
CHRISTCHURCH NOTES.

My Christchurch dramatic corres-

pondent writes: —The George Marlow
Dramatic Co., which has been having
a good, time at the Theatre Royal
since my last, “ farewelled” on 22nd

June, when “ East Lynne,” the weep-
ful, formed the bill-of-fare, and was

served up with the usual trimmings.
The preliminary announcements in
the papers promised “an original
treatment” of the famous old piece
but the originality was not marked,
and a full house (chiefly composed of

ladies) sobbed the usual sobs, and

dropped the customary pearly tears
when little Willie departed in the or-

thodox manner for the golden shore.

Theatrical managers ought to raise a

statue to the memory of Mrs. Henry
Wood.

. . No sooner had the Mar-

low Co. vacated the Royal than the

Allan Hamilton-Max Maxwell people
took possession. This company has
secured the rights of a series of Bland
Holt melodrama, and opened (with
“ Woman and Wine.” Bland, as

everybody knows, has made a fortune,
thanks to his policy of producing all

the Drury Lane successes in Austra-

lia, and his lead may safely be fol-

lowed. Several former members of

the B.H. Co. are with Hamilton and

Maxweil- The next production will
be “In London Town. •

.
. The

Marlow Co. play Oamaru and Timaru

after leaving Christchurch, and then

visit the wild, wet West Coast, where

the gold comes from.
. . Thursday

ma inees are now the order of the

day at the Colosseum, and as our

'weekly half-day “ off” falls on Thurs-

day the new departure will doubtless

prove a gilt-edged success. . . A

Christchurch photographer talks of

installing the necessary plant for the

production of biograph films. He

ought to do well, considering that we

have three picture theatres all coin-

ing money, here. . . July 4 will
witness the opening at the Royal of

the Hugh J. Ward Co. The season will
extend to July 12, and on the follow-
ing night the Williamson Grand
Opera Co- opens at the same house

for a ten-night season- It is ru-

moured that our fashionable modistes
are already busied in preparing war

paint for the use of the ladies during
the stay of the combination in this

city. .
.

The Opera House con-

tinues to do immense business. What

a gold mine ! . . I hope to have

a bit of special news for you next
week.

MELBA IN LONDON.

THE GREAT DIVA’S PLANS.

Mme. Melba, on arriving in London

last month, spoke of the enjoyment
with which she had visited her native

country- “It was,” she said to a
“ Standard” representative, “ hard

work for a time—nine months’ inces-

sant touring—then a glorious rest. I
have never felt in better nealth and

spirits than now, and feel ready for

anything.
“ As to my plans, after I have fin-

ished at Covent Garden I go for a six

months’ tour of Canada and the

United States, beginning in Septem-

ber, and, later, one through the

United Kingdom. So you see, I shall

not be idle till the new opera season

comes round- It is very gratifying
to me to hear that the halls are al-

ready sold out in most of the big
cities in the Dominion.”

Asked as to her project for estab-

lishing an opera season in Australia,
Mme. Melba said: “I have been work-

ing out the scheme the whole time I

have been away. Things have so

far advanced that we have already
fixed the time and place of opening
our first season. That will be in

Melbourne in September next year.

Mr. Lemmone, who engineered my

tour in Australia, has come over with

me to engage artists in Europe. We

are not taking back with us the first

talent that comes to hand- Australia

is going to have the best opera I can

give her. Among those with whom I

am most encouragingly negotiating
are Signor Zenatello, the famous

tenor; M. Plancon, the great French

bass; M. Gilbert, M- Renard, and

even Miss Emily Destinn ”

“ And Mme. Melba herself?”

■“ Yes, and myself. We only intend,

so far, opening in Melbourne and Syd-

ney, giving six or eight weeks in each-

“ The season will be entirely de-

voted to Italian opera. The idea has

received the most enthusiastic sup-

port in Australia, where the keenness

to hear opera is so great that at a

concert of operatic scenes which I

gave once the stalls sold for three

guineas each.”

THE STREET SINGER.

MADAME CALVE’S APPRECIA-

TION-

PRETTY INCIDENT IN SYDNEY.

A very pretty incident happened
last week in connection with the visit

of Madame Calve, the great singer,

to Sydney, says the “ Sydney Morning
Herald.”

There is in Sydney a street singer
who is often heard in the city of an

evening, singing without accompani-
ment, by name Madame Bel Collins.
Fortune has not done all that it might
for her, and of late her slender means

had been more than usually strait-
ened. And this is the story as she

tells it:—
“ I happened to sing in Macquarie-

street on Wednesday night,” she says.
“ It was the first time I had ever sung

here, and I don’t know why I went
there that night, except that I thought
that I might try new ground-

“ I was singing ‘ Love Me and the

World is Mine,’ when a lady came up

to me in a black cloak and slipped
two half-crowns into my hand. I

looked up at her in astonishment.

People don’t do that sort of thing

often; and at the moment, for some

reason, I felt sure that it was Madame

Calve, the great singer. I thought,
the wonder of the great singer com-

ing and listening to me- I am an

English woman, and I heard her

years since in Covent Garden, in

London.
“ The lady stood by my shoulder

there whilst I sang- That night had
somehow been a very happy one for

me- There were four or five gentle-

men there, and I had got about Ils,
and I thought that I might go home.

“ But when I finished that song the

lady asked me if I would sing an-

other. I sang
‘ Annie Laurie.’ I

don’t believe I ever sang it so well in

my life. She waited till I had sung

it. I thought I would go home then.

But she spoke to me.

“ ‘ Ah, Madame,’ she said, ‘ what a

sin to hear a beautiful voice like

yours in this street.’
“ ‘ But, Madame,’ I replied, ‘ I can-

not help it, you see.’
“ ‘ You are not Australian,’ she

said. ‘ You are English.’
“ ‘ Yes, Madame,’ I said, ‘an Eng-

lishwoman-’
“ ‘ You see me at the Hotel Aus-

tralia at half-past 11 in the morning,’

she said, as she left me-
‘ Ask for

Miss Hulten,’ she said.
“ ‘ Bu f

,
Madame,’ I protested, ‘I am

so shabby—’

“ 1 Never mind,’ she insisted- ‘ You

come-’
“ Even though she gave another

name, I thought she was doing so be-

cause she did not wish me to know.

But I was convinced it was Madame

Calve. I went to the hotel in the

morning, and sent up a note to Miss

Hulten to say: ‘ Madame, by your re-

quest I have kept your appointment.’
Imagine my disappointment when the

boy came downstairs and said: ‘ Miss

Hulten says she doesn’t know you.’ I

thought—Oh, this is another disap-

pointment- But I asked the boy to

lend me a pencil, and I wrote: ‘You

gave me five shillings last night in

Macquarie-street.’
“ Directly afterwards a maid came

downstairs—it was she that was nam-

ed Hulten—and gave me a sovereign.
“ ‘ Madame Calve is very sorry that

she is so busy—she leaves this morn-

ing,’ she said, ‘but she asks you to

leave her your address. She says

you have a beautiful voice.’ ”

The most painful thing under the sun,

• And distressing if let too long run,

Is the corn that stops walking,
And sets people talking.

Ere a lease of new life is begun.

BARRACLOUGH’S PROGANDRA
FOR CORNS, Is.

For Children’s Hacking Cough at

night, Woods’ Great Peppermint Cure,

la 6d, 2a 60.

Smokey \

GOLDEN EAGLE
SWEET SLICE, IN 2-oz. TINS.

a Perfect ‘Gotiaeeo in Auaiity and flavouring,, 3/ou try it.'

DOMINION PURE ALE.

elightful to Taste.

(Q)f Excellent quality. It is

lylade of the very best

jngredients, by skilled workmen.

Nourishing, Nutritious and Fresh,

11 is the Best

(Qn the market in

pjew Zealand.

Pure Barley, Malt, and Hops are

|J]sed in its Manufacture I

Refreshing, Re-animating and Bright, it is

Everybody’s Favourite!

Ask for “ DOMINION ALE.—

Look for the Label on the Bottle, and

£very Drink will be Nourishment!

THE CAMPBELL & EHRENFRIED CO., Ltd.,
BREWERS,

attckjlajstd.

C O R N SH
You can dispose of your corns

for 1/-,
Which would you rather have—your

corns or the shilling ?

Your Loss is Youi» Gain ? |
You lose your shilling and you find comfort, |

restored good humour, and a thousand Ha
other joys. I

TEED’S CORN CURE. I
All Chemists and Steres, If- Lj

Or Post Free Direct from Tide»& C@., ■
New Plymouth. Eij

mh- .irTyu,

■
aLAC I ER

HOTEL,

B E A L E Y.

Unr i v a lied
Acco m m oda-
tion for Tour-

ists and Travellers generally. Good
Table. Hot-and Cold Baths. Pure Moun-

tain air and quietude. Best of Liquors.

J. BLUMSKY Proprietor.

JpRANKTON JUNCTION ~jJOTEL,
FRANKTON JUNCTION.

CLOSE TO RAILWAY STATION.

GOOD ACCOMMODATION FOR
TRAVELLERS.

FIRST-CLASS TABLE.

BEST BRANDS OF WINES AND
SPIRITS.

PORTER MEETS NIGHT EXPRESS
OVER MAIN TRUNK.

E. F. M°R 1A RT Y

(Late of Paeroa),

PROPRIETOR.

g E N EVIS O T E L.

TURAKINA.

This Hotel is replete with every con-
venience, and affords excellent Accom-
modation for the Commercial and Tra-
velling public.

Only the Best Wines, Ales and Spirits
kept.

BARNES
.. Proprietor.

F
-

-p—
>- THE BEST PLACE TO STAY:

‘The Royal’
• - 'Ki!! W —

PALMERSTON NORTH.

‘ TAEPP: Bs. peg day.

Special Terms to Commercials and
Blmi'

Adj 1 WaEggml Situated-tclose to the G.P.O. and

„

Opera House.

karge and Well-appointed Com-
mcrcial and Writing Rooms.

Sample Rooms Adjacent.
jUg‘ffaB e Van Meets All Trains.

The" Lounge at head of Staircase. BOGBBS
.. Proprietor.
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