occupant of the highest professorial
chair, they one and all are willing to

give opinions on the very difficult mat-

ter of the functions of a university,
which is not wholly a teaching or an

examining body. While it fulfils both

these functions, its primary duty is to
train the mental faculties and to create
a thirst for knowledge. It has been

well said that the honour schools

Should test the acquisition of a faculty,
and the pass degree the acquisition of

knowledge. Thus a wrangler should
have the faculty of solving problems,
and a classical honour man should have
the faculty of transferring the thought
and idiom of the ancient world into
that of the modern. A man who has
taken honours in science should have
ft taste and aptitude for research and

work. [Different schools have
different traditions, and in the older
Universities these traditions are the
growth of centuries, and have left a

deep impress on the whole trend of
thought. Thus the impress of the
mathematical school at Cambridge is
seen in the classical school. A Cam-
bridge classic is generally more, accur-

ate in pure scholarship, while an Oxford
classic excels in the thought rather
than the language of the great writers
of Greece and Rome. Scientific accuracy
Js the keynote of a Cambridge educa-

j'on, and deep thinking is the. character-
the man trained at Oxford. So

it has come about that Cambridge has
produced great men, while Oxford has
produced great movements. It would

■e quite easy to reform the system of
ciluK-ation at both these iiuivvrsities.
they could be modernised. Wo could
Jiave chairs of typewriting, shorthand,
(,r even cookery and woodwork. In a
''Ord the degree might have a far higher
Commercial value than it has at present.

the question is, would the universi-
ties, if reformed, Htill preserve their

strongly-marked chai\xcter Utica.
•We doubt it. All reform in not neces-

fiarily for the better. It takes centuries
to build up a tradition, but only a ino-

*nent to destroy it. That ia why both
a-t Oxford and Cambridge the authori-

are loth to make any change that

impair the present universitytradition.

New Zealand University.

How does this affect our own Univer-

sity? The reformers seem to centre

their agitation for reform round the

much-vexed question of outside examin-

ers for degrees. The value of the pre-
sent degree largly depends upon the fact

that the examiners are men. of special
eminence in their own particular sub-

jects, and have wide experience in theart

of examining. For the real examiner
does not merely set questions and cor-

rect answers. He is able to judge of thq
mental capacity -of the student. In the
first place have we sufficient men in the

Dominion, outside the professorial staff,

capable of examining for honour de-

grees? If not, are the teachers them-
selves to be the examiners? If so we

can foresee great difficulties in the way.
A teacher would be exposed to two great
temptations. He might either favour a

pupil or else from fear of favouritism he

might be unduly severe. The provincial
jealousies which are so marked a feature

of life in New Zealand might also enter
into the question of examinations con-

ducted by professors from the different
centres. We do not say that it would,
but it might. What is the advantage
that it is proposed to gain by altering
our present system? First, it is said

that the expense will be leas. Then it

is urged that there would be less delay
in ascertaining results. We cannot see

that there is much force in either of

these contentions. We want the best,
and no question of money or saving of

time ought to enter into the matter.

Of course, if we have in the Dominion a

body of men with the requisite know-

ledge and training to conduct the final

examinations with the same degree of

skill and accuracy as the English ex-

aminer, by all means let us have the

examinations conducted locally. But
this body of men ought to be entirely
dissociated from the teaching staff. It

is idle to suppose that any permanent
good could result from local examin-

ations conducted by the teachers them-
selves. We doubt very much whether
outside the professorial staff it would be

possible to find a body of examiners
skilled to examine -with special know-

ledge in the many and varied subjects
required for our various schools.

J*

Where Reform Ta Needed.

But there are aspects of our university
education in which reform is urgently
needed. The main value of an education
at Oxford or Cambridge does not consist
so much in the degree itself as in the

corporate life of the University. That
is why men talk of their college rather
than their university. A Cambridge
man says that he was at Trinity or

King’s, just as an Oxford man says that
he was at Merton or Balliol or New.
This is because it is the college life that
is valuable rather than the degree. Wo
have practically no corporate life. It

may be inevitable, but nevertheless it is
so. The energy that has been spent in

agitating against the present system of

examination might have been employed
to much better purpose in devising some

means for fostering a spirit of camarar-

derie amongst the students. We are too

apt to think of the commercial advan-

tages of the degree rather than the uni-

versity life. It is the corporate life of a

university that gives a knowledge of
men—a kt»>wledge far more useful than

any acquired front text looks or lectures.
Again we want to have real professors

and not merely tutors. At present the

major part of the professor's time is

taken up with purely coaching work.

This ought not to be. It is no part ot a

professor’s duty to cram students for a

degree, whether pass or honours. Fur-

ther, our professors have 'to cover too

wide a field. We expect One and the.

same man to teach botany, zoology, and

entomology. The professor of classics is

largely occupied in correcting elementary

Latin prose. We should have an efficient

teaching staff, -and leave our professors
leisure for original work. It is quite a

mistake to suppose that in higher edu-

cation you can get good results by over-

working the professorial staff. Every in-

ducement should be given to our pro-
fessors to regard their university duties

as their life’s work. At present our

professors are underpaid, overworked,

and have neither security of tenure, nor

adequate provision for old age. In edu-

cation as in other matters you get what

you pay for. In New Zealand, thanks

to the devotion of the University staff,

we get a great deal more than we pay
for. But this cannot go on for ever, and
the sooner we recognise the fact the bet-
ter it will be for us all.

The Value of Education.

In a democracy such as ours it is es-

sential that the highest education should

be free to all. The State which can pay
so liberally for experimental public
works grudges the few thousands neces-

sary to place our university on .a sound

footing. We want to train our students

in such a manner that their character

may be developed as well as their intel-
lectual faculties. We cannot show them
the dignity of learning as long as we

are content to house- them in such ram-

shackle old sheds as those that are pre-
sent dignified by th? name of the Auck-

land University College. We cannot

train their characters as long as we

neglect altogther the corporate life of a

university. Education means training
and developing the intellectual faculties,
not merely filling the head with ducts.
What arc we doing for the children of

our out back settlements? What, in-

deed, arc wo doing for the majority
of our population? Practically nothing.
Wo want a well organised system of uni-
versity extension lectures. We want

libraries in the country districts, and wo

want men. capable of lecturing on the

contents of these libraries, and rousing

interest in different subjects. It is quite
a mistake to suppose that our young

people in the back liloejp could not be

interested in the m-ittcfof higher educa-

tion. The man in the country has abund-
ant leisure for reading; he wants to
know more about science, literature and

history. At present he has to pick up
for himself such education as he may
desire without receiving any help from
duly qualified lectures. Not only in the
matter of roads and bridges and rail

ways are our settlers neglected, but also
in most matters of education. The best

schoolmasters are located in our towns,
the best lecturers and exponents of the

arts and sciences seldom leave our large
cities. Is it any wonder that parents
look for a eity life for their children,
and the country life is chiefly praised
by those who write of it, as Pope wrote

his description of landscape, with their

backs to the window of a comfortable
suburban residence.

Sharks and Bathing.
At this time of the year when such a.

large number of people take advantage
of the splendid natural bathing facilities
afforded them iu this country the ap-

pearance of a large shark in Auckland

Harbour last week is very disconcerting.
We are thankful to note that we are

not often menaced from this source.

At the same time it behoves our bath-

ers to be very careful where they bailie,
nnd not to venture to™ far out. The
unwelcome visitor was first noticed by
two launch masters. It was swimming
about off the Man-o’war steps iu chase

of smaller fish. The two men immedi-
ately made preparations to catch him,
and after some difficulty, the capture
was effected. The shark, a rather large
specimen, nearly ten feet in length, and
weighing half a ton, attracted consider-

able attention, being the object of curi-

osity to many people. Perhaps the larg-
est shark known to have been seen in

Auckland Harbour was one which a few

years ago followed the Northcote ferry
boat, and was said to have measured

twenty-two feet in length. Fortunately
it is very rarely that a shark will attack

bathers in the harbour, and we can only
recollect one occasion in which a bather
suffered this awful experience. At Pon-

sonby a few years ago. a man was at-
tacked whilst bathing, and bitten rather

Imdly. He recovered from his injuries,
but still bears the mark. At the major-
ity of the beaches about Auckland the

waler is rather shallow for bathers, and

consequently sharks are not likely to

venture in. The Takapiinn and Milford

licacbes arc considered quite safe for

bathing, nnd the people of Auckland,

judging from the crowds that have

bathed from these Ix’aches since Uhrlak*
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Xias, tnoroughly appreciate the safety
and pleasure to be derived from sea

bathing.
J* „•*

The Cricket Trouble.

Once more sport has been the cause

of a considerable amount of friction in

Australia, and it is very unfortunate in

the interests of their great national

pastime. On this occasion the trouble
has arisen over the management of their

representative team that is to tour Eng-
land next year. The custom has been

for the players to chose their own

manager, and now that the Board of

Control lias decided to appoint a mana-

ger the cricketers in all the States are

up in aims. If the players were able

to choose their own manager it is prac-

tically certain that Mr. Frank Laver,
the famous Victorian, who was such a

signal sti’cess in both the 1905 and 1909

tours, in the dual rapacity as player and

manager, would be chosen. The players
complain that this action on the part
of the managers is another proof of the

Board's intention to exercise autocratic

authority over the whole game, and

they point out that, in accordance with

the rules under which the English tours

are arranged, the Board has no right to

to interfere, with the English tours are

arranged, the Board has no right to

interfere with the choice of the manager.
Several players, whose position in the
team is considered a certainty, have inti-

mated that they will not go if the
Board continues in its present action.

But the worst side of the squabble is

rather squalid. According to the “Age’’
several well-known cricketers have de-

clared "decidedly and without qualifica-
tion" that the idea is to "ring in" either

the perennial Mr. P. McAlister, the

‘•stormy petrel" of Australian cricket, or

tin Board's own secretary, who resides

in Sydney, and wiio is to receive this

trip and .£4OO as a reward for his
fidelity to the Board throughout its

troublous career. There is also a strong
impression that an attempt is . being
made to "jockey" Laver out of the team
to make way lor McAlister, while impu-
tations as to the divisions of the gate
money are constantly being hurled by
Laver'® supporters. How the trouble

will end we cannot say. but it is a great
pitv that the national game cannot, lie car-

ried on without controversies and con-

tinue] bickering.

J*

The Mancini Dynasty.

The Manehu dynasty, which has Just
fallen in China, was. perhaps, more

plotted against than any other known

to history. China is seething with

fecret societies. Perhaps the reason for

this is to be found in the regime of mis-

government and extortion that has

characterised the Manehu dynasty. At

the time of the siege of the Legation
we heard mu-h about the Boxers, who

wore generally supposed to lie the big-
gest revolutionary party in China. But

that is not so. The biggest of these

s< eieties >. known as the Triad, and

the members, who are under the con-

trol of enlightened men. such as Dr.

Sun-Yat-sen. have been working for

years for the purpose of obtaining r,

better government and the overthrow

of the hated Manehu dynasty. They
Lave at la-t succeeded. The Boxers are

quite a different ■ la-t of men and much

inferior to the Triads. Every resident

in Peking keeps a watchman or door-

keeper. who is qualified for the posi-
tion by virtue of bls being a member

of the Ta-Chuan, or Big Fist, and is

known to the European as a Boxer. The

member- of this Society are men who

from their youth have been trained in

not only guarding houses, but convoying
treasure. Up to a few years ago there

was not a single ,a-e of a Boxer being
faithless to his truet. The Society's
reputation -offered ons'ulerably during
the anti-foreign riots, when all sorts of

disreputable characters appeared, calling
themselves Boxers, avowing that their
object wae to exterminate the missionar-
i<— and al! native 4 hristian-. Thus the

■Boxers became divided up into various

organisation-. Among these were the

followers of the Red Shade, the Golden

Bell, the Iron shirt, and also the Sect
of the Great Water. Another powerful
Foeiety is one named the White Lily,
which is about two hundred years of

age, and which but for an accident

would have blown up the Palace at

Peking. The conspirators were dis-

covered in the a-t of lighting the gun-
powder through one of their number

crying out in alarm owing to the light
they were lifting being suddenly blown
out by a gu-t of wind. However, this

Society mill exists, and is characterised

iby a fierce hatred of the Mancha

dynasty. Scores of secret societies in

China’ bear no animosity towards the

Government, and their aims are in di-

rection of . trade reformation, while
others devote their time to religious
matters and philanthropic schemes. In

fact, China is the land of secret
societies.

J*

Wireless Telegraphy and the

Weather.

The question as to whether the cli-

matic conditions are affected by wireless

telegraphy or not, is one that has caused

a considerable amount of discussion.

When we come to consider what delicate

matters climatic conditions are, it seems

quite possible that the introduction of a

new element into the atmosphere might
have some effect on the weather. There

is something refreshingly new about

associating a certain behaviour of the

atmosphere with the winged flight of

the electric waves through space. We

might imagine them stirring up the air

into a tempest tossed as the Bay of Bis-

cay in a cyclone, for the Herzian waves

are started daily from hundreds of wire-
less stations over land and sea. Prac-

tically every large ship on the Atlantic

—English, French, German, American—-

nearly every warship in the world's
navies is fitted up with wireless ap-

paratus, and, consequently, there is a

eeaseless flight of messages. If we

could be hoisted into the air at' a spot
where messages intercept (supposing
these messages could become audible),
we should hear something worse than

the original Babel. With all this energy
passing through space, and apparently
in perpetual violent collision, it is easy

to imagine that the air is. as it never

was before, a seething cauldron. How-

ever. when we come to consider waves,

whether in water, in air, or in ether, are

merely undulations. That is, there is

no actual forward movement of matter

or gas, as is apparently the ease where

a rope is used to produce undulations.
Even in our own small baths it is pos-
sible to inaugurate a series of small

waves which pass ansi repass from one

end to the other until their energy is ex-

hausted. Nevertheless they maintain:
their individuality to the last, and there

is no violence whatever caused by the

meeting of their crests.

.st

Miniature Mankind.

In Paris there exists a colony of mid-

gets. They are not dwarfs, but per-
fectlv normal human beings. There are

some three hundred of these people
banded together under Mr. Nicola Ger-

son, who has brought them together
from all parts of the world. Living

largely to themselves they are not so

much' under-sized humans, but another

species, the opposite say of the super-
man. Practically all the work of the

civilized world is done by people varying
in height from five to six feet. A man

who stands over seven feet or below four

may be said to face life with a consider-

able handicap. Mr. Gerson’s colony con-

tains Welshmen. Turks, Danes. Rouman-

ians and Americans. Happily the midget
is as a rule a born linguist, and his

capacity for learning is quite astounding.
Therefore Mr. Gerson had little diffi-

culty in selecting a theatrical company
of fifty members who have quite distin-

guished themselves. The stage manager
of this company is Mr. Deiderieh LTpts,
a Hanoverian. His parents were curi-

ously enough of normal size, and young
ITpts received the usual education.

Then he went into business, but soon

found that the stage would raise him to

a higher level among his fellow men.

Now at the age of, fifty he occupies a

prominent position, and an interest in

German politics proves that the small

mind is not always the result of a

diminutive body. The trials peculiar to

life in miniature are several. Careless

and stupid people are apt to treat them

like dolls. To a mature man who knows

two or three languages and follows a

profession, this is somewhat embarrass-

ing. Tailors, too, charge them more for

their clothes as they are so difficult to

fit. Shoes of course, must lie made to

order, and clothes generally cost them

considerably more than the normal man

has to )*ay. They are very, sensitive
about their size, and do not like to be

regarded as freaks. They have all the
seriousness of adults, and to be ad-

dressed in Baby talk as they sometimes
are is a terrible insult.

HUDSON MAXIM.

THE WIZARD OF HIGH EXPLOSIVES.

D 7 f LTHCUGH the subject of the pre-
/ I sent sketchhas been a tireless

jJ 1 worker in many fields of activ-
ity, his name is best known in

connection with his work in the develop-
ment of high explosives and their appli-
cation to modern ordnance.

Hudson Maxim was the fourth son of
a family of eight children—six boys and
two girls. He was born February 3rd,
1853, at Orneville, Piscataquis County,
Maine. His parents, Isaac and Harriet

Boston (Stevens) Maxim, were of sturdy
stock of English and French Hugenot
descent.

In 1875 he formulated the hypothesis
of the compound nature of the so-called
atoms, which has only recently been gen-
erally accepted as a proven theory
through experiments on radiant matter.

His theory is that all matter is one in the

ultimate, and that the difference in the
various forms of matter and manifesta-

tions of force is due to the difference in

the relative positions of the ultimate

atoms.

From 1883 to 1888, Mr. Maxim was en-

gaged in the subscription book publish-
ing business at Pittsfield, Mass., and

during this period he wrote and published
a book on

"

Penmanship and Drawing,”
of which nearly half a million copies
were sold by subscription. In 1888, he

left the publishing business for the more

fascinating occupation of inventing and

experimenting with ordnance and explo-
sives.

In 1890 he erected a dynamite and

smokeless powder mill at Maxim. New

Jersey, where he developed and manufac-

tured the first smokeless powder to be

adopted by the United States Govern-

ment.

Following exhaustive experiments by
the L'nited States Army at Sandy Hook,
Mr. Maxim sold the INS. Government in

1901 the secret of his high explosive
Maximite. It was the first high explo-
sive to bo successfully employed as a

bursting charge for armour-piercing pro-

jectiles.
Among the others of his successful

inventions is a detonating fuse for high-
explosive projectiles, which has proven
itself superior to all rival fuses, and has

been recently adopted .by the U.S. Gov-

ernment. A later invention is stabillite
a new smokele-s gunpowder, which, in

addition to other desirable qualities, ha9|
the great advantage that it may be used

as soon as produced. This, in view of
the fact that ordinary nitrocellulose
smokeless powder requires several
months to dry, renders stabillite of the

greatest importance in the event of war.
For the larger guns, more than a year is
often required to dry- out the solvent.
■Stabillite does away with all this diffi-

culty.

Simultaneously with the invention of
stabillite, Mr. Maxim produced a new

self-combustible compound, which he

named motorite, intended to be employed)
instead of compressed air for driving
torpedoes of the Whitehead type. The

motorite is made in bars about five feet

long and seven inches in diameter. These

bars are then coated on the outside and

forced and sealed into steel tubes. The

bar is ignited at one end, to which the

combustion is confined until the bar is

entirely consumed. Water is forced into
the combustion chamber and is instantly
converted into steam by the flame blast,
the products of combustion and the steam

mixing to produce a motive fluid which
is employed to drive a turbine or other,
engine. .

There is probably none of his inven-
tions upon which Mr. Maxim has ex-

pended more time and effort than upoa
this. In addition to driving torpedoes
it is also applicable for driving small

torpedo boats during the pun of attack,
and Mr. Maxim has designed a new type
of torpedo boat, which itself forms a

veritable torpedo, driven by motorite

dining the run of attack through the
gun-fire of a warship. The boat will

carry a ton of high explosive in the war-

head'. which w’ill be delivered against
the hull of the war vessel attacked.

The process of making calcium car-

bide continuous*’ by the electrical re-

sistance of a molten carbide conductor,
removing the carbide as fast as formed,
and simultaneously supplying fresh ma-

terial to the heating fluid, now in general
use in this country, was invented by Mr.

Maxim, the invention being sold to the*

Union Carbide Sales Company in 190ff.
During experiments in the manufacture

of calcium carbide, he, invented a process

HUDSON MAXIM.
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Sayings of the Week.

Israelite* Indeed.

CJ~r FTER 20 years in the wilderness

1 I Moses is going to lead us into

r“l the promised land. A man who

had shown such bulldog courage

and such loyalty as Mr. Massey had

would take a lot of shifting, and he would

■have a good team behind him.—Dr. New-

man, Wellington.

A Speculative Indication.

Within five years there will be an

agreement- between the Commonwealth
and the Dominion on defence, and within

20 years New Zealand may join the

Federation. —Mr. Fisher. Prime Minister,
N.S.W.

• • » •

Over-insurance.

We must rely- to a great extent on the

honesty of our agents and the persons

insuring. Insurance companies do not,

you may rest assured, deliberately

attempt to accept over-insurances on pro-
perties. It would ,be bad business to do

60, and they, therefore, certainly do not

enter knowingly into such transactions.—
Mr. M'ansey, secretary Commercial Union

Assurance Company.
• * * •

The East Gasp.
If we are determined to fight against

Home Rule to the last gasp, as we are,

it Is not for the sake of party interest,
but because we know this proposal is not

only intolerably unjust to our loyal
•fellow subjects in Ireland, but it is also

ruinous both to Ireland and Great
Britain.— Mr. Honor I,aw.

....

Salvation Array Administration.

The recent creation of New Zealand as

a sel'f-working colony for Salvation Army
administration should give great impetus
to the cause, and under the. new system,
Auckland, as well as the chief centres of

the other provinces, would become more

important headquarters.—Adjutant Hay-
ward, Salvation Army.

The “Tote."
The “tote” had practically to create its

Own clientele. It had largely increased
the volume of betting, and: there had been

a very large number of cases of defalca-

tion because .of the facilities which the

machine offered. Young men in offices

could send out money to the courses by
friends, and an employer would never sus-

pect that the members of bis staff were

gambling.— Hon. George Fowlds.

“ The Real Reason.”

The real reason for the victory of the
Reform party wns that during the last
three years the electors had gained a more

intimate knowledge of the two parties
than they had had before, andi the .better

they knew the Reform party the more

they liked it, and the less they liked the

Government.— Mr. Massey.

Doubtful Plays.

It. was certainly the desire of his pro-
fession that the stage should be kept
clean, and he was strongly in favour of
the institution of the censorship of plays,
in spite of occasional illogical acts by the

censor. It was much better than a doubt-

ful play should be suppressed altogether
thah that, it should be presented and
stopped later by the police.—Mr. H. B.

Irving.

Territorial Registration.

As far as the registration of territo-
.rials—which had now been completed—-
was concerned, there had been a very
excellent and sympathetic response. The

registration in the Auckland military
district compared favourably with that
in the other districts.— General Godley.

The New Zealand Institute.

The chief, work of the Institute lay tn

the publication of the annual volume of

transactions, the. fortythird volume, is-

sued during the past year, comprised 808

pages, the largest single volume issued

by the Institute.— Mr. T. F. Cheeseman,
President New Zealand Institute.

« * * *

Human Members.

In the present Parliament there exist-

ed a distinct, majority in favour of the

totalisator, for the reason that members

were human, and country members, if

they went against, the totalisator, would

end their political careers.—/Mr. M.

Isitt, M.P.
« « • •

Territorials and Strikes.

The territorial forces have been created
solely for the defence of New Zealand

against, foreign aggression, and I am of

the opinion that the Government would

never contemplate the use of territorials
in the event of a strike.— General God-

ley.
• » • •

■Weather Forecasts.

As soon as the New Zealand wireless

stations are erected, arrangements will

be made whereby vessels at sea will sup-
ply daily reports regarding local weather

conditions to the various New Zealand

bureaux, and 1 anticipate greater ac-

curacy in the weather forecasts as a

result.-—Mr. Bates.

Auxiliary Hospital.

One thing ho wished to emphasise was

that the temporary provision now being
provided must be supplemented by the
erection of the auxiliary hospital within
six months, and no delay must take place
in providing this further accommodation.
—Hon. D. BmMo.

History.

History should not be viewed merely
as an,academic subject. It was not, how-

ever, a subject that admitted of being
taught in the same way as other sub-

jects. It could be far better read by
students that taught by a professor.
What would a man do who was ap-

pointed in the University to teach the

history of England? Could he give them

something better than they had already?
—Professor Salmond.

« « • •

The "Worst Sinner.

The University was the worst sinner
in its neglect of history. He agreed that

it had been difficult to find a place in the
curriculum for history. The study of

history had not been neglected by any
means by the Education Department.—
Mr. G. Hogben.

Not to be Bought.
There were men there that night whose

names would be writ large in the history
of the country, men who had fought
through many a long sitting for what

they believed to be right. Not all the

gold in the .Bank of New Zealand could
buy any one of them.—Mr. Massey.

Overlapping.

There was a great deal of overlapping
in university work. If the matter was

to be considered he hoped that inquiry
would be made into the desirability of
havino all closely allied special schools
of engineering and all its adjuncts
brought into close touch with one an-

other.—Professor B. J. Scott (Canter-

buryI.
« u » «

Commerce and Agriculture.

At present there was considerable’

anxiety throughout the university col-

leges to provide a course in commerce.

He had no objection to the teaching of

commerce, provided it was thorough and

academic, but a cynic would smile at the
idea of a university being anxious to

teach commerce in a country that could
not- be called a commercial country when
there was no provision for the study of

agriculture in the four colleges. To him

it appeared that the two things were

peculiar and illogical.—Professor Broun.

Bulldozed.

The Senate had always invited ex-

pert advice, and such had always been

listened to attentively. He hoped that no

members would be “bulldozed" by what,

had been suggested or threatened by
people outside.—Sir Bobert Stout.

....

“ Stew in Their Own Gravy,”

I oppose handing over to the Common-

wealth the control of the domestic com-

merce. 1 favour giving the Common-
wealth power to deal with the new pro-
tection, industrial arbitration, and the

nationalisation or control of inter-State
monopolies. If the States permit inter-

nal monopolies they should stew in their

own gravy. — Mr. Holman. Attorney-
General N.S.W.

How ?

If the Government wanted to encour-

age local industries let it be done with-
out penalising the backblock settlers.—•

Mr. J. E. Magill.

The Governor's Wisdom.

The Reform party and their chief

would not falter if the Governor, in his

wisdom, sent for Mr. Massev to assume

the control of the affairs of this country.
As far as was humanly possible, he would

endeavour to place the reforms they had

advocated, and which had been asked for

and endorsed bv the vote of the people.—•
Mr. Herries.

BACK TO THE ARE

No Refuge for the Dove in All the European Sea.

Two Eastern Potentates.

Two visitors whom AT. Paoli encount-

ered. caused him a good deal of anxiety
from various reasons—the 'Shah of Per-

sia and the, King of Cambodia. Their

habits and ideas were somewhat extreme.

On one occasion the Shah was permitted
to witness an execution. and. *Oll arriv-

ing on the scene, took compassion on the

condemned man:—

“Not that one . . .the other!’’

he ordered, pointing to the public

prosecutor, who was presiding over the

ceremony.

And the potentate thought it discour-

teous of them not at once to yield to

•his wishes. There is quite a Chocolate

Cream Soldier touch about the Shah’s

retort to M. Paoli, when the latter show-

ed him the'three camels in the Jardin

d’Acclimatat ion :

“1 own nine thousand!” he -replied
with a scornful smile.

As for the King of C ambodia, he was

a handful to send a man distraught. He
would be. up to all manner of tricks,
took a troupe of dancing girls with him
wherever he went, nearly caused a riot

by scattering gold and silver from the

windows of hotel*, kissed the daughters
of hall portevs, and finished up by show-
ing his gratitude for Al. Paoli’s protec-
tion and assistance bv presenting him

with his (The King’s* State breeches

done up in a pink silk handkerchief.

Each country to its taste!

FOR ALL EY£ TROUBLES.

W. PARKER,
FS

London.
OPTICIAN

Rooms over Pond’s homoepathic pharmacy,
165 Queen Street (4 doors above Wyndham
Street); also at Gallagher’s Pharmacy, top

of Symonds-st. (late Grocott). We hold
the highest diploma in Visual Optics and

Sight Testing. Consultation and Testing
Free. Absolute satisfaction guaranteed hi
every case.

HEALTH FOR THE CHILDREN
Every parent notes with anxious eye the first symptoms of the children’s

failing health: the pale cheek, listless manner, and capricious appetite speak
more plainly than any words, for the well child is a veritable storage battery of
animal spirits.

Renewing the appetite is the first stop back to health, and

Stearns’ Wine of Cod Liver Extract
given faithfully for a short time will do it. The children need not even know it
is a medicine, for the taste is very pleasant, and does not suggest cod liver oil ir
the least. But the effect is certain.

For persons of every age Stearns’ Wine of Cod Liver Extract is an unfailing
tonic, appetiser, and strength renewer. Get it at your chemist's, and be sure yob
get STEARNS’—the genuine.
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Our Wellington Letter.

January 2C.

Politics.

TUB political excitement has long
since simmered down, and the

rumour-monger and ‘the ama-

teur Cabinetmaker are hardly
receiving the attention they did a few

weeks ago. Most people are content

to wait and sec what the gods will give
them at next month's session. We have
heard a good deal about the personnel
of the Massey Government that io to

be, and some people seem to delight
in ringing the changes in the matter of

portfolios. The rumour is busy with
the name of the Hon. J. A. Millar, who

■is said to contemplate abandoning poli-
tics altogether, in order to go to Sydney
and manage a big shipchandlery business
or something of that sort, at a hand-
some salary. However, Mr. Millar is

not troubling about these reports; he
is making happy holiday up at Taupo,
smoking the pipe of peace, and catching
his twenty or thirty trout a day. At*

for Sir Joseph Ward, he, too, has been
busy with his rod on Taupo’s waters,
but he is being dragged away from the
sweet seclusion of the Island’s heart to

assist at the Napier-Gisborne railway
eod-turning, which takes place on Mon-

day afternoon.
Next month's session will be a very

short, iif merry, one. It is not expected
to last more than ten days at the out-

side. In the meantime, political prog-

nostications are but vanity and vexa-

tion of spirit.

Suburban Air Spaces.
The Miramar Borough Council has

taken a sensible stand on the subject of

parks and breathing spaces in residential
areas. The trail of the land speculator
is over the suburban district of Miramar,
and little regard has been given to the
public good nr the y’ inning out of the
building areas. The idea of the land

Companies which monopolise these areas

has been, of course, to pack as many
houses as possible on the land. Now the

■Recreation Grounds Committee of the
Miramar Borough Council has had this
matter under consideration, and last
night it reported to the Council, recom-

mending that the question of the land
companies giving land for recreation
purposes in lieu of street-formation be
considered. Mr. Brodie, Mayor of the

borough, explained that a great many
of the roads constructed in the district
In the past were practically useless, and
Would only become a burden on the Coun-
cil for maintenance. If the land com-

panies, instead of constructing the roads,
had given the Council four or five acres

of land here and there, and allowed the
Council to make streets when and where
required, there would have been a great
saving. The playing fields need not be
very large—four or five acres would de-
but they would be very much appreciated
when Miramar was built over. Without
such air spaces, Miramar would he an

unhealthy place in the future. The
Council generally approved of Mr Brodie's
idea, providing the Council were not
committed to any policy- of purchasin'*
land in all eases that offered. It was
decided to write to the various land
companies interested in Miramar flat,
with a view to bringing about the ar-

rangement suggested by the Mayor.
This is undoubtedly an excellent pro-

posal; the only pity is that the muni-
cipal body controlling the Miramar
Peninsula—and the suburban bodies as
well did not have the forethought to

propose it years ago. The Miramar flat
- it was a fresh-water lagoon of several
hundred acres in the ancient days—is
being closely built on, and public recrea-

tion grounds and parks will be badly-
wanted in fhc future. The surrounding
hills, too, are being studded with houses.
The flat is shut in by these hills on

nil sides but one—that facing towards
tho sand-dunes of Lyall Bay—and in
summer time the heat is great. For the
«ake of the Miramar of the future, let
us hope that the Council will succeed

in its rather belated crusade for air-
spaces. This is the first step in the
direction of national town-planning that
has been taken in Wellington; one trusts
that many more such steps will yet be
taken, in tho suburbs. As far as the
City itself is concerned, the town-plan-
ning comes too late.

Passing- It On.

As I predicted last week, the Welling-
ton Harbour Board is going to make the
public pay the money which it is forced
io hand over to the waterside workers as

the result of the industrial agreement
entered into lately. The Harbour Board
will have to find an extra sum of £6OOO

to meet the new demands for increased
pay. The Board had proposed to make

concessions to the tune of about £7OOO,
in inward wharfage charges, and in a

reduction of the harbour improvement
rate. The wharfage charges were to have

been brought back to what they were

about two years ago. However, the Board

this week debated the desirability of re-
scinding its resolution granting the pro-
posed concessions. It must find that
£6OOO somehow. “We could only pass it
on to the consumer,” said Mr. Cohen.
“The general public will have to pay,”
said Chairman Fletcher. The question of
the revision by the motion was eventually
postponed till next meeting, but it looks
as if the concessions were doomed. So
the importers and the shipowners will
pay that £6OOO, per medium of the Board,
and they in turn will pass it on to the

public, who buy their foods and ship by
their vessels, and the shopkeeper will do
his little share towards it, and the
wharf-labourer will pay hie share to the

shopkeeper, and so the game will go on.
It all comes back to the public's slioulder
in the long run.

University Reform—The Study of

History.
Some decidedly important innovations

were decided upon at the session of the
New Zealand University Senate in Wel-
lington this week. The principal change
introduced in connection with the govern-
ment of our system of higher education
is the decision by- that Senate to arrange
for an annual conference of representa-
tives of the various professorial boards,
to act as a sort- of advisory board to tlie
Senate. The Conference will, of course,
have no legislative powers, but it will
be able to .give invaluable assistance to
the Senate in the matter* of courses of in-

struction and degree examinations. The

Senate has long been in need of sucli ad-
vice from the professorial body, notwith-
standing the vigorous assertions of one

or two Senators that it"can manage its
business all right without the advice or

interference of the College teachers.
Another important change was in re-

spect to the study of history. A recess

committee, of which Mr. von Haast was

chairman, presented a report on the sub-
ject of history-, making the following re-

commendations :—-

“Junior Scholarship.—For history in
the Junior Scholarship Examination, the
maximum marks obtainable should be
600. , |

B.A. Degree, Repeat and Senior Scho-
larship.—History (including Constitu-

tional History) should be a single full
subject with an extended curriculum
worthy of the increased importance of
the subject. Jurisprudence and Constitu-
tional History together should also be a

separate subject for the B.A. degree, but
not for repeat or seijior scholarship.

“M.A. Degree and Honours in Arts.—

History should form a separate group
with an enlarged curriculum. Economies
should form a separate group and in-

clude history treated from the economic
side.

"Languages for Arts Degree.—The pre-
scription for a language, either ancient
or modern, for the arts degrees, should
require from the student some general
knowledge of the history of at least ths

period to which the set books belong.”
The report was adopted, and it was

decided to communicate the recommen-

dations to the Minister for Education,
and to press upon him the importance
of history and study in the primary- and
secondary schools.

Undoubtedly history is a neglected
subject in our system of education. We
all remember the foolish old fashion of
teaching history in our schools—a mere

string of dates of battles ami acces-

sories, and a list of kings and queens
and the various manners of their deaths,
from a. beheading to over-eating.
•Nowadays saner fashions prevail, but

history has hot yet taken its proper
place in our schools and colleges. As

Dr. Hight very sensibly remarked at tho

Senate meeting this week, it Is especially
important in New Zealand, because of

our extreme democracy, that history
should be studied. Our civic system, the
doctor pointed out,, is based on the as-

sumption that everyone over twenty-one

years of age is an expert in history.
"There should be this knowledge of his-

tory if our young people are to enjoy
properly the privileges thrust upon
them. It is important also because of
our isolation. We tend to become

parochial. We must regard other nations
in the proper light. We can do that,
and discover our real relations with
them only by a study of history and per-
haps of prophecy.”

Wise words these, that were echoed
by most of the other members of the
Senate. So history is now to take its

proper place in our educative system.
It might also be well if our schools and
colleges of all grades were to devote a

little attention to New Zealand’s own

history. It is perhaps a smaller matter,
but we have a history that deserves
study. The average New Zealander is
strikingly ignorant of his own country
and its story. A good working know-

ledge of the Dominion’s past is a desir-
able, in fact, a necessary acquisition. But
the average young New Zealander knows
a great deal more about football records
and cricket scores than he does of the
stirring story of the land he lives in.

Lord Kitchener.

Loth Kitchener’s popularity in "Rgypt
has increased since his appointment as

British Agent in such a manner as to.

bring about a remarkable change in the

country (writes the correspondent of the

“Daily Mail” under date of the 2nd ult.)

The Nationalist movement has for the

time being almost died out.
The Egyptians go to Lord Kitchener

for everything, and he sees all who come.

There have been no times like these
since the early days of Lord Cromer.

During the early days of the war in Tri-

poli some Bedouin Sheikhs went to see

him and explained, that they wished to

go to the assistance of their friends and
relatives in Tripoli. Lord Kitchener

listened gravely and answered, "Yes, you
may go, and as many of your men as

you like to take, and I hope you will
have good luck.”

Then he paused, and sakl slowly,
“Now, you Bedouins are exempt from

military service by the favour of Moha-
med AJi (the Khedive), but of course if

you go to "Tripoli and beat the Italians
the exemption would be cancelled at

once, for it would never do to lose the

services of such good soldiers.” The

Bedouin chiefs were content and did not

go.
Some Egyptian officers also asked per-

mission to go to the war and to take a

regiment of the Egyptian soldiers with

them. “Yes, certainly,” said Lord Kit-
chener, “you may go, and at once.”
“But it will take a long time to arrange
transport,” said the officers, “and there
may be objections.” “Oh, no,” replied
Lord Kitchener, “if I say you may go
you may go. Pray start to-morrow

morning. There is only one thing,
though. The standing army of Egypt is

small, and at this time I must have
trained troops. If you take a regiment
with you I must send to England for an

English regiment to replace them.”

Needless to say the matter dropped and
the men did not go.

In discussing the war with some Arabs
and Egyptians, I was staggered by the
question, “But why did not we (the
Egyptians) annex Tripoli?” The thought
of the Egyptians annexing anything by
force of arms took my breath away. I
pointed out that to have done so would
have been to have brought down the
wrath of the Turks and they would have
made war upon Egypt. "Maleah” (Never
mind), was the reply. "Kitchener is
here.”

They do not regard Lord Kitchener
as being so much associated-with Eng-
land as was even Lord Cromer. They
seem to have annexed him, he belongs
to them. Egyptian officers and men
who have served under him simply idol-
ise him. “I was with *K.’ in the Sudan”
stamps a man with honour at once.

Private Wireless.

Instructions have been issued by Hie
Post and Telegraph Department to the
owners of the 15 wireless aerial installa-
tions in Christchurch and vicinity to dis-
mantle them forthwith, or otherwise they
will render themselves liable to a penalty
not exceeding £SOO. It is understood that
the Department has taken these steps

NORTHERN STEAM SHIP
COMPANY, LIMITED.

Weather and other circnmetancej pffls
mittiag, the Company’s steamers will Jeava
as coder:—

Per Rnsiell.
CLANSMAN .... Every Monday, at 6 p.m.

For Rusnell, Wkaatgnrei, and

MangonnL
CLANSMAN—Every Wednes., at 5.30 p.m.

No Canto for Hassell.
For Awaxai, Walharara, Honhora,

Wkangaroa, and Masgouui.
APANUI Every Monday, at 2 p.m.

Xo Cargo Whangaroa and Mangonui,
For Wksagarars, Helena Bay, Tn.

tnkakn, and Wkananaki.

PAEROA Monthly
For Great Barrier.

WAIOTAHI. -Every Wednesday, midnight
For Waih-eke and Ceromandel.

LEAVE AUCKLAND.
DAPHNE—Every Mon. and Fri. Forenoon:
LEAVE COROMANDEL, VIA WAIHEKH.
DAPHNE—Every Tues, and Sat. Early,

FBOM OMEHUKGA.
For Hekianga.

LEAVE AUCKLAND.
CLAYMORE Every Thursday

For Raglan and Kawkia.
CLAYMORE Every Monday

WHANGAREI BRANCH.

TIME-TABLE S.S. NGAPUHI, SEPT., 101 J
S.S. Coromandel

Leaves
Date. Goods re- Passen- Mangapai. Parua;

ceived till, ger train. Bay.
. 2nd—8.45 a.m. 11.25 a.m. No str. 11 a.m

Sth—B.4s a.m. 11.25 a.m. 7 am. No str
7th—8.45 a.m. 11.25 am. 7 a.m. 9 am"
9th—8.45 a.m. 11-25 a.m. No str. 9 a' m

"

12th—8.45 a.m. 11.25 a.m. 9 a.m. No str.
14th—S.IS a.m. 11.25 a.m. 9 a.m. 11 a.m.
16th—8.45 a.m. 11.25 a.m. No str. 11 a.m.
19th—8.45 a.m.

1.15 p.m. Noon. No str
21st —8.45 a.m. 11.25 a.m. 7 a.m. 9a mt

23rd—8.45 a.m. 11.25 am. N o str. 9 a'm.
26th—8.45 a.m. 11.25 a.m. 9 a.m. No str,
28th—8.45 a.m. 11.25 a.m. 9 a.m. 11 a.m.

30th—8.45 a.m. 11.24 a.m No str. 11 a.m.

Goods outward must leave up-countryj
stations by afternoontrain previous day. .

NORTHERN S.S. CO., LTD.,
Agents,

CANADIAN-AUSTRALIAN R?TEAMSH?PS^IL
UNDER THE BRITISH FLAG.

Via FIJI, HONOLULU, and VICTORIA (8.C.) to VANCOUVER
IN CONJUNCTION WITH THE

CANADIAFT-PACIFIC RAILWAY.

CHEAPEST
MOST INTERESTING ROUTE

ATLANTIC
-.-GRANDEST SCENERY IN THE WORLD.

Mail Lines from • O ROOKY MOUNTAINS, GREAT LAKES, NIAGARA
Montreal,Halifax, FALLS, ST. LAWRENCE, and HUDSON RIVERS, eta.
Boston, blew York, CANADA,

HfINING
ROUND THE WORLD UNITED BRITISH COUJMBIA. YUKON,

TOURS VIHIIEU CALIFORNIA, ko.

Via SUEZ, SOUTH AFRICA, CTATFQ FARMING—-
CHINA, JAPAN, &c. O ■ X I CO, the GREAT NORTH-WEST.

_ ,
MANITOBA, MINNESOTA,&C.

Passengers from New Zealand join AND
Mall Steamers atAuckland. MANUPAOTUHING-

For Maps Guide Books, and
EUROPE. Wlteo tes?’:

allInformation Apply— New York, &o.

UNION STEAM SHIP CO. OF NEW ZEALAND, Ltd.
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ftwing to a wireless message sent from

Wellington to a steamer in tl>e vicinity

of the coast of New Zealand having bee*

tapped by one of the private installations

In Christchurch.
So far as is known, there is only one

set of wireless apparatus in Auckland,
that installed at the Sacred Heart Col-

lege, Richmond-road, and this seems

unlikely to be disturbed until a Gov-

ernment wireless station is established

close to the city. It is understood that

the Government does not intend to

proceed with the erection of the Auck-

land low-power station until the high-

power station at Awanni, in the far

North, is in full working order. The

erection of the necessary buildings for

this station, which will have a range

of 1,250 miles, has been placed in the

hands of the Public Works Department,
/which has made a road to the site, and
started on the work of erecting the

(buildings, etc. On the completion of

this part of the construction, the sta-

tion will be handed over to the Aus-
tralasian Wireless, Ltd., who will instill
the plant, ineluding dynamoes and
aerial wires. The complete plant will

then be tested by the Government ex-

perts, and if all is necessary will be

taken over at once. It should be suf-
ficiently powerful to communicate with

Sydney and the Islands, and will thins
have the longest range of any station

in the Dominion. The low-power sta-

tion which is to be established later on

in the neighbourhood of Auckland will
have a range of not more than 500

miles, and should serve as a connecting
link between the Awanui station and

the station lately erected on the Tin.a-
kori hills, Wellington, besides being
capable of talking to ships some two

days out from the port. The Awanui
Station may possibly be complete within
about six months, but at present the
station nearer at hand is so much “in

the air” that its exact site has not even

been decided upon.

P. and O. Steamship Company,

The report of the “Ist ordinary general
meeting of the proprietors of the Penin-

miler and Oriental Steam Navigation
Company, held at the company's offices,
London, on December 12 last, is now to

hand. Sir Thoe. Sutherland was in the

chair.

The chairman, in presenting the report,
said that the same dividend and bonus

would be paid as had been done for some

years past. The handsome sum of
£559,542 would be carried to the depreci-
ation and reserve, and a sum of £67,617
would be carried forward to balance.

(These, he considered, very gratifying
figures in the peculiar circumstances
under which the company had been work-

ing for a good part of the year. He

hoped that no one would forget that the

prosperity of the company was due in a

great measure to the safe navigation of
their ships and to the. general efficiency
of the service.

Perhaps the most interesting figure in

the report was that of the passenger
traffic, which amounted to £1,294,421, an

increase of nearly £47,000 over the traf-
fic of the previous year, and the largest
amount the company had ever earned

that particular head. The freight
account amounted to £1,72LG66. which

was a few thousand pounds short of the

previous '

year. This was owing, of
course, to the fact that the com-

pany had disposed of a good many
cargo vessels. There was one

part of the business which he was glad
to say had turned out favourably, the

purchase of the Blue Anchor line. They
carried on that line only one class of pas-
senger via the Cape to Australia.

In regard to expenditure on the whole
£20,000 less had been spent than in 1910.

This was due to the fact that the mile-

age covered had been somewhat less. The
general tendency of the expenditure was,

however, to rise very rapidly, and in
three years from 1907 to 1910, naviga-
tion expenditure increased at the rate of

£75,000 per annum. Half of this in-
creased cost was due to coal. Not only
had the price of coal increased very con-

siderably, but the speed and size of the

latest mail ships called for more fuel.
Fourteen of the company’s steamers had

been held up by strikes, which meant a

loss iu freight of about £35,000. lie

wished to call attention to the company’*
capital account. They I ■' I a fleet of up-

wards of 400,000 tons standing on the

books, net, after al’cv.< ;ig for cash re-

serves at between £ • and £4 per ton.

On the chairm tn’s motion, seconded

by Sir Wm. Adamson, the report was

adopted.

Predicting Storms.

While in Australia, Air. D. C. Bates

(Dominion Meteorologist) inquired into

certain meteorological matters. “I

find,” he told a reporter in Wellington,
“that there have been great developments

during the past three years. It is pro-
liable that about £20,009 has been

spent in instruments alone during that

period, and the staffs have been greatly
increased, the results thoroughly justi-
fying these steps. Still greater things
are expected in the future, and the new

capital site will be the centre from

which these developments will emanate.
Mr. H. A. Hunt (Commonwealth
Meteorologist) intends to establish an

observatory for the special study of

solar physics, and preparations are al-

ready being made in that direction. At

(Melbourne, every opportunity was af-

forded me of seeing the system and

equipment of the Commonwealth Bu-

reau. I also visited the State Bureau,
under the divisional officer, Mr. Stewart

Wilson. This Observatory is now of

secondary importance. Others I saw

were at Newcastle and Wagga Wagga.
One thing that struck me very forcibly

was the use of rainfall maps and tele-

grams. and also sheets showing the
rainfall for every day in the year at

each place. I am sure we could do

much in this direction, and I know our

postal and telegraphic authorities arc

only too anxious to do all in their

power to assist. I hope my visit will

prove profitable, for I have reaped in a

fruitful field where many good and
clever men are devoting their lives as

priests of science, and the study of the

weather.”
Mr. Bates' experience has revealed a

new use of wireless telegraphy, wlikli,
he says, opens up great possibilities in

weather forecasting. As the telegraphic
system made possible the synoptic
charts on which weather forecasts are

based, so we may expect still further

advances from wireless. “The weather,”
said the Dominion Meteorologist, “de-

pends upon the movements of the low

and high pressure areas or departures
from the normal. For instance, if I

get a liarometrieal reading of 30.50 at

Wellington, and 29.00 from a ship at

sea coming towards New Zealand from

the West, I should know that we would
have a severe cyclone with northerly

gales. A knowledge of what is happen-

ing on the sea where storms travel,

develop, and dissipate would be of the

utmost value to meteorologists, and

add materially to the. value of the daily

predictions. We are I’o9 miles from

the nearest observatories, and estima-

tion of the course, development an!

duration of storms is a most important
desideratum in our work. I have no

doubt that the steamship companies will

gladly fall into an arrangement to sup-
ply such information daily to the vari-
our bureaux; and the Secretary of the

Post and Telegraph Department, Mr.

Donald Roliertson, has already given
me great encouragement to develop tlia

activities in this direction, while the

Marine Department has allowed me to

supply a few reliable barometers of our

own standard to steamers equipped with

wireless.”

PERSONAL NOTES.

Mr., Mrs. aud Miss SchiepobtlolT, ot

.Samara, Russia, are at present visitors

to Wellington.
Mr. Jack Arnst, brother of Richard

Arnst, world’s champion sculler, arrived

iu Wellington from Lomk>n last week.

Mr. Arthur M. Myers, M.P., is at

present in Rotorua. He intends to spend
a holiday at Mount Cook prior to the

meeting of Parliament on February 15.

Professor Coleridge Farr, of Christ-
church, who has been for a trip round

the world, returned to Wellington by
the Moeraki last week.

The Hon. J. A. Millar, Minister foi

The paid-up capital on

Dominion Crust Company, £td.
r 1 ' December 31, 1908, was

-, December 31, 1900, was....

December 31, 1910. 1
October 1, 1911, was 80<i,0W

k The assets of the company oa

Nk March 31, 1906, were

December 31, 1906, were

4 December, 31, 1907, were

Ibeat> Office: December 31, 1908, were

December 31, 1909, were

wM Vancouver, B.C. December 31, 1910, were... 1,643,4900
October 1, 1911, were 2,090,000.00

• The reserve and undivided profits on

jwhifr " December 31, 1908, were $52,042.4-»
Vancouver, 8.C.: New Wcstmin- December 31, 1909, were 100,<HM).00

■-jnater, 8.C.; Victoria, B.C. ; Nanamo, December 31, 1910, were 225,000.00

jjSaySfrMfg ’ I 11IS I 8.C.; Calgary, Alta; Regina, Sask.; October 1, 1911, were over 410.u00.00

SCI ® Montreal, Que. (Dominion of Canada While these results are most encouraging, it must l»e stated that they are uoX

1 Trusts Co.). Quebec Bank Building; tie result of lucky speculation. The company’s business consists of acting
I "it-briTElEr •• iK’ll London. Eng.,’2 Pinner’s Hall, Austin As executor under wills or by appointment of any court.

Si —I > I $ Friars London EC As t ruste <> for bondholders or in the management of sinking funds, ere.

’
■
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II JPiLzfc S ’SI ’ * receiver » liquidator, and assignee.
I« “‘EfcES && IS I r I * As transfer agent and registrar.
ijIPrE 2 == “ ’ ' ! As confidential agent for the investment of funds of persons or corporations.
'®IFIp ft [Ja Sli ' As escrow agents.
[••iiite-t e c- E 1 I | Conducts a department for savings.
J X 2IS fi iIMl'

«
■ ir« •» i eei rvzirh rwvr» Owns and rents safe deposit boxes in very strong safe deposit vaults.

4'~?jy«gg 11 Authorised Capital .. *5,000,000.(Xj
Lends money on first mortgages on improved city property, never exceeding

■ gOgrefli Subscribed ,1.370.300.00 «>
of them «t retafl.

Paid-up $805,000.00 In no ease does it deal in speculative securities.

JP'Ti
WS'Wn ra K| lrw®t nS Further information about the company or about investments will be gladly
Pl g p Revenucand Undivld- furnished on application.

CK j r edfrofits $410,000.00 TI Im Company keeps its reserve invested in first mortgages on improved real

, estate. It is prepared at any time to sell such mortgages at their face value or

....
aiiffir'*' invest funds for investors in such securities.

1. All lnone}.s advanced on mortgages by or through this Company are protected
by the following safeguards:

, Each mortgage is a first mortgage.
Not more than 50 per eent. of the value of the property Is loaned.

The property under each application is valued by our valuator, who, we know,

OFFICERS Is conservative.

W n invmn MANACIINr: DIRECTOR Bach application for a loan is passed upon by our Board of Directors.

E r MUTER SECRETARY-TREASURER The title to the property is examined and the mortgage drawn aud registered
' by our solicitors.

BOARD OF DIRECTORS The buildings must bo worth at least 90 per cent, of the amountof the loan.

Wm w P President The laud must be worth at least 90 per cent, of the amount of the loan.

w D Rrvdone la.’.k” tir ’ vt.‘e Pto!l.ient Tbe buildings must lo insured for at least 80 per cent, of the amount of the

F’ R ’ StewaH

J U ’
MB

‘‘ud Vk-e-President loan *el*» bl <’ British companies, with loss (if any) payable to thelender.

Wm E ’ W Keenlevskie No security can be better than first mortgage, when so protected,
F w Met r'ek FT Drew Mn in a growing community, where the security is continually Increasing in value.

Jas St«k ?aa Rams, v
’ ““V Invested In this way to return « per cent, to jiper cent.

•John n
it

w HI.
Neither this Company nor any client of this Company has ever .ost any prl*.

W R Arnnm T it Proton ’ cipal or Interest OU such Investments.

1> W

d - ■ K’ PLarson We consider them quite safe, and therefore recommend them.

‘late of Auckland, M.Z.. and fif One time Director of the Northern Steamship ®'or u"®r parti.ulars write

Company, and Bycroft, Ltd., and a member of the Thames Drainage Board. HAttiittlAti
It Is often said that there is no happiness like that resulting from work • llVlUllllVil V< luVlliPully, UllllllU*

well done. pride in aehlevement U pardonable.
Some figures regarding the growth of this company may therefore be Interest- W. R. ARNOLD, Dlreotoe*;

!“<• because this company recommends only such investments as it makes for or,

ttself. and if it can demonstrate that It te successful lu handling 1U own funds, WESTERN CANADA AGENCY - - Auckland and Wellington
then it can be suecessfai iu handling those of clients or estates. (andrrw gray)
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Railways (says a Press Association tele-

gram from Rotorua), is still at Taupo,
where he is enjoying some excellent fish-

ing.
Cable advice was received last week

.from Hay. New South Wales, that the.

Fev. Canon Richards had cabled notifying
hit acceptance of nomination as vicar of

the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, Auek-
la nd.

A new research scholarship in physics
has been allotted by the Victoria Col-

lege C< uncil to Mr. Al. Alexander. B.S'e,
of Otago Universify. The scholarship,
which is worth £ 100 per annum, is due

to the generosity of a donor who wishes

to remain anonymous.

Official notice of the resignation of

Bishop Mules from the see of Nelson
was conveyed to the Primate of New
Zealand, Bishop Nevill, on his arrival in

Ne v Zealand by the Tainui on Wednes-
day. The Primate told a reporter that
a meeting of the synod would be sum-

moned in due course, and steps taken

to fill the vacancy caused by Bishop
Huies' resignation.

FEW ZEALANDERS

ABROAD.

LONDON, December 22.

"The Rev. W. F. Kennedy and Mrs.

Kennedy are returning to New Zealand
on the 2st December. They sail by the
Rotorua, but break their journey at the
Cape, where Mr. Kennedy has been asked
to relieve the Rev. Ramsden Balmforth,.
of the Free Protestant (Unitarian)
Church for a couple of months. Mr. and

Mrs. Kennedy purpose settling in Dun-
edin for the present, and should arrive
there about the second week in April.

Mrs. H. Feldwiek, of Invercargill, ac-

companied by the Misses Edith, Mabelle
and Cora Feldwiek. sailed by the P. and

O. Malwa for Egypt, where, after spend-
ing some time in Cairo, they travel up
the Nile to Assuan (the first eateraet),
breaking the journey en route to stay
for some days at Luxor. Returning to

Port Said they join th? s.s. Mantua, tra-

velling by her to Auckland, where they
arrive on January 19, 1912, at the end

ef which year they return to England.
New Zealand papers are asked to re-

cord the fact that on December 15, at

Leytonstone. there died suddenly (of

pneumonia) Horace Cotton, aged 58,
eldest sou of Stapleton Cotton.

Mr. Catheart Wason, M.P., who has

eat in the N.Z. Parliament, and now is a

member of the English House of Com-
mons, and Mrs. Wason. left .Southampton
on Wednesday by the R.M.s. Trent for

the West Indies and New York.

Miss Catherine Aulsbrook, of Auck-
land, has recovered from her recent ill-

ness, and is singing at Brighton. East-

bourne, etc., in the near future. She has

a number of engagements at New York.

Mr W. J. Crowther, of Remuera, Auck-

land, with his brother and sister, is at

present at the Grand Hotel du Charmos-

saire. in Chesieres, where all are enjoy-
ing the w inter sports. They spend Christ-

mas there and leave Marseilles on De-

cember 28th by the Orsova.'
Recent callers at the High Commis-

eioner’s office: — Mr. H. MaeQuarrie
(Auckland), Captain G. S. Richardson

(Wellington), Mr. Kenneth Richardson
(Wellington), Captain Al. AL Gardiner

(Wellington), Mr. R. Ellison (Christ-
church). A. E. Greenland (Wairarapa),
I. and P. Ward (Christchurch), R. A.

Wood (Christchurch).

Among the passengers from England
by the Tainui, which reached Welling-
ton last week, were the Revs. J. P.

Hampson and W. H. Williamson, both

of the Church of England. Mr. Hamp-
son, who is vicar of a parish in Hamp-
shire. is making a tour of the world,
and purposes going from New Zealand

to the Islands and afterwards probably
to Japan. Mr. Williamson proposes

settling in New Zealand.

Late Society Gossip.

NELSON.

January 25.
A very enjoyable euchre party was

given at the "Haeremai” by Miss Julie

Tomlinson for Miss Winifred Cock. The

prizes were won by the Misses 8. Fell and

G. Cock ami by Messrs. H. O'Beirne
and J. Houlker. Mrs. Tomlinson was

wearing black eharmeuse and white lace;
Miss Tomlinson, pretty pink frock;
Misses Maud and Winifred Cock, pale
blue sequined net frocks over blue

satin; Miss Grace Cock, floral muslin
with fichu: Miss Vera Leggatt, black vel-
vet; Miss Sclanders, pale pink silk;
-Mrs. H. Cock, red ninon: Miss Gilkison,
deep blue silk with ninon overdress;
Miss Mary Clark, white satin; Miss

Houlker, vieux rose satin; Miss D. Webb,
black laee over satin; Miss Fell, white

silk muslin; Miss Coote. pale blue silk;
'Miss F. Alaginnity, pale blue striped
chiffon over satin’; Miss M. Blackett,
violet velvet. Messrs. Leggatt (2),
O'Beirne, Dalziel, Hanron, Rowley, A.

Heaps, Houlker (2), Clark, Cock (2).
The Misses Houlker and F. Maginnity

were the hostesses at an afternoon tea
also in honour of Miss Winifred Cock.
During the afternoon a clever competi-
tion entertained the guests, the lucky
prize-winners being Miss Shirley Blackett
and Miss J. Tomlinson. Miss Maginnity

wore a white linen frock and a black
feathered hat; Miss Houlker was wear-

ing blue muslin and a black laee hat

wreathed with forget-me-nots; the Miss-
es Cork (3) wore grey foulard frocks

and black hats; Miss Cock, heliotrope
voile, small toque of the same shade;
Mrs. Barr, black and white striped coat

and skirt, hat with pink roses; Mrs.

Holty, mauve voile, hat of mauvechiffon;
Mrs. Richmond Fell, white embroidered
muslin, small black hat; Mrs. A. Glas-

gow. biscuit poplin, smart black hat;
Mrs. Philip .Moore, grey linen, black hat;
Mrs. H. Cock, white muslin, blue hat;
Mrs. E. Moore, saxe blue voile piped with

black satin: Miss Sealy, cream tailor-

made. tuscan hat with roses; Mrs. Rus-

sell, tussore frock, vieux rose hat; Miss

Richmond, raspberry voile, hat en suite.
There were also present Misses G. Har-

ley. Hodson, Leggatt, Clark (2), Tomlin-

son, D. Webb, Coote, Sclanders, Heaps.
A very successful bazaar was held at

“Werneth,” Wakapuaka, the residence

of Mr. John Oldham, by the ladies of St.

Peter's Church. The various stalls were

charmingly decorated, and the stall-

holders were as follows: Guild work
stall, Mesdames Weller and Arthur Dod-

son: flower stall. Mrs. Barnes and Miss

Barnett; cake stall, Mrs. Geo. Dodson;
sweet stall, Misses. Erskine and Kay;
doll stall. Mi*»es May Dodson and Win-

nie Barnett; Juvenile Guild stall. Misses
E. Barnett and L. Moulder; fairy well,

Misses Katie and Olive Barnes; Christ-
mas tree, Mr. C. A. Dodson; jumble
stall, Messrs. N. Austin, A. R. Dodson
and <S. Barnett; afternoon tea, Mrs. D.

Barnett Miss Lily Oldham was an effi-
cient secretary, and Mr. Arthur Dodson

manager of the sports.

Personal.

Miss Elsie Booth has returned from
the South.

Bishop Mules has returned from the
West Coast.

Mr. Justice Chapman is spending a

short holiday in Nelson.
Mrs. von Dadelszen (Napier) is the

guest, of Mrs. J. H. Cock.
Miss von Dadelszen (Wellington) and

‘Miss Symons (Christchurch) are ajso
staying with Mrs. J. H. Cock.

Miss Cachemaille, who has been stay-
ing with Mrs. Hunter-Brown, has re-

turned to Wellington.
Miss Daisy Peacock (Wellington) is

the guest of Mrs. C. Y. Fell.

Miss Stuart Forbes has returned from

Blenheim.
DOLCE.

CHRISTCHURCH.

January 26.

On Tuesday, Mrs Wilding, •‘Fawnhope,’’
Opawa, gave a small afternoon tea in

honour of Mrs Crooke (Rotorua), who
is visiting her friends in Christchurch.
Others present were: Mrs George Har-

per, Mrs Frank Harris. Miss Moorhouse,
Mrs John Anderson, Miss Anderson, Mrs

William Wood and Miss Wood.

Small tennis parties have been given

by Miss Mailing (St. Albans) and Mrs
Leonard Clark (Sydenham)

Mrs Pyne gave . a tennis party on

Wednesday afternoon in honour of Miss

Symes, whose marriage takes place early
next month. During the afternoon a

clock putting competition took place in
which Miss Agnes Humphries came first;
Miss Symes and Miss Reeves were second

(equal). The guests included Misses

Symes, Reeves, Rolleston, Boyle, Park,

Humphreys (2), Wilson. . Barnes (2),
Bowden, Denniston and Hanmer.

The band contests which are now tak-

ing place in Christchurch are attracting
great interest, and all their meetings are

largely attended.

At the Theatre Royal Allen Doone and

Company are playing “Sweet County
Kerry,’’ with great success. A few of
those present on opening night were:

Mrs Louisson, Mrs and Miss Nancarrow,

Mr and Mrs George Merton, Miss
Charleswood, Miss N. Guthrie, Mr and

Mrs Latter, Mrs Cecil Louisson, Mrs
Eiekerton-Fisher, Mr and Miss Hum-

phreys.

Personal.

Mrs Russel Grace, who has been stay-

ing for some weeks with Mrs G. G.

Stead, has returned to Wellington.
Professor and Mrs Haswell (Sydney)

are spending a short time in Christ-
church.

The Misses Coward (England) are the

guests of Mrs Holderness at Ranfurly-
street, St. Alban's.

Mrs Pyne and family have returned

from Sumner.

Miss Hertelett, who has been staying
with friends in Christchurch, has return-

ed to Dunedin.

Mrs Henry Ackland has returned to

Christchurch from Svdney.
Miss Ogle (Christchurch) is staying

with friends in Wellington.

Airs Denniston (Christchurch) !a ty
Wellington, the guest of Mr and Mrg
Maurice Denniston.

Air and Mrs Simmonds (Gisborne) ar<

the guests of Mrs Pyne, Bealey-avenuC',
Christchurch.

Miss Boyle, who has been staying inj
■Wellington, has returned to Christchurch.

Aliss Gladys Knight (Racecourse-hill)]
is paying a visit to Airs C. Reid (Meri-
vale).

DOLLY A’ALE.

NAPIER.

January 26.

Napier is still very full of summer

visitors. The weather has been delight-
ful and the beaeh the chief centre of

attraction. The school holidays end this
week and then the usual social round

begins afresh.

Farewell Tea.

Airs S. Riddell gave a small farewell
tea on Wednesday afternoon in honour
of Mrs and the Aliases Rutherford, who'
are leaving shortly for England. Amongst
those present were Mrs Pollen, Mrs Lin-
do Levien, Airs Levien (Palmerstqrt
North), Mrs Rutherford, Miss D.
Rutherford, Aliss S. Rutherford, Aliss

Twigg, Aliss Butts (Wellington).

Personal.

Airs Levien (Palmerston North) and'
her children are staying at the Masonic

hotel.

All' and Mrs Arthur Carlyon (Gwavas)
have motored to Wellington.

Airs W. T. Geddis and family have

returned from Auckland.

Aliss Lila Palliser (Wellington) is

visiting Napier.
Aliss Snodgrass has returned from the

country.
Canon Alayne is spending a short holi-

day at Taupo.
Aliss Dorothy McCarthy has gone on

a motoring tour in the South Island. ■
Air and Airs Frank Hutchinson are

visiting the southern lakes.

The Rev. J. A. Lusk, the new vicar for

Havelock North, arrives from England
by the Rotorua.

Air and Mrs Ewen, who have been vis-

iting Mrs Bull, have left for Auckland.

Air and Airs Twigg are visiting Feed-
ing.

Airs and Aliss Erson (Auckland) have
left for Palmerston North. -

Aliss Standish (Canterbury) is visit-
insr Napier.

Aliss Greig has returned from Dunedin.
Airs Lewis Campbell (Gisborne) is

visiting her sister. Mrs Geor«e Nelson.
The news of the death of Air Oriol

Hovell , second son of the late Dean

Hovel], of Napier, was received here with

the deepest regret.
AIARJORIE.

Late Orange Blossoms.

HANSEN— HAMPSON.

A pretty wedding was eelebated at the
Cathedral, Nelson, on January 22. by the

Rev. W. S. Lucas, when Aliss Alay Hamp-
son, second daughter of Air. and Airs. Wl.
S. Hampson, of Nelson, was married, to

Dr. D. E. Hansen, of Auckland. The

bride, who was given away.by her father,
was gowned in white duchess satin en

princesse, the guirope and sleeves being

iiJiM iiimu fi '
7

grooms
Arthur Nathan’s I

™

Reliable Ceas
The Perfection of
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outlined in pearl passementerie. She wore

an embroidered veil over her coronet of

orange blossoms,_and carried a beautiful
bouquet. Miss Lily Hampson, the bride’s
sister, acted as bridesmaid, and she wore

a dainty frock of lavender crystalline,
with piping of a darker shade, large tugfl
straw hat with lilac. Mr. Martin Hamp-
son, of Rotorua, was best man. The bride

travelled in a smart navy blue costume,
with hat en suite. Dr. and Mrs. Hansen’s

future home will be in Invercargill.

VON DADELSZEN—COCIy.

At the Cathedral. Nelson, on January
25, 1912, the marriage was celebrated of

Miss Winifred Cock, second daughter of

Mr. J. H. Cock, of Church Hill, Nelson,
and Mr. Herman von Dadelszen, of
Napier. The ceremony was performed by
the Rev. F. W. Chatterton, assisted by
the Rev. J. P. Kempthorne.

The bride, who was given away by her

father, wore a dress of Indian lace over

cream satin, and a court train also of

Indian lace, and a veil of the same mate-

rial, with a spray of orange blossoms. She
carried a sheaf of white lilies. Miss Cock
and Miss Grace Cock, sisters of the
bride, were the bridesmaids, and they
wore frocks of primrose liberty satin,
with fichus of primrose ninon. Their hats

were of bronze silk straw, trimmed with

grapes to match, and they carried bou-

quets of primrose coloured sweet peas and

Hollyhocks. Mr. James Houlker was best

man, and Mr. Jack Cock groomsman. Mrs.
Cock, mother' of the bride, wore amethyst
Bilk, and a black hat trimmed with

amethyst and a black ostrich feather.
Mrs. von Dadelszen, mother of the bride-

groom, wore a brown silk dress, and a

brown hat. Miss Cock (the. bride’s

aunt) wore black velvet, and a black and

white hat, After the ceremony the guests
Were entertained at breakfast at the resi-
dence of the bride’s parents. The bride’s

travelling dress was of champagne
coloured French cloth, braided in the
same colour, and she wore a black picture
hat with black ostrich feather. Mr. and
Mrs. von Dadelszen left by motor car

for the West Coast, where the honeymoon
Will be spent, and Canterbury will also

be visited before they reach their future
Lome at Napier.

COMERFORD—MILLER.

A quiet wedding was solemnised at the
Terrace Congregational Church, Christ-

church, on January 20th, when Miss
May Miller, second daughter of the late

Rev. H. Miller, of Napier, was married

to Mr L. V. Comerford, of Christchurch.
The bride was given away by ithe Hon.
George Fowlds and Mr H. Miller acted
as best man. The ceremony was per-
formed by the Rev. J. Reed Glason.

TOPICS OF THE DAY.

«• BOOTIES’ BABY."

LONDON, December 15.

It is already over a quarter of a

century, though it seems only a few

years, since •'Bootle's Baby” was born,
and already a generation which knows
it not is being married and given in

i ge. it is very questionable indeed

■whether if the book was offered as a

new thing to-day, it would meet with

any success, but at the time of its issue

it was an immediate and striking suc-

cess, and for ten years it sold better

almost than any contemporary work of

fiction, no fewer than 2,000,000 copies
being disposed of at prices ranging from

6d upwards.
And now its author, ‘-John Strange

Winter,” is lying dead at her home at

Hurlington. where for nearly five months

she had been practically bed-ridden as

•the result of a fall sustained whilst
stepping from a railway lift. The fall

damaged one of her elbows, the wound

refused to heal, and complications ensued

ENGAGEMENTS.

INo notice of Engagements or Star-

stages can be inserted unless Signed by
Our Own Correspondent or by some re-

eponsible verson with Full Name and
{Address.

r lJie engagement is announced of Miss
M. Park (Wellington), niece of Mrs
Deans (Riccarton, Christchurch), to Mr
K. Murchison (Lake Coleridge).

which brought her life to an end at the

age of 55.

“John _Strange Winter" was born at

York*in 1856, her father having been

rector of St. Margaret’s in that .city.
Mr. Palmer’s forebears had been in the

Army for three generations, and he him-

self before his ordination had held a

commission in the Royal Artillery. She
began to write stories as a child, and
later on served an apprenticeship to the
“Family Herald,” to which paper, under

the pen-name of “Violet Whyte,” she

contributed forty-two novelettes in

about eight years. Her own relatives
did not know that she wrote at all until

her marriage in 1884 to Mr. Arthur

Stannard, a civil engineer. The pub-
lishers of her book, “Cavalry Life," per-
suaded her to take a man’s name, and
she chose “John Strange Winter,” the

name she had given to one of the cha-
racters in the story. Both this and her

next book, “Regimental Legends," were

well received, but it was not until
“Booties’ Baby” appeared that she
achieved a real popular success. This
story, like many other famous works,
was rejected by six or seven firms, and
was put aside in despair. Mr. Stan-

nard it was who sent it to the “Graphic,”
which accepted It at once. Its success

was immediate and lasting, and dra-

matised the story achieved the same

sort of popularity as “Little Lord Faun-

tleroy.”

Mrs. Stannard was a tremendous
worker, and altogether wrote between

ninety and a hundred novels of one sort,

and another, besides contributing short-

stories and articles by the thousand to

popular periodicals. According to some

estimates the total sales of her book
exceeded four million copies. Most of

her works sold well on publication, but

none of them came anywhere near to

attaining the celebrity of “Booties’

Baby,”- nor vied with it in length of life

as a readily saleable book.

Ruskin paid Mrs. Stannard the com-

pliment of being the author "to whom

we owe the most finished and faithful

rendering ever yet given of the cha-

racter of the British soldier." He was

disappointed to discover that the writer

was a woman. Ruskin wrote: “I had

not the least thought of your being a-

woman. (I ought to have had, for,
really, women do everytKing now that s

best, and they know more about soldiers

than soldiers know of themselves.) But

it had never come into my head, and I m

a little sorry that the good soldier T had

fancied is lost to me, for T have many

delightful women friends, but no cavalry

officers.”
In the last sentence is to be found,

perhaps, the reason for the great mans

compliment to Mrs. Stannard.

LONDON LAND ROMANCE.

Aquarrel between the Lambeth Borough

Council and the rector and church-

wardens of old Lambeth Parish Church

as to the proper destination of tho

£Bl,OOO paid by the London County

Council to acquire a plot of land known

as Pedlars Acre, has brought to light
some interesting facts, and a large
amount of romance in connection with

the ground whereon London’snew county
hall is now being erected. Pedlars Acre,
which forms less than a sixth of the

riverside site purchased by the L.C.C.

is to-day of a rental value of at- least

£l,BOO per annum. Four hundred years
ago—in 1504 to be precise—the land was

then returning only 2/8 a year!
This plot of land was left to Lambeth

Parish some time in the 15th century,
but it is not quite certain who the ac-

tual donor was, or under precisely what

conditions he left it. Hence the quarrel
between church and council. The Coun-

cil contended that the estate was vested

entirely in the Borough Council for civil

purposes only, whilst the Church claimed

that a proportion of the £Bl,OOO should
be devoted to ecclesiastical purposes.
The L.C.C. was no party to the litigation,
having paid the money into Chancery
and left the Borough Council and the

Parish Church to fight over the sharing
of it.

On behalf of the Church some roman-

tic legends concerning the bequest of tho

estate were unearthed by record search-
ers. According to one story the pedlar
who gave this land to the old Lambeth

parish made it conditional on a repre-
sentation of his dog being kept in one Of
the church windows. This finds some

support in the fact that a window in tho
south side of tho church has on it a

painting of a pedlar with a long staff
and a pack, accompanied by a dog.

Another tradition or record telle how

the pedlar feel asleep near Farthing
Ferry, and while he slept his dog
scratched up the turf and discovered
buried treasure.

Yet another declares that the pedlar
named Smith took shelter from a storm

under the wall of old Lambeth Church,
on the very spot which afterwards shel-

tered Queen Mary and the “Young Pre-

tender” in their Hight. The priest find-
ing the pedlar under the wall, observed,
“Thou art early for vespers, my son.”

“I am not for vespers, father,” replied
Smith, “I am for the road when rain

threatens no longer." “Art thou an

honest man?” inquired the priest.
“Hast thou much custom? Does thou
mete out true measure?” “Yes,” ans-

wered the pedlar. “I mete out good
measure to my detriment. It is tramp,
tramp, tramp, for but little gain."

The priest after much persuasion, in-

duced the pedlar to join in the evening
service, and the story runs that years
later, when Smith, then a prosperous
tradesman, was about to die. he left his
acre of land to the church, praying that

God might prosper the land as lie had

prospered him.

The action between C hurch and Coun-

cil ended in the Judge holding that the

estate was vested in the borough council
for civil purposes only, and directed that
the income of the £Bl,OOO should be

paid to the council for the relief of the

general rate of the borough and not for
ecclesiastical purposes.

A DESPERATE CASE.

A Western physician received the fol-
lowing from a brother physician:

“Dear Dock I have a pashunt whose

physical sines shows that the windpipe
lias ulcerated off and his lungs have

dropped into his stumick. I have given
hym everry think without eft'eckt his

father is welthy honable and intlooen-
shial as he is a member of assembly
and god nose I don’t want to loss hym
what shall I do ans bv return male. Yours

frat,
DOC TISHBEIN.

GRASS SEED FOR IMPROVED
FARM SETTLEMENTS.

Written Tenders for the Supply of Grass
Seed will be received at this Office up to

Noon of TUESDAY, 13th February, 1012.

Specifications may be seen at the Land

Offices, Auckland, New Plymouth, Welling-
ton, Christchurch, Dunedin, and Invercar-

gill.
W. ARMSTRONG,

Commissioner of Crown Land*.
Lands

New Plymouth, 24th January, 1012.

THE WESTERN PARK

CASH PORK BUTCHERY,
11, PONSONBY-RD.

MAM, BEEF, AND TONGUE DEALER.

Small Goods made on the Premises.
A Trial Solicited.

C. E. TAYLOR,
Proprietor.

britomart hotel

CORNER CUSTOMS AND COMMERCE

STREETS.

LEN ADAMS, Proprietor.

COUNTRY VISITORS WELCOMED.

THOSE WHO EAT TO LIVE

AND THOSE WHO LIVE TO EAT

Will, alike, find Satisfaction la Goods
purchased from

G. E. SMERDON.
BAKER AND CONFECTIONER.

(Opposite Remuera-rd.) NEWMARKET.
’Phone 2541.

SONOMA

ALFRED-ST. (Close to Albert Park).
This favourite Private Hotel has now

completed the important additions; 15
rooms have been added and fitted with all
modern requirements.

Permanents, Tourists, and Married

Couples may now obtain first-class accom-

modation at a Reasonable Tariff. Phone 725.
MRS. NAIRN, Proprietress.

OXFORD VILLA
5 O’Rorke St., AUCKLAND.

Phone 8300. >

private Board and Residence. First-claw
Accommodation from 25/.

Overlooking Albert Pnrk. Three minutes

by tram to Poat-offlce. Terms Moderate.

BENTLEY & ALEXANDER.

DAIRY FARMS!
FREEHOLD. LAND TRANSFER TITLB.

EASY TERMS.

TURUA ESTATE

BAGNALL BROS. & CO.. LTD.,
Offer for Sale, on and after

FEBRUARY 26. 1012,

2500 ACRES OF FIRST CLASS

LAND.

Subdivided into ■Sections suitable for
DAIRY FARMS.

SITUATED IN WAIHOU DISTRICT
ON THAMES RIVER.

(Adjoining Hauraki Plains recently disposed
of by N.Z. Governments ■

Land of excellent quality. Convenient of
access by road anti river.

CREAMERIES. SCHOOL. STORE POST
AND TELEGRAPH OFFlcfc.

And all facilities for settlement within easy
distance of all -the sections.

Plans and particulars post free on applica-
tion 11>

BAGNALL BROS. & CO.. LTD.,
AUCKLAND OR TURUA.

L, J, BAGNALL. Managing Director.

TUTORIAL POSTAL COLLEGE
CORRESPONDENCE TUITION

Is Provided by T.P.C. f or
CIVIL SERVICE (Junior and

Senior)
TEACHERS’ CERTIFICATES (D.

C, B. and A)
’

UNIVERSITY (Matric. and De

eree) EXAMINATIONS.
Staff of 13 Tutors, with high degreed.

Fees for tuition moderate.
For full particulars, write for Prospectvi

to the Principal, p
M. C. W. IRVINE, M.A.,

Woodside Road, Auckland.

THE FIRST SHOP

In Upper Symonds Street and East Street
was

THE FIRST BOOT SHOP '
To begin, business in Symonds Street, am!

there yon can obtain ’

FIRST-CDASS VALUE
For

your money always
T. B. HEATH & SON.

R. WILKINSON
SIGN WRITER, PICTORIAL PAINTER

AND ILLUMINATOR.

Calico Signs a Speciality. Cheap and Re-
liable Signs, Tickets. Show Cards,
and Posters of Every Description.
Country and Tq.vn Work Promptly

Attended To.
Prices on Application.

GREAT NORTH-ROAD, GREY LYNN,

Established 1887.] [Telephone 1727,

J. MCILEOD
Sanitary Plumber,

Gasfitter and Drainer

CLEAVE AVENUE (off Cook-street),
Next Oddfellows’ Hall.

Charges Moderate. Estimates Given.

Smoke the New HYGIENIC CIGARETTES
Guaranteed Nou Injurious.

. Manufactured only by

L. LUDZKI AND CO.,
Tobacconists and Cigarette Manufacturers,

IS.*:, QUEEN STREET.
and 7, SHORTLAND STREET (opp. P.0.)
Cigarettes made by hand on the premisefl
sold by weight, 9d. per ounce;30, 25, 20 and
15 to the ounce. Boxes of 100, 2/6. Noth-
ing but the finest tobacco .used. All orders

punctually executed.

MONEY TO LEND
On Mortgage of

FIRST-CLASS FREEHOLD SECURITIES

WILLIAM COLEMAN
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary Public.

101, QUEENSTREET, AUCKLAND.

NIR. J. H. GREGORY.

barrister and SOLICITOR,

(For many years w’th Mr. T, Cotter, City
Solicitor),

15. EMPIRE BUILDINGS (First Floor),
SWANSON-STREET, AUCKLAND.

Money to Lend on Approved Seeuritlea.
AUCKLAND.

c. c. c.
THE CITY CATERING COMPANY prem-
ises have recently been renovated and Im-

proved, and, ns before, Cleanliness, Comfort

nnd Good Meals are assured.

Breakfinst. fid. Dinner and Tea, Bd.

c. c. c.
J. W. MANSON, Proprietor, HIGH-ST.
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Sports and Pastimes.

BILLIARDS.

The Big Match.

HATEVJER the outcome of the
// I match between Stevenson and
I LL Gray may prove to be, there

is no blinking the fact of the

extraordinary interest taken by the
the extraordinary interest taken by the
general public in the doings of the two
professionals, wrote an expert in the

Jxmilon “Daily Telegraph,’’ when the

first match, illustrated in this page, was

under weigh.
No species of game that ever has been

played can, surely, bring two greater
extremes in the matter of style and scor-

ing method together than Stevenson and

Gray. They are unlike in all respects.
The young Australian’s boyish appear-
ance, his upright carriage, almost auto-
matic development of pose and quick-
step walk to and from and around the

table, are all so utterly different to the
studied deportment of his opponent as

to command notice. Stevenson is the

cool-headed, well-seasoned professor of

his art, who has exhibited his skill in

many lands and under all kinds of con-

ditions. It is “second nature” to him
to play billiards and be in the atmo-

sphere of a curious, critical company.
He has, apparently, no eyes or ears for

anything but the passage of the balls
as they Hit to and fro upon the green
•loth. He is one of the high masters
of his profession; and none is more con-

scious of file fact than he. A knowledge
of what is best suited to tickle the palate
of the billiard amateur occasionally
tempts him to desert the chess-like plan-
nings of his top-of-the-table touches for

classical variations of the main strokes.
These flights of fancy always gather
their due meed of appreciation. None

appeal more than those little twists and
turns of the cue-ball as it directs the
movements of the two object-balls, mov-

ing side by side, ■in a series of the
most delicate close-cannon touches. The
sudden appearance of the cueball on the
opposite side to that which It has pre-
viously been operated from and the
return of the admirably controlled
objects along the path whence they had
been “nursed,” makes for an unfailing
source of gratified comment on every
•ide. Beyond question. Stevenson has
the happy faculty of combining scoring
effectiveness with a full complement of
attract iveness.

There are bound to be patchy periods
in every game. The Stevenson-Gray
affair ha>- proved no exception to this

well-established phase of play. At times
the wilful Ixlls have defied the best-
meant efforts of either player. Then,
again, lapsea of form (which will come

and go while this world lasts) have
shown that the high..-*, class of player

is fallible, and often troubled to make
headway. One of the causes, it is said,
of the occasional spells of low scoring
and accompanying weak shots has been
the sinking of the floor on which the
table stands. Owing to one part of the
bait holding more spectators than an-

other. a subsidence, slight but sufficient

to affeet the pitch of the table, has

been noticed as the various chapters
of the match have worn on. The players
complained that,the balls were wpt run-

ning quite truly. Then the spirit-level
examination and the need for readjust-
ment at the close of play confirmed
earlier suspicions while accounting for

not a few surprising mistakes rrom either
player. There is no doubt that this

circumstance contributed more to the dis-

advantage of Stevenson than his op-

ponent. The Englishman’s tender treat-
ment of the balls and his regular aim

of gathering the balls together within

the smallest reasonable compass were

not well served by the give of the floor-
ing. Other than this, it is perfectly
safe and wholly fair to say that no two

billiard players can ever have had a'

more perfect specimen of the billiard
table maker’s eraft to display their skill
upon. The fine unity’ of pace between

cushion and cloth, the free-running
encouragement by both these great essen-

tials, and the clear-cut shape of the

whole deserve especial mention. The
vast strides made in the improvement
of material during the last few’ years
cause one to seriously ponder over the

excellence of the old-time players, who

accoVplished such brilliant performances
under most exacting conditions. The way
of the billiard-playing pioneer was hard:

Really, the disappointment of the

match has been George Gray, whose
name was synonymous with four-figured
breaks in the succession of triumphs he

scored in England last season. Since
lie resumed operations in September,
after a summer rest, he has fallen away

considerably from his former high estate.
So far as the present match has pro-
gressed the Australian prodigy has been
playing in a very minor key. He -has
failed to open up a business connection

with the left middle pocket, and he is

far less certain of hfs long shots at the

top pocket than of old. That he has

not yet acquainted himself with the re-

quirements of the bonzoline balls (with
which article the game at the Holborn
Hall is being contested) his continual
disappointing breakdowns when in posi-
tion to attack the red ball from the
base of operations plainly tell. East
season, when he played exclusively -with
the crystalate balls, to see him with
bis ball in hand and the red lying
centrally between the baulk-line and the

centre spot meant a big break. It is

otherwise now. The thing which sur-

prises one most is the uncertainty young
Gray shows in dealing with the middle

pockets, the main scoring points of his

breaks. Apprehensive of failure at the
slow, thin strokes, and none too certain

of his run-throughs, he distributes his

failures impartially. The cue-ball finds
its way below and above the pocket
Opening. There is no uniformity about

the direction.

The strokes represented on the dia-

grams herewith are drawn from the big
match. One of the enduring features
has been the ready acknowledgment of
any stroke by young Gray which has
set the red ball favourably for his losing
hazard strokes. Two of the most striking
instances in point are illustrated upon

the first diagram. The “screwing-in-off-
the-spot” from the D effort that

“doubled” the red more than two and

a-half times the length of the table
drew :<• hubbub of cheering, then grew
in louder volume as the coloured ball
was seen to stop rolling and open up
the right middle pocket for the player.
It was by a different stroke in all its

bearings that the second position shown

occurred. With the cue ball lying almost

touching the red and the object white
well in the background Gray lifted up

his cue butt to execute a beautiful pique
shot. The cue ball recoiled into the

corner pocket, and the red ball rolled

down and across the line of the table,
to stop when nieely placed for losing
hazard practice at the left middle pocket.

Another aspect of the game is pre-
sented with the reproduction of flukes

committed by either exponent and within

easy periods of one another. It was

Stevenson who aroused reminiscences of
■"corresponding angles” surprises by his

cannon attempt played from under the

right top cushion. Only failing to score

as intended (out of the left top angles)

by a mere shade, the cue ball passed
down into baulk and returned off the

corner cushions as indicated, to score a

spectacular cannon. Any stroke above

medium pace has a prospect of achieving
some measure of scoring success on such
a high-speed' table as that on which this

particular cannon was played. The ‘‘cor-

responding angle” was again in evidence
when Gray, in trying to "stab” the red
ball by an acrosa-the-table shot into the
right middle pocket drove it forcibly full
against the point of the lower

"shoulder.” The rebound sent the ball

hurrying in the direction of the left top
pocket to find its depths.

Two special losing rds by George
Gray which steered the red ball into

position for his favourite middle-pocket
strokes.

Instances of "corresponding angle” flukes
seen during the Stevenson-Gray match.

CRICKET.

Victor Trnmper. .

It would have been an easy matter
years ago to have written pages of flat-

tery of Victor Trumper and yet not say
one word which could be taken as an

exaggeration of his many virtues as a

cricketer. To-day the matter is not so

easy, for like many other great players,
he has come back to that, position where
embryo can be applied to him without in

any way prejudicing his position in the
cricket world of to-day. To Trumper
and he alone Australia owes a position in

cricket which no other player, ancient
or modern, ever lay claim to. To say
that he once stood alone as a batsman
would be only speakiqg the truth. One

indeed could go further and say that he
is the only player the world has known
who could lay claim to be considered the

equal of W. G. Grace. Personally, I

could go so far as to say that had he
been born with the physique of Grace,
and played the game in England, he
would have outshone that great cricketer,
whose very name was a by word in every
story book that was written, and read

by every schoolboy. Many people are

under the impression that In his early
days Trumper was not persevered with

enough, but with this I disagree. As a

matter of fact, his powers as a first-class

exponent were slow to ripen, and though
his club cricket was phenomenal, it must

not be forgotten that there is a vast

difference between club cricket and cricket
as played in first-class company. When
once he had mastered the game his

powers were illimitable, and he left his
comrades and tradition far behind. He

made strokes unheard of, and his power
in dealing with difficult bowling was a

thing unknown before his advent. When
in form he made bowling look simple, and
his footwork was wonderful. He is the

only batsman I have known who could
put the same ball to different parts of
the field and each a perfect stroke. It

was impossible to stop his strokes, and
no matter how’ the field was altered and

placed, his scoring went on just the same.

Unlike most batsmen, his attack was his

defence. He made his stroke and then
thought afterwards. His intention was

wonderful, and ho knew no fear. Like
W. G. Grace, he could play on any wicket.
He showed no partiality to any particular
kind of bowling, and was equally at home

on good as on bad wickets. He never

indulged in any particular stroke, and.
he was master of every known stroke.
He showed just the same amazing
ability in the field. Strange to say,
though he will always be considered a

good catcher, his record in this depart-
ment of the game will never be con-

sidered in the same plane as his other

attributes. He was brilliant, bringing
off at times some extraordinary catches,
but there were times when he dropped,
the easy ones. In his early days he

was not a bad bowler, having a good com-

mand of length and a quick whip off the.

pitch.

In latter days he has “come back” to

the time when one ean make compari-
sons, and speak of him as one would

speak of other batsmen. He thinks now

before he makes his stroke, and though
Ire can still at times make the same

beautiful strokes as of old, he does not
do it with the facility he did years ago.
He is, if anything, slower in his methods,
and takes a little while to get the pace
of the wickets. On slow wickets he shows

more of his old ability, and on these

kind of wickets he can pull with all his

old dexterity. I have seen him on occa-

sions bowled with balls that in the old.

days he -would put anywhere. It must

not be thought that, because one speaks
of his faults, he is not still a great bats-

man. He is still a great player, but
after having built up for himself such a

high reputation, it would be well nigh
impossible for anyone to keep to it. His

driving is just as forceful as of old, but

the pace of the bowling troubles him at

times. His fielding is just as good as it

was vears ago, and one could almost say.
the same of his catching.

As a personality, Trumper is a host

in himself. No man in this country ever

had the following he did. His power

over his public was amazing. The mo-

ment he emerged from the (pavilion
people took their seats and waited for.

the feast to follow. He rarely failed

them. No matter how tedious the game

might have been a few days before, all

this was forgotten the moment he got
to work. A score from him set every-
body in good spirits. He did more to

inspire and depress the game in Austra-

lia than any other player, dead or living.
He made the game look so simple and

easy that every player who batted after

him seemed dull and lifeless. Many and

many a time he has carried the match

on his own shoulders, and found the

burden easy. He is the biggest-hearted
cricketer we ever had. Bowlers all

feared him, and he knew it.

The one man who possessed most of

the attributes of Trumper, and who

looked the most likely to fill his shoes

was J. R. M. Mackay. Trumper has no

living counterpart, and never had. His

nearest opponent to-day is Aubrey Faulk-

ner. It may be many years before we

see his equal; we are grateful that we

have had him in this country, and the

growing youth and budding cricketer, if

they cannot copy, can at least look back

upon his form with many degrees of

pleasure. If Trumper cannot reproduce
that grand form which made him at

times the greatest of modern batsmen,

we can still be grateful to him for what

he does do, and remember with pride
those many delightful displays of his

which electrified the w’orld and inspired
us with such grand hopes.

A Laugh at Mr Taft.

Mr Taft’s Arbitration schemes were

the principal subject of a jest at the

annual dinner of the Gridiron Club ati

Washington. The dinner was attended

by the President and some 200 leading
statesmen, politicians, and captains of

industry in the United States. Between,

the courses a member of the club was

seen to be working desperately at ai

wire leading on to the balcony. “What

are you doing,” inquired the president
of the club. “I have got a dove of

peace at the end of this string,” waS
the reply, “and I am trying to see if I
can make it come in. 1 hear there la <1

message for Mr Taft.” A moment latet

a “dove” appeared struggling desperate*
ly. When it became undone, however

it turned out to be not a dove, bat i

goose. The President demanded an ex-

planation. “Why,” was the answefj
“the dove of peace is always a goose."

4
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LAWN TENNIS.

Wellington Provincial Cham-

pionships

Successful Tournament at Day’s Bay—Miss
Travers Victorious

By ROMULUS.

THE thirteenth annual to ornament

of the Wellington Provincial

Lawn Tennis Association was

run off on Saturday, Monday

and Tuesday, 20th, 22ud, and 23rd

January, eight events being concluded

on the Tuesday. Tire meeting was most

successful from every point of view. The

entries were very large, while the ar-

rangements for the convenience of play-

ers left nothing to be desired. Although
there was considerable disappointment
at the absence of Miss P. A. Stewart, the

Australasian and New Zealand lady
champion at the last moment who was

unable to compete, and the retirement
of Miss K. AL Nunneley from the ladies'

singles, the tournament was, neverthe-

less, noteworthy for some bright tennis,
particularly on the Monday when the

weather was at its best and the courts

were in good order. A big crowd of peo-
ple watched the tennis on that day, and

were rewarded by fine displays on the

part of Swanston (singles), Peaeoek amt

Gore (doubles), and Mies Travel's and

Mrs Goldie (doubles).
The tournament was conducted under

the personal supervision of the hon. sec-

retary, Mr D. M. Kean, who was assist-

ed by the following officials:—Manage-
ment Committee: Messrs R. St. J. Beerc,
A. G. Henderson, C. A. Jeffery, F. A.

Lewis, C. A. Lawrence, W. J. Robertson,
Dr. D. N. Isaacs: Match Committee:
Messrs C. A. Jeffery, D. M. Kean and
C. A. Lawrence; Referee: Mr H. Al.
Gore; Handicappers: Messrs G. N. Gol-

die, C. A. Jeffery, and D. M. Kean; Hon.

Treasurer: Mr J. W. Barclay.
Competitors speak very highly of Mr

Kean's management and one authority
states confidently that the meeting was

the best conducted affair ever held under
the auspices of the WJP.L.T.A., and gives
the hon. secretary unstinted praise there-

for.
As a result of the events decided, the

following are the new provincial cham-

pions for 1012, while those of previous
years can be seen in the tables appear-
ing elsewhere in’ this account: —

Men's Singles.—J. C. Peaeoek.
Men’s Doubles.—J. C. Peaeoek and C.

St. G. Gore.
ladies’ Singles.—Miss Eva Travel's.

Ladies’ Doubles.—-Alias E. Travers and
Mrs G. N. Goldie.

Combined Doubles: —

Details of the several rounds in the

'hampionships and the scores of the

semi-finals and finals of the handicaps
are subjoined:—

CHAMPIONSHIPS.

Men’s Singles.

(1911 champion: H. A. Parker.)

Hirst Round.—F. A. de la Mare v. E.
■’■ Simpson, 6—4, 4—6, 6—4; R. N. K.

Swanston v. S. J. Sampson, 6—4, 6—o;
P. M. B. Fisher v. L. AV. Hawkins, 9—7,
•’—4; P White-Parsons v. R, St. J.

Deere, 6—4, 6—o; E. Salmond' v. J. B.

Parker, 3—6, 6—4, 6—l; C. A. Jeffery
v. G. AL Cleghorn, 10—8, B—3; H, AV.
Brown v. W. iE. Crewes, 6—l, 6—4.

Second Round.—R, N. K. Swanston ▼.

T. A. de la Mare, 6—2, 6—l; F. M. B.
l isher v. P. White-Parsons, 6—4, 6—B,
t—6; E. Salmond v. C. A. Jeffery,B—l,

3; J. C. Peaeoek v. H. W. Brown,
6—l, 6—2.

Semi-finals.—R. N. K. Swanston v. F.
'i. B. Fisher,, 6—3, 6—l; J. C. Peacock
v. E. Salmond, 6—2, 6 —O.

Final.—J. C. Peacock v. R. H. K.
hwanston, 6—7, 6—2, 14—12, 6—4.

The result of the final, played on

Saturday last -was to produce a new
singles champion, J. Ct lheaoock never

haring previously won the event. Ho
started aggressively from the jump and

led 4—o, only to lose the first set 5—7,
a circumstance which pointed pretty
strongly to Swanston confirming the

general opinion by once more carrying
off the championship. However, it

was not to be, as Peaeoek played finely
throughout the match, and after captur-
ing the third set at 14—12, was a certain
winner. Even in this important set
Peacock did most of the attacking, but

after failing when leading 5—4 and 6—5

Swanston thereafter had several oppor-
tunities of winning it, leading con-

tinually up to 12—11. The ex-New
Zealand champion then put in a finishing
dash. Three successive games, and
at 14—12 led two sets to one. The

pace had been too w-arm for Swanston

to stand a possible ehance of lifting
two consecutive sets, and the match

went to Peacock at 6—4 in the fourth
set. (Games 31 to 27.) Both men

drove splendidly throughout, but Peaeoek

often -scored at the net, while Swanston
seemed content to adopt baseline tactics.
In fact, -Peacock’s volleying was one of
the features of the match. The win
was popular, though Swanston was

generally expected to he victorious.

Ladies’ Singles.

(1911 champion: Miss K. Al. Nunneley.)

First Round.—Miss A. AL Batham v.

Miss K. Mclntosh, 6—2; 6—3; Miss E.
Williams v. Miss EL Molesworth, by
default; Miss L. Van Staveren v. Miss

AT. Simpson, by default; Miss E. Travers

v. Miss E. Bennett, 6—l; B—6.

Second Round.—Miss K. Al. Nunneley

v. Miss M. Davis, 6—l, 6—o; Miss E.

Williams v. Miss A. M. Batham, 6—-2,
6—l; Miss E. Travers v. Miss L. Van
Staveren, 7 —5, 3—O, 6—l; Mi*. G. N.

Goldie and Miss P. A. Stewart, by de-

fault.

Semi-finals.—Miss E. Williams v. Miss
K. M. Nunneley, by default; Miss E.

Travers v. Mrs. G. N. Goldie, 2—6, 6—o,
6—l.

Final.—Miss E. Travers (Wellington)
v. Miss E. Williams (Wellington), 9—7,
6—4.

The two Wellingtonians, Misses
Travers and Williams, had a very keen

struggle for the championship honours,

two sets producing no less than 26

games. Although Miss Williams did

extremely well according to the scores,

■Miss Travers was just as hardly pushed
in previous rounds, Miss Van Steveren

running her to a closely contested three-

set snatch, while Mrs. Goldie also cap-
tured a set in the succeeding round.

Miss Travers has not taken too kindly
to singles play of late, and the 1912

tournament bears out the suspicion that

she has had nearly enough match tennis

for the season; otherwise, she would

not have experienced such difficulty in

winning the event, every player fully ex-

tending her, including Miss Bennett. In

addition to her success in the singles.
Miss Travers annexed the doubles with

Mrs. Goldie, and the combined doubles,

so she will have cause to remember the

latest Provincial Championship Meeting
as one of the most successful in her

career as far as results go.

Men’s Doubles.

(1911 champions: C. <*. Cox and G. G.

Aitkin.)
First Round. —R. N. K. Swanston and

E. Salmond v. D. Cowan and O. Well-

wood, 6—2, 6—3 • H. AV. Brown and L.
W. rtawkhis v. P. H. Putnam and G. H.
Fell, 6—l, B—l.

Second Round.—J. C. Peacock and C.

St. G. Gore v. W. Crewes and H.
Fathers. B—l, 6—6; R. N. K. Swanston
and E. Salmond v. R. St. J. Beere and F.

A. de la Mare, 6—4, 6—2; H. W. Brown
and Ta. W. Hawkins v. G. M. Cleghorn
and J. B. Parker, 8-6, 4—B. 6-4; F. M.

B. Fisher and P. White-Parsons v. S. J.
Sampson and E. R. Kirk, 6—l, 7—5.

Semi-finals.—J. C Peacock end C St.

G. Gore v. R. N. K. Swanston and E. Sal-

mond, 6—l, T—s; F. M. B. Fisher and

P. White-Parsons v. H. AV. Bro«a and

L. W. Hawkins. B—6, B—6.8—6.

Final.—J. C. Peaeoek and C. St. G.

Gore (Thorndon) v. F. M. B. Fisher and

P. White-Parsons (Thorndon) 6—4, 4 —6,
9—7.

Charles Gore, member of the New Zea-

land representative team which visited
New South Wales in 1904, partnered by
Peacock, another more famous player of

that combination, defeated swrh strong
pairs as Swanston-Salmond (easily) and

Fisher-White-Parsons, so that the per-
formance was full of merit. On paper
■Swanston and Salmond looked good
enough to win the event, but though a

fine double player Salmond was out of
practice and they fell in straight sets.
Not eo Fisher and White-Parsons, how-

ever, this combination making them-
selves felt before disposal at 6—4, 4—<>,
9—7 (19 games to 17).

Ladies' Doubles.

(1911 champions: Misses K. M. Nuime

ley and M. Simpson.)
First Round.—Mrs F. Grady and Miss

Al. Clark v. Misses P. A. Stewart and M.

Molesworth, by default; Mies E. Travers
and Mrs G. N. Goldie v. .Misses D. At-
more and O. Caverhiil, 6—2, 6—o;
Misses K. M. Nunneley and E. Williams

v. Misses L. Van Staveren and M. Davis,
6—2, 6—2; Misses M. Simpson and A.

Brewster v. Misses N. Curtis and V. Beu-
nett, 6—4, 7—5.

Semi-Finals.—Miss E. Travers and Mrs

G. -N. Goldie v. Mrs F. Grady and Miss
AL L. Clark, 6—O, 6—2; Misses K. Al.
Nunneley and E. Williams v. Aliases Al.
Simpson and A. Brewster-, 6—2, 86.

■Final. —Aliss E. Travers and Airs G.

N. Goldie (Wellington) v. Miss K. Al.

Nunneley (Thorndon) and E. Williams
(Wellington), 6—4, 4—6, 6—4.

Contrary to general expectations, the

1910 champions. Misses Nunneley
and Williams were defeated by
Miss Travers and Airs Goldie, in

a well fought three set eucounter.

Somehow or other Misses Nunneley and

Williams do not combine too well and

the writer - remembers the difficulty this
pail- had in beating Miss A. Al. Batham
and Mrs R. A. Holmes two years ago.
Had it not been necessary to abandon
the match when first started (owing to

bad light) and replay ita ed days after-
wards the chances are that the Thorn-
don ladies would have won on that oc-

casion. The noteworthy feature of this
year’s event is the writing of Mis Gol-
die’s name on the championship roll of

honour for the first time. The Broug-
ham Hill lady played like a champion
throughout the meeting and fully de-
served her success.

Combined Doubles.

(1911 champions: F. M. B. Fisher and

Miss R. E. Wellwood.)

First Round.—F. A. de la Alare and
Aliss A. M. Batham v. R. N. K. Swan-

ston and Mrs G. N. Goldie, 6—3, 9—7.

Second Round.—’F. Al. B. Fisher and

Aliss E. Travers v. B. L. AVarJ and Alias

M. Molesworth, by default; P. White-
Parsons and Aliss A. Brewster v. F. A.

de la Alare anil Miss A. Al. Batliam, 6—3,
6—4; E. Salmond and Miss E. Williams
v. H. AV. Brown and Miss P. A. Stewart,

by default; J. C. Peaeoek and Alisa Al.

Simpson v. G. M. Cleghorn and Miss 1..

A’an Staveren, 6—2. 7—5.

Semi-finals.—F. M. B. Fisher and Miss

E. Travers v. P. AA’hite-Parsons and Aliss

A. Brewster, 6—3, 6—2; E. Salmond amt

Aliss E. Williams v. J. C. Peaeoek and

Alias At. Simpson, 10—8, 6—4.

Final to be played later.

HANDICAPS.

Mfen's Singles—First Grade.

Semi finals.—S. J. Sampson (12) v. W.
E. Crewes (10), 60—47; >L. 8. Curtis
(20) v. J. B. Parker (10), 60—49.

Final.—B. J. Sampson, Brougham Hill

(12) v. L. 8. Curtis, Petone 120), 60—47.

Men’s Singles—Second Grade.

Semi-finnls.— E. Reeves (8) v. C. Gib-

lin (16) 60—58; R. Rnwnsby (12) v. C.
H. Andrews (owe 2) 60—36.

Final.—E. Reeves, Brougham Hill (8),
v. R. Rawnslev, Brougham Hill (12),
60—A8.

Ladies' Singles.

Semi-finals.—Miss N. Curtis (S) v. Aliss

Rigg (24) 50—46; Miss K. Mclntodi (6)
v. Miss A. Brewster (wr.) 52-50.

Final.—Afiss N. Curtis, Prtone (8), v.

Miss K. Mclntosh, Victoria College (6),
52—50.

Men's Doubles.

Semi-finals.—H. AV. Brown and 1.- . W.
Hawkins (owe 16) v. G. M. Cleghorn ®ad

F. A. de la Marc (8), 70- 66; AV. J.

Robertson and O. H. Taylor (26) v. D.

Cowan and O. Wellwood (10), 70—63.
Final.—lf. W. Brown, Wellington, and

L. AV. Hawkius, Brougham Hill (owe 16)
v. W. J. Robertson and C. H. Taylor,
A'ictoria College (26), 70—63.

Ladies' Doubles.
Semi-finals.—Misses L. Van Staveren

and M. Davis (2) v. Misses M. McLean

and V. Veitch (24), 60—51; Misses E.
AVilliams aud A. M. Batham (owe 10)
v. Misses D. Atmore and O. Caverhiil
(12), 60—44.

Final.—Miss L. Van Staveren and Miss
AT. Davies (2) v. Miss E. Williams and

Aliss A. M. Batham (owe 10), 60—40.

Combined Doubles.
Semi-finals. —W. E. Crewes and Aiiss

M. Davis (10) v. D. Cowan ami Aliss

L. Turton (8), 60—55; H. W. Brown and

Aliss A. Brewster (owe 10) v. F. A. de la

Alare and Miss A. Al. Batbain (8), 60—58.
Final.—H. AV. Brown, Wellington, and

Aliss A. Brewster, New Plymouth (owe
10), v. W. E. Crewes, Trinity, and Miss

M. Davis, Brougham Hill (10), GO—43.

Winners of the Wellington

Provincial Championships.

AIEN’S SINGLES.

1900—F. Laishley.
1901—F. Laishley
1902—C. C. Cox
1903—C. C. Cox
1904—C. C. Cox
1905—C. J. Dickie

1906—H. Al. Gore
1907—C. C. Cox

1908—R. N. K. Swanston
1909—H. Rte® (New South Wales’,
1910—R. N. K. Swanston

1911— A. Parker (New- South Wales)
1912—J. C. Peacock.

MEN’S DOUBLES.

1900—F. Laishley and 0. F. Adams

1901— F. Laishley and C. F. Adams

1902—F. .Laishley and C. F. Adams

1903—C. C. Cox and R. N. K. Swanston

1904—C. C. Cox and R. N. K. Swanston
1905— C. J. Dickie and A. G. Wallace

1996—F. M. B. Fisher and A. Young
1907—C. C. Cox and F. M. B. Fisher

1908—H. Al. Gore and G. G. Aitken

1909—IT. Rice and H. W. Brown

1910— C. C. Cox and R. N. K. Swanston

1911—C. C. Cox and G. G. Aitken
1912—J. C. Peacock and C. H. Gore

LADIES’ SINGLES.

1900—Aliss Cave
1901— Mrs. Payne
1902—Airs. Payne
1903—Aliss Ix'Powalrell
1904—Aliss L. Powdrell
1905—Miss E. Travers

1906—Miss A. AA'ard (Mrs. A. .1. Fernie’

1907—Aliss K. AT. Nunneley
1908—Mrs. AV. R. S. Hickson

1909—Miss K. Al. Nunneley
1910—Aliss K. Al. Nunneley
1911—Aliss K. Al. Nunneley
1912— Miss E. Travers

KADIEB' DOUBLES.

1909—Misses Gore and Kennedy
1901—Ah’s. Marchbanks and Aliss Gore

1902—Mrs. Payne and Miss Cave

1993-—Mrs. Payne and Miss Cave

1904—Airs. L. Pearce and Aliss L. Pow-

drell

1905—Misses E. Travers and E. AVilliams
1906—Misses L. Powdrell and E. Travers

1907—Misses L. Powdrell and B. Travers

1908— Mrs. Hickson and Miss iE. AVilliams

1909—Misses E. Travers and A. Gray
1910—Misses K. AL Nunneley and E.

AVilliams
1911—Misses K. M. Nunneley and M.

Simpson
1912—Miss E. Travers and Mrs, G. N.

Goldie

COMBINED DOUBLES.

1900 C. St. G. Gore and Airs. March

l>ankw.

1901—F, l.aishley and Aliss Kennedy
1902—JL M. Gore and Miss Gore

1903—H. A. Parker and Miss Kennedy
1904—F. Taiishley and Mias N. Marchant

1905— F. Laishley and Alias N. Marchant
1906 IT. W. Brown and Miss K. Travers

1907 -C. F. Adams and W«s K. AT.

Nunneley
1908 R. N. K. Swanston ami Mrs. Hick-

son
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1909—F. M. B. Fisher and Miss A. Bat-

liam

1910—H. W. Brown and Miss K. M.
Nunneley

1911—F. M. B. 'Fisher and Miss R. E.
Wellwood .

1912—To be played.

THE GAME IN WELLINGTON.

(By “ROMULUS.”)

Coming Tournaments,

MAN.IWATIT CHAMPIONSHIPS AXn
HANDICAPS — February 16 and 17,
1912, at Palmerston North.

fTAHANAKU CHAMPIONSHIPS AND
HANDICAPS. — Waverley. February
22nd to 24111.

SOUTHLAND CHAMPIONSHIPS AND
HANDICAPS—February 22 to 24, 1912,
at Invercargill.

WAIPAWA CHAMPIONSHIPS AND HAN-
DICAPS— Waipawa. Februray 22 to 24.

The Wairarapa Championships.

The winners aiid the scores in the fin-
als at Masterton are subjoined: —

Men’s (Singles.—fl. Ollivier (Christ-
church) v. G. Ct. Aitken (Masterton),
o—4, 6—3.

Ladies’ Singles.—Miss N. Hartgill
l(Dannevirke) v.- Miss L. Williams (Syd-
ney), 6—l. Ci—o.

Men’s Doubles.—W. Pearse (Temuka)
aud Cl. G. Aitken (Masterton) v. Ct.
Ollivier and C. A. Cuff (Christchurch),
6—3, 6—4.

Ladies Doubles. — Misses Payton
(.Masterton) and Hughes (Pahiatua) v.

Misses Hartgill (Daunevirke) and Wil-

liams (Sydney), 9—5.
Combined Doubles. —G. Ollivier

(Christchurch) and Miss Hartgill (Dan-
neylrke) v. <l. Aitken (Masterton)
arti Miss Cave (Wanganui), 6—3, 6—3.

Stray Notes.

Yflss A. Brewster, the Taranaki lady
champion, was a -competitor at the re-

cent tournament at Day’s Bay and won
the combined handicap doubles, partner-
ed by H. W. Brown.

The combined handicap doubles at the
j-horndon Club resulted in an easy win
■for J. B. Parker and Miss Marchant.
Mho defeated R. 11. Nagle and Mrs Biss
in the -final by straight sets.

tr. M. C allender (Hutt) leaves for Eng-
land at the end of March' in order, to
continue studies in the advancement of
his profession-—architecture.

, the first and'second grade handicap
Singles (mens) at the Masterton Club's
tournament were won bv C. A. Cuff and
■° W. Reed respect ivey.

THE GAME IN AUCKLAND.

(By FOOTFAULT.)

Fixtures.
INTER CT.UR COMPETITION—February

INTER-PROVINCIAL teams TOURNA-
MENT—April 5

r 6, and 8 (Kasten, at
Auckland.

Reinuei-a Tournament.

Ladies' Championship Singles.—Miss
Jlarstow beat Miss Oliphant, 6—l, 6—l.

Meii’s Championship Singles. — Ist
Round: S. Ruddock beat Richmond, 3—6,
6—l, 6—2, B—6; 11. Burton beat C.
Young, 5—7, 7—5, 5—7, 6—2, 6—4; L.
Longuet beat C. Mark, 6—o, 6—l, 6—2;
E. Hickson beat L. Mark, 6—l, 6—2, 6—o.
2nd Round: K. Duthie beat F. Ewen,
» —5, 6—-2> B—6. -i

Men’s Singles, R Grade.—lst round:

Duthie—ls, beat Grimshaw—3o, 11—5;
E. K. Mulgar—lsl, beat Gossett—scr.,
11—9; Hamblin—lsl. beat- Scott-Smith—-
-30, 11—10; Savage—3o, beat Archer—•
151, 11—9. 2nd round: L. J.Mark—3o,
heat T. Mackj-—4O.

Combined Handicap Doubles.—L. Lon-
guet and Miss Taylor—4o, beat Peacock
and Miss Gordon—3o, 11—2; Gossett and
Miss I, Walker, rec. 15—beat J. Alex-
der and Miss Commons —115, 11—7; Rob-

inson and Miss Scherer —rec. 15, beat

Corrigan and Mrs. Corrigan—ls, 11—1;
Hamblin and Miss Mae Master—rec. 15,
beat T. Macky and Miss Hall—ls, 11—8.

BUSINESS PARS.

Mr. Grierson, architect, who was the
successful designer for the Whangarei
Town Hall, and whose design was

amongst the first seven under considera-
for the Parliamentary Buildings in Wel-

lington, may be consulted at his rooms,

Security Buildings, Queen-street.

Good taste and durability in bed-
steads are signified by the trade-mark,
“A.8.C.” and the goods are stocked

everywhere.
That cleanliness and comfort so neces-

sary in dining establishments, is apparent
at the “O.CjC.”, High-street, where the
tariff is low, aud the menu and cooking
good.

Chrysanthemums. cactus, dahlias,
spring bedding plants, the latest novel-
ties and the best standard sorts are of-
fered by the Bennett and Green Co., Ltd.,
at the Central Nurseries, South Road,
Remuera.

Horlick’s malted milk is said to be a

safe, nutritious and palatable summer

food for children and adults.
A sale of carpets, linoleums, uphols-

tered furniture and art furnishings is

now being carried on by Andrews and

Clark, furnishing specialists,, Queen-st.

Sydal, the hand emollient, is prepared
by George W. Wilton, chemist, Welling-
ton, who says that it works wonders

with the roughest skin.

The new art wall fabrics, the new art
furnishings, and a magnificent stock of

high-grade furnishings are at the J.C.L.
stores, Queen-street.

Camera are reminded that a

Cooke or a Ross “Homacentric” lens is
retailed everywhere.

W. Parkinson and Co., monumental
masons and sculptured marble workers,
are still to be found at- VictOria-street
West, Auckland.

Wanderlieh ceilings -are beautiful and

permanent, and Briscoe -and Co., Cus-
toms-street, are sole agents.

BOXING.

The New York correspondent of the
London “Mirror of Life” writes:—

Joe Grim, the Philadelphia “Iron
Man,” went to Portland, Me., expecting
to box Joe Geary, of Boston, but at the
last minute the bout was called off be-

cause of the allegation -that Geary-
tried- a hold-up stunt.- Rather than
give Geary the clubhouse, the pro-

moter dropped the curtain on the whole

show. Grim now threatens to sue the
promoter.

Abe Attell hammered and smashed
Young Cohen, of England, for 10

rounds at the Houston A.C., New York,
but despite it all was unable to score

a knockout, due to the stamina of his
subject and lack of kick behind his

smashing and hammering. Abe landed,
not less than 150 blows in the Bri-

tisher's face and on the body, but did

hardly any damage other than to out-

point his man. It is the opinion of
those who witnessed the bout that Abe’s
days as a formidable ring champion are

numbered.

HOW BOXING CAN BE MADE LEGAL.

According to the Home Secretary, boxing is illegal “if the object and intention of the combatants is to subdue each
Other by violent Wows until one can endure it no longer.", Our Artist suggests some improvements in the Qucensbur/

rules which might make boxing matches legal.
‘

HOW HE COULD FIND HER.

“I want to find my daughter,” said *
man to the head waiter of the dining,
room of a large hotel. “I understand
she is here?"

“Ye«, sir,” answered dhe waiteru
"Eighth hat to the left.”

Messrs. Andrew Usher and Co., the
well-known Edinburgh distillers, proprie-
tors of Usher’s whisky, have been
honoured with the Royal Warrant, ap-
pointing them purveyors of whisky to
His Majesty King George V.
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CHESS.

All communications to be addressed to

•“Chess,” Box 283, Auckland.
The Auckland Chess Club meets on

Monday Thursday, and Saturday even-

ings, at No. 24, Bis Majesty’s Arcade,

Queen-street (2nd floor). .
The YJf.Cd. Chess Club meets on Fri-

day evenings. .

The Hamilton Chess Club meets tn the

'public Library, Hamilton, every Friday

evening, at 7.30.

Hon. Secretaries of Chess Clubs are

invited to furnish items of Club news.

Unpublished games, containing special

features, notes of critical positions oc-

curring in actual play, and original
problems (with diagram and analysis)
are always acceptable.

Problem No. 133.

(By O. Brenander.)

Black—Two pieces.

White—Three pieces.

3K4, 8, lp6, 8, k7, P2Q4, 8, 8.

White to play and mate in three moves.

The following highly entertaining

game was recently played by the rising

Continental player Herr Kostic (who, it

will be remembered, took part in the

Carlsbad Tournament, and tied with

Johner and Rabinowitsch) against Herr

Wia'rda. The score is from the "Morn-

ing Post.” The notes marked (G.) are

by Mr. Gunsberg in that journal. Those

marked (L.) are by Mr. Lawrence in "The

People.” Curiously enough, the "Chess

Amateur” says Kostic was handling the

White men and Wiarda the Black,

whereas the "Australasian” states' the

opposite. We incline to the belief that

the latter is correct.

Four Knights opening.
White. Black.

1. P—K4 P—K4

2. Kt—Kß3 Kt—Qß3

3. Kt—B3 Kt—B3

4. B—Kts B—Kts

5. O—O o—o

6. P—Q3 Kt—Qs

A welcome variant on the stereotvped
6 P—Q. 3 (L)

7. B-QB4 P—QB3
Intending to give up the KP to get an

attack by Q —R4 in case it is taken. In

the alternative, Black has a lively
scheme, beginning with P—Q4 (G).

8. B—KKt5

With the idea of preventing
P-Q4 (L).

8 P-Q4
But Black is not to be baulked of his

intention, and with the text move initi-
ates a striking and ingenious combina-
tion. The play is not at all on the sur-

face, and will repay study (L).
»• PxP B—Kts

10. PxP Q—Bl
The necessary sequel (L). Strong and

subtle, PxP would now bring the Q into

position for attack; and Black also has
in view the valuable strategic position
at KR6, which must be available immedi-
ately (G).
11. BxKt BxKKt

kH -•••■
Q-R8

No doubt hoping for KtxPch,
"! which case White would sacrifice
" s Q with enough compensation. Black,
lowever, i» bent on getting his pieces

(G)° and strengthening his attack

QR—KI
Not 13 KtxPeh, because of 14.

QxKt, QxQ; 15. PxR (Q), RxQ; 10.
BxKP, with the advantage (L),
14. B—Q5 P—K5

Beautiful play (L). Very pretty, threat-
—Q3, wl**eh would force mate

The position here is 4rrkl, • pP3ppp,
582, 384, lblsp3, 2SPIPIq, PPP2PIP,
R2Q IRKL

15. P—KtB (Q)

Obviously BxKt is impossible, because
of B—Q3 (L).

15 RxQ
16. BxKt B—Q3
17. R—KI BxPeh
18. K—Rl B—K4 eh
19. K—Ktl Bxß

It is curious that this leaves White
with nothing to do. There is no satisfac-
tory way of averting the threat
R—Kt3 and R—KR3. Black also

threatens .Q—Kt 6 ch, and if K—-

81, BxP and Q —RO mate
(G).

20. RxP R—Kt3
A clever surprise, for now 21. R takes

B would be met by R to KR3, forcing
the mate. (L.)
21. Q—KBI QxP
22. R—KO

Sheer desperation. White has no sav-

ing move. (L.)
22 Q—Ktseh
23. Q—Kt2 QxQeh
24. BxQ PxR

Resigns.

A special prize was awarded to Mr.A.
Burn and Herr Chajes for their game
in the Carlsbad Tournament, which was

not completed until the 115th move was

reached, Mr. Burn eventually winning.
In spite of its length, it was a very
interesting game, and at one point there
were no less than four queens on the

board.

"The New York Evening Post” pub-
lishes the text of a challenge from Capa-
blanca to Lasker to a match for the
championship of the world, with Lasker's
comments thereon, in the course of which

the latter says; "It would be rash to give
a definite reply without mature delibera-
tion. It will take some time to work out

terms and conditions upon the basis of

justice to all concerned, but I do not hesi-
tate in declaring that in principle I am

ready to defend the title.” The chess
editor of the “Bradford Observer” de-

scribes this' as a cryptic utterance, which,
as the Gilbertian song has it, “may mean

little, or nothing, or much.”

The Students’ Corner.

ADVICE TO SOLVERS.

Some time ago “Queen’s Knight,” in

the “Illustrated Weekly News,” gave the
following excellent advice to young
problem solvers: “Two-movers should be

within reach of every player: (1) Avoid
checking for key moves. (2) Avoid cap-

turing for key moves. (3) Keys that

restrict the black king's movements, or

cut off his retreat squares, should not be
entertained. (4) Moving a white piece
from an en prise position is a palpably
objectionable key. (5) Stopping a threat-
ened check to the white king is bad. ((>)
Moving a piece from idleness into action

is rarely successful. I do not mean to

say that these keys never occur, but what
I wish to convey is that .they do not

represent the original key, consequently
when they act the problem is cooked

(second solution), and the key lias yet
to be found. The delights of chess-

projjlem-saving are manifold, as the
merest tyro will soon learn. Common
sense and reasoning play conspicuous
parts in problem solving. These rules

are excellent, and should be pasted in the

hat of every young solver. At the same

time composers of two-movers have occa-

sionally (but only occasionally) indulged
in checking or capturing keys, but only

when the idea could not be otherwise
expreasedl Last year's first prize-winner
in the 'Western Daily Mercury’ (a

beauty, too) began IKxP. Loyd, who is

a law unto himself, has many checking
keys.”

Here are two more simple positions
from the “Chess Amateur.” The first

must not be ‘taken as a sample of the

modern problem. It is simply an exer-

cise. They do not illustrate any particu-
lar point, except that the shortest way

to victory is the best way. In each of

them White has sufficient strength to

effect mate in a moderate number of

moves, but in the latter an inexperienced
player might easily get into difficulties
with the united Black pawns.

Position S.C. No. 6.

White (4 pieces) K on K Kt 8, Q on

K 1, B onK R 4, B on Q Kt 3.

Black (3 pieces) K on Q 2, B on Q 82,
P on Q 3.

Forsyth notation: 6 K 1; 2 bk 4;
3 p 4; S; 7 B; , B b; 8; 4 Q 3.

White io play aiiil mate in two moves.

Position S.C. No. 7.

White (J) K on K Kt sq, R on K K

sq, B on Q R 2, B on Q B 1.

Black (4) K on K R sq, pawns on K R
2, K Kt 2, and K Kt 3.

Forsyth notation: 7 K; 6 pp; 6 p 1;
6 P 1; 8; 8; B 7; 2 B 3 K R.

White to.play and mate in two moves.

Solution of Position S.C. No. 3.

1. K—Q 86. K—Kt 1: 2. R—Q R 1,
K—Bl; 3. R—Q R 8 mate.

Similarly, if Black for his first move

plays K—R 2, White replies 2. R—K R

8, and mates next move by R—Q R 8.

Solution of Position S.C. No. 4.

1. R—Q R 8 ch, K—R 2; 2. B—K Kt

8 eh, K—R 1; 3. B—K B 7 dis. eh, K—

R 2; 4. B—;K Kt 6, mate.

Solution of Problem No. 131.

(Von Holzhausen.)

Key-move, R—K R 3.

Men of Money.

Ever since the battle of Waterloo,
when Mr. Rothschild was the first in

England to obtain the news and profit
by it on the Stock Exchange, the name

of Rothschild has been synonymous
with that of untold wealth. The recent

death in Paris of Baron Gustave has
again drawn momentary attention to

the fortune of the great house, whose

extent it is by no means easy to calcu-

late. Everybody knows that the

brothers are partners, and that the

bank has establishments in London,
Paris. Berlin, Frankfort and Vienna.

As there are four branches almost

equally rich, the whole family must

have been in possession of nearly
£640,000,000. No one member, how-

ever, is probably as rich as Mr. Beit,

or even Sir J. B. Robinson, both of

whom are credited with over

£80,000,000. France, which is certainly
one of the richest countries in the

world, lias few extremely rich men, ac-

cording to modern estimates. In his

curious book, "The Rich Men of the

Last Seven Hundred Years,” M. Avenel

states that he has not been able to find

any fortune before the French revolu-

tion bringing in a revenue of over

£ 120,000 a year. At present there are

at least fifty in this class, and 120 men

who can spend between £40,000 and

£ 120,000 per annum. Before the be-

ginning of the nineteenth century there

were only about fifteen capitals of over

£1,200,000.

“ His Master’s Voice ”

Gramophones and Records
Arc tho Only Genuine!

Yom Know it by this—

Wohave large stocks of Coldstream Guards Band.
. Bohemian Orchestra, Sul-

ODAMfI DCPfIDnQ feAttk livan operatic Party, Mln-

UiIAIVIU* nLuUnUO '
liter Singers, etc.

KY

„
. . 9U i \ You arc invited to inspect

Molba, Caruso, Scotti, | _ our largo stock-
Tetrazzini, Harrison, JHIk. -4
Dawson, Lauder, &c. Catalogues and Price Lists

Sousa’s Band. Black Dia- Posted Free toany

monds. LaScala Orchestra, I*" motifju voico Address.

Tur Mark ofPerfection in Talking Machine Goods.

Agents: A. EADY CO., Auckland

Just borrow a

Cooke
OR A

Ross’

I“HOMOCENTRIC”
g

Lens
Screw it on your camera H
and notice the keen defi- n

nition at full aperture, ra

that volume of light, and B
the detail in the shad- B
ows, and test its covering B
power all over the plate. B
Examine the lens closely H
and notice its exquisite n

finish and its fine con- S
struction like that of a J

good watch. Then let 3
us advise you on the |
choice of the right series 3
and focus for your work. !
These are the lenses for I
critically perfect pictures, B
groups, views andallout- ■
door photography. Un- B
equalled for Enlarging ■

work.

COMPLETE STOCKS OF ALL B
SIZES

AND FOR ALL PURPOSES.

WRITE FOR BOOKLETS I
SENT POST FREE.

KODAK AUSTRALASIA, LTD. ■
■ 6 Mercer St., Wellington.

li RETAILED

M EVERYWHERE.

fGOOD PRINTS |
from

ANY NEGATIVE

secured by using

GRIFFIN’S NUGTONA
The paper which is aptly

described, “ the Amateur’s
Handiest Paper.”

Used in conjunction with

Mequin Developer it gives
with ease and certainty fine
results from all your nega-

tives, no matter whether

they are thin. flat, dense or

normal—tuis is explained by
the enormous elasticity in

exposure or development.
But this applies exclusively
to NOCTONA.

Obtainable from

SHARLAND & CO., Auckland.

WALTER SUCKLING, Ltd., Auckland.

SHARLAND & Co., Wellington.
WALTER SUCKLING, Ltd.,Christchurch

WHY NOT
IME l\fW GOLF BALL

®
Price 32,’- per doz.

THE FINEST BALL
EVER PRODUCED.

Uniform from centre
tooutaide.Won't hack
or goout of shape.

Manufactured by
HENLEY S TELEO.

WORKS CO. LTD.

Hlomfleld Street,
London b.0., KNG.

Can beobtained from

MESSRS SHARLAND A CO , LIMITED,
LomeSt., Auckland. Welleston Hl., Wellinfton.
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TURF GOSSIP

By WHALEBONE.

The gelding Mtukewai. which, was badly
galloped uu at the recent A.R.C. Bummer

•Meeting, in being hacked about again.

F. McMancmin is handling a three-year-
old by Mouoforui—Native Rose, which looks

like being useful.

Mr F. W. Edwards has been reappointed

handicapper to the Te Arolia. Jockey Club,
jud Mr C. O’Connor starter.

Duma was operated on during the week.
•nd will probably not be seen under silk
till tho winter meetings roll round.

The hottest favourite to suffer defeat at
th© Wellington meeting was St. Felix In

the January Welter.

The Bluejacket mare Sphinx is making
good progress in her schooling work at
Ellerslie.

The Auckland colt Prince Soult was sent
out second favourite for the Wellington
(Stakes, iu which his defeat was a big blow

to his Auckland supporters.

The Conqueror gelding Nauinai was the
hottest favourite to win at the Wellington

meeting up to the present, and the price
he returned was very, very short.

Out of 199 horses handicapped by Mr.
Pollock for the conluding day of the Wel-

lington Summer Meeting, only 72 made the

acceptances.

A geldingby Spalpeen—Flying Fish. which
bears the name of Spnlfish, has made its

appearance at Ellerslie under Malcolm’s
charge.

Lloyds was schooled over live hurdles at

Ellerslie yesterday morning, fencing well.

Rakau jumped a couple of the big fences,
and then did a round of the hurdles in good.

Tho gelding Bon Jour has been a bit off
colour of late, lie has been treated to a
dose of physic, and, as a consequence, is
having an easy time of It.

A correspondent writes complaining of

the law that prevents the publication of

dividends, and states that this Is the cause
of lots of wagers being made that would
not otherwise be. The matter, however, is

one for Parliament to deal with.

The filly Whakarahla is to be taken to

Opotiki to fulfil her engagement in the
‘Produce Stakes at the Wai-o-eka. Jockey
Club’s Annua! Meeting. There is also a

£robability of the two-year-old Allworthy
ring taken down for the same race.

Mr II R. McKenzie was at Ellerslie yes-

terday morning with Black Northern, which
■was schooled over the hurdles with Bon
<?yr as a companion. Black Northern show-
ing to- most advantage.

In framing his weights for the Summer
Handhmp. one mile, on the concluding day
of the Wellington meeting. Mr. J. 11.
Pollock assessed Equitas as the equal of
BubrikofT. awarding both 9.9.

The Te Aroha Jockey Club are out with
the programme for the annual meeting,
which is fixed for March 4 and 5. Nomina-
tions for all events close with tho secre-
tary < Mr. G. J. Parker). Te Aroha. on

February 16.

Tho opening day’s racing of the Taka-
<Njna J C. Summer Meeting is being looked
forward, to with a lot of interest, and
Che gathering promises to be a record one.
In the (’up. Elect rakoff ami Soultoria still
remain favourites, but there is plenty of
•oom amongst the light-weights for a‘ sur-
prise. and one or two have exceptionally
pood chances of landing the stake.

. ?' h? .

horseman J. Conquest
failed to ride a winner at the Foxton meet
tne but on the concluding day his mounts
In two of the events were onlv beaten
•y tho narrowest of margins, in the Car-
narvon Welter Waitupere was beaten by a
•mac. nnd in the Newmarket Handicap
Eady Motoua suffered defeat by half a
lead.

Sir Geoepe Clifford’s brilliant fillv Coun-
terfeit was so leniently treated by Mr. Pol-
m.-k In the Wellington Racing Club HantH-
c*p. that she started a good odds-on
flu yonrite, carry lag more money than has

r been Invested on a horse at Trent ham.
Counterfeit is one of the most brilliant
•Illes yet seen In New Zealand. and it Is
hard to see how she could have been beaten
in the Welllngitui Cup had .she been started;

A t f hc re*hi«*tlon sale of the Glenora
Park Htud last year, the marc Caller (hi.
with a colt foal by Moult, and served by
■farbto Arch, was disposed of for BK.gns.
Mr J. Buckley being the purchaser. The
•arn found her way to rhe Waikan.ie Slud,
•ad at yeateniay'a sale the colt was

potw& of for 250gus, so that the mare has
now to come within the category of one
of the bargains of the sale ring.

The gelding Blakeney, which, won on both

the first and second days of the Welling-
ton R.C. Ssrmmer Meeting, .is by Soult—■
Inumorata. As a ibwo-year-old Blakeney,
which is now 'three years old, only started
once, in the Trial 'Plate at <tJhe Wellington
Winter Meeting, but his trainer. Geo.
Price, carted him round the country a Lot
in order la give him experience, and had
him in Auckland at the A.R.C. Winter

Meeting.

The annual yearling sales, of the Wai-
kanae Stud Company were somewhat ef a

disappointment,. and coming after the dis-
appointing prices realised at the Auckland
©ales, there does not appear to be much
demand for bloodstock, while the fhet that
<the big owners are for the most part breed-

ing their own, Is also a big factor in the
poor prices ruling. According To reports,
the lots offered were on the whole above the
average,and that the highest prices realised

was only 270gns, gives plenty of food for
reflection.

The defeat of Prince Soult in the Wel-
lington Stakes gave Aucklanders a big

surprise, which was -6he greater when the
news came through that the Auckland
crack had failed to get a place. Prince
Soult* although, he got well away, does not

appear to 'have been aide to pace it witli
his opponents, and never had a look In
at any part. The right-handed going an

all probability affected his chance, but even

allowing for this disadvantage it is safe
to say that the defeat of an Auckland
horse has never caused so much d-Lswppoint-
raent locally as the failure of the son of
Soult.

The disqualification of Dearest for the
Telegraph Handicap on the opening day
of the Wellington meeting, was the sensa-
tion of the day’s racing. Writing of the

occurrence, the Wellington writer, “Sir
Bedivere,” says.:—“Re the Dearest incident
on the opening day, Prosser. It seems, was

not present when the mare weighed out,
and it was Deeley who declined: to declare
overweight. With the exception of a pair
of rings which were attached to the mar-

tingale, no extra weight. It is stated, was

added after Deeley weighed out, and as

the piece of gear referred to. cannot have

weighed more than 2oz, the gain in weight
still remains unaccounted for. the more so

as no rubber or towel was placed beneath

the saddle. Mr. Hartgill tells me Deeley
weighed in '.Hit the merest trifle over 7.7,
or just sufficient, to tilt the end of the
beam down four inches. The exact amount of
overweight was not determinable.

The finish for the Mungaroa Welter on

the second day of the Wellington meeting
was very close, and Mr. Hartgrll’s verdict
in favour of Blakeney did not give univer-

sal satisfaction. In its report, the “New

Zealand Tmies’’ says:—“The doirlvt raised,
ns to the correctness of the placings em-

phasises the contention often raised by
racing men that the judge’s box should be

placed further back from the course and
■should bp more elevated. At present rt is
obvious that with the judge practically oil
the level with the horses,, in a very close
finish he can only see properly the horse
nearest him, and the latter often gets the
benefit of the doubt. In the present in-

stance B-la-keney was nearest the box, Tri-
l>oli being in the centre, aud. Turua farthest
away, and they were placed In that order.
It is more than probable 'Mr. 'Hartgill
was absolutely correct in his verdict, but
many of those in the stand Ivebind him
did not agree with it.

The victory of Undecided in the Wel-
lington Cup came in the nature of a sur-

prise, and commenting on bis win « Wel-
lington writer says:—Undecided <s> a laorse
with a history. Originally his breeding
used to be given as by Alenscbikoff or
Seaton Delaval. but now he is accepted
as by Menschikoff. Formerly owned by
Mr. E. J. Watt, he came into Mr. W.
Smart’s possession by means of an ex-
change, one of the "terms of which was
that Mr. Walt should receive Tupono, a
mare by Medallion. Dater Undecided was
opera led on for respira trouble, and

soon commenced to show form when put
into work. After winning various hack
races, he carried off the Winter Cup (under
a peu.ilty) at UiccarttMi last Augtmt, and
also showed capital form at the Wairarapa
meeting this month. At one stage <he was
hi favour for the Wellington Cup. but
Backers subsequently turned from, him as

recently as Wtslupsdfiy last, when Mr. F.
Crossley had to operate on him for bolls
on the mowth. As it proved; however the
nllinont dl.I not interfwe with hin chance
nnd Ills party, who hn.l an early bet about
Intn ot >c>shl .hl.ls, are hon.lsome winners
ns the result of t*he race.

to connection with the comparison of
stokes lietween the obi days and the pre-
sent, ‘Old Sport" writes to the "New Zea-
land Times": I notice that Mr PoHodt in.

Kirin* evidence before the ttacluK Commis-
sion on Friday said lint the stakes before
the days of the lotalUakor were small. Let

me refer him back to the time when liocscs
were m by sportsmen,, over decent dis-
tances, and without the aW of the fotatlsa:
tor. The population was comparatively
small in those days—about halt what it is
nt present—and owners had to travel their
charges about on foot over tong distances.
People had not the facilities for getting to
the racecourses that they have in these
luxurious days, aud the freezing works and
butter factories were not in full swing to

make folk prosperous. Yet what do we
And? Will Mr Pollock and those who think
with him kindly run their eyes over these
flgures: —

Year 1831 k
Welliugtou Cup, gold trophy valued at

100 sovereigns presented by the chib, added
to £500; second 50 sovereigns from the
stakes; two miles.

Wellington Racing Club Handicap
(second day), 200 sovereigns; second 25

sovereigns; one mile and a-half.
Wanganui Jockey Club Handicap, 300

sovereigns; second 50 sovereigns; two miles
and a-Quarter.

'Hawke’s Bay Racing Club Cup. 250

sovereigns; second 30 sovereigns; two
miles (one day meeting).

Hawke's Bay Jockey Club Handicap, 150
sovereigns; one mile aud three-quarters;
Tradesman's Handicap, 100 sovereigns; one
mile and a-half.

Year 1880.

•Maflton-Rangitikel Handicap, 200 sove-

reigns; second 25 sovereigns; two miles
and a-half.

Hawke'S Bay Racing Club Cup, 300
sovereigns; two miles.

Hawke's Bay Jockey Club Napier Handi-
cap, 250 sovereigns; one mile and three-
quarters; Tradesmen’s Handicap, 125

sovereigns.
C.J.C. Great Autumn Handicap, 300

sovereigns; Champagne Stakes, 250 sove-
reigns.

Geraldine Cup, 100 sovereigns.
C.J.C. Derby, 250 sovereigns; J.C. Handi-

cap, 500 sovereigns; Welcome Stakes, 200
sovereigns; Canterbury Cup, 500 sovereigns.

Year 1881.

Dunedin Cup (autumn meeting), 500 sove-

reigns; D.J.C. Handicap, 200 sovereigns;
Forbury Handicap, 150 sovereigns.

Wanganui Cup, 600 sovereigns; Wanga-
nui Stakes, 250 sovereigns.

O’ 4- +

TURF TALK FROM THE SOUTH.

CHRISTCHURCH, Friday.
The Riccarton trainers are hurrying

ttielr charges along iu great style now, aud
some attractive work is being done In view
of next week's meeting.

Colleen Alary put up a pleasing perform-
ance yesterday, running five furlongs in

1.3, and she should be galloping in her
■best style when she is asked a question.
Sant Rosaleer, which is iu the Midsummer
Handicap at the minimum, is galloping par-

ticularly well, and made a lot of friends
yesterday by covering nine furlongs in 2.1.

Martine was going freely over a mile and

a-quarter, which occupied 2.13 1-5, and The

Cornet and Coroniform each galloped six

furlongs in a tick over 1.16. Bonny Glen,
which looks well, got to the end of seven

furlongs in 1.29 4-5, and Starctancer did

well fe covering six furlongs in 1.18 from
almost a standing start.

Lourdes, which claims an engagement In
the two-year-old handicap on the first day
of the meeting, put up a very smart per-
formance, galloping four farfongis- In 49h.

Quikrantine. the two-year-old colt by

Treadmill—Fairhaven, has been eased ia his.
work, and may not be set any more serious
tasks until next season, by which time t#
is hoped he will have outgrown the atftaeks-
of lameness which have troubled him at

times.

The two-year-old Triemer, by Treadmill—
Cbrysefe* win> was sent to Auckland some
time ago to be operated on a cure foe

roaring, has returned to Rieearton, and is
being spelled.

All Guns, winner of the Selling Plate at

Treutham, ha» been a very consistent per-
former for the Riccarton trainer W. Mc-
Donald for some time past, having wort
races on several South Island cotirses dur-

ing the recent holiday meetings. He won a
number of stakes on the West Coast. Mc-

Dpirald has had a very successful season,

though he has no horses of imrtlculaifly
good class under his care, but they have all
done their share during the last few months
towards paying the expenses of the stable.
The crack North Island hack sprinter Taft,
after running badly ou.ee or twice, opened
his winning account in the south on Wed-
nesday by carrying off the Welter Handi-

cap at Tapanui. He is statetl to have won
all out by a length., and as the field beiiiml
•him was not of very much accouut, the
performance did not impress.

The double winuer at Tapanui was Russ<\
a five-year-old gelding by Stepaiak—AiteeiK
and therefore a close relative of

Master AHx. and other good horses.
The Kilcheran gelding Kilkenny, which

acted as runner-up to Benzowen at Gore*k
was sold in November last at the Christ-
church sales for Signs. Kilkenny want

formerly in R. Mason’s stables, and cost
Mr. G. D. Greenwood 140gns as a yearling.

FISHING TACKLE
THAT’S FIT FOR FISHING

Can ba obtained AX
from

AUCKLAND
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TAKAPUNA JOCKEY CLUB'S
SUMMER MEETING.

The opening day’s rating in connec-

tion with the Takapuna Jockey Club’s
summer meeting took place at the North
Shore on Saturday afternoon. Although
the Racing Commissioners thought Ct to

cut down the racing days allotted to the

club by justabout half, there is no doubt

of the popularity of the suburban course,

for the attendance on Saturday was

larger than would be seen on any met

ropolitan course in the Dominion, with

the exception of Ellerslie and Riccarton.
The weather was splendid, and the course

fast and in good order, which was con

ducive to good racing, the finishes on the

whole being the closest witnessed at the
Shore for some time.

Mr. W. J. Ralph officiated as judge,
Mr. <S. R. Speight as timekeeper, and Mr.
C. O’Connor as starter. The latter gen-
tleman was hardly in his best form, and

the delays at the post were at times very
tiresome.

With the exception that the last race

was somewhat late in starting, the man-

agement was satisfactory, the various
officials under the secretary (Mr. R.

Wynyard) getting through their allotted

tasks in a manner that left no room for

complaint.
During the afternoon the Mounted

Rilles Band under Bandmaster Whalley
Stewart, rendered a musical programme

on the lawn, while Mr. J. Gallagher ca-

tered in his well-known style.

THE TOTALISATORS.

With a good attendance the totalisator
receipts were up to expectation, and

when the totals came to be made up it

was found that the staff of Messrs. W.

Blomfield and Co. had handled the sum

of £13,945 as against £89415 last year,
when, however, £450 was recorded in

bookmakers’ fees.

THE RACING.
The racing was interesting, Mr. Morse’s

adjustments working out satisfactorily.
■ln the opening event Kaween was made

il good favourite, support also 'being ac-

corded Tiresome, Firelock and Invader.

■Kaween was disappointing, -the finish
being left to the three last named, Tire-
some winning from Invader, with Fire-

lock third.
Red Lupin was slightly better fancied

than Lucille in the Zealandia Handicap,
a four furlong flutter that could well be
dispensed with, while Bogey also found

plenty of backing. After Hikuai had
led to within a short distance of the post
Red Lupin came with a great run and

just got up in time to snatch a narrow

victory.
Westerly and Capt. Paul monopolised

the betting in the Hauraki Hurdles, but

for some reason or other Master Theory,
which was thrown into it on the score

of weight, was allowed to pay a false
price. Crispineer set a solid pace in the
early stages, but when it came to actual
racing there was only onein it, Master
Theory winning easily.

The whole thirteen acceptors carded
came out for the principal event of the
day, the Takapuna Cup, Soultoria being
a strong first fancy, while the order in
the betting of the others was, Spectre,
Eleetrakoff, Sea Elf, St. Amans, Nga-
puka, Takekumu, Jolie Fille, La Reina,
Sir Artegal, Gloy and Aristocrat, with
Waiotahi a big outsider. The race was

a good one to watch, and the leading po-
sitions were continually changing. Aris-
tocrat shot out entering the last half-
mile, then Jolie Fille looked like a win-
ner, till La Reina headed her inside the
distance and the race looked all over,
bhen Soultoria came from the clouds,
and La Reina stopping in the last few

lengths had to put up with second hon-

ours. The win was a very popular one,
the mare and her rider (Deeley) getting
a good reception on returning to scale.

Seventeen of the twenty-one acceptors
saddled up for the Ferry Handicap which

saw Cloudy Dawn a good favourite, but
he let his backers down badly, and Sur-
plus, which was but little fancied, get-
ting to the front early, stalled off a

strong run by Royal Irish and scored his
maiden victory, returning his supporters
a dividend of over a score.

Nine youngsters came out for the Cal-
liope Handicap, Lannacost being made an

odds on favourite, with Prince Merriwee
Hext in request. The finish was between
the pair, the favourite winning comfort-
ably.

The Orewa Hurdles, for which the half
dozen acceptors came out, was a good
'Jetting race, Don Quex being a better fa-
vourite than Black Northern with Mas-
ter Theory, which was saddled up for the
second time, also well backed. Black

Northern, Master Theory and Delegate
filled the finishing in that order

with the favourite last.
The concluding event, the Stewards’

Handicap, attracted a field of ten, and
Wee Olga was sorted' out as extra good
goods, support also coming for Mighty
Atom and Capt. Soult. Wee Olga was

never prominent, and the Pony Mighty
Atom getting out in his" accustomed
style, lasted long enough to win by a

short head from La Reina, which ran an-

other good race and was unlucky to

lose.
* * *

GISBORNE ACCEPTANCES.

GISBORNE, Wednesday.
The following are the acceptances for the

first Gay of the Gisborne Racing Club's
Summer Meeting:—

Hurdle Handicap, one mile and a-half.—
Continuance 12.9, i’olyuiees 9.13, Stourton

9.13, Donzcl 9.12, Burton 9.6, Hunakaha
9.5, Game 9.2, Appelles 9.0, Te Rahul 9.0,
Hatana 9.0, Cully Bridge 9.0.

Welter Handicap, one mile.—Lamsdorff
9.13, Scotch 9.11, llirini 9.8, Ardfert 9.7,

Donzel 9.5. Durability 8.9, Colleen Dhu 8.5,
Oma Tere 8.2, Cally Bridge 8.0, My Motor
8.0.

Railway Handicap, five furlongs.—Golde-
mar 9.2, Easy 8.13, W-aiorewa 8.12, Wee
Rose 8.7, Our Queen 8.5, Miss Jewel 7.11,
Master Btead 7.10, First Marshal 7.9, Carron

7.0, Bantkigo 7.5, Pasedena 7.0, Connie 7.0,
Cora Lakeby 7.0, Eady Te Huputi 7.0.

Park Stakes, seven furlongs.—lney 9.0,
-Birkline 8.9. Sublime 8.5, Ariom 8.2, Win-
ning Post 7.5, Tripoli 7.4, Compliment 6.7.

Maiden Scurry, four furlongs.—Kielder
8.0, Nasendena 8.0, Miss Jewell 8.0. Oma

Tere 8.0, Compliment 8.0, Lady Te Huputi
8.0, Our King 8.0. bay gelding by Sabretache
—Playmate 8.0. Fagot 8.0, Presentation 8.0,
Mrs. 'Beeton 8.0, Manitau 8.0, Chief Mar-
shal 8.0, Player 8.0.

Flying Handicap. six furlongs.—Lord
Soult 9.0, Sublime 8.9, Lord Possible 8.4,
Scorch 8.3, Winning Post 7.9. Waiorewa
7.8, Auldrean 7.6, Easy 7.4, Our Queen 7.3,
Compliment 6.7.

Gisborne Racing Club Handicap, one mile
and a-quarter.—Goldfinder 9.0, luey 8.10,
Blrkline 8.4, Sublime 8.2, Cork 7.13, Ariom

i. 12, Te Pula 7.9, Julian 7.5, Tripoli 7.0,
Hirini 7.0, Master Stead 6.7.

Te Ha para Hack Handicap, seven tfur-

longs.—Goldemar 8.13, Merrie Valet 8.6,
Composed 8.5. Durability 8.2, Master Stead
«.9, Chief Marshal 7.7, Colleen Dhu 7 7
Stellaris 7.6, Santiago 7.5,»Miria-m 7.5 Quan-
dary 7.0, Zulu Queen 7.0, Prince Eddie 7.0.

* £ £

BLOODSTOCK SALE.

THE WAIKANAE STUD YEARLINGS.

WELLINGTON, Tuesday.
There was a good attendance to-day at

the annual sale of the Waikanae yearlings.
Mr Pyle, of Christchurch, conducted the
sale. It was speedily evident that most
of those round the ringside had been at-

tracted by idle curiosity rather than any
genuine desire to buy, and as a result blds
were very slow In forthcoming. Many of
the lots disposed of went for much below
their real value, and several bargains were
secured. The highest-priced one was a filly
by Charlemagne 11. from Angele, which

fell to the bid of Mr Goring Johnston, of
Awahurl, for 270gs. Jn all 19 lots realised
2300g5, an average of a little more than
131Jgs each. The particulars of the sale
are as follows:—

Bay filly by Achilles—Prelude, Mr W.
Nidd, lOOgs.

Chestnut eolt by Vasco—Mayhap, Mr J.
Fuller, 40gs.

Chestnut filly by Achilles—Bulbul, Mr
J. H. Prosser, 50gs.

Brown colt by Achilles—Report, Mr

Parata, lOOgs.

Bay colt by Benzonian—Miss Phyllis, Sir
J. Carroll, lOOgs.

Brown colt, by Aehilles—Strathspey, Mr
J. 11. Prosser, 150gs.

Bay colt by Sir Laddo—Rumour, Mr

Wadeley, 50gs.
Brown colt by- Achilles—Lady Helen, Mr

E. J. Watt, 200gs.
Chestnut filly by Achilles—Chinwag, Mr

W. E. Bldwill, 210gs.
■Chestnut colt by Achilles—Stepena, Mr

E. J. Watt, 260gs.
Chestnut filly by Aehilles—Tortulla, Mr

W. E. Bidwill, ITOgs.
Brown colt by Vasco—Ekaterini Passero-

poulo, Mr H. J. Cameron, SOgs.

Brown colt by Aehilles—Marseillaise, Mr

E. J. Watt, 200gs.

Bay filly by Charlemagne ll.—Angele, Mr

Goring Johnston, 270 gs.
Brown colt by Soult—Caller Ou, Mr J.

Jackson, 250 gs.
Brown eolt by Aehilles—Kitehenmaid, Mr

Morse, Sags.
Brown filly by Benzonian—Chainstitch,

Mr W. Baker, 50gs.
Bay filly by Martian—Faux Pas, Mr 11.

Hodge, 7(igs.
Bay colt by Achilles—Bellicent, Mr H.

Hodge, Sags.
♦ ♦ *

C.J.C. WEIGHTS.

WELLINGTON, Thursday.
The Canterbury Joekey Club's handicaps

have been declared by Mr J. E. Henry* as

follows:—

Hornby Welter.—Odessa 10.4, Bonny Glen

10.0, Eaglestone 9.11, Colleen Mary t.lO,
Kilts 00, True Knight 0.0, Avarice 0.5,
Merry Lass 9.4, Expansion 9.4, Armstrong

0.1, Adage 8.11, Troon 8.11, Almwell 0.11,
Miss Advance 8.4, Probable 8.8, Aemu 8.3,
Stephanos 8.0, Daylight BUI 8.0. Firm Hold

8.0, Foam Flake 8.0.

Filly Stakes.—Culprit 10.3, ITeatherbrae

0.0, Avarice 8.10, Aucilla 8.2, Anna 8.1, Car-

loona 8.1, Pleasure Bent 7.9, Star Dancer

7.5, Culross 7.5, Bon Bon 7.5. Imagination

0.13, Scottish Star 0.10, Ediah Peg 0.10,
Special Form 6.10, Shona Muy 0.7.

Midsummer Handicap.—Counterfeit 9.13,
Masterpiece 9.4, Rose Noble 8.11, Byron 8.11,
Martine 8.9, Parable 8.9. Odessa 8.0, The

Cornet 7.13, Routine 7.8, Outlander 7.7, Gold

Coin 7.6, Mumura 7.5, Orotava 0.12, Turns

6.7, Santa Rosaleer 6.7.
Lyttelton Plate.—Gnome 8.9, Bon Ton

8.7, Anna Carlovna 8.5, May Dalrymple 8.4,
St. Ambrose eolt 7.12, Brown Owl 7.9,

Pawky Lass 7.9, Stepdaneer 7.9, Snowlike

7.9, Culross 7.9, Lourdes 7.9, Pippin 7.5,

Scottish Star 7.0, Special Form 7.0, Shona

May 6.9, Nyx 6.7.

Craven Plate.—Royal Scotch 9.3, hex

King 8.10, Countermine 8.8, Kohlnoor 7.13,

Medallist 7.13, Coronlt'orm 7.12. Tannhauser

7.12, The Cornet 7.12, Colleen Mary 7.5,

True Knight 6.13, Expansion 6.10, Mtrrj

Lass 6.10, Tuma 6.7, John Bunyan 6.7.

Hulswell Handicap.—Kimona 9.11, bus®

8.9, Krlss 8.9, Featherstone 8.8, Gangway

8.5, Golightly 8.3, Thrax 8.0, Stephanos 7.13,

Kilmeny 7.12, Bolt from the Blue 7.7,

Hesione 7.7, Nightlight 7.7, Corrie 7...

rfc •£• 4?

OTAHUHU NOMINATIONS.

The following is a list o. Vue nominations

received in connection with the Otahuhu

Trotting club’s summer Meeting, which

takes p.ace at Alexandra Park on February

14 and 17:—
FIRST DAV.

Malden Handicap, one mile.—Sir Prize,

King of Diamonds, Special Flower, Lady

Doctor, Madam Hulterny, Olivette, Jack

Johnson, Prince Berlin, Lady Rosier, Victor

G., Pathfinder, csyrie, Walter D., Mikado,

Miss Dexter, Miss Albert, Gwelo, Prince

Royal, Miss Duke.

Epsom Handicap, one mile and ahalt.

Ben F., Woodmouut, Lady Doctor, Stop It,

Kotlrl, Macquarrle, Mountain King, Re-

commended, Count, Pearlie Maid, Specialty,
Normintson, Lady Specialist, Grey W.

Manukau Handicap, one mile and a-balf.

—Bronze Bell, Weary Willie, Little Paul,

Royal Mail, Robex, Bert, Casting, Nelson,

Moorish Chief, Taihoa.
Otahuhu Cup, two miles.—Bell Gray, Hal-

dane, Vanclare, Miss Ngapara, Maplewood,
Master Park, Viscount, Sylvie, Monica,

Autocrat, Rosie Wilkes, St. Michael, Water-

loo.
Sylvia Park Handicap, one mile and a-

half.—Special Flower, Miss Judy, Lady

Doctor, Lady Zeppllu, Prince Berlin, Re-

commended, Presently. Syrle, Moorish

Chief, Walter D., Stop It, Specialty, Lady

Specialist, Activity.
Class Handicap, one mile. —Mistle, Robex,

Baron Leugen, Royal Victor, Maplewood,
Specialist, Master Park, Lord Specialist,
Miss Bell Boy, John Harold, Autocrat,

Rosebud, Undine.

Special Trot Handicap, two miles and a

quarter.—Merry Kate, Haldane, Little Paul,

Vanclare, Macquarrle, Viscount, Albert

Elward, Nelson, Harry Mace, Peartie Maid,
Stranger, Mikado, Huou Leal, Lady Wil-

mington.
Electric Handicap, one mile.—Beu F.,

Woodmonnt, Stop it, Alf. McKinney, Mono-

type, Count, Ballot, Sylvie, Jungle, Gwelo,

Taihoa, PLylllstina, Activity.

SECOND DAY.

Trial Handicap, one mile.—Sir Prise,

Redpath, Special Flower, Mks Judy, King
of Diamonds, Lady Doctor, Madam Butter-
fly. Olivette, Lady Rosier, Wilga, Presently,
Victor G.» Pathfinder, Walter 1)., Mikado,
Miss Dexter, Gwelo, Prince Royal.

Onehunga Handicap, one mile and a-half.
—Bronze Bell, Belle of the Ball, Little

Paul, Royal Mail, Hlnekowhal, Bert <'ast-

ing, Kotlrl, Prince Berlin, Nelson, rath-
-11nd er, Syrie, Miss Albert.

Summer Handicap, two miles.—Bell Gray,
Woodmount, Wild Nell, Miss Ngapara,
Master Park, St. Michael, Sylvie, Pearlie

Maid, Stranger, Autocrat, Lady Wilmington,
Royal Albert, Good Friday.

Tramway Handicap, one mile and a half.

—Special Flower, Weary Willie, Ben F.,
Lady Doctor, Stop It, Recommended, Count,
Moorish Chief, Walter D., Specialty, Lady

Specialist, Grey W.
Alexandra Handicap, one mile and a-half.

—Belle of the Bail, Royal Mail, Kotlrl,

Maplewood, Prince Berlin, Mountain King,

Monica, Miss Bell Boy, John Harold, Water-
loo.

Mangerc Handicap, two miles and a-

quarter.—Scotia, Merry Kate, Haldane, Van-

clare, Miss Ngapara, Macquarrle, Viscount,

Albert Edward, Harry Mace, Nelson,

Pearlie Maid, Stranger, Autocrat, Mikado,
Huon Leal.

High-class Handicap, one mile. — Bell

Gray, Mistie, Alf. McKinney, Royal Victor,

Specialist, Master Park, Jungle. Lord

Specialist, Normintson, Undine, Phyllistlua.
Telegraph Handicap, one mile.—Bronze

Bell, Weary Willie, Belle of the Ball, Ben

F., Robex, Baron Leugcn, Sylvie, Moorish

Chief, Rosebud, Rosie W'ilkes, I'uihoa.

Further entries may have been received

at Otahuhu.

4? •F

D.J.C. NOMINATIONS*

DUNEDIN, Friday.
The following nominations have been re-

ceived for tho Dunedin Jockey Club’s

Autumn Meeting:—
Dunedin Cup of OOOsovs. One mile and

a-half. —Masterpiece, Countermine, Cornet,
Soldiers' Chorus, Odessa, Tannhauser,
Mumura, Adage, Routine, True Knight.

St. Aidan, Oratava, Martine luey. Rose

Noble, Oiyoi, Outlander, Kris, Medallist,
Parable. _

Dunedin Jockey Clnb Handicap of 400sovi.

One mile and a-quarter.—Masterpiece. The

Cornet. Countermine, Soldiers* Chorus,

Odeasa, Obolu«. Tannhauser, Mumura,

Adage. Routine, St. Aldan, Oratava, Effort,

Martine, Iney, Roae Noble, Oiyoi, Waiju,

Outlander, KrU, Medallist, True Kulght,
Parable.

RICCARTON TRAINING NOTES.

CHRISTCHURCH, Saturday.
At Rk-carton this morning the plo gh

was in capital order and the weather

bright. Countermine beat Sea King ovef
elx /urlongs In 1.16}. fiui&hlng well. Ora.
tava and Mumura ran twelve furlongs in

2.17}, but were not extended. Colleen Mary
went six furlongs in 1.17 2-5. Coronlform.
suffering from a weak knee, raa seven

furlongs in 1.33, Kilts beat The Cornet

over six furlongs in 1.15 4-5. Rose Noble

galoped twelve furlongs In 2.10. Martine
and Sant Rosaleer a mile and a-half in
2.43 2-5, the former finishing in front, bat
Sant performance was rery satis-
factory, and h

e Is evidently tn fine condi-
tion. Bonny Glen went seven furlongs in
1.31, Miss Advance the same distance
smartly in 1.80 2-5. Large numbers were

given medium to fast work.

LOST ALL
HER STRENGTH.

This Woman Drifted into a

Run-Down Hopeless State.

Too Weak to do her House

Work or go out of Doors.

Restored her Strength with

Dr. Williams* Pink Pills.

After drifting into a pitifully weak,
anaemic state, Mrs L. GoM-barg, o£ Auck-

land, was able to restore her strength with

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills. These pills axe

particularly recommended, for Anaemia on

account of the spec-ific action tliey have in
increasing the blood supply, aud it was

more blood that Mrs Goldharg needed. She

was seen at her home, 11, Cross street, apd

made the following statement to a re-

porter:—

“1 found myself becomiug anaemic when

I was living iu Loudon,” said Mrs Goldbarg.

“It came ou gradually. My face became a

waxy white colour. The whiles of niy eyes

became a dirty yellow colour; my gums be-

came white and bloodless, also the Inner

surface of iny eyelkte and lips. I could not

eat anything, and it was a wonder how I

lived at all. If I tried to eat any fond, the

sight of it used to upset my stomach. My
heart used to beat awfully with the least

exertion, and my breath was quite short.

If I walked upstairs 1 would have to rest

for fully on hour before I could breathe

properly again. My hands and feet were

always cold; iny feet used to swell to an

awful size. I had a peculiar buzzing noise
in my ears, and If I stooped down I felt

quite giddy, and when 1 would rise up

again everything seemed to po round with

me. I became very nervous. 1 had fearful

headaches and shooting pains all over my

'body, I was low spirited, and so easily
annoyed, I did not wish anyone to speak
to me. I was suffering in this way for

about three months when I i-onsulled a

doctor. As ikmui as he luulum! at me he

said I was anaemic, lie ordered me into

Betterton Hospital, West End. 1 stayed
there about six weeks, and then I was or-

dered to Brighton. I was net much im-

proved by the first hospital treatment, and

1 became rapidly worse when I went to

Brighton. I was there six months, and

had to be taken back to Ixmdou. 1 thou

attended Guy’s Hospital for about eight or

nine -weeks, but did not improve In the

least from the treatment I received there.

Tho doctors told me that they thought I

WAS going Into consumption. They advised

me to try Dr. Willlame’ rink Pills. I did,

and soou found they were doing me good.

By the time I had used eix boxes I was

quite restored to good health. I wa» again

able to do my work. I lost all signs of ill-

ness. 1 got a splendid colour In my face

and put on a lot of flesh. I am now as

strong and healthy as ever 1 was In my

life."

Dr. Williams' Pluk Pills make tlie good,

red blood that women at all ages need to

keep them well, happy, and attractive.

Hold by all dealers (but iusiet oa having the

genuine pills, for substMutes never ewrH.

If in doubt send to the Dr. Williams'

Medicine Co. of Australasia, J*rd , Web

Hngton. 3/ one box, Sil boxes M/a.
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Music and Drama.
By BAYREUTH.

BOOKINGS.

(Dates sublect to alteration.!

HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE.

Bi Season—“ The Speckled Band."
April G to 20—“Every woman” Company.
June 24 to July o—Pantoiplme.
July 22 to August 3—“The Blue Bird.”
September 30 to October 12—Oscar Asche-

Llly Brayton.

WELLINGTON OPERA HOUSE.

In Season—ll. B. Irving Co.
February 17 to March I—Allen Moore

Comedy Co.
March 19 to March 26-Allan Hamilton

Dramatic Co.
March 2to March B—Mr Joseph Biascheck,

Society Entertainer.
April 27 to May 18—Marlow Dramatic Co.
May 25 to 28—“Everywoman" Co.
July 17 to 30—J. C. Williamson, Ltd., Pan-

tomime Co.
.August 14 to 27—“ The Blue Bird" Co.
October 19 to November 2—Oscar Asche-

Lily Brayton Co.
November s—“Ben Hur" Co.

The toioad View.

IT is a deplorable fact that the
average musician is far too
narrow in his ideas, and
lives in a world of his own,

says a Home paper in a sensible plea for

the broad view in matters musical.
There is a large Debussy and Strauss fol-

lowing who look upon Mendelssohn as

a musical prattling 'babe,. In earlier

times there were hosts of Wagner-
phobes. Before Ella and others brought
him to our notice, Schumann and all his
works were either unknown or totally
Unappreciated in England. It was left

to old Wesley to germinate the seeds of
admiration for Bach, long after the old

Cantor had passed, away. The war be-
tween the pro-Liszts and the anti-Liszts
still rages. Schubert did not live to en-

joy the gruits of popularity. Sullivan,
because his latter years were devoted to

lighter form, is considered by many be-

neath notice. Mozart’s scoring is, in

these times, looked upon as thin; Han-

del’s oratorios as hopelessly- old-fashion-

ed. The only master who appears to

silence the adverse critics is the mighty
Beethoven. All these things are due to

violent partisanship, which, if a credit to

enthusiasm, is a 'menace to the broad

view. While acknowledging that preju-
dice and hatred are preferable to indif-
ference, it would be well if violent critics

asked themselves one question before in-

dulging in whole-hearted abuse: “Is fio-

and-So’s work good music?” If it be
good music, there must be merit in it.
whether it appeals to them or no. If

their answer is in the negative, then they
will be at considerable pains to define
bad music. When one comes to think of
it, this is no easy task. It is hard to see

how any music can be bad unless it

breaks in the most flagrant way various
laws of harmony. Music can be dull,
monotonous, or light, without being bad.

It can be good whether simple or com-

plex, whether beautiful or ugly (in the

latter of the cases it is usually called
“fine” or “impressive”). One regards a

piece of manufacture as bad when it is

defective, and it can only be defective
when either the 'material is poor or the
construction is opposed To the rules

governing the construction. But the

material for music-making is always the

game—twelve semi-tones re duplicated at

will.
,
The construction is the laws of

harmony and its attendant science. Thus
the breaking of such laws must be the
cause of bad music. It is, therefore,
passing strange that the much-vaunted

modern school is just that school which
deliberately breaks the accepted rules.

We know, however, that laws are made

to be broken, and that-our modernists
break them with their eyes open. So

Hurt it yvould seem that the only really
bad music—music with absolutely no-

thing to recommend it—is that wherein
the accepted laws are broken through
ignorance of their existence; and the
work is one of ill-constructed crudity.
This is a somewhat unfair corollary, for

to sin in ignorance is not so bad as to

Fin against the light. Still we munt ac-

cept it, and until the supporters of this
or that school of musical thought can

give any better definition of what bad
music is, they should view thy works of
composers who do not find favour in
♦heir eyes with toleration.

Typically English.
I like the Alhambra; it is a gay bob-

bing bubble of a place, says an appre-
ciative Londoner. It has kept the frilled'
banner of the ballet flying through good
and evil repute. In spite of its name,
there is no London dancing-hall, save the
Empire, more distinctly English in char-

acter, and ijt has the' best bob amphi-
theatre in town. It knows where it

stands and what it stands for. It re-

alises, that it faces on the one side the
self-contained flats and the second-hand

bookshops of Charing ‘Cross-road, and on

the other the lights and laughter of
Leicester .Square; and it has kept, as I
have hinted, the frilled skirt of the old-

fashioned ballet flying through all the

intoxicating whirl of the Russian inva-
sion. For though Geltzer came and con-

quered and a Russian gentleman drilled

the corps de ballet, it was remarkable
how entirely English the Alhambra Rus-

sian ballet remained. *l’he principal dan-

cers at the Alhambra have not always
been first-cla’Ss—Britta was just compe-

tent, another wasn’t, but its corps de

ballet is always superb. It is always so

young, so spirited, so full of that plain
English jollity we find so much easier

to understand than the fiery abandon of
the East.

National Anthems.

I wonder nobody’ takes the trouble to

compile an official record of the National
Anthems of the world, writes J. M.

Glover, in London “Opinion.” The Am-

erican Government some years ago com-

missioned Mr iSousa to tour the hemis-

pheres and publish such a directory, but

even this is hopelessly out of date, and

in most cases inaccurate. The amount

of learning and labour which is expend-
ed on esotoric collections of once-publish-
ed and—and-never-hcard-of-again—musi-
cal literature alarms one by its magni-
tude, and yet I am willing to wager that

not six musicians in England could off-

hand tell us what is—or was—the correct

National hymn for Canada. India, or

South Africa, apart from the Empirical
strains of our own “God Save the King.”
This-paragraph grows out of the com-

plaint of a reader that both “Yankee

Doodle" and “The Watch on the Rhine”
are invariably plaved in music-halls in

England as the “National Hymns” of

Amer:en "nd Germanv. They are, of
course. National melodies, but not the

accepted “official" anthems. It was Sir

W. Gilbert, I think, who gave us the song

about “That Horrible National Anthem,”
and from another lyrical source I quote
of a monarch who went about crying in

the wilderness: —

Give, me a song with a flag in it

Written by Kipling or “Dag-in-it”;
Plenty of national brag in it,
O’-—wive me something to sing.
Give me a song of the motherhood,
Give me a song of the brotherhood,
By Gilbert, by Tom. or the other Hood,
Oh give me something to sing.

The sentiment is a little rough, and, oh!
the rhyme in the second line—“Dagonet,”
forgive me—but the song which has just
occurred to me had a certain vogue some

years ago.

Tuneful or Tuneless Pussies.

The “New York Times” has printed a

communication from a correspondent,
who avers that near him lives an old

Italian violin maker. This person hav-

ing noticed that cats—like human beings
differ in the quality of the vocal sounds

they emit, has divided the tribe into two

portions, which, according to .the tune-

fulness or the reverse displayed, he has

dubbed “Italians” end “Germans” re-

spectively. By some means,not revealed,
he manages to entice the pussies to his

room, and makes them sing, probably
by measures more forcible than sympa-
thetic. Those with bad voices he has no

use for, but should poor grimalkin prove
to have a good one her fate is sealed.
She is asphyxiated, mid her last end is

-fiddle-strings! This ingenious old gen-

tleman says that the best quality strings
are obtained from pussies with the best

voices,- so henceforward people who are

troubled of nights with the nocturnal
serenaders, had better secure the offend-

ers and ship tljcni off to New York.

Hitherto the best Italian strings have
been made from the intestines of lambs,
though in France arid Germany those of

sheep and calves are used. If musical

cats are to be utilised in this way, one

may look forward to the regular breed-

ing of the feline race for the Italian
market, but we incline to fancy that
some rude, irreverent fellow has been
indulging in the pastime of what is vul-

garly called “pulling the leg” of the
editor of the “New York Times,” a

thing which is particularly to be repro-
bated when done to an editor. Notwith-
standing its name, catgut is not derived

from cats, musical or otherwise.

The Covent Garden Season.

The London operatic public is the most

fickle in the world. At one moment it
seems to like novelty.- at another the

old, hackneyed works seem to be pre-
ferred. Even the cleverest of managers
can scarcely know how to deal with such

a state of affairs. On the whole, the re-

cent season at Covent Garden was quite
successful. The Wagner performances
had large audiences, and the Russian bal-

let'upon whose services the manage-
ment have an option for next year—-

always drew well. But we might have

had a little more opera and a little less

ballet, for the latter has actually out-

rivalled the former as regards the num-

ber of performances, says the “Evening
News.” As another contemporary points
out, the whole of the original programme
was not carried out, and neither “Lohen-
grin,” the “Flying Dutchman,” nor the

new ballets seen. The fact is accoiinted
for by the extra cycle given of the

“Ring.” This work certainly proved very
popular; and the third representation
fully met the wishes of the patrons of the
Royal Opera.

A Future for English Opera.
Mr. Oscar Kammerstein, in responding

to the toast of “Our Guest” at the Lon-

don Press Club House dinner recently,
made a striking speech on the future of
the British opera. He expressed his ap-
preciation of the reception accorded to
his venture in Kingsway. It had been

said he was bound to fail because the

English public cared nothing about opera.
The house had only been opened a

month, and that prediction had already'
been proved to be untrue. The support
of the public had been enthusiastic in
the extreme, and the attendances had

been large and constantly increasing. (Ap-
plause.) Presently ha hoped to be able
to do something in the way of fostering
native talent.

It was the modesty of the English race

which caused them to under-rate their

musicians, for he was convinced by the
scores which lie had looked through that
English corn) >oseis were fit t-o be com-

pared with the greatest of living musi-
cians. They only needed encouragement.
His venture was still in its infancy and
had to feel its way, but in the future, if

they permitted him to remain in London
—(applause)—he hoped to give the

works of their native composers a prom-
inent place in his repertoire. (Applause.)
Mr. Kammerstein also paid a splendid
tribute to the work of his chorus, which,
he said, was composed wholly of English
singers. He had engaged French and
Italian choruses, but after he had heard

only half a dozen bars from English
chorus singers, he cancelled the old con-

tracts, and engaged all English singers.
The talent would grow and expand, and

-would be the envy of every country.

A Mystery Play.

The production in London of Professor

Reinhardt’s mystery play, “The Miracle,”
which was mentioned in a cablegram the

other day, the occasion of a visit of a

large number of clergymen being taken

advantage of for a demonstration on the

part of the Anti-ritualists, was a remark-
able achievement. “The Miracle” is

a wordless mystery drama written by Dr.
Karl Vollmoeller, a young German au-

thor, who had previously adapted a num-

ber of Greek plays for Professor Rein-

hardt. The period chosen for the story
was the end of the twelfth century, and
the dresses were of similar design to

those used in “Faust.” The leading
woman character in the play is a nun,
and the principal men are a knight and
his troubadour. The “crowd” forms an

important factor in the evolution of the

drama, no fewer than 2000 persons being
required to portray its movements. The

music, written by Humperdinck, is a spe-
cial feature of the play. The prepara-
tions for the production were considered
the most elaborate ever undertaken in
London. A large portion of the great
Olympia building was transformed into

The ‘GRANDETTE’ Piano
As you know, the tone of the grand piano is much
fuller and rounder, has more volume, than an up-
right instrument. The chief reasonfor the greater
popularity of the latter has hitherto been the
awkward shape and ungainly appearance of the

grand.
But there is now a grand of artistic shape—the
GRANDETTE—made by the world famous piano
house, A. ALLISON & CO.

The GRANDETTE represents the greatest advance
in piano making for a century. Musically and

artistically it is the most nearly perfect piano ever

made.

In it you get purity of tone—tremendous power
and volume—in the smallest possible dimensions.
Its shape is symmetrical—-it graces a room no

matter where you place it.

You are cordially invited to inspect the Grandette
in our showrooms. You will find the new piano
interesting.

EC PIANO AGENCY, LTD.,
• & 1 • S. COLDICUTT, Manager.

191 Queen St., Auckland, near H.M. Theatre.
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an early Gothic cathedral, which was

built in the most realistic fashion. Seats

for 10,000 spectators were placed on each

side of the cathedral, which was really in

the middle of a great amphitheatre. At

the west end of the cathedral there were

massive iron gates, which opened upon a

picturesque view of the Rhine Valley.
Some of the episodes pf the play are de-

scribed as eerie and fantastic. One of

the scenes shows a band of huntsmen,
with their horses and dogs, traversing a

lofty mountain. Professor Reinhardt
realised that the mountain must be

placed “in the middle of the picture/’
and he built up a huge mountain cap-
able of supporting hundreds of people,
and larger in circumference than any
stage in London. The mountain was

equipped with motor power so that it

could be moved easily from one end of

the building to the other. The magni-
tude of the production is emphasised by

the details of the arrangements “behind

the scenes.” The performance was con-

trolled by means of almost countless elec-

tric bells and telephones. Professor

Reinhardt himself used a motor-car in

order to move quickly enough from end

to end of the great building, and the

“call-boys” were mounted on bicycles.

A Tiny Prima Donna.

The London press is unanimously of

opinion that in 'Miss Lyne, who was “dis-
covered” by Mr. Hammerstein of the

London Opera House, we have the mak-

ing of a "star” soprano of the magnitude
of a Melba or of a Tetrazzini, says a

writer in the “Musical Standard.” We

advisedly say “the making of,” for some

reporters, showing no restraint what-

ever and only wishing to appear “bril-
liant,” actually suggest that Miss Lyne
is already a Melba or a Tetrazzini, al-
though, practically, a mere girl in op-

eratie experience and vocal development.
We are pleased to know that Mr. Ham-

merstein has made a real vocal discovery,
and we can only hope he has made and

will make some more. There is nothing
like encouraging real talent. The fees of

the old “stars” are becoming impossible!
Unfortunately, there is no Hammerstein

to encourage the unknown composer.
Oscar Hammerstein risks nothing in that

respect! But he is performing opera
adequately for the great London public,
and it appears that that great public is

giving him very satisfactory support.
That is as it should be. If a more ambi-
tious kind of opera season is to pay its

way the public must support it, It is no

good blaming the .ambitious work of im-

presarios—and stopping away. The whole
matter—for improvement or decay—is
really, let it be understood—in. the hands
of the British public; unless—and this,
reader, is an important point—it may

be true that the desires of the public are

developed according to the fare provided.
One’s impression on seeing. Miss Lyne

is surprise that such wonderful singing
can come from so young, so fragile a girl,
for she is only twenty years of age,

stands but five feet high, and weighs
scarcely more than seven stone. A few

moments of conversation and the secret
of her success becomes at once appar-
ent. American vivaciousness of manner,
a quick, clever conversationalist, bright
brown eyes lighting up a small face

tinged a soft velvet brown colour thor-

oughly in harmony with her opulent
brown hair, a merry, flexible voice, a will
of her own, and an artistic temperament
•—that is the picture she conveys to one's
mind. “I was born in Kansas City, Mis-
souri, and for- three years studied sing-
ing in Paris under Mr. L. d'Aubigne,”
she says. “I returned to New York, and
after singing for a time on the concert

platform joined Mr. Hammerstein there
and sang for him in opera comique. The

piece was ‘Hans the Flute Player/ and

I took the part of Lisbeth. Mr. Ham-

merstein then offered me the part in
‘Rigoletto’ in London, nnd I sang it

there for the first time. It was also my
first appearance in grand opera. It was

just lovely,” was Miss Lyne’s descrip-
tion of her success. Miss Lyne speaks
fluently Italian, French and German, ami
is one of the very few operatic singers
who find it easy to sing in English. She

is an accomplished pianist. The compass
of her voice is three octaves, and she

easily sings F in alt.

“ The Speckled Band.”

The wriggling snake in “The Speckled
Band,” the new Sherlock Holmes play,
has been fascinating quite a lot of
Jveopls during the week at His Majesty's,
Auckland. With William Desmond,
Gaston Mervale, and Miss Dorothy Dix
(making her first appearance) in the
caste anything would be sure to go, so

the business has been good. While

njothing like the play’ that Cuyler
Hastings introduced to us some years
ago, /‘.The Speckled Band” is. full of

interest,: and Sherlock, Watson, and

Billy, not to mention the pipes in the
coalscuttle, the tobacco in the slipper,
and that confounded cocaine bottle still
have a fascination for audiences. The

play is clumsily put together and Sher-
lock Holmes does not appear till quite
late in the action, but good as Conan

Doyle is to read, he is an almost im-

possible person to dramatise. Gaston

Mervale was distinctly good as the mad

step-father, who uses a snake to get rid

of people who annoy him, and won't give
him money, and he would have been
better if lie had dropped that most irri-

tating habit of snapping his fingers every
few minutes. Mr Desmond, as Sher-

lock Holmes, suffered by comparison
with the imperturbable Cuyler Hastings,
but he quite gripped the audience. An

American accent for an English role is

somewhat of a handicap, but Mr. Des-

mond is an excellent actor, and always
gives a finished study of his parts. Miss
Dix looked the part quite successfully,
but at times when not stimulating a

stress of feeling she was inclined to

"slack off,” which rather spoiled the

ilusion of the piece occasionally’. Billy
was an interesting little figure. “Alias

Jimmy Valentine,” which replaces “The

"Speckled Band’’ to-morrow night (Feb-

ruary Ist) was in the South liked better

than the Conan Doyle play, and is said
to be a merry piece, in which the Wil-

liamson Company is very much at

home.

A Contralto Season.

Allie. Eva Gauthier, a Franco-Canadian
mezzo, is arranging for a brief starring
.tour of Australia this winter, which is

likely to be remembered as a contralto

season (say’s “Sydney Herald”), not a

single soprano having yet been an-

nounced. The new artist has been mak-

ing great successes in the Straits Settle-
ments, India, China, and the East, and is

now in Java, where she was giving con-

certs in November, 1910, and then re-

turned for a further season in 1911.

Mlle. Gauthier, who was trained in Paris

by M. Bouhy, through the assistance of
Lord Strathcona, supported Mme. Albani

throughout Great Britain, the United
States, and Canada, as a contralto, but

•made her operatic debut in Italy at the
Theatre Guidi., Pavia, as a lyric soprano
in the role of Micaela. At The Hague
and Rotterdam the press notices alludu

to her as.“a warm, full mezzo, of beauti-

ful quality
~

and very extended range.”
■Mlle. Gauthier, who has been decorated

by the Queen of Denmark', is very pretty
and petite. It is probable that she will
reach Australia in April or May. After
those months three more famous con-

traltos are due here—Mmes. De Cisneros,
Kirkby Lunn, and Eva Mylott.

Miss Ethel Irving.

Playgoers have every reason to be

gratified at the way this year has begun
with theatrical attractions of a high
order. Starting with such a celebrity
as Mr. H. B. Irving, we now have Mr.

Williamson’s exceedingly well balanced
dramatic company’, ami following this,
we have the welcome announcement that

the great English actress, Miss Ethel

Irving, with her complete London com-

edy company’, will play a short season

at His Majesty’s, Auckland, commencing
on Thursday, February Bth. Miss Irv-

ing, who, by the way, is no relation of
"H.B.’, is looked upon as undeniably one

of the finest artists in her line on the

English stage. Her forte is high-class
comedy, and she will have a splendid
vehicle for the display of her abilities In

Mr. Somerset Maughan’s comedy,
“ Lady

Frederick,” with which the season opens.
This play has proved an enormous suc-

cess throughout the Australian tour/ the
crowded audiences expressing delight
with what is described as one of the

best modern comedies extant, whilst lav-
ish praise was bestowed upon the por-
trayal of the name part by Miss Irving.
Its success in London, where it was first

presented by this lady, was most pro-
nounced, a programme we have before
us referring to “ the four hundred and

fifteenth, and anniversary’ performance.”
Unfortunately, through stress of time,
the season is limited to seven nights, but

with the two pieces to be presented:
“Lady Frederick ” and “The Witness
for the Defence,” the public may con-

fidently look forward to a quite excep-
tional treat. The plans for the first

nights will bo opened at Wildman ami
Arey’s on Monday morning next.

“

Alias Jimmy Valentine.”

"The Evening Post,” - Wellington, tn

its review of “Alias Jimmy Valentine,”
Paul Armstrong’s most successful com-

edy drama, which is to be produced by

Mr. J. C. Williamson for the last five
nights of the present season at His

Majesty’s, Auckland, commencing on Fri-

day next, February 2nd, says: “If the
ways of theatrical management are not

past finding out surely 'Alias Jimmy
Valentine’ produced On the eve of the
end of their Wellington season should
have been chosen as the very piece with
which to open it. No sooner had the
first dozen lines been uttered than a

spirit of glad surprise seemed to pervade
the audience. Here, it almost said aloud
is something out of the common, some-

thing refreshingly’ original (and yet not
adapted from the French), something
pregnant with probability’, and the might
have been something (at last!) free from
that infusion of the stale old tea leaves
of conventional drama sugared with sen-

timent and tinted with the milk of human

kindness. This is a fresh hot fragrant
brew made in a hot pot. Here there is
life and truth and feeling; here is a

human play’. The actors seemed to feel

the spirit of the play, too, and the re-
sult? One of the most artistic produc-
tions from a purely histrionic point of

view that Mr. J. C. Williamson’s manage-
ment has given. When a play grips as

this one did, when a play’ holds up the
mirror to human nature and gives a true

reflection as this one did, and when all
taking part—large part or small—felt
that part and made ‘those who looked on
feel it too, then it is fair to describe one
such play as a forceful comedy drama.

"Alias Jimmy Valentine,” as a story
owes its origin to O. Henry—'the' writer
upon whom the mantle of deMaupassant
rested but for so short a while. As a

play it is a masterpiece. Mr. William

Desmond, Alias Dorothy Dix, and Air.
Gaston Mervale, supported by the full

strength of this exceptionally strong
company, will participate in the presen-
tation, and 'two clever children maintain
the child interest which is introduced
into Act 111. ’lhe box plan is now’ open
.for the full season at Wildman and
Arey’s.

SEDDON MEMORIAL TECHNICAL

COLLEGE.

DAY TECHNICAL SCHOOL FOB

BOYS AND GIRLS.

The Day Technical School for Boy« and
Girls will open on MONDAY, February 19.
Holders of Certificates of Proficiency not

over 15 years of age on Ist December last,
and ail Pupils (no age limit) who have

qualified for Education Board or Junior
National Scholarships, or in the Junior Free

Place Examination, are admitted FREE.
Fee for other pupils, £5 per annum. The

following courses have been arranged:—
FOR BOYS—

Agricultural
Commercial
Engineering
Science and Technological.

FOR GIRiLS—
Commercial
Domestic, or “Home-training.”

'i'he staff is a highly qualified one, and

the various workshops, laboratories, kit-

chens, etc., when completely equipped, will

be the most up-to-date in Australasia. The
courses of instruction have been carefully

designed, and are the outcomeof American,

British, Continental, and Colonial experi-
ence.

PARENTS! The demand of employer*
for Technical College trained students is

greater thanthe supply. If you wish your

sons and daughters to receive a “PRACTI-

CAL” education, which will fit them for

the battle of life, send at once for a pr.os-
noctus to the undersigned.

GEORGE GEORGE,
Director.

Rutland-streot. Auckland,
January 27, 1912.

WANT A PIANO OR ORGAN?
Why waif, when you van buy to-day for

£1 deposit and 2/0 or 5/ weekly? We deni

only In pianos and organs, buying and sell-

ing direct at lowest prices (no middlemen).
Exchange old pianos. Give special terms to

country buyers. Stock only good makers,

and are sole agents for the best, including
the RONISCH Plano ami DOHERTY Organ.

Cail or write to-day for free catalogue and

in formation.
F. MOORE AND CO.,
Plano and Organ Warehouse.

J, CUSTOMS-ST., AUCKLAND.

MR. PERCY F. WADE.
THE PREMIER MAGICIAN AND

SOCIETY ENTERTAINER,
IS open for engagements at Conceits, At
Homes, Garden Parties, etc. Special terms
to Bazaars. Distance no object. Dates may
be booked nt Agents, Messrs Wildman uml

Arey, or direct, 44, Shelly Beach Road,
Auckland. Write for circular containing
terms, etc.

HIS MAJESTY’S
THEATRE

Direction .. J. C. WILLIAMSON

{With which iw incorporated clarke an4
Meynell Propty., Ltd.)

FRIDAY NEXT, FEBRUARY 2,
AND FOUR FOLLOWING NIGHTS.

ALIAS JIMMY VALENTINE,
ALIAS JIMMY VALENTINE,

A Drama with Body In it.
ALIAS JIMMY VALENTINE.

Full of real, genuine human nature.
ALIAS JIMMY VALENTINE.

A Comedy Drama that never lets up.
ALIAS JIMMY VALENTINE.

Focusses the eye,
Dominates the brain,

And Hypnotises the Audience into a state

of thrilled excitement.
Feverish Expectation and an

Exaltation of Emphatic Delight.
GREAT! GRAND! GLORIOUS!

Interpreted by
Mr J. C. WLIaLJAMSON’S

SPLENDID DRAMATIC COMPANY,
Headed by

Mr WILLIAM DESMOND,
Miss DOROTHY DIX,

And

Mr GASTON MERVALE.

Bnx Flan for the full season now open at
Wildman and Arey’s.

Day Sales at Martelli’s. Prices as usual-

HIS MAJESTY’S
THEATRE

“THE GREATEST ENGLISH SPEAKIN’*
ACTRESS OF TO-DAY."

UNPRECEDENTED ATTRACTION.

THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 8.

And For Positively
SEVEN NIGHTS ONLY.

MR J. C. WILLIAMSON

Makes the announcement which ho is sutx

will be received with enthusiasm by all

playgoers, viz., that on the above dates will

appear England’s Greatest Actress,

MISS ETHEL IRVING,

MISS ETHEL IRVING.
Supported by her

COMPLETE LONDON COMPANY.

THURSDAY, FEBRUARY S.
FOUR NIGHTS ONLY.

W. Somerset Maughan's Brilliant Corned)

"LADY FREDERICK. '

TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 13.
THREE NIGHTS ONLY.

A. W. Mason’s Great Play,
“ THE WITNESS FOR THE

DEFENCE. '

The PLANS FOR THE SEASON WlLfe
BE OPENED at WILDMAN ANU -AREY’S
on MONDAY MORNING NEXT at S.

Applications from Country Patrons will
be attended to In order received.

HAVE YOU VISITED THE LYRIC

THEATRE YET?

Direction Hayward’s Enterprises, Ltd.
THE

MOST UP-TO-DATE PICTURE

THEATRE IN THE DOMINION.
Lose no time in spending a pleasant

evenhig at
“ HAYWARD’S PICTURES.’’

BRILLIANT LIGHT,
PERFECT PROJECTION.

ABSOLUTE STEADINESS.
SUPERB SEATING ACCOMMODATION.

MAGNIFICENT FILMS.
In fact, THE LYRIC starts where others

finish, and the result is unexampled
popularity.

1/6, 1/, Sixpence.
Scats may be booked at Wildman and Arey’s.

If you want to learn to PLAY

the PIANO
USE

.

P/ Wickins* \ J
I I Tutor |

W English and Foreign K

Fingering J
Po.l frM. of .11 Music

s.n.l.

T>ROFESSOR MAC, Gifted Clairvoyant.
J No humbug. Life's story truly told.

Science, niniraey. truth. Daily, 10 am. tUf

JO p.m. ; 2,0, 5/. Country and distant

Dominion clients send date nnd place of

birth, hour born if possible, sample writing;

6/; stamped envelope reply. —H, KDIN.
BURGH ST.. 3 door* Karangabape Rd..

Auckland.
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KIMBLE BENT

True Story of “A Man That Was.” — A

Noteworthy' Addition to the History? of the

Maori War.

y ~y IMBLE BENT, whose name was

IV execrated a generation ago with

a whole heartednesa that we

\ who live in these peaceful times

cannot understand—has been living prac-
tically unknown for nearly half a century
pmong his adopted people, the Maoris.

This queer old forgotten man with the

'outward appearance of a “respectable
shopkeeper” (so his chronicler describes

him) has been harbouring in his memory
a host of true stories that read like fairy
tales. There could be no stronger evi-

dence for the almost complete “Maori-

fication” of his character than the faet

that for all these years he has been

silently hoarding this storeyof incident.

iOne would have surmised that he would

(liavo turned it into hard cash long ago.

There were, of course, reasons why he

(might not care to figure in the lime-

light of publicity.. Fortunately Mr.

flames Cowan came across this relic of

the old days, gradually drew from, him
(the story of his chequered life, and now

(gives it to us in the most interesting
fvolume on Early New Zealand that lias
Ibecn published for many years. “The
{Adventures of Kimble Bent” Mr. Cowan
•'calls his book, which is published by
(Messrs. Whitcombe and Toombs, at five

(shillings.
Born in America, Rent was first a

bailor, then going to England took the

IQuecn’s shilling and served in India, and

eventually came to New Zealand with
the first draft of troops sent to quell
the Maori rising. After deserting the
colours as the. result of a flogging, he
lived among the Maoris more as a slave

than anything else, and was apparently
the cartridge-maker-in-chief for the par-
ticular band of Hau Hau rebels with

whom he threw in his lot. He was

(right through the engagement? of the

jWust IC'oast campaign, and for some

years followed the fortunes of that fierce
warrior Titokowaru, so that he wit-
Inessed sonic of the bloodiest, and appal-
ling acenes of that terrible struggle be-

tween the Pakeha and the fanatical Hau

Hau. And so for the first time we get
the true Maori side of some of the most

exciting events that, were crowded into
the troublous ten years when the. white

'settler really carried his life in his hand.

Mr. Cowan is peculiarly fitted for the

task ho has undertaken in the present
book, and in bis many other contribu-

tions to New Zealand literature. He is

one of the few New Zealand writers of

Iho day whose writings will have value

for future generations. His unique work
fivlll be valued more and more. There is

pndlcss material in the Dominion for the

(maker of books, but unfortunately much

of it has already disappeared, and it is
only when such men as the. author of

“Kimbel Bent” give us - the result of

their work that we realise the scope
there is for distinctive Now Zealand

Stuff. The average colonial writer is

quite on the wrong track in the search

for a distinctive, “school." We have un-

fortunately in this Dominion a small

nest of misguided folk suffering from

cocoethes scribendi and Bulletinitis who
are striving to evolve something in lit-
erature that never was and never will

be. Our subjects are distinct, but there

is surely no need to strive after a brand

new style to deal with them. The sub-
ject will in time colour the style just as

use mellows a treasured meerschaum, but
there are so many of our antipodean
writers who want l*> work the other way
round. It can't be done. If they would

just go ahead and iles<’rri<e what they
see in the language their mothers taught
them, we would soon have a hmg eltelf

full of interesting Imohs.
One can never understand this fever

Ish striving after something new. Lit-
erature ia m world-old that the idea of

a handful of lullf-edueatod people in a
far away corner of the globe remodelling
ft. is delightfully droll. How they must

■mile on Olympus these times! Of

course in Australia, or certain parts of

it, they were unfortunate in their com-

pulsory pioneers, so one can understand
the horrible craving they have to get

away from the Old World even in their

literary ideals, but we in New Zealand

have no such excuse in following the

blind rush for something new—some-

thing that must reek of eucalyptus and
smack of the kangaroo and the emu.

Don’t let us mistake cheap smartness

for brilliance, or a pose of nil admirari

for sound judgment. While this small
band of half-cooked writers has been
getting through its attack of Bulletinitis
Mr. Cowan has been steadily going on

•writing the sanest English on the sanest

topics that we have come across in the
Dominion. With the true insight of the
artist lie has seized the really distinct-
ive atmosphere of New Zealand, but he

is quite content to talk alrout it in clean,
sane English. He has that unerring in-

stinct for the picturesquely primitive
which you will find in the great stories
that have come down the ages to us. To

this temperament he adds a keen appre-
ciation of the Maori character and a

first hand knowledge of the Maori and

his ways, and an intelligent sympathy
with his point of view.

Of the central figure in this exciting
story the author says: “When at last

Bent came out of hiding, and dared once

more to face those of his own colour, he

had almost forgotten the English lan-

guage, and could only speak it with diffi-

culty and hesitation. He has been out
of his bush exile many years, but is

still living with his Maori friends, and

is still known by his (Maori name, ‘Tu-

nui-a-moa,’ which his chief Titokowaru

gave him in 1868. When he writes to

me he usually writes in Maori, and he is

practically a Maori himself, and has as-

similated the peculiar modes of thought
and some of the ancient beliefs of the
natives, as well as their tongue and cus-

toms.” Again Mr. Cowan says: “One of
the most remarkable portions of Beni’s
narrative is his account of the revival
of cannibalism by the Hau Haus in 1868.

Vague stories have been heard concern-

ing the eating of soldiers’ bodies I the

bushmen of the Ngati-Kumni and Nga-
Ilauru and of rites of human sacrifices
performed in the woods of Taranaki, but
this account of Bent’s is the first de-
tailed description from an eye-witness of
the man eating practices in Titokowaru’s
camps. Many of Tito’s Hau Haus are

still alive, but they are very reticent on

the Subject of ‘long-pig.’”
Mr. Cowan does not attempt to justify

Kimble Bent; he simply tells his -plain
unvarnished tale, and the narrative is

sill the more convincing from this impar-
tiality. There is one point, however, on

which the author does exonerate Bent,
and that is on the charge of having shot

one of his old officers who met his death

.while storming a pa. According to Bent’s
statement he never at any time carried
arms against his former comrades. He

was merely a spectitor, and was always
found among the non-combatants when
there was any fighting. It is. hard to
believe that the ofj-time Maori did n't

try the genuineness of the white man's
desertion by putting him in the firing line

occasionally, and the reader will probably
accept the claim with some reservation.
However, it is rather like splitting straws
to say that one never fired a shot at one’s

former comrades, but at the same time
admit that one made cartridges whole-
sale for the reliels. We can le.idily un-

derstand Bent’s desertion, after reading
the account of his hardships, and hav-
ing once taken the step his surrender to
the redcoats was, of coiuse, an impossi-
bility; that ia if he valued his life more

than his honour, and no doubt lie had
just ns keen a desire for a whole skin

as most, of us. The only thing one is

thankful for is that he is not an Eng-
lishman —u fact of which few people
were aware.

However the book was not written as

a study in ethics, but as a vtory of ad-

venture, and as such is the most in-

teresting personal document that has

been published of those dark days of the
war. The Maori side of the disastrous
engagements that were fought beneath

Mount Egmout, the hunting of the Hau
Hau from pa to pa by the redcoats, nas

never before been told in the complete
manner- in which Mr. Cowan deals with

it, and for this reason alone the book
should be read by everyone who takes

an interest in the early days of the Do-

minion. There are some gruesome chap-
ters, such as the description of the cook-
ing of the bodies of the soldiers after

Te Ngutu-o-te-Manu, and the headhunt-
ing expedition of our own troops after
the retreating Hau Haus, but stil'l there
is no reason why these things should not

be set down historically, and it is only
in this way that they are dealt with.
The astonishing disparity of the forces
engaged—the margin being always to the
advantage of the white soldiers—will
come as a surprise to a good many colo-

nists, who have only read the already
published accounts of the war. But with
the terrible example of the hopeless
storming of the impregnable Ohaeawai
stronghold during Heke’s war, we know
that the bravest troops could not in
those days dislodge a well-garrisoned pa
of picked Maori fighters. Terrible mis-
takes were made, 'but they were mis-
takes, and only in one instance—the
first assault on Te Ngutu-o-te-Manu—-
could anything of a more serious nature
'be charged against our troops.

Apart from historical interest attach-
ing to the book, the story, of the adven-
tures of the old sailor, soldier, cartridge-
maker, and canoe-builder, make interest-

ing reading to the present generation.
It comes with something of a shock to
think that within the memory, nay with-
in the experience of men still living,
such scenes were possible. It seems

hardly credible that the Maori could un-

dergo so great a change in such a brief

period. An interesting part of the book
deals -with the end of von Tempsky, that

picturesque figure of the war. In ad-

dition to the narrative of Bent, the
author has obtained first hand stories

from others who were engaged in the

campaign, notably Tutange Waionui of

Patea, who was one of Titokowaru’s
most active scouts and fighters; Colonel
Gudgeon, Colonel Porter, and other
colonial soldiers. The book is well got

up, and contains a number of illustra-
tions, including a map of the war coun-

try, several sketches by von Tempsky,
photographs of some of the Maori war-

riors, and a photograph of Kimble Bent
himself, taken in 1903.

Busy Time Ahead.

We are going to have some hours of
crowded life in 1912. Madame de Thebes
has said so. You may never have

heard of Madame de Thebes, which was,

indeed, till two minutes ago, the de-

plorable case of the writer. But she is,
we are assured, “the famous soothsayer
of Paris.” That ought to be enough
for anybody. When a soothsayer is
famous in Paris, the city, above all

others, endowed with a sense.of humour,
she must be a wonderful creature. You

will allow that she is when you read the

menu that she has drawn up for 1912.

Look:—
War, which “will not only turn Eu-

rope upside down, but other Continents

as well.”

Conspiracies.
Assassinations.
Riots.
(Epidemics.
Total ruin for Paris.
Downfall of the German Emperor.
“Evil destiny” for England.
“Conspiracies and fusillades" in Spain.
“The wine will be second-rate.”
■With Armageddon for the hors d'oeu-

vre and the downfall of the Kaiser for
the roti, there is a nice sense of pro-
portion in the meal. You will, of

course, admire the eclectic character ot
it. There is something for all tastes.
No one can complain of a need to go
empty away. We admire particularly
the savoury. A lesser mind would have
found it difficult to add anything which

could be piquant after the' strong flav-

ours of the heavy dishes earlier in the
meal. But Aladame de Thebes knew
the way. “The wine will be second-

rate!” No wonder that she is “the fa-

mous soothsayer of Paris.” For Paris

is the city endowed above all others
with a sense of humour.

In this connection it is interesting to
•compare what the English contempor-
ary of Aladame has to say. “Old Moore”

has been prophesying that 1912 will be
a critical year for the Kaiser, and that

1913 will be worse. “The horoscope of
the Kaiser indicates a large inheritance.
It does not say that he will retain it.
On the contrary, the prediction has been

often made by astrologers that there is

great probability of a division of the
German Empire during his lifetime, with
the consequent loss to him of a great
portion of it.” Strange conjunctions
and aspects of the stars were alluded

to, which are to lead (in “Old Moore’s”
belief) to a repartitioning of Europe in
1913, and to the loss of our supreme
power in India—as written in the sac-

red books of the Hindu astrologers—in
1929. King George’s horoscope, “Old 1
Afoore” added, is far more fortunate
than the Kaiser’s. The King of Spain,
on the other hand, is warned to be on

his guard this year, for danger threatens
both him and his Royal Consort.

TOO TALKATIVE.

It was a beautiful evening, and Ole,
who had screwed up courage to take

Mary for a ride, was carried away by
the magic of the night.

“ Mary,” he asked, “ will you marry
me?”

“ Yes, Ole,” she answered softly.
Ole lapsed into a silence that at last

became painful to his fiancee.
“iCIe,” she said, desperately, “why

don’t you say something?”
"Ay tank,” Ole replied, “they bane

to much said already.”

“For masterly retreats.” explained a

British officer to an American, “we have

had few generals equal to Buller. On

several occasions he has made a retreat
without losing an officer, a man, a gun,
or a flag.”

“Or a minute,” added .the American.

P.O. Box 406. Telephone 280

W. S. WHITLEY & SONS

LIMITED,
Produce and General Merchants.

SEEDS AgricuHural SEEDS
HURSTS Guaranteed NEW SEEDS
To arrive this month. Prices Low. Quality

High. Write for Price List and Samples.

Also Manures, Fencing Wire, and all Farm

Requisites.

ONLY ONE ADDRESS,

16 Lower Albert Street, Auckland.
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A. McCusker, photo.

A PLACID POOL ON THE OMAKA RIVER, BLENHEIM.



THE MARVEL OF TWO HEMISPHERES—FAMILIAR SIGHTS IN GEYSERLAND.

18 ie
* Tjirapfiic' ~2teaieffi3T"TVlaiT~’for"



THE FASCINATION OF THE SURF—SPLASHING IN THE BRINY AT LYALL BAY, WELLINGTON.

Photographed by C.D.Barton.
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"HEAVEN’S GATE OPENS WHEN THE WORLD’S IS CLOSING.”Photographs by Gerald E. Jones.

THE REFORM PARTY REJOICES—GREAT GATHERING AT THE AUCKLAND TOWN HALL, WHEN MR. MASSEY

AND HIS FRIENDS CONGRATULATED THEM SELVES ON THE RESULT OF THE ELECTIONS.
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NEW
MARKET
TO

STRAIGHTEN
ITS

WAYS.

Effective
steam

roller

purchased
by

the

New

market
Council
in

connection
with
its

progressive
scheme
for
the

improvement
of

its

thoroughfares.

GROWTH
OF

AUCKLAND'S
HARBOUR
TRAFFIC.

The

ferry

steamer
Peregrine,
just

launched
by

Mr

Chas.
Bailey,

junr.,
for

the

Devonport
Ferry

Company.
She

will

carry
1400

passengers.

ON

THE

COAST
OF

OTAGO.

Like
the

home
of

her

early
settlers
the

coast
of

the

southern
province
is

“stern
and

wild."
with
a

picturesqueness
that

reminds

one
very

much
of

the

rugged
North
Auckland
coast.
The
top

picture
is

of

the

Nuggets
Lighthouse,

and
In

the

lower
one
is

seen

Roaring
Ray,
Port

Molyneux.

THE

RUGGED

WAVE-SWEPT
SHORE.
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A RELIC OF THE DAYS WHEN KNIGHTS WERE BOLD AND BARONS HELD THEIR SWAY—ONE OF YORK’S HISTORIC GATES.

The city of York Is noted for its historic associations. The old walls which surrounded the mediaeval town are still Intact, aud are preserved with the greatest care by
the authorities a trait which is distinctly English, and an indication of one of their strongest characteristics—a reverence for the glorious past. The walls extend for

a length of some two and three-quarter miles. They mainly date from the Fourteenth Century, but contain some of the foundation work laid by the Romans.
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THE

PRANKS
OF

THE

GLACIAL
PERIOD—
AN

IMMENSE
MEDIAL
MORAINE
ROCK.
WHICH
CAN

BE

SEEN

WHEN

LOOKING
BACK
INTO

WESTLAND
FROM
THE

LA

PEROUSE
GLACIER.

Photograph
by

Dr.

Teichelmann.
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SNAPSHOTS AT THE WELLINGTON RACING CLUB'S SUMMER MEETING AT TRENTHAM.
The opening day at Trentbam was notable for several surprises, one of which wan the win of the outsider Undecided in the Wellington Cup. Undecided, of which we give

u photograph above, is a flveyear-old bay gelding by Menschlkoff—St. Amy, and is owned by Mr W. Smart.

C. D. Barton, photo.
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ON

THE

LAWN
AND

ROUND
THE

SADDLING
PADDOCK
AT

THE

WELLINGTON
RACING

CLUB'S
SUMMER
MEETING
AT

TRENTHAM.

C.

D.

Barton,
photo.
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While Auckland and several of the other East Coast ports are frequently the destination of large cargoes of Oregon pine from the forests of British Columbia the ports
on the Tasman Sea side are bard at work exporting millions of feet of kauri and white pine to Australia, and even to the Old Country. There Is a steady demand for
our kauri for ■ Inside" work, and the white pine Is unique in its suitability for the manufacture of butter-boxes. Oregon plne is principally recommended on account of
the exceptionally long lengths in which it can be obtained. The top picture shows a barque loading on the Northern Walroa for an overseas port and the lower one is
of a train load of logs bound to the mill, a fine clump of kauris being seen in the background. Inset are pictures of a Yankee ship discharging a few million feet of Oregon

Oliver and Walker, photo. pine at Auckland.

IN ONE COAST AND OUT THE OTHER—THE STRANGE ANOMALY OF THE TIMBER TRADE IN THE DOMINION.
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SOME

DESIRABLE
PLACES
TO

LIVE
IN

ON

BOTH

SIDES
OF

THE

RUAHINE
RANGES.

(1)

Mr

K.

McNab's
residence,

••

Ngatiawa.”
in

Fitzherbert
street.

Palmerston
North.
(2)

The

home
of

Mrs

Gorton,
Feihllng.
(3)

The

striking
house
of

Mr

Wagstaff,
Pahiatua.
(I)

Where
Mr

Maurice
Cohen,
the

ex-Mayor
of

Palmerston
North,
lives.
(5)

"The

Wattles,"
the

home
of

Mr

Win.

Parkes,
Palmerston

North.

E.

Denton,
photo.
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IRON AND CEMENT—TWO HUGE DEPOSITS OF THE INDISPENSABLE MATERIALS OF THE AGE.

1 • \..rk- of th mipany. recently completed at Tarakohe. Takaka District, are fitted with up-to-date machinery throughout. The company’s property contains unlimited

. ami blue marl necessary in the manufacture of cement, and coal can be had at rupinga, a few hours’ steam distant. The works are driven by a

• expansion st.-.im generating electrical plant, using the largest single unit generator in the Dominion. When in full swing the works should turn out upwards of 400
tons of cement per week.

PARA PARA IRON ORE DEPOSITS, COLLINGWOOD DISTRICT.

The iron ore deposit at Para-Para, eight miles from Collingwood township, is one of the richest iron fields in the world. Reports from different experts show that several

millions of ions of ore lie visible on the surface, and could be quarried for a trifle. A large percentage of the ore is of first-class quality, and the remainder medium. Should
the ironworks once become established they would be one of the largest mining schemes in the southern hemisphere.

Darey Manson, photo. THE GOLDEN BAY CEMENT WORKS COMPANY, LIMITED.
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THE

MODERN
WAY-THE
AL

FRESCO
SCHOOL
TAKES
THE

PLACE
OF

THE

STUFFY
AND

DISEASE-BREEDING
BUILDING.

s

rather
:i

singular
commentary

on

civilisation
that
we
are
just

beginning
to

realise
tin*
full

force
of

the

juxtaposition
in

that

very
obi

but

very
true

saying
of

tile

ancients.
•'Mens

sana
in

corpore
sano.”
One
of

tin*

best

examples
of

the

new

order
of

igs

to

be

found
at

the
Sun

School
in

Tavistock
place.

London,
where
much

good
work
has

been
done.

(1)

Teaching
the

youngsters
to

play

basketball.
(2)

Boys
in

the
sand
box

making
a

miniature
Mount

Vesuvius.
(3)

This
is

not

lunch
time,
but
a

clay

modelling
class.
(4)

Teaching
small
lingers
how
to

use

the

needle.
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NELSON,
THE

CLEAN
AND

WELL
KEPT
TOWN,
ONE

OF

THE

MOST

CHARMING
PLACES
IN

THE

DOMINION.

NELSON'S
PORT,
SHOWING
THE
NEW
SHED

EXTENSION,
WHICH
IS

MUCH

APPRECIATED
BY

SHIPPING
PEOPLE.

OPENING
OF

ST.

JOHN’S
FINE
NEW

SUNDAY-SCHOOL
BUILDING,
TO

ACCOMMODATE
ABOUT
200.

The

thoroughfares
of

Nelson,
which

was

Selected
by

the

New

Zealand
Company
as

a

site
for

a

settlement
in

1841,

commemorate
the

victories
of

the

great

Admiral,
and

many
of

the

incidents
connected

with
his

glorious
career.

On

the

left

is

Hardy-

street,
and
on

the

right

Trafalgar-street,
in

the

centre
of

the

well-built
business

quarter
of

the

city.

F.

N.

Jones,
photo.
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NELSON
AMONG
THE

HILLS—
SOME
NEW

PICTURES
OF

THE

SALUBRIOUS
SOUTHERN
CITY.

(b

Among
the

palms
on

Church
Hill,

the

greenery
being

some
of

the

results
of

the

work
of

the

Beautifying
Society.
(2)

Looking
across
to

Mount-street
from

Church
Hill.
(3)

Panorama
of

the

Ziz-Zag
ami

surroundings,
taken
from
the

Long
Look
Out

At

the

top
of

the

Zig-Zag,
the

eminence
directly
in

front,
is

a

concrete
block

marking
the

middle
of

the

Dominion—
a

fact
not

widely
known.
On

the

left
is

Tory-street,
running
into

Nile-street
East,
and
in

the

foreground
is

the

Maitai
Valley
and

River.

F.

N.

Jones,
photo.
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WELLINGTON PLEASURE CRAFT TRY CONCLUSIONS IN LIGHT WEATHER.

K • n ’.z lmpr-w»M dnrli -
the dav r.. a whole sail breeze from th* westward f<»r th* anniversary regatta of th* Port Nicholson-Yacht €*lub. There were

f -fo- -'lilin.' •■v*nr-. .1» White Heather and Windward, the latter, being the winner of the first-class yacht race. <2> Leavinzthe boat harbour.

Walter* making foi the line. Waitangi winner of the biz handicap from scratch. (7> The 11-

7 J I•: way <*. The yawl Vikin _• -b. < omni->dor» Ward’s Lizzie sets her biz leading jib. (10) Whistling for a breeze.

E. Wightman, photo.
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A

QUAINT
CORNER
OF

PENZANCE,
IN

THE

FAMOUS
FISHING
CENTRE
IN

MOUNT
BAY,

CORNWALL.

The AVeekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for January 31, 1912 33



The French in North
Africa.

The Relation of the Recent Troubles in Morocco

to France’s Dream of a Great African Empire.

By' CHARLES WELLINGTON FURLONG

6y F FEW years ago Morocco—in the

y [ mind of the civilised world—

4 J was a semi-mythical land, a

far-off mirage of barren sand

with a few palm-trees dimly shadowed

on the skyline of its hazy imagination.
Almost touching the south-western

finger-tip of Europe. Morocco has been

one of the last countries to elude its

grasp. The Frank, however, for more

century and the opening of the twen-

tieth saw three famous French expedi-
tions in the North African field. A re-

markable one—ostensibly scientific in

its aim under M. Fernand Foureau,
readied the great desert capitals on the

trans-Saharan caravan routes. Air and

Zinder. and pushed on to the regions
beyond Lake Tchad and the country of
the tierce Rabah. the Mohammedan rav-

ager ami conqueror. Here Foureau was

than half a century has been nibbling
oft' the edges of its south-eastern bound-

ary. and now we find him on the north-

western coast, eager to begin the invas-

ion of the interior. Ever since the Red

( ross knights planted their Haring stand-

ards over Acre and Asealon. and St.

Louis raised his banners on the heights
of Carthage. Frank has been the sy-

nonym of European to the Orientals of

North Africa.

When France’s policy of territorial ac-

quisition throughout Africa is correlated

and surveyed as a whole, one may well

U* astounded at its wonderful fore-sight
and the stupendous character of its
scheme: a scheme which undoubtedly
was that of bringing about the even-

tual acquisition of more than two-thirds

of the entire continent of Africa. How

near it has come to doing this may be
readily seen.

The accompanying map will convey
an idea of the vast territory which is

illy colonised by France or which

i- recognised as within the sphere of
French influence- a territory almost

equal in area to that of the United

States, and including a population per-
il.ips more than a quarter a- large.

French influence in great sections ( f
the Sudan and Central Africa was pr<»-
i ilgated mainlv by missionaries, par-
ti ilarl.v the White Fathers. The-e

men. under Cardinal laivigerie. commen

< ed their crusade against slavery “for

Fran.e and the Church” in the late ’for-

tie-, and at the -acritice of life an.l
health crossed the sun-scorched sands
• •f the Sah-ara. ami penetrated the rnias-

m. fever laden jungle of the Sudan,
ind Central Africa to Xyanza. Tangan-
yika. ami Xva-sa. Even in Egypt.
Frame -pared no pains to imrea-e it<

influence and impres- the native. B*

hind the Frem i missionary came the
French explorer, tie trader ami the

-oldier.

The last three years of the nineteenth

joined by an expedition under Lieuten-
ant Joalland from the west, and an-

other under M. (lentil from the routh.

The union of these three expeditions es-

tablished French control over that terri-

tory. thus connecting the French

possessions of the Sahara through
the Tchad regions of the Sudan
with the French Congo. No European
power seriously hampered this eastward
movement through the Soudan until cer-

tain French operations reached the upper

valley of the White Nile, under another
and most important expedition com-

manded by Colonel Marchand.
It started from the Upper Übangi in

the French C ongo, and moved eastward

to join the force under the Marquis de

Bonchamp. who advanced from Abyssi-
nia westward to meet him in the upper
Nile basin. The object of this expedition
was essentially a political one. French

aims in Lower Egypt being blocked by
Britain, a footing in Upper Egypt would
not only strengthen its position there,
and perhaps through Abyssinia eventu-

ally give France an outlet to the western

coast, but would block Britain's plan of

an Empire from the Cape to Cairo. At

Fashoda the west-east trail of the Gaul

crossed the north-south course of the

Saxon —two stupendous schemes of Em-

pire diametrically opposed to one an-

other. One had to give way—but which?

Lord Kitchener flushed with the

victory of Omdurman. dropped anchor

before Fashoda and announced to the

French commandant that he had come

to plant there the Hags of England and

Egypt.

Colonel Marchand pointed to the

French Hag already Hying, and regretted

to inform General Kitchener that he

had been anticipated.
Lord Kitchener replied that Britain

had only temporarily abandoned the

Sudan: and he would be pleased to give
Colonel Marchand and his men a safe

passage down the Nile.

Colonel Marchand smiled and declined,

rhe English commander rose and

pointed to his vastly superior force.

“What can you possibly do against
these?” be asked.

“Die!” smiled the commandant.

Lord Kitchener stood for a moment

in silence, with the peace of two conti-

nents in his hand.

“There is no need for that,” he said.
“Your Government sent you here: your

Government will call you back. Let us

wait and see. Have a whisky and soda!

Diplomacy did the rest. Colonel Mar-

chand was recalled and the Tricolor was

replaced by the Union Jack.

The fact that this affair engendered
the bitterest feelings and all but involved
the two Channel nations in war goes far

to prove the importance, to each, of thq
strategic value of that territory. Blocked

at this point. France seems to have

redoubled its efforts in Morocco. Since

the fortifying of Gibraltar and the open-

ing of the Suez Canal by the Britisb f

Morocco has been more than ever a de-

sirable possession to the Powers, particu-
cularly to Great Britain and France.

Trace on the map south-east down
the Atlantic seaboard of Morocco and.

lying 200 miles from Tangier, yon come

upon a little seaport town of sun-dried

bricks, wood and whitewash, with the

town walls and some important buildings
in the European quarter of stone: Dar-

THE MOORISH BOULEVARD OF TANGIER.

Like other Mohammedans, the Moor clings to the past.

THE COURTYARD OF A MOORISH

RESIDENCE.

A TYPICAL MOROCCAN PROSPECT.
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ri-Beida, the Arabs call it; Casablanca

sav the Spaniards. Here France found

its easus belli in a mob outbreak, and

lost no time in following up its advantage

l>v landing a force numbering more than

troops.

For years the unsatisfactory conditions

have increased the dangers of travel and

stunted the natural resources anti trade

of the country. These conditions are

due mainly to the radical ideas of the

Sultan and his inability to organise and

control his people, who in character art;

courageous, cruel, and somewhat stoical,
vet at times childishly impulsive and

easily swayed to rebellion or war by
some half-demented fanatic.

The Moroccan fighting force consists

only of small tribal detachments of irre-

gular infantry and cavalry, fighting with

the same irresponsibility ami wild dash

of their fathers of the deserts, with no

available artillery and. apart from some

members of the coast tribes, possessing
few modern weapons of warfare. So

tribal is their present organisation that

probably nothing short of a general in-

vasion by a common enemy would cause

them to cast their lot as a nation against
a common foe. Under the present un-

stable and avaricious Government, where

the strong prey upon the weak and it is

as dangerous to be rich as to be poor,

tribal protection is the only safeguard
to the Moroccan; naturally, those tribes

whose territory is not actually invaded

or who live far back from the scene of

hostilities either care nothing about it

or are loth to send their fighting men

to the scene of action and leave their

women and homes an easy prey to

neighbouring hostile tribes.
That there was an aggressive element

among the Moors, there is no doubt;
but with the promise of the Moorish

governor at Casablanca to maintain

order, a strong French guard at the Con-

sulates and city gates would probably
have met all immediate need of protec-
tion. Instead, a large French force

aggresively entered the town to quiet
the rioting, ami not only the suburbs,
but the town itself was shelled by war-

-hip..
This naturally precipitated matters,

for the news spread like wildfire that the

long contemplated invasion of Morocco

by the hated French had begun. The

farmer tribes, with Algeria. igli. and

Fignig fresh in their minds gathered
their bands together and hastened to

the coast. With what result? A few

French soldiers wen* killed and wounded,

while hundreds of Moroccans were

slaughtered before the machine guns and

shell-tire of the French.

It is the beginning of the eml for

Morocco as an independent country.
France seems to have chosen the |>sy<-ho-
logi.al moment to continue definitely
its inevitable acquisition of Morocco.

A glance at Al-Mogreb, the Land ot

the Evening, will perhaps show just who
these people are, and explain the mean-

ing of t’ne various names given them.
The original inhabitants were the Ber-

bers, a white race, probably of Semitic
origin, whose descendants (an agricul-
tural people) still make up the majority
of the hill tribes. Besides these are the
Aral>s, whose fathers overran ami con-

quered North Africa and extreme
western Europe in the seventh and
eighth centuries, and established centres
of learning and civilisation in Spain and
Morocco, when our own ancestors were

the barbarians of the North. There are

also blacks from the Sudan, both slaves

and freemen, who have drifted north-
ward.

Intermarriage of these various Mo-

hammedan tribes and races has given a

complex and mixed population. The
Moroccan is truly a study in brown; he
varies in tone from the'darkest Negro
to the light Caucasian, for the blood of
Saxon captives of one or more centuries
and ot members of the modern European
colonies courses in the veins of many a
devout son of Islam, who oft througn
the day oilers up iiis prayers to Allah,

thanking him that he is what he is and
not like you a Christian dog. The term

Moroccan means any recognised inhabi
taut of the country, while the term

Moor, strictly speaking, means a town-

dweller. and is so used throughout Bar-

bary.

As one goes westward from Tripoli,
that land of beautiful sunsets and the

terrible sand —torm. through 'Tunisia and

Algeria, the altitude and tin* range ofALGIERS, THE CHIEF COMMERCIAL CITY OF THE BARBARY STATES.

THE SPECTACULAR -POWDER PLAY’ IN THE MAIN STREET OF TANGIER
The architecture and the signs show that it is now a French city.

THE PORT AND ANTIQUATED FORTIFICATIONS OF TANGIER.

Situated on the Strait of Gibralter, Tangier is a convenient health resort, and has a population of nearly 30,000.
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the Atlas Mountains increase, the water-

supply becomes more plentiful, the soil

more fertile, and the climate cooler—•

until in strange, fascinating Morocco—-

are lavished the richest gifts of nature.

If Hadji Mohamed, with crude wooden

plough and no other means of transpor-
tation than his donkey and camel, ham-

|>ered by unheard-of Sultanic mandates

and internecine strife, exports annually
£4.000.000 of produce, the possibilities

of this land under so scientific and thrifty
a people as the French can hardly be

estimated.
French policy in Tunisia and Algeria

will serve as a good criterion by which

to forecast the future of Morocco. The

narrow streets, mud walls, and sun-dried

bricks will give way to broad boulevards
and modern houses, the cry of the don-

key driver to the squawk of the electric

tram, the wild mountain trails ami river

fords to roads and .modern
bridges, the hand-flail of the Arab far-

mer to the steam thresher, the fallow

land of mountain and valley to extensive
plantat ions and beautiful chateaux.

The productive character of the Sudan

and Central Africa is well known; but
of the Sahara—what of those great,
limitless, sun-baked, desert reaches ?

The French, to some extent, will re-

claim it; that which they do not re-

claim will be necessary to them for com-

mercial and political reasons. That
which is reclaimed for agricultural
purposes will be so done by irrigation.

The desert is diversified in its char-

acter—great rugged mountains, plateau-
lands, and the seemingly endless sand
reaches. In the spring the mountain

sides ami plateau-lands to the north are

beautified bv a wealth of flora, ami some
of the sandy plains are covered with a
rank grass and thorny plants.

That the artesian well will plav an

important part there is no doubt.* Its
possibilities may be gauged somewhat
when we take, for example, a simple
'yt‘ll sunk in the barren sands of the

1 unisian Sahara, perhaps more than
twenty-five years ago. This still throws
a crystal stream 25ft. into the air and
has developed and irrigates an oasis 500
acres in extent.

MAP OF AFRICA SHOWING THE EXTENT OF FRENCH COLONISATION.

The dominance of France in Lower Egypt was cheeked by England in 1882; French influence in Upper Egypt was stopped
at Fashoda in 19O4. The boundary lines along the Congo and in Central Sudan may some day lead to conflict.
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The Isle of Spice.

The Clove Industry!— The Beauty of a Plantation —A First

Visit —The Labour Question — The Possibilities of Artificial

Heat — The Government and the Clove Industry — The

Primeval Forest.

By! LASCELLES HASBROUCK.

WTV WENTY-SEVEX miles north of

||l Zanzibar, and about the same dis-

'l 1 tanee from the African mainland.

lies the great clove-growing is-

land of Pemba. Its coast abounds with

bays and narrow inlets, and above the

dense greenery of its heights, towers

everywhere the graceful coroanut palm.
In the not very remote days, when

stealing slaves from the mainland was a

popular and profitable business, these

shelters once gained, ensured safety to

the dhows; anyone attempting pursuit
unacquainted with their tortuous cur-

rents and shelving reefs, was simply
courting disaster. The sea is decked

with innumerable green isles, where the

wild guinea-fowl is at home; and large
monkeys utter endless protests when-

ever man invades their domains. Shells

of great beauty and rarity, as well as

coral and Hower-like sponge growths, are

found all around the coast.

Pemba, an important part of the Sul-

tan of Zanzibar’s dominions, has known

Persian and Portuguese rulers, neither

of whom have left deep imprints be-

hind; but the Arab, who succeeded them,
has stamped his character and influence

deeply upon the life of the island. Its

importance dates from the introduction

of the clove, about one hundred years
ago, when, soil and climate proving
congenial, its cultivation progressed so

rapidly that Pemba soon became a re-

cognised source of clove supply, and

now. with Zanzibar, yields seven-eighths
of the world's entire product.

Harvest brings with it a sudden trans-

formation in the easy-going life of the
island. Of men, women, and children,
few are too old. or too young, to be

pressed into service. Picking having

begun, henceforth until its close, you
talk, live, breathe, and dream cloves.

The yield, price, and supply of pickers,
become one burning question, to the ex-

clusion of all other topics.

A FIRST VISIT.

Whoever forgets his first visit to a

clove plantation; when, turning from

the blinding glare of the fierce tropical
sunshine, he finds the welcome shade of
cool, leafy arcades. An exquisite sweet-

ness greets him, in which all the per-
fumes of Araby are surely blended. Un-

known until now, it is yet faintly re-

miniscent of scents which haunt the

memorv, and touch the imagination.

Certain old-time flowers are recalled,
hut only to be dismissed in quick suc-

cession; perhaps the carnation, but no.

this subtle fragrance is too. dainty, too

delicate for comparison; it is sui gen-
eris.

Clove trees, slight, elegant, and many-
branched. attain a height of sixty or

seventy feet; and so dense is their foli

age that only at intervals does a stray
sunbeam filter through, to bring light
and shadow into play, and change the

dark leafage into vivid shimmering
green.

The stillness and beauty of those
lofty, far-reaching avenues, recall the

solemnity and grace of Gothic cathedral

aisles, and linger in the memory with
the same unforgettable charm. At sun-

set, looking along a darkening glade,
you find it framing a circle of gold; gold
so manifestly palpable that you have

•but to hasten onwards to gather up the
fairy treasure.

And. lastly, walk there under the

moonlight, in ebon shade or silversheen,

and you become a veritable pagan. As

the night progresses you begin to realise
how teeming with life is this equatorial
land. A thousand voices, mute by day,
awake and swell into a ehorus; the my-
riad many-toned insect pipe blending
with the sharp cry of the lemur, the

angry ehatter of the monkey, and the

wailing howl of the pariah dog, and un-

fortunate animal which has become such

an outcast that he no longer barks.

THE CLOVE TREE.

Like all Pemba’s trees, excepting that

ghost of the woods, the Baobab, the

devil’s peculiar property, the clove is

evergreen, its oval leaves suggesting
thornless holly, by their smooth, shining
surface.

Unlike tree products in general, cloves

do not succeed the blossom, but are un-

opened flower buds, resembling honey-
suckle in form, passing from palest
green, through faint shades of pink, to

rose red. An average stalk bears from

eight to fifteen, but crowning bunches

often reach double that number. Should

they flower, the value of the clove is

impaired, the cap, which marks the per-

fect product, falling off in drying. Five

months usually intervene between bud-

ding and picking, and harvest lasts

about three months. One picking gen-

erally suffices, but, in exceptional years,
there is sometimes a second and even

a third gathering. Unpicked buds flow

er. and develop largely in size, until they
resemble long, slender plums, which, as

they are seed-bearing, are known as

"Mother of cloves.” The ordinary clove

being the undeveloped bud, and conse-

quently immature, will not germinate.
A walk through the avenues when

picking has begun gives the impression
that a host of invisible Dryades has

taken possession: chatter, laughter, and

song have vanished silence. The picker
(clove harvest recognises no disabilities
of sex) climbs a tree, and securing foot

hold iu the clefts of the branches, which

grow upwards like those of the poplar,
draws the outer end towards him with a

hooked stick, and snaps off the bum-lies

which he deposits in a bag. A rope
thrown round the boll enables him t.>

swing out. and lessens his liability to

fall. Small branches and leaves suffer

considerably, but this provokes little

censure, as it reduces the necessity for

pruning. The ground underneath is kept
bare save for beds of pineapples, which

grow wild in abundance. Occasionally
there is a cocoanut palm. Arabs believ-

ing that, unless it is planted, cloves will

not bear.

(1) NATIVE WOMEN STEMMING CLOVES. (2) THE BANANA MARKET AT

PEMBA. (3) STEMMING CLOVES AND LAYING THEM OUT TO DRY.

NATIVE WOMEN POUNDING RICE AND COOKING.

THE OLD METHOD OF PICKING CLOVES.
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THE LABOUR QUESTION.
Although the labour question grows

each year a more serious problem there

-evin- little prospect of the introduction

of any aids to hand picking. In slavery
day-/ when the hauls on the planta
lion- were hugely in excess of the pre

-cut number, laddeis were used, ae tend-

ing to -afety. but have been abandoned

because they make picking slower, and.

< oii-e«pient I\. more expensive; and econ-

omy m production is a condition of tin*

first importance in clove growing.
Work liegins a- early as daylight per

mils ami proceed- until a drum sound a-

-2 p.m., when the industrial army mar-

clos with it- spoils to the receiving
-beds, where are also the drying ground
wide, open -paves of hard earth or con-

mete. Each picker -pleads out a mat

and proceeds to "stem.*’ A bunch 13

taken in the palm, ami a quick contrac

lion of the fingers cause- the buds to

tall. Stalk- are cast a-ide, but finally

sold at one-seventh the price of cloves.

4hi succeeding day- the buds, taken un-

der cover at night, are spread out thinly

on mats in the sun and stirred at inter-

vals by attendants, who keep a keen

eye on the weather, as heavy shower*

come up quickly, with disastrous results.

In a few hours the delicate hues have

faded, and in about five days there is

the brown clove of commerce. On the

tree the perfume of the clove is merely

suggested, but with drying its pungency
develops rapidly. So intense is it that,
when cloves are stored in bulk, it often

produces headache.

Deciding when the final stage in dry-

ing has l>een reached requires close at-

tention and discrimination from even

experienced testers, although a standing
rule usually assists the decision. >hould

the dove beml without breaking, it is

n<»t -utli- ieiitly dry: if it -nap-, it is too

dry. ami 10-es value in consequence:
l»ut .f. while landing, it break- with a

fracture it i- in perfect condition, lhe

•d<we- are then put in coarse sacks and

< onveyed on men’- heads to the nearest

shipping point, whence they are taken

in dhow- to Zanzibar, to be sold .it the

( ustom llou-e.

HIE l’< >— I ’ll IJTIES <>E ARTIFK lAL

HEAT.

\c- the clove is a product the value of

which de|H-n I- largely on it- -uccessfnl
drying the po-sibilities of artificial heat

bring supplied in Ad -ea-on- ha- orcii

pied the attention of grower-, but with

out producing an\ - iti.-fa< -tort results.
Sheds with sliding tray-, ami al-o dry

ing under ■_'!• -♦•emed to pre-ent soiiu

encouraging po--ibilitie-. but in bot’i

- the initial expense?* and cost <>l

im rea-ed labour prevented their adop

tioii. lhe application of artificial heat

i- not pra'ti« -abl<* with the dove owinj

to it- 10-ing -trength ami consequent
\alile -luring the operation.

I*he conditions on which, ♦•loves ar«

p>. ked \ a r.\ eon-ider ibly. Where th

-rower ha- m»t -uila lent help he con

tracts with a ■ ■ o a ipa uv o t pickers for th*

harvct-’ing of a pl i nta t ion on eqii.l

share-, or will let the picking for

ertain -uni under -iq»crv i-ion. or some

times he sells the growing crop. While

enjoying tolerable immunity from the

ravages of insects and blight, the clove

is somewhat uncertain as to yield. It is

affected by under or excessive rainfall,

and a wet harvest largely increases the

cost of picking as well as causing de-

terioration in quality. In bearing it is

verv variable. A tree which has pro

dueed 2001 b (a large amount) one year

will probably be barren the next, and in

the following may give only a few

pounds.
Pemba, during the last few years, has

been passing through what threatened
to be a crucial period. When, after

much temporising, the fiat went forth

that slavery must cease in the Sultan’s
dominions, the Arab, the landowner and

agriculturist of the island, was aghast
at the thought of what must follow, the
extinction of the old and cherished in-

stitution. The Swahelies, owing mainly
to the degrading influence of slavery,
were a steadily diminishing race, and

for some time it had been impossible

to increase their number by the impor-
tation of slaves from the mainland. Of

what use was the harvest if there were

not hands to gather: and dire were the

predictions, and dolorous the anticipa-
tions. when the legal status of slavery
was finally abolished. The great clove

industry, the mainstay of the island,

would be irretrievably ruined, and gen-
eral bankruptcy would ensue. Pemba
depended entirely on her agricultural
produce; and in this edict the death-

knell of her prosperity was sounded.

THE INDIAN MONEYLENDER AND

ms INFLUENCE.

Happily those dark forebodings
have not been realised and free-
dom was established, not only

NATIVE WOMEN AT WORK PLAITING PALM-TREE FIBRE.

NATIVE COOLIES LAYING OUT CLOVES TO DRY IN THE SUN.

EYES!
If your Eyes are troublesome, we hold a large
stock of SPECTACLES to suit all Sights at
about ONE-SIXTH of the usual prices charged.

Real Pebble Spectacles 3s 9d pair
Rolled Gold Spectacles 3s 9d pair
Crystal Spectacles, Is, Is 6d, 2s, 2s 6d pair

Cases Free, and Post Free

AT MILLER’S
Fancy Repository,

100 Victoria St., AUCKLAND.

Made in Dublin.

BOTTLED

FOR DIRECT EXPORTATION

By READ BROTHERS, Limited

Dog’s Head
Guinness
with the Dog’s Head Label on

every bottle.

uSw

Is superior to any stout because it

is brewed from the only stout water in

the world; the DUBLIN WATER.

Keeps in all climates. Always

uniform and standard in quality.

A strength giving food and tonic in

the most palatable liquid form.

Good for the wife—Good for you

SOLD EVERYWHERE.
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Life in the GardenOffitidl of the /
cSv/fcer Pea Society and Auckland hi
Horticultural Society. //I

By Veronica.

All communications for “Veronica” should be addressed to 1 Graphic'" Office, Auckland. Secretaries of Horticultural Societies are invited to send us short report*

of their proceedings, and also any items of interest to Horticulturists. Photographs of Flowers, Fruits or New

Vegetables, or Garden Scenes, will be welcomed.

COMING SHOWS.

Canterbury Horticultural Society.

— Carnation and Sweet Pea

Exhibition, January, 1912. Miss E.

Sneyd Smith, Secretary.

Timaru Horticultural Society.—

Autumn Show, Olympia Hall, Febru-

ary 15 and 16, 1912. Jaa. K. Mac-

donald, Hon. Sec.

Hamilton Horticultural Society.—

Autumn Show, April 1912. E. B.

Davy, Hon. Sec.

HORTICULTURAL NOTES.

Pentstemoiis are worthy of much more

attention than they have received of

recent years in this Dominion. Vast im-

provements have been made in the size

and beauty of the bloom spikes, and

really good sorts can be obtained by
sowing seed which has been saved from a

good collection.

Winter flowering—or. as we generally
know them, spring flowering—sweet peas
should not be neglected where early
.blooms are in demand. The Spencer
form has been secured in this useful

class. These are said to bloom much

longer than the original, and to be more

vigorous in growth.
Pansy seed should be sown as soon as

possible. This favourite flower can be

grown by anyone without much trouble.

The seed may be sown in the open or in

boxes or pans. Always buy the best
seed procurable.

Stocks for early .bloom should be
attended to. A position should be chosen

which is thoroughly drained. Avoid green
or unfermented manure. A piece of new

ground which has been well worked gives
good- results. The varieties of ton-week

ami Crompton stock are exceedingly
numerous, and all of them beautiful.

Really good petunias are difficult to

secure from seed, and whim one does suc-

ceed in getting a few good plants they
should be carefully marked and cuttings
taken. These can be inserted in half

sand under glass in autumn ami win-

tered indoors, or plants can be protected
tbiougb the xvint-r and cuttings taken in
the spring.

Carnation layering should bo well in

hand, so as to ensure strong, well-rooted

layers.

Chrysanthemums ami dahlia- will need

constant attention. (Jive plenty water

ami mulch. Attend to tying up to stakes

to prevent the wind swaying them about.

The ground, for daffodils should be got
ready. Dig deep or trench, and leave

rough for the sun to sweeten. A light
dressing of basic slag should be dug in

some time before the bulbs are planted.
A small patch of mignonette seed may

be sown for autumn flowering. This fine

old favourite should be grown in abun-

dance. and a pinch of seed, sown at inter-

vals will keep up the supply of flower*.

Two Good New Carnations.

Among florists* flowers the perpetual
carnations now figure largely, and. as

in the case of all popular subjects, the

number of new varieties that make a bid
for favour is considerable. Two that have

come muter our notice of late we illus-

trate.

The variety Baroness de Brienen is one

of Messrs. Stuart Low ami Co.’s intro

duction. ami is a lovely pink shade, the

flowers are large, carried* well on long
stems, ami have prettily fringed petals.
'l'hf Enfield firm have exhibited this

variety very freely during the present
year. and. we understand, it bears the
name of a Dutch lady who is a great
horticulturist, and particularly fond of
earnations.

Wixelslield Wonder is being scut out

by Messl-S. Allwood. Brothers. WixeMield.

Hayward's Heath, and was well shown

1»\ them at the Carnation Show held at

the Rosal Botanic Gardens. London, re-

cently. This i> a very large lloxxer. with

excellent calyx and stem, and it has xery
broad petals. The white ground colour is

flaked over with a soft shade of rose pink.
\\ ixelstield Wonder is a dainty i-arna

lion, and its habit of growth ami free-

dom of flowering leave nothing to he

desired. This newcomer is a seedling
from that tine old American variety.
Bradt. which was one of the parent* of

Enchantress, as. indeed, it has been of
many other modern varieties.

CARNATION WIVELSFIELD WONDER, A NEW PERPETUAL VARIETY. WHITE

WITH ROSE-PINK FLAKING, FROM THE GARDENS OF MESSRS ALLWOOD
BROS., WIVELSFIELD. HAYWARD'S HEATH, ENGLAND.

CARNATION BARONESS DE BRIENEN. A BEAUTIFUL PINK INTRODUCED BY

MESSRS STUART LOW AND CO.. OF ENFIELD, ENGLAND.

NEW BEGONIAS AND CHRYSAN-

THEMUMS.

At the Royal Ibu t iciiltural Society's
fortnightly meeting held on December

sth. there were ;• large number of groups

of begonias. The most graceful type
the small flowered Gloire de Lorraine, of

which a hank of pink and white forms

w.is M»nl by Mr. Gurney I'owlei iSouth
Woodford). (-lory of ( iminnati. an im

ploxcmeiit on the type in the size and

bright nes% of the tlowers. won an award

for Mr. ’ Lang< (Hampton*, and Mr. L
Bruvkliau* (Twi kenhami staged the

best plants in the show, considered a*

indixidual specimen* of this xarietx and
Mis L. de Rothschihl. Messrs. ( lihi ins

iAlt rim-ham i secured an award of merit

xxith \lt rim-ham Pink, a finely double

bright pink xarietx xxith tlowers nearly
Bin. in diameter.

< h i x sintheniunis were well *h »xvn bx’
Miser's. Well* . Mei -tham i. Mr. P Ladd*
iSxxanleyi. and other*. The be*t of the
dax'* noxcities (excluding the American

xarietx. Patty, which failed to secure an

award i was the pure white finely-formed
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Mrs. David Syme, included by Messrs.

Wells. This variety secured an award
of merit. Mr. I*. Ladds also won an

award with the “single” Isabel Grey, a

large flower in which the bronze ground
is lightly covered towards the centre

with a sheen of purple.

WINTER CARNATIONS.

The winter show of the Perpetual
Flowering Carnation Society was held

in the Royal Botanic Gardens. London,

on the 6th December.
In the open section the prizes, with

only one or two exceptions, were all won

bv trade growers. The best British

novelties introduced since January 1.

1909. were Coronation. Judith, and Con-

stance shown by Mr. Bertie Bell (Guern-

sey). Mr. W. E. Wallace (Eaton Bray)

won the challenge cup for American

novelties with Gloriosa. May Day. and
Scarlet Glow. Mrs. 1). M. Collins (Swan-
ley) had the best white in White Perfec-

tion. Mr. B. Bell showed Mrs. C. W.

Warn!, the best of the Lawson colour,

and Mr. Dutton i Iver) staged Mikado,

the best in the class for other selfs.

I'he open class for registered varieties
not yet in commerce was won by Mr.

Wallace’s Una and Mr. Bell's Coronation.
Awards of merit wore also made to these

"varieties, as well as to the Geisha, from

Mr. Fairbanks (Carlisle), a slaty purple
flower similar to Mikado. Of the Ameri-

can novelties shown White Wonder sec-

ured a first class certificate and Gloriosa

an award of merit. For trade displays
tin* Society's large gold medal was

awarded to Mr. Engelmann (Saffron
Walden), and the gold medal to Messrs.

Stuart Low (Bush Hill Park).

HOW TO SAFELY RAISE VERY

FINE SEEDS.

Here is a “wrinkle" for your readers
who grow petunias from seed. The

trouble with raising petunia seed, especi-
ally in hot weather, is the constant

attention in watering to prevent the

tins plant* from shrivelling up. If tin-

plan of covering the seeds with lifted

-oil i- pursued, the trouble i* overdoing

it. and -mothering them. I prefer to

-<»w on the surface ami not cover, except
with a sheet of glass and a sheet of

paper over tli.it. t.iking the paper off

w hen germin.ll ehi ba- well started. and

the gla— two or three day- later. I
0--.1 a fine -pra\. an “Alxd” brass hand

-pra\. which I found particularly good.

Xot w ith-tanding all my pr<*rautionts.
however, a hitch of seed would l*» neg-

lected b\ one of my employee*, and

shrivel up. or the spray would Im* care-

lessly n-»d ami the seed driven all to

the -ide of the pan, and either washed
over or covered over, and a poor per-

centage result. I, therefore, cast about

for some more (1 was nearly saying
‘•fool proof’’) perfect system, and eventu-
ally proved the following to l>e a safe
and reliable plan: —

In making up the seed pan of sifted

soil, put a layer Ain thick of sphagnum
moss near the surface, and cover with

about £in or lin of soil: sow the seed,
begonia, petunia, etc., on the surface,
leaving a hole about lin over and 2in

across, into which rain water can be

poured, and the moss well soaked as

often as required; this keeps the top
layer of soil constantly moist without

any other watering until the majority
of the seeds have made the first pair of

leaves and struck a root down; after

that it is an advantage to spray over-

head and still lightly water the moss.

Since adopting this plan I've had very

satisfactory results, and a very much

greater percentage of seedlings.
—F. Caley Smith.

A FIELD OF TULIPS IN HOLLAND, WHERE THEY RAISE THEM BY THE

ACRE.

PENTSTEMONS.

Rapid strides have been made during
the past few years in the development of

this ’-charming perennial, and it is a sub-

ject well worthy of the attention which

the hybridiser has bestowed upon it.

One fails to recognise the Pentstemon

of twenty years ago in the present-day

Most of the garden varieties have

evolved from Pentstemon Hartwezi and

P. Cobaea. and they provide a range

of colours and shades to suit all tastes,

varying from the purest of whites and

most delicate of rose shades to the deep-
est of crimsons, purples and carmines.

Their propagation is simple, and may
be effected either from seeds, cuttings,
or division of the roots. The latter
method of increasing the stock is not to

be recommended, the best results being
obtained from cuttings. Early in "March,

is the best time to take them, and they
should be inserted under hand-glasses
in a good, sandy bed. Dibble them in

firmly, and let them be well watered
with a heavy rose, to avoid leaving a

space between the base of the cutting
ami the soil beneath, the latter state of

things inevitably resulting in failure.

When raised from seed the latter should

In* -own in September in the greenhouse
or under hand-glasses. and when the

-eedlings are big enough to handle they
-hould be potted off into 3-in pots, and

placed in a cold frame until planted out.

A few of the strongest seedlings will

bloom the first year, but one must not

e\|M’<t niirh until the second season,

when a good -how of flowers may be

looked for. Where no green house is

available, the seed may Im* sown in the

open ground during October and Novem-

h»r. Pent-temons like a sandy loam,

with which has been incorporated plenty
of well decaved manure, and they are

-iibjei-ts which repay the trouble of

lilwral manuring. Above all, as before

intimated, the soil must be well drained.

SWEET PEAS.

Mr. John A. Grigor, a great sweet pea
prize-winner, is not a supporter of the

deep-trenching theory. His soil is light
sandy loam, with pure sand as a subsoil.

He takes out a trench 18in deep and

wide. He puts a layer of farmyard
manure in the bottom and treads and

packs it very firm. He then takes turf
that has been stacked for a time, chops

it up roughly, and to every five barrow-

fuls adds one of farmyard manure and a

7in potful of basic slag and thoroughly
mixes the whole together. He fills the

trench to within 3in of the top. treading

very firmly. For the top layer he chops
the turf finer, and to every five barrow-

loads he adds one of well-rotted manure

ami a 7in potful of soot. He firms it

with the back of a digging fork in the

trench, and that completes the trenches.

(These are some practical hints by a

remarkable grower..—“The Gardener.”)

A FAMOUS GROWER AMONG THE TULIPS IN HOLLAND.

The well-known figure of Mr Robert Sydenham, who has done so much for daffodils
and other bulbs, will be recognised in the foreground.

RHUS POISONING THROUGH

BEE STINGS.

Quite an epidemic of a peculiar form

of “rhus” poisoning is at present going
the round in Wanganui. Tn cases that

have received medical treatment this

poisoning has always followed a sting
from a bee. in several instances the part
stung swelling very quickly, and causing
a good deal of jrain. The inference
drawn as to the cause is that, at this
time of the year, the rhus lotmus (smoke
plant) is in flower, and. the tree being
very poisonous, the bees, in collecting
their pollen, gather a certain amount of

the poison, whreh makes them very vici-

ous, and accounts for their unnatural

energy in attacking people. The shrub

that is the cause of all the trouble
is a well-known and very popular orna-

mental tree.

NEW HYBRIDS OF DIMORPHO-

THECA AURANTIACA.

Those who are familiar with th“

beautiful orange-coloured flowers of

Diniorphotheca aurantiaca. a half-hardy
annual introduced into England a few

years ago by Messrs Barr and Sons from

South Africa, and whirl; is known to

many under the popular name of the

Namaqiialand Daisy, will welcome the

new hybrids.
These hybrids have been put into com

nierce by Messrs linage and Schmidt of

Erfurt, ami seeds of the same are being
distributed by Mes-rs Barr ami Sons, ot

Covent Garden and Ta plow. These hy-
brids an* the result of a cross between
Diniorphotheca aurantiaca and D. (Cal-

endula) pluvialis, the old Cape Marigold.
The first cross was made in 1909. and

prodlived three hybrids, namely, a pure
satiny white with yellow on reverse of

petals, an ivory white, and a lemon-col-
oured variety.

Seeds saved since then have given fur-
ther beautiful range of colours. These
Diniorphotheca hybrids must be classed
as half-hardy annuals. The habit of

growth, foliage, and height of the plant
(12 inches to 15 inches), also the size

of the flowers (2A inches to 2£ .inches
across), resemble the parent D. auran-

tiaca. Seeds sown in spring produce
plants which commence blooming in sum-

mer. and go on flowering for a very
long period. As pot plants, these Di-

morphothecas will be greatly apprecia-
ted in the cool greenhouse for their

elegant growth and the great abund-
ance of attractive flowers that they pro-
duce. Under glass the flowers develop
to a larger size than in the open.

During the past summer. when most
of the other annuals were scorched up.
D. aurantiaca was giving us a rare dis-
play of its brilliant flowers, and if these

new hybrids prove as useful as this

parent, we predict a great future for

them. Indeed, they promise fair to

occupy the same position among an-

nuals as the beautiful Gerbera hybrids
do among herbaceous plants, with the

additional merit that they are easy to

cultivate successfully.

CHRYSANTHEMUMS.

The following varieties were put before

the Floral Committee of the National
Chrysanthemum Society at the Crystal
Palace, London: —

Mrs Percy E. Wiseman (incurved),
primrose" sport from the variety Mrs J.

B. Bryce, exhibited by Mr P. E. Wise-
ma n.—First-class cert ifk-a te.

Mrs Andrew Walker, coppery crimson

sport from the well-known decorative,
Freda Bedford.—First-class certificate.

Miss Margaret Walker, single, a huge
orange and gold flower.—First-class cer-

tificate.
The two above varieties from Messrs

Wells and Co.. Merstham.
Heston Bronze, decorative, a rich

bronze terracotta.—First-class eertifi-

Cecilia, single, large yellow’.—First-
class certificate.

The above from Messrs Cmgg, Harri-
son and Cragg. Heston. Middlesex.

Caterham Bronze, single medium size

flower, rich bronze with a green eye.—
First-class certificate, Mr F. Brazier,

< ‘aterham.
I harles Dickens. single, a large rich

yellow* flower, best described as a yellow
Mensa.—Mr N. Davis, Fra infield, First-

< lass certificate.
R. G. Burge, single, pure white. a large

flower, broad florets, from Mr Philip
Ladds, Sw’anley.—First-class certificate.

Mrs John Preed, single, a large bright
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yellow, looks a beautiful grower, good
In sprays, from Messrs John Freed and

Sons, West Norwood. —.First-class certi-

ficate.
Strange to' say. none of the Japanese

varieties that came before the commit-

tee were considered up to the present-
day standard.

Messrs IV. AVells, Ltd., net up a very
tellihg group, in which the flowers were

backed °with sprays of red oak and

other autumnal foliage, forming a very

effective background. In the centre was

a grand bloom of the white Jap, Mrs

Gilbert Drabble, perfect in form, and

measuring 9J inches by 8J inches deep.

There were also stands of huge blooms

of Mrs It- A- Witty, a fine red, and Ger-,

trade Peers (recently certificated).

Among the we noted David

Ingamells, very fine; Red Gap, red, very
distinct; and Mrs Andrew Walker, red.-
Messrs Wells’ group also included a very

choice lot of singles, of which the

cream was Mrs Sam Nash; pink, Altrin-

cham Yellow, Miss Margaret Walker,

new, a charming orange tint, absolutely
novel; Joan Edwards, -pink; and two
whites, Marjorie and Elsie Newton.

Among Chrysanthemum novelties the

“American Moristf’ describes “Mrs
David Syme" as the finest white in exist-

ence, both as a commercial variety and

for exhibition.

DAHLIAS IN AMERICA.

Tiie dahlia appears to be by far the.

most popular autumn flower in the Uni-

ted States, if one can judge from the

prominence, given to it in the horticul-

tural Press of that country. One large
trade paper devoted practically the

whole of two isaue-s to the flower and
its growers. The writers were drawn

from all parts of the States, thus show-

ing the interest to be widespread. The

reports of their exhibitions were pretty
breezy, the cactus type being left almost
entirely in the hands of amateur grow-

ers, while the trade seemed to devote
their attention chiefly to the large deco-
rative sorts, that are more or less neg-
lected in this country. The paeony-
flowered section, too, seem highly in fa-

vour, while the pompons and singles ap-
pear to be quite neglected; in fact, the

whole sorts are more highly esteemed.
The whole of the trend of the various

correspondents clearly implies that the

American nation require something large,
for decorative purposes, and while the

dahlia cannot be styled a popular flower
in this country for this purpose, it is

evident our cousins regard it otherwise.
One grower alone mentions growing

two hundred and fifty thousand plants,
surely a fine dahlia farm, while it is re-

corded that one New York wholesaler
handled sixty thousand flowers, two
others fifty thousand each, and several
ten thousand each. If these are the

figures at one market, what must be

the sales for the whole of the large
markets’ The prices, too, are rather
astonishing to us, for they range from 75
cents, to three dollars per 100. There is
surely money in the dahlia cut flower
trade in the States.

One authority denounces the modern

cactus varieties tin no unmeasured terms.

He is of opinion that the only way to

judge the merits of any dahlia is to do
so on the plant, and certainly not on

the show boards, and that the stem and
floriferousness of the plant should be

taken into consideration as well as the

actual flower. A statement that I
think will he heartily endorsed by many.
Our American cousins do not fear to

criticise any variety that does not come

•up to their standard. For instance, a

grower from T.os Angelos cannot under-

stand wiiy the cactus variety Dread-

nought ever saw the daylight; he des-

cribes it as a dull chestnut, quickly
bleaching to a red, “yet more dull, and

about as pleasing as the colour of my
old cow nt shedding time.” Evidently
Dreadnought does not .behave so well
I here as in the land of its birth. Again,
he describes J, B. Riding as another
candidate for the “junk pile” and obM-

vion. Still, these breezy descriptions
are interesting reading. A curious in-

cident is recorded 4>y a grower tin In-

diana, who mentions that they left alt
their plants white still in flower to

make sure the stock is true to name. <1

peculiar planting freak is mentioned by
a writer from Massachusetts, who start-

ed planting the first week in Majr, with,
presumably, ground roots, putting out
fifteen hundred weekly, the final plant
ting of four thousand cactus varieties
“king place the first week in August.

IMr Maurice Field, an authority oaths

subject, gives the following as some of
the best decorative dahlias:—-Perle de

Lyon, Delice, Yellow Colosee, Jack Rose.

Jeannie Gliarmet, Kaiserin Augusta Vic-

toria, and Madame Van den Dael, while
the best paeony-flowered are Codsail

Gem, Mrs A. McKellar, Mrs W. E. Whin-

eray, Mrs T. G. Baker, Mrs J. B. Riding,
The Geisha, Paul Kruger, and Liberty.
Our American cousins are very keen oa

raising seedlings, one writer remarking
that it is quite time they could do

without the annual importations from

Eurone.

—“Gardener’s Magazine.”

WATER LILIES,

The cheapest way co grow water

lilies is in tubs. They will grow suc-

cessfully so long as one is careful to

provide at least a foot of water above
the crowns. An ingenious grower has

four or five tubs connected together.
The first one. is under the tap or over-

flow pipe from roof of shed, and the
end one serves to dip water out of, so

that water is always moving. One can

plant in pots or boxes and place these

in the tubs, but good flowers require
plenty of good soil with crocks at the

bottom and charcoal, then a layer of
turf; on top of this rich, heavy soil,
half cow manure; then 1J inches of sil-

ver sand on top of the soil to keep the

mud rising. The soil should be from
nine inches to one foot deep. The

quaint, sweetly scented Seutifolia (col-
our sky blue) flowers should be in every

garden. Other best hardy varieties are

Nymphaea, Mooreii, Frobeh, Lueida, Su-

perba, Atropurpera, Rosea and Gloriosa.

Rainfall and Population.

Dr VV. J. McGee, in examining the widely-
differing estimates of the ultimate popu-
lation of the United States—which the
latest computer, Henry Gannett, puts at

250,000,000 ninety years hence—points
out that a practical limit to the pro-
ductivity and habituality of a country
is fixed by limitation in its water supply.
In arid lands like Egypt careful calcula-
tions have been made of the amount of

■water necessary to make land productive.
An acre requires so many inches of water

a year. Het us say 30, before it will raise

enough vegetable food to keep one per-
son. Thirty inches is under the mark,
because man does not live by bread alone,
but on meat, and the animals which give
him that have also to be sustained by
vegetable food. The man who eats 2001 b
of bread, and 2001 b of beef a year, and

drinks in the same time a ton of water,

and the equivalent of 400 tons of water
which have gone to make the bread, and

4000 tons of water which have gone to

rear the beef—44oo tons of water in all.
Consequently, the water supply of a

country in which man is to live must

always be equal to something over 4000

tons per individual. The annual rainfall

of the countries of the northern hemi-

sphere is about 30 inches, only half

enough to fertilise one acre to a suffi-
cient extent to keep a man. Roundly
speaking, perhaps, one might say that
the world’s water supply is sufficient to

keep a population of one man to every
two acres.

To Shorten Debates.

Wisdom comes to us In a solid
chunk from a tribe of South Africans.
This tribe believes that long speeches
are injurious both to the speaker and
to his hearers. Wherefore in order to

protect both hearer and speaker, there
is a tribal law that, every public orator
must stand on one leg only while he is

making a speech. If the other leg is

brought to the ground, the oration
must immediately end. The wisdom of

the South African is carefully com-

mended to both Houses of the Legis-
lature in the coming session. It would

speedily leave the time talker “not a

leg to stand on.”

Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, and Lum-

bago are amongst the most common and yet
most painful diseases. Naturally the mar-

ket is flooded with “cure-air nostrums,
which, of course, fail to give relief.
RHEUMO is a scientifically compounded
remedy, which rarely fails to effect a per-
manent cure. Sold by all chemists and
stores, 2/fi and 4/(5.

SPECIAL NOTICE,

IF YOU WANT

REALLY GOOD SEEDS AND BULBS
AT MODERATE PRICES,

SEND TO

ROBERT SYDENHAM LIMITED,
TENBY STREET, BIRMINGHAM,

No onewill serve you better.

THIS FIRM HAS THE LARGEST RETAIL
BULB AND SWEET PEA TRADE IN THE KINGDOM.

THEIR UNIQUE LISTS
Axe acknowledged by all to be the Best, Cheapest, and mod Reliable

ever published. They contain only theBest

VEGETABLES, FLOWERS AND BULBS
WORTH GROWING.

rfeing theSelectionsof the Largest Ssed Growers, Market Gardeners,
and themoat celebrated Professional Gardeners and Amateurs in the

Kingdom. They alaooontain
very useful cultural instructions.

The qualityof their Bulbs and Seeds Is well known all over

theUnited Kingdom as being equal toanything in the market.

SWEET PEAS A SPECIALITY.

No flowers give so much cut bloom at so little cost and trouble if
treated as instructions sent with each Collection.

Collection No. 1,—12 Useful Grandiflora Varieties, f>o Seeds each... 1/3
Collection No. 2.—12 Best Grandiflora Varieties, 50

„ „ ... 1/®

THE TWO COLLECTIONS FOR 2/6.
And 25 Seeds each ofthe four best Striped Varietiesfree ofcharge.

Collection No. 3.—12Good Waved Varieties, 25Seeds ofeach .. 2/-
Collection No. 4.—12 Best Waved Varieties, 25 ~ ~ 2/6

OR THE TWO COLLECTIONS FOR </-.
And 100Heeds of thevery choicestSpencer Seedlings free ofchaige.

GRAND NOVELTIES FOR 1912
And Special Prlxaa at about 100 Shows,

PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION

MANY FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS
Will be very aoarce «nd rl.atr In 1912.

THZ BEST TOMATOIB, 3<L per |Moke« of about *OOSeed*.

THI OUT CUCUMBER*, M, per p.ck.l of 10 Beede.

THB BEST ONION*.- Buool.tor bt Aile* Oral*, M. pe.
l«eket rf .boat 1,000 Beede.

BEET, Bd.) BBVMSL* SPROUT* er CABBAGE, M. peeoa

BROCCOLI, v-l PARSNIP, M.; TURNIP, 30. per oe.

MX OTHER MED* SQUALLY CHEAP AND GOOD.

FULL. U6TS ON APPLICATION.

Garden
Hose

LAWN

SPRINKLERS

WATERING

CANS

LAWN MOWERS.

“Pennsylvania," The

“Runaway," “Speed-
well,” and othermakes.

GARDEN TOOLS.
We stock the best

Tools from the best

makers.

ARTHUR YATES & Co.
LIMITED,

Seed Merchants, AUCKLAND.

The Home Beautiful

The simplest room, the plainest ver

andah, oan be turned into a veritable
bower of beauty by the judicious ar-

rangement of a few

Choice

POT PLANTS

and nowhere in Auckland canyou find

such a fine collection as we are now

showing—the plants are all well-grown
and the blooms simply magnifiuiant.

Write for Catalogue.

G. J. MACKAY,
Seel & Plot Nerchmt, IO« Qaeea St.,

AUCKLAND.

THE QUEEN’S FLORAL DEPOT,
185, UPPER SYMONDS ST.,

FOR ARTISTIC WORK. WEDDING

ORDERS AT SHORTEST NOTICE
FUNERAL EMBLEMS. CHOICE CUT

FLOWERS.

MISS MURRAY, Florist. ’Phone 3(517.

A" Ab2~ Daffodlls
Mr Robert Sydenham’s new book, giving

a useful description of nil popular varieties
and most of the new ones has arrived. In

addition to articles on the classification of
the Narcissi, It gives the price of all varie-
ties, and the size of all blooms. Price, 1/
and 1/3.—Chainptaloup and Edmiston, Sta-

tioners, Queen st., Auckland.

W. GLIDDON-RICHARDSON,
F.R.H.S.

EXPERT ORCHARDIST, LANDSCAPE ft

PRACTICAL GARDENER, FLORIST

Gardens kept In first-class order at a fixed
price per month.

Address: Hobson Ray Road, Parnell
Auckland,

Are You Fair To Yourself?
”

ou<ir e cc^in K old,and

you begin to look it f
with those grey

ifTr hidid hairs
nf X so con-

fl A I j) s p*cuoqs’ *■

\\jLockyer’s
Hair

Restorer, I/®
Qlres health to the hair .nd restore. the

natural colour. It cleanses;the Kalp and IS

the mod perfect hair dressing. Will enable

you to loot as you did to years ago, and you

will Aml years younger.
Mad,alBelfordL»tMW.«ori~. 14M»d«m.S.E,
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LASSITER

ay RICHARD WASHBURN CHILD.

THERE is, as you know, a eafe

that spreads its tables out on to

the sidewalks where, over an ice

or a liqueur, one ean seethe ban t

pavilion, the Prado, and the Malecou
with one eye-sweep. When the air is

balmy, the sky above planted withstars,
and the moonlight falls upon the grim
romance of Morro Castle across the
harbour month, it is pleasant to sit

there, looking with a dreamy mind into

the faces of the Havana parade of Cu-
bans, negroes, and Spaniards. These

people are better artistic productions
than ourselves. As for the Spanish wo-

men, in their Parisian tinery and flick

and flash of jewellery, they have a way

of suggesting sun-ripened fruit in cut

glass. And when the Carnival is at its

height!
"They all seem to know better how to

play.” said Miss Dorothy C. Fineh,
wrinkling her’ perfect nose with an ex-

pression of pique. "We—and all Ameri-

cans—know how to do everything ex-

cept to live and have fun. Oh, dear!”
Iler companion across the insignificant

diameter of the little companionable
■table was none other than our friend,
Martin Lassiter, who had been left

alone with her for three reasons. The

first was that old Cheever Fineh, who

cold out to the Steel Trust after he ha I

lost the knack of living, and Mrs Chee-

ver Thorndike Fineh, who had resigned
■her social leadership only when she had

become wearied of well-ordered and

well-organised joy, were tired, and want-

ed an excuse to use their eighteen-
dollars-a-day suite in the hotel over the

restaurant. The second reason was

that Lassiter had three learned degrees,
an appointment as full professor in psy-
chology, a most desirable ancestry trac-

ed to the Lassiters of County Laseiter,
who lived in a time long before the

name Flinch had been changed to Fineh,
and had proven, after test, that he

would make love to the perfect daugh-
ter academically—which won't work.

The third reason was that conventions
are unnecessary in places where no one

knows you.
So Martin, immaculate in white al-

paca, sat there with complete happiness
and with Dorothy of the golden hair

and glowing health. There was the

moon, the Carnival, the luxuriant, soft

music, the laughter, the smell of flowers,

the spinning past of motor ears, the

languid roll of elegant broughams; he

eared not for the hidden reasons why
his mind, which had reached middle age

twentv vears in advance of his body,
had allowed him to feel that all tip
mad joy of many universes were in

Miss Finch’s graceful hands, lurking at

the corners of her mouth, or tied by the

strands of hair above her white
forehead. He cared not why he had

even forgotten that she owned all the

bonds of the Intra State and Western

Railroad. He cared not that she knew

little of learned matters, had no ex-

perience in wit beyond that kind which

is bred at dances and functions, and

had never learned to do anything useful.

He eared not why. To. the devil with

psychology! He was in love!

He made up his mind tliat he would

express this emotion then and there.

Far in the distance he could hear the
shuffling and weird chanting of a negro

“eomparsa"—the solemn orgy of Africa
kept alive in the Indies. The moment

Seemed fitting. He adjnetisl his glasses,
playing with a little coffee cup with

White lingers of his other hand.

"I'm glad tliat we met here—that is,
in Havana, at this time,” he began.

Miss Finch opened her eyes—a de-
lightful spectacle, especially in a soft

evening light.
“Why, so am I!” she said, for she

liked Lassiter very much, hie manners,
his odd sense of humour and his brilli-
ant intellect. “Nevertheless,” she add-
ed, with a slight movement of her
shoulders beneath the •clinging material
which covered them, "nevertheless, you
seem to have forgotten me entirely.
Tou have not been listening. I said I

wished we Americans knew how to play
—how to live.”

"I beg your pardon,” Martin stam-
mered. “Yes—-yes. You are right.” He

was a little taken baek by the unwonted
philosophical mood of the young lady.
"But spontaneity is, perhaps, an attri-
bute of animals and children. Nations
that ean play are nations of peasants,
of children, of animal spirits. There is
something to be said for those peoples
who do not know how to play.”

“Not for mine,” said Dorothy. “Chicago
is her home.”

Martin allowed himself the delight of

laughing patronisingly. The point of

view of the girl was so refreshing and

so young.

"Well,” she said, resting her chin on

the back of her hand, "why not? What

do we gain by always being so dead In

earnest about life—like mother and

father? Why is everybody so crazy

about getting a big store of something!
Look at father. It’s money. Look at

yourself. It’s learning. All right, if

you can have a good time doing it. But
I wish to be a child, a peasant, an ani-

mal—if it’s necessary to know how to
live. Here we sit. Well, let’s join tha
parade and throw confetti!”.

Lassiter’s spirits wriggled sympatheti-
cally. He looked about at the noisy
concourse on the Prado beneath the

bobbing lights and then at his watch.
It was nearly two. A moment of hush

brought the sound of the breakers roll-

ing in from the Gulf onto the beach

that stretched along towards the Ve-
dado. A cat-footed waiter prowled
about- the empty tables left as the pa-
trons’ ranks were thinne 1. Lassiter then

closed his watch with a snap, put it

back in his pocket, and touched his

shaven lip with his finger.
“It’s too late,” he said with a tone of

finality. "We are all going to breakfast
with the Department Commander at

ten. Ami 'besides—I think your mother

expects us to stay here.”
"There!” nodded Miss Dorothy.

"There speaks a civilised man—a nice,

highly-civilised man—a man with man-

ners and customs all cut out of the

pattern book. If I couldn’t be devilish,
or foolish, or happy, I wouldn’t want to

live. What’s the use? What’s the use

of thinking so hard about a dollar or a

Ph.D.. or a breakfast with a Depart-
ment Commander. I’d rather be a peas-

ant.”
“Oh, well,” said Martin, with a flut-

tering in hie throat, "I have another

reason. It's selfish. I wanted this mo-

ment here with you. There is ten

years’ difference in our ages. I mean by
tliat—that it lias been found that—

What I wanted to say
”

“Wait!” Miss Finch leaned her lithe
young body over the table. A glass
rolled off onto the tile*, tinkling into

bits. The paseers-by — turned and
laughed at the music of it. “Wait,
Martin,'’ she said earnestly. "I know

what you wanted to say. I eonld tell
by your expression. I’ve seen it in
other faces before. Eight other men—-

but I shouldn’t have said anything
about them. You see I like you. But

the trouble is—l am not a complicated
person a bit. lam elementary. But
you aren’t. That’s the trouble. Just as

I have been saying. We are totally dif-

ferent, I’m afraid. What did I say just
now? Give me an elementary man. And

I do not think you are an elementary
man. Are you ?”

“Very decidedly in my feelings.”
"Toward me?”

"Yes.”

“But all the bloom is off you,” Mar-

tin,” she said, attempting the easy man-

ner of old friends. “Laughter and sun-

light and things like daisies and anger
and the fun of letting loose —once in a

while— Oh, you are way beyond all of

them. You’re not a savage.”
He looked back at her painfully, feel-

ing convinced perhaps. That feeling of
the stake lost, the prize beyond winning,
the woman out of reach, is terrible.
Bachelors through the ages have accumu-

lated a vast amount of evidence in sup-
port of its claim to sharp pain.

“I’m sorry you reminded me of the
breakfast,” Dorothy said, after a thick

vegetation of silence had grown up be-
tween them. “I suppose I ought to ask

you to take me to the elevator.”
Lassiter motioned to the waiter with

his eyeglasses held between his thumb
and forefinger. It seemed to him in the
moments of paying the eheck and walk-
ing with her through the tables and the
palm bedecked courtyard, that the girl
had never seemed so beautiful. The fish
that breaks the hook is larger for hav-
ing escaped. Martin felt like the typhoid
fever. He has never been able "to re-
member saying good-night to her; in
fact he only began to realise reality when
he found himself standing mi the ed-e
of the sidewalk.

Chance played fast and loose then
with the Blake Professor of Experimen-
tal Psychology. A hack—a good, old-
fashioned, Kalamazoo-made hack—had
just discharged its freight of evening-
dress gentlemen and sparkling, scarfed
ladies at the hotel door.

“My man,” said Martin to the driver,
“have you an engagement?”

The fellow on the box shook his head.
"You speak English?”

The driver nodded. Lassiter climbed
in, adjusted his glasses on his thin

aquiline nose, and placed his feet on

the seat before him.

"Take me where there is trouble—-
trouble with a large T,” he said sav-

agely.
The driver wiped the edges of his hat

on his coat sleeve; with perfect impu-
dence he lit a cigarette, puffed it down

in four Titanic inhalings and with four
volcanic explosions of smoke. The
horse's ears hung down. The Cuban
snapped the -stump directly over the

animal’s forelock. Then he turned

around slowly and inspected his passen-
ger. His deliberate manner was the
more obvious because, though it is char-

aeteristic of his profession, It is far from
characteristic of his race. ■•

“Would Senor wish to attend a riot?”
he asked, starting his horse forward
down the Prado.

“Yes —an explosion—fire-riot—any-
thing! Is a riot in progress?”

"Soon.”
“Soon!” exclaimed Lassiter in surprise.

“How ean oneknow that?”

The Cuban laughed at his passenger’s
ignorance. "There is ten—twenty, many

sailors of the United States ashore. From
boat called the Coyote. Cruiser. It is

Carnival, Senor. 'Some of the police off
duty this afternoon rowed to the boat,
Senor. They made faces—like this. They
mean: ‘We dare you to come ashore.*
Therefore the Americanos do it. I
drive you to San Valeneia-street. You

will not be disappointed, Senor. Un

peso por bora.”
"Will it be safe?”
The driver shrugged his shoulders,

easting a supercilious glance up at the
laurels under which, in the central
plaza, the carriage was rolling. "Senor

is looking for—what is the word—-

trouble—trouble with one big ‘T’?”
Lassiter’s instincts, in spite of the

Cuban’s irony, were immediately in

favour of the safer and saner plan of

turning back. He reflected that he was

in a strange land, among strange
people, speaking a strange tongue, a

people who produced large numbers of

undersized and villainous-looking indi-

viduals, a people who thought easily of

assassination, riots, rumpuses and re-

bellions, dungeon tortures and execu-

tions at sunrise. A scientist who has

forgotten his undergraduate days thinks

of these things coolly and logically.
Furthermore, any other Bostonian would
have sprung to the old •conservative,
self-assured phrase: “It is best”; Las-

siter. remembering that he carried his

grandfather's watch, did indeed say to

himself: "It is beet that I return to

the hotel.” Then he thought of the

gleaming Miss Finch, and he felt that
if a sausage machine had been at hand
he would have thrown the watch into

it, chain, gold pencil, cigarette-holder
and all.

"Go to it!” he said to the driver, re-

membering that this expressive bit of

slang had fallen from the most beauti-
ful lips in the world. He leaned baek
on the cushions, gazing about at the
iron gratings and shutters in the
tinted walls of a narrow side street,
where the horse's hoofs on the cobble-

stones echoed as they fell with a noisy
cloop-cloop-eloop.

Another noise, however, was assert-
ing itself. In front, somewhere, there
was a glow of light and the distant

mumble of voices, laughter and me-

chanical pianos. Through a cross lane

a surging crowd of merry-makers was

shoving in two streams. No women

•were there; between the lines of little
saloons, pool roonie aud cafes, gay with
crepe paper, fl age and white-framed mir-
rors, the meb without reason or in-

dividual volition, shouting, laughing,

jostling, drinking, waving hands, and,
like Martin Lassiter, wishing to see

"'Go to it, me bye!' came Brophy's panting voice."

"Lassiter landed a solid blow on the police-man’s mouth.”
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trouble, was composed of men. It

• came, went and eddied like dust in the

Triad. Here, and there three or four

sailors’ uniforms appeared in a group.
Here and there two or three of the

brown-clad, swarthy, waxed-moustached

policemen stood at corners of streets,

directing those who paused to keep on

with the movement of the others. These

groups were watched by the bacchana-

lians as if the quarter from which

trouble would come had already been

determined.
“This is no place." thought Lassiter,

‘for the Blake Professor of Experi-

mental Psychology!
”

The crowd, surging forward through
the cross street at this moment, en-

gulfed the hack. Passersby leered at

the gleam of Martin's glasses and at

the solemnity Of his face that was so

out of keeping with the occasion and

the time of night, He seemed like a

newly-starched and ironed shirt blown

by the wind into an environment that

boded ill to its continued whiteness.

(Even Lassiter himself fel-t so when a

cigar, projected out of one of the open-

front saloons, landed with its hot. scat-

tering fire on the horse’s back.
The animal plunged, slipped on the

cobbles, and was up again, his old

blood coursing wildly in anger and ter-

ror. The driver was struggling with

the reins, sawing at the bit; the

crowd was scattering in front of the

horse’s plunges. Lassiter “thought it

best” to open the door and step out
into the street.

He at once found himself borne away
in the stream of men; indeed, he only
liad one chance to see his horse and

vehicle being led by three of the ges-
ticulating, comic-opera policemen in the

opposite direction. The driver was

standing upright on his seat, waving his

arms. After several moments of anxi-

ety and elbowing, he found that the

darker the shut-in street became, the

thinner was the crowd. In fact, he dis-

engaged himself and leaned up against
a plaster wall, straightening his neck-

tie and wondering what he had better

do next. He felt in his pocket. His

money was gone!

“They ore child-like, playful people!”
he said to himself softly.

As if they had answered him, a great
roar went up back there where the
lights burned and the pianos drummed.

Shouts, imprecations in Spanish, the

scurry of the crowd, bobbing of hats,
the sharp barking of police rattles and

one good old American impropriety of

speech lifted above the tumult, con-

vinced him that the expected fight had

begun. He could not see how he could
help very much. Rowdyism was not
•his inclination. Therefore he walked

away from it.
He had not gone very far, however,

when pistol shots cracked out behind—•
the signal of distress of Cuban police
who have had their clubs taken away,
and as if in immediate answer came the

yells and the clatter of a detachment
of the Rural Guards bearing down upon
him from the other direction—from
the corner toward which he had been

directing his steps. Far an advance of

them loped a huge Irishman in the uni-
form of the United States Navy, en-

gaged in his flight and at the same

moment, as if to establish his national-
ity, he was daring them to fight, run-

ning and threatening at the same mo-

ment.
He was far enough in advance of the

detachment to stop when he recognised
in Lassiter’s panic-stricken face the

countenance of an American.

’What’s the matter with ye, man?”
he cried. “Run!”

‘T haven’t done anvthing.” Martin
gasped.

“Ye was born in the Stales, an’ that’s
enough, me bye! They can tell it m

well as me. Them devils will skewer

ye as quick as they’d look at ye.” He

grabbed the professor’s sleeve, “Follow

me!”

Lassiter heard the machete-swords
being struck against the paving and

house walls and the “Yah-yah yah!” of

the charging guards; he could see the

sparks fly. However clear his con-

science, he concluded to east his for-

tune with the sailor-man. The idea of

holes in oneself is odious. He, too, ran,

and, infected with the other’s spirit, he

too looked back over his shoulder and

uttered an unfriendly, unacademic senti-
ment.

“My name's Mike Brophy, of the.

Coyote,” said the sailor. ‘‘An’ -speakin’
of names, there is Valencia's beer gar-
den ahead of us. We may get in there

an’ up the stairs. Do ye mind the way

the saloon men is tryin’ to get the shut-

ter* ”p! ”

“Where are we going’’’ gasped Lassi-

ter. He could see the crowd scattering
like peas on a barrel top. Even the

sailors, engaged in beating about with

the policemen’s clubs, were taking to

flight.
“Stop here,” said Brophy. “Valencia

is so fat he can’t move quick Put yer
foot in that door crack! Move quick,
you skip jack!”

The professor obeyed his superior,
and their combined strength forced the

rotund Valencia back until there was

room enough to squeeze inside, where,
except for the street light which peeped
in at the shutter cracks, it was pitch
dark. The air was still heavy with

cigar smoke and the odour of wet glasses.
Lassiter could hear the panting of his

companion and their fat host and then

the sound of blades beating on the door

and commanding voices.

A hand reaching out through the ink
of the gloom clutched this shoulder.
“Come wid me,” whispered Brophy,
“there is stairs somewhere here.”

“Fine!” said Martin. He was begin-
ning to enjoy himself. He felt the de-

light of flight into the unknown, mys-

terious regions of the second floor. It
was a surprise to him when Brophy
pushed open the door at the head of

the stairs that a flood of light came

forth, showing the living quarters of

Valencia. When the door had been

closed behind them, he saw that sitting
on a sofa in front, of the heavy curtains
over the windows was a Cuban girl of no

mean appearance. She smiled as if she
had expected them.

“We’re safe here,” Brophy was say-
ing. “An’ this here lady is Valencia’s

oldest daughter. She don’t speak our

jabber, but she's a lady. Flora, let me

introduce yer to this here guy. He’s a

friend of mine, an’ all right, I guess.”
Lassiter bowed, the girl smiled; the

room was both clean and cool. “Thank

you for your kind words,” Martin said
to Brophy.

“Oh, that's all right, old sleuth,’ re-

plied the sailor. “I’m sorry ye felldown.
Them white clothes ain’t nogood fer that

purpose.”
Lassiter noticed a patronising tone in

the red-headed, blue-eyed sailor’s voice

and he found himself wishing to assert,
at least, an equality. “Doesn't amount
to anything,” he said roughly.

’■'Where ye from," asked the other.
“Boston.”

“Play chess’"
Lassiter thought he was being ridi-

culed. He was silent.

“I seen a board over in the corner.”
“Well,” said Martin, who prided him-

self on some skill in the game, “I do

play.”
“Let’s have a game!" exclaimed Bro-

phy, mopping his forehead. “That is,
unless she wants to play with ye."

The girl seemed to understand this,
for she shook her pretty head as she

brought the board to them. Lassiter

found himself intent on the game before

he knew it. Brophy was no mean player.
Gradually even the threatening signaling
of police rattles outside was forgotten.
Th- T’-i«hman won.

“Play another?" Lassiter inquired.
“No, I guess not," said the sailor.

“Say! Yer know it takes brains to play
chess—what? Why don’t ye play with

Flo? She likes ye. She likes quiet gents
like us.”

The girl, however, who seemed to

catch the meaning of this, 'blushed and

moved from behind Lassiter's chair

where she had sat during the play. She

picked up a guitar from the sofa and be-

gan to sing one of her crooning Cuban

songs which wandered here and there
in soft ease. Her large eyes interro-

gated those of Martin as she played;
when she had finished she tilted her

head so that the front of her brown
neck showed a straight line and laughed
softly.

“Say, this is a good place, me bye?”
said Brophy.

“You bet,” replied Martin.
“We don't want any drinks, do we?”
“Oh, no.”

‘•"Well. then, if we don't get out before
it’s light, an’ they catch us in this sec-

tion. we 11 get pinched. You couldn’t
fight yer way loose like me. So good-
by, Flora. Yer daddy is still downstairs
keepin’ folks out of the coffee shop.”

The girt looked at the floor. She was

very pretty in that pose and unconscious
of it. iShe twined her round fingers in
her scarf, as if embarrassed, speaking in
a low tone to Brophy. As for Lassiter,
he made his farewell with a beaming
smile, and a wide-sweeping bow.

“We’re goin’ out onto the back street.”
explained Brophy on the stairs. “An’
make our get-away.”

Martin disregarded that explanation.
He said, "She told a special good-by to
you.”

“What did she say?”
“She asked me to bring ye up again

to-morrow night. She wanted to know
first if ye was married."

“Can’t be possible!” exclaimed Mar-

tin, wiping his eyeglasses. “I believe
that knowledge is even a richer store

than I had thought—occupying a wider

field,” he said as if to himself.
“Yer talk like a pair of rubber boots,

mate,” said Brophy, opening the iron

gate leading into the dark street. “An’

watch out now! They’d go fer my uni-

form on sight. We’d better take differ-
ent tacks, mate. I’ll get ye into trouble.

“Oh, no,” Martin replied. “I’ll stick

till you get out of this and back to the

ship.”
Brophy grunted, but Martin felt a

touch upon his shoulder. He knew that
it was the affectionate clutch of the big
freckled hand of his companion, and he

could feel the flow of a pleasant unaf-
fected sympathy that gave a surprising

measure of conleul and aatufacUuu.
The deserted alley through which they

felt their cautious way opened onto a

dimly lighted street. Brophy’s alert
eyes saw the two policemen at the cor-

ner a moment before their attention,
drawn by Lassiters white alpaca suit,
had awakened them into action. The
two Americans could see them lean down

to beat on the sidewalk with their clubs;
they could hear answering signals from
the other eud of the alley and the sound
of running feet. They were trapped.
Policemen bore down on them from
both directions.

“Listen!" growled the sailor, almost

pulling Lassiter off his feet. “Ha! There
is three of ’em! I’ll take these two. The
other one is yours. We’ll fight our way
out of this, do ye mind!”

A warm tingling crept over the pro-

fessor's body. “Aye. aye, sir,” he said
jovially.

"When ye see the flash of a gun, be
sure to quit," cautioned Brophy. “An’
when ye close in, cover yer head from

them night sticks an’ go fer their legs if

ye Trave a chance. Belay there! Ye

shrimps!"
The first two officers were upon him.

Just before Martin turned to meet his
man he saw the sailor side-step the first

onslaught and by a skillful movement of
his leg throw one of the foreigners into

the gutter. "Star spangled banner!"

laughed Brophy. He was closing with
the second man. Even after Lassiter
turned to meet his own opponent, he
could hear the give"and take of blows.

Crack! the sound of the night stick.

Bam! the impact of the closed fist. He
felt a strange emptiness in his stomach
—the despairing, sick feeling of those
unused to contest. Then upon the fleshy
part of his neck he received the first
blow of the lignum vitae.

It was a delicious tonic. The pain of
the blow was sharp but welcome; it

awakened a new set of emotions, filled
the distressing hole "in Lassiter’s stom-
ach and brought him onto his toe with

the joy of conflict.. The policeman was

fighting viciously. His club, his left
fist, his sharp kicks seemed to come from
every direction. Lassiter, ducking his
head and body to a well protected
crouch, plunged into this rain of blows

with which the officer, acting with ex-

perience, expected to confuse his prey.
The clasp of the policeman's body was

satisfying. Lassiter, digging his toes

into the dirt, rushed his adversary across

the alley and against the masonry. With

a free hand he pounded on the chin of
the policeman, directing upward jabs
that brought forth gasping Spanish
ejaculations. They went down together.
In the dark Lassiter felt for the night
stick and twisted the bent wrist that

held it until the grasp had been relaxed.

They were up again in an unscientific
conflict of fists. Bam! Lassiter felt

•that another such on his cheek-bone

would determine the issue. He shook
his head, grunted, drove his arm for-

ward. Bam! This time the solid blow,

had landed on the policeman’s mouth.
Lassiter felt that the satisfaction of

this punch had a money value of

several hundred dollars. Baek and forth

it went. At last a moment came when

the Unban officer, now fighting blindly,
had disengaged himself and fallen

back for another rush. It allowed

Martin a chance to glance over his

shoulder. One of Brophy’s adversaries
was stretched out in sleep on the pave-
ment: the sailor was sitting on the
other. He was a grinning spectator of

larssiter's contest.

“Go it. me bye!" came his panting
voice. “If 1 don’t help ye. ye'll feel bet-

ter satisfied."
Lassiter braced himself again, threw

out his knee, and with a crooked arm

caught the charging policeman on the

"Lassiter ran and, infected with the other's spirit, he too looked back."

“Over! his shoulder and uttered an unfriendly, unacademic sentiment.
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taut cords of hie ne«k. His whole
body seemed to yield. It turned over

once, rolling off Martin’s bent leg, and

lay whimpering in foreign tongue on

the ground. Martin, wheeling toward
his friend, made a wry face. "My
Country ’Tis of Three,” he eaid, pro-

fanely.
They took flight through the gloom,

gaining a hundred yards and turning
two corners before the police signals
of distress sounded from the alley they
had left.

"Yer all right, old marlin spike!”
panted Brophy. Lassiter had received

several degrees; none had given him so

much pride as thin one; none were of

greater honour, he felt sure. Ho ran

like a glad boy, regardless of sore

muscles, bruises and throbbing swellings
about his eyes, regardless of the

'Blake Professorship.
At last be saw, through the grey of

dawn which came down into the

Havana streets, a eab rocking along
ahead of them. He hailed H. "For,”
he explained to the sailor, “you will be

safer under some sort of cover. Other-
wise you would attract attention.”

“Attention!” cried Brophy. “Yer
oughter see yerself. Yer look like
somethin’ that’s been brought out of a

Cellar!”
Lassiter once inside the cab, which he

directed to the hotel, had an oppor-
tunity to catch glimpses of himself in
the tiny mirror between the front

windows. He looked very little like *

respectable person of learning and re-

finement. His collar was torn, his neck-

tie had disappeared; his right eye
peeped out from a puff of bruises that
were fast turning a rich purple.

“An’ look up here,” said Brophy,
mockingly, pointing with a thick fore-

finger to a red welt on his forehead.
“Do ye mind the signature of the

peeler's night stick. Anybody’d think

to see ns that I was in bad company
again. An’ it’ll be daylight before we

get there! Sure, I’d be ashamed to
be seen tendin’ money to ye.”

“Money?” repeated Lassiter with a

gasp. “Oh, well, it’s lucky I had a two

dollar bill in my other pocket.”
“Did ye get lifted;’’
Martin nodded s’ eepishly. “And

yet,” said he, “it was worth it.”
The Prado was long, beautiful, and

deserted in the first burst of sunlight.
Birds among the palms, which nodded
in the morning salt wind, were singing
pleasantly. Lassiter was glad to be so

satisfied, so healthy, so tired, so sore
and so alive. He thrust the sighing
thoughts of Miss Dorothy Finch from
h.s mil d as often they intruded; there
v | ' time enough to suffer on her
a hen his world began to move

1 a!y again. He was sure he
v. ■ n >t have to see her for several

day-: the best plan, he refleeted, would
be to leave a nice, little, polite note,
informing the Finch family that he had

gone to Mafanzas. There he eould hide
until his eye had taken on its natural
shape and colour. So he concluded as

the vehicle drew up before the hotel.
And thus are the plans of the wise and

good built for immediate overthrow.
Lassiter and Brophy had just stepped

out of the eab, and the former was

paying the driver while the latter was

casting a weather eye toward the open,
dark blue waters of the Gulf. It was

at this moment that the sailor heart
a rippling laugh. He looked aloft. He
was sure that it had proceeded from
behind the shutters over the balcony.

“Sure, it has a good, young, healthy
sound to it.” he «aid aloud, "an’ I don’t
know whether it was pokin’ fun at my
red hair or your red nose.”

“What’s that?” said Lassiter.
"Nothin’ at all,” Brophy answered.

“Where’s the eab gain’? Sure I want
to ride in it to the wharf below there.
M here i.s it goin’ now?”

“If you must know, I’ll tell you—-
for a two quart bottle of arnica and
alcohol. Sit down here on this step
and wait a while.”

Brophy hitched up his trousers, in
the back pocket of which he found two
brown paper cigarettes, which had
been flattened to the thinness of knife
I lades. "Them is swell cigarettes,” ha

said. “That's all 1 got. I’ve been
savin’ ’em. One of 'em is fer ye.”

“Many thanks,” replied Lassiter,
nursing a sore shin with his disengaged
band. “It’s a fine morning.”

The smoke was delicious. He leaned
back against one of the white columns
and looked in smiling silence ou his new

friend. “It’s lucky for my reputation
that no one who knows me is up.” ha

•aid.
“I think she knows yer,” said Brooby.
Wl-who 7”

“Pipe the young lady over there by
the hotel door.”

Lassiter turned like' one who expects
to see an angel with a flaming sword.

It was tbe truth. There, fresh, in-

describably neat, graceful and smiling,
stood the daughter of Cheever Fineh.

“Good morning,” she said.
Martin was speechless. He stood up.
“Is she yours?” whispered Brophy in

aw-ed tones, pulling off his cap. He
was sure he had guessed right, in spite
of his friend's silence, and hh first in-

stinct was to save him from disgrace.
“Don’t get any ideas, ma’am. Not

too sudden,” he said. “Yer see, it was

this way—we had a little difference
with some foreigners.”

“Thank you for telling me,” said
Dorothy. At the sight of Lassiter’s
woebegone face, she could no longer
control her laughter.

“There!” said Brophy, drawing him-

self up. “Yer see there is nothin’ to
worry about, old sleuth. I’ve squared
it fer ye. She’s laughin’ at ye.”

“Dorothy,” exclaimed Lassiter in tor-

ment, “this is the result of unforeseen
circumstances.”

“How violent they must have been!”
she interposed sweetly. “But were you
in an explosion, Martin?” She turned
toward the sailor. “Was he?”

Brophy’s earnest face, which had ex-

pressed only loyalty to his companion,
relaxed now into a broad smile.

“He does look pretty bad, ma’am,”
he said. "But you see, there was three
of them policemen, and he an’ I never

fought together before. Yes, miss. An’
after I had got two of ’em fixed I had
a chance to watch his style. That last
clout was a peach, miss. It made tha

Cuban see clams perchin’ on telegraph
wires, miss. Take it from me, yer
gentleman friend is all right, or my
name ain’t Brophy.”

“Oh, thank you,” said the girl, hold-
ing out her hand. "Martin, why did

you forget an introduction? Thin is a

pleasure, Mr. Brophy.”
The sailor grinned. “I ain’t had an

introduction to him yet,” he said.

“Indeed,” exclaimed Dorothy. “Mr.

Martin Lassiter, allow me to present
you to your old and honoured friend,

Mr. Brophy, U.S.N. And now, Mr.

Bropfliy, you won’t mind if I take Mr.

Lassiter away from you? I don’t think

his appearance thia morning does him

full justice.”
“Oh, Dorothy, I want to tell

you
”

"Not now. I don't want you sitting
out here. That’s why I dressed and

eame down. I have some pride!”
“He doee look a bit stove in, miss,”

said the sailor judicially.
“He looks like a last year’s bird's

nest,” she said. “Come, Martin.”
He had never heard her speak to

him before with a tone of proprietor-
ship. His instinct was to obey.

"Good-by, Brophy, old fellow,” said

he.
"Good-by, old marlin spike,” said

Brophy. ‘l’ll tell the driver to leave

the arnica with the clerk.”
Only when Lassiter turned, as they

walked through the hotel office toward
the elevator, and saw that Miss Fineh

was walking beside him with as much

smiling self-possession as if she had
been walking with a ruler in robes of

state, did he feel the agonising pain of

conviction that he had severed the last
possibility of winning her.

Therefore it was no ordinary surprise
to him when, in the elevator, with the

boy’s back turned toward them, she

slipped her warm hand into his. “Posi-
tively,” she said, “I believe you will

pass. When I look at your eye, Martin,
I begin to believe that you are human.”

Trapping the Flirts.

That town on the western seaboard

of the States which bears the seraphic
name of Los Angeles seems bent on

capturing fame by book or by crook.

It not only runs Sacramento hard for

luxury, and San Francisco for inventive-

ness in crime, but it aspires to a record

reputation to the ingenuity of its

methods of repression. Its chief of

police does not bear tbe romantic name

of Sebastian for nothing, though he

seeks to justify it more by the novelty
of his devices than by giving

countenance to the tender passion.
Lately, as our readers may remember,

he instituted a fascinating female de-

tective to entrap male “flirts,” and she

only failed because she incurred the
wrath and finger-nails of her victims’

lady relatives. And we need no Cali-
fornian town to tell us what the fair
sex is capable of when it enters on the

"rampage” in any force of numbers.

With all the address of an okl tactician,
Mr. Sebastian has concluded that what
is too sauey for the goose may possibly
be a garnish for the gander. He has
now let loose a masculine official whom
the gossips describe as an absolute
Adonis, “dressed to kill.” This con-

summation of manly garb and graces

sallies daily out upon the streets to

draw the gushing advances and the

“goo-goo eyes” of the other sex, and
any who show a coming-on disposition
are promptly taken off. We fear us

that the ruse is too transparent; in

vain is the net spread in sight of the

wary bird. It is more than probable
that Adonis will encounter tbe same

liorde of harpies who drove the last

decoy back to her lair. There is really,
no pleasing some folks.
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Rheumatism is a common ailment amongst miners,
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Colliery, N.S.W., who relates in his voluntary letter published below, how
he was attacked with this painful complaint, which doubled him up

for about eighteen months, and though he had skilled medical treat-

ment, received no benefit. Finally, a friend induced him to take Dr.

Morse’s Indian Root Pills, with the result that within two weeks he

was completely relieved and able to resume work.
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The World’s Great Cities.

Some interesting facts relating to the

population statistics of the world’s great

cities are cited by Prof. W. B. Bailey

in the ‘"lndependent."

There are at present ten cities in the

world with a population of over 1,000-

000. Of these, three are in the United

States. Russia is the only other coun-

try to have more than one city of thi,

size.

London leads with a population of

over 7,000,000; but its area is over

440,000 acres. The area of Greater New

York is less than half that of London

If New York city could annex enough
of its suburbs to make its area equal
to that of London, it would at present
have a population of over 6,000,000. Even
without annexing any more territory,

New York may, within twenty years,
become the greatest city In the world.
If it were possible to include suburbs,
as has been done by London, it might
become the leader within ten years. The

area of Registration London, not in-

cluding the outer ring, is 74,839 acres.

On this territory is found a population
of nearly 5,000,000, but within the past
decade the population of the old city
of London has actually decreased. Busi-

ness is crowding residences from the

centre.

Berlin lias recently annexed suburbs

with a population of nearly 1,000,000.
It seems likely that when figures are

available it will be discovered that Berlin

has displaced Paris as the third city
In the world. The following are the
population and area of the ten largest
cities in the world at the latest date

for which figures are available:

DIAGRAMMATIC REPRESENTATION OF THE POPULATION AND AREA OF
THE WORLD'S GREATEST CITIES.

Area in

City- Acres. Population.
London . . 441,600 7,252,963
New York .. 209,218 4,766,883
Paris 19,280 2,763,393
Tokio 27,989 2.186,079
Chicago .. 117,447 2,185,283
Vienna 39,686 2 085,888
Berlin 15,698 2,070,695
St. Petersburg .. .. 22,991 167k'(K>0
Philadelphia .. 81,828 V549.008
Moscow 17,654 1,359,254

Japan Moves.

But a few years ago Japan manufac-

tured neither iron nor cotton. I artely
she has launched some Dreadnoughts of
more than 20,000 tons, built entirely by
her own workmen. Not so long ago she

manufactured no cotton at *ll. At pre-
sent the consumption of raw cotton is,
in round figures, as follows:—In Great
I’-ritala, 4,000,000 bales per year; in

Japan, 1,000,000 bales per vear. The
1,000,000 bales of cotton consumed by
Japan are converted into yarns, doth.
ctc

-> which are sold partly in Japan and
Partly in Asia, especially in China,
Korea, Manchuria, and, lately, also in
India. As it Is impossible for British
Workers to compete on terms of equality
with Japanese cotton workers, the loss
Of the Chinese market to the Japanese
cotton industry is merely a question of
tim*.

A New Process for the Felling
of Trees.

The attempts from time to time To cut

trees with a wire heated by electricity
so far have not given satisfactory re-

sults.
Now a Berlin inventor, Mr. Hugo

Gantke, has recently succeeded in de-

signing an extremely simple device for

the mechanical felling of trees. The

trunks are cut by the friction of an

ordinary steel wire about one millimeter

in diameter (No. 18 R&S gauge) which,
as shown "by practical testa, is able to

mw through a tree about 20 inches in

diameter, in six minutes.

The steel-wire, driven bj' an electric

motor, is heated so intensely by fric-

tion on the wood as to burn a Thin car-

bonised kerf, which is both smoother

and cleaner than the cut of a saw. The
charcoal layer adhering to the trunk is

extremely thin and allows the structure
and any disease of the wood to be dis-

tinctly recognised It enables the tree

to be marked with chalk, and at the
same time serves to preserve any trunks
that may be left temporarily in the

woods.
Unlike other saws, this felling machine

will work freely even on the thickest
trees, without requiring any wedges to
be inserted into the cut; for instead of

any shavings we have only smoke and

steam and lienee there is no danger of
the cut’s beeopning obstructed. Thq
trees may lie cut close to the ground,
or even below the ground ax far down

as the beginning of the roots will per-

mit. In the latter case the stump may

be safely left in the soil. The electric

motor that drives the steel wire is placed
where it is not in danger of being struck
when the tree falls.

While mechanical operation is in It-

self much more rapid than hand-labour
a further acceleration is derived from

the absence of any intervals of rest be-

tween two cuts. As a new piece of steel
wire costing but a few cents is taken
for each cut, there is no loss of time
due to the sharpening of saws, etc.

Only one man is required to operate
the machine as against two men work-

ing with liand saws, and the larger ths
tree the higher is the relative cutting
speed.

When electricity is not immediately
available, it caa be generated by any

existing steam or water plant It may
frequently be found advantageous to use

a portable power-plant consisting of a

10-harse-power gasoline motor and dy-
namo which may be installed tempor-
arily in a central location. A flexible

cable may connect the dynamo with the

felling machine which can lie readily
transported and Operated by one man.

An important advantage of the new

method arises from the ahaenee of any
waste, the ent only two millimeters
(0.679 inch) fa thickness being perfectly
Smooth and level. whereas axes and saws

ara Imnnd to injure the trees ta a caa-

aiderable extent.

Airships in War.

Mr. Howard Wright, the well-known

constructor of airships does not attach
much importance to the alleged plans
of the German War Office to construct

giant airships capable of carrying three
hundred persons at a rate of fifty miles
an hour. In an interview in the

“Standard,” he points out that such a

vessel would cost £200,000, would con-

sume over half a ton of petrol every
hour, would need a thousand men to

handle it in getting it off the ground
and easing its landing—and proliably
another thousand to pick up the wreck-

age after it had landed. The bigger the
airship, obviously the greater its liability
to destruction by wind, and although
the construction of such vessels is prac-
ticable, so, also, unfortunately, is their

destruction. Mr. Wright, in fact, says
that the three hundred passengers would
only be able to ensure a sense of safety
by having themselves filled with hydro-
gen, and lie takes leave to doubt whether
any self-respecting German person would

care particularly for that. In short, he

thinks England is doing -wisely in aiming
at the creation of smaller ships with
very high horse-power.

State Jacobites.

“The King—over the water!” was a

io*at openly given and eutlni-' ist ically
received at a Scottish banquet in Lon-

don one night recently, and in honour

of King George. That sentiment has

never been given, at least in the United

Kingdom, in honour of a Sovereign of

the House of Hanover, for it is the

oldest of all Jacobite toasts; and it was

accustomed to l»e so symbolically used
that finger-bowls were abolished at the
dinner-table at Windsor Castle, certain-
ly until late Victorian times, because of
the inherited Jacobite habit of drink-

jug the health of the monarch with all

apparent loyalty, but literally “over
the water." Yet, when Principal J.
Yule Mackay, of the University Col

lege, Dundee, presiding at the annual
dinner of the Glasgow University Club

in London, slyly observed that the op-

portunity was at last given to all Scots-

men to drink with true loyalty the toast

of “The King” in the precise form so

many of their countrymen for two cen-

turies had desired, there was a roar of

acclaim and a rapturous welcome for

his ready wit.

Extract from a young lady’s letter

from Venice: “Last night I lay in a

gondola in the Grand Canal, drinking It

all In, and Ufa navar seemed ao full

before."

HorlicK’s Malted MilK

MTjHgL
Hb

Sustains Nourishes

Builds up

HORLICKS Malted Milk is the ideal Summer food

for children and adults it is meat and drink in

its safest, most nutritious and most palatable form —

—it offers a combination of muscle-forming, bone-building
and brain-nourishing qualities to be found in no other easily
digestible food.

Write for Free Sample
We want you to try Horhck’s Malted Milk at cm ex-

pense. Send us your name and address to-day ana we

will send you free and post paid a sample jar containing
a sufficient quantity for two good meals.

HorlicK*s Malted MilK Coy
82 Pitt Street Sydney
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Progress in Science.

Elasticity of the Shull.

Fortunately
the human shun,

although composed of bones, is
elastic—much more so than one

would think. The average
male adult skull, in fact, is so

elastic that it may be compressed
laterally in diameter by a blow or by

pressure, applied at the centre of area,

at right angles to the surface at that

point, by about six-tenths of an inch,
recovering its original diameter and

form, without breakage. The material

pf which our bones are made is so

highly resistant that a cylindrical piece
only 0.00155 square inch in area (i.e.,
only 0.044 inch in diameter) has a tensile

strength of 33 pounds avoirdu-
pois, figuring out at about-

-21,300 pounds per square inch.
As a matter of fact, bone has 50 pec
eent. more tensile strength than hard
wood, and a single bone fibre is shown

in the Hygiene Exhibition, Dresden, sup-

porting a weight of 11 pounds avoirdu-
pois.

-»<?><?>

The Value of Norway's Water

Power.

According to ‘'Engineering,” Norway
is estimated to possess an aggregate
water-power, suitable for exploitation
representing, when duly utilised, a total

.of 4,000,000 constant horse-power all the
year round, and in addition 1,500,000
horse-power can be reckoned with during
three-fourths of the year. Consequently
Norway has 45,000,000,000 horse-power
hours per year, representing in coal about

30,000,000 tons. Putting the value of

coal at 16/8 per ton, the above aggre-
gate of hydraulic horse-power hours re-

presents a sum of £20,000,000 annually.

Counting the Stars.

A tremendous task, that of counting
the stars up to the 19th magnitude, has
been undertaken by the Dutch astronom-

er Professor Kapteyn, who has collected
all the material furnished by the most
recent discoveries. Stars of less size than
the 14th magnitude are found in millions
in the milky way, and the work of count-

ing them from photographic plates can

best lie described as similar, to counting
blood corpuscles under a microscope. Pro-

fessor Kapteyn places the total at 842,-
000,000 stars, the average being 20,400
stars to the square degree of the heavens.
He has further calculated that the to-
tal light emanating from all the stars
is equal to 2,384 times the luminosity
of a star of the first magnitude. Ac-

cording to the Dutch scientist the boun-
daries o-f the universe, as far as human
science has been able to penetrate, ex-

tend to 32,000 light years.

<?>«>

A Coral Garden.

A visitor to North Queensland thus

describes a trip to a coral reef in the
neighbourhood of Cairncross Island.
"Have you ever taken a stroll in a coral

garden? No. Well, you can have no

idea of its beauty. Crimson, heliotrope,
gold and green, lie the wonderful sea

flowers, and under a mass of what might
be considered the marine equivalent of

‘curly greens,’ an exquisite little fish,
rich crimson with dark brown bands,
darts out panic-stricken, and rushes

round and round the miniature lake.
But we have no mind to more than ad-

mire him, and finally’ he shrinks’ back

again to his crinkley stronghold. Sea
cabbages there are many, and the

variety of slugs and their size would
strike terror into the heart of the

gardener on terra firma.”

In Search of Water.

Striking instances of the efforts made

by plants to obtain water were given
by Professor Henslowe in a lecture to
the Royal Horticulture Society recently’.
“A poplar tree at Turnham Green,” ho

said, “sent its root down thirty feet,
finding its way underneath a wall, and
then passing through the bricks of a

well to reach the water. A botanist at

Cape Town found a plant which went
down 40 feet in order to reach water.

Plants found in the little valleys or

water-courses in the desert have little
top, but long, narrow roots, the reason

being that there is water below’, and
the plants try to get at it. Dry situa-
tions tend to produce wood,” said the

professor, showing specimens of convol-

vulus and heliotrope which had lost

their herbaceous character and become

shrubs. “Many bulbs grown in our gar-
dens came originally from South Africa,
■where they have been traced to a lake
now dried up, showing that, though
originally water plants, they had adapt-
ed themselves to the new conditions.”

<•> <s> <S>

Sociable Stones.

“Travelling stones,” from the size of a

pea to six inches in diameter, are foul’d
in Nevada. When distributed on a floor
or other level surface, within two or

three feet of one another, they’ imme-

diately begin to travel toward a common

centre, and there lie huddled like a

clutch of eggs in a nest. A single stone

removed to a distance of three and a

half feet, upon being released, at once

started with wonderful and somewhat

comical celerity to join its fellows.

These queer stones are found in a re-

gion that is comparatively level and
littje more than bare rock. Scattered
over this barren region are little basins,
from a few feet to a rod or two in dia-

meter, and it is in the bottom of these

that the rolling stones are found. The
cause for the strange conduct of these

stones is doflbtless to be found in the

material of which they are composed,
which appears to be lodestone or mag-
netic iron ore.

An ElectrlcnHy-UKhted HfAelt
’

It appears from an American consul**

report that a new life-buoy, which ha*
been successfully tried, is to be intro-
duced into the German navy. The ap-
paratus, which weighs sJlbs, consists of
two swimming cushions bound together
by straps. The cushions lie upon the
breast and back. The apparatus is pro-
vided with a small lamp, fed by a bat-
tery. The lamp can be fastened round
the head with a band, worn on the fore-
head, so that in an accident at night
the position of the person in the water
can be seen at a considerable distance.
The small electric lamp burns three or

four hours, and with the reflector added,
throws the light several hundred yards
at night. In several recent tests of
life-saving at night the victims of the
supposed shipwreck, by the aid of the

lamp, were easily discovered. The life-
belt can be buckled round the body in
five seconds, and the lamp begins to

shine as soon as the buckle is fastened.
In case of catastrophe to warships the
worth of the life preserver cannot be

over-estimated, though in case of war

its use would not be advisable.

<S> <?>

A Dog's Dislike for a Picture,

A correspondent of the “Westminster
Gazette” writes: —“Will you allow me

to say, in answer to an assertion that
dogs do not take any intelligent notice
of painted portraits, that at one time
we had an old English sheep-dog who
always showed himself excessively ex-

asperated by a portrait which hangs in.

our dining-room. He constantly growled
and barked at it, and if sitting back to

it would glance over his shoulders as if
he thought it was watching him, ami
then growl and bark. On one occasion,
when shut in the room, the servants
found him in the chair below’ this por-
trait endeavouring to spring at it, while’

furiously’ barking; and there are

scratches on the canvas still, witnesses
to the truth of Leonardo da Vinci's
opinion.” —

WHAT MODERN WARFARE MEANS—SALVO OF EIGHT 12-INCH GUNS ON THE UNITED STATES WARSHIP MICHIGAN.

This represents the discharge of over three tons of steel projectiles with n muzzle velocity of 2,700 feet per second anti a muzzle energy of about 350,000 foot tons. At
more than Jo.tsst yards range American gunners with one salvo have placed two tons weight of projectile's "on a target oul v 30 feet high by tat- leet long. • .’Pbe smoke-

less powder (area are a faint light brut u lu colour, but being red hot, photograph dutk. This impressive picture is from the ••ScieutlUc American."
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Beauty’s Favourite
The article which excels all others in improving

the beauty of the skin is naturally and deservedly

beauty’s favourite. This has been the acknowledged

and honoured position held by Pears’ Soap for nearly

120 years. It won, and has maintained that position

by virtue of its complete purity, and by the possession
of those special emollient properties which soften, refine

and impart natural colour to the skin. No other soap

possesses these qualities in such a pre=eminent degree as

PEARS
MATCHLESS FOR THE

International Exhibition
CHRISTCHURCH,

1906—1907.

THE FOLLOWING HIC-H-CLASS MIIXED, DESICCATED AND

DELICATELY PERFUMED.

LONDON MADE

TOILET SOAPS
WERE EXHIBITED BY THE MANUFACTURERS—-

PRICE’S PATENT CANDLE Co. Ltd.
(LONDON and LIVERPOOL)

“REGINA”
“ REGINA CREAM ’ “

REGINA VIOLET ”

“COURT” “BUTTERMILK”
“PALMITINE BATH” “GLYCERIN CREAM”

These Soaps may be obtained through any CHEMIST «r STORE-

KEEPER Wholesale in

AUCKLAND, NAPIER,
CHRISTCHURCH, NELSON,

DUNEDIN, .NEW PLYMOUTH,

INVERCARGILL, WELLINGTON,

Etc. Etc.

THE COMPANY ALSO SHOWED SPECIMENS OF THEIR.
LEADING BRANDS OF

CANDLES NIGHT LIGHTS GLYCERIN

And of their Celebrated—

GAS ENGINE OILS 1

MOTOR OILS AND LUBRICANTS

81 HONOURS and AWARDS.

2 Grand Prizes Frnn co-British Exhibition, 1908

“An Admirable Combination ”

was the expression used by a medical authority regarding the
use of Holloway's famous remedies as household medicines.
, They should find a place in every well-ordered home.

HOLLOWAY’S
PILLS AND OINTMENT.

-. THE PILLS THE OINTMENT

strengthen the nerves, nd the used in cutnb>n.it|un with the
system of all impurities and stim- I Pith, will be round an unfailing
ulate to natural activity the : remedy for af| Skin Affection,
Liver, Bowels & Kidneys. JThev

‘

Bad Legs. Old Wounds a Kdies,
promptly cure Indigestion, Loss * hulls, Ifisect Bites, etc. Lt is
ol Appetite, Biliousness, Sick j also invaluable for Gout, Rbctt-
Headache. and kindled ailments. liiatiun and Sciatica; and gives
Females find them ol the greatest welcome relief in most troubles
value. of the Chest and Throat,

Stiyyg
ALL BRITISH MAKE TOppS ' ®||||||gr
rWk 100 years of experience in ammu- HkS ’ » 7 . .m,

WES nition making explains the accuracy NKRfISC *—,• K. , ■
and absolutereliability of 'Eley goods Kl*
And Merit alone explains their record - («£k|

' Ejml popularity among the most exacting KJas
? H.'fl sportsmen in the world. nßHuQti.*f.; ,£>»,

fy fJI Illustrated. ' Eley Smokeless,’ Eley ‘Univer-
9 til •*!»'Ley'22 Rim, 22 Long Run, Eley ‘bourten* F*-* j
ft tljj Obtainableof Gunniakgrs & dealentverynthef W

- ——
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The Bookshelf.
By DELTA.

BOOKSHELF FEUILLETOW.

Books Received for Review.

THE Country of the Blind,” and
other stories, by H. G. Wells

(Nelson); "Letters of a Spins-
ter,” Winifred Janies (G. Bell

and Sonjfs), pqr Wildman and Arey,
“

Lord Strawleigh, Philanthropist,” by
Robert Bass (Ward, Lock and Co.). “The

Island of Disenchantment,” by Justus

Miles Forman (Ward, Lock and Co.).
“ Unbeaten Tracks in Japan,” by Mrs.

Bishop (Isabella L. Bird). "Aesop’s
Fables,” with illustrations by Tenniel
and Wolf (John Murray). " Votes for

Women,” and the Melbourne “Book

Lover for January.

The Current “ Bookman.”

Principal among the many attractions
Of the eurrenjt "Bookman” are t!\o
articles by Dr. James Moffatt, on tne

three Benson brothers, and
“ Two Mas-

ters,” by Percival Gibbon, whose mas-

terly paper deals with writers as oppo-
site as Mr. Henry James and Mr. Joseph
Conrad. Dr. Moffatt’s article manages

to give the reader not only an intimate

peep into each of the Benson brother's

character and literary style, but gives
a resume of many of their books. The

Benson article is profusely and interest-

ingly illustrated.

Two Masters.

“ It is a token of the wide catholicity
ot English literature,” says Mr. Gibbon,
“ that it can include, and even put for-

ward as representative of its genius,
two writers of such opposite character
as Mr. Joseph Conrad and Mr. Henry
Janies. The one a ' < ie, the other an

American, their pl;>. e is not with

Mickiewies and Poe, but definitely here

as compatriots, in every sense but the

mere geographical of Meredith and

Hardy. That which is referable in them

to their origin—so far as anything is—-

the intense, penetrating, Slavonic imag-
ination of Mr. Conrad, the serene and

decorative complexity of Mr. James—-
are potent elements in that fine ferment
of purposes and motives which is re-shap-
ing tiie English novel ansi causing writ-

ers to revise their conception of their
art and their functions.” Further em-

phasising the different standpoints from

which they view their material, and on

which they mould their respective arts,
the writer continues: —“For Mr. James,
the thing said or withheld, the thing
done or undone, is th - illuminant which

makes character an.l motive visible;
action, in short is t! - fruit of emotion.

But in the works of ”r. Conrad, action

and emotion both are .he fruit of prin-
ciples deep-rooted in toe life and charac-
ter of his people. He is an evolutionist;
natural law in the psychological world

governs his imagination. It is the fatal-
ism of sincere art, where everything that

is real is inevitable.” Hie points in

common which these two writers have

are,
“

a spirit of piety, high proficiency,
each in his chosen manner and an adept-
news, and a fastidiousness of style beyond
compare which unites them as craftsmen

and artists.” “ The Outcry,” by Henry
James, and “ Under Western Skies,” by
Joseph Conrad (Methuen), are the latest

examples of these two writers’ work.
“ The Outcry

” propounds the question,
a question very much on thetapis of

late at Home, as to whether works of

art, as heirlooms or otherwise, are not

held in trust by their fortunate posses-

sors for the nation. “Lord Teign,” Mr.

James’s hero, sells to an American mil-

lionaire an old master, a reputed Moret-
to, which has incurred the suspicion of

being a priceless Mantovano. The in-

truded sale leaks out, and the Press and
Lord Teign’s daughter, who leagues her-

self with an intrusive connoisseur to
prevent the sale. Here is Mr. James’s

conception of the millionaire, who mado

a spirited bid for the old master afore-
mentioned. The picture drawn is a

popular if not a felicitous one.
” For-

tune, felicity, nature .
. . . had simply,

overlooked an<l neglected his vast wholly
shaven face. . . Nothing seemed to have
been done for it lot what the razor

and the sponge, and the tooth-brush and

the lookingglass could officiously do;
it had, in short r< -Lied any possibly

fine attrition at the hands of fifty years
of offered experience. It had developed
on the lines of the mere scoured and

polished and initialled ‘mug’ rather than

to any effect of a composed physiog-
nomy.” As is usual with Mr. James,
his picture of the comedy is presented
with impresionist effect. Mr. James

also, as usual, gives his readers plenty of

room for thought in “‘The Outcry,”
which Mr. Gibbon tells us is written in

his simplest and most direct maimer.

Which we are glad to hear since simnlie-

ity and directness are not generally char-
acteristic of Mr. Henry James, who

is, nevertheless, a novelist of the highest
repute.

“

Under Western Skies.”

As we indicated some weeks ago, tins

latest book of Mr. Conrads shows him

as belonging to the Turgenief school of

fiction. We have always maintained
that the Russ cannot be judged by
Western European standards. Rus-

sian conduct and character are in-

comprehensible. In “Under Western
skies,” Mr. Conrad paints with fine

realism the Russian character.
Raznmov, a Petersburg student, of

conservative ideas, becomes acquainted
with a fellow student of revolutionary
ideas, who, having assassinated a Rus-

sian Minister, by throwing a Ibomb,
seeks Raznmov’s assistance in escaping
from the scene of his crime. Thougn
Raznmov is horrified at the crime, ho

endeavours to assist the assassin to

escape, which he fails to do. After-
wards he informs the authorities, which
action leads to the murderer’s arrest

without the revolutionary party guess-
ing that Raznmov is the informer.

Raznmov is next discovered in Geneva,
in the revolutionary quarters of that
city, where he makes the acquaintance
of the mother and sister of the assassin
Haldin. • To further complicate matters,
he falls in love with the sister. Haldin’s

family look upon Raznmov as an aider
and abettor of the crime, and he is
treated with much deference as one of

the revolutionary party. Finally, and

as the reader may have guessed, it is

Haldin’s sister who discovers the real

part Raznmov has played. Mr. Con-

rad, sax’s Mr. Gibbon, has filled his pic-
ture richly with the figures of the re-

volutionaries. Petei- Ivanovitch, the

feminist who had escaped from Siberia,
the dame de eompagnie who suffers as

his amanuensis, Nikita, the horrible

obese murderer of gendarmes, and the
rest—he makes visible and compre-
hensible that strange society of altruists
and cynics, to whom for years Switzer-
land has granted an indifferent hospital-
ity. The dame de compagnie, in es-

pecial, is a figure whom none can re-

gard without sympathy; she is one of

those undecorative martyrs who typify
the soul of Russia. Taken as a whole,
it is a wonderful interpretation of the

Russian mind, an interpretation for

which those Westerners who are inter-

ested in Russian progress will be grate-
ful to Mr. Conrad. Both these books

may be had at Wildman and Arey’sj
paper covers 2/6, cloth 3/6.

The Late Matthew Henry Hodder.

The publishing the religious and the
philanthropic world at Home have lost
in Matthew Henry Hodder a gracious
and prominent personality. The late

Mr. Hodder was senior- partner in the
firm of Headier and Stoughton, from

whose publishing house is issued much
of the cream of English fiction. No
better tribute to his memory can be

paid than that offered by one of his
contemporaries, who wrote of him: “There
must be something in the handling of

books that makes for sweetness, as well

as light. You could not so much as

look at Mr. Hodder without being struck

by the sweetness and charm of hie
nature. . . . He was not, perhaps, a

talkative man, but he had always some-

thing to say worth hearing. His words

came deliberately, softly, with an old-
fashioned homeliness very likable.
When you parted with him you carried
awav with you an impression of that

shrewd, friendly, far-seeing type of

Fnylishman, who has done so much for
England.” Mr. Hodder was 81 years of

age.

A New Burgin Novel.

That most indefatigable of novelists,
Mr. G. B. Burgin, has a novel appear-
ing, published by the Hutchinsons, en-

titled, “The Belle of Santiago.” It is

a story of that old pilgrim city which
holds the shrine of St. James, where

hundreds of English devotees used to
vovage annually in years gone by. “They
used to sleep in the cathedral, and it is
significant of much that the biggest
eenser in the world -was swung from
the roof every day to purify the atmos-

phere after each batch of pilgrims had
departed.” Next spring Mr. Burgin
issues another novel “Diekie Delver,”
the scenes of which are laid in that part
of Canada, which has supplied Mr.

Burgin with material for his finest
works.

Apropos of the Cassell £250 Prize

Novel.

It may interest budding Dominion
aspirants to fictional fame, to hear that

the prize of £250 offered by Messrs.

Cassell last autumn for the best story
for girls, has been won by Miss Dorothy
a’Beckett Terrell, who is a well-known

magazine writer, is a great-grand daugh-
ter of Gilbert a’Beckett, who wrote the

comic histories of England and of Rome,
had a large share in the founding of
“Punch.” and was for many years one of

D-e most brill-’ant members of its staff.

Miss a’Beckett Terrell also claims

decent from the martyred Archbishop
of that name.

A Book for Jacobites.

There are. and always will be admirers

and apolinists of the Stuart dynasty.
To these the information that Mr. A. M.

Broadlev is about to write a book that
de’ls with Charles the Second’s flight to

Brighton, will be interesting news. Mr.

Broadlev. who personally conducted a

partv of friends over the ground covered
bv r'harlos TT. in his flight 'to Brighton,
visiting the inns and houses, or the sites

of them, in which he lay concealed on
the way. In a programme of the pit
grimage, Mr. Broadley reproduces sev-

eral old prints connected with the fam-
ous flight, including a .facsimile of a

handbill offering a reward of a thousand
pounds for Charles’s apprehension. He

is completing a new history of the fugi-
tive King’s adventures and experiences
which will contain a good deal of hither-
to unpublished material, and the book is

shortly to be published by Messrs.
Stanley Paul and Co.

George Eliot : Scenes and People

in Her Life.
Cassell’s have published a book

bearing the title of our headline from

the pen of Mr. G. S. Olcott, which
deals principally with George Eliot’s
home life. Mr. Olcott reassures a pity-
ing world which has been led to believe

that her relations with Mr. Lewes
brought nothing but self-humiliation,
and that in steeling herself against the

cry of this accusing voice, she threw

away her womanliness. The picture,
he paints is as convincing as it is beau-

tiful. Mr. Olcott considers that her re-

lations with Mr. Lewes neither destroyed
her womanliness, nor overcast her life
as some critics would have us suppose.
We are told elsewhere that her sense of
defeat colours all her work, making her

preach the inevitable baffling of human

hopes and endeavours. Is there really
that hopeless outlook on life, ‘making
the best of a bad business,’ which we

are instructed to find? Does not “Adam
Bede ’—in which the tragedy of Hetty
Sorel is of minor importance—end with

a kind of Te Deum? The self-condemna-
tion some find in ‘Romola’ evaporates
entirely when closely studied. Does not
‘Janet’s Repentance’ end on a beauti-
ful chord, a whole life transformed by
one man’s influence, rescued from self-
despair, strengthened with divine hopes?”
However the reader may differ from
Mr. Olcott, there can be no opinion about
the book being an interesting and a

much needed one, since the balance of
literature written on the subject has
always been penned in the firm belief
that George Eliot’s relations with Mt.

Lewes had brought her more self-re-
proach than happiness.

“

Votes for Women.”

“Votes for Women,” of December 15,
received from-Lady Stout, recounts the
phenomenal success of the W.S.P.U.
Christmas Fair and Fete, a success that
has eclipsed the most sanguine expecta-
tions. A grand total of £3500 waq
reached, and as the total expenses were

only £5OO, a fact that speaks volumes
for the voluntary services Rendered,
£3OOO accrues to the Campaign Fund.

This result should be an eye opener to

the Government, who are seemingly
more determined than ever that either
the women’s vote shall be a limited one,
oi’ that they shall not be given the vote
at all.

A Postal Romance.

Occasionally we read in the public
press of the strange vicissitudes which
letters and post-eards go through before

finally reaching their right destination.

“Yes, Perfessor, some o’ my Ansisters."
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J DERHAM’S

\ VICTORIA 41OTEL
£ Victoria Street West, Auckland,
r Half Minute from Queen Street.

> Thia Hotel has recently been enlarged
> renovated, re-furnished and electrio
> light installed throughout, and offers

t excellent accommodation for the tra-

veiling public.

£ Phone 259. 5s per Day, 25s per Week.

> W. DERHAN, Proprietor.

The Standard Remedy which hasoutlived
the Centuries

SINGLETON’S EYE OINTMENT
ln use since 1596.

Cures Australian Blight. Falling
Eyelashes. Weak Sight

Ask your chemist for its history, the book is

tr **e _ **• *rlte 8. Green. 210 Lambeth Road,
Condon. England. This famous cureIs sold by
Bharland & Co. Ltd. and by Keinpthorne
rrosHer & Co. Ifjd , Auckland, Wellingtonand
Dunedin, also by Sharland & Co., Ltd.. Barneth
•vqh Christchurch, and most Drug Stores.
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I HEARNE’S I
I BRONCHITIS CURE I

The Grandest Remedy for

I COUGHS and COLDS I
Mj A dose or two is generally sufficient !

KEEP A BOTTLE IN THE HOUSE R
j SOLD by all CHEMISTS and STORES j
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FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS AND THE AGED.

A food of great nutritive value, which can be made

suitable for any degree of digestive power by the

simple process of letting it stand for a longer or

shorter period at one stage of its preparation.

Benger’s Food forms with milk, a dainty, delicious and

highly nutritive cream, entirely free frcm rough and

indigestible particles. “The Lancet describes it as

“Mr. Benger’s admirable preparation.”
Readers can obtain a 48-page booklet, "Benger’s Fool and How to Use 7t,
which contains a "Concise Guide to the Rearing of Infants and pracncal
information on thecare ofInvalids, etc., on application to Benger sFoc-a -4u»>

Otter Works, Manchester, England.
®enger*3 Food is sold in tins by Druggists, etc., eoerywhere.

PACKING THE PICNIC
1 HAMPER I .JgSf
Tommy—" Here Dad, don't forget the Tin

of “ HIGHLANDER.” Wo couldn't do > 4V TL TS--x

without it." •'/ \
For Camping, Picnic y'*~\ |andHoliday-outings V > t y 1 1
make rare and take f )• • M's/ | II
a goodsupplyatthis I /J £k 111/ Cl V £ Il
delicious, rich, full- L B I \ Bh
cream Milk with £ J \ J jf
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H JEb- THE rapid healer

11 REXONA CURES PILES, I
■ Itching Bleeding, Inward or B
B Outward, no matter which. I
B Rexona wi 1 at once relieve I

and aoon effect a

permanent cure.

REXONA ia sold every- I
IS where in triangular tin, at B

Ip|| 1/6, or in large tins, con- B

« taining nearly four times the B

M quantity, at 3/-.

Woodward’s

Gripe Water.
The following Letter has been

recently received from kn im-
portant Phai maey in Lnndoh J

To Messrs. WooDWAhb & Cd.

Gentleman,—Thia Phafitaacvhfts been
established for over JI yefeis. tind during
that period thqrc hn>s bedh an Hwreaoing
demand for " Uopaward** Oilp« Water
by our many patrons. Thes tfave InWti-
ftbly spoken highly of 11$ great S’alud in
the various simple and familiar ailments
of Infants and young Children, especially
during the period of Teething and in
Diarrhoea. As the formula is accurately
known by us, wo can speak of it with the
greatest confidence. \Ve absolutely afflnn
that the “ Gripe Water

*’
does not contain

any Opiateor Narcotic whatsoever, nor yet
any drugof aharmful nature, and it can be
used with every confidence.

Woodward’s Gripe Waterisatovked 1 v leadingWholesale
Chemists in the Dominion. English price. 1/lj.

DAWSON’S Perfeo‘io "

SCOTCH WHISKY
SOLE agents:

HIPKINS & COUTTS, Auckland

====THE

GRAPHIC FHEE
STEREOSCOPES

I
Stereoscopes for use with

the pictures sent out at

regular intervals with

the Graphic are supplied
GRATIS

To Annual

Prepaid Subscribers

and should be applied for

on Subscribing or Renew-

ing Subscriptions. Appli-

cation should be for-

warded to the Manager.
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Mr. Bernard Capeo’ latest novel, which
Mr. Fisher Unwin has issued, is based on

a curious incident ’that actually occur-

red, the finding about 1902 of a number

of letters posted in Paris during the

biege of 1870. These letters were dis-
covered by a fisherman in a zinc ball in

the Seine. They were handed over to
the postal authorities, and were as far

as possible delivered to their several ad-

dresses. One of these letters exercised

an important influence on the hero of
Mr. Capes’ novel. The main part of the

story unfolds itself in a setting of Eng-
lish County society. Mr. Capes, as is to

be expected, is seen to no small advan-

tage in a story which is founded on an

incident so romantic. ‘"The House of
Many Voices*’ certainly shows Mr. Capes
in his best, if not in his most fantastic
mood.

FROM THE NEWEST BOOKS.

Journalism Defined.

‘‘Journalism is a matter of knowing
what’s what, when's when, who’s who,
and how's how."—”l he Free Marriage,’*
l»y J. Keighley Snowden.

Uses of Adversity.
‘‘What is worry, after all? It serves

ad the necessary stimulus to a subse-

quent enjoyment. Pleasure is only
comparative.”—"A Society Mother.”

Napoleon's Confession.

“Count Cobenzl and 1 met fur our

concluding session in a room where, ac-

cording to Austrian custom, a dais had

been installed with a chair of state re-

presenting that of the Austrian Em-

peror. On entering, I asked what this

meant, and (on being told), I said to

tiie Austrian minister: Come, before we

begin, you had better have that chair
taken away, because 1 have never yet
Been a chair set higher than others with-

out immediately wanting to get into

it.”—“The Corsican: A Diary of Na-

poleon’s Life in his Own Words.”

Characters in ci The Honest

Trespass."

‘‘Miss Otway had a feeling for colour
so strong that in London omnibuses she

was incapable of taking any ticket
•which would not be pleasant to look at
■with the dress she wore. Even if she
hid it in her hand, she was conscious of

it, and though it was tiresome to throw
pennies away or to »go on taking white

ones when the case was extreme, it was

a good deal less tiresome to her than
having a gaudy patch of vulgar pink
or nauseating green impinging on her

frock.

“The greatest of her hopes was thus

Borne day she would be fat, and she pur-
sued the fat ideal with an ardour so

energetic, and measures so fatiguing that
they easily prevented her from gaining
a single ounce. Nothing could make
her forego the prescribed movements

every day. and once when she had made
an expedition into the country and was

waiting at night for a homeward train
in the empty waiting-room she looked
at her watch and said: ‘There is just
time for my nerk exer im*-.’

“Balzac save that the perfect woman

is a work published only in two vol-
umes. For Colonel MaHard she had
been an emyHopnedia, appearing regu-
larly in part-', since he was one of those

soldier* who feel that outside their pro*
fession there is nothing but womanhood
with which i man can occupy himself.*
—“The Honest Tr-apass,” by Coiistanea
CotterelL

Dawn.

‘‘Along the lining of a soft night-cloud
the silver Dawning crept.

Hushed as the nightfall on the sea,

where deep the moonlight slept.
His nervous way among the stars the

Dawn uncertain stept.

“Silent and slow from point to point
with stealthy feet he trod,

And one by one with ruthless hand put
out the lamps of God;

Then down the East triumphantly he
hurled his golden rod.”

How to Treat Our Ancestors.

“Ancestor worship is a gross reversal

of all natural law. The ‘beet thing any
of us -can do for our ancestors is to be

better than they were.”—“The Man-
Made World.” by Charlotte Perkins Gil-
mour. '•'

From “ Vagabond City.”

“It takes a relation to achieve the
greatest impertinencies!

”

“I always envy the lucky people with-

out an income. They are spared the

awful worry of trying to keep within

it,”—-“Vagabond City,” by Winifred
Boggs.

From “ The Human Compass.”

“You can talk alt you like about be-

ing wealthy and famous, but the best

thing in life is to have a good time.”

“The man who makes other people do

good is a man indeed!"

{

'Man is a very mixed-up affair indeed.
It. is ‘impossible to gauge him according
to rules.”—“The Human Compass,” by
Bart Kennedy.

Over the Footlights.
‘‘The actress in Australia, it’ she tou-

ches the. popular fancy, is simply over-

whelming with flowers; and not. only
flowers, elaborate boxes of ‘lollies’ also,
and jewels, the summit of originality be-

ing lately reached when a flower-bedeck-

ed crate of tiny yellow chicks was hand-

ed up over the footlights; though this
was closely rivalled by a popular actor

being presented, some time ago, with
a medley of gorgeous socks!”—“On the

Wallaby?’ by E. Al. Clowes.

No Room to Kiss.

“The great beards grown in Califor-

nia were sometimes a source of embar-

rassment. When a steamer arrived a

father might be seen •eatessiijg little ones

whom he now saw for the first time,
while the children were frightened at

finding themselves iu the arms of such

fierce-looking men. Wives almost shared
the consternation of the children. ‘Why
don’t you kiss me, Bessy?’said a pioneer
to his newly arrived wife. She stood

gazing at the hirsute imitation of her

husband in utter astonishment. At last

she timidly ejaculated: ‘I can’t find any
place.” ”—“The Life of Bret Harte,” by
Henry C. Merwin.

The Plaint of the 'Plane.

(Air: —“The Arrow and the Song.”)
I shot like an arrow into the air,
I fell to earth I knew not where;
For so swiftly I flew, no site
Could I see where i might- alight.

Long, long afterwards, in a bed,
I found myself with bandaged head;
And the words, as she eyed me aslant,
I heard again from the lips of an

aunt.

—‘Below Zero.

COUNTER ATTRACTIONS.

Humourists on “Humour.”

A writer in “La Revue.” M. Maurice

Dekobra, lias been inviting representa-
time humourists in various countries to

define “humour,” and publishes the re-

sults of his inquiry in the current num-

ber of that periodical. Many of his

correspondents declare the task to bean

impossible one, while others bring much

learning and ingenuity to bear on the

required definition.

Eight well-known English writers con-

tribute their ideas on the subject. Mr

G. B. Shaw, whose own humour M. De-

kobra says is “saturated with ferocious

irony,” tersely dismisses the question in

these words: “Humour cannot be de-
fined. It is a primary substance which

makes us laugh. You might as well try
to prove a dogma.”

Mr Jerome K. Jerome writes: “I do

not think humour can be explained. 1

would define it as that which strikes US
by its drollery.”

This, M. Dekobra remarks, is evidently
“the idle reply of an idle fellow.”

Mr Owen Seaman, editor of “Punch,”
takes the matter much more -seriously,
and devotes two and a half pages ol

print to his conceptions of humoar,
pointing out that it depends largely on

contrast, incongruity, and a subjective
sense of superiority. In America one

of its leading characteristics is exaggera-
tion, while in England it finds expres-

sion in. implications
equivalent to the reserve strength of an

athlete. It embraces irony in the

largest sense, and the art of delicate

suggestion.
•Mr Anstey suggests this definition: “A

delicious cpncqption pf the incongru-
ous,” but he admits it is not complete.
The particular humour appreciated b;>
different races is, he thinks, largely ti

matter of climate.

Mr Zangwill says: “Humour is the
smile in the look of wisdom.”

Mr Pett Ridge declares that the most

modern tendency in England is to laugh
at our heroes of romance, instead of

laughing with them. ’ -mod story, he

says, should have an : -ted ending.
Every country has its .1 humour, an i
thinks it the best. Jokes which make
an American laugh till he cries leave an

Englishman unmoved, and some French
comic papers do not even make him
smile. The English have more affinity
with the Germans.

milk food no. i. BABY’S WELFARE.
From birth to 3 months.

THE ALLENBURYS FOODS being perfectly digestible
MILK FOOD No. 2. W closely resembling human milk, give freedom from
From 3 to 6 months

digestive ailments, promote sound sleep and ensure vigorous
health and development.

MALTED FOOD No. 3 The ‘ALLENBUBYS’ BUSKS (Malted), a valuable additionto baby.
From 6 months upwards dietary whan tan months old andafter. They provide an excellent, nourish-

ing. and appetising m?al, specially useful during the troublesome time of
teething. Eaten dry they miehtnieally aid the cutting of teeth.

"-Allenburgs’Foods.
gjff* A Pamphlet on II

A,,en & HanburysLtd., „
Market St., Sydney.

ERUPTION COVERED
HIS 3 CWLDBEN

From Head to Foot. Heartrending
to See Them Suffer Such Pain.

Used Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment and Itching Stopped.

"My three children were covered with
sores from head to foot andhands and arms.

They first came out on the back like a lot

of little blisters filled
vrVl with water, and then

broke into large sores

(\ HU their back, arms and

\ egs were l Hhing but
r | sores. It was heart-

rending to se e the little

things suffer ’’ith such

»' v\
Pain anci they would

I_ \ scratch themselves to

-TxfA—Pieces had they not been

| stopped.
I ‘I tried several doc-

fl / tors’ medicines and all
kinds of ointments but

nothing seemed to do
them any good. They simply got worse
until a friend of mine told me to get some
Cuticura Soap and give them a good hot

bath and then apply some Cuticura Oint-
ment. I did and after I had dressed them a
time or two andused two tabletsof Cuticura
Soap and two boxes of Cuticura Ointment
the places began to dry up and the itching
seemed tohave stopped, as the children could
go to sleep as soon as they were bartied and
the Ointment applied.

"They had sufferedabout twomonths until

I started with Cuticura Remedies. I used
six tablets of Soap and about the same -
Ointmentand they soon began to look brh
and healthy' again, and new skin •
grow. lam pleased to say they a i ’
so, but I am still keeping Cuticura S u.p an

*

Ointment by me. It is a good thingfor sen .s
and burns.” (Signed) William Dunn. 145
Branstone Rd., Burton-on-Trent, England,
Mar. 12, 1911.

For more than a generation CuticuraSoap
and Ointment have afforded the most suc-
cessful treatmentfor skin and scalp troubles.
Sold throughout the world. A liberal sample
of Cuticura Ointment, with 32-p. book on
the skin, will be sent free, on application to

R. Towns & Co.. Dept. 27K, Sydney.
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The Waikato War, 1863-4

By JOHN FEATON.

CHAPTER XIX.

Pukekohe Stockade, an isolated post, situated in the heart of the dense

bush some two miles from Martin’s Form, on the west side of the road, over

the Pokeno Ranges, was attacked by a strong force of natives on Mondays

September 14th. The stockade, in charge of Sergeant Perry, was held by a

small party of Militia from Auckland, and Volunteers belonging to the'district,

who in preference to deserting their homesteads, had decided to remain in

the vicinity and guard their property. Although the garrison of the stockade

did not number more than 30 men, Sergeant Perry, who arrived at Pukekohe

three or four weeks before the attack, decided to utilise the church, and hav-

ing collected the few Volunteers in the district, took possession of the sacred

edifice. The church was a small building, measuring only 30ft. by 20ft., situ-

ated in the centre of a 10-acre paddock, which had but a short time before been

cleared, and the stumps of the trees were still standing. Heacy bush surrounded

it on all sides. Finding that the walls of the church, composed of J-inch weather

boards, and unlined, would not protect his men from the enemy’s bullets if

they were attacked. Sergeant Perry determined to build a bullet-proof wall, 7ft.

high, all round the church, at about 10ft. from the building. The wall was

pierced for rifles, and outside there was.a ditch. To complete this the men

went early and late vigorously to work. The wall was composed of young

trees about a foot in diameter and 20ft. long, placed one on top of the other, and

fastened with wooden treenails to stout posts on the inside. Whilst hauling the

logs out of the bush, the men were more than once fired upon by the natives,

who, for some reason, deferred their attack on the stockade until it was nearly

completed. On the evening of the 13th (Sunday) Major-General Galloway
and staff visited the post, and advised the men to be on the alert, as there was

a large force of natives in the vicinity: and promising to send them a reinforce-

ment, the General returned to Drury. Sergeant Perry and his little garrison

passed the night in anxious suspense, the men ly'ing down with their arms

loaded and capped. The sentries, peering through the loop-holes in the stock-

ade wall across the clearing, could scarcely tell whether the objects they saw

in the gloom were Maoris or stumps, and each ear was strained to catch the

faintest sound. Occasionally during the night a kaka would scream, or a de-

cayed branch fall in the bush, and startle the garrison; and so the long night
passed away, and when morning dawned there was no sign of the enemy, but

the stumps in the clearing stood up sharp and distinct in the morning light.
At about 9 a.m. on the Monday morning some of the men were at breakfast
inside the church, and others were in the cook-house which was built outside
the stockade. The sudden report of firearms caused the men who were in the

cook-house to beat a hasty retreat inside the stockade and to close the gate.

Several bullets striking the shingle root of the church dropped through.
Quickly manning the stockade wall, the garrison returned the fire of the natives,
who were seen issuing from the bush in large numbers, taking cover behind

the stumps in the clearing, and gradually advancing nearer to the stockade. At
the time of the attack a horse and cart was standing outside, as one of the men

intended to start that morning to Drury, a distance of some seven miles, for

provisions. The poor beast soon fell pierced with bullets, and the natives,

making a dash, got good cover behing the cart, close up to the stockade. The

enemy, who were estimated at considerably over 200, kept up a rapid fire—the
bullets, however, striking harmlessly against the wooden wall of the stockade.
Each stump in the clearing concealed one of the enemy, and a thick cloud of
smoke hung over the stockade and 10-acre paddock. When the natives made

a forward movement from one stump to another the garrison poured a volley
into them, frequently sending some of them, with a loud yell, to the ground.
At 11 o'clock the enemy had advanced to within 30 or 40 yards of the stockade,

and- although they were evidently aware of the small number of men defending

the church, they had not the soul to storm the position, which the garrison

expected every minute they would do. Instead of attempting to carry the posi-
tion by assault, the natives fired for a few seconds as fast as they could, and
then retreated into the bush, where they could be heard shouting to one an-

other. The garrison still keeping to their posts—although some of the men

desired to go out into the clearing and search for any dead or wounded that

might have been left—waited to see what would be the next move on the part
of the enemy. They had not long to wait, for in a short time the natives re-

appeared, again took cover behind the stumps, and poured volley after volley
at the stockade—the thick wall, as before, stopping the bullets from doing any

harm. One of the Maoris shouted out, in good English, for those inside the
stockade to come outside and fight—an invitation declined by the garrison.

Finding their fire had no effect, some of the natives commenced throwing stones

over the stockade wall. At about 1 o’clock a detachment of 1 officer and 20 men

arrived to reinforce the garrison. They came out of the bush on the opposite

side to where the natives were, and making a dash across the clearing, managed
to join the defenders of the stockade without losing a man. With 50 men inside

the stockade the garrison felt themselves able to cope witli the natives, and a

flame of fire leapt out from each loop-hole of the stockade wall, sending a

shower of bullets across the clearing, and keeping the natives well down in their

cover. In about half an hour after the arrival of the first relief bugles were

heard sounding in the bush, and the garrison knew that substantial aid was at

hand; and very soon a number of soldiers issued from the forest into the clear-

ing in skirmishing order. The force that had arrived consisted of 150 men

belonging to the 65th and 18th Regiments, under Majors Saltmarsh and Inman,
Having advanced into the clearing at the back of the stockade, they could not

see the gate, and called out to be shown the way. Sergeant Perry ran out to one

end of the stockade, and pointed the road in, and as he was returning to the

gate the natives crouching behind the stumps fired a volley after him, but

without effect. At the same time a heavy fire was opened on the advancing

soldiers, killing 3 and wounding 8, amongst whom was Major Saltmarsh. The

troops at once charged the enemy, who fled precipitately into the bush, two, in

their flight, stumbling over the logs that covered the ground, were bayoneted.

The Maori bodies, with three other natives who were found in the clearing with
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supplejack tied to their heels for the purpose of dragging them away, were

mortally wounded, and dying the same evening were buried the next day. The

natives lost on this occasion more than 14 men, killed and wounded. So late as

a year and a-halt ago, two skeletons of natives were discovered in the bush,

not very far from the scene of the attack, who were supposed to have been

killed in the fight, and after being dragged some distance no doubt were left

by the enemy in their hasty retreat- The next day a force of Militia arrived,
under Captain Moir, who relieved the garrison, which returned to Auckland,
where Sergeant Perry, in consideration of the stubborn defence that he had

made, received a commission as ensign in the 2nd Regiment Waikato Militia.

CHAPTER XX.

On Monday, September 14th. a large detachment of Military Settlers dis-
embarked from the ship Star of India, which had arrived from Melbourne in
Auckland harbour on the 12th. The force consisted of 407 officers and men

under Captain Goldsmith, Lieutenants Lomax, Minnington, and Smith. The

men raised in Victoria were called Pitt’s Militia, on account of Colonel Pitt

having superintended the enrolment of Volunteers in Melbourne for service
and settlement in the Waikato. The Military Settlers as they arrived were

clothed in the Militia uniform, drilled and drafted into Regiments—known as

the Ist, 2nd, 3rd, and 4th Waikatos, the latter being mostly married men. As

soon as possible, these regiments were moved forward to the posts held by the
Auckland Militia and Volunteers, who, being relieved, returned to Auckland.
Many of them, however, having acquired a taste for military service, to which

Was added the prospect of 50 acres of land, joined the Military Settlers or Wai-
kato Militia. Several companies were raised in Auckland, and tempting adver-
tisements, like the following, which appeared in the newspapers, soon filled
their ranks with smart young men.

(12) After taking possession lie will be entitled to receive rations free of

cost for twelve months, upon the same scale as supplied to Her Majesty’*
troops He will be allowed to retain possession as a Militiaman, of his arms

and accoutrements, and he will be supplied with ammunition for use, according
to Militia regulations.

(13) No settler, after taking possession, will be permitted during the first

three years after his enrolment in the Militia, to absent himself from his settle-

ment for more than one calendar month in any one year without the leave of
the Governor being first obtained.

(14) During such three years he will be liable to be trained and exercised

as other Militiamen; and whenever a portion only of the Militia shall be called

out for actual service, each settler will be deemed a Volunteer Militiaman, and

will be required to serve as such anywhere that may be required in the Northern
Island of the colony. During such service he will be entitled to the same pay,

rations, and allowances as other Militiamen.

(15) On the expiration of three years from his enrolment, each settler hav-

ing fulfilled the conditions, but not otherwise, will be entitled to a Crown grant
of the town allotment and farm section allotted to him, and will thenceforth

be subject only to the same' Militia service as other colonists.

(iG) Any settler will be permitted to dispose of his land to any person

approved of by the Government, and such person undertaking to be subject to

the same liabilities will be entitled to the same privileges as the settler whose

place he takes.

(17) In case of death of any settler before he shall have become entitled to

his Crown grant, the land to which he is entitled will be granted to his wife

or children, or to such other person as he shall by writing appoint—or it may

be taken for the location of another settler under these conditions, or for any

other purpose; but the value thereof, in such latter case, will be determined by
valuation, and the amount paid by the Government to the settler's widow or

children, or other person appointed as aforesaid. The pay of the Militia and
Volunteers serving in New Zealand, with rations and other allowances, is as

follows:—

Captains ns 7d per diem
Lieutenants 6s 6d „

Ensigns 5s 3d „

Sergeants 3s 6d
„

Corporals 3s od
„

Privates 2s 6d
„

CHAPTER XXI.

The natives, on the 16th of September, appeared in the Wairoa district in

force, and commenced ransacking the settlers’ homesteads. The Wairoa

(Lower) is on the river of the same name, which discharges its waters into the

Auckland Harbour, some 28 miles south of the city. The river runs through
the centre of a valley formed by rich alluvial flats, and-surrounded by high
wooded hills. Major Lyon commanded the district, the defence of which con-

sisted of a redoubt (the Galloway) overlooking the river on the north, and a

stockade on the south bank. Their position was about 8 miles from the

mouth of the river, and in the heart of the valley settlement, and was defended

mainly by a force composed of Wairoa Riffes, and of men from the different'

companies of the Auckland Rifle Volunteers, under the command of Captain
J. McCosh Clark, No. 6 Company, with Lieutenant Tabuteau and Ensign D. A.

Tole; this company, some time afterwards, had a uniform of green cloth, and

were dubbed the “Grasshoppers.” To.strengthen their defences two detach-

ments of the Volunteers, under Sergeants Gatland and Phillips, were detailed

to cut slabs in the bush. Whilst so engaged they were suddenly fired upon by
a party of natives, and returning the fire, fell back upon the redoubt, when

the Maoris retired.

Major Lyon desiring to prevent the enemy, who Were plundering the
settlers’ houses, from returning to their settlement at Otau, pushed forward

with a small party to intercept them. This force consisted of a detachment

of the Auckland Volunteers and 20 men of the Wairoa Rifles, with Lieutenant
Steele. Coming upon the natives, the Volunteers at once, with the steadiness

of regular troops, opened fire—killing two Maoris. The enemy returned the
fire, and hastily retreating, made good their escape. From the body of one of
the natives shot, Private Elley, of the Auckland Volunteers, obtained a gold
watch, which was supposed to have been stolen from one of the settlers. Night
at this time setting in, the force returned to camp; on the road they were met

by a party under Captain Clark, A.R.V., and Lieutenant Russell, rBth Regi-
ment, which was hastening to their support.

(To be continued.|

DURING THESHAM BATTLE.

**l «a/, <44 chap, tt'a ao beuatl/ hot, lef« I<»mh up to «ee which takes the wthsr

ItICII WAIKATO I.AND.

TTHtANTRO Twelve Men for the Company forming under Lieutenant Spencer’ ’ Fifty Acres ot Land and a Town Allotment for al! men who join thisCompany. '

Apply at the ‘ Daily Southern Cross'’ Office.

WAIKATO ! WAIKATO !

EPSOM COMPANY.

VxrANTED. a few young men of good character to complete Captain nilt’s
’ ’ Company.

Apply at Exchange Hotel to Sergeant George Panter.

The conditions upon which the Military Settlers agreed to serve in the
Waikato were published in the “New Zealand Gazette,” as follows:—

MILITARY SETTLERS.

Conditions upon which land in the North Island will be granted to settlers
willing to perform the after-mentioned military services:—

(1) No man above the age of 40 years will be accepted, and every 'applicant
Will be subject to an examination by an officer appointed by the Governor, and
must produce such certificates of good character, health, and general fitness
for the service.

(2) Each accepted applicant, it not already in the Northern Island, will be
provided with a free passage to a port to be designated by an agent of the
Governor. Before embarkation he will be required to sign a declaration and
agreement to the effect that he understands and will be bound by and fulfil these
conditions.

(3) On arrival the men will be enrolled in the Militia for service in the
Northern Island of the colony and formed into companies, constituted as nearly
as may be as follows:—! captain, 1 subaltern, 5 sergeants, 5 corporals, and 100

privates.

(4) Each man, according to his rank, will be entitled to pay, rations, and
allowances until lie is authorised by the Government to take possession of his
land, when he will be relieved from actual service.

(5) Settlements will be surveyed and marked out at the expense of the Gov-
ernment in such localities in the Northern Island - as the Government may select
for that purpose.

(6> Each settlement will comprise not less than 100 town allotments and too

farm sections.

(7) A stockade on the most eligible site in each settlement will be erected
at the expense of the Government.

(8j A town will be laid out around or as near as conveniently may be to

the stockade in one-acre allotments.

('J) Farms will be laid out around as as near as conveniently may be to the

town. The size of the farm section allotted to each will be according to his
rank iu the Militia:—

For a Field Officer 400 acres

„ Captain 300 „

~ Surgeon 250 „

~
Subaltern 200

„

„ Sergeant 80
~

~ Corporal 60 „

Private
50 „

(10) Every settler, under these conditions, who, upon being relieved from
actual service, receives a certificate rd good conduct, will be entitled to one town

allotment and one farm section.
(n) Priority of choice fur each rank will be deter mined by lo*.
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without producing friction or out-

rage, but practically without
ei anomie dieorganisation. Returns show

that the average in the quantity of
cloves picked has increased, and also

that the value of plantations has risen.
This last, however, may be partly
attributed to an advance in price; and

it must be admitted that the planters’
inability to control labour has resulted

in individual and general loss in certain

directions. Rice, for instance, cnee

largely grown in low valley., there the

eocuanut and clove will not flourish, has

ceased to be an export. The neglected
conditions of some plantations, nnpruned
and partially picked trees, with rank

undergrowth approaching the character

of a jungle, also speak of changed cir-
cumstances, and the steadily increasing
size of the mortgagee’s hand. The
Indian, a shrewd business man, is the

money-lender; and when those proper-

ties fall into his hands order will come

out of chaos. As a general trader be

can command the labour of his small
debtors in a way impossible to the

Arab, who is being financially done to

death by high interest.
The act of manumission, while grant-

ing a email compensation to the owner,
required every slave to apply for his

papers; and it says much for the charac-

ter of the Arabs that the majority ot

slaves availed themselves very slowly of

the privilege, and indeed their general
feeling was that they should be com-

pensated for the loss of their master.!

They had never groaned under their

yoke, and if they were bound, they
hugged their bonds.

Though the freedmen did not show
themselves averse from earning money

by clove picking as had been predicted,
it soon became evident they could not
be counted upon throughout the season.

Labour, beyond the point of supplying
immediate necessities, does not appeal
to the Swahel ; it is a shrine at wjiich,
at the best, he pays but unwilling
homage, and as he was also inadequate
in numbers, manv plantations for a few
years were insufficiently picked.

THE COVERNMENT ANDTHE CLOVE
INDUSTRY.

The Government, which, as it draws a

large revenue from the elove industry, is

keenly interested in its preservation,
seeing the inability of the growers to

grapple with the record crop of 1907,
sent pickers from Zanzibar, supplement-
ed by drafts from the mainland. This
course of action, it is more than evident,
will have to be pursued iii every bounti-
ful season.

Many mainland pickers had to be in-

ducted into suitable garments before

leaving Africa, as, having lived the

simple life, they had not attained to the

doctrine of clothes but, and it may be

counted as evidence that man is meant

to be a elothes-'wearing animal, such
earnest converts did they become that

many returned wearing full ponge suits
and high silk hats.

The Government owns many well-

managed properties, and an encouraging
feature for future mav be found in

the increasing number of small, carefully
cultivated shambas, owned by natives.

These small cultivators are mainly Waa
Pembas, a native race distinguished in

many respects from the Swahieli. They
have never been enslaved, or of a cer-

taintv not since the davs of the Persians,
but historv is somewhat nebulous about
that period. Phvsieally they ire finer

and handsomer, are country dwellers,
and preserve familv life, which is held
verv b'chtlv among the Swaheli; on lhe

other hand the bitter, who are town

dwellers bv preference, are less primi-
tive, and farther removed from barbar-

ism. dne to long association with their

Arab masters '■"hose civilisation and re-

ligion the” have to some degree im-

bibed. The Universities and Friends’
Missions are earnest.lv labouring to in-
troduce Chrisfianitv and education, but

as vet it is too early to observe or pre-
dict results.

THE GREAT KING CLOVE.

Pemba, though not, broadly speaking,
a white man’s country, save as the im-

player and director ot native labour, is

not unhealthy, and seems to offer good

prospects of return for enterprise ami

capital, both of which will be welcomed

and fully protected by a benevolently
paternal, but strictly efficient Govern-
ment. There i» every prospect of the

clove grower soon finding his taxes sub-

stantially lightened and his returns pro-
portionately increased. The cocoanut

and fruits flourish abundantly and offer

strong inducements for cultivation. Tn

addition to being the best spot on earth

on which to grow eloves it his soil and

climate suited to almost any tropical

product, and might become the isle of

many spiees, instead of the home of one.

Affairs, however, move slowly near the

equator, and it mav be long jefore ae.y
rival will have the temerity to question
the pre-eminence of her reigning
monarch, the great King Clove.

FISH has an exquisite delicacy imparted 1

to it by the addition of I

LEA & PERRINS’
SAUCE ]

This celebrated Sauce is also an I
excellent flavouring for |

SOUPS, STEWS, HASHES, tfc. g

a»tf Genuina a
By Royal Warrant u> .

..
J*l

toh.m. the Km* VA «jr’cestepshH’e.

POEHL S SPERMIN ESSENCE.
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Sperminum is the natural source of health and vital strength isolated

and purified from organic bases. In the form of the Essence Spermin acts as

a reviver of vital energy, and so stimulates healthy body iutcca which

resist disease and retard vital decline.

Nervous breakdown, fatigue from overwork, and mental
and physical exhaustion brought about by over-indulgence
in athletics, will find a corrective in Poehl s Spermin Essence.

It is of special curative value in all disorders of the blood,
the nerves, and the heart.

Sold in original bottles under the warranty of

Tut' Oucano Thekapeitu. Institute of Professor Von Poehl & Sons.
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INTERESTING CORRESPONDENVE.

Governor Giles, of once ad-

dressed a note to Patrick Henry, de-

manding satisfaction:
“Sir,-—I understand that you have

you a ‘bob-tail politician at any time,
to know if it toil true, and if true, your

meaning.
"Win. B. Giles.”

To which Mr. Henry replied i
"Sir/—I do not recollect having called

yoln a ‘bob-tail’ politician at any time,
but think H probable I have. Not re-

colhe ting the time or occasion, I can’t

say what I did mean, but if you will

tell me what you think 1 meant, I will

aay whether yon are correct or not.

“Very respectfully,
"Patrick Henry.”

SUNI.ISN7
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f • People who hawe 1

J not used Sunlight. Soap
for blankets should try It.

The common soaps seem to

leave the blankets dull and
heavy to the touch,, but

•Sunlight’ makes the nap
.stand well up and. makes

them fleecy and

woolly,as though xX

they had just come IX

out of the shop,
i and this with less

% time and less work

V than is required k

with ordinary
soap.” I

Yffv/ /fl
J (J I

so. ar. ouarantees under rue
"pure FOOD ACT. 1908."

6V LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED.
SYDNEY, N.S.W, BO> 07.
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Trade Mark.

Stahr's
FINEST TABLE

DELICACIES.

Genuine Caviare.
Anchovies >1 Brine. .

Peeled Shrimps.
Shrimps Extract.

SeH W«■ Mak-Staw rrevMoa Owtare. |
C. F. STUHR a CO.. HAMBURG

BarH*!» B*oort Arret i

W. LOVBOROVB, LONDON, B.C. 1

Continued from page 38.

The Isle of Spice,
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Cinematograph Kiss.

QUAINT STORY FROM PARIS.

JEALOUS HUSBAND.

When Georges Clermont returned from

<iis office in Paris a day or two ago hly

wife was in tears. She handed him a tele-

irram. It was dated from Caen, and read:

“Mother dangerously ill; come at once.”

There was no train until eleven, but Cler-

mont had many things to do before his wife

could get away, and when the train steamed

out Paris seemed very empty. lie stood

for a few moments on the platform watch

lug the empty line which ran off into space.

It was the first time since his marriage that

he and bis wife had been parted. They
were not rich people, but they were very

happy, and they lived quite comfortably on

Clermont’s little salary. As he walked

home he thought of all that he owed to his

wife, wlione gift of housekeeping and

clever management made him as rich, if

not richer, married than he had been as a

bachelor. And then, ns he reached the

house, a clock struck the half-hour, and

he thought that he would stroll down to

the boulevards for an hour (he lived quite

near the station and the boulevards) before

he went up to the empty little flat. On

the boulevards

HE FELT LONELIER THAN EVER.

He rarely went out to a cafe by himself,

cis did so many of his fellow-clerks,

married or unmarried. And he thought,

pitying himself, how much he missed his

wife’s hand on his arm that evening. If

she had been with him he would have en-

joyed the stroll and watched the people.

As it was, he did not want to go home,

find did not know what to do with his

time. Then he noticed a crowd watching

a queerly-dressed man who was standing
fibout, and apparently wondering which

way to go. Clermont watched with the

rest, and as the man turned up « aide
street he followed. Then he laughed, and

“Well, why not?” lie said to himself. For
the queeriy dressed man was a walking ad-

vertisement for a cinematograph theatre,
and Clermont thought he might as well
spend half an hour in there as anywhere.
He paid his tenpence, and got a comfort-
able seat well In the centre of the house.
He sat and viewed the pictures, which did

not interest him much. But suddenly
Georges Clermont

RUBBED HIS EYES AND STARED

at the pictures on the canvas curtain. He

thought he must be dreaming, and pinched
himself to make sure. No; he was wide

awake, and there on the sheet in front of

him was his wife walking hurriedly up to
the counter of a post office. Over the
counter was the poste restante label. Mme.

Clermont said something to the clerk, w’ho

took out a bundle of letters and handed her

one. She opened it, looked at the clock

over the counter, looked at the letter again,

smiled, and—a man walked up to her. Cler-
mont forgot that he was not alone. “Who

is it?” he said out aloud. He heard the

people round him tittering, and he could
see in the darkness of the little theatre
their faces as they bent forward trying to
look at him. Then he shouted an oath.
The stranger in the post-office had put his
arm round Mme. Clermont and had kissed
her. Georges Clermont never knew’ how he

got home, and he will never forget

THE HORROR OF THAT NIGHT.

He spent it tossing over his wife’s papers

hunting for further proof of the infidelity

of which he was too certain. And next

morning, at seven, when the bell rang, and
a boy in blue gave Georges Clermont a

telegram, the lad started back, frlghtenea

by the man’s white face and haggard eyes.
Clermont opened the telegram and read it
aloud: “Mother much better. Hope return

to-night. Kisses.” He laughed. It was not

a pleasant laugh to listen to. At nine he

went downstairs and telephoned to hi?
office to say that he was not W'ell, and
would not go to bis work that day. Then
he went out, bought a revolver, had it load-
ed, and returned home—to wait. He ate

nothing all day, and when at eight o’clock
that evening the door-bell rang again it
startled him. ..“She at last!” he said to

himself, and slipped the revolver back into
bis pocket. “Why-.were you not at the
station? AX hy, what is the matter?” said
his wife. . “How', ill you look! Is there

anything wrong?” _And slowly, in a voice
which he himself could hardly recognise,
Georges Clermont

TOLD HER WHAT HE HAD SEEN.

She did not answer. She stood facing him
and motionless. She 4id not even take her
gloves off. She stood looking at him, and

breathed rather than spoke his name once In
surprise, “Georges!” And a slight smile
played round the corners of her mouth. That
smile enraged him. He whipped out the re
volver and he fired. The bullet crashed
through the open door behind her andbroke
a gas lamp on the stairs outside. A scream
was heard from below, voices, and hurried

steps, and Georges Clermont threw the re-
volver from him and fell into a chair. At
the police station, when he bad told his
story, Mme. Clermont asked for five
minutes’ private conversation with the
I olice Commissioner. Georges Clermont

SLEPT AT THE POLICE STATION

that night. In the morning he, his wife,
<and two policemen went out to Vincennes
together. . . They went into a big tin
building with windows all round it. It was

a kind of artist’s studio. There was a

crowd of people there. They glanced at

Georges and at the two policemen, and
some of them shook hands with Mme.
Clermont. Then a little fat man came up.

and, glancing at his watch, said: “You
next, Mme. Clermont, please, and ’•

he
turned round and beckoned. “Now', then,
Jean, please.” A young man strolled
up and Georges Clermont cursed aloud. It
was the man who had kissed his wife in
the post office. The tw’o policemen

HELD HIM FIRMLY.

“Now, please,” said the little fat man. And

nil of a sudden Clermont saw a painted
background, representing a cafe. There was

a real table and chairs In the foreground.
Mme. Clermont and the young man sat
down. A waiter came and served them.
“The cinematograph has doubled our in-

come for the last three months,” said Mme.
Clermont to her husband. Then to the
two policemen: “M. le Commissaire told

you that you might go when I said all was

pafe,” she said. “There is no charge
against my husband. It is nil a mistake.”
And as they left the shed together George.,
Clermont, with tears hi big eyes, murmured
bls wife’s name—*‘Mar!el” And bto wife
forgave him.
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Long, Heavy Hair?
Then treat your hair well. See
that it is properly fed. Growth
of every kind demands proper
food. Starved hair splits at the
ends, turns prematurely gray,
keeps short and dry. Then feed
your hair. Feed it with proper
food, aregular hair-food. Feed
it with Ayer’s Hair Vigor. Thus
help nature all you possibly can
toward giving you rich, heavy,
luxurianthair. Ask your doctor
aboutyour hairand about Ayer’s
Hair Vigor. Follow his advice.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
DOES NOT COLOR THE HAIR

Prepared bl Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass., U. S. A.
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Cold I j
Delay is dangerous and may lead a

to more serious chest and lung CT
trouble. But how? Bonnington's
Irish Moss will cure you. Forover

half a century it has been tesied C
and proved the most satisfactory ■

family remedy for young and old. ■
But be sure you get Bonnington’s I

Bonnington’s irish Moss

WOMAN’S UNFAILING FRIEND.

TOWLE’S KT
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M Yean’ Reputation. Are the Oldest, Saf-
est, and only {tellable Remedy for all Lad-

les’ Ailments. Quickly coirect and relieve
the Distressing Symptoms so prevslent with
the Bex- PREPARED OfJI.Y BY E. T.

Towle and Co., Ltd., Nottingham, England,
Bold by all Chemists and Stores throaghot
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NEW ZEALAND STORIES.

2’Ae Editor desires to state that Hew Zealand Stories by Hew Zealand writers, are published on this page regu-

larly. The page is open to any contributor, and all accepted stories will be paid for at current .rates. Terse blight
sketches of Dominion life and people, woven in short story form, are required,, and should be headed “Hew Zealand

Stories.” Stamps for return of MS. mu st be enclosed

The Man who Slid By ALAN E. MULGAN.

gTHEL!
There’s the Marquis

coming up the avenue!”

•What!”

The tone of the reply
was that of a Roman told that

the Volssians were coming over

the wall. The girl addressed stood

up, shaded her eyes with her hand,

and looked out from the verandah.

"So it is; I’m off.”

She and her sister ran inside and up

the stairs to their bedroom, From a

window there Ethel looked out down the
avenue.

"The little beast!” she said contemp-
tuously. “He’s dirtier than ever! I say,

suppose he stays to lunch, 'to-day of all

days!”
“You bet he will,” said her sister. “Did

you ever know him come here and not

stay to a meal? We’re cowards, Ethel.

Somebody’s gqt to see him, and now

we’ve run away, it will be mother.”

"I’d forgotten that! Poor mother! She
won’t send him away. Look here, we’ll
wait here a bit on the off chance of his
going away; if he doesn’t, we’ll go down.”

The two girls remained at the window,
standing at the side so that the new

comer could not see them. Both were

held by the beauty of a scene they saw

every day. The house stood in a slope
a few miles wide between mountains and

sea, nestling comfortably in a grove of
tall pines and bluegums. The deep ver-

andah, embowered in dolyeos, honey-
suckle and roses, faced a garden filled
with a delightful tangle of shrubs and
Howers, most of which were in their

fullest glory of a summer morning. One
looked out between tall magnolia trees,
which made the air heavy with their

scent, across fields to the blue and

slumbrous sea. It was very hot, with the

faintest of sea breezes. Cicadas buzzed

unceasingly in the garden, and bees

droned among the flowers that hung on

the verandah. Up the avenue of pines
that stretched from the garden to the
Toad, which lay half a mile away, a

man was walking. He was short, stout-
ish, and much the worse fqr wear. His
features had once been good, but years
of dusty work, dirty living, and little

soap, had told on them. He looked, not

exactly dissipated, but a member of the
order of Bohemia (third-class) —a raffish,

down-at-heels, frowsy kind o,f fellow. His
flannel shirt, in which a very greasy tie

was hanging askew, was dirty; his dun-

garee trousers were muddy and milk-

stained; his coat looked as if it had
been used many times for a pillow in
odd corners. His hat was greasy and

ragged, and one of his boots was tied
with string. Such Was the appearance
“f Anthony Fitzherbert Faulkner, who,
twenty years before, clothed in fine rain-

ment and hope, pushed off from the home
of a retired colonel at Brighton to seek
a career in the colonies.

J'aulkner knocked at the open front
door. He considered himself an old

friend and he had no doubt as to his
Welcome. The girl’s mother, from a win-
dow at the side of the house, had seen

him coming, and the crystalline purity
oi her disposition had been darkened by
a shade of annoyance. That he should
< ome on this day of all days was most
provoking, but to her the laws of hos-
pitality were bound in steel. Whoever

• amc to Fernhill was made welcome, were
he-spruee or untidy,, interesting, dull, or

Irving, and it is to be feared that some-
t mies she paid heavily for her rigid ad-
herence to her code qf conduct. She had
a smile for Faulkner when she 'went to
the door.

.

How do you do, Mr Faulkner? Come
*”• It’s quite a long time since we have

Jeen you.”
baulkner's hat had come

oft with it
flourish.

v very well, thank you. I was just

walking frqm Potts’s to Fisher’s for the
harvesters, and I really felt I must look

in and see how you all are. How well
you’re looking, Mrs Middleton!”

Nothing about Faulkner was so sur-

prising as his way of speaking. If one

heard him without seeing him. one got
a most curious impression of the beau

sabreur, the man of culture, and the
affected decadent, mingled together. He

had the grand manner. One expected to
see D’Artagnan with sword and plume
coming 'through the door, and when an

insignificant and disreputable Icpking
little person appeared, who looked as if
he had been sleeping under a haystack
for a week, the shock was considerable.
Strangers lounging in hotel bars would
become attentive at the mere sound of
Faulkner’s voice, but when at the end
of five minutes he had said nothing
worth listening to, they would return to

their beer.
Faulkner walked into the drawing-

room, on the walls of which hung por-
traits of Middleton ancestors, and pic-
tures of places in Old England.

“I’m sure you’re busy, Mrs Middleton,”

Faulkner said. “Please don't let me in-

terrupt you.”
Mrs Middleton laughed. “Well, as ‘a

matter of fact, I have a lot of cooking
to do, so I'll have to take you at your
word. There are some people coming to

lunch. You can come into the kitchen,

and talk to me while I cook if you like.”

“Delighted, I’m sure.” Mrs Middletoil

led the way to the kitchen. “Have you

heard about Ben Tollon’s engagement?’
Mrs Middleton had not, so the flood-

gates were opened.
“Ethel Strickland. Just fancy. His

family is simply furious. 1 was at the

Tollon’s a few days ago, and Mrs Tollon
wept and begged me, as an old friend,
to reason with the lad. I did, but I

might as well have talked to the wall.
He’s head over ears in love, isn’t of age

yet, and hasn’t a blessed penny, and of

course she isn’t in his set at all.”
“That may be,” said Mrs Middleton.

“But for all that she’s far too good
for him.”

“Perhaps so—perhaps so—but the Tol-

lons are a good family you know. The
Tollons of Somersetshire and of course

the Stricklands are
” Faulk-

ner threw his dirty hands out in an

eloquent gesture.
Faulkner wm sitting by the kitchen

table. Mrs Middleton was beginning to

mix something in a basin. The girls
were still upstairs, wrestling with their

aversion. Mrs Middleton had groyvn used

to Faulkner in this mood, so she merely
smiled and said:

“The Tollons may be a good family,
Mr Faulkner, but Ben. Tollon is simply
a lout. Harry Strickland is worth six

of him, though we don't ask him to

our dances.”

“Oh, well, perhaps so. You’re becom-

ing quite democratic, Mrs Middleton.

Have you heard the gossip about Mr 5

Wyllie? They say she's carrying on out-
rageously with that youngest cadet; so

much so that Wyllie’s mother has inter-
fered and told Wyllie he must send the

boy away.”
"I don’t believe it. Mrs Wyllie’s a

friend of mine, Mr Faulkner, and I
know she’s quite incapable of doing any-
thing like that.”

The rebuke was heeded ami Faulkner
changed the subject to the financial em-

barassments of the Middleton’s neigh-
bours. Mrs Middleton let him wander

on, contenting herself with putting in an

occasional "Yes,” or “No,” or '‘Really,”
As she worked away and looked at him

every now aild then, her thoughts dwelt

as they had often done before, on the

man’s past, and his utterly futile life.

She remembered how he had come out

with them in the emigrant ship twenty
years before, lie had been for a year
or two in a. Line regiment, but disaster

to his father's fortunes had compelled
him to leave the Army and seek bis
fortune in the colonies. She recalled
him as he appeared on board, a young
fellow extremely particular about his
appearance, but not a bad little chap at

all for all his emp'ty-headedness and
“side.” The men took his measure at

once and treated him with good-humour-
ed contempt, so he was driven to asso-

ciate a good deal with the women and

children. He fetched and Carried, flirted
a little, and became a repository for tho
gossip of the ship. He had not got on

in the settlement. The little money he

had brought with him had been frittered
away in comfortable quarters at a hotel

in the nearest town, and generally en-

joying life in a harmless way, while ho

“looked about him for something to do.”
When his. money ran out ho cheerfully
went to work with his hands, at first

for people of his own set, then for

others. In twenty years he had Mt triad
to better himself in any way. His
father allowed him a trifle, and the deal
old man spoke of “my son in the colo-
nies” with touching pride. This and the
little money he earned made enough to

keep him. He went about the settle-
ment doing the work of a farm labourer,
taking wages from some, but being quite
content to ait at the tables of others
and gossip about their neighbours and
connections at Home.

The community was almost as sharply
divided into social sets as it had been

when it left England. There were the
quality (for want of a better term) and
the “quantity.” The friendliest rela-

tions existed between the two. Occa-
sionally a daughter o.f "the people” may
have longed to be asked to one of the

quality’s dances, but that was all. Tho
two sets mixed in the harvest field
(where it was the custom for one farmer
to help another), in the bar of thq
township hotel, and in the fern pad-
dock which was graced with the name of
cricket field, but the quality did not call
on the "quantity,” or ask them to their
balls and parties. The “quantity” were

much the more successful farmers, but
the quality had their faded drawing-
rooms, their pictures, and their crested

plate.

Faulkner was the only man in the
settlement who might be said to belong
to .both classes. But he saw much more
of the people than of the “first fami-
lies”; indeed, most of the latter openly
discouraged his visits. The men dis-
liked) him and the women despised him.
The man’s transition from one class to
the other, and his descent from imma-
culateness to dirt and frowsiness, had
been so gradual that few noticed it

until the change was nearly complete.
Faulkner himself had never noticed it.
He had drifted along, growing less and
less particular about his appearance,

his food, ami his surroundings, ami

more and more partial to the society of
men who, though they Mere far" su-

perior to him in character and' ability,
he would) not have of being
friendly with in former days. He would
work for a week with Tim Batter, who
was a most estimable man. but whose

household arrangements were rather

trying to a person of relined habits. Tint
ami his wife and seven little Batters

lived in a tiny four roomed shanty, ami

Mrs. Batter, never tidy at the best .of
times, was far too busy to keep the
house clean. Meals were slapped on jo
the table of a very dirty kitchen, and

eaten in view of a very maladorous

yard). in the company of several hens

and armies of flies. But Faulkner did

not seem to mind at all. He ate his

meals with gusto, gossiped with Tim and

his wife about their neighbours-. and

chaffed the young Batters. In the
evening he would sit and talk to Tim.
and then go to sleep in a little room off

the stable? where they kept grain Kigu
and harness. He would move on to the

.lorn-.’, where the menage was little

better, and to tho Smiths, who never

tired of listening to hie stories of tho

English aristocracy. Every Saturday ho

would ride down to the township, anti

foregather with choice spirits at the ho-

WEBSTER TO THE RESCUE.

Mr. Coopah.—Could you lemme look in yo’ dictionary a minute, Kuhnet? Jest want t' find a couple of words to add to

mah lodge-office title what Ah was elected to last night. They dun chose me Grand High Most Worthy Exalted Imperial
Plenipotentiary, but it strikes me dat sounds Jes’ a little bit cheap.
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fol. He would lounge in the bar all

afternoon, and drink beer and gossip,
and in the evening play cribbage with

boys of twenty or married men whose

wives sat up for them in lonely farm-

houses. He occasionally dropped in at

the homes of the quality, but such visits
•were becoming more infrequent. The

quality no longer asked him to their

dances and parties, and if he 'had been
naked the lack of a white shirt would
have kept him at home. He was not a

dreadful example of the evils of drink,
for he had never been intoxicated in his

life. He had not fallen; he had merely
slid. And poor, shiftless, dirty, down-

at-hclls though he was, be was perfectly
happy. There was no ‘•sorrow’s crown

of sorrows” in Faulkner's thoughts. The

rough people he mixed with he thought
110 end of good fellows, and so long ns

he 'had three meals a day, a bunk to
Bleep in, and a little money to buy beer,
jday cribbage, and subscribe to “Modern

Society,” what more could he want?

There was one thing about Faulkner,
however, that Mrs Middleton did not

know. If she had she would probably
have received him so coldly that ho

would have turned away from the door.
He was thinking of getting married, and

the girl he 'had in view was Ethel Mid-

dleton. Faulkner could hardly be said
to be in love, which is a state reserved

for men of a different stamp, .but he

admired Ethel very much indeed, and

was fonder of her than he had been of

anyone. Three considerations besides
(Ethel led him to contemplate making
this tremendous change. He was getting
old. He wanted a home of his own;

and, as his father was dying, he would
Boon come, in for a little money, with

rahieh he could buy a little farm and
settle down an comfort for the rest of

his days. Ethel, just 21, was nice-look-
ing. refined, very lovable in disposition,
and capable in the house. He reflected
that she was a lady, the sort of person
a Faulkner ought to marry. He had

contrived of late to see her fairly often,
mid the more he saw the more he ad-
mired. Ethel detested him, but she had
an unusually sensitive strain of sym-
pathy in'her cliaraeter, wh'ch made it

impossible for tier to hurt anybody un-

less he was positively offensive. She

bore with Faulkner when he rode back

with her from the post, or attached him-

eelf firmly to her after dinner at Fern-

hill; and Faulkner not realising the

■deptit of her kind-heartedness, thought
that she was at least not indifferent.

A copy of “Modern Society” was

sticking out of his pocket as he sat

talking to Mrs Middleton. He had

passed from local affairs to the gossip
of English society, on which he was the
highest authority in these parts. He
knew whom the fifth daughter of Eord

!A— had married, and why Lord and

Lady Ji— had separated, and why Sir

C— D—• had obtained that coveted ap-
pointment instead of the Hon. E— F—.
“Modern Society” had been his favourite

journal for many years, and the few

visits he paid to the local reading-room
Were to see copies of the “Queen.”

“Lord G—, of course, is a connection

of mine. Colonel Faulkner, my father,

you know, married his aunt. They say

he is going the pace terribly, and if he

doesn't pull up there will he no pro-
perty at all in a few years.”

The two girls came in. and shook
hands with Faulkner, and began to help
their mother. But before they set to

work they washed their hands. Faulk-

ner made one or two jocular remarks to

Ethel, witli a suggestion of familiarity
in them that made Olive, who had a

much warmer temper, want to throw a

saucepan at bis head. Looking at Ethel,
«us she busied herself about the kitchen,
pretty and cool in her print dress,
Faulkner made up his mind that lie
would propose to her that very after-
noon. There would be an opportunity
after lunch. Five minutes on the ver-

andah or in the garden and the thing
would be done.

Mrs Middleton was still troubled
•bout the lunoh. She had not asked

him to stay, but she knew that he

needed no invitation. But he was the

last man she would have asked to meet

the people who were coming. Would he

take a hint?
.Semple and Colonel Halli-

burton are coming to lunch. 'Mr Faulk-

ner. They are passing through on a

tour of inspection. Did you know them

when you were at home?”

“Indeed? How very interesting! No,
J don’t know General Semple, but I ex-

ret lie is a Leicestershire Semple. Halli-
irtoa? There wan a Halliburton in

my old regiment. I wonder if at is the
same, Do you know his initials?”

‘'Charles Gordon is hie Christian
name.”

“You don’t mean to say so? Fancy
meeting Charlie Halliburton again! He

was a sub. with me in the 'Loamshires,
and my greatest friend. Many a good
time we’ve had together, Charlie and I.

It will tie interesting having a talk over

old times.”
Mrs Middleton felt sure it would be

interesting to one person only. Chitrsl

end the V.C., a perilous journey across

Asia on diplomatic business, splendid
service in South Africa and in Tibet.

IVhat a record to place beside the drift

of twenty years!
Ethel came into the kitchen.
“Mother, there’s a trap just turning

into the avenue. I think it will be

them.”

Mrs Middleton turned to Faulkner.
“I must make myself tidy. You'll ex-

cuse me." She went to the front of the

house, and Ethel went upstairs. Faulk-

ner was left with Olive, who replied to
his lively conversation with monosyl-
lables. A few minutes later the sound
came of wheels on the gravel path out-

side.
From the kitchen one could see

straight through to the front door.
Faulkner, from where he sat, saw two
men come up the steps on to the veran-

dah. The first, whose iron-grey mous-
tache proclaimed ham the elder, was of
medium height; tlie second was tall.
Both men carried themselves with the
easy self-confidence of men used to
command. They were, dressed in well-
fitting light tweed suits, and looked
cool and comfortable. Mrs Middleton
met them at the door. Their voices

carried clearly to Faulkner in the kit-
ehen. “How do you do, General Sem-
ple? Major Halliburton, is .it not? How
do you do? I'm so pleaded you have

!><"n able to come. I hope you had a

pleasant drive?”

“Well, yes,” said the General, with a

laugh; “pleasant in a way. The scenery
is so delightful. But what roads and
what dust!”

“The General is getting old, and likes
comfort.” said the other, in a joking
way. “I enjoyed every minute of it.

What a wonderful view you have here,
and a delightful garden! I could smell
the honeysuckle half a mile away, and it
reminded me of Home.”

(Ethel came in then, and Mrs Middle-

ton introduced her to the visitors. The

men’s voices were clear, quiet, and well-

bred—-with the indefinable accent of

men who had done things. Faulkner

stood up. The sight of these men had
suddenly torn away the curtain that

separated him from the old life. Their

voices struck a note that had not sound-
ed for many years. By some strange
and rapid mental process he realised
what he had lost, and that he had

gained nothing to replace it. The sight
and sound of these men brought back

memories of mess, of sports, of Picca-
dilly at night, of pleasant company of
the class he had been born in, of “the
lordliest life on earth.” The recollection

of .it struck him through and through
with acute pain, and quickly on top of
that pain came something sharper—the
knowledge that he could not ask Ethel

to marry him. He saw her talking
easily and happily to the two soldiers,

and realised that she had never favoured

him in that way. Site was destined for

a man like Halliburton, or some other

man who had done something, and had

not lost his self-respect. How could he

have thought of asking her? For the
first time his clothes were an offence

to him. his poverty a disgrace. He had

lost caste—not just because he had

drifted from his old life, but because

he had done nothing in his new one. In

losing caste- he had lost her. and just
then she was more to him than ever

before.

Faulkner rose and took up his hat.

“Aak your mother to excuse me." he

said to dive, who was busy with a

salad. “I'm afraid I can’t stay to lunch.

I forgot I had promised to be at River-

mew early in the afternoon."

He went out by the -kitchen door, and

made a detour to avoid being seen from

the drawing-room. No one at Femhill
rememliered him that afternoon save to

express deep relief that he had gone.

The Doctor in Fiction.

The novelist never seems to have the

lightest knowledge of the professional
medical life (according to Dr. Squire
Sprigge, who raises the question in

“■Cornhill"). He is ready enough to credit

the members of the medical profession
with many shining virtues and equally
ready to darken their refutation with

calumny, the unfortunate result being
to leave upon the public mind the im-

pression tliat the average medical man

is not an average member of society.
The idea which the public might well
derive from reading many novels is that

to call in a doctor is an extraordinarily
fluky proceeding, as the medical pro-
fession is divided sharply into heroes and

knaves. The heroes lead a strenuous

life, succouring the sick in desperate cir-
cumstances and refusing fees; operating
at the briefest notice when a hair's

breadth to the right or left in the mak-

ing of an incision would be certain -death
to the patient. The knaves murder,
cozen, and keep bogus sanatoriums. They
vivisect for pleasure, their humanity is

dead within their breasts, and they pass
existences that are a standing reproach
to the law of the land. Now undoubt-

edly either sort of description of the

medical life, whether the roseate glow of

eulogy or the green cast of detraction
is employed, does no good to anyone. As
far as the public is concerned it cannot

be useful that they should have doubts
whether their doctor is a saint or a sin-

ner, a knave or a hero. Medical men,
for their part, may smile at errors in the

medical details of novels, but they are

uneasy under indiscriminate laudation of
the nobility of their careers, and grow
positively restive at some of the allega-
tions concerning their criminal habits.

“Unable to Eat!”

INDIGESTION AND BILIOUSNESS

Cured by
MOTHER SEIGEL’S

SYRUP.

Mrs. €. Malianey. of 200, Berkley-
street, Carlton, Victoria, on May 4, 1911,
said:—■

X was but a slip of a girl, between
16 and 17 years of age, when I first
■began to suffer from biliousness and in-
digestion.

“■When the attacks were working up,
I would feel out of sorts with everything
and everyone, peevish, low spirited and
depressed, unable to eat, unable to work
and unable to sleep, with aches and

pains here, there, and everywhere. I
wouldget worse and worse until, at last,
I would vomit large quantities of a nasty
greenish yellow fluid, after which I
would feel fairly well until another at-
tack had to be faced.

“Then, four years hack, these attacks
took a more serious turn. SI I ate any-
thing, however small, the meal, niy
stomach would be distended, as if I had
eaten a hearty dinner. The food also

caused painful spasms. I dreaded to go
to bed as I was too restless to lie in

one position for more than a few min-
utes at a time, and the constant tossing
and turning got on my nerves terribly.
I suffered so much with palpitations
that I thought my heart was affected,
and at length I became so thoroughly
ill and weak that I had to lie up alto-

gether. A friend, however, persuaded
me to try Mother Seigel’s Syrup. To my

great astonishment it gave me almost
immediate ease and relief. A little of

this well-known remedy made a great
improvement in my health, and soon it
banished all my troubles.

“I still take the syrup occasionally,
and it keeps me well. I have such faith
in Mother Seigel’s Syrup that I have

not the least fear of ever again having to

undergo the painful experiences of the

past."
Whether you hare suffered much or

little, if the cause of your suffering is

some disorder of the digestive organs,

Mother Sergei's Syrup is the friend you

need. The herbal extracts of which
Mother Seigel’s Syrnp is made tone up
■nd strengthen the stomach and gently
stimulate the action of the liver and
bowels. Thus the Syrup banishes pains
after eating, wind, palpitation, head-
aches. biliousness, constipation aad aleop-
lessaesa, and gives you good health.

A Waikato farmer found it advisable
to put on a ragged suit of clothes in order

to repair some machinery. After he hsd

finished he went home to dinner. He

met a tramp coming out of Ms front
gate n» he went in. The tramp mis-

took him for a knight of the road. He

held up a warning hand “Duck it—-
retreat," cautioned the tramp. '‘l’ve

just tried her and shafa a regular bear-
cat.**

Sunny

Jarm Eands
AND

PROGRESSIVE CALGARY’S TOWN
SECTIONS AFFORD SAFE AND
PROFITABLE INVESTMENTS FOR
SURPLUS NEW ZEALAND CAPITAL.

Correspondence is solicited, by

GEDDES & SHEFFIELD
707a, FIRST STREET, EAST.

CALuARY, ALBERTA, CANADA

20 and 30 CHARING CROSS, S.W.

LONDON, ENGLAND.

Bankers:

Canadian Bank of Commerce.

Send for “1000 Facts about Calgary"
and “Progressive Calgary,” published in

the interests of Calgary and district;
also, for the leaflet-, “Sunny Alberta’s

Farm Lands,” to

The Western Canada

Agency,
ANDREW GRAY

Established for the purpose of afford-
ing reliable information to those contem-
plating visiting or investing capital, in

Western Canada; which is now, thanks
to the enterprise of the Union B.S. Coy.
Ltd, of N.Z., and the Canadian Pacific

Railway, in much closer touch with

New Zealand than are many parts of

Australia, to which capital' is finding its

way.

Hobson Buildings,

FORT STREET, AUCKLAND

Sussex Chambers,

PANAMA STREET, WELLINGTON

Beautiful

Japan
the land or sunshine and flowers

The very beauty of country and climate

seems reflected In the masterly work of Its

manufacturers.

NO COUNTRY IN THE WORLD CM

compare Us work with that of Japan,
either for price, quain loess of design, or

excellence of workmanship.

WE SPECIALISE in these beautiful
goods and hold an. assortment unequalled
In Australasia.

FOR WEDDING, BIRTHDAY, AND

COMPLIMENTARY PRESENTS, we con-

fidently invite comparison of the goods we

hold with anything in the market

INSPECTION INVITED AT ALL

TIMES. A walk through onr department
will always'interest and repay yoa.

ONLY ONE ADDRESS

GOODSONS

Condon Hrcadt and

Japantu Bazaar

£4O-2-4-QUEEN STREET
.

AUCKLAND,
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Childrens Page

TO OUR YOUNG READERS.

Our young readers are cordially in-
luited to enter our wide circle of Cousins,
by writing to

COUSIN KATE,
“ The Weekly Graphic,"

Shortland Street, Auckland.

Cousin Kate is particularly desirous

that those boys and girls who unite

should tell her whatever it interests
them to tell, about their games, their

pets, their holidays, or their studies.
Their letters and Cousin Kate’s replies
will appear in the “ Weekly Graphic,’’
tin the Children's Pages.

All Cousins under the age of fourteen
are accounted Junior Cousins, all above
that age Senior Cousins. Cousins may
continue writing until quite grown up,

and after, if they wish to do so; for ice

are proud to number among our Cousins
some who have passed out of their teens.

A Badge will be sent to each new

Cousin on the receipt of an addressed

envelope.

COUSINS’ CORRESPONDENCE.

/C\ EAR COUSIN KATE,—I have Veen
I B a long time in writing to you. £
I 0 have been very busy preparing

/ for our examination. It Is ail
J over now, and I am very glad

to say that I have passed Into tiie
Filth Standard. I will go down to lea rd
cooking this year. The baby is growing
fast, and sits up by herself. I go down
■to the beach whenever I can for a swim.
We have had. beautiful weather here lately.
I hope my letter will soon be in The
‘■Graphic.” I will end with a riddle: Why
is the letter F like the end of a cow’s tail?
€ousin FLORENCE.

[Dear Cousin Florence,—How pleased you
anust feel to think your hard work has
been rewarded. You will go back to school
jafter your holidays, and oe able to work
hard again, because you are sure to find
the work harder. 1 can’t guess your riddle,
i—Cousin Kate.]

4*

ASnnxtrsf,
x>ear Cousin Kate,—l was pleased to see

my letter in the last ‘’Graphic.*’ Your
nnswer to my riddle is right. Cousin
Dorothy’s riddle to us is very difficult to
toive. i am far too busy to give a thought
to a holiday; besides I ain the only one
■to cook, mend, bake, and wash. 1 look
after four children and father. I was 14
years old on the 4th of January, 1012, so I
am a senior cousin. Dear cousin, you
ought to rouse up your cousins in Ashhurst,
ion have five cousins here, who have not
written since they were enrolled. You
inave R lot of lazy cousins, too; most are
boys In Ashhurst. As I write this letter.
I have three boys and two girls playing
uoout mo, am] you know bow they make
Anyone confused. T am facing the Gorge.
Wy cousin and I biked right through the
i»orge and back, a distance of 19 miles,
jo a picnic. I was tired. I biked down
IV1ie .?cw brld «e twice. It is about three
miles there and three back. Once I nnd
Ji i _iT cut* 88 We 'were coming over
rue bridge we punctured the bike tyre, and
jve had to walk four miles back. It was r
ireat. I wonder does Cousin Eva know
J.sther I.awrenco, of .Reikorangl. Just now
ny three friends have come to our place,
w? !‘ amps are Doris, Melba, and Irene.
AVoil, dear cousin, I must start and bake a
•cake and some scones as well; «o I must
xvi

° 3 blowing a little now.

J’hen I get up in the morning I get break-
rast, then milk, nnd skim and strain the

,I wash the dishes, sweep up, scrub out,
have a cold lunch. I have ft

*njire hour for anything, and next I cook
ul , ; and vegetables, and hftve
S 2°, dinner; then milk, skim and strain,
And tiny up a little; then go to bed. T
Dunk this Is my longest letter. Irene 1h
caning me. ro I must Rton. Here is n

f»‘r tllp V Y you are Y ¥
•>ou B, I gee you Y Y for me. Well, hero

is Dorife, Melba, and Rene with a bat and

ball, but I must not play; my hour is up.—•
C'ousin LENA.

[Dear Cousin Lena, —You are indeed a

good cousin to write so often, when your
time is filled up with so many duties. Yoq
are a good little mother, and yet you always
seem so bright and cheerful. I can’t guess
that wonderful riddle.—Cousin Kate.]

4* 3:

Ta-wa Flat.
Dear Cousin Kate, —I woifld like to join

your circle of cousins. I have been reading
the cousins’ letters in the “Graphic’’ for
the past twelve months, and have found
them very interesting. lam nine years old,
hnd I am in the Fourth Standard at school.
We live quite close to the school and sta-
tion, and. we hardly ever miss the trains.
We have a pet lamb and some pigeons.
We went out for a drive on Sunday, and
It was beautiful. We went in for two 'bathes,
nnd I enjoyed myself very much. I am

going to start to learn music at the end
of January, and I think I will like it.—
Cousin MARJORIE.

[Dear Cousin Marjorie,—l shall be very
pleased to enrol you as a cousin, and when
you send me your full name and address
I will send you a badge. With love.—
Cousin Kate.]

4? 4? 4*

Grovetown,
Cousin Kate, —I hope you will ex-

cuse me for not writing sooner. We are

having seven weeks for our Christmas holi-
days this year, and (have had three weeks

(already. It was raining here on Christmas

Day. On Boxing Day I went to Ward in
the train, and enjoyed the ride very much.
It Is a very long railway line to Ward.
(There are two tunnels to go through on
ahe way, and you see two beautiful lakes.
One of the lakes, called Lake Grassmere,
has swans swimming on it. Then on New
Year’s Day I journeyed to Plcton in the

first train, During the three weeks that
hav6 gone past I have been bird-nesting,

nnd have collected thirteen dozen eggs,
-which are bought at lid a dozen 'by Mr

Cheeseman, of Grovetown.—Cousin CLAR-

ENCE.

[Dear Cousin Clarence. —I am very

pleased to have a letter whenever you feel

inclined to -write. 1 don’t expect boys to
write often, and especially in holiday time.
When next you write tell me just where
Grovetown is; the lakes must be beautiful.

I (hope you are going in for the competi-
tion. You would do well. —Cousin Kate.]

4* 4» 4’

R emuera.

Dear Cousin Kate, —May I become a

memiber of your merry circle of cousins, I

am eleven years old, and am in standard
VI. Please would you send me a green
badge. Green Is my favourite colour. I

tyave twobig dolls. One of them I got from
Santa Clans, and its name is (Betty. The

other one I have had for ft long time, a'nd
its name is Becky. I have two sisters, and

'their names are Fsmo and Nadine, but I
have no brothers. I tinre a baby cousin, a

boy, who is such a dear little thing. I learn
music and recitations, and one year I got
a prize for recitation. I live with my
auntie in Remuera jiwt at present, but my
real home is Mount Boakill—Cousin
GLAD.DIE.

[Dear Cousin Gladdle,—l am doltghted to
enrol you as a cousin. Tour letter is beau-

tifully written, and so very neat. I think
little boy babies are just sweet, nnd

you
cftn get lots -of fun out of them. I should
think the J.a dies* Mlle would be a charm-
ing place to live Ln.—Coualu Kate.]

Dear Cousin Kate, —May I become one of
your cousins. Jam eleven years old. 1 have
fwp sisters and four brothers. I have a cat.
and it has three kittens. Please will you
send me a badge.—Cousin NANCY.

[Dear Cousin Nancy,—l am so pleased to

enrol you as a member of our circle. Well,
you ought not to be lonely with four bro-
thers. I expect they keep things moving.
Are you going to keep all the kittens? They
ere such dear wee things.—Cousin Kate.]

£ i 4-
Hillensden.

Dear Cousin Kate, —I see by “The Gra-
phic” that you are giving two prizes for

the girls and two for the boys for a letter
on the holidays. lam going to -try for it.
We have seven weeks this year; longer than
we (have ever had at Xmas before. We are

enjoying them very much. We have had
ft picnic or two so far, and next week we
are going to another, to a place about three

miles from our home, at an old station
(homestead where only the walls are left
standing. Mv sisters and I often go out
With the rabbiting dogs, and sometimes
catch a rabbit or two. We go for such
flong walks, and sometimes take our dinner,
go do not need to hurry home. Our last

picnic was to gather cherries. We had a

long drive first, and had a lovely time.
There were quite a number of y-s there.
What I most enjoy is ft trip to Picton in
the train on New Year’s Day; it is such a

■change for us. This year the sea was so
-rough that the boat races did not com-

mence tillafter four, and then it was nearly
time for people to catch the train for Blen-

heim, However, the day at the seaside
was a treat, and all seemed to enjoy them-
selves. Yesterday we had a number of

little school mates to visit us. and we had
quite a good 'time.—Cousin CLARA.

[Dear Cousin Clara.—l don’t, quite under-
stand if your letter is meant for the com-
petition, or if you are sending another. In
any case I (have given it the marks I think
It deserves. You seem to be having a

charming holiday. The sea has a great
charm for most people; more so when you
live inland.—Cousin Kate.]

i 4* *

1 Taonul.
Dear Cousin Kate,—I have not written to

you for some time, but better late than
never. J have just finished practising. My
teacher wants me to play the organ at

school for the children to sing with. Our
teacher bought us a rounder ball, and we
have such fun, Sometimes one of us hit
It it into the hedge, and then we all have

to help to find it. Our teacher comes out

nearly every afternoon and plays with us,
and when he goes bowler we do laugh at

him. He throws the ball at you as hard

as he can to get you out. After having his

strike, if he can’t get a rounder, and he

does not happen to be standing -at a peg
when the bowler gets the ball, he stops
where he is, and makes put that that’s the

place where the peg ought to be. We can’t

help but laugh at him. The other day I

Aras talking in school, and my teacher told

pie to write fifty lines at dinner-time; but I

Only wrote words. One of the boys at our

School fainted five or six limes yesterday,
fend was very 111, One of his mates sat

bn his back and he could not get his

•breath properly. Can you guess these
riddles: “The man who made it did not

pse it, the man who bought it did not need

it, the man who used it did not see it.”

♦‘What goes with a train, stops with a

train, is no use to the train, yet the train

can’t go without It?” All the cousins can

try to guess these two Tiddies. I fell
down to-night and skinned my elbow and

My brother was chasing me, and I

tried to dodge him. He is always chasing
me; but boys are dreadful—much worse

than girls.—Cousin EVA.

[Dear Cousin Eva, —1 am very glad to

hear from you again. I should think you

would be proud to play Ihe organ. How

nice of your teacher to play with you. 1
must confess I am rather fond of boys, but

of course some of them are Tough, then lt’«
best to leave them alone. - Cousin Kate.]

* 4 *
Hastings.

■Dear Cousin Kate, As my two sisters
nnd brother have joined yonr wide circle. I
1 bought I would like to be one of your senior
cousins fil«o. Would you mind sending me a

navy blue badge? Will you put brother’s

and my letter In the same envelope? I am

fifteen years old. nnd have left school, aml T

fim lenrning gardening. 1 will not write a

long letter this time, cousin, as I do not

want to take up too much spare.— Cons'n
GERATD

[Dear Cousin Gerald. I am glnd ynir
Lave joined our society. I think you fire
the only family of five who nre nil cousins.
I think It Is such n grand Idea to learn to
be a gardener. Any work thnl keeps you
in the open air must be good; nnd, beside*.
It must be so Interesting, and so many
changes. Cousin Knte.]

Dear Cottsin Kale.—l wfndd like very
much to join your wide circle of costas. ]
am thirteen years old, so hope you will
enlist me as junior cousin. I am in the
fifth standard. My brother Cecil, and my
two sisters, Vera and Thelma, have joined
you as cousins also. The weather heiv
is very changeable, and has been raining oT
and on all the week. My two brothers and
piyself go down to a r’ver everyday for a
swim. We have got three boats, and wo

have some fine fun. —LESLIE.

[Dear Cousin Leslie,—I am very pleased
to enrol you as a member of our circle. 1
am wondering If you are a boy Scout, be-
cause you write about enlisting, which
sounds very military. We are having line
weather now. How JMly to have a river
to row on and bathe in; you are well off
for boats.—Cousin Kate.]

GOING TO ROOST.

WEARY, WORN-OUT HOUSE-

WIVES.

HEADACHES AND SHOULDER PAINS
ENDED'.

GSKEAT PRISE FOR BILE BEANS.

“I was subject to acute attacks of
indigestion, the sharp stabbing pains be-

tween the shoulders causing me much
Suffering,” says Mrs. A. Petrie, of 120,
lGlebc-st., Glebe, Sydney, “Terrific head-

aches added, to my misery, and I often

had to lie down to get ease. I had

no desire for work and was entirely
unfit to attend to my household duties.

Although I took medicines none of them

gave me any ease.

“Commencing to take Bile Beans, I

soon experienced some relief. Bile Beans

were very mild in action and did not
cause any unpleasant pain. As I con-

tinued the doses the headaches ceased,
and the painful sensations between the

shoulders were ended. After a full
course of Bile Beans I was completely
cured and felt stronger in every way.

Aly appetite which had almost disap-
peared returned, and I was able to at-

tend to my housework. Now if I ever

feel at all out of sorts a dose or two

of Bile Beans soon put me right, I

always keep a box in the house.”
®ile Beans and biliousness, liver

trouble, bad breath, indigestion, lassi-

tude, de-bility, constipation, piles,
stomach trouble, dizziness, flatulence,
anaemia, and female ailments. Sold by
■>ll chemists and stores.

A Fantasy.

A rosy sun-kissed cloud had lost its way.

And wandered lonely o'er the fields of

heaven;
Its radiant brightness turned to pearly u-ey.

And with chill grief Its golden heart was

riven.
Without the suu It could not choose but

weep.

And raindrops fell and mingled with the

deep.

And you had lost your way tn life’s long
maze;

Lonely you wandered, silent and forlorn.
Until your eyes met mine, nnd in that gaze

Was all the sun and all the joy of morn.

Since then together we have climbed life's
steep—

The sun Ims drawn the raindrops from the

deep. : >

—M.P. In “Chambers' Journal.
’’

Paying the Law Lords.

The law lords to whom colonial dis-

putes occasionally come for final arbitra-

ment are generously treated by the Bri-
tish Government. Replying to Mr. Mar-
tin fn a recent Parliamentary paper, the

Attorney-General states that Lord Hals-

bury receives a pension of £5OOO per an-

num; Lord Ashbourne receives a pen-

sion of £lOOO per annum; Lord Macnagh-
ten, Lord Atkinson, Lord Shaw, and
Lord Robson receive salaries of £6OOO

per annum; Lord Gorell and Lord Mer-
sey receive pensions of £3500 per annum;
Lord Dunedin receives a salary of £5OOO

per annum: and Lord Kinnear receives a

salary of £3600 per annum. There are

two judges who sit in the Judicial Com
mittee, but not in the House of Lords.
They are Sir John Edge nnd the Right
Hon. Syed Ameer Ali. They are paid
salaries of £4OO per annum, in addition

to which they are in receipt of pen-
sions. Certain judges who fill high ju-
dicial offices, cither nt Home or in ihe
Dominions beyond the Seas, are quali-
fied to sit in the Judicial Committee,
but in view of their other duties art

seldom, if ever, able to be present.
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Wooden Bullets.

Tlie Chinese are not alone in using
Wooden ammunition for their artillery.
Three years ago civil war was raging
between two Afghan tribes, the Ali Khel

and the Mala Khel. The latter tribe

built great hopes of success on a cannon

of sueh a size that 160 men were re-

quired to draw it. A Sikh trained in a

British )>i*je>y was engaged to work the

t.'.in, on the understanding that lie re-

ceived 20 rupees every time he hit the

village fort of the foe. This did not

prove remunerative, for according to an

eye witness the ammunition consisted of

“olive wood balls bound with ironbands,

which have a highly eecentrie flight, and

are calculated to do about equal damage
to friend and foe."’ After a three days’
bombardment, in which the fort was hit

only three times, the hostP-ties came to

an end

Then and Now.

The present relations between Russia

and Persia are in striking contrast to

those which prevailed when the Shah not

only congratulated Catherine I. on her

accession, but offered Her Majesty
earnest paternal advice. He sincerely

hoped, he said, that she would not give

way to drink, and he held up his own

case as a horrible example of ttie truth

of the temperance gospel which he

preached. His eyes, he wrote, were like

rubies, his nose was like a carbuncle, and

his body was like a barrel, as the result

of the self-indulgent habits which he had

acquired in his youth, and could not

shake off in his old age. But the Em-

press, who liked her glass, was not, even

with that warning before her, persuaded'
to become a teetotaller.

UNCLE MUN
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OUR BABIES.

(By HYGEIA.)

Published under the auspices of the Society for the Health of

Women and Children,

"It is wiser to put up a fence at the top of a precipice than to maintain an

ambulance at the bottom."

SUMMER DIARRHOEA,

YJXJ'y'HEN will mothers and nurses

JJ I realise that a child who has

TIL, apparently thriven for

months, in spite of wrong

treatment, may suddenly fall a victim

io some malady against which his sys-

tem would have been quite proof had he

been kept in a state of perfect health

and fitness, by paying clue attention to

all the simple laws of life and primary

needs of infancy? A baby may hold

out against almost- any form of in-

attention or carelessness during spring,

and yet succumb to the first drink of

tainted milk given to him on a warm

summer's day. The effect of such food

on a perfectly healthy baby might be

merely to bring on passing colic, or to

cause one or more green motions; but

if the system had been insidiously under-
mined previously (though there might
have been nothing apparently wrong

with the baby), the effect of a single
feeding with risky food might be an at-

tack of acute diarrhoea, ending fatally,
simply because the child had not ac-

quired enough stamina to put up a

good fight.
If a baby is fed artificially, and there

is no means of keeping prepared milk

below 60deg. Fahr., the mother should

heat up to 155deg‘. any residue left over

at the end of 12 hours after prepara-
tion, and then cool it down rapidly, as

directed on page 35 of the Society’s
book, and keep it cook If there is no

thermometer in the house, the milk

may be mildly scalded, as follows: —

Place the jug of milk in a saucepan
of, hot water, heat until the water boils,
and keo.p boiling for 10’’minutes. Then

cool rapidly in running ’ water, etc.,
‘keeping . covered, as directed in the
Society's book.

Epidemic Diarrhoea.

Under the above heading. Dr. Ralph
Vincent, senior physician to the Infants’

Hospital, Westminster, makes the fol-

lowing remarks on the disease more

commonly known as ’‘summer diarrhoea
of infants”: —

This disease is peculiarly liable to

appear at certain times of the year,
and is practically absent in other por-
tions of the year. The conditions in
■which the disease arises occur during
hot weather, and especially during a

hot summer. The characteristics of
the disease in regard to the date, of
its appearance is that ut appears
mostly towards the latter end of sum-

mer, when the heat has continued for
some considerable time. (Memo, by
“Hygeia": The worst months in New

Zealand are January, February and

March.)

The Most Fatal Disease.

As a mortal disease affecting babies,

epidemic diarrhoea is the most seri-

ous of all. The number of deaths de-

pends on the temperature. If it is a

cool summer, the number of deaths
is comparatively low; if it is

a hot summer, it is very
high indeed. (Naturally the

hotter the summer the more the

germs grow and flourish in the milk.)
The year 1904 afforded a sad illustra-
tion tin, England. The summer of that

year was very hot, and in many

towns throughout the country nearly
one-half the babies under twelve
months old died in the three months

July, August and September. These
infants died because they were poi-
soned. (Poisoned, as Dr. Vincent

proceeds to show, mainly by the
microbes contained iin tainted milk

acting on babies who had not been

kept in such a state of first-rate

health and condition as to enable

them to resist the attacks of germs.—
“Hygeia,")

Dr. Vincent emphasises, the fact that
the name “Epidemic Diarrhoea” is

liable to be somewhat misleading, be-

cause, although all epidemic diseases
tend to attack the bodily “unfit" rather

than the “fit,” yet people who are quite
well may fall victims. In the case of

so-called epidemic diarrhoea of infants,
however, the disease is strictly avoid-
able. It can be avoided by taking the

following very' simple precautions,
namely: —■

1. By always supplying “What

Every Baby Needs. Whether Well or

Ill” (See the Society’s’ book,• pages 1

and 2).

■ Don't invite the microbes to estab-

lish themselves in the interior of the

baby' by keeping the soil ready prc-

pared for their growth:’ A stitch in

time saves nine. Don’t be careless
about the baby’s health merely be-
cause the season happens to be good
and he appears to be flourishing and

seemingly- in no need of special at-
tention. Don't omit anything that

he is rightly entitled to have and

that tends to keep him always at the

highest pitch of health and fitness.

2. By not feeding him with germ-

laden, poisoned milk or any other
improper food.

Get Up With The Lark.

Early rising was insisted on in the will
of John Sergeant, a wealthy merchant,

of Leicester. He left his fortune to his

nephews, requiring them, if they wished

to retain it, to prove to his executors

that they had risen at 5 a.m. in summer,

and had employed themselves either in

open air exercise, study or business till

8 aan., and at 7 a.m. in winter, occupying
themselves in like manner till 9 a.m.

Illness alone was to excuse them, and in
that case the missing days were to be

made up by instalments, adding a half-
hour to each day’ after they recovered.
The bequests were in the form of annui-

ties, so that they could be withheld if

any infringement of the conditions was
shown.

“What's the use of this article?" asked

a shopper.
“ I really don't know.” replied the

clerk: “I think it is intended to be

sold for a Christmas present.”

IRRITATING PRICKLY'HEAT

BANISHED.

ZAM-BUK IS SOOTHING AND

HEALING.

“ALWAYS KEEP A POT HANDY.”

Mrs. Julia A. Richardson, of First -

avenue, St. Peter’s, Adelaide, says:—
‘•'Zam-Buk is a splendid remedy for skin
complaints. A rash broke out all over

me, which I think was prickly-hea-t, and

lumps came out which were very irrit-

able. While this lasted I could get very

little rest, but on using Zam-Buk I was

very quickly eased of all irritability, and

in a short time by keeping Zam-Buk

well applied, had the pleasure of seeing
new skin forming. Zam-Buk completely
cured me. and now there is no evidence

to show where the rash was. We always
keep Zam-Buk handy and use it for
cuts, bruises, and abrasions.

“I have also found Zam-Buk to be

splendid for neuralgia. I had a severe

attack across the forehead and temples,
and by rubbing-Zam-Buk well into the

affected parts obtained great ease. Per-

severance with Zam-Buk caused, the pain
to cease and brought about a complete
cure.”

Zam-Buk is unequalled for eczema,

piles, bad legs,-ulcers, ringworm, fester-

ing wounds, cuts, burns, bruises, insect
bites, prickly-heat, and all skin injuries
and disease. Sold by all chemists and

stores at 1/6 and 3/6 per pot.

g Women of all

I Use the DALLIIsE
For Household use. —To use

it is the best, most simple, and'S&
H most comfortable way of ironing.

Independent ofstove andgas, it can

M be used anywhere. Non-infliimtnaHe ffw

B fuel without noxious fumes. Norisk KB
B from fire; healthier and safer than
B any other iron.

I For light work and travelling B
B only, the “ DALLINETTE, B
|K a smaller “Dalli." For general Ms

household work use the “ Dalli.** JW
Ofall Storekeepers.

B Stocked by E. W. Mills & Co. Ltd.,
' H Wellington; John Bums & Co..

Auckland.
I Beware ofworthless

STOUT LADIES
Send for free particulars how to

OET FM IOF two inches in bust,
»> I—* I—

waist and abdomen
in two months. No drugs. Ladies de-

lighted. J. W. M. Harrison. Physical
Cui turfst, 17 Mulgrave St., Wellington.

TO MOTHERS.

PHOTOS. OF BABY
The Prettiest, Daintiest, and ilweetest

Can be obtained at the
“ ROYAL ” STUDIOS,

184, KARANGAHAPE ROAD, AUCKLAND.
Four Doors from Newton Post office.

E. H. SKEATES. Proprietor.

rst

fl AfllFQ Durand’s Pills, ordin-
LAU’to

ary 2/6; strong 5/-, Post

Free. Safe, prompt, re-

liable, Further informs- |
tion sent on receipt of Id. stamp.—
C. R. Woollams. Bridge Pharmacy, 5b I
Karangahape Road, Auckland.

J. C. SHARLAND
CHEMIST TO HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR

Perfumers
—ti iiiii nnrii//..iiiiiiiiiiiiwiini|iiwnF"™”——'i—

Only Address—
Exclusive Lines from Roger & Gallet

SHORTLAND ST., Pivcr, Kimmel, Crown Perfumery
AUCKLAND. Co., Zonobia Co.. Houbigant, etc.

Country customers can rely on perfect attention.

Very little escapes the eagle eye of

the mischievous freshman. Down in the

shipping district there was a sign on a

restaurant window which ran very neatly
and properly: “Shell Fish Our Special-
ity.” The other morning the crowd land-

ing from the ferry in passing this window

noticed that three of the enamel letters

had been pried off. The result was

rather startling, for the sign now read:
“ Hel Is Our Speciality.”

I~? f*~ RfcJ KI I C2 Outfitters by appointment to
iVI—I HIS MAJESTY THE BABY!

LTD.

C** 1 We have been sending; these Outfits to delighted custom-

|Gj fl fl ■"■"fl g I erS fOP 12 year3' a,,cl tho Parcels, for value, have become

FAMOUS THROUGHOUT NEW ZEALAND.

No. 1 BABY OUTFIT - 40/- Complete. No. 2 BABY OUTFIT — 60- Complete

e Shirts, or 3 Silk and Wool Vests 2 Swalthes
« o** 3 E “ U a*’ d WO<” V°St'’ ?? scal,opod

•a . J,
>

. V. — ... D
3 Night Gowns 1 dox. Turkish Nursery Squares3 Night Gowns 1 dox. Turkish Towelling Squares 9 Prettily-trimmed Day Gowns » Waterproof Cot Square

3 Day Gowns Puff, Box and Powder t Monthly Gown 1 Long Skirt
3 Long Flannels 1 Nice Robe or Shawl 2 Flannel Binders. 2 Swakhes Puff. Box and Powder
e Flannel Binders i Silk or Woollen Jacket 1 Handsome Robe or Shawl

These Goods may be returned If unsatisfactory.
-4— -

RENDELLS LTD., Auckland. We- Pay the Postage.
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My Giddy Aunt.

By JOHN HASLETTS.

I
LIVE with my aunt at Croydon.

The malicious report, put about

by some of my enemies, that I
live on my aunt, is both un-

founded and untrue. As a matter of

fact, I earn my daily bread by acting
as her secretary. 1 am also her heir,
and hope, like all other dutiful nephews,
that she will live to be a hundred.

The lady in question, Miss Euphro-
eyne Briggs, is a good specimen, .as

aunts go. Though unmarried, and

seventy-live years of age, she does not

keep a pet dog or a peevish parrot,
but only an aged domestic vailed Tubbs,
and a superannuated tortoise named

“Biffin.'’ Tubbs is quiet and anecdotal,
“Biffin’’ a grumpy old fellow, who
buries himself in the garden during the

winter, 'and disinters himself every

I'pring. I have no grudge against
either of these creatures.

The other day I was slitting at
breakfast with Aunt Euphrosyne, and
wading through my correspondence,
when I came across a very bulky letter,
which had apparently been posted from

some place in Mexico.
“What do you think has happened,

dear aunt?’’ I said, looking up. “Noth-
ing less than the arrival of a letter
•from my old friend Surges. He is in

Mexico, you know, digging up old Aztee

cities, and that sort of thing.”
My aunt is regrettably deaf, but her

face brightened up at this observation

of mine.

"It seems almost providential,” she
Baid.

“What does?” I asked perplexedly.
“Why, that Sturges has been digging

up the roadway, Horace. I always
Baid the sewerage system was de-
fective.”

Now what is one to say to a thing
like this? Sturges :s a local contractor,
and no relation of my friend. I nod-

ded, however, tore open the envelope,
which was of stout material, and drew
■from it a hard something rolled up in
a letter. My curiosity was piqued.
Could it be that dear old Surges had

vome across some Inca’s treasure, and

sent me a specimen diamond as a re-

minder of our old friendship? But no;

the something was a phial, made of a

crystal, like glass, of great thickness. It

seemed to contain a small quantity of

fluid.

“Your rheumatism again?” asked my

aunt sympathetically.
“A new thing I am going to try,

aunt.” I replied unveraciously, and

began to read the letter my friend had
enclosed. As I went on, my eyebrows

■went tip. “Poor old ehap,” I thought;
“his digging among fossil remains has

turned his brain. He actually says

this phial belonged to a long-dead Aztec

princess called Azueati. and contains a

rejuvenating elixir. What preposterous
nonsense!” I lay back in my chair and

laughed.
"Horace! What are you laughing

at?" asked my aunt.

“Oh, something funny in this letter,”
T answered, and continued to read

Surges’ imbecile epistle. The foolish

fellow had related at some length the

story of this princess, who had grown
old." and wished to grow young once

more. There was a lot about the

In-a'a magician, and more about the

wonderful philtre he had manufactured,
which could turn age into youth. Un-

luckily, the princess died before the

stuff was ready, and the phial was

buried in her tomb. Surges seemed to

believe all this flamboyant nonsense.

He said he had found the legend writ-

ten on a wall in one of the old cities
he is always bringing up out of the
ground. At the end of the letter he

actually informed me that he had

found the liquid quite harmless, and

that I might take a dose myself if I

felt inclined.
I put the letter and phial in my

pocket, finished my breakfast, and
turned away to my strenuous secre-

tarial duties, which occupied all my
leisure from ten till eleven o’clock,
put this morning I simply could not

Work. I thought of the phial. It

haunted me. I remembered Surges as

I had seen him last, a serious, practical
fellow, with a passion for the truth,
wlii'h I, unfortunately, have never been
able to share. And lie had believed tho
• tory of the elixir!

Then the fatal, the fell idea came

to me that I might try it upon my
aunt. She was old enough, and, look-
ing at it from an unprejudiced .point
of view, her fave did need rejuvenation.
At the time I totally forgot that there
was a monetary side to the question.
However, I need not go into all the
detailed thought which persuaded me

to test the powers of the elixir upon
my beloved aunt. I did so decide, and

the consequences which followed upon
that rash decision I shall here proceed
to relate.

Aunt Euphrosyne suffers from rheu-

matism, and it is part of my nightly
duty to pour out her medicine and see

that she takes it. This is just prior
to her retirement for her beauty sleep.
On this particular night I put the

proper quantity of water in a glass,
but omitted the rheumatic remedy, sub-

stituting instead about half the con-

tents of the tiny phial. And my aunt

drank it, and smiled.
When I eame down to breakfast on

the following morning, I was surprised!
not to find my aunt in her accustomed
place, and the horrible thought came

to me that I had, perhaps, though with
the best of motives, poisoned my gener-
ous, aged relative. I was preparing to

rush upstairs to inquire, when Tubbs, in

a dishevelled state, and with an ex-

pression of frozen rage, descended upon
me.

“I never did!” she began wildly'.
“Such goings on. Oh, mussy me I

Such goings on! Oh, Master Horace, to

think that you should have brought
such a "creature into your good aunt’s
house!”

“I never did!” I replied, unconscious-

ly repeating Tubbs’ phrase. “What are

you talking about, my good woman?

Calm yourself and explain.”
Tubbs looked at me with reproach

in her eves.

“You just come upstairs and ask her
to explain then,” she said. “A-sitting
in your pore, dear aunt’s room as if

she owned the place. Laughed in my
face, she did, when I wanted to know
where my mistress was.”

This was horrible! I stared at

Tubbs in amazement. It had never oc-

curred to me that the potion could have

the powers Surges had attributed to it.

As it was, I had to go upstairs to learn

to what extent my aunt had discarded
her age. Tubbs followed me closely. I

reached the landing, and knocked at my
aunt’s door.

“Aunt Euphrosyne! May I come in?”
I called.

A delicious ripple of laughter floated

out to me, then a soft and youthful
voice said:

“You may come in.”
Either- I moved forward or Tubbs

pushed me. I am not sure which. But

I found myself the next moment in the

room, and gazing with fascinated amaze-

ment at a woman! She was beautiful;
tall and slim, and gracious of presence,
dowered with a wealth of soft, glisten-
ing hair, her faee a rounded oval, in
which were set eyes of incomparable
brilliancy. Could this be my aged rela-
tive?

“Ask the hussy who she is,” whispered
Tubbs in my ear.

I couldn’t. I knew who it was, and

trembled. But mustering up my cour-

age, I stepped forward and spoke.
“Did you sleep well, Aunt Euphro-

syne?” I asked fatuously. “You look

wonderfully well.”

The lady shot a demure glance at me.

“I feel very well,” she answered.

I noticed that she had dressed her-
self in a stiff silk dress suitable for a

stout lady of seventy-five; but even that

could not rob her of her eharm. The
question arose in my mind at onee:

What was I to say to Tubbs? And if I

did try to explain, it must be out of

earshot of my rejuvenated aunt.

“Ah —er—that’s good. I suppose
you’ll be down to-breakfast?” I said hur-

riedly, and seizing Tubbs by the arm,
drew her quickly from the room.

“Now, Tubbs,” I said, when we were

once more in the dining-room, “I see

you don’t understand the situation.
You think the lady above Is a complete
stranger. Well, she isn’t! She’s your
mistress and my aunt.”

I could see that Tubbs regarded me as
a liar of a peculiarly foolish kind.

“Then where’s my mistress?” she ask-
ed coldly.

“She is there—upstairs. It’s this
way; a friend of mine sent me a bottle
containing a potion which ean make old
people young. I—er—put some in my
aunt’s medicine last night; and, well, my
aunt has gone back to her girlhood.”

“I was just thinking you’d had some-

thing to do with a bottle,” said the stub-

born Tubbs. “That’ll wear off in the

course of a day, Master Horace. But

what T wants to know is, where lias youf
good aunt gone meantime, and what’*
that woman doing upstairs?”

"That lady is my Aunt Euphrosyne,”
I repeated miserably. “I swear she is,
Tubbs. You'll get used to her in time.”

“Never with my dying breath,” said
the faithful domestic. “Her an’ me

ean’t stay in the same house, Master

Horace. She goes, or 1 goes. Such go-
ings on isn’t respectable or right.”

"Look here, Tubbs!” I said, stung to

bravery by her insinuation. “You can

do as you like about that. If you don’t
believe my word, you can—er—do the

other thing.”
Tubbs did. She searched the house, to

assure herself that I had not put my
aunt in some place of concealment.
Then she packed up her clothes, received
her wages, and stalked out of the house

without bidding me good-bye. I had to

make the breakfast myself, and act as

host to the eharming lady who had been,
and still was, I supposed, my dear Aunt

Euphrosyne. Serious as it was, the situ-
ation had to be faced. If I kept to the

house, the neighbours would talk. If I
did not eome out to explain the pre-
sence of a- young and fascinating lady
they would cover me with scandal. I
must face my friends bravely, tell them
of my relative’s secret, and act as 1
had always done, the part of a devoted
and attentive nephew. I explained this
to my aunt at breakfast, though not

without some difficulty. She did not be-

lieve me at first, but she was doubtful
as to her own identity at the moment,

and permitted me to persuade her. It

was most awkward. She smiled at me

so charmingly, and blushed so deeply
when I spoke to her, that my own face
grew scarlet, and my speech came halt-
ingly and incoherently. We were just
finishing breakfast when a note eame

from the vicar, whose servant waited
outside for an answer.

The note was brief-but startling. The
vicar was having a garden-party sale in
the vicarage grounds, and would be de-
lighted if Miss Euphrosyne Briggs would
consent to open the same.

I turned to my companion nervously:!
“Er—Aunt Euphrosyne, would you like

to open a sale of work to-day for the

vicar ?”

“A garden-party sale. Horace?” She

called me that now. “Of course I will,
if you eome with me. I need your sup-
port, you know.”

“The vicar will be very grateful,” I
murmured. “Excuse me, and I’ll tell the
servant you are quite willing to assist.”

I went to the waiting maid, and told
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for the manufacture of microscopic dia-

monds by electro-deposition.
He is the author of “The Science of

Poetry and the Philosophy of Language”
published by Funk and Wagnalls, 1910.

The work embraces an- exhaustive trea-

tise on the nature and use of sounds in

language, and contains many important
scientific discoveries in the constitution

and dynamics of human speech.
From the foregoing one can easily

appreciate what a hard worker and tire-
less thinker this man must be, and yet,
aside from inventive labours, he has won

acknowledgment as writer, critic, philos-
opher and sociologist. He is an effective
public speaker, and is also a frequent
contributor to the leading periodicals on

a wide range of subjects.
Mr. Maxim has had a great many nar-

row escapes in his long experience as an

inventor and manufacturer of explosive
compounds. In the manufacture of ex-

plosives, even after the work has be-

come thoroughly systematised and the
duties of the workmen become routine,
there is an inseparable element of con-

siderable danger; but in pioneer inven-

tive work and experimentation with ex-

plosive materials, the risk of life and

limb is very much greater, for the reason

that the experimenter is obliged to deal

with unfamiliar compounds and unfami-

liar reactions under unfamiliar circum-

stances.

The pathway of the inventor of Ex-
plosive materials is like that of the

vedettes of an army passing over a road

planted with the torpedoes of the enemy.
One becomes accustomed to the danger
of explosives, Mr. Maxim says, just as a

veteran soldier gets used to the dangers
of battle; but it does not lessen the risk.

One day, seventeen years ago, at his

powder works in New Jersey, Mr. Maxim
was experimenting with a new fulminate

compound, one of ’he most dangerous
and deadly explosives known to science,
when, owing to a little oversight, his

left hand was blown off to the wrist.
At another time, at the same place,

when one of his assistants was weighing
out some of this dangerous material in

the laboratory, an arm supporting the
scoop of the scales gave way and a

weight fell, striking within an inch of a

quantity of fulminate which was piled
on a piece of glass. Had the weight
struck the glass, there would have been

an explosion, and as there were ten

pounds of fulminate in a jar
standing on a bench, the explosion
would certainly have had fatal results.

At another time, requiring some dry
gun cotton for an experiment, and not

finding a suitable vessel to put it in, he

was delayed a few minutes until one

should be cleaned. During those few

minutes, the gun cotton house where he

was going for the material blew up. At

another time Mr. Maxim was conduct-
ing some experiments in throwing aerial

torpedoes from a 4-inch cannon. These

projectiles, charged with a high explo-
sive, were fired into a sandbank one hun-

dred yards distant. The line of fire being
parallel with a line of railroad about

one thousand feet away, no danger to

the railroad was suspected. Several tor-

pedoes had already been discharged and

the gun was reloaded when the whistle
of a passing train was heard. The gun

was fired, but the aerial torpedo, instead

of striking into the lank and exploding,
as the previous ones had done, glanced
from the bank, mounted high in the air,
and passed clear over the train into the

swamp beyond, where it exploded with

terrific force.

Once, when he was conducting some

experiments with motorite, the combus-

tion chamber exploded like a bombshell.

blowing the windows of the workshop
into the street, while the walls were

pierced the fragments in all directions.
Mr. Maxim and his assistant, though
both standing in tiie room at the time,
escaped without a scratch.

A smoker is often unintentionally the

cause ot many a conflagration, the explo-
der of fire-damp in mines, and the cause

of the blowing up of powder mills. No

smoker and no one carrying matches is

ever knowingly admitted into any pow-
der mill or dynamite factory.

One occasion when Mr. Maxim con-

fesses to have been thoroughly scared

was when an intimate personal friend
a habitual smoker, escaping the vigilance
of guards and assistants, entered one of

the buildings al Mr. Maxim's experi-
mental works on Like Hopatcong, with

a lighted and partially consumed cigar
in his mouth, having an inch of hot

ashes and cinders on the end of it ready
to drop off at the least jar. When Mr.

Maxim caught sight of him he was

standing over a large box containing
fifty pounds of dry guncotton, examining
the material in his hand, and upon the

same bench where the guncotton rested

were two other boxes filled qjth smoke-

less gunpowder, one hundred pounds in
ea<ch. Mr. Maxim went up to the

smoker, threw a cover over the box,
and quietly asked him to please stand

back a little. Then he told him what

he had done, and the offender was so

scared that he nearly fell to the floor.

her that my aunt would be pleased to

iccede to the vicar’s request. I thought

it better to add that my aunt had al-

tered a good deal, but that I hoped the

yicar would not be pained by the change

in her appearance. The maid went off

with the message. Ten minutes later

she reappeared, with the vicar's compli-

ments, and his hope that there was

nothing seriously the matter with my
aunt. I replied that there was not.

Now I began to regret having lost
Tubbs. Obviously a fascinating young
woman could not go out in the habili-
ments of seventy-five. And obviously I

could not buy dresses for a young lady.
I compromised by telephoning to a firm
of dressmakers, asking them to send <Xit
a variety of dresses for a tall and slim

young lady. In the end they managed
to fit my youthful aunt, and at three

o'clock the same afternoon we set out
for the garden-party sale.

I am sorry to say that the vicar
proved hopelessly narrow-minded. He
Was polite, but firm. He could not, and
would not, accept the attractive figure
in the hobble skirt as that of my be-

nevolent and aged relative. He was a

ipharitable man, however, and did not
accuse me of having drunken deeply. A
slight mental lesion wag the view he
took. He flatly refused to let Euphro-
Syne make a speech, and instead intro-
duced her to the company as “Mr. Hor-
ace’s young friend.” The local doctor’s
wife opened the sale, and managed td
get in a few words in praise of the medi-
cal profession.

Looking back upon it, I think the
vicar was justified in his action. Eu-
jphrosyne behaved scandalously. First
she took the curate in hand, and they
were found together in a deserted mar-

quee, eating pink ices, and talking frivol-
ously. The vicar’s wife took them to
task about it, and Euphrosvne was posi-
tively rude. But she went off later with
another girl’s fiance, and left at least
six long golden hairs on his sleeve. The
Vicars churchwarden determined to in-
culcate some moral lessons, ’ and inter-
viewed her. ffe didn’t see him
jjgam ior half an hour, but when

aPpeared he told us that he hadiboen mistaken in his view of her.
.Jr' 3

,

1101 enj’°‘v “yself quite so muchas Euphrosyne. Everybody wanted toknow how my aunt was. I could see

e°nHinha
+l V WoUltl 1,0 inad ',isable toexplain that my aunt was at that mo-ment making furious love to the curatetthen they wanted io know who mv

young friend was, and I was compelledio manufacture a pedigree for her. In
”7>

I manufactured several, but the
details did not tally, and I got in ahopeless muddle. When I tore my

a" ay from the scene of her fri-
volities I was the possessor of a ruined1
reputation, and the object of at least
three separate scandals.

“You can't go on like this, aunt,”
I expostulated, going home. “You
must remember tout sge.”

“I can’t,” she giggled. “And I don’t
see what good it would do me if I

That evening I cabled to Surges. I
beseeehed of him to send me somethin"
to restore my aunt to herself. The next
day a cable came from his agent at
Kobledo. Surges had vanished into the
interior, and might not turn up for
months. Just like him!
I crawled out of the house on the

following morning, having turned the
key on Euphrosyne for fear she should
get into mischief. I felt ill, and in-
capable of managing a’ head-strong
young woman -with amorous proclivi-
ties. I met Barker near the station,
and was catechised by him in the most
rude manner.

“I say, old chap,” he began, “why
didn’t you tell us?”

“What?” I asked crossly, and backed

away from him.
‘WHiy, that you’d got married, and

Set up house with your aunt. How do

the three of you pull together, eh? I’ve

(been wondering.”
'Oil, have you!” I sneered. “Well,

'keep it up. It won’t do you any
harm to think a bit.”

“Don’t get ratty,” he said calmly. “I
just, heard of your marriage to-day.”

“Can a man marry his aunt?” I ask-
ed, pr sparing to leave him. “Yon think
it over, Mr Barker.”

lie was still thinking it over when
I left him to tum homewards. It was

very humiliating to me to see that my
former intimates were of opinion that

my mentality had been sadly disturb-
ed.

Even at home peace fled from me. I
found Tubbs waiting on the doorstep,
wearing her sourest expression. She
wanted to know if she could see her
mistress for a few minutes. I ex-

plained to her rather wearily that she

had seen Aunt Euphrosyne some days
ago, but refused to acknowledge her.
She shook her head stubbornly, and
delivered an ultimatum. If I did not

produce my aunt in the flesh within the
period of two days, she, Tubbs, would
get the police to inquire into the mat-
ter. The more I protested the firmer

she became. I was my aunt’s
-

heir; a

will had been duly drawn in my favour.
I explained that unless I could prove
my aunt’s death I could not inherit.
Tubbs admitted that she knew nothing
of such legal matters, but was going
to see her old mistress, or know the
reason why.

Then she went away. I am a mild
man by nature, but I think it’s just as

well she did. I went upstairs and' re-

leased Euphrosyne—to myself I never

thought of calling her “Aunt”—and

found her in a temper. She did not
like being locked up, and to show her
displeasure, went out for a stroll. I
heard afterwards that she waved her
hand to several complete strangers.
Anyway, when I went out to look for
her, I met her coming down the street
with Barker, and smiling into his face
in a way that gave me cute discomfort.
I cannot believe that my aunt’s youth
had been lived in this riotous fashion;
it must ttiave been the youth of the
Aztec princess she had inherited.

Meantime I had my own problem to

solve. Tubbs had given me two days’
grace. At the end of that time I had
to produce my aged aunt, or submit to

an interview with the police. I could
think of no drug which had such powers
®S that. I asked Euphrosyne about it,
but she flatly refused to believe that
she had ever been old. I begged of
her, even prayed of her, that she would
go 'back to her steady and benevolent

old age. She laughed at me, and the
hours passed.
I met the vicar on the following day,

and he cut me dead. I swallowed my
pride, followed and spoke to him. He

turned a grave face upon me, and re-

marked that he had not now the pleas-
ure of my acquaintance. I turned sad-

ly away. When your own vicar cuts

you there is no hope in man. I told
■Euphrosyne, but she laughed, and said
the vicar was a cheerful old dunder-

head, and not in the same street with
the curate, who was quite a sport. I
don’t know where she picked up such
dreadful slang.

The day and the hour came at last.
A fat inspector and a thip constable

walked up to the door and inquired
for my aunt. I brought her down at

once. The inspector shook his head.
The lady he wished to see was seventy-
five, and stout. Tubbs had given him

a photograph, so he knew. I told him
that Euphrosyne was the only aunt I

had, and that I kept no other. He

shook his head, and begged to be allow-
ed to search the premises. Of course,

I had no objection to that, and after

he had gone through the rooms I gave

him a spade and told him he could fos-

sick in the garden. We have about

an acre and a half, so it will take some

time. As I write this I can hear them

at it, and the fat inspector has lost

weight, while his thin subordinate puts
on muscle at an amazing rate. Mean-

while, Euphrosyne absolutely refuses to

take her old shape.
Will no one help me? It shouldn’t

be difficult to get 'a recipe for turning

young people into old. I shall be

much obliged if any of those who read

this will assist a suffering nephew bur-
dened with a flighty aunt, apparently
some years younger than himself. You

might'send it to the editor, marking

the corner of the envelope, “Stray

Aunt.” I am sure he will see that the

letter Is forwarded.

The inspector has passed my window

Just now, and looked in at me. He
has a cold eye. and I nm beginning to

be afraid of him. As I write this my
—hand begins—to tr .
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The teacher in elementary mathemat-

ics looked hopefully about the room.

“Now, children,” she said, “I wish you
to think very carefully before you an-

swer my next question.
“Which would you rather have, three

bags with two apples in each bqg, or

two bags with three apples in each

bag?” asked the teacher.
“Three bags with two apples in each

bag,” said ia boy in one of the last
seats. While the class debated as to
the best answer.

“Why, Paul?” asked the teacher.
“Because there’d be one more bag to

bust,” announced the practical young
mathematician.
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MAKUTU.

A STORY OF THE BLACK ART

Specially written by' JAMES COWAN, for the “ Weekly Graphic.”

THE story of the old-time Maori
abounds in incidents of savage
magic, The real Tohunga Maori

is extinct, but the belief in

“Makutu," or witchcraft, still lingers.
■Here is a modern and hitherto unwritten

instance of the curiously persistent belief
in the “black art.” The particular
interest of this illustration of makutu

and its antidote lies in the faet that the
incident was witnessed by a white man.

It is also a remarkable instance of the
survival of purely savage and heathen
sacrosanct ceremonies up to the time of

the present generation. The white man

who witnessed the makutu rite was

Kimble Bent, the pakeha-Maori, some

of whose stirring bush adventures I

have already narrated in the “Graphic.”
V hen in Wellington a few weeks ago he
told me the story.

In the year 187'5, Kimble Bent (Tu-nui-
a-inoa the Maoris called him, and still

call him) had emerged from his exile in

the Upper Patea forests, and was living
witii his Maori friends at the large
native village of Taiporo henui. not far
from the township of Hawera, Taranaki.
It was one of the principal villages of

the Ngati-Ruanui tribe; in that fighting
savage elan Matangi-o-Rupe, Bent’s chief

and “owner,” was a leading man. Bent

had had to wife Rupe's daughter, a hand-
some girl named Te Hau-rutu-wai—“The
Wind-That Shakes-the Raindrops Down”:

she was dead. The youngest child of
the family at this time was a boy of

about ten years old, named Whai-

pakanga. Now this boy, at the time

of our story, lay sick unto death. The

family were pouri indeed, and were

already thinking of making preparations
for the tangi. Bent’s own opinion was

that his young brother-in-law had fever

of some kind; beyond that he could

eay nothing.
As the boy lay there sick in a little

whai-au or hospital-shed, erected close to

the entrance of Rupe’s thatched whare-

puni, a tohunga happened along. This

tohunga was Hupini, the greatest sor-

cerer and warlock on the Plains. He
was a very big medicine-man indeed.

He was popularly accredited with dread-
ful occult powers; with the ability to

kill an enemy, even though that enemy
might be very far away, by the projec-
tion of will-power, and the hurling
through space of his magic charms and

spells. Killing by “wireless,” in faet,
Whaka-Maori. Hupini originally came

from Wanganui. He was tattooed of

face, sharp and glittering of eye; short
and lean; between fifty and sixty years
of age.

Hupini had not been long in the
village before Rupe requested him to

come and look at his sick boy. He

suspected makutu, but he desired an

authoritative diagnosis of the trouble

from a professor of the .sorcerer’s dark
trade. The tohunga gazed intently at
the invalid in silence for some moments,
watched anxiously by Rupe and his

family. Presently he turned to Rupe
and uttered two words. “Kua makutn-

ria! the is bewitched.)
"Ha!" said Rupe; “1 thought as

rv .h. But who in have done this

Tuurikrous tinnz? I have no enemies

In the kaiu-za."
Wait." said Hupini. impressively.

“Wait. At sunrise to-morrow be

Ti id with the bov. I shall return
then, an I I shall tell you the name of
the man who has east his evil spell
vi m ymrr -on. Remain yon there, all

Graming hi- spearheaded walking-
st iff. the man of nivsterv left the Rupe
’ ■ i—hold to dige-t hi- diagnosis at

their h i-ure.

rh*' - in had not' vet ri-en over the

dill aoxts that fi'a o-d 1■>iuorohenili.
rm (he f-ilbcving >normng. when a little
rr< <—don moved from Rune's mauuka-

■ ed eotirtvunl and passed down the

11 d'rride to a small stream that flowed
around the outskirts of the kaingn. A

’aw mis* lay over the jJsins .and the

ferny hilia. It wan a aluvery dawo.

The invalid, the turoro, was carried
upon a rough litter by Rupe and his
wiiite man, Kimble Bent. Hupini, the

tohunga, walked sn front; bis lips
moved in a half-heard runfc ehant. Be-

hind the turoro’s litter walked Rupe’s
mother and her children. At such a

scene as this only the immediate rela-

tives of the sick one could be present.
When the family reached the bank

of the quiet little brook, slipping down
through its ferns and overhanging
shrubs, Hupini bade the bearers set the
sufferer down. Then, watched in pain-
fully intense silence by the little
group, the wizard plucked from the
centre of a clump of toetoe, or swamp-
grass, three long shoots (rito).

Taking these toetoe shoots in his

left hand, Hupini held them up in view

of the watchers. Then he took one of

them in his right hand, and raising it
in the air, he said: "Tenei mo te iwi”
(“This is for the tribe”), and stuck it
in the ground, close by the margin of
the stream. Taking the second rito, he
cried: “Tenei mo te turoro” ("This is

for the sick one”), and also stuck it up-

right in the soft ground. Uplifting the

third toetoe stalk, the priest, address-

ing Rupe, said: “Tenei mo te tangata
kino nana i hanga kino i te tamaiti nei”

(“This is for the evil man Who has

wrought evil on your child”). This,
also, he set in the ground.

And this is the powerful karakia. the

incantation, he recited over the fatal
rito: —

Toko koe te po,
Te po nui,
Te po roa,
Te po uriuri,
Te po whawha,
Te po ka kitea.
Tenei toko ka tu.

Toko koe te ao,
Te ao nui,
Te ao roa,

Te ao whekerekere,
Te ao vvhatu ma,

He oti atu kite ao!

Translated, this ie what the wizard

recited:—

This is the stall of Night (Death),
The great Night,
The long Night,
The gloomy Night,
The Night snatched away,
The Night beholden

(The tohunga has discovered the dark

deeds of the “makutu”-worker).

Here stands this staff.
The staff for the light of Dayf
The great Day,
The long Day.
The Day of lowering sky,

Thou’rt done forever with this world
of light!

Turning to Rupe, the priest said: “The

man who has bewitched your son is close-

ly related to you. What shall I do with

him?”
The father replied: “Tukua kia mate!”

(“Let him die!”)
Then said the tohunga, speaking as if

to the actual form of the worker of

witchcraft: “Haere ki to moenga roa

me o kino!” i "Go to your long sleep,
you and your evil deeds!”)

The three toetoe stalks, now spoken of

as toko or pou (staff, pillar), stood in a

row by the stream-edge. A curious thing
now liappeped. Just as the father had

replied . "Let him die!” iximble Bent’s

d«,g, which had followed the party down

from the village, ran forward and pulled
tlie third toko—the makntu-man’s toko

—out of the ground, and let it drop a

few feet away. The priest did not inter-
fere, but watched the dog with something
like reverence in his eyes. Of a surety
here was a sign!

The tohunga turned to Bent and said,
“He atua to kuri! He atua ki a koe!

Kia pai te atawhai i te tangata!”
(“Your dog is a god! You, too. have a

god! Be kind and harm not men!”) He

probably thought that the white man

had a knowledge of the wiles of the evil

eye. anti «o warned him to harm not hi®

fellowmen.

Mor® karakias the -, medicine-man re-

cited, in quick rhythmic tones. These
dread invocations of the powers of evil

ended, he took the tokos representing the
invalid and the tribe from the ground,
and going to a small tree which stood on

the stream side he carefully laid them in

its fork. They- were tapu, and must not
be allowed to lie about where anyone
might unwittingly touch them. The toko

pulled out of the ground by the pakeha-
Maori s dog was allowed to lie where it
was. Now, the t ohunga, his eyes fixed
and fearful to look upon, recited in quick
sharp tones his final death-dealing incan-
tation, the magie "Karakia whakamate.”
Its burden was “Let this evil man, the
worker of witheheraft, be destroyed, be

utterly destroyed. Let him go unto the

Night, the Great Night, the Long Night,
the Night of Black Darkness!” And the

wizard ended on a long breath with a

quick forwaril jerk of his hand, and his

glassify set eyes projected until they-
almost seemed to start out of his head.

Now, the tattooed priest resumed his

ordinary- air and tone, and said to Rupe:
"Carry- the boy- back to your home. He
will recover now. Before many days
you will hear more news.”

The Rupe household, tapu dog and all,
returned to their kainga.

They entered their house, and Hupini,
following them in, carefully closed the

sliding door and window. Then, bending
over the invalid, he recited this short
prayer :

—

"I unuhia a Nuku

I unuhia a Rangi,
Maunutanga,
Mareretanga,
O tenei tauira

O tenei ariki.”

The purport of this karakia was:—
"Release the evil spirit from this suf-

ferer, O Spirits of the Earth! Release
this evil spirit, Q Spirits of the Sky! Let

the evil fly from him. let it be east from
him, from the body of this sacred one,
of this chief!”

Then, going outside the house, the

medicine-man scooped up a handful of

earth, and east it on to the thatched
roof. This was the final act of the mystic
ritual. ;

Behold the sequel! The boy began to

recover fast, and in a few days was well.
Faith had worked wonders. As for the

enemy who had —according to Hupini—-
wrought the evil deed, Nemesis, in the
form of the Maori Whiro, was on his

trail. Hupini had told Rupe his name;

it was that of a relation of his who lived
at Parihaka, and who had some reputa-
tion as a tohunga and a easter of spells.
In a week news came from Parihaka
that this man was dead. Of what did he

die? It depends upon your point of

view, pakelia or Maori. If pakeha, it

may have been typhoid or influenza, or

measles, or "jealousy” that carried him
off. Ko wai e mohio! Who can tell? But

in the mind of Rupe and hie household—-
and also in that of the saturnine to-

hunga—there was no doubt whatever as

to the cause of death. It was a clear
case of Makutu countering makutu, of

a superior tapu slaying an inferior one,

of curses recoiling upon the eurser, of

the biter bit.
"The man recovered from the bite,
The dog it was hat died.”

There are a few questions that occur

to one just here. Did Hunini have a

delicate hint conveyed to the Parihaka
practitioner of the black art that he.

(Hupini) had “put the c-omether on

him"? If so, did the First Wizard hava

nothing up his sleeve, so to speak, no

superior tohunga that he could call in to

put the comether on Hupini in return?

Did the First Wizard die of sheer fright
at having been solemnly cursed back by
the Second Wizard? Or did he die un-

wotting the cause of his seizure, the

fatal projection of Hupini's vengeance-

working will through space, the victory
of mind over matter? Or was it just a

coincidence —our material way of shrug-
ging away anything we don't happen to

understand? Again——who can tell?

The subsequent history of the nraku-
tu’d and makutu-enred boy. Whai-Pak-

anga may as well be told to complete
the story. When he was about seventeen

years old he took a young girl as wife,

and lived with her at the Waitara. At

eighteen he died. His wife, greatly
grieving, resolved not tn long survive her

husband. Elie brewed an infusion of

the leaves of the tutu and Wharangi
shrubs—a deadly poison, well known to

the Maoris. Drinking this, she died in a

very few bourse.. And Whai-Pakanga
ami his girl-wife were buried in the one

gray*.

THE HABIT OF BEAUTY.

It ellington said, “Habit is ten time*
Nature.” It is. Tenfold will vour nat-
ural beauty increase by the’ habitual
use of Valaze. Cultivate the Valaze
habit, and a healthful, clear complexion
will become liabitual to you.

And it will not be a complexion “laid
on” from without, but the one that

Mother Nature has already- given you
and that has been lying dormant.

The tonic properties of Valaze keep
the skin in healthful stimulation, with
the result that it remains sound and
supple, free from lines, blotches, and
freckles.

The price of Valaze is 4/ and 7/.
Valaze Complexion Soap is delightfully

soothing and refreshing, perfect for toilet
use. 2/3. Valaze Powder for greasy
skin, and Novena Poudre for dry and
normal skins, each 2/6. Valaze Black-
head and Open Pore Cure, instantly re-

moves these blemishes, closes the pores,
overcomes greasiness and coarseness, and

prevents the recurrence of the blemishes.
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Mlle. Rubinstein’s book, “Beauty in
the Making,” will be sent post free on

application.
Valaze Snow Lotion, an outdoor

beauty specialty- which cools, refreshes,
and refines the skin, overcomes blotches
and greasiness, and imparts a soft, fresh

appearance to the skin, soothes irrita-
tion. In ‘bottles, 3/6.

Novena Cerate.—This is an emollient
skin cleanser. When the skin is delicate
and sensitive it should be cleansed with

Novena Cerate. It is rubbed well into
the skin, left on for a few minutes, then
rubbed and wiped away with a soft
towel. The result is a delightful skin-

bath, such as one finds quite new to
one's experience. Price, 2/ and 3/6.

All leading Chemists, or direct, post
free, from the Valaze Depot, City Cham-
bers, Queen-street, Auckland; or Mlle.
Helena Rubinstein, Maison Valaze, Bran-

don-street, Wellington.
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The Safety of an Empire.

By J. MCRTON LEWIS.

VERULAM
and I were seated in

the dining-room of our little flat.

We had just returned from a

fortnight in the country. For

nearly a month we had beep idle; the

Secret Service had not required us.

Verulam fretted at the enforced idle-

ness;
his passion for music, which he

had indulged to the. utmost, did not

prevent him suffering from ennui.

The mantle of peace had spread over

Europe; a diminutive war in the Balkans
had been suppressed in its infancy, and
no storm-clouds threatened. It was

idyllic, perhaps, but it did not please
Verulam.

“It is unnatural,” he grumbled to

me.

Half an hour later events proved the

truth of his words.

The gas had just been lit when our

maid entered with a message.

A gleam lit up my chief's face as he

tore open the envelope. It was from

Lord Farquharson, the Foreign Secretary.
Verulam read it though, and then

wrote a hasty reply.
“I am going to the Foreign Office,”

he said, when we were alone. “We are

wanted again.”
He always coupled our names together

•—indeed, we seldom acted; independently.
In a couple of hours he had returned.

“We must pack our bags at once,"

he said. “We catch the midnight boat-

train from Liverpool Street.”

“Where for?” I asked.
“Viliestadt —the millennium has not

yet come.”
There was a lightness in his step, an

exuberance about his manner as he

preceded me into the bedroom.

In half an hour we were ready.
Verulam stood in our dining-room and

lighted a cigar.
"Ten o'clock,”.he said; “we shall have

time to go to Vernon’s and get some

dinner.”
.Over the meal he was unusually silent;

indeed, he hardly spoke a word until we

were seated in our carriage and the train

had commenced to steam out of Liverpool
Street.

He drew up the windows, lighted a

cigarette, after passing me his case, then

settled himself on the seat.

“I told you," he said, “that the outlook

was too calm. The Foreign Office have

had a code letter from Manville Scott at

Magenna, saying that information has

come to his ears which leads him to

suppose that there is a coalition amongst
certain of the Powers, and that the end

in view is a War against England.”
Verul'am smiled. “We are to lie an-

nihilated. and our possessions divided

amongst them. The Emperor of Sanubia

is the cause of all the trouble. Sanubia

has a growing population, and the Em-

peror’s eyes are set upon India. In

three day’s time there is a secret con-

ference at Magenna; representatives of

the acting Powers will be present ’
Verulam paused. “And we are to find

out their plans.”
"Why not Manville Scott?” I asked.
“Because he is dead. He was found

in one of the back streets of Magenna
yesterday, stabbed.”

“Because he knew too much?"

Verulam flicked the ash off his cigar-
ette.

“Yes, and we must find out ten times

more than he ever knew.”
...

The first rays of a July morning were

breaking as we embarked at Harwich.

Sixteen hours later we drew alongside
the quay at Viliestadt.

“We have only an hour in which to

catch the train toi Magjenna," Said

Verulam. “We must have breakfast
on board.”

The streets of Viliestadt were breaking
into life as we drove through them.
Once our cab was stopped by a herd of

cattle en route for the market. An-

other lime Verulam drew my attention
to the figure of a priest whom we over-

took; he was a tall, handsome man with

iron-grey hair, which curled away from

liis forehead.
“That is Father Adolphe Heinemann,”

said Verulam. “I hope he has not

seen me, for we have met liefore "

“Not as friends," I suggested.
Verulam smiled.
“He U the cleverest man in Sanubia,

and the most dangerous. If he wanted

to, he could tell us all that we have
come to find out.”

Leaning back in the shadow of the
carriage, Verulam watched Father Leine-
mann.

“A priest who meddles with polities
is a creation of the Devil,” he ob-
served.

On reaching the station I hurried to

the booking-office and procured a couple
of first-class tickets for Magenna, while
Verulam had a compartment reserved.

The train was a slow one, taking
twenty hours to accomplish the journey.
Throughout the whole time Verulam
fretted and fumed. The responsibility
of the expedition worried him.

“We have exactly twenty-eight hours,”
he said, as we drew into Magenna
station. "By eight o'clock to-morrow

night we must have got the information

and be ready to leave.”

“Have you any plans?”, I asked.

“None.”

He beckoned to the driver of a carriage
and directed him to drive to a certain

hotel in the Koln Strasse. It was a smal 1
hotel where we had stopped before. The

proprietor knew Verulam, and he was a

man who could be trusted to keep silence.
He bowed gravely as we entered the

hall.
“ You will occupy your usual rooms,

m’sieu ?
”

he said to Verulam.

“Yes.” replied my chief, “and I will
have a strong cup of tea prepared at

once.”
The manager bowed, and Verulam

smiled as he hurried away.

“It is a good thing that Gustave is

French," he said. “ 1 always trust a

Frenchman in Sanubia. just as I trust

a Sanubian in France.”
We walked upstairs behind the porter

bearing our luggage.
Entering the sitting-doom, Verulam

flung himself down in an easy-chair be-

fore the open window which looked upon
the Koln Strasse.

For an hour he sat there in silence,

onlv moving once when the tea was

brought- in. He motioned to me to pour
it out.

“No —no milk, thanks." he said, in

response to my inquiries.
When he rose he went into the bed-

room which had been reserved for our

use. -

How long he was absent I do not
know; it was only a few- minutes when

the door opened and a typical Sanubian

farmer entered.

I rose to expostulate with him. when

the countryman smiled, and, despite the

disguise, I recognised Verulam.
“

To-day is the free day for going
over- the Chamber of Deputies,” he ex-

plained, “and I take a great interest

in the Chamber of Deputies."
I looked at him for a further explan-

ation.
“ It is there they are holding this

conclave to-morrow,” he said.
. “ You do not want me to go with

you ?
"

I asked.
He shook his head.
“ I want you to remain here. We have

been recognised. Kruegel has half a

dozen men watching this hoted. I do

not know when I shall see you again.
But I shall manage to get into com-

munication with you. We can act bet-

ter apart. You here; I—wherever fate

takes me.” He held out his hand.
“ Good luck ! ” he said, with a cheery
laugh. The next moment he had van-

ished from the room.

All that night, until long past mid-

night, I sat up
waiting- for him. I went

to bed, leaving strict instructions that

any message was to be brought to me

at once.

At breakfast time next morning I had
heard nothing. All the day, until nearly
tea-time. I sat in our sitting-room,
smoking, and reading, doing anything I

could to pass away the time. The hours

dragged wearily by; every passing step
I fancied was a message, or perhaps
Verulam himself.

Whilst I was sitting down to a soli-

tary tea, wondering what had happened
to him, a waiter entered bearing a let-

ter. It was from Verulam, scribbled on

a half-sheet of paper:
Am succeeding beyond my expecta-

tions. Go as soon as you get thia to

the Winter Gardena. Leave the hoted

as openly as possible, so that anyone
watching it may see you and have time

to follow. In the gardens, by the cen-

tral fountain, you will see a French-
man looking at the statue of Venus.

He will be there about seven. He is a

tall, fair man, with a cast in his left
eye. Engage him in conversation for a

few minutes, on some pretext or other,
but be careful; he will not know you.
If you can pretend to make some notes

whilst you are with him, so much the
better. Then drive to the station and
book a couple of seats in the night ex-

press fo Viliestadt. Have our bags
taken to the station. I will meet you
there, just before the train starts.

H. R. VERULAM.
It was six o'clock when I had finished

tea. I waited half an hour, then walked
leisurely to the Winter Gardens, and
took up a position where I could see the
central fountain and the statue to which
Verulam had referred.

The gardens were almost deserted.
A few minutes before seven I saw a man
walk up to the statue and stand look-

ing at it.

Coming nearer, I saw he had a cast
in his left eye.

\\ alking up to him, .1 inquired the

way to the Koln Strasse.

The Frenchman turned sharply round.
“I am sorry,” he said; “I cannot

direct you. I am stranger here myself."
For a few moments I engaged him in

conversation, and we fell to discussing
the gardens and the statue.

" It is an exquisite piece of work.” I
said. Taking a note-book from my
pocket, I commenced a rough sketch.

A little later he left me. He had
not gone many yards when I saw a

couple of men emerge from behind a

bush and follow him.
As they passed by me one of them

touched me on the shoulder.
" Von are not allowed to make draw-

ings here, ’ he said. " I must ask you
for that book.”

"And why ?
"

1 asked.
He was dressed in the blue dress of

the Sanubian gendarmerie.
“ It is against the rules," he said.

“ You must give me that book."

I handed it to him with a shrug of
the shoulders. There was nothing in it

except the rough drawing I had made.

He looked through the pages quickly,
glanced at me in surprise, then hurried
away to overtake his companion.

Leaving the Winter Gardens, I hailed
a carriage, drove to the station, and
took the two tickets for Viliestadt.

Then 1 hurried back to the hotel,
packed our bags, and had them sent as

Verulam had ordered.
It was then half-past seven, and the

train started at ten o’clock. Sitting
down before the window of our sitting-
room, I fell to wondering what part the

unknown Frenchman had played in Ver-
irtam’s plan.

At nine o’clock I paid our bill, and

was politely bowed out of the hotel

by the dapper little Frenchman. Gus-
tave.

Walking leisurely to the station. I had

a compartment reserved, knowing that
Verulam would have a lot to say to me

on the journey, and would want to tra-
vel alone.

Barely a minute before the train start-

ed he came hurrying along the platform.
He jumped into the carriage with a

smile.

“You have succeeded?” I said, as

the train began to move.
“

Yes," he replied, and drew out his

cigar-case; “but I am dog-tired. I have

not had a second's sleep since I saw

you yesterday."
“ Where have you been ?

”

“ In one of the pieces of armour which
adorn the Chamber of Deputies,” lie re-

plied with a smile. “The armour which
once bore Ludwig the Great bore an in-

significant member of His Majesty's Go-

vernment last night and the major por-
tion of to-day. And. my goodness ! 1

would not go through last night again—-
the Chamber of Horrors in Baker Street
is nothing in comparison. I couldn’t
leave the confounded armour to stretch

myself the whole night through, be-

cause the Chamber is patrolled every
hour or so.”

“And how did you get in ? ”

“ For an hour after sunset the hall

is left nngarded. I managed to hide

whilst the people were being cleared out.

The rest was easy. One of the Secret
Service men came this morning in dis-
guise, and I handed your letter to him

through the vizor. You have done your
part, I see ! ”

“Yes, but the Frenchman ? ’’ I asked.
Verulam smiled.
“ An innocent pawn in the game. I

saw when I left yesterday that our hotel
was watched. And all the way
to the Chamber of Deputies I was trying
to think out how I could divert sus-

picion from ourselves. Fate threw the

Frenchman in my path. He is an

innocent little man who had come on a

holiday to see Magenna. 1 advised him
to see the Winter Gardens, and especial
ly the statue of Venus. Apparently he

took my advice."
“He did,” I replied.
“I expect lie has been arrested. I

only hope he lias been able to prove
his innocence. 1 hate to cause anyone
inconvenience; but the safety of the
British Empire may rest on whit we

do during the next three days. I have

sent Lord Farquharson a long code tele

gram to his private address, so that it

may reach him safely, and asked him to

send the Queen to meet us in the roads
at Viliestadt to-morrow night."

“Where are we going?" I asked.

“Gibraltar. If the Emperor of Saniibia
has his way. Gibraltar will be blow

sky-high on Sunday night. To-day is

Tuesday, so we have plenty of time.

There is a weak spot in the foundation

of the Rock, and a small Sinubian

torpedo-boat will leave Viliestadt on

Thursday with a consignment of powder
large enough to blow the British Isles
out of the water. They will creep in

under cover of night—it is only a very
small vessel—and lay a mine."

“And you are going to prevent it?"

"That all depends on what Lord
Farquharson says in his reply to my

telegram. Captain Willoughby will bring
the answer on the Queen.”

Verulam threw his cigar one of the
window and lay down full length on

the seat.

“I have done a good day’s work, and

I am tired,” he said with a smile. He

closed his eyes and in a few minutes

was fast asleep.
We had been travelling for nearly ten

hours when he awoke. Ho looked out
of the window at the landscape bathed
with the early sun. and yawned.

“Ah! a few minutes and we shall

be at Gotten. How confoundedly slow

this train is!”
“You know this line well?” I said.

“Thanks to the number of times the

Emperor of Sanubia enforces me to

traverse it every year. It will bo a

good thing for England when that

illustrious monarch is gathered to his

forefathers."

Eight hours later we steamed into

Viliestadt station. Verulam glanced at
the clock, the.hands of which pointed
to midday.

“At any rate, we are punctual,” he
said. “To-nigh't at ten o'clock the

Queen should be outside the harbour.”

.’Then we must hire a boat to go out
to her!" 1 observed.

“I made all the arrangements from

Magenna,” answered Verulam in his

quiet way. “So there remains nothing
for us to do but rest

’”

We walked through the Streets to an

hotel. Verulam chose one in a quiet
little street near the marketplace
During his career experience had taught,
him the safest hotels for a member of

the Secret Service to frequent, and they
were generally the most unpretentious.

The landlord greeted him as an old

customer, one to whom deference was

due.

In less than an hour from our arrival

at Viliestadt we were sitting down to a

luncheon of cold chicken.
When it was over, Verulam filing

himself down on a. coach.

“You must call me when i*t is time

for us to start," he said.
I had no need to. At half-past eight

he opened his eyes, then rose.

“We had better be going." ho said.
The quay was deserted save for a

couple of men who stood near *tlie
custom house; a few yards' deviation

from our path took us past them: then
Verulam walked to the end of the jetty
and whistled softly.

In answer a quickly veiled green light
showed itself some twenty feet beneath

us.

“Is flint you. Branson?” said Verulam

in a low voice.
"Yes, sir.” canie the answer.

“Stand by—wo are coming down!**
Verulam turned to inc. “We must be

careful going down the ladder. It runs

perpendicularly down the wall. Folhiw

me.” He stepped over the side, nnd in

n few seconds disapja'ared from sight
I saw him enter the boat, and then

followed.
“Has the Queen arrived y‘t ?" he isked,

as we sat in the stern of the boat,
“I haven't seen her yet."
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"She will stop by the buoy on the
two niiie-liiuit. Steer for there.”

"Yes, sir,” responded Branson.

There were three men rowing and the
sea was calm. In a few moments we

saw the hull of the torpedo-destroyer
loom out of the ttarkness.

Verulam chitehed my arm.

"There she is!” he said.
He hailed her as we drew alongside.

The vessel showed no lights, and was

in darkness save for the sparks -which

spurted out from her four funnels.
"Is that Mr. Verulam t” replied a voiee

out of the darkness.
"Yes, Captain Willoughby I”
“Good,” replied the voice.
"You have a letter for me from Lord

Farquharson 1” said Verulam when we

were on board.
•*Yes,*' replied Captain Willoughby. “I 11

get the boat out to sea, beyond the

guard boats. Then we’ll go down to my
eabin and I*ll give it to you.*’

He put the indicator to full-sj|?ed
ahead. We felt the vessel tremble

beneath us, then leap forward.
For half an hour we stood on the

bridge, dashing into the darkness, while

the water churned over our bows.
Then Captain Willoughby called up

the first officer to take charge.
“We'll go into my cabin now,” he

said.
We followed him down the ladder to

his eabin. Then he unlocked a safe, and
drew from it a long blue envelope.

Verulam tore it open and read the
letter inside, which he handed to the

captain.
"By God!” said Captain Willoughby,

as he mastered the contents. “And they
are going to try and blow up Gibraltar
with the ships Inside! Seven of our

finest cruisers sent to glory if they
rtreeeed I ”

“But they won’t,” said Verulam, with

a gentle smile.
"No, they won't*’ responded Captain

Willoughby. “It will have to be done

very carefully, though.*’
Seventy-two hours later the Queen

steamed past the Mole into the inner

harbour of Gihralt r, and Verulam and
I went straight tc tiie Governors house.

"I have heard of you, Mr. Verulam,”
said Sir Charles Seleott, “and now you
have eome to our

"You have heard!” said my chief.

*"I had a special despatch from Lord

Farquharson yesterday afternoon. It
was brought to me in the Alexandra,
the sister-ship to the Queen. And So

Captain Willoughby is going to meet
the Tongster in mid-ocean t”

"Yes,” replied Verulam.

At ten o’clock next night a small
crowd had gathered on the quay at
Gibraltar, a dozen men at the utmost,
but they represented the military and

political life on the Rock. In the har-

bour lay the Queen smoke belching from
her four chimney, her decks cleared.

Sir Charles Sei •tt was talking to
Captain Willough! and Verulam.

"And if they g t by you. they will
never enter the St ■ ts. A dozen guard-
boats will be the: . ’

“They will not get past the Queen,”
said Captain M illoughby in a hard
voice.

• Sir Charles looked round.
"It is dark,” he said.

“Yes,” replied Captain Willoughby;
“an ideal night for them ami for us.

Mr. Verulam, are you ready?”
We stepped aboard the Queen. Cap-

tain Willoughby mounted the bridge.
There was a tinkle Of a bell, the

anchor was drawn up, and we moved
slowly away from the harbour,

Carefully we picked our way amidst
the shipping. Once past the Mole,
Captain Willoughby put the engines to

half-speed ahead.
In the open sea the -weather became

more rough; great foam-flecked breakers
broke against the sides of the vessel.
A heavy wind had arisen and whistled

against our stacks.
The Queen was in darkness save for

her flashlight, with which we searched
the water.

“The Tongster will not com* for an-

other hour yet, and then she will come

from there.” The captain pointed tn

the north.

For an hour we cruised round, then
our flashlight picked out a email speck
in the distance bearing down upon the
Rock. For a moment it was focussed

upon the approa-hing vessel while Cap-
tain Wilkuighby •-xamined it through his
gfas-es.

“That is the Tongster,” he said, “and
■he U -teaming twenty six knots '*

He altered <Mir conrse somewhat, and
put the rndieator full speed ahead.

For a few mm...-its ws sped oa in a

darkness so intense that we could not

see the approaching vessel, though at

the last we could hear the wash caus-

ed by tier screws.

Once more the flashlight was thrown
across the water. We were only a

couple of hundred yards from the Tong-
ster, and could see the men upon her

decks.
The flashlight went out again.
"Now!” said Captain Willoughby.

There was a second’s tension, then A

sickening crash, and the Queen shiver-

ed from end id end. For a second we

remained stationary, while the cries

from those on the Tongster were borne

to our ears.

Then we slowly commenced to plough
our way through the mass of rending
metal.

A moment and we were elear. We
had cut the Tongster in half amidships.

As our flashlight played on the scene

we could hear the cries of those in the
water.

Only for a moment did we stop, then

Captain Willoughby altered his course,

and we steamed full-speed ahead for
Gibraltar.

We had not gone far when there was

a deafening explosion. The Tongster’s
boilers had exploded.

"That is the last of the Tongster,”
said Captain Willoughby.

The Emperor of Fwnubia’s plot had
failed, and Gibraltar was saved.

Three days later the papers contain-
ed an artxmnt of the sinking of the
Sa-nubian torpedo-boat Tongster, with
all hands, m the Mediterranean

Verulam and I were seated in the
dining-room of our flat.

to ths account, the Tong-
ster was run down by an unknown
steamer. The man in the street doe*
not hear everything.” observe! Verntam.

ENGAGEMENTS.

No notice of Engagements er Mae*

riages can be inserted unless Signed by
Our Own Correspondent or by eome re-

sponsible person with Full Name and
Address.

The marriage takes place in the first
week in March of Mr. Noel Gray Frere,
Assistant District Commissioner, Siexr.%
Leone, third son of the Rev. Hugh
Cowie Frere, rector of Royden, formerly
of Waikouaiti, Otago, and Misb Agnes
Barbara Sunderland, second daughter of
the late John William Sunderland, R.X.,
of Swarkhmoor, Poverty Bay, and of
Mrs. Sunderland GrafTham Pelworth,
Sussex.

The engagement has lately been an-

nounced of Miss Dorothy Ward, eldest
daughter of Mr and Mrs. F. Thos. Ward,
Claybrook-road, Parnell, to Mr. Percy
Maude, Deborah, Oamaru.

The engagement Is announced of Mis?
Serena Rogers, secon ddaughter of Mr A.
Rogers, and Mr E. Staee, son of Mr H.
Stace, Robin Hood Bay, -Marlborough.

The engagement is announced of Miss
Teresa O’Connor, daughter of Mr Mau-
liee O’Connor (Wellington), to Mr Cyril
George Collins, Government Audit In-
spector at Auckland, son of Colonel ft.
J. Collins (Wellington).

The engagement is announced of Mr.
Walter Holdsworth Warren, Wellington,
to Miss Mason, of Makerua.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Ivy Hill, Kelburne House, Oriental Bay,
to Mr George Guise, son of Mr C. H.
Guise, of Wellington.

Announcement is made of an engage-
ment between Miss Ina Gow, daughter of
Mrs Gow, Hawkestone-street, Welling-
ton, to Mr Stephens, son of the late Dean
of Chichester.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Agnes Seager. daughter of Mr and Mrs
A. Seager, Wellington, to Mr J. Domney,
of the Lower Hutt, Wellington.

The engagement is announced of Miss
Hilda Blundell, only daughter of Mr Ar-
thur Blundell, of Dunedin (formerly
stock inspector in Wanganui), to Mr

Kane, of Arrowtown, Otago.

Orange Blossoms.
NOTICE TO OCCASIONAL CORRESPONDENTS*

AU copy intended for publication, in these columns must reach the office, isof
later than Saturday morning, in order tc ensure insertion in the current issue.

LEE—BROOKS.

F QUIET but exceedingly pretty
I wedding was solemnised in St.

SJ A Andrew's Anglican Church,

Cambridge, when Miss Jessie J.
Brooks, youngest daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. F. Brooks, of “Jesmond,” Cam-

bridge, was married to Mr. W. Lee, sec-

ond son of Mr. John Lee, of Te Kuiti,
and late of Wellington. The bride look-
ed charming in a lovely white satin ehar-

ineuse, made very simply with a tunic

opening at the side and bordered with
lace insertion; the bodice was in the

Magyar style, with yoke and under-
sleeves of tucked net and trimmed with
lace, and a silk girdle finishing the bod-
ice. She wore a wreath and veil and
carried an exquisite shower bouquet,
which completed a charming toilet. Her
bridesmaids were her sister (Miss Ger-
trude Brooks), who wore white embroi-
dered muslin froek and a white crinoline
straw hat, the brim edged with black
and trails of small pink roses, and she

carried a lovely shower bouquet of pink
roses; Miss Lee (sister of the. bride-
groom) was the other bridesmaid, and
she wore a white embroidered muslin and
blue and white straw hat, trimmed with
white, and carried a shower bouquet of
cornflowers and other white flowers.
There were also two tiny maids—Mary-
Edson (cousin of the bride), wearing
a white muslin frock with pink ribbons
and white hat trimmed with pink and a

basket of pink flowers, and Jean Priest-
ley, who wore a white muslin with blue
ribbons and a white hat with blue trim-
mings, and carried a basket of flowers.
The bridegroom was supported by his

brother (Mr. W. Lee) and Mr. John F.

Brooks (brother of the bride) was

groomsman. The Ven. Archdeacon Wil-
lis was the officiating clergyman. The

service was choral, Mr. Hartley presiding
at the organ. The happy couple left by-
motor-car to join the train at Frankton,
en route to Whangarei, where the honey-
moon will be spent. The bride’s travel-

ling dress was a cream serge Norfolk
coat and skirt and large white hat with

trails of tiny pink roses. The bride--
groom’s present to the bride was a gold
muff chain, and to the bridesmaids gold
bar brooches set with rubies and dia-
monds, and to the tiny maids smaller
gold brooches. The wedding presents
were numerous and costly.

Mrs. Brooks i mother of the bride)
was wearing a lovely gown of reseda

grey pailette silk, trimmed with Oriental

trimming of the same shade, and a smart

black and silver bonnet with black plume
and mauve flowers; Mrs. Lee (mother of

the bridegroom), handsome black silk
gown and white crinoline straw toque,
trimmed with blaek tulle and black
plumes; Miss Brooks (step-sister of the

bride), a very pretty pale blue spotted
silk foulard with white lace yoke and
undersleeves and very smart black tagel
straw with high crown, white lace fea-

thers and pink roses at the side; Miss

Lee, blue voile, cream lace yoke, and
white hat with mauve flowers;'Miss Col-
lins (Auckland), white and blaek coat
and skirt and small white "Pierott” hat
trimmed with black; Miss Garlick
(Auckland), white embroidered muslin

and large biscuit-coloured hat trimmed
with Oriental trimming and grasses;
Mrs. Wilfred Harbutt (Te Rore), pale
blue silk with white lace yoke and under-
sleeves, and white crinoline hat with pale
blue ribbon bows; Mrs. Edson, mauve
silk gown with eream tucked net yoke
and sleeves, and black toque trimmed
with lilac; Mrs. Priestly, cream gown
and pale blue toque; Miss Hodgson
(Pirongia), mauve muslin and large re-

seda green hat trimmed with green rib-
bon; Mias Badger, pretty grey voile with
white lace yoke and undersleeves, and
large hat with trails of red currants on

the crown and a bunch of chrysanthe-
mums at the side; Mrs. Willie, handsome
black silk and black scarf, green bonnet

with pink flowers; Miss Willie, white
linen eoat ami skirt, and white crinoline
straw hat with white satin bows; Miss
C. Willis, white embroidered muslin frock
■nd large white hat with white satin rib-

bon haws.

STOREY—PRIMROSE.

A wedding of consider able local in«
terest was celebrated at St. Peter’s
Church, Hamilton, - last week. Arthut
James Storey, second son of Mr (X J,
Storey, of Te Awamutu, being married
to Isabella Kate Primrose, eldest daugh-
ter of Mr John Primrose, of Clatidelands.
The ceremony was performed by the

Rev. Cowie, iu the presence of &

large number of friends of the bride and
bridegroom. The bride, who was givert
away by her father, looked very becoming
in an elegant trained gown of white em-

broidered silk, with flowing veil and
wreath of orange blossoms, and was

carrying a lovely shower bouquet. Miss
Primrose, sister of the bride, was maid
of honour, and wore a soft grey crystal-
line dress, and white hat trimmed with
pink roses, and carried a lovely shower
bouquet. The groomsman was Mr Allan
btorey. brother of the bridegroom.

The bridegroom’s present to the bride
was a handsome cheque, and to the
bridesmaid a gold wristlet watch. After
the ceremony the guests were entertained
at U\\aipuua,” the home of the bride’s

parents, where the usual speeches were
made and toasts honoured.

The happy couple left by motor-car
for their honeymoon tour, the bridq
wearing a grey tailor-made costume, with
hat to match.

Freakish Weather.
')

Some. sections of the Eastern
New York included, have been revelling
in what the newspapers call a ‘heat
waves," writes the New York corres-

pondent of the London “Telegraph,” in
mid-Dec ember. People are not dropping
in the streets with exhaustion as in
midsummer, he continues, but until to-

day thousands of Americans who usually
year fur coats in December were pro-
menading Broadway in summer attire,
and at Coney Island hundreds of bathers

declared that the sea water was ‘ just
fine. ? Low shoes and “peekaboo” blou-
ses are displayed by young women and

girls, and in the suburbs buttercups and
dandelions are blossoming. The tem-
perature was 57deg., and should have
been about 39deg. According to tradi-
tion sleigh bells should be jingling, chil-
dren tobogganing, and open fires roaring
less than two weeks before Christmas,
but all that has been changed bv the
exhibition of weather which is

‘

well

described as “freakish.” A week ago a

baby blizzard swept over the State of
New York, but was succeeded very soon

by a warm spell, which has been without
example for the last forty years. In *

few days probably Americans in the
Eastern States will be shivering with
cold. Neither low temperatures nor

high temperature* are considered of

great account, but lightning transitions
from one extreme to the other are the
reverse of healthy. On the other hand,
Americans usually clothe themselves so
sensibly, according to the requirements
of, the day, and buildings are heated so

scientifically, that the discomforts, great
as they are, are now reduced to a mini-
mum.

Miss Green on America.

Hetty Green, America’s richest wo-

man, now a septuagenarian. confessed
that since she passed the Biblical ago
her views on America have been deeply
tinged with peMuniwn. "There’s nor

honesty, nowadays,*’ she declared. "The
country’s money mad. Wholesale thiev-
ery is going on everywhere, and the

American people are willing to do any*
thing for money. Worse than thia dis-
honesty, however, is the shocking condQ
tion of American homes. There are nff
homes in New York any longer. Womeil
spend all their time and money on

■■lathes and amusements, and let the
homes take care of themselves. They
feed their husbands and children OB

tinned food. Th* husbands get angry;
then there is a row, divorce; or if there
is no divorce the hit-bands get sick M

tiaaad food and dia.”

URIC ACID CAUSES RHEUMATISM.—
Do you suffer from Rheumatism, Goat.
BelaMea or r.nmbago? R-xeee* Uric Acid
in your blood Is the easse of the trouble
EHEUMO drives out this Mens asd

quickly cures the sufferer. AU ehemiata
*hd stores, «/• and A/A
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Society Gossip.
Special to the “ Graphic. ’*

NOTICE TO OCCASIONAL CORRESPONDENTS.

The Editor desires to draw the attention cf occasional contributors of any

items to the Society Gossip columns that name and address must be given with

copy, otherwise any such communication cannot be recognised.
All copy intended for publication in these columns must reach the office not

later than Saturday morning, in order to ensure insertion in the current issue.

AUCKLAND.

January 27.

Mining Pieaie.

THE Directors of the WaihiPaeroa

Gold Extraction Company gave

the most delightful picnie on

Wednesday. We left Auckland at 7.15

in the morning on board the Wakatere,

which had been chartered for the occa-

sion. The morning was grey and still,

and it was simply delightful steaming
down the harbour. About nine oclock

we had morning tea, which was most

welcome, because most of us had only a

scratch breakfast. We had the Bavarian

Band on board, whose music we all en-

joyed, the “Chocolate Soldier’ being in

great request. About half-past eleven

we leached Koho, where a special train

was waiting to convey us to Paeroa, tra-

velling through such pretty country.
Coaches were waiting for us at the Pae-

rva station, which we boarded, and I am

.'-ure we must have wakened up the town

as we clattered through. A large num-

ber of men elected to walk, for, though
r.t road to the works is about two and

.. half miles, there is a short cut which

only takes about 1-5 minutes. Upon ar-

:ival at the huge pile of buildings erect-

>d l.y the company we were met by Mr.

.vnd Mrs. Atkin, who is general manager,

and Mr. Banks (engineer) and Mrs.

Banks. Flags were flying, and the place
looked so pretty with prettily decorated
lunch tables, laid under the apple and

fig trees on the bank of the river. And
here we sat and enjoyed our luncheon,
at the conclusion of which Mr. Kingswell
gave us an outline of this huge concern,

giving special praise to the engineer (Mr

Banks) and Mr. Atkin (general mana-

ger) for the immense amount of work
that had been got through in time for
our visit. A most interesting inspection
of the whole process followed, under the

guidance of Mr. Atkin. Most of us went

for a drive up the river to see the huge
deposits of sand, and upon our return

we had afternoon tea under tire trees.

There must have been well over two hun-

dred people present at this time. IVe
had brought our band along with us,

much to the delight of a large number of

Maoris, who, dressed in their best, gave

a picturesque touch to the scene. "All
aboard’’ was the next cry, and away we

went to the station, and soon reached
Koho. where the Wakatere was waiting,
and, after making a somewhat sketchy
toilette, we heard the welcome bang of
the gong, and down we went into the

saloon, which during our absence had

been transformed into a bower of flowers

with ribbons festooned from side to side,
and, what was most important to us, the

tables were laden with good things to

eat, and as we were awfully hungry you

can imagine we had a good time. Mr.

Kingswell made a short speech, and we

all drank his health with musical hon-

ours. The Hon. Seymour Thorne George
also spoke, but this was all the speeches,
as there were lots of hungry ones wait-

ing outside for a second relay. The wea-

ther was so ealm that even those who

“always ’ feel ill on board-—you know,
the sort who feel ill when they go to a

shipping office to book a passage—were

quite perky and bright, so we sat on deck

listening to the seductive strains of some

well-known waltz. A few energetic ones

were lured on to have a “turn or two,- ’

but for the most we were content to sit
still, and by the time the Auckland wharf
was reached—nearly midnight—we were

a tired but happy crew. While the boat

was coming up to the wharf we sang

“Auld Lang Syne’’; “For He's a Jolly
Good Fellow’’ for Mr. Kingswell, and,
indeed, he had been, because he seemed

to be in charge of everything, and not

one single thing went amiss from start

to finish. He was a most delightful
host, ably assisted by Mrs. Kingswell and

Mr. and Mrs. Duthie. “God Save the

King’’ brought our seventeen hours’ plea-
sure to an end, and we tumbled into

cabs and motors and off for home. There

were about 150 guests on board, mostly
men, and about thirty ladies, among

whom were: Mrs. Kingswell, who wore a

coat and skirt of coarse linen in a pretty
shade of heliotrope, faced with black, a

eream hat wreathed with shaded helio-

trope flowers; Mrs. Duthie wore a natu-

ral-coloured Shantung coat and pleated
skirt, black hat with shaded stocks on it,

and a blue veib; Mrs. Atkin-Carriek,
dark blue doth coat and skirt, black

and white hat; Miss Coates (Welling-
ton) wore black doth and a black and

white hat; Mrs. Nelson wore a grey

coat and skirt and blaek toque with

flowers on it; Mrs. Buekleton, dark blue
coat and skirt, eream hat with grasses

and flowers; Mrs. Somers wore rather a

bright shade of blue eoat and skirt and

a saxe bhie straw hat with bows of strip-

ed ribbon; Mrs. Greig, grey lustre coat

and skirt, hat to match; Miss Molly

Cooper tDannevirke), blue doth, black

hat; Mrs. D. Isaacs, cream Shantung
froek with touch of black and a hat to

match; Mrs. Holgate wore blue linen

and a black hat; Mrs. E. Russell, tweed

eoat and skirt, cream hat with blaek

bows; Mrs. Edmunds, blue cloth coat and

skirt, black diarmeuse hat with white
lace; Mrs. Palmer, cream Shantung coat

and skirt with touches of black, cream

and blaek hat; Miss Staekpool, dark blue

eoat and skirt, blaek hat veiled with
white lace; Miss Burgess, cream coat and

skirt aud cream hat; Miss —. Burgess,
white broderie Anglaise frock over pal-
est pink, vieux rose coat and hat to

match; Miss Hartland wore a grey eoat
and skirt and blaek hat; Miss Nellie
Waller, blaek and white cheek coat and

skirt, black hat with large bows of creara

lace; Mrs. Boyd, Mrs. Simpson, Mrs. Clif-

ton, Mrs. Jackson, Mrs. Lightbrand, Miss

King.

Personal.

Mr. and Mrs. E. Horton and theio fam-

ily left on Friday for Taupo, where they
are to eamp. Miss Marjorie Towle is

to be their guest for a fortnight,

Mrs. L. Harvey (uce Martin) is at

present in Auckland with her husband

(Mr. L. Harvey, S. Africa). They are

the guests of Mrs. Harvey’s parents (Mr.

and Mrs. Martin).

Although not altogether unexpected,
the passing away of Mrs. A. I. Johns
(which took place at her residence at

Devon port iu the early part of last

week) was inestimably sad. Too high
a tribute cannot be paid to her un-

usually beautiful disposition, and also to

the wonderfully bright and happy
manner in which her long illness was

borne. To Mr. Johns and the two little

motherless children is extended the

sympathy of their many friends.

PHYLLIS BROUN.

W. B. 60RSETS
Are the Royal Road to J/ v
Beauty of Form £

They enable even the most imperfect figure to attain that ideal shapeliness so much
desired by every woman. i nViiifeJ Jh n

It costs some effort for the overplump woman to look her best, bat good corseting 1

and careful tailoring will accomplish wonderful results. I
/

The zmIF
W.B. Reduso Mj|

Corset llu|
has been almost universally accepted as the best corset construction for well-devel- -

oped women. Without injury to the wearer, it subdues the hips and abdomen, IJ*
gracefully proportions the outlines, encourages erect poise and regal bearing.

It forms a perfect foundation for either the plain tailored costume or the more

W- CORSETS ARE TO BE OB

, ,
TAINED FROM ALL DRAPERS.

There are models for short and tall, stout figures. ASK TO SEE THE REDUSO. Prien from s/ii «p

The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for January 31, 1912 65



WELLINGTON.

January 27.

At the Races.

Mixed weather was the rule at the

races on all three days, but it did not

affect the attendance at all. Saturday

was windy, so feminine attire was most-

ly of the tailor-made description. Miss

Harcourt wore a coat and skirt of pale
brown cloth, strapped and piped, black

hat with white plumes; Mrs. Johnston

(‘•Highden”), a smart black satin tai-

lor-made, black tagel hat with white

aigrette; Mrs. (lodley, tan cloth tailor-

made, grey hat with roses; Mrs. Collins,

dark blue Shantung with blue embroi-

deries. black velvet hat with pink wings;
Mrs. C. Tringham, tussore tailor-made,

piped with black and white, putty-col-
oured hat with ostrich plumes; Mrs.

Turnbull, navy surah coat and skirt, dark

blue hat; Mrs. Blundell, heliotrope tweed,

tagel hat with violets; Mrs. K. Duncan,

green coat and skirt, and black hat with

green wings; Mrs. Kane, striped grey

tweed and black hat; Mrs. E. Blundell,

electric blue Sicilienne, black hat with

shaded carnations; Miss Tolhurst, blue

cloth tailor-made, black and white lace

hat; Miss Burnes, black and white tailor-

made, black hat ; Miss Collins, vieux rose

tweed, black hat with roses; Mrs.

A’Deane, brown souple cloth, braided in

brown, black velvet hat; Mrs. Seymour,
putty ninon, delicately embroidered,over
charmeuse of the same shade, putty-col-
oured hat with plumes; Mrs. Allan

( Christchurch;, cream coat and skirt,

faced with black, black hat; Mrs. Goring
Johnston (Palmerston), pale grey crepe

de chine, black hat with pink roses; Mrs.

Conchie (England), dark blue tailor-

made and black hat; Miss Skerrett, blue

coat and skirt and green hat; Mrs. Ogle
(Christchurch), grey tailor-made, violet

velvet toque; Mrs. Hume (Wairarapa),
vieux rose tweed, hat of the same hue;

Mrs. Levien (Melbourne), Mack and
white striped siIk,• black hat; Mrs.

Boyle (Christchurchdark blue tailor-
made, black and white hat; Mrs.

F. Nathan (Palmerston), cream coat and

skirt, black picture hat; Mrs. Bidwill

[(Wairarapa), black and white check

tweed, black hat.

Monday was a glorious day, and, being

Anniversary Day, everyone was holiday-
making, and there was a record crowd

at Trentham. The daintiest of ninons,
soft-hued satins and big plumed hats

were the favourite wear, and they looked

delightful on the green lawns. As usual,
the President of the Club and Miss Har-

court entertained a great deal at lun-

cheon and tea. Miss Harcourt wore pearl

grey charmeuse with revers and collar

of Irish lace; Mrs. \V. Turnbull, white

satin tailor-made striped with black,

black facings, and white hat lined with

black, grey plumes; Mrs. Gillon, white
linen tailor-made with entredeux of Irish

lace, white hat with roses; Mrs. Godley,
black cachemire de soie. collar of Irish

lace, white hat lined with black and

trimmed with Howers; Mrs. Elgar (Wai-

rarapa}. white India lawn, embroidered
in medallions and inlet with lace, white

plumed hat; Mrs. Duncan mole crepe de

chine with beaded embroidery, black pic-
ture hat; Mrs. Jan Duncan, white ninon
with pale blue spots, piped with darker

blue, black hat with pleureuse plumes;

Mrs. Arthur Duncan, white ninon with

panels of Irish lace, grey plumed hat;

Mrs. Fitchett, amethyst charmeuse veiled

in ninon of the same shade, purple hat

with flowers; Mrs. Brandon, tussore tai-

lor-mad?, braided in the same hue, black

velvet hat with white plumes; Mrs.

Heard, black satin coat and skirt, black

iiinirhe hat; Mrs. Knox, grey crepe de
chine, embroidered in pale blue; Mrs.

(hiring Johnston, *axe blue surah with

revers of hlack and white pekin silk,
black velvet hat with white pleureuse
plume*; Mrs. A’Deane (Hawke's Bay),

a robe of embroidered lawn, iulet with

lace, black hat with pink roses; Mrs.

Bidwill (Wairarapa), black satin coat

and skirt, black and white hat ; Mrs. K.
Duncan, white embroidered lawn, black

hat with grey plumes; Mrs. G. Pearce,

tussore tailor made, piped with palest
blue, blue hat with flowers; Mrs. V. Rid-

diford, Empire robe of white embroidered
muslin, black picture hat; Mrs. Cecil

Kebbell, ivory silk tailor-made, piped
.with saxe blue, blue hat with white fea-

thers; Mrs. H. Crawford, ivory cache-

mire de soie. delicately embroidered,
black picture.hat with pale pink wings;
(Mis. Alec Crawford, nattier blue ninon,
bordered with marabout, black hat- with
nattier blue plume; Mrs. Handyside,
mauve foulard, piped with black, black
picture hat; Miss Handyside, lilac crepe

de chine, net- guimpe, tagel hat with

roses; Mrs. Higginson, blue and white

striped tailor-made, black hat; Miss Ogle
(Christchurch), ivory ninon over char-

meuse of the same shade, white picture
hat; Mrs. Allen (Christchurch), black

surah tailor-made, black hat with white

feathers; Mrs. Joseph, turquoise blue

foulard, spotted with white and piped
with cerise, black satin belt, white and
black lace toque with osprey; Miss

Joseph, grey-blue Shantung, black hat
with orchids; Mrs. Buick (Palmerston),
black and white tailor-made and black
hat; Mrs. Levien (Melbourne), navy coat

and skirt, black hat with royal blue tips;
Mrs. N. Reid, pale blue Shantung, black

hat with roses; Mrs. Bateson, black sat-

in coat, over a dress of lawn and lace,
black plumed hat; Mrs. F. Nathan (Pal-
merston), grey charmeuse tailor-made,

grey hat with rose du Barri plumes;
Mrs. W. Handyside (Invercargill), black

ninon over white satin, black hat with
carnations; Dr. Platts Mills, reseda
ninon veiled in black, black plumed hat ;
Mrs. Whyte, white spotted muslin, black

lace hat; Mrs. Cockburn-Hood, blue char-
meuse, veiled in black, black hat with
crimson roses; Mrs.' Barnes, blue coat

and skirt, black hat; Mrs. Watkins,
vieux rose Shantung, black and white
hat; Mrs. Fairbairn, black satin coat

and skirt, blaek hat with emerald green
plumes: Mrs. W. Blundell, grey coat and
skirt and black hat; Mrs. M. Myers, grey
crepe de chine with touches of pale blue,

grey hat; Mrs. N. McLean, green tailor-

made, and black hat; Mrs. Pearce, bis-
cuit cloth coat and skirt, green hat; Mrs.
Clifford, russet brown tailor-made with

white stripe, brown hat; Mrs. Conchie
(England), purple satin, tunic of smoke

grey ninon, bordered with fur, black and

white hat; Miss Skerrett, smoke blue
aerophane over flame-coloured charmeuse
with beaded embroideries and ball fringe,
grey plumed hat; Miss J. Skerrett, hand-

painted white satin, veiled, in white ninon

with floral embroideries, black hat with

white plumes; Miss Vavasour (Blen-
heim), white embroidered ninon over

charmeuse, black hat with pink roses;

Miss Boyle (Christchurch), Paisley
ninon over pale blue charmeuse, grey hat
massed with clover; Miss O’Brien, blue
and white striped tailor-made, blue hat;
Miss Collins, blue braided Shantung,
black and white hat; Mrs. Rankine

Brown, grey crepe de chine, black hat

with grey plumes; Mrs. MacArthur, black
and white ninon, long lace coat, black

hat; Mrs. MacEwan, blue Shantung coat
and skirt, piped with emerald green,
green hat lined with black; Miss Ewen,
white embroidered muslin and black hat;
Mrs. Stewart, nattier blue Shantung,
tagel hat with flowers; Mrs. Rawson,
black satin coat and skirt and black hat;
Miss Hayward, mole-coloured erepe de

chine ami mole hat;'Mrs. D. Chilman.
tussore tailor-made with blue facings and

blue hat; Miss Chilman. white lingerie
dress and hat with forget-me-nots; Miss

Cleghorn, pale pink eolienne and pink
hat; Miss Kebbell (Alfredton), white

linen tailor-made and white hat; Mrs.

Thornton, grey-blue tailor-made and

black and white hat; Mrs. Harris, black
and white striped ninon, black picture
hat; Mrs. Burnett Stuart, white broderie
Anglaise with a dessous of shell pink,
while hat with roses; Mrs. Myers, pale
blue Shantung; Mrs. G. Hume, rose pink
ninon and a hat with roses; Miss K.

Millar, white ninon, piped with palest
blue, pale blue hat; Mrs. A. Abbott, na-

tural Shantung with emerald green fac-

ings, emerald green hat with black

plumes; Mrs. Arthur Pearce, blaek and

white ninon with revers of ceil blue,
black picture hat; Mrs. Pearce, pale pink
ninon with a guimpe of lace, pink hat;
Mrs. D. Findlay, electric blue charmeuse,
braided in blue, black tagel hat; Mrs.
Palmer, black and white tailor-made,
piped with cerise; Mia* Kennedy, navy

ninon over white charmeuse, dark blue

hat; Mrs. H. Burnes, sapphire blue surah
coat and skirt, black hat with sapphire
blue plumes; Mrs. Stott, grey charmeuse,
braided in black, black hat; Mrs. Biss,
fawn coat and skirt and black hat; Mrs.
Reid, grey Shantung with soutache of the
same shade; Miss Nathan, royal blue

eolienne and black hat; Mrs. Foicke, sap-
phire blue Sicilienne and dark blue hat;
Miss Focke, grey Shantung and mauve

hat.; Miss Watson, pale pink silk, veiled

in white silk net, pale pink hat; Miss
B. Watson, natural Shantung, putty hat

with brown plumes.
OPHELIA.

HAMILTON.

January 27.

The directors of the Farmers’ Auction-
eering Company here presented Mr

Storey with a gold watch and case of

cutlery, as a token of their esteem, on

the occasion of his marriage to Miss Isa-
bella Primrose, while a magnificent sal-
ver and tea service were also presented
to the fortunate lady. The members of

the Hamilton Club presented an exqui-
site spirit stand to Mr Storey at the
E«une time.

ZILLAH.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

January 27.
An Impromptu Dance.

was held in the Brougham-street Hall

last Tuesday by some of the young
people, who were assisted by Mrs Walker.
The supper tables were charmingly de-
corated with pale heliotrope and pink
sweet peas, and lighted by shaded
candles. Mrs Walker looked handsome
in heliotrope charmeuse, draped with

erepe de chine of the same shade, fin-
ished with deep black satin bands em-

broidered with Oriental pattern of

shaded mauves: Misses Humphries (2),
black silver sequined net over white
satin; Mrs Hoadley (Napier), black

voile over white glace; Mrs Claude Wes-

tern looked well in a frock of black ninon

over scarlet glace, bodice finished with

heavy beaded black and gold fringe; Miss

Hoadley (Napier), pale blue ninon over

heliotrope satin; Miss Ashdown, cream

charmeuse, with lace tunic; Miss Monica
Govett looked extremely well in bottle

green gauze over old gold satin, finished
with beautiful gold trimming; Miss

Wade, flowered ninon over white silk;
Miss Sybil Thomson reseda green taf-

fetas; Miss Joyce Fitzherbert, black
ninon, caught in with blue forget-me-
nots; Miss Lois Fitzherbert, vieux rose

silk; Miss Dorothy Simpson, white mus-

lin, scarlet flowers in hair; Miss Muriel

Roy, white threaded with blaek; Miss

Kirkby .cream charmeuse; Miss Marjory
Howorth (Wellington), white satin with

ninon tunic, bodice and edge tunic fin-

ished with point lace; Miss Standish,
white silk banded in gold; Miss Fookes,
emerald green, and white striped gauze
over white satin; Miss Grace Fookes,
pale blue charmeuse; Miss E Atkinson,
mauve.with overskirt of black fisher net;
Miss E. Penn, blue crepe de chine; Miss

D. Bedford, tomato red, with pink ninon
tunic; Miss Phyllis Arden, white taffe-
tas; Miss R. Mills, white satin, with
tiny pink rosebuds; Miss Dive (Auck-
land), white muslin; Miss Sybil Fitzher-

bert., blue and white striped taffetas;
Misses Pridham, pale pink crepe de chine,

with sequined trimming.

Personal.

Miss Milroy, of Dunedin, is the guest
of Mrs Whetter. New Plymouth.

Bishop and Mrs Crossley, accompanied
by Mrs Lloyd, are spending a few days
in New Plymouth.

The Rev. A. 11. Colville, who is to taka

up his duties as vicar of New Plymouth,
returned from England on Thursday.
■Mrs Colville is staying for a few days
in Wellington.

Miss Marjory Howorth. of Wellington;
who has been spending her holidays in

New Plymouth, has now returned.

Miss Alice Brewster has returned to

New Plymouth, after spending some

weeks in Christchurch and Wellington.

NANCY LEE.

STRATFORD.

January 27.
Sale of Work.

On Monday afternoon a sale of work

iu aid of Dr. Barnardo’s Home was held

at the residence of Mrs. Morant Bayly.
All sorts of pretty and useful articles

were offered for sale, together with .a

dainty afternoon tea, which must have

considerably augmented the necessary

funds. Mrs. Bayly, who wore a pretty
gown of grey voile, was assisted by her

two daughters (Misses Dorothy and

Ngaera Bayly) and Miss Joyce Munro,
in charge of the toy stall. The visitors

included: Mesdames Fookes, Glasgow,
Lonergan, H. Penn, Young, Chinchin,
Anderson, Curtis, Wake. Beatty (Auck-
land), D. Malone, Wilson, Munro, Dingle.

At Home.

Mrs. Uniacke was “At Home" to a few

friends on Wednesday afternoon.

Operatic Amateurs.

Our operatic amateurs are busy re-

hearsing “H.M.s. Pinafore.” With the

successesalready achieved we ought soon

to have a brilliant result.

Personal.

Mr. and Mrs. Budd returned from

their holiday, spent in Christchurch.

Mrs. Beatty (Auckland) is visiting
Mrs. Anderson.

Miss Butler (The Vicarage), who has
been spending some weeks in Wellington,
has returned.

DENISE.

BLENHEIM.

January 27.
Tennis.

There was a large attendance at the
Marlborough Courts on Saturday, when

matches were played with the members

of the Methodist Club. Mrs. and Miss

Florance provided a dainty tea. Those

present were; Mesdames Florance, Grif-
fiths, Hulme, Bell, Orr, Lambie, Brough-
ton, Clouston, Maclaine White Richards,
Strachan, Northcroft, Walker, Bennett,
Harvey, Shipley, and Stopp, Misses

Florance Neville, Horton, Urquhart,
Philpotts, Smith, Chapman, Jenkins,
Clouston, Penney, Robson (Christ-
church), Skinner, Wolferstan, McLauch-
lan, Winstanley, Williams. Girling, Lee

and Shaw (New Plymouth; Messrs.

Bagge, Brock, Golding, B rammall, Jen-

kins, Vickers, Rutherford, Churchward,
Appleby, Thompson, Horton, Harvey,
Sanson, and Drs. Walker, Bennett and
Anderson.

Summer School.

A summer school for teachers ug

held at present. The classes are being
held at the High School, and will be a

great help to teachers.

Personal.

Miss Stuart-Forbes, who has been visit-

ing Mrs. J. Bell, “Holmdale,’’ has return-

ed to Nelson.

fk
An Ideal Gift for Mother

Wife, Sister or Friend—a

TU ¥ ¥ ¥ **Gyco”BALL BEARINC

Jm tJ * 3L LL Carpet Sweeper
Wr Beautifulin design, elegant in finish—the greatest labor-saving
ty

article of the home. What could be more appropriate or accept-
ableas a Holiday Gift than theBissell Sweeper? It willbe a con-

stant reminder of the giver for ten years or more, and will contri-
bute more genuine comfort, convenience and pleasure than any

other gift at double the cost. lE/ /
Sold by the best trade. r FICOS 15/ — tO 29/ —

’ Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co.
25 Warren Street New York City, U. S. A.
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Mrs. R. McCallum is on a visit to

Wellington. -
*

Miss R. Maealister (Pieton) is on a

short visit to Mrs. Wicks, of Spring-
•lands-

Miss Dixon (Dunedin) is the guest of

Mies Bell.
Mr. Heatley (New Plymouth) is visit-

ing Mr. and Mrs. Strachan at Cowley.
Mr. and Mrs. H. Monro have returned

to "Bank House.”

Mr. Harvey (Helensville) is on a short

visit to Mr. and Mrs. Florance.

Mrs. Rollo Sharp, with her children,
has returned from Lyell Bay, where they
have been spending the holidays.

Miss Greenwood is the guest of Mrs.
Brock (High-street).

Miss Esther Bell has returned from

Manaroa, Pelorus Sound. •'

The Misses Mowat (2) have returned

from Hunterville.
Mr. Winemore Brittain has left for

Napier.
Archdeacon Grace left for the Chat-

ham Islands this week.

Mrs. R. J. Bell and children have gone

to Picton.
JEAN.

PICTON.

January 25.

Picnics.

Are still the ruling pleasure of Picton

people, excepting fishing, and both com-

bined induce a cheerful and happy com-

munity. Fish and fish stories are always
interesting, and make up a good subject
of conversation, especially when a big
fish carries away one’s line, or the fisher
is eaught by an awkward cast of the

hook.

An enjoyable outing was arranged yes-
terday for Mrs and Miss Skinner, of
Blenheim. The launch left the party at

Kairiparipa, and called in for them on

the return. Among those present were:

Mesdames Stocker (2)j Skinner, Phil-

potts, Vickers, Scott, and Misses Sey-

mour, Stocker, and Skinner.

Rowing.

A uarty of Picton enthusiasts inter-

ested in rowing intend to motor South

to attend the championship regatta at

Lake Waihola. Much interest is taken

here in the doings of the local club, and
strong crews will be sent South to com-

pete in the great event.

Personal.

Mrs Gibson-Smith and daughter, of

Wellington, Miss Higgins, Mrs and Mr

Bowron, Mr Brooks and Mr Barcleat, are

staying at Waitohi House.
Miss Moodie, Miss Hindle, Miss Ren-

dell, and Miss Lingard, Auckland, are

also at Waitohi House.
Mrs and Miss O’Hara Smith, Rich-

mond. Nelson, spent a holiday here, stay-
ing at Waitohi House. " ■ ’’’

Mr and Mrs R. Bell and family, of

Blenheim, are staying at Waitohi House.
Miss Allen left for Wairere last week.
Miss B. B. Stuart, of “Braeside,” is

enjoying a holiday’in the North Island.
The Misses Murray, who have been

visiting Mrs Healy, have returned to
Auckland.

Miss Belle Allen is staying with Mr
and Mrs Arthur Chaytor, while attending
the Summer School now being held for

teachers in Blenheim.
Mrs G. Rutherfurd returned to “Wai-

rere” via Wellington to-day. Mrs and

Miss E. M. Allen accompanied Mrs

Rutherfurd as far as Wellington.
BELLE.

HASTINGS.

January 27.

Mrs Beamish Stoneycroft, is seriously
ill.

Mr and Mrs N. Beamish are the guests
of Mrs H. E. Beamish, King-street.

•Mr and Mrs G. Pharazyn and family
have returned from Napier.

Miss Peddle is spending a short holi-

day with her sister, Mrs J. Miller.

Mrs MeKibbinhas gone to Dunedin to

visit her parents.
Mss Duff is spending a short holiday

with Mrs Stead, at "Twyford.”
Mrs Wallace, sehr., has gone to Christ-

church.

Miss Wilson (New Plymouth) is the

guest of Mrs Broeklehurst at the Vicar-

age.
Mr and Mrs Faulknor have gone to

Dunedin.

Mr Swineburn, who has just returned

from America, where he has lately been

studying dentistry, is taking charge of

Mr Faulkner’s practice during his ab-

sence.

Miss R. De Lisle has returned to

Tirnaru to complete her studies.

Miss K. Braithwaite is spending a holi-

day in Napier.
Mrs R. Haise and family have returned

from Marton.
SHEILA.

SOUTH TARANAKI.

Hawera, January 27.

Afternoon Tea.

Mrs. Kenrick gave a most charming

afternoon tea last week. An amusing
competition was held—hunting for hid-

den treasures—the prize being won by
Miss McLean, who found the most

articles. Mrs. Kenrick was wearing a

green and white striped silk frock, trim-
med with cream lace, black and white

plumed hat. Others present were: Mrs.

Moore, Mrs. and- Miss Nolan, Mrs. Wil-
liamson, Mrs. Cassell, Mrs. Campbell
Mrs. and Miss McLean, Mrs. Bell, Mrs.

Raine, Mrs. Welsh, Mrs. Gillies, Mrs.

Goodson, Miss Lysaght. Mrs. C. Hawken,
Miss Clapcott, Miss Pratt, Mrs. O.

Hawken, Miss Good, etc.

Garden Party.
Mrs. C. Goodson gave a garden

party on Monday afternoon for Mrs.

Westenra, of Christchurch. The garden
was much admired by the guests, the
avenue of sweet peas being especially
beautiful. A very dainty tea was

served under the trees. Mrs. Goodson

received her guests in a petunia coloured
striped eolienne, with Oriental trim-

mings, hat en suite; Miss Goodson
wore a dress of pink and white floral
muslin, and white hat; Mrs. Westenra,
pale blue poplin eoat and skirt, the coat

relieved with hla’ek, blue hat trimmed
with roses and daisies; Mrs. Parrington,
peacock blue frock, relieved with black

satin, white hat with blaek; Mi's. Welsh,
cream eolienne over pale blue, burnt
straw hat with pink roses; Mrs. Moore,

grey silk frock, black ninon coat, black

and white toque; Mrs. Webster, mole-
coloured. frock braided in the same

shade, black plumed hat; Mrs. Bayley,
cream crystalline, cream hat with pink
roses; Mrs. Nicholas, black, blaek and

white bonnet;. Mrs. Tonks, black crepe
de chine, braided in black, white and
black hat; Mrs. Kimbell, green voile

frock, grey hat massed with pink roses;

Mrs. Belt, white embroidered muslin,
vieux rose hat; Mrs. Graves, heliotrope
and grey muslin, trimmed with blaek

velvet, blaek hat; Mrs. Raine, tussore
silk coat and skirt, blaek feathered
hat; Miss Revell, white muslin, hat

with black and white daisies.

Euchre.

The young people have been having
a very gay time these holidays. Mrs.

C. Hawken, of Mokoia, gave a euchre

party last Saturday night, and most

enjoyable it was. The prizes were won

by Misss L. Nolan and Master Kenrick,
and the “booby” prize by Master L.

Goodson. Some of those present were:

Misses Hawken (2), Kimbell (2), Tonks,
Nolan, Goodson, Masters Parrington
(3), Kimbell, Raine, Graves, Hawken,
Kenrick (2).

A Dance.

Mrs. C. Bayley gave a very enjoyable
small dance at her pretty home, in

Camberwell-road on Wednesday night.
A few of those present were:—Misses
Thomson, Glasgow (Dunedin), Glenn,
Goodson, Kimbell. Tonks, Moore, Mr. J.

Bayley, Masters Parrington (3), Graves,

Raine, Goodson (2).

Personal.

Mr. and Mrs. Brian Lysaght, Mokoia,
left last week for England and Japan.

Miss Russell, Christchurch. is visiting
her sister, Mrs.' W. O’CaJlaghan.

Airs. Nalder and her little daughter
have returned, after an enjoyable holi-
day spent in Auckland.

Mr. and Mrs. Wallace have returned
from Auckland.

Air. Gordon, who has been staying
with his sister, Mrs. Bright, has re-

turned to Masterton.

Miss Douglas has returned after a

most enjoyable holiday spent in Roto-

rua and Auckland.
JOAN.

WANGANUI.

January 27.

Tennis Tournament.

On Monday, Anniversary Day, there

was a tournament at the tennis courts.

It was a lovely day, and a large number
of players and onlookers were present.
Afternoon tea was given by the men.

Amongst those present 1 noticed were:

Air. and Airs. A. Izard, Air. and Mrs.

D. Ritchie, Aliss Moore, Airs. Medhurst,

Airs, and Aliss Darley, Dr. and Mrs.

Wall, Mr. Fletcher, Dr. H. Christie, All'.

Strouts, Aliss W. Parsons, Aliss Brooke,
Aliss Hawken, Miss R. Hawken, Aliss O.

Williams, Aliss P. Nixon, Aliss C. Nixon,
Airs. Duigan (Melbourne), Air. Harrison,
Miss Rutherford, Dr. Al. Earle, Aliss
Newcombe, Aliss H. Anderson, and
others.

Bridge Parties.

Last week Aliss Brewer gave a bridge
party for her sister. Airs. Payne, of

Auckland. There were three tables,
and the prize was won by Mrs. 8.

Gordon.
On Thursday evening Mrs. Medhurst

gave a bridge party for her guest, Aliss

Ross, of Australia.

Personal.

Aliss D. Christie, of. Wanganui, is

the guest of Airs. Eric Riddiford. in Wel-

lington.
Air. and Mrs. Rayney Jackson and

Aliss Nina Jackson, of Wanganui, leave

next March for a trip to England and

the Continent.
Aliss Ross, of Australia, who has been

the guest of Mrs. Medhurst in Wanga-
nui, left last week.

Mrs. Murray, of Auckland, is staying
in Wanganui with relations.

Mr. and Mrs. Duigan, of Melbourne,
have been staying in Wanganui with

relations.
Miss Montgomery Moore, of Wanga-

nui, has returned from her visit to Wel-

lington.
Mr. and Mrs. W. Brewer, of Waver-

ley, have been staying in Wanganui.
Mrs. AlcKnight, of Palmerston North,

is the guest of Airs. C. Jones in Wanga-
nui.

Airs. Hesse, of Wanganui, is spending
some weeks in Canterbury.

Mrs. C. Peake, of Cambridge, is the

guest of Airs. Henry Peake, of Wa-

nganui.
Air. and Mrs. H. Lambert, of Wanga-

nui, have returned from their visit to

Hawke's Bay.
Air. and Mrs. 11. Bayly and Aliss W.

Bayly, of Wanganui, have returned
from their motor trip to Wellington,
Napier and Rotorua.

Aliss R. McLean, of Wanganui, has
returned from her visit to England and
the Continent, and is staying in Wa-

nganui with her mother.

Airs. Cotterill, of Greymouth, who

has been the guest of her mother, Mrs.

John Anderson, Wanganui, has returned

to her home.

HUIA.

FREE !
Write for C. F. Warren's Patterns

of
WHITE JAPANESE SILKS

The samples sent Post Free,
and cost you nothing.

SPECIAL VALUE OFFERED

The Place for QUALITY and LOW

PRICES

C. F. WARREN
IMPORTER

37 StrandArcade, AUCKLAND

You neednotfeel compelled topurchase because

you tendfor samples. Hundreds of satisfied
customers.

Your hair’is getting greyi you
see -It plainer every day, but don’t

worry! In the privacy of your bedroom

stain it with "BLAND'S VEGETABLE
HAIR DYE.” Simple and Sure, Clean,

Harmless, Certain, and easily applied.

Leaves no metallic lustre. Acts also as a

hair tonic. State shade required. 3/o
bottle, post free. Miss Clough, Ladles'

Depot, 62, George-st., Dunedin.

WOOD-CARVING, POKERWORK.

AND MARQUETRY STAINING.

CLASSES EVERY DAY AND ONE
EVENING.

Terras, 12/6 per quarter, or 1/6 per hour.

Articles of eveiy Kind, ready designed for

work. SEND FOR PRICE LIST. Poker-

worked Leather Goods for sale.—MISS

AYLING, 13, Victoria Arcade, Auckland.

Telephone 748.

MRS. FISHER
The Feather-dresser, is still at

245 KAKANGAIIAPE HOAD.

Favours by post will be returned promptly
Boas dressed and cleaned equal to new.

Mre Fisher is the Sole Dyer of Black in

Australasia.

IS the Trade Mark of Quality,

Durability and Good Taste in

BEDSTEADS. Storked everywhere.

CL/\ | F of Carpets, Linoleums, Upholstered
I Furniture and Art Furnishings

Expiration I ANDREWS e? CLARK!I Building tobe

Of LcaSC Furnishing Specialists Demolished
W QUEEN STREET W

.1.

Having to <iult ourpremises In a few weeks, our stock must tie turned very quickly Into cash, so we are having

AN EXTENSIVE SALE OF THE WHOLE OF OUR

ARTISTIC FURNISHINGS FOR CASH ONLY.
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PALMERSTON NORTH.

January 27.

Mrs R. S. Abraham and the Misses
Abraham have returned from Paikaki-

riki, and taken up their residence in Mrs
Maurice Cohen’s house in Grey-street.

Mrs M. Cohen and her younger son,

Alan, left last week for England. Mrs

Cohen expects to be away about eighteen
months.

Miss M. Armstrong has gone to stay
with relatives in Gisborne for a month

or so.

Miss Trixie Waldegrave is away in

Wellington, staying with Mrs A. Web-

ster.

Mrs Lionel Abraham and children have
returned from Paikakiriki.

The Misses B. and I. Smallbone, who

spent a few days at the end of last week

with their sister, Mrs J. L. Barnicoat,
returned to Wellington last Monday.

Mrs McKnight has returned from a

visit to Wanganui.
Mrs A. Guy and family are back from

Plimmcrton.

Mr and Mrs F. E. Watson have re-

turned from a trip to Auckland and

Tauranga.
Mr C. Smith, manager of the Bank of

New Zealand, leaves on February 2nd

for a trip to Sydney. Mrs Smith and

the Misses Mabel and Ella Smith have

been living near Sydney for some months
now, on account of the health of Miss E.

Smith.
Mrs D. O. Shute is back from a short

visit to Plimmcrton.

Miss Gibbons, Wanganui, spent a few
days in Palmerston last week.

Mr and Mrs A. N. Gibbons and children

Went to Wanganui for a few days last
week.

Miss A. Simpson, Christchurch, is the

guest of Mrs Preece, Fitzherbert-street,
Miss Preece has returned from a trip

to Wellington, and Miss Sheila Preece

from a visit to Auckland.
Mrs Walter Johnston, Mrs Goring-

Johnstone, Mr and Mrs F. Nathan, and

Mrs Cochrane were amongst others from
here present at the Wellington races last
week.

VIOLET.

CAMBRIDGE.

January 25.

There is very little going on at present
to write about, as so many people are

still away at the seaside and other
places. The weather is still very un-

settled, and farmers are complaining
about not being able to get their harvest
in.

Mr. and Mrs. R. Reynolds leave early
next month for a trip to the Argentine,
and will afterwards visit England before

returning.
Miss Mary Roberts, youngest daughter

of Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Roberts, has been

appointel librarian out of a number of
applicants, and takes up duties on the
Ist of February. She is at present on a

visit to Mrs. J. C. Mackay, of Devonport.
Mrs. J. R. S. Richardson is paying a

round of visits in Auckland, having let

her house furnished during the absence

of Mr. J. R. S. Richardson in England.
The Rev. E. H. Strong, of St. John’s,

returned to Auckland onTuesday, after a

stay of a month in Cambridge.
ELSIE.

ROTORUA.

January 27.
Our sweet pea, rose, aud carnation

show has now become an annual affair,
and this year again it was most suc-

cessful. The Parish Hall proved almost

too small, so that next year we may
have to launch out into larger premises.
Archdeacon Tisdall, who is the promoter
of all our flower shows, opened the func-
tion. His exhibit of 41 varieties of

sweet peas was beautiful. They were

not for competition, of course. Mr. P.

J. Hpmmond had a lovely collection of

57 varieties, and of fifteen varieties of

roses. Considering the lateness of the

show, it is a wonder there were any
roses at all. Mr. F. Hall, head gardener
of ‘the Government gardens, had a glori-
ous collection of cut flowers artistically
arranged’ upon the stage for exhibition
only. Amongst the first prize-winners
were:—Sweet peas, Mrs. T. Walker, Mrs
Woollams, Mrs. Batten; carnations, Mr.
P. J. Hammond, Mrs. T. Walker; roses,

Mr. Hammond, Mrs. Walker; cut flowers,
Mr. Hammond and ’Miss Gardner; best

decorated table, Mrs. Nicoll; best bou-

quet for childrenunder 10, Emily Lowrie.
A delicious afternoon tea was provided.
Dr. Crooke played one or two solos, and

Mrs. Snodgrass and Miss Burnside
(Auckland) played two duets. In the

evening there was music too, the vocal
soloists being Hiss Malfroy, Miss Stella

Empson, Messrs. Fannin, Chilton, and

Butt. Instrumental items were given by
Mrs. Snodgrass and Miss Burnside, and
two little girls, Dosie Halkett and Ethel
Walker.

Personal.

Sir Joseph Ward and Lady’ Ward and

family motored through from Wairakei

to Rotorua on Thursday, returning to

Taupo on Friday.
Mrs. and Miss Paton, of Auckland1,

are here.

Mr., Mrs., and Miss Wylie, of Gis-
borne, are visiting Rotorua.

Amongst Wellington visitors here
are Messrs. Kenny (2) and Mr. Isaacs.

Archdeacon Tisdall has gone to Auck-
land for a few days.

Miss Alurrish, of Auckland, is visiting
Mrs. Malfroy.

Mrs W. R. Blow and Mrs C. E. Kusabs
motored to Tauranga for a few days
last week.

Amongst Rotorua people who went to
Tauranga to ‘’The Mount” for the holi-
days are Mr. and Mrs. Bent, Mr. and

Mrs. Lyons, ‘Mr. and Mrs. Urquhart,
Mr. and Mrs. Grove, and Mr. and Mrs

Knight.
Mr. F. Lyons, who has been con-

ductor of the now quite famous Maori
Mission choir, and who brought it up
to a high pitch of excellence, has retired
from the position. The concerts given
during the last two or three seasons in
Rotorua under his direction have been
quite a feature of Rotorua entertain-
ment, and they will be continued under
new leadership.

RATA.

GISBORNE.

January 27.
Farewell Tea.

Mrs. Walter Barker gave a farewell

garden party for Mrs. Frank Barker,
who is shortly leaving for England.
There were numbers of people there, and

the tennis courts were kept busy all the

afternoon. Mrs. Walter Barker wore

a charming frock of saxe blue silk, with

overdress of .black ninon, and a large
black picture hat; Mrs. Frank Barker
had on a pale pink satin charmeuse,
with tunic of pink chiffon, a sweet grey-
straw hat with grey and pink plumes;
Mrs. Vincent Barker was gowned in a

soft blue silk, covered with a beautiful
ninon in an apricot shade, black picture
hat; SB’s. J. W. Nolan, a smart dress of
voile, with a black and white, stripe,
black hat with black feathers; Mrs. Wil-
liams, dainty frock of grey silk, black

hat; Mrs. R. Barton, white serge coat
and skirt, white straw hat with red
roses; Mrs. Jex Blake, cream costume,
pale blue hat with white feathers; Mrs.
W. Sherratt, wine-coloured dress, hat en

suite; Mrs. J. Murphy, white muslin,
black hat, trimmed with black feathers
and velvet; Airs. Rex. Willock, white
muslin, pretty coloured hat trimmed

with green and black daisies; Airs. C.
Fenwick, pink floral silk trimmed with
Irish lace, pink hat match; Airs. G.

AlcLean, dove grey satin smart toque
made of flowers; Airs. Arthur Rees,
grey muslin, black hat; Airs. F. Parker,
electric blue dress, floral toque; Airs.

R. U. Burke, saxe blue coat and skirt;
Mrs. Wanklyn, smart frock of grey
and black silk, black hat; Alias Nolau,
■white net dress, with bands of lace,
white hat trimmed with roses; Aliss F.

Davies, mauve shantung, with Oriental

trimmings, black hat swathed in white
lace; Aliss H. Nolan, white muslin, grey
hat.

Children’s Party.

Airs Barker gave a delightful children’s

party in the evening, and it was much

enjoyed by all. Airs. Barker received
her guests in a beautiful gown of black

lace. Others present were—Airs. F.

Barker, cream lace dress; Airs. A’incent

'Barker, beautiful dress of Alaltese silk
lace; Mrs. Nolan, black silk; Airs.

Wanklyn, black ninon; Airs. R. Burton,
black satin, trimmed with pink; Airs.
Jex Black, spangled dress; Airs. Wallis,
black silk; Aliss Nolan, cream net; Aliss

(H. Nolan, cream ninon; Aliss F. Davis,
black ninon trimmed with emerald

green; Aliss N. Davies, white net; Aliss
W. Williams, cream embroidered ninon;
Aliss AL Barker, mauve embroidered silk
muslin; Aliss L. Barker, pale blue em-

broidered silk muslin; Aliss N. Wallis,
blue silk; Aliss Audry Barker, pale pink
charmeuse; Aliss Peggy Seymour, white

muslin. Others were Alisses de Latour,
Williams, Gray (2), Gaddum, Runciman,

Messrs. Willock, Wallis, Barker, Alorgan.
Nolan, Dodgshun, Barton.

Personal.

Dr. and Airs. Carlyle Wilson leave on

Sunday for Sumner, where they- will stay
for a month.

Air. and Airs. A. J. Henderson are on

a motoring tour between New Plymouth
and Auckland.

Aliss Foster, Lower Hutt, is staying
with Airs. Charles Bennett, Childers-
road, Gisborne.

Air. and Airs. Frank Darker, Te

Hapara, Gisborne, leave shortly- on an

extended trip to England.
Airs. Wanklyn, who has been staying

with Airs. J. W. Nolan, “Otipo,” Gis-

borne, returned home last Sunday-.
Aliss Cowlishaw, Sydney, is the guest

of Airs. Vincent Barker, Kaiti, Gis-

borne.
Airs. Edward Espie has gone to Auck-

land to stay with her mother.
Aliss Agnew Brown, Gisborne, is the

guest of Airs. Oswald Nelson, Tomonoi,
Hawke’s Bav.

ELSA.

»ON’T BUY STATU, soft, FLY-SPOTTED and SHOP-SOILED BISCUITS—BUT JSEAUTFULLY FRESH

Hygienic Biscuits Atlas Biscuit Factory
HANDED TO YOU IN SEPARATE PACKETS.

SWEET, FRESH, CRISP, and .ABSOLUTELY FREE FROM AIL CONTAMINATION.

“ATLAS” RANGES H
Whv o

StiH Leading I
vwiiy s because

They Cannot be Beaten Once Used—they are always Used

They are ECONOMICAL They will Burn any kind of fuel

They COOK splendidly They are Beautifully Finished

THEY ARE RIGHT IN PRICE

SCOTT BROS. LIMITED, Christchurch IHOUUgyL
'lave Revolutionised the Making of Cooking Ranges in New Zealand

The HTLHS series of cooking ranges consists of Ths ATLAS,
iiusimiili

—

The PEERLESS, The RECORD, The UNIQUE.
—

RHEUMO PERMANENTLY CUKES
RHEUMATISM. This is no idle boast nor

an overdrawn statement. It is a fact, amt
thousands of delighted users of RHEUMO

testify to its wonderful curative properties.
Sold everywhere at 2/6 and 4.6 per bot'ie.
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The World ofFashion.
By MARGUERITE.

A Home-made Neglige.

THE
girl who counts on going visit-

ing this summer will wish to in-

clude in her wardrobe a fluffy

short negligee. Long eilk kim-

onos can now be bought so reasonably

that many girls will not bother with

them, but a good-looking short negligee
is costly.

One that ean be easily made from silk

muslin, chiffon doth, handkerchief linen
or soft china silk has a tucked yoke and
sleeves cut in one. The material is

tucked lengthwise and the yoke ends

just below the bust in empire effect, and

the kimono sleeves—which are not sa

flaring as the ordinary kimono—at the

elbow.
The top of this yoke is cut deeply sur-

plice in front, and quite shallow at the

back. The edge is finished with narrow

German Valenciennes laee and inser-
tion, and a two and a half inch insertion
to match is brought across the fronts

just below the shoulders, and carried to

a deep point at bottom of sleeve, where
it joins a similar band brought straight
across the back and dipped to the point.

A fluffy rosette heads this trimming
on each sleeve and another rosette with

long ends srs st paint of surplice in

front.
Below the kimono yoke, joinedto it by

a narrow strip of lace insertion, is \
skirt of the materiel sun plaited. It is
cut in four deep points falling below ths

knees, two in front and two at back.

The edge of the skirt van be trimmed,
with laee and insertion like the surpliea
and sleeves, or. what is more stylish,
insert a band of the deeper insertion to

outline the points. Place it two inches

from the edge. This trimming must bo

put iu before the plaiting is done.

Instead of the sun plaits fine length-
wise tucks can be substituted. The depth
of the points should be regulated by
their becomingness. The longer they are

the more graceful.
The novelties of the season are mostly

in the direction of the, so to speak, etce-

teras of the toilette. There are fasci-

nating bead arrangements in barbaric
and Oriental colourings to finish off the

little Magyar blouse; dainty sets of

collar and cuffs of Russian and Swedish
embroidery, jabots and rabats of the

finest lawn, finished with English hand-

made laee, and many of them, such fa
our present passion for colour, are inset

with bright embroidery.
Pretty neck fitments are the natural

corollary of the no-eollar corsage which

flourish exceedingly this season. The

daintiest of ruffles are to be had in de-

licately fine lace: smart looking black
ostrich feather tees, drooping of aspect
(no feathers are curled this season),
crown light-coloured toilettes in a most

distinctive nmucr; marabout in pale
shades, with tiny flat posies half con-

cealed by the fronds of feathers, and

exquisite lace scarves made, if possible,
more interesting by a lining of pa!e-eol-
oured ninon.

There is a certain beauty of

youth which makes it possible
for a young girl to dress becom-
ingly in materials and colours that are

not expensive, and the simplest frock

suited to the individual girl is far more

attractive than the elaborate one made

after some thought-to-be fashionable
model. It is quite possible, especially
this season, for a girl to be noticeably
well dressed at comparatively small c:st
if she follows these rules, for there are

so many materials that are effective and
suitable which are sold at quite low
cost.

Combining plain and figured material
or combining an all-over embroidery or

net with plain silk or voile is one of the
most attractive fashions of this season.

A fascinating little frock of this order
is made with a front panel, a band
around the bottom of the skirt and th(
front of the waist either of figured silk
or of all-over embroidery or lace, tho
latter the least to be desired.

The bordered foulards and mufilins

of this season make up so attractively
that it is no wonder these two materials
are popular. The double skirt or the
over-skirt, which is so fashionable, can

be carried out most easily in these bor-

dered materials, and then no other

This frock is a useful silk robe in

tural Shantung Silk. The bodice has find
pin tucks, the front hand embroidered
in a quaint design with three neutral

shadings, each part being outlined with
a narrow black edge—it is piped with
black satin: waist-band of same ma-

terial. Each side of skirt panel is also
edged with blaek, with several rows of
pin tucks round, skirt, lace yoke aftd
sleeves.

trimming is require]. A very
model for a young.girl is made on the
double skirt lines, and is of one of the
new shades of blue with black polka
dote.

The skirt around the feet looks de-
cidedly wider than the fashion of tho

hour because of a full flounce set upon

its false or upper skirt, which is very

straight and narrow', and is fastened'

high onto the bodice, giving the short-
waisted look that is eo popular at pre-
sent.

The bodiee fa of blouse shape, with the
kimono sleeve, but has the great charm
of a wide sailor collar and revers, the
rever at the right side fastening over

to the left, where it meets the band',
or rather, the border, that trims tho
overskirt. These rovers and the collar

are trimmed with a plaiting either of
the silk or of fine white lawn. Tho
sleeves, reaching only to the elbow’, aro

also finished with a plaited cuff of tho
white lawn, a band of embroidery forms

an undereleeve and a piece of the same

embroidery the chemisette, which is cub

quite low; in fact, too low to be pretty;
for it is a mistake, even with a sailon
Collar, not to have the neck of the

chemisette come to the base of tho
throat. 'Die too open neck is not ap-
propriate for anything but an afternoon:

or evening frock, even for a young girl.
Both of these models will make up welf
in linen.

I. Charming hat of white tegal straw. The crown is covered with pink roses and foliage. 2. Pretty hat of burnt
chip, trimmed with La France roses and forget-me-nots, finished with saxe blue terry ribbon velvet round crown and
bow. 3. Hat of black tegal straw, bound over brim, ami the crown covered with royal blue silk; round crown is
wreath of cherries to tone. 4. Picturesque hat of black tegal; the brim is faced with royal blue satin, and at
side is a clump of forget-me-nots t.tone with a centre of cerise poppies. 5. Smart hat for useful or motor wear in navy
picot straw; it has a full satin lining and piping round crown, finished at side with a clump of cerise velvet cherries.
6. Hat of white wove tegal; the brim is lined with royal blue velvet; it is trimmed with black and white striped rib-
bon, lined blue to tone with velvet. 7. A picture hat of black tegal straw; under brim has a band of black satin; the
crown is simply smothered with whiteacacia, and to relieve same is a clump of pink roses.

USEFUL SILK ROBE.

Fashion Notes from London.

(From Our Lady Correspondent.!

LONDON, December 8,

A transformation has taken plaeb
within the last few days in Paris in

methods of hairdressing, and will doubt-

less affect the heads and, later, the

gowns of Englishwomen also. Thert

has been a feeling for some time that

a change of coiffure would be gratefully
received, but how this latest one will

down remains to be seen. Instead Of

puffs and numberless little (false)

sausage shaped rolls of hair built just
over the nape of the neek, or generouf
. oils of real or false hair elfilmrately
coiffured and curled, and fluffy front dfl*

■■orations, Parisian ladies have adopted
a severe style of hairdressing, letting
their Jocks, if curled, lie in stiff WWW;
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parted, .pimply, down the centre, and

rolled at the back of the neek into
coils.

•

The same old swathed horrors of even-

ing turbans and ornaments are to be
worn still, it seems, and put on over

such tightly-done hair their effect is

most unbecoming and ludicrous, though,
I doubt not, we shall become used to

it as to all else in time. , ;

Some dresses now seek their comple-
tion in a band to be worn round the
•hair, after the manner of a sick head

nehe bandage, down almost to a level of

the eyebrows. One such I saw this

week; an evening gown of ivory char-
meuse, outlined, tunic fashion, with

wreaths of roses on ivorv silk, the whole

veiled in purple tulle, a further wreath

of the roses ornamenting the bodice and

embroidering an ivory satin, hair ban-

deau to match.

THE HAREM INFLUENCE

is still, if such a fact can be believed,
hankered for by some of the great dress-

makers, and one evening gown of this
week; quite graceful and' simple in most

particulars, had, at one side of the skirt,
the startling decoration of a round huge
rosette of coloured silk at the left knee,
below which the skirt was vandyked into

a division that brought the calf of the
wearer into full view and made the wear-

ing of a petticoat an impossibility. A

tiny demure frill of black tulle on the

white silk of the dress but served to
emphasise the fact that the gap was

some five inches wide! In.every other

detail the dress was an ordinary one.

SKIRTS

are still “slim”—that is to say, an aver-

age fashionable walking one is still not

more than a couple of yards round the

hem, a vast improvement on those of a

season or two ago, and, it must be ad-

mitted, a trim and heat-looking garment.
The separate baek panel is still often

seen, though its doom was prophesied
long ago. Coats are beautifully catholic,

some three-quarter length, some short,
some elaborately braided, some quite
plain, others with broad revers or only
one, others with no revers at all, but, in-

stead. a small Hat velvet collar. Black

and white materials of all descriptions
and dark cloths and velvets striped with
thin white lines, are still as popular as

ever. Evening skirts are to be very nar-

row, we are told, some only 45 inches
round!

WHITE DACE BLOUSES

are again being displayed in great num-

bers and all sorts of fascinating fashions,
but the prejudice against skirts and
blouses that do not match is as great
as ever. It must be acknowledged, even

by those who liked the old economical

style, that constituted one 'black silk
skirt an accommodating friend to be

worn with half a dozen different evening
confections, that the newer idea of a

skirt and blouse that match makes for

a much better and more stylish effect.

HIGH COLLARS ONCE MORE.

From the no-collar fashion we are bid-

den go to the other extreme, and nearly
strangle our necks in high bands of

lace over chiffon. Blouses are generally
made with a vest of the same lace,
and there can be no doubt that, for

womankind in general, the new style is
a deal better than the old no-collar ar-

rangement, which brought into promin-
ence every unyouthful wrinkle or tell-

tale scragginess. A soft disposal of lace

or chiffon suits nearly everyone, as long
as it is not overdone and the wearer

made too much befrilled.

AN EVENING COAT

of great beauty, displayed a few days
ago, was of pansy-coloured satin lined

with soft grey charmeuse, and interlined

with flannel. The high neckband was of
white fox fur, and the wide cuffs, turned

back to show the grey satin, were also

edged with the fur. White hare or

white rabbit could be very effectively
used for this if anyone eared to copy
it, as electric or gas light is invariably
kind to fur, lending it an accommodat-
ing richness of appearance.

A GIANT ROSE

in silk, satin, or velvet, worn at the
belt of an old evening gown will often

give it quite a youthful and piquant
effect, especially if the colour of the

ornament is carefully chosen.

LONG SLEEVES

were perhaps to be expected when high
collarbands reappeared, but the former
have raced the latter. The new sleeves

may merely be long, plain and close,
finished with a frill of net or muslin

falling over the hand, or, .as in smart

blouses; of the bishop order, with or

■without tiny vertical tucks to relieve
their plainness.

Cuffs on the sleeves of gowns are

also, it is predicted, to return to favour,
and we are likely, too, to have kimono
sleeves, of a modified description, with

us soon.

USEFUL HINTS.

It is not generally known, perhaps,
that a little powdered orris root (quite
easily procured from any chemist) placed
in the water in which fine linens and

lingerie are boiled, after washing will

give them a deliciously faint aroma of
violets after they are ironed.

White felt hats can be rejuvenated
by' being gently rubbed with fine white
oatmeal, then vigorously brushed first
with a stiff and then with a soft hat
brush. The trimming must first of all,
of course, be removed.

Lace yokes or sleeves should be clean-
ed with powdered starch or French chalk
rubbed in slightly, then left inside the
rolled up articles for twelve hours.
After this a clean soft brush should
finish the work by brushing all the
powder and the dirt out.

A PRETTY FROCK,

Of pale Parma mauve linen over tucked lawn and lace

The Game of Politics.

In a concluding lecture to the Wo-

men’s Diocesan Association. Dean Inge,
of Westminster, expressed the opinion
that it was exceedingly difficult if not

impossible for a Christian to be an effec-

tive politician, and. accepting! his pre-
mises, it is not easy to see how one can

avoid coming to his conclusion. The

Dean accepts a saying of Jowett’s to the

effect that you cannot manage men un-

less you are a bit of a rogue, though he

admits that Jowett’s rogueries were of

the comparatively harmless kind. He

adds that Christianity always appeals to
what is best in man, am, never counten-

ances the attaining of good ends through
unscrupulous policy. According to the

Dean it is un-Ghristian to humour the

weakness of one man and the vanity cf

another, and he gently insinuates that
without such diplomacy the game of

politics cannot be carried on. Recent
conversation with a high eeclesiatical

dignitary leads us to suspect that flu-
meshes of the Dean’s argument are much

closer than he supposes. This gentleman
confessed that his duties as an organiser
in a large religious community made it
impossible for him to foe a saint. Tn

managing men he had often, he said, to

be sparing of the truth, and was some-

times compelled to resort to mild decep-
tions. A political yii epuller, comment-

ing on the difiiev ! ' the Dean has
tied himself up i. a rot through ignor-
ing the obvious fact that the Gospel ex-

hortation to be wise as serpents and
harmless as doves not only permits but

enjoins the kind of management of which
Jowett approved.

R. GISBY,
Cabinetmaker, etc. I

New North Road, Gknmore, AUCKLAND.

« J
ARTISTIC DESIGNS AND ESTIMATES ON A

APPLICATION.

—

a-' Charges Most Moderate.

Op '‘“Y'l a Trial Solicited.

J-k
•

Telephone 338|

HIP GIRDLES k y
THE LATEST DEVELOPMENT y \
IN CORSETING. /

'7 IModern costuming requires modern corsets 1 I
IDK’ ’'’f’ofcl I
The latest development in corseting is the •. !• • ii A

PD HIP

■ •■'•GIRDLES
These hip confluors, if worn in conjunction • -iSm . 7
with P I), llrassieres or Corset Covert, give i'
the figure that lovely pliant effect, which . I .dll’
is now so fashionable, and preserve* the i k |i ■
much desired appearance of being ancor- I Id n l.
setod. xk/118 I I m iH-

> Illi ll 1 U-U’
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Verse Old and New.

Supersensible.

THE harp is ever singing to itself
In soft and soul-like sounds we

cannot hear.

The stars of morning sing, and

soundless words

Make God's commands run swift from

sphere to sphere.

Each flower is always sending incen-e

up
As if in act of holy worshipping,

Till fragrant earth is one great altar,
like

To heaven where saints their prayer-
filled censers swing.

The stars send out a thousand rays,
writ full

Of mysteries we can not read nor

see.

Of histories so long, and goings forth
So vast, the volumes till infinity.

Celestial presences have walked with

man.

Alluring him to Nebo's lofty height;
Transfigured forms in tender light, too

oft

Invisible to our low range of sight.

0 Source Divine of things so fine and

high,
Touch all thy children’s souls with

power to see

That vibrant earth and air and bound-
less sky

Still throb with immanent divinity

—- Bishop Henry AV. Warren.

© © ©

Ave Atque Vale.

The autumn is dead,
And the year lies a-dying,

Where yellow and red

The sere leaves are flying.
They cover him up as a pall, while the

winds of the -winter are sighing.

They have made him a bed;

They have pranked it with holly;
With berries of red

. . To slay Melancholy.
Ye fools! She will rise from her grave,

though you bury her deep in your

folly.

He came to the crown

In the midst of our cheering;
To death he goes down

With our wailing or jeering.
The Boy King we set on the throne of

his sires with caresses endearing,
A health to the King

Who -comes on the morrow,
From flagons that fling

Defiance to sorrow.

The wine of the present is ours, the wine
of the future we borrow.

A health to the King
From glasses of gladness.

His coming shall bring
Surcease to our sadness.

Let tie eat of the fruit of Desire and be
drunk with the wine of our mad-

ness.

—S. J. Alexander.

© © ©

The Gid Path.

Oh, love! Oh, love! this way has hints of

you
In every bough that stirs, in every bee,
Yellow -> nd .glad, droning the thick grass

through;
In blooms red on the bush, white on the

tree:
And when the wind, just now, came

soft and fleet,
Scattering the blackberry blossoms, and

from some

Fast darkening space that thrush sang
sudden sweet,

You were so near, so near, yet did not

come!

Say, is it thus with you, oh, friend, this
day?

Have you. for me that love you, thought
or word?

Do I with bud or bough, pass bv your
way; -

.

With any breath of brier, or note of

bird?
If this I knew , tho-'you be quick or dead,
All my sad life would I go comforted.

-—Lizette Woodworth Reese.

© © ©

The Conquest of the Air.

With a thunder-driven heart
And the shimmer of new wings,
I, a worm that was, upstart,

King of kings!

I have heard the singing stars,

i > e 'vt' hed the sunset die.
As I burst the lucent bars

Of the sky.
'

Lo. the argosies of Spain.
As they ploughed the naked brine,

Found no heaven-girded main

Like to mine.

Soaring from the clinging sod.
First and foremost of my race,

I have met the hosts of God

Face to face.

Met the tempest and the gale
Where the white moon-riven cloud

Wrapt the splendour of my sail

In a shroud.

When the ghost of winter fled.
Swift I followed with the snow,

Like a silver arrow sped
From a bow.

I have trailed the summer south
Like a flash of burnished gold

When she fled the hungry mouth

Of the wold.

I have dogged the ranging sun

Till the world became a scroll;
All the oceans one by one

Were my goal.

Oh, the winged men may come.
Pierce the heavens, chart the sky,

Sound an echo to my drum,
Ere they die.

I alone nave seen the earn
jjsf-e old u.ters swept aside,

In el ’ ■'osy of new birth
Deified!

Harold Trowbridge I’ulsifer.

© © ©

A King of Tang.

There looms a lordly pleasure-tower o*e?
yon dim shore.

Raised by some King of Tang.
Jade pendants at his girdle elashed, and

golden bells
Around his chariot rang.

’Strange guests through sounding halls at
dawn go trailing by—-

ami mocking winds;
And sullen brooding twilights break in

rain on rain

'To lash the ragged blinds.

The slow sun-dappled clouds lean down
o'er waters blue,

Clear mirrored one bv one.

Then drift as all the world shall drift.
The very stars

Their timeless courses run.

How many autumn moons have steeped
e walls.

And paled the shattered beams!

What is their royal builder now! A lord
of dust?

An emperor of dreams?

(This poem was written by Wang Po,
a Chinese who lived between 1148 and 076
A.D. The translation is by L. Cranmer

Byng.)
© © ©

Innocence.

1 tower so Ixgh above you. little son,
You think me brave and strong and

pausing wise:
While 1, with half life's battles fought

and done.

Bow to the glory .that around you

lies,—
The visions white you brought from

Paradise.

Aly soul soars to your level, spotless
one.

Only when on my knees I meet your
eyes,—

Not when I tower above you, little son.

Emily Sargent Lewis.

Anecdotes and Sketches.

GRAVE, GAY, EPIGRAMMATIC AND OTHERWISE.

A Good Rule.

THE story is told of a man who had

great difficulty in spelling words
with “ei” and “ie” in them. One

day a friend offered to give him

an infallible rule for such eases. “It is
a rule,’’ he said, “that in 47 years has
never failed me.”

His friend expressed his delight and

waited.
The man resinned: ‘The rule is sim-

ply this: write your ‘i’ and -e’ exactly
alike, and put the dot just between

them.'’

Trickery.
"The new idea in business is honesty,

openness, frankness,” said Alton B. Par-

ker at a dinner at Esopus. “We used
to conceal our plumbing, and very poor,

unsanitary work it was. We expose it

now, and it is altogether sound, whole-
some and satisfactory. Well,’ business

is like that.

"When T think of some of the tricks
that used to obtain in reputable busi-

ness firms, I am reminded of the seaside
auctioneer.

"Ihis scoundrel once held up a $lO
gold piece and said:

"‘Guess the date on this piece of

money, friends. Make a guess and a

small purchase, and the correct guesser
takes the coin.’ - ”

"So everybody in 'the crowd guessed;
everybody bought some worthless rub-

bish, and the dealer netted a huge prolit.
I hen. at the end. he looked at the $lO
gold piece, held it up and said:

;‘‘*<>w for it! Who guessed .1894?’
“'•Me! Me! Me!’, cried every man jack

in the shop
"Ihe dealersmiled.

'Then you guessed wrong,’ he said,
slipping the his pocket. The
iate is 1812.”’

Clever Lad.

A School teacher had among his

scholars one very clever lad, whose

peculiarity was that he could not pro-
nounce the letter “r”, and at last the

teacher eoncoeted a couplet which she

enjoined he should read out before the

whole class:—

Robert gave Richard a rap in the

ribs,
For roasting the rabbit so rare.

But the pupil was determined not to

make an exhibition of himself, and

when the time came he boldly stood up

and delivered himself of the follow-

ing:—

Bobby gave Dicky a thump in'the
side

For cooking the bunny so little.

No Raconteur.

There is in existence a very modest

man who, though now peaceably em-

ployed, lias in his day seen fighting- in

many parts of the globe. His friends
know this, and lose no opportunity to

draw him out anent his thrilling war ad-

ventures. But the veteran’s modesty is

sueh that his tales are more than likely
to be colourless and disappointing. Once
some of his friends cornered him and by
artful subterfuges led the conversation

right up to a certain battle, in which, as

they knew, the veteran had participated.
In a moment of carelessness he allowed

himself to be trapped into statements

regarding that battle. Whereupon, not-

ing that he had wanned to the subject,
one of his friends suddenly said: "Aon

were in that battle, weren’t you?”
“ Y-yes,” confessed the veteran, much

embarrassed. “ Tell us about your ex-

periences on that day,” commanded one

of the gathering. There was a breathless
silence. The fighter saw there was no

way out of it. “On that day,” he began

slowly, “at a- conservative estimate”—

all leaned forward eagerly —
“ 1 ran

twelve miles.”

Confidence.

The late Meredith Townsend had an

affection for Scotsmen as contributors to

the “Spectator,” of which he was for so

many years proprietor and eo-editor. Mr.

Townsend’s liking for the Scots was based

on an experience he had in Leith when a

boy. He was on holiday, and had run

short of money for his return to London.

He boldly boarded a London passenger
boat, intimated his desire to the captain
to go south, explained who he was, and

stated that he was without funds. Seem-

ingly favourably impressed by the lad’s

tale, ami appearance, thecaptain, a Scot,

said that would be all right, and showed

him to a cabin.
" But,” said young

Townsend,
“ this is a saloon. As things

are, steerage would do all right.’ "Na,

na, my maunie.” said the captain; "if I

trust ye at all. I'll trust ye first class!”

A Fiery Drink.

Assemblyman Brennan, author of the

“Brennan Cold Storage Law,” said the

other day in Albany: —

“Cold storage food should be labelled

as what it is. It shouldn't be sold to the

public as fresh food at the price of fresh
food. For it isn't fresh food, and.

though it looks all right, its taste is all

wrong—except to such people as are

blessed with the palate of Jim Jimison.

“Jim Jimison,” Mr. Brennan ex-

plained. “was a hard drinker up Ithaca

way. One evening Jim stopped at the

tavern for a dram, tossed jt off, and de-

parted calmly, ibnt after lie was gone' the

tavern-keeper discovered that, in place
of apple-jack, he had given Jim a drink
out of the sulphuric acid bottle that was

kept to clean the verdigris off the brass

taps,
“The tavern keeper couldn’t sleep that

night, but the next morning, to his un-

speakable relief. Jim dropped in for an-

other dram before breakfast, apparently
none ..the worse for .bis dose of poison.

“‘.Tim,’ »gid the taverp-koepcr. ‘what
<Tid you think of that apple-jack I sola

you hist night?'
“'OJi- H " as ißte stuff.' said Jim;

‘good warmin' stuff. It only had one

fault- Every time I coughed it set «njt
whiskers afire.’”

The Boy: You're a fine weather prophet. You said it would snow before
morning.

The Girl: Oh, well, i changed my mind.
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TOUGH LIKE.

A HINT.

* *hey had reached the outer pontals of
the front door, and were there going
•through the process of parting, very lin-

geringly.
“When I say good-night to yon this

'evening,” gurgled Mr Youngslow, “do
you .think lit would be proper for me to

place one reverent kiss upon your fair
ihand?”

“Well,” she sighed softly, as she laid
her head quietly on. his shoulder, “I
should consider' it decidedly out of
fdace.”

PATERNAL GOODNESS.

"I cannot understand,” wrote the cob
iege boy, “Why you call yourself a kind
father. For three weeks I've had no

•Cheque from you. Pray, what sort of
kindness do yon call tliat?”

And the father wrote back: “Unremitt-
ing kindness.”

BILL'S WAY.

”

WcIgWMW?: “ I s’pose your Bills ItlTfig
the ’arp with the angels now?”

Long-suffering Widow: “Not ’im.
>lttin’ Mie hangels wiv the 'arp’s nearer

*h mark!”

REVENGE.

Like the taVa from a cratei

Came the gravy on his pate,
For he failed to tip the waiter,
\So the waiter tipped the plate.

“Cook, did you stay long in your last

place?”
“I never stays nowhere long enough

to be discharged. I'm one of these here

fireless cookers.”

HIS CONDITION.

"In straightened circumstances, Is he

not?”

"Yes. He confesses that it is about
all he can do to keep the wotf out of

the garage.”

COMPENSATION.

Customer.—Waiter ? This is an a%-

jurdly small steak you’ve given me.

Waiter.—Yes, sir, but it’ll take a

Wonderful long time to eat, sir.

GRATEFUL.

A very young playwright, whose mai-

den effort had been recently produced
with more or less success, was seated
next to Mark Twain at dinner one even-

ing. During a lull in the conversation

he adjusted his monocle and leaned to-

ward the humorist.
“Oh-h, I passed your house this morn-

ing,” he drawled.

“Thank you,” replied Mark Twain

quietly; “thank you very much.”

IN A WORD.

"What is your occupation?” the jus-
tice asked the coloured witness. “Jedge,”
he replied, “aint you gittin’ jest a leetle
too pussonal? Have I got to give my
livin’ away before this here hon’able

court?” “You heard the question,” said
the judge, “and you must answer it.
What do you do for a living?” “Well,
sir, I’ll jest make bold to enlighten you

—sence you seem to need it. In the

summer, when I aiut a-fishin’. I'm pro-
j-hesyin’ weather, an’ when the weather

don’t fall right I’m either a-killin’ of

(alligators an’ a-sellin’ of rattle-snake

buttons, or attendin’ campaign barbe-

cues an’ votin’ around.”

POLITICS, 1911.

“Does your wife want a vote?"
“She wants two.” replied Mr. Meefe-

ton; “mine and hers.”

HE DID It

He: “If I should kiss you, what would

happen?”
.She: “I should call father."
He: “Then I won’t do it.”
She: “But father’s in Europe.”

HE DID.

©elTTan meditated.
“He didn’t notice when I did my h.rV

a new way,” she cried, “but I'll bet ho

will notice when I do his.”

AN D THEN IT GOT AWAY. THE LATEST LIE FROM THE FISH ING BANKS.

"'I'm so glad you came this way. Doctor Church Mouse. Miss Lily and I have
decided to take the plunge."

The Nibble. The Bite

A PRACTICE GAME—KEEPING HER HAND IN.

Ready With the Gas.

Kid : It's a lucky thing for him they don't
advertise one-half off.

A PLAIN CIGARETTE CASE.

Outof Season.
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