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The Week in Review.

The Balkan War.

¥HE
cables from the seat of war

are nowbecoming more coherent

and. less conflicting. There is

no doubt that the Turks are

being driven back at every point, and

the Allies are steadily pushing forward

their advance. Nor ean this be won-

dered at; few people realise how very

small is the territory occupied by Tur-

key in Europe. It is really not much

bigger than the South Island -of New

Zealand, and the population is only six

times as large as our own. The Allies

on the other hand, have a much larger
territory and a good population, fully
four millions more than that of Turkey
in Europe. Turkey has for long domin-

ated the Balkans by reason of her mili-

tary prestige, but that prestige is now

broken, and she has to face a superior
numerical force, flushed with victory’ and

inspired with enthusiasm. The “Young
Turks ” have not shown the astuteness
of Abdul Hamid; they have flouted time-

honoured traditions and alienated the

sympathies of many’ of the Mohammed-

ans. In the present war the Turkish

army has not displayed that courage for

which it was so long famous. Disorder

seems to have prevailed in many eases,

while the Allies have shown considerable
military genius. It can hardly be hoped
that war will confine itself to a

Struggle between the Balkan States and

the Ottoman Empire. The sensitive
state of Foreign bourses shows that

European complications are feared, and

the interests of the Powers are so con-

flicting that the spark kindled in the

Balkans may easily lead to a European
conflagration.
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A Change of Name.

An individual rejoicing in the name of

“Rabbits,” sought, not unnaturally to

change his name to something less sug-

gestive of “Bunny”; he, therefore,
chose the name of “Roberts.” It seems

that it is open to any person who so

desires it, to change his name to any-

thing he pleases. All singers, under the

belief that people will only listen to

Italian songsters, change their name to

something with an Italian ending. Thus
Mr. Scott becomes “ Scotti,” plain Mr.

.Tones becomes “Signor Jonsonetti,” and

Maude Smith becomes “ Madame Mar-

doni Tremoletti.” Nor is ther anything
to prevent a man prefixing the word

“Lord” to his name as did “Lord

George "

Sanger”; but the awkward part
comes in when one is going to get mar-

ried. The woman naturally’ changes her

name, but for a man to change his name

on the eve of his marriage invites com-

plications. In filling up the certificate,
he has to give his father’s name, and it

would look peculiar if Mr. Smith

claimed to be the son of Mr. Jones. The
desire of Rabbits to change his name to
Roberts was both natural and praise-
worthy. Probably his wife would object
to being known as

“ Mrs. Rabbits.” But
his enterprise in this direction has led
to his arrest, and the Supreme Court is
to be asked to determine as to how far
a man has the right to change his name

When entering into the state of matri-
mony. If the New Woman movement
continues, to gain ground, we may, how-
ever, see the day’ when a man will take
•he name of a woman. Men often chango
their surname in order to benefit under
a will, so there seems no reason why
they should not do the same when they
hape t.® benefit from th® “I will” of
•natrimony.

Agriculture,
Mr. Jesse Collings, so well-known iu

connection with the phrase: “Three

acres and a cow,” has been protesting
against the best of England’s rural

population being shipped off to the Do-

minions. It will be remembered that
Mr. John Burns warned the members

of the Colonial Conference against what

he termed “

emptying the cistern.” An

influential league has been formed in

Great Britain, having for its object the

development of British agriculture and

the encouragement of young English
lads to go on the land. It may surprise
some people to learn that agriculture
is still Britain’s greatest industry, and

provides annually over £-200,000,000.
But at present the industry is stagnant
and many arc seeking to recolonise Eng-
land's green pastures. Thousands of

acres of rich land are merely marking
time, if not actually’ going back in culti-

vation, and in many villages only the

old are left. The young and able-bod-

ied have drifted into the towns or emi-

grated to one or other of the British
overseas dominions. To prevent this

wholesale emigration, steps are being
taken to make country life more attrac-

tive. Small holdings are being offered

for sale at prices ranging from £8 to

£3O per acre. Money- is lent to the hold-

ers at 3 per cent interest to enable them

to build houses and make other im-

provements. For those who have not

sufficient capital to purcliase the free-

hold, holdings of from 80 to 00 acres are

being rented at £1 per acre. The sub-

division of land is causing intense culti-

vation, and in many eases produce is be-

ing grown of the value of £56 per acre.

Near Evesham 7.000 acres are now taken

up as small holdings of under 50 acres

each. One fruit-grower who pays a rent

jof £2 per acre was recently offered
£lOO an acre for his standing crops, and

'£loo for the tenantry rights. This

offer, however, he refused. Should this

movement continue, it is likely* that

Great Britain will be able to offer quite
as many* inducements as the Dominions
to those seeking small farms. If, there-

fore we wish for the stream of emigra-
tion to continue to flow towards our

shores, we must make our land policy
more attractive, and hold out every in-

centive to. the settler.
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Lord Roberts and Germany.
Lord Roberts Jias done yeoman service

5n drawing attention to the need of some

form of compulsory service in Great Bri-

tain. He knows ibetter than anyone else

the’ value of disciplined troops; and in

seasonand out of seasonhe has kept be-

fore the people of Britain the great dan-

ger they would be in were the country
t® be invaded Iby even a small body of
highly-trained soldiers. He pointed out

recently at Manchester that in 1866 and

1870 Germany* had declared war the in-

sitant her forces had shown superiority
on every point. He warned his audience
that the British Navy no longer enjoyed
the unique superiority of former years,
and tliat it had lost -command of every
sea except the North >Sea, and even

there its supremacy was being disputed.
The nation is prone enough to disre-
gard the warnings of military experts,
and it is therefore the more to l»e re-

gretted that Mr. Waller Runciman, hold,
ing the responsible postilion of President

of the Board of Agriculture, should have
described Lord Roberts' speech as deplor-
able, pernicious, and dangerous. New,
snore than ever, is it necessary- tha-t

Britain ah®uld be able t® reader effective

aid on land as well as on sea. The
entente with France is based on the

assumption that Britain would be able

to send a land force to co-operate with

the French army in case France were

invaded by Germany. The highest Ger-
man military authorities are in favour
of attacking Britain through France. The

plan is as follows:—France is to he

attacked by land, and an the event of

Germany proving victorious the French

navy and the cession of certain naval
ports is to be the price of peace. At
the time of the trouble over Morocco

England made known to Germany that
she was prepared io land 150.000 troops
on French soil should Germany cross

the frontier. Fortunately Germany’ was

not at the time sufficiently prepared to

fake the aggressive, and a difficult situa-

tion was averted. But it may be taken
for granted that unless Britain is in a

position to render substantial aid to

France Germany* will seize an early
opportunity to wound England through
her ally.
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Germany and the Far East.

Nor is the danger confined to Europe.
,in the Far Hast Germany feels that she

has been thwarted. There is an agree-

ment ■‘between France and Japan, be-
tween Japan and Russia, and an alliance

between Japan and Great Britain. For

all practical purposes Britain. France,
Russia, ami Japan are allied. The main

purpose of the alliance is to guarantee
each other’s possessions in Asia,-and to.
prevent any war ■of territorial ambition
in China. Both Germany and America

have serious interests in the Far East,
and neither of these great Powers have

so far found a place in this quadruple
alliance. Germany is certain sooner or

later to make her claim to be consid-
ered manifest in a peremptory manner.

She did so in Morocco, and the Far East

is much more important than Morocco.

China interests the traders of Berlin as

much as she interests those of London.

At present the Chinese resent and dis-
trust European commercial pressure, and

Germany is posing at Pekin, as at Con-

stantinople-, as the one disinterested
adviser. .It is quite possible, therefore,
that Germany may join with China iu re-

sisting the pressure of the other Powers.

Moreover, Germany must have colonies.
Her own mineral wealth is giving out.
IShe .also feels that such colonies as she

has are at the mercy of Great Britain
as long as Britain is mistress of the seas.

None ean .blame her for taking this atti-
tude. We know what the danger would
be to ourselves were sea power vested

in .any other hands than those of Eng-
land. It was in' no spirit of jingoism
that Lord Roberts uttered his warning.
His speech was the same reasoned logic
of who as both a soldier and a

politician. It is easy enough at the
present day to win a cheap popularity by

posing as a friend of ’peace and a false

prophet of security. The man who really
loves his country recognises that German
interests and British interests are con-

flicting. The student of history knows
that Germany would never enter on a

■war with an antagonist fully armed at

all points. It is when the strong man

is armed that his goods are in peace, and

the security of our Empire depends on

the recognition by the world that both
on land and at sea British supremacy

cannot be challenged lightly.

Ptomaine Poisoning.
No picnic would be complete without

the sandwich, but it would seem that

eating sandwiches at picnics is a danger-
ous 'pastime. According to the Sydney
cables, twelve of a party of eigh-
teen who were together at a picnic had

to be sent to hospital suffering from
pt®mairie poisoning; all of them had

eaten -sandwiches at the picnic, and two

of them were seriously ill. The next

day another party of picnickers, nineteen

in number, were seized .with ptomaine
poisoning as the result of eating sand-
wiches. and twelve were sent to the

hospital." In many cases the meat used

for sandwiches is far from fresh, and

frequently the sandwiches are cut the

day before and the meat goes bad before
they are eaten. In view of these eases

it would -be well to make the sandwiches

of egg or lettuce. There is always a

grave danger when sandwiclres are kept
wrapped up for several hours before they
are used that they may lead to ptomaine
poisoning. The cases quoted are, of

course, exceptional; millions of sand-

wiches are oaten every year without any
deleterious results, but the dangers at-

tending the consumption of any form <»f

meat that is not quite fresh are so great
that picnackers would do (well to -lake

every precaution to ensure the freshness
of all material used tin making sand-

wiches, pies, and other edibles for an

out ing.
e* &

The Federation and Labour.

Signs are not wanting that the execu-

tive of the Federation of Labour are

beginning to realise the mistake uf in-

discriminate stakes. They have ten-

dered very sensible advice to the coal

miners at Huntly, and they have refused
to support the strike of the general
labourers in Auckland. Experience has

convinced .them of the futility of any

attempt to paralyse industry by calling
on all the members of the Federation to

“down tools’*; but the workers have suf-

fered severely from the strikes which

have already been entered into under

the auspices of the -Federation. Num-
bers of 'miners have lost their employ-
ment, and they now find themselves in

the serious position of having to seek
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Work elsewhere, and in many eases,work
of an unsuitable nature. The first thing
for the executive to recognise is that
the Waihi strikers imprisoned in default

of finding sureties and not in any sense

of the word martyrs, have enlisted no

public sympathy, and are doing no good
to any cause by a persistent refusal to

lake advantage of the exceptionally easy
terms offered by the magistrate. They

anight just as well be enjoying their

liberty. Those who are still holding out

at Waihi ought to be allowed to accept

any employment offering without being
held to have in any way departed from
their principles. The best thing the

Federation can do is to admit its errors

*<nd do the best it can to repair them.

jC

When Doctors Differ.

Lt was only to be expected that when
the British Medical Association pub-
lished its book on “Secret Hemedies’’

some of those concerned in the manufac-
ture of these remedies would protest.
This has now come to pass, ami a Mr

Charles Stevens is suing the association

for libel for an alleged false analysis of

his patent cure for consumption. Mr

Stevens declares that his mixture is pre-
pared from Zululand herbs, ami does not
contain “krameria,’’ a drug that is fre-
quently used as as tringent for sore

throats. The case, is attracting more

than usual attention by reason of the

large amount of expert evidence to be

called for both sides. The plaintiff has

already secured eight eminent doctors

Io testify to the great benefit of the mix-

ture and give instances of cures as the
result of its use. The association has

naturally been able to-produce a large
number of doctors equally eminent who

denounce the mixture as deleterious in
the extreme. The case is somewhat simi-

lar to one tried recently in New York,
where twenty-four doctors 'Were retained
to prove that a drug was absolutely
harmless and twenty-five were engaged
to prove that the same drug was danger-
ous io life. It would seem that when
doctors differ the Supreme Courts are

called in to decide.

Billiards and Baptists.
The spirited protest against the use

of billiard tables in .M.C.A. institutions
made by the Rev. J. F. dimes at the Bap-
tist Conference has brought forth many
replies. Mr Jones seemed to think that
those who learnt to play billiards in
these institutions would continue to play
the game under more questionable
auspices. He thought also that billiard
roonis might lead to' card tables, and
there was no telling where we would

stop. To most people it would seem

that if billiards is a good game, some-

thing should be done to rescue it from
undesirable associations. Billiards is

undoubtedly’ the king of indoor games.
It emourages skill of hand and eve, it
provides exercise in a pleasant manner,
and a billiard-table in the home is often
a means of keeping .boys off the streets.
It is a little difficult to follow Mr. Jones’
leasoning that a game good in itself
ought not to be played in the home,
or in VM.t’.A. buildings, for fear that
it might lead to its being played in pub-
lic houses or gaming saloons.* Any "ame
‘•an be made an excuse for gainbling,
evencricket matches have been made the

of bets, but that is no reason

why ,we should abandon the game of
ericket. I he Y.M.C.A. is rather to be
congratulated on its eflorts to rescueone
of the best games from the disrepute
into which it has unfortunately fallen.

J*

Cheaper Cable Service.

In the House of (’ommons Mr \\ . Red-
mond brought forward a proposal for
cheaper cables to Australia. He proposes
to semi messages at the' rate of t< » words
lot five shillings, ami >ixp**m*e for each
additional word. I'his would mean a. con-
siderable (‘Oiirrssion. but it is difficult to
see his reason for making these cheap
rabies carry a delay of from two to three
days, or longer. If there is to he any
d< lay, Ihes<* messages ought Io he sent
after othdf biessage*. paying higher rales,
and this would 0n.1.v mean a .delay of
hours inshad of days. It is notorious
that the rabies voiild* <a»il> do treble the
amount they do al present without any
large increase in expend 1.(411 re. I la v air

not iiHHmul to anything like the rxtrht
they might hr. and the reason for this is

Ip be found in the high rates charged.
H m.H absurd tljal at a 1 i.me when so

much is bring done Io link up Hip Em

pi re the most efficient link should be

neglected by reason, of the excessive
charges made by the cable companies. It

is, of course, contended that cheaper rates
would not pay. The same was said of

penny postage.* Experience, however, has

proved that the greater volume of busi-
ness done by cheapening any department
of our postal service more than makes up
in the long run for any temporary loss
of revenue. Mr Samuel, the. Postmaster-
General, hoped that the negotiations now

proceeding between the Pacific Cable
Board and the (able Companies would
result in cheaper messages, though he did
not regard it as possible to fix the charges
as low as Mr Redmond had suggested.
When, however, the wireless system is
more developed, competition will prob-
ably induce the companies to lower their

rates, amt we may see penny a word
cables as universal as is penny postage

Our Illustrations
A UNIQUE DISPLAY.

ROLLOW ING on that portion of the

A uck laml Labour Day pro-

cession which was given up to

the makers and the purveyors
of the staff of life, came what was pro-
bably the most notable ami attractive

feature of the whole display. Appropri-
ately enough, it represented the connect-

ing link between bread manufacture ami

one of the primary industries of the

Dominion. The exhibit by the Northern

Roller Flour Alills was again one of the

outstanding sections of the procession,
and as a, trade display it was unsur-

passed in its effectiveness as a reminder

of what a prominent part this firm plays
in the industrial activities of the Auck-

land province. The general scheme was

a triumph of ingenuity, and must be

recorded as another success to Air. P.
Virtue (the general manager), whose

fertile resourcefulness in such matters is

apparently unbounded. The firm’s

familiar trade name “Champion”. no

doubt supplied the - Inspiration which

was responsible for the idea that was

so effectively carried out. Headed by

the Garrison Band, the string of carts

drawn by magnificent horses, splendidly,
appointed, presented a brave show of

fluttering ensigns and banners. The

first vehicle provided the key to the

nature of the exhibit. It was drawn by
“Mick,” that proud winner of so many

championships, and Ailck stepped out

with the haughty bearing that showed

he was not unconscious of his import-
ance in the scheme of things. In keep-,

ing with the “ever ready” attitude of

your alert champion, the vehicle was

guarded by a couple of Jack Tars, whilst

a formidable looking cannon protruded
its sinister muzzle over tin* tail-board.

A very human touch was given to the

picture by tin* presence of a sleek, well-
fed boy, who was dutifully occupied
feeding an enormously fat baby from

the kind of “bottle” that is associated
with every well-appointed nursery. The

inscription, “Alary’s lamb,” gave a fur-

ther insight into this baby-blissful
domestic picture. Then followed the
Auckland Pipe Band, skirling joyously,
each piper with* one “leg” of his pipes
decorated with a white ribbon bearing
the proud title of “('hampion.” After
this came a line of waggons piled high
with the white Hour of blameless in-

dustry, ami drawn by the glossy-coated
horses, that would move any lover of

horses to admiration. One of these

waggons was loaded, not with the pro-
duets of a wiselx-protected industry, but

with (he bogeys of “freetrade,” “single-
tax,” “socialism,” ami other shibboleths

which have their devotees. These bogeys
were represented in .the form of masks

of IndicruiLS. .design, ainljhey effectively
convoyed -the lesson that, was in the

mind of the person who designed the
scheme. The Ponsonby Boys’ Fife and

Drum Band, in strong force, came next,
piping and drumming, .with strenuous en-

thusiasm ami reflecting great credit on

themselves and their capable bandmas-

ter. The Northern Roller Mills’ exhibit

was finished off with another long line

of lighter waggons. piled with the showy
pyramids that can be so well eonst meted
from Hie podgy flour liags brightly let-
tered iu red. The drivers were all neatly
uniformed .in white,, and wore peaked
caps of neat design.

WHERE TO DINE.

“THE T 1 FFIN AL’GK LANDS
LEADING RESTAURANT.

Established over five years ago, at the

corner of Queen ami Victoria Streets,
“The Tiffin” restaurant has rapidly ad-
vanced in popularity. From its central
situation, the large and airy rooms, the

excellence of the cuisine, ami its tasteful

appointments, “The Tiffin” is a popular
place for all those who have to take their
meals in the city. The rooms, as will be

seen from the illustrations in this issue,
provide splendid accommodation for

social functions, and catering for .these
events is a special feature in which the

proprietor has specialised with remarkable
success. Recently the rooms have been

re-decorated and refurnished throughout,
and now present a most attractive ap-

pearance, which certainly adds to the
comfort and pleasure of those who can

liest enjoy their meals among pleasing
surroundings.

The catering for a big restaurant is a

huge undertaking, and the following
figures will give some idea of the exten-

siveness of the business. In one month
“The Tiffin” uses for various purposes: —

Sugar, ton; tea, 2 cwt; meat 8400 lb.;
potatoes, 3 tons; butter, 400 lb.; bread,
2.100 loaves; ami fish. 4.800 lb., all the

latter coming straight from the Thames.

Some 10,000 lb. of apples are used in six

months. In two hours on a busy day
0,000 to 7,000 dishes are washed in the

pantries, and Air Crandall recently se-

cured 10,090 dishes from Home, specially
made ami marked for “The Tiffin.” He

has also ordered some hundreds of little

soup tureens, so that each customer will

have his supply of soup in an attractive

silver dish. • .
As a chef in the Old Country. Air W. R-..

< rand’all has had extensive experience, and

the kitchen is a. oL rleanliness,and.
scientific organisation, in which the most
modern and up-to-date . inachinery. has',
been introduced, to ai«l. ami pi^rfeet, the

culinary operations. By reason of genii;,
inc merit' “ The Tiffin” Jias won its way'
t.o be one of the leading, restaurants in

the Dominion.

ARTS AND CRAFTS.

NEW MOVEMENT IN AUCKLAND:

I’he exhibition under the auspices of.
the Auckland Arts, and Crafts Club,
opened'at the Coburg Street Art Gallery
last, week, is fully reprpsentativQ'of the’
newr movement in art, and makes a. splen-.
did display, creditable to the exhibitors

well as to. the promoters. AU th.3
pictures ’are arranged with ample space,
and the crafts section is neatly set out,’
so _that every exhibit can Ikj viewed to

the best advantage.
The official opening was held last Fri-

day evening and several hundred people
responded to the invitations issued by
the committee, ami theoc..*asion passed off

with eclat.

Referring to one of the objects of the
club—“the conversion of the Philistine”
■—Mr. R. A. Armstrong, the president,
who made a fewr introductory remarks of

w(‘lconic, said they claimed to represent
the progressive movement in art. Auck-

land was the largest city in the Dominion,
ami should lead in matters pertaining to

art. At present she did not do so, hut
the club intended that she should. In

Auckland they were not producing aS

good work as in Wellington and Christ-
church. He attributed the cause to

stagnation in art instruction, and it was

their duty and intention to stir things
Up. It was 'hoped that something would
be done by the Government in the way
of providing travelling ’ scholarships.
There were students in Auckland who

could do as good work as could he de-

sired if they only had the opportunities.
Travelling scholarships would bo n r n’e’-

did thing for these promising students. It

was the d-esire of the club to make art

more appreciated by the public. A fine
and costly picture was all very guod,
hut it did not come into the hom<*s of

the many. Tin* many, however, could
improve their honfe surroundings', and

Hie craft Work showed how tin* primiplt's
of good' V.i«tc could be Applied to the de-

coration of everyday tliiitg-i (hat entered

into tin* life of even the poorest people
Tim chib also hoped by getting the in-
terest of the andiitects to raise the stan-

dard of architecture in’ AMrkland. Thera
was plenty of room fdr tfonlp improve-
nient. Air Armstrong congratulated the

committee on the splendid work they had
done in connection with the exhibition,
and-sperially mentioned the' names of Mr,
t.'eiald E. Jones and Mr amt Mrs k.
W’arner.

Mr C. J. Parr, Mayor, in declaring the
exhibition open, complimented the mem-

bers on the very line beginning they had
made. As the result of a hasty view of
the work hanging round the walls he was

quite convinced that the club had justi-
lied its existence. He was particularly)
struck with the crafts work of which the
club had made a feature. If one of the
objects was to apply to the ordinary)
affairs of life the principles of true art,
then the club would be heartilv welcome
in Auckland. He was entirely with thd
president in his remarks about city
architecture. The other three cities of

the Dominion were much ahead of Auck-
land in that respect, and particularly,
was it the ease in Dunedin. There one

saw handsome buildings and churches
that appealed to the citizens, who saw,

them every day, us things of beauty
Where did they see such things in Auck-

land? If the club could instil into the)
minds of those who were about to erecC

banks, warehouses, ete., that something
was due to the city in the matter of th<\
architecture of their buildings, then thd

club would'do something well worth its
Widle. It was said that the citv by-laws
did not extend to the matter of the
style and character of a bni'ding—only
to its material and matters of that na-

ture. All he could say was that if the

city diii not possess the right they shouht
assume it and be able to say to a mail
about to build a warehouse where it
would be seen every day: "It is up to you
to make a deeentJooking place while you
are about it.’>’ As an instance of what
was now possible he called attention to
a building vyhich' had gone up in prox-
iinity to the Town Hall. It was simply,
four square walls four storeys high. The
city -had gone to the expense of spending'
something like .£lOO,OOO in providing a
tine nji-10-date (own littll. and yet they
had to allow an abortion like that four-
siptare Imilding witinn a hundred yards
uf if. Jhe Mayor heartily congratulated
the.club and trusted that.it would hav<?
as successful an exhibition as it. deserved'.

. During the evening Miss Whitelaw «avo

two violin solos, Mr H. Barry (Juney,
sang two songs, and Mr Geo. Warren
gave Kipling’s "The Thousandth Man.’
The exhibition is open to the public fot
three weeks.

The Big Ship Craze.

The "Economist” thinks the British’
Admiralty is largely to blame for start-
ing the craze for vessels of enormous
size. Jhe Dreadnought fashion was in-z

treduced by British naval designers, amt
has already cost the taxpayers of the
world "almost incredible millions.” To
quote further:—"The Dreadnought!
mania, after provoking a rivalry very
profitable to the great armament in.-

terests all over the world, was speedily
reproduced in the merchant service, with*
the help of big shipbuilders, who wanteijf
to ‘lick creation? Ai that time the'

great American lines Jiad already reaeheii
what we think will prove to be the best;
size and the most reasonable speed', com-

bining safety with comfort and economy.
There are many shipping experts and ex-

perienced navigators who said before the!

awful disaster to the Titanic, and beford
the proofs that have been multiplying
in the last few months, of (he uniuan-

ageability of super-ships, that ships off
the type of the Baltic, steady* as a rock,
■would- require a very great deal of ‘beat-

ing. > It- is quite easy to prove, a.s a'

matter of naval finance, that the Bri-tishi
fleet at the present moment would have!

been far more powerful, both relatively
and absolutely, at a much smaller ex-

pense if the Dreadnought and the sitper-
Dreadnought 'had not been introduced;!
ami the utter waste of the system could

not be better illustrated than by. Mr.

ClmivliiH's appeal at Glasgow for.a huge

expenditure on deepening and widening

docks in order to provide for the bigger,
ami bigger ships which this madly
foolish policy seeks to perpetuate.”

POOR FATHER.

"Tommy, why are you so unkind to

your nurse? Why don't-yon love her? ’
his‘mother -asked him. t ..

• “Because I don’t.” the enfant terrible

replied. “I jirst hate her! I -could pinch
her checks like papa does!’* ■
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Sayings of the Week.

Charges that Should Not Be

Withdrawn.

TJ'n’T’ HEX a man set in motion (Tie
JJ I machinery of the Jaw to deal

If i witli such charges as theft and
VW

forgery the ease should l<e

heard in the interests of the public.—Hr.
V. Erater. S.M.

South American Mal-Adiuhi-

istration.

, 1 was glad to get away from South

America. The corruption there is fright-
ful. 1 know something aliout the ‘•graft”
jn the United States, but it is nothing like

as had as that which goes on in Brazil,
J’eru, and Chili.—Mr. It. Hesketh.

To the Boy Scouts.

(trow in knowledge, grow in grace, and

grow happy.—Hishoy Crossley.

Naval Supremacy in the Pacific.

In a few years it was to be hoped that

there would be an Australian, or jierliaps,
an Australasian fleet, and a Canadian

fleet ready to co-operate with (treat

Britain in maintaining power in 1 1/1

i’acifie.-—7. ord Denman.

Federationists Need Not Apply.
We have ];; men working for the Coun-

cil, and all of them are arbitrationists —

,w» don’t want any federationists. — Mr.

Ilf. J. Coyle.

North Island Main Trunk the

Busiest.

’ He suggested a suspension of the sec-

ond express on the South Island Main

Trunk. He had been assured by com

inercial men in the South that one ex-

press train daily would be enough for the

requirements of five, public.— Mr. Myers.
M.P.

Unking the City and Suburbs.

Tlie idea of Greater Auckland was that
instead of having almut 20 local bodies,

scattered over the isthmus, the whole lot

should be governed by one strong or-

ganisation.— Mr. C. J. Parr (Mayor of
Auckland).

« » . .

Winding Up Estates.

I The process of breaking up big estates
was going on all over New Zealand, and
lie believed that in ten years’ time there

|vould not be a large estate left in New
Zealand,— The Hon. H’. J*'. Massey, M.P.

* • • «

Fruit Growing in the Dominion.

During the past four years the Domin-
ion’s fruit area had increased by 7,000
bores, and was now 35,000 acre’s.— Mr.
HoKeg (Mutueka).

Labour Willing to Work.

We are prepared to stay a month,* tw ft

months, or three months. So long as

there is work to be done for the good t.f
the community the Labour members

would reserve their right to discuss pro-
posals for legislation as fully as thev

chose.—V; UciMl M.P.
* * * *

t;The Best Sculler.”

Many men who were pursuing rowing
and seal ling in Australasia told him both

at Stockholm and Henley, prior to the

late world’s championship race, that
Arnst was not only the best sculler of

that time, but was capable of ranking
with the cream of scullers which Aus-
tralasia or any other country had ever

produced.— Lord Dosborouyh.

Provocative Speeches.
He would very much deprecate any

suggestion that either Government should
make official representations to the other

about unwise or provocative speeches
made in either Germany or Britain by
persons not in a position to control the

policy of the respective Governments.—•
Sir Edward (fret/, M.l’.

Christmas Excursion Tickets Not

Extended.

Holiday excursion tickets are issued

over an extended period during the time

that the bulk of the community can avail

themselves of the facilities. He regretted
that for financial reasons he was unable

io comply with the request to extend the

issue further, as this would very mate-

rially affect the revenue of the Depart-
ment. The practice followed in New Zea-

land is the same as that followed else-
where.— Hon IV. //. Herries, M.l’.

Not Locally Made.

Some people had got the idea that
everything must be locally made. Some

of. the liesl men we have got here are not
locally made. I am not locally made.—

.Wr. Hradney, M.P.

On Which Side Liberty ?

I came across a curious problem in Kan-

sas as to the definition of lilwrty. The
iKiundary lietween Kansas and Illinois in

one part is formed by a populous street.

On one side of the street, in Kansas, gam
bling is allowed, but alcohol is forbidden,
(hi the other side, in Illinois, liquor is

allowed, but gambling is forbidden.
The result is one side is lined with hotids

and the other with gambling saloons. On

which side of the street can it be said

that liberty exists*—Hom. C. Louisson,

Where there are no Police.

It is always just -after the hotels close

at night that breaches of the jwace occur.

There are numerous o]»eii places about

Auckland where men can go and settle

their differences without disturbing the

peace of anyone, and where there are no

policemen to interfere, but they all seem

to want to light in the streets.—Sub-ht-

spcctor Heathy.

Those Motor Horns.

Men and women lying in hospitals are

Ijeing hooted to death. — Mr. George
Moore.

New Zealand Liberals.

In the New South Wales Government

there were some men who would discredit

any Labour party. He would trust some

of the Liberals of New Zealand over and

over again in preference to them.— Mr.

Hickey (N.Z. Federation of Labour).

The Church Militant.

Compulsory training of our youths is

defended on moral grounds. V\ e shall get
St. Paul in cocked hat and feathers next,
and the Apostle John with rifle in hand

waiting behind a rock for his prey. I say

nothing about the political aspect of com-

pulsory training. It may he necessary
to turn Australia into an armed camp,

and make little children defend us.— Rev.
A. E. Gifford.

Pakeha and Maori.

A good many of the natives have UM

money, while they would not work, li
had taken the pakeha a good many ccifr*

turies to learn to work, while the Maotl
had not yet started. That was the dif-
ference. Were there no difference between

the Maori and the pakeha there would he
no need for special legislation for the

Maori. — Mr. Loughnan, S.M.

» • « «

Australia Bars Johnson.

Just at present Itoxing in Australia is

at the highest possible level of sportsman-
ship. | am not going to degrade it by go-
ing on with the importation of Johnson.

—Mr. H. 7>. Mclntosh.

* * * •

Wireless Kisses.

Most of the wireless messages sent by
those travelling at sea are what is known
as the “love and kisses” class.— Mr. Rai-

tiillie, (Commonwealth Wireless Expert I.

« • • •

A Trip for Ministers.

lie would welcome more frequent visits
by Dominion Minister<« to Britain, and

he was convinced that the result of the
Ministers* visits would Iw that no effort

would l»e wanting on their part to pro-

vide for the assistance ami support they
might deem necessary to maintain and

strengthen Britain’s supremacy on the

seas. EverylsMly would be glad if a

member or members of the overseas

< abinets could pay annual visits to Lon
don.—Rf. Hon.. Lends Harcourt, M.P.

( Secret-ary of State for the Colonic's).
« • • •

Ich, und Mein Gott.”

Loyalty to a King could flourish only
in the soil where faith in a heavenly King
held invar.— The Kaiser.

RULERS OF THE NATION.

“ Yeiirs ago Doltson told me that he

wanted to lead a life of obscurity.”
“Well, his dream has come true.”
‘’How so?” ”He is now the husband
of a famous woman.”

CALGARY,

THE METROPOLIS OF

SUNNY ALBERTA.

(JCRROUNDING by some of the < Hole
k

EST WHEAT-GROWING LANDS,
and in the midst of a vast Mineral Area,

producing immense quantities of coal, as

well as yielding Natural Gas, the city of

CALGARY has made great progress.

The lots recently offered to New Zealand

Investors in Prospect Park at from JRUO up-

wards are now alt disposed of, and are

firmly held at $l5O to $2OO.

First Mortgage Loans.

VI*E PLACE quite a lot of money on

Mortgages, and can certainly find in-

vestments giving excellent security tc

clients looking to Invest, sums of from

£2OO to £l5OO at 8 per cent. For larger
amounts the interest payable is usually

7 pur cent. We charge 1 per cent for plae*
ing the loan and for collecting, etc. Our

rule Is to loan only up to 50 per cent of
the sellfug value for property that la In

creasing hi value.

Geddes and Sheffield,
Financial Brokers,

707-707a, First-street East, Cal-

gary, Alberta, Canada.

Loudon Office, 29-30, Charing

Cross.

References:

Ba uk of New Zealand, A tick land, and

Canadian Bank of Commerce, Calgary.

Alberta.

Correspondence Solicited.

J. J. CRAIG, LTD.,
QUEEN-ST, (Opp. 8.N.Z.), AUCKLAND.

Telephone 644.

CARRIERS,
RAILWAY CARTAGE CONTRACTORS,

AND COAL CONTRACTORS.

SHIPPING AND COMMISSION AGENTS

MACHINERY, GRAIN AND PRODUCE

MERCHANTS.

ON

x R N jfuR E~ R E M

Try J. .1. CRAIG for

TAUPIRI HOUSE COAL.
TAUPIRI HOUSE STEAM COAL,

NWtVCASTLE AND BRUNNER Mils.

Coal, Bricks. Lime. Cement, Sand,

Pottery, Field Tiles, etc.

J. J. CRAIG,
QUEEN ST.

FOR ALL EYE TROUBLES.

W. PARKER,

London. OPTICIAN

Rooms over Pond's homoepathlc pharmacy,
105 Queen Street (< doors above Wyndham
Street); also at Gallagher's Pharmacy, too
ot Symonds-st. Gate Grocott). We hold
the highest diploma in Visual Optics and
Bight Testing. Consultation and Tsettai
Free. Absolute satisfaction gnarantted If
•rerjt cmo.
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New Emperor of Japan

Yoshihito: The One Hundred and Twenty-
fourth Mikado.

IN
the mere yellowness of Yoshihito,

who has succeeded to the throne

of Japan-, one writer in the German

Press sees the direst of warnings.
Yoshihito, this observer would have us

know, is the yellow peril incarnate. The

■spirit of his reign will be “Bushido,’’ or

(the way of warriors. Yoshihito, if the

of the French be accurate,
feels that his realm has now little to

learn from the western world. Japan
can build her own battleships and equip
her own armies. She must westernise
less and Nipponize more. This, observes

a well informed authority in the Paris

“Temps,'’ is the explanation of that word

“enlightenment,” which, in its Japanese
equivalent, designates the era ushered in

when Yoshihitu assumed the sovereignty.
He is summed up by observers in Tokyo,
whose impressions enliven the European
Press as subtle. Oriental, inscrutable. At

the age of thirty-three, he manifests

piety of the ancestor-worshipping kind
and a deference to Europeans which, we

read, cannot deceive the diplomatic corps.
The new reign is seemingly to be a re-

action from the forces that made Mut-

suhito welcome the civilisation of Eu-

rope. It is not that Japan will revert
to her past. Yoshihito is too profound
for such a display of folly. But those

who have studied his career as Crown
Prince see in his policy a veiled hostility
to things European. Japan, having
learned all the West can teach, will
dismiss her preceptor and apply the les-

sons in most unexpected ways. Yoshi-

hito is to see to that.

Generosity is the personal attribute
which all members of the court circle

most delight in referring to as the new

Japanese sovereign's salient trait. The

characteristic of generosity is regarded,
it would seem from what the London
“Post” says, as the highest that a lord

of the thousand isles can possess, if we

recall the titles posthumously bestowed
on many of Nippon's most revered mon-

archs. There were in the early days,
for example. Sui-jin. O-jin and others
whose fame as beneficent rulers will

never fade, the word jin in all these

titles being but the Chinese equivalent
of the Japanese word hito, signifying
generous, large-hearted, benevolent. The

same afiix is seen in the names of many
of the sovereign's relatives, as in Prince
Takchito and in Mntsuhito, the late

ruler of the land. Yoshi, the first syl-
lables of the imperial name, signifies
many glorious personal attributes too

and the sovereign evinces all these—en-

lightenment, wisdom of the spiritual and

earthly sort and all mortal graces. As
the incarnation of Yamato Damashee,
the lord of the thousand isles must live

out his name, and as Yamato Damashee

defies human power to interpret it—be-

ing itself the blush of the morning peak
at sunri-e - so the name of Yoshi can

not be understood. It is too beautiful.

Something more than symbolism un-

derlies the signifieam-e of Yoshihito as

the descendant of the imperial ances-

tors, embodying in himself all their vir-

tues and all their rights and duties.
We have the authority of the Pavil

“Figaro” for that. His piety alone

qualifies him as the central figure of
the whole system of ancestor worship.
Yoshihito possesses what in the western

world would be deemed the pious mind.

No native prime has been more assidu-
ous in worship of the first imperial an-

cestor in the places consecrated tu that

devotion. He h.ls contemplated himself

in the divine mirror a thousand times.

Tlx- mirror was given to the first im-

perial ancestor “accompanied by the

injunction that I« r descendants should

look upon that mirror as representing
her soiit and should worship it as her-
self. V oshihito’s first glimpse o,f the
divine mirror was obtained at the im-

perial palace; but since its. removal to
the temple of Ise he has repaired thither
often through Hurt spirit of devotion
which seems ever to animate him. Tile

pious visit the temple of Ise at leimt
ouee iu the course of a lifetime. It is
to Japanese wlmt Mecca ht to. Moham
medans. Yoshihito report* every grant
event of his career to the first imperial

ancestress through the .medium of a

personal visit.
From the most impressionable period

of boyhood until his marriage. Yoshihito.
devoted himself to an unremitting pur-
suit of holy exercises. When his selec-

tion'as heir to the throne of the late

Mutushito was confirmed through the

death of the primary consort’s offspring,
the pions and exemplary youth, we read

in the “Matin,” slept without a flower

in his room to attest his grief! Assidu-

ous perusal of the sacred classics hence-

forth ceased to be his privilege. He

pined away. Long it seemed that the

extreme delicacy of his health as he grew

through his teens would carry off this

descendant of Jimmu. He was a sickly
youth at the college devoted to the

education of the flower of the nobility.
Yet he learned French, which he speaks
with ease, and even English, a tongue

never entirely familiar to him. He

speaks it prettily, in truth, in staccato
notes, thus: "Will-you-come-to-Jap-an-
eze-din-nci-in-for-mal-ly?” The German

officers who initiated him into the mys-
teries of military tactics speak highly
of his inttdligenee, but he never could

negotiate a sword. His perseverance
with i he weapon was sublime in view of
the way he sprawled-at full length when-

ever it got between his legs. His Majes-
ty excels in no western accomplishment.

Yoshihito impresses a writer in the

“Figaro,” who saw him often enough at

garden parties, in the grounds of the

imperial palace, as temperamentally
nervous ami ev< u timid. His smile, plea-
sant but infrequent, reveals rows of very
well kept, teeth, rather large. The dark

eyes rove hither and thither in a.

slightly furtive fashion, but their ex-

pression is kind and intelligent. “The

Asiatic origin of the prince is betrayed
by the shape of these eyes, typically
almond in their deep seated sockets.”
The royal complexion is given as un-

usually dark, even for a Nipponese, but
very clear, “a sort.of weak ten in hue,
with suggestions of agreeable gold.”
Yoshihito has not the majesty of tall-

ness and he tends to lose the slender

outline which made him so soldier-like
in the uniform he wears at pafaee recep-
tions. The prediction is made by this

observer that the lord of the thousand

isles must soon get fat unless he places
himself upon a rigid diet. This is not

thought likely. He is too fond of west-

ern delicacies. He keeps a French cook,
like the Premier, Marquis Saion-ji, whose,

literary and aesthetic tastes he shares.
Yoshihito is also accused of having very
large hands and feet.

Positive as have been the statements
that Yoshihito is the son of the late

Mikado by a primary wife—the lovely
Haru-Ko or “Springtime”—we learn from

French dailies that his Majesty's mother
is really Yana Kiwara, sprung from the
old Kyoto nobility. She enjoys no royal
rank, not even a social position in the

western sense. Her remarkable beauty
and intelligence fascinated the late Mut-

suhito to such an extent, it would seem,

that he often abandoned his classical tu-

tors to spend delicious hours in her so-

ciety. This lady managed to acquire

English in a manner unexplained. Her

literary aptitudes appealed to the late

Emperor, himself a poet. Yoshihito

was fully eight years of age before

—New Emperor of Japan—Two
the possibility of his acceding to the
throne seemed more than remote. His
beautiful mother nearly lost her life
while he was cutting his teeth, the pro-
ems bringing on convulsions, which led

to reports that the child was epileptic.
There is no foundation for such an idea,
however. Yoshihito, like «o many chil-
dren of extreme delicacy, has grown into
a robust manhood and into his mother’s
heuuty—using the term in a strictly
Japanese sense. The lady's skin in yel-
low and her eyes slant. She is also

little. These physical traits have been
handed on to the Hovereign.

From his mother the Mikado derives
not only physical traits and a nervouis

temperament, but his extreme piety.
Yoshihito is an artist, however, as well
as a priest. Au his father made, verses,
he makes pictures. No one, apparently,
can gaze upon these works of art unless
his lineage extends back several cen-

turies. They are said to be executed
in the traditional Japanese fashion—a

ship climbing some monstrous wave, a

moon below the horizon, and a heron
flying over all. Whatever credit, at-

taches to these masterpieces should ba

given to the sovereign’s mother, accord-
ing to the “Figaro.” The lady plies her
brush or pencil to this day, if we may
aeeept ope report. Another tells us

that she has been dead several years.
Such details are secrets of the royal
house, never imparted to the profane
until the sacred conditions are fulfilled.
A painting by the emperor, or evert a

morsel of bread from a slice he had
bitten, is venerated. Once, it seems; a

sketch of his fell into the hands of an

elder statesman, now deceased. The pic-
ture was cut into a dozen pieces, and dis-
tributed among members of the family
as a precious possession forever. The
artistic value was lost, but the spiritual
efficacy adhered to each fragment.

Two sharply differentiated lives are

led by Yoshihito. One is called by the

Paris “Matin” his half-civilised exist-

ence, while the other is his affectation of

European culture. Each must be lived

at tiie great palace of carved wood
which overlooks all Tokyo. The gor-

geous apartments here are contrived
like scenes in a play to stage the two-
act scenario of the dual life. The State

suites—lofty, spacious, heavy in gran-
deur—that nm the full length, of one

side of the palace, might have been

transferred from Potsdam or the Tuiler-
s* far a$ the observing eye absorbs

the glittering detail of rich rug, uphol-
stered saia and draped window. These

vaurt. chambers are lighted and heated

with the cunning and luxury of the
West, whence they come. Every native
woman m the aristocratic throng from

the Empress' to- the wife of the humblest
suitoltem ier gowned,. corseted and' eoif-

fufflwt wish that meticulous regard for

all line® nt the figure which character-
ises perfect. Ittdieis. Eat-h Japanese male

mhm aggressively western in the cut

of his dress-suit or the braid on his. gilt-
buttwned uniform. Even. the servants
are. tricked out in the livery of silk and

plush which so subdues the mind in the

homes «£ the British aristocracy,
Moving with unaffected dignity among

the throngs of diplomats, high officers
of the army and' ladies whose deport-
ment realises the last shriek of the. cen-

tury, to employ the figurative phrase of
our French contemporary, Yoshihito
never suggests, by so much as the part-
ing of the locks that dignify his temple,
an origin, less European than that of the

Hapsburg dynasty itself. Western
civilisation sits upon Yoshihito, it seems,
as the eagle sits: upon some lofty crag,
or as the dew glitters on the morning
grass! It seems t® belong there. One
feels that Yoshihito has not adopted
civilisation. One feels that civilisation
has not- adopted him. One feels only
that civilisation has enlarged and per-
fected itself by embracing hiiii. See!
Yoshihito is bowing before that ambas-
sador's wife. In what a western fashion
he accomplishes this typically western

feat! Could the sun-king, who took off

his hat to every chambermaid’,, seem

more completely civilised? Never! Thus

the Paris paper. Yoshihito’s great tri-
umph is when the coffee comes. He sips
it naturally, even takes move. The
beverage siekened Mutsuhito, his father,
who drank it only to seem civilised, in

the presence of the diplomatic carps.
As tile artistic gifts of the new

Mikado find little favour with the clans-
men, who deem such trifling fit only for
women, his Majesty has gone in for

polo, lie became an expert under the

tuition of his father, who dearly? loved
the game. Yoshihito has not the physi-
cal endurance of the departed sovereign,
however. He finds exercise in compara-
tively tame pursuits like battledore and
shuttlecock, tennis and even checker-.
His social life seems far more Japanese
than was that of the. great ruler who
has gone before him toi the heaven of all

their ancestors. This is conjectured to

be one result of the Mikado's: extreme

piety, which keeps him each day within
the imperial .sanctuary, before tho
shrine of the august spirits of the an-

cestors. These devotions, lasting occa-

sionally for hours, require divine har-

monies as a sign of respect for the dead.
This melody is always weird', being
evoked from instruments as primitive as

those of Jubal. It is said to plunge his

Majesty into a upeciea of eeatasy,

HIS IMPERIAL MAJESTY, YOSHIHITO, EMPEROR OF JAPAN.

He is
a son of one of the late Emperor's secondary wives, and has made him-

self very popular with the public by his manly participation in public life.
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throughout which hia countenance is

transfigured. The experience concludes

by a general quaffing of the sacred

sake, a beverage most palatable to the

potentate. Before he prays Yoshihito

bathes in hot water, and he prays at

least thrice a day.

Most arresting of all the details con-

cerning the consort of Yoshihito which

his sudden elevation elicits is the par-
ticular that she “has no arms and no

let’s.” The phrase, taken from the Paris

“Gaulois,” is a technicality of the dress-

maker’s. The Japanese Empress, we

regret to note, looks a fright in the sar-

torial sense. She cannot be fitted. She

is too scrawny. The picture hat is a

sheer impossibility to her. Efforts of

the patient and painstaking kind to

teach her the art of carrying a train,
of wearing the gored skirt, result in noth-

in'’. She cannot sit down. She cannot
walk. This phraseology, to repeat, is

not employed literally with reference to

>any physiological function. It denotes

simply the inadequacy of the Empress
in regard to form and fashion. Many a

weary hour has she lived through in the
royal palace striving to westernise her-

self upon the model of a. fashion plate.
There is a high-born dame from a

European land now in the imperial suite

whose task ia to initiate the Empress
into every mystery—even that of the
corset. The result is frankly discourag-
ing. Sada Kujio—that being her Majes-
ty's name—is incorrigibly Nipponese.

When the consort of Yoshihito yielded
her first-born to the surgeons, that hia

eyes might be corrected out of the al-

mond characteristic, she shed tears. The

operation was successful. The present
heir to the throne of Japan, now nearly
twelve, has round eyes. There are other
children all with corrected organs of

sight. There are likewise other consorts,
their titles being secondary. The royal
household, however, to use a euphemism,
is conducted upon European lines. The

sovereign has, for purposes of civilisa-

tion, but one wife.

A Bank of England “Strike.”

“Strike at the Bank of England." Such
was the startling announcement which

greeted one from the contents bills of

the London evening newspapers yesterday
afternoon. What on earth can have hap-
pened in the establishment of the vener-

able “Old Lady of Threadneedle Street!
was the question everyone put to them-

selves, and then sought to solve by the

easy process of spending a halfpenny on

a paper.
The result was gasps of relief and

grins. The “strike” was nothing more

than a revolt of 110 boys employed in the

bank-note and postal order department
against the tyranny of the automatic

time-keepers, which check with unfailing
and deadly accuracy exits and entrances
■to the place of employment. The boys
are subject to a fine if they arrive late in

the morning, or overstay their luncheon

hour. In the old days they did not

mind the fine, for the simple reason that
the only checks upon them were human

ones, which it was possible to “dodge,”
and which were not always on the alert.

(Anyhow, they had a sporting chance of

escaping the penalty of lateness, but with
the advent of the automatic clock the

boys found their comings and goings sub-

ject to the scrutiny of a cold, calculating,
inhuman monster that never erred, never

turned a blind eye upon a late-comer,
and turned a deaf ear alike to excuses

and 'blandishments. Fines became so

frequent that the boys at last decided
that either the clock, the fines, or they
themselves must go. So yesterday morn-

ing they sent in an ultimatum to the

bank authorities demanding the abolition

of clock or fines under the pain of losing
their services. The reply was not couch-
ed in conciliatory language. The direc-
tors of the bank did not suggest a

conference in the Board Room, or at the

Westminster Hotel, nor even state that

they were prepared to receive a deputa-
tion. They did not even sarcastically
remind the boys that the bank might be

able to get along with its business with-

out them. The reply was as brief as it
was harsh and unexpected: “Those who
do not return immediately will be sum-

marily dismissed with half a week’s
Wages.”

The “strikers” were shocked .by this
unfeeling reply, but, having held the usual

“protest meeting,” decided to stand firm
and take their half week’s wages. To-

day the bank is “picketed,” but in a very
unostentatious fashion, by a score of boys
determined if possible to prevent their
places being filled by blacklegs.

Personal Notes

THE
Rev. W. 11. Campbell, who is

retiring from the Hamner pas-
torate, after service in the dis-

trict for thirty-eight years,
was given a,

“ farewell ” at a large gath-
ering. Addresses were delivered appre-
ciative of the work of Mr. Clampbell, who

was presented with an illuminated ad-

dress, and later £2OO, now on deposit,

supplemented by a further sum, will be

handed to him before his departure, ac-

companied by his wife, on a trip to the

Old Country. Mrs. Campbell and Miss

Campbell were presented with two trav-
elling trunks, and Miss Amuri ('ampbell,
who is matron of the Karitane Hospital
in Dunedin, but who was unable to be

present, -was presented with a silver-

mounted tray.
Mr. W. E. O’Donnell, who is at a

Theological College in England, in writ-

ing to his father in Hawera, says that
he has been spending a few weeks of his

Vacation in France. He spent part, also,
in competing at some of the leading
sports i gatherings in England. At the

Oval, London, he ran second in the 100

yards, being beaten by the English cham-

pion, Applegarth, who did the distance

in lOsec. This runner afterwards put up
a record of 192-ssec. for the 200 yards.
At Stamford Bridge Mr. O’Donnell got a

second in the 300 yards, and at High
Wycombe, in a large field of the best

English runners, he ran fourth in the

300 yards final. Mr. O’Donnell met Mr.

and Mrs. J. Corrigan, of Taranaki, in

London (says the “Star”), and with

them saw some of the sights. Mr. and
Mrs. Corrigan leave England in Novem-

ber.

Commander Evans, R.N., of the Brit-

ish Antarctic exploring ship, Terra Nova,
arrived at Wellington from Sydney last

week. In the course of a short inter-

view he stated that his ship would prob-
ably leave Lyttelton towards the end of

December. The ship’s company, who

have (been engaged in surveying the
eastern approach to the French Pass,
have completed their work, and having
returned, will spend the next eight weeks

in fitting and preparing for her south-
ern journey. He expected to arrive at

Cape Evans (the expedition’s base) at

about the middle of January, and by
that time he anticipated that Captain
Scott and his various sledging parties
would have assembled there. As far as

he knew, the whole of the southern

party would then embark on the Terra

Nova for New Zealand, and her arrival

might be looked for towards the end of

March. Asked as to whether he thought
Captain Scott had actually reached the

Pole, Commander Evans replied that,
provided everything went ■well, and the

weather conditions were good, Captain
Scott had arrived at the Pole either on

January 14 or 15 of this year. Comman-

der Evans left by the Maori for the

South on Wednesday evening, accom-

panied by Mrs. Evans, and Mr. F. R. H.

Drake, R.N., secretary of the British

Antarctic Expedition. Air. Drake is to

proceed South in the Terra Nova, and

when the vessel arrives back at New
Zealand he will leave for England.

Dr. Frodsham, Bishop of North Queens-
land, retires on March 31st. 11l health is
the reason.

Air. A. V. Macdonald, late district rail

way engineer, and for many years a resi-

dent of Parnell, died of peritonitis at

Te Awannitu, where he had settled after
retiring from the service of the Railway
Department.

Cable advice has been received in

Auckland of the death at Dublin of Mr.

George S. Otway, fifth son of Mr. and

Mrs. C. H. Otway, of Epsom. The de-

ceased, who was inspector for the Mutual
Life and Citizens’ Assurance 'Company,
was well known and esteemed throughout
the Auckland province. His death took

place after an operation, to undergo which
he went Home in April last.

Mr E. C. Cutten, S.M., left for the

South by the express last week on a

month’s holiday. During Mr Cutten’s

absence his duties will be taken by Mr

F. V. Frazer, S.M.

An old and respected resident of One-

hunga, Mr. E. P. Gibbons, died last week.

Mr. Gibbons was born at Portugal Cove,
near St. John's, Newfoundland, in 1818.

He came to New Zealand with his par-
ents and four brothers in 1855, landing
at New Plymouth, and conu'ug on to

Auckland. The elder Mr. Gibbons and

his sons were the pioneers of timber-mill-

ing in the North Island, and established

mills at Hitia, Waikato, Paeroa and

Swanson. The firm also owned several

vessels for timber-carrying purposes.
Some years ago deceased left Swanson

and settled in Onehunga, where he has

resided with his daughter.
Mr AL Rudd, assistant-manager at

Auckland for the Union Steamship Com-

pany, left for New Plymouth and the

South last week on a month’s holiday-
leave. He was accompanied by Airs Rudd.

At Hamilton, last week. Dean Darby
was presented by- the parishioners with

a purse of a hundred sovereigns in re-

cognition of his efforts in connection

with the new church and deanery.
Word was received in Palmerston

North by cable last week from London of
the death of Captain Henry Haydon,
ex-Mayor of Palmerston North, and a

prominent man in public affairs for many

years. Last year he represented the

Palmerston North ((handier of Commerce

on the Empire Conference in London.

He went home partly on account of his
health. F

Mr. William Copies! one, who has

been in charge of the Ponsonby branch

■of the City Fire Brigade for many years,
has completed twenty-five years’ service

as a fireman, and has been presented
with a gold star and bar on which is

recorded appreciation of his work during
the past quarter of a century-. The

Ponsonby brigade has always been dis

tinguished for its efficiency.
Air. Thomas McFarlane, assistant and

supervising engineer for the Auckland
Drainage Board, intends to go into prac-
tice for himself, and was present for the

last time in his official capacity at a

meeting of the Board last week. The

chairman (Air. C. J. Parr) expressed
regret that Mr. AlcFarlane was leaving
the Board’s service, and it was decided,

upon the Mayor’s motion, to give the

officer a testimonial under the seal of the
Board. Air. W. E. Bush, City Engineer,
on behalf of the staff, presented Air.

AlcFarlane with a 12in Cook level.

AJr. Alexander Allan, who died re-

cently at Papakura, was one of the

pioneer settlers of Pokeno, having
arrived by the sailing ship Helen-Ji’e in

1804. He passed through many experi-
ences with the early settlers, and was

present when the Thames goldfield was

opened, afterwards putting down the

Golden Gate shaft. He was one of the

original owners of the coal measures at

Huntly which are now worked by the

Taupiri Coal Alines, Ltd. In later years
he took up land at Te Rapa, near

Hamilton, but retired five years ago, and

removed to Papakura. He leaves two

daughters—Miss Allan, of Papakura, and
Airs. Wm. Wallace, wife of the Mayor
of Birkenhead.

The recently-appointed lady superin-
tendent of the Auckland Hospital (Aliss
Jessie Orr) will reach New Zealand

about the middle of December, according
to a communication received by the

Hospital Board. An authority on nurs-

ing matters writing to the Board from

England, remarked that Aliss Orr was a

woman of pronounced personality with a

record of 15 years’ continuous training,

part of which was spent at Guy’s Hos-

pital, London. She is a Scottish lady
whose father was a solicitor prior to his

death. Latterly she has been matron

of the Taunton Hospital, and it is con

sidered that her abilities render her

eminently suited for the position to

which she has been appointed in Auck-

land.

Mr Martin Chapman. K.C.. has been
appointed an inspector under the Mental

Defective Act for the provincial district
of Wellington.

The Hon. James Allen, Minister of
Finance, leaves for Loudon on December

13th, and has booked passage by the
Orient liner drama. His mission is to

MADAME CLAIR, Oriental Crystal
Seer and Palmist, may be consulted at 27
Pitt Street. Hours, 10 a.m. to V p in.

Shipping.

NORTHERN STEAM SHIP

COMPANY, LIMITED.

Weather and other circumstances per-
mitting, the Company's steamers will leave
as under:—

For Russell.

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

For Russell, Whangarei, and

Mangonui.

CLANSMAN—Every Wednesday, at 4 p.m.

No Cargo for Russell.

For Awanni, Waiharara, Houhora,
Whangaroa, and Mangonui.

ATANUI ...... Every Monday, at 2 p.m.

No Cargo Whangaroa and Mangonui.

For Whangarnru, Helena Bay, Tu-

takaka, and Whananaki.

PAEROA Monthly

For Great Barrier.

WAIOTAIII. .Every Wednesday, midnight

For Waiheke and Coromandel.

LEAVE AUCKLAND.

ROTOMAHANA —Every Monday and Friday
Forenoon

LEAVE COROMANDEL. VIA WAIHEKE.

ROTOMAHANA —Every Tuesday and Satur-

day Early

FROM ONEHUNGA.

For Hokianga.

LEAVE AUCKLAND.

CLAYMORE .. Every Thursday

For Raglan and Kawhia.

CLAYMORE Every Monday

For New Plymouth.

KARAWA—Every Monday and Thursday,
at 3 p.m. Train, 2.10.

WHANGAREI BRANCH.

TIME TABLE S.S. MANAIA.

I.cave Auckland. Leave 'Whangarei.
Every. Every

Monday. Wednes- Tuesday, Thursday,
day. Friday. Saturday.

10 p.m. At 12 noou.

Goods outward must leave up-country
stations by afternoon train previous day.

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

CANADIAN-AUSTRALIAN R?TEAMSH?PSAIL

UNDER THE BRITISH FLAG

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

canadian-pacifio railway.

CHEAPEST
MOST INTERESTING ROUTE

Choicsofall GRANDEST SCENERY IN THE WORLD.
ATLANTIC Trt
Mail Lines from » VZ ROCKY MOUNTAINS. GREAT LAKES. NIAGARA

Montreal, Halifax. FALLS, ST. LAWRENCE. and HUDSON RIVERS, etc.
Boston, riew York. CANADA,

— MINING-
ROUND THE WORLD IIIMITPn BRITISH COLUMBIA, YUKON.

TOURS UIMI I E W CALIFORNIA, &0.

ViaSUKZ. SOUTH AFRICA, CTATFQ FARMING-
CHINA. JAPAN. &o. O ■ ** I CO, THE GREAT NORTH-WEST.

MANITOBA, MINNESOTA,Ac.
Passengers from Now Zealandjoin AND

Mail Steamers at Auckland. MANUFACTURING -

FIIRODE Winnipeg, Montreal.
For Maps GuidoBooks, and &W■>VX ■ Toronto. ('hiongo.

allinformation Apply-— New York, Ao.

UNION STEAM SHIP CO. OF NEW ZEALAND, Ltd.
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•take arrangements for loan money on

•he -beat terms possible.
“

The Rev. F. 11. Radford, who has been

called to the pastorate of the Ingest re

♦Street Baptist Church* Wanganui, ar-

rived in that town last week. Mr and

Mrs Radford received a very warm wel-

come from the members of the church,
there (being an assemblage of about one

hundred on the railway station.

Mr C. Robinson, officer-in-charge of

Parliament Buildings, who is leaving on

December 2nd on a visit to the Ohl

Country, was presented last week by the

members of both Houses of Parliament
•with an address. expressive of good
wishes, accompanied by a gold Rother-

ham watch. Tlie Prime Minister (Hon.
W. F. Massey), 'Sir A. Guinness
(Speaker) and Hon. J. E. Jenkinson
(chairman of the .House Committee)
bore testimony to the efficient manner

in which Air Robinison had carried out

hiA duties, covering a period of forty

years, and wished both the recipient and

Mrs Robinson “bon voyage.’*
'l'hc choice of a Rhodes scholarship

candidate* from Auckland for 1913 has

fallen upon Mr Frank Alwyn Taylor.
The two candidates nominated from

the .Auckland University College were

Messrs. Taylor - ami Jameson. Air.

Taylor is an Aucklander, being 21.

years of age. Il<> is a son of Mr F. ('.
Taylor, of Mount Eden. and has distin-

guished himself as a scholar. From a

public school ho won a junior district
scholarship in 1904, ami . entered? the

Auckland Grammar School. Five years
later he matriculated, and became, under-

graduate at the Auckland University. Col-

lege. In November, 1911, he took his
B.A. degree, and captured a senior uni-

versity scholarship in French. Air Taylor's
prowess in the athletic field has brought
him fame on more than one occasion. Tie

was in the. first football fifteen at the

Grammar School, ami in the first cricket
eleven, at one time captaining the eleven.

He has also played cricket for Auckland

in representative matches, and is a line

performer with both bat and ball. Air

Taylor is president of the Students’ Asso-
ciation, and was previously a member of

the executive.
Air AV. Brownhill, who died last week

at his residence, Vermont Street, Pon-

Honby, at the age of 59 years, was one

of the best-known commercials on the

road, especially north of Auckland. Foe

tin; past six years he was with Messrs
Robertson Bros., of Quay Street, but has

been ailing for the last three months,
and away from business. Deceased, who

was highly esteemed for his many good
qualities, leaves a widow and two daugh-
ters.

Mr. F. A. A'iekerman. who has held a

prominent position on the staff of Dal-

gety and Co.. Ltd., was made a hand-
some presentation last, week prior to

his retirement. Mr. Vickennan has been
appointed Auckland manager for the

N.Z. Portland Cement •Company.
Major-General Godley, who left Wel-

ling! on on a Departmental visit to Aiie-

trnlia a fortnight ago. is at present in

Melbourne,- and is the guest of the

Governor of Victoria (Sir John Fuller). .

Mr. G. F. A . A. Anfion, son of Dr.

Anson (at one t ime a Wanganui ('olleg<-
boy), is noAv at the end of his second

year at 'Trinity College. Cambridge. He

lias parsed his second M.B. examination,
ami io going up for the Natural Second

'Tripos next lune, after which he will

enter St. Thomas’ Hospital, London.
Dr. Anson’s second son. Mr. IF. V. A.

Anson, is now st inlying at the Royal
College of Music, and next year, in

October, goes to Trinity College, Cam-

bridge.
Air. Cecil Jameson. <on of Mr. S. Jame-

son, of Wellington, has, according to

recent news received of him in London,
achieved considerable success, ami has

worked hard for it. A visiting New

Zealander r.nv an ex»sdlent crayon por-

trait of Sir ( h.iih's Lucas from his
studio, ami -tatee that Mr. Jameson,
whenever In* return* to Now Zealand,
should be a welcome addition to art

circles here.

The death c.emrred at Dunedin last
week of Mr. Archib ild Hill Jack, who

has been prominent in lire and marine

insurance Im-iness in New Zealand for

many year*. Some forty' ye.us ago he

cam** from \u-trali.t to open a oFandi

for the A ietoria hiMirance'Company, ami

in 1873 he n*>i-ted to form the National

fnsurjnce Company, of which he was the

first general manager. ’The deceased
was 75 years of age. .

The death occurred in Afasterton. last

{Week, of a very old settler in the person
of Air. Robert Hunter. The deceased

hail reached the ripe ago uf ninety two

/ears.

A private cable message announces

the death at Limerick, Ireland, of the

Very Rev. Father O'Farrell, who was one

of the first Redemptorist priests to take

up spiritual work in Australia. He was

stationed at Ballarat (Victoria) for

some years, where he was instrumental

in founding a monastery, and was also

at Waratah. The deeeased was in Well-

ington for a time, but left for Ireland

on his health breaking down. Father
O’Farrell was 03 years of age. He has

a brother in Father (labriel O’Farrell, of

the Dominican Order, now in Ireland.
Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Stratton, of Hast-

ings, ami Mr. T. Taylor, also of Hawke’s

Bay, returned from a trip to England
last week.

Mr. G. Darton, who has accepted a

position on the Gisborne Borough Coun-

cil stall", has resigned as a member of the

Hawke's Bay Education Board.

Mr. John Barron, one of the earliest

settlers of the Inglewood district, passed
away very suddenly at the age of sixty-
t wo years.

Mr. A. S. M. Polson, head master of

the Napier Boys' High School, has been

offered the principal-drip of the Ballarat

College, Victoria. As the position is one

of considerable importance, he has de-

cided to accept it, and - will leave for
Ballarat at the end of the year.

Mr. Stephen Freeman, for many years

head of the general printing department
of the Hawke's Bay "Herald,'’ died at

Napier last week. Deceased, who was

about fifty-five years of age, leaves a

widow and grown-up family.
Last week a purse, containing two

hundred and thirty-five sovereigns, was

presented to the Ven. Archdeacon

Stocker, who is retiring from the posi-
tion of viear of St. John s Church at

Invercargill, after a service of thirty

One of Palmerston's oldest settlers, Mr

John Acres, died at his residence, Grey-

Street, recently. Deceased was well

known in the town and district, and was

one of the oldest and most active mem-

bers of Court Manawatu, A.0.F., having
joined that institution in 1870, a year

after it was founded in Palmerston. The

late Mr. Ayres also resided for a short

time in Auckland. He suffered a brief ill-

ness just prior to his death, and leaves

a widow and grown-up famijy to mourn

his loss.

Mr. Vivian Smith, teller in the Hast-

ings branch of the Bank of New South

Whiles, wild has resigned to take up
farming in the Taihape district, was en-

tertained by his many friends, and pre-
sented with tangible tokens of regard.

The funeral of the late Mr. W. A. Me-

Cardie, Mayor of Pahiatua, was very

large!v attended by both town and coun-

try’ residents, despite showery weather.

The cortege, which was very represen-
tative and lengthy one was headed by the

Pahiatua Brass Band playing the Dead

March in "Saul.” Borough councillors,

the borough staff, the Fire Brigade, and

members of various institutions and

local bodies to which the late Mayor be-

longed, were well represented. Many

business premises were draped, and all

the shops were closed for two hours to

enable" business people to attend.

Mrs. Newman, wife of Dr. Newman,

M.P. for Wellington East, and daughter
of the late Dr. Featherston, superinten-
dent of the Wellington province, died

on Saturday after a long illness. She

was a prominent figure in philanthropic
circles and was highly respected.'

At the Kaiapoi Woollen Company s

Auckland warehouse on Saturday after-

noonMr. Kirkbride, who has been North-

ern representative of the Company for

the past seven years, received a presenta-
tion from his fellow employees on the

occasion of hits leaving the firm s service.

The presentation took the form of a

handsome suit case, with a travelling-
rug for Mrs. Kirkbride. Some very com-

plimentary speeches were made, and Air.

Kirkbride suitably returned thanks.
Mr. ami Mrs. J. 11. Hougham, of Hen-

derson. celebrated their golden wedding

on Wednesday last. They were married

in London on October 30, 1802, and left
lor New Zealand the following day in

the ship Gertrude, with the Albertland
settlers. They reached ' Auckland the

following February, but remained in the,
city, and,did not take up land with their

fellow voyagers. In 1883 they took up

fruilgrowing at Ihndeieon. where they
hate lived ever sime. Mr. Hougham has

a large property, ami is one of the most

.successful fruitgrowers of tho district.
The Professorial Board of the Otago

University has nominated Mr. Frederick
Fisher Miles for the Rhodes scholarship.
Mr. Milos has a splendid .scholastic re-

cord, and has taken askeen interest in
the general life of the university.

Mr. IL J. Dixon has been appointed
sheriff for the Hamilton district.

Mr. G. G. Aitken, .who. has been ac-

countant at the Masterton branch of the

Union Bank of Australasia for many
y ears, has resigned his position in order
to enter into business with his brother in

Christchurch. Mr. Aitken, who w ill leave

Masterton about the end of the month,
was a prominent member of the Master-
ton Golf and Tennis Clubs.

Mr.' V. Hodson, of the Te Aro Tele-

graph Office staff, has resigned from the

service to take up an appointment with
the Marconi Wireless Company, at Syd-
ney. Mr. Johnston, of the Wellington
Telegraph Office, is also leaving New

Zealand to take up wireless work in Aus-
tralia. Both officers have been studying
wireless for some time past. They will
leave Wellington on November 22nd.

Mr. Horace Hunt, of Wellington, was

invited, but declined, to act as judge of

the instrumental music events at the

Napier Competitions Society's next festi-

val. He is not in sympathy with the
competitions movement.

Vice-regal.
Advice has been received by the Mayor

of Auckland i Mr. C. J. Parr) from the

Governor's private secretary, to the ef-
fect that Lord and Lady Islington will
leave Wellington for Auckland on No-

vember 22nd, and will finally leave New

Zealand for England on December 2nd,
Auckland being the final port of depar-
ture.

While in Auckland their Excellencies

will be kept busy in fulfilling several en-

gagements. On Saturday, November 23rd,
Lord Islington will formally open the
King George's Hail at Mount Albert.

The Governor and Lady Islington pro-

pose to give a garden p<uty in Govern-

ment House grounds on November 27th.
Invitations for the function arc now in

< ourse of preparation.
The Mayor intends to call a public

meeting at an early date to consider what

steps should be taken to accord their Ex-

cellencies a public welcome and to ar-

range a fitting farewell function. Mr.

Parr stated on Wednesday afternoon that

he thought that a nice compliment would
be paid to the Governor’s well-known en-

thusiasm for yachting if tho yacht and
launch owners of Auckland combined to

form a procession on the harbour on Sat-
urday, November 30th, in connection with

the farewell celebrations. Some suit-

able boat could be provided in which tho

Vice-Regal party would lead the proces-
sion. As was well known, the Auckland
harbour lent itself in every way to such

a procession, and if all tho yacht ami

launch owners took part, the display
should prove a memorable one. On tho

Saturday evening the Mayor suggests that

a. meeting should be held in the Town

Hall, at which there could be present a,

representative attendance of citizens. At

I he meeting an illuminated address could

bo presented to the Governor and Lady

Islington, and the meting would also af-

ford his Excellency the opportunity of

giving a farewell speech to the citizens
of Auckland.

The cadets and territorials, Mr. Parr
thought, could form a guard of honour
to escort the Governor and Lady Isling-
ton down to the boat, which leaves for

Sydney on December 2ml.

Lord Islington will meet the new

Governor for the Dominion (Lord Liver-

pool) in Australia.

A Veteran Politician—Death of

Sir William Steward.

Sir William Jukes Steward, who had

been ailing for some time, died on Thurs-

day afternoon last, at the residence of

his son at Island Bay, Wellington, aged
seventy-one.

The deceased, who was known in poli-
tical circles as the "Father” of the

House, did not seek re-election last

November, and was called to the Legis-
lative Council by the Mackenzie Govern-

ment a few months ago. Sir William
had a long and honorable record. In

1875-fi he was menlber for Oamaru
county district in the Otago Provincial

Council, and member (without portfolio)
of the Provincial Executive. In 1871 he
was returned as member for. Waitaki in

the House of Representatives and repre-
sented that electorate, and subsequently

Waimate (1881-1907) for close on forty
years. . He iwas elected Speaker of the
House of Representatives in the Parlia-
ment of 1891-93, and in 1902 received his
knighthood.

The deceased served on the Federation,
Friendly Societies, and Tariff Royal Com-
missions. For three years he was Mayog
of Oamaru (1870-9), and was a membei"
of the South Canterbury Education
Board, Ashburton ami .Waimate High
School Boards. He was a native of
Reading, Berkshire, a son of William
Steward, of Ludlow, Shropshire. He
came out to New Zealand by the ship
Mersey in 1802. and engaged in commer-

cial pursuits in Christchurch for five
years, when he entered journalism. Sir
William in turn edited the. "North
Otago Times,” “Waimate Times,” ami
"Ashburton Mail.” He took a keen in-
terest in volunteering in the early days,
becoming major commanding the North

Otago volunteer district in 1873, duties
which he carried out for six years.

Sir William’s life story in relation to
New Zealand has in it an element of

romance. It was the toss of a coin

NEW ZEALAND RAILWAYS.

WAIKATO AGRICULTURAL

SHOW,

AT HAMILTON, NOVEMBER 12 AND 13,
1912.

Holiday Excursion Tickets will be issued
from ohakune and any station in the Auck-
land District to Hamilton or Kirikiriroa,
from 11th to 13th November, inclusive,
available for return up to and including
20th November, 1912.

Excursion tickets issued to Hamilton or
Kirikiriroa from Taumarnnui ami station#
north of Taumarnnui will not be available
by ami will not he accepted on Auckland-

Wellington or Wellington-Auckland Express
trains'.

On 11th. 12th. anil 13th November, the

Express trains to ami from Rotorua ami
Thames will stop at Kirikiriroa to put down
passengers. ■

WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 13, 1912.
A train 'will leave Auckland for Kirikiri-

roa at 6.42 a.m.

A .train will leave Kirikiriroa for Auckland
at 5.0. p.m.

These trains will stop where required be-
tween Auckland and Mercer (Southdown,.
Westfield, Mangere, ami Runciman ex-

cepted). They will not stop at stations
Whangamarino to Te Rapa inclusive).

A train will leave Mercer for Kirikiriroat
at 5.35 a.m.

A train will leave Kirikiriroa for Mercer
at 5.15 p.m!

The 6.30 a.m. train from Te Kuiti will
run through to Kirikiriroa.

A train will leave Kirikiriroa for Te Kuiti
at 4.50 p.m.

'rhe 6.0 a.m. train from Rotorua to Frank-
ton and the 2.45 p.m. train Morrinsville to
Rotorua,will not run. i

'A train will leave Pntarurn for Kirikiriroa
at 6.30 a.m. • -

A train will leave Rotorua for Kirikiriroa
at 6.30 a.m.

A train will leave Kirikiriroa for Rotorua
nt 4.30 p.m.

From Morrinsville to Rotorua the South
Express will stop where required.

BY ORDER.

AUCKLAND METROPOLITAN

AGRICULTURAL SHOW.
Will he held on

NOVEMBER 28, 29, AND 30,
At

THE CAMPBELL SHOW GROUND.
EPSOM.

Entries Close on November Bth.

Schedules Free on Application.

Office:
16, HALL OF COMMERCE, HIGH ST.

W. B. FORDYCE, Sec.
P.O. Box S6. Auckland.

RAWLINGS’ SCHOLARSHIPS.

The Trustees under the will of. the late
Humphrey Rawlings will offer a Scholarship
for competition in December next.

Applications containing the names and
addresses of applicants must be sent not

later than Ist December next to the
Secretary to the Trustee*. Mr Charles C.
Baker, at the Premier Buildings, corner ofl
(pieen Street and Durham Street E., Auck-
land, by.whom due noti< e of the time and
place of examination will be advertised.

b'orins of application may be obtained ou

applying to Mr Baker.
C. A. BUTTLE.
F. G. EWINGTON.

Trustees.

The Increased Cost of Living1

A n using GRANOLA Porridge Food. GRANOLA, is
thoroughly cooked before leaving our factory.*

coiißcquently lib. of GRANOLA equals 2lbs. of any uncooked breakfast food on

the market. Wehave a variety of manufactures, including the famous QRANOBE
BISCUIT and Various DiabeticPreparations. Write for our Descriptive Booklet

with recipes, post freo.

THE SANITARIUM HEALTH FOOD CAFE 13STRAND ARCADE

6 The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for November 6, 1912



wliw?h determined him when a young
men 'of 21 to come to this country in-

stead of going to Vancouver. After de-

ciding that it was better to emigrate
than remain in the Old Country he read

uj> about the two places mentioned,
but could not come to a decision.
C hance had to settle the point He spun

a penny—‘’heads,” New Zealand; ‘’tails,”

Vancouver ‘’Heads” came up and New

Zealand had it.

On arriving at Christchurch in 180’2

young Steward was disappointed in not

obtaining a position in the Bank of New

South Wales, but flie manager, Charles

.Wesley Taylor, was on the point of

starting a store, and offered the young

•immigrant a post in the soft goods de-

partment. He accepted this, but subse-

quently started in the grocery business
with a partner. In 1804 the Pelorus

diggings were discovered, and Steward

and two friends made for the spot to

•both engage in mining and start a store.

After a rough trip overland from Christ-
church to the diggings a river claim .was

pegged out at. Mountain Camip and a

site fixed for the store. Several hundred

pounds were spent in building a dam,
but then a big flood came down and sent

it floating down stream in small pieces.
A few days later news came of the

burning of the store in Christchurch.
Thus affected by misfortune, the young
man turned to journalism.

The deceased possessed wonderfid per-

sistency, combined with extraordinary

patience. For thirty-five years Sir Wil-
liam had given the New Zealand Parlia-

ment his best services. Up till very re-

cently he had never been absent from his

post for more than a day at a time, and

in thirty years it was claimed lie had

not been absent half a dozen days. A

venerable and respected ‘’Father” of the
Legislature indeed he .was, and one

whose departure will leave a conspicu-
ous gap ‘in Parliamentary circles.

LONDON, September 27.

Auckland’s New Matron.

Miss Jessie AL Orr, who lias been ap-

pointed matron of the Auckland Hos-

pital, is a Scotch woman of wide experi-
ence in the many branches of'nursing,
who should be a decided acquisition to

the profession in New Zealand. She

lias several times macle public, it should

he said, her pleasure in anticipating
registration in New Zealand, where the

Act. so greatly wanted here by numbers

of nurses, has been in operation for over

ten years.

Miss Orr, who is at present, matron of

the Taunton and Somerset Hospital at

Taunton, is a member of the Matrons’
Council of Great Britain and Ireland,
and has had fifteen years’ experience
of nursing, having obtained her First-

’class Three Years’ Certificate at Guy’s
Hospital, where she trained, in 1900, as

Well as a certificate for six months’
fever nursing. For four further years
she remained on what is known as the

private staff, then qualified from Guy’s
ifor a matron’s post, which position she

took in 1907 at Taunton.

She holds the certificate for Massage
•from the Incorporated Society of Trained
Masseuses, as well as the certificate for
Maternity Nursing from the British

Lying-in Hospital, . and served with dis-
tinction as surgery sister, night super-
intendent, ward sister, and hospital
housekeeper at Guy's Hospital, her duties
in the latter including the ordering and

superintendence of cooking for over 500

patients, nearly 100 servants, 36 sisters,
with work in the matron’s office, the

laundry, as well as classes for proba-
tioners.

"In the honourable position she has

been elected to fill.” says an article in
a nursing paper this week, ‘‘we wish her

all success, and that her relations with

her fellow-workers in the land of her

adoption may he as happy as they have

been at Home. We feel sure she will
do all in her power to make them so. Of
her personal characteristics, it need only
he said that her very excellent testi-
monials bear witness to strength of

purpose, devotion to duty, ami kindly
relations to fellow-workers in every
degree.”

She is sailing, Miss Orr writes, op the
first dale it wa.s possible to get. a berth,
by the Athenie, on November 15th,
which iis due to reach New Zealand on
December 31st, so that it will be seen
she reaches Iter new post in a new

Country on the very c\e of a new year.

NEW ZEALANDERS

ABROAD.

LONDON, September 29.

Lady Dorothy AVood, who will be re-

membered by New Zealanders as a

daughter of the late Lord Onslow, is to

act as whip to her husband’s harriers in

the coming hunting season.

Mr J. T. Critchell, the author of "The

History of Frozen Aleqt." left ,by the
Otranto to-day for Australia and N“w

Zealand. He intends touring the Do-
minion for the purpose 'of obtaining in-

formation respecting its commercial

economy, etc.
Mr and Mrs T. Anderton and their

child, of the Fish Hatcheries, Portobello,

arrived by the lonic last week. The

object of the visit is to take out a

stock of live lobsters and crabs and cer-

tain other fiat fishes, and to make an

experimental Shipment of herring ova io

New Zealand: also to visit all the most

important European marine laboratories
and hatcheries and aquaria. The authori-

ties at Plymouth have already taken in

hand the collection of turbot, plaice, lob-

sters and crabs, and will store them in

their tanks to accustom them to close

confinement, and arrangements are being
made to ship them if possible about the

end of December. Air Anderton intends
to return to London and Plymouth as

soon as possible to personally supervise
the fitting up of the steamer and collec-
tion of the stock required.

Mrs AV. J. Ralph, of Auckland, and

Miss Alda Ralph are in London for a

short time prior to visiting the Con-

tinent. Later Miss Ralph takes singing
lessons in London for six months before
going on to Milan to continue her
studies.

Lieut. Lionel Halsey. R.N., took over

the command on Monday last, 'for the

trials, of the battle cruiser New Zealand.
Jack Board, the well-known Glouces-

tershire cricketer, is on his way to New-

Zealand with a son who intends to take

up sheep-farming in the Dominion.
Board will return to England iii the
spring.

The Hon. T. Mackenzie, the new High
Commissioner, who <was expected to ar-

rive 'in London on October 4th, will not

come 'till some days later, as his vessel
is not due at Gibraltar till October 3rd
and it is not decided yet whether she
will call at Plymouth or not,

Mrs J. U-lric Collins, pf Auckland,
leaves by the Otranto 'to-day, but will

■stay in Melbourne to see the Melbourne
Cup run before proceeding to New Zea-
land.

Callers at the High Commissioner’s
offices this week have been: Miss Al. D.

Knox (Wellington), Miisss C. G. Brown

(Auckland). Mr and Mrs R. Sneddon
(Christchurch), Mrs $. White Hardie

(Auckland), Mr Langley Shaw (Wai-
kato), Mrs Margoliouth (Napier). Miss
Bax (Napier), Mr Gerald Allhusen
(Paroa, Bay of Islands), Air and Mrs

Albert Young (Christchurch), Mrs Henry
Plimmer (Wellington), Air and Mrs AL
M. Macdonald (Auckland), Air J. G. Den-

niston (Christchurch), Mr IL At. Chry
stall (Christchurch), Air B. Foster
(Christchurch), Air AV. 11. Hodson
(Richmond, Nelson). Mr G. A. Buddle
(Auckland), Mr ami Airs J. R.. Air Alex..
Ali.ss S. and Miss 1). Corrigan (Hawerai.
Air Kenneth Eady (Alt, Eden), Air N. G.
Bruce, Miss A. B. Weir (Chrisitchureh),
Air Them. Weir (Christchurch). Air Fred
C. Turnbull, AI.D. (Wellington), Mrs Geo.
Binney, Aliss A. R. Binney (Auckland)’
Air Herbert ,1. iSilcoeks (Thames).

There passed away on September 20tii
in London Air Francis Ronalds, late of
Christchurch, in his 81st vear.

The death occurred on the 16th inst,,
at .Cockhill 'Farm, Castle Cary, of Airs
Jane Allan, wife of Charles Allan. She
was in her 77th year.

Mr and Mrs John Robinson, of Christ-
church. who arrived in May, have been
staying in the Alidlands after visiting
North Wales, the .English Lakes and
other parts, On .Saturday they left for
Paris, and later are going to 'Scotland,
and intend leaving for New Zealand late
in November,

Air -I. S, <|e Beer, managing director
of the D.LC. in New Zealand. Mrs do
Beer and itheir family left London to-day
.for a tour through Spain.

Mr George F. Davis, of Christ church,
has come to England on business. He
will also see the trials of a largo Diesel

engine and generator set that the Brit-
ish Westinghouse Co. are 'building for
the Ross Goldfield Co., of New Zealand
of which he is chairman of directors. Mr

Davis leaves to-day tor it he Continent,
and on his return will visit Bristol and

Alaneliester. He hopes to reach New

Zealand again at the end of November.

Mention is made in "The British Jour-
nal of 'Nursing" this week of a capital
snapshot that has arrived at the edi
tor s office of one of the Congress groups
from the Continent, which is entitled
"Three Countries," and shows an English
and an Indian nurse, with, in the centre.
Miss .Sutherland, of New Zealand, eacli
holding a lovely bouquet of Marr lilies,
presented them at the affiliation cere-

mony by the 'President (Sister \>-iie*
Karli),

Hie Rt. Rev. AA ilfred Gore-Browne,
the newly-consecrated Bishop of Kimber-
ley- and Kurumau. was born in New Zea
land when his father. Sir Thomas Gore-
Browne, C.8., K.C.ALG, was Governor of
New Zealand.

Air AV. T. AlcFarlane, of Otago, who
has been touring with his wife and
daughter in the Old Country and on the
Continent, brought his wanderings in

northern latitudes to an end this week
and joined the Orient liner Otranto,
which sailed to-day for Australia. The
trio have enjoyed their visit here im-

mensely, in spite of the poverty of sun-

shine our .summer has shown, but thev
confess that the spell of New Zealand
has been growing very .strong upon them

of late, and they will be very glad to
see Otago again, as they expect to,about
mid-November.

Air B. Connaught O’Connor. Airs C.
O'Connor, and Miss Adalene O’Connor,
of Dunedin, have returned to London
after a five months’ tour spent in visiting
England. Scotland. Ireland, and the Con"
tinent. 'They proceed to Africa early in

October, and hope to arrive in New Zea-
land in December.

Air and Mrs ,\. Armstrong, of

Christchurch, and their two children, Leo
and Zoe, arrived in England in April
on a trip of business and pleasure. After
putting their children at school here, Mi-
ami Airs Armstrong have toured France
and motored extensively in England in

their own ear— lx -ieester, Nottingham.
Bradford. .Alaneliester. etc. They- stayed
for two .months at Ramsgate with Mrs

Barnett of New Zealand. They sail for
home by the Orsova on November 22nd.
Air Armstrong, who is an enthusiastic
fisherman, has had some good fishing on

the river Ouse. He is of the excellent

opinion that English fishing will not com

pare with 'New Zealand, and considers,
by Hie way. that there is quite an open-
ing in England for import of New Zea-
land smoked or frozen eels for this coun-

try. He was amazed, when in a German
restaurant in Loudon, recently, to see a

customer paying 3/ a lb. for smoked

eels!
.

Air 11. AL Chrystall, of Christchurch
arrived by the lonic ten days ago, and is

preparing, to go up to Cambridge on Oc-
tober 19th, where he hopes to remain
some lime. He has mainly come to Eng-

land to widen hi» experience, and hope*
to abroad at .the end of his term a4
Cambridge, and intends to study civil

engineering, with special reference to ir-

rigation and concrete construction, fur
which there is a great Held in the Argen-
tine. where he may possibly end up. Be-

fore he goes abroad, however. Mr Chrys
tall hopes «to get some experience with a

British firm of contractors in civil engi-
neering worli. and he contemplates a

visit to franco in the Christmas vacation

to study French.

Those Heart Troubles.

"1.N.” writes: “If a girl is walking

with a young man is it proper for her to

how to another young man who is sitting
on a seat on a promenade?*’

Yes; certainly. Thi«s shows the young
man that he is not necessarily your only

string. Bow, and bow heavily.
‘•C.M.” writes: “For three months >1

have been paying attention to a girl, and

the other night I proposed to her. She

said she liked me a»s a friend, but that

was all. How .shall I win her love?”

Be of good cheer. on have been

saved much expense.
“E.S.” writes: “1 was recently intro-

duced to a young man at a party, and he

was very attentive and escorted me

home. He promised to write to me. but

I have not heard from him since. Would

it be proper for me to write to him .”

Better telegraph. It’s rpiicker.
‘R.C.” writer: “I know a young man

who is attentive to me. I like him and 1
think he reciprocates. What can I do to

win his love?”
Clause another chap to hover in your

train and play one against the other. It

never fails.

“ILl." writers: “A young man called on

me for some time, and then suddenly told

me he wasn’t coming any more. I haven’t

heard a word from him since. Do you

really think lie cared for me?”

Evidently he’s simply raving about

you,
“B.iS.” writes: “I have been paying a

girl attention for three years, but 1 have

known of her telling untruths. She has

jiiist received a line present, and she says
her mother gave it to her. How can 1
know whether to lielieve her?”

If you can’t fetand a lie or two. don’t

marry. Remember that after marriage
you’ll bo telling a few yourself.

“W.D.” writes: *1 am a girl of fifteen,
but look older than my age. Could I be

bridesmaid for my cousin, who is going
to be married? She is eighteen.”

Yes. But leave your doll with the vet-

ger before starting down the aisle.
. “Gertie S.” tusks if it i* true that b :g
men make the best husbands.

In some cases, perhaps, but w • know
some little women who have succeeded

well at the business.

Brings to your lips the 1
g. .

of the fame fruit.
■ 'UI a

k’U
l\ at ,s .alw Ays coolin8 and refreshing BW The children love ,t. Ordera few bottle, to-d"?’

'a"'y •h 'PP~i

A Combination of Elegance and Comfort

BEST DESCRIBES

“ Health Brand Footwear ”

If you value your appearance, yet desire the utmost ease, do

not fail to try A Pair Of the Above Brand Hundreds
of discerning people are wearing this CELEBRATED MAKE

and will have no other. Why not You ?

IXCIU,,VE acents Holdsworth & Son, Ltd.

AND AT Tootwear Specialists,
Gladstone Road, 12 Victoria Street,

GISBORNE. AUCKLAND.
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On the Golf Links

s*Ais paper has been appointed the official organ of the Ladies’ Golf Union,

Neic Zealand branch.

Secretaries of ladies’ golf clubs are invited to forward official notices, handi-

caps and alterations, results of competitions and other matters of interest, to

reach the publishing office not later than the Saturday prior to the date of

publication.

AUCKLAND.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

Week-end Matches.

zry ATURDAY, when the mixed four-

somes were played, and Monday,

Labour Day, when the Downes

Prize was competed for, gave a

fine example of the changeable weather

Auckland enjoys these times. Saturday

was probably the worst golf day we

have had in Auckland for years. Though

it did not rain, the wind was so strong

and cold that play was almost impossible.
A number of players decided that after-

noon tea in the club-house was better
than finishing the round, and I believe

they had the best of it. The winners,

Miss Reid and H. G. Stringer, with 93

net, were easily first. Most of the other

pairs that finished were over the century
line. On Monday a change came over the

scoring. The day was perfect, and the

course was in first-class order, plenty of

run on the ball and the green very true.

I don’t know if it is the new greens that

have improved the scoring powers of the
Auckland Club players, but since the
five new ones were opened, the play
seems to, have got better. H. C. Tonks

was the winner of the match, and fairly
excelled himself. His morning round, 73
net, was the best of the day, though it

was equalled by Bamford in the after-
noon. Fourteen scores of 79, or better,
were returned during the match. The
leading- scores were as under:—H. C.
Tonks, 73—77 —159; C. F. Gardner, 78—•
75 —153; D. MacCormiek, 79—76—155;
H. D. Bamford, 82—73—155; R. O. Gard-
ner, 79—78 —157; E. Horton, 76—81—■
157; E. R. Bloomfield. 82—70—158; H. G.

Stringer, 81—80—161; H. P. Richmond,
85—78—163; C. Foote, 75 —89—164; G.
Foote, 77—88—165; R. Upton, 85—88---
173. Bamford's afternoon round, 82—9—■
73, was a very fine performance, pro-
bably the best that Bamford has done for
a couple of seasons. The course taking-
on its summer hardness will partly ac-

count for the improvement in play, but
against the length of run must be put the
extra trouble near and on the greens.

1 lie committee must be congratulated
o,n the success of the first all-day match
that has been played at Middlemore. I
should like to see the next public holiday
used for an all-day Bogey Handicap.

Wind-up of the Season.

'I he social evening and presentation of
prizes on Saturday week was a great suc-

cess, notwithstanding the bad weather.
About ninety stayed to tea and to dance,
etc., in the evening. After tea, the pro-
gramme was opened with a dance to let
all the diners gather in the big room.

The prize-giving then took place. The
Captain. after a few words as to the ob-
ject of the gathering, asked Mrs R. A.
Carr to present the trophies won during
the season. Each winner was enthuse
aetically applauded as he received his
trophy. Several songs and more dances
were enjoyed, and all hands managed to
catch the train, having had a mod suc-
cessful day's entertainment.

Four-ball Tournament.
Mr W. W. Bruce has presented the

club with two trophies to be competed
for during the summer, under four-ball
conditions, entries in pairs and losers fall
out. This should be a great success.

WELLINGTON

<1 i. h. Our Sjgh-lu] (’orrnspuinhiit )

November 1.
Again we have had a perfect week and

a perfectly >»ie week-end. Competitions
Were impossible, and wore in consequence
postponed. 'J he only noteworthy events
ot the week were two performances by
Mr. R. L. D. Kidston. At the Hutt links
during the week the Scotsman put up a
new record. He played an almost fault-

less round of 68, leaving something for

local golfers U Mve up to. Mis other

performance was the doing of the fif-

teenth hole at Heretaunga in one.

Wisely he ehose the fifteenth, which is

just in front of the clubhouse, for his

spectacular feat. A large number of

golfers were on the verandah just prior
to the leaving of the train for town when
Kidston played from the tee. The hole

is a short one and the green is about

forty feet above “tee level.” It is

usually a masbie shot, and on this occa-

sion Kidston played a perfect shot,
which landed about four feet from the

hole and ran in.
At the old Miramar course there used

to be, and still is, a hole called the

crater; a blind hole over a ridge. More
than once this hole has been done in one,

as the green is a concave one and the

run tends towards the pin. More than

once, too, the players ahead of another

game have picked a ball off the green
and put it in the hole, subsequently to

help to dispose of the forfeit amidst un-

merited congratulations.
Another rather extraordinary hole

was played at Heretaunga recently when

a player started off at the fourth tee

and duffed his drive altogether. He put
his second in the bunker guarding the

green and played his third just out.

Taking his mashie, he approached into

the hole from a distance of about thirty
yards! But the most remarkable thing
about the shot was this, the ball went

into the hole on the full, and stayed
there! It came straight down, missing
the pin, which leaned at an angle. The

golfer thus did the hole in four after

three mistakes, and four is one under

bogey.
All three local clubs are just com-

mencing a long-deferred competitions
programme.

CHRISTCHURCH.

(From Our Special Correspondent.)

Special General Meeting.
Last week a special general meeting of

the club was held to consider the advisa-

bility or otherwise of raising the annual

subscription from £4 4/ to £5 5/, and of
imposing a penalty for dilatory pay-
ments. Mr. 11. H. Loughnan, club cap-
tain, presided over a meeting of about
30 members. The chairman, for the
committee, moved the resolutions on the

order paper, and explained the necessity
for increasing the club’s income. Other

members spoke, almost all supporting the

proposal, and all the motions were finally
carried almost unanimously. I feel cer-

tain that members will get full value for
the increase, in improved facilities for
play, and one anticipates the time when

Shirley, with its natural advantages of
sandy soil and water supply, will be a

credit to Christchurch and to the Domin-
ion.

The New Course.

Some time has now elapsed since the

Christchurch Golf Club secured the ser-

vices of D. G. Soutar, of Sydney, to lay
out a new courses. Since that time pre-
paratory work has been indulged in,
chiefly in the preparation of new greens
and tees, and the improvement of the

fairways. On Saturday last, for the

first time, the new course was opened for

play, not the permanent course, for which
several new greens are needed, but a

course closely approximating to it. The

day was unfortunately hardly attractive.
Friday night saw the worst gale (of
course, sou’-west) that Christchurch has
experienced for years. The Maori took
17 hours to come down from Wellington,
and for the first time in four years
missed her connection. All the cricket

grounds were flooded, but when the rain
cleared at mid day a few enthusiasts ven-

tured out. The wind was still very

heavy, but the ground underfoot was per-
fect. On an experience of only a few

rounds, one can perhaps hardly speak with

authority, but 1 am prepared to go so far

as to say that the change is a very great
improvement. I had not realised until I

played over the new course, on what a

scientific principle Soutar had worked.
The old links always struck one as con-

sisting of 18 individual holes, which had
been arranged to fit in onno special plan;
but the new course seems to be more on

a definite, W’ell-considered plan. The one-

shot holes come where they should come,

3,7, 10, 17 (on the original plan 16), and
when one feels that a long hole is due, it
is there. The fairways have cut out

very well—far better than I had hoped
for—and the lies were decidedly good. It
will be quite a year before the final
eourse is ready for play, but next March
will see about 15 holes in their perman-
ent form, and the others approximately
so. A length of 6,OOOyds is aimed at.

Labour Day Handicaps.

Monday was a beautiful day for golf—-
not too -bright, but still not overcast. A

light easterly wind imparted a suffi-
cient nip to the air to make for good
golf, but was not strong enough seriously
to inconvenience the wildest, player. The
course was in first-rate order, the new

greens playing surprisingly well, though
they were slow. The long grass, which
an erring ball invariably found, spoiled
the medal scores, which were by no means

good. The bogey returns were better.
In the morning a medal handicap was

played for Mr. Loughnan's trophy. The

best cards returned were: W. A. Hawkins,
97—19 —78; C. H. Wigram, 94—14—80;
H. H. Knight, 90—9—81; C. H. Hewlett,
94—11—83. The back markers had ra-

ther a disastrous time, the long grass be-

ing the main cause. In the afternoon a

four-ball bogey handicap resulted in C.
11. Hewlett and 11. Macfarlane returning
a eard of 7 up. H. E. Wright and M.

H. Godby were 4 up, and B. B. Wood and
K. Williams 3 up, a return equalled by
S. K. Sleigh, L. W. Harley, G. H. Swann,
and J. O. Jameson. Members on the

whole seem pleased with the new course,

though a few have found flaws, as is quite
usual and proper. We make a definite
promise now to visitors to our Easter
Tournament that, unless something very
extraordinary happens, we will give them
better golf than they have ever had be-

fore at Shirley.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

The following was the result of the
monthly medal competitions last week:

-—(Senior: C. Louisson, 88—hep. 12—76;
Dr. Stowe, 89—11—78; E. G. Sim, 93—

7—86. Junior: G. Slack, 102.
The men’s bogey competition resulted

as follows:—L. Seifert, 2, all equal; N.

Wright, 11, 3 down; R 1 G. Moore, 7, 4

down; L. A. Abraham, 8, 4 down; H. G.
Moore, 6, 6 down; W. Seifert, 7, 6 down;
G. Slack, 8, 8 down.

In the juniors the best scores were:—

N. Blackmore, 10, 4 up; A. H. Pavitt, 6,
5 down; G. Lyons, 6, 5 down.

ROTORUA.

The final of the “A” championship was

played between C. E. Kusabs and J. F.

Robieson, the former winning by 4 up
and 2 to play. The match, which was

played in a high wind, with occasional
rain and hail, went ito the 34th green.
They were all square at the 21st, but

Kusabs then assumed the lead and, play-
ing steadily, carried off the champion-
ship.

WANGANUI.

Wanganui v. Hawera.

A team from Hawera visited Wanga-
nui last week, the following being the

result of the match: —-Harold 1 v. O’Cal-

laghan 0, Lewis 1 v. Gillis 0, D’Arcy 1 v.

Elliot 0, Harrison 0 v. Cardall 1, Pater-
son | v. Turton 1, Bates 1 v. Sutton 0,
Ritchie 1 v. Barley 0, Payne 1 v. Hill 0,
Hogg 0 v. Page 1, Good 1 v Kimbell 0.

Totals, 7J and 2J. Wanganui thus won

by 7i games to 2J.
The final for the Imlay Cup was play-

ed off between Goss and Harold. Botht

men played well, and at the 18th the

game was all square, each having a

round of 77 to his credit. The match
went to the 21st hole, where Goss won, 1

up.
Mixed foursomes closed the season, the

winners being Mr and Mrs Potts (19),
who tied with Mrs Izard and Mr. Ritchie
(4) with a score of 2 up, and won the-

play-off.

NAPIER.

A four-ball laigey handicap was played
on the Waiohiki links last week. The

following were the best scores handed im
A. M. Retemeyer and R. Natusch, all
square; D. R. Murray and G. F. Thor-
burn, 1 down; C. F. Hetley and G. Kelly-,
3 down; N. Kettle and A. O. Russell, 3

down; Dr. Gilray and J. K. Thorburn, 3
down; C. H. Gould and G. Manning, 4
down; I. B. Logan and W. M. J. McVay,
4 down.

HAWERA.

Inglewood sent a team to Hawera last
week, the visitors being defeated easily by
the local players. The scores were: Sin-
gles, Hawera 8, Inglewood 0. Four-ball
foursomes, Hawera 8, Inglewood J.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Golf in New Plymouth is now’ practi-
cally over for the year, and the New

Plymouth and Tarahua clubs can look
back with some pride upon a successful
year’s working. The New Plymouth Club
has completed all arrangements for the

transfer next season to VVaiwakaiho, and
nine holes will be open for play from tho

beginning of November. The Tarahua
Club has also improved the Carrington
Road eourse, and the game has mado

great progress in that suburb. Next year
there will l>e an addition to the existing
clubs in tlie shape of the new Westown
Club, which takes over the old Nga Mota
course.

PICTON.

The competition for Mr. Rutherford’s
trophy was wou by G. J. Riddell, with
H. C. Madsen second. The final of the
club championship, between these two
players, was won by Riddell.

A ladies competition was carried off by
Miss Seymour.

LADIES GOLF.

WELLINGTON.

The September monthly silver putter
competition which was postponed on ac-

count of the links being prepared for the
Men’s New Zealand Championship, was

played at Heretaunga on Wednesday,
October 30. Miss A. Pearce, handicap 1,
2 down, won the senior division, and Mrs.
Webster, handicap 24, 5 down, the junior,

The Use of the Cleek.

THE AVERAGE GOLFER’S “BETE

NOIRE.”

(By EDWARD RAY, Open Champion.)

It would be wrong to assume that &

good player is naturally on good terms

with every club, for even with the beat

do we find likes and dislikes, and with

no club are the latter more often ex-

emplified than in the ease of that much-
abused but serviceable club, the cleek.

Why it should be so pass-eth all compre-
heusiqn, but the fact remains that, given
a club where the membership is two hun-
dred, less than half of that number do

not use it, but pin their faith to baffles
or driving mashies. Naturally in golf
the end justifies the means, and, provid-
ed the player gets there, the club used
seems a secondary consideration. But
it is not given to everyone to play a

half-brassy shot, in preference to a cleek,
with the same ease and skill as Mr Hil-
ton, for this is a stroke that he has ac-

quired by long practice. Therefore, the
ordinary golfer should give the proper
club a good chance before casting it
from him.

Personally, I am biassed in favour of

a cleek where the distance calls for its

use, and only those who favour the club
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know the sweet feel that follows a well-

hit ball. In actual distance obtained it

very little less powerful than the

brassy, and, despite all that has been

written in regard to the difficulty in

playing it, to me it appear* to be much

more easy to obtain a successful stroke

with it than with a brassy.

The Cleek Swing.

To begin with, in using it we do not

swing so full. We all know that in every

stroke from the long putt upward*, the

shorter the swing the less likelihood is

there of a wild stroke. We are never

or seldom afraid of pulling or slicing a

mashie Or an iron shot, but not no when

we are on the tee, from which point the

outlook is 98 per cent, rough and the re-

mainder the cut portion; and this by

reason that we are about to take a full

swing on an occasion where accuracy is

essential. This, then, i* one point in

favour of any club requiring a shorter

swing; another lies in the fact that we

are never afraid of digging or getting
well down to the ball, and it requires a

certain amount of courage and confidence

in oneself to do so with a wooden club.

Naturally, there is the difference of

shaft* to be taken into consideration

when we speak of getting down, for the

stiff cleek shaft i* more adaptable than

the .more slender wooden club shafts,

which do not lend themselves to very
rough work. It is a difficult thing to

ask, I know, but if players who look

upon the eleek as their bete noire would

try to forget thia, trust in the club more

and less in themselves, I see no reason

whv it should not become a serviceable
club.

Its Use in Wind.

When playing in a .high wind, there can

be no two opinion* but that the cleek is

the better weapon; we never obtain a

reallv high ball with it, whereas one i*

apt, "when playing a brassy, to get a

stroke that seems to be the spoit of

the wind, falling to earth in a spot far

removed from the correct line ot play.

We can punch the ball lower and keep it

straighter again*t the wind, or if the

stroke be played correctly a little turl

is taken after the ball is struck, this

might appear to a lot of players as a

very advanced type of stroke, but it is

not *O, difficult as it read*, and there is

not the slightest doubt that the ball so

struck keep the line better. Care should

lx; taken to .see that this i* not over-

done, otherwise half-a-erown’s worth of

good rubber will be utterly destroyed by

reason of it being topped, the effect ot

too premature a sway forward. This is

essentially a question of timing, and per-

haps in this respect the ordinary player

should wait until his handicap is con-

siderably lower before attempting it.

I think that where the majority of

players fail is in the difficulty they ex-

perience in getting the ball up, and it i*

just this failure that make* them turn

to a baffy; and yet, when we think of

■the narrowness of the blade, it seems

obvious that if played correctly the

lower half of the ball should be struck

nd loft consequently obtained.
In regard to the shaft of the club, this

hould, without being rigid, be on the

till' side, for in all probability we shall

call on it to extricate us from a euppy
lie, and as a little turf must be taken,

any give in the shaft will prove the

failure of the stroke. The length of my

own cleek i* 40 inches from the sole to

the end of the shaft, but for the average
player 39 inches will be found a good
working length.

The Down Swing.

My own manner of playing a deck does

not differ to any great extent from that

employed by my brother professionals,
but I should like to point out that I al-

ways try to bring the cleek down

straighter in the swing than I do with

a driver or brassy, and this I think is

correct. It follows, therefore, that t.he

dub has been taken back straighter up,

and the effect of this up and down
movement is seen in a lower trajectory.
It has been pointed out that after tho

finish of a stroke, whether it be with a

• leek, driver, or mashie, my left knee

M bent forward, this being distinctly un-

orthodox. A glance at the accompany-
ing photograph, showing the finish o,f the

stroke, proves this to be the case, and I

van only say that this is my style, and

to explain why I do this, instead of, as

i* customary, keeping the left leg rigid
in tho follow-through, is quite beyond
my power*. If the majority of players
tried this method they would doubtless

topple over and lose their balance alto-

gether, but we each have our own pe-

culiar methods of playing, and any at-

tempt to alter them would have dire re-

sults. In the finish of the deek shot

the club should be carried through to the

same extent as with a driver, and the
dub gripped at its full length.

Some remarkable facts regarding the

size of families are revealed by the in-

vestigation now being carried out by tho

Commonwealth Statistician. For the

year 1908 a record was achieved by a

mother, who in her 23rd year of mar-

riage gave birth to her 26th child. In

the same year one woman had her 16th
child in her 17th year of marriage; an-

other her 17th child in her 21st year of

marriage, and a third her 17th child in

her 24th year of marriage. Four mothers

had each a 17th child in their 26th year
of marriage, and one mother her 18th

child in her 28th year of marriage. In

1911 another remarkable record was

achieved by a mother who, in her 26th

year of marriage, bore twins, though she
had 22 children previously.

ALWAYS WEARY
NEVER HUNGRY.

How Women Get Run Down

Owing to Anaemia.

Treatment that Increases the

Blood Supply Brings Back

Health and Strength.

Anaemia brings a host o£ symptoms in

its train. Without sufficient blood, men

and women become pale, sallow, languid,
suffer from indigestion, headaches and

heart palpitation, and are never fit to enjoy

life. Anaemia opens the way for a decline

and provides the victims for a great many

diseases, because the weakened system is

not able to offer the same resistance as

when in good health. Dr. Williams’ Pink

Pills are recommended as a cure for Anae-

mia, because they actually combine with

food and air to increase the blood supply.

In the case of Mrs. Charles Devin, of 4

Somerset Place, Auckland, it will be noted

how quickly all the distressing symptoms

disappeared after she increased her blood

supply with Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Mrs.

Devin made the following statement to

an interviewer: —

”1 was never in the enjoyment of good

health as a girl, I was always tired and

weary. I felt so very drowsy, I could

slept all day, but at night I could not

get refreshing sleep for 1 always woke

up tired. I would wake up, too, bathed

in perspiration, and I would be trembling

all over. My appetite practically did not

exist. I could hardly eat a thing for days

at a time, perhaps a glass of milk would

last me all day. I was only happy if I could

get to the vinegar cruet, or take an onion

soaked in vinegar with a piece of bread.

My lips and gums were as bloodless as my

cheeks, there was no difference between

them. My eyes were glassy with heavy

rings under them, and I was just a mere

frame work. I could not climb a hill with-

out resting every few steps and gasping for

breath. I thought my heart was seriously

affected it felt so bad, I could not stand

for long without faintness comiug over me.

I would have to give way and sink into a

chair, and my ankles, too, swelled up.
I

craved for quiet and isolation, I wished

I could have gone right away into the

bush and never have seen any company.

My head ached almost unceasingly, I had

plenty of work to do each day, and I

could not take a rest and so I got weaker

and weaker till at last people would look at

me and make audible remarks as to how

very wasted I looked. I was so low spirited

I could never enjoy a thing, and at

times I became quite hysterical and un-

strung. My health however was restored

by a trial of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. As

1 took them I began to shake off nil the

lassitude. I felt new blood coming into my

veins and the colour began to show in

my face. It was wonderful how I picked

up. 1 van honestly recommend them as

a great health builder.”

Remember only the genuine Dr. Williams’

Pink Pilis cure. Don’t be gulled into taking

something said to be just us good. Of all

dealers at 3/ per box, six boxes 16/0, or

from the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co. of

Australasia, Ltd., Wellington.

Lawn Tennis.

WELLINGTON.

(By ROMULUS.)

Preliminary List of Tournaments.

NEW ZEALAND CHAMPIONSHIPS—

Hastings, 26tb. 27th, and 28th Decem-
ber.

AUSTRALASIAN CHAMPIONSHIPS —

Hastings, 30th and 31st December and
Ist January.

HASTINGS CLUB CHAMPIONSHIPS AND

HANDICAPS—Hastings, to follow Aus-

tralasian Meeting.
PAHIATUA CLUB CHAMPIONSHIPS

AND HANDICAPS—Pahiatua, Ist and
2nd January,

MANAWATU CHAMPIONSHIPS AND

HANDlCAPS—Palmerston North. 20th
and 22nd January.

HAWKES BAY CHAMPIONSHIPS AND

DANNEVIRKE CLUB’S HANDICAPS

-—Dannevirke, middle of January.

WAIRARAPA OPEN CHAMPIONSHIPS
AND MASTERTON CLUB’S HANDI-

CAPS—Masterton, middle of January.

NOTE.—The above dates may not be

absolutely correct, but are as near as can

be ascertained tunofflcially) at present.

Yankee Tournaments—Wellington

Club.

01 f T the Wellington Club's Courts on

/ | Labour Day a sealed handicap
r"1 Yankee tournament was held for

club members, and proved very
enjoyable. As twenty-eight entries were

received for tho event, the four courts

were kept going at top pressure through-
out the day. The drawing for partners
resulted in some evenly matched pairs,
the games generally being full of

interest.

Irons and Miss Williams (scratch)
topped the list with nine wins, no less

than three pairs tying for second place
with 74 wins.

The Interclub Competitions.

Owing to the fact that the W.I’.L.T.A.
has declined the Karori Borough Coun-

cil's offer of four courts at the Recrea-

tion Ground, and that the Ferry Com-

pany has not taken any definite steps to-

wards leasing the Day's Bay courts to

the Association for another season, the

Match Committee has found it quite an

impossibility to get the interclub com-

petitions under way. However, if the

difficulty in the matter of courts cannot

be overcome, a start will probably be

made on the Club’s own courts either on

Saturday next or tho following one. In

that ease it will be understood that the

programme of matches will be somewhat

restricted until additional courts are re-

quisitioned somewhere.
The final entry for the various com-

petitions totals 42, which is less than

last year, though satisfactory. Details

of the entries are subjoined: —

Men’s Competitions

Senior (4).—Brougham Hill, Newtown,

Victoria College, and Wellington.
Junior (10). —Brougham Hill, John-

sonville, Karori, Kilbirnie, Newtown,

Rona Bay, Trinity Church, V ictoria Col-

lege (2), Wellington.
Third Class (7).—Brougham Hill (2),

Island Bay, Newtown, Trinity Church,

Victoria College, and Wellington.

Fourth Class (6).—Brougham Hill,

Johnsonville, Oriental, Trinity Church,

College (2), Island Bay.

Ladies’ Competitions.

Senior (5).—Brougham Hill, New-

town, Victoria College, and Wellington

'"junior (3) .—Brougham Hill, New-

town, and Trinity Church.

Third Class (7) —Brougham Hill,

Newtown, Oriental, Trinity, Victoria

College (2).

General Notes.

Advices from Melbourne state that the

British Isles representatives are prac-

tising assiduously, and rapidly becoming

acclimatised. Critics are already im-

pressed with Beamish and Lowe neither

of this pair is likely to play in the

singles. Dixon and Parke are evidently

great players, and quite good enough to

extend Australia's best. Something

definite should soon be known as <
Brookes’ final choice ot pin.' - to «*» «• '*

the Davis Cup in the challenge round at

Melbourne on the last three days of the

present month. Brookes and Jonea are

favourites for the singles, with Dunlop
to partner Brookes in the doubles.

The Petone Club has withdrawn its

original entry for the inter-club competi-
tions, tho committee having decided that

the interests of the club would be better

served by dropping out of match-tennis
for this season at least. Petone has been

one of the most consistent supporters of

the inter-club contests, but has evidently
felt the strain of finding practically half-

a-dozen teams throughout the season in
order to fulfil its match programme.
Petone won both the Men’s and Ladies’

Cup competitione in 1910-1911.

Peacock and Swanston are reported to

be getting into form in view of this
season’s big tennis. They are certainties

for inclusion in the team to represent
New Zealand in the test matches against
Britsh Isles in January, if available. It

is hoped that .Swanston, who has been a

notable absentee at past New Zealand

championship meetings, will be a com-

petitor at Hastings at Christmas, in

which case he and Peacock (the provin-
cial champion and runner-up in the New

Zealand championship) are sure to play
together in the New Zealand and Aus-

tralasian championship doubles.

Anthony F. Wilding.

Mr Anthony F. Wilding, who is giving

up the serious side of tenuis to join a

firm producing paper, wood pulp and tal-

low, says hi* business engagements com-

pel him to retire from first-class tennis,

as much time and trouble is necessary to

get fit for an important tournament.

Fitness, in his opinion, is one of the main

factors required in order to come up to

the top. Roughly speaking, players com-

peting for highest lawn tennis honours

ean be placed in three categories: (1)

The fortunate ones who have no care in

the world but their favourite game; (2)

The business men who can always ar-

range their absence from their offices to

suit them; (3) The business men who,

though they eau get away fairly often,

are entirely dependent on

as to when and when not they can ab-

sent themselves from the more serious

affairs of life. Mr Wilding finds himself

in the latter category. However, since

makin" that announcement, he has found

time to win the Deauville Tournament

aoainst such redoubtable players as De-

euo-is, Kleinschroth, Count Salm, and

La'urentz, tho last-named being the

young Frenchman whose defeat of Wild-

ing in the French covered courts in Paris

•was so much emphasised by many writers

at the time. At Deauville, Laurentz

never had a chance; in fact, only won a

game here and there in the three sets,

though Wilding only arrived at Deau-

ville from a business journey in Sweden

a week before tho tournament (which,
by the way, was for one of the largest
prizes over put up for a tennis tourna-

ment, the value being over £150), and

had next to no practice. Notwithstand-

ing this, he never played better, and

with the old devil in his drive and more

finish in his volley*.

Sporting Goods.
It J. YATES, direct importer of Cricket

lawu Tennis, and Hockey Goods, gives best
value in Auckland. Why? Because he buys

in the best markets for spot cash, has no

rent or wages to pay, sells at a moderate

profit, consequently is cheaper tbau those

who have to pay high rents and wages.

Highest grade Tennis Racquets at 30/ each.

First shipment ot up-to-date Cricket and

Tennis Goods, ex s.s. Atbenle. Send tor

price lists.

R. J. YATES,
park road.
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The Chess Board.

All communications Io be addressed to

'Chess," Box 253, Auckland.
The Auckland Chess Club meets on

Monday Thursday, avd Saturday even-

ings, at A'e. 24, L'is Majesty's Arcade,
Queen-street (2nd floor).

The y.M.C.A. Chess Club meets on Fri-
day evenings.

The Hamilton Chess Club meets in 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)
arc always acceptable.

Answers to Correspondents.

’ X I 1'.1.5l A. —<'lnil to hear ii'"’' .V'>"-
I'-KI does not solve No. 171- Black can

reply B 82. You are unfortunate m

having struck a hard nut. but do not be

discouraged. See the judge', remarks be-

low.

I'.K.K. Mans thank, for items.

Problem No. 173.

By W. I. McARTHI'It.

(A prize-winner).

8. K7. UQI. 3Pk3. S.’S. B,' 35281

While to. play and mate in three move-.

r) rj'T E glean the following items re-

■■
I Sperling the* Melbourne Chess

lIL flub mainly from the/Lead-
er." The club held it.s 4(>th

annual meeting on September 30. The

report ami balance-sheet showed a most

sali-factorv state of affairs—Hl members

and a credit balance of CIS raid. The

prizes won-during the year were present-
vd by the president. The winner* were:

—-Victorian Chainpiojn«hip, IMr G. Gun-

derson. Runner-up, Mr 11. E. Grant.

"Minor Championship. Mr S. Moody. Int;

Air J). Campbell. 2nd. Handicap tourney,

Air H. Tate. Ist : Mr A. Webb. 2nd. Air

Grant was re-elected hon. secretary and

treasurer. A Gambit Tourney (restricted
to the King’s Gambits was commenced

-on October Ist. There are K entries. Iwo

rounds have been played, and on each

occasiojH White ha* scored the majority
of games. Three prizes are to be given
in the tourney: For the best score, pre-

Rented by Mr C. G. Watson; for the best

game, presented by Mr C. G. Steele; for

the most brilliani game, given by the

club. Mr F. K. Esling has consented to

judge the games.

Twenty, players have entered for the

Annual handicap tourney, in which play
commenced on Odober 9th. They have

]l>een classified as follows:—('las.s I.: G.

Gunder*en. ( lass II.: M. .1. Baiumn, G.

I . Harrison. ( .’Mohlin, M. 11. Read, ami

W. Wick*. ( lais 111.. I*. A. 11. Lampe
and S. Moody. ( la*s IV.: W. R. Butcher,
L. M. Groulm. A. Webb, and C. W. Win-

ter. ( la-, \.: G/Gltick. X. James. 11.

'fait. .1. White, and I*. C. E. Widdop.
< lass VI.: sir Walter Barttelot ami G.

K. Ferdum. ( la-ss VII.: J. ('. DulF.
(We notice that the *• Aust ral'a tian'*

pul* L. M. Groube in < lass 5.)

The ‘‘Aii«*l rala dan" says; ’’As usual,
t tv handicapper. Mr 11. E. Grant. ha.»

|»er formed his task splendidly, and to

pick the probable winner is anything but
v.ir«y; though, as there are two or three

phiyers who have npy«*r taken part !»*•

tore, it may |»o».<dl»l\ turn mil that mu*

rd them* has Iwen let off a trifle lightly.
rl he scale of odds i* I* and move, I’ and

two. Kt, Kt and move, R and move, <J.
rl lie players have bi*eii divided into two

fcertioim, and the three first in each will
meri in a final round."

The committee has invited the Sydney
Chess ( hili to play two games by corre-

spondence. every club member on either

side being at liberty to join in the de-

bate on the liest move.

The following game is from the first
round of the Ciambit Tourney, before

mentioned, in which the King's Cambits
are compulsory. White lias throughout
played a fine, forcing game, and shown
how the attack in the Muz.io should be

pressed home. The notes are selected
from the ‘•Leader” (L.» and the ‘■Aus-

tralasian" (A.): —

‘‘The Muziu Ciambit."
White. Black.

Cl. Ciundersen. 0. Cl. Steele.

1. P K 4 P—K4
2. P Kiff PxP

Kt - Kl::i P—KKt4

4. B - I*4 P—Kts
5. Castles

....
PxKt

6. Qx P Q—B3
7. P—Q.i B—113(a )
S. QBxP B Kt2 (bl

9. Kt—Bl! Kt—K2

10. P—K5! Q—KKI3
11. P—KR4 (el P—Q4 (d)
12. P.xP(e.p.) BxKt(e)
1:;. B—K5! (f) Kt—B4(g)
14. P—P.5 Q—Kt4

15. Bxß Castles(h)
16. PxP Kt—Bit

17. QB—KI B—Q2(i)
18. R—K4 Kt—R3(j)
19. B—BG! B—Kts(kl
20. BxQ BxQ
21. Bxß .................... Resigns.

(a) Here P QI is best, and gives
Black the superior game. However, the

text is recognised (L.).
(b) Why not Bxß, with a comfortable

game? 'The game might have proceeded:
8 BxB; 9 Qxß, QxQ; 10 RxQ. P—Q3
(he cannot save the KBP, for if

Kt—Kilt, ll It—BG); 11 BxP eh,
K—QI; 12 Kt—B3, Kt—K2 with equal-
ity. White’s superior development being
set .off by Black’s extra material. After

the text move. Black has much the in-

ferior game (L.l. The losing move (A.).
(e) This may lead to P —R5, and if

Q—ll4. P —KKI4 winning the Q (A.).
(d) As this allows White to open a

file on to the Black K. castling is to be

preferred (A.).
(e) 'The bishop should have been re-

tained to defend the king’s position
(L.).

(f) Excellent! Black cannot capture
the B for fear of BxP eh (L.l.
(g) There is nothing bettor (L.).

(h) Castling is ill-advised. The king’s
position, with two bishops enfilading it.
no front protection and no flight square,
is indeed precarious. Better is

R—KtI (1..1. If 15 Q Kb eh; 16 QxQ,
Kt.xQ; 17 QR KI. etc. (A.).

(i) Kt —Kt2 would offer a more stub-

born defence. If then White play 18

BxP ch. K -HI (L.). If 17 B—K3; 18

Rxß wins. If 17 Kt—ll4; 18 P.xP ch,
and mate in four (A.).

(j) Kt K2 is still (he better move

(L.I.
(k) Loses a piece, but there is nothing

better. If Q--QB4 eh, then 20 P—Q4!
threatening Q- Kt 3 ch (L.i.

‘‘Sicilian Defence,"

The annexed dashing game is from

South America, ha ving been played there

lately between two of their best ex-

perts; in fact, the winner is the present
champion of Buenos Ayres. From the

‘■Manchester Weekly Times": -

White. Black.

24. Q—R6 R—Rl
25. Q—Q3 R—QBI
26. PxP BPxP
27. Q—KB3 .'. . . Resigns.

We learn from Southern exchanges
that the Otago Boys' High School and

tlie Waitaki Boys' High School recently

played a 12 a-side ehe-ss match by tele-

graph. The Otago Chess C lub and Oam-

aru Chess Club lent their clubrooms for

the occasion, and telegraph instruments

were installed in the respective rooms.

The Waitaki team had the move at the

odd-numbered boards. The match oc-

cupied twq evenings, 12th and 10th

ultimo. The "Otago Witness" says: —

“At the outset it was obvious that the

boys had delved into a text-book on

ehes<s. With singular unanimity nine of

them played the Giuoeo Piano opening,
which is usually the first opening dealt
with by text-book writers. The three

remaining combatants, imbued, apparent-
ly, with but one single thought, hit upon
the inspiration of trying the ‘Fool's

Mate’ upon their adversaries. Plot, how-

ever, was met by counterplot, and the

latter ruse failed in each instance. The

players exhibited somewhat surprising in-

genuity in manoeuvring when the youth
ami inex|K»rien«> of the combatants are

taken into account.”

The Otago players won by 7 wins to

1. four games being unfinished. Details

are as follows:—

t Unfinished.

The "Witness," of 23rd ult.. adds that

a compromise in respect to the four un-

finished games was being arranged be-

tween the captains of the respective
teams when the battery gave out. ami

communication between Dunedin and

Oaniaru was shut off. Indications, how-

ever, pointed to wins for Mackenzie.
Pringle, Shepherd, and Harper! There is
little doubt that had these four games
been fought to a finish the final result
of the match would have been: Otago
High School, 9 wins; Waitaki High
School, 3 wins.

The match was the first of its kind

in the Dominion.
It may be added that the Waitaki

High School has more than IUO chess

players. The "British Chess Magazine"
for July says:—"lf we may judge from

its excellent magazine, the Waitaki High
School must be among the finest in the

Dominion. In addition to the I Hess and

Draughts Club, founded by Mr H. B.

Mackenzie, it lias field, glee, camera,
shooting, cricket, ewimming, boxing, row-

ing, and other clubs, an orchestra, a cadet

corps, and a Navy League, a library of
2,000 volumes, and. what must be pecu-
liarly colonial, a field for experimental
agriculture.” The Mr Mackenzie referred
to, a son of New Zealand’s ex-Preinier,
is rapidly becoming a very strong chess
player.

Labour Day Sports (?)

Our special correspondent at Welling-
ton reports that a team of players from
that city journeyed to Masterton on

Saturday. 26th ult.. to play a two-round
match with the local club. The visitors
were accommodated at the Farmers’ and
Commercial Club. The first round was

commenced at about 9.30 p.m. Our cor-

respondent wisely refrains from stating
at what hour il ended. Wellington
scored, but in the second round, which

was played on Labour Day, the local
players made up this leeway and got to
windward, finally winning by lit games
to 71. Following aie details of the

scoring: —

The game between the two captains
at board 1 was so- stubbornly contested
'that it occupied the two sittings, and

left, no time for the return game. The
interest taken in the match was very
keen. Two of the players drove thirty
two miles in an open buggy through a

snowstorm in order to take part!!
Our corresjiondent contrasts this per-

formance with the wail so often heard
from city players that they must catch
the last ear, because they live a mile or

so away! The Wairarapa team was

weakened by the unavoidable absence of

Messrs. F. Kummer (Mauriceville),
Maunsell (Carterton), anil Winchester
(Masterton), who hail intended taking

part, (It is evident that Wellington
will have to send a stronger team next

time.)
Before leaving Masterton the visiting

team was tendered a dinner by the local

club. In returning thanks for the kind

hosjpitality extended to the tourists, Mr.

Kelling expressed the hope that the

Wairarapa team would at an early date
revisit Wellington. In replying Mr.
Jones said that the Wairarapa players,
who had thoroughly enjoyed their last
year’s trip to Wellington, would pro-
bably be able to make the desired visit
in the early part of next year, most

likely at Easter.

We hear that the tourists passed

through snow while crossing the lliinu-

taka range on the way up. while the re-

turn journey was made on a hot summer

day! Wonderful place. New- Zealand!

If a man ventures a short trip lie ought
to take a Saratoga with him to hold the

necessary changes of clothing.

Solution of Problem No. 171.

(Butcher,i

1 11—Q2.

In his award, the judge says of this

problem:—"The most difficult problem of

the serins. Twenty-one solvers sent in

wrong solutions. The play of the black

Queen is excellent, each move (seven)

producing a different mate; and the pro-

blem contains splendid originality. Al-

though the key is aggressive, it gives the
black Queen its seventh move, thus pro-

ducing its seventh variation.” The pro-

blem editor of the "Chess Amateur.”

says, in his personal notes; —"Mr Francis

George Butcher -is 38 years of age, and

learned chess at 24. He is a strong

player, and is captain of the Birmingham
C ity Chess ( lub. Probleme have been Ids

chief interest, however, and he lias com-

posed some hundreds. His favourite

composers are Mackenzie. Taverner, anil
Heathcote Mr Butcher has Imd

bad luck in finding his problems mure

than once anticipated, a misfortune

which may happen to any of us."

It. Illa. E. Carranza.

1. 1%—KI 1’ l.tltl
2 Kt KB::

;t. p-Q4 PxP
4. KtxP p K:j

5. Kt -QB3 Kt B:t

B K15

7. Kt - <X> eli K—K2
K. Kt x.B ch RxKt

ft. It Q:t Q KI

JO. I art lex ........... BxKl

JI. P.xJt </xBP
12. It- Kt 1 1’ QKtl
i:;. it Kt.’t . .. Q Kt

14. It K.t <li K KI

15. It ytJ! . Q— KK4

n>. it- K2 9 Kt:t

17. P K5 KI Q4
IK. P—KBI Kt It!
lit. P B5! 9 R3
20. 9K Kit:; Kt Bt;

21. Q 03
22. QxKt 9 Kt4

23. It—KKt3 ..... Q- R3

Otago. Waikiki.
R. AIcDermid . T H. l‘>. Mackenzie t

N. Fulton 1 R. Gilkison . . . t»

W. J. HiKehison 0 J. Ij. Hardy . 1

A. J. Wood . . 1 L. Christie .... 0

J. Williamson.. 1 A. Tulloeh . . . (»*
G. McGhie . . . 7 W. P. Pringle. . ■G

F. ('. Hutchison I .1. Orbell (1

R. W. Shepherd E. VI. bake . . . t
A. Stevenson . 1 H, J. Kenrick . . (•

E. Cameron . .■ 1 J. M. Hendry' . . (1

W. Morrow . . ] C. Gillies 41

J. Harper . .. t 0. C. Anderson T

Total
.... Total I

Waira rapa. Welling! on.

<». A. Jones

1*. Kummer

I’l'gg

0

1

Helling
Welton
Fell

1

ii

1

'Moore V PurcliHH 1)

Guild 1 ( 'ollillM 1

W. \V. Kuninieir 1 S. Gylea 1
While ..

e Arinxtrong II

K. Welch . (• II. A. Ward
Wilkerson H Hill 4
Thompson . 1 Kt on . . i t

Total Hi Total 71

NOTICE

PATERNOSTER’S GOUT AND

RHEUMATIC PILLS

In compliance with repealed ieqiiest.% a

supply of the larger sizes, viz., those sold ia

England at 2 0. 4/0 and 11/, in addition to

the usual 1 size, are now stocked by Keinp-

thorne, Prosser and (’o.’s New Zea’and Drug
Ltd., and through them can be obtained

from any chemist throughout New Zealand.

]THN GI> ESTIt E & Tlll•MA N,

71 Old Kent Road. London, Eng'ai d

London handmade briars
Cool_*'’i>Swe.e.t s«ioxina

EVERY PIPE GUARANTEED
FRom AU. TOBACCONISTS OR_

QUEEN ST

AOCKIAND. J

BRITOMART HOTEL

C(HtNF.It CT'STOMH mill GOBI-: BTKEi:i*

LEK ADAMS, Proprietor.

COUNTRY VISITORS WELCOMBD.
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Turf Gossip.
By WHALEBONE.

FIXTURES*

Nov.' 2,4, 6, ami O—C.J.C.0—C.J.C. Metropolitan.
Nov. <5 ami 7—Winton J.<*. Annual.

Nov. 6 and 9—Auckland R.C. Spring.
Nov. 20 and 21—Marlborough R.C. Spring.
Nov. 20 and 21—South Canterbury J.C.

Spring.
Nov. 30 and Dec. 2—Feilding J.C. Spring.
Dee. 11 and 12—Rangitikei R.C. Summer.

Dec. 20 and 30 and Jan. 1 and 2—Auckland
R.C. Summer.

The trotting mare Orlando has foaled a

Jilly to Papanui, and has been stinted to

Nonninston.

The connections of Don Quex secured a

fair price about the son of Cardigan when

he won at the City Tattersails Meeting.

Al! Mr Walters’ own mares at Glenora
Park have made their contributions to this

season’s stud book, the result being four

colts and three fillies.

I’he Stewards’ Handicap candidateCrown
Pearl ran an exceptionally good race in the

Shorts Handicap at Trentham on Saturday,
and a stake should come bis way shortly.

The St. Crispin gelding Shoemaker, which
won the hurdles at the Napier Park Spring

Meeting, ami which looked like being use-

ful, broke his leg at the Waverley meeting,
ju)j had to be destroyed.

The Auckland horseman A. McMillan had)
a mount in each of the Hat .events run . at

the Waverley-Waitotara meeting oh Mon-
day. ami succeeded in making a dead heat

of it on Cornelian in the Cup.

Although two comparative outsiders were

successful in the Wellington double on

Saturday the Payers did not escape, and one
well known sportsman landed the nice stake

of £BOO.

Both the colts purchased in Australia, the

Royal Artillery—Quietest and the San Fran-
cisco—Miss Gladys, have beenadded to the
list, and will not be seen under silk until
the back end of the season.

Messrs. Tapper Bros, are sending their
mares Zinnia, Warbler, and Eady Esma to

Glenora Park on a visit to Marble Arch.
Their yearling by Gluten out of Warbler
shows a lot of promise.

L. Traill, who rode Beacon to victory in
the • Wainui Handicap at Trentham on

Saturday, has a great record in connection
with the son of Euroclydon. He has had
four rides on the gelding, and on each
evasion has been returneda winner.

„
Lucerne, which won the Wilson Stakes

the Waverley meeting on Monday, is

tipped as something out of the ordinary.
In the event under notice he was ridden
by his owner, and carried a stone over-

weight, but won very easily.

When the last mail left India there was
reported to be an alarming epidemic of fever
amongst the horses at Poona. Socialist was
amongst those that succumbed, while Last
•’all and Little Slave, a recent importation,
w<*re both looked upon as bad cases.

The Otahuhu Trotting Club has no reason
tn be dissatisfied with the response made by
owners to its spring programme, for the

various events have tilled beyond all expecta-
tion.

At Glenora Park Mr J. Twohill’s mare

L.tdy (Tare has foaleda filly to Marble Arch,
and visits him again; Mr T. Kelly’s Irish
AVake, a colt to Penury, and visits Marble
Arch; and Mr J. MeNicol’s Monoquil, a colt
to Marble Arch, and visits him again.

Mr E. J. Watts’ colt Jason, which showed

tremendous pace when first spurted, made
his debut under silk in the Wellesley Stakes
at Trentham Jason ran very green, but
displayed a tine turn of speed, and with a
Bttie more experience will be useful.

The Auckland-bred filly The Hague was
s, nt out favourite for the Wellesley Stakes
•d Trentham, but after getting away

badly did not seem to be able to act
in the going, although she was finishing
faster thananything in the race. The Hague

to fulfil her engagement ini the C.J.C.
Welcome Stakes, in which she will probably
be ridden by W. Young.

. When the weather conditions were, so bad
nt Trentham, the Wellington Club
'towards kept the horses in the pad-
d*n-k until the machine had closed; when
they went straight to the post and were
•Parted. This gave the opportunity to judge
the difference between, the present system
“f‘lufvTng The horses out for‘a-qiiarter of

an hour or twenty minutes before the start
°r going ■straight out and starting, and tli«*

•-oiiiparison was very much . against the
present ••graft for the tote system.”

A somewhat peculiar happening occurred
in West Australia recently at the annual

meeting of the York Jockey Club. After
winning the Trial Stakes In good style Amy
Bar, a four-year-old ‘ mare by/Barbarossa,
opened up a warm favourite for the Gallo-
way Handicap (14.2); but after.the riders
had been weighed out and betting opera-
tion were in full-swing her owner (Mr D.
hk livhir) expressed a d-oubt as to whether

the mare could comply with llie height con-

ditions.' All acceptors were then ordered to

be re-measirred, with the result that botli
Amy Bar and Lock light failed to get under.

All bets were then declared off. and a fresh

start made with the half-dozen left in.

Her victory in the (’hampion Plate at

Trentham earned for Equitas a 141 b
penalty for the C.J.C. Stewards’ aHndieap.

It is altogether unfair that any club

should be allowed to impose such penalties
for winning weight-for-age races, for under

the existing state of affairs it can only be

done with one object, which appears patent
to everybody but the powers that be. The
matter is one that should be brought under

the notice of the New Zealand Racing Con-

ference, for it is time that some universal
rule

was made to regulate penalties amt
allowances.

Mowbray, which won the Wellington Wel-
lesley Stakes, is a fine stamp of a colt-by
Menschikoff from Lady Wellington, and is

owned by the southern breeder, Mr J. B.
Reid. Mowbray was fairly well placed in

the early stages of the race, and finished
with great dash, giving the impression that
it will take something pretty good to beat
him. The going may have suited theson of

Menschikoff. but under any conditions he
will probably be found equal to a good per-
formance. The-colt was purchased in New
South Wales for 175gs by Mr Reid when
he was passing through Australia on a visit
to England.

Although it had not been definitely de-
cided up till last night there is every pro-

bability of Mr W. Nidd sending the Achilles

filly I’eronilla to Auckland to fulfil her

engagement in the A.R.C. Welcome Stakes.
Mr Nidd missed the nomination for the

Musket Stakes, but is anxious to make the

trip north, and, if satisfactory arrangements
• an be made with the railway authorities,
the Wellington Juvenile Handicap winner
will be seen under silk at Ellerslie next

month. Peronilla showed a lot of pace in
her races at Trentham, and her presence
in the Welcome Stakes field would give the
event a lot of additional interest.

A return was presented to Parliament last
week showing how the total tax of

£75,611 odd* levied on racing clubs for 12
months ended 3rd October, 1912, was con-
tributed. The return gives the amount con-
tributed by every totalisator club in New
Zealand. Those contributing over £lOOO are
appended (shillings and pence omitted): —•
Auckland Racing Club £9502, Canterbury
Jockey Club £8046, Wellington Racing Club

£5280, N.Z. Metropolitan Trotting Club,
£5039, Wanganui Jockey Club £3599, Dun-
edin Jockey Club £2964, Manawatu R.C.
£2125. Hawke’s Bay J.C. £2067, Auckland
Trotting Club £1492, Canterbury Park Trot-
ting (Tub £l2Bl, Egmont R.C. £1192, Feild-
ing J.C. £1670, Forbury Park Trotting Club
£1993. Napier Park Racing Club £1474.
Otaki Maori Racing (Tub £1535. Takapuna
Jockey Club £1755, Taranaki Jockey (Tub
£1032, Wairarapa Racing Club £lll2.

Writing of Trafalgar, an Australian
writer- says:—“Since Carbine, no more

■popular horse has been seen on an Austra-
lian racecourse, and at Randwick especially
did the familiar figure of the chestnut trot-
ting on to thQ track arouse the greatest en-

thusiasm, while the appearance of the old
white fare making for the front at the end
of a long, hard battle stirred the spectator
in a way seldom seen on a racecourse,
where sentiment seems to be out of place.
Trafalgar of late had developed some of
the tricks of his illustrious grandsire. He

objected to training gallops, and he also

had to be persuaded to go to the post. Gen-

erally he conducted himself in a way that

suggested that he had an idea that work
was a bore. These antics from such a brave

and honest galloper, when the real business
vf the race began, provided his supporters
with no end of amusement, without alarm-
ing them in the least. The word “rogue”
was not to be found iu the vocabulary of
one of the greatest horses Australia has
seen. Indeed, it is not only his winnings,
but his performances, which place him next
to Carbine.

By her performance in the Wellington

Champion Plate, Equitas has fully demon-

strated her right to be classed as one of the

greatest mares that have ever graced the
New Zealand turf. In the event under notice

Equitas dashed away at a great pace, and

soon bad an advantage of four lengths. Her

rider gave her a rest after half the journey

was covered, and Bronze ran up to her, but.

was disappointed in trying to get through
next the rails, ami had to come on the out-

side again. This gave Hatch an opportunity

to give Equitas another breather, ami
Bronze got to her again, and the two crack
mares turned for home together. At the
distance the pair were hard at it, and most

people expected Bronze to wear her oppo-

nent down, but Equitas surprised the on-

lookers by shaking her younger rival off.

and finishing strongly under pressure won by
a length. Equitas was handled in a masterly
fashion by Hatch, and It was largely due to

his generalship that victory went to the

daughter of Advance. He kept the field

able to give his mount a rest the others

had to be kept at it to make up their

leeway. Oliver was not seen to as inucii

advantage on Bronze, ami an error of judg-
ment at a critical stage in trying to get

through next the rails did not improve his
chance. Bronxe.. however, ran a good race,

but Equitas bud too much brilliancy.

C.J.C. SPRING MEETING.

The- Canterbury Jockey "(Tub’s Metro-’
politau Meeting opened today in brilliant
weather and before a very large attend-
ance, which, included representatives from

all parts of the Dominion. The track dried
.wonderfully during the last few days, and
the going was excellent.

A field of ten went out. fur the Spring
Hurdles, with which proceedings opened.
FasOiion Plate was made n hot favourite,
Bollin having a slight call over White
Cockade. while th«* otliers were fairly even-

ly barked, though they were iu much less

reipiest. Brarken set out to make the pace,
follcwisl by Morredo; hut the leader ran

•low’ll his fences badly, and at the cutting

■completely extinguished his <-han<*e« by try-

ing to run off. This left Merredo out in

front, with Fashion Plato as his nearest
attendant. Half a-mile from home these
two were just clear of Gohl Pin. Bollin.
ami Golden Loop. Mercedo was in trouble
at the entrance to the straight, and Fashion
Plate won with ridiculous case from Golden

Loop and Beilin, with Mercedo ami Don
(’arlos next. White Cockade went: well for

half-a-mile, wlum he blundered badly, and
never recovered his lost ground. Fashion

Plate, which has been running well lately
in the North Island, gave a first-class ex-

hibition of jumping.
In a field of ten that went out for tlie

Spring Plate, the threp-year-old Quarantine
was made a solid favourite, with Phroso

and Peary next ‘in or«ler of public fancy,

(’nrolus, with La<ly Marcia in close attend-

ance, showed the wT ay for the first half-
mile, up to which point they were followed
by Ladroue and Quarantine, but before the

straight was reached Quarantine unaccount-

ably dropped ba<-k, and his chanceappeared
completely spoilt. A lit lie further on Peary
ami Potoa made a forward move, ami when

in the straight proper Quarantine also com-

menced to overhaul the leaders. The two

pacemakers were in trouble at the distance,
and Quarantine, finishing with a great run,

beat Pot<>a by a length, with Peary a length

away, followed by Carolus ami (Mniite. The

performance of the winner, considering the

ground lost at the entrance to the straight,
was highly meritorious, and stamped him

as a colt much above the average. Ho is

a well-grown horse, by Treadmill from

Fairhaven, and this was his first appearance
in public. Canute, Carolus, Imagination,
and Lady Marcia, the first two Derby can-

didates and the second pair (jaks candidates,

did not act up to classical standard. #
A field of fourteen contested the Riecar-

ton Welter, Bon Ton having a slight call
in the betting over Mira, with Kilmeny

a good third choice. There was some de-
lay before the field was despatched, Seaton-

dale and Ngatimarn being ultimately left.

Kilts was the first to show out, ami when
the field settled down he was well clear of

Ceylon, with Merry Frank, North East,

Countermine, ami Bon Ton prominent, among

the others. At the entrance to the straight

Ceylon shot out, but. a lit th* further on she

was joined by B‘>n Ton ami Kilmeny. Those

three were together at. the distance, where

■Sa mistream put in a late run, but could not

reach Bon Ton. which won an interesting

race by a little over a length from Sa mi-

st roam, which just beat Ceylon for second

place. frr<X)n and Kilmeny wore close up,

just in front of Seatoiidale, which put up

a fine performance after being left. The

winner, which bails from the Stead stable,

was making his second appearance this sea-

son, having about a month ago won the

Hawke’s Bay Guineas. He is by the Multi-

form horse Boniform, the stock of which

looks like improving. His dam is class, an

Australian-bred mare by Wallace. North

East and Countermine failed to run on

after being in good positions when the

straight was reached, while Gnome was

never prominent.
The fourteen candidates for the Cup were

closely scanned as they wont through their

preliminaries, and, in the main, they looked

a well-trained lot. Ma.slerpie<e particularly
■took the eye. and backers rallied round

him to such an extent that he finished up

favourite, second in order being the

bracketed Allegory ami Vice-Admiral, with
Undecided close up third choice, followed at
an appreciable distance by Soldiers’ Chorus.

Haskayne took up the running at the start,

ami le»l for about a mile ami a-half, at

which point he had Odessa, l nde<-ided, and
Soldiers’ Chorus as his nearest attendant*.

Masterpiece and Midnight Sun bring promi-
nent all the way among the mhers. At the

entrance to the straight Soldiers’ (Chorus
and Masterpiece drew away together, but

at th*' distance .Masterpiece had the moaemre
of his roii)panion. Then Midnight Suu ap-

peared on the j«cene with a well sustained

run. and a close finish ended in a head

victory for Midnight Sun. Sinapis. wtih'h

finished strongly, was about three lengths

away, followed by Soldiers’ Chorus. Has-
kayne, and Odessa, the last three to finish

being Domino, Un<leei<le<l, ami Bronze. TTu*

result between Midnight Sun and Master-

piece recalled the Great Autumn Handicap,
in which -Masterpiece, however, just beat

Midnight Sun f“r seroiid place by a narrow

margin. .Midnight Sun is a four year-old
brother to Nb«’'tulf“wii. which won the (Tip
in ISMUS. He is by Multiform from La

Nolte, a mare that is a close relation to

('lass, the dam of Bon Ton. Masterpiece
ran a solid ra<*p. ami quite disposed of the
suggi'stion that the distance would find him

out. Sinapis', after being some distance

bark in the early stages, finished up we!!,
ami evidently is a more useful mare than

many people are inclined to credit. Tin'

Otago horse Sohlicis- ('horns, which had no

previous form save as a sprinter, was re-

s-|s>nsible for a good performance, as he

was right up in the lighting line until the

dislam-r was reached. Tin*

were Allegory and Lndccided. The latte’'
ran wejl for a mile ami a-half, anil then

faded right out. Allegory, on the oilier
hand, never al any part of the race ap

pearod to have a winning «-ham-t», and bis

stable companion (Vice Ailmira!) was more

prominent throughout tin- journey. 'l'ho.

victory of Midnight Sun was a bit of a sur

prise, for on the previous Saturday at 'l'ron-
tham he ran absolutely last in a field of

six that <ont« kst«‘d 1he Wainui Handh'ap
Probably the state of the ground accounted

for the ’difference in the two
Tin* field numbered sixteen in the >¥•'!-

••ome Slakes, and a good contest was antici-

pated, as several of the juveniles bad been

showing good track form. Nightwatch

finished up a strong favourite, with the

bracketed pair Jason ami Tatlerley a gnod

second <-hni<e and carrying twice as much
as another bracket (Mowbray ami Salz-

berg). The race, however, proved very dis

appointing from many points of view. The

favourite whipped round at 1ho start, and

took no part in t lie ra« e. When lljp field

reached the course proper Porwuiiia and
Tatterlcy were showing tin* way. with

Adelieia prominent among tin- others. At:

the distance Peronilla drew right away, and

won easily by three lengths from TafteWey,
which was two lengths in front of-. The

Hague with lli?*torietlc, Bonny Helen, and.

Salzburg close up. Warstep ran disap-
pointingly, never being prominent at any

stage. The winner is a sister to

Peroneal, by Achilles Prelmle. by Merrie

England Prologue, which is a half-sister

to Sinapis*. Peronilla made her tirst-appeJr-

am*e a wc.ok ago in the Wellesley' Stakes,
in which she finished second to Mowbray,

following it up with, a win in the Juvenile

Handieap on fhe second day. Talterh*y

won his first race, the Hastings Slakes.

The winner r<*aiis«*d l(>»gns at tin* Waikane,

yearling sale last January, and is owned

by the Wellington sportsman Mr. Wr . Midd.

’ Fifteen hacks took part in the Linwood

Handicap, Teviotdale having a gm»d call
in the betting from Oxenhope, with Hesione

third choice. The start was not a good

one. Editah being badly left. Warlight and

Courtly made the running to the straight,

where Hesione drew out. followed by

Teviotdale. A little further on Foam. Flake

ami Oxculiope joined in, but Hesione easily
held her own to the finish, and won by a

good length, with necks between I’\aui
Flake. T’eviotdiale. ami oxenhope. The win-

ner, which was* bred by T. Shoonan, is by-
Pallas Antigone, by Saracen Ps»yehe.

I-util a few months ago she was very

moderate, but she has shown very consistent

form this season, having been credited with

several minor wins «ruring the last two

months.
A fine field of t went v I lirec horses,

♦•hiding some particularly brilliant sprinters,
took part in the Stewards’ Handicap.

Another illustration was* afforded by the

race of the fact that though the new six-

furlong course provided excellent galloping
ground for the horses, it is no good from

the public point of view, as nothing ••an

be set'll the race until it is practically
over. When the field reached the course

proper Bon Revo was showing out, with
Crown Pearl, Ermen garde. Culprit, ami Bln,?
Lake prominent. A little further on Bon

Reve .showed well char, a ml • appeared to

ha*c the race in hand, but Stardaneer put
in a wonderful run from the distance and

g«n up in the last stride to make a dead
heat. Ileatherbrae. which finished fast, was

two lengths away, just iu front of Blue
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take, Culprit, King’s Favourite, and
3’virenc. Bon Revo is another of the Stead

three-year olds, -which are apparently in

great form. He holds an unbeaten record.

Slaving won his only r;Ve last year, while
this season his successes include a welter

Bit Ashburton and the Wanganui Guineas.
'.Stardancer is by Martian, which is a brother
to Boniform, the sire of Bon Revo. Star-
dancer’s dam (Stepdaucpi-; w as a small mare,

'but a rare galloper, with a number of useful
performances over long courses to her
credit. Htardancer shaped well once or

twice last season, and in the early spring
She was in great favour in Riccarton as a

sprinter, but latterly, having been worked
over long courses, she has been rather over-
looked as a possible Stewards’ winner.
1leatherbrae appeared to be a long way
back in the early part of the race, and her

performance in finishing where she did was

highly creditable. Crown Pearl and Ermen-

jgarde were well placed when the course

proper was reached, but failed badly to

run on. The time (1.13 3-5) equals the

record for the race established by Penates.

The day’s programme "was concluded with
ithe Apprentices’ Plate, a mile selling race,
which attracted only three starters. Arm-

strong beat Genius by a length, with

{Medallist three lengths away.

SPRING HURDLE-S of 300sovs. Two miles.
J. O’Mear’s b in Fashion Plate, syrs, by

Handsome Jack—Rongotea, 10.6 1

FA. F. Douglas’ Golden Loop, 10.2 2

Hon. J. D. Ormond's Bollin, 11.2 3

Also started: Gold Bird 11.2, White Cock-
nde 10.9. Mercedo 10.3, Gold Pin 9.13,
ißracken 9.9, Don Carlos 9.0, Aema 9.0.

(Mercedo led out of the straight and along
theback, closely followed -by Fashion Plate,

. at the head of the others.
Crossing the top stretch Fashion Plate ran
\n the lead, and never left the issue in
iloubt, winning, pulling up, by eight
lengths, Golden Loop outstaying Rollin and
(gaining second honour®. Time, 3.45 1-5.

SPRING PI.ATE of 400sovs. One mile.
Jsir Geo. Clifford’s blk c Quarantine.

..yrs, by Treadmill—Fairhaven, 7.4 1
W. C. Ring’s Potoa, 7.1 2
lion. J. D. Ormond’s Peary. 7.11 3

Also started: I.adroite 7.11, Phroso 7.7.
Canute 7.7, Carolus 7 I, Imaginative 7.2,
(Lady Marcia 7.2.

Carolus led to the straight, when Quaran-
tine and Potoa came through, and the pair
fought out a good finish, Quarantine wear-
ing down the Auckland colt and getting the
verdict by a length. Time, 1.42J.
RICCARTON WELTER of 400sovs. One

mile.
iW

;
G. and G. L. Stead s hr c Bon Ton,

3yrs, by Boniform—Class, 9.7 1
■Ta McKenzie’s Sandstream, 9.1 2
M. Whitney’s Ceylon, 8.0 /.*.’/". 3

Also started: North East 9.9, Mira 9.6,
\V eri*y Frank 9.2, Countermine
olo,

T-

f
: noine 8101 BeaP <>" «A Ngatimuru

8.9, Kilts 8.9, Seatondale 8.8, Kilmeny 8 3,
Troon 8.0.

The early running was made by Kilts and
Ceylon, which led to the distance, when
!Bon Ton joined issue, and drawing out in
tbo concluding stages won by two lengths
from Sandstroam, which finished fast from
a long way back and just beat Cevlou for
second honours. Time, 1.42 1-5.

THE N.Z. CI P of 2,ooosovs; second 300sovs;
third 200sovs. Two miles.

JL. J. Watt’s br h Midnight Sun, 4yrs, by
'MuPti'form La Note, 8.0 1

.Sir Geo. Clifford’s b h Masterpiece, 4yrs,
by Clanranald—Madowla, 7.13 ........

2

(A. It. Durrant's b m Sinapsis, 4yrs, by
St. Ambrose Prologue, 6.13 3
Also started: Vice-Admiral 9.1, Bronze

R.B, Undecided 8.4, Lady Lucy S.l, Domino
8.0 Gohlfinder 7.9, Soldiers’ Chorus 75,
Allegory 7.0, Odessa 6.9, Haskayne 6.8,
Albligant 6.7.

Haskayne and Odessa piloted the field to
the course proper, when Soldiers’ Chorus
»nd Midnight Sun were their nearest at-
tendants, with Allegory and Masterpiece
>iext, and Obligant ami Undecided at the
head of the others, and those were the posi-
tions as they passed Cults’. Haskavne was
•ut by himself racing along the back, and
then came Obligant ami Odessa, with
Soldiers' (’horns, Undecided, afid Midnight
h-un following. Turning into the straight,
Masterpiece ami Odessa ran through tin*
field and Hie victorv of the former was
loudly proclaimed, but Midnight Sun, com-
ing with a late run, just got up in the
last stride and won by a head, crediting
Mr. Watt with his secondNew Zealand Cup.
Binapis was close up, third, and then came
Soldiers’ Chorus, with Domino, Bronze, ami
Undecided together last. Time. 3.27 1-5,
Mlilch espials Canteen’s time in 1903. but is
pome seconds outside the time, 3.25, credited
to Bridge in 1910, which, however, is

doubted.

I. HANDICAP, of ISOsovs. Seven
furlongs.

T. Sheenan’s ch g Hesione, syrs, by
Pallas—Antigone, 8.5

•♦••••.. 1
J. Griggs’ Foam Flake. 7.7 2
G. D. Greenwood’s Teviotdale, 8.6 3

Also started: (Jxenhopc 8.8, Editah 8 4
Pleasure Bent 8.0. Susan 7.9, Courtly 7.7,
iWarlight 7.7, Gold Ring 7.4, Owhftter<> 7.0,
fSt.imJ»oul 7.0, Day Bill 7.0, Scotch Melody
J.O, Tynipan 7.0.

Hesione won by a length and a half
from Foam Flake, which was two lengths
In front of Teviotdale.
THE WELCOME STAKES of l.OOOsovs;

second 2Uosovs, third lOOsovs. Four fur-

. Nidd’r. l»r f Peronllla, 2yrs, by
At hill»*s Prelude. 8.0 1

E. J. Watt’s b g Tatterley, 2yrs, by Bir-
kenhead Tatters, 8.5 2

,T. H. Ix»wry’s br f The Hague, 2yrs, by
Htcpniak Peace, 8.0 3
AImo started Mowbray 9 1 (inc. lolb pen-

®by). G.iranu 8.5, Jason 8.5, Prince Laddo
8.5, Salzburg 8.5, Whiz 8.0, AdelicH H.O,
Bonny Helen 8.0, Culture 80. Nightwatch
8.0, Flora Mcitonahi so, lludoff 8.0, War
btfp 8.0.

When the barrier lifted Peronllla allot to
the front ami was never headed, winning at
the finish hy three lengths from Tatterley.
Mith (he Aucklandtired Ally, The Hague,
third Time, 48 23s.

STEWARDS' HANDICAP of l.uOOsovs. Six
furlongs.

W. G. and G. 1.. Stead’s br e Bon Revo,
ilyrs, by Boniform—Dreamer. 8.6 .... f

C. G. Dalgety’n b f Stardancer, 3yrs, by
Martian—Stepdancer, 6.7 f

Sir George Clifford’s b f Heatherbrae.
4yrs, by Treadmill—Bonnie Brae .... 3

jDead heat.

Also started: Bobrikoff 9.8, Gypsy Belle
8.13, Culprit 8.11, Theodore 8.11, Pierene
8.10, Crown Pearl 8.7, Sea King 8.2, Er
mengarde 8.2. Blue Bake 7.12, I’iriwai 7.9,
Hermia 7.8, Pilgrim’s Way 7.6. Diovolo 7.6,
Glade 7.5, Peroneal 6.13, Mt. Victoria 6.10,
Distinction 6.7, Eady Volga 6.7, Glenowl 6.7,
Anna Carlovna 6.7, Imagination 6.10, Step-
maid 6.7, Klug’s Favourite 6.7. Bon Revo.
Ermengarde and Crown Pearl were quickly
ou tlieir feet, and the former had a good
lead at the distance and looked to have the
race well in hand, but Stardancer coming
with a great run just got up and made a
dead heat of it. Heatberbrae was three
leutghs away, third.

APPRENTICES’ PLATE, of ISOsovs.
One mile.

Mr. Middle Park’s ch g Armstrong. syrs,
by Golden Knight or Calibre—Gist .. 1

C. Machell’s Genius 2

J. It. Furze's Medallist 3

Won by a length. Timo, 1.42 4-5.

OTAHUHU TROTTING CLUB.

The following nominations have been re-
ceived for events to be run at the Otahuhn
Trotting Club’s Spring Meeting, which

takes place at Alexandra Park on the 29th

and 23rd last:—

FIRST DAY.
Trial Handicap.—Flying Machine. Igho,

Miss Dexter, Teddy McKinney, Miss Mar-
vin Downs, Mangere, Burly, Le Lawn,
Rothschild IL. Mikado. Special Bloom. EH;.
Miss Winnie, King Capitalist. Adelaide,
Miss Tuxie, Defender, Koskill Belle. Bvrl

Mac.

Mangere Handicap.—Victor G., Miss
Moore, Viburg, Mountain King, Gwelo,
Pathfinder, Lady Doctor, Flywheel, Walter
!>., Nelson, Albert Wilkes. Agnes McKiuuev.
Lady Zepplin, Syrie. Wapiti, I.udski, Lou-
vima Merry Will, Mikado.

■Suburban Handicap.—Clingston, Ghoam,
Royal Albert, Vanclare, Sylvie. Haldane,
Stop It, Bell Grey, Clive, Lord Vivian, Re-
ceiver, Grey W.

Trotting Handicap (Saddle). -Miss Dexter,
Savanna, Benalla Boy, Lady Park. lago.
Tableau, Agnes 8.. Kirikiriroa. Count.
Diamond Bell, Tluon Leal, Macquarrie,
Craibwood, Kotiri.

Tramway Handicap.—Cinderette. Moan-
tain King, Moorish Chief. Bogey, Flywheel,
St. Michael, Lady Zeppelin. Receiver.

Onehunga Handicap. - Ben F., Sylvie,
Mistle, Reuben, Pliyllistina, Bell Gray.'

Stewards' Handicap.—Savanna, Monica
Bay Patchen, Tableau. Miss Ethel. Belle

of the Ball, All’. McKinney, Kirikiriroa.
I’rince Berlin, Lady Lilian, lluoii Leal,
Craibwood.

Electric Handicap.—Madam Melba. Lady
Specialist. Weary Willie. Previous. Jungle,
Bay Patriien, Waterloo, Casling. John

Harold, Special Flower, Annoyed Lord
Victor.

SECOND DAY.
Innovation Handicap.—Flying Machine,

Igho Miss Dexter. Special Yet Miss -Marvin
Downs, Rothschild IL, Lady Doctor, Mi-
kado, Elk, Auckland Girl, Miss Winnie,
Adelaide, I.ady Typist, Ladv Roskill Ros-
kill Belle, Byrl Mac.

Epsom Handicap.—Victor G.. Miss Moore,
Dimboola, Liuotypc, Previous, Mountain
King, Gwelo, Pathfinder. Bert, King of
Diamonds, Lc Lawn, Walter D., Agnes 8..
Albert Wilkes, Special Bloom. Miss Judy,
Annoyed, I’resently. Miss Trixie, Defender,
Ludski, Lourinia, Merry Will, Miss Vola.

Otahuhn Spring Handicap.—Clingston,
Ghoam, Lads’ Park, Vanclare, Monica, Bay
Patchen, Scotia. Stop It, Casling, St.
Michael, Aif. McKinney, Kirikiriroa, Prince
Berlin, Clive, Lonl Vivian. Craibwood.

Trotting Handicap (Harness). — Miss
Dexter, Savanna, Royal Albert. Tableau,
Lady Doctor, Agnes 8.. Mikado, Nelson,
Auckland Girl, Count, Syrie, Lady Typist,
Grey W., Craibwood.

Panmure Handicap.— Lady Specialist, Ben

F, Sylvie, Moorish Chief,' Receiver, Lady
Lylian.

Maungakiekie Handicap. — Cinderette,
Mountain King. Haldane. Bogey. Flywheel,
Lady Lylian, Receiver, Lincoln Guard.

Class Handicap.—Madam Melba, Monica,
Baron Leugen, Maplewood. Miss Ethel,
John Harold, Lord Specialist, Bell Grev.
Lord Victor.

Telephone Handicap Weary Willie,
Monotype, lago, Jungle, Waterloo, Flywheel.
Ballot.

THE NATIVE APPEAL

DISMISSED.

lite following decision lias been given
• >.v the Hon. J. D. Ormond, Messrs George
Hunter and C. P. Skcrrctt, the judges ap-
pointed to deal with The Native appeal case:
s-”We have considered the appeals lodged
hy Timi Puru and Charles Price, jockey of
The Native, from the decision of the
stewards of the Canterbury Jockey Club and
from the decision of the Canterbury Dlstri -r

Conirnlttee, which latter body dismissed the
appeals on the grounds that the finding of
the stewards was that ■there was a jostle
and that under rule 7, part xxxi, such find-

ting was conclusive and not subject to ap-
peal We have inquired carefully into the
procedure adopted by the stewards in the
conduct of the Inquiry, and we have satisfied
ourselves that although in some respects
their procedure was irregular, no sufiicient
ground has been shown to Justify our set-
ting aside their decision, and requiring them
to rehear the matter. We arc further of
opinion that the finding of the stewards Is
under tlie rules conclusive, ladli as to the
fact of a jostle and as to the consequences
following stteh Jostle, and Hint tlieir decision
Is not subject u» uppeui. The appeals are
consequently dismissed. We do not think

It necessary to give any direction as to the

deposits lodged by the appellants, and such

deposits will accordingly, under the rules,
be returned to them."

WAVEREEY-WAITOTABA

RACES.

The weather was perfect for the Waver-
ley-Wadototara Racing Club’s annual meet-
ing, and there was a very large attendance.

Following are the results:—

Handicap Hurdles.—Timothy. 1; Moahu,
2; Bercola, 3. Won by a head, shoemaker
■broke a leg. Time. 2.53.

Waverley Cup.—Master Laddo and f'or-

■neliau, dead heat, 1; Sam Pan, 3. Time,

Wilson Stakes.—Lucerne, 1: Crawford 2:
Royal Simon, 3. St. Gate, Zetes, St I.tiap.
Tree, Recipe, Astor. and Joey were
scratched. Won by lialf-a-lengtb. Time,

Brewer Handicap.—Allure, 1; St. Serf.
Katun, 3. Ail started except Corney.

Won by six lengths. Time 1 3
Moutnahaki Stakes.—Sam Pan 1-

Whimper. 2; St. Helena, 3. All started but
Allure. Mon by a lengtih. Time 2.3.

Jackson Stakes.—Te Tekura. 1;* St. Gate,
Grandee, 3. Crawford. Gratton. Wai

Haerem.nl. Hierarchy. Rosaleys, Millbanks
Simple Bob, Roseblush, Lucerne Sir Donald’
:md Or Vieux were the scratchings. Wonby a length.

*
-X- »

AUSTRALIAN RACING.

V.R.C SPRING MEETING.

MELBOURNE. Saturday. -

The V.R.C. Spring Meeting, which pro-
vides the biggest racing carnival in tlie
Southern Hemisphere, opened at Flemington
this afternoon, with a large attendance.
Results:—■

MAIDEN PLATE, of 300sovs., and a
sweepstake of ssovs. tine mile.

Mr J. V. Smith ch f Moe, 3yrs, by
Wallace—Moama, 7.9 *, j

S. A. Rawdon’s Onega. 3yrs, 7.9 * 2
C. Moore’s Waggle, 6yrs, 8.13 3

Also started: Jehn McElltoue. Knight of
Malta, Rathfirnham, and I.oeh Amos.

Moe, after a few strides, took ttie lead
from Onega, I.oeh Amos, ami John Me-
Elbone. witli Waggle last. Onega passed
Moe, and led by two lengths, followed by
John McElhone, Ratbfaruham, and Loch
Amos. Moe led round the turn, and in-
creased the lead every stride, and won by
four lengths, half a length separating
second and third. Time, 1.42 3-5.

MARIBYRNONG PLATE of 1500sovs and a
sweepstake of 25sovs. For two-year-olds.
Five furlongs.

J. E. O’Brien’s br c Berragoon, by
Multiform—Wigelmar, 8.10 j

J. N. McArthur’s eh e Kildaltou, bv Wal-
laee—Kiss in the Ring, 8.10 2

A. McCracken’s blk
c Scotch Malt, by

Maltster—Last Loch, 8.10 3
Ordinal was first to break the line, then

Milly Hilton, Berragoon. Scon’ll Malt, and

Pinkerton. Ordinal led over the tan well
on the outside, Berragoon and Pinkerton
following. Pinkerton made his effort, and
passed Berragoon, but the latter came
again and eventually won by two lengths,
three-quarters of a length separating second
and third. Pinkerton was among the last

to finish. Time, 1.2.

THE HOTHAM HANDICAP, a sweep-
stakes of osovs, with SOOsovs added. Oue
mile and a-half.

J. James’ ch h Lord Alwyne, syrs, by St.
Alwyue—Demure, 7.11 1

A. J. Stanghton’s b h Nangar, syrs, by
Newhaven—Control, 8.5 2

J. Meagher’s b g Goldeu Point, syrs, by
Grafton—Aurous, 8.5 ’. 3
Also started: Hallowmass, Sandbath

Sbuja. Blind Harry. Mountain Oak, Adgio’,
Pearl King. Salvator Rosa, Uncle Matt, and
Deacon Skinner.

Lord Alwyne won by half a length with
four lengths between se>-oud and third
Sbuja was seventh, and Salvator Itosa last

Time, 2.36 3-5.

THE V.R.C. DERBY of 3.oW>sovs, with a
sweepstake of 30sovs. Cine mile aud a-
half.

E. D. Clarke’s br c Wolawa, bv Wallace
The Infanta, 8.10 1

Hon. A. Wynne’s b c Cider, by Ayr
Laddie—Praleen, 8.10 2

W. Brown s ch f Perdita, by Wallace—
Eloping Lady, 8.5 3
Also started: Charlatan, Burrawang,

Effervescence, Symetris, Ilathlea, Aurifer,
Harpist. Elystan.

From a good start Cider went to the
front, leaving the straight from Aurifer
Charlatan, Ilathlea,' and Wolawa following,
with Burrawang last. The field closed up
to Cider round the back, where Charlatan
was second, Wolawa, Ilathlea, Harpist.
Burrawang. Effervescence, and Symmetris
following in that order. Burrawang ran
into third place, while Ratblea fell away
la.st. Cider led into the straight from
Wolawa, with Burrawang and Aurifer next.
Wolawa led at the distance, and won by
three-quarters of a length, with half a

length between second and third. Aurifer
was fourth, and Charlatan last. Time,

THE MDLBOLTJINE STAKES of lOOOsova.
One mile and n-quarter.

J. Baron’s b h Duke Foote, syrs, by Sir

Foote—Ortello, 9.3 I

Robinson and Clark’s t h li Kudorus, aged,
by Forfarshire—l’cnnywise, 9.<i 2

J. Brown’s b or br h I'lastre. 4yr», by
Posltano—Chant Bee Bee 9.0 3
Also started: Flavian, Captain White, In-

discreet, Cadonlu. Anrofodinu, Bobadea.
Eye Glass, Artesian, Ladv Medallist, ami
Wilari.

Eye Glass, F.utloriis. and Captain White
led for two furlongs, when latllscreet went
to the front. Eye Glow*, Duke Foote, and
Wilari following. Duke Foote took charge
round the turn from Aitrofodiiia, with Eye
Glass, Piastre, awl latdy Mtwlallist next.

Duke Foote led Into the straight, where ho

was warmly challenged bv Eudorus but
he held the imported horse safe, and’ won
by half a length. Eudorus was three lengthsin advance of Piastre, after whom .came
Aurofodina. Time. 2.38.

THE COBURG STAKES, a handicap sweep,
stakes of Usovs each, with 300sovs added
One mile.

D. L. Doolette's cli g Walter Tyrrll, 6yrs,
by William Rufus—Dunover. 7.3...' ’ 1

E. E. D. Clarke’s blk f Deeside, Syrs
by Traquair—Fairland, 7.3 ./ 3

R. M. Hawke’s b f Tadanga. 3yrs, bv
Pistol—Cardinal aud Black, 7.11 3
Thirteen started.
Walter Tyrrtl won by two lengths.

Dumfries fell in the straight. Time, 1.44].'

HOW THE FAVOURITE WAS BEATEN.

The “Sydney Telegraph." in describin g

tlie Derby contest, says:—“Cider on the
rails and Wolawa next him joined issue
over the last two furlongs, and furnished
one of the most exciting hand to hand
engagements ever seen for a similar race.
Cider seemed to hold his own for nearly
a furlong, but Wolawa stayed better, and
gradually forged out, Lewi’s easing him a
short distance from the post, the son
of Wallace winning rather comfortably.

“Perdita was badly placed at the en-

trance to the straight, but, getting clear,
finished in the centre of the course with
a brilliant run, cutting out Aurifer for
third, which for a few strides seemed
likely to trouble the leader. Burra-
wang ran something like a non-stayer,
and never gave the least sign of danger
from the home turn. No excuses can be
made for Cider’s defeat. Foley let him
run along in front, hugging the rails, and
really rode a waiting race in front.
There was some talk of a protest, but
neither the owner or trainer of Cider
saw any grounds for one. Wolawa was

certainly as close to Cider all up the

straight, as he was entitled to be, but

there was enough room to get through
if Cider had been able to command the

necessary pace."
The “Herald" says that in spite of the

defeat of Cider, he may safely be regard-
ed as the better stayer, and' had condi-
tions favoured him the same as thev
favoured Wolawa, the tables would pro-
bably have been turned. Wolawa fairly
worried Cider out of the race in the last
two furlongs. Cider was under a dis-
advantage in not having anything to

make tlie pace for him, for' he is a

strong puller, and his rider was fighting
him for half the journey. With Cider in
front, and practically slowing down the
field for half the race, Wolawa was able
to reserve himself and beat his rival at

tlie finish for pace. It was the slowest
Derby for some years. Perdita really
finished stronger than anything else.

THE QUEENSLAND DERBY'.

BRISBANE. November 2.
At tlie Queensland Turf Club’s Meeting

to-day the following was the result of the
principal event:—

THE QUEENSLAND DERBY STAKES of
eoosovs, with a sweepstake of Itisovs
each. One mile and a-half.

E. J. Easton’s b c King Cleo, bv Gova —

Cleo ’ •

11. J. Winter's br c Koatanui, by Soult—
Alannah •

I. J. Moore’s b e Barambali, bv Simmer-
May Moon ’ 3

Five horses started. King Cleo anil’Koa-
tanui ran a dead heat. Time, 2.37).

THE RUN OFF.
The owners of King Cleo and Koatanui

declining to divide, the two colts were
saddled up later in the afternoon to run
off the dead-beat, when King Cleo beat tlie
New Zealand-bred colt. Time, 2.46}.

AUCKLAND RACING CLUB.

SPRING MEETING,

To be held on

ELLERSLIE RACECOURSE,

WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY,

Gth aud 9th November.

FIRST RACE about 12 Noon Each Day.

ADMISSION: Racecourse. One Shilling;
(Grandstand En<*losure, Gentlemen 1° .
Ladies 5/.

Children uruler 12 will NOT bo admitted
to Grandstand Enclosure.

No person who has at any time since the

passing: of (ho Gaming and Lotteries A< I
Amendment Act, 1907, followed the oc<mp:i
(ion of a Bookmaker or Bookmaker's Clerk,
no <lisqunlitte<l or undesirable person, will
he admitted to the Ellerslie Ra<’eeours»*
(luring the Spring Bare Meeting, and if » ,,v

such person is found on course he will
he removed therefrom and prosecuted fof

trespass.
J. F. HARTLAND.

Secretary.
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Music and Drama.
By BAYREUTH.

BOOKINGS.

(Dates subject to alteration.)

HIS MAJESTY’S, AUCKLAND.

October 29 to November ft—Auckland
Amateurs, "The Mikado.*’

November 11—Cbrrie Moore Company.

AUCKLAND PICTURE SHOWS.
The Lyric Theatre, Symonds Street-

Nightly.
Royal Albert Hall. Albert Street—Nightly.

AUCKLAND TOWN HALL.
November 20—Mr. H. Barry Coney s Recital.

Milestones—A play of Ikies
Generations.

IT
is too early to say whether “Mile-

stones,’’ the play written in col-

laboration by Arnold Bennett and
Edward Knoblauch (author of

"Kismet”), is a work of enduring merit;
but it certainly is an unusually interest-
ing and extraordinarily successful ex-

periment. After being the rage of Lon-
don for a season, it is now repeating its-
English success in America. Before long
WC in New Zealand and Australia will
see the play for ourselves under the J. C.
Williamson management, and for that
reason the following summary will be of
interest:—

The two authors have here attempted
in the drama what Eugene Sue, Victor
lingo and other writers of their period
have accomplished in fiction. They re-

present three successive generations of
one family, beset by the same problems
under varying aspects—in 1860, in 1885,
and in 1912. Although the family his-
tory thus repeats itself in the three acts
■d' the play, we never, as the London

Po’ ll * out > ai 'e bored for a moment.
With exquisite irony Bennett and Knob-
aueh reveal how the progressives of to-

; ay aie the reactionaries of to-morrow.
!e play would leave us somewhat dis-

< enraged it it did not insinuate that life
moves, after all, not in a circle, but in a
spiral. Though human nature remains
essentially the same, we have reason to
iope more from to-morrow than from
tin: present. The burden of the plav is
<hstinctly meljuristic.

the action of the play takes place in
the drawing-room of Samuel Sibley sen-
ior s house in Kensington Gore. In the
list act all the decorations, pictures and
furniture are of the mid-Victorian
p.eiiod. Mrs. Rhead, a woman near
sl 'ty, is sitting on the sofa, crocheting
some lace, which is evidently destined
o turn petticoats. Her hair is dressed

m the style of 1840; although her dress
is of the 1860 period. Near her, in an
armchair sits Rose Sibley, a romantie,
gentle-looking girl of twenty-one, who
IS dressed in the height of fashion of the
period. Rose’s father and her brother
am are in the iron business with John

Rhead, a young man in whom Rose is
inoie than interested. John represents
the younger generation in business, for
he sees the future of shipbuilding in iron
ships, whereas the Sibleys, both father
and son, put their trust in English oak.
John tells Rose that he loves her, but
he also intimates the probability of a

business relations with her
father. Rose confesses that, she shares
his feelings, but adds that she would
not marry him without her father’s con-
sent. She advises John to win over her
bother Sam, who is engaged to his sis-
ter Gertrude. Sam receives John's over-

tares with grave suspicion. “Why,” he

inquires of his partner and prospective
brother-in-law, ‘’don’t you play with the
cards on the table?”

Samuel:. Wlij don’t you play with the
cards on the table?

John: I’m only too anxious to play withthe cards on tile table

Samuel: Then it is business you really
wanted to talk about after all!

John (anoveiuent of irritation concealed):■ exPe'‘t your father’s heard about me and

"’"'•leans, though how it’s got abroad I
'•an t imagine.
i biiniuel: .Mmleans? Maelenns of Green-
iiitlie?

John: Yes. That's what’s worrying the
old mini, isn’t it?

Samuel: I don’t, know.

you?
He h“ HI, t mentioned Macleans to

a

i ‘ ,'•p» know. He merely Raid to mem Ruspe< t<*<l you wore up to something.
John: And whnt did you say?
Bituiuel: Briefly, I suld I thought you

were. (Disgustedly.) But, by gad! I never
dreamed you were hobnobbing with the
Mat-lean gang.

John: Macleans are one of the oldest ship-
building firms in theSouth of England. 1
went to the launch to-day with Andrew’
Maclean.

Samuel: What's shipbuilding got to do
with us?

John: It's got nearly everything to do
with us. Or it will have. Now listen, Sam-
my. I’ve arranged a provisional agreement
for partnership between Macleans and our-
selves.

Samuel: You’ve—

John: Half a minute. Macleans are
rather flattered at the idea of a connection

with the august firm of Sibley, Rhead and
Sibley.

Samuel: Ry God! I should think they
wore. (Walks away.)

John: They've had an output of over

25,000 tons this year. All wood. Naturally
they want to go in for iron. They’ll pay
handsomely for our help and experience. In

fact, I’ve gut a draft agreement, my boy,
that is simply all in our favour.

Samuel: Did you seriously suppose
John: Let me finish. It’s a brilliant

agreement. In three years it’ll mean the

doubling of our business. And we shall
have the satisfaction of being well-estab-
lished in the great industry of the future.
Your father’s old. I don’t expect him to be
very enthusiastic about a new scheme. But
you’re young, and you can influence him.
He’ll be retiring soon, and you and I will
be together—just the two of us. We’re
marrying each other’s sisters. And we shall
divide an enormousfortune, my boy.

Samuel: Andhave you bad the impudence
to try to make an agreement behind our

backs?
John (controlling himself): I’ve made no

agreement. I*we only got the offer. It’s
opento you to refuse or accept. I only held
my tongue about it so as to keep the job as

easy as possible.
Samuel: Yon had no right to approach

anyone without consulting us.

John: I was going to tell you to-morrow.

But I guessed from your father’s attitude
these last two days that something had
leaked out. That’s why I’m telling you

first, Sam—to-night. Come now, look at

the thing calmly and reasonably. Don’t
condemn it offhand. A great deal depends
on your derision—more than you think.

Samuel: I don't see that anything par-

ticular depends on my decision. If we re-

fuse, we refuse. And we shall most de-
cidedly refuse.

John: But it’s impossible you should be
so blind to the future’ Impossible!

Samuel: Hee here, John! Don’t you make
the mistake of assuming that any man who
doesn’t happen to agree with you is a blind

fool. To begin with, it isn’t polite. I know

you do think we’re blind, old-fashioned,
brainless dolts, father and I. We've both
felt that for some time.

John: I think you're blind to the future

of iron ships, that's all.
Samuel: Well, shall 1 tell you what we

think of you? We think you've got a bee
in your bonnet. That's all. We think
you're a faddist in the style of Ned Pym's
noble tinrle!

John (his lips curling): Me like Lord

Monkhurst! Ha!
Samuel: Precisely. Don't you go and im-

agine that all the arguments are on one side.
They aren’t. Five-sixths of the experts in

England have no belief whatever in the
future of iron ships. You know that! Iron

ships indeed? And what about British oak?

Would you build ships of the self-same

material as bridges? Why not stone ships,
then? O, yes. 1 know there's a number of

faddists up and down the land—anything
in the nature of a novelty is always bound

to attract a certain type of brain. Unfor-

tunately we happen to have that type of
brain just now in the Cabinet. 1 quite agree

with my father that the country is going
to the dogs. Another Reform Bill this year!
And actually an attempt to repeal the paper

duty. But. of course, people who believe

in iron ships would naturally want to un-

settle ihe industrial classes by a poisonous
flood of cheap newspapers? However, we’ve
had enough common sense left to knock

both those schemes on the head. And I’ve

no doubt the sagacity of the country will

soon also put an end to this fantastic

notion of iron ships.
John (quietly): 1 see.

Samuel: Oh, don’t think I’m not fond of
iron! Iron mean* as much to me as it does
to you. But I flatter myself I can keep my

balance. (More quietly.) We didn’t ex-

pect this of you, John, with your intellect.

John (as before): Very well.
Samuel: I’ve made it clear, haven't I?
John: Quite.
Samuel: That's all right.
John (still quietly): Only I shall dissolve

partnership.
Samuel: Dissolve partnership? What for?

John: I shall go on with Macleans alone.
Samuel: You don’t mean it.
John: I mean every single word of it!

(He rises. They look at each other.)

Samuel: Then I can tell you one thing.
You won’t marry Rosie.

John: Why shan’t I (narry Rosie?
Samuel: After such treachery.
John (raising his voice): Treachery! I

merely keep iny own opinion. 1 leave you

to yours.

Samuel: Do you think father will let you

drag Rose into this fatuous scheme of

yours? Do you think he’ll give bis daughter
to a traitor?

John (sarcastic and <nid): Don't got on

stilts. (Then suddenly bursting out.) And

what has my marriage got to d<» with you?

When I want your father's opinion. I’ll go

to your father for it.
Samuel: Don’t try tn browbeat me, John.

I know my father's mind, and, what’s more,

you know 1 know it. And 1 repeat, my

father will never let his daughter marry a—•
John (shouting): Silence?

r«ii
EnteT »Mrs

<r K,leatl ky the double doors,
followed by Ned Pym, Gertrude and Rose,
rhe women remain silent.)
•n?*1 coming forward): Why.Hence? Go on. We’ve only come in be-

H mi «ht interest us.

Z 8 ahout? A hint will suflice
John: Ned, you’re a blundering donkey,

and you will be a blundering donkey to the
end of your life.

J

Ned: My one desire is to please.
Gertrude (coming to Sam, in a quiet, firm

tone): Sam, what’s the matter?

Samuel: Nothing! We must go! Rosie,
get ready. (Very respectfully to Mrs.
Rhead.) I’m sorry to break up the even-
ing.

Gertrude: But you can’t go like this.
Samuel (with deference): My dear Ger-

trude, please leave matters to your brother
ana me. You’re a woman, and there arethings—

Gertrude (stopping him): It is possible I
am a woman, but I’m a reasonable crea-
ture, and I intend to be treated as such.

Mrs. Rhead (very upset): My dear child,
remember you are speaking to your future
husband.

Gertrude: That’s just why I’m speaking
as 1 am. I ask Sam what’s the matter
(scornfully) and he says “Nothing.'’ Am I
a child? Are we all children?

Samuel (curtly): Come, now, Rose.
Gertrude: And why must Rose go off like

this? She’s engaged to John.
Samuel: Who told you?
Gertrude: Her eyes told me when she

came out of this room.
Mrs. Rhead: We all knew it, and no word

said. We’ve been expecting it for weeks.
(Mrs. Rhead and Rose embrace.)

Samuel: You are mistaken, Gertrude. Rose
is notengaged to John, and she is not likely
to be.

Gertrude: You object?
Samuel: I do, and I know my father will.
Gertrude: You object to John for a

brother-in-law? John! Why? You might
at least condescend to tell Rosie, if not me.
It’s an affair that rather interests her, you
see.

Samuel: If you must know, John is going
to leave our firm.

Mrs. Rhead: John?
Samuel: He thinks my father and I are

old-fashioned, and so he's leaving us.
Mrs. Rhead: John* Leave the firm? Sure-

ly you’re not thinking of breaking up Rhead
and Sibley?

Samuel: Sibley, Rhead—and Sibley.
Mrs. Rhead: It was Rhead and Sibley in

»ny young days, when your father and

John’s were founding it. John, you cannot
mean it!

Samuel (sarcastically); He’s going to build
iron ships.

Gertrude: And is that any reason why
you should make poor Rosie unhappy and
spoil her life?

Samuel: I do not propose to argue.
Gertrude: The man who does not propose

band
8”” “ e is not Being to be my bus-

Mrs. Rhead: Gertrude!
Gertrude (looking at Sami. I mean it

(bam bows.)
Mrs. Rhead: Please don't listen to her

Sam.
Samuel: All my apologies. Mrs. Rhead
Gertrude: And you, Rosie, what du you

say to all this?
J

Rose (humbly and tearfully): I—l hardly
understand. Sam, what is the matter?

John (coining to Hose): it s quite simple
I believe in the future of iron ships and 1
have the courageof my convictions. There-
fore you are not to be allowed to marry meYon see the connection is perfectly clear
But you shall marry me, all the same!

Gertrude returns Samuel’s engagement
ruig and John leaves in anger, as the
curtain falls. Twenty-five years elapse.
Consequently great changes have occur-
red when the play reopens. The furni-
ture has been rearranged and greatly
added to. The flowered carpet of the
first act has given place to an Indian
carpet. The room is overcrowded with
furniture in the taste of the period.
Rose Sibley, now Mrs. John Rhead,
forty-six years of age and dressed in the
fashion of 1886, her hair slightly gray
at the temples, is seated writing some
note. Ned Pym, now Lord Monkhurst,
enters, followed by John Rhead. The
former lias developed into a well-pre-
served, florid, slightly self-sufficient man
of forty-six. The latter, now fifty, has
not ehanged so much physically, except
that his hair is grey and his features
have become much firmer. But his
manner has grown even more self-assured
than in the first act. He is in fact a

person of authority, the successful man

whose word is law. There is a daugh-
ter, Emily, a handsome girl of twenty-
two, combining her father's pluck with
her mother's loving nature. Gertrude

has grown into a faded, acidy spinster
with protective instincts for her niece

Emily, on whom she spends all her sup-
pressed maternal feelings. Sam is mar-

ried to Nancy, a girl not of his own

class. He has retired from business.

Ned is in love with Emily. The John

Rhead of the previous act finds his

counterpart in Arthur Preece, a gifted
young .employee of his, who is an ad-

mirer of William Morris and who en-

tertains warm feelings for his employ-
er’s daughter. He tells Emily of bis
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discovery of making mild steel
nearly five per cent, lighter than it has

ever been made before.

Preece: What’s interesting is to do things,
and to do ’em better and quicker, and less
elmmdiy than

over they were done before.
11’ I can make nineteen tons of steel do the
Work of twenty well, I reckon I’ve accom-

plished something for the world.
Emily: I like that. It’s very original.
Preece: Not my notion, you know. I’m a

disciple of William Morris.
Emily: Oh! He’s

h poet, -isn’t he?
Preece: You should read ’’The Kart lily

I’arad Ise.”

Emily: I should love to.

Preece: if people would read m bit more
William Morris, ajid less of these silly gim-
<rack novels about lords and actresses,
Ouhla ami so on. What’s the matter?

Emily: Nothing. (With a certain self
Fatisfactioiij William Black's silly, too,

isn't he?
Preece: Of course.

Emily (firmly): I’m going to read ’ The

Earthly Paradise.”
Preece: Let me lend it you. I’ve got a

signed copy from the author
Emily: You know hh
Preece: I know William Morris. I was up

at his stable last night.

Emily: His stable?
Preece: He gives lectures in a stable l»e-

--l.hid his house at Hammersmith. I wish

you’d heard him pitching into the House of
Lords. ‘ A squad of dukes.”

Emily: But why?
Preece: oh. because they aren’t interested

In the right thing.
Emily: What is the right tiling?
I’reece: The right thing is to make the

world fit to live in.
Emily: But isn't it?

I’reece: Have you ever been to the East
End?

Emily: I did some .shimming once, just to

Hee. But I was so ashamed to go into their
awful houses that I never tried again.

i’ree<-e (getting up, excited): That's grand!

That's grand! That’s just how I feel.
Everyone feels like that that’s got any

imagination and any sense of Justice. We
ought to he ashamed of the East End. At
least the governing classes ought. Not for
the poor, but for themselves. They ought’to

go anti get buried if they can’t govern better
than that.

Emily (after a pause, rising as in thought):

iboved): But how are you going to change
V?

i’reece: Not by slumming, that’s a cer-

tainty. You cun only change it by getting
some decent laws passed, and by playing

fair, and doing your job, and thinking a

£reat, deal less about eating and drinking,
find line clothes, ami being in the swim and
fill that sort of nonsense. I»o you know
■|vhat I am going to do

as soon as I van

rfford? I’m going to be a member of Par-
lament.
Emily (low): Why did you offer to take

Ms to the Hotel Metropole?

/ -I’reece (< onfnsed): I thought you’d like

It I 1

Emily: You despise it yourself.
j I’reece: I’m human.

• Emily: But (She draws close to him.)
I’reece: I’m very ambitious. I want a

whole lot of things. But if I thought I could

find someone— timl a woman, who—who
feels as I feel: who’d like before everything

.to help to make the world decent—I’d —

1 . Emily: I (Profoundly stirred, shr fulls

into his arms.)

i I’reece: Emily! iHr kisses her long, hold-
ing her close.»

j. *Emlly (gently releases herself and walks

fl.way, with effort): I haven’t told you. I

forgot. Father doesn’t, wish me to go out
hvlth you this afternoon. He’s here now,

4n the study.

I (Gertrude enters from the hall, without
tier bonnet this time.)
( Gertrude: Good afternoon, Mr. I’reece.
O'hey shake hands. To Emily.) I suppose

•you—er-told Mr. Preece that the excursion
4s countermanded? (She goes tv the tire-

<»la<e.)
A Emily: Yes. Mr. Preece was just going.

fGentiy.) Good afternoon. "(She holds out

ifier hand to Preece, who hesitates. Emily

/Ppeats in firmer tone.) Good afternoon,
flu a tender voice.) Please! (With a smile.)
’Another time!

(Preece shakes ha mis ami. bowing to Ger-
trude. retires. As ho departs Gertrude rings

fhe bell by the fireplace.*
Gertrude; Well, I’ve been catching it, I

oft it tell you!
Emily (shaken): What about?
Gertrude: About you. They simply asked

foe to
go into the study so that 1 could be

t'jliusl to for yoar good, my girl.
Emily: They weren’t rude, were they?
Gertrude: You know your mother's always

-Juost considerate. She’s an angel. But your
father rubbed it in finely. How many times

lifld you seen the young num? If ever
Clone? What on earth was I thinking of? -
What on earth was your mother doing to

Jiave noticed nothing? As if your mother
ever noticed anything! And so on! <»f

i ourse, I told them pretty straight flint they
>vere tnaking a most ridiculous fuss about
tmtiiiug.

Emily: Well, anyhow. I’ve let him kiss

Gertrude: You’ve let him kiss you? When?
Emily : Just now. Here.

/ Gertrude: Bin what

Emily: lH»n’t ask me. 4 don't know, 1

really don’t.
Gertrude: Do you mean Io say he walked

4<i here and proposed to you straiglil off,
it nd ymi accept oil him?

Emily: I didn’t accept him. Itecause he

didn’t propose. He was talking about his

Ideas.

Gertrude. What Ideas?
Emily (with a vague gesture*: <>h, alx»ut

the world in Renersl, ami all that tie means
Io do. He's made another marvellous in-
vention, only no one knows except me. It
was the excited way he talked s««meh<»w

1 couldn’t help It before I knew what we
.were doing he'd got his arms round me

Gertrude (rattier sternly th spite of her
tender feeling’ Well, Lmlly, I must say

l’n« very eurprUed.

» BJuilly Be ami L

Gertrude: Of course, you’re engaged to

hliu.
'Emily: Am I?
Gertrude: And it’ll all be my fault. How-

eyor, it’s go to he seen through to the end

now.

Emily: He has very strange ideas. They
sound splendid when lip’s explaining them.
But d’you know, he thinks Onida’s silly.

Gertrude: Does he?

Emily: And he really doesn’t care about
money and fashion and all that sort of

thing. He despises going to the Hotel Me-
tropole. He only offered to go there because
he thought it would please our horrid little
minds—l was so ashamed.

Gertrude: But surely you knew all this
before—at least you guessed it?

Emily: 1 didn’t, auntie. 1 never thought
about his ideas, never! I just—

Gertrude: You just simpl.v fell into his
arms as soon as you heard them, that’s all.

Well, surely in that case you must admire
these ideas of his tremendously. (She sits
in no armchair.)

Emily: I don’t know. Yes. I admire
them, but—

Gertrude: Listen, yomy; woman! Are you
in love with him, or aren’t you?

Emily: I —l—How can you tel! whether
you’re in love with a man or not?

Gertrude: Supposing you were alone with
him here, now' would you let him kiss you
again? (Pause.)

Emily: I— Ij .<* |
Gertrude: Now, out with it!

Emily: 1 shouldn’t be able to stop him,
should I?

Gertrude: That’s enough.
Emily: Yes But then what about father?

He would be frightfully angry, I can see
that. Oh, 1 do hate unpleasantness, auntie.
And Mr. Preece’?) ideas are very peculiar.

Gertrude (after a look at Emily*: Listen.
Emily! I was once engaged to be married.

Emily: Oh, auntie! 1 always knew' you
must have been. Do tell me. Who was it?

Gertrude: Your uncle Sam!

Emily (staggered): Not Vncle Sam?

Gertrude: You’re surprised, naturally. But
you mustn't be too hard. Remember it was

twenty-five years ago. Uncle Sam was a
splendid fellow; then. He’s old now. We’re
all old, except you—and Mr. Preece. You’ve
got the only thing worth having, you two.

Emily (sitting at Gertrude’s feet): What’s
that?

Gertrude: Youth. Your Vncle Sam lived
the miserable life of a bachelor till he was

fifty. He’d have been a very different man

if I’d married him. And I should have been
a very different woman. I broke offbecause
there were difficulties; and because 1

thought his ideas were peculiar; ami be-
cause I bated unpleasantness! And now
look nt me! Couldn’t I have ruled a house
and a family? Couldn’t I have played the
hostess? (In another’tone.) To-day the one

jx»or little joy 1 have in life Is to pretend
I’m your mother. Look at my position here.
I’m only— • * ”

Emily (passionately*' Oh. auntie, don’t!
I can’t bear to hear you say it. 1 know!

Gertrude: We w’ero opposites in every

way, your uncle and I. but I—l loved him.

Emily (softly): Do you still love him,
auntie? C'. _i

Gertrude (in it flat tone of despair): No!
Love dies out.

Emily (after a inomeiitk Why didn't you

marry somel»ody else?
Gertrude: There w ras nobody else. There

never is anybody else when you’ve made the
mistake I made. ' Mairy! I could have

chosen among a dozen men! But they were

all the wrong men. Emily! Fancy pouring
out tea every day of your life for the wrong

man. Every breakfast-time—every after-
noon! And there he sits, and nothing wjill
move him Think of that, Emily—think of

that.
(A pauseA

Emily (embracing her again*: Oh, auntie!
I love you aw'fuliy!

Gertrude: You must show some courage,
my girl. Don’t be Hfraid of anything—and
especially not of arguments and threats.

Wiiat does unpleasantness matter, after aU?
It’s over in a month; but a mistake lasts
forever.

«Tolm Rhoad, who is looking forward
io a baronetcy for himself, objects to
his daughter’s love for Preece, and
threatens dire consequences to Emily’s
Tover if she should marry without pa-
ternal consent. In vain Gertrude at-

tempts to save her niece from surren-

der. Emily meekly, if tearfully, gives
up Preece ami accepts his lordship.
‘’And there, M

remarks Gertrude with

great feeling, ‘’is your tea—your daily
tea, for the rest of your life.”

The third act brings us right into
the present. The drawing-room has

undergone an entire change. All the

old in id-Victorian furniture, has been

crowded out by furniture of a later

style. U'he lights are electric; so is the

bell by the fireside. Ned is dead; his

son, Lord Monkhurst, has inherited his

foppishness without his brains. Emily,
now forty-eight, has developed into a

handsome, well-preserved woman of the

world, duhn and Rose are celebrating
their golden wedding. Muriel, Emily’s
daughter, is a handsome girl of twenty-
four, rather thin and eager, with a high
forehead and with much distinction.

She has herself under absolute control.
Richard, the son of Sam and Nancy,
is in love with her. He is tall, dark,
broad, with clean-shaven face, rough

hair, and a taciturn disposition. Calm

lv Muriel enters the room. She informs

her mother that slut ami Richard are

engaged, ami that lhet \ expect to live

in Canadti.

Emily (lifter a pauscL Muriel. I lei I you
al OM<c, both ol yvua A abauT allow this

niarrtaft.

Muriel: Not allow it? My poor mamma.
Monkhurst: Certainly not.
Richard: I’ve told you to shut up on«*e.
Emily; And your grandfather won’t allow

it. either.

Miiriel: Of course, mamma, you .ami I
have always been devoted to,,each other.,
Aon ve made allowances for me, ami I’ve
made allowances for you. But you must
please remember that we’re in ’ilie year
1912. I’ve promised to marry Richard, and
I shall marry him. There’s no question of
being ‘ allowed.” And if it eonies to that,
why shouldn’t 1 marry him, indeed?

Emily: You your father's daughter, t«»
think of going out to Winnipeg as the wife
<*f «—your place is in London.

Richard (stiffeJiing at the sight of
trouble): But J say, Cousin Emily-

Muriel (gently, hut firmly): Richard—-
please. (Turning to her mother.) Mamma,
you really do shock

me. Just because I’m

the Honourable Muriel Pym! (Laughs.) 1

w’on’t say you’re a snob, because every-
body’s a snob, in some way or other. But
you don’t understand the new spirit, not in
the least, and I’m so sorry. Why, hasn’t
it occurred to you even yet that that aris-

tocracy racket’s played out?

(Rose and John enterby the double doors.
They have both grown old, Rose being
seventy-three and John seventy-seven. Rose-
has become short-sighted, white-haired and

stoutish. John has grown a little deaf;
his hair is thin, his eyes sunken, bis com-
plexion of wax, his features sharply de-
fined. Gertrude follows them, now seventy-
three. She has grown into a thin, shrivel-
ed old woman, erect, hard, with a high,
shrill voice and keen, clear eyes.)

Rose: Oh! It’s here they seem to be col-

lected. Is that you, Gerald? Wherever has

the poor lamb been? (She kisses him.)
Monkhurst: Grandma, congratulations!

(To John). Congratulations, sir.
John (sternly): Is this what you cal! good

manners, boy?
Monkhurst: Sorry, sir. I was kept.
John (sarcastically): Kept?
Monkhurst: At the House of Lords. A

division.
Murial: Good Heavens! Break it to us

gently. Has his grandma’s lamb gone into

politics?
Monkliurst (haughtily, iglaring his sis-

ter): They telephoned me from headquar-
ters. I thought you would prefer me—

John: Certainly, my boy. (Shakes his

hand.) You couldn’t have celebrated our

golden wedding in a fashion more agreeable
to us than by recording your first vote in

the House of Lords. Could he, granny?
Rose (feebly): Bless us! Bless us!
John: What was the division?

Monkhurst (mumbling):- Kr—the Trades

I nion Bill, sir. Third reading.
John (not hearing): What did you say?
Monkliurst (louder): Trades Inion Bill,

sir.

Muriel: Oh. my poor lamb! The Trades
I'nioii Bill division isn't to be taken till to-

morrow !
Monkhurst (hastily): What am I think-

ing of? It must have been the Extended

Franchise Bill then. . . . Anyhow, I voted.
John (coughing): H'in! H’M! , . .......

Gertrude (drawing a shawl around ’her

shoulders, fretfully): Couldn’t we have that
window closed?

Rose: Auntie Gertrude, how brave you

are! 1 daren’t have asked. I declare I’m a

martyr to this ventilation in my'old age.

Gertrude: 1 daresay I’m very old-fashion-

ed, but when I was young we didn’t try to

turn a drawing-room into a park.

John (pettishly): Put a match to the fire,

bov, and have done with it.

(Richard goes to the fireplace, kneels

down, and lights the fire.) •
Gertrude: What’s the matter, Emily?
Emily (who has begun to weep): Oh.

Auntie Gertrude!
Nancv (soothingly): Come, come, Emily.

John; What’s that? What’s that?

Rose (peering at Emily): What is it. John.

John: Monkburst, have you been upset-

ting vour mother again?
Muriel: 1 think it’s us, grandpa.

John: What does she say?

Muriel: I’m afraid it’s, ua—Richard and
me. We’re engaged to be married, -s-

(Muriel j»oints to Richard, who is-still on
his knees busy with the fire.)

Rose: Ob, my dear—how sudden! What
a shock! I can understand your mother

crying. I must cry myself. Come and kts%
me! It’s astonishing how quietly you young
people managethese things nowadays. (Em-
braces Muriel.)

John: Who’s engaged to be married?
Who’s engaged to be married?

Richard (loudly, rising -dusting bls

hands): Muriel and I, sir.
John: Mu—Mu—! WJiat the devil do you

mean, sir? Emily, what iu God’s name are

you thinking of?

TJKEI.IMIXAKY ANXOTWKMENT.
I Town Hall Concert Chaintier, AVe'lnea.

day November -i>. H»l2, Vocal ami rianu

fort.. Ke- ltat by MK. 11, «ARRY CtrNEY

A.K.A.M.. I .R.A.M.. Assisted t'.v of his

Si clients.' Aduiissfoii: and 1/. Box Vian

opens at Wildman and Arey s <>n 11th

November Two Magnificent Full Concert

Grand Pianofortes (by C. Bechsteln) will

used at this Concert.

ROYAL ALBERT HALL.

WEST’S PICTURES.

THE EIRE OF LIFE.

A Tragic Story of a Srieutist’s Discovery.

GIGANTIC F.XCLFSIVE PICOGRAMME.

Popular Prices.

PARNELL DISTRICT C.C.

GRAND CONCERT.

11l aid of the Funds of the above-named

Club will bo held in the Oddfellows* Hall,

Manukau Road. Parnell on FRIDAY,

November M. 1912. Splendid Programme,
imduding items by the well-known Lyric
Quartette. Doors open at T.-'W p.m. Com-
mence K p.m. Admission 1/.

IL M. WARNER, Hon Sec.

THEATRICALS. CONCERTS.
BAZAARS. EXHIBITIONS.

.
SPORTS. ETC.

For Artlalle, Cheap and Itcllftble Signs,

R. WILKINSON
CKHAT NORTH ROAD, GRI4Y LYNN,

IS THE MAK,

Phone 3498.

Amusements.

THE AUCKLAND ARTS AND

CRAFTS CLUB.

FIRST ANNUAL
= EXHIBITION =

AKT GALLERY, COBURG STREET,

- NOW OPEN.

Hours, 12 to 5, 7 to 10.

AIIMISSION. V.
The finest collection of arts and

craft work ever exhibited in

New Zealand,
Comprising

Paintings in Leatlier Work,
<•11 and - '*'> Jewellery.
Water Colour J.ace Work.
Etchings Stencilled.
Sketches, Fabries.
Tapestry, Stained Glass
Embroidery, Pho tograph v.
Fainted Chins Modelling,

Architectural Designs,
Etc., Etc., Etc.

AUCKLANDERS.
Support those who are earnestly striving

to make your city
THE PREMIER ART CENTRE IJ<

NEW ZEALAND.
Illustrated Catalogue, price Gd. The

Finest Art Production ever published
South of the Line I!I - ,

E. WARNER,
Hon. Sec.

HIS MA JE ST Y’S
THEATRE

rpitE vriKAHO,X
HE

JI
IK.MK>,

'

ONLY FOUR MORE NIGHTS
ONLY FOUR MORE NIGHTS

A BRILLIANT SUCCESS.
A BRILLIANT SUCCESS'

Acknowledged to be the Most Successful
Amateur Performance Ever Given In

Auckland.

rpilE ALIKADO,
J-HE -“LkAHo,

PKI( KS: 4/, 2/6, 1/.
Box Plan, Wildman and Arey.
Day Sales, Gerti i’timpion’s.

Early Doom, 7 o’clock, 6d extra.

GEO. BOOKT/ASS, Secretary.

HIS MAJESTY’S
THEATRE

Lessee, (.’. R. Bailey.

1:XTRAOKI>INARY ATT RAC’l’I<> N.

COMMENCING MONDAY. NOVEMBER IL

For Six Nights Only.

MISS CARRIE MOORE
Famous Anglo-Australian Musical-ConK'ly
Actress, supported by a Specially Select

Company of Continental Artists, including
Mr Percy Clifton, the well known Loudon
coinedian, In the.latest English Mtislcdl

Comedietta.

CHIPS,

By C. S. Fawcett and Victor May.
A Piece that is now Captivating A(istr«fit*-

Just Note the Prices: 3 z, 2/, and IRe-

serves,
4 Early Doors to 2/ and .1/ Seats

Gd extra.

HAVE YOU VISITED THE LYRIC

THEATRE YET?

Direction Hayward's Enterprises, Ll<i-

THB
MOST UP-TO-DATE PICTURE
THEATRE IN THE DOMINION.

Lose no time in spemllug a pleaaaat
evening at

•• HAYWARDS PICTURES.'•
BRILLIANT LIGHT,

PERFECT I-ROJECTION.
ABSOLUTE STEADINESS.

SUPERB SEATINO ACCOMMODATION.
MAGNIFICENT FII.MS. , _

in fact, THE LYRIC starts where

finish, and the result is uueiatnplel
popularity,

1/6, 1/, Sixpence.
Beata may ba booked at Wildman and Arey »
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Emily iwbiinperlnic): It’s just much ot

a surprise M me as to anybody. I don t ap-

nrove of It. _ .......

Monkhurst: I've told them already you

would never approve, sir.

Naiiey; You haven't, young man. It "as

your mother who told uh that.

joliji <to'Nancy): I asked you to my golden
wedding, Nancy—

Nancy: You did. Sir John. I shouldn t

have come without. .
John: l>o you countenance this—affair?

Nancy: What's wrong with it?
Kose (timidly): Yes, John. What's wrong

with It? Wliy shouldn't my Muriel marry

her Richard?
John: What s wrong

with it, d you say?

What-c!
Emily- (passionately): 1 won t agree to it.

John’(to Nam-y): Nothing wrong with it,

from vour point of viewl . -Nothing! (Laugh-
ing.) Only 1 shan't have It. 1 won't have

'
Hose: Grandpa, why do you always try to

■ ross me?

John: 1? You?
Hose: I've been yielding to yon In every-

thing for fifty years. 1 think Fin old enough

to have my own way now —just once.

John (startled): What's come over you?
Kose: Nothing's come over me. But I

really- .* ,
John (subduing here Be silent. Granny!

Nancy: We thought you thought very

highly of Richard.
fohn: So I do. But what's that got to

,l„ with it? It s nothing but this genius

business over again.
Nancy: Genius business-?

.John: Yes. I shall be told Richard's a

genius, therefore he must be allowed to

marry Muriel! Nonsense! 1 had just the

same difficulty with her mother twenty-six

years ago. You ought to remember; yon

were there! Hadn't I, Emily?

Emily (faintly r. Yes.

John (not, hearing): What's that?

Emily: Yes. father. Yes.
John: <>f course. I had. I wouldn't have

it {hen. and 1 won't have it now. What?

Here's a young fellow, a very smart en-

gineer. Insists on going to Canada. Wants

Capital! Well, I give it him! 1 tell him be

may go. Everything's -settled. And then,
if von please, he calmly announceshis In-

tention of carrying oft* my granddaughter—-
him!

”

~ , , • •
Hose: If she's your granddaughter, ne s

my nepliew.
John (glaring at her): Sb!

Hose: No! 1 wo—
John tcontinuing, staring at Rose): My

granddaughter has got to marry something

verv different from an engineer.

Nam v: If she did she might marry some-

thing that'll turn her hair grey a good deal

sooner.

John: I have my plans for Muriel.

Emilv: Imagine Muriel in Winnipeg!
Muriel: What plans, grandad? You ve

never told me about any plans.

John: Not told you! At your age your

mother had a conspicuous place in London

society. And it s your duty to carry on the

family tradition. Your mother didn’t marry

into the peerage so that you could gallivant

up ami down Winnipeg as the wife of a

manufacturing engineer. You have some

notion of politics, though it s a mighty queer

uriel: 1 hardly think my politics would

further your plan, granddad. I should have

supposed the whole of my career would have

made it plain that I have the greatest con-

fompt for official polities.
John: Your ••career!” YoYir “contempt!

(Laughs good-humouredly, then more softly.)
My child— *

Muriel (nettled): 1 m not a child.
John (angrily): Enough! Don t make

yourself ridiculous. (More quietly.) ?U V
moi her and your brother think as I do. Let

that suffice. ,
Richard: Pardon mo, sir, but suppose it

won't suffice?

John (furious): T—l—
Muriel (violently): Granddad, do please

keep «alm. , , , ,
John tas above): l'm perfectly calm, I b<-

li< ve.

Muriel still resists all arguments Io

p, isuailc Iler, but when her mother ap-

peals to her pity by picturing how lone-

ly she will be if her only daughter were

t(( desert her, she yields. • Fortunately
for the lovers. Arthur Preece enters hero.

He has developed into a Labour member

of Parliament. His hair and moustache

are grey, his expression and manner

slightly disillusioned and cynical. He

expresses his disillusionment to Emily.

“You aren’t getting ready to give up:

she asks.

Emily: But everyone knows; you're' the

strongest man in the Labour 1

I’recre: Well, if I am the strongest man

ii. the Labour Party is rather depressed.
Emily: Why?

'

Preece: Difficult to say. i wonty jeais

:m<» I thought the millennium would be just

about established in 1912. instead- of that,

it's as far off as ever. It s even further oft.

Emily: Further off? L*
"

’’
I'reeve: Yes. And yet a lot of us have

worked. By. God, we have! But theres a

‘linerent spirit now. The men are bitter

They .an t lead themselves ami they won t

• >v led. They won’t be led, ’ Ami nobody
knows tlrat trouble's going to happen. 1
often wonder why 1 was cursed with the re-

forming spirit. How much happier 1 should

have been if I d cared for nothing in this

world but my own work like young Rich-
aril Sibley, for instance.

Emily: Isn't ho interested in reform?

Preece: Not he! He’s an engineer, only,
an engineer. He niimls his own business.

Emily: Yes.
Preet e (in an ordinary tone): Why won’t

Jo.M let him marry Muriel?
Emily (startled): Then father’s told you?
Preece; Not n word. But Richard mid I

are great pals. He’s told me his plans.
Why shouldn't they marry?

Emily tvvenkly); Muriel wont go to
Panada. .

I’rc'ede’: Won’t go to Canada? But I un-

(lerstand she had a tremendous notion of
Canada.

Emily: She's iiromlsed me she won't go.
Preece: But why should she do that?
Emily (hair-brcuking down): Ob, 1 know

I'm seltisli. But—but I should bo quite
alone It she went. Ami then; it’s not what
we'd anticipated for her,

The conversation again leads back into

Hie past.. . Emily and Preece discover that

they still care for each other. Rose now

consents to her daughter's marriage, and

even John finally gives in. "We live
and learn, -’ the octogenarian remarks to

Rose. "Yes, John,’’ she replies, nodding
her head, as the curtain falls.

"

The Mikado.'’

Twenty-seven years ago Gilbert and

Sullivan gave "The Mikado’’ to a waiting
and eager comic-opera-loving public, and

it is safe to say that since .the date of

its first production at the Savoy Theatre,
in London, March 14th. 1885, not one

week has passed in which the opera, or

parts of it, have not been sung some-

where in an English-speaking country.
It has been produced in Auckland several
times during the last few years, and on

each occasion its success was marked.

Seventh in the line of great and original
achievements by its author and com-

poser, it has maintained a higher place
in popular appreciation than any of its

predecessors, except the earliest, "H.M.S.
Pinafore,’’ which was the first English
comic-opera ever written, and still re-

mains tile greatest of them all.

To say that the Gilbert an I Sullivan
comic-operas are all royal, is but to ac-

knowledge their crowned excellence, hut

regal characteristics are often sadly
dimmed by ignoble uses. Not often is a

production of even the best-known of
these inimitable works fully adequate,
but in this case tiie Auckland Amateur

Operatic Society has done its very best,

sparing neither pains nor expense, and,

although one cannot pretend that it is by

any means a flawless performance, still

the result is a happy one, and greatly
to the Society’s credit. Particular at-

tention has been paid to the staging and

the training of the chorus, and there can

be nothing but praise for the achieve-
ment. The engagement of Mr Tom Pollard

as produced of the opera was another wise

■step, which greatly improved the perform-
ance. The chorus sang lustily and with

spirit; indeed, they would as a whole do

credit to many, of the professional com-

panies -which visit us.

Of the principals, Mr. J. Wallace Atkin-

son as the Mikado of Japan, and Mr.
George Hall as Pooh Bah, were both, ex-

ceedingly good. Koko, the Lord High
Executioner of Titipu, was excellently
played by ‘Mr. Laurie Abrahams. The

local allusions which he introduces into
the part, seemed to amuse the audience,
but the humour of the part is sufficient

without this innovation. Mr. Egerton
Pegg sang tunefully, but his acting was

lather colourless. The Pish-Tush of Mr.
Alfred Warbrick was another good piece
of work. The three little maids (Miss
Gertrude Gott, Miss Lnrline Wrigley, and

.Miss Allison Napier) played their parts
very effectively and daintily. ' As Kati-
sha. Miss Margaret McKenzie .proved her-

self fully equal to the demands of the

part. The orchestra is an efficient body
of musicians, who played the familiar
music well under the baton of Mr. Franc's
Cornwall.

"The Mikado will lie staged again this
evening, and each night until the end of

the week. As usual with amateur per-
forman es, the produetion improves as

the season progresses, and the last nights
of the season will be a favourable oppor-
tunity for theatre-goers to renew their

acquaintance with this famous work.

Mi- Barry Coney's Recital. ~

Preliminary announcement is made in

this issue of a vocal and pianoforte re-

cital which is to be given in the Town

Hull concert chamber on Wednesday,
November 20th, by Mr. IL Harry Coney,
assisted by 30 of his students.

Carrie Me ore Company.
Miss Carrie Moore, the well known

Anglo-Australian musical comedy actress,
supported by a specially-selected com-

pany. including Mr. Percy Clifton, a Lon-

don comedian, will open for a short sea-

son of six nights only at His .Majesty's
Theatre on .Monday, 11th November.
Carrie Moore has recently organised a

company of her own (which is at pre-
sent touring in Australia) to support her
in a London musical comedietta entitled
“Chips,’’ which she brought out to Aus-

tralia. This’ comedietta was specially
written for Miss-Moore, and it is said

gives her great scope to show .her ver-

satility as. an actress. The songs, vary

from the gayest to the comparatively
serious, and some enchanting dances are

also introduced. Mr. Percy Clifton
(comedian), who was last round here

with the Arcadians, has a fine comedy
part. The box plan will open at Wild-
man and Arey's on Wednesday.

West's Pictures.

Ever since the earliest times man

lias been making a vain search for the

elixir of life, and references ot it in

history and novels arc countless. Now,
however, a tragic story on the same basis
has been prepared for the cinematograph
under the title of "The Fire of Life.”
it is a remarkably fine film, and will be

shown exclusively at the Royal Albert.

Hall this week.

Parnell Cricket Club.

A concert in aid of the funds of the

Parnell District Cricket Club will be held
in the Oddfellows' Hall. Manukau Road,
on Friday, November Bth. A splendid
programme has been arranged, and the

public are assured of a good evening’s
entertainment for a very moderate price.

The Lyric Theatre.

A feature of this week’s entertainment

at the Lyric Theatre is the great comedy
film, “Max Linder and Nick Winter.’
This is a capital skit on “Zigomar and

Nick Carter,” and on the first- night of its

exhibition it caused roars of laughter.
The recent British army manoeuvres are

splendidly illustrated, and another highly
topical film deals interestingly with life

in a Bulgarian village. The dramatic

section contains sev< rat excellent speci-
mens of the exciting tilm-draina,'and the

humorous element is- well entered for.

The Lyric Symphony Orchestra discourses

tuneful music which materially adds io

the enjoyment of pat ions.

Stray Notes.

An English visitor who saw the per-

formaiice of ‘‘Nightbirds’* in Sydney, ex-

pressed his amazeuicut at the high level

of excellence of the production, and par-

ticularly praised the nnisieal side. ‘‘lt
is maivelloibs,” he said, ‘‘that in a young
country like this the stage should have

reached such a marvellously high stand-

ard. The vocal side of ’Nightbirds’ posi-
tively amazed mo. The thorns singing
was infinitely bettor than in London,
and the music ot ’Nightbirds’ takes a

lot of singing. As fw the cast, ono

could not wish for a better one. l/.
was quite up to the Lomlon one. ami I

must say that Mi>s . Fl.>ren«-e , Young
would be a decided ar<|tii<it ion to the
comic opera, stage in Lomlon. Iler per?
formance of the ('ountess i 'liquet is
one she should ba\e reason to be proud
of.*’

'l'ho law on the subject of ri itivisid

has been laid down b\ an English judge
as follows: "Everyone "has a right to

fniblish fair and candid «iili ism, cvey

though the author may '■uiffer loss from
it. Such a loss the, law does not con-

sider as ail injury; because it is a loss

which the party ought to sustain. It is,
in short, the Joss of fame ami profits to

which ho was never entitled. Reflection

upon personal charaelor is another thing,
Show me an attack upon the moral char-
acter of the plaintiff, or any attack

upon his charaiter iinconneeled with hU

authorship, and I should be as ready asj

any judge who ever -nl here to protect
him.*’

A novel form of matinee performance
will shortly be intio<lm<«l bv |)r. Rudoli

Lothar, the new manager of the Koin<y
dienhaus Theatre, in Berlin. He intends

to provide several times a week so-called
’’live o’clock” programmes, t'onsistmg of

one-act pieces, to be followed by tOff,

whiih will be included in the price of the

tickets. While refreshments are being
served at the end of the performances,
models from the leading dressmaking aild
tailoring establishments will parade across

the stage exhibiting the latest fashions.

It is understood that the Plimmer-Den-

niston Company will be disbanded on theijj-
return to Sydney. Mr. Allan Hamilton

and Mr. Harry Plimmer will, it is

form a new company in the early part
next year. Mr. Reynolds Denniston, wild
was recently very seriously ill, is retiring
from the partnership.

Dr. Richard Strauss has again shown
the versatility of his genius in “Ariadne

auf Naxos,’’ the new opeya which had

its premiere at the .ne.wji?oiirit .theatre
in Stuttgart on Qctober .25. It is a

unique work. which, according t o a Ber-

lin correspondent, delies classilieation in

any of the categories to which his previ-
ous works have been assigned. -“Ariadne’*
is not erotic like “Salome*’; nor neurotic
like “Elektra”; nor broadly farcical like

“Dor Rosenkavalier.’’ the libretto ' 4: t
first glance indicates only a harmless
little operatic divertissement, projected
into a milieu half-mytlfologival, half-mun-

dane, and would seem to offer but slight
scope to a painter of -m h heroic musical
canvases as those associated with the

name, of Richard Strauss.

A good deal has been said lately re-

garding the disappearance from panto-
iniine of the ‘‘principal boy/’ who, it.

•seems, irs' for the'future to be ousted
from "her” position by a male impersona-
tor. In London, Mr Arthur Collins W*
publicly announced his intention of

ing in with this fresh departure, if. in-

deed, he is not to be regarded as itn

pioneer. It is interesting to find that

the Messrs Melville are. entirely opposed
to the alteration, ranging themselves ac-

finitely and’decisively “<>n the aide o* tnc
angels.’’ Their firm belief is that the pro-
posed change will never be 'accepted by
|daygoers of tender year**, ami that, in

this view, they can count on the un-

qualified support of all boys and girts.
When Boxing Day comes round it If.
therefore, among the things most certafei
that the dashing or charming "hero’’ qf
the Lyceum pantomime will be a fasci-

nating young lady. Indeed, the mattev
is already settled by the engagement of

Miss Daisy James.
Th<» jujitsu dance, “Ju No Kauta/’

doin' by Ivy Schilling and b'red Leslie
in ilie “Florodora” revival at Iler Ma-
jesty's. Melbourne, is .the most strenuous
turn yet presented by this clever pair.
It is crowded with wrestling holds ami

heavy bumps. After the second night
of "I-lorodora< Fie.l Leslie put in an

appealalice at 11 <• i ‘ Majesty’s with a gait
that rCiCalleil thy principal vharactoii>ti«i

of “the man with*. Hie limp” in ‘‘Tim

Quaker Girl,” itnd he has had it since.'

“Bumping’ the bump'”..is how “Ju No-
Kata” is pronounced in the threat re.

Professional.

MISS M. B. RICHMOND. A.R.C.M.
(Late Directress of Music, Wanganui Girls’

School) an«l

MISS N. K. WILLIAMS, L.R.A.M.,
(recently from London)

Will be happy to receive Pupils for the
Pianoforte next term, commencing Sept. 24.

Address: 94 Grafton Road,
AUCKLAND.

MISS IRIS O'LEARY,
Graduate LEIPZIG and BRUSSELS

Conservatories,
RECEIVES PUPILS FOR PIANOFORTE

At Her Studio., : . -

No. 22, LOWER SYMONDS ST. Tel. 1233.

Terms on application, or at E. and F.
Piano Agency, 191, Queen Street.

WOODCARVING & POKERWORK

Articles Designed or Plain. Send for

I’rice List. Classes Day and Evening.
MISS AY LING. 4. Strand Arcade, Auck-
land. Telephone 745.

If you want to learn to PLAY

the PIANO
' use

S/ Wickins’ \ J
I Piano Tutor 1

English and Foreign S

g Fingering &
Post free, pl all Music

filers

WALKER’S P

H.M. Arcade and
tH'

;| Symonds St. Q
Phone 4007.

N
GRAMAPHONES _

E PHONOGRAPHS £
(All the Latest Records).

Rj Repairs done on Premises.

We Mail to any Address.
Send foi‘ Lists.

PHON ERIES

WHY NOT
’

have a Player Plano?

KxchnnKe your'old piano and pay bal.

ancein monthly instalmonPt. New mo<lel H

unpacking. Call or tend for Catalogue.

F. MOORS A CO., Plano & Organ

Warohouae, Custom St., last

(Opposite Parnell Cars.)
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Seaweed as Food.

A writer in the New York ‘‘Technical

Magazine*' holds that, unless the taste

for seaweed as food becomes general,
in a few year* time we shall run the

risk of .starvation. ‘ Wheat production
cannot keep pace -with the progressive
increase of the world** population. The

sea, however, holds a vast reserve of

food in its edible weeds. In the Sar-

gasso Sea alone suflk-ient nutritious

vegetation flourishes and decays to sup-
port the entire population of Europe

if it were harvested and prepared in a

manner fitting it for human consump-

tion. On the >ea botches of the United
States enough proteids are cast up by

the waves and allowed to decay to take

the place of the whole product of the

north wester!i wheat fields.
*'

Medical.

DR. ERNEST HUNT.
HAS REMOVED TO

“NGATIRA,” REMUERA ROAD,

Opposite Vincent Road.

Telephone 1979.

Dental.

[A CARD ]

DR. POPETbentist,
Over Union Steam Ship Co.’s Office.

QUEEN-ST., AUCKLAND.

’Phone 2955.

MR. H. D. CRUMP,
DENTAL SURGEON,

266, QUEEN STREET. AUCKLAND,

’Phones—Office 1210.
Residence 3163.

Visits Huntly every first and third Tuesday.
Wednesday in the month.

Address: DR. McDIARMID.

HERBERT WALKER
DENTAL SURGEON

KARANGAIIAPE ROAD, NEWTON

(Phone 1384)

Begs to notify Patients that he has

RESUMED PRACTICE,

Extensive renovations to his premises hav-

ing now been completed.

L. T. HASELDEN

DENTAL SURGEON,

EDSON'S BUILDINGS.

QUEEN-ST.
Opposite Smith and Caughey’s.

I’houe 1450.

[A CARD ]

MR. ALFRED J. FINCH
DENTIST

Tabernacle Buildings, Karangnhnpe Road,

Phone 2603. AUCKLAND.

NOTICE OF REMOVAL.

MR. J. NORMAN RISHWORTH
DENTIST

Has REMOVED to

IMPERIAL BUILDINGS

QUEEN-ST., OPPOSITE SMEETON'S.

MR. J. G. H. MACKAY
MR. CYRIL G. LONG. D.D.S.
Dental and Oral Surgeons.

Have commenced practice in Offices at

IMPERIAL BUILDINGS.

42 and 44 Queen-street (opp. Smeeton's),

Telephone, 566.

DR. T. A. BLACK.
(Doctor of Dental Surgery, U.S.A., Bachelor

of Science, N.Z. University),

DENTIST,

SPECIALITIES: FILLINGS. CROWN AND

BRIDGE WORK.

VICTORIA BUILDINGS. VICTORIA ST.

MR. NELSON MITCHELL

DENTAL SURGEON,
Has Removed to

IMPERIAL BUILDINGS (opp. Smeeton’s),
QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND.

Telephone 2390.

A CARD.

R. E. BRIDGMAN,
DENTAL SURGEON.

BRIDGMAN BUILDINGS.

Corner Dominion and Valley Roads, Mount
Eden. ’Phone 3912.

Business Notices.

FOR SALE.

IN THE ESTATE OF DAVID LIMOND

MURDOCH (DECEASED).

THE TRUSTEES NOW OFFER

FOR SALE

THE RESIDENCE AND GROUNDS
OF

THE LATE D. L. MURDOCH.

The Property is beautifully situated on

the northern slope of Mt. St. John, and com-

mands a most extensive view.

The grounds comprise over Six Acres; all

in excellent order, and contain many choice

plants and shrubs.

The Dwelling contains twelve rooms, bath-

room, etc., and is substantially erected of

brick and roofed with slates. The outbuild-

ings are of similar construction, with all

conveniences.

For further particulars and cards to view

apply
BUDDLE, BUTTON AND CO.

Solicitors to the Trustees,

WYNDHAM STREET, AUCKLAND.

THE REMINGTON AND RONEO

COMMERCIAL COLLEGE.

IS NOW OPEN

SMEETON’S BUILDINGS,

AUCKLAND.

The Most Up-to-date Institution !r New

Zealand for Common ini Training.

Write for Prospectus.

DO your laces come untied when

you are walking in the street ?
There is no need to stoop down and tie
them if you have

THE “NEW LACE”
(Protected)

Which will no’ come unfastened in walking.
It is easily and neatly secured with a small

hook. Send 5d in stamps, and we will post
a pair to you. Can only be obtained from

T. B. HEATH AND SON,
BOOTMAKERS.

111, UPPER SYMONDS ST.. AUCKLAND.
Made on the premises, from the Best

Material, in various lengths, from 4d per
pair.

GRAFTON BOOKROOM,
KHYBER PASS

(Near Penny Section).

LENDING LIBRARY

'Xmas Cards; Stationery, Toys.

M. A. SINCLAIR.

Legal.

MR. FRANCIS STILLING,
Barrister and Solicitor,

HOBSON BUILDINGS.

Telephone No. 3,608 SHORTLAND ST.

Mortgages Negotiated on Landed Security.

REMOVAL NOTICE.

PORRITT AND MUELLER
Baristers and Solicitors,

HAVE REMOVED to N<>. K (2nd Floor),
SAFE DEPOSIT BUILDINGS.

High-street, Auckta-ud.

NOTICE OF REMOVAL.

NEUMEGEN AND MOWLEM,
BARRISTERS AND SOLICITORS.

HAVE REMOVED TO NATIONAL

INSURANCE BUILDINGS,

101 QUEEN-STREET (opposite Victoria

Arcade.)

Optical.

CONRAD F. McWILLIAM
opt. r>.. g.s.o.i.

(Late with T. Peacock and Son),

OPTICIAN AND SPECTACLE
MAKER.

QUEEN ST. (next Town Hall). AUCKLAND

Sight-testing, Frame-fitting, and all kinds

of Repair Work.

Oculists*’ Prescriptions Carefully Executed.

Financial.

MR. J. H. GREGORY.
BARRISTER AND SOLICITOR,

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

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

Money to Lend on Approved Securities.
AUCKLAND.

MONEY TO LEND
On Mortgage of

FIRST-CLASS FREEHOLD SECURITIES

WILLIAM COLEMAN
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary Public.

42 and 44. QUEEN-STREET, AUCKLAND.

MONEY TO LEND ON APPROVED

SECURITY.

EWINGTON & BAKER
CORNER OF DURHAM STREET EAST

AND QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND.

Apartments Vacant.

THE TURRET.
FIRST-CLASS ACCOMMODATION FOR

TOURISTS AND PERMANENTS.
Spacious Grounds. Tennis Lawn. Beautiful

Situation. Lofty Rooms.
10, PARK AVENUE, near DOMAIN.

Three minutes across Grafton Bridge to car.

T’hone 2242.

Mrs CAMERON (late of Napier).

‘ STONEHURST.”
SYMONDS STREET, AUCKLAND,

NEW ZEALAND.

STRICTLY FIRST CLASS BOARD AND
RESIDENCE.

Telegrams: “Stoneimrst, Auckland.”
MRS ALBERT A. BROWN,

Telephone 504. Proprietress.

THE MANSIONS
WHITAKER PLACE. SYMONDS STREET

AUCKLAND.

One -minute from car. Superior Accommo-
dation for Touris-ts and I’crmanentx.

Phone 2724. MRS. CARTER.

RESIDENTIAL CHAMBERS FOR
GENTLEMEN.

DARLINGTON
t LOWER SYMONDS ST. (aonr Choral

Hall), AUCKLAND.

Hot and Cold Bath. Telephone and nil
modern conveniences. One minute from Id

•**cttoji trains and three minutes from

Queen-street.

THT"o—l0— I-- UNEQUAUEO FOR PRICE
he

e°c° a °f .he Day JARY’S Pure Breakfast Cocoa
and I qii B

JM W
f UNEXCELLED FOR QUALITY J

Business Notice*.

PIANOS, ORGANS. PLAYER
PIANOS.

THE E. & F. PIANO AGENCY
LIMITED

HAVE REMOVED TO TEMPORARY
PREMISES IN WYNDHAM ST.

(opposite the Gas. Company’s Offices),
where business will be carried on as
usual during extensive alterations and
additions to premises at 191 QUEEN
■STREET. Stoek ex s.s. Pakeha now
unpacking. Large shipments s.s. Otaki
and Nerehana arriving

S. COLDICUTT, Manager.

Charles Clayton] [II. W. Mitchell.

NEW ZEALAND LAND AGENCY,
IMPERIAL BUILDINGS,

QUEEN-STREET, AUCKLAND.

MESSRS.

CLAYTON AND MITCHELL
LICENSED SURVEYORS.

Of long experience over the North and
South Islands.

Land Transfer Surveys Carefully Executed.
Purchase of Native* Lands in the North
Island negotiated, and Landed Estates
valued and carefully reported upon when

required.

Correspondents at tlie Principal Centres

throughtout the Dominion.

Cable and Telegraphic Address:

“Suggate,” Auckland.
Code A.B.C. sth Edition.

Telephone 3520 k

Chenery Suggate,
M.I.C.E.

CIVIL AND ELECTRICAL

ENGINEER,

AUCKLAND.

Electric Light
High-pressure Water
Sewerage Works
Ferro-Concrete Structures, etc.

NOTICE.

I beg to notify my numerous friends, anJ
the public of Auckland, that having severed
my connection with the AUCKLAND CITY
COUNCIL as assistant city engineer, which
position I have held for over 29 years, six
years of that time holding the position of
chief engineer and building surveyor, 1
have now commenced business on my own
account as a CONSULTING ENGINEER
and ARCHITECT, and trust to be favoured
with your kind- support.

ALFRED A. WRIGG, C.E.,
No. 31, Auckland Safe Deposit Buildings,

HIGH STREET.

Auckland, August, 19, 1912.

C. HASTINGS BRIDGE, M.N.Z.I.S.]
[ARTHUR H. BRIDGE, M.N.Z.I.S.

C. HASTINGS BRIDGE AND SON.
LICENSED SURVEYORS,

Offices:
HOBSON BUILDINGS, -SHORTLAND-ST,,

AUCKLAND.

Telephone 3965.

-1 Telephone No. 2693.

EDWARD D. MCLAREN

Quantity Surveyor and

Valuator

I 221 Victoria Arcade,
Auckland.

D. W. McARTHUR, |
i A.M. Inst. C.E.. |
) Consulting Engineer, )

Licensed Surveyor, I

I No. 205, Victoria Arcade.

...

AUCKbAXD
...

HUGH C. GRIERSON,

ARCHITECT,

SECURITY BUILDINGS, QUEEN ST.,
AUCKLAND.

Telephone No ...2499.
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OVER THE HURDLES—SNAPSHOTS IN THE JUMPING COMPETITIONS AT THE PALMERSTON NORTH SHOW.
<lt Mr. .1. Sweeney’s (Pabiatua) Saltation. (2) Mr. (’. I). McLaren’s (Ta ma here) (’o-mra tie. Ch Mr. 11. IL Lancaster's <Palmerston North) Princess. (4) Mr. Wynn Brown’s

(Cambridge) Exchange. (5) Mr. 11. ILassal’s (Hastings) Micky Kree. ((H) Mr. Wynn Brown's K timbridge) Jock. (7) A snapsh M in the competition for ladies. The Mana
"ata and West (’oast A and P. Association’s trophies, (t) and IO) In the lady’s hunter jumping competition. (11) Mr. E. Short’s IHiiizulu taking the water in the hunters’

competition. (12) Mr. E. Short’s Scout, the champion hack, ridden by Miss Angus.
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ALONG THE QUAY AT LYNNMOUTH, NORTH DEVON.

HANMER—THE CENTRE OF THE SOUTH ISLAND THERMAL DISTRICT.

4 lb- H.iiuh't Hot spriims township lies mi an <<|evated tussock covered plain, hounded on the north and west by tin* outlying mountain spurs of tin* northern. end of the South-
ern Alp-. ranging in height from d.ouofi to U.iimft llanmer is the principal mineral water resort in the Smith Island. The hot springs are situated on Government property,
and tiie Department of tourist and Health Resorts controls the Sanatorium and bath buildings, which are comfortable and well-equipped, tl) A view in the grounds at llanmer.

V-J The Sanatorium at Hamner.

Nash, photo.
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LABOUR
DAY

IN

AUCKLAND—
A

POOR

RESPONSE
FROM
THE

UNIONS.

The

feeling
of

unrest
that
is

pervading
the

labour
ranks
at

the

present
time

was

reflected
in

the

procession
held
last

week
to

mark
the

arrival
of

another
Labour
Day.

In

past
years

the

advertising
element
has

always„
J**
0

"/
alr,
.

v

but

tr

been
a

strong

counterbalancing
display
by

th<-

unionists,
who

have
made
a

point
of

competing
keenly
in

the

section
set

apart
for

them.
This

year,

however,
there
was

only
one

union
that

made
a

display
of

any

magnitude--
the

Bakers
1

mon.

1

he

differences
oi

opinion
between

federationists
and

arbitrationists
were

evidently
responsible
for

the

paucity
of

the

entries.
Even
with
this
lack
of

exhibits
from
the

various
unions,
the

procession
was

not
to

be

despised,
and

owing
to

the

wealth
of

flowers
blooming
Just
no

,

and

the

fine

dav,
the

general
effect
of

the

motley-coloured
arrav
of

vehicles
and

horses
was
very

striking,
and
the

large
crowds
that
collected
to

see

the

passing
of

the

show
were

well

rewarded,
even
if

they

regretted
there

were
not

more

entries
from
the

tra
1

organisations
<1»

The

procession
gathering
at

the

foot
of

Queen
Street.
(2)

Passing
up

Wellesley
Street
West.

(3)

The

crowd
on

Grafton
Bridge,

on

their
way
to

the

Domain.
(4)

The

procession
in

Symonds
Street.
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RACING AT TRENTHAM.—FINE WEATHER BRINGS THE CROWD ON THE SECOND DAY.

X" greater < Id well be imagiI than the weather which prevailed on the llrst and second days of the Wellington liming Club's meeting. One was a day of storm
and gale. and the ..Hur a sonny spring d.i y. The attendance was over D.ihio. ami as a result lite trains were overcrowded. Among those present were the Governor and
Lady Islington, tin' Premier, and ohms of the Ministry, ami practically every sportsman la Wellington, tit A view of the stand. 12) A snapshot outside Lambton Station
mi the morning of the races. Cl) His Excellency the Governor. (4, 5, (I, 7, 11) Snapshots on the course. (8) Lady Islington and Sir George Clifford. (10) A view of the bird-

cage prior to tlte horses taking the field for the Pearce Handicap. (11) Around the dividend board.

S.C. Smith, photo.
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SOME

PROMINENT
PERFORMERS
AT

THE

WELLINGTON
RACING

CLUB'S
SPRING

MEETING.

il

and
'_’i

Equitas.
winner
of

the

Champion
Plate

<3l

Sir

Knox,
winner
of

the

Pearce
Handicap,
and

also
paid

the

largest
dividend
of

the

meeting.
14)

The

finish
of

the

Champion
Plate
at

Treutham.
Equitas
beats

Bronze
for

first

place.
i.>)

'I

he

finish
of

the

Pearce
Handicap
Sir

Knox
first,

Medallist
second
and

Kilosteri
third.

S.C.

Smith,
photo.
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HOW THE COACH CROSSES THE RIVER AT TE TEKO.

Cray, photo THE RESI'LT or A COLLISION AT HAMILTON.
When a train from Cambridge was crossing the River Road. Claudelands, adjoining theOpoia Estate, last week, it ran into a motor-car being driven towards Hamilton hv Mr
I-. L. Smith, ot Berescourt. who was accompanied by his son. Mr Smith, sen. was cut

very severely about the head, while his sou had his left foot alst torn' off.

current, an Ingmlojn nr i ii-<nnnt of th.. 11. ■ i V !’ r Jk A nt ,e *<•!«>. Ihe punt is carried to and fro across the river by the action of the river
. n& limit <1 tin lints at either end enabling the hotly of the punt to be Inclined at an angle at which the rush «»f water propels it from bank to bank as

required.

Cameron, photo.

A BUSH TRACK IN THE BEAUTIFUL PELORUS VALLEY.

22 Ihe W



A.

Robertson,
photo.

A

PICTURESQUE
SPOT
IN

THE

WELL-KEPT
PUBLIC

GARDENS
AT

INVERCARGILL.

A

CLEVERLY
DESIGNED

EXHIBIT—
A.O.
OTTO
AND
CO.’S
MOTOR
CAR
IN

THE

LABOUR
DAY

PROCESSION.

Gilmour
Bros.,

photo. FERN-CLAD
BANKS
AND

RAPIDS
ALONG
THE

TAPAPAUNUI

RIVER,
NEAR

RAGLAN.

Gilmour
Bros.,

photo.

A

FAVOURITE

HOLIDAY
RESORT
IN

THE

RAGLAN
DISTRICT

THE

PUNGATAKA
LANDING

AT

TE

AKAU.
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WHERE THE AUCKLAND HIBITION WILL BE HELD

The work of preparing fo,- the Auekland
Industrial, Agricultural, and Mining Exhi-

bition, which is to be opened on I December

Ist, l!»1.*5, is proceeding rapidly. The pre

ihnlnary excavations for tin* main buildings
are well advanced, and we are able, by

courtesy of the honorary areliitects, Messrs.

Bamford and Pierre, Io reproduce sketches

showing the ground plan and the front

elevation of the main

in the outer Domain is ”1

ami the extensive grown

Plans by the courtesy of the honorary architects, Messrs. Bamford and Pierce.

PICTURES FROM THE AUCKLAND DOMAIN, THE BEAUTIFUL SITE WHICN FOR THEAUCKLAND INDUSTRIAL, AGRICULTURAL,AND MININGEXHIBITION.



'"'in an additional attraction and

Popularity of the exhibition,

allow a number of the

characteristic views which are to Im* had

from the Domain, (li A corner of the

gardens. (2) The front elevation of the

main exhibition building. (3, 5. 7) Some of

the ornamental ponds which have been eon
structcd. A view from the site of the

exhibition, showing part of the 4’lty, with

Devoiiport and llangitoto in tin* distance.
Ob The ground plan of the exhibition, show

ing the layout of tin* buildings and the

uriangeineiit of the diU'erent sections.



TIMARU BY THE SEA—A HOLIDAY CROWD AT CAROLINE BAYW. Ferrier, photo.

THE WILLOW FRINGED BANKS OF THE RANGITAIKI.

I ll* H.iimiiiiii.i I* tin* <-hief of tlie i»l<* system of waterways which is found in the great swamp of the same name in the Bay of Plenty. This swamp, nearly
po.iwwi acres in extent, is now being drained, and a very important feature of tin* work Is the control of the river system, and the cutting of a new outlet for the Kangitaikl,

A full description of this important work, fully illustrated by an excellent series of photos., will be found on page 33.
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AN IMPORTANT EDUCATIONAL INSTITUTION IN CHRISTCHURCH—THE NORMAL SCHOOL FOR THE TRAINING OF

TEACHERS.Wheeler and Son, photo.

AMID THE ASPIRING MOUNTAINS AND SHELTERED LAKES ON THE SHORES OF LAKE DIAMOND,

IN THE SOUTH ISLAND.Wheeler and Son, photo.
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MADAME WIELAERT,

Who has been engaged to take the leading
part in the opera “Cavallera Rusticana"
for the Auckland Choral Society at theTown

Hall on the 12th inst.

RETIRED FROM FIRST-CLASS TENNIS.
The photo shows Mr. Anthony F. Wilding, who has retired from first-class tennis and

gone into business. The firm with whom he is engaged —Messrs, Henderson, Craig and
Co.. Ltd., does not deal in law as has been stated, but in paper, wood pulp and tallow.

With Mr. Wilding is Mr. C.T. Craig, managingdirector of the firm in question.

MISS JESSIE M ORR,

Who has been appointed Matron of the

Auckland Hospital. Miss Orr, win. has been

Matron of the Taunton and Somerset Hospi-
tal since 1907,leaves England on Nov, 15.

Garlick, photo THEAUCKLANDROWINGCLUB OPENTHESEASON.
The Auckland Rowing Club's season was opened on Saturday afternoon with ten crews completed. The winning crew was: J.A. Gentles (stroke)

Collinson. Lightfoot, and Walsh.

Golder, photo.

A NEW POST OFFICE AT OTANE HAWKE'S BAY, OPENED BY MR.
NORTHCROFT, POSTMASTER AT NAPIER.

A NEW ZEALAND CONTRALTO.

Miss Mina Caldow, who left Wellington four
years ago to study in Europe. She is now

singing in London, and intends shortly to

visit New Zealand.

A NEW MAGISTRATE.

Mr. Edward Page, solicitor and Mayor of

Eketahuna, who has been appointed a

stipendiary magistrate.

S.C. Smith, photo.

THE RESULT OF A SOUTHERLY BUSTER IN WELLINGTON.

The photo, shows a collage at Island Bay which was literally blown away by the

form of the gale last week. The original position of the cottage is indicated by the

chimney, from which It is now separated by a distance of about 25ft.



THE

HUNTERS'
STEEPLECHASE
AT

TRENTHAM.

1:

.
■

hors.-s
went

to

the

post

for

the

Se.
..nd

Hack
and

Hunters-
Steeplechase
at

the

Wellington
Racing
Club's

meeting

at

Trentham.
(1;

Zulu

leading
over

the

double,
followed
by

Kelp.
(2)

The

finish-
Raugitane
beating
Ranter,
who
is

next
the

rails.

S.C.

Smith,
photo.

THE

RAILWAY
LINE

DAMAGED
BY

HEAVY
SEAS.

The

gale

which
raged

throughout
Wellington
City
.-11111

province
on

October
211

is

di-•

<-ribed
as

the

worst
for

years,
The

sens

dashed
over

the

railway
line,
and
at

Ngahauranga
a

number
of

wash-outs
occurred
along
the

sea-wall.
Trains

were
run
on

the

inner
lint

while
large

gangs
of

men

tilled
in

the

gap.

ill

How
tile

line

was

supported
until

the

washout
was

repaired.

(2)

Rebuilding
the

sea-wall
and

repairing
the

line
near

Ngah.-iiirangii.

S.C.

Smith,
photo.
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THE

LEADING
TRADES
EXHIBIT
IN

THE

LABOUR
DAY

PROCESSION—
ATTRACTIVE
DISPLAY
BY

THE

NORTHERN
ROLLER
MILLS.

A

notable
feature
of

the

Auckland
Demonstration

was
the

unique
trade
display

made
by

Mr.
P.

Virtue,
as

Manager
of

the

Northern
Koller
Mills,
the

ingenious
exhibit

scoring
first
prize.
No.
1

shows
a

number
of

the

carts
piled
high
with
the

famous
••Cham

pion

flour

attracting
general

attention;
No.
2

is

a

picture
of

the

Pipe
Band

heading
the

string
of

carts;
No.
3,

the

alert

ehampions
of

a

protected
industry;
and
No.
4

another
view
of

the

display.

See
“Our

Illustrations.”
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Morton,
photo.

PROGRESS
IN

THE

NORTH—
NEW

TOWN
HALL
FOR

WHANGAREI.

Winkelmann,
photo.

A

CALM

MORNING
ON

WHANGAROA
HARBOUR,
NORTH

AUCKLAND.

WHERE
TO

DINE
IN

AUCKLAND
—"THE

TIFFIN."
ONE

OF

THE

LEADING

RESTAURANTS
IN

NEW

ZEALAND.

Till'

oil"'-
-how

the

attractively-arranged
interior
of

•Tin-
Tiffin."
at

-ner
of

Queen
.-mil

Victoria
Streets.

Auckland.
This

well
known

restaurant
is

now

undoubtedly

the

best
in

New

Zealand,
both
as

regards
tile

quality
of

the

fare,
tile
np

to-date

appointments
of

the

rooms,
ami

the

hygienic
methods
employed
in

the

preparation
of

the

food.

See
"Our

Illustrations.”

gfgf



THE

AUCKLAND
ARTS
AND

CRAFTS
CLUB

MAKES
A

PROMISING
START—
AN

INTERESTING
COLLECTION.

A

STEAMER
•'ARRESTED"
IN

AUCKLAND—
AN

UNUSUAL
OCCURRENCE.

The

arrest
of

a

ship
is

a

rare

event
in

New

Zealand,
but
last

week
the

small
steamer
Doto

was

placed
under

arrest
by

the
Mar-

shal
of

tlie

Vice-Admiraltv
Court.
Tile

warrant
of

the

court
was

affixed
to

the

mainmast
with
official
red

tape,
and
a

court
bailiff

was
then

installed
in

.

barge
of

the

vessel.
The

action
arose

out
of

a

claim
for
a

fairly

large
sum

which
has
been

lodged
against

tlie

owners
of

the

vessel.

S.

C.

Smith,
photo.

TAKING
THE

TALLY
OF

THE

HI

TT

ROAD.

In

order
to

ascertain
the

amount
each

borough
should

contribute
towards
the

maintenance
of

the

Hutt
Road,
a

tally
has
been

made
of

tile

traffic.

Clerks
were

stationed
at

rite

Wellington
and

I’etone
ends,
as

well
as

the

branch
roads
and
in

the

ease

of

every
vehicle
and

foot

passenger,
the

name,
where
from,

and
the

destination
were

recorded.
The

photo
shows
the

occupants
ot

a

trap

being

questioned.

The

first

annual

exhibition
of

the

Auckland
Arts
and

Crafts
Club
was

opened
in

the

gallery
of

the

Society
of

Arts
last

week
by

his

Worship
the

Mayor
(Mr.
C.

J.

Parr).
The

standard
of

the

exhibits
is

very

good,
and
the

hanging
and

arrangement
oi

the

w•.•••’

!■

-

’
•■••

c
u

4

•••irrh-d
out.

The

craft

work,

particularly,
forms
a

section
of

exceptional
interest.
The

illustrations
give

an

idea
of

the

simple
but

very

suitable
scheme
wbi
h

has
b<

adopted
for

the

arrangement
of

the

gallery.

The

exhibition
will
be

open
each

afternoon,
and

evening
until

further
notice.



THETRANSFORMATIONOF ASWAMP.

A Comprehensive Scheme to Reclaim a Water-logged Waste of 87,100 Acres

— Operations on the Rangitaiki Swamp—Difficulties Accentuated

by a Peculiar River System — Constructing a Canal to

Divert the Rangitaiki River—An Experiment
with a New Tvpe of Dredge.

TO make productive 11 ally 90.000

acres of swamp land—a water-

logged waste of wiwi and raupo

—which from time immemorial

has only served as a home

for the grev duck, the bittern, and

the teal, is no light undertaking. Such

a work, however, is in progress in the

Bay of Plenty, on the East Coast of the

North Island, where a large triangular

swamp, with a sea frontage of some !•>

miles, with the township of Whakatane
on the east and Matata on the west, and

Te Teko as the apex, is being systemati-
cally drained under the direction of the

officers of the Public Works Department.
The breaking-in of such an extent of

country would be no inconsiderable work

where there were no natural difficulties,
but when the peculiar river system of

the area is taken into account the work

becomes doubly difficult. This river sys-
tem is probably unique in New Zealand,

i >n the eastern side of the swamp, past
I he township of that name, flows the

Whakatane River, into which some of

the drains will ilow. Two-thirds of the

way across towards the west, the Ranga-
taiki River, the main waterway of the

swamp, and navigable by launches up to

Te Teko—a distance of ten miles in a

direct line from the coast—wends its

tortuous course to find its present way

into the sea at Matata. From three

io five miles further west, almost under

he Matata hills which bound the swamp
"U that side, is still another river, the

iarawera, which rises in the lake of that

ame. Now the peculiarity of the river
'stem is that all these three rivers are—-

r rather were, until blocked —connected
y waterways. Two and a-half miles

rom the eoast the Orini branches out of

! he Rangitaiki, and, running parallel with
file coast, empties itself into the Whaka-
tane, while a mile farther up the main

river another big creek, the Awaite,
breaks away from the Rangitaiki. and

joins the third river, the Tarawera,
which in turn again joins the Rangi-
taiki near Matata. where the larger river

enters the sea. In the old days cutters

have been known to come up the Rangi-
taiki from Matata. and go down the Orini
to Whakatane, but some few years ago
both these ereeks were dammed where
they left the main stream, with the ob

feet of providing drainage canals.
It is some sixteen years since this big

stretch of land and water was first

tackled by the pioneer, and it was a band
°f Canterbury settlers, with big hearts

and small purses, who first invaded what

was at that time one of the finest shoot-
ing grounds for duck in the North Island.

The work, however, was past their

powers, for to successfully drain such a

large extent of swamp with a limited fall,
a comprehensive scheme and sufficient

capital to carry it out was required.
These settlers did not possess much capi-
tal, and, after putting in several years of

heart-breaking toil with little or no re-

sults, they threw up their sections, and.

with three or four exceptions, none of the
land on the swamp to-day is in the hands

of the original holders. Later on a

Drainage Board was formed, and succeed-

ed, after much trouble, in borrowing

various small sums, which were totally
inadequate to carry out the extensive

works required. The Board was, of
course, composed of settlers holding sec-

tions on the swamp, and squabbles as to
the various schemes and moneys to be

expended naturally arose. Such loins as

the Board were able to raise had to be
s •uvcl privately. and only small

amounts could be so obtained. The

whole position was very unsatisfactory,
and no work of any magnitude was com-

pleted. This condition of affairs con-

tinued until 1910, when, mainly through
the efforts of the Hon. R. McKenzie, then

Minister of Public Works, assisted by Mr.

Macdonald, member for the district, the

Rangitaiki Land Drainage Art was passed.
The passing of this Act will be of untoid
benefit to the settlers. By il the Drain

age Board was dissolved, and its asset*

ami liabilities taken over by the Govern

ment. which his undertaken to advance

up to L*50.000 for the reclamation and

draining of the swamp. Outside the

financial assistance, the most important
factor of the new arrangement was tbit

the laying out of tin* drainage scheme was

placed in the hands of the officers of the

Public Works Department. Early in

1911. the preliminary surveys were start-

ed, since when the levels of the whole of

the area affected—ST, 100 acres, to be ex-

act have been taken, and a comprehen-
sive and complete scheme of drainage
and roading has been initiated. All the

money raised under the Act for drainage
and reclamation will subsequent ly be re-

paid by the settlers by means of a special
rate, varying according to the benefits

which the various sections will receive

from the new works, for which purpose a

classification of the land was made last,

May.

The Lands Drainage Branch of the Pub-

lic Works Department, in the persons of

Mr. J. B. Thomson, engineer in charge of

the scheme, and his enthusiastic assist-
ant (Mr. (). N. Campbell), is handling
the extensive works in a very business-

like and energetic manner.

THE NEW OUTLET.

The most important work in the

operations in fact, it is the keynote
of the main scheme is the opening of

a new outlet for the Rangitaiki River,
which, after coming down through tin*

swamp to within a mile and a half of

the coast, turns sharply to tin* west

and runs parallel to the sea tor between

seven or eight miles before emptying
itself into the ocean at Matata. Ihe

new outlet means digging a canal with

the necessary banks for a distance ot

1 mile 30 chains. The banks will be

formed of the matter excavated, ami are

required to prevent the waters of the

river spreading over the adjoining lands,
which are lower in the immediate neigh-

bourhood of tin* new cut than higher up

the swamp. 'The difference in level !>*•

tween the Rangitaiki River where the

cut commences, and high water on tin*

coast where the cut will finish, is eight
feet, so that it is obvious that a very
considerable difference in the levels ot

the drains will be effected when the

new outlet is completed. In 1911 a

contract was let to Messrs Rich ami

Jeffreys at Cl 1.1*23 for this work, which

the contractors propose to carry out

by using a suction dredge. This is the

first, time that this type of dredge has

been used in drainage operations in New

Zealand, and it will be interesting to see

how it docs the work. The new cut will

A VIEW SHOWING THE BEND IN THE RANGITAIKI RTIVER, FROM WHICH THE NEW OUTLET IS TO

BE CUT, AND A TEMPERORY WOODWORK DAM IN THE FOREGROUND.
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mean Hip handling of 320,000 cubic

yards of material, which will be carried

out by the delivery pipes of the dredge

on to the banks, nine chains apart. The

dredging plant consists of two Itiin cen-

trifugal pumps with a of 700

cubic yards of solids per hour. lhe

pumps are driven by a 400-h.p. engine

and a 375-h.p. boiler. Last month the

dredge was given a trial run, but the

boiler, which is of the locomotive type,
did not prove of sufficient power, and

an additional boiler, it is understood,

is to be at once obtained. The delivery
pipes, which are carried to the spoil
banks on a number of small pontoons,

are joined together with heavy green
hide casings, in order to allow of the

necessary play. A large dam with

special sluice gates has been erected at

tlie entrance to the new cut to admit

the necessary water to float the dredge
and the pontoons carrying the delivery
pipes. This has proved an < pensive
but necessary part of the mid taking.
Before reaching the coast, the canal will

pass through 25 chains of sandhills, por-
tions of which will require to be sheath-

piled to prevent the sand drifting in.

Through various circumstances the

work on this contract has been delayed,
but as it is the most important part
of the whole scheme, the settlers are

anxiously looking forward to its com-

pletion. To successfully divert a large
river is no child’s play, and in the

case of Rangitaiki fears have been
expressed that, in common with other

rivers emptying into the Bay of Plenty,
it may silt up at the mouth. This is,
of course, possible, but with such a large
body of water, ami the scour which

such will of necessity set up. there is a

general feeling that there is not a great
deal to be feared from this result. At

the present time the river has a fall of

one foot to the mile, but the new cut,
with the old bed to serve as an overflow

channel in flood time, should consider-

ably increase this, for the water will

find its way to the sea when the new

channel is completed in 14 miles, as

against 7-8 miles in its present channel.

WORK ON THE TARAWERA.

On the Lower Tarawera River, which

joins the Rangitaiki close to Nlatata on

the western boundary of the swamp,
some excellent work is being done by
what is known as the Hammond pony

dredge. This is a dredge of the bucket-

ladder type—an American importation
which originally cost about £1,500. It
is carried on a floating pontoon measur-

ing 56ft by 26ft and has a draught of

about 3ft. It will excavate to a depth
of 12ft, and has a capacity of 14 cubic

yards per minute, the excavated mat-
ter being delivered on the bank by an

elevator. It is driven by a 30-h.p.
Standard engine, and does its laborious
work on a consumption of four tins of
benzine a day. In an average eight
hours’ day it has delved out a channel
2 chains long by 28ft wide to a depth
of 4ft Gin. At present it is working in
a very wet portion of the swamp, doing
work which could not be done by any
form of hand labour, and is doing it ef-
fectively and cheaply. The engineer in

charge, Air A. Wannop, is very enthusi-

astic as to the working powers of his
pet machine, and rightly so, for with

only two native assistants he can lift
and place on the bank from 400 to 600

yards of spoil a day. It is quite a sight
to stand on the top of the dredge and
watch the great bucketfuls of wiwi and

rushes being pulled out of the floating
swamp into which the dredge is biting
her way and see these great masses of

growth delivered at right angles on the
bank by the elevator. The dredge is

fitted with power winches at each side,
and is probably as effective ami econo-

mical a machine in reclaiming swamp
land as has ever been used in the Do-

minion.

In some of the new ruts formed by the

dredge the stream was ruining so

VIEW OF THE SUCTION DREDGE TO BE USED IN CUTTING THE NEW

The banks which are to be formed on each side

ELEVATOR OF THE HAMMOND DREDGE,

Which delivers the excavated material many feet clear of the edge of the cut.

HAMMOND PONY DREDGE AT WORK NEAR THE TARAWERA RIVER.
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strongly that it took all the power of

a good launch to stem the current, which

gives an idea of the possibilities as to

eventually obtaining good drainage for

the sections along the Tarawera where

the swamp appears to be newer and

lower than elsewhere.

PRIESTMAN DREDGES.

Two Priestinan grab dredges of the

latest type have been ordered from

Home, and would already have been at

work but for the delay caused by the

strike in the Old Country. One of these

will be placed on the Tarawera, while

the other will be started at work on

the eastern side of the swamp at Manga-
roa. Whether this form of excavator

will do better work than the “Hammond

Pony” dredge has yet, however, to be

seen.

TRAPPING PUMICE.

At the top end of the swamp on the

western side, the Tarawera river brings
down large quantities of pumice, which

threatened to become a serious menace.

The pumice gradually idled up the bed

of the river, which caused the water

Io rise and overflow the surrounding sec-

tions and the Rotorua-Te Teko coach

road, the main outlet for all the traffic

eastward of Matata. The engineers
had here a very difficult problem to face,

which they finally overcame by a smart

piece of work. They diverted the river

into a small lake known as Rotoiti-paku,
and then cut a channel from this lake

into another lake, Rotoroa, a little fur-

ther down, with the consequence that

lhe sand and pumice are trapped in these

lakes, which thus form settling beds,

and. as at a low estimate they will hold

some four million cubic yards of silt,
there need be no fear of their becoming
tilled up for many years to come. Con-

siderable scouring action has been set

up in the new river bed, and a lowering

of the water level by some 4ft has al-

ready been obtained.

OTHER WORKS.

The main drains on the eastern por-

tion of the swamp, lying between the

Rangitaiki and the Whakatane rivers,

have been placed about miles apart,
and empty into the Orini, which, as be-

fore mentioned, was some years ago
dammed from receiving the waters of

the Rangitaiki. A new outfall drain, the

OUTLET FOR THE RANGITAIKI RIVER, NEARLY 1½ MILES IN LENGTH.

with the excavated material are nine chains apart.

VIEW OF THE SECTION DREDGE.

This dredge has two 16in. centrifugal pumps, driven by a 400h.p. engine, giving a capacity of handling 700 cubic yards of

solids per hour.

There are two ways of doing most things —the right way and the wrong way. and. obviously, there is a vast *.

difference between the two, For instance to use Odol; the
wrong way is to pour the Odol straight on to the z I

toothbrush, and by doing so run the risk of burning the m auth with it. For Odol is a concentrated liquid of great

strength, and a few drops only are needed in a tumbler of water to make that delightful antiseptic and refreshing
emulsion which alone can ensure the complete purification of the whole oral cavity. / ■
ry ?••

• -

‘As
"' The right way to use Odol is to shake a

few drops into a tumblerful of water, stir with : a

toothbrush, and rinse the mouth thoroughly.

I
Then clean the teeth in the ordinary way with /
the toothbrush dipped in the tumbler, and con- A g
elude by with the

Tip's should be done regularly night and when i i i/iiA
practicable, after njeal, but particularly before retiripg yIII w I Wr.UwJ
fm it is during the nigld when the teeth ae n■> t iI to ..

—
-

injury througl; particles of food beiijg left to feripept in tip; njouth. Tlje evening cleansing is particular
k refreshing, as tlje a'r passing over the odolized tissues is cooled n the most agreeable manner.
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Kopeopro, 4.1 mile’s long. running almost

parallel with the Orini ami emptying
into the Whakatane River, is also to

Ik* ru 1 , which will give the main drains

anothei outlet ami thus increase the

fall.

To cut the water oil’ which conies

down from the hilly country on the

southeastern side of the swamp, some

4.1 miles of outfall drain 20ft in width

is to Im* cut. < >n this drain one of the

Priest man grab dredges is to be placed
at work, commencing at the upper end

and rutting out the drain towards the

outfill. Illis drain will have an aver-

age fall of 4ft to the mile and when

completed a very great change in all the

sections on this side of the swamp may

be expected.

THE PROSPECTS.

When the reclamation of the Rangi-
taiki swamp Linds was commenced some

ib years ago, old residents of the dis-

trict confidently predicted that it was

a hopeless task. For many years it

looked as if their predictions were likely
to become true, but since the work has

been taken over by the Public Works

Department the outlook has changed
materially. In the old days referred to,
the would-be settlers on the swamp were

somewhat contemptuously referred to as

“pukekos” or swamp birds, and with

a slightly veiled sarcasm kindly impiiries
wen* made as to the development of

w ebbed feet. These times, how ever, have

gone, and tin* holder of a swamp section

is now regarded with envious eyes. Tin*

land was originally opened under the

optional tenure with right of purchase
at from (>/- to 10/- per acre, but during
the la<t year or so sections have changed
hands in a practically unimproved condi-

tion at £l2 and tl4 per acre, and even

at this price the land .-diould be a good
investment. Over tin* greater part of

the swamp very lit th* timber is found,

and. as will be seen from the illustra-

tions of drains on Mr ('. F. Reid’s pro-
perty. the water level has been reduced

more than sulliciently for drainage pur-

poses. Although contrary to what might
be expected, clearing the land and thus

fitting it for the plough gives compara-
tively little trouble, for most of it can

bp done by aid of the fire-stick and

cattle. In the matter of ploughing it is

also a great help to be able to go straight
ahead without tin* delays and breakages
which are generally incidental to turn-

ing up timber country.

Along the main road on the southern

side of the swamp where the land is

considerably higher than further down,
many of the settlers have already
knocked a good portion of their holdings

ONE OF THE LINES OF DELIVERY PIPES FOR DISCHARGING DREDGED MATERIAL ON TO THE

RIVER BANKS.
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into shape and what a comparatively

few years ago was a dreary rush-covered

waste is now a charming picture of agri-

cultural prosperity. With the comple-

tion of the full drainage scheme there

is every probability of the whole of the

swamp, with perhaps the exception of

one or two lagoons, being thoroughly
drained, although some of the areas at

the lower end between the Orini and the

coast and along the Tarawera will take

some time to convert into good grass

land.
Among the fortunate ones wiio have

holdings on what in a few years’ tim«,

will be one of the largest areas of

drained swamp land in the North Island,

are Messrs Lees, Martin, Luxton. Bent-

ley, Feist, Spurr, Greenup, Smith. Hay-
ward, McCrae, Sutherland, White, Birr,
Sumner, Platt, McFarland. Exley, Pow-

ell, McCracken, Reid, Wilson, Bradley,
Thorne, Black and Thompson, Carr and

Walker, Gow, McCutcheon, Motion, and

various members of the Seccombe

family.

THE BUCKET DREDGE AT WORK.

Cutting out great masses of wiwi and rushes in a floating swamp.

A Legal Strike.

Strikes are very much in the air at

the present time, and wen the pavitic
lawyers abroad appear to have* been in-

fected with the contagion (says the Brit

i*h “Law Journal”). The advocates of

Milan have refused to plead until tie*

Government ha* remedied the gross
abuse of the congestion in the Courts

by appointing more judges. The judges.
H is said, openly sympathise with the

advocates, ami have not indicted on

tlicni any lines, it is dilliriilt to con-

template the profession in England tak-

ing so extreme a step to back up the
) esolution which the Bar Council has

sent to the Lord Chancellor to remove

a similar grievance. Strikes, indeed, ar.*

hardly known in England among the pro-
fessional classes, although the recent ac-

tion of the doctors in relation to the
Insurance Act shows that new times are

producing new manners, and that the

weapons of the working-men arc being
adopted by those who exercise more

skilled vocations.

A DRAIN ON MR. REID’S FARM.

Note the complete absence of timber, and

the depth of fall for drainage purposes.

©ran ©artaff
Ileal (Estate anti Inbcstmcnt

brokers,

(Smectnn's HuilMngs,

(Queen Street,

-Auddanb.

MONEY TO LEND ON APPROVED SECURITY.

™' MISSES WRIGLEY WSiT
WATSON’S BUILDINGS. WELLKSLKY ST. B.(

(’Phone 87M), AUCKLAND. Consultation Free.
Miss Wrigley ie prepared to
treat all scalp disaasas and
teach patients Borne Treat-
ment and Scientific Massage
of Head and Face, using onia

preparations suited to each

sing. Pedicuring, Sbanspooixig,
SHE Manicuring. Treatment for

Blackhead*. Electrical and

*’*'- Vibro Massage. Lessonsgiven

I in Hairdressing. Hairwork
of every description. Comb*

I . i Ings made up, a/- per ounce.
HumanHair Fade a Speciality,

I ' * Businesscarried on as usual at

‘ 11 *8 KARANGAHAPE ROAD.
•PhoneBXOO.

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 SL, AUCKLAND.
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Life in a GardenOfficial Organ of the Rev/Zealand
<sv/eel Pea Society and Auckland
“Horticultural Society.

By Veronica.

All communications for “Veronica” should he addressed to “Graphic” Office, Auckland. Secretaries of Horticultural Societies are invited to send short

reports of their proceedings, and also any items of interest to II vticullurists. Photographs of Flowers, Fruits or New

Vegetables, ot Garden Scenes, will be welcomed.

NOTICE TO SECRETARIES.

lie would urge upon secretaries of all

Horticultural Societies the importance of

sending us the dates of their shows.

Neglect to do so means loss to their

Society in the end.

All schedules forwarded to the Garden

Editor of “The Weekly Graphic” will be

acknowledged, and a sketch of same pub-
lished in these columns.

COMING SHOWS.

WELLINGTON ROSE AND CARNA TION

CLUB. Rose Show. November 12,
Town Hall, Wellington; Carnation and

Sweet Pea Show, December 11. Town

Hall. 11. A. Eox and J. E. S. Lord,
joint ln»n. secretaries.

EON lON lIOR ITC! I.’l'l ItAL. I’LORAI
AND INDI STRIAI. ASSOCIATION

Spring Show. November 20 and 21

Autumn Show. Marell 5, 1913.- H. C

Patterson. Secretary.

HOROWHENEA HORTICULTURAL AND

I NDUS'IRI Al. SOCIE TY. Spring Show.

Otaki ’Town Hall, November 20; Autumn

Show. March 12 and 13, 1913,-Mr Frank
Senn, lion, secretary.

HUTT VALLEY HORTICULTURAL

SOCIETY. Rose Show. 20th November:

Sweet Pea and Carnation Show. LSth

December; Autumn Show. April. 1913.—

T. E. Barker, Wellington, secretary.

HAMILTON lIORTK TLTI'RAL SOCIETY.
Summer Show. November 21; Autumn

Show. April. 1913.- Win. 11. Paul, secre-

tary and treasurer.

NORTH OTAGO HORTICULTURAL
SOCIETY. -Summer Show. December 5.

—W. Maeandrew, secretary, Oamaru.

AUCKLAND HORTICULTURAL SOCIETY

< train! Summer Exhibition, '1 own Hall.

December C> ami 7. W. Satchell. manag-

ing director, Swanson Street.

II AWEItA lIORTK'V LTV RAL , .
Annual Show. December 19. Melville <«

I’.ell. Secretary.

MASTERTON HOR Il<ll.1 I LAL AND

INDI STRIAI. SOCIETY. Rose and

p,-i show November. Autumn

Slmw. I’ebrimry or March. 1913.; H. M.

Buddington, Secretary, P.O. Box 23.

Masterton.

TIMARV FLORAL AND lIORTICDLII
RAI. SOCIETY. Autumn Slmw, Olym-

pia Hall. March « ami 7. 1913.

HORTICULTURAL NOTES.

In the Flower Garden.

E\cr\ ell'nit should be put forth to

get the bed ling plants planted out. Sal-

via-. than which there is nothing »o

la-ting and gorgeous tor the summer

bed-, should be liberally planted. Pe-

tunias. when goo I. mike most attract.\e

bed-. Port ilia, a- are very showy, and

verbenas, although not so popular as ill

veai- gone by. are -till a useful class

of plants for bedding out. especially
when a gooI strain is secured. Othei

plants such as fuchsias and pelargonimn-
whieh have been grown in pots may b(

put out. These will make a most effec-

tive display, and are well worthy of a
place. Y oung plaints of chrysanthemum-
-hoidd be -et out into well manured

deeply dug -oil. Plant out dahlias

E.irlv tlowering bulbs may be lifted whei

ripened, but on no account should 11n

•mi.,—” or l> m- be cut from daffodils
no-y should be allowed to go oil' natur

.till, and only lifted when the foliagi

ha- quite withered to the crown of till

bulb. < Utting off the foliage before t.hil-

-11pelled -p<<d » the following -e.i -on s eroj

of bloom. < Dilation- and pi<-iftees wil

require -taking, and the flower bud-

should be thinned out considerably.

In the Vegetable Garden.

Scarlet Runners and other pole or

climbing beans, 'and also dwarf Eren.di
and butter beans, should be sown. Tho<e

already above ground should be

moulded up and staked where nrressarv.

See that these plants have sullicient
room to grow’ and thin out to four or

six inches between the plants. Smv some

more peas Yorkshire Hero and Veitche’s
Perfection are .two of the be.-'t, ami gen-
erally succeed well in most places. At-

tend to moulding up, hoeing ami sup-

porting the previous sowings. Plant out

tomato and cape gooseberries. Egg
plants, peppers and capsicums can also
l»e got out. A warm sheltered position
should be allotted these plants, ('iieinn

hers, melons, pumpkins and marrows

should be sown in ’’hills” live to six feet

apart and eight to nine feet between 1 li<*

rows, Continue to tran-plant cabbage,
( iiilillower and lettuce in Miowery wea

ther. Mulch strawberry beds with hay,
straw or lawn grass from the mower.

A thin layer will answer in order to

keep the fruit dean. Sow’ sugar corn

and sunlloweir. Seeds of carrot, parsnip,
beet, turnips and saladings can be sown.

Chrysanthemums.
These fine Autumn flowers are the

glorv of the garden in their season, and

they should now be got into their flower-

ing quarters. The chrysanthemum pre-
fers a rich and fairly heavy soil. Special
culture is necessary in order to produce
the huge blooms seen at the Hower
shows, hut >as the majority of growers

require them for ciiit blooms, the culti-

vation for this purpose is very simple.
Too numerous shoots from one plant
should he thinned out, leaving six or

eight of the strongest,, and when the
buds appear they should be thinned out

considerably in order to produce fair-
sized Howers. lhe rhrysa nthemum

family is an exceedingly numerous one

and new varieties are still being added

yearly. The new section of single

flowered sorts are very useful for cut-

ting, and lend themselves much better

to some forms of decorative work than

the double bloom. Single varieties are

now largely used for decorative work in

England, florists showing a decided pre-
ference for this section.

Tomato Culture.

The planting of this favourite fruit
will in many gardens have been already
attended to. Our object in writing at

this time is to remind all who have such
plants in their gardens of the disastrous

results to last year’s crop in many lo-

calities through (blight, ami we desire to

impress upon our readers the necessity
of taking immediate preventive measures

by means of frequent sprayings wiith
Bordeaux mixture. Spraying should
commence with the 4.4.40 formula, and

as the plants advance in growth gradu-
ally increase the strength of the mix-

ture. Where there is a large number

of plants to spray it will be most econo-

NEW SINGLE DAHLIA, MARION.

A beautiful single variety, the blooms of medium size, fine substance, and perfect in form; the colour pale buff, suffused with

rose, with deep rose-coloured zone. A.M., R.H.S., F.C.C., N.D.S., August 27, Messrs. J. Cheal and Sons, Crawley.
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mical to purchase the sulphate of copper

and lime in bulk, but where there are

only a few plants to go over, the Bor-

deaux can be bought from seedsmen in

jars of lib upwards. This paste is ready

for use, only requiring 'water to be

added. Those growing tomatos should

attend early to the proper staking of the

plants in order to prevent them being
knocked about by the wind. They may
be .trained on trellis or one or more

stakes as desired. Plants can be put
out for bate crops all through November.

Border Carnations.

During the months of November and

December the earnation grower is repaid
for all the work and trouble of the whole

year. The period is at hand when the

blooms of the choice seedlings he has

sown, and grown, show themselves, and

new shades of colour amongst the selfs

and new combinations among the fancies

are noted and gloated over by the true

lover of the British carnation.

The stick supports placed to each plant
should be gone over constantly to see

that they have not been loosened by the

rough weather, and the fastenings, if in

the shape of “time savers,” which are

split rings, pushed up the stems where

required. Disbudding must be also at-

tended to as each head of bloom develops

far more buds than it can carry to per-

fection, and only one, two or three buds

should be allowed to each flowering stem,
according to the strength of the plant.

Pruning Lilacs.

As soon as the lilacs, weigelas, and

flowering cherries have finished blooming,
prune them back to allow room for

growths for next summer.

Bust on Carnations.

To keep carnations free from rust,

spray with crude eucalyptus oil. using

one part of oil to fifty of water. Promi-

nent Goulburn growers state that noth-

ing they have ever tried has the same

effect as the Australian oil.

FOXTON HORTICULTURAL AND

FLORAL ASSOCIATION.

The schedules for this society’s forth-

coming shows have been issued. A spring

exhibition is to be held in November,

This is really a summer show for roses,

sweet peas, vegetables, etc., and there are

230 classes scheduled, which should give

scope enough for a very large number of

competitors. The autumn function takes

place early in March, and for this event

over 200 classes are provided. The Fox-

ton Association is to be congratulated

on its enterprise. Copies of schedule

may be obtained on application to the

secretary, Air. H. C. Patterson, I- oxton.

“ROSE OF THE CENTURY.”

BEAUTIFUL NEW WHITE BLOOM AT

THE NATIONAL SHOW.

"The greatest white rose that has ever

been raised” made an unblushing appear-
ance at the autumn show of the National
Rose Society at the Horticultural Hall,

Westminster, on September 10th. The

description we have quoted is that of

one of the judges, and his enthusiasm

was matched by the verdict of one of

his colleagues, who declared the exhibi-

tion to be “the rose of the century.”
The name of this new bloom is the

“British Queen,” and there was not an

expert at the show who did not admit

that it surpassed the “Frau Karl

Druschki.” The bloom is of enormous

size; it has (unlike the “Frau Karl

Druschki”) a most fragrant tea per-
fume, and the petals are large and mas-

Mr. Samuel McGredy. of Portadown,
Ireland, for whom the “British Queen”
gained a gold medal, stated that it had

taken him ten years to raise the ro.se.

"The freedom with which it blooms is

remarkable,” he said. “1 believe it will
be found to be the most perpetual bloom-

ing variety yet raised as hybrid teas.
It is not only an exhibition rose, but a

rose for amateurs. It will grow in any
climate, and is not fickle to the weather.”

A gold medal was also awarded to

“Mrs. ('. E, Pearson,” a copper pink rose

of lovely shade, also to Messrs (1. Beck-

with and Son, of Hoddeston, for “Sun-
burst,” a rose raised by Al. Perrct-Dueher,
the famous French cultivator.

HOW TO TRIM HEDGES.

This may seem, even to the inexperi-
enced person, a very simple operation.
However, it is not an easy matter to

trim a hedge in a proper way unless the

workman Inns had Home practical ex-

perience. A well-kept hedge which en-

closes or divides a garden is sure to im-

proxe the general appearance of the lat-

ter, and a badly-kept one to <|etract from
its good appearance. A well-balanced

hedge should be rather wider at the bot-

tom than at the top. Example: If it be

18 inches wide at the base, it should be
12 incheis wide at the top; a gradual cut-

ting away of 3 inches on each side. Un-

less required for some particular purpose,
the hedge must be of unusual height. A

good average height is 4 feet (> inches

for boundary hedge h and 3 feet fi inches

for divisional ones. The branches on

both sides must almost touch the

ground. There is a tendency on the part
of some persons to ‘‘under-cut” the

hedge, that is, to cut away some of the
lowest branches nearer to the main
stems than those about 1 foot higher up.

When this is done, the regular sloping
side of the hedge is broken and it has a

bulging appearance. When the final
height of a new hedge is being deter-

mined, the workman may use a garden
line so as to be sure that the top is

perfectly level. On subsequent occa«sioiiis.

when the hedge is trimmed, the harder

wood will act as a guide as to how ha’d

back the youngest shoots must be rut.

The frequent trimming of such hedges
a«s those of Privet tends to secure a

dense, wellTilled surface, Cse shears, not

the tool generally termed the “bruishing-
hook.”

TOMATOS IN THE OPEN AIR.

Few plants cultivated by the kit-

chen gardener appeal more strongly to

tne amateur than tomatos. The great
mistake of many growers is to commence

giving the plants strong doses of liquid
manure before a single fruit is set, the

result of this mistaken kindness being a

rank growth, which is very pleasing to

the eye, and not infrequently draws forth
words of commendation from visitors.
But too often the grower finds little
satisfaction in the crop of fruit these

plants reward him with, and in the ma-

jority of eases he decides that outdoor

tomato culture is only suitable for those

having very sheltered gardens, exception-
ally good soil, and plenty of time and

money to cater for the wants of the

plants.
Having grown many score varieties in

the open air during the past 20 years, on

various soils, and not always under the

Lest of conditions (but never once failing
to get a profitable return for my labour),
I give a few salient points in tomato cul-

ture, and feel sure if these are observed
the amateur will get a better return for
his pains.

Make Soil Firm.

Tomatos like a very firm soil: there-

fore plants already growing in a spongy
or loose compost should have the soil

for two feet around them trodden as

firmly as possible.

Do not attempt to produce a record

crop by running up several leaders. This
plan answers very well if it is desired

to cover a bare wall in a short turn*, but

it neither favours an early nor a profit-
able crop. Most growers find it to their
advantage to grow but one leader to each

plant: and. realising that in an ordinary
summer these will perfect four to six

bunches of fair-sized fruit, little cause

should be found for complaint. Persist

entlv remove all side shoots as soon as

they show. It is decidedly unwise to
let them remain to rob the plant a day
longer than is necessary.

Trusses of Hower showing a leaf at

the extremity should have this removed

at once. It is a great mistake to leave

this under the* impression that if will

moan a larger and heavier bunch, the

chances being against either.

The Question of Feeding.
Do not fall into the too common error

of giving the plants doses of strong
manure, until at least the second truss of

fruit is set. The old-fashioned plan of

feeding with soot-water for the first fort

night thus preparing the plants for

something stronger has muvli to com-

mend it. as it induces a strong, yet not

too rank, growth. As a matter of fact.

I have many tunes grown heavy crops
on outdoor plants by the use of this
alon*. But with so many really excel-

lent and cheap proprietary manures now’

offered. 1 certainly advise the use of a

lit th* of one or more of these.

Avoid a too drastic removal of foliage,
except to cut a portion of a leaf away
here and there where* extra crowded. We

never commence defoliation until the

autumn, and even then the suicidal
policy adopted by many is not followed,
only half of each leaf being removed.—-
!’’. IL CASTLE, in "The Gardener.”

NEW COLLARETTE DAHLIA, ANTWERPIA.

Red-crimson, with yellow collar. A.M., R.H.S., F.C.C.. N.D.S., August 27, Mr.J.B. Riding. Chingford.

SHREWSBURY SHOW ON THE

SECOND DAY.

A FEW THINGS SEEN AND HEARD.

The International Show in London, of

course*, stands out as tin* leading horticul-

tural -event of the year, but we only
have* Internationals at rare intervals,
Shrewsbury comes everv vear. a grand
show, immense* crowds, and entluisiu-ni
that is nneepialled in the country.

By a means of its own. tin* Shrewsbury
Committee has pur-uaded railway com-

panies to inn the cheapest of excursions

from all parts of the country, and the

people come* in. a happy, rollicking
crowd, some* of whom have travelled a

hundred miles or more* with fourteen in
the carriage, ami they protest that they
have* enjoyed the experience. The

Shrewsbury crowd seenm to conn* fun

everywhere. I hev .ire mostly working
folk out for the day. and if you listen

you hear the broad dialects of* h<* Nortl.
ami Midhind shires, and rub shoulders
with tin* cotton spinner from Lanea-hire.
the cutler from Shellield. tin .u tter from

Hanley, the farm lal»ourer from Salop,
and the collier from Wale-. and ten to

one* most of them have been to Shrew -

bury many times before.

They haven’t all the same object in
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view. and one mail in the carriage iu

which I travelled informed me that he

was going to hear the music, and if any-

body wanted to find him during the day.
he would not be far from the handstand.
It was tiue, and several times I noticed
him. oblivious to everything except the
music of the band of the (’oldstrcum

Guards, ami it was the same with hun-

dreds of others who sat for hours near to

the bandstand sublimely happy. It

struck one that this love for good music
is a line trait in the character of British
human nature, ’and Shrewsbury Show

without its music would be destitute of

one of its great attractions.
It doesn’t seem to matter which of the

many attractions the crowd likes best,

every unit of it seems to make a rule of

going through the tents. In fact, tin*
Shrewsbury crowd is one that intends to

have its shillingsworth, so it does the

show tents in a business-like manner;
thousand after thousand they press
through, good-humoured, and laughing if
they get stuck at a tight corner, and see-

ing as much as they can of the fruit

ami Howers as they are carried along.
I rather admired the attendants at the

trade stands, who were there, of course,

to do business. They smiled quit?
patiently as the crowd cracked jokes at
their expense, and I paused in front of

a big rose exhibit at a moment when the

<iii'li was not so great. The attendant

was in conversation with a man. address

ing him with "Acs. >ir.” ami •'No. sir,’*
just as be would a real live lord at a

Temple Show, pointing out to him the

merits of this rose and that, and taking
down ‘an order in his book.

I noticed one lady from Yorkshire—-

you can tell where 'most of the people
hail from if you listen to their talk—-

helped herself very freely to the litera-
ture on the different trade stands, and
by th.* time she had finished she had got
quite an armful. •’What has ta got
therr. Alary'.'” said another lady, appar-

ently an acquaintance whom she met at
the exit of the tent. "They vvor givin*
cm away.” said the former, as she held

up for inspection a dainty little* order
booklet with a small pencil attached by
•a silken cord. "I thought they’d be so

nice for th’ children: they’ll be mighty
pleased wi* ’em. and you must tak’ ’em
sinnmat back wen yer go out for t’ day.”
>iich is one of the uses to which the
literature distributed by nurserymen at
shows is put.

I think I only saw one man who looke I
as if be had received ashock of d:sap-
pointment. He -food before Messrs
Blackmore ami Langdon’s splendid ex-

hibit ot tuberous begonias, and his face

was blank with astonishment. He had

evidently never been to a big shew l:e

tore, and after he had recovered him.-elf.
he turned round to his companion, and

said. '■’Bill. I’m done: I thought I coil’d

grow begon.'as. but I think I’ll throw my
whole lot away wen I gets whoani. Bill,
aren’t they grand?” Away in a little,
probably home-built greenhouse, not far
from a Lancashire cotton mill, that man

grows begonias, and is a local champion.
IL* had conic* to Shrewsbury to find that
someone el>e could grow them better, and
the shock was great to him. *('omr vour

way* on.” said the man addressed as Bill,
a* he tugged at the arm of his companion.
"A on won’t be so cocky’about ver begonia
grow in after this, th’ balloon idl be* goin’
up in a niinit. and I doan’t want ter miss
it.”

”( all them dahlias’” -aid another
horny-handed son of Sheffield or some-

where in that locality. "Whatever are

things comin to?” The* man was looking
at a big display of the* modern Collarette
dahlias, but. instead of admiring, a look
of the most intense disgust spread over Ids
face. He was evidently a dahlia grower,
and perhaps an exhibitor of the old

'(•bool, and to see what his favourite
flow er hud been brought to troub'ed him.

He moved on. and the next time I saw

him he wa- standing before a stand of

show dahlia*, as happy a* a sandboy,
looking, after all. a* if the world was not

lost, and it was a real study to watch
him critically examining first one flower

and then another, before he* drew from

his waistco.it pocket a bit of pencil about

Irilf an inch long, with which In* pro
ceeded to write down a few names on the

margin of the programme of events that
he carrie I in his hand.

It is to the credit of the Shrewsbury
( ominittce that, while its show has grown
to such gigantic proportions, it still <>n

courages the cottagers, and one tent vv.i-

devoted to their exhibits, but I think the

society might do something more to edu
cate its cottagers in methods of exhibit-

nig. W hen inside* the* marquee I might
have* hern hundreds of miles away from

the famous Shrewsbury Show in some

little village that was holding its first

exhibition. Not but what the product*
was <»ood. but then* were all the things
that are so painfully and regretfully
characteristic of cotKigel’s’ shows, such

as asters exhibited in paper collars,
Phlox Drunnnondi adorned in the same

absurd way, twelve pansies occupying
positions of stately solitude on a board

big enough for a dozen Japanese chrysan-
themums, and big. ungainly bundles of

garden flowers which the card underneath
described as "nosegays.”

The closing of tin* tents is an exciting
time on the second day at Shrewsbury.
The balloons have gone up. the bands

have finished, the acrobats are packing up
their traps, the horse-jumping is over,
and there is nothing left but fireworks.

The trips are due out, at least some of

them, and a few odd thousands of people
suddenly remember that they must take

something Lack with them. So they
crowd to the tents again just when the
police are trying to clear them, and the

exhibitors have not the least difficulty
in getting rid of flowers, or. in fact, any-

thing else for which th;*v have no further

Use. Adu see them later wending
.-tat ion wards, dozens of them with the

spoils of the show in tin* shape of

bunches of flowers, etc., the same rollick-

ing crowd that ’arrived in the morning,
and the (plaint old Shrewsbury streets
are like a fair. They climb back into

the carriages. perhaps-a dozen in one the

same as they came, they shout farewell
to those left behind. Mild sit down to dis-
cuss the adventures of the day. They
have been to Shrewsbury Show once more,

and w ill come again next year if they are

alive and well. This is how the great
event maintains its popularity.

IL. in "Gardeners' Magazine.”

THE SCIENCE OF ARTIFICIALS.

By consulting a dictionary. I find that

the definition of the word "artificial”

reads as follows, "made by art.” "not

natural.” Thus, in the ease of artificial

manures, the -kill of the chemist is

brought into play. and tin* elements ne-

cessary for the building up of healthy
tissue combined in such a way as to be

easily assimilable by tin* plant to which
they are applied. The first matter that

calls for investigation is the constitution

of the soil ami the deficiency or other-

wise of plant fool. To the mijoii’v of

plant-., lime is essential. Tn order to

prove whether or not there i* a suffici-

ency of lime present, take a few -ample*

of soil, mix them together, and pour on

a wineglassful of some mineral acid.

Should then* be a marked effervescence,
it may be taken for granted that an

abundance* of lime is present. It there

is none, or only very slight effervescence,
lime will have to be applied at the rate

of scwt per rood before good results

can be expected or obtained.

Nitrogenous Manures.

To almost all classes of plants, except-
ing the pea family ( Leguminoseae) nitro-

genous manures are essential. Superphos-
phate applied to the crop at the rate of

lewt per rood will be found the best for

achieving good results with peas and

beans. Concent rated nitrogenous ferti-

lisers also include rape dust, dried blood,

and sulphate of ammonia, Change should

be the order of the day in the matter

of application, as plants, like human be-

ings, are very impatient of an over-

abundance of any particular plant food.

lx linit is anothei fertiliser that should

be in more general use where tin* best

results are expected and hoped for.

Onions arc wonderfully improved by its

help. In a plot that came under the

observation of the writer, where kaimv

at the rate of lewt per rood had been

used, the yield was decidedly in advam-

of the plot where it was absent.

For Flowers and Pot Plants.

Passing on to the Hower garden, dah-

lias and sweet peas are gross feeders,
and well repay liberal treatment with

artificial manures, which should be

watered in after each application. Super-
phosphate, sulphate of potash. and

( lay’s Fertiliser. applied in turn, weak

and often, will achieve good results. As-

ters, stocks, and gladioli are also lovers

of rich food, and this should be weak

and often.

Artificial manures are almost indis-

pensable in the cultivation of plants
under glass, by judiciously feeding with

artificial manures. Begonias, cvclimeu.

gloxinias. and almost every subject
grown, might be included within the pah;
of t he discussion.

To sum up in a few words the virtues

that have gained for artificial manures

the high position they hold, and un

doiibtedlv (lest rve. in the opinions of the

gardening public. I would call attention
to the cleanliness with which they can

be bandied. The offensive smell, so dis-

tasteful in farmyard manure, is re lured

to a minimum. The results are quicker
and better: and the last, but peril ips

the most important, point in their fivour.

is that one must needs stir and loosen

the soil, thereby eiisiiriiig aeration, so

necessary for the successful cull iv.it ion

of Howers, fruit and vegetables. GE<>.

11. (‘OPLEY. in “(Sarden Life.”

A LINE SHOW OF CLIANTHUS PUNICEUS, THE NEW ZEALAND WHITE GLORY PEA.

W.J. Belcher, photo. Grown by Mr. Linnett, of Te Aroha.

A BEAUTIFUL FLOWERING

SHRUB.

CARPENTERIA CALIFOUN l( A.

A native of the Sierra Nevada, Cali-

fornia, this evergreen shrub, though
hardy in most parts of the country, will

be found to thrive and Hower more satis-

factorily when planted against a sunny

south or west wall or some other simi-

lar position. The Howers are produced,
three or four together, in clusters at

the ends of the shoots; they aie white

and fragrant; about two inches or

rather more across, with an attractive

cluster of yellow stamens in the centre.

The leaves are 3 inches to 4 inches

long, broadly lanceolate, glossy green

above, much lighter beneath. Carpenteria
californica belongs to the Natural order

Saxifragaceae, and has been in cultiva-
tion rather more than thirty years.

Fairly free in growth in light, sandy
loam, with, for preference, a little peat
and leaf-mould added, the subject of this

note forms a pleasing evergreen busn

of good size. A.O.

THE TUBEROUS BEGONIA.

1 be tuberous bigonia has by no means
come to its own in the small garden. In

larger gardens it has since* its advent
been a keen competitor with tin* old

geranium. The geranium ranked high in
the favour of all classes, but the small

garden owner, with no facilities for its
winter keeping, could have it in his
window only except by an annual pur-
chase of plants. With the tuberous

bigonia the case is different, and its use

might have been expected to spread
rapidly in small gardens. As a superior
and refined bedding plant it Purely de-
serves a high place, but in the estimate of
its capabilities it has been exceedingly
unfortunate. it began with being re-

garded as a greenhouse subject only, and

that idea si ms to cling to it still among
small garden owners. And yet what treat-
ment docs it need? The tubers are taken
up in autumn, dried, papered up, and
hidden away from frost, either in the

dwelling-house or any place more con-

v nii nt.

For tin* starting in spring no special
'•oddling is needed. \ cold frame or

i box and a piece of glass supplies all
that is wanted, and the care and labour
is less than is needed to raise any half-

hardy from seed; it is more easily handled

in every way.
Th< n in flu* gardin it lends itself to all

sorts of arrangement. beds, borders,
( lumps, edgings. ( veryvvhere at home,

brilliant and refined, and with all it is
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no passing call that it makes; it comes

early and remains till the frost gives it

notice to quit, and the tubers are lifted.

The tuberous begonia has many of the
characteristics we look for in a plant that

best meets the conditions of the suburban

garden. It likes pure air, of course, but

it is quite content with and flourishes On

the substitute that such localities can

supply. Soil is a secondary consideration,
but it should lie well worked and well
enriched. The changes of our climate,
rain and storm, donot trouble it mueli. A

dropping season suits it best, partially

perhaps because it is a surface rooter,

and certainly it should be attended to

with water during drought.
The position, like the soil, is a

secondary consideration; it prefers a very

partial shade, but can do without it, and

verv often does. It makes a fine window

plant, but in that position it must have

shade when necessary; it cannot stand

hot sun beaming on it through the glass.
I like the double varieties best for pots,
but for outside the singles are better.

Quite small tubers give large blooms, and

make themselves larger as they go on.—

U.II.

THE MADONNA LILY.

The most prized lily of the garden, as

it is also the most chaste, is the •beautiful

Madonna Lily, Lilium candidum, which is

known to all. Not merely is it the ad-

mired of gardeners and gardening folk,

since the poets of all ages, have sung its

praises, just as the artist has loved to

paint it or the sculptor to reproduce, So

far as is possible, somewhat of a sculp-
tured beauty whose uniqueness none will

deny. The best of such representations,
however, fall very short of the real

thing. No picture of it could possibly
equal the garden picture at its best—al-

beit that ‘’best” is but rarely seen—the
effect is best when the planting has been

of the thoughtful order, and carehas been

taken to so arrange the clumps or groups
in near proximity- to some dark-leaved
subject, so that all the good of which

the plant is capable stands out in bold re-

lief-mirrored and'framed, as it were, by

an environment well up to the standard

of merit of the subject itself.

Such work might reasonably be called
‘■planting for effect,” and certainly far

too much is done without any such aim

or object. In the case of this lily, how-

ever, such positions as those indicated
may mean something more, the drier, poor-
er soils playing their part in keeping at

bay—to some extent, at least—a leaf dis-

ease which is not infrequently of an over-

whelming character when the plant is

grown in richer sofls and in more open
places. The Madcfina Lily is so prone to
fail in what one might describe a good
position, and succeed in quite unorthodox
places and soils of a very diverse charac-
ter. that no definite rule can be laid down
respecting it.

Years ago the plant seemed quite in-

different to heavy soils or light or par-
-1 ial shade or full exposure-, if occasionally,
apparently by great height or vigour, dis-

playing a preference to soils of a rather

holding nature. It was not always so.

however, and a long tenure of the soil o-r

the reverse had almost invariably played
a part. To-day. however, the best-inform-
ed cultivators are seeking after a sign,
find the most that can be offered includes
a position of comparative dryness and not
a little warmth, in conjunction with shal-
low planting and unmamured soils. Doubt-
less the disease which almost swept tins

unique lily out of cultivation a score or
more years ago greatly weakened th*
stock, a weakness from which mo com-

plete recovery has been made.—Abridged,
from “The Garden.”

THE FURTURE OF SINGLE
CHRYSANTHEMUMS.

Idealising that the large Japanese, ia-

< lined, and other double-flowered types
of chrysanthemums may enjoy many
years of fair prosperitv* I would fain
remind readers that in the rapidls rising
s ngle-flo«ere<l section we have 'a type

. will speedily attain to a dominant
position in the floral world.

lor conservatory decoration, for cut-

ing for the boudoir, or for the table,
‘he simple blossoms of the single forms

<7® value. The future of
1ne chrysanthemum lies largely with
"hcni and certaiulv wo garden should
be Without a small collection of the finer
tonus,

Ono surety of the future of the single
chrysanthemums is the appreciation of

*c gentler sex, nnd where the Indies
«<UI admire and find beauty, it is of little
avail for the rigid floriculturist to stem

the tide of popular appreciation. The
lightness, daintiness, and symmetry of
these blossoms, together with their free-

dom and good range of colouring, will

appeal to the flower-lover, and the result
will be an ever-extending reign of the
single chrysanthemums. Take, for ex-

ample, the pictured beauty of Mensa as

a case in point, or such a glorious variety
as Altrincham Yellow, with its appealing
charm, and any uncertainty which may

bq in your mind concerning the future
of the group should speedily vanish.

There are good whites, yellows, bronzes,
pinks, and crimson hues, in profusion, to
say nothing of the indescribable wealth

of intermediate shades, which combine
to give us fine material for decorative
purposes. There is a wonderful diversity-
in the way of petal formation, many-
types being met with in a representative
collection, and this same diversity will
make work for the selectors, when the
day comes (as it surely will) for the
standardisation of form in the single
chrysanthemums.

The single chrysanthemum is going to

have a good future as a popular market
flower. The light, graceful forms, the

clear colourings, and their ease of ar-

rangement, will all tell in favour of our

subjects.
T. S. HAYWARD.

SWEET PEA, LADY MILLER.

Among sweet peas of recent introduc-

tion,, this variety must take a foremost

place. It is exceedingly vigorous, flow-

ers freely, and the blossoms are beauti-

fully waved. It belongs to the cream

pink section, the two colours being very

delicately- blended. Although there are

now several good varieties in this colour

section, all are very beautiful, and we

cannot well have too many of them.

When cut and bunched Lady Miller is

particularly charming, and it is also

very beautiful in the garden. If a census

of sweet peas for colour were taken,
we think those of cream and pink hues

would be well on top. It was raised by
Mr A. Malcolm, and has been shown by
Messrs Dobbie in very good condition

this year.

YELLOW KARL DRUSCHKI

ROSE.

(Natalie Bottner, raised by Bottnef
and introduced in 1910, is a rose of great
charm; it has flowers of a soft ■creamy
yellow, and of beautiful form. It is a

glorified Mme. Hoste, with stiff stems
that carry erect, and will make It tin

ideal bedder. Jt as a result of a cross

■between F. H. Druschkl and GoldesJ.
Tills rose has been sent out during the
•present season <by a Sydney firm, an!
some have been introduced into the Do-
minion, It is very suitable for our

climate, and must become a great
favourite.

THE BENEFITS OF DEEP

WORKING.

A writer in “The Gardener” says:—•
“From a long experience, I have proved
that deep ’Cultivation, and moderate

manuring, will add 50 per cent, to the
yield of many crops. Take peas for ex-

ample. On deeply worked soil the

crop is larger by half, the quality is
immeasurably superior, while the crop
hangs in good condition for a longer
period. Added to all this, ■■there is much
less chance of mildew attacking the
haulm. Other crops respond to good
cultivation in almost as marked a

degree.”

SPECIAL NOTICE

YOU WANT

REALLY GOOD SEEDS AND BULBS
AT MODERATE PRICES,

SEND TO

ROBERT SYDENHAM LIMITED,
TENBY STREET, BIRMINGHAM, GB.

No one wifi serve you better.

THEIR UNIQUE LISTS
Are acknowledged by all to bethe Best, Cheapest, and most lie liable

everpublished. They contain only theBest

VEGETABLES, FLOWERS AND BULBS

WORTH GROWING

Being the Selections ofthe Largest Seed Growers, Market Gardeners,
and Ute most celebrated Professional Gardeners and Amateurs in the

Kingdom. They also contain veryuseful cultural instructions.

The qualityof their Bulbs and Seedsis well known all over

th® UnitedKingdomas being equalto anything in the market.

THE BEST TOMATOES, 3d. per packet of aboutSOO Seeds.

THE BEST CUCUMBERS, 6d. yer packet of 10 Seeds.

THE BEST ONIONS. Excelsior or Ailsa. Craig, Gd.
yer packet ofabout 1,003 Seeds.

BEET, Ed.; BRUSSELS SPROUTS or CABBAGE, 6<l peroz.

BROCCOLI, I.A-; PARSNIP, 3’1.1 TURNIP, 3d. per oz.

FLEASE COMPARE THESE PRICES WITH WHAT YOU ARE PAYINC,

ALL OTHER SEEDS EQUALLY CHEAP AND GOOD
ALL FLOWER ANO VEGETABLE SEEDS SENT BY RETURN, POST FREE-

APART FROM PEAS. BEANS, SPINACH, MUSTARD ANO CRESS

ONE PINT WEIGHS ABOUT ONE POUND

SWEET PEAS A SPECIALTY
No flowers give bo mach cut bloom nt no little cost and trouble if

treated mb instructions sent with each collodion.

NO. 1 IS BEST GRANDIFLORA VARIETIES 1/6

NO. 2 12 GOOD WAVED VARIETIES ..
• • 2-

NO. 3 12 BEST WAVED VARIETIES .. •. 26
or the Two Collections 2 and 3 for </•

NO. < COLLECTION will containTWELVE of the beat

of the NEWER VARIETIES

Fall particulars in a later advertisement.

Also,

GRAND NOVELTIES FOR 1913

Any varieties not in our collections will be obtained specially from the
raisers direct,anil sent in theoriginal packets, but

without our guarantee.

THIS FIRM HAS THE LARGEST RETAIL

BULB AND SWEET PEA TRADE IN THE KINGDOM.

FULL LISTS ON APPLICATION.

SEEDS. PLANTS.

TREES.

ELCOMBE’S
Seed Establishment,

Top of Symonds Street,

AUCKLAND.

Phone 3574. Catalogues post free.

T YATES’

Reliable Seeds!
To Ensure the Best Results.

KITCHEN

SEEDS
SEEDS

We TEST (he growth of AU Seeds before

sending fcut. thereforeOur

Seeds

ALWAYS RELIABLE

gardeners

Will le4rtl by sending for qur Gardening
3d, hU, bill

Seed pdsted free.

Arthur Yates
and Co., Limited,

SEEDSMEN AND GROWERS
Wholesale and Retail,

New Address—

LOWER ALBERT STREET
(Opposite Government Buildings),

AUCKLAND

> “get the GOODS THAT GROW” <[

I
“GET THE GOODS THAT GROW” b

It makes no differencewhetherit is only ’ J
a few feet square or ahundred pores— < ►
you expect successfrom ydu* sdwihff of <»
course * Therefore, leave nothing to « J
chance. Get the Goods that will arotb I ! >
The I»

SEEDS, SHRUBS
SEEDLINGS, ETC

THAT HAVE STOOD THE TEST

Bi
have been carefully tested

< *
sent out, and any samples
ir standardof germinating
■t once rejected. - <»
th the Trees, Shrubs, Seed- ' [
They are all true to name ]>
,'hly establishes before we »
► our cusioihers. . • J
Is linked indissolubly with < *
f ‘ MACKAY” for Seeds, < >
’crattempt tocompete with 1 ’
heap seeds.” They at£ ab- ' ’
ellable. We sell only tue ] •
.Ind—the kind you want. < 1
quiring advice arc invited 4 I
1 withus. J .

I. MACKAY
THK < '

(TISFACTION ;
BKEDBMAN <'

GOODS THAT GROW** J !
GOODS THAT GROW” < J

%%%%%%%%%WmUWM •

ROBERT SYDENHAM'S BOOK

“ALL ABOUT SWEET PEAS’

REVISED UP TO 1912

Ou Sale at

CIIAMPTAI.OUP & EDMISTONS

QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND.

Price 1/-

ORCHIDS, PALMS. RARE FERNS,
CHRYSANTHEMUMS.

SWEET PEA PLANTS, 50 named var.

Fvery kind of GARDEN WORK undcrtaUcu

l>y day, week or uioutli.

W. GLIDDON-RICHARDSON,
F.R.H.S.

riioue 1398. St. Stephen 1
. Av., PARNEt.L

KEEP YOUR GROUNDS NEAT *nd
add t« the appearance Of Jot)*
For a Rood. ««»<ceabl» ind Cheap GAR

DXK lUIU.RB A tq th. Makers.
WIIJ4ON A KBI.IY, LTD., Fulera! BL.
Auektaud.
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In the Jungle.

By E. BURROWES.

©LI
VIA STANHOPE looked up at

the gate clicked, and heavy foot-

steps came up the gravelled path.
She had been bu*y working all

the morning : the day was rough and wet

- no inducement to venture out into such

inclement air. But now it was clearing,
and presently it wool be pleasant
enough to go out and light through the

boisterous wind to the diff edge, and

there look down on a boiling sea, Hing-
ing loam-tipped waves against the rocks
with a noise like thunder. She would

go out after lunch, and in the mean-

time here was a postman at last, who

deposited three letters <lnd a couple of

papers, and then tramped away again on

his long country round to outlying farm-

houses high up at the top of the combe.
She was horribly lonely, and the daily

post was the on:* break in the monotony
of her lite. Yet she shrank from leav-

ing* the little fishing village where she
and her mother had spent a good many
happy years together. Now Mrs. Stan-

hope was lying in her last resting-place
in the little wind—wept chirln-hyard,
xvh'ich hung almost over the cliff edge,
ami Olivia km w what, it was to be quite
alone. Her only sister was in Canada,
and. despite the urgent invitations which

had reached her from that distant coun-

try. Olivia felt she .couhl not make her

home with a relation, however dear they
might be to her. Their ways were not

her ways : they had not. met for some

years, and Lilian was absorbed in her

own concerns, of husband, busy farm

life, ami a trio of strapping children.
Olivia would be the one too many in that

houselmhl, and she had no mind to fill

uh-li an uncomfortable position.
So she had made no plans yet for her

future: she was poor, ami must cut her

•oat according to the very slender amount
of cloth h-ft to her. In the meantime

“lie was staying on, just living from day
to day.

To-dav’s letters did not look very in-

teresting : one was a bill, the second a

note from her solicitor about certain in-

vest incuts left by her mother ; but the

thin! a thin letter bearing an Indian

stamp and postmark -she opened with

interest, ami hasty fingers. This was her

weekly letter from tin1 jungle—a gleam of

liiitorest in her grey, humdrum life.

Spender was \ cry faithful as a cor-

respondent : he had never missed a mail

nince he went out three years ago to take

up his new post as District Superintend-
ent of Police in a lonely station set far
in the jungle—a very different life, that,
io the life led by Olivia Stanhope at

home : a life of some privation and

mrnh adventure, a life full of interests

<»ml excitements : ami he made Olivia
see it all through the medium of his

graphh- pen. They had drifted into a

friendly correspondence nothing more -

ami to both of them -lonely souls—the

weekly letter had become something of
moment, marking a red-letter day in each
week as it slipped by. It was so, at any
ia(c. to Olivia, and perhaps more so still
to the lonely man in the far-off jungle.

They had met and fraternised amazing-
ly at a country house party nearly four
years ago : they had seen each other off
ami on during the few months remaining
to Spend<*r of his year’s leave and when
at last he went back to India, he wrote

on some.pretext of returning a book

Olivia had lent him : that was how it all

began. They had written steadily ever

since.
But this letter was different to all the

Test. As she read it slowly, with amazed,
unbelieving eye*, the warm colour rose

and Hooded Olivia’s face, invading even

her delicate ears and white ihroat. •
.

Spender had just heard of her beheave-
m« nt . . . of the fact that she was

left singularly alone . . . yet it

couhl not be altogether pity that had in-

epin d him to wiil« i ’.
It has been in my mind often,’’ he.

Wrote, “that this liicnd-hip of ours-—

delightful as it has been, Olivia—couhl
not la-t. I knew it . . ami the time
has now come for me to’tell you what is
in my heart. I love you - I want you to

be my wife. Friendship is only an

empty shell as compared with what I can

offer you what I want you to give me.

Can you give it ? I can make you happy
»- of that I foe] sure. We’re both horri-

bly lonely people, Olivia - M us be all in

alt to each other for the rest of our

lives. I know lam asking a great deal
in expecting you to come out here to
me. I can’t come home for another
two years, and we have nothing to wait
for, you and I. We are old enough to

know our own minds. I can give you
any reasonable comfort and a good home.

Only try to care a little when I care so

much. There has never been anyone else
in my life and heart, Olivia —there never

will be.”
"There has never been anyone else in

my life and heart . . .”
The letter dropped from Olivia’s shak-

ing fingers. Never been anyone else !
Ah ! if only she could echo those words !
Bui she could not ; even now, when she
had thought that long-past episode was

buried deep in its grave, its pale ghost

rose and confronted her. She had not

forgotten . . . she wondered whether

she ever could forget. That had been
at be«t only a madness . . unutter-

able bliss for a few short months, then
disillusion and heartbreak.

And now, what was offered to her ?

The substance—the precious substance—-

of a good man's devotion and whole

hearted love, a gift no woman could af-
ford deliberately to set aside ; and yet
how could she take it unless she had its

due equivalent to offer ? A one-sided
bargain was no use.

She liked Jim Spender very, very much,
but there her feeling for him stopped
short. Was mere liking, good comrade-

ship, a sufficient basis on which to start

married life ? She thought not. And

marriage with Spender would make such
a complete change in her life : she would
have to go out to India, perhaps to live

a life utterly uncongenial to her tastes

. . . all well enough if. it was with the

man she loved. but with one on whom she
looked simply as the best of good friends
- was it possible ? Was it fair to her-

self or to him?
The unrest which woke in her as she

read and re read Spender’s letter drove
her out to battle against the wind along
the rocky cliff path. The strife of the

elements, the fierce buffeting of the wind,
ami the roar of the foaming waves, did
Iter good, even if they di<l not help her

much to come to any definite decision.
Sometimes the idea appealed to her! She
was so unutterably lonely. Spender was

her best friend—they had tastes in com-

mon, and lie was lonely too. A vision
rose before her of the man working in

the jungle, with sometimes hardly an-

other compatriot to speak to, with no

woman’s care, no real home. He must

have eared for her for some time; lie was

waiting, and watching, and hoping now

for her answer . . . what was it to.be?
The short spring afternoon had merged

into dusk by the time she readied

home again, blown about and
tired out with her fight against the
roaring wind. She was wet, too, with

the spray which had caught her as she

stood for a minute on a tongue of rock,
watching the rolling mountains of water

as they broke into creaming masses be-

low her very feet.

As she entered her pretty, fire lit .sit-
ting-room, a man rose out of a low chair
to meet her.

“I ventured to wait for you, Miss
Stanhope,” he said in a pleasant voice,
“as your maid said you were to be in

soon. I wanted to see you particularly
on a matter of business. I am afraid you
will not like my errand, which i's, briefly,
to tell you that I shall have to give you
a quarter’s notice next week. I want

this cottage for an invalid sister who

lias been ordered down here for her

health, and who, in addition, wishes very
much to reside near us. I am sorry —I

need hardly tell yon that—sorry to lose

you and such a good tenant. But I am

sure you will understand.”
"Of course—I do understand.” said

Olivia slowly; "but—somehow I never
dreamt of having to leave this place.”
The last words were spoken more to her-

self than to Giles Emerson, the squire of

the village, from whom some five years

previously Mrs Stanhope had rented the

charming cottage which she had made

her home—and Olivia's.
Olivia had had vague dreams of living

on there, month after month, year after
year, a quiet, monotonous existence.

Now it appeared that .she must find a

fresh foothold in the world. Her loneli-

ness rose up insistently as, after a little
desultory conversation, the Squire took

his departure, and Olivia, was left alone

in the pretty room, with cold rain strik-

ing the windows in long, angry lashes,
and the boom of the sea coming distinct-
ly to her ears on the hurrying wind.

A quarter’s notice! She had not the

least idea as to where she could go:
this was her home: how was she to leave

it? How begin a search for a shelter —•
alone? She shrank from the mere idea.

Then, quite suddenly, like a comforting
sense of warmth, came the thought of

Spender's letter: it lay elosely in her

pocket . . . ve had read it half a

dozen times. She read it now again by
the firelight: each word, in the clear,
manly handwriting, stood out as in let-

ters of lire. She read love, and warmth,
and hope between every line of it: she

could i-ee and feel the man's loneliness

. . . measure it, perhaps, by her own;

and her pulse began to beat fast as

drcam castles rose before her in the

glowing lire.

After all, if the best happiness in the

world had passed her by, left her heart

cold and dcoolate, why should she de-

liberately refuse to comfort herself—and

another —with the second best? They’
were both lonely people—they could keep
each other company—they had the firm'

foundation of a sincere friendship— and

on her aide real liking—to go upon. And
he cared. That was what frightened her,
She could not give him the love ha

Craved, but if he would be content with
the next best thing——

She was completely’ at a. loose end

now . . . no one wanted her except
Spender. A maid came in with a lamp,
drew the warm curtains, set out Olivia's
solitary tea, and withdrew quietly to her,
own domain, and presently, when sho

had drunk a cup of tea and eaten some

toast, Olivia got up and went to hen

writing-table, where she sat for a long
time, pen in hand, paper before her. Ou

a sudden impulse she plunged her pen

into the ink and wrote for some

minutes. . . .
At all costs the truth must be told.

She could give friendship, understanding,

good comradeship—but not love. If hq
would be content with what she had to;

givej, she would come out to him. Only,
let him send her word, and think well

before he did so. ... '1 he letter was

dropped presently into the village post-
box by the little maid, and Olivia fell;

as if she had burend all her boats be-

hind her. . .
.

Yet before her there

stretched weeks of suspense and wait-

ing . . . for that answer which was to

decide all her future life.
It came eighteen days later by means

of a cable. Only two words met Olivia’s

eyes a.s she tore the message open—but!

they were enough to send the blood to

her face in a wave of crimson.

“Come out.”
The die was cast: her hand was put

to the plough, and there was no looking
back. And over her starved heart therd

poured a wave of delicious warmth.

Who could tell what magic happiness
the shrouded future might hold for her,

and Spender?

‘lt’llbe touch and go, Spender.”
Spender looked across the narrow bed

at the doctor, and nodded. The sick

man, lying there with fever-flushed face’

and babbling lips, was slipping perilous-
ly near the great -oblivion from which
there is no coming back. So had he
lain for many days, delirious and uncon-

scious. Spender had found him practically,
dying, at a Dak bungalow’ further up,
country through the jungle, when he was

coming 'back from one of his inspections.
The man had been deserted by his ser-

vants, and, only for the timely’ arrival
of the Police Superintendent and his

servants, must have succumbed in a very
few horn's to the fever from which ltd

was suffering. Spender had since their

fought the demon with desperate tena-

city’ of purpose. The patient lingered!
still—sometimes relapsing into a state'
of coma perilously’ akin to death. To-

day’ he seemed as if he would slip out'

of their hands—yet while there was life

there -w« also hope. The doctor had
murmured this itrite aphorism, and

Spender had nodded silently’. They had

come by easy stages nearly as far as

the small station in which Spender was

quartered : but a few miles now lay be-
tween them and their destination, and'
Spender was inclined to push on, wish-

ing to get the -.sick man into comfortable'
quarters in his own house : and with
this view the doctor, whom they’ had

“This letter was different from all the

rest."

"Hour after hour he sat there watching the patient"
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snet providentially within a few miles of

the Dak bungalow, fully agreed.

The cool season was. fortunately, just

upon them, and refreshing breezes rust-

led round the tents of the camp. The

sick man passed an easier day, but

Spender dared not leave him at night,

and hour after hour he'sat there watch-

ing the patient as he tossed and turned

uneasily, hoarse mutterings breaking
now aiid again from his lips.

He was a youngish man. and though
thin as a skeleton, and sadly changed
■with the fever .which was raging in his

blood, he was good-looking. A keen

sportsman, too, for Spender had ascer-
tained that he was travelling in India

for the purpose of shooting, and was

apparently a man of means. llis name

—Basil Hartley—was, indeed, fairly well

known, owing to some important expedi-
tions he had shared with a famous ex-

plorer.
The night wore away slowly. Spender

'dipped into a book occasionally—some-
times he ventured to doze, for the sick
man seemed quieter, and the fever had

certainly abated since the morning. To-
morrow they might make the move of
the few miles .which lay between them

and home. Home ! It was a word
which at last had a significant meaning,
full of beauty, for Jim Spender. Six

months had paesed since the coming of

Olivia : they had been married quite
quietly on her arrival at Bombay, and
the months which had slipped away since

then had been full of subtle enchant-
ment for Spender. AVhat a difference
in his daily life I Honv full it seemed

now, where before it had been empty—•
a shell without a kernel. He smiled to

himself now. letting the book slip on to

his knee, as lie thought of Olivia’s

pa t het ie truthfulmiss.

■' I don’t love you,” she had told him

rubber 'Wistfully. ” You know, I

warned you of that 1 But ... I

■will try. ... I mean, it may come

some day. Only be patient with me. I

want to make you happy —I want to be

happy myself. But we must leave that

on the knees of the gods. At any

ra i e
”

‘■At any rale, we need each other,
Olivia," he had told her tenderly. “We

.were both lonely we shall know that no

longer. And I will wait, my own, if I

.have to wait for years. . . . Only
love me in the end.”

He believed that his faithful observ-

ance of his promise iwas bearing its own

reward to him at last. He was so

thoughtful of all Olivia’s wishes—So

kind anil tender with her —he had that

rare understanding which is given to
few men . . . land some day his day
—his hour—would come. They were

the best, the closest of friend's—and,
after all, but a very narrow gulf runs

between that sincere (friendship—and
love.

bo. full of hope. Spender was content
to wait. . . . Olivia had told him
that once, long ago, there had been

someone else. He understood that her

heart had been touched for the first and

fmly time—that a wound had been made

in it which only time could heal. And

lie believed that it was nearly effaced

now : all bitterness and regret were

gone, surely, . . . and the time was

near at hand when a fresh growth of
Hie same lovely plant 'Would spring up
• . . and flower for him.

He’started’ out of his pleasant dream-
ing as the sick man turned impatiently
and began to talk in a low, rapid voice.
'Hie hoarseness of utterance was nearly
gone - but the delirium was still there,

ispender Ibenf over him for a minute,
straightening thebed-clothes and push-
ing the pillows into a more comfortable
position.

Basil Hartley looked up at him with
unseeing eyes.

‘ You’ll have to let me go,” he mut-
tered. ‘because Olivia want 'me. . .
She had always wanted me . . . and
I her. What demon persuade.l mo to
give her up ? I can't remember now.

• . . . Was it you with your siren's

(voice ... and your long, dark hair?
• • . Acs, . . . you must be the

demon that parted us. 1 swear it
Wasn t true -what she heard: ...

but Olivia was so ' good . . . so

irutliifiil ; . She believed all other

Women to .be the same. . . , It was
I "ho was the cur to leave her in si!-
.cnee.

. . . (>h ! 1 was deadly poor,
...so was she, . . . 'and gold
Hoouiod it he only thing worth having in
those days. . . , Now I know better.
• • . There are things no money can

buy. ...1 know it. ... 1 ihave
gold gold in plenty, but I could never
find love bo buy ...it lia.s no price,
has it

The muttering voice stopped. • • •

The blazing eyes seemed to search

Spender’s face 'with agonised questioning.
“No, • . • . it ha«s no price,” said

Spender—and scarcely knew his own

voice. What made his (heart (beat so

violently 'wit'h a nameless dread of what

he might hear next ?

“Olivia is so good. ... so truth-
ful.

.
. .”

What (Hivia ?

As if in answer to his unspoken ques«

tion, the muttering voice spoke again.
“ Yes. Olivia Stanhope . . didn’t

you know her ? . . . She was worth

wiorking and waiting for, . . . and

she cared, . . . she cared. I shall

never find her again. . . . It’s too

late, . .
. too late. Oh ! 1 know I

behaved like a cur. . . Iff could live

those years over again . ,
I’d do

better. . . .”

The murmuring voice died aavay into

silence. . . . llai'tley turned on his

side with a sigh, . . and Spender,
watching him, half 'fascinated, half
shrinking, every drop of (blood in his

veins turned to ice, saw that he had

fallen asleep.
Olivia Stanhope ! □’here could be no

mistake. And now the long arm of

coincidence was to bring back into

Olivia's life the man she had loved years
ago—the old wound was to reopen, . .

the old agony of parting must be re-

newed, and the, Spender, would stand as

far off as ever from the happiness of

which he had lately dared to dream.

Yet it was not of himself the man

thought as he sat there through the

soft dawn while the sick man slept and

strength came slowly back to his wasted

body. It 'was of Olivia and her happi-
ness—of Olivia and her future.

If only this thing had happened six

months ago ! The man winced at the
thought. Six months of such happi-
ness as ho had never dared to hope for

. .
.

six months, each full of hope for

the future . . of good comradeship, of

companionship all the old loneliness

gone. He would have lost 'those six

months, 'but Olivia, . . . would she

not (have attained her heart’s desire ?

Fate had twisted ‘the threads of their

lives together into a horrible muddle,
and now there was no way out.

•No way out unless . . some old

words from the Bible came flashing into

his mind as he sat there with bowed

head. ...

“One shall be taken and the other
left.”

If Olivia never knew. . . If Hart-

ley, instead of pulling through, thanks
to Spender’s care of him, had quietly
died in the jungle . . . passed for

ever out of Olivia’s life . . . oh ;
he knew that sooner or later her heart
would turn to him . . . she was for-
getting—the wound was nearly healed,
and he was Aery near to the gates of

Eden which were opening before him. If

Hartley had not pulled through . . if

—if he had just let him die.

I suppose the greatest and most
awful temptation of Spender’s life came

to him during the slow dawn when the

sick man slept. . . . Presently he

would wake . . nourishment would

be administered frequently and with

care, . . . and all would depend on

that whether he lived or died of exhaus-

tion. And ho was in Spender’s hands.
The doctor had gone . . . those two

were alone but for the servants, who

were travelling iwi’th Spender. And they
were 'within a few miles of the station

where Olivia was waiting the return of

her husband from his inspection tour.

•The light grew stronger . . .

there was a stir in the camp . .
the voices of the servants came to him

as lie sal there watching, waiting —

struggling against some ‘insidious in-

fluence that seemed to be creeping over

him.

Hartley stirred and opened his eyes.
They were quite clear and sane now, and

they rested on Spender with a look of

surprise.
“I say . .• . I suppose I’ve been

pretty bad . . . where mu 1 ?” he

asked weakly.
“You’re all right -Tin Spender, the

Police Superintoiutent-T-found you fur-
ther up country pretty delirious —

brought you down here . . . you’ll
do now .

. . wait a -minute and I’ll

get you something. You’ll have to feed

up now, you knuiw—then you*!! be as lit

as a fiddle.”
The moment had (passed. As Spender

poured some nourishnien>t down Hart-
ley’s throat the demon retired, vanquish-
ed and discomfited. For Olivia’s sake

. . . it hat W4is the thought that,

coursed through Spender's mind Hart-
ley must be saved. Further than that

lie could not think : the future lay be-

fore them all. but he could not tell -what
it might hold.

“And -who w the man Jim ? \\ hat a

time you must have had

Spender turned aside and chose a pipe
with deliberation : they had reached the

station that evening—the sick man had

been made comfortable in one of the

spacious rooms of Spender’s bungalow-
(the doctor had come in and pronounced
him to be practically out of danger
thanks, .he said, to Spender’s good care

and nursing—and all he had to do now

was to get strong, ami feed well. In a

few days he would be all right. But

Olivia had not seen him yet. Her wel-

come of her husband was almost more

than the man could bear. How

delightful such a home-coming
would have been at any oilier time!

How dear was her presence there on

the wide verandah, sitting in a low

chair, her fresh white frock throwing

up the beauty of her dark eyes and

curling hair. She surely must be happy,
he thought, with a wistful pang -she

looked so well and blooming.
“He’s been shooting big game, I fancy

—his name is Basil Hartley.”
“Basil—illariley ’. ”

It was not joy in her voice! That
much Spender knew—and his heart

leapt at the thought. It' was amaze-

ment • . . even horror . . . glancing at

her ho saw all the colour had faded from

her dear face.

“Yes—he’s made himself quite famous
as a shikaree out here. He'll be all

right in a day or two now—hut it was

touch and go.”
“1 wish—l wish you had not brought

him here.'’
“Couldn't leave the poor beggar in

the jungle, dear.” said Spender, lightly,
but without looking at hiis wife, “and

he shan’t bother—you.”
Olivia did not speak ... it was as if

a dead weight had fallen on the

trembling happiness which was begin-
ning to spring up in her heart . . . a.

delicate flower it was. not fit to liear
much bruising or hard blows. ... What

peace and quiet contentment- she had

known during these daAt six months

only her heart could tell. But some

day she meant to let Spender share her

confidence .*!'•. and now — something
seemed to wrench away all .those dear

castles in the air which she had been

building. '/■ -
“He shan’t bother you, Olivia.” she

heard Spender saying, ‘kind in any case

the po,or beggar's been very ill. I'm

going to look in on him now he will be

up in a few days, I hope.”
He went, and Olivia was left alone,

lie went because he could-not endure

to be there with her while that look of

pain was on her face; ho could not

speak ... he could not tell her what

he knew through the sick man’s raving.?
. . . things must shape their* own

course. But he set his teeth hard at

the thought of Olivia’s pain.
And there wars Basil Hartley's point

of view, too . . . sooneror later he mnf.t

be told that Olivia was under the same

roof with him. . . He saved Spender the
trouble 'of explaining things badly by

asking a question the next day.
“You're married, Spender? Lucky

fellow to have a home—a real home.”

“Yes—I’ve lw*en married about six

months. 1 fancy you may have known

my wife. Hartley—didn’t you come from

her part of the world Devonshire? Iler

name was Olivia Stanhope.’’
There! it was out now. Hi* saw the

man start, violently, then turn and

stare at him.

“So you married Olivia Stanhope,” he

said rather uncertainly. “No wonder I

called you a lucky fellow. I I knew

her well some years ago.”
He fell silent then. It was not till

he was able, to walk on the verandah
•that lie and Olivia, met.

Then he held out his hands bin face

wa6 very pale and set.

“Olivia —you haven't forgotten me?”

ho said hoarsely.
She gave him one hand quietly, a

faint smile on her face.

“Of course I haven’t and I am glad
in see you are nearly yourself again.
Jim seems to add eiek nursing to his

other talents! Sit down in thr
<s com-

fortable chair and tell me what you have

boon doing.”

Her lone of ready, easy fri<*nd-liip
killed anything like sentiment on his

lips—ho stared at her amazed. To

think that this Olivia was the girl from

whom he had parted yeans ago in an

agony of pain . . . he recalled lu*r tender

words . . . her letters . . . and cursed,
himself for a cad as he did so. But a?

she set the example, he was forced to

—ond they chatted with ea c<r

art>»ut «old times old friendn old into;

<*4Tls—and a good deal, skating awav

from any dangerous topics, about Hart

ley’s shooting expeditions.
So the days passed . . . days during

which S|»eiider waited in an agony oi

ftiiHpense for .something to happen. He

hardly knew what. . . . Hartley had

asked him once, with startling abrupt-
ness, whether he had raved much during
hw delirium, but Spender had passed it

off lightly, telling him he had talked -
as most people do a good deal of rub-

bish -much of it hardly incompre-
hensible, and he thought he 6aw relief

spring into the other man's eyes.
There came the day of Hailley’s .!>•

parture; he was full of gratitude t »

Spender for all hi-» care of him. but when

he found Olivia on- the verandah look-

ing so enchanting, ami yet 6o unap-
proachable. his self-restraint gave was;

Spender had gone to his office for a

minute, and they were alone.

“Olivia!” he said eagerly. “You

must let me 6peak to you of <>ld lim
-.

•. . I’ve never had a really happy i
ment since. . . 1 was a fool and n e.».\

ard 'to let you go. . . Have you ever

forgiven me? Are you happy? I meet

know!”

Olivia looked at him steadily.
“Oh! I forgave you long ago,” -i‘

said in her soft, clear voice. "We bn a

made a mistake- a mistake which might
have made our lives hideously unhappy
if we hadn’t found it out in time. An I
1 am quite happy —nay, the happiest
woman in creation. I wouldn't change
places with anyone. You see ---■-” She

paused, and the warm colour 6tole up
into her face; it was always so difficult

for Olivia to speak of the great hidden
secret? of the heart, l»ut the crucial mo-

ment had come—and she felt she mu>t

speak— she must clear away the cob

■webs. . .

“You see, I love my husband,” •
said, very clearly.

Hartley winced a little, but the man

who was coming from the room in>id *
towards the verandah stopped nhort, a

wave of joy pouring over him. lie

scarcely believed the evidence of his

own ears. . . the impossible—the miracle

had happened! And happened when hi*,

had lease hope for it.

“1 am glad you are so happy.” said

Hartley's voice quietly. “No one de-

serves happiness more than you do,
Olivia, and your husband is a tine fell »w.

Good-bye and God bless you both.”

So the man took the blow manfully,
and passed for ever out of the lives of

Olivia and her hunband. Olivia, sat for

ia long time on the verandah listening
to the sound of wheels as the cart bore

Hartley away to the distant station

Presently Spender would come back, ami
then . . . her heart beat uncomfortably'
fast, yet with a new h.ippiness. The

gates of Eden stood open before them;
they had but to enter in. She knew
now that where she had grieved for th*

shadow . . . the sul’Ktauce was hers.
There was a suspicious •soi lness in h *r

pretty eyes as Spender came to her
later on the sheltered veiandah; do\es

were cooing in the trees in th.* com

pound. A great peace was stealing over

the country.
She rose to meet her husband.
“1 am $o glad he has gone,” .-.he sail,

wit*h a little catch in her voice. “It is

nice to b* alone together again, i<sn’t it,
dim? And you don t know I meant to

tell you. . .”

He drrw her to him gently.
“My dear, I know,” he csail quietly.

“No need to tell me. I know whit

Hartley was io you once
”

“What In* could never be again,” she

said with sudden passion; "what 1 just
thought him to be, really . . . but n » on •
has ever been anything realh to me-

- my heart of hearts except
She paused, and Spender caught h-*r

closer lu him.

“Except?” he prompted.
hid her even against his shoulder.

“Yo-u,” she said, very low.
'I he shadow' had . . The sub

stance was with her; she knew m>w the
t<*ue from the false, and in the jungle,
far from civilisation, the exquisite flowei
of lovo bloomed for Olivia and Spender
a flower to be cherished as long as life
lasted.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla puts red

corpuscles into the blood, give?
steady and even power to the

nerves. Ask your doctor about
this strong tonic.
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Sporting Stories.

LORD HAWKE.

The Lay of the Lobster.

ROH downright fun some of my

cricketing tours in America

would be hard to beat. While

in New York on one occasion

I caught a chill, and wad unable to play

for the next day or two. The reporters
at once stated that I was laid up through

eating too much lobster salad, and some-

one sent me the following: —

TUB LAY OF TUB LOBSTER AND

THE LORD.

There was once a lobster in New York,
They made him into salad;

His lordship ate, alas’, too much,
It made him very malade.

Their criticism of Sammy Woods was

very tickling. “After Demoji Woods ar-

rived the Staten Islanders were mowed

down like wheat before a fiickle. lie is

a big, brawny fellow; but nobody knows

where lie has got his ispeed from, unless
it may come from the bottom of his

pockets. During the over he thrusts his
hands deep into his flannel#, and only

withdraws them to field a ball. In bowl-

ing he takes a few fancy steps like a

skirt-dancer, and ki-k out like a Georgia
mule before letting the ball go.”

On another occasion, while the mem-

bers of a cricket team were journeying
to fulfil an engagement, the sorry pair
of horses attached to the conveyance

which they had hired came in for a good
deal of adver-p criticism.

“I say. driver,’’ at last remarked the

captain of the team, “you've got a whip;
just touch ’in up a bit. At this rate we

shall never reach our destination.’’
The driver explained that lie had never

had occasion to drive that particular pair
« f horses before. “As you remark,” ho

added. “I’ve got a whip, but I don’t like

to take the ri-k o’ lining it.”

“I <see,” was the grim rejoinder:
“you’re afraid of knocking ’em down, eh?

A cry well. HtriA sixpence for you. That

ought to cover the damage if you do

knock ’em down. Now, then, hammer

C. GRAHAME WHITE.

The Monoplane Hunt.

To the ordinary individual there might
appear little that is humorous in avia-

tion; it would n. rather, to be a grim
and gri-ly with sudden death

always at the pilot’s elbow. But the

dangers of airmarehip are ridieuloijsly
exaggerated, ami there i«, as a matter of

Heard and Told byl Well-known Sportsmen.

fact, much that ie amusing in what I

might call everyday aviation, and par-
ticularly in regard to the operation ef

a flying-school.
And now as to the most amusing in-

cident I can think of. Well, here it is.
A pupil, after landing at my Hendon

aerodrome one evening at t'he end of a

flight on a monoplane, jumped out of the
machine before it had stopped running
along the ground. Stumbling, he not

only let go of the machine, but accident-

ally ‘touched the engine-switch and ac-

celerated the motor to a high rate of

speed.
The result was that the monoplane

darted away like a big, angry bird; and,
as though rejoicing in its new-found free-

dom, it ran this way and that about the

aerodrome, its motor humming defiance.

With confident mien, some of the me-

chanics hurried out to catch the run-

away; but they had not reckoned upon
the ridiculously eccentric actions of the

machine.
Soon we who were watching were con-

vulsed with mirth. Whirling hither and

thither under the impulse of its propel-
ler, but without the power actually to

rise, the monoplane seemed instinct with
the desire to elude pursuit.

Buzzing away across the aerodrome,
it led the mechanics a fatiguing chase.

Then, suddenly wheeling round, it plung-
ed at them, and scattered them with the

fear of its spinning propeller.
Again they chased it; again the ma-

chine, as though a thing alive, wheeled

round and made a vicious dart at them-

This time one man managed to grip its

tail, but he was shaken off and fell flat

on his back.

Perspiring fri» ly, and with many terse

remarks to express their annoyance, the

mechanics again took up their weary

pursuit. Meanwhile, quite characteris-
tically, unfeeling onlookers merely laugh-
ed.

Up and down, to and fro, the men ran

and dodged and slipped and fell, their

furious, unavailing shouts and cries
mingling with the spiteful splutter of

the monoplane’s engine.
At length, having laughed at the lu-

dicrous spectacle until we could laugh no

more, some of us who were standing by
the sheds made a move to join in the

game.
But the machine seemed possessed. It

wrenched itself away from the grip of

several pairs of eager hands, and then

hopped and floundered to some other
corner of the aerodrome. One or two of

the pursuers sat on the ground, quite ex-

hausted. Others were laughing too much

to pursue effectually. And still the

monoplane buzzed at large.
Finally, when we were all weak from run-

ning or laughing, I managed to get hold of

a wing-tip. The monoplane whirled
round and round furiously, but I was

able to hold on. And then a mechanic

ran in and switched off the motor. At

once the machine stopped its absurd

gyrations. But while it lasted the

monoplane hunt was the funniest sight

you could imagine.

J. B. HOBBS.

The Mean Professional.

I remember on one occasion a certain

team finishing up at Lord’s at half-past
six one evening, and having to open the

next morning at Manchester, necessitat-
ing a railway journey the same night.

As there was no time for the men to

get anything to eat before leaving Lon-
don, and there were no restaurant-carri-

ages on the train, it was decided that a

luncheon-basket would have to serve

each man. Now, one professional on

that side was awfully mean, and he

openly vowed that he wasn’t going to

pay for a basket. “ A. pork-pie will do

for me all right.” And he proceeded to

fetch one. In the meanwhile, the cap-
tain had luncheon-baskets, with half a

bottle of wine in each, put in the pru-
fessionals,”c<Mii partmerit, paying for them

himself, a fact of which all but the man

who had gone for the pie were well

aware.

The train started, and one of the play-
ers told the mean one that they had
secured baskets for all, purposely omit-

ting the information I hat they were a

present from the captain. “ I don't

want one. I’ve got all I want here,"
said he.

" Very well,” said the other, “
we must

divide it between US.”

And they did, although the other fel-
low looked on with hungry eyes. When
all had been demolished the captain
walked in from the adjoining compart-
ment and asked them if everything were

satisfactory.
“ Splendid, sir,” replied the pros.,

“

and

thank you very much. It was very kind
of you.”.

Tire other fellow immediately wanted
an explanation of the gratitude, and
when he was told he nearly went raving
mad.

W. G. GRACE.

Cricket Under Difficulties.

The following story may be a chestnut

to some readers, but it amused me great-
ly. A cricketer who was to go in sixth
ob his side, seeing that the preceding
batsmen were making prolonged stands,
betook himself to the refreshment tent.
Suddenly wickets began to fall, and his

captain, in hunting up the man to tell

him to prepare to bat, found him in a

state bordering on intoxication.
“ I am afraid,” said the batsman, “that

I ean t do much good. 1 am sure I

shall see three balls.”
“ Never mind,” said the captain ;;

“ smack at the middle one.”
The batsman survived one over, and

was then bowled by a straight one. As

he walked baek to the pavilion his cap-
tain went out to meet him, and imperi-
ously asked why his advice hadn’t been

taken.
"I did exactly what you told me,”

replied the batsman. “ I struck at the

middle ball, but in a moment of indis-
cretion I struck with one of my out-
'ide bats.”

GEORGE HIRST.

New use for Toffee.

Probably some readers are aware

that I liave had certain invest-

ments in a toffee factory, and it

was this fact which led to the
following amusing incident. During a

match at Bramall Lane some time ago
a strong wind kept blowing the bails off

when I was batting. “ Stick ’em on

with your toffee. Garge !” yelled one

of the crowd.

"PLUM ” WARNER.
“ The Man Who Taught Me Cricket.”

I was once touring with Lord Hawke's

team in Trinidad, and there scored the

first century ever made in the island. At

its conclusion a nigger, who had bowled
to me as a youngster, came rushing up,
shouting : “

Bravvo, Massa Pelham I I

taught yon to bat, sah. You play well,
sah. 1 proud ob you.”

FRANK MITCHELL.

tCaptain of South African Crieketers.)}
"My Niggers.”

I do not think myreminiscences contain

a more amusing incident than the fol-

lowing. A lady friend wrote to ask my
wife and myself to stay at her house for

the Worcester match in May last. The
invitation was accepted, and in a sub-

sequent letter she said : “ Bruce (the
-young son) amused me today when I
told him you were coining to stay with

us, by asking if Mr. Mitchell would bring
his niggers with him when he came.”

NAT GOULD.
“ My Lueky Day.”

In my early days I came a “cropper”
in Sydney. In other words, I severed

W.G. GRACE’S STORY.

“I struck with one of my outside bats.”

J.B. HOBBS STORY.

"The other fellow looked on With hungry
eyes.”

"PLUM” WARNER'S STORY.

“Bravo, Massa Pelham! I taught yon to

bat, sah."

LORD HAWKE'S STORY.

Demon Woods takes a few fancy steps like a skirt-dancer, and kicks out like a

Georgia mule before letting the bull go.”

SIR THOMAS LIPTON'S STORY.

“Tell me, Mon, how long has this thing
been going on”

CHARLES JARROTT’S STORY.

“The two travellers inspected the famous
feather bed.”

LORD CHARLES BERESFORD’S STORY.

“The first bird I ever shot was a squirrel.”
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eonnection with a couple of papers

for which I had been working, and then

found I could not get another berth. I

tried all sorts of devices to get on an-

other paper, but could only get a feu-

special articles to write. I then learn-

ed something of what the feeling must

be of a man who really wants work and

cannot get it. At last the turn of the

tide came. I was offered the editorship
of the “Bathurst Times,” and took it.

Then came the deluge. A few days be-

fore leaving Sydney, for Bathurst I was

in Phalert’s Hotel, when the proprietor
came to me and said :

“You’re just the man I wanted to

see. I have a Wire (from A in

Brisbane, sending thirty pounds he

wishes vou to invest at, the races for

him to-day.”

“Very well; I’ll do my best,” I said,
and added: “My luck’s in.”

The money was handed over to me,

and I went to Randwick. I am writing
entirely from memory, but it was the
clay Lamond won the Metropolitan
Stakes. An extraordinary thing hap-

pened. It has never occurred since; I

don't suppose it ever will again. I

backed every winner in five races.

Timbrel, I believe, won the first race

at a fair price; Sloth won a selling
race*. I barked them both. Then I
backed Lamond, which won comfort-
ably. and put a couple of pounds on

I’earlshell at ten to one, which won the
next race—the Oaks—although another

horse, Volley, was the favourite. I re-

member the scene to this day. They
came dashing down the straight, the

light blue and white of the Hon. James

White's colours showing up conspicu-

ously on Volley, and Tom Hales riding
■easily.

‘The favourite’s won,” I thought. But

it was not all over. For once in a way—•
a very rare occurrence—Tom Hales
seined to be caught napping; probably
he was a trifle over confident. At any
late Mie O'Brien came down on him

with a swoop on I’earlshell, and before

we knew where we were they were rac-

ing neck and neck.

“Pearlshell!” I yelled. I remember

that shout as well as if I uttered it as

I write,- for there is nothing like back-

ing a winner, at a good price, to beat

a hot favourite, to make the memory
clear years afterwards. It was a finish,
desperate close, between two consum-

mate horsemen, and O’Brien got Pearl-
shell up and won.

And after that I backed the first and
Second of the fifth race. My pockets
Were crammed with money, and, needless
To Bay, the proprietor of Phalert’s was

astounded when I doled out A ’s
share.

Then I went home and found my wife
■upstairs with a ladv friend packing up
for Bathurst.

“Look here! How’s this?” I said, as
I emptied a heap of gold on the bed.

“Whose is it?” she asked.

“Ours, I’ve won it —backed every
Winner!”

What a day that was! I have often
given it as an instance of how luck
■nay change in a few hours. Next morn-

ing we went up the Blue Mountains to
Bathurst.

SIR THOMAS LIPTON.

*

“Ma Conscience!”

JHu? story pf a Scotsman who went
f? reeling for the first time in
F't hfo is not without its humour. Tha
pi<l pians friends persuaded him torisk

sixpence on a horse—a forty to one

chance.
With much trepidation the Scotchman

handed out the sixpence, and, strange
to say, the horse won. When the book-
maker handed out a sovereign and six-

pence to Sandy the latter could not be-

lieve Iris own eyes.

“Do you mean to tell me I get all this

for my Baxpence?” he asked.
“You do,” replied the bookmaker.
“Ma conscience!” exclaimed Sandy.

“Tell me how long has this thing been

going on?”

LORD LONSDALE.

The Novice.

I was once initiating a debutante at

a race meeting into the mysteries of

betting, and- concluded a lengthy ex-

planation as follows: —

“So, you see, if the horse starts, at
fifteen to one, you get fifteen pounds;
if at ten to one, ten pounds, and so

on.”
“Oh, yes, I understand perfectly,”

said the pretty novice. “But what do

I get if the horse starts at one o’clock

exactly?”

LORD ALVERSTONE.

Told in Court.

My fondness for athletics was once

brought up as “evidence against” me by
a man in the dock.

“I knows yer,” said the prisoner, “and

many’s the time I’ve given yer a hand

when ye’ve been stepping it round the
track like a greyhound. So let's down

lightly, like a good cove as yer are.”

CHARLES JARROTT.

“Half-time.”

Two of my friends, while on a motor
tour, put up at a country inn. When

they inquired about accommodation, the

landlord burst forth into a paean of

praise. “Beautiful large feather bed.

Plenty of room for the two of you, and

big enough for three. This way, gentle-
men.”

The travellers went up to their room

and inspected the famous feather bed,
which did not look very inviting. How-

ever, there was no choice, so they turned
in. At about two in the morning one

gave the other a violent nudge and

saidi •

“Get up; it’s half-time.”
“Half time? What are you talking

about? This isn’t a Cup-tie.”

“No,” said the wakeful one, “but it’s

my turn to sleep on that feather.”

I/JRD CHARLES BERESFORD.

A Mixed Bag.

One of the best stories I ever heard
was about a fellow who was very fond
of shooting. He said: “The first bird

1 ever shot was a squirrel, and the first

time I hit him I missed him altogether,
and the next time I hit him I hit him

in the same place, and after that I took

a stone and dropped him from the tree,
and he fell into the water and was

drowned. And that was the first bird
I ever shot.”

MELBOURNE INMAN.

The Movable Spot.

I came across something really unique
in the way of rules in an hotel at Ne-

wara-Eliya, where I was once booked

to play when touring in India. In the

Billiard room, immediately opposite the

table, where everyone could see it, hung
a card bearing the following announce-

ment : —

For first ent 100 rupees.

Second cut 50 rupees.
Third cut 20 rupees.

■Any subsequent eut .... 10 rupees.

Judging from the appearance of the

cloth, I "should think that table must

have been a veritable gold-mine to its

proprietor, if he collected all the fines.

Evidently his motto was,
“ Cut and

come again.”
On another occasion, while staying at

Wellington, New Zealand, I was invited
to play at the Tarahua Club, Pahiatua.
The table itself, I found, wasn't at all

bad, but wljpn I looked at it closely 1

noticed that the billiard spot was at least

three inches too far to one side.

I had become fairly hardened to trying
conditions by this time, but to attempt
to play with the red ball inches out of

its recognised position was more than I

dared do.

“What’s the matter with that spot? 1

asked. “It isn't right, is it ?”

The man addressed squinted at the

spot.
“ Seems sorter crooked,” he agreed,

slowly ; “ but the fac’ of the matter is

that we change the position of that yere

spot once a week. Otherwise it'd work

a hole in the cloth !”

That beat me. I fled for the hotel
and sought out the gentleman who had

invited me to come there. He listened
to my tale of woe, and then, asking me to

wait for a moment, disappeared. I don’t

know whether they balloted or not, but

the spot was moved into its right place,
and the situation, so far as I was con-

cerned, saved.

H. W. STEVENSON.

False Billiards.

One summer, on the west coast of Ire-

land, another man and I were overtaken
by a storm; and had to go into a tavern

for shelter. The rain fell steadily. We

had three or four long hours before us.

Time began to hang heavily on our hands.
“Landlord,” said I, “do you happen to

have a billiard-table ?" “Sure,” said the
landlord. “ Sure. Just step this way.”

He proudly threw open the door of a

dark, stuffy room. We saw an anti-

quated tabje with a patched cloth, and in
the corner was a rack of crooked cues.

“Any balls ?" said I.
“ Sure,” said the landlord, ami lie un-

locked a closet and set on the table three
(White balls, and alike —there was no

spot, you know.

“But, see here,” I remonstrated, “bow

do you tell these balls apart ?”
“Oh, that's all right,” said he. “You

soon get to know 'em by their shape.”

NAT GOULD’S STORY.

“‘Pearlshell!I yelled.”

MELBOURNE INMAN'S STORY.

“Cut and come again."

H.W. STEVENSON'S STORY.

“You soon get to know ’em by their shape.”

HEALTH WRECKED

BY DEBILITY.

Did Not Expect to Live.

Life Saved by Bile Beans.

“For three years I suffered terribly
from debility, and became so bad that I

hardly expected to live,” says Mrs A.

Fullerton, of Allen Street, Woolloon-
gabba, South Brisbane, Q. “ The
trouble first commenced with an excess

of bile, which got into the system. Very
soon I became run-down and so weak
that I was utterly helpless, my son,
Andrew, having to assist me about.
Bilious attacks became so bad it was

imposible for me to keep my food down,
everything I would eat or drink would
retch

up. Indigestion attacked me, and

the pains in the chest, back, and between

the shoulders were dreadful. I became
a real wreck of my former self, and

gradually got worse and worse.

“During this time I tried all sorts of
remedies and medicines, but nothing

gave me any ease, and at last I gave up
all hope. 1 could see no prospect of ever

getting better. My son was very much
alarmed at my condition, for he thought
I should lose my life during one of the

terrible fits of vomiting. It was after

reading of some cures of Bile Beans that
lie purchased a supply, and I commenced

taking them. When I had finished the
first box I realised that I was ever so

much better 1
,

for I was able to retain
food, and began io pick up strength.
I continued with Bile Beans, and as 1

did so the biliousness and indigestion
left me, all pains were ended, and my
energy returned. After- a full course

of Bile Beans 1 was completely cured,
and made to feel that life was worth

living. Now. at 85 years of age, I am

hale and hearty and in splendid con-

dition, which is all due to Bile Beans.

Obtainable of all stores and chemists.

A MERCIFUL LAW.

Kentucky’s new law for women workers

is now in effect. It forbids all girls under

twentv-one years of age from being cm

ployed in excess of 10 hours a day or GO

hours a week, other than those employed
as domestics or nurses.

CLEARANCE SALE
Full List ofGenuineBargains of

every description on application.
ALL GOODS DUTY PAID and POSTAGE FREE.

1 « Handsome Watch,

_.
lv/U Gent’s (worth 25.-).

CL gunmetal, all latest improve-
Y ments, non over-wind at-

tachment, compensating bal-

Y anco, special dust-proof cap,

■ 1 with gold-iftNcdchain 106

W Xwwr O /ft Pretty Name or Motto

fc/vBrooch, genuine Colo-

nial gold-cased, strong pin,

very serviceable, neat and

dainty; splendid value.

G/ft Splendid DoubleAlarm Clock (worth 15

/"burnished copper case; good movement,will

last a lifetime; handsome in appearance;
reliable

timekeeper.
SEND FOR FREE LIST TO-DAI

NORROW & COMPANY, LTD,
Royal Exchange Building - Wellington 1

REMARKABLE BARGAINS!

Full List of Genuine Articles of

every description on application.
ALL GOODS DUTY PAID and POSTACE FREE.

6/14 Handsome Pipe
I ■ ■ (worth 21'-), briar,

IK jC R olid .-.i.ver mounted, amber
EVIFIIVIa mouthpiece, well seasoned,

beautiful plash case, nice

MON- pef'Exquisite Pendant
■ata a (worth £3 10. -), gem
Ki Y v set, beautiful design, with

■■ I ■ JBct. guld-caaed necklet, artis-
tic andperfect finish 25 -.

1fi/R Tone Ac corchan, magnificent90-
• U/v instrument, triple bellows, meta I-bound

ebonised frame, double set reeds, powerful tone.
Sacrifice166.

SEND FOR FREE LIST TO-DAY

NORROW & COMPANY. LTD.
Royal Exchange Building - Wellington 2

WONDERFUL VALUE!
Full List of Genuine Bargains of

every description on application.
ALL GOODS DUTY PAID and CARRIAGE FREE.

OE/ Cold - Cased Watch

£s/5/-). 18ct

JJP ■ Gent's keyless lever, famous
■ Ikmisonhuntingcase, jewelled

cron
movement, compensate* all

climates. Great baiga n IS -
J A I 1n/ft Hall Steck,

■ ■■/■I ■ V grandfather pattern.
| WFI good works, drop )w<«idant

f weight. AcquiaitloQ to any
home. Price KI S.

07/ft Powerful £7 Binoculars, Army and Navy
fc ■ / V fteldglasses. 10lens magnificatton.brilliant
definitionovei 60miles, saddler ease. KaAificel? S

.sx.vd ron ffikk iixr TO-n.o-

NORROW & COMPANY. LTD.
■«*•! Biahang* - Walling «m» 3
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Pears* Annual
XMAS 1912.

This twentyzsecond issue of PEARS’ ANNUAL is the expression, as always before,
of the very highest modern attainments in light literature and pictorial art.

Six eminent living writers, touching the imagination in vivid and varied styles,
contribute new stories in their best manner. Their names guarantee their work :

SIR H. RIDER HAGGARD, GEORGE R. SIMS, FERGUS HUME, and
SIR A. QUILLER COUCH, MRS. FLORA A. STEEL, ROBERT BARR.

Artists of similar distinction interpret the stories in a series of delightful illustrations :

FRANK DADD, R.1., CHARLES PEARS,
R. CATON WOODVILLE, WILL OWEN, and

CYRUS CUNEO, R.C.L

Two humorous full pages in colours, facsimile of the original drawings by W. Weeks.

Three exquisite Presentation Plates
in large size for framing.

1. Happy as a King - W. Collins, R.A. 2. A Rustic Beauty - W. Affleck.

3. Dined, not wisely, but too well - J. Shaw Crompton, R. I. I

reproducing with fidelity the full range of colours of the originals, and fit for the walls of the most refined |
homes. The whole in a beautifully coloured and illustrated cover. H

Sold by all Booksellers. Agents for Australasia: Gordon & Gotch. I

Bird’s! i
z-,;, <1 FEAR of being

Original Over' JL' \ If may have kept you from

o having your decayed and
2nd jay useless teeth extracted. Br

Otilv Vearv i
11 is no longer neooss;ry ? [czwzy rears , jgy to suffer Pain> for after '

Genuine. iQ
.... __ , ~

,fefr Unqualified Br Zears !”’> carefu‘ Btu<’y 1

tg When Marketing E||r Success. anaesthetic which is P tied
E ...do not forget the |gj’/ and Painless. |O
W BIRDS CUSTARD Bi/ gs All Artificial Dentures are fitted with a Patent Suction
t Powder —the busy fffif la which positively prevents them from dropping when

I housewife’s never- Wi B speaking or eating.

v failinQ* resource* Er Oil Specialist in Gold Fillings, Crown and

, ° ■ B Bridge Work, etc. lUr'S?'"’ Jsgssß
Only with BIRD’S Custard | B

— .

n ~
. \ *40% 'lksß

do you really obtain that | ||| EMANUEL, Dsiltist, X.
.

rich creaminess and exquisite j Oominion Chambers, 65 Queen St.
flavor which make a perfect R B , ~ _V,T "X~**
Custard. I S (Iwo doors below Smeetou,). ft~

~i R - ~.c ~ 1. '-—

Ask also for Bird’s Blanc-Mange, Bird's Jelly Crystals, Bird’s Egg
Substitute (Powder), Bird’s Pudding Powder : they are all as good as ■ umrnu. —

Bird’s Custard, FREE SAMPLES, on receipt ot address, sent by ■— —

Ellis & Manton, Stout St., Wellington.

—— ,r— .-- ,-c t ~r~;r~ 1 •
-----

K

""
——■mmhiih i ffi

T ME
ff The Last Thing Therefore, the ■

;! in Fountain First on the

Hf
you want the very best ~

FOUNTAIN PEN

<> It must appeal to all users of a fountain pen, because it is uuleakalile.
I/f AMTVTI7I ITT'TT * Nomoreinky fingers—so constructed that it cannot. 14-ct. Gold Nib,
JF I IN IN r.l .r, I 1 r*, Iridium Pointed. Obtainable from most all Stationers at 10,6 each,

the Old Country Produce. | fountain
w Horrockses’ I »..^i» lta.a

E«

i
n„

i;c
sund«..B

SEE HORROCKSES’ NAME ON 1 «* ***'“’“"2"XXTX”' iiRriiSHi jZE SELVEDGES and decline all substitute# ■ $ BROWN & STtWARI /

exhibition, 1910 gold by all Flr.t Cla.. Draper* and Storekeeper*. I S Wholesale Manufacturing Stationers and Paper Merchants, Auckland
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A Brazilian Blood Feud.

By ASHMORE RUSSAN.

el-’
course Raoul was justified in

shooting and killing Diego .Ma-

cedo, but, seeing that -Macedo
had fired both barrels of his

foolish little pistol and raised, it would

.have been more politic and. as it turned

out, far better business to have let the

irullian go. But Raoul always said that

it was too dark to distinguish Macedo’s

nveapon. It might have been a long-
handled si x-cha'm bored -Colt instead of

the nickel-plated twin-shot toy usually
carried in the ‘’Sertao” by Brazilian
fazendeiros, and if so, and if Raoul had

—well, he, and not the Bra-

zilian. would most likely have been the

.1 ictim.
Da Costa did not fire at all. Macedo

.and he had crept through the scrub to

•where Raoul sat by bis camp-lire polish-
ing his spurs, or his stirrup-irons, or his

pony’s bit and curb, for Raoul du Chal-

roy had once been an officer in a crack
•European cavalry regiment, and smart-

ness bad remained a religion with him.

Macedo, who was leading, blazed away
at ten paces. Raoul snatched up the

double-shot-gun which he was seldom

‘♦without, ami returned the fire. The

full change struck the would-be assassin
in the neck, and Macedo fell dead with-

out so much as a groan. Buck-shot at

cluse quarters may l,»e trusted to do its
work effectually. Da Coda Jan to his

horse, left among the rubber trees, and

node hard back to Villa Nova. So the

Iblood-feud began.
Now as to the events that led up to

it. Raoul du < lialroy and Macedo re-

presented opposing rubber interests.
(Villa Nova is in a 'famous rubber district

where the manicoba grows wild in its

nullions. Both men was marking out

new rubber lands for purchase, and the

rivalry between them was keen.' Each

had erected a few makeshift buildings.
One night Raoul's huts caught fire and

were burnt to the ground. It may have

been an accident—a spark from a cooking
fire burning in “catinga” scrub, forest,
almost a s dry and inflammablejas tinder.

Raoul, however, did not stop to think.

iWithin an hour or so MaFedb’s huts
were likewise ashes.

Pedro Gonsalvez , who actually set
them alight, made no secret as to who
gave the order.

”

So, you villains, Senhor Raoul gets
■back his Own !” he shouted from the

fcjcrub, before riding away. For thesame

number of milreis Raoul’s negro bench-
man would have been willing to do much
inorc damage. Life ischeap in the “ Ser-

if ao
”

of Brazil. —

The shooting followed the same night,
as might have been expected.

Raoul was not so imprudent as to stay
□n the neighbourhood of VillaNova. Long
{before Da Costa got back with Macedo’s
eons, his brothers, his uncles and cousins,
ids com padres and his neighbours, and
some score of variously-coloured rapscal-
lions who were neither relations nor

neighbours, all armed to the teeth, Raoul

was riding hard to Maranaos, the prin-
cipal town of the district ami the seat

of the local Government. There ho gave
'himself up to the political chief. Colonel

Esteves, who. luckily for Raoul, was

deeply interested in his rubber ventures.
‘’it's a bad business,” said the chief,

when he had heard the story.
*’ You

Won’t be able to go back. The Macedos

powerful, and there’s a delegado in

,ihe family. Fortunately he's .absent; the
<leiegates are sitting at Todos Santos.

But he’ll soon bo told. Ypu won't even

be safe here in .Maranaos without guards,
i must see the judge and the (entente of

police. I am afraid 1 shall have to let

them lock you up for your safety and my
bwn. I wish to keep my position under

I he Covernment .”

No Raoul, who counted a duke among
ids uncles, for his own good made ac-

quaintance with the interior of a Bra-

zilian prison, pending an inquiry and

{possible trial. At Maranaos he remained

Mino months—six in all, I think—but not

exactly as n prisoner. Every morning at
fciglit o'clock the door of the jail was

opened to him, ami, accompanied by two
black policemen, armed with service rilles
’wild a sufficiency of ball cartridges, he

jvas free to go where his mood inclined
•VlO - Often he went hunting deer, or-

Snooting quail or duck, always accom-

panied by his black protectors, and fre-
quently by the coronet and the tenenle.

At sunset, however, he was back at the

prison, about the only safe place for

him in Maranaos just then after night-
fall.

Now, a certain Luzzoni resided in the

Rua Direita, which street led straight
to the scrub forest, Raoul’s hunting-
ground. Morning and evening the pris-
oner on parole had occasion to pass
Luzzoni's. and almost as often his nose

was greeted with an appetizing smell

which reminded him of better days. No

Brazilian •cooking, that! No bacalhao
and red peppers, no tough stewed beef
and green peppers, no rice, farinha, and

peppers, no armadillo and peppers; no.

nor porco and peppers—nothing of the

Brazilian ‘ Sertao” cookery about it. The
second or third time that Raoul en-

countered the savoury odour he paused.
Luzzoni saw him from a casement and

came to the door.

‘’Pardon, -signore, will you honour me

by partaking of my breakfast?”, he said,
in a mixture of Italian and Portuguese.

’’Signore’” exclaimed Raoul, recognis-

ing and repeating the Italian pronuncia-
tion. ‘Who are you?”

•’Luigi Luzzoni, Italiano from Milan,
at your service,” replied the little Mil-

anese, who, by the way, stood perhaps
live feet in his boots and might have

weighed seven stone with his’ spurs,
heavy Colt, and belt of cartridges.

Raoul, -being a linguist, promptly
thanked him in his own language, and

entered the house with his protectors.
No doubt Luzzoni surpassed himself.

The representative in the interior coun-

try—the “Sertao”—of a firm of Italian
produce merchants at Todos Santos, he

was a most excellent cook. I have break-

fasted and dined with Luzzoni myself,
and 1 know. 1 never heard what he

gave to Raoul on that occasion, but

there would most likely be isoup. fish,

macaroni and tomatoes, and lamb—

Brazilians of the “Sertao” prefer goat:
there are religious scruples with regard
to lamb. There would be quails, or a

duck, or a chicken, a salad of sorts, and

plenty of good Chianti, food and drink

for the gods to a duke’s nephew7 who

was spending bis days in the woods ami

his nights in prison, eating anything he

could get, and when he could get it.

So the friendship began. As long as

Raoul remained on parole al Maranaos,
he breakfasted and dined sumptuously
every day at Luzzoni’s. The Italian
would accept no refusal, listen to no

excuse, accept no remuneration, or even

thanks.
“No, signore,” he would eay; “we are

the only Europeans in this desert of a

Maranaos; therefore it is my duty. D

is also an -honour to me to do (his, and

it is my pleasure.” Yet he did not know,
perhaps never knew, that Raoul could

call a duke his unde, for the ex-officer
never spoke of his family.

Luzzoni had an agent, a compatriot,
at Villa Nova, which was some eighty
miles by an awful road from Maranaos,
There and back the Italian rode in forty

hours. Afterwards, there were frequent
messengers. Thus it happened that when

the Macedos got wind of Raoul's hunting

expeditions, and went out in strength to

ambush and shoot him, it was Luzzoni
who rode through the cordon on a horse
lathered from bit to crupper, gave the

warning which he had received almost

too late from Ids countryman, ami by
a ruse rescued Raoul and his attendant
policemen from pretty certain death.

‘’Hide—hide! And keep silent!” he

gasped, as he pulled up in the calderao

of the woods, where he had found Raoul.

“Give me your shot-gun and plenty of
cartridges. No time for explanations.
The Macedos are too near. When you
hear me shooting over yonder.” pointing
to the farther edge of the wooded hoi

low, “ride straight and hard for Mar.tn

•aos. Keep a sharp look-out. '
Raoul gave him the gun without a

word, unslung his rille from his back,
and role with his attendants into the
scrub, where they quickly muzzled their

horses. The Italian had dashed oil at

the best speed of his tired animal.. Pre-

sently they heard him shooting at inter-

vals a mile or so away.

Raoul understood the ruse, but sat

Silent. There was not another double

breech-loading shot gun in that part of

Brazil. All the fazendeiros used Win-

chester rifles for game and carried little

double-barrelled pistols fur protection,
or show. No other gun had half the

volume of sound his possessed, or half

the reverberation. Raoul waited for half-a-

dozen shots, listened to the heating of
horses’ hoofs on the rocky road and a

signal or two; then he left the shelter

and rode for safety. In the Rua Direita

he waited until Luzzoni arrived.

”Yes, Signore Raoul, they caught m

sa’id the Italian, laughing rather breath-

lessly. “Fifty of them there were. Joao

Macedo, the delegado, was chief. They
were suspicious and angry, but they let

me go. You see, my agent at Villa Nova

buys their rubber and their hides. He

pays the best price, and they know where

the money comes from. No, signore, no

fear of their wringing the neck of the

goose that lays the golden eggs, the

goose whose kilo always weighs a thou

sand grammes and not eight hundred,

Besides, I told them I was seeking you.
as you had left your shot-gun bebin I.
and it was not a day for the deer and

the rille. No doubt they are still in the

calderao. for I rode on fast, hid in tin

‘catinga.’ and let them pass by.” And
Luzzoni laughed again a sil\er\ lit th'

laugh, which accorded well with bis slen

der, tiny figure and handsome. beardle<-

face.

Raoul was not tried for the shooting
of Macedo. At an inipiiry it was held

to be justifiable, and he was a foreigner
notwithstanding that he was a foreignei
and the slain man a native. The name

of the Governor of the Slate chanced

to be Esteves, the same.as that of the

political chief of Maranaos. Blood i-i

thicker than water everywhere, but par

tieuiarly so in (he “Sertao/’
it was about this time that I found

myself at Maranaos on a visit to the

rubber forests, under Raoul’s guidance.
ll«* introduced me to Luzzoni, who Ija I
called at our temporary resilience with

half-a-dozen bottles of wine and a guit.ir.
A score or so of the young nien of t’-.e
town also looked in. They enjoyed my
Scotch whisky very much, sang the “Mat

tchichc” and danced it, too —with abig

don. Luzzoni also sang—ltalian operatic
airs to the guitar; he -also danced, but

•not the “Mattchiche.” I was struck by
his great concern fur the ex-officer, my
guide. Indeed, he watched Raoul with
the look almost of a hound for its master

—affection and admiration, blended with

a determination to protect. Others laid

their pistols on the table before dancing.
Not so Luzzoni; the long Colt remained

in the pouch attached tu his belt-. Oc-
casionally he glanced at the one case-

ment as if fearing the rille of an aveng-

ing Macedo, might suddenly be thrust

between its bats. There was an audience
outside, of course, men, women, and
children that was usual.

With Raoul a-» guide, I rode some six

hundred miles over shockingly bad roads,
and trails, inspecting properties, or, rath

er, vast areas of 'derelict land in the

nianicoba belt. We visited Villa Nova,
but there, as at Porto Alegre and every
where else we were accompanied by a

police-guard. Seventeen strong, and most-

ly well armed, we rob* into village-,
wjieue tiie blood-feud had been sworn

•against Raoul, and naturally nothing
happened. But 1 noticed that the -slayer
of Macedo never -dung his hammock at

nights where he might have been shot

from an unshuttered easement, and I
followed his example. To learn that one

had been made a target in error would

have been small satisfaction after the.

event, assuming that one had survived.

But wo got through the dangerous cquii

try without mishap, or. indeed, any

attempt on Raoul’-, lite. It would have

been rather perilous, anyway, for the

shot-gun with which he had killed Mar

edo was seldom or never out of his

right hand when riding through the

forest tracks, and never out of his ham

mock when he slept.
At one halting place, near \ ilia Nova

a large house <»n a hundred-thousand

acre fazenda, where at least, half the

pimple must have sympathised with the

Macedo elan -Raoul boldly challenged all

ami sundry, to a shooting match. rl hr

target was the ace of clubs, stuck in a

cleft stick, an inch in diameter; the dis-

tance about a hundred paces. Every
fazendeiro present tried hand, eye, and

rille and missed. But Raoul, who tired

last, obliterated the pip at his first .-hot,

and split the stick at the lower edge
of the card, with his second. I fell

safer after that exhibition. But such

personal matter- have little to do with

this story.
Ltizz.oiii remained at Maranaos. No

doubt he epn-idered that his fvicml would

come to no barm, seeing, that lie was

not only accompanied by police, but also

by the repiesentativc ‘of r ah English syn

ilicate, inspecting rubTier lands with a

view to purchasing them. The fazendeiro

of the "Sertao.” has a keen eye to the

main chance. Most of the big estates

are held in common by anything from

ten to fifty members of a family, and

a Macedo, owning through marriage a

five per,cent, interest in a Gonzalez

estate, for instance, might be trusted t-»

forget his thirst for Raoul’s blood wlrle

there was hope of a deal.

It was some time after my departure
from Brazil when the feud came once

more to a head and Luzzoni again in

tcrvriied. The English syndicate had not

'bought any of the lands, and consequent
ly. Raoul had lost a -afeguard far more

potent than his protectors of the police.
The fazendeiros of the "Sertao” were

disappointed, singly and in the mass. All

the deals were “off;” consequently the

blood-feud was on again with a ven

geance.

That the English -yndicate refused to

buy, was no fault of Raoul’s, and a

philosophic man would have taken small

notice of the sneers and recriminations.

But the ex officer, who had more reason

to be di-appoiuted than any of Ihr faz.

endeiros, was nut philosophic. He 10-t

his temper, and gave back gib<‘ for gibe.
Finally, he quarrelled with Delegado

Major da Silva, h connection of the

Macedos, but hitherto friendly. Thu

trouble was over some land which Ihi

Silva, had bought and paid for in tin*

belief that it would be taken over al

a good profit, by the English syndicate.
Raoul was Da Silva’s guest at his home

at Porto Alegre at the time of the

quarrel.

In Brazil if you wish to annoy your

emmiy or antagonist, you allege that

bis descent is more or less contemptible.
You may assure him that he is the son

of an ass, the son of a mule, (he »on

of a rattlesnake or of a jaracara a

serpent still mure venomous ami far
more hideous the son of a forest

monkey, or oven the son of a worm or

a carrapato, without much risk to your-

self; but if you call him the son of a

'roilain -fundthing, which in its

"Raoul snatched up a double shot-gun and returned the fire."
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Fleecy
Woollens

Mrs. Clare Millar, ofEnmore, Sydney,
writes :—

“People who haven't 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 they
had just come out of the

shop, and this with less time

and less work than is re-

quired with ordinary soap.”

GOOD

SUmlighT
LAUNDRY SOAP

No. 57.

GUARANTEED UNDER THE ‘’PURE FOOD

ACT, 1908, N.5.W.,” BY LEVER BROTHERS

LIMITED, SYDNEY, N S.W

No 57.

| How The Prize Was Won f*l
To Messrs. WOODWARD,

1 thought you might like to know that
my boy, aged six months, won the

championship out of 122 babies at
All Saints’ Baby Show last Friday.
Let me add that the only medicine
he has had since he was born is
WOODWARD'S GRIPE WATER.

Yours obediently,
Camden Grove, Peckham, A.P.W.

London, July 10. 1912.

BABIES re tried by the present | I
weather I However careful the mother
may be in regard to the cleanliness and
freshness of their food, it is difficult to

avoid DIGESTIVE TROUBLES and
the sufferings which they cause.

WISE MOTHERS have always
at hand a SAFEGUARD in

WOODWARD’S

GRIPE WATER.
J Price I.l| ofall Chemists andStores,

WOMAN’S UNFAILING FRIEND.

TOWLE’S
FOR FEMALES PILLS!

84 Years’ Reputation. Are the Oldest, Saf-
est, and only Reliable Remedy for all Lad-
les’ Ailments. Quickly collect and relieve
tbo Distressing Symptoms so prevalent with
the Sex PREPARED ONLY BY E. T.
Towle and Co., Ltd., Nottingham, England. ;
Sold by all Chemists and Stores tbronghoui '

Australasia. I

The Standard Remedy which has outlived
tho Centuries

SINGLETON’S EYE OINTMENT
In use since 1596.

Cares Australian Blight, Falling
Eyelashes, Weak Sight

Ask yonr chemist for its history, the book Is
free or write S. Green. 210 Lambeth Road,
London. England. This famous cure U sold by
Sharland & Co. Ltd. and by Koinnthorna
Procter & Co. . Auckland, Wellington and
Dunedin, also by Sharland & Co., Ltd.. RarnetU
ft Co.. Christchurch, and moat Drug Stores.

I 1 rom th® lk,se Gl OZERINE
fits ce«M in almost every case. It

H hat cured permanently the very
■ ■ ■ Cg B cases ofl-pilapsy when every
■ ■ ■ other remedy had failed. English

nlld en
'*

■ ■II P 1 I ■ Ul’- Of “l Chemist.,

IJII | 1 I | J Stores. Ac. Wholesale
W OF ■ ■ BBBV Agents: SHARLAND A

Co., LTD.. Auckland A Wellington, N.2. Preparedby

I. W. NIC HOLL, Pharmaceutical Chemist,
M. HIGH STKEHT. HKLF AST, IRELAND.

I otSfch JUST I
I A The in I

Good Xr
,

Z I
Samaritan

b
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Hi/ i

I
I f
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I HEARNE’S I
I BRONCHITIS CURE |

The Grandest Remedy for

I COUGHS and COLDS I I
A dose or two is generally sufficient

KEEP A BOTTLE IN THE HOUSE H
SOLD by all CHEMISTS and STORES ||| ’

I

CARTRIDGES 'fa
arerecognised all over the world as second pfflp
to none in quality,accuracy, and reliability |jEjS' J** 1

A Popular 12-Bore Cartridge ffl I
ELEY PLUTO I® -<

Buff colour, loaded with Eley (33 gr.) i| j U ill
Smokeless Powder and iA oz. shot. bl ISil'nj I I

Elty Cartridges are obtainable cf all Gunmakers & Dealers .|I 'j I
Wholesale only: ELEY BROS., Ltd., LONDON !|| I|| ||||l||i|i pj!

1 Hunyadi Janos 2
ry Nature’s own inimitable remedy for Constipation, Bilious- yU
I f ness and Disordered Digestion. Just as Nature creates I I
LA it and intends it should be taken— it cures Ik|
< CONSTIPATION JI
K ]Bk in a natural, easy, certain way. Inexpensive and effective. aT J
ESw Try a bottle—and drink half a tumbler on arising.

faMmanma

STABUSHED tS74.

FOR

g

fhwbridge’B
*y{ungldnie»

w.
FOR

M

Public Speakers Singers, and all who
suffer from Throat Weakness find

it safe and effective.

When purchasing, ask for
*'

OWBRIDGE'S"
and take no Substitute.

Repared by W. T. OWBRIDGE, LTD.,

HULL, ENGLAND.

SOI-D EVERYWHERE.

"Rexona,
rfa 111 min hi

MEDICATED SOdO
CLEANSES IF!

HEALS & PURIFIES
FOR THE TOILET

BATH & NURSERY
PRICE 1/6PERCAKE

1 Free from Harmful f
I Narcotics. J
B Mothers have found after over 0
® halfacentury’s test that there’s tj
■ no cough and cold medicineso M
M safe, so sure and so good as S
M Bonnirigton’s Irish Moss. B
® Whether for the little folks B
H or the older people it cures B
A quickly. There are many B
a imitations, but only one S

Bennington’s Irish Moss

To Get Your House In Orde?

J. H. FISH
Oil and Colour Itterdianf,

Premier Building.,
NEWMARKET.

Paiiwhaaglng andDecorating. Shop Inspection Invited

TH E I-’-.

GRAPHIC FHEE
STEREOSCOPES

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.
1 . i _ IK
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meaning will not bear translation, there

is often only one atonement—blood.

[ll his anger Raoul applied the for-
bidden reproach to the delegado, who

as may be imagined, was pretty nearly
all powerful in the "Sertao.’’

■•For that you shall pay,” Da Silva re-

joined, and left the house.

In a few minutes he returned with a

dozen friends, well armed. There was

a severe struggle, but Raoul had been

pounced upon before he could use his
shot gun or the knife which he carried
in an arm-hole of his waistcoat. Both

were taken from him.
"Tie him up,” ordered Da Silva.
It was done, and the prisoner was

promptly hauled to a store-room and
flung on the floor, trussed hands, arms,
feet and body.

“Now put a guard over him him,” said
Da Silva. "Where is the son of Diego
.Macedo?”

The young man was found without
much trouble and a loaded rifle given to
him.

"I jdace your father’s murderer in

your charge,” said the delegado. “Watch
over him with care. If he tries to escape
—well, your father’s murder is still un-

avenged, and you are sworn—you un-

derstand?”

"[ do,” said the young Macedo, a

powerful, heavy-featured ruffian, kicked

Raoul savegly. When shall he try to
escape, Senhor Delegado?” he asked.

■Whenever you choose. But wait
until my friends have gone home,” was

the reply.
It was .a sentence of death.
Da 'Silva returned to his house, which

adjoined the store-room, and young
Macedo sat on an empty packing-ease
with the rille between his knees, jeer-

ing at his captive while waiting for the
dispersal of the crowd outside and the
departure of the delegado’s friends.

Raoul had only enemies amongst the

people of Porto Alegre, but luckily Duz-
zoni s agent at A ilia Nova c'hanced to
be there on business. He heard of the
arrest, mounted his horse, and rode to

Maranaos and Luzzoni.
The little Italian wasted no time in

words. He knew well that he -would
have to race if he would save Raoul’s
life. Into one saddle-bag he packed
carefully two bottles of most potent
yachaea, the whisky of the country;
into the other two loaded revolvers and
a knife; then he mounted his best horse
■'iid left the Rua Direita at the animal's*
fastest speed.

Only those who have ridden from
aranaos to Porto Alegre will .be able

appreciate that breakneck gallop.
■cn by daylight it is not a road at all,
it a tortuous, switchback track
'rough villainous “ciatinga” scrub
rest. No wheeled vehicle could travel
'■r it; the mercantile traffic is by
ule-paek trains. Up and down,
irong'h streams and mud-holes, over

hale-backed masses of slippery igneous
1 1. on which one’s horse's hoofs ring
if passing over a cellar, through

nmps of cacti, only avoided by detours
the day, absolute spiky traps when

the sun has set—such is the way. Luz-
zoin started at nine o'clock and reached
I’orto Alegre at midnight. In .a corral
in ar the centre of the village were many

horses, and the moon was up. The little

I talian chose the best looking, unsaddled
i' own tired anima), saddled and bridled
he fresh one, and hitched, it to a post
u>se to Delegado da Silva's store-room,
n which a lamp still burned. Then,
leading softly, for Da Silva’s roystering
■ lends had not yat gone home,

approached the window and looked
'ithin.

iaoul still lay trussed on the earthen
Hour. Aoung Macedo was nodding. An

1 ”’l>ty cax-haca bottle stood on the pack-
ing-case beside him, with a broken
“ ass. Luzzoni stole away and returned
with the two bottles of strong liquor
“ laj left in his saddle-bag; the revol-
ve) s were in his pockets, also the knife.

e tapped the window gently. Young

<rvv?° 10se sleepily and opened it.
''hat do you want?” he asked.
"l''e brought a drink for Signore

Raoul,' replied Luzzoni.
burse him!” was the muttered re-

"mder. “Give it to me and get off. It's
’ mie he tried to escape.”

11 wait to see you give him a drink.
He must need it badly.”
' oung Macedo snatched the bottle

ai,,l drew the cork with his teeth.
He 11 want a lot of drinks soon

< Hough, but you won't see him drinking,
imlesH you are fool enough to go with
urn where he’s going to.”

«r^!'ere* 8 that?” asked Luzzoni.
Inferno,” answered young Macedo,

and, inserting the neck of the bottle

between his lips, he drank and drank.

When, for want of breath, he took it

away, the bottle was half empty.
“That's good.”
“Yes. Give Signore Raoul some of

it.”
“No. There's none too much for my-

self.”

“I have another bottle. It‘s yours if

you will share it with him.”
“Hand it over.”
Luzzoni did so and stood with his

elbows on the sill, watching, and listen-

ing to the merry-makers in the adjoin-
ing building.

Raoul had been very wide awake at

the first sound of the Italian's gentle
v oiee, but he snored loudly when

young Macedo reeled towards him with

the half-empty bottle.
“Here, wake up, you, and take hold I”

said the guard, shaking his prisoner in-

effectually. “The fool's asleep,'’ he went

on, . staggering drunkenly and nearly
falling as he spoke. “I can't rouse him.”

Young Macedo, four parts drunk, was

amused. He lifted his foot, but nearly
fell again.

“Gome in and kick him yourself,’’ he

said, and, staggering to the door, he

unlocked it. Luzzoni entered the store-

room very warily, turning the key be-

hind him; but, as he had not quite
closed the door, the bolt was not shot

home.

' “He is very sound asleep,” he said,
bending over the prisoner. "I. don't like

to disturb him. We two had better

finish the other' bottle.”
“That's sense,'’ said the guard, smack-

ing his lips.
Very soon young Macedo was almost

speechless and quite incapable. Assured

of that, Luzzoni tossed down another

glass of water. “Now,” he said, “I’ll

wake Raoul and give him a drink.”

“Give — him — two, senhor, my dear
senhor—good eachash,” mumbled Macedo,

thickly, letting his rifle fall to the ground,
and stretching himself full length on his

packing-case. “Goo d ni’—good caehash,

good amigo,” and he snored.

Immediately Luzzoni whs alert. .So

was Raoul. Not for years had Raonl

drunk intoxicants, but he swallowed the

dose of eaehaca which the Italian gave
him; he needed it. While holding the

bottle to his friend's lips, Luzzoni cut

the ropes that bound him—snip—snip-
snip. Raoul was free, but he did not

speak while the Italian chafed his legs
and arms. His eyes spoke his gratitiude.
Presently he rolled over and stretched
his limbs.

“Obrigado,” he whispered.
Luzzoni raised him to his feet and

supported him to the door. Gutside he

assisted him into the saddle, thrust the
revolvers into the saddlebags, and un-

hitched the borrowed horse.

“Start slowly, signore,” he said, “but

when the stiffness has worn off, ride

hard. Maranaos will not lie safe now

Da Silva is your enemy, remember.”
As Raoul gathered up the reins, there

was a yell from the store-room. Young

Macedo had rolled off the packing-case
to -the floor, awakened, and missed his

prisoner.
“Senhor Delegado! Senhor Delegado!”

he shouted, hoarsely, endeavouring to get
on his feet and to pick up his rifle; but
the caehaea had been too potent. He

toppled over again and lay sprawling,
just as Da Sillva with half-a-dozen of his

friends burst into (the room through an-

other doorway.
“Escaped! Maldito!” In a moment'

they were in the open, emptying their
pistols at a horseman who flashed past,
almost lying on the animal's neck. For-
tunately, for himself, Raoul had not been
robbed of his spurs, and by a mighty
effort of will had been able to use them,
notwithstanding -that his legs felt as

heavy and almost as lifeless as lead.

Luzzoni had no chance of escape. He

had not provided a second horse, and
his own tired animal was without saddle
or bridle. He ran, but the delegado saw

and recognised him immediately, for the

moon was at the full.

"The Italiano!” he shouted, and started

in pursuit. Five minutes afterwards,
Luzzoni was being dragged, pushed, and

kicked to the storeroom, which he enter-

ed breathless. Young Macedo was sitting
up, weeping with rage and maudlin

drunkenness.

“Too—much eachash,” he mumbled, his

head lolling. “He gave me eachash —-

shoo-oot him. Give me the rifle. 1)1

—shoo-oot—him.”
"No, you drunken fool,'’ rejoined Da

Silva, pale to the lips with fury. “I'll

shoot him myself. Stand him up against
the wall, friends, and get out of the

way.”
He snatched up the rifle and opened

the breech. A cartridge was there.
"Now, senhor,” he went on as he

closed the breech, “say your prayers and

be quick about it.”

The Italian had himself hacked to the

wall. Calmly he faced his executor,
drawing up his small figure to its full

five feet, in the lamp-light.
"I said my prayers before I started

on this errand,” he rejoined. “Now,”
and he threw open his jacket and vest,
baring neck and chest, “now, Senhor
Delegado da Silva, shoot —shoot —and kill
a woman! It will be a fine tale to tell

the Governor at Todos Santos, and the

other delegates.”
The rifle crashed to the floor and ex-

ploded harmlessly.
“Madre de Dios!” Da Silva muttered

There was no room for doubt. "And the

scoundrel has a wife and family,'’ he

went on.

"I know,” said the signorina. "He

has no suspicion that I am a woman.

Unless you or your men tell him, he

will never know. Now, will you lend
me a saddle and bridle? .My horse is

tired, but will be aide to get to Maran-

aos. I borrowed a fresh horse for my

friend. I will see that it is sent back.”
“AH that I have is at vour disposi

tioli,” replied Da Silva, gallantly, after

a pause. “Even my tongue and the

tongues of my friends here. Macedo,
the drunken idiot, is, as you will per-
ceive, again asleep. He will not remem-

ber anything.”

That night and the next morning,
Raoul rode eighty miles through scrub

forest. He reached the railway station
at Machado I’ortella, took the daily train

to Todos Santos, and turned his back

on the “Sertao” for good.
The Signorina Luzzoni rode leisurely

to Maranaos alone, although Da Silva
had offered to accompany her. According
to the last information I had of her, she
was still agent at Maranaos, for the im-

portant firm of Italian produce merchants.
I'he Senhor Delegado da Silva proved

himself a gentleman of sorts by preserv-
ing a golden silence. Ho would have

had Raoul shot, and in his rage would
have shot his rescuer, believing that he

had to do with a man; but then the

Brazilian of the “Sertao,” gentleman or

otherwise, does not live, who would not

resent to the death that one forbidden
insult.

"In a moment they were in the open., emptying their little pistols at a

horseman who flashed past, almost lying on the animal's neck."

12 YEARS’ BAD LEG

CAUSED BY A KICK.

6 Doctors and 3 Hospitals Failed

to Cure.—Zain-Buk Heals in a

Marvellous Way.

Mr W. Clarke, of the “ Courier ” Office,
Clifton, Q. says:— “Twelve years ago,
while playing football I was kicked on the
right shin. The injury was most painful,
but foolishly I neglected it. Poison must

have got into the wound, for no sooner

did it appeal' to heal than it would break

out again into a nasty ulcerous sore. This

would break out, and soon the leg was in
a nasty condition. After being skilfully
treated by six different doctors, who did
their best to try and cure me, my leg
broke out again, three times in New
South Wales and twice in Queensland. I

underwent two grafting operations, in

which 32 pieces of skin were grafted on,
but the ulcer broke out again through
the grafts after one month's freedom

from misery. I was in three different

hospitals, but after I left them I was

as bail as ever.

“ For twelve long years did I suffer in

this way, and had given up hope of ever

getting cured—l was in despair. At this

stage a friend strongly recommended
Zam-Buk, and to encourage me to try this

balm, bought a supply and gave it to me.

I obtained such relief from the first two
or three applications that I was more

than encouraged to persevere. I laid in

a good supply of Zam-Buk, and dressed

the wound twice a day. Evidence of

healing soon appeared, and all running
eeased. Zam-Buk ended all pain, irrit-

ation and smarting, and the wound
became cleansed. 1 persisted with Zam-
Buk until my leg was completely eqrcd,
and new skin had formed over the once-

injured place.”
“

I really cannot say how thankful I
feel for my cure by Zam-Buk. It rescued

me from a long period of agony and
mental worry.’’ Always keep a pot of
Zam-Buk handy. Get a supply to-day
from your stores or chemist, 1/6 and

3/6 per pot.

[3 Dr. SHELDON’S

i MAGNETICS

BLINIMENTS
Cures where all l-Jw

else falls.

BSECumTIRE-PROOF
SAFES

The only mako
of safe that de-
livered up its c<»n«

it tents free from In*
II Jury out of the great flro

|| In Auckland In February, 1898. I
|| Catalogue sent free on appltca- |
|| tlon to BECUIIITY SAFE CO», |j
|| P.O. Box 14, Auckland.
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HOLLOWAY’S
PILLS AND OINTMENT

May be taken with perfect safety by

THE YOUNG, THE OLD, AND THE INVALID.

THE PILLS THE OINTMENT

Cure Biliousness, Cures Rheumatism,

Headache, Indigestion, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Jaundice, Dizziness, Stiff Joints, Bad Legs,

Fluctuating Appetite Bad Breasts, Old

and Nervousness. Wounds, Skin Diseases,
AND AILMENTS OF THE

INVALUABLE TO FEMALES. THROAT, CHEST and LUNGS.

Manufactured only at 113 SOUTHWARK STREET, LONDON, and sold

by all Chemists and Medicine Vendors.

\ Benger’s is the most easi y |
| digested of all foods. I

| It is appetising and delicious, and j

I
?

1 ? Luf'A ’ s enjoyed and assimilated when other |
£• foods cause pain and distress.

H 1 for Infants, Invalids, and the Aged, enjoys the |
B| 1 universal recommendation of Medical men in all |
HI ' cases of severe or temporary illness, and during |
Hl I convalescence.

y_ AbKK | Post free -h» all whohavetherare ofInfantl", andInvalids, a 48-page n

K 1 Book ct. •’ Bender s Food and How to Use It."

i WK BENGER’S FOOD, LTD.. Otter Works, Manchester, 0

« Food I England. »

Z f.ic2NZ. Food is soldin tins by Druggists, etc.,everywhere.
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Marcus the Chattel.

A Tale of Two Half-brothers.

By Mrs. TALBOT HUNTER.

<< ZITV OTHER,’’ said Eustace Poingdes*
4 I ■ ***’’ h’s v’t?ar > “who ‘ s

that lovely girl over there?

/ And when did she eoine!”

Indolent Mrs. Poingdestre looked across

the verandah to the gardens, where a

beautiful quadroon stood amid a wealth

v f colour.

"That is Dolores, my seamstress, dear,”

she said listlessly. "Don’t you remem-

ber? 1 bought her from I’aquita Valdena

a short time ago.”

"Ah —to be sure! Well, I’ve never

s<en such beauty.”

"Oh, nonsense,” said Mrs. Poingdestre,
stilling a yawn. "Dolores is well enough.”

Twelve months had elapsed, most of

which had been spent by Eustace in

hunting excursions in the far North-west,

so he remained ignorant of the momen-

tous course of events at home.

When he once more presented himself

at Bellefontaine his mother received him

with a stern face.

"As soon as you have dressed, Eus-

tace,” she said, “come to my room. I

wish to speak with you.”
An hour afterwards he entered his

mother’s boudoir. She was standing op-

posite the door, a regal figure in her
long sweeping skirts,’holding an infant
in her arms.

"Jupiter!’ cried Eustace. “What's
that?” , .

"Your son,” replied the lady, looking
intently at him. "The child’s mother,
Dolores, my seamstress, who was 'my
property, I have manumitted. The child

himself, is your property! You are at
once his father and his owner. What
1 demand of you is, that you manumit

him at once. Are you willing?’’
“Perfectly willing,” replied Eustace

vitli a smile that provoked a burning
rejoinder from his mother.

"Very well,” she said haughtily. ‘The

child has been named Marcus. You will
please have the manumission document
made out at once, for at present he is

simply .Marcus, the chattel of a Louisian-
ian gentleman, and ,as saleable in New

Orleans as molasses or tobacco!” .
“You shall have the paper to-morrow,'

Madame,” said Eustace, briefly. “Is that

"

That is all ?” coldly replied the lady.
"I intend to provide for the boy’s edu-

cation, and while I live he and his

mother will have a home beneath this
I'OOl.”

Not long after this episode, Eustace
Poingdestre brought, home his .bride—a

beautiful Baltimore belle — and settled
down to the systematic, make-believe
hard work of a Louisiana planter. By-
and-by a son was born to Eustace, and

then the wife, who knew from (lie be-
ginning the story of her husband's. sin,
hated the quadroon and her son, more

vindictively than ever.

However, the boy, as she, knew, had

' 1 ' it manumitted by his father, and was

i-ale iii the protection of her mother-in-
■an, while she lived, so Adele Poingdestre
ronhl do no more than cultivate in the
heart of per son a hatred of his half-
brother. who had been born in the shad-
ow of Canaan’s doom.

So they grew up divided in their lives
"mgh springing from one parent stock

7. A little more than kin and less than
«md.”

thie morning, Eustace Poingdestre was

iound dead -he had passed away in
i ' "P- His will had long been made—an
anmuty to his widow and the whole
o his property, goods, ami chattels,
< human and otherwise) to his beloved
’'on. Lucias Poingdestre.

It was an irreparable wound to the
proud heart of Marcus that his father
had Hot even mentioned his existence —

indeed, but for the manumission doeu-
'i' i/JI '' have been amongst the
I>a tels. Ila felt j]1(> more, that he
'ad formed a deep attachment to Lilian

In' xi' 1 ’ 11 beautiful girl who was visit-
rng Mrs. Poingdestre. Lucius also loved
a i.in with all the strength of an ill-

trained dery nature, and so the life-long

fend between the half-brothers culminat-
ed in the supreme antagonism born of

rivalry in love.

When Lilian went back to her home

to Ohio,. Marcus was the favoured suitor.
Suddenly Mrs. Poingdestre fell sick, and
the hopes of Mrs. Eustace rose corres-

pondingly. She more than surmised that
the bulk of her mother-in-law’s fortune
would descend by bequest to the un-

acknowledged son; the will, of course,
was in the hands of the family lawyer,
hut the vindictive woman knew that if
she could only gain possession of the
manumission of Marcus she would be

sure of both revenge ami money; there-

fore, one afternoon, when her mother-

in-law slept, she obtained the document
from her private desk, and immediately
■burnt it to ashes/’

“J’m quits now with that quadroon
wench,’’ she muttered, as she watched
it burn to a blackened rag; “she wouldn’t
have parted with that for the State of

Louisiana.”
At the* end of the week Mrs. Poing-

destre died, and, on the will being read,
< onsummate was the mortification of the

plotters, to learn that her property was

bequeathed—not to Marcus, but to his
mother, Dolores, in trust for him. Mrs.

Eustace was transported with rage, when

discovered that she had been out-

witted. Then a shrill of triumph elated
in the thought that Marcus, for

whose future benefit this will had been
devised, was by her own act, in the eyes
of the law, the slave ami chattel of

her son, and as such could inherit no

property. '
That, same night Lucius and Marcus

Poingdestre i onfronted each other like

the two elder sons of Adam.
“Where is my manumission?’’ demand-

ed Marcus .in an ominously calm and

determined -tone. *' ’ -
1 ■ .» ' .

Lucius laughed viciously.
“The document’s destroyed, my dandy

nigger, I watched it burn to ashes, and

you're now my property, you half-bred

trash.”

Like lightning the octoroon sprang at

him, ami felled him to the ground.

It was twilight in the swamp to which
Marcus the chattel had tied for conceal-

ment hoping that when a few days had

passed he might finally make his escape
to Sandusky.

Noxious insects tormented him, and

noxious reptiles swarmed around him,
hut he endured the former and destroyed
the latter, thinking them, even then, less

loathsome than his own species.
Suddenly his ears—stung to their finest

tension by the ghastly silence and the

apprehension of capture—caught a far-

away faint sound, never to be forgotten
by one who has once heard it—a higli-.
pitched/ spstenente wail, • like a long-
drawn note of music. The sound made

Marcus Ppingdestre’s bones to shake,
and lie realised the terribly sublimo

image of the Temanite—‘the hair of his

fiesh stood up.”
Bloodhounds!
He had not speculated. on t hisappalling

possibility. He had supposed that after
a season of hiding, the affair would blow

over, and his brother would leave him

to the hazardous prospect of making his

escape, He had never calculated on

being hunted like a wild beast by his
father’s son, nor had the practice ever

been favoured by a Poingdestre in any

emergency.
He stood beside a hollow tree-stump

whore his nights had been passed.
On his Hight from home he had se-

cured his revolver ami knife—the latter
was necessary as a protection against
the attacks of animals when out in the

woods. The report of firearms he wish-
ed to avoid, unless—-

Lucius Poingdestre and two of his

neighbours, attended by half a dozen

hands as torch-bearers were following, as

well as the difficulties of the ground
would admit, a couple of Cuban blood-
hounds, when one of them suddenly felt
—shot dead. Marcus, through a iissuro
in the bark, had picked him oil* as hn
struck the direct trail, and now turning
the handle of his bo vie towards his

throat, stepped from his ambush to face
the other hound, which by instinct leapt
at him. It instantly fell, streaming with

blood. The fugitive, who now felt him-
self secure, rose ami confronted his
enemy, who seemed to quail before his

glittering, eye. - — ,
“Well, brother Lucius!*’ JTe held up

his dripping blade. “Come down, you.
coward, and try conclusions! Vou’ll

have to fight for me, by. ’’

“Marcus! Marcus!’’ protested Lucius,
“I have not come here to harm a hair
of your head, but I beg you to return

1o Bellefontaine! I apologise for what

1 said. See,- here is you manumission
pa per

”

“My manumission?” repeated the oc-

toroon in amazement. “You said it was

destroyed?”
“That was a fact, Marcus. It was

destroyed—in a fit of rage, I am sorry.
I seek you in reparation. Here is the
necessary instrument, which insures your
freedom—made out and signed by me,—-
these gentlemen are witnesses.”

“I see!” interrupted Marcus derisively.
“You are so resolute in your benevolence
that you absolutely hunt me like a wild
beast in order to manumit me! Do you
think me a fool?’’

“1 swear to yon.’’ < ried Lucius, “that

you are tree, and these gentlemen have

witnessed— —”

“That’s so—that’s so,” interrupted the

two friends.
Marcus pondered for a moment. He

was not in any way deluded by his

brother’s professions of good-will which
were transparently insincere; but the

• locument, being all the restitution that
Lucius could make, was his right, ami,
he was now inspired by anxiety to as-

certain what marvel had turned the
current of animosity in his two deadly
foes.

"

;
“Give me the paper,” he said curtly,

“and ride back. You will see me to-

night.” •
• • • • <

“Lucius Poingdestre,” said Marcus in

a cold bitter tone, as he stood in his
brother’s room that night, “I am not

such a fool as to be guiled by any
hollow' professions of yours in restoring
what you committed a crime to steal.

You require some service at my hands —

what is its nature?”

“Will you sign this paper?” asked

Lucius nervously, “a simple statement
that you have been legally freed, and

are entirely your own master?”

“Willingly,*’ replied Marcus, in some

surprise. He wrote a few words rapidly
ami signed his name. “What more?”

“Nothing.” answered Lucius, as with

a smile of triumph, he read the- paper

and placed it in his pocket-book. “But

before you leave me, I want you to

read this.*’

He extended an open letter, ami Mar-

cus, stung by his brother’s reviving in-

solence, took it from him, and read

like one petrified: -

“Dear Lucius,—
“I. have hoard of the terrible

calamity that has overtaken Manus,
and am distracted with sorrow. What

I can do to save him from such a fate

I will do. You have entreated me to
consent to our marriage. Search for

your brother by night and day till you

have, found him, restore him to liberty,
and I will be your wife.

“Lilian Calliver.”
The paper fluttered from the hands of

Alarcus, and he staggered from the

room.

Outside, the octoroon, with wild eyes,
looked qp to the cverhtsting stars, and

cursed the memory of that father whose

sin made him an Ishmael.

“Cursed be C anaan, a servant-of ser-

vants shall he be to his brother.”

“So those two lovely men were in love
with you ?”

“ Yes.*’ “

Xml they really
fought a duel about you ?” “ Y-yes.”
“Swords or pistols ?*’ “P p pistols !*•
“ How exciting ! Were they loaded ?”
"No. Both of ’em were sober.”
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Wind Among the

Barley Sheaves.

By Mrs. STANLEY WRENCH.

G~J~T MURMURING wind swept

/ I through the bearded barley,
setting alive whispers in the

trees that bent to listen to the

Secrets the Mood - red poppies tell,
knd tall white campions swayed

dreamily to and fro, virgins of the corn-

fields, whilst wanton poppies danced their

measure, and the sky was languorous as

a woman’s eyes.
But Bernard the Chief, who strode

{through the barley-field with his burden,
heard nothing of the secrets the flowers

(sought to tell, knew nothing of the

'ijharm of surging life, and cared little

for the thistles wliic.li, for very malice,

pricked his feet as he ruthlessly trod

down the summer blossoms.

'•'l' faith,” he muttered, “ the child is

heavy for one of so few summers,” and

impatiently he cursed the fence over

(which lie was forced to climb before he
fcould set his feet in the pathway that

led up to the house upon the hill. Here

report eaid Bernard the Chief and his

smuggler gang hid their booty at whiles,
iand here in very truth he could crow de-

fiance to the whole'county.
Once he shifted his burden, and the

little bundle stirred uneasily. One might
have thought there came a pitiful cry
from the sacking, but if so the Chief
io ok no heed.

The door swung open as though some

Silent watcher had known of his coming
hs indeed was the case, for woe betide
the servants at the house upon the hill

■did Bernard the Chief have to wait at

its gates for more than the space of a

second. He strode within the hall, where

yvere gathered in waiting half-a-dozen

anen, and swore loud and lustily, as was

this wont, though not an eyelid stirred of

those who stood by,
“ Call Dame Marjorie,” he shouted, and

almost before the words had left his lips
n. grey-haired old woman appeared, who

(faced him sternly.
“How now?” she queried in a voice as

(sharp as his own.

He set the sack upon the floor, and
guffawed long and loudly, his burly form

shaking with merriment, his great red

clieeks quivering with laughter as the
.sack moved a little, stirred again, then
from Out of the folds there appeared the

head of a tiny black-haired child.

Nqt a word said his men, but Dame

Marjorie came nearer.

“What in the devil's name is this?” she
asked, suspicion biting into her voice.

“Thou may'st- well ask, good dame,”
ho made answer, and stooping drew out

the little one, who gazed up at him fear-
lessly. He set her upon her feet, and
looked round at his men.

“This is the little Lady Lucille de La

(Vendee,” he said, with an evil sneer

playing round his lips. ‘ You will, I pray
you, do her homage.”

“•What joke is this?” croaked the old
woman in his ear, but he motioned her

away.

“Your liege lady,” he said, and mo-

tioned to the men, who one by one came

forward, bent on one knee, took her baby
hand, kissed it reverently as women kiss

the missal, and muttered the oath of

fealty which had served its turn before
with the t hief himself.

The child could not have been more

than four summers, yet she stood there
with a gravity beyond her years, her
dark eyes aglow, her little hand out-

stretched with the deportment of a

queen. There could have been no better

proof of tier birth. The child was nobly
begotten. 'I hen how, in Heaven's name,
Could she be here in this nest of the
Bparrow-hawk? Bernard the Chief was

« smuggler noted for miles around, not

only for deeds of daring, but for his do-
ings, which whispered of bloodshed and

rapine, of slaughter, and deeds at which
ifven hardened men would shudder and
turn their faces. How came he by this

fair child, and for what purpose was she
brought hither?

The mystery was soon solved, though

St
was but one pair of ears that beard

he atory. Dame Marjorie carried the
lark-haired baby away at a sign from her

lord and master, and he followed, closing
the door behind him so that none could
hear.

“How now?” she said again. “What
new move is this?”

The child stood silently there, her eyes

big with solemn wonder, and, drawing her

towards him, Chief Bernard stood the

little one between his knees.

“Look well at her, my mother—look
well at her,” he said. “Hast ever seen

one like her before?”
Dame Marjorie stared hard. Then

her eyes blinked, a look of fear crossed
her face, and she turned away.

But the man laughed harshly.
“Well?” he queried. “Well?”
“She is like—she is very like Mademoi-

selle Charlotte,” she stammered.

He laughed again, then bent his bead
lower, put a linger beneath the child’s
chin, tilted her face upwards, and bade
the old woman watch her nostrils quiver.

“’Twas a trick o’ Charlotte herself,” he
said. “Dost remember when she was

angered? Dost remember? Well,” as

the old woman nodded again, “this is

Charlotte’s child. Charlotte is now my
lady of Vendee, but a widow to boot, and

this is her only child.”
Despite her audacity of bearing before,

the old woman shivered and crossed her-

self now.

“Ah!” she said. “Then my lord of

Vendee is dead.”

lie drew his fingers lightly across his

throat with a dry laugh.
“So,” he said. “And his child is here —

his child and hers.”
A passionate look crept into his eyes.
“I swore to be revenged,” he said. “I

swore to have my own back again when

he stole her from us. She was mine, till

he came with his lute and his tales of the

sunny South—mine till he won her heart

away with bis troubadour pastimes, and

the nonsense that all women love. But

now,” and he chuckled again, “now I have

his child, and my further day of vengeance
will be yet assured.”

“What of the child?” she asked, her

eyes on his face.

“Look well to her,” he- said. “Let

her want for nothing. Let her lack

nothing that those of gentle birth have

as their right. If need be, get her silks

and geegaws; jewels she can have in

plenty,” and again he laughed. “There
are more in the treasury yonder than

she can ever wear. Get her a servant,
and see that when she grows there is

someone to tutor her, for I would not

have Mademoiselle Charlotte's child grow
up ignorant of such things as are reckon-

ed of great store amongst those of high
birth. She shall look on me as her re-

lative—call me what you will, but leach
her to forget La Vendee. She is but a

child.”

At that instant the babe looked up

at him with big, innocent eyes and a

strange smile played about her mouth, so

serious for a child of such few summers.

“I am four years old,” she said gravely,
and the words sounded like a menace.

He lifted her high in his arms with a

huge laugh. He liked a maid of spirit.
“God's truth, and so you be,” he said.

“Well, but you’ll make a likely lass one

o’ these days. There’ll be more nor one

head cracked through you, I'm thinking,
ere you reach the age o' four score. But

go to, now. Be a good lass, and you
shall have plenty of playthings, though I

ha’ to pluck out hearts to get you gold.”
He set her down, laughed again, stuck

his knife into his belt, and strode from the

chamber. Then Dame Marjorie turned

to the child.

“What is your name, little one?” she
.said.

The baby stamped her foot.
“I am not little one,” she said. “I am

Lady Lucile of La Vendee.”
Dame Marjorie laughed.
“Hoity-toity,” she said. “A proud

little madam, like her mother, Made-
moiselle Charlotte as was. Still, by God’s
good grace that can be cured.

But Madame Marjorie little knew. The

child's proud spirit rather grew with her
years, and she exacted obedience as a

matter of right from all with whom she
came in contact. Bernard the Chief was

little at home, his smuggling exploits took
him farther and farther afield, but whuu

he heard the accounts of her doings he

would rock himself with loud laughter.
“Ah, a proud young madam—a likely

lass!” was all he would say, and even

Dame Marjorie brought him tidings of her

misdeeds, for, like all healthy’ children,
she often did amiss; he would not have

her punished, but rather joyed in her
misdemeanours.

“So!” he would say; “well, she will

find a mate some day. He will tame her.

But sparrows cannot prate to eagles."
By the time she had reached the age of

fifteen she was a beautiful maiden, with
hair the colour of a raven's wing, eyes
like sloes with the bloom upon them, and

a skin that rivalled the hawthorn in its

whiteness. She had tutors by this; the
good cure taught her all the Latin he

knew, and showed her how to juggle with

figures, whilst one of the maids, a creature

from the South, brought back by the
Sparrow-hawk on one of his wanderings,
showed her how to do wonderful stitches

in silk, and set stories in a piece of
tapestry. It was over one of these, a

captive Love, with laughing Graces round,
that the girl laid down her needle.

“Tell me,” she said, and peered up into
the Southern girl’s face—“tell me who and
what is Love?”

The blue-eyed serving maid smiled

shrewdly. She knew the tale, but, lack-a-
day! how could one tell it to a child’s
ears?

“Love is a song,” she said. “Hast

never heard it, my Lady Lueile? It is

when the flowers whisper together, when

the trees bend and tell their secrets, and

when the birds answer one note of silver
with another of liquid gold.”

“Ah!” said the child softly. “I know.

I have heard it among the barley
sheaves.”

The serving maid laughed.
“Faith, and I have no manner o’

doubt,” she said. “ When the reapers
bind the sheaves there be many’ a tale

o’ love told, I fancy.”
“Why is Love's song so sad?’ she

asked.
The serving maid bent lower over her

task to hide the blushes.
“ ’Tis a trick he hath when he sings

to a woman’s ear,” she said. “ 1 doubt
not a man hears it all joyous.”

The Lady Lucile was silent for the

space of three needlefuls of silk and

their working.
“Does love wear a blue cloak?” she

asked.
The maid started.

“Ah. Mother of God!” she cried.
“ What fancy is this?”

The child pointed to the tapestry.
“ Love hath no clothing on here,” she

said; “ but when he sings among the bar-

ley sheaves doth be wear a blue coat?”
“ .Maybe, yes,” said the maid, all a-

twitter with wonder. “ I have no doubt
he dons his brave clothing then.”

“So!” said the child, 'threading an-

other needle. “ May one speak with

Love if one meets him?”

The serving man laughed gaily.
“Aye, to be sure,” she cried. “Where-

fore not? ’Twould be but a lonely’ day’
were there no honeyed speeches.”

“So!” she said again, and was silent,
but her eyes were very thoughtful, and

that night as she said her beads she

added another prayer, and went to bed

with cheeks aglow.
It was the time of the barley harvest,

and the little Lady Lucile loved the

whispers that ran through the field of

bearded grain, so that she would take

her Book of Hours and sit there for the

space of a whole afternoon at whiles,
her maids content, for they could gossip
in the stableyard then, or hang together
and tell tales of sunnier elimes and hap-
pier days than now, when they were

free, and before they had heard the

dread name of Bernard the Chief, or, as

most folks now called him, the Sparrow-
hawk.

The day after she had worked at the

tapestry’ she went out into the barley
field with Icheeks aglow, walked the
whole width of the field, and sat down
beneath the hedge where wild clematis
wreathed the branches in feathery’
masses of silver-grey, and purple sloes
gleamed like dusky eyes amongst the

gold and green of the leaves.

As on the day when she had been

brought hither, poppies danced a wanton

measure in the breeze, white campion
blossoms swayed like maids in a dream,
and gaudy marigolds blinked their petals
as the hot sun poured down upon them.
Little Lady Lucile lay back upon the

bank, closed her eyes, and listened for
the song of the wind among the barley
sheaves. Soft and low, faint and clear,
like echoes from the revels of the Wise
Wee Folk, she caught its refrain, and

auiiled to find how it fitted iu with

dreams of her own weaving. There was

the sea’s wild note mingled with the

laughter of spring, the panting breath

of summer and the whisper of a west

wind, than a wail of sorrow for the part-
ing of the year, and a graver, deeper note

breathing of something of which she

knew not the meaning of yet.
Then slowly the sun faded, the colour

went from the sky, a grey mist crept up
from the pebbly beach, and the dun bar-

ley field with' its scarlet poppies and

azure cornflowers melted into a colourless

void. Fog, such as sometimes swept in-

land from a steel-grey heaving sea, and

my’ Lady Lucile alone, save for the wind

among the barley sheaves.

He canie then, this wonderful elfish

sprite, who had danced in upon her

moods before, wearing, as was his wont,

a blue cloak, his curls like the golden
wheatears of San Fe, where the wind is

soft and the skies are always blue.

He came before her. bending low, an I
little Lady Lucile kept her eyes closed,

for she knew if she opened them too soon

the vision would fade.

“Art alone, my’ Lady Lucile?” he sai l.

How sweet his voice was—-how low!

She answered him by a sign, for she

feared to speak.
“Tell me,” he pleaded, and his voice

had a winning note. “Tell me, doth the

Chief tarry at the house upon the hill?”

Site shook her head.
What strange questions he asked, and

how odd was his fashion of wooing!
"Dost remember La Vendee, little Lady

Lucile?” he asked; and with that she

opened her eyr es. How (should Love know

of La Vendee?

Mystery of mysteries, he was still

there. He had not vanished as ever be-

fore.

Iler eyes grew wistful.

“Dost know La Vendee,, too?” she

queried, her little voice sharp with a

misery no child should know.

“Aye,” he said abruptly. “I come from

thence.”
She held out piteous, pleading hands.
“Dost know my’ mother, Mademoiselle

Charlotte?” she cried. "I hear my serv-

ing maids tell of her. ’Tis whispered the

Chief loved her too well.”
There was sound oddly’ like an oath

from the blue-clad figure in the mist.
But Lady Lucile was used to oaths and

took no heed.

“My mother,” she pleaded. “Tell me

of her.”
He came a little hearer.

“She mourns a daughter,” he said.

“She has sworn vengeance.”
Her heart beat fast.

“How?” she queried. “On the Chief?”

“Aye,” he said. “But needs must wait.

Another twelvemonth and 'twill be time

enow.”

A dull rhythm throbbed through the

gloom, and she strove to see his face.

‘How shall I know?” she queried, for
her wits were sharp.

“In the time of the barley harvest,” lie

said. “Thou shalt hear a song among the

sheaves.”

“So!” she said, and smiled. “Good-

bye, Love. I will be here waiting.”
She tarried a little longer, tarried till

•the plash of oars below told her that the
blue-clad figure had vanished from her

ken, then sighed again as the wind swept
through the bearded barley.

“A whole year,” she sighed. “I must

possess my soul in patience.”
That winter my Lady Lucile worked

hard at her tapestry, so that the Loves

and the Hours and the Graces were

finished, and when the Sparrow-hawk
came back from one of his marauding
adventures he found the needlework
hung in the inner hall, and praised the

diligence and handiwork.
“How so!” he said, and stared at her

as he had never stared at her before.

“Thou art an industrious wench.”

Never had he called her wench before,
and her cheeks flamed.

“I am Lucile of La Vendee,” she told
him proudly, and he rolled with laughter.

“How now?” he cried. “How now?

The minx hath a proud spirit. See now,
how old art thou, pretty one?”

“I shall be sixteen next moon," she
answered him proudly.

He seemed surprised, and thought for

a while in silence; then he summoned the
old priest, who, fat and mumbling, knew

little save his liook and bis prayers.
“I will wed the Lady’ Lucile at the time

of the next barley harvest,” he said.
“Do thou see she is in readiness. Teach

her all that a wife must have heed, the

duty of humility, meekness, and how to

keep a still tongue for her lord’s sake.’

If Lucile heard she took no heed, but

all noticed that from that time she bore
herself even more proudly and communel
much with herself apart. Likewise too
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she wandered much out of door, hut her

maids, who loved the scented chamber

and the snug wood tire, let her wander

and took no heed.

“Her marriage will come in the time

of the barley harvest,” they said, and

sewed fine embroideries apace, whilst one

pale maiden who had been carried olf

from a mountain fastness wove a web of

silk with a border of white lilies, sueh as

is used in the lands of the North for a

maiden’s pall. But of this none took

heed.

Little Lady Lucile braided her hair in

two long plaits now’, wore a gown that
reached to her ankles and looked no

longer a child; yet for all that she was

sweeter and fairer than before, and it was

small wonder that Sparrow hawk waxed

desirous. He even took to paying her

compliments and showering gifts upon
her. Of his compliments she took no

heed, of his gifts she set no store. Once

indeed she flung back a great chain of
rubies with which he had bound her.

"I like it not,” she said. "It smells of
blood.”

Then he laughed a mighty laugh, caught
her in his arms, and for the space of a

heart-beat held her captive.' She strug-
gled not, but gave him one cold look, and

he felt his hands go as wax, and that

night the Sparrow-hawk drank long and

deeply.
The barley field ripened beneath the

summer sky, the beads glistened in the

sunlight, poppies were astir with their

lazy longing, and golden bedstraw glowed
on the wayside banks tliat lined the

rocky path up to the house upon the

hill. Already the chapel was being pre-
pared, its musty interior swept and garn-
ished, and the great altar hung with the

silken cloth and the lilies that the maids
had woven. But Lady Lucile sought not
the chapel, nor yet the banqueting hall,
where long tables were being spread.
Day after djy she sought the barley field
and listened for the song of the wind

among the sheaves. She heard the whim-

pers of the South, the wonders of the
West, even the strange secrets of the
North, and once she wept as the chill

east wind swept in from the sea, bringing
tears of brine. But for all that no figure
of blue ever wandered in from the sea-

path, and no strange bark ever hovered
near the shore.

So came the eve of her bridal.
Late that evening she dressed herself

in a russet gown, twisted a gold chain

she iiad worn about her middle the night
she had been brought to the house up-
on the hill, and taking with her nothing
but her little book of prayers, wandered

out into the barley field, her heart big
with longing, and her eyes all aching
with a misery she could not fathom.

Would he come—and too late?
None saw her go, and had they seen

who could guess what were her thoughts?
The morrow's bridal was to be a won-

derful sight, and gay doings were pro-
mised. So they smiled and gossiped in

corners, and Dame Marjorie told her

beads. Dame Marjorie knew that little

Lady Lucile was the heiress of La Ven-

dee, and that by this marriage a mighty
fief would fall to her son’s share. Who

could say him nay when his bride was

this wondrous child, so loving and so

doted on by him-? So her foolish old

heart prated.
Out in the barley field Lncile stood

with finger on lip listening. Would he

come in time? Ah! through the twlight
she heard the sound of oars, and her

heart beat fast. It was he. She was

sure. So the little russet-clad figure stood
motionless and waited.

But not for long. Up the sea-path he

strode, his golden curls gleaming, his
heart beating with hers. She saw his

blue cloak, and clapped her hands softly.
With that he came and knelt at her

feet.

“Ah, my Lady Lucile!” he said, and he

kissed her hands; “my little Lady Lucile.”

She wondered why her heart beat so

fast, why her hands trembled.

“Come,” he said, “and quickly. My
boat waits below.”

So with her hand in his she went down

the seaward path til! they stood alone

on the shore. But not alone, for there
amongst the rocks was a strange com-

pany. Men in armour! She looked’at

him in amaze.

“What do they here?'' she asked. “Wh J

are they?”
“My lady,” he said, “it is twelve years

since Bernard the Robber Chief invaded

La Vendee, treacherously struck down

onr Chief, and laid dire insult upon his
widow. He bore off our little lady, ami
we, all lads as we were, swore vengeance.

But wc must needs have time. We were

striplings and onr fathers were staiW
slain as only the Sparrow-hawk can slay
brave men. Some were hamstrung, and

their bitter shrieks have dwelt in our ears

since. Lads though we were, we rescued

our lady, your noble mother, and in

caves and hiding places have we hided
our time till we were grown. Now we

have come to deal vengeance, and it i>
time. Up at the house on the hill to-
night all men will be drunk. They are

making merry over the bridal that will
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The Message of Sanatogen.
“ Sanatogen undoubtedly invigorates the nerves—-

braces the patient to health —brings a new hopefulness
and enjoyment of life.’’

These words, written by Lady Henry Somerset,
will come as a stirring message to all who are in that

miserable despairing state of mind which is due to

weakened nerves and failing health. Such sufferers
should seek at once the helpful, uplifting power of

Sanatogen.

New Health and Nerve Power.

Over 15,000 qualified practising physicians have

testified in writing to the great benefit which their

patients have derived from Sanatogen in Nervous and
Digestive Troubles, Brain-fag, Insomnia, Poverty of

Blood, and various Wasting Diseases.

Sanatogen is unique among tonics because it invigo-
rates the whole system —particularly the nerves and

brain —not temporarily, but permanently, and without

any harmful effects. In the words of the well-known

physician, Dr. Claude L. Wheeler: “ Sanatogen is a

food—a highly concentrated and very nutritious food—

endowed with special tonic properties. It builds up,
fortifies and strengthens the cells of the body, because
it is a real cell food.”

Sanatogen can be obtained of all Chemists, in tins

of three sizes.

Send for Free Book.

Dr. Andrew Wilson, the well-known author, has written an

extremely interesting health book, called “The Art of Living,’’
in which he fully describes the nature and uses of Sanatogen.

Free copies of this book will be distributed during a limited

period. Write for your copy at once, mentioning this paper and
addressing your post-card to :

A. WULFING & CO., 17 BOND ST., SYDNEY, N.S.W.

You know that Bovril possesses

peculiar powers of building up the body.
Never accept a cheap substitute.

Insist on having

BOVRIL
By Appointment to His Majesty the King.

Chest, muscle or

bone weakness—-

then you need

SCOTTS
Emulsion
In every part of the world
there are thousands of rneh;
women, children and babies
who have gained health and
strength from SCOTT'S
Emulsion.

7Vo imitation is

nearly so good
No so-called “just as good”
remedy can furnish such over-

whelming proofs of purity,
quality and strength, or show

so long a record of successful
results.

DOCTORS every-

where recommend

SCOTT’S,-
because SCOTT’S Emulsion has

no equal as a builder-up of the
human system, as a strength-maker for

all. PROVE THIS. One bottle of
SCOTT'S will convince you.

f1
— “I This is the SCOTT

Trade Mark-asign
ofScott’s purity and

genuineness. See it
onyourpackage and
thus avoidcrror and
disappointment.

Of all Chemists and

Medicine Dealers.

-
-

Mellor’s
- Sauce ~

The *

Sovereign Appetiser

Absolutely the Most Whole*

some. Piquant, Palatable,

Original, and Delicious Sauce

Sold Anywhere on Earth.
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never come. Come, my Lady Lucile. I

ijvill lead you to your lady mother. She

Hvaits across the bay, and then
”

Hu

paused, and his eyes grew sad.

“Then/* she bravely, l *l will wed you

(text barley harvest, for you are liiy
ovc.” .
All unabashed she stood there with

jier confession, and again lie bent and

hissed her hand.

“Come, my Lady Lueile," lie said. But

»he was stubborn.

“I will not come," she said, “unless you
call me by other name."

A hot blush crept to her cheeks.
“Must I do all the wooing?" she asked,

and her head bent lower.
“Come, my love,” he said, and she suf-

fered him to lead her to the little boat.

"When she turned fo look for the men in

armour on the shore the beach was soli-

tary.
“Where are they?" she asked.

“Wait,” he said, and pulled seawards.

“Is it far?” she asked; but heiwas look-

ing baek—back towards where the nest

of the Sparrow-hawk ■ stood in lonely
state. She, too, followed his gaze. A

great red tongue of flame leapt upwards,
there was a dull boom, answered by an-

other, and she felt her eyes glow.
“Ah!” she said. “La Vendee is re-

venged at last. They are there.”

"Yes,” he said, “they are there. Heaven
speed their work.”

A little whispering wind arose, kissing
the waves as they played around, one

by one silver stars rose in the heaven,
and for a moment lie rested his oars.

"Hush!” he said. "What is that? It

is like a song.”
"It is the wind amongst the barley

sheaves,” she said. "But it is no longer
a song of sadness.”

He bent to his oars again, then ship-
ped them as the boat grated on the

•shingle.
"Come,” he said, helping her to alight.

“Come back to La Vendee, little Lady
Lucile.”

A Plea for Short Honeymoons.

In the “ Memoirs of Daniel Macmillan"
his opinion is thus slated: "That go-
ing out for the noneymoon is a most wise
and useful invention: it enables you to

be so constantly together anil to obtain a

deeper knowledge of each other; and it
also helps one to see and feel the pre-
ciousness of such intimacy as nothing
else could. Intercourse in the presence
of others neverleads below the surface,
and it is in the very depths of our being
that true, calm deep and true peace
and love lie. Nothing so well prepares
us for the serious duties of after-life.”

"As to long honeymoons,” says the

Bishop of Hoehester, “ most sensible

people have come utterly to disbelieve
in them. They are a forced homage to

utterly false ideas; they are a waste or1
money at a moment when every shilling
is wanted for much more pressing ob-

jects; they are a loss of time, which soon

comes to be dreary and weary. Most of
all. they are a risk for love, which ought
not so soon to be so unpleasantly tested

by the inevitable petulances of a secret

ennui. Six days by all means, and then,
oh! happy friends, go straight home. . .
Whenever you come baek. six weeks

hence or one, you will have just as much
to stand the fire of a little hard staring,
-which won't hurt you, and of bright
happiness, which need not vex you; ami

the sooner you are at home the sooner

you will find out what married happiness
means.” — From “How to be Happy
Though Married,” by E. J. Hardy.

The Family Structure.

In an article contributed recently to

an American magazine. Mr. Theodore
■Roosevelt made strong plea for the con-

servation of the home. That plea was

backed :by the unalterable truth that

■woman makes the home whatever it is.

.During the first few months of married

life is determined generally the atti-

tude of husband and wife. It is the

impressionable stage—the wife ready to

listen, to learn, and to. understand; the

man joyful in liis possession, willing and

eager to discuss his dearest hopes, his

plans, and (his ambitions. Those first

few months .are the crucial stage for the
average couple. The writer remembers

hearing once a woman bemoaning her
fate, and wringing her hands, because

marriage for her had proved disastrous.
“I was the best housekeeper that could

be found,” said she, “but it was quite
natural that I didn't like my husband
■walking into the house with his muddy
boots.” The poor man was made to

change them in the laundry before he

was allowed to cross the threshold of
that too perfect home. Home-making
■there came to grief on the shoal of

muddy boots and too excellent house-
keeping. The world is full of suifli
women. When a man is working in the
city all day, or in the fields, maybe,
home at sundown is heaven, or should

lie. It is .the holy <*f holies, into which
can be taken not only muddy boots but

the little vexations ef the day, the

trials, the joys, ami the successes jvhich
have come the iwny of the bread winner.
That is his right, to be able to bring
(them home is to be understood. ■ Men
need encouragement. Every Woman

knows (lint. As David Graham Phillips
once said, “A man is as often in need
of coddling aS the l-ab.v of the house.”
A wife during the eour’e of her married
Lie ia called upon to play many parts.

In turn she is sweetheart, counsellor
wife, mother, housekeeper, and servant’
To be all these things, and be them
■well, is one of the privileges of her sex

but the greater the actress, the more
solid the family structure remains.

I— CONSTIPATION —i
OBSTINATE CASE OVERCOME BY DR. MORSE’S INDIAN ROOT PILLS. |
Mrs. Edith Kelly, of 179 Canning-street, Carlton, Mel-
bourne, and whose photo, is here published, suffered for

many years with obstinate constipation, and although she
tried various remedies, found nothing could equal
Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills for genuine relief. She
also gives these Pills to her children when they

are Ol,t °f sorts at

all, and the results

are most gratifying,
as her letter states.

. 179 Canning-street.
* Carlton. Melbourne.

Dear Sirs.
v, X '' Having tried Dr. Morse’s

Indian Root Pills for Consti-
pation. with which 1 suffered

T greatly for many years, after
'•■-w j - availing myself of

many

I other medicines, to little or

‘tRS®! Vi no effect, I found your

jflrT rf | remedy good; they do not

fflflßi|l * ill purge, but act in a soothing
ffilu i I B

way. andI believe they suit
A eauh, jl Iff iue much better than other
\ Mt[]n iff remedies. I frequently re-

' \ x**- '*** J7//1111 K I lil t
commendthem to my friends

z/ X v\\
Mll/r so sl, ffer* n ß. You can use

/fi / Ulf 9 I f
th* s test”nony in the hope

ft J///til frfr
that ’* may assist any folk

afflicted with obstinate con-
stipation. They are also a

good family medicine. I use
them when necessary with

my children, they act so

y mildly.
(Signed) Mrs. Edith Kelly.

FConstipation is the root

|F of nine-ten ths of the
sickness of man, and a

’*
Mrs F ffalhr large proportion of the

aIC//v From a Photo, sickness of women. It

is a simple thing of itself,
but like many simple things, it may grow, and become complicated.
When the bowels are clogged the waste matter decays and ferments, and
enters the blood, and is carried to all parts of the body, producing Head-
aches, Biliousness. Sleeplessness, Heartburn, Loss of Appetite. Indiges-
tion, Neuralgia. Rheumatism, and various other ailments, disturbing the

Heart and Nervous System, and, if continued, is liable to cause inflam-
mation of the Bowels, Liver and Kidneys. As a family remedy for
Costiveness, Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills have awide reputation. They are

mild in action,

weakness nor

dr morses nnnT

== Indi* 1’ L.,
heahhy action

S.
East & West

ALBROOK3
-5 WORCESTERSHIRE ‘Akffl 7\

SAUCE *O
111 is the universal ■|M
Ml favourite. It is fll fl
B made in England /Bl ||

ffiW * rom the purest 11111 l
|v\ ingredientß- MHWn!
England HAVE tut fAustratl, lllteii.
yi|F! -X LARGEST SAUCE FACTORY I MUSXrdIIa ||||l]|il|l|\

IN THE WORLD. JWIW/

PIS YOUR HAIRI
f FALLING OUT?|

Do not worry about the threat- 8
51 ened departure of youth and j

beauty. Why not?
Because, if there is a spark of j

■ life remaining in the roots of the riIX 4 I

Anyers
HairVigor

will arouseit into healthyactivity.
5> The hair will then cease to come

g out, will begin to grow, will be

K made soft and smooth, and all -3
C withoutchanging the color. Con-

suit your doctor about these hair 3
K problems. -3

H If you are weak and nervous,
S and your digestion all out of
■ order, of course you must not
E expect healthy hair; the hair
ffl suffers with therest of the body.
S Correct any constitutional weak-

■ ness with a constitutional medi-
B cine—Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
K Prepared by DR. J.O. AYER & CO., ■
M Lowell, Mass.. U.S.A. fl

“isrit it nice.Mummie

tfr

IN THE
This Fresh, Delicious Creamy Milk is

really indispensable. Its convenience for
COOKING AND BAKING

has led thousands of Keen Housekeepers
to use it in preference to ordinary un-

sterilised milk.

In GENERAL TABLE USE-for Infants
and Invalids for everyone indeed, the
use of

“

HIGHLANDER
”

is Body-building
and Beneficial—and

“You can depend upon it.”

WORLD RENOWNRO

BRAND STUHR.

Stnhr’s
DELICACIES.

Genuine Caviare,

Anchovies in Brine,
IN TINS AND GLASSES.

Sold by all Hlgh-cla„ Provision Dealers.

C. F. STUHR & CO., HAMBURG

English Export Agent:

W LOVEOROVE, LONDON. B

’ —

r>l DRIVES AWAY INFLUENZA >
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NEW ZEALAND STORIES.

The Editor desires to state that New Zealand Stories by New 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 bright

eketches of Dominion life and people, woven in short story form, are required,, and should be headed “New Zealand

Stories.’’ Stamps for return of MS. must be enclosed

C ONQUEST

By A. WHITAKER, Tauranga.

TTA 0 doctor yet,” muttered Jim, “and

I 1 two days since Bill took the mes-

I f
sage. Twenty miles from a

J township. Cuss it!”

Jim looked anxiously -within the whare

at the sick man, and then turned again to

look down the road through the bush

.dealings. He heard the sound of horses’

hoofs on the road at last, and up to the

door eame the doctor and with him a boy
of about sixteen years of age.

‘The crisis will be to-night,” said the

doctor, after examining his patient. “It

would be as well to let this boy stay and

help you. You look worn out, man.” »

"Oh! never mind that,” said Jim

bru-ipielv. “Wili Martin get better?”

•Certainly, with care,” replied the

doctor.

I'he boy now eame forward, and in a

singularly soft, low voice, said: “I want

a job up' in the bush. Can I stay with

you for a while? I could help you with

your mate.”
"Anything if it will help film,” and

Jim's hard face softened.

Next morning, very early, the sick man

opined his eyes and gazed around him.

Jim was preparing breakfast, whilst the

boy slept in the inner room, after staying
with the patient nearly all the night.

"I thought someonewas here,” he said.

“Someone 1 know.” This very feebly and

wistfully.
Ih'aring the voice, Jim sprang forward

with a smile upon his plain f.tee. "Now,
old chap, no talk. I’m str gliyde the worst
isover. Here's yoiy medicine; A and we’ll

soon have you felling trees again. The
doctor'came and has gone pft'as soon as it

wa< light. He says all'you need is a

goldnurse.”
"But who has been here?” feebly in-

quired Sidney Martin again.
"Oh, the doctor and a young lad who

Ims strayed up here in search of work—-'

and found if, by Jove! He’s going to

muse you better than I can I do believe.
Such a handy little man he is. He

cleared up this room and waited on you
like a woman. But I must be off to milk
Betty. Just lie quiet now'. I won’t be

long.” Jim went off.

firn door of the inner room opened, and
the boy came softly forward to the bed-
side.

"So i/oiz are the boy! Why, why I

in earned of someone I knew.”
Don’t —don’t talk, please,” urged the

buy. interrupting him.
"Her voice, too!” muttered the man.

’lhen raising himself with an effort ho

commanded sternly: “Come here, boy!
Kneel down.” The boy obediently fell on

his knees, his face whitening, fiis lips
quivering, his eyes dark and shining with

excitement, whilst Sidney held his chin

upwards and looked into iis face earnestly
ami searehingly.

Dearest, dearest,” the boy whispered,
you know me!” And the voice was full

of quiet exultation.
I he sick man smiled gladly, and lying

'■irk on the pillow calmly once more,said; "So you came when I called you.
ly love; My love!” and tears filled his

as the boy covered his feeble hands
with kisses.

es; and you must get better quickly.”
Oh, I shall do that now, and I’m too

happy to care how you came and, Clarice,
1 hull t ask you why you did this, in fact,
why—’ nn<J jlO p 0111t C(i f 0 jler
■uiire ami shorn head”—l will just bo
“ il< * tllHt I have you, whilst 1 may, and
a-k no.questions. But you won’t leilve
11,1 ■ ou are real?” he continued.

bor answer the real womanly Clarice,
Will the boyish face,, closed his mouth
with her fingers first, and kissed him
a eiwardsi, playfully and yet lovingly.
Then with a brisk air she took command

and began her duties of nursing this man

whom she loved and for whom she was

risking so much. She forbade him to

talk, she sang softly and went about the
room, cleaning it, and making ready tho

next meal, whilst the man’s eyes smiled
upon her watchfully.

It was wonderful how well the boy
character suited her. She was 20, but
now looked rtj. Her slim form was trim

and neat in the knickers and Norfolk
suit she had managed to procure. Her

hair was cut quite nicely. Sidney even

wondered who had been a party to rob-

bing his darling of her beautiful dark

brown hair, and he was resentful. But

her face, clear cut and firm, was sweet,
and tho eyes wide-set and frank in their
innocent gaze, were beautiful to behold.
And so the days passed very happily 7.

Jim suspected nothing, but often

speculated about this wonderfully clever
boy with the refined manners and speech.

Sidney' had said: “We shall hear his

story soon, only wait.” And he himself
recovered with wonderful rapidity, so Jim

was content.

It was a week later. The patient was

seated in the big wicker chair, fully
dressed. He had been very particular
that Jim should officiate very often when

his nurse was out and around the settle-

ment, and so she was to have the great
surprise of seeing him sitting up and

dressed when she returned. It gave Jim
a shock to see her when she entered and

looked at Sidney with a sudden joyous
smile and greeting, half fear, too, as she
ran forward to his chair.

Are you sure you are well enough?”
and she gazed anxiously at him.

Jim muttered as he went out: “Strange
boy; he fairly loves Sidney already. So
do I. One can’t help it. But still, I’ve

known him two years now', and /to only
a week.”

Late in the afternoon Clarice and Sid-
ney were alone. Jim had left them to

visit some other camp about ten miles
away and would not be back till late in

the evening.
“Now7 , dear,” said Clarice, “I must

confess. Shall I?”
“I suppose you must, and this cannot

go on long, I know,” and Sidney sighed
deeply and stroked the cropped head of

“Boy,” as he called her now resting be-
tween his knees.

She was squatting on the rug and look-
ing abstractedly into the burning Jogs,
clasping her knees with both hands. Sud-
denly she turned round and, kneeling on

the floor, reached her hands up to Sid-

ney’s shoulders and looking into his eyes
said: “Remember, I’m not going away.
You shan’t send me away. 'Where thou

goest I will go, and where thou dwellest
1 will dwell.’” She said these last words
in a low whisper and with adoring eyes.
“You need me. 1 need you. Now say it

shall be so. Say it, dear.” And she

pleaded with agony of apprehension in

her voice. Then breaking off, she sud-

denly said: “No, you shan’t even give an

opinion; just wait until I have finished

my story.”
She returned to her former position—-

the man trembling with the sudden wave

of temptation to accept—this girl—(<#
throw away convention. Ah! how he loved
her. And he was weak yet from his ill-

ness. He closed his lips firmly, glad sh«
had turned away her pleading face anI

prepared himself to listen to her story,
reserving his decision. Ah, no, it inusl
not be. He had decided.

“When you left me,” she began, “that
night, and 1 had listened speechless t»>

your confession, 1 was broken-hearted.
You said it was good-bye forever; you
said, ‘1 have done you an injury which I

van never efface; but. God helping me, It

shall end here.’ I knew it was little
Ellie, your father’s good name, and your
pun honour which muM: stand first, with’
roti. I could not have wished you to

act otherwise. No. \«> indeed. 1 went
away to my uncle’s home and went on

with my life as if I had never met you
on the voyage out from England. And
somehow, a year passed—but 1 could not
forget. My uncle died. I was left abso-
lutely ylonv, with just a small income. A'
friend of uncle’s who had gone from Can-
terbury to Auckland inxited me to visit
her for a while and there in her houso
was little Ellie. Ah! the joy* of meeting}
the darling! ’ Clarice’s voice trembled-
“She was staying with my friend await-

ing the new term at school, and what

news she had for me of her father! I
listened to it eagerly. That you should
lead this life, convinced me that not only;
were you seeking consolation and comfort
in hard work out in tin- beautiful bush/
but that you must be—anxious about n.
means of support. "S ou had told me that

your lather disapproved <>f emigration,
and, in fact, disapproved of all you had
done since your marriage.”

At this word Clarice's voice broke, amt
she put her head on her knees, and her.
form shook with sobs. Ihc man leaned
forward.

“Dear, 1 know. 1 know 7 you feel full of

pity for me. J know that's how it all1
began ’ ”

“Yes. ’

Ami Clarice looked up once morrf
at the logs burning. “Then came news

your illness. .Jim had to write the weekly;
letter to Ellie, and this was the first
sign. J had expressly forbidden Ellie io

mention me in her letters to you. f used
to go to the school to visit the child and
to take her out. It used to please niq asi

much as it pleased her. One day I left'
Mrs. Bailey to stay in Tauranga. A reia«
tion of Mrs. Bailey’s wanted a companfoip
help there, ami I thought it would be bet*
ter to absorb myself in work. I wasf
anxious about you, and had coaxed Eflio
to write a little letter telling mo how,
you wore getting on.

£l5O GIVEN AWAY IN PRIZES £l5O

VyiiJFreb"
CIGARETTE

COMPETITION
Ist prize £1 per week for 12 months

2nd prize Piano.

3rd prize Gold Watch ( Ladies’ or Gents’ )

4th prize Bicycle ( do.
~

do. )
Also 3 consolation prizes of £5 each.

Collect empty packets and tins by 30th November, 1912

-
‘o ARDATH TOBACCO AGENCY

25 Elliott St., Auckland.
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“Biit a few days after I had settled in

my new quarters 1 was walking back to

the farm from town when I was suddenly
attacked by some ruffian in the semi-

Aarkness. 1 was seized and gagged. I

struggled fiercely, when suddenly the man

flung me on the ground and left, and
there coming along on horseback was the

non of the lady for whom I now work.

He is only a boy, but probably the ruf-
fian never thought of that, and was

neared. The lad was much concerned to

see my sorry plight. We reached home,
and his mother gave me wine, and insist-
-ed 1 .should go at once to bed. They
Iboth sought to rally my spirits. The boy
said, with a smile: ‘You would be safe

dressed as a boy. You must (borrow my
clothes next time.’

“All night I tossed and turned on my
narrow bed. 1 was not so much con-

cerned with my adventure, strange to

say. as 1 was tortured with the thought
of Sidney Martin.” Here she looked up

Jmd smiled wistfully. “Sidney, alone, per-
haps; ill—perhaps dying. The boy's
clothes. Why not’ I could visit you.
No one would know me. I had always
been told I had a boyish face. We had

’Offen played theatricals when father was

alive. 1 was always Rosalind, and loved
the part. 1 resolved to fry, and made
|ny plans. I told Mrs. Taylor I would

go away, back to Auckland, for a’ few
Weeks, to recover from the shock of the
night attack. I would go to a hairdresser
and sell my long hair, and I would imme-

diately set out with a boy's outfit.
“It took four days of my time—and

much of my money—to get here. I had

to borrow a horse from the doctor,
Whom I visited. But he was glad of my

company the 20 miles out. .Strange he

Should have been coming up to yott just
as I called to ask his help. I knew if

you were worse this doctor, being the
only one, would be sent for. And I was

right. And, now that 1 have come, I
•have decided I shall stay. I am not
needed by anyone but you. My work is

here.”
She sighed softly, and leaned back

Against Sidnev's knees once more. looking
up quietly into his face as if for her

now the whole matter had been settled.

Sidney dare not return her gaze. He
shunned the inevitable. Yet lie knew he
must shatter her assurance.

“Dearest, listen! You know I love
you—you know that early marriage was

turned to mockery by the mother of my
child. You know how for three years I

have striven for Effie's sake to live so

that she should never know what a

Another I had given her. You know Effie

thinks her dead, and has no remembrance

of the woman who deserted her in in-
fancy for a light love. And you know-
how you came into my life, and when we

met we each understood that we belonged
io each other- married or not! Bound
us I am hand and foot, you are mine and
I am yours, darling. Suffering dis-

grace and dishonour through the woman

whom I so early had become infatuated
with, the disillusion and bitterness of
those fust years of married life! Can
anyone wonder what it was to me to meet

you? To be loved by- one whom I recog-
nized at once as my other self? Can any-

one wqnder I fell into the temptation of
basking in the sunshine of her presence
for a few weeks? Ah, C larice, I'm trying
to excuse myself for my weakness. But

now. now once more vou come into mv
life!”

‘Aes, dear; and always I shall be here!”
Bae said firmly.

“I know-. 1 know— in spirit, yes. Yet
the conditions are the same—honour, my
father's good name, and Effie, mv child.
Clarice! vou know what she is to me.

The winsome, curly-haired baby, who
loved her ,iad.lv always so devotedly.
How can 1 bring her to shame!"

< lariee put her head forward once
more, her chin on her palm, meditatingly.

e can say I'm her mother, as I will
be. Iler new mother. You are a widow-
er apparently, and your wife is really
dead to you.”

•Sidney groaned. ‘Aon make it hard
for me.” he replied.

‘Hard.’ said Clarice, “some sacrifice
must be made, and mine is willing! v made.
Bo you not love me sufficientlyshe
*»id reproachfully.

\\ilh sudden passion the man took the
girl into his arms and kissed her, and
then, drawing in his breath quickly, said:
•The sa. ritice of your good name, too.
dear. So. no, I cannot accept it. I
raniiot always remain here,” he con-

tinued. "Some day there* is the estate, I
am my father heir. Ellie must lw taken
home. Oli, Clarice! Can’t you see? It
*• hard for US both. Dear one, be brave,
take up your life again. At least I shall
n»t have accepted your unselfish offer,
your good name—your good name too.

A oil have pulled me through this diffi-

culty and cheered me. We have had

these few weeks together, and in the

future we must just live in thought with

each other. We could not be happy-
long—in dishonour, you know.”

“Am I to leave you in this desolate

•spot, working away for Effie's support

and with only Jim for a companion?" she
said.

“Yes, dear. It is not all desolation.
There is something alluring about bush-

clearing, something fascinating. It is a

healthy life. In a few years this land

will sell for twice its present value, and

who knows —we may meet again. But

yc>u—l am anxious about vou," he added.

“I am helpless, God know s, where you
are concerned—helpless! And yet you

are peculiarly solitary now.”

Clarice sobbed as he spoke, but sprang

up quickly and went into the small inner

room as Jim opened the outer door of

the whare.
"Hello! sitting in darkness,” he said.

“Only burning logs for a light; it looks

cosy and snug, and so pleasant to see

you sitting up. Here’s news of some

kind," and he placed a telegram in Sid-

ney’s hand. “Hope it's not bad news,”
he added. There was a pause, then a

rustling of paper. “Hold up, man! hold

up!” and Jim rushed to pour brandy
out for the fainting man in the chair.

“Boy! Boy!” he shouted, ’come

here.”

They read the telegram together:
“Motor accident ; Effie injured."

Sidney recovering, said, "1 must go

early.”
“1 will come with you." said Boy

quickly.
They made preparations. Jim rose

with the dawn and had the light cart

ready at the door. They drove to the

cross roads, eight miles, in fear and

trembling for their invalid, and there the

coach came along at eight o'clock, and

they said good-bye hurriedly to Jim.

All day and all night they- travelled,

“Boy” and Sidney silently, yet with fear

gripping their hearts. Next day. with
wonderful strength and fortitude, the

father looked upon his fair little daugh-
ter in the hospital cot —smiling her last

at him. “Poor Daddy!" said Effie, her

face like an angel’s, her curls ruffled
about her; “who will comfort you now?”
“Bov" stood hidden behind Sidney, over-

come with emotion for a moment, then
she vanished.

Sidney took the child's face between

his and kissed her.

"The motorcar came so quickly.” whis-
pered Effie, “and I was pushing my pram

out of the way. But don't grieve, don't.
Daddy. Courage, you said, and Honour

were the words of our shield. I tried to

be brave, and I'm not afraid now. I did

want you so badly.” She clasped his

hands feebly. The blue eyes glazed for a

moment. “Where’s Clarice? Daddy, she

is my- darling too. Yours, you said

once. She will comfort you, perhaps, if

vou can find her. She told me not to

tell."”

The words began to come more faintly
—“find her, find her." The nurse step-
ped forward and gave her a stimulant.

•Sidney leaned heavily back in the chair.
His child. Oh God! Everything going!

What next?

And so he sat dazed and stunned with

grief, watching the dying child, and won-

dering blindly, madly wha it all meant.

The nurse gazed at the white-faced,
stricken man pityingly. Half an hour

passed—an hour.

Soon the medicine was once more ad-

ministered. and another form stood by
the nurse’s. A sweet-faced, pale girl,
with dear eyes and broad brow, a hat

low over her hair—Clarice! in her own

dress.
She knelt by the bed and watched for

a glimmer of returning consciousness in

tire small face upou the pillow.
Effie raised her eyes, and seeing

Clarice said: “Here you are, my little

mother." and she smiled beaaitifully. “I

always call her that. Daddy! I wanted

a mother, although I had you. Diok
after him.” she whispered. “Kiss me,
both of you!”

So saying she closed her eyes and

peacefully slept former.

And afterwards. For the two stricken
bereaved ones. Clarice, nerved and

strengthened by some strange insight
into the inner life of things, and into
Death, which Effie had met bo bravely,
said “Good-bye* firmly.

Sidney returned to the bush—-she to
her lonely furrow. And what can the
future hold?

A Strike Against War.

The International Socialist and Trade
Union Congress at Copenhagen in 1910
discussed the question whether a stop-
page of work by the workers in any two

countries between which war was threat-

ened could effectively- prevent war break-

ing out. It was agreed that the Inter-

national Bureau should prepare a report
for consideration at the Congress in 1913.

In order to obtain the views of trade

unions and Socialist organisations
throughout the country the British sec-

tion of the Bureau has issued a circular
headed, “ A Strike Against War ” asking
the following questions:-—“Are you in
favour of the organised working-class
movements of all countries being asked
to come to a mutual agreement whereby,
in the event of war being threatened be-
tween any two or more countries, the

workers of those countries would hold

themselves prepared to try to prevent
it by a mutual and simultaneous stop-
page of work in the countries affected?”

“Have you any suggestions to put for-
ward or remarks to make on the pro-
posal, or on the conditions necessary to

its being made effective?” The replies
were to be sent to 28, Victoria Street,
Eon. where the Labour party has offices,
not later than September 30.

Absinthe Drinking.
France consumes more absinthe than

all the rest of Europe together. Worse
still, she is consuming more every year.
The year 1911 saw an enormous and
quite unprecedented leap of over 1,000-
000 gallons. A commisssion appointed to
study its effects entirely confirmed the
indictment of the National League
against Alcoholism that “absinthe is the
source of madness and crime; it causes

epilepsy and consumption; it makes the
husband a brute, the wife a martyr, and
the child a degenerate.” All the same,

there are difficulties in the way of the

suppression of the trade in absinthe. The
manufacturers are a powerful corpora-
tion, and the State receives from the
sale of this drink £2,000,000 a year and
the communes a little less than £1,000.-
000. In the words of M. Caiilaux, “a
wave from the depths” is to be feared
if all the absinthe drinkers of France—■
chiefly recruited from the lower classes—

are to be deprived of their favourite It-
quor. For these reasons the Govern-
ment has abandoned the idea of a conn-
plete interdiction of the sale of absinth/
It has been discovered that the prin-
cipal poison in absinthe is a vegetable
substance, thyion, so the suggestion is
that distillers should have the right to
produce a liquid and label it absinthe, if
need be, bo long as it be free of this p’er.
nicious ingredient. Further, no phrt
containing thyion shall henceforward be
used in French distilleries, and of these
plants absinthe or wormwood is the
chief. From now on, then, it looks as
if we should have an absinthe which is
not absinthe. Whether it will be any
less .pernicious is at least doubtful. The
absinthe manufacturers profess them-
selves entirely- satisfied witji this com

promise, a fact in itself suspicious.

HOW RHEUMO CURED MR GILLESPIE.

A host of witnesses sing the praises of

RHEUMO. The success of this wonderful
remedy is due to the fact that it attacks
and at once expels the real cause of Gout,
Rheumatism, Sciatica, or Lumbago—excess
uric acid in the blood. Mr Andrew

Gillespie, of Wellington, is so well known
throughout N.Z. that his experience will
Interest many. He writes:—

"Whilst suffering from a severe attack
of Rheumatic Gout, a friend brought me
a bottle of RHEUMO. Its effect was cer-
tain; the pain left; the swelling went

down, and the second bottle completed the
cure. My wife also had a severe attack,
and one bottle effected the cure. After
taking three bottles, a friend who had been
suffering from Rheumatic Gout for some
three years, and whose case was considered
hopeless, received almost immediate relief
from pain, and was able to leave her bed.
When I hear of anyone suffering from
Rheumatic Gout. I always recommend

RHEUMO. There are many suffering who
would get prompt relief if thev onlv tried
RHEUMO.
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Cousin Kate’s

Correspondents.

I'o OUR YOUNG READERS-

Our young readers are cordially ia>

lilted to enter our wide circle of Cousin I,
by writing to

COUSIN KATE,

"The Weekly Graphic,"
Shortland Street, Auckland.

Cousin Kate is particularly desirous

'that those boys and girls who write

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,"
on the Children’s Pages.

'All Cousins under the age of fourteen
are accounted Junior Cousins, ail above

that age Senior Cousins. Cousins may

continue writing until quite grown up,
and after, if they wish to do so; for we

are proud to number among our Cousins

tome who have passed out of their teens.

A Badge will be sent to each nets

Cousin on the receipt of an addressed

envelope.

LETTERS AND REPLIES.

/f\ EAR COUSIN KATE,—I feel-very
I \ ashamed of myself to think that 1

I B have 'been a cousin for more than

r 1 J two years, and have not written to

you. But. really, I have not had

your address until mother had the

“Graphic” sent to her; so there is an excuse,

although a very small one. We came tu

London a couple of years ago, and I have
been going to school. 1 rather like English
schools; the girls are all so jolly and full

of fun, and we are always having holidays

and plenty of games. At school we had a

pet dog—a fox terrier. You can’ imagine
the fuss that is made of it, being amongst so

many girls. I have been to see the Tower

of London; it is really a wonderful place,
and a place that makes you think, Imkiusc,
naturally, you think of all the different

wicked deeds performed inside those walls,

years ago. We saw the tower in which the
{Princes were -murdered and buried, and the

block on which one of Henry VIII.’s wives

was executed. I think it was Henry VIII.’s.
We also went to Kensington Palace, the

birthplace of her late Majesty Queen Vic-
toria, and there are a great many of her

toys that she played with there. Last sum-

mer we stayed at Hampton Court. I think

Henry VIII. must have been very fond of

himself, as in nearly every room there is

some painting of him, either sitting or stand-
ing. He must have grown very tired. To-
'morrow we are going to Scotland, and I hope
Io see all the old historic places that one
hears about. I am afraid this letter is

rather long. I cannot write often, as at

school we often find plenty of things to do
-instead of writing letters. At present Ave
are having nine weeks’ holiday. It is

strange to think that all the news is aoout

six weeks old when you get it. But some-
how one never thinks about that.—Much
love, from Cousin ENA.

[Dear Cousin Ena. I was delighted to
hear from you again.’ What a delightful time
you must be having. I am glad to hear
you have been happy at school. The aver-
age English schoolgirl is a real good sport.
It wiu interest all the cousins very much
io read your nice, interesting letter. I
would have sent you a “Graphic” with your
letter in it, but the only address yon give
is London, ami that is rather vague.—Cousin
Kate. J

4 4 4
, Palmerston North.
pear Cousin Kate.— We are having very

miserable weather here. raining and
blowing nearly all the time. We
J'nve

Pet lamb at home. It
getting fairly big now. I am in

Jt is getting fairly big now. I am in
> landard VI. at school now. and 1 was .13
3ears old last April -4th. I have not quite
a mile to go to school, so I am let off easy

liVrbfrt tUstance is vouverned.—Cousin

[Dear Cousin Herbert.—Wo surely ought
to have a most glorious summer, and won’t
we enjoy it after all this bad weather? I
suppose football will be out of season now,
Jind you will have to start cricket or what-
ever game you play in summer.—Cousin
•Kate.]

4 4 4
Dannevlrke.

Dear Cousin Kate. You will think 1

have forgotten you, but you will see I have
mot. We have shifted back to Dannevlrke
again. We were only ten weeks tn Pahi-
htua, and wo have been twelve years in Dan
hevlrke. Although I have not written to

\ ? aYe reading tne letters in the
, P?I’/” The little canary I told you we
had died before we left Fahtatua. We du
i»pt k>ow what happened to it. I thought
am was a very pretty name for a eat. 1

{J*11 n. wa •'’*** 30 pleased to see my letter hi
Khe “Graphic.” We are haying a school

.bazaar in about three'weeks* time, and I am
in it. I am a butterfly; I have to be dressed

•in white, and a pair of white wings. I

think I will have to close my short letter, as

1 have no more news to tell yon. 1 hope
to see my letter in the “Graphic” as soon

as possible. —Cousin EILEEN.

[Dear Cousin Eileen,—Well, it did not

take you long to get tired of Pahiatua.
Purely you had not moved all your furni-

ture as well; if you had, what an awful
bother. I hope the bazaar will be a success.

You must tell me all about it.—Cousin
Kate.]

4 4 4
Te Kuiti.

Dear Cousin Kate,—lt is such a long time
now since I wrote to you last, that I feel
quite ashamed of myself, but I have been
so busy studying for my musical examination,
which took place on the 10th of September,
that I have had very little lime for any-

thing else. However, I suppose I am not

the only exception, for I see in mostly all
the letters in the “Graphic” that someone

is begging to be excused for not writing. I
have been pleased to see my letters (which
have been few) appearing in the Cousins’
Page. You will excuse my letter being short
(but sweet), as I am in a hurry. I will
write a longer letter as soon as I possibly
can.—Cousin HAZEL.

[Dear Cousin Hazel, —I shall quite for-

give you forgetting us if you pass your

examination. I often laugh when I am read-

ing the letters, so many begin as your letter
does. I shall look for a longer letter next

time.—Cousin Kate.]

4 4 4

Pa tea.

Dear Cousin Kate, —I would very much
like to become one of your cousins. I am
nine years of age. I am in standard one.
We have a football team at the school, and
I am one of them. We won three games
out of five. lam learning the piano and
violin, and I like playing very much. I

have one brother two years old, and one
sister nine months old. I wrote to you last
night, but did not know your proper address,
so I am writing again in case you did not
get it.—Cousin NORMAN.

[Dear Cousin Norman,—Little boy cousins

are always welcome. Fancy a bov of your
age being in a football team. You must be
strong and big for your age. How do you
likebabies? 1 suppose you have to take care
of your wee sister sometimes.-Cousin
Kate. ]

4 4 4

Puketarata (Kio Kio).
Dear Cousin Kate, —We are still having

wet. bleak weather. We have a pet kitten.
Every morning, as soon as the door is

opened, she jumps into bed with us.
and lies on our arms just like a baby, ami

goes to sleep. At school on Thursday
the girls played the boys cricket. The

boys won by 23 runs. We only made 30

runs. The boys ride together.—COUSlN
PHOEBE.

[Dear Cousin Phoebe, —Our weather is

very mixed, but we have had some lovely
days just to cheer us up. What a dear
the kitten must be. Have any of your

schools played basket ball? It*s a great
game, and one of the few that boys and

girls can play well together.—Cousin.
Kate.]

4 4- 4
Utakura.

Dear Cousin Kate, —May I become one
of your cousins? I am going to school,
and in the fourth standard. We have three

horses, and ore of them belongs to me.

It has been raining a lot lately. Please

will you send me a blue badge? , What
is the difference between an oak tree and

a tight, boot? There is a riddle for you.—

COUSIN TILLIE.

[Dear Cousin Tillie,—I am very pleased
to have a new cousin. I am -glad you have

a horse to ride; it must be horrid not to

have one in the country. 1 can’t guess
the riddle.—Cousin Kate.]

4 4 4

Utakura.
Dear Cousin Kate, —I wish to become one

of your cousins. I am nine years old,

and I milk six cows. I am going to

school, it is raining just now. We have

been having terrible weatherlately. Hereis

a riddle: Why was Adam's day the long-
est ADA.

[Dear Cousin Ada.—New cousins are al-
ways sure of a welcome from me. You

poor child, fancy a child of your age hav-

ing to milk six cows. What ever time do

you get up to get through before school
time?-Cousin Kate.]

4 4 4

Scott’s Gap.
Dear Cousin Kate, —I see you have quite

a big circle now. The weather has been

very bad lately, and there have been great
floods down here, but we have not been

stopped from going to school. We have

a week’s holiday, so I hope it will be tine.
We have some flowers out, and the fruit
trees are coming out in blossom, ami they

look very pretty. It does not seem like

spring, as
it so wet, bM I suppose the

weather will be better in summer. We
have not very good roads here, but every
year the people try to improve them, so

they will soon be good roads. We are not

going to have our examination until Christ-

mas, so we have a long time to wait. If 1

pass I will be in the sixth standard.

COUSIN THELMA.
[Dear Cousin Thelma. Yes, indeed, our

circle is a very big one. ami grows every
week. Surely summer weather will conn*

mam f<H* it ia so wear Christmas. I
all the wet spoil the fruit for the
summer.—Cousin Kale.J

Dear Cousin Kale,—May 1 become one
of your senior cousins*? 1 am fifteen years
old, but do not go to school. We are hav-
ing very miserable weather lately. The
hockey girls here played their last game
last week. Tennis starts here next week.
I hope it will be fine for the opening day.
We live on a farm, and we have two horses,
and we also have nine cows in milk. 1

have three s-sters and four brothers. 1

a-m sending an addressed envelope. Please
will you send me a dark brown badge?—
COUSIN LILLIAN.

[Dear Cousin Lillian. I am very pleased
to enrol you as a cousin, ami 1 hope you

will he a good correspondent. I suppose
you have left school. What do you do

with your spare time?—Cousin Kate.]

4 4 4
Iluutly.

Dear Cousin Kate.- I suppose you are

wondering what has become of me. We

have been having very wet weather her**
lately. 1 have got a flower garden at

school. Standards three, four, five and six

have got gardens at school. The boys
have vegetable gardens, and the girls flower
gardens. We are having our holidays this

week. The subject I like best is reading.
We are having an examination. My brother
has written one letter to you. I don’t know

Pyy'1 ,ie iS wrjte again.—COUSIN

[Dear Cousin Ivy,—l should have thought
you would be more likely to write in wet
weather than fine, just for something to

do. You are having all sorts of trouble
at the mines in Huntly. Don’t you hate
strikes?—Cousin Kate.]

FISHERMAN’S LUCK.

Candid Critics at Court.

PRETEX KER’S SEARCH FOR A

BRIDE.
'

STORIES FROM THE KING’S
MANUSCRIPTS.

Another fadcina>ttng volume of liisd »ry

has been i-isued by the JLLstoruoal Manu

scripts Coinmission (says the London

"Daily News’’).. It deals with the Stuart

Papers belonging to the King, and pre-
served at Windsor Cattle, and tells, inter

alia, of the plots of the Old Pretender,,
otther wise known as James 111.. and th*

Earl of Nlar and other adherent.?.

Tn 1717, when James, then 29 years
of age, was in exile on the (’onl-inenX
after his defend in Scotland, his adher-

ents began to urge the importance of h a

speedy marriage, and that a Protestant
wife should be found. Courtiers there-

upon began a series of vL-its to, various

Continental Courts, and their outspoken
descriptions of the eligible ladies they

•—;to put it plainly—-•had been sent to

inspect form delightful reading.

Why a Princess Would Not Do.

The Princess of Hesse was one of the

earliest princesses on the list. But we

find the Earl of Mar reporting to the

Bishop of Rochester that he has sent

“one whom he can trust’’ to see the lady,
and Chat “they tell us that she is not

at all that agreeable person we were

told by some; that she is fat, and ap-

pears likely to grow very much so; that

she has bad teeth . . . ’’and so on. Be-

sides, the •King of Sweden had designs

on the lady. My lord of Mar comments

that “this thing is very unlucky, and the

more that it is hard to tell where the

King can sot on next."

A Bride of Thirteen.

Buit other ladies were ofl’ered. Ono

de Wilda suggested a niece of the Em-

peror of Austria, and was straightway
asked to see the lady, while later a spoil
taueous offer came from the Czar of on*

of his daughters, probably the eldint,

Anna, afterwards Duchess of Holstein,

who was irit then grown up. She was

said ito be 13, and her sister, afterwards

the Empress Elizabeth, IL

Queen Mary was much in favour of

the union with the Czars family, and

sun-o-ested that. two trusty persons should

be°sent to see the little lady. “The

main point." wrote the Queen, is to

know exactly her age. temper, and con-

stitution, if it be possible, and if sac .s

liealthv and good humoured.

Two months later the Duke of Or

monde, to whom the Queen had written,

replied that the Czar’s eldest daughter
was said to have been born before the

marriage of her parents, and in the nex

month the tzar withdrew the oiler.

A Candid Connoisseur.

In the meantime, Charles Wogan h.id

been instructed by the Earl of Mar _ to

go to Germany "to look out for eligible

princesses, and particularly to report
upon the daughter of Prince Lewis of

Baden and a princess of Saxony, rtmsm

to the King of Poland.” The former had

been recommended by the King of Sieilj.

Wogan travelled under the name of

Germain, giving out that his journey w is

one of diversion or curiosity. His report

was scathingly outspoken. Of neither of

the two ladies suggested did lie speak in

favour. Of Prince Lewis's daughter he

declared that she was “about thirteen . .
. but of the size we generally find m

seven or at most eight." She danced ’but

indifferently, which with her extreme

littleness aiid womanly erabbedness at. the

same time, would make one imagine she

is or has been ricketty.” There i.> more

of the same kind ill this amazing letter.

Pimples a Bar to Marriage.

But Wogan recommended the twe

daughters of the Countess <d Furstem

burg, whom he saw at Rastadt. t*f the-e

ladies he wrote: —

"The elder ...

is about 23, tall, well

shaped and graceful, with tine eyes and

no disagreeable features, but as 1 ob-

served some redness about her nose and

the upper part of her cheeks, proceeding
from some small pimples, my attention
was drawn upon the other.

“This young lady is of a very advan-

tageous size, about 18, straight, finely
shaped, but a little lank about the hip
which 1 reckon to bo owing to the di-

position she still seems to be in of grow-
ing taller. . .

.Further letters on Hie subject of th--

Pretender’s search for a wife, and mtu-li

interesting comment on the history of the

time, are to be found in this entrancing
volume.

The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for November 6, 1912 57



How to Bring Up Baby.
(By HYGEIA.)

Published under th s 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.”

THE TYRANNY OF HABITS.

Q-r-f T the dawn of life it is easier to

J I mould a child into good habits

r—l than into a bad. but once bad
*J habits have been formed it may

be extremely dillieult to eradicate them

- indeed, in spite of all that we can do,

the child may lose not only its health

ami strength, but may even lose its

life owing to the persistence ot habits

which undermine vitality and the it

sistiveness of the organism.
One of the most striking instances in

this connection is what Darwin tells us

as to his experiments with certain ill-

sects. I cannot at the moment recall

the details, but the essential point

was as follows: ill Nature the insect

in quc-tion lived mi certain leaves and

.new apace -n it was the paper-mul-
berrv. Darwin started them on other

leaves instead—say lettuce leaves. Once

the insects had acquired a taste tor the

wrong leaves they would eat nothing

else. Nothing would induce them to go

back to their natural food, though the

wrom» food did not nourish them pro-

perlv. and led invariably to their prema-

ture death. M.v readers will realise how

eloselv this accords with what may take

place'in the .a f children who are

allowed to drift into the practice ot

quoted from Dr. Still further illustrate

habits.

’the following concluding remaiks

quoted from Dr. Still fntHied illustrate

the subject :

Br Still on Morbid Habits in

Children.

‘■Stewart 11.. aged one year and a-lialf,

was brought because for the last two

months he had taken to eating mud,

hearthstone, bits of brick, soap, or any-
thing he can get hold of.’ He was par-

ticularly fond of the white plaster oft

tov horses.
'■His appetite for normal food was bail.

The bow els had been constipated, and oc-

casionally after such things as those

mentioned he retched.

‘•rhe child was very irritable, and

during the persistence of the dirt-eating

had began to sleep badly, talk-

ing in his sleep and starting up in terror

at night. He was intelligent, and showed

uo sign of disea-e except some rickets.

Three months later he was taken to

Scotland, with the result that his general
health improved greatly, and his appetite
be anie good, ami Im lost his craving for

unnatural food altogether.

••Mini and mortar seem to be special

favourites with these children. Coal,

cinder-, ami gravel were also mentioned

in -ome of mv cases. In nine out of my

14 ,a-es
tlie'habil began in Hie second

year of life. In one only it began in the

first year (at eight month-): ill two it

began in the fourth year.
"Now what is the signitlance of this

curious perversion of appetite. As 1 have,

mentioned, there wa- nothing in any ot

the eases to which 1 have referred to

-ugg'-t any mental deficiency. Imbeciles

often show a similar habit of dirt-eating
but in them it is less strange, for it is

associated usually with an extreme de-

gree of mental deticien y.

‘■Some light is thrown upon the point
by the disorders with which pica is as-

sociated. it goes, I think, in the major
ity of cases with definite indications of

the ‘nervous’ temperament. One child

I had seen a few months earlier for

spa-modi" maiding, another a few months

after the pica cea-ed w;rs attended for

witling the bed. another subsequently
di veloped stiitleiing and somnambulism,

other-, like the '-a-e- I hive mentioned,

show an abnormal pi--ionateness or ex-

cit i bi lily.
•’No doubt tin-• m i \oii- -vniplttiiH

arc aggravated by mor* or !♦•-*» dig***!iv •-

distiirban •• set up by 110- abnornial mu-

ll rial eaten. but I ill.nk that the develop-
ment of other m-rvoiH disorder*, in
ftome after tl»«- pi-a baft entirely
•<a-cd, and the family lii-toiy in other**,

go to prove tli.it tin* nervoiisneM is part-
ly at bust <au*p rather than effect.

“11l almost all <a-»M th** appetite for

ordinary food u CMUeindy pour ui

it is often this rather than the dirt-eat-

ing which excites the mother’s anxiety.
The abdomen is usually large, the stools

sometimes contain mucus, and the bowels

are costive or irregular.
"It is natural enough that such symp-

toms should be induced by the indigesti-
ble substances eaten; but in some cases

it has seemed to me clear that there was

digestive disturbance before this habit

began,ami I suspect that this is so in the

majority of* eases, and that the subse-

quent diseoipfort, hardly felt as such

perhaps by the child, plays some part in

exciting the habit of dirt-eating in a ner-

vous child. This is confirmed, 1 think,
by the effect of treatment. The duration
of the habit is often mouths, or even

some years, if no special measures are

taken for its cure.

Treatment.

“The first essential in treatment is to

prevent the child obtaining the dirt, coal,
mortar, or other injurious substance for
which it crave-: the second is to improve
its general health, especially its diges-
tion.

“There is no part of the treatment
more valuable than a few weeks at a

bracing seaside place, or, if this is not at-

tainable, at some high-standing, breezy,
inland country place. At the same time,
it will be necessary to aid digestion by
the most careful dieting, and care must

be taken that the food is not such as to

set up fermentation in the bowels, or to

keep up a mucous catarrh by its irritat-
ing residue. I need not repeat here what

I have already said elsevvjiere on the sub-

ject of feeding and indigestion. These
eases of pica call for careful adaptation
of the diet to the digestive capacity of

the particular child.”
(Geo. Frederic Still, 51.A., 51.D.

F.R.C.P., Professor of Diseases of C hild

ren, King’s College, London).

Brown’s Baby.

This is what the Browns had to say

of the latest addition to the family: —

The sfother: "Oh, isn’t he the best-

est, grandest, handsomest, smartest lit-

tle fellow in the whole world? Such
eye-! Such features! Such shoulders!

And hear him talk, will you? Why, he

understands perfectly every word I say.”
The Father: “There’s a boy for you!

Smith will brag about that kid of his,
will he? Well, you justWait until this

youngster is a month old, and I’ll take
the conceit out of Smith.”

Little Bobby: “So that's what the

doctor brought, eh? I suppose he must

have a spite against this family.”
Little Bella: “Oh, ma, he's swallow-

ed all bis teeth, and all his hair's flow-
ed oil!”

Bachelor Brother: "1 don't want to

cause you folks any anxiety, but he’s

the smallest human being I ever saw

outside a (jenny museum. You want

to feed him up on roast beef and porter-
house steakright away.”

Uitvle Jack (a dog fancier): Is his
nose cold? Hold him up by the back

of his neck, and vve'll see if he’s got
any pluck.”

Grandma: "There you go! Spoiling
the child as soon as his eyes open! I

suppose when he’s a month old we shall

all have to stand on our heads to amuse

him! Give me that infant this instant,
before he ha<s spasms and dies!”

The family Cat: “Well, that settles

my’ hash. It’s either hunt a new home

or become a tailless feline inside of a

month. \\ by, that kid's got a grip on

him like a longshoreman's!”
The Baby: "Goo-goo! Goo-goo! Goo-

goo-goo-goo!” Or, in other words, “I’ll

make it jolly hot for this family—about
midnight!”

Tame Wolf as a Pet.

Airs 51. I. Lloyd tells in "Badminton”

very prettily the true life story of a

tame wolf. She bought it as a cub from

a man who had caught it on a jungle
path. It soon became her favourite pet
and fast friends with her pet eat. After

eight months’ absence she returned to

Lucknow and sent for the pet she had

been without so long:
"On going out in a dressing gown 1

savv a creature like a beautiful collie,
with a large ruff, a thick brush, and

glorious tawny eyes, held on the chain

by’ a wild-looking pahari (hillman). f?he

glared at me a moment, and when I

spoke to her made a dash towards me

and threw herself at my feet, whining
like a puppy, then spratiir >u> aa-d fawned,
and finally lay down and rolled with

sheer joy. No doubt about the reeognl-

tion and the delight at’being home again*
She wan let oft the chain, and after
darning round me. for some minutes,
suddenly made a bolt for my bedroom,
the French windows of which opened
«»n to the verandah, through it to the

bathroom, and with one bound into my
tub—as in old days.

Her appetite for meals was alwayM
small, but she loved sweets, sugar, and

all sorts of cake. I kept a bag of large
brown bulFs-eyes in my room wherewith

to appease her when she took it into her.

head to howl at the moon. After two

or three she wouhl be quite comforted
and lie down quietly to sleep.”

“Grannie,” as the wolf was called,
bad a particular dislike to Hack clothes.

The sight of a clergyman made her lay

her nose to the ground ami howl. 'I he

poor beastie died at the Zoo in London.

“ SHERWOOD TOWER,” 1
A MODERN NURSING HOME FOR

MATERNITY CASES,

STANMORE-ROAD, GREY LYNN.

Country Patients specially catered far.

Every possible convenience and home com-

fort. Moderate terms. Write
nurse flewellyn.

Sherwood Tower Nursing Home, Stanmore-

’ road, Grey Lynn. ’Phone 2792.

DR. McGILL’S PASTILE

TREATMENT.

WOMEN SHOVED ISE 'I HIS, AND

avoid hospitals AND OPERATIONS.

v.mlv Mrs A. ALPHA, Box 411, Wellington.
115 ' Lady Ag.-nts Wanted.

NURSE DONALD

HARRISVILLE PRIVATE MATERNITY

NURSING HOME

Next rest Office, Dominion Road

Telephone 2902.

(COPY)
Marama Street,

Frankton.

August 6th 1912.

I have much pleasure in writing to thank the Proprietors
of “GLAXO" for the benefit mg baby has derived from
“ GLAXO." As an infant, he was uery delicate, and / tried

seuerai Patent Foods without success. The Plunket Nurse

prescribed Humanised Milk and persevered with it for 6
months. Baby then only weighed 9 lbs. and seemed to be

deriving no benefit from it.

Mr Reich recommended “GLAXO ” and asked a nvrse

to call, who gave me necessary instructions and advised me

to persevere with “GLAXO."

Baby made marked improvement after the first large tin

and is now what “GLAXO ” terms “A Bonnie Bairn."

I have recommended it to several friends here.

(Signed) A. M. KYDD.

_ . .
r. za* - vzt

A useful baby book ana

To tflO Pl Opri&tOfS of tlGLAXO.
sample of" QLAXO’freeor*

PALMERSTON NORTH. applicationtothe"Glaxo”

Company, Palmerston N.

SCIENTIFIC CERTAINTIES |gf
The 'Allenburys' Foods are based on scientific certainties. Used asdirected, they are exactly
what a baby needs to develop into a healthy and robust child. The'Allenburys'Foods are

*easily assimilated ; digestive and kindred disorders are avoided by their use.

’**!*s* MILK FOOD No. *• MILK FOOD No. 2. MALTED FOOD No. 3.

From birth to 3 months. From 3 to 6 months. From 6 months upwards.

Beads
l--. . HI |. 11..- 11l . ---

in- - --I A

Infants fed on these Foods are fl Pamphlet on Infant Feeding affiirw
X*,*,".* neither Fretful nor Wakeful. and "Management Free. vWL

ALLEN fi* HANBURYS Ltd., London, Eng., and Market Street, Sydney.
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Mysteries of Sleep.

TRAGEDIES REVEALED IN DREAMS

Puzzles for Psychologists—An Old Woman's Death.

AqV TRANGE indeed are the ways of

death. How it caine to *a lonely
J old Highland woman is recorded

in a weird story just to hand

which shows that the remains of Grace

Cameron, an old-age pensioner of eighty

years of age, who has been missing for

thirteen months, were recovered in the

Reelig Burn. Inverness, last month, by
foresters who were cutting away a tree

which was forming an obstruction.

The remains were in a very decom-

posed state, but the bones have been

identified as those of an adult female,
and the circumstances leave little doubt
•hut the remains are those of Grace
Cameron.

Deceased was a native of GIcnurquhart.
and left home on 6th. July, 1911, pre-

sumably to walk there, leaving her

house at Drumehardine open, and her

basket ready to go out shopping, with
her pension book on top. Some money
was also found in the house, and there
■was never any idea of robbery or foul
play. The woman, who was not very

sound in her mind, must have wandered

■on through the woods until overcome

iby fatigue. Search parties scoured the
country for days after the woman was

missed, but without obtaining any clue.

■ Extraordinary interest is imparted to

the story by a remarkable dream which
a Mr Martin, a native of the parish, has

had. Mr Afartin. who has been in the

service of the Caledonian Railway Co.

at Glasgow for the past ‘forty years, hap-
pened to be at home when the woman

nyent amissing, and took a great interest
in the case. After returning to Glasgow
it was much in his thoughts, and about

eight months ago he dreamt on two

successive nights that Grace Cameron

had wandered out, and had died in the

I’eelig Burn.
. So impressed was the man with his

double dream that he wrote home, par-

ticularly impressing responsible persons
to go to the spot and put the matter to

the test. His letter was ignored,
although it still exi-ts, and bears out

the above stateinent. The strange part
of the all'air is that the remains were

'found at the very spot dreamt of by Mr

Martin, who arrived at Kirkhill on the

evening previous to the finding of the re-

mains, and had fully intended to per-
sonally test the t rut it of his dream.

A Host Biwch Recovered.

But there are many other outstanding
instances on record of similar dreams.

The story of how a dream led to the

recovery of a gold brooch is an interest-
ing one which comes very pat here.

“f missed my gold brooch,” says the

lady narrator, “which I supposed I had

left in a sitting-room of an hotel. I &ent
there at once, but was greatly dis-
appointed to find that after diligent*
search they could nut find the brooch.

‘‘That night I dreamt that I should
find it shut up in a number of the

‘Queen*’ newspaper that had been left
<ni the table. : ...d in my dream 1 saw the

Very page where it would be.

‘‘Directly after breakfast I went hack
to the hotel amt asked to see the papers,
at the same time telling Ihe young
ladies about the dream and where I had
seen the brooch.

“The papers had been removed from

the roo.m, but were found, and to the

astonishment of the voting ladies, [

said : —
“This is the one that contains my

brooch; and there at the very page I
expected, I found it.”

Murder Srene Enacted.

An English lady, who had resided in
India fur some time, once related the
billowing remarkable experience:

I fell asleep,” she said, “and dreamt
I was in the next room, when I saw a-

half-caste woman enter hurriedly,
screaming. She was followed by three
mon with sticks. Two of these men pro-
ceeded to beat her to death, while the
third looked on, the whole time the wo-
man was shrieking 4‘or'help.-- -

1 was wakened hv a ladv friend

shaking me and begging me to wake.

She told me that I had been screaming
out for help for somebody. 1 began tel-

ling her my dream. She would not let

•me finish, and we sat up talking the rest

uf the night.
‘‘The next day she told me that the

dream was true. A woman who had

been unfaithful to her husband in the
house had been beaten to death by her

husband and one of her brothers, while

her other brother looked on.”

I’ve Cut Her Throat.

■A Kensington lady once had ftn

equally startling dream.

“One night.” she said, in relating her

experience, “f dreamt very distinctly
that 1 saw a crowd and 1 heard a voice

saying ‘She is quite dead, I've cut her

throat, Tvv cut her throat.’ I was

very- frightened, as it impressed me as

being too real. 1 awoke and noted the

time- 4 a.m. The next morning at

breakfast I told my family.
“When 1 arrived at my place of busi-

ness 1 saw a crowd out-ide the next

house, and found on inquiry that a man

had murdered his wife by cutting her

■throat, about 4 a.m., in this house.**

Railway Tragedy Witnessed.

For real out-and-out vividness of de-

tail, however, the stirring narrative of

an American lawyer is in a class by it-

sel f.
lie relates: “About midnight, head-

sore ami fatigued, I left my study, where

I had las'll pouring over uninspiring law

text, and. climbing to my chamber door,
fell into bed for the night.

“Nothing unusual had transpired in

my all'air.- during the day, ami yet, when
I gave myself to rest, my brain buzzct
on with myriad fancies.

‘‘The weird intonition of an old

kitchen clock fell upon my ears but

faintly as it donged out tin* hour of two.

'the sound of the clock chimp had hardly
died when I lavainp con-cions erf my
IMtsition in a pa-sen ger couch un the St.

Paul, Minneapolis, and (Imalu Railroad.

I was journeying to Duluth. Minnesota,

from St. Paul
v

in which latter place I
had gone to sleep.

“I was aware that T had been in the

train about four hours, and that I waa

somewhere near the town of Shell

Wis., distant from St. Paul about eighty
miles.

‘T had often ’been over the road, and
as 1 peered through the coach window

I recognised, in the moonlit scene, fea-

tures of country' and habitation 1 had

seen before.
“We were plunging on almost heed-

lessly. as it seemed, when suddenly I fan-

cied I heard, and was startled from re-

verie by, a piercing shriek, which was

protracted into piteous moaning and

gasping, as if some human creature were

suffering some hideous torture.

“Then I *felt the train grind heavily to

an awkward stop. There w«s a sudden

commotion fore and aft. Train men

with lanterns hurried through my car

and joined employees near the engine.
“1 could see the lantern lights lla-h

here and there, beside and beneath the

cars. A minute later I was out upon
the road itself, where I was content to

be told in very ugly snappish English
that ‘someone got killed, I reckon.'

“Everybody moved ami acted in a

spirit of stealth, and each, it appeared,
expected a horrible find.

“The trucks were being examined
from the rear of the train forward.

Blood-splotches were discovered on

nearly all the bearings under the entire

train. When the gang reached one of

the forward cars all lights were cast upon
a truck which was literally covered with
what appeared to ’be brains human
brains apparently, for amongst the clots
were small tufts of human hair.

“This truck particularly must have

ground over the bulk of a human body.
Every fixture between the wheel- was

smeared with the crimson of some

crushed victim.”
Continuing with a wealth of detail

which may stand deletion here, the gen
tlonian said:

“Horrible’ I shuddered ami awoke -

relieved to find it all a dream.

“’lhe evening following tin* night of

Ihe dream I returned home at 5 o'clock,
slipped into my study and took up my
evening newspaper. The article which
lir-t fixed my attention read:

“Fate of a Tramp: Horrible death ex-

perienced by’ an unknown man on the

Omaha Road."
“Duluth. Every truck on the morn

iug Omaha train from »St. Paul this

niorning was -phislied with blond.
Trainmen think some unfurl unale man

must have bon stealing a ride. Train

men on a later train state that a man’a
leg was found 4»y-them at Spooner, amt
that for miles thia side the tracks were

scattered with flesh and bone. There is
no possible means of identification.”

Then folowed exact details uf my
dream.

‘‘l had been living and sleeping ono

hundred miles from this locality' when

it occurred,” concludes the narrator.

A Mother’s Murder Depicted.
But the case of a poor, struggling ser-

vant girl is one <»f the strangest ex-

am pies of dream warnings.

I his simple la.-- was the sole support,
of her widowed mother, who resided
alone in • little ivy-clad, thatched “but
and Im*u” some five mile.- •from where her
cherished daughter worked in the ser-
vice of the “laird.”

I lie girl had retired t«» rest late in the

evening, and about four o'clock in the

morning sin* experienced a vivid dream-

picture which portrayed the brutal mur-

der of her mother.
She saw an evil looking man stealthily

enter the little cot ami. without ap-

parent reason, club to death the sleep-
ing form in the well-known kitchen bed.

The girl awoke trembling in every

limb, and so great a hold hail the
dream upon her that she rose imme-

diately, dressed, amt literally rushed to

her home.

When she arrived she found the pic-
ture was only' too true.

A w'andering madman had found in

her mother a victim for his demoniac

impulse.

Curious American Incident.

The following occurrence has just been

reported by the “(‘all" of San Eranciseo.

A young man was recently’ killed as the

result of being struck by a passing train,
and his father says that at 5.39 a.m. on

ihe day' of the accident his wife was

awakened by' a shock that threw her

out of bod. She told her amazed hus-

band that someone had struck her. Hus-

band and wife searched the house, but.

could find no intruder. 'l’liey concluded

it was only a nightmare. It was at 5.30

that morning that two young men. one

of whom was her son, were sleeping be-

side the railroad track near French

Camp, when they were struck by the

Sau Francisco paper train and killed.

THERE’S A DIVINITY THAT

Mr Asquith and the Suffragettes

\ii “independent'* cable appearing in

Au-t ralian pajiers last week says: “It

ma i fairly be said that the sutl’ragettes
are making Mr Asquith's life a very
mi-era!»lc one. Things have come to

such a pas- that the I’rcmiiT dare not go

to even a wedding without a bodyguaial.

This was sulliciently tlemonsf rated }

terday. when Mr Asquith attended (he

nuptial- of some friends, al which he was

acctinpanied l»y no loss than three de-

tective-. 'I he Premier has made up his

mind not to put in an ap]>ea ranve at anv

private reception- until the sullraget les

altandon their present tactics. At thret?

receptions in -uveession he has been a-s-

-saulted by women. During last week a

big reception in honour of the Primr

Minister was to have been hold by the

National Liberal ( lul». 'I he gathering,
however, b said t<» have lieen po>tjMnied
on the urgent advice of tin* Scotland

Yard authorities, who had information

that a band of sullTaget tes had planned
not only to attack Mr Asquith, but to

•give th<» lum’tiou a rough house

genci alls .*’

The Independent Swiss.

Switzerland is a -mall country, but

lias a high opinion of her powers of sett

defence, and an opinion that is probably
well justilii’d by the facts. Just at pre
sent a new picture po-lcard is attracting
a g.»od deal of attention. It was i-sned

in \ icw ot the approaching xisit of tint

German Emperor, who is r»*piewnt,*<l a<i

-landing by the -ide of a Swiss soldier

who has just tired at a target and made

h bull's eye.
“ Perfect, my boy."

Ihe Em|H»ror. ••'Switzerland has

marksmen like you, but what wiixMToii
do if Germans should your

country?* “hi that case, sire.” replied
the soldier, “we slumld have to use a

uceond bullet.”
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Orange Blossoms.

NOTICE TO OCCASIONAL CORRESPONDENTS.

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.

Owing to lack of space the
accounts of several Weddings are

Unavoidably held over nntil the

next issue.

TYLER—MAHONEY.

INTERESTING to many was the

recent marriage at St. ‘Patrick’s

Cathedral, Auckland, of Mr G. A.

Tyler to Miss Nellie Mahoney,
daughter of the late Mr Win. Mahoney
and of Mrs Mahoney, of the Oxford Hotel.

The Rev. Er. Ormond, who performed the

ceremony, was assisted by the Rev. Rrs.

Holbrook and Doherty. The '‘Wedding
March” and suitable selections were

played by the cathedral organist, Mr

Harry Hiscocks. The bride, who was

given away by her brother, Mr Jas.

Mahoney, wore a prettily draped gown
of duchess satin, trimmed with lovely
rose point laee caught with orange blos-

soms, a handsome Limerick lace veil, and

mob cap with tiny wreath of orange

blosoms and myrtle. She carried a

beautiful bouquet of roses and azaleas.
'The necklet worn was of aquamarines, the

gift of the bridegroom. The bride was

attended by her sister, Miss Kitty
Mahoney, and Misses Peggy Flynn ami
Kona Tyler. Miss K. Mahoney's dress

was of Polish pink silk erepe, the draped
skirt finished with pleatings of fine
Venetian lace, and tiny chiffon roses,

which were also introduced in the corsage.
A pleated coatee of same lace finished a

charming toilet. The hat worn was of

pink tagel, with drape of black Venetian
lace, laneer plumes, and long streamers

of black velvet. The bouquet carried was

a beautiful one of pink roses and sweet

pea. A necklet of aquamarines, the gift
of the bridegroom, was worn. The two

diminutive maids wore white net frocks
ami mob caps, and carried erooks
deeorated with pink roses, sweet pea and

streamers of pink ribbon.
Mrs Mahoney, mother of the bride,

wore a handsome mauve givonne silk,
trimmed with black embroidery, and re-

lieved at the neck with ivory lace, floral

toque of shaded lilacs: her bouquet con-

sisted of heliotrope wistaria. Miss
Mahoney wore an elegant champagne silk
colienne, the bodice trimmed with silk

lace and touches of black, pleated skirt
ami draped panier. hat of silk tulle and
Leghorn, mixed with shaded flowers, with
bouquet of maiden hair fern and forget-
me-nots. The bride’s travelling costume
was of lagoon blue cloth, with black-
facings, floral hat in fuchsia shades. The
bridegroom was assisted by Mr F. Robin-

son, of the Auckland Harbour Board.
A reception at the Oxford Hotel fol-

lowed the ceremony at the Cathedral.

Mrs Mahoney received her guests in the

large diningroom, which was decorated
with flowers, ferns, and a floral bell.

During the reception the happy couple
were the recipients of many congratula-
tions. The presents received from their

many friends were numerous and hand-

some, many cheques being included, and
the newly married couple left by the

Maheno for Sydney ami Melbourne. At
the reception were: Mrs G. Tyler (mother
of the bridegroom), black charmeuse,
feather boa. and heliotrope floral hat;
Miss Tyler, costume of nattier blue, with

smart blue hat to match; Mrs Wheeler,
sister of the bridegroom, nattier blue silk
cashmere, and pretty floral hat; Mrs D.
Flynn (sister of the bride), black
charmeuse, and black velvet toque with

ostrich plumes; Mrs J. Corbett (Hiku-
taia), black satin charmeuse, black
beaded toque ami plumes: Miss Corbett,
champagne san toy. with nattier blue

trimmings, Leghorn hat with lace drap-
ings; Miss Mollie t’orbett, grey silk

crepe, with tomato pipings, hat to match,
ami looked very chic; Mrs Twohili
(Thames), black silk poplin, relieved
with cream hue, black bonnet with white
plumes; Miss Violet Twohili, very smart

blue cloth costume, with silk ruchings,
blue net hat with red roses; Mrs Knce-
bonc, lieautiful tailored grey silk costume,
smart hat to match; Mrs J. Tyler, pretty
creme frock, and picture hut; Mrs

Michael Browne, grew channelise, with
ninon overdress ami touches of cerise,
charming hat of fuchsia shades; Miss
Browne, white satin charmeuse, beauti-

fully trimmed with overdress of apricot
ninon, oyster grey- hat with ostrich

plumes; Mrs W. Stone, grey satin

charmeuse, with ninon overdress, black
and white picture hat; Miss Hawke,
tussore silk costume, with brown facings,
hat to match; Mrs C. Clarke (Papa-
toetoe), green shot silk underskirt, with

overdress of handsome “black Spanish
lace, wallflower toque; Miss Clarke, smart

embroidered tussore, Leghorn hat, pink
roses and black velvet; Mrs. Lawless,
black resilda costume, tulle toque; Mrs.

J. Cooper, smart blue costume and floral
hat; Mrs. J. Arneil, black charmeuse,
mauve toque; Mrs. Hiscoeks, lagoon blue
silk poplin, black picture hat; Mrs. Cara-
dus, blue striped Shantung silk, hat to

match; Mrs. Clark, black silk, lace cape,
black bonnet; Mrs. Snedden, dark green
shot silk costume, hat with white wings;
Mrs. McVeagh, black silk, black bonnet;
Mrs. Brodie, black silk, lace cape, black

bonnet; Miss Brodie, nattier blue dress,
hat with pink roses; Miss Grace, grey

voile, laee trimmings, black picture hat;
Miss Mulholland, cream taffeta silk, with

chiffon overdress, black hat with Laneer

plumes; Miss Cutts, wine-eoloured silk,
white hat with plumes: Miss Flynn,
cream resilda, lace trimmings, white bat

with roses; Miss W. Flynn, grey cloth
with brown fur trimmings, white hat to

match; Mrs. Cullen, black silk, black
bonnet; Mrs. Bauer, grey silk, pretty lace
hat; Mrs. Webb, dress of dark grey, black

toque; Miss Mcllhone, black and white
silk, black crinoline hat, Lancer feathers
and gold roses.

REES—GLASSFORD.

An interesting and pretty wedding was

solemnised at St. Matthew’s Church,

Hastings, last week, the contracting par-
ties being Mr. G. L. Rees, of Hastings,
and Miss M. Glassford,, daughter of the
late Mr. and Mrs. G. Glassford. The

ceremony was performed by 7 the Rev.

J. B. Brocklehurst, and the Rev. N.

Robertshawe played the wedding march.
The bride was charmingly- attired in a

cream charmeuse gown trimmed with

cream silk laee and ruchings, lovely veil

and mange blossoms. The bridesmaid,

Miss Marbrook, looked dainty in a white

Swiss embroidered muslin, hat of black
and white. Tire bridegroom was sup-
ported by Mr. C. P. Hopkins as best

man. and Mr. T. Routeton gave away
the bride. After the ceremony the

guests were entertained at the Ngaturi
tearooms. The happy couple left by

motor car for the North, the bride wear-

ing a rose poplin frock, large black hat.

BEVERIDGE—LAMBOURNE.

At St. David's Church, Auckland, on

October loth, the marriage of Miss Grace

Lambourne, fourth daughter of Mr. and

Mrs. Lambourne, of Grafton Road, to Mr.

Robert Beveridge, chief engineer of the

Waipouri, was celebrated by the Rev.

Mr. Saunders. The church was artistic-
ally decorated by the friends of the

bride, and the service was choral. The

bride, who was given away by her father,

was charmingly gowned in ivory satin,
slightly draped, the bodice being trimmed

with pearl passementerie and beautiful
lace. She also wore the orthodox veil
and orange blossom, and carried an ex-

quisite shower bouquet. The brides-

maids were the Misses Celia and Florence
Murray, and wore very becoming dresses

of maize charmeuse, with ninon paniers,
the bodices draped with carrick ma "cross

laee. Their large hats were lined with
black, and the crowns were covered with
maize-eoloured hyacinths and roses.

Shaded roses composed the bouquets.
The two small bridesmaids, Misses Gladys
Gash and Babs Beveridge (nieces of the.

bride and bridegroom respectively), wore

very pretty frocks of white silk voile,
white shirred silk hats with maize-colour-

ed hyacinths, and carried crooks with

primroses. Mr. P. Beveridge (brother of
the bridegroom) acted as best man, ami
Mr. Campbell Rennie as groomsman.

After the ceremony the bridal party were

entertained by the bride's parents. Mrs.

Ijamboume (mother of the bride) wore a

handsome black silk gown ami pretty
bonnet; Mrs. Clark, pretty striped voile

over satin, large black hat with white

feathers; Mrs, F. Gash, dainty grey dress,

hat to match; Mrs. Burton, black dress;
Mrs. Hunter, blue cloth, and black hat

with shaded roses; Mrs. Beveridge (Wel-
lington), beautiful musliu frock, inserted
with laee, large blue hat; Mrs. W. Lam-

bourne, pretty grey voile, hat to match.
The bride and bridegroom were the recipi-
ents of a large number of presents,
amongst which was a lovely engraved tea-

service, presented to the bride by St.
David's Choir.

FOWLDS—SIMMON DS.

A pretty and interesting wedding was

solemnised on Thursday afternoon at

the Epsom Methodist Church, when Miss

Olive Elfrida Simmonds, daughter of the

Rev. J. H. Simmonds, was married to Mr.

George M. Fowlds, son of the Hon. Geo.

Fowlds, of Mount Albert Auckland. The

Rev. G. Bond, assisted by the bride’s
father, performed the ceremony. The
bride, who was given away by her

brother, Mr. IL E. Simmonds, looked

very pretty in white erepe de chine,
trimmed with Brussels lace. The train

was lined with shell-pink and adorned

with true lovers* knots of ribbon and

pink chiffon roses. She wore a tulle

veil over orange blossoms, and carried a

bouquet of maiden-blush roses and

maiden hair ferns. There were

three bridesmaids, namely, Misses

Amy Paque, Agnes Fowlds, and May
Fowlds. Miss Paque wore pink messa-

line silk and pink and black hat with

ivory laee, and the Misses Fowlds wore

pink satin frocks with fine ivory lace

overdresses, and black hats with crown

in imitation of big pale pink roses. The

bridegroom presented the bride with a

bracelet set with green tourmalines, and

to the bridesmaids silver purses with en-

graved initials and date. Mr. Harry
Hart, of Wellington, officiated as best

man, and Mr. Robert Gunson and Mr.

Arthur Neale as groomsmen. After the

ceremony the bridal party were enter-

tained at afternoon tea at the College
schoolroom of the Wesley Training Col-

lege, Three Kings, Mount Eden, the resi-

dence of the parents of the bride. Later

Mr. and Mrs. Fowlds left on their honey-
moon tour, the bride wearing a travel-

ling dress with long pale blue cloth coat
with black satin revers, and a large
champagne ninon hat trimmri with

black forget-me-nots.
Mrs. Simmonds (the bride's mother)

wore a handsome amethyst silk with

Oriental trimming; Mrs. G. Fowlds, nat-

tier blue cloth dress, large black hat;
Mrs. Moses, black silk lace overdress,
black hat; Miss Moses, broderie anglaise
over white silk, large white hat; Mrs.

Savage, white hat.

Mrs. Heetor Pierce (Takapuna), black
tailored suit, black hat; Miss Campbell,
(Birkenhead), pale blue silk. laee panels,
large hat, white feathers; Mrs. Caughey,
pale grey silk, spotted silver, white hat,
plumes; Mrs. Wesley Spragg, mole silk,
black hat, marabout scarf; Miss Win-

steree. black and white dress and hat;
Mrs. G. Gunson, grey costume and hat;
Mrs. Crump, brown silk, brown hat;
Mrs. Harold Simmonds, saxe silk crepe,
black hat with blue; Mrs.-Paque, blue
with Oriental trimmings.

ENGAGEMENTS.

Yo notice of Engagements or Mar.
riages can be inserted unless Signed by
Our Own Correspondent or by some ro

sponsible person with Full Name an!
Address.

The engagement is announced of Miss
Hilda Crawford, only daughter of Mrs
W. G. Reid, Tngestre-street, Wellington,
to Mr D. A. Hamilton, Melbourne.

The engagement is announced of Miss

Triene McHardy, eldest daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Leslie McHardy, of Napier, to
Mr. T. Priee, of Hawke's Bay.

The DALLI
Liberty for

Women,
The DALLI

saVes Time,
Labour, and
all Ironing $$
Worries.

The best, most simple
and most comfortable I *u

wayof ironing, hide- LJ I I
pendent of stove and Af/afiSMi B
gas, it can be used 1
anywhere. Non -in- —ll I
flammable fuelwithout ( Vj I

aTa B

noxious fumes. IJ I jS®B
No risk from fire ; ( /ZJr <

healthier and jy
safer than any Z~' r>, "Tj
other iron. (

Ofall Storekeeper-. J |g eS I '
Stocked by v

E. W. Mills <3-Co.,Ld., r I I f
Wellington. ( f j . r>
John Burns & Co , 1.d., A
Auckland. ~'x ll ' imiik
Bern re offoorihltss ( ■■■■■■

imitation':. ,/V z % J
OU/ J .\--yry
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Society Gossip.
Special to the “Graphic."

NOTICE TO OCCASIONAL CORRESPONDENTS.

The Editor desires to draw the attention of occasional contributors of any
items to the Society Gossip columns that

copy, otherwise any such communication

All copy intended for publication in

later than Saturday morning, in order t

name and address must be given with

cannot be recognised.
these columns must reach the office not

to ensure insertion in the current issue.

AUCKLAND.

November 4.

Grammar School Sports.

THE picturesque oval at the Auck-

land Domain presented a pretty
and animated scene last Thurs-

day, when 'the Grammar School

pupils held their annual sports. Fine
•weather favoured the function, and

crowds of interested spectators, includ-
ing the parents of the pupils and their

friends, watched the various sports from

the pavilion and terraced slopes. After-

noon tea was provided, and the pupils
Were very attentive handing it round to

the guests. Burke’s string band played
lively selections during the afternoon. In

the evening the annual dinner and re-

union of the ex-pupils took place at “The

Tiffin.” Mr. A. S. C. Brown, President
of the Auckland Grammar School Old

'Boys’ Association, presided, .and amongst
those present was the Mayor of Auckland

[(Mr. C. J. Parr).

“ Toy ”

Afternoon.

Last Wednesday afternoon Mrs.

Monokton gave a most enjoyable “Toy”
afternoon as a contribution towards a

Christmas Tree in connection with the

Coming bazaar for St. Peter’s Anglican
Church, Takapuna. The function was

held in the Parish Hall, which was con-

verted for the nonce into a drawing-
room, being covered with carpet and

rugs, and furnished with lounges, chairs

find small tables. The tea tables and

hall were gaily decorated with bowls and

masses of beautiful flowers out of Mr.

Brett’s garden. Mrs. Monckton was an

ideal hostess, and looked extremely well

in a black toilette and black hat with

aigrette of pink, roses.

At Home.

A delightful “At Home” was given by-
Mrs. P. A. Edmiston on Thursday after-

noon at her handsome residence in

Symonds Street. The artists who contri-

buted to the musical programme sub-

mitted on the occasion were Madame

Chambers, Miss Bartlett and Miss Essie

Holland. The hostess, assisted by Miss
May Cameron, received her guests in the
drawing-room, which was massed with
roses and golden irises.' The guests
dispersed in the billiardroom and lounges,
and later a dainty repast was served in
She dining-room downstairs. Mrs. Ed-

miston was charmingly gowned in a wild
rose pink eharmeuse with black ninon
and dull gold, tunic edged with bugle
fringe; Miss May Cameron wore a lovely
embroidered white voile costume; Mrs.
Reid Bloomfield, black satin and black
and white bonnet; Mrs. Lucas Bloom-

field, mole grey costume, smart mole hat
with pale blue plumes; Mrs. Cotter, black
toilette with touches of pink, black

plumed hat; Mrs. Napier, old rose cloth

tailor-made, black hat with pink roses;
Mrs. Copeland Savage, smart cerise ninon
froek, large black hat with black tulle

inching; Mrs. Payton, pale grey Sicilian
font and skirt and black hat; Mrs. W.
H. Derry, navy blue striped voile froek
and stylish putty tagel hat with rose-
buds and lace aigrette; Mrs. Myers, grey
costume and grey bonnet with pale blue
plumes; Miss Fells (Dunedin), navy'
tailor-made, blue hat with pink roses

and electric blue ostrich feather; Mrs.
C. M. Nelson, platinum grey gown

black toque; Mrs. Kent, black toi-
lette and white and black hat; Mrs. J.
Reid, black and white striped silk; Mrs.
Black, pigeon-wing grey tailor-made,
Smart grey hat with clusters of pink
Josebuds and ribbon aigrette; Mrs.
(sharp, handsome embroidered white linen
costume; Miss Jessie Reid, cream .Sicilian
frock, smart white turban toque with
(touches of black velvet; Mrs. R. Isaacs,
Pa!e Sicilian coat and skirt, greybat with plumes; Miss Isaacs, cream

serge frock and cream toque; Miss Edith
Isaacs, stylish navy and cerise shot

tailor-made, hat en suite; Mrs. Archdale

Tayler, tabac brown frock, black hat

with whita lace and plumes and pink
roses; Miss Gorrie, shot lagoon blue

ninon and navy frock, hat to match;
Mrs. Rainger, smart navy blue taffetas

frock, large navy' hat with white ostrich
Lancer plumes; Miss Worsp, black and

white checked coat and skirt, white tagel
hat with lace aigrette; Misses Lindsay,
white embroidered Indian muslin frocks;
Mrs. Keesing, electric blue crepe de soie,
black satin coat and white tricorne hat;
Mrs. Thornes, wallflower brown crepe

challi, grey hat with black plumes; Mrs.

Benjamin, grey costume and black hat;
Mrs. Tewsley, cream tailor-made and

white plumed hat; Mrs —. Newton, sty-
lish swallow blue taffetas with ninon

Romney fichu and blue satin plumed hat;
Miss Dorothy Nathan, cygnet grey frock

and coatee, black velvet hat with white

brush aigrette; Miss Cameron, smart

navy shot eharmeuse, black hat with

pink irises; Mrs. —. Benjamin, heliotrope
eponge coat and skirt, black hat; Mrs.

Mennie, black eharmeuse toilette, black

and oxidized silver bonnet; Mrs. Oli-

phant, embroidered .Shantung, large black

hat .with hussar plumes; Miss Oliphant,
navy froek and old rose hat with white
ostrich feathers; Mrs. Eliott, Eton blue

taffetas and black hat; Mrs. Witham,
nattier blue frock, hat en suite; Mrs.

Bagnall, champagne crepe de soie.

Juvenile Dance.

A most enjoyable evening was spent at

the Epsom Hall recently, when a juvenile
fancy dress ball was given by a commit -
tee of ladies, including Mesdames Wil-
liams, E. W. Burton, A. Smith, W.

Smith, R. Clarke, and Rapson. The

hall was opened with a grand march, and

the following were some of the dresses
worn:—Miss Ida Brook, Lady of the

Harem; Olive Burton, Starlight; Pearl
Burton, Pretty Spanish Dancer; Doris

Rankin, Spanish Dancer, red and gold;
Gwen Williams, Little 80-peep; Eric Wil-
liams, Viking: Edna Smith, 80-peep:
Rene Wilson, Flower Girl; Isabel Me-

Lauehan, Dainty Fairy; Peggy Leslie,
Shepherdess; Hazel Leslie, Little Boy-
Blue; Phyllis Leslie, white silk; Eva Gre-

gory, Night; D. Craig, Folly; Alma Reid,
Folly; Margery Cooper, Spanish Dancer;
Connie Cooper, pale pink; Ella Gregory,
white silk; Muriel Clark, Japanese;
Doris Smith, Red Riding Hood; Betty
Ranson. Dutch Girl; Edna Reed, white

silk; Esina Colley, white silk; Violet

RapSon, Witch; Elsie Reed, Folly; Enid
Carter, Hop-o’-my-thumb: Amy Lyman,
sweet little Quakeress; Arthur Burton,
cricketer; Young, down: Mrs. Williams,

blue and silver; Mrs. E. W. Burton, black

satin and sequins; Mrs. A. Smith, black

silk; Mrs. Rapson, grey velvet; Mrs. W.
Smith, cream silk; Mrs. E. A. Craig, pale
pink; Mrs. Leslie, black and silver; Miss

Vivie Burton, white silk; Miss Couch,

white silk; Miss Jessie Brook, pink
satin; Miss Rene Rankin, cream silk;
Miss J. Craig, pale pink; Miss Vera
Clay, white silk; Mrs. R. Clark, pale
pink; Mrs. Cooper, black silk; Mrs. Ran-

kin, green silk; .Mrs. Reed, black and
yellow; Miss Braham, cream silk (this
young lady helped with the music, and

her kindness was much appreciated by
those present) ; Mrs. Dowing. smart

cream frock; Mrs. Brook, grey silk; Airs.

Clay, brown velvet and silk; Mrs. Me-
Lauchan, .black and silver; Mrs. Wintie,
black silk; Mrs. Anderson, black satin.

Au Revoir Dance.

A most enjoyable little “Au Revoir”

dance was given to the Misses Tooman
(who are leaving shortly for a tour of

the East) in St. Aidan’s Hall, Reinuera,
by a few of their girl friends on Tuesday
night last» The hall and stage were

prettily decorated with flowers and bunt-
ing, and the words “Au Revoir Dance”

done in red, white and blue lettering,
were placed overhead.

Amongst those present 1 noticed were:

Mrs Rallagher, black, handsome scarf;

Mrs E. Blair, white satin, pale green
tunic overdress, and gold trimmings; Mrs

Kennedy, black silk voile; Mrs Clarke,
cerise satin, black ninon tunic; Mrs

Goodfellow, rose pink floral tunic; Miss
Tooman, maize coloured satin, handsome
luce overskirt; Miss I). Tooman, white

de soie .satin Spanish lace paniers:
Miss Buxton, very handsome emerald
green satin, with sequin overdress; Miss

M. Cronin, pretty royal blue satin, ninon

overdress; Miss' Bell, in black velvet.
Maltese lace trimmings; Miss Ivy Ken-

nedy, dainty white satin, ninon overdress,
and silver trimmings; Miss Ruby Ken-

nedy, pale pink eharmeuse; Miss F. Gar-

land, yellow ninon over pink satin; Miss

Eva Gallagher, pale blue silk: Miss Mabel

Andrew, whii,e satin: Miss Kalman, sty-
lish gown of cerise satin, royal blue
ninon overskirt; Miss Hazel Andrew,
white muslin; Miss M. Casey, pale pink
satin, black ninon panier: Miss Gwen

Casey, handsome white satin, and gui-
pure lace overdress; Miss D. Knight,
elegant gown of royal blue satin; Miss

Edith Bell, white satin, pearl trimmings;
Alias Taylor, white embroidered silk;
Miss Hilda Bell, pink satin; Miss Mel-

ville, blue silk; Miss McMahon, pretty
pale blue satin; Miss Beehan, yellow
silk; Miss Murphy, pretty grey toilette;
Miss Gladys Neal, striped ninon over

pink satin, and pearl trimmings; Miss

Kendrick, white silk; Miss K. Fouhy,
handsome pink satin; Miss M. Fouhy.
white satin gown: Miss Hazel Taylor,
pink frock: Miss Hazel Kennedy, laven-

der voile; Miss Bond, pink satin, silk

lace overdress; Miss M. Bond, her debu-

tante frock; Miss Stratz, grey froek;
Miss Isemonger, yellow satin; Miss Mc-

Cable, blue silk. Amongst the gentlemen
I noticed were: Colonel Bell, Messrs
Clarke, Trevithick, Kronfeld, Northcroft,
I’ountney, Elliott, Wood, Brown, Blair,
E. Jones,.C ooper, Collier, Duercoop, Mc-

Gregor, Balgarnie, Gallagher (2).
O’Brien, Webb, Taylor. Gamble, Saunders,
Levien, Baker, and others.

Halloween Evening.
A somewhat novel form of entertain-

ment was given by Air. and Airs. Smeeton

on Thursday evening, when they issued

invitations for a Halloween evening
This delightfully quaint custom of keep-
ing up the last night of October affords

opportunities for many novel and

original ideas for entertainment. There

was much amusement caused by the

bunting for treasures, etc., and a prize
was presented to the discoverer of the

greatest number of feats. Mrs. Smeeton

wore a grey eharmeuse; Alias Mill was

in white silk; Aliss Edna Smeeton was

prettily frocked in white satin, with

spangled net tunic. Amongst those pre-
sent were: Mesdames Dutton and Wood-
ward, Aliases Marjorie Lusher, Ellis, B.

Watt, Tompkins, Oliphant. Fowlds, Page,
Forsdick, etc.

MISS DENZ'S ELITE
ORCHESTRA

(Ladj Instrumentalists) open to receive
engagements for Receptions, At Homes,
Dances, Social Functions, etc. Music par
excellence. For terms apply MISS DENZ,
Bellwood, Mt. Rosktll, Auckland.

ROYAL ALBERT LADIES’
ORCHESTRA.

Violin, Miss Nicol; ’Cello, Miss Marsden-
Flute, Miss Leyens; I’iano. Miss Anderson'
Accept Engagements for Afternoons Wed-
dings, Etc. Terms from—

MISS FREDA MARSDEN,
Wynyard Rd.. Mt. Eden.

THOSE WHO EAT TO LIVE

AND THOSE WHO LIVE TO EAT
Will, alike, find Satisfaction in Goodi

purchased from

G. E. SMERDON,
BAKER AND CONFECTIONER,

(Opposite Remuera-rd.) NEWMARKET,
Thone 2541.

MISS ~M.~BACON.
HAIR PHYSICIAN AND COM-

PLEXION SPECIALIST.

“LYNWOOD,” DOBSON PARK ROAD
PARNELL.

Restores Thin; Falling, and Lustreless Hair.
Success Guaranteed. Consultation Free.
Superfluous Hair permanently removed by
Electrolysis. All Miss Bacon's Preparations
to be had from Pascoe, Chemist, Queen St.,
and Woollams, Chemist, Karangahape Rd.
Telephone 37597
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At the Y.W.C.A.
The members of the Y.W.C.A. also

kept up the old-time custom associated
with the celebration of Halloween.

The hall was decorated with red

geraniums, red lanterns and drapings,
while rosy cheeked apples added to the

effect as they hung suspended from the
roof or floated in a tub of water. Jn

one corner a witch with a black head
and characteristic cap was busy stirring
her cauldron to discover answers for the
numerous visitors who sought her coun-

sel. In the dim light behind a curtain

another group watched carefully the pre-
dictions of their future to be found from
the “burning of nuts,’’ while still another

group of girls tried the water test to

secure knowledge of a destined partner.
Airs. Stewart, in witch's cap and red
hood, charmed her audience with her

song of Halloween. A double encore

hardly sufficed to satisfy her hearers.

The origin and later meaning of this

ancient Celtic fe»tival was explained by
Aliss Stillwell, and supper brought to a

close ii most «lflighi.tul evening. Among
tin gncxts wi'i'r ;• number of English and
Scotch girl*, "‘ho hml just arrived from
till* Old Land, aiid who expressed much

gratitude at the warmth of welcome

found in Auckland.

Students' Recital.

A dramatic recital by a number of
students, under the direction of Mrs C.
(’. Forsyth, was given in the Concert
< fiiamber of the Town Hall on Tuesday
evening last, before a large 'audience. /

A most interest mg programme was

submitted. The stage, which was

draped in Royal blur toning, admirably
matching the dresses worn, represented a

drawing room. Mrs Forsyth was associ-

ated with Miss Fanny Em y in two scenes

from “Romeo , and Juliet,’’ playing the
Nurse to Miss Lilly’s Juliet. Thev were

both in costume. Juliet’s dress being very
pretty, with pale blue effects. .Excel-
lent portrayals were given. Miss Cott-
rell appeared in the sketch, .“Reggie,”
given with taste ami dramatic power, and
she was in soft pale blue silk, with small
pink roses nestling in its folds, latter

in the evening she played Ophelia in th i
mad scene. She was robed in pale grey,
and with streaming hair and wild eyes’,
carrying a sheaf of daisies and grasses.

Miss Gillett did excellent work. As Lady
Teazle she was piqii’antly charming, and
Mr I Jemus as Sir Peter Teazle was in

excellent vein. She acted in a dramatic
recital, “The Telegram.” As Lady Teazle
she wore a pale pink silk, diuped with
green ninon. Miss Stubbs, who wore

flalmon pink silk, gave a humorous sketch
Splendidly. Master Lindsay Bevins,
dressed as a groom, gave the “Amateur
Rider.” Miss Marie Gandin, Miss Beryl
Nettleton. and Muster Trevor Laurie re

dited. naturally. The programme <?; n-

rliided with a sparkling modern comedy,
'‘Granny’s Juliet,” the parts being taken

by Mrs Forsyth, ami Misses Gillett and
('oitrcll. Mrs Forsyth, as the Countess,
looked very handsome in crimson silk and

black chilldn. Miss Gillett wore blue
cbarmeiisc and ninon. Miss Cottrell
as Muriel, was in pah* grey vel-

vet, trimmed with fringe. During the

evening Dr. ('ox. Mes.-j - Hernus. Palairet,
and Mulgau played two quartets, which

were most enjoyable.

Personal.

Mrs. S. E. Hughes, of Shelly Beach

Road, J’onsonby, b it by the Wimmera

on Tuesday nijzht. on a three months’

visit to her eldest son. who is chief

engineer of the ('.S.R. Co.’s big refinery
at Yarnnille, Melbourne.

Miss Taylor, of Sydney, is at present
on a \i-it to Dr. and Mrs. Beattie, at

Avondale.

WELLINGTON.

November 2.

At the Races.

Desperately unpleasant was the wea-

ther at I'renth.im on Saturday one can

never rely on it for the Spring Meet-

ing an I the only women who can be

«aid to have disregarded it were the

lucky owners of long fur coat-*. , Equip-
ped in th<re. with small fur toques or

hats, they were eiiug and warm, wh'lo
other women shivered in their water-

proofs and tailormades. . Rain added

much to the discomfort, and the grand
stand was -wept with driving showers.

To compensate, the racon were more ex-

citing than venal, and there were many

amusing in i lent*. Their Excellencies
the Governor and Lady Islington were

present. Lady Islington wore a black

coat and skirt, with white facings, and

a black hat; Miss a

black and white tailurmado, and black

hat. The president of the Racing Club.
Mr. Harcourt, entertained the vice-regal
party at luncheon, and at afternoon-tea.

Atiss Harcourt wore a blue dress, and a

long seal coat, blue hat.
On Monday the sun shone gloriously

in a cloudless sky, and not a breath of

wind disturbed the trees. Great was

the indignation about the inadequate
train arrangements. Many ladies had

to stand for the long journey, and some

of the pretty frocks were badly treated

in the crush. As for the huge hats—•
they seem bigger than ever this spring;
it is a miracle how they arrived with

so little damage done. His Excellency
the Governor, attended by Captain Mac-

Dougall, was present, and later on Lady
Islington and Miss Stapleton-Cotton
motored out for the afternoon. Lady
Islington’s hat was black, massed with
upstanding loops of tulle, and she wo,re
black fox furs with her black dress; Miss
Stapleton-Cotton's black cloth coat and
skirt had a collar of black satin, and
her hat had pleureuse plumes; Ali.-s Har-

court was in grey whipcord, with braid
and buttons, blue hat with blue and

grey wings; Mrs. Gilloil was also in grey,
with a riise-wreathed hat.

Visitors to Vveilington were fairly
plentiful. Airs. Elgar (Featherston)
wore dark blue Ottoman silk, with pale
blue sind mole shaded pleureuse plumes;
her daughter, Mrs. Gilbert Hamilton

(Palmerston), was in Gentian blue
vaeheniire de soie, and a blue hat, the
long plumes shading from blue to opal
and orange tones; Mrs. Afyers (Auck-
land) narrow black and white striped
" liipi-ord, and black hat. and ermine
furs; Aire. Sidey (Dunedin), a long black
satin coat ami skirt, ami a black and
white hat; Mrs. Nathan (Palmerston),
smoke grey ribbed silk e;i tailleur, and
a hat with roses: Mrs. ('. Pharazyn, who
has eome over from Sydney for a visit
to her friends ami relations here, wore

champagne cloth, and a champagne hat
with blue ospreys; Airs. F. Al. B. Fisher
was in pale grey, and a hat with flowers.

Pupils’ Gathering.
A ery charming was the scene at the

breaking-up of Miss Borlase's pupils, as
most of them came in fancy dress, and
the decorations were unusually elaborate,
clematis was largely used in its graceful
trails, and some cunningly made chrysan-
themums were notably effective. Manyof the dresses were reminiscent of the
fancy ball some weeks ago, and there was

a whole set of Boy Blues and 80-Peeps,
who then gained such admiration and a
handsome prize. Miss Borlase wore blac k
satin and ninon.

Assembly Dance.
On Friday evening there was a danee

to mark the end of the assemblies which
have been running through the winter
months. It, too, was more or less of a

fancj dress affair, but most of the veiling
men. had not aspired to anything more

ambitious than flannels or cricketing
garb. Iwo girls went as Marsinah, from
“Kismet,” and as they were closely
veiled there was much guessing as to

their identity. Aliss Borlase wore black

crepe de chine and jet; Airs Morton

Clark, who has had much to do with the
dances, was in a Pompadour costume of
rose pink brocade, with a fichu of laee.

Groydon School.

1 he annual sports of Croydon Prepara-
tory School for Boys came oil most suc-

cessfully at Kclburne Park on Thursday.
It was a most interesting and amusing
spectacle*, and the boys—looking such

quaint little shrimps in their white
sports jerseys and shorts —were tremen-
dously keen on Hie events. The three-
legged race was responsible for some

comic; incidents, and even more so was

the sack race, which aroused shrieks of
laughter from the onlookers. Most of
these were1 sisters, mothers and aunts of
(he lioys, and therefore deeply inter-
ested in their success. In between there
was time for a hurried dash up to Kcl-
burne Kiosk for tea, much needed on

these occasions, and generally impossible
io get. When the sports were over Lady
Wind presented the- prizes, Rutherford

gaining the senior championship, and

Marchbanks the junior. Very handsome
most of the prizes were, ranging from
silver trophies and quite grown-up look-

ing brief bags to pocket knives and pen-
cils. Miss Summerville wore a grey
tailormade, and a white (egal hat with
flowers; Mrs Summerville, dark grey
eoat and skirt, and a hat with black

wings; Lady Ward had on a blue tailor-
made. with touches of black, and a black
and white hat.

Art. and Craft* Club At Home.

On Friday evening the members of the
Ails and Crafts Club held a conversa-

zione at their first annual exhibition at

the Society of Arts Gallery.' The club
are to be congratulated on the extent of

the display and the very interesting col-

lection of art. It wqs, of course, impos-
sible to do more than glance cursorily at

the pictures and crafts as one wandered
through the crowd, but the view obtain-
able at the conversazione was really
meant as an encouragement to repeat
the visit on a less crowded occasion. A

pleasant programme of musical selections
was given by Miss Edith Whitelaw-, who

played some beautiful violin solos, songs

by Air Barry Coney, and recitations by
Air G. Warren. Later, refreshments were

served in the supper-room downstairs.
The eatalctgues were most handsomely
got up, and much appreciated. The ex-

hibition was opened by his Worship the
Alayor (Mr C. J. Parr), and he compli-
mented the members on the very tine

beginning they had made. Airs Warner
was in cream charmeuse, and plaited
beaded coronet in her coiffure; Atiss E.

Whitelaw, a charming, rose, pink silk;
Atiss Jakins, pretty blue silk froek; Airs
W. If. Derry, an exquisite rose cliifl'on
froek over hand-embroidered cream

satin; Airs J. A. Toje, black ninon toi-

lette; Airs Sholto Douglas, green velvet
gown; Airs Napier, a magnificent black

evening gown; Airs Lyons, black lace

evening frock; Miss Phillippson, pale,
blue; Mesdames Armstrong, Langguth,
Atarriner, Wrigley, Misuses Hunt, Tole,
Dongles, K. Williamson, Butler, Beale,
and others.

Personal.

The Hon. Trevor Ogilvie-Grant, with
Mrs Ogilvie-Grant, their little daughter
and baby son, are leaving for England
early next year. They will stay with
Mr Ogilvie-Grant's brother, the Earl of

Sealield, both in England and at the his-
toric old place in Scotland, where the

Earl was lately welcomed with great
ecremonv.

Air and Mrs Webster have gone to Aus

tralia lor sonic weeks.

Air and Mrs Simpson are back in Wel-
lington again. The former has been for
a trip to England, while Mrs Simpson
has been wintering in Sydney.

CAMBRIDGE.

November A

Surprise Party.
On Saturday evening, a jolly little

surprise parly was given Air. and Mrs.

Norman Banks by between twenty and

thirty young friends to celebrate the ad-

dition of a large room to their house.
The form of amusement was dancing.
-Mrs. Banks received her guests in a

pretty blue and gold frock; Mrs. Fraser,
was wearing a pale blue satin with an

overdress of pink ninon; Airs. Wallace
Hunter, a cornflower blue velvet trimmed
with silk to match ; Miss Wells, prim-
rose ninon trimmed with Oriental trim-

ming; Miss Caldwell, primrose satin with
tunic of blue ninon caught up with

bunches of pink roses and forget-me-
nots; Aliss Roberts, pale blue voile,
with point laee berthe; Miss B. Taylor,
pale pink silk crepe frock; Miss jjfyra
Taylor, with silk and lace frock, with

yellow sash; Miss Barstow (Auckland),
white satin with gold-beaded tunic; Miss

Lundon,, pale reseda green voile froek;
Aliss A. Lundon, white muslin.

Croquet.
The Cambridge Croquet Club had an

official opening of their lawns and new

pavilion on Wednesday afternoon, in

the presence of a large gathering. The

Alayor (Mr. G. Dickenson) declared the

lawns open. There were a number of

visitors from the Hamilton Club.

Amongst those present I noticed: Airs.

Brewis (Hamilton), grey coat and skirt,
and small black bat; Airs. Furze (Hamil-
ton), black gown and black hat; Airs.

Hyde (Hamilton), green coat and skirt,
and large hat with a wreath of black

roses and black wheat ears; All's. T.

Jolly (Hamilton), blue coat and skirt
and black hat with a touch of emerald

green; Airs. Stephens, black eoat and

skirt, and small black hat w-ith white

osprey; Lady Magill (Auckland), blaek
silk coat and skirt' and black bonnet;
Mrs. Middleton, grey coat and skirt and

blaek hat with black plumes and wreath

of tiny- pink roses; Miss Middleton,
black gown and blaek hat; Mrs. Hop-
kirk, blaek and white striped voile and

blaek toque, with white osprey; Mrs.
McDermott, tussore silk frock and large
black hat; Airs. Bunyard, pink frock and

large blaek hat with pink roses; Mrs.

Cotiper, blue tweed eoat and skirt and

burnt straw " Sunshine Girl” hat, with

cord and black osprey; Airs. Nieoll, navy
blue eoat and skirt ami large grey hat

trimmed with shot blue and gold ribbon;
Airs. Caldwell, white silk blouse and

grey skirt and black hat with black and
white bows; Aliss Gwynneth, blue eoat

and skirt, and large blaek hat with

green and black bows; Mrs. Asher, purple
cloth costume and large grey hat

trimmed with grey an<l blaek ribbon
bows; Mrs. McCullagh, brown tweed eoat

and skirt and brown hat; Airs. C.
Hunter, navy blue coat and skirt, and

putty-coloured hat trimmed with black ;■

Aliss Veale, green crepe trimmed with

wide band of guipure laee on skirt, and

square tunic of the same laee, large
blaek hat with wreath of pink flowers

Veiled with laee; Mrs. IL Nixon, pale
pink frock and white hat; Miss Nixon,
white frock and white hat; Mrs. E. J.
Wilkinson, navy blue coat, and skirt,
and small hat-with blue and black wings;;
Aliss Lewis, pink froek and large black

hat with pink flowers; Miss Ferguson,
brown eoat and skirt and white hat;
Airs. Edmonds, grey costume, grey hat.

Winter Social Club.

On Thursday evening the last night
of the season of the Winter Social Club
was held at the 'residence of Mr. an<J
Airs. Caldwell, when over fifty members

and friends were present. The opening
play was called “Personally - or by.
Ijelter,” in which Mrs. Caldwell made a

most charming Alargery. the others tak-
ing part in it Ix-ing Aliss Gwynneth, and
Messrs. Couper, Bown and Hammond.

The second piece was "An Excellent

Receipt,” in which Airs. Couper made a.

fascinating Lady Armadale, Mr. Cald-
well Sir Walter Armadale, and Aliss

Lundon Joyce (the maid). The next

piece was "The Golden Wedding,” inl
which Aliss Dunne made the sweetest
old lady, Air. Bown the old Professor
(aged 82), and Dr. Roberts as Admiral
Flamaek. The last item was an amus-

ing little piece called "Lights Out,”
those taking part being Mrs. Hammond
as the Maiden Aunt, and Ali.ss Lundon
and Miss Caldwell two pretty girls.
Mr. Meredith took the principal part
excellently, and other performers were

Alessrs. A. Willis ami A. R. S. Richard-

son. Air. Shaw, who was in excellent
voice, sang two songs during the inter-
vals. At the close of the evening Dr.

Roberts made a little speech, in which,
on behalf of the club, he returned

thanks to Air. and Airs. Caldwell for
'their kindness and hospitality to tlio
club in giving the use of their house foe
(he rehearsals and entertainments. Mr.

Caldwell responded. Mrs. Caldwell was

wearing a white Liberty satin, with a

tunic of white ninon, and pink coral
ornaments; Airs. Couper, amber satin,
with tunic of brown ninon, edged with
brown fur, and wide Oriental trimming
at the foot of the skirt; Airs. Hammond,
black silk and cream laee vest; Aliss
Lundon, cerise satin, with tunic of ninon
the same shade, and trimmed with
Oriental trimming; Aliss Caldwell, black
satin charmeuse, with a cuirass of

Oriental trimming; Aliss Dunne, black
silk, with overdress of blaek spotted net,
bodice trimmed with floral silk, veiled in
net; Aliss Gwynneth, black satin char-
meuse, and black net and applique trim-
ming; Airs. F. Ross, white silk, with

J. c7"sharland
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Overdress of Wack ninon, spangled with

wteel bead*; Mrs. E. K. Roberts, black

*ilk, trimmed with jet; Miss Atttield.

white satin frock; Mra. Niccol, white

satin, with overdress of gold beaded

ninon and gold girdle; Mrs. Jay, black

silk, with pipings of cerise; Miss Jay,

rainbow' ninon overdrew over white

silk; Mrs. Meredith, an opal silk, draped
with ninon, trimmed with silver; Mis*

B. Taylor, pale blue satin, with tunic of

•blue ninon; Miss Willis, black satin,

draped with ninon; Alins Brooks, white

silk and lace; Mrs. Norman Banks, while

satin, with overdress of shaded blue

ninon, beaded with gold; Mrs. Huddles-
ton, mauve silk, trimmed with velvet of

ia deeper shade, and white lace; Aim.

black silk, and cream lace xwt;
Miss A. Lundon, white satin frock: Miss
i_We.ll*, pineapple silk embroidered over

white silk: Alins JI. Wells, white em-

broidered Japanese silk; Miss Roberts,
white satin, and pink roses in her hair;
Miss Middleton, white silk; Miss M'agill
i(Auckland), pale blue silk; Miss Clam-

broskey, cream net blouse, and black

silk skirt: Mrs. Hally, oyster grey satin,
.with tunic of grey ninon, embroidered,
and trimmed with fringe; Mrs. A. Gib-

bous, vieux rose voile, with touches of

black; Miss Hill, white silk.

Personal.
Eady Magill and Miss Magill, who

have been staying with Mr*. Middleton,
returned home on Friday.

Mrs. Gavin, of Wellington, who ha*

been visiting Mrs. Wills, of “Oakleigh,”
left for Hamilton on Friday.

HAMILTON.

November 2.

Dresden China Ballet.

An original ballet by Miss Cecil Hall

was staged in Hamilton on Monday night
last in the Town Hall in aid of the Wai-
kato Hospital. The members were a

party of from .Devonport, who

were entertained by Mrs Douglas ami

Mesdames Brewis, Graham, Gillies, ami
AVilson. The first part of tiie pro-

gramme consisted of various concert

items by Miss Stone, and Messrs Allan,

Hobbs, and Towsey, ami an exhibition of
physical drill by the N.Z. Cadet Team.

■The second part, the ballet of real Dres-
den china, was a really dainty produc-
tion, the"young faces looking sweet in

their quaint settings of palest blue, blush
pink, primrose, and lettuce green, with

powder and patches. The minuet, the

rose dance with its garlands, the moon-

beam dance, the flirtation dance, were all

delightful to watch, so thoroughly grace-
ful were they. 'I he authoress, .Miss Cecil

Hall, danced a “Peasant’* dance and the

“Moore” dance, both beautifully airy, and

light ami dainty. Amongst those present
were: Mis Douglas, in black silk; Mrs

Brewis, pale blue evening cloak; Miss

Brewis, pale blue silk frock; Airs Eben
Wilson, grey silk: Mrs Watts, grey crepe

de chine; Mrs Mears, white silk; Miss

Bond, pale pink crepe; Mrs Greenslade,

grey silk: Miss \ ida Hunter, black vel-

vet and chiffon over red: Miss Holden,
pale blue silk; Miss Elsie Holden, grey

silk; Miss — Holden: Miss Lewis; Miss

Gillies’/ lovely sealskin coat; Mrs Law-

son, grey silk; Miss —. Lawson, pale
pink: Mrs McLeod, scnr.. Mrs G. Mc-

Leod, Mrs Reece. Miss Lovell; Miss

Lambert, sage green silk: Miss Cowper,
lovely black cloak; Mrs F. Jolly, black

silk;’ Mrs T. Jolly, black silk; Mrs

Tompkins, black velvet; Miss G. Tump-
kins. pale blue crepe; Miss Manning, sty-
lish fawn cloak; Mrs Atkinson, Miss At-

kinson; Mrs Furze, black velvet coat;

Miss N. Furze. Mrs Warren. Miss War-

den; Mrs Shepherd, cream lace dress;
Mrs F. Wilson, black silk; Mrs Hall.
Misses McPherson. Mrs VaIder. Miss

Riley.

Personal.
Mrs Cooper has just returned from a

short visit to town.
Mis Heywood is back again, after a

pleasant visit to her folks in Wanganui.
The New Zealand Cadets, who have

been to Canada, paid a short visit to

Hamilton. They were accorded a wel-

come by the Mayor in (he Town Hall on

Friday, when they gave a short exhi-

bition of (heir skill. Some of the cadets

particularly wished to go to Rotorua, so

sullicivnt was subscribed in the room to
Hand them there from Saturday to Mon-
dny. I pon their return they went over

the experimental farm, some motoring (o

Cambridge. 'I hey were entertained by
various invmlierß of the Victoria League.

'I he Devonport girls gave a rehearsal
of the Dresden ( hina Ballet in the Hos-

pital for the benefit of the patien(s, after

'Which a dance was held in the Nurses’
Home, -which was greatly enjoyed. On

Sunday a motor launch picnic was given
to them, when a large number journeyed
to the Narrows. On Monday morning
brakes were placed at their disposal, and

a lovely drive through the "well wooded

Waikato” was much appreciated. On

Tuesday quite a large number assembled

at the station to bid the "Dresden China’’

girls good-bye, when three cheers were

given for them, and also for Mrs Douglas.

TE KUITI.

November 4.

Farewell Tea.

On Friday afternoon Mrs Alfred Julian

gave a farewell tea in honour of Mrs

Fullerton and Miss Sinclair, who are

immediately taking up their residence in

Takapuna. A dainty afternoon tea. an

interesting competition, and a social chat

made up a very pleasant afternoon for

all. 'Che flower decorations, which weie

composed of pale pink stock, carnations,

asparagus, fern and most beautiful roses,

were greatly admired. Mrs. Julian. wh>

is an untiring hostess, received her guest.-,
wearing a very pretty frock of vieux rose

satin. Oriental trimmings; Mrs I'ullei-

ton, dainty frock of white Indian muslin

embroidered in pale green, pink and

white hat; Miss Sinclair, while spotted

muslin, black hat; Mrs Corey Matthews,

black silk voile over royal blue satin, pink

and heliotrope hat; Mrs Hunt, black stlk.

blaek hat; Mrs Hine, navy blue costume,

brown and white hat; Mrs Huddleston,

brown silk poplin, brown and green hat;

Miss Petrie (Greymoutli). pale blue crepe

embroidered with silk flowers, blaek

feather'hat •_ Mrs J. H, Will, flbral mus-

lin, blaek hat; Mrs Power, navy blue cos-

tump, pretty blue hat; Miss Me tea t,

pretty frock of checked voile over silk,
black’ hat, red flowers; Mrs Finlay, smart

costume of grey an<l P Muc ’
black hat with blue border; Mrs Boddie,

black velvet, black and white toque; Mrs

Snadden. stone grey frock, mole hat with

touches of cerise; Mrs Howarth, smart

costume of Shantung silk, large blaek

liat wreathed with cerise roses; Mrs J. A.

Johnstone, tussore silk costume, fawn

bat, red poppies; Mrs Walker, white mus-

lin frock, black chip hat with cherries;

Mrs Wickson (Patea), black silk ecru,

lace yoke and undersleeves, black heather

hat; Mrs Dransfield. white embroidered

frock, sweet hat of white tagel straw,

crown of pink satin and roses, lined with

blaek; Mrs Bvrt Jordan, blue and white

striped voile, hat of biscuit straw, otg

bunch of yellow Howers; Mrs Kelso, em-

broidered muslin, white tagel hat. wreath

of cerise Howers; Miss Franklin, nattier

blue frock, blue hat; Mrs Sharpies, grey

frock, grey and black hat; Mrs Graham.

dove grey satin channelise, pretty tagel

hat to match; Mbs Graham, pink doth
costume, black and emerald green bat;
Airs Gadsbv. grey costume, black and

white hat; ’.Mrs Wolfe, black satin, black

and white bonnet ; Mrs Al. J. Jones, black

silk coat over white silk voile frock, black
and pink hat; Mrs Hardy, black and

white striped silk, pretty heliotrope and

A\Jhite hat; Mrs Pine, prune silk, black
hat, berries of sweet pea; Mrs Cochrane,

navy blue poplin piped and buttoned with

cream, blue and mole hat: Mrs Frank

Julian, nattier blue silk, Oriental em-

broideries.

TAURANGA.

November 2.

Children’s Party.
On Thursday evening of last week Airs.

Bowes gave a delightful children’s party.
About fifty children were present, and,
judging by their merry, happy faces,
thoroughly enjoyed themselves, The at-

traction of the evening was a magic lan-

tc’*n given in the dining room, and the

ever-wonderful phonograph, of which

children never tire. Supper was served
in the dining-room.

Personal.

Dr. Stuart, who has been spending a

holiday of seven months in England and

British Columbia, arrived in Tauranga
last Friday, ami was warmix welcomed
by his numerous friends.

“The Haymakers” reaped a plentiful
harvest at the Op«*rn House last Thurs-

day. The cantata being a favourite, drew

an overflowing house, and well repaid
those who braved the elements.

According to advice received from the

Bishop of the Diocese, the Rev, C. L.

Wilson, who is at present acting as

curate at St. Augustine’s, Napier, will

arrive in Taiirangti the second week in

November, and will act as locum tenons

till about the middle of January, when

a permanent appointment wiki Is* made.

Tauranga having been made a parochial

district at the last meeting of the Synod,
the.ap|>oiiitiiient of vicar is now entirely
in the hands of the Bishop.

GISBORNE.
November 2.

At tlie Sliow.

The Agricultural and Pastoral Show

was held on October 22nd and 23rd, and

proved a great success. The grandstands
were crowded with eager spectators. Dur-

ing the afternoon the Gisborne Brass
Band played appropriate music, which

was most enjoyable. Amongst those pre-
sent I noticed: Mr and Mrs E. IL Mann.

Dr. and Mrs Williams, Mrs de Lautour.
Air and Mrs 11. de Lautour. Mr and Mrs
and the Misses Busby, Mr and Mrs Nolan,
Misses E. and 11. Nolan. Misses 11. and

B. Black, Aiisses AL and P. de Lautour,
Misses Z. and I’. Williams, Mr and Mrs

H. IL Well. Mr ami Mrs IL Black. Mr
and Airs A. J. Henderson. Mr and Mrs

J. C. Field. Mr and Mrs 11. White. Mrs

W'. Smith, Miss ],. Smith and MiSs Wil-

berforce, Mrs JI uglies. .Mrs J. (’lark, and

Airs G. Reynolds.

A Dance.

On October 24th the Misses E. and K.
Williams and Air G. Williams gave a

very jolly dance in W hinray’s Hall. A

large marqul'e was arranged as a draw-

ing-room. and was decorated with (. hi-
nese lanterns ami green<*ry. Amongst
those present 1 noticed: Miss E. Wil-

liams, elfective gown of lemon yellow
satin, cream lace on corsage; Miss K.

Williams, dainty Hora I taffetas; .Mrs Ken

Williams, pale blue silk, with overdress

of mole ninon, silver triminiifw mi cor-

sage; Airs (Dr.) Williams, sage green
ninon over white satin; Mrs E. 11. Mann,
beautiful gold tissue robe; Mrs 11. Wil-

liams. amethyst coloured fish net over

silk of same shade: Mrs Ralph Murphy,
tangerine satin, with black lace over-

dress; Airs Rowley Murphy, cream satin
and lace: Airs C. Kissiing, emerald green
silk, black ninon overdress; Mrs W. R.

Barker, plum coloured satin, and black
lace overdress; Airs T. Palmer, floral taf-

fetas. with pannier effect ; Mrs R. V.

Gully, white satin with silver trimming,
silver Juliet cap; Airs W'. B. W’iI lock,
dark ruby velveteen; Airs Gaddum, pale
blue charmeuse; Airs R. Black, gold-
spangled net over white satin; Mrs

Hughes, black silk relieved with white;
Airs (Dr.) Reeve, pale grey crepe de

chene; Airs C. Sainsbury, black chitfon
taffetas; Airs A. J. Henderson, floral

ninon over deeper shadv of silk: Airs

Hine, blaek velvet and jet; Mrs (). Sains-
bury, black silk; Mrs J. Murphy, pink
satin, with silver trimming; Airs Barnes

Graham, pale pink charmeuse; Miss E.

Nolan, pale blue silk, with touches of

mauve; Aliss IL Nolan, white lish net

over satin: Aliss B. Murray, white crepe

de chene, with silver trimming; Miss T.

Busby, black ninon over white satin:

Miss L. Busby, mauve satin, with floral

ninon overdress; Aliss I). Faulkner, pale
pink silk; Miss Al. J’aulkner. pale blue

ninon over pale pink silk; Aliss 11. Wat

kins, black velveteen, with white lace on

corsage; Aliss C. W’atkins, rose coloured

crepe de chene; Aliss F. Davies, grey

crepe de chene, with silver lace and

touches of pale blue on corsage;’ M iss N.

Davies, white net over white -silk; Miss

Dodgshun, white satin and silver trim-

ming: Aliss AL de Lautour, saxe blue

silk, with touches of tangerine: Aliss* I*,

de Taiulour, sage green ninon over white

satin; Aliss L. King, pale blue silk; Miss

Rogers, black silk; Miss K. Sherratt,
emerald green silk; Miss D. Hine, pale
pink satin; Aliss Williams (Hastings),
black lace over white satin; MKs Z. Wil

liams, pink velveteen, with cream lace on

corsage; Aliss Williams, champagne
coloured silk, and silver trimming; Miss

Reynolds, emerald green silk, with gold
trimming; Miss Minuett, pale blue satin;
Aliss Ludbrook, black velvet; Miss 11.

Black, pale pink silk; Miss B. Black,

saxe blue embroidered ninon over white

silk; Miss E. Williamson, pale blur silk;

Miss *M. Williamson, silver net over pale
blue silk; Miss S. Evans, pah* blue silk:

Miss D. Bennett, tangerine satin, with

gold spangled overdress; Miss (’. Co<ikr.

white satin, with silver trimming: Misft

Al Rees, pink ninon over while satin:

Miss M. W’aelisinaniL -s 'lk:

Miss A. Orr, mauve At in. and floral

ninon overdress; Miss G. Lewis, pale

pink silk, with overdress of gold tosca

net. Some of the gentlemen present
were: Messrs Williams (2), Mastrrman.

Nolan. Smith, Hamilton, Dodgshun. Mur

ray (2). Pascoe. Willock (2». Potts.

Juckmann. Hine. Jeffreys. Watkins (2i.

Murphy (4). Gully, and Dr. W illiain>.

The Races.

'flic races wci<* held lust I liursdux and

Friday, and, despite the cold weather,

many apectalora were present. Some of
those I noticed were: Lady Carroll, grey

satin tailored costume, smart grey satin
hat with white ostrich plumes-, Mrs F.

Barker, smart saxe blue eoat and skirt,
hlack hat with large shaded blue -amt

creme ostrich feathers; Mrs Winter,
cream silk coat and skirt, blaek crinoline
hat with floral mount; Miss M. William-
son, pastel green costume, brown hat with

shaded brown ostrich feather; Miss K.

Williamson, mauve coat and skirt, blaek

picture hat; Mrs Breenson. white em-

broidered muslin, black picture hat; Miss

M. Faulkner, white embroidered muslin,
cream hat with cornflowers; Mrs Wachs

■

(Uani
Room
To extend our

Jewellery, General Fancy Goods,
Crockery, and Toy Departments,

and to do so, we have
decided to

RELINQUISH OUR JAPANESE
DEPARTMENT.

To efl’eet a clearance, a Uniform
tiiscount of 33% will be

allowed on all purchases ip this

department until Nov. 30tli.

•Sale begins on

TUESDAY MORNING,
29th October.

A discountof IO ' will be allowed on
all other goods purchased during

this sale.

GOODSON’S
London Arcada and Japanese

Bazaar,

QUEEN STREET.

Hands

ave a

Fine
T° UC h

The pianist who.e hands are coarse and

stiff with hard work can rarely secure

best results on the Keyboard.
Well known players declare that

“SYDAL”
( Wilton’s Hand Emollient )

helps them wonderfully with their
t eclini<iue.
* Sydai

”

make* the hard* soft and

supple.
It gives tiio finger* a very tine touch

and enables the player todo his or her
best.

A Jar at I'd will last about three

months.

GEO. W. WILTON & CO.- LTD.

Wellington and Auckland.

H
CURTAINS oni theMaker*.

Art Fabric*. Manlln<<, l.inviM.
Cnderwear, Shorn. < nxtiinieM,
Clothing. Direct LoomPrice*.
Great Saving. Write for ('ata-

lognu No.— over (XM) I'ostra-
ttuu*Free.

SAMI. PEACH & SONS
Bo*SIS, Tmr Loos*.

KOTTIHCMAM, tWCLAMI

Al 5 ( ' the Trade Mark uf Quality,

n irnbtill, mid Cood Taata U

UKVSTEADS. Stocked every where.
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maim, grey coat and skirt, black hat;
Mrs D. Coop, pastel blue costume, with

touches of pale pink, grey hat with pink
roses; Mrs W. L. Rutledge, grey cloth
costume,- ereani bat; Mrs W. Smith,
smart grey silk costume, large eerise pic-
ture hat; Mrs C. Scott, pale blue bor-

dered voile, grey tagel hat with blue

plumes; Mrs Barnes Graham, gold silk,
with black stripe, black hat with white

ostrich feathers; Mrs Rowley Murphy,
vieux rose silk, cream hat with pink
roses; Miss Cook (Christchurch), white,

muslin frock, cream hat with red floral
mount; Mrs M. Foster, cream eoat and
skirt, grey hat with saxe blue osprey;
Mrs R. Sherratt, grey cloth costume, grey
hat with pink ostrich feathers; Mrs H.

de Lautour, grey cloth costume, grey hat

with pink trimming; Miss Schumacher,
embroidered grey muslin, large grey hat

with ostrich plumes; Mrs Harding, black
satin costume, black hat with large
shaded black and gold plume; Mrs Wil-
lock, green eoat and skirt, becoming black
toque; Mrs If. M. Porter, grey eoat-and

skirt, cream hat with floral mount; Miss

L. Smith, black charmeusc. panels of

black lace over gold’ silk, black picture
hat; Miss Wilberforce (Wellington),
dainty grey ninon over pale blue, black

picture hat; Miss E. Nolan, white net
over silk, black hat with white lace bow;
Miss H. Nolan, white embroidered nruslin,

large hat -with white ostrich feather en-

circling the crown; Mrs J. Murphy,
green silk eoat and skirt, smart hat with

green and blue ostrich plumes; Mrs R.
Murphy, brown silk frock, with saxe blue

trimming, pretty hat with floral mount;
Miss B. Black, blue coat and skirt, putty
coloured hat with blue flowers; Mrs Ben-

nett, black satin frock, grey hat with

shaded plumes ; Mrs J. Dunlop, grey coat
and skirt, grey hat trimmed with blue;
Mrs W. Reeve, grey silk frock, floral
toque: Mrs ('. A. Fenwick, pretty apricot
coloured frock, draped with floral chiffon,
large picture hat: Mrs <*. Sainsbury, grey
velvet frock, grey hat with pink plumes;
Mrs t’. Sainsbury, pale blue eharmeuse,
draped with grey chiffon, grey plumed
hat: Miss M. Rees, dainty white frock,
black hat with white wreath of roses;

Miss D. Rees, white muslin, and white
lace hat; Mrs J. W. Williams, light
coloured fawn costume, large black pic-
ture hat; Mrs Thomas, dark blue silk

coat and skirt, eream hat with pale blue
lancer plumes; Miss D. Hine, white mus-

lin, pretty hat with red poppies; Mrs Jex

Blake, white embroidered coat and skirt,
large black plumed hat; Miss Wilson,
grey coat and skirt, hat en suite; Miss
L. Busby, vieux rose costume, black

plumed hat; Mrs J. Dods, tussore frock

striped with blue, hat en suite: Miss

Wallis (Auckland), white muslin, black
hat with floral mount; Mrs W. Barker,
grey silk frock, with which was worn a

black velvet eoat, cream hat with grey

and black feathers; Mrs E. H. Mann,
brown costume, small floral toque; Mrs
A. J. Henderson, brown silk costume,
smart hat with sweeping grey feather:
Miss G. Lewis, grey silk frock, black pic-
ture hat.

Whataupokr Tennis Club.

The opening of the above club took

place last Saturday afternoon. The day
was very- eold, but nevertheless saw a

largo number of players on the courts.

During the afternoon the Vita Band
played a number of selections. After-

noon tea was provided by the club mem-

bers. Mesdames W. Barker and E. G.
Matthews being in charge.

Personal.

Miss Wallis (Auckland) is the guest
of Mrs IL Bennett, Kaiti.

Misses E. and A. Williams are staying
with Mrs Ludbrook.

NAPIER.

November 2.
Physical Culture.

Miss Lee. of Hastings, teacher of
physical culture at Miss Sutton's Sealy
Road School, gave her annual “breaking-
lip” in Abbot s Hall on Wednesday after-
noon. It was delightful to see how well
the small people did their various exer-

cises, and the exhibition of skipping was

particularly well done. Miss Francos
Lee played the accompaniments for the
exercises. At the close Of the enter-

tainment Canon Mayne made a short

speech, and little Ruth Caro presented
Miss Lee. with a lovely bouquet of roses.

Among those present were: Mrs. Averill,
Mrs. McGregor, Mr. and Mrs. McKay,
Mr. and Mrs. W. Dinwiddie, Miss He tiej-,

Miss Sutton, Miss C. Sutton, Mrs. Lusk,
Misses Lusk (2), Mrs. Riddell, Mrs. Dids-
bury. Mrs. Crawshaw, Mrs. Newton, Mrs.

A. J. Williams, Miss Dixon, Canon

Mayne, Dr. Caro, Miss Tonkin, Miss

Liang.

Personal.

Mrs. Erie Caro has gone to Wellington
for a fortnight.

Mrs. Duke Shields (Waikonini) has re-

turned from her visit to Gisborne.
Miss Cora Lee, of Wellington, is the.

guest of Mrs. Cecil Cornford, Barrack

Hill.

Mrs. Ludbrooke (Tokomaru Bay) is
spending a holiday- in Napier.

The marriage of Miss Lusk to Dr.
Singer will take place on the 21st of this
month.

Mrs. S. Riddell and her two children,
who have been visiting Mrs. T. C. San-

derson, “Glenross,” returned home on

Tuesday.

HASTINGS.

November 1.
Pupils' Gathering.

A good number of parents and friends
assembled at the Oddfellows’ Hall on the
invitation of Mrs J. Betts to witness the

display of dancing by her pupils. The

children danced very prettily-, and re-

flected great credit on their teacher. The

little girls looked very sweet in their
white laee and muslin frocks. A deli-
cious afternoon tea was served in the

large ante-room. Among the children
present I noticed: Ruth Pharazyn, Bar-
bara Pinckney, Sheila Murray, Betty
Lewis, Wellwood (2), Symon, Hudson,
Douglas, Joan Landels, Garnett, Betty
Woodward, Bow ie, Masters Lewis, Doug-
las, Pharazyn, Bowie, Hudson, Weber.

Among the mothers and friends were:

Mesdames Wellwood (2), Fenwick,
Pinckney-, Weber, Murray, Betts, Lan-

dels, Woodward, Milne (Dunedin), Bowie,
Barnett (2), Misses Rouch, Wellwood,
and others.

Personal.

Mr and Mrs G. Warren have returned

to Tomoana.
Mr and Mrs T. H. Lowry have gone

to Christchurch.

Mr G. P. Donnelly has gone to Wel-
lington.

Mrs F. Luekie, junr., is staying with

Mrs Luekie, sent- ., Charles Street.
Miss A. Hewson has gone to Palmer-

ston North.
Miss Richmond has been the guest of

Mrs Lowry, “Crosby.”
Miss Burr has gone for a short holiday

to Hawera.
Mr and Mrs T. Lindsay and family are

leaving shortly for Waipawa.
Mr and Mrs Lindsay will be much

missed by their many friends.
Mr and l Mrs Hassal are visiting Pal-

merston North.
Mr G. Evans (Palmerston North)

spent Show Week with his relations in

Hastings.
Miss Baird has returned from Hawera.
Mr Dunlop (late of Nelson), son of

Professor Dunlop, has come to take

charge of the dental practice of Mr

Harris in Hastings. Mrs Dunlop, who is
a cousin of Mrs Ormond, has arrived here

also.

The Rev. J. Hobbs (late vicar of St.
Matthews) has been visiting old friends
in Hastings after a y-ear’s absence.

November 2.

Spring Show.

The second day of the Hawke’s Bay
Spring Show proved very fine, and many
lovely spring toilettes were worn by the

ladies. Mrs. J. Humphrey (Napier),
grey costume, black hat ; Mrs. J. Nor-

ton, green costume, white hat ; Miss

White, black costume, pretty-coloured
hat ; Miss Watt, grey frock, black white

hat ; Miss Neill, navy and white striped
silk frock, blaek hat ; Mrs Lowry, tus-
sore silk coat and shirt, burnt straw hat;
Mrs. F. Gordon, grey striped voile, black
and pink hat ; Mrs. Troutbeck, grey
tweed costume, blaek toque ; Mrs. Mor-

ton (Wanganui), coat and skirt lemon

and heliotrope shot silk, black plumed
hat ; Mrs. de Lisle, pink and blue coat

and skirt, hat en suite ; Miss Russel,
grey coat and skirt, hat with cerise
plume ; Mrs. Saunders (Kopua), mole

costume, tusean hat with plumes ; Mrs.

Lowry North, saxe blue costume, saxe

blue toque ; Mrs. St. Hill (Porangahaul,
blaek and blue costume, hat with lemon

roses ; Mrs. C. Gordon, grey costume,
black and grey hat ; Mrs. Hawkins,
green taffetta, black picture hat ; Miss

Overton, grey dress, cream and pink hat;
Miss Clarke (Hedgeley), grey costume,
pink and blue hat ; Mrs. G. Moore (Ris-
sington), cream dress, black picture hat;
Mrs. Wood (Napier), grey costume,

black toque ; Mrs. Tosswill, grey and

black striped muslin, hat with pink
roses; Mrs. Scott, cream frock, hand-
some blue cloak, blaek plumed hat ; Mrs.

Wood, navy blue tailored costume, navy
blue straw hat with bine pink and white

wings ; Miss Evans, white muslin frock,
large black hat ; Mrs. Macfarlane, grey
costume, black hat ; Mrs. Warren (To-
moana), grey frock, black and pink hat ;
Mrs. Hunter (Porangahau), black cos-

tume, hat en suite ; Miss J. Hewson,
grey and blaek frock, black and white

toque ; Miss A. Hewson, black coat and

skirt, black toque ; Miss Glesson
(Napier), marine blue tailored costume,

black hat with pink roses.

Dancing.

Mrs. J. Betts invited a number of par-
ents and friends to a display of dancing
by her pupils in the Oddfellows’ Hall.

The children were all dressed in white

muslin and lace frocks, and went

through the dances very gracefully. De-

licious afternoon tea was provided.
Among the children I noticed Ruth

Pharazan, Betty Woodward, Barbara
Pinckney, Hudson, Wellwood (2), Mur-

ray, Symons, Douglas, Lewis, Garnett,
Masters Pharazan, Lewis, Hudson, Doug-
las, Bowie, Weber ; among the parents
and friends I noticed Mesdames Well-
wood (2), Bettes, McKebbin, Fenwick,
Garnett, Murray, Woodward, Bowie,
Landels, Milne (Dunedin), Evans. Pnick-
ney, Weber, Roach.

DANNEVIRKE.

November 2.
Dance.

Mrs. A. B. Knight was the hostess at
an enjoyable little dance at Tahoraite on

Thursday evening the guests being: Mr.
and Mrs. H. Cowper, Mr. and Mrs. C. Cox,
Mrs. and Miss Hartgill, Mrs. F. Cowper
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Robertshaw, Misses
Knight, Irvine, G. Irvine, Varnham, (Wel-
lington), E. Robertson, Barker, MacDon-
ald (Wellington), Bolton, Messrs. Norrie,
Irvine, N. Green, Barker (2), Varnham,
Wells, E. Knight, F. Knight, Russell.

Bridge.
On Friday evening Mrs. Macallan gave

a most enjoyable bridge party in honour
of Mrs. A. Paul, of Wellington. Mrs. E.
Lawford and Mrs. Hartgill proved to be,
after many interesting games, the fortu-
nate prize winners. Mrs. Macallan re-

ceived her guests in a blaek satin char-

meuse gown. Present were: Mes-
dames Paul, F. Cowper, Giesen, Sountdy,
Baddeley, Ryan, Guy (Auckland), Law-

ford, Hartgill, Kerr, G. Speedy, Summers,
MacGibbon, Rathbone, Bickford, A. E.
Green, W. Green, and Dawson.

Croquet.
The Rangatira Croquet Club opened

the season on Wednesday afternoon. De-

licious afternoon tea was provided by the

committee, and aii interesting half-hour
tournament was enthusiastically con-

tested, Mrs. Dawson winning the first
grade and Mrs. R. Robertshaw the sec-

ond grade. Among the many present
were: Mesdames MacGibbon, Paul, F.
Cowper, Soundy, Dawson, Lawford, Gil-
more, H. Knight, Macallan, McLennan,
Robertshaw, Bennett, Harvey, Simmers,
McDowell, Collett, Tomlinson, Runciman,
Tansley, Johnstone.

Personal.
Miss McDonald (Wellington) is the

guest of Mrs. A. B. Knight.
Mrs. R. N. Blakiston left on a short

visit to Wellington on Saturday.
Miss Varnham (Wellington), who has

""...Tos* T,,John Earle & eo. _

M 225 Queen St., AUCKLAND.

ENGLISH MADE LACE
made by thecottag ere of

BUCKINGHAMSHIRE
Our Laceewere awarded the Gold Medal at the Festival

ofEmpire and Imperial Exhibition,Cryttai

Palace, London, 1911

No. 100. 10)d. per yard.

Handker-

_r-.ASH chief, 2/9. gW
Lace, I# in Ojfli

'SOiZ Hl deep- hsO
M lOius. square feaSl

41ins. deep.
The workers havea beautifulcollection of Collars,

Fronts, Fichus, Berthes, Stocks, Jabots, Handkies,
Scarves, Sets, Yokes, Camisoles, etc., priced from 2/-*
4/6, 7/6 up. Tea Cloths andTray Squares, Medallions,
D’Oylies, Mats, andeverything that is made in Lace,
Laceandinsertionby theyard,hundreddifferentdesigns
from 4d., 9d, 1/-, 2/6 per yard. Booklet entitled “An
Interesting'HomeIndustry ” profusely illustrated,sent
Post Free to anypart of theworld, toladiesinterested*
The lacemakers are very glad of any orders,however
small. Selectionssent on approval on deposit fl,sale
orreturn. Bucks’ hand-madePillow-Laceoutwears any
other. Thousandsof testimouials from delighted cu»
turners. Write atonce to

MRS. ZEA-ARMSTRONG, OLNEY, BUCKS, ENGLAND

Telephone 1712. F, LARSBJf, EiUb.UI?

CurioMerchant, Lapldlatand JewrilOT
81 ShortlandBt.,Auckland,

I New Zealand.
8 The Inspectionof
I Visitors Cordially

H*lnvited.All kinds

ySfcjCy ot Stones Cut to

ARE YOU FAIR TO YOURSELF P
VOU begin to
x look old, with

those grey and / / \X
faded hairs, tv g Svv

’Aalways so con- |i
■ 41

spic nous. All \ i zlsT ' Tvh Bl)
bottle of the \fc.| \f Jf/
world-famed 'W y

Lockyer
’
s

Hair Restorer, 1/6
gives health to the Hair and restores the
natural colour. It cleanses the scalp; is
the most perfect Hair Dressing.

DON’T LOOK OLD.

TO BRIDGE PLAYERS.

THE “PREMIER" BRIDGE SCORER 18

the Best and Largest on the Market. Can

be obtained from: Champtalonp and Ed-

miston, Stationers, Queen-st.; Spreckley and

Co., Stationers, Queen-st.; G. Totman,
Stationer, Queen-st.; R. Mackay, Stationer,

Queen-st.; R. C. Hawkins., Stationer,
Queen-st.; W. G. Allen and Co., Stationers,
Queen-st.; G Tomlinson, Stationer, Sy-
monds-st.; and Aley Smith, Stationer,

Karangahape-rd. Price, One Shilling. Sea
that you get the “PREMIER," the Favour,

ite Bridge Scorer.

SHAKESPEAR & CO.,

Bls Majesty’s Arcade and Karangahape-rd.«
Newton, have Just received direct from

China a Choice Assortment of Hand-worked

Drawn Thread Silk Cosies and D’Oyleys;
Paton’s Alloa Wheeling, in beautiful shades,

for Ladies’ Winter Coats. Agents for

Madame Demlret’s Reliable Cut Paper
Patterns,

HAVE you an A.B.C. BEDSTEAD, mads

in any colour? Inspect the A.B.C.

Stocked by every furnishing Arm, shop-

keeper. and storekeeper.

CEYLONBROKEN PEKOE

1/3

OEVLON COLOEH TIPPED

i/e
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been staying with Mrs. W. T. TrvJne, left

for her home on Tuesday.
Mrs. Gordon Lloyd returned from Wel-

lington on Wednesday.

FEILDING.

November 2.

Bridge Party.
Mrs. Barton gave a most enjoyable

bridge party at her charming residence

on Friday afternoon last. Bridge was

played in the drawing-room, which was

tastefully deeorated with pink and red

flowers and lovely red leaves, and de-

licious afternoon tea was partaken of

on the verandah. Mrs. Steuart won the

first prize, a very handsome afternoon
tea cloth, and Mrs. Miles the -second,
a pretty vase. Mrs. Barton received
her guests in a pretty white charmeuse
frock trimmed with French knots and

laee; Mrs. Aylmer, a pretty grey coat

and skirt, becoming grey satin hat to

match; Mrs. Willie Barton, Rangiora,
tweed eoat and skirt with blue facings,
black hat; Mrs. Horrocks, blue coat
and skirt, black hat with primrose-col-
oured trimming; Mrs. Innes Jones, navy

blue coat and skirt, blue hat with pink
roses; Mrs. Halliday, black and white
coat and skirt, smart little black and

white hat to match; Mrs. (Dr.) Hall,
pretty white voile frock, becoming Mack
velvet hat with violets; Mrs. Gillespie,
white muslin frock with lace and inser-
tion, pretty hat with blue plumes; Mrs.
Blue, dark blue costume with grey hat;
Mrs. Bevington Jones, white muslin
frock, black hat; Mrs. Fitzherfoert,
pretty blue silk frock, becoming white
liat with becoming pink roses; Mrs.
Guthrie, dark blue frock, black hat; Mrs
Roberts, black dress, black hat trimmed

with bine and green shot ribbon; Mrs.
Wheeler, black coat and skirt, black
velvet hat; Mrs. Clayton, pale helio-
trope costume, pretty Tuscan straw hat
with heliotrope trimming; Mrs. Miles,
tussore costume with black hat; Mrs.
Stewart, grey coat and*skirt, black hat;
Mi-s Spain, dark blue costume, hat to
match; Mrs. Glasgow, grey spotted fou-
lard, white hat with Paisley trimming;
Mrs. Evans, grey costume, green hat
trimmed with roses; Mrs. Goodbehere,
grey Paisley frock with grey hat to

match; Mrs. George Haggitt, brown and

white muslin with black and white hat;
Mrs. Woollams, blue braided costume,
blue and white hat; Mrs. Louison, grey
eoat and skirt, hat with pink roses;
Mrs. Miller, prune-colouring frock, black
hat.

Euchre.
The same evening the young people

were entertained at euehre. The supper
table looked so pretty decorated with

shades of pink and red and tinted foli-

age, with pink lamp shades, which gave
a very pretty effect. The supper was

delicious. The ladies’ first prize was won

by Miss Guthrie, and the second by
Miss Wyatt; the gentleman's first prize
was wen by Mr. Broad, and the second
by Mr. Ellis. Mrs. Barton received her
guests in a very pretty frock of white
aharnieuse; Miss Ersoll wore black
frock with bands of black satin; Miss
M. Barton, Rangiora, pretty pale pink
nuion frock, pink roses in hair; Miss
-'ldler, Black velvet frock, black band
>n hair; Miss Kirton, pink velvet frock

with overdress of black net; Miss Innes
Jones, frock of pale green charmeuse;
Miss B. Innes Jones, white silk taffeta,
frock with bogle trimming, pink bands

in hair; Miss D. Hill, turquoise blue vel-
vet with pretty laee on bodice; Miss I.

Kirton, blue frock with touches of helio-

trope in hair; Miss Ethel O’Halloran,
pink frock with touches of white laee;
Miss Wyatt, pale green charmeuse frock
with white fichu; Miss Guthrie, frock
of vieux rose relieved with white lace;
Miss Baddeley, very pretty white silk

frock with handsome lace trimming;
Messrs. Barton (3), Ellis, Bartholomew

(2), Bevard, Grut, Carr, Logie, Dr.

Guthrie, Atkinson, Hoult.

Personal.

Mrs. Brewster, who has been spending
a few weeks in Napier, has returned.

Mrs. and Miss Barton, Rangiora, who

have been staying with Mrs. Aylmer,
have returned to Masterton.

NEW PLYMOUTH.

November 2.

At the Theatre.

The Plimmer-Denniston Company con-

cluded .their season at the Theatre Royal
last Thursday evening with “ A Woman
of No Importance.” Amongst the audi-

ence I noticed: Mrs Paul, Miss Cunning-
ham, Mrs Percy Webster, Mrs H.

Stocker, Mrs Penn, Miss Penn, Mrs. F.

Webster, Mrs. Jennings, Miss Jennings,
Mrs 11. Collier, Mrs Birdling (W.aitara),
Miss Birdling, Mrs F. Fookes, Mrs E.

Gilmour. Mrs Hill, Mrs Marks, Mrs A. C.
Fookes, Miss Fookes, Mrs Nichols, Misses
Fitzherbert, Misses Bedford (2) Mrs

Home, Miss Wade, Mrs Wylie, Mrs Har-
rison (Eltham), Mrs Turton, Mrs F. G.

Evans, Miss Read, Mrs Moyes, Mrs Quil-
liam, Miss Testar, Mrs Birch Johnston,
Mrs Leo. Nolan, Mrs Kirkby, Misses

Capel, Mrs Courtney, Miss G. Shaw, Mrs
S. Rennell, Mrs R. Cock, Misses Roberts
(2) , Mrs Clement Webster, Miss W. Web-
ster, Miss Bewlev, Miss Grant, etc.

Tennis.

The New Plymouth Lawn Tennis and

Croquet Club open their season to-mor-

row (Saturday) afternoon.

Mrs W. Penn opened her private court

last Saturday, and amongst the players
I noticed: Miss Kyngdon, Miss Blundell,
Miss Webster, Misses Simpson (2),
Misses Bedford (2). Misses Fitzherbert
(2), Miss Bewley, Miss Thomson.

Personal.

Rev. Mr and -Mrs A. H. Colvile have re-

turned from Auckland.
Mr and Mrs M. Fraser and Mr G. Fra-

ser left last Friday for Dunedin, where
the latter’s marriage to Miss Milroy will
take place on November 6th.

Mrs Freeth, who has been on a visit to

Auckland, has returned to New Ply-
mouth.

Archdeacon and Mrs F. G. Evans have
returned from Auckland.

Miss F. Evans has returned from Roto-

rua, where she was the guest of her sis-

ter (Mrs Bertram).

WANGANUI.

November ?.

Concert.

Madame Ada. Wray and her pupils gave

a very enjoyable concert in the Fire Bri-

gade Hall last week. There was a very
large and appreciative audience. After
the concert a delicious supper was served
in an adjoining room, the table being
effectively decorated with pink and deep
crimson roses. Madame Ada Wray wore

a beautiful gown of cream satin, with
overdress of cream laee, and gauze of net

embroidered in gold, touch of gold on her

corsage, and a coronet of the same in her
coiffure; Mrs Dove, black silk and laee,
with long opera coat having a collar of
ermine and cream laee; Mrs Medhurst,
cream net and laee frock, pretty pale blue

opera coat; Mrs Ballanee, black silk and

laee; Miss Drewett. black charmeuse robe
with silver; Mrs W. Ritchie, black silk,
with berthe of laee, pastel blue opera
coat; Mrs Thompson wore black and
heliotrope; Mrs Fairburn, pale blue silk,
with ninon; Miss R. Fairburn wore blue
velvet, long grey satin opera coat, and

pale blue in her coiffure; Mrs G. Saun-

ders, black silk, with lace, black satin

opera eoat with blue revers; Mrs Wilford,
black satin, and long black satin opera
eoat with feather trimming; Mrs James

Watt, black silk, with beautiful real lace
on her corsage; Mrs A. Wilson, pretty
high evening gown, with pale blue opera

eoat; Mrs Kennedy (Wellington) wore

a smart black and white gown; Miss M.

Cooper (Dannevirke), pale save blue

crepe de chine frock, with ninon; Mrs

Brettargh wore black silk, and touch of
cream; Mrs 0. Lewis, pale grey satin,
with ninon overdress, heliotrope ribbons
in her hair; Miss Wilford, black satin,
with chiffon and jet, blue opera eoat, and

pink roses in her coiffure; Mrs Gwynn-
Potts, old' rose charmeuse, with overdress
of ninon, and silver on her corsage.
Amongst the choir, who all wore white,
with crimson roses, were Mrs D'Arcy,
Mrs and Miss Darley, Miss Gilfillan, Mrs

H. Sarjeant, Mrs Babbage, Mrs Lloyd,
Mrs Wall, Mrs Williams, Miss Mont-

gomery Moore, Mrs Allen, Miss Willis,
Miss Pawson, Mrs Cowper, Miss G. An-

derson. Miss Kerr, Miss W. Anderson,
Miss 11. Bates, Miss C. Bates, Mrs Braik,
Miss M. Milne. There were also present:
Mrs Izard, in a pale grey charme”se, with

overdress of ninon, and touch o> silver on

her corsage; Mrs Latham, black silk,
with cream net and lace; Mrs Cooper,
Miss Alexander, Mrs Morton Jones; .Mrs
H. Reeve, smart black silk and laee frock,
cherry aigrette in her hair; Miss Morton
Jones, Mrs Bates, Mrs Hume, Mrs Hey-
wood (Hamilton), Mrs and Miss Spenser,
Mrs McGrath, Miss Polson, Mrs Milne,
Mrs C. Paterson, black charmeuse robe,
with emerald green embroidered ninon
tunic; Miss Stewart, cream charmeuse
robe, with silk fringe, and the corsage
with crossover effect, in her coiffure she

wore crimson velvet flowers; Miss Ash-

croft, Miss R. Jones, Miss A. Nixon, Mis

Kerr, Mrs A. Nixon, Miss R. Nixon. Mrs
Palmer, Mrs Wilson, Mrs A. Lewis, Miss

L. Williams, Mrs J. Harold, Miss E.

Hawken; Miss Wake (Stratford) wore a

cream frock and becoming rose-pink opera

eoat.

Golf.

On Saturday mixed foursomes were

played on the Belmont Links to close the

season of 1912. The weather was simply
awful, the coldest day we have had this

year, and most of the afternoon it poured
with rain. Prizes were given by the

president (Mr 11. Watson). The win-

ners were Mr and Mrs Gwynn Potts
(19,) who tied with Mrs. Izard ami Mr.

Ritchie (4), with a score of 2 up on

bogey, and the former couple won the
play-off. Afternoou tea was given by the

ladies, and Mrs Izard presented theprizes.
Amongst those present were Mr and Mrs

J. Harold, Mrs Reid, Miss Stevenson,
Miss Parsons, Mr Harrison, Miss Nixon,
Mr and Mrs Potts, Miss Montgomery
Moore, Miss Dymock, Miss 11. Anderson,
Mr, Mrs and Miss Hogg, Miss Lambert,
Mr and Miss R. Fairburn, Miss Darley,
Mr and Mrs Von Haast, Mrs Good, Mr
and Mrs G. Saunders, Mr and Mrs O.
Saunders, Miss Hamper, Mr and Miss
Brettargh, Miss Cooper, Mr and Mrs

D'Arey, Miss Bates, Miss < . Bates.

Personal.

Dr. and Mrs Wilkin, of Wanganui, are

staying in Wellington.
Mrs Coates, of Wanganui, has been

staying in Dannevirke with relations.

Dr. Erie Marchant, of Wellington, has
been staying in Wanganui.

SOUTH TARANAKI.

lIAWERA, November 2.
Tennis and. Croquet.

Last Monday was an ideal day for the
opening of the tennis and croquet lawns.

Afternoon tea was supplied by the lady
members of the club. Some of thoso

present were: Mrs Campbell, grey crepe,
with pipings of black, blaek and white
toque; Mrs Wallace, navy blue, trimmed
with a lighter shade of blue, hat to
match; Mrs Glasson, white linen, light
brown hat, lined and trimmed with pink;
Mrs Gibson, white and blue checked' linen
costume, black hat trimmed with rose

pink flowers; Mrs Webster, navy serge
costume, hat trimmed' with red velvet;
Mrs T. Campbell, black and white striped
costume, hat trimmed with shot ribbons;
Mrs Bright, white striped frock, grey
hat: .Mrs Sutton, navy blue voile, with

cream laee yoke, cream hat. with vieux
rose velvet trimmings; Mrs Cowcrn,
black velvet eoat and skirt, saxe blue hat

with feathers; Mrs Fantham. grey frock,
black beaver hat with violets; Mrs

Staveley, grey costume, blue and purple-
shot coloured hat trimmed with purple
flowers; Miss Williamson, brown tweed

Norfolk costume, black hat relieved with
yellow Howers; Miss Caplen, white silk

frock, white hat; Miss Glenn, navy skirt,
white blouse, hat with striped scarf; Miss

Power, navy blue serge coat and skirt,
braided in black, blaek hat with lancer
plume; Miss Clapcolt, navy blue delaine

frock, trimmed with spotted material,
cream and blue hat; Miss Nolan, brown

tweed costume, brown hat; Miss Revell,
black and white check frock, white hat

trimmed with black daisies; MissTonks,
white muslin, blaek and white hat; Miss
Douglas, navy blue serge, blaek hat;
Miss Reilly, white, white and blue “Sun-

shine” hat; Miss C. Reilly, white linen

frock, saxe blue hat; Miss Short, navy
and white spotted frock, brown hat; Miss

Scott, white linen: Miss A. Young, tus-
sore silk: Misses Hunter (2), white;
Mrs Gorrie, Mrs McCarter, Misses Mc-

Carter (2).

Afternoon Tea

Mrs Baine gave a very enjoyable after-
noon tea last Wednesday afternoon for
Miss Pratt, who is leaving llawera for
some months to visit, relations. Miss

Pratt w ill be very mm h missed on the
eroquet lawns, being a very enthusiastic
player. Some of those present were: Mrs

Large Shipments just to hand of all tKe latest iix

Carpets and Furnishing Fabrics

Andrews & Clark.

Furnishing ’Specialists,
Street.
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Kim bell, Mr* Joil. Mrs Campbell, Mrs
It. McLean, Mrs T. Campbell, Mrs Wcb-

tder, Mrs Glasson, Mrs Williamson, Mrs

Holder, Mrs Bennett, and others.

Personal.

Mrs (>. llawken is visiting friends in

Auckland.
Miss Douglas has returned from Auck-

land.
Mr and Mrs It. Douglas arrived in

llawera last Monday, after their tour in

the Auckland district.

STRATFORD.

November 1.

New Zealand Cadets.

The N.Z. < adets. in charge of Captain
Fullerton, arrived in Stratford on Wed-

nesday evening. At it was too late to

accord them a civic reception, they wore

pHicially welcomed by the Mayor in the

evening at the Town Hall prior to the

performance of ”( hir /Regiment." Later

iliev gave a splendid exhibition of phy-
sical drill.

<f Our Regiment.”

As far as local theatrical*' are con-

cerned. the performance of ’"Our Regi-
ment” is the most successful effort that

has been achieved here. The acting was

very good indeed, and if any individuals

are l<> he singled out for special mention,

the/ must be Captain and Mrs Lainpeii,
Airs I niacke. and .Captain Stevens, who

all acted their parts admirably. Mr

Bond, in the dual part of Curate and

Soldier, was very amusing. Air Budd

made humorous capital out of the part of

Mr Ellaby: Mrs Hogg and Miss Cameron

made the most . of small parts. Air

('amcron and Mr. Lonergan were also in
the caste. Among the audience were

noticed: Dr. and Mrs Cameron, Dr. Car-

l*ery, Dr. and Mrs Steven, Mr and Mrs

J. C. Fuokes. Mr and Airs Grant, Mr and

Airs Budge, Mr and Airs Glasgow, Mr

Robinson, Mr and Mrs Porritt, Mr and

Mrs Stubbs, Mr and Mrs Young, Air and

Airs W. D. Anderson, Air and Mrs ('raw

shaw, Mr and Mrs Munro, Mr and Mr*

Wake. Mr and Mrs Bayly, Misses Bayly,
Air and Air* Twiss, Mr and Miss Fussell,
Airs Stevens (Hawera), Mr and Airs

Penn, Rev. Butler and Miss Butler, Mr

and Mrs Richards, Mr and Mrs Rennet 1.

Tennis.

A very pleasant afternoon was spent at

the Stratford Tennis Club's Courts on

Thursday. The courts were officially
opened by the President, Air. Young. Airs

Young dispensed delicious afternoon tea.

Many friends and members availed them-

selves of the opportunity of enjoying an

outing under bright and sunny weather

conditions. Several matc hes were played
during the afternoon. The ladies present
were: Alesdamos Paget, Stevens, Uniacke,
Fookes. Porritt, Anderson. C’rawshaw,
Stubbs. Wake, Miss Wake, Robinson,

Budge, Curtis, Malone, Coleman. Aliases

Anderson, Curtis, O’Brien, Fussell, and

Mackay.

Personal.

Mrs W. G. Matone has returned from

a short visit to Wellington.
Airs 11. G. Curtis jChristchurch) is

visiting her mother, Airs James.

Airs Stubbs returned on Monday from

a week-end visit to Wanganui.
Mr Ale Kellar (Wellington) has been

spending a few days in Stratford.

PAHIATUA.

November 2.

The Bishop of Wellington conducted a

confirmation at St. Peter’s Church on

Tuesday, at which eight candidates were

presented. Many attended the service in

spite of the inclement weather.
On Thursday last a recital was given

by Air Scott Leslie in the Foresters' Hall.
The members of his company, ably.sup-
ported Air Leslie, and all their items
were much appreciated. Among those
present I noticed: Alesdames Burgess,
Lloyd, Tosswill, Tulloch, Isaacson, C.

Aliller. Fames, Scott. Hart, Harkness,
Misses Burgess (3). Beard, Warren (2),
Floyd, Mackie (Kumerua), Hughes (2),
Tulloch.

The Misses Beard are the guests of Airs

G. A. Burgess.
Airs Beard is visiting Airs P. Douglas.
Air and Airs D. Crewe have returned

from a visit to Wellington.
Alias Inglis (Hawke’s Bay) has been

staying with Airs Inglis.
Tlie Rev. A. H. Compton (Wellington)

lias been visiting friends round Pahiatua.
Miss Z. Alexted is suffering from an

attach of scarlatina, ami it at present in

the Pahiatua Hospital.
Airs Malcolm (Auckland) is visiting

her mother, Airs Inglis.
Dr. and Mrs Bruce Baird have taken

up their residence in Pahiatua, where the

Doctor intends to practise bis profession.

NELSON.

November 2.

‘ At Home.”

A large and fashionable gathering was

the afternoon tea given by Miss Marsden
at the “Uacremai” during the week. A

pleasing change was the musical portion,
and those who played and sang included
Airs Izard, Airs J. Wood, and Miss B.

Sharp. A novel word competition was

won by Airs Izard (first), and others

who won prizes were Airs Sadlier and

Miss Lorimer. Among those present,
beside the hostess were: Airs Rees, Airs

Alarsden, Airs Davis, Airs Squires, Mrs
N. Adams, Airs Robertson, Airs Bunny,
Airs Harrison, Airs F. Rett, Airs Burnes,
Airs Fowler. Airs Lalward Saxon, Airs

Saxon, Airs Bushby, Miss Saxon, Airs
Izard, Mrs Stanley Lucas, Airs Glasgow,
Airs Alules, Airs Sadlier, Airs J. 11. Cock,
Airs T. F. Taylor, Mrs Wade (Invercar-
gill), Airs Robison. Mrs C«»oto, Aliss Old-

ham. Aliss AL Cock, Miss E. Booth, Miss

D. Webb, Airs and Miss Tomlinson, Mrs

and Aliss Leggatt. Miss 13. Sharp. Mrs

Broad.

Gymkhana at Wakefield.

A highly successful out-dour f<-tc ami

gymkhana was given by the Wakefield

Bowling Club at the pretty recreation
grounds at Wakefield. The fete was

opened by the club president (Mr
Harris), and special trains conveyed
large nunvbers from town, including the

band of the 12th regiment. Visitors from

the various country districts were present
also, affd sports, dancing on the green,
and several side shows kept everyone

amused, and the club is to be congratu-

lated on the success of its undertaking.

W.C.T.U. Sale of Work.

The Women’s Christian Temperance

I nion, held its annual bazaar and garden
party at -Fairfield," kindly lent fur the

occasion by Airs Arthur Atkinson. The

various stalls and the tea kiosks were

well patronised during the day. and *ev«

era! amusing competitions for men were

held in the evening. Th? grounds were

brilliantly lit with acetylene gas, and th*

citizens’ band played selections in the

evening.

Personal.

Mrs Burnes amt her sister, Mrs M. Haz

lelt (Invercargill), are away in Welling

ton.

Airs Booth has returned from her visit

to Alarlborough, and Miss Dora Booth is

back from Sydney.
The Alisses Blackett have returned

from Wellington.
Mrs Wadv (Invercargill), is the guest

of Mrs Fowler.

Air and Mrs IL C. Cock have returned
from their trip to England.

Alins Kathleen Bleehyndcn is buck from

a holiday visit to Western Australia.
Miss N. Gilkison is staying at the Blue

Alountains. Sydney.
Aliss F. Richmond is visiting friends

in Wellington.
Airs N. Adams, who lias l»eeti motoring

in 'l'akaka, has returned to Nelson.

.Mrs Bert Alanoy (Motueka), his re-

inmod from a short visit t<» Wellingt-i n.

Tlie Rev. ami Mrs I’aylor have returned
to the West Coast.

ALMERSTON NORTH.

Noveuiber 2.
At the Annual Show.

Te event of the week has been the

Manawatn Agricultural and Pastoral
Show, which opened on Wednesday, and
continued on Thursday and Friday. The
weather was very harassing at first
On Wednesday it was cloudy, with occa-

sional showers, and Thursday inoniin.
was wet, but cleared at midday into a

perfect day. As is usual at the Show
there was a great number of ladies. On
the lawn of the members’ stand I

noticed: Airs. Willis ( Rangitikei), wear-

ing a navy coat, and skirt, and a black
bonnet" with black ostrich tips; Mrs. N.
Gorton, grey coat and skirt, grey I,a t
with small blue Howers; Miss Lovett
(Bulls), cream coat and skirt, black hat
with white flowers; Mrs. Harold Cooper,
cinnamon-brown coat and skirt, liat of

same shade, with mauve pansies; Mrs.

Jack Strang, navy coat and skirt, with

cream stripe, small brown hat; Mrs. Wil-
liamson, fawn striped coat and skirt
ermine fur, white hat lined with black
and trimmed in front with a black
feather mount: Mrs. Goring Johnston,

navy coat and skirt, white coque feather
boa, white hat with navy blue silk and

white osprey ; Mrs. G. Potts, long blaek
coat with Coronation-blue revers, large
black hat with Coronation-blue Howers;

Airs. AV. Potts (Wanganui), grey coat

and skirt, blue satin hat with pink

roses; Airs. Arkwright (Bulls), brown

coat and skirt, with Coronation-blue re-

vers, black velvet hat with cream osprey;
Mrs. J. Gaisford (Bulls), grey tweed coat

and skirt, emerald-green hat : Airs. Mor-
rah, blue coat and skirl braided ia

black, emerald-green hat with green

feather; Aliss Alorrah,' navy coat and
skirt, saxe blue straw hat with black

brush osprey; Aliss Hunter (Hawke's
Bay), navy coat and skirt, with white
muslin collar, hat with cream and blue

striped silk; Airs. A. Sutherland, cream

serge coat and skirt, cream felt hat

lined with black and trimmed with a

cream osprey; Mrs. Holmes, navy coat

and skirt, hat with mauve silk bows;
Mrs. AVard. blaek silk coat and skirt,
black bonnet with cream ostrich tip;
Airs. A. Ward, navy coat and skirt,
ceiiso straw hat with navy and eream

spotted silk scarf; Airs. Bartliorpe
(lluntcrville). navy Eton coat and skirt,

piped with cerise, blaek hat; Mrs. Cohen,

black coat and skirt, black hat with

black wings; Aliss Nathan, blaek coat

and skirt, black hat; Airs. 11. S. Abra-

ham, navy coat and skirt, mauve straw

hat with shaded pink roses; Mrs. II

Abraham (Levin), grey coat and skirt,

hat with small pink and blue Howers;

Aliss Abraham, navy' coat and skirt,

brown straw hut: Aliss.Sybil Abraliam.

navy coat and skirt, the deep collar on

the coat edged with black fringe, hat.

with navy silk bows; Mrs. Hewitt, black

I’oat and skirt, liai (with dahlia-red

roses; Airs. Jack Hewitt ( I’ahiatiial.

navy coal and skirt, white ..coque boa,

large white hat with black silk bow and

small pink Howers; Miss G. Lloyd i Auck-

land I ■ grey coat and skirt, white hat

with black osprey in front; Mrs. 11. Mc-

Donald, navy striped coat and skirt,

hat with mauve silk bow ami cluster

• of small mauve roses; Mrs. 11. R. W aide-

grave.-navy coat ami skirt, large cream

straw' bat with green and brown »H/
the Alisses Doris and Marjory W ild*'"

grave, naw coats and skirts, small sailor

hats: Mis'. R. M. McKniglit. navy coat

and skirt, black hat with w inc-coloured

Howers; Aliss A. AleKnight. navy A l "’
folk coat and skirt, cream ami miv.v

straw’ hat: Aliss .Randolph, navy coa

and skirt, blaek hat with mauve lb>vvei>.

Aliss Jones (Wanganui), grey k-lietk coat

and skirt, with wide white silk rever.

grey crinoline hat; Airs. F. S. Mcßae,

navy coat and skirt, black hat with miall

pink and blue Howers: Miss . 111

Coombs, navy' coat and skirt, smal **•

with pink Howers; Mrs. Tripe, navy i/
and skirt, white and black straw ha

with white ospreys; Miss Tripe, g<c.'

coat and skirt, white hat with l*:i>-‘)

band: Miss Bell, grey coat ami ' k,rU

hat with saxe blue silk bow ; Miss Alls 1’ 11

'Bnrnicoat. pink coat and skirl, cieam

and navy straw hat; Mrs. Paisley. 11111I1111

coat and skirt, black hat with w

wings; Miss Mason, navy* coat and »ki> .

liat with white luce and small pm

Howers; Aliss Mason, pale grey con

and skirt, floral hut; Mrs. Lough<m*»

Idlirnish Your Home;
ARTISTICALLY

AT FACTORY PRICES

Large Stocks 11 I| | H

of ggH
MODERN I

RELIABLE Eg g|
FURNITURE ■fl |BI| II BHHI

UPHOLSTERY II IBK SB
Floor Coverings gg ■

Bedding, etc Kg flKgflflHHßlflflKKEgp4&|K |

to select from HLfl|
INSPECTION INVITED. '

ESTIMATES FOR ALL

CLASSES OF WORK. i

phone ico> CATALOGUES

fl FREE ON APPLICATION

Showrooms and Factory:
Victoria Quadrant, Just Behind Northern Club.

D.S.C. & COUSINS & COUSINS
||| LIMITED (W. J. COUSINS, General Manager) jii

The tiller and the toiler always prefer

9 Symingtons
"J L JKsJCOFFEE ESSENCE
\ F rJbK I* as fragrance, strength and

1 Havour *lncst fre*My roasted

Coffees. It is invigorating and re-

’SM lISwSMii freshing—economical and whole-

X/Vy-i i| * 'Jfi some. Made in a moment—s*mply
I ||«; add boiling water.
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lobelia-blue., coat anti skirt, hat with

blue velvet anti cream feather mount;
Mrs. t’lere. grey eoat ami skirt, white

hat with small flowers; Miss Collins

(Christchurch), grey eoat ami skirt,

black hat with black silk ruehing; Mr.

ami Mrs. Mellsop, Mrs. ami Miss Porter,

Mrs. Dernier (Feildingj, Mr. ami Mrs.

Howie < I’oliangina). Mrs. Penny, Mrs.

A. McDonald, Miss Dundas, Miss Preece,
Miss llolben. Miss Jiekell, the Misses
Park. Mr. and Mrs. A. Barraud, Mr. and

Mrs. Frank llaggitt (Feilding), Mrs. G.
Jlaggitt, Mrs. Knight.

Personal.

Mr. Southey Baker and Miss G. Lloyd
(Auckland) are staying with Mr. and

Mrs. Lloyd, Hokowhitu.
Miss Jones (Wanganui) was the guest

of Mrs. McKnight for a few days.
Miss Matter (Levin) is staying with

Mrs. A. Guy.

Miss Hunter (Porangahau) is the

guest of Mrs. Morrah, Bank of Aus-

tralasia.

Mr. and Mrs. C. Smith and Miss Ella

Smith (Hank of New Zealand) have re-

turned from Australia.

Miss G. Bell (Fordell) was staying
with her sister, Mrs. Tripe, for a few

days this week.

Miss Collins (Christchurch), who has

been visiting Mrs. ('lore for three weeks,
has gone on to Napier.

BLENHEIM.

November 2.

Tennis.

The opening day of the Marlborough
lawn tennis courts was held last >Satur-

day. the weather being anything but

pleasant, the majority of the ladies wore

their winter costumes. The president,
Dr. Bennett, declared the courts open
in a few well-chosen words. A delicious
afternoon tea was provided by Mrs. Ben-

nett, which was greatly enjoyed by the
visitors. Mrs. (Bennett wore a hand-

some navy costume braided in black,
white furs, black hat with long creme

plume. Among those present were: Mrs
B. McCallum, purple and green shot
poplin costume, with green revers, hat

with purple pansies; Mrs. K. Adams,
grey tailor-made with grey toque with

save blue wing; Mrs. Strachan, navy

costume, -black hat with emerald green
plume; Mrs. Floranee, navy costume,
save blue hat; Mrs. B. Clouston, wine-
eoloured cloth costume, hat to match;
Mrs. 'Thompson, grey corduroy velvet

dress, large grey hat with flowers; Mrs.

<l. Shipley, sage-green frock, creme hat
with flowers; Mrs. E. Meade, black vel-

vet costume, large black and white hat

with ostrich feathers; Mrs. Griffiths, grey
costume, black toque with black plumes;
Ah-. Orr, navy costume, black hat; Mrs.

While, black dress, large black leghorn
hat with black feathers; Mrs. Corry,
navy costume, black hat with crimson

roses; Mrs. F. Redwood, navy costume,
■burnt straw hat with saxe blue wing;
Mrs. p Huhne, white linen dress, white
hat with shaded searf; Mrs. G. Waddy,
creme dress with brown hat; Mrs.

L'awte (Mahakipawa), green tweed
dress relieved with black, hat to match;
Mr-. Fisher, black costume, black toque;
-Mrs. iSatchell, navy costume, heliotrope
hat with pansies; Mrs. >Sturroek, navy
mstiime, creme hat with red geraniums;
Mrs. Dunean, purple costume, black hat
with ribbon; Mrs. Ball, black velvet
dress, large black hat; Mrs. Maclaine,
navy costume, burnt straw hat with

searf; Misses Anderson, dark grey cos-

tume, black toque with black and white
wing; Miss 'Newton, brown tweed cos-

tume, brown hat; Miss Urquhart, corn-

flower blue costume, blaek furs, grey
hat with purple and grey wing;-Miss
Neville, navy costume, blaek hat with
eerise; Miss Z. Houston, brown tweed

costume, brown fur hat; Miss A. Clou-
ston, white linen frock, white leghorn
hat with pink wreath of Howers; Miss
A. Neville, navy costume, blaek hat with
plume; Miss B. Griffiths, navy costume,
Tuscan straw hat with blue ribbon trim-
mings; Miss M. McNab, navy costume,
blaek hat with scarlet trimmings; Miss
D. Horton, navy tailor-made, black hat

with roses; Miss N. Mow,at, navy- cos-

tume, blaek besiver hat; Miss Fulton,

purple, linen dress, white hat; Miss E.

Floranee, navy costume, felt hat with

wing; Miss, I* AVolferstao. ereme dress,
ereme leghorn hat with pink roses; Miss

Chapman, blue cloth dress braided in

black, black hat; Miss McLachlan, fur

coat, fur hat; Miss C. Hall, brown cos-

tume, brown hat; Miss Greenwood (Wel-
lington). green tweed costume, large leg-
horn liat with pink and blue Howers;
Miss Bell ( Napier), grey striped costume,
silk straw hat "with pink and white
clovers; Miss M. Bell, navy- costume,
brown hat with wing; Miss J. Bell, navy
costume, purple hat, with violets; Miss
M. Mead, grey costume, hat with

flowers; Miss Greenfield, Wellington,
brown costume, brown hat; Messrs.

Bagge, llulme, Brock, Kear, Straehan,
Spence, Whitmore, Golding, Moflatt,

Speedy, Hill, Drs. Bennett. Adams,
Meade, Anderson, and Walker.

There was a fair attendance at the

opening of the St. Andrew’s Lawn Ten-

nis t'lub on Saturday. The president,
Mr. A. McCallum, declared the courts

open. Afternoon tea was provided by
the lady members. Among those pre-
sent were:—Mrs. Cheek, Mrs. Smale,
Mrs. Hardin, Mrs. Horton, Misses H.
McCallum, Lucas, Fulton, Logan, Dod-

son, G. Reid, Cheek (2), Smale (2).
Hutcheson, Messrs. Parker, Batty, Hart,
Quinn, Reid, Shaw, Boden, ami Logan.

Enchre Party.
On Tuesday evening Mr. and Mrs.

Welch entertained a number of friends

at progressive euchre at their residence

in Weld (Street. There were six tables,
the winners being .Miss Neville and Mr.

J. Horton. An enjoyable supper was

served at the close of the game. Mrs.

Welch received her guests in dark blue

eharmeuse with pretty Oriental trim-
mings. Among those present were:—

Mrs. R. McCallum, Mrs. Lovey, Misses
Cheek (2). Neville (2), Burgess, E. Jen-

kins. D. Fisher. Whelan, Redwood. M.

McCallum, S. Heid, Greenwood (Welling-
ton). Messrs. Hart, G. Spence, Soper,
Stapp, F. McCallum, R. Reid, ami Lovey.

Personal.

Mrs. Foster (Christchurch) is visiting
her daughter, Mrs. B. Coleman, Maxwell
Road.

Miss Bell (Napier) is the guest of

her aunt. Miss Bell, George Street.

Mrs. iS. Cawte. Mahakipawa, has been
the guest of Miss M. McNab, Maxwell
Road.

Miss Rudd (Christchurch) has been
spending a few days with Mrs. G.

Shipley.
Mrs. Canavan has returned- from a

short visit to Wellington.
Mrs. R. McCallum has returned from

Wellington.

PICTON.

November 2.

Labour Day.
Labour Day was celebrated here on

Monday in rather an original fashion,
all business places except the Bank of
New Zealand being open. An excursion
train was run from Blenheim to give
people an opportunity of meeting friends

by the s.s. Maori, which came over

from Wellington with about twelve hun-

dred excursionists. A model yacht re-

gatta was held on Labour Day, and

was an exceedingly pretty sight.

Progressive Endue.

Dr. and Mrs. Redman entertained
their friends at euchre on Tuesday even-

ing, Mr<. Redman wearing a handsome

pink silk gown. The prizes were won

in the ladies by Miss Greensill first,
Mrs. Riddell second, Miss D. Greensilf
booby: and in the men's Mr. Edwards

first, Mr. Admore second, and. Miss .Sey-
mour booby. Supper was enjoyed on

the verandah, which was decorated with

flags and Chinese lanterns and the eard

room with roses and red may. Songs
were sung by Misses Greensill and K.

Maealister and Mr. Riddell, ami a musi-
cal monologue by Miss Burton. Those

present were: Dr. and Mrs. Redman. Dr.

Hill. Alesdames Beswick, Dodson (Tua
Marina), Madsen, Robinson. Haslett,
'Riddell, Morris, Smalley ( Waipukurau),
■Lueena, Misses Seymour, Beswiek, Ed-

wards. Burton, Wallace, Morris, Mae-

alister (2), Dawkins, Greensill (3),
Messrs. Robinson, Riddell, Admore, Jleil-

fer, Rutherfurd, Edwards, Madsen, and

Captain Burgess.

Tennis Social.

The Tennis (bib held their annual

dance in the Albert Hall on Wednesday,
ami though the attendance was small
those present enjoyed themselves. The

supper and musk* were l»oth ven good.
Some of those, present were: Mm*ndames

Smith, Seymour, Madsen, Lane. Gragg,
Nicol, »Seott, Riddell, etc.. Misses

Gearey (3), Jackson, Blizzard, Riley,
Storey, L-ragg, (2), Horton (Blenheim),
O’Sullivan, Chambers, lx» Mont, Barr

(2), Oxley, Maealister, Greensill,
Messrs. Mclntosh, Uimbert (Blenheim),
Heiffer, Wastney, .Armstrong, Jones,
Dawkins, Robertson, Riddell, etc., etc.

Personal.

Mrs. Smalley (Waipukurau) is in Pie-

lon visiting her people, Mr. and Mrs.

Wallace.

Mr. Cullen i Mahakipawa), who has

been on a six months' trip to England,
arrived home on Friday.

Mr. Toogood (Featherston), who has

been visiting his sister, Mrs. Mfcdsen, Ii;ls

returned home.
Mr. and Mrs. A. 4‘iiaylor. who have

been spending a f»*w days in Wellington
and Pieton, have returned home to

Farnham, Blenheim.
Mr. and Mrs. J. Tripe, Wellington,

are in Pict on for a week or so.

Mr. and Mrs. 11. Baillip, North Island,
are spending a short holiday in Pieton.

'The Rev. T. J. Smith has returned

from NeNon.

CHRISTCHURCH.

November 2.

Fancy Dress Ball.

A charming and very successful fancy
dress ball was given by Mr. Edgar Stead,
at “Strovvan Park,*’ the residence of Mrs.

<l. G. Stead, on Friday night. The bait-
room, which had been spcuially erected

for the evening, was tastefully decorated

with festoons of primrose and white art

muslin, and large clusters of yellow
broom, and presented a brilliant scene,
with all the various costumes, niggers
and pierrots mixing with ladies of the

powder and patch period, and gentlemen
of the French Revolution dancing withall
descriptions of French and Dutch peas-
ants not to mention Puritan maidens and
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Quaker girls in abundance; there were

also ladies of the mid-Vietorian period,
(with crinolines and coalscuttle bonnets,

waltzing gaily with Roman soldiers,
Dutchmen, and tramps. The guests in-

cluded: Mrs. Stead, handsome gown of

pale mauve satin, with watteau train of

black velvet; Mrs. G. Rhodes, powder
and patch costume of blue flowered silk,

over quilted pink silk underskirt ; Lady
Clifford, gown of pale grey satin; Mrs.

Nancarrow, Spanish lady, with gown of

black, and lace and mantilla; Mrs. 11.

Reeves, “Lady Mary Carlyle,” in pale
blue taffetas and cerise roses; Mrs.

Allen, powder and patches; Mrs. Bethell,

powder and patch gown of flowered silk;

Mrs. J. Vernon, “Queen of Clubs,’’ in

white satin, with crown and ornamenta-
tions in black satin clubs; Mrs. Kilian,
i’uritan, grey frock, with collar, cuffs,
and cap of white muslin; Mrs. Savill,
French peasant, with short blue and white

striped skirt and chemisette and cap of

white muslin; Mrs. 11. Wood, powder and

patches; Mrs. I). Westenra, "Peg Wof-

fington,” charming punier gown of cream

and apricot flowered silk, over quilted
petticoat; Mrs. T. Barker, “Ann Page”;
Mrs. AL Godby,Chinese lady, with long
embroidered sacque, relieved with black;
Mrs. Nedwill, Egyptian lady; Mrs. Day,
Roman lady; Mrs. J. Deans, Breton fish-
wife; Mrs. Grigg, Dutch woman; Mrs. F.

Courage, “Autumn,” frock of brown
ninon and bunches of flowers and grapes;
Mrs. Onslow-, “Lady Hamilton,” white
Satin frock and flowing veil of white
ninon; Miss Beech (England), peasant
costume; Miss Denniston, Dutch peasant;
Miss Woodhouse (Dunedin), Puritan;
Miss AL Rhodes looked charming as

“Lady Teazle” in pale blue and pink
powder and patch costume, black velvet

nat with feathers; Miss Ogle, “Madame

jpompadour,” in frock of white silk, with

paniers and pale pink rosebuds; Miss
Kember (England). mid-Victorian cos-

pume of white muslin, and poke bonnet;
Miss Ward (Wellington). Eastern cos-

tume of pale blue crepe de chine, with

long head-drape of blue ninon; Miss

.Clifford, French peasant; Miss Al. Clif-

ford, Quaker girl; Miss Cracroft Wilson.

“Folly,” in black and white satin and

silver bells, black and white cap; Misses
P. and D. Anderson, plerrettes’ frocks of

black tulle, white caps and ruffs; Miss
Kitson, Dutch girl; Miss Harley. I’uritan,
in grey frock, with white muslin collar,
cuffs, and cap; Miss B. Payne, mid-Vic-
torian lady, in mauve and white flowered
silk and poke bonnet; Miss Moore, Moor-

ish lady; Miss W. Campbell, pierrette,
short black frock, and cap with white
bobs; Miss Nancarrow, “Marie Antoin-

ette,” black velvet gown, with white
jnuslin cap and fichu; Miss Hanmer,
pierrele; Miss AL Hanmer, “Night,” black

net frock over satin- and silver stars;
Aliss Phillips, Dresden shepherdess, yel

low and white brocade, hat with yellow’
ribbons and staff: Miss M. Phillips,
pierrette, short white muslin frock and

cap, with black bobs; Miss Condell, “Sweet
Seventeen,” white muslin frock and sun-

bonnet; Miss Rutherford, flower girl;
Miss Wilkin, “Undine,” pale green ninon,
over white satin and water lilies; Miss
Fisher, Gipsy; Miss Knight, Quaker girl;
Miss Jameson, White muslin crinoline
frock.: Miss Wood “Ophelia,” white satin
and ninon and sheaf of lilies; Miss Rol-
leston, “Enid,” white muslin gown, with
bands of silver; Miss Burns, Dresden

shepherdess, pink and blue satin, with

picture hat; Miss N. Burns, “Nell

Gsvynne”; Miss Park, witch: Miss J. Ful-
ton, panier gown of floral silk, mob cap;
Miss Milne, "Night,” in black tulle, with
silver stars; Miss Rose, pierrette, in

black and green satin. Other characters
represented were: Mr. Stead, a courtier;
Mr. S. Stead, polo player, Mr. Savill,
harlequin, Mr. Clark, Windsor uniform;
Captain Onslow, waiter; Major Pinwill,
Windsor uniform; Mr. G. Rhodes, tramp;
Mr. T. Rhodes, "Sir Peter Teazle”; Mr.

Godley, “Air. Stafford”; Mr. Reeves,
"Monsieur Beaueaire”: Mr. Adand, “Lord
Nelson”; Mr. Westenra, gollywog; Air. L.

Rutherford, Haji; Air. 1. Deans, Turk;
Dr. Nedwill, jockey; Air. Nancarrow, Car-
dinal; Air. Montgomery, Turk; Air. V.
Nancarrow, pierrot; Air. Alpers; Air. A.

Allen, clown; Air. Kember. pierrot; Air.

Douglas, pierrot; Mr. G. Westenra,
pierrot; Air. A. Deans, surgeon; Mr. W.

Deans, scout; Mr. D. Deans, monk; Air.

Alurchison, cook: Air. 0. Campbell, High-
lander; Air. E. Harper, Roman soldier;
Air. C. Harper. Roman soldier; Air. Grigg.
Dutchman; Air. Upton. Roman soldier;
Air. Kitson, “Babbai”; Air. Brittain, Be-

douin; Air. 11. Wood. Court dress; Air.
B. Wood, cavalier; Air. J. Anderson.

“L’Aristocrat”; Air. W. Campbell, “Diek

Turpin”; Air. H. Wright, sailor; Air.

Kilian, policeman; Air. Johnston, High-
lander; Air. Vernon, entomologist; Mr.

Barker, judge: Air. Courage, cook; Air. B.

Rutherford, “Hamlet”; Air. Burns, powder
and patches; Dr. Guthrie, naval officer;
Air. Lawrence, cowboy; Air. Greenwood,
Red Indian; Air. Alilne, Air. F. Wilding,
foreign potentate.

Reception.

A citizens’ reception, to welcome Air.

and Airs. Oscar Asclie to Christchurch,
took place at the Theatre Royal on Tues-
day afternoon. Air. H. B. Sorensen (Dan-
ish Consul) presided, and short speeches
were also made by Air. T. AV. Stringer,
K.C., Dean Rynault (Vicar-General) on

behalf of Bishop Grimes, and Air. O. T.
J. Alpers. Mr. Asche responded in a

few’ well-chosen words on behalf of him-

self and his wife. A large number of

Christchurch residents were present, who,
on leaving gave a hearty cheer for the
celebrated visitors.

Wedding Reception.
A wedding reception was held by Airs

C. F. Thomas at her residence in And-

over .Street (Merivale) on the occasion
of the marriage of her daughter, Gwen-

dolyn Thomas, do Captain Alalet. The
bride wore a lovely gown of ivory satin

with draped skirt and panel of shadow-

lace, a beautiful veil of Limerick lace,

caught with orange blossoms, and car-

ried a lovely bridal bouquet. The brides-

maids (Miss Marjorie and Miss Barbara
Thomas) wore dainty frocks of white

spotted muslin with insertions of lace

and touches of pink, white lace hats

with pink roses and black ribbon velvet;

their bouquets were of white rosqs, Airs

Thomas wore a gown of mauve silk

crepe, large black hat with white ostrich

feather; Mrs Alalet, black silk gown with

silk and lace coat, black hat with wings;
Mrs Randal, white broderie Auglaise
frock, black pedal straw hat with white

lancer feaithef; Airs L. Alalet, black and

white striped ninon over black satin and

relieved with violet, violet straw hat

with pansies; Airs Ross, black silk and
lace, black bonnet; Miss Ross, black and

white striped voile, 'black and white hat

with (ostrich feathers; Aliss —. Ross,
cinnamon voile gown, brown straw hat

with shaded flowers; Aliss R. Ross, grey
voile relieved with touches of tangerine,
black and white hat ; Aliss Wilson, black

ottoman silk coat and skirt, blue hat
with ostrich feathers; Mrs Walker, mole

cloth and skirt, black hat; Mrs Turton

(Geraldine), blue cloth gown with ninon

drape, (blue hat; Aliss AValker, white silk
coat and skirt, hat with blue tulle ami

pink roses; Airs S. Harper, black silk

eoat and skirt, black hat with violets;
Mrs Pyne, black cloth coat and skirt

with Oriental embroidery, black hat with
ostrich feathers; Aliss B. Pyne, dark blue

serge coat and skirt relieved with tan-

gerine, black and (white hat; Airs 11.

Wood, putty coloured silk coat and skirt

relieved with blue, black and white hat

with white mount; Airs Godby, biscuit

cloth coat and skirt inserted with lace,
large black velvet hat with white

flowers; Airs Alorris, white linen coat

and skirt, tuscan hat with pink roses;
Miss Denniston, cream embroidered mus-

lin frock, shot blue and green tulle hat;
Aliss Woodhouse (Dunedin), blue and

green striped muslin, large blue hat;
Miss Ogle, dark blue serge coat and

skirt, white hat with shot blue and

green silk; Aliss Cracroft Wilson, eream

shantung coat and skirt, shot blue and

apricot hat with roses: Aliss D. Ander-

son, pale blue and pink floral muslin,
pale grey hat with ostrich feathers; Aliss
P, Anderson, mauve and white floral silk

frock, grey hat with feathers; Aliss B.

Wood, shot blue and gold taffetas frock,
blue and gold hat: Miss Al. Anderson,
grey floral muslin, tuscan hat with blue

ribbon and pink roses; Aliss C. Gosset,
grey linen coat and skirt, grey hat with
pink and blue flowers; Aliss Alilne,reseda
green satin gown, black hat; Aliss Kit-

son, white embroidered muslin, blue
tagel hat with roses; Aliss Alerton, dark
blue serge coat and skirt, black hat;
Afessrs Harper (3), Anderson (2). Ac-
land, AValker, L. Alalet, Turton, Wood,
Ross and Lane.

At the Theatre Royal.

At the first performance of “Kismet”
were: Airs Stead, Mrs Gerald Stead, Mr
and Airs Stringer, Airs Quane, Air and

Airs J. Fairhurst, Aliss Fairhurst, Mrs
and Aliss Cook, Mrs Bryant, Aliss Har-

graves, Air and Airs T. Barker, Mrs
Nicholls, Miss Jameson, Air and Mrs
.Selig, the Aliases Selig, Air, Airs and

Aliss Hermann, Dr and Airs G. Russell,
Mr and Airs. Hepwortli, Mr and Mrs

Raphael, Airs Randle, the Alisses Thomas,
Dr and Airs Stephenson, Air and Airs

Lord, Airs Loughnan, Air and Airs W.
Wood, Miss Wood, Aliss Wood, Air and
Airs Andrae, Air and Mrs Butterworth,
Air and Airs Steele, Mr and Airs Mcßeth,
Airs and the Alisses Harris, Air and Airs

Boulton, Aliss Ballin. Airs Cooper, Mrs

J. Williams, Air and Airs L. Alatson, Air

-and Airs Collins, the Misses Cuthbert,
Airs Marshall, Aliss Watson, Aliss Wil-
liams, Air, Airs, and the Alisses Croxton,
Airs Kohn. Airs Stevens, Dr and Airs (’.

Nedwill, Air and Mrs Killian, Air, Airs

and Miss Harris, Air and Airs Godby.

An Afternoon.

A reception was given on Thursday
afternoon by the Christchurch Ladies’

Shakespeare Clulb to Aliss Lily Brayton,
at the residence of Airs Thacker (Lati-
mer Square). A beautiful bouquet was

presented by Airs Thacker, onbehalf of

the members of the club. The guest was

also the recipient of a Alaori greenstone
taki. Aliss Brayton expressed her plea-
sure and thanks, remarking that she

hoped she might visit New Zealand
again some time.

Personal.

Commander’ Evans, R.N., of Captain
Scott’s Antarctic expedition, returned to

Christchurch to-day from England. Airs
Evans has returned with him.

Sir Joshua and Lady Williams have

arrived in Christchurch from Wellington.
Airs Pyne (Christchurch) has returned

from Hawke’s Bay.
Aliss Ward (Wellington) is the guest

of Aliss B. Wood (Springfield Road),

Christchurch.

Airs Courtney Nedwill (Christchurch)
has been the guest of Airs Killian (('lent
Hills).

Airs Prins (Christchurch) is visiting
Airs P. Murray-Aynsley, at Alethven.

Mrs Vernon has returned to Christ-

church from Dunedin.

XJON'T BUY STALE, SOFT, FLY-SPOTTED and SHOP-SOILED BISCUITS—BUT JJEAUIFULLY FRESH

Hygienic Biscuits Atlas Biscuit Factory
HANDED TO YOU IN SEPARATE PACKETS.

SWEET, FRESH, CRISP, and ABSOLUTELY FREE FROM ALL CONTAMINATION.

“ATLAS” RANGES M
ujl. n

Still Leading!
Why? because M . agBSHB
They Cannot be Beaten Once Used—they are always Used BpSfep
They are ECONOMICAL They will Burn any kind of fuel

They COOK splendidly They are Beautifully Finished

THEY ARE RIGHT IN PRICE

SCOTT BROS. UNITED, Christchurch MbSMB
Have Revolutionised the Making of Cooking Ranges in New Zealand

The HTLAS series of cooking ranges consists of The ATLAS,
The PEERLESS, The RECORD, The UNIQUE.
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The World ofFashion.
By MARGUERITE.

FOR
morning wear the linen skirt,

with its row of black velvet

buttons fastening on one side,

in front, is the smartest of the

simple novelties, and with this a short

striped bodice with a small basque and

a waistband of the same material, long

sleeves, with white cuffs and low collar

in white lawn, and a sailor knot in any

becoming colour. With this simple little

dress it will be imagined that a sailor

hat in straw would be the right thing
to wear, but for many a year the small

sailor hat has disappeared, and to-day
the straw hat is following suit. We,
therefore, find with the linen skirt and

striped blouse a hat in white felt, lined

with some light-coloured straw, pink,
blue, green, or cerise, match the sailor
knot, and at times a bushy white aigrette
of corn. But as a rule the white felt

hat with its coloured lining has no trim-

ming whatever, and is often worn by
motorists, who envelop it and the face

with a veil in the same shade as the

lining of the hat, which they discard witli
their eoat as they alight from the car.

Buttons provide all the scope for ori-
ginality which is otherwise lacking in

some of the one-piece frocks and braid-

less tailor-made costumes of the moment.

Some of the newest buttons are those

which are made of carved white bone,
cut in the form of a half-closed butter-

cup. the centre of which is filled with a

tiny red boule of bone, as polished as a

bagatelle ball. These looked very at-
tractive on a coat and skirt of ivory
Irish linen, with a narrow roll collar of

red silk. With the costume it is intended

to wear a white hem-stitched lingerie
shirt and a tiny red silk tie.

Shantung is the material of all others
which commends itself this season for
travelling or race coats and driving
wraps of a light description. Shantung
unadorned is, however, little seen, and
the newest coats are chiefly trimmed
with a colour, or—for important occas-

ions—with coarse macrame lace, and
with straps and pipings of the same

fabrics.
A charming note of relief is sometimes

gained by means of a single revers of

almost gigantic proportions, which starts
somewhere about the shoulder, and term-
inates in a point below the waist. Shot
Pompadour silk in dark colourings,

spotted foulard and Paisley-patterned
soft silk in navy and saxe blue, Empire
green and old gold represent the favourite
choice. The fastenings of the eoat con-

sist of straps of the shantung arranged
in the form of a ladder reaching from the

knee to the waist, and repeated on the

sleeves.

Nothing short of an Elizabethan ruff

seems to be the aim of the new uncurled

ostrich feather collarettes and boas, some

that they can only be worn with im-

punity by a woman with a long neck.

In order to secure as long fronds as

possible, each one consists, in reality, of

two or three knotted together, as is done

in the case of the pleureuse plumes whieli

are used in millinery. These ruffles look

most effective in a two-colour scheme, in

black and white, brown and white, and
black and grey, or black and pale blue.

More moderate in fashion, as in price,
are the charming little collarettes of taf-

fetas, about eight inches in width, bor-

dered at the top and bottom with a nar-

row feather trimming. A large bow of

the glace silk conceals the fastenings
at the side, from whence depend two

long ends.

A simple frock in snuff-coloured taffetas
with crystal buttons.

One of the new costumes of pale grey
linen, with white lawn Robespierre collar.

A simple hat of white Manila straw,
with black glace bow and black straw

lining.

Fashion Notes from Paris.

(BY A PARISIAN EXPERT.)

PARIS, August 23.

First and foremost, I must certainly
mention moire as the chosen fabric for
the tailor-made costume for the moment.

I mean, of course, the tailor-made costume

de luxe. These costumes are made abso-

lutely plain. The coats are plain, the

skirts are plain, and a very simple tucked
is, of course, a subtle charm about this

extreme simplicity, which only the initi-

ated will recognise. Such additions, for

instance, as whole groups of buttons and

particular merits the buttons will be

added in quite a novel position, sucd>, for

instance, as the following of the shoulder

Beam. As many as twelve of fifteen tiny
buttons and simulated buttonholes wilt

be carried from the neck line to the

shoulder. Groups of the same trimming
will outline a miniature breast pocket, a

chiffon blouse accompanies the suit. There
. nfflet or wristband, and groups of such

buttons and buttonholes will hold a coat

in place at the centre, and fasten a sug-
gested panel at the side of the skirt.

Very restrained, you see, is it not? These
small fashionable additions make for
smartness always, and prove particularly
becoming to the slight figure of the up-
to-date inondaine. For afternoon gowns,
the pleated blaek chiffon, arranged over

a foundation of white channeuse, is de-

lightfully simple and seasonable. The

foundation of sueh a frock is very skimpy
and very narrow; sometimes as little as

two yards only- being allowed for its

whole circumference, but the overpleating
of chiffon is, of course, considerably
fuller. A handsome embroidery is intro-

duced at the neck, waist, wrists, and

again round the foot-hem, and by such

means the most charming, simple and up-

to-date costirms can be arranged with

wonderfully little outlay.

Novelties.

Amongst the novelties must be men-

tioned the new satin shawl with tas-

seled ends. These shawls are seen now

upon many smart occasions, and arc ex-

ceedingly
~

graceful. Sometimes sueh

shawls, or scarves, are made of double

chilTon—white over blaek or black over

white—and are finished with a French

hem set the right way round; or even

a double flat border may bo employed
if we prefer it. Such a shawl is almost

an imperative possession with the collar-

less gown of the immediate moment.

As an
'• -Afterthought.’’

The up-to-date summer girt has a

single butterfly embroidered on some of

her linen shirt-waists—a good-luck but-

terfly, cleverly introduced.
A charming white linen blouse I saw,

had narrow pink lapels from ths

shoulders, one overlapping the other, the

point almost reaching to the waist, and

was made witli very little fulness. Three

mother-of-pearl buttons, graduating in

size, were on the upper lapel. on a

little white lapel just above the pink, a

single large butterfly was embroidered.

A pretty idea, this—suggesting a little
eoat-of-arms, added as an after thought.
If there were many butterflies embroid-

ered on one single blouse, they would

look like a conventional design, but the

single butterfly suggests a little good-
luck charm. The white linen bags to

carry with white linen suits are very

coquettish and trim this season. They
are heavily-embroidered, but can easily
be laundered. Later on, we shall see the

same kinds of bags in white moire, in

faille, and in white suede. They have

been specially designed to go w :ith white
cloth tailor suits.

That one could wear a white lace ami

lawn blouse over black, is a notion that

has not hitherto been exploited. Never-

theless, the effect is rather pleasing if the

blouse is trimmed with good Irish lace,
and the under slip is of black chiffon.
The idea is one that can be recommended
to those in slight mourning. Another
variation of the scheme, is to wear a

lingerie tunic over a black satin petti-
coat,.

P-D- Corset Attains

Perfection of Figure
Z woman who wears Royal P.D. Corset**

Jr
I f

the woman l,aB found the secret of

a figure beauty.

AV ,

X/i /

Yx RUSTLESS \

if Impart to th® figur®, a delieaey of line in

Xll l
*’’’ keeping with t.ha currentfaahioiMand every

I woman who values her appearance, ahoiihi

(-y v.
Vj w ’■v ObfairMb/a from all Draper*
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Our Sketch.

Now let me diacuas the charming
sketch shown on this page, und specially
designed for the readers of the

“Graphic.” Here we see a dainty mon

daine garbed in the most up-to-date denii

toilette frock. It consists of a sheath of

pale ochre-tinted taffetas with an over-

dress of ninon in the same colour. The

bodice is cut on kimono lines, the round

neck showing a tucker of filmy white

tulle, the cnibr<>id<Ties being in 1 wo-

toned tints of ochre. The skirt is high-
waisted, slightly gathered, and arranged
bi two tiers edged with silk fringe and

iiandsotnc embroideries.

Notes for Women.

LAC Is WORKERS’ WAGES.

Tin* minirniini w ige arranged by the

Board <»f Trade for wonien lace workers

in England h.i.-> been fixed at 2 fit. an

hour.

\\ \R ON lIAII’ISs.

Stern laws eonc-onting hatpins are

spreading. 'I he iTrfrel of the Depart-
ment. of the Rhone, I he chief city of

which i- Lyonr', ha.-» declared that- no

woman in the department whose hatpin
points are not protected and rendered

.larmlesr* will be allowed to enter a

1raiiicar or olhci public vehicle, or any
'dare of aniu.M*nieni.

Similar action, it i> -ihl, is contem-

;dated ia Taris.

SCHOOLS I UR MOTHERS

'I hosc in-lit ulion*, thal are doing
more than anything else, probably, to

-lent infant mortality in thw country,
arc. fortunately, increa-ing. ami, in Ken

sington (listriel alone no less than

dinners (of specially nourishing food,

supplied al a low pri<e» were partaken
last year by nursing or expectant mothers.

There are then* three schools, and a<;

these infant consultation days are held

mice a week, sewing classes uftencr, and

(ecturir. on the rearing of babicri given.

R\REAIS’ ADVISERS.

The newest move of Hie Loiidoft
f oiinty < otim il is an exceedingly inter-

eating deewion to open (dlices in many

part* of London known as Local JuvHMjde

Advisory Committees (in eoiiiiectkO

wuiUi Labour exchanges), where children

will be able to Im- entered, after special
advice has been given, for work, and no

longer need be rushed into the blind

alley employments that have wrecked so

many young people’s chances later.

MRS. BRAMWELL BOOTH,

SUFFRAGETTE.

Mrs. Booth, wife of the new leade?

of the Salvation Army, a woman whom

the. writer heard described by the chap-

lain of the Chapel Royal, Savoy, recently,

as one of God’s greatest saints on earth,

is, it is interesting to note, not only ot

the opinion that women ought to have

a vote, in order that certain much needed

reform* directly affecting women ami

children could be quickly effected, but.

think's that women should be able t**‘

serve as jurors and policemen the lattei,

it is assumed, for their own sex.

GIRLS' COMMERCIAL SCHOOLS.

A great experiment is tobe set afoot in

Berlin in a few’ weeks, though from the de-

tails the writer is supplied with, it is not

quite evident whether the new i-ystem

of continuation schools means that t-he\

are compulsory—it would appear >o.

At any rate, on the new plan every

half-year 1,250 girls will he turned out

fully trained in trade subjects, ].350 in

commercial subjects, and l,!M)o unskilled

worker* will be prepared for accepting
better employment.

Berlin is to be divided into ten dis-

tricts, so arranged that unskilled work-

ing girls will be sent to the school that

is°nearest to their dwellings, and skilled

work girls to the school that is nearest

their workshops. For sales girts there

will be one school as near to the centre

of the city as possible.
Domestic teaching of a first-class

description is to spread over the whole

Lime.

MAMMO il I FOCND!d NG

1106 ITT AL.

The world’* largest foundling hospital
13 in Moscow. It houses every year an

average of fourteen .thousand babies.

The institution is kept up in extraordin-

arily' handsome style, its income b< ing

derived mainly' from the duty levied on

playing card*.

Children arc never refused admittance,
and mothers may claim their liltIo ones

again at any time, up to the age of ten

years, by giving hack the receipt and

number supplied when the baby L taken

•in. As the majority of the hug • staff
of nurses required are peasant women,

there are always groups of poor mothers

anxiojiis to become nurses, and there is

no doubt that, if it lives, a peasant
child has a much better chance lor the

future in the hospital than out of il. for

if a boy shows any special aptitude, he is

later sent to a university, while girls
are trained as And if it

girl marries before she has attained her

majority, the hospital provide- her

trousseau. If a baby has not Wen bap-
tized prior to its entry.' it is received

into the Orthodox < hurch t hat day, and

given the name of the Saint of the day.

Why Do People Marry.

Desir Sir,—l have often tried to think

why I did it. My .wife knows it was

not on account of her -money, and I

know it was not on account of her looks.

I really fancy it must have been a case

of heredity, for I find that both my

parents and my grandparents were mar

ried.—Yours, etc., S. Impleton.

Dear Sir,—I married because I never

could say “No” to a lady.—Yours, etc.,

Bert Pipkin.
Dear Sir, I married for a somewhat

uncommon reason. I wanted a son and

heir. Up to date I have seven girls.
Sometimes I think my wife does it out

of spite. Yours, etc.. The Major.

Dear Sir,—I married my .wife for a

bet. She is 6ft 2in high, and I am just

over 4ft. and someone dared me to pro

pose to her. I enclose her portrait,
and hope it may be a warning to others

—Yours, etc., A. \\ ippersnalL
Dear Sir,—l was the only well-to-do

one in my family, and the (poor relations

were always at the rich bachelor. So

I married .in self-defence. A ours, etc.,

Arthur Close.

Dear Sir— I work hard in the City,

and accumulate a great deal of money,

but have no time to spent it. So I took

unto myself it (Wife.- lours, etc.. U.
Dibbs.

Dear Sir, I married because I had red

hair. I (wanted the beastly sluff turned

grey.—Yours, etc., .Rufus.

Dear Sir.—I (married for love. I have

just completed my first eleven, and my

relatives, whom I had considered sports-

men, are refusing to help me any more.

—Yours, etc., One Who Trusts to Provi-

dence.

Dear Sir, —My marriage was due to

a silly mistake- for which I have never

forgiven myself. 1 was introduced to

her at a dance. J did not quite catch

her name, bu't I ilhought it was “Mrs

Someone.” I had a great flirtation with

her in a corner of the conservatory, and

kissed her, and, 'when she told me I
ought to be married, I told her I would

marry to morrow if I could find a woman

like her!- Yours etc., ' A ; Caution to

(•’lirts.
’

And now for the ladies: —

Dear Sir,- f (married (because that is

the only way to become a widow, an.l I

do think that a widow’s costume is just
too siweet for anything. Yours, etc., Pet

Simpson.
Dear Sir, -Mv maiden name was

Smith, and I hated it because it was so
common. -That’s why 1 married. Yours
etc., Jane Jones.

Dear Sir, —I should have thought the
reason was obvious. I would ask you
what more admirable foil is there for a

pretty woman than an ugly man’—
Yours, etc., Sylviu Wartz.

Dear Sir,—1 married because the year

T did so it was all the fashion for women

|to marry.—Yours, etc., Up-to-date.
Dear Sir, Poor mamma in her will

left all her jewellery to whichever of m

girls got married first, so I married my

music master.—Yours, etc.. Little Wide-
awake.

Dear Sir,—-When one received on the
average (two propiasals a day (not ex-

cepting Sundays) one had to do some-
thing for peace and quiet.—Yours, etc.,
Anna Nyas.

Dear Sir,—We are not married, and
we do not (intend to marry until the

Marriage Service 'permits us to promise
to hate, neglect, and disobey our hus-
bands. — Yours, etc., Susan Snarle,
W.A.S.P., Maud Kickman. W.A.S.P., < :(r .
rie Hamer, W.A.S.P.

A “Radium Palace.”

The Radium “Palace’’ wtiieh is to bn
built in Paris for the use of Madame

C urie and the Pasteur Institute will, it is

said, cost £l6,O(K>. Probably all the

radium it w ill contain when finished could
be accommodated in a thimble, though ne-

cessitating an expenditure greater than

the cost of the “palace." The elaborate

precautions against burglary which are to
lie taken scarcely seem necessary: no bur-

glar would waste his time stealing a few
grains of dirty-looking salt which could

be disposed of in no channel he could
use. But the leaden walls of the safe
in which the radium is to l>e kept are all

essential, for lead •offers the most effect-

ive resistance to the passage of the

potent rays which, night and day, radium
shoots out in every direction. And. euri

ously enough, lead appears to be the final

product resulting from the successive

transformations the wonder - element

undergoes.

THE ORIGINAL

Domestic Vacuum Cleaners
THE BEST-THE CHEAPEST-THE MOST POWERFUL

Prices from £3/12/6 upwards.

Cleans everything in your home. No need to
Domestic Junior remove floor coverings or rugs. Excels all

(bottom view! other cleaning devices.

I—'
< A “DOMESTIC” in your home means a day

-[ saved out of every week, whether you hire help
or are independent.

CAUTION — Don't confuse the Domestic
j«> -

Vacuum Cleaners with any imitations. The
Domestics” are the only ones with the patent

adjustable ball-bearing roller in front. This

allows our machines to roll over your carpet
j. without injuring *the nap of the finest rug or

—

....... I] carpet. No damaged carpets. No ruined rugs

| with this attachment.

' Be sure y°U see *he mac *l ' ne with t he ro,,er
in ,ront antl two wheels at th® rear. Look
,or the word “ DOMESTIC ” stamped in gold
letters on the top of every GENUINE
MACHINE.

MACHINES FOR EVERY HOME, FOR EVERY PURSE
Prices from £3/12/6 upwards.
4 Child can run it. Write to-day for literature

Ring up 'phone 4049 for free demonstration in your home.

The Domestic Supply Co.
ROOMS 4 & 5 SMEETON'S BUILDINGS, QUEEN ST., AUCKLAND.

Warner’s
Rustproof Corsets

■tilIm IK
For the El IiSOM Thorough.!

Cirlish Form HtM W, M Comfortable
A Model LWmrpl an“

specially
.

mTlflTlli Guaranteed

Designed Tl rot to . 1
for the ' JaL- Bre^ or

developing ISPW*,t"Fy
’

ear '
Figure. \ • I

BUST Jjfjk
MODELS

No I>r essin

ffts«ional should

good Model Io

'assist in fitting

d resses, jackets

J’articuhirs anti

Prices will

uh

application to—-

w. P. OGILVIE.

211 QUEEN ST. AUCKLAND
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Verse Old and New.

Oceanus.

HILE ntill the dusk impends
7/ | above the glimmering

VIA " aste

A tremor comes: wave after

wave turns silvery bright:

A Midden yellow gleam athwart the eant J
is traced:

j lie waning starts lade forth, swilt

perishing pyres.

I'he moon lies pearly-wan upon the

front of Night.

Tlien all at once wpwells a flood of gol-
den light

And a myriad waves flash forth a

myriad fireis:

Now is the hour the amplest glory of life
to taste.

<>ut,.wimming towards the sun upon the

billowy waste.

Th.- pure green waves! with erests of

dazzling foam ashine.
Onward they roll: innumerably grand,

they l,e-:t
A wild ami jubilant triumph-mu.-i.:- all *

divine!
J'lie sea-fowl, their white kindred of *

the spray-swept air,
S-ream joyous echoes as with vvave-

dipped pinions fleet 1

They whirl before the blast or vanish

'mid blown sleet.
In Imid-resounding, (strenuous, conquer,

ing play they fare, J
Like clouds, high over head, forgotten

lands i’ the brine—

Great c ombing deep-sea waves with sun-

lit foam ashine.

On the wild wastes she lives her lawkiss,
passionate life:

Enslaved ol none, the imperious mighty
Sea!

llo.w glorious the music of her waves at S

b t ri I o

With all the winds of heaven that, F

fiercely wooing, blow!

On high she ever chants her psalm of

Victory;
Afar her turbulent paen tells that she

is free:

The tireless albatross with wingis like

foam or snow

Flies leagues on leagues for days, and

yet the world seems rife

With nought save windy wavea and the

Sea’s wild free life!

How oft the strange, wild, haunting
glamour of the Sea,

The strange,, compelling magic of her

thrilling Voice,
Have won me, when, ’mid lonely places,

wild and free

As any wand ring wind, I have heard

along the shore

I’he wondrous ever-varying Sea-song
loud rejoice.

1 have seen a snowy petrel, arising,
poise

Above the green-sloped wave, then pass
lor evermore

From keenest sight, and 1 have thought
that I might be

Thus also deathward lured by glamour
of the Sea.

Hark to the long resilient surge o’ the

ebbing tide:

With shingly rush and roar it foamu
adown the strand:

The great Sea heaves her restless bosom

Jar and wide—

Heedless she iseems of winds and all the
forceful Jaws

That bar her empire over the usurping
Land:

Enough, she dreams, is her imperial
command

To make the very torrents, waveward
falling, pause:

She seorihs the Bridegroom-Land, yet is

a subject Bride

For she must come and go with each
recurrent tide.

On moonless nights, when winds are still,
her stealthy waves

C reep toward** the listening land; with
■ voices soft and low

They whisper strange sea-secrets ’mid

the holloyv caves:

A wondrous song it is that riaes then

and ialte!
Deep-buried memories of the ancient

long-ago,
Confused strange echoes of some van-

ished old-world woe,

Weird prophecies reverberant round
those wave-worn walls:

When loud the wrathful billows roar ami
the Sea runes

Her deepest mourning broods beneath

the foaming wave--.

As some aerial spirit weaves a rain bow’

veil

Of mist, his high immortal loveliness
to hide;

So too thy palpitant water*. duskily pale,
Ofttimcrs takes on a sudden splendour

wild.

'Then they sea-horses rice, fierce pranc-
ing side by side,

And—like the host of the dead-arisen

—ride

Ghastly afar to bournes where all the
dead lie piled! . . .

Superb, fantastic, crown’d with dying
splendour frail.,

Thou, when in drean.e, thou weav'st thy
phosphorescent v eil!

Vast. vast, immeasurably vast, thy
dreadful peace

Wlwn heaving with slow, mighty’
breath thou Fest

In utter rest, and doet thy minstering
winds release

So that with folded wings they too

subside..
Floating through hollow spaces, though

the highest
Stirs his long tremulours pinions when

thou sigheet!
Then in thy soul, that doth in fathom-

less depths abide,
All wild desires ami turbulent longings

Profound, immeasurable then, thy dread-

ful peace!

But in thyr moon of night, serene ao

death, when under

The terrible silence of that arched
dome

Not a lost whisper ev'n of thy wandering
thunder

Ascends like the spiral smoke of perish-
ing flame,

Nor dying wave on thy nwart bosom
oinks in *fo:»iu—

Then, then the world is thine, thyF

thy home!

What then for thee, O Sea, thou
Terror! or what none

To rail thee by, thou Sphinx, thou Mys-
sfery\ thou Wonder

Above thou art Living Drath, Oblivion
under!

Fion? Ma Leod.

d 4 ►S

The Never Never Land.

There’s a spot where skies of tunpioi«e
blue

Bcm! over a sapphire ocean :
\\ here a beach of mellow golden hue

Is lappet] by tin* wavelets’ motion.

To gaze on those skies ami seas serene

I've travelled on trains and t oasters ;

But, alas ! the s-pot is never seen.

Except on the railway posters.

There's a beach where maidens lithe and

slim

Attract with seductive glances.
As they dam*e ami play, or smoothly

swim

Where the creamy s< i foam <lances.
On the rocks they bask, like fair I iidino.

Anti the zephyrs soothe their

slumbers ;
But, alas ! their forms are only .-men

In the t-oloured summer nuriibers.

1 here's a spot where >un*him> reigns
supreme,

While elsewhere we’re drenched with
show ers.

Where (while we >hivcr 'neith JCast

winds'.scream)
The residents bask 'mi.l (lowers.

It’s Nice, and Eden, ami Heav’n com-

bined

A scene such as Beerbohm stages ;
But, alas ! this spot I cannot find

Except in the guide books' pages,

- c\ w. c.

Anecdotes and Sketches.

GRAVE, GAY, EPIGRAMMATIC ARD OTHERWISE.

The Mysterious Handful.

ctt TROLPE of wandering musicians
f I were playing before a Swiss

TT hotel. At the end of the per-

formance one of the members

left the group, approached the leader of
Hie land ami pulled out u little- paper
box. which he emptied into his left hand

while the eyc-s of the leader followed
every movement.

He then took a plate in his right hand,
passed it around, and a large sum was

icdlec'ted, everyone, meanwhile wondering
what he held in his left hand.

‘Why, it's very simple,” said the leader
'when questioned. “We are all subject to

temptation, and to be sure of the fidelity
of our collector 'he has to hold five flies in

his left hand, and we count these when
Ju: returns, to make sure of the money.”

.<s><s><?>

Merely Suggested.
Keep your seats, please, ladies and

P’ll l !'■ nien,
’’

said a theatrical manager,
the re is no danger, but for some inex-

!• iiahle reason’the gas has gone out.”
hen a boy shouted from the gallery:

''ihaps it didn’t like the play?”

<?>><?>
The Irish Jury.

S| "iu> years ago’’ while .attending tim
‘' ,! "m , i < Assize«,*'| witnessed a trial (sai l

"""'Ji I Which I shall never forget. A
'i'lc lied.man was.charged with the imir-

"l. his neighbour. The evidence was

fimiimg strong against the prisoner ; in
'"'■.'l.was the strongest ease of eireum-
aniial ivideme 1 have ever met with.

J i a matter of form—for of his guilt
ii' i " doubt —the prisoner was

.J 0,1 f«>’ his defence. lie called, to

imazement of the whole court, he call-'
'"urdered man. And .the mur-

• M man came forward ! ! The
“a cleqr; the prisoner was innocent.

The judge told the jury it was unneces-

sary to charge them. Yet they request-
ed permission to retire. They returned

to court in about two hours, when the

foreman, with a long face, handed in a

verdict of guilty. Every one was aston-

ished. “Good God!” cried the judge,
“of what is he guilty ? Not of murder,
surely ?” “ No. my lord.” replied the

foreman, “but if he didn’t murder the
man. sure he stole me gray mare three

a ears ago.”

<s>

Absent-minded.

Absent-minded Prof. Drydust was in

the habit of having his pet dog sit by
his side at table, and eat from a plate
of its own. At a grand dinner party one

evening the Duchesß of Somebody, who
was next to him at table, wishing to at-

tract his attention, gently pulled his

tdeeve.

The old gentleman, interrupted in some

abstruse mental problem, to the conster-

nation of all present, mechanically trans-

ferred a bone from his plate to hers, and

exclaimed sharply:
“(>’n. get away! don’t bother! Here,

take this out on the mat and eat it!”

" Not Understood.”

The local big-wig’s presence in the
chair at an entertainment was desired,

and two of the organisers waited upon

him with a deferential request.

The required promise was duly obtain-

ed. “You may rely 7 upon me,” .-aid the

big man. “Friday the 25th, in the parish
room. It’s quit? an unrscctarian affair, I

suppose?”

“Ble-s your hart, sir,” came the reply,
“the plm-e was only limewa»hed last

week. You won't find nothin’ of the?

kind on the promises.”

«£> <s>

A Repressed Patriot.

The late Patrick Collins, of Boston, was

elected, president of the La ml League and

visited Ireland soon afterward.

A barber iit Dublin was shaving him.

“You'-re Mr. Collins, I’m thinkin’,” said

the barber respectfully.
“J am,” assented Collins through the

soap.

“Well, thin,” declaimed the bar! ter,

flourishing his razor. “I want to tell ye
that we’ve twinty thousand brave sons

of ould Ireband read;, to rise at a. mo-

ment’s call and throw off the cursed yoke
of England!” ’

Collins preserved a di-erect silence until

he was shaved. As he was put I ing on his
collar he asked:

“Why'don't you rise?”

“Ah.” replied the barber, “th’’ • •iiro , d
const'habiilar y won’t let u-!”

Times Have Changed.

“I did not have a very nice time when

I first went to Annabel’s” little Madge,
announced on her return home. “Annabel

was cross as she could be; she wouldn't

let me play with her d«»ll or touch One

of her play things.”
"Well,” replied her mother, “when I

was your age, ha«lT gone to sec a little

friend ami she u«mhl not let me touch
her play-thing*. I *houl«l have gone

straight home.”

“But times have changed since you
were a little girl, mother.” Madge re-

plied after due reflection. “I her

fave ami staye.l.”

<s>

An Unfortunate Text.

The widower had just taken his fourth
wife, and was showing her round the

village. Among the places visited*
the churchyard, and (he bride paused*
before a very elaborate tombstone tihat
had been erected by the bridegroom 1.
Being a little near sighted she asked liijn
to read the inscription, and in reverent
tones he read:

“Here lies Susan, beloved wife of Jolui
Smith; also .lam*, beloved wifi' of .John
Smith: also Mary, beloved wife of -John.

Smith' ”

He paused abruptly, ami the bride,
leaning forward to *ee the bottom line,
lead, to her horror:

“Be ye al-o r«*a«ly

<S>

After a Nut.

“\\hal‘» the • hild’s name.- ' asked the

pri'est of the gr.imli'.ii h< r al the christen.-

“I diinno,” the grandfather replied.
And ho turned to the father ami wllin-
pored hoarsely:

“Wh.at’s Hie name?”

“Hazel.” replied the father.
“What?’’ asked the gra.mlfather,
“Hazel,” repeatol the father.
The grand-father threw up his hands in

disgust.
“Whnt d’ye think av that?” he asked*

the priest.* “With the cahuidar av the

saintn full av gur-rl names an’ huj)
namin’ after a nut!”A MAIDEN EFFORT.
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Our

Funny
Page

*‘Oh. Tommy. y«»u told a
lib. You won't

go to heaven when you die.”
4T bet ye a nickel I will.”

'‘lLL.*’ writes: “I paid attention to a

certain girl for a year, but my parents
thought another girl more suitable for

pie. Wha-t do you advise me to do?”
Who’s doing the marrying, you or your

parents?

“W.8.” writes: ‘lf one young man is
paying a girl regular attention, is it pro-
per for her to go out with other young
men ?"

Not only proper, but advisable. Mono-
poly breeds contempt.

<4

A pergn’a over there in the corner. A wallgarden of hollyhocks, gladioli, and
petunias, forma! paths bordered by nasturtiums am! geraniums, a winter-garden with
dilies and hyacinths and a sun dial in the middle and there you are. And yet you say,
Rmma that I’m no gardener!”

“It’s useless to urge me to marry you.
When I say no I mean no.” “ Always ?”
“ Invariably.” “ And can nothing ever*

break your determination when onee you
make up your mind “ Absolutely no-

thing.” “Well, I wouldn’t care to marry
a girl like that, anvhow.”

The “Fort Wayne News” tells a horri-
ble tale about a young lady who thought-
lessly jerked back her head so suddenly
to keep from being kissed that it broke
her neck. This should be a warning to

girls not to jerk back. In fact, it would
be better to lean a little forward.

Before.

“A FOWL TIP."

“AN ERROR.”

After.
THE SPENDTHRIFT.

THE PIED PIPER OF PARIS.

NO MAN'S LAND.

“A HOME RUN."

72 The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for November 6, 1912


	Title
	The Week in Review.
	IN THIS ISSUE.
	Our Illustrations
	WHERE TO DINE.
	ARTS AND CRAFTS.
	The Big Ship Craze.
	POOR FATHER.
	Sayings of the Week.
	Article
	New Emperor of Japan
	A Bank of England “Strike.”
	Personal Notes
	NEW ZEALAND RAILWAYS.
	NEW ZEALANDERS ABROAD.
	Those Heart Troubles.
	On the Golf Links
	Article
	ALWAYS WEARY NEVER HUNGRY.
	Lawn Tennis.
	The Chess Board.
	Turf Gossip.
	AUCKLAND RACING CLUB.
	Music and Drama.
	Seaweed as Food.
	OVER THE HURDLES—SNAPSHOTS IN THE JUMPING COMPETITIONS AT THE PALMERSTON NORTH SHOW.
	ALONG THE QUAY AT LYNNMOUTH, NORTH DEVON.
	HANMER—THE CENTRE OF THE SOUTH ISLAND THERMAL DISTRICT.
	LABOUR DAY IN AUCKLAND—A POOR RESPONSE FROM THE UNIONS.
	RACING AT TRENTHAM.—FINE WEATHER BRINGS THE CROWD ON THE SECOND DAY.
	SOME PROMINENT PERFORMERS AT THE WELLINGTON RACING CLUB'S SPRING MEETING.
	HOW THE COACH CROSSES THE RIVER AT TE TEKO.
	Article
	WHERE THE AUCKLAND HIBITION WILL BE HELD
	TIMARU BY THE SEA—A HOLIDAY CROWD AT CAROLINE BAY
	THE WILLOW FRINGED BANKS OF THE RANGITAIKI.
	AN IMPORTANT EDUCATIONAL INSTITUTION IN CHRISTCHURCH—THE NORMAL SCHOOL FOR THE TRAINING OF TEACHERS.
	AMID THE ASPIRING MOUNTAINS AND SHELTERED LAKES ON THE SHORES OF LAKE DIAMOND, IN THE SOUTH ISLAND.
	Article
	THE HUNTERS' STEEPLECHASE AT TRENTHAM.
	THE RAILWAY LINE DAMAGED BY HEAVY SEAS.
	THE LEADING TRADES EXHIBIT IN THE LABOUR DAY PROCESSION—ATTRACTIVE DISPLAY BY THE NORTHERN ROLLER MILLS.
	Article
	WHERE TO DINE IN AUCKLAND—"THE TIFFIN." ONE OF THE LEADING RESTAURANTS IN NEW ZEALAND.
	THE AUCKLAND ARTS AND CRAFTS CLUB MAKES A PROMISING START—AN INTERESTING COLLECTION.
	THE TRANSFORMATION OF A SWAMP.
	A Legal Strike.
	Life in a Garden
	NOTICE TO SECRETARIES.
	COMING SHOWS.
	HORTICULTURAL NOTES.
	FOXTON HORTICULTURAL AND FLORAL ASSOCIATION.
	“ROSE OF THE CENTURY.”
	HOW TO TRIM HEDGES.
	TOMATOS IN THE OPEN AIR.
	SHREWSBURY SHOW ON THE SECOND DAY.
	THE SCIENCE OF ARTIFICIALS.
	A BEAUTIFUL FLOWERING SHRUB.
	THE TUBEROUS BEGONIA.
	THE MADONNA LILY.
	THE FURTURE OF SINGLE CHRYSANTHEMUMS.
	SWEET PEA, LADY MILLER.
	YELLOW KARL DRUSCHKI ROSE.
	THE BENEFITS OF DEEP WORKING.

	In the Jungle.
	Sporting Stories.
	HEALTH WRECKED
	A MERCIFUL LAW.
	A Brazilian Blood Feud.
	Marcus the Chattel.
	Article
	Wind Among the Barley Sheaves.
	A Plea for Short Honeymoons.
	The Family Structure.
	NEW ZEALAND STORIES.
	A Strike Against War.
	Absinthe Drinking.
	Cousin Kate’s Correspondents.
	FISHERMAN’S LUCK.
	Candid Critics at Court.
	How to Bring Up Baby.
	Brown’s Baby.
	Tame Wolf as a Pet.
	Mysteries of Sleep.
	Mr Asquith and the Suffragettes
	The Independent Swiss.
	Orange Blossoms.
	ENGAGEMENTS.
	Society Gossip.
	AUCKLAND.
	WELLINGTON.
	CAMBRIDGE.
	HAMILTON.
	TE KUITI.
	TAURANGA.
	GISBORNE.
	NAPIER.
	HASTINGS.
	DANNEVIRKE.
	FEILDING.
	NEW PLYMOUTH.
	WANGANUI.
	SOUTH TARANAKI.
	STRATFORD.
	PAHIATUA.
	NELSON.
	ALMERSTON NORTH.
	BLENHEIM.
	PICTON.
	CHRISTCHURCH.

	The World of Fashion.
	Fashion Notes from Paris.
	Notes for Women.
	Why Do People Marry.
	A “Radium Palace.”
	Verse Old and New.
	Anecdotes and Sketches.
	Our Funny Page
	Section
	Advertisements
	Adv. 1 Page 3
	Adv. 2 Page 3
	Adv. 3 Page 5
	Adv. 4 Page 5
	Adv. 5 Page 5
	Adv. 6 Page 6
	Adv. 7 Page 6
	Adv. 8 Page 7
	Adv. 9 Page 7
	Adv. 10 Page 8
	Adv. 11 Page 9
	Adv. 12 Page 9
	Adv. 13 Page 10
	Adv. 14 Page 10
	Adv. 15 Page 11
	Adv. 16 Page 13
	Adv. 17 Page 14
	Adv. 18 Page 14
	Adv. 19 Page 14
	Adv. 20 Page 14
	Adv. 21 Page 14
	Adv. 22 Page 14
	Adv. 23 Page 14
	Adv. 24 Page 15
	Adv. 25 Page 15
	Adv. 26 Page 15
	Adv. 27 Page 16
	Adv. 28 Page 16
	Adv. 29 Page 16
	Adv. 30 Page 16
	Adv. 31 Page 16
	Adv. 32 Page 16
	Adv. 33 Page 35
	Adv. 34 Page 36
	Adv. 35 Page 37
	Adv. 36 Page 37
	Adv. 37 Page 37
	Adv. 38 Page 41
	Adv. 39 Page 41
	Adv. 40 Page 41
	Adv. 41 Page 41
	Adv. 42 Page 41
	Adv. 43 Page 41
	Adv. 44 Page 43
	Adv. 45 Page 45
	Adv. 46 Page 45
	Adv. 47 Page 45
	Adv. 48 Page 46
	Adv. 49 Page 46
	Adv. 50 Page 48
	Adv. 51 Page 48
	Adv. 52 Page 48
	Adv. 53 Page 48
	Adv. 54 Page 48
	Adv. 55 Page 48
	Adv. 56 Page 48
	Adv. 57 Page 48
	Adv. 58 Page 48
	Adv. 59 Page 48
	Adv. 60 Page 48
	Adv. 61 Page 48
	Adv. 62 Page 49
	Adv. 63 Page 49
	Adv. 64 Page 49
	Adv. 65 Page 50
	Adv. 66 Page 50
	Adv. 67 Page 50
	Adv. 68 Page 50
	Adv. 69 Page 50
	Adv. 70 Page 51
	Adv. 71 Page 51
	Adv. 72 Page 51
	Adv. 73 Page 53
	Adv. 74 Page 53
	Adv. 75 Page 53
	Adv. 76 Page 54
	Adv. 77 Page 54
	Adv. 78 Page 54
	Adv. 79 Page 54
	Adv. 80 Page 54
	Adv. 81 Page 55
	Adv. 82 Page 56
	Adv. 83 Page 56
	Adv. 84 Page 56
	Adv. 85 Page 56
	Adv. 86 Page 58
	Adv. 87 Page 58
	Adv. 88 Page 58
	Adv. 89 Page 60
	Adv. 90 Page 60
	Adv. 91 Page 61
	Adv. 92 Page 61
	Adv. 93 Page 62
	Adv. 94 Page 63
	Adv. 95 Page 63
	Adv. 96 Page 63
	Adv. 97 Page 64
	Adv. 98 Page 64
	Adv. 99 Page 64
	Adv. 100 Page 64
	Adv. 101 Page 64
	Adv. 102 Page 64
	Adv. 103 Page 64
	Adv. 104 Page 65
	Adv. 105 Page 66
	Adv. 106 Page 67
	Adv. 107 Page 67
	Adv. 108 Page 68
	Adv. 109 Page 68
	Adv. 110 Page 69
	Adv. 111 Page 70
	Adv. 112 Page 70

	Illustrations
	RULERS OF THE NATION.
	HIS IMPERIAL MAJESTY, YOSHIHITO, EMPEROR OF JAPAN. He is a son of one of the late Emperor's secondary wives, and has made himself very popular with the public by his manly participation in public life.
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Nash, photo.
	Untitled
	S.C. Smith, photo.
	S.C. Smith, photo.
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Cameron, photo. A BUSH TRACK IN THE BEAUTIFUL PELORUS VALLEY.
	A. Robertson, photo. A PICTURESQUE SPOT IN THE WELL-KEPT PUBLIC GARDENS AT INVERCARGILL.
	A CLEVERLY DESIGNED EXHIBIT—A.O. OTTO AND CO.’S MOTOR CAR IN THE LABOUR DAY PROCESSION.
	Gilmour Bros., photo. FERN-CLAD BANKS AND RAPIDS ALONG THE TAPAPAUNUI RIVER, NEAR RAGLAN.
	Gilmour Bros., photo. A FAVOURITE HOLIDAY RESORT IN THE RAGLAN DISTRICT THE PUNGATAKA LANDING AT TE AKAU.
	Plans by the courtesy of the honorary architects, Messrs. Bamford and Pierce. PICTURES FROM THE AUCKLAND DOMAIN, THE BEAUTIFUL SITE WHIC N FOR THE AUCKLAND INDUSTRIAL, AGRICULTURAL, AND MINING EXHIBITION.
	W. Ferrier, photo.
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	MADAME WIELAERT, Who has been engaged to take the leading part in the opera “Cavallera Rusticana" for the Auckland Choral Society at the Town Hall on the 12th inst.
	RETIRED FROM FIRST-CLASS TENNIS. The photo shows Mr. Anthony F. Wilding, who has retired from first-class tennis and gone into business. The firm with whom he is engaged —Messrs, Henderson, Craig and Co.. Ltd., does not deal in law as has been stated, but in paper, wood pulp and tallow. With Mr. Wilding is Mr. C.T. Craig, managing director of the firm in question.
	MISS JESSIE M ORR, Who has been appointed Matron of the Auckland Hospital. Miss Orr, win. has been Matron of the Taunton and Somerset Hospital since 1907, leaves England on Nov, 15.
	Garlick, photo THE AUCKLAND ROWING CLUB OPEN THE SEASON. The Auckland Rowing Club's season was opened on Saturday afternoon with ten crews completed. The winning crew was: J.A. Gentles (stroke) Collinson. Lightfoot, and Walsh.
	Golder, photo. A NEW POST OFFICE AT OTANE HAWKE'S BAY, OPENED BY MR. NORTHCROFT, POSTMASTER AT NAPIER.
	A NEW ZEALAND CONTRALTO. Miss Mina Caldow, who left Wellington four years ago to study in Europe. She is now singing in London, and intends shortly to visit New Zealand.
	A NEW MAGISTRATE. Mr. Edward Page, solicitor and Mayor of Eketahuna, who has been appointed a stipendiary magistrate.
	S.C. Smith, photo. THE RESULT OF A SOUTHERLY BUSTER IN WELLINGTON. The photo, shows a collage at Island Bay which was literally blown away by the form of the gale last week. The original position of the cottage is indicated by the chimney, from which It is now separated by a distance of about 25ft.
	Untitled
	S.C. Smith, photo.
	Untitled
	S.C. Smith, photo.
	See “Our Illustrations.”
	Morton, photo. PROGRESS IN THE NORTH—NEW TOWN HALL FOR WHANGAREI.
	Winkelmann, photo. A CALM MORNING ON WHANGAROA HARBOUR, NORTH AUCKLAND.
	See "Our Illustrations.”
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled
	A VIEW SHOWING THE BEND IN THE RANGITAIKI RTIVER, FROM WHICH THE NEW OUTLET IS TO BE CUT, AND A TEMPERORY WOODWORK DAM IN THE FOREGROUND.
	VIEW OF THE SUCTION DREDGE TO BE USED IN CUTTING THE NEW The banks which are to be formed on each side
	ELEVATOR OF THE HAMMOND DREDGE, Which delivers the excavated material many feet clear of the edge of the cut.
	HAMMOND PONY DREDGE AT WORK NEAR THE TARAWERA RIVER.
	OUTLET FOR THE RANGITAIKI RIVER, NEARLY 1½ MILES IN LENGTH. with the excavated material are nine chains apart.
	VIEW OF THE SECTION DREDGE. This dredge has two 16in. centrifugal pumps, driven by a 400h.p. engine, giving a capacity of handling 700 cubic yards of solids per hour.
	ONE OF THE LINES OF DELIVERY PIPES FOR DISCHARGING DREDGED MATERIAL ON TO THE RIVER BANKS.
	THE BUCKET DREDGE AT WORK. Cutting out great masses of wiwi and rushes in a floating swamp.
	A DRAIN ON MR. REID’S FARM. Note the complete absence of timber, and the depth of fall for drainage purposes.
	Untitled
	NEW SINGLE DAHLIA, MARION. A beautiful single variety, the blooms of medium size, fine substance, and perfect in form; the colour pale buff, suffused with rose, with deep rose-coloured zone. A.M., R.H.S., F.C.C., N.D.S., August 27, Messrs. J. Cheal and Sons, Crawley.
	NEW COLLARETTE DAHLIA, ANTWERPIA. Red-crimson, with yellow collar. A.M., R.H.S., F.C.C.. N.D.S., August 27, Mr.J.B. Riding. Chingford.
	A LINE SHOW OF CLIANTHUS PUNICEUS, THE NEW ZEALAND WHITE GLORY PEA. W.J. Belcher, photo. Grown by Mr. Linnett, of Te Aroha.
	“This letter was different from all the rest."
	"Hour after hour he sat there watching the patient"
	W.G. GRACE’S STORY. “I struck with one of my outside bats.”
	J.B. HOBBS STORY. "The other fellow looked on With hungry eyes.”
	"PLUM” WARNER'S STORY. “Bravo, Massa Pelham! I taught yon to bat, sah."
	LORD HAWKE'S STORY. Demon Woods takes a few fancy steps like a skirt-dancer, and kicks out like a Georgia mule before letting the bull go.”
	SIR THOMAS LIPTON'S STORY. “Tell me, Mon, how long has this thing been going on”
	CHARLES JARROTT’S STORY. “The two travellers inspected the famous feather bed.”
	LORD CHARLES BERESFORD’S STORY. “The first bird I ever shot was a squirrel.”
	NAT GOULD’S STORY. “‘Pearlshell! I yelled.”
	MELBOURNE INMAN'S STORY. “Cut and come again."
	H.W. STEVENSON'S STORY. “You soon get to know ’em by their shape.”
	"Raoul snatched up a double shot-gun and returned the fire."
	"In a moment they were in the open., emptying their little pistols at a horseman who flashed past, almost lying on the animal's neck."
	Untitled
	THERE’S A DIVINITY THAT
	A simple frock in snuff-coloured taffetas with crystal buttons.
	One of the new costumes of pale grey linen, with white lawn Robespierre collar.
	A simple hat of white Manila straw, with black glace bow and black straw lining.
	Untitled
	A MAIDEN EFFORT.
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Before.
	Untitled
	“A FOWL TIP."
	“AN ERROR.”
	After. THE SPENDTHRIFT.
	THE PIED PIPER OF PARIS.
	NO MAN'S LAND.
	“A HOME RUN."

	Tables
	Untitled
	Untitled
	Untitled


