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"
Achiel'a amangye takiu'notes,
An' faithhe'llprent'em.

Mt"amusing
"

friendof
"

Passing Notes
"

is at it again,andap-
pears tohave forgotten the last Random shot whichhereceived*
The termamusing must,however,be accepted cum granosails, as
the risiblefaculties of his "numerous"readers areaffected, notby
the facetiousqualitiesof the writing, but at theinsaneand persis-
tent efforts of its author to make it appear so. This sucking
Juniustakes theTablet totask for the character of its selections,
and witharayof intelligence, which at times visits the dullest
intellects, strives by courting a castigation in the Tablet tobe
rescued fromthe oblivion inwhichhe is buried in the columns of
the 'Witness.' Now,I-will bemerciful to him against his will,
and,like thenegro Demosthenes,show him that Iam too mag-
nanimous to strike at weakness, and, therefore, grant him the
mercy ofmy silence. HadInot, however,come to this resolution,
anddeterminedsteadfastly toadhere thereto, Ishouldhavebeen
inclined to cavil, not at one of the individual "selections" of
which his " original

"
column is composed, but at the series of

articles inglobo. Ishouldhave felt inclined to tell himthathis
tastesand thepublic were very much at variance j that whathe
flatters himself tobe originality, is only such as beingthe emana-
tionof anOriginal of anunique stamp, and that his productions
whenviewedthrough the largeend of the telescope,like the sun's
raysdazzle andconfuse with their brilliancy, but, when seen by
thereverse, aretoo far off tobe intelligible. This andmuch more
couldIsay,but,asIhavepromised tobesilent, and my lipsbeing
sealed,andmy pen powerless,Iwill defer tilla future time any
remarksImight have wishedtomake on the subject.

Andso Otago'smost
"

rising" young oratorandhis colleagues—
the greatFish and the smaller fry

—
have been compelled torise from

their seatsmuch against their will. Scarcely had the Hon. Horace
mountedthe State Coach, and comfortably tucked the Government
rug roundhis Ministerial feet;and his passengers found places to
suit their comfort, whenhimselfandhis cargohavebeenperemptorily
ordered to descend. Alaa! for human greatness. Not even the pas-
sionate eloquence of the newly fledged Commissicner of Railways
could avert the stroke, and the Ministry of Reform which was to
save theProvince from the ruin to which itwas fast drifting,have
only been allowed toshuttle, but not deal the cards. Inthe words of
the inspired youngorator in his Dying Speech, whoknows what they
might have turned out to be had they had buttime. They who, in
the short time in which they havehad thepublic coffersinto whichto
dip, havedealt out "justice" withnoniggardhand, andwhose hooks
were freighted with golden baits, have shared no better fate than
their miserly predecessors. Who, in listening to the impassioned
tones of the Ministerial mouthpiece, as he indignantly forged link
after link of the chain which was to weighdown theReid-Executive,
couldhave imagined that thememberfor Cavershamwould caiisethem
to melt like dew inthe sunshine. But true it was,andin the calm,
logical,andconvincing speechof the late ProvincialSolicitor

—
a speech

which,by its utter absence of either personalor vindicative motives,
stood out in bold relief in comparison with that of their accuser

—
unmistakeably convictedthe member for Dunedin of the suppressio
eri, if not actually of the suggestio falsi. It is somewhat
strange that after the elaborate details of the arduous labors
that would devolve iipon the Minister of Railways, after
proof of the necessity that the office should be filled by a
young man of activity, industry, and intelligence, and then
the announcement byMr.Fish of the extraordinaryamount of work
performedby Mr.Fish since he has been at the head of the depart-
ment, the Council did not take the hint, but sacrificed the future
prosperity of the country by the expulsionfromoffice »f such aprize.
Of course, that gentleman did not care to occupy the Treasury
Benches for onehour

—
-at leasthe said so

— anditappeared there wa's
a majority whoshared in the wish, and did theirbest to gratify so
worthy a youngman,andas a consequence thepiscatorial linesare cast
in troubled waters. After themodest resume of his labors since the
assumptionof office, '.an. Executire without so admirable a working
partner must be viewedinthe light of anational calamity, but amidst
this universalwailing,Iventure tosay that there will not be many

ffcweteyes foundporing overthebooks of theRailwayDepartment.

PRINCESS' THEATRE.

CONCERT AT LAWRENCE.
Mb. andMrs.Wood's long talked-of concert,inaid of the funds of
the TuapekaHospital,cameoff on Monday evening. The concert
washeldinthe Catholicschool, the attendance,owing toa variety of
reasons,was notvery large, about one hundred persons comprising
the audience. Ata quarterof anhour after theadvertised time, the
concert commenced with an overture, played in excellent style, by
Mr. and Mrs. Wood, on the violin andpianoforte. Thelocal"portion
ofthe entertainment commenced with the song,"Lo,here the sabre,"
from the opera of the " GrandDuchess," Mr.Corrison sangthe solo,
and thechildren of St. Patrick's School sang the chorus. Ballad,"

The ArabSteed," Mr.Wood ;this piece was rapturously encored.
Comicduet,"LeJohn," Miss Topsy Clark andMaster James Harris.
Song, "Paddy'sLong Dream,"Mr. Wood. Balladand chorus, "We
meetagain," Mr.Cori'ison,withchorus by Miss Clark andMr.Wood.
Humorous reading from

"Valentine Vox," Mr.Wood. The selection
was the well-knownbedroom scene, whereVox andMr. Jonas Beagle
keptawakefor hoursby Vox imitating thehowlingof cats in the bed-
room. The readingwas wellrendered andcreated much amusement.
Pianoforte duet,"The canarybird quadrilles," Mrs. Wood and Miss
Clark. A verysweetpiece of music which we would much like to
hear repeatedby theQuadrilleBand. Vocalduet, "' Verysuspicious

"
Miss Clark andMr.Wood.

This concluded the first part of the concert, and after a few
minutes interval (hesecondwas commencedby selections of popular
airs onthepianoforte and violin, by Mr. and Mrs. Wood. Song," Off to Old Ireland," Mr. Wood. This piece wassubstituted for the
song mentioned on the programme by special request. Song and
chorus,"TheMinstrel Boy

"— solo by Miss M.A. Fahey. chorus by
the Company. Song, " Awfully Clever," by Master James Harris,
whoreceiveda recall, and sang in response,

"
What is the use of

repining." Duet,harmonicon and piano selections of Scottish airs,
by Mr.and Mrs. Wood. This duet called forthanencore, whichwas
kindly respondedto. Song,

"
Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep,"

Mr. Corrison. Character Song, "Captain Jinks," Mr. Wood (in
character). A recall was again given, Mr. Wood singing "Nancy
Barr." Song, "Driven from Home," Miss Topsy Clark. Song,"

GoodEvening,"Mr. Wood. This was the last piece on thepro-
gramme;andonits conclusion,Mr.Wood thanked the audience for
their attendance, andretired amidst a storm of applause.

Mr. Carew, thePresident of theHospital,then rose and thanked
Mr. and Mrs. Wood, the amateurs, and the company present,for
their endeavours to assist the funds of the Hospital, and spoke in
glowing terms ofthe talentand energy displayed by Mr. and Mrs.

Mr. Wood, onagainappearingbefore the curtainby the constant
calls of theaudience, said :Itis very gratifying to me to find the
efforts ofmyself, wife, and friends, andpupils, sowarmly appreciated.
The success of the evening'sentertainmenthasbeencertainlyapleasing
surprise tome, asmany difficulties occurred since Ifirst offered my
services to the HospitalCommitteeto militate against its success. It
is alwaysapleasure forme to assist inentertainments of this descrip-
tion,as the task is light, whenour effortsmeet with success. Again,
onbehalfof Mrs. Wood, Mr. Oorrison, the children, and myself,I
thank you for thekindmanner in whichyouhaveshown your appre-
ciation ofour services (applause).

Comment upon amateur entertainments is lookedupon, to a cer-
tain extent, as out of place,but thefew criticisms we intend passing
are of a favoiu-able Knd. The concert throughout proved,great
musical taste in Mr.Wood in his selection of the different pieces,
andnothing but thorough hard practice had brought come of the
youthfulperformers to the state of efficiency they exhibited. Mr.
Wood's singing was capital, and in

''The Arab Steed
"

he showed
vocal talents far abovemediocrity. Withoutpresuming todictate, we
shouldrecommend him to follow the higher class of ballad singing
for whichhis voiceand tasteare muchbetter adaptedthaa for comic
songs. The instrumental music renderedby Mr.andMrs. Wood was
really excellent, and drew forth the warmestencomiums of the
audience. Mr. Corrison, whois new toaLawrenceaudience, acquitted
himself very well,andalthoughhe is not possessed of a very strong
voice he shows evidence ofmusical culture. Miss Topsy Clark, who,
though yonng, has contributed to amateur concerts for some years
past,promises,under the abletuition of thepresent teachers, toattain
more than average proficiency in the musical art. Master James
Harris is also a singer of some promise,andheis improving at every
appearance. The chorus, who numbered thirty-seven, are, as yet,"

green,"hut, should Mr.Wood perseverewith them, they will form
anexcellentnucleus for the rendering of concert music on a large
scale. We must here express a wish to hear this company at no dis-
tant date,andas Mr. Woodhas bo kindly offered to lendhis services
whenrequired, wehope,without trespassing too much on his good
nature,he willundertake themanagementof a similar concert at th«
first convenientopportunity.— 'TuapekaTimes.'

During the intervalbetween the departure of Mr."and Mrs.
Hoskins andthe arrival of Mr. andMrs.Bates, themanagementof
the Princess havemaintained theirclaim topatronageby theintro-
duction of piecesnew toaDunedin audience. In the earlier por-
tionof the week the sensational Hiberniandrama entitled

"
Last

Life" was presented, with great success. On Wednesday night"RobRoy" wasproduced, Mr. Steele being the Macgregor, and
Mrs. Stonehamhis wife. Itmight be generally supposedthat the
latter is a characterbeyondthe rangeof thatlady,butitis only fair
tosay thatexceptinga few defects for whichshe is scarcelyaccount-
able,her renderingof the character deservedmuch credit. Mr.Steele, asthe lawless freebooter,surpassedourexpectationsofhim,
andprovedthattobealwayseffectiveherequiresbuttomaketheeffort.
Without doubt,however,thebest sustained character of thepeace was
the Bailie Nicol Jarvie of Mr. Keogh. If we except the Major
Galbraithof Mr. Musgrave and the Mattie of Miss Sfconeham, the
remaining characters were scarcely up to the mark. The publicmay
look forward to a treatduring thenextfew weeksin there-appearance
of Mr. and Mrs. Bates,and we trust to see the management receive
thepatronagewhich tbeir spiritedconductdeserves,insecuringartistes
ofability, thus enabling them to produceentertainmentsof ahigh-class
character.

Atarecent sale of curiosities inIParis, a Turkish scimitar of
the16thcentury wasknockeddownto BaronRothschildfor JJ2OOO;
it wasoriginally boughtby the late owner for XlO.

On the12thAprilaveteran officer, Mr. John Pollen, eighty-
four years of age, was thrown from his horse and killed near
Dubbo (NewSouthWales), and the 'Dispatch' haslearnedthat
the deceased gentleman was at the memorableball in Brussels
"whenthedistantboomingof artillery filledthe roomwithconster-
nation,and summonedtheBritish officers suddenly fromthe bril-
liant scene of happy revelry to a scene of glory, certainly,but
wherethey had to enter upon a work of fearful carnage. Mr.
Pollen long survived the dangers of the battlefield, though he
camenot outunscathed, for he bears to the grave the scar ofa,

sabre-wound across the forehead, and we believe another of a
bullet woundinthebreast;butdiedatlast almost unknown, un-
heeded,andalone,in the Australianbush.
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