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On December 12th, for the thirq time
in ita brief history, the elec‘toru in the
c‘,mmonwpnlth of Australia will be
called mpon to vota for scnators and
alsa for members of tho Housa of Re-
p"mn{nﬁvm. To the imaguation that
can properly realisa it, the apof;ta('tlo
will be at onen picturesque and s!gmﬁ-
eant. Over the wholn v;nat. continent,
wliich is but littlo lees in extent than
the territory of Canada, or that of the
Toited States, or the area of C:cmh-
pental Furope, from Port Darwin to
Mount Lyell, and from Thursday Is-
fand to King George’s Sound, men and
women alike will troop to the polls.
Nowhere else on carth can such a sight
o seen on the same scale. The sun as
he rises in the heavens will witness it
grst op the east coast, from Sydney
north to Cooktown; he will cross the
Blue Mountains and look down on the
barren western division of New South
Wales, engaged in the pious task; he
will observe Victorin and Sonth Aus-
tralin successively join the procession,
snd he will wind up his tour of inspec-
tion st Fremantle and Geraldton,
where the electars of the remote west
congt will still be voting when the elec-
tors of the now distant east coast are
bothinking themselves of the pleasures
of sleep. The English General Elec-
tions are commonly spread over ten
days or a fortnight, and the results
oome in dramatically like the dropping
fire of practice at a rifle-range, follow-
ing on some crashing volleys; the
Federal elections rapidly mimic their
slow siccession, but in effect they fall
on the reader next day with a aud-
den shock, as if they had taken place
simultaneously.

SECESSION,

The interest of the observer in the
elections is apparently greater than
that of the electors. At the lnar
gonera] oloctions, hell threa years ago,
out of about two million electors, less
than one-half thought it worth their
whils to go to the polling hooths.
What are the reasons of o languid a
participation in what might seem so
important an event, if it is not rather
a high privilege? There are many of
thom, but one is prominept. The
Commonwealth has been a disappoint-
ment—to some of the States, 3 bitter
disapoointment. To judge from their
persistent outerics, the less-populous
Btates are the most dissatisfied. 8o
discontented is Queonsland that its
Premier has darkly intimated that off-
einl steps of some kind will speedily be
teken in that State to test the senti-
menty of ita citizens about federation,
and & Bill has becn brought into the
Legislative Assembly of Western Aus-
tralia to permit a refarendum on the
subject to be taken. Little Tasmania
is loss energotio, but is no less querul
ous, What are their grounds of com-
plaint? Those of Queensland and Tas-
mania ére identical. In both States,
with their scanty and struggling popu-
Istions, hard cash has at all times boen
soaroe, and their Governments have
obeyed Adam Smith's maxim in such
osses aud raised their rovenues by the
casiest, if it is also the most wasteful,
of all methode—the taxation of im-
ports. Both Tasmania and Queens-
Iand derived more than bhalf of their
sevenues from this source. The Com-
monwealth did not kill the goose that
laid such golden eggs, but put it on
short commons. The Federal tariff be-
ing still judiciovaly moderate, the
three-fourths of the proceeds returned
to the two States fell much below the
amouht previously recesived. Hence
thioir tears and their wails. = Whole-
mlo retronchment was effected, snd in
Queensland particular officials of high
distinetion, like Mr Wragge the meteo-
rologist and Mr O'"Donovan the Parlia-
mentary Librarian, who had won a
wide fame, were thrown upon the world.
Tasmania entered on & sanies of des-
perate riments in taxation that re-
minded of pre-Revolutionary Franoe or
vontemporary Turkey. West Auvstralia
wans generously allowed to retain ita op-
promive Customs duties by way of ax-
ception, but it is furious because the
ym]ech of s transcontinental railway
rom Port Augnusta to Kaigoorlie has
beon The railwey would run
thmjxg,hﬁn (I)dmﬂes of & goune? ﬁwlmro
everlas ro abides, but even
the exporfun!l %?rn.!dm Forrest, who
bas been for four yoars s member of
federal Ministries, and yet has dome
nothing for the cause, indi tly de-
elares that if the wild-oat ruldway = not
built, he will be “the rankest scces-
sionist of the lot.” Bouth Australis is
gilont, and i presumably contemted.
Victoria has some cause to complsin,
booause it has lost the high protective
duties that long gelvanised ite indus-
trice into a show nﬁife ; bart it does not

[~ 1] .
ew South Wales was never as en-

thusinstio for federation as Victoria, but
it ultimately geve the oasting vote that
made federation le. What it
dreaded wan the losn of ita freetrade
gystem. Ita most instruoted advimers
anssured it that freetrade was in no dan-

er. The result showed that the popu-
far jnstinct wan in the right, as it is
apt to and the experts were in the
wrong. Lord Melbourne profanely
remarked, wbat all the wiss men foro.
told would come to pams did not come to
pass, and what the so-and-so fools said
would happen did happen. The new
Commonweslth taciff fell wuwpon New
South Wales like a blight- Business of
all kinds scemed to be stricken with
paralysis. Grams might almost be seen
«rowing on the streets. The mighty
ocean highway that stretches sonth-
wards from Sydney was deserted. Years

assed hefore the recavery came, bnt st
FACit has come. New South Wales i
again p rous, and discontent on
that soore E exti . Thore will
by fow n.bs!m'lf":)]m &‘t:'n State from &
gpicit of anti-Federa .
. .\“?r in th: disrup_tion] of the Federal
ol anyvwhere serionsly In q .
Progressive les ’ do nclo: often, or
even with impunity, make a retro-
grosive movemgnb. 1t is true that the
laaue named the United States of
Giintemala has been dissolved, and sev-
szl attempte at union were made in
North America before federation was
finully asccompliched, These wero mere
nldies in A risinﬁ tide, If eeveral—
even if all—of the Australian States
have lost in some wayse, a8 do all w
enlor into any kind of a pact, each
Ktate has gained on the whole.
deadly hastility ameng them has heen
convertéd into s wholesome rivalry., A
ftop or a stride upwarda from the stato
of natnre. which philasophers teil re
is a state of war, hos Leen irrevocably
taken,

THE WOMEN,

It was perhaps natural, but was none

tho less discouraging to reformers, that
an exceptionally large proportion of
the ahstentions occnrred among women.
Of 882,763 females on the roll, only
366,476, or kdes than 42 per cont.. then
votod., It scems an accnusation apainst
the sex that over 53 per cent. of adult

Ausiralian women did not feel euffici-

ont interest in the Carmonwealth to

record their votes. Yet it had earned

their gratitude. At a fimro when no

Australian Statn, save Sonth Anstralia,

had cnacted womanhaod enffrage. it
borrowed from that State and from
ever-proprassiva New Zealand the fe-
male vote, and triumphantly carried it
with an ease unknown to any of the
legirlatnres that have adopted it. Thus
the larger body, which would naturaliy
follow ita constiturnt parts, is in ad-
vance of them. It has gone further.
It has thrown open. its legislalive
chambers to “the fairer. but not the
weaker sex,” as Dicraeli, ever chival-

rous to women, gallantly vphrased it,
At last general elections four women

stond na  eandidates—two in  Now
South Wales and one in_ Victoria
for tha Sonate, together with one in

New Sonth Wales for the Honse. The
last alone this time deelared herself a
ecandidate, and with more valonr than
dizcretion Mies Selina Andereon bearded
the Frea-trade Loadar in his strongheld
at Fast Sydney, while she has shown
more judgment than eourage in retir-
ing from an impresible pasition.  In
Victoria Mim Vida Goldstein nibbled
at the Senate, but found it hopeles:liy
tough. The cause has plainly received
a sethack. No woman will sit in the
new Parligmaent.
THE LEADERS.

Its protagonists will be the same o=
in tbe last Parliament. The Prime
Minister of the Commonwealth is a
man of lofty character, who is clesely

connected with a religious denomina-
tion that makes personal conversien

and a radical change of heart the sole
avenne to its communion, and no word

or act in his dstingnished carcer has
aver given the lio to his hizh profes-
sion. His alliance with the Lahour

Party is his_one questionable proceed-
ing, but it has involved mo conscious

ascrifice of principle. He is the Jobn
Bright of Australia, and helds an audi-
ence spell-bound with his truly De-
mosthenic oratory. The worst that his
Qgponcnts can say against him is that

e is not a man of action.” He is by

vooation, they illege, a mac of let-
ters, who should wander about in some
natural paradise, like Sir George Grey's
romantic island, where ho might dream
out a life of literary achievement.

The Lender of the Ovnposition is of a

very different stamp. Shert and stont,
like the ideal man of “Limanora,” hut,
like another little man, the great Earl
Russell, with a good presence, he dis-
plays boundless energy when a grand
enough causo wakes up his_powers out
of their chronic torpor.
name of being the best all-round
speaker in  Australia, and his
variety, like Cleopatra’r is in-
finite. After dozens «. peeches
delivered in an oratorical campaign, he
atill abounds in new ideas at the end
of it and fresh words to clothe them

e hos the

in. As the leader of a national party
he would have been one of the greatest
of Prime Ministers; ss it is, he is tho
leader of a forlorn hope.

The modest chief of the Labour
Party is the real king of the Common-
wealth. Like other Ministera—James
Ashton, the sagacions Minister for
Lands in New 1th Wales; B. W,
O'8ullivan, Iately Minister for Worke
in the same State; and the late George
Fisher, of Wellington, he is by trade
» oompositor, e, t0o, is connectrd
with a religicus denomination. If I~
Deakin ie a Congregationalist and Mr
Reid a Presbyterian, Mr Wateon scems
to be a Unitarian. In England e
Uaitarian used to be dofined as a man
who believed in one God and pajd
twenty ohi\lin# in the pound. AMr
Watson is a Unitarian of that stamp,
and his ln%!_: charatter buttressss his
gmition. ike other Labour leaders,
o has set himself to pepair his early

disadvantages, by assiduous studies in

political science, His stylo of epeakng
may be reslised by anyone who has
red the sermons of Phillips Brooks.
Having said what he bas to say, Ne
is done with it, and hurnies on. Suce
cincttis—lika & man with his loins girt
—+the old Roman word describes him
ad unguem. If Deakin is all thought.
and Reid all words, Watson is all

THE PLATFORMS.

As are the men, 80 are their poli-
cies. Called to the Bar, Mr Deakin
dhwee to macrifice his worldly prce-

and devote himself for eome
years to journalism. In that carcer he
rot, and in the democratic “Age”

action.

he expounded, kis policy of industrial

protectionism. It is virtually the scle
plank in his platiorm.  Determined

emashing of that plank, together with

s fiorte animosity against Socialism,

born of his desertion by the Labour

Party in 1800, is, again, the sclo policy

of Mr Reid. Remove the protectionist

plank, proclaim a fiscal truce, and

the two champions would agree on all
else and might unite te thwart the
Labour Leader, wha alonoc has a con-
structive _policy.  State Sooialism,
whether Christian or Fabian, is the
adopted programmo of the Labour
a

rty. a nationalisation of the
iron, sugar, and tobacco industries

composes three-fourths of its immediate
objective. The imposition of a crush-
ing land tax, urban as well as rural,
with the design—sn dear to the vin-
dictive heart of Bir George Grey—of

“bursting up the big estates.” is the

remaining section of the quadrilateral,
and it will probably bear the first brunt
of the Labour onset.

FORECAST.
In New Bouth Walea the free trade

cause is understood to be sccnre—cer-
tainly in the elections to the Senate:

and in the elections to the House there
may be one or two free trade gains.
Nowhere else, Tasmania perhaps ex-

cepted, need siuch victories be looked

for. Even in Tasmania the Socialist
arty ia eteadily gaining ground. Mr
eid, who has just closed, in several of

the States, & campaign that would have

done houour to Gladstone, is sargiine

that some isolated anti-Socialist suc-
ceases will be scored in Queensland,
but none the less Socialism is advanc-

ing by leaps and bounds in the State

where it was first adopted by the
Labour party. There it is dealing
mercilessly with heretics and laggards.
It ran its former chief, Mr Glassey, out

>

of the Senate, and it is preparing to
rn out Semaetor Dawson. It will then
strengthen its position in the Second
Chamber, now strangely its strong-
hold, whers it elocts the Chairman of
Committees. Victoria 3s bound to go

rotectionist, and there, too, the La-
our party, which is gradually accept-

ing protectionism, is moving towards
s complete conquest. A genera]l Labour
viotory all over Australia, with a par-
tial continued oheck in New South
Wales, and a possible (but improbsble)
slight check in Queensland, is oop-
fidently expected. If not this time
ho | then at the next general elections, the
Labour Party will command a majority
largo enough to give it a prior claim
to office, and it will make 1ts position
impregnable with the aid of Pro-
toctioniats. who in New South Wales
are retiring in favour of the Labour-
ites, while the Labourites refuse to re-’
tire in favour of the Protectioniste.

THE SIMPLE LIFE
REALISED.

I think the following short sketch of

what 1 consider the ideal, simple life
(writes a correspondent of “T.P.'s

Weekly’’) may interest a fow of your

readers, 1 live in a lovely Portuguese

island—much as normal other people
do. But this winter I spcat two
months in a8 sweet spot on the hills

seven miles away from any English

neighbours. 1o this place we come as
2 summer resort, and own a little col-
ony of cottages set on a miniature plabn
commandiig charmig views. 1 had,
however, nuver visitud 1t, except occa-
stonally for » day 10 the winter. 1bu
year, lopging tor solitude, I came tw
one of our smnail bungalows, and start-
ed house with a taithiul old Portuguese
peasanut wouwslt 10 covk lor e, and a
dearly - loved colite as companion. 1
brought work and books. i superio-
tended the pruning, digging, and tend-
ing of our cuttage garaens, |1 took long
walks amid the most delicious scenery
—thatebed cottages nestling in soug
hamlets, pine woods, peeps of distan.
blue sea, taf cwiy hills purple with
bilberry bushes and golden with gorse.
the air was light and sweet and brac-
ing. The blackpirds sang divinely. the
moonlight nights were beyond telling
beautiiul. My old woman cooked to
perfecticn the smple toul 1 needed,
and sometimes of an evening she sat on
the doorstep beside me in the porch ana
told me curious legends of saints and
sinners, the binck houwe-cat purring
contentedly close by, and the sable
oollie lying full longth on ine mat at my
feet. To theze mwst simpe pleasures
I invited a friend or two trom time to
time. and with no exception thoy found
the quiet, peacetul, uneventiul lifo as
full ¢f charm as L did. ‘The country
people brought me gifts of hot home-
made bread, fresh (zgs, and fowers,
and when they were ill, or in trouble, 1
helped them to the besyof my puwer. 1
uad steaming hob cctfve realy always
‘u the kitchen in cold and wet weather,
and all who came on errands. or werc
at work in the place, had a grateiul
cup of this to warm and comfort them,
My gusts just entered into my simple
plan af lite without altering it. 1
made no extra dishes for tiem, only
doubled what I had for myself. There
was no fuss, no ceremony, NO @XCUSeS
offeral; no strain anywhere. Arong
those who stayed with me was a sister
from a busy London hewpital who had
peen ill. It was delightful to wateh
her quick and happy recovery. In-
stead of visitars being, as I have often
noticed is the case, a care and trouble
and anxiety, mine represented to me
the enjoyment of others added to my
owe. Kmerson says: “I pray you, oh!
oxcellent wife, not to enmber yoursel!
and me to get a rich dinner for
this man or this woman who has
alighted at our gate, nor a bed-
chamber made ready at too great
cost. These tlings, iIf they aro curious
in, they can get for a dollar at any
n'hage. But let this stranger, if he
will, in your looks, in your accent and
behaviour, read your heart and ear-
nestness, your thought and will which
he cannot buy at any price, in any
village or city, and which he may well
travel fifty miles and dine sparely and
sleep hard in order to behold. Cer-
tainly, let the board be spread and let
the bed be dressed for the stranger;
but let not the emphasis of hospitality
lie in theso things.” Can any counsel
on the laws of true hospitality be saner,
swocter, or simpler, or, alas! be more
rarely followed. :

THE OFFSPRING OF
GENIUS.

Tt ie a fact which has often been the
subject of vague comment that men of
talent or genius often die childless, or
rarely have descendants worthy of their
fame. Professor Reibmayr, the well-
known anthropologist, has recently ad-

| duced some rather striking studies in

support of his thesis that “all families
of marked genins and talent are sconer
or later doomed to extinction in the
male line” and, in accordance with the
Professor's views, this fate overtakes
them soonsr rather than later. At one
time, he shows, most really great men
remained unmarried and candiess; thus
Buddha, Pythagoras, Solon, lg'lato,
Demosthenes, Virgil,  Copernicus,
Spinoza, Raphael, Michael = Angelo,
Leopardo da Vinci, Cervantes, Vol-
taire, Becthoven, Kant, and Schubert.
The marriages of others, among them
Aristotle, Cesar, Durer, Haydn, Bchu-
mann, and Heime, were childless. ‘L'he
descendants of the illegitimate somns of
others, whether marmed or single,
either died out like those of Galileo, or
were never heard of again, liko these of
Rousseau. A like fate usually overtook
the male issue of legitimate wedlock,
as in the case of Pericles, Sophocles,
Alexander, Constantinoe, Dante, Colifin-
bus, Bacon, Rubens, Petor the Great,
Moliere, Goethe, and Schiller; while
of the male descendants of others,
among them Homer, Thucydides, Mo-
hammed, Frederick the Great, and
Byron, no material is available.

On the other hand, in the female line
many great names still survive, as in
the caso of Dante, Columbus, !i,nbem.
Sohiller, and Byron. These studies
have confirmed their author in his
opinion that the vital energy of genius
ooncentrated on the development of the
brain and mind tends to a lack of han
mony betweden 'htl;eir menlb::, and physiea]
powers, and sets up a predisposition to
Eh sioal deterium.t»?m. ¥ Morl::ver,

C that material success and recog-
nition tend to hasten this
towards extinction. On the w‘hoie, fol-
lowing Max Nordau'e lines, Reibmayr
oomes to the conclusion that the  ex-
tinction of the offspring of genius is s
oorollary to the great law of the sur-
vival of the fittest, because genius itself
is a symptom of physical deterioration

NEW BOOKS AND PUBLICA-
TIONS.

——

There ought to be no qnestion this

year about there being a Happy Christ-

mas for boys and girls—-at any rate for
those whose parents will buy for them

Mr Rudyard Kipling's delightful story-

book, “Puck of Pook’s Hill.”> No one
can say that Mr Kipling's genius is
exhausted after reading this charming
work. In it he has achioved an appa-
rently impossible task, or rather com-
bination of tasks. He has given us one
of the best fairy stories ever written.
He has woven into it stirring legends

of old English history, and withal he

bas prodused a book which, while full

of patriotism and pride in the land
that gave us birth, never preaches,
never proses, never fogs us with a word
or o sentence a child carnot under-
stand, and yet breathes throughout the

quaintest fancy and the tenderest

romance. Two delightful lLittle children | the

are acting in & Sussex meadow, by a
mill stream, as much as they can re-
member of the Bottom scene in *

Midsummer Night's Dream,’” when

suddenly the alklers on the bank part,
and they see ‘‘a small, brown, broad-
shouidered, pointy-eared person, with
a snub nose, slanting blus eyes, and a
grin that ran right acroas his freckled

face.”” This is Puck, of course, the

real gepuine Puck. They had been
acting ‘‘Midsummer Night's Dream,’
three times over, on Midsummer Eve,
in the middle of s
Pook's Hil, which, of course. is
Puck's Hill, spelt as a Sussex rustic
woukl spell it if he did ss President

of a Ring and under

t wants ns all to do. This

was quite enough to break the spell
of the hills and cause Puck to appear.

The children made friends with him at
once. He tanght tbem the old custom
of “taking scizin'” of land by the seller
catting ot aclod of earth and handing
it over to the buyer. When they
have gravely gone through this cere-
mony he says, in a sing-song voice,
";‘Co{v are $ou_two lawf J se%ned an
possessed of Old England. By right
of Qak, Ash, and Thorn are ycu free to
come and go and look and know where
[ shall show or beet gon please. You
shall see What yon shall see, and you
shall hear What you shall hesr, though
1t shall have happened three t’hon.und
vear; and you shall know neither
Doubt nor Fear. Fast! Hold fast all
1 give you.” And the kindly little
sprite proves as good as his word. By
the magic of his art he calls up from
the dim ond shadowy past Welaud the
Smith-God, a chivalrous youn Novice,
a very perfect Norman Knight, s Ro-
man Centurion, a Medimval Jew—even
an African native. One after another
they unroll the seroll of bygone days
and make the heroes of old live again.
And through the %erfect melody of the
storv runs the rich harmony embodied
in the refrain of the Children's Song,
with which it ends:—
“Land of our birth, our faith, our
pride, .
For whose dear sake our fathers died;
O motherland we pledge to theo
Head, heart, and band through the
years to be.”
There are other songs which will rank
among the best which Mr Kipling ever
wrote. There is a sturdy nng about
tho “Tree Song" :—
~Of all the trees that grow so fair,
01d England to adorn,
Greater are none beneath the sun
Than Qak and Ash and Thorn.”
A Song to Mithras’ is noble alike in
sentiment and in form. Not only
throughout the story, but especiallv in
the beantiful little “Three Part Song’’
the anthor shows how the beauty and
the romance of his Sussex home have
filled his soul:—
‘I'm just in love with all these three.
The Wenald. and the Marsh and the
Down Countrie;
®Nor 1 don’t know which I love the

most,
The Weald or the Marsh or the White
Chalk Coast!™
The boak i3 illustrated by H. R. Millar,
and the publishers bave treated it
handsomely, a8 it deserves, in the matter
of paper, print, and binding. (Lon-
don: Mecmillan and Company, Ltd.
gh;nstchurch: Simpson and Williamas.
S.

Anthony Hope, as novelist. is re-
markable for the secsion of various
distinct styles, hey have heretofore
been illustrated by the production of
various distinct books.  DBut “Sophy
of Kravonia” determines magaificently
to include them all in one.  Sophy and
Cacimir can do a Dolly Dialogue;
Sophy and Monseigneur have a gallant
touch of “The Priwoner of Zenda”; here
and there we recognice the apt bio-
grapher of “Tristram of Blent.” And
added to these there comes a borrowed
manner, lending most quaint effect in
the modern novelist's tale. We shall
be curious to sce if the literary papers
note that several ecarly desoriptive
chapters in “Sophy of Kravonia” are
pure Carlylese. No doubt, either, that
Coarlye could appreciate this Sophy
Grouch, Esex scullery-maid, who rose
in all honesty and innocence, to be
q;xeen of at least a petty State and
the inspiration of great deeds gocd and
bad. hy found her inspiration in
the catechism, when ehe discovered that
her duty lay in the state of life untg
which it “shall Pleaae,” not “hath
pleased God to call me.” We are tald
she was not only ready to take her
chiance, but co-operated with Fate, and
kept an arm outstretched to seize Occa-
sion by the forelock. “You can’t catch
the train unless you're at the station
—and take care your watch isn’t slow,”
i3 & maxim reported. Besides her
beauty, she had a personal peculiarity,
of which we hcar much and continually
throughout the book. A small birth.
mark, placed just below the cheek-
bone, was usually very pale in colour,

but in moments of excitemient d e
to a bright red, or even “glowed likeo
angry Venus.”  “The Red Star” ‘wae

the name by which her true lovers knew
it.” “The Red-starred Witch” was a
favourite mnickname from ¢hose com-
mitted to enmitg. Plenty of romanoce,
plenty of good fizhting, is to be foun

at Kravonis, and some fine pathos to
end with, for Sophy, oourageous and
lueky in all else, is uanlucky in love,
The Queen of a tempestuous hour is
loft in morrow; though life still eried
with a sweet voice, and noerhaps some
day there would be light again upen
the hills. (London: Macmillan's Colo-
nial Library,  Christchurch: Whit-
combe and Tombs. 2s 6d.).

A delightful disorderly family, and
a girl who longs to write. ith this
simple material Mies Lilian Turner be-

ins har new atory, “Betty the Scribe.”

oor motherless Betty at scventeen 1s
mother for Joan, Dick, Pepper, and
Baby, while ehe aoes her best to be
just to _Nanc?', who wants “leading’
and ‘training,” and to be sgyecial fis-
ter and helper to Oyril, her twin.
“Betty was wide-visioned and earnest-
purposed, but ehe was only seventcen,
and her heart was the heart of €he
poet and dreamer.” 8o she made
beautiful plans, and kept to them at
intervals; and the family life went in
patches of comfort while Betty was
mostly housekeeper. and desclation
while Betty was mostly scribe, and vie
impossibility of belonging even for
separate honms to two worlds—tha
world of romance and the world of
duality—brought her to tragic self-sac-
rifice before fate stepped in to recall
a still older sister from a far-off life of
ease, and set heart and pen free to b2
solely literary. Betty went to live
an attic and contribute fashion letters
to newspapers while she wrote brilliant
short, stories for oditors afar, And
naturally she failed again when it came
to the grind of reutine. The brilliant
stories had their success, but Betty a¥v
too little, and wrote too nruch, and
independence ended in a nervous bresk-
down, relieved, for the family, by the
happy_ fact that a melodramatie, un-
forgiving E-and'fsther had heen s0
struck hy the youg% journalist's ocour-
age and dafiance ate as to leave
her a fortune. In six weeks she wus
back in ber attic, a young woman
boand to be rich at twenty-one, with a
?rotty romance waiting too in the near
uture, but still, and for ever, “Brtty
the Scribe.” *T can go quietly on with
my book, and leave detestable social
letters alone.” Rasebud Dot, tha old-
est sister, has meanwbile been a great
success as house-mother, and is also re-
warded by a romance. But Miss Lilian
Turner owes us another vomme, to
show what Fate ensued for that inter-
esting and chaotio young srul. the
diary-writing Nancy. (Ward. Lock and
Company, London and Melbourne;
Christchurch, Simpson and Wilkams),

‘Richard Baldoch: an sccount of
some episodes in his childhood, youth,
and early manhood, and of the advice
that was freely affered to him,” is an ex-
cellent novel of the quiet sort.
childhood waa somewhat subdued by a
sternly religions father. who essumed

responsibilities of education ac
early that “the ohild’s dawning know-
ledge of his father. if he could have
analysed it, would have been of a msan
who existed chiefly for the pu?oae of
seying, ‘Thou shalt not.” ut all
deprivations of the boy’'s bome life were
soothed by his eurroundings of wild
garden and forest. “The motherhood
of Nature, to him who had never
known his mather, wae no mere phrase,
but a very real tiﬁng." Nature's in-
fluence in counteracting the educa-
tional mistakes of man is etrongly
dwelt on; but the human beings in-
troduced, for the most part, mean well,
and mive the advice that for fairly
weighty ressons seoms most advisable
in tieir eyes. There is a sneaking young
cousin, brouglt up in school or town,
who succeeds in cheating forest-bred

Richard out of an inberitance. Other-
wise, they aro a set of really interest-
ing and amiable persons, and though
the story is fir more of thought than
action, it has a quality about it de-
cidedly above the commen run of bio-
aﬂph_}cﬁl novels. (London: Rivers’
lonial Library. Christchurch:
Whitcombe and Tombs, 2 6d.)

The “ABC of Poultry.,” by E. B.
Johustone, is ecmewhat 1ncomplete and
disjointed. Tha subjects are dealt with
in paragraphs, which are grouped with-
out method. No mention is made of
ducks and geese, and the only mention
of turkeys. refers to their brooding in-
stinots, but instead of it being under
the head of incubation the paragraph is
ssndwiched betwcen two others on
diseases. The principal breeds and
their colours are noticed, but no infor-
mation is given as to how to breod the
various rs, which i8 more impor-
tant than how to wash fowls and clean
dirty legs and ear lobes, all ably deait
with. But with sll its incompleteness
and disjointedness thers is much useful
information given in more concise form
than is usnal with writers an poultry,
and as a whole the information bs sound.
(London: Sir Isaac Pitman and Son,
Ltd., 2s 6d).

The ‘New Zealand Mail” Christmcs
and Exhibition number is a decided ad-
vanco on othar Christmas pahlications
fron tha same office. It contains some
wall-executed pictures, not only of the
Exhibition but of New Zealand life and
scenery, native subjects are cffective.v
treated by Mr J. Mc¢Donsld. (Wel-
lington: “New Zealand Times” Com-
pany, Ltd.)

The November “Pall Mall Magza-
zino” has several intevesting features.
There is an articla on Whistler’s
Academy of Painting in Paris, which
is redelent of art, an account of the
life of = Bank of Fngland bank-nete,
and a dissertation on rifle-shooting oy
the King's Prizeman. Mr and Mrs
Herbert Gladstone's home :n Downing
streot is described, with illustrations,
and Mr Justice McCarthy contributes
somo reminiscences. There is the
usuzl amount of fiction, including an
episode on the life of Raoul. gentleman
of fortune, which makes one lcok for-
ward to the next instsiment.

The following varied assortment of
sixpenny editions lis to hand from Mr
Fountatn Barber:—“Some Emotions
and a Moral.” by John Oliver Hobbes
(London: T. Fisher Unwin); “The Gods
Some Mortals,” and “Lord Wicken.
ham,” by John Oliver Hobbes (London:
F. V. White and Co., Ltd., 14 Bedford
street, Strand, W.C.): “A Study in
Temptations and a DBundle of Life,”
by John Oliver Hobbes (London:
Fisher Unwin); “Young Barbarians,”
by Tan Maclaren (London: Hodder and
Stoughton); “A Vagabond Lover,” by
“Rita” (London: Hntchinson and Co.):
“John G. Paton, D.D., Missionary to
the New Hebrides: an Autxgbmgraphy'
(Tondon: Hodder and Stoughton):
“The Gospel of Life: Thoughts Intro-
ductory to the Study of Christian
Doctrine,” by the late Bishop Westcott
(Ionaon: Macmillan and Co., Ltd.):
“Olga Romanoff,” by George Griflith
(London: T. Sealey Clark, 1 Racquet
Court, Fleet street, E.C.); “A_House
with a History”' by Florence Warder
(London: Everett and Co., 42_Emex
strect. Strand, W.C.); “The Ruling
Passion,” by Mrs JJ. H. Riddell (Lon-
dou: Hutchinson and Co.), and “A
Stolan Pear.” by Guy Boothby (Lon-
don: Everett and Co.)

" LITERARY GOSSIP.

Mr Pierpont Morgan has acquired an
interesting relic of John Bunyan—
namely, the originel warrant for his
arrost. It is signed by about eleven
magistrates, and oconsiste of & single
rhect of blue foolscap. Effect was given
to the warrant, and during his impri-
sonment in Bedford Gaol Bunyen be-
gan the writing of “Pilgrim’s Progress.”
The warrant was one of a large num-
her of old doouments put up for eale
in London mbout a quarter of & cen-
tury ago, but no attention wae paid to
it. One ardent Bibliophile, however.
was oonfident he had made a valuable
“find,” and he secured it with some
other papers for two or three pounds,
On the death of this collector, about
three years ago, the relic came under
the hammer at Sotheby’s, and wae eold
for about £350, a much smaller sum
than was anticipated.

A TFrench critic has recently esti-
mated that an international library of
Napoleonic literature would contain et
{'Mhs:d 100,000 volumes already pub-
ished.

‘M. Gaston Rageot contributes to =
recent number of ‘“Les Annales” an in-
teresting appreciation of the work of
Rir A, Conan Doyle, most of whose
books have been translated into Fremch.
The creator of Sherlock Holmes is, he
says, “un e<prit positif,” gifted with an
adventurous imagination, ‘“Now this
imagination eonld not be eatisfied save
in an atmosphere of horror and angu-
ish,’ amid the play of the most serla-
tional of all mysteries—the mys-
teries of orime and of death.
And on the other hand, his
scientific spirit could only be happy in
elucidating these mysteries, in bring-
ing to bear on them his habite of ob-
servation and analysie end rigorous de-
duction.”” Hence, of course, Sherlock
Holmes. M. Ragoot does justioe to the
great detective as a romantic creation.
as an admireble and eubtle portrait of
a strange and interesting human heing.
not a mere description of a mere logical
machine. He does justice, also, 10 the
fine craftsmanship of the stories in
which Sherlock appears. “Conan Doyle
is, in fact,” he concludes, “very far
above our current melodramatic litera-
ture, and yet remains below the great
American whose influence he has ae-
suredly felt.” Even a Frenchman
oould not end without the ingvitable
reference to Edgar Poe, of whoso in-
fluence on_ him Sir A. Conan Doyle
must, by this time, be beartily sick of
hearing.

Maxim Gorky and his companion,
Madame Andrieva, left America for
Europe in October. It appears that
in addition to the disappointment and
humiliation following the disclosure
that his “wife,” accompanying him
under the name of Madame Gorky,
was the Ruerian actress Andrieva,
Gorky also suffered the discomforts of
poverty.  His literary work was un-
remunerative, and he disdained to ac-
cept the amsistance of wealthy eympa-
thisers, preferring that their contribu-
tions should go to support the cause of
Russian freedom. foreover, in view
of the circumstances of indignity to
which Mme. Andrieva was smbjected,
she was too proud to receive from the
country anything other than that
which ~ she herself earned. Conse-
quently, it is stated, she obtained sufi-
cient funds for their joint small needs
by working se & waitress at St.
Hubert’s Inn, s summer resort in the
Adirandacks, near the fashionable So-
cialist colony where Gorky himself was
residing.  “T have no feeling against
the Americans,” she said. on leaving.
“in spite of their treatment - of me.
Americans don't understand.  They
are simply incapable of understanding
anything but money.”

A life has been written of ILeland,
the famoms author of “ Hans Breit-
mann’s Bsllads.” Everyone has heard
of ‘“The Maiden Mit Nodings On,” and
knows the memorable stanza beginning,

‘ Hans Bresmann gife a barty—

__Vhere is doi berty now?

"Where ish de lofely go.den clood
Dot flost on de mourdain’s prow?"”

“Pike- County Bal-
brilliant_vercatility
larity of Hans Breit-
was one of the most
d fascinating litera
his time. The famons ball
a small fraction of

overshadowed by
lads,” so Leland's

former who has
ling of late years, owing to her suey
'l:ging bmyout down. Up tz‘ 1932
she entercd the sorvice, after havi ‘%
pessed a preliminary qnmma:lmn o’
sixtoon \years of spe, with & 8 :x"to
£35 a year, wlhi wae | gt
£65 if at the ago ofenghuenl .r&)?
i B seoond examimation. n, .
ool e Do e
i tov 1 3 1
gjlla,usor{hnt mrg'e’the savings ben

represent only
literary labours.
works of Heine—no zma
He probably knew more
gies than any other man,
George Borrow,

1l achievement.
about the gyp-

and wrote some
bout them. A wonder-
t, ho studied the Algonguin
Indians of North A t;
Etruscan remains,
published_research
18 recognised by sp

d the value of his
es on these subjects

» in two volumes,

tion with Professor F. Barrere. At

of the Oriental Congress
1891 he was, he tells us,
referred to as being “‘bevond
nt the very head of pidg
learning and literature.”

to his nicce he writes:—
prond position for & m
the Shakespeare and 3!
and Heine and Kverybs 3
language. When pidgin English shall
become — a6 Sir Richard Burton pre-
dict~: & wonld—the common language
of the waorld, then I shall be a great

ilton and Grimm
body else of that

Up to the age of farty-five, althouzh
he had dene much good literary work
and was highly esteemed in American
ournalistic circles, his
bad yet to be
Then in 1869 he flashed upor
the world with “Hans Brei*mann’s Bal-
lads,” published in five parte in Phila-
Be had been writing theee
years. the first having boen
In Ergland, as in
America, edition after edition wae puh-
When Leland visited Tondon
for the scond time he was recoived
as Hans Breitmann. to his great an-
novance, for he objected to being iden-
tified with the disreputable old adven-
turer. who was no more like him than
the Heathen Chince was like ¢
The ballads were set ta music.
and the name was given to cigams. A
pamphlet was published. 1
Gospel Acrording to Saint Breitmann,
and & comic paper, “Hans Breitmann.
appoared. Uncritieal people were un-
able to tell the difference between th
“Tallads” and the imitations, and the
author was warned
the British public would not stand »
even of Hans many
More serious were the indignation in
Germany and the praise in France.
Many Germmans regarded the “Ballade’
as a eatire on their race, and a re-
flection on their wa
In the “Rovue des 1 X
Bentzon introdnced “Hans Breitmann
to French readers
The lines previously
the French version,
a donne une soirce.

Furopsan reputation

written in 1856,

the press tba*

of making war.
cux Mondes,” M

uoted bogin in
“Hans Breitmann
On est cetto soirer
This rendering should’
be a warning against all like attemp.s
to translate the untranslatable.

The Dean of Westminster has sanc-
~ioned the name of Elizabeth Barret:
Rrowning appearing in_Poets’ Corner.
Robert Browning died ]
was offered to his
wife’s remains, which rest at Florence.
but the offer was declined. Now, at the
her birth, her name is to
be snseribed at the foot of her hus-
band’s grave in the Abbey.

——————

IN LIGHTER VEIN,

hcnour of burial

An Appeal.—Coumsel: “M’lud, the
prisoncr s an orphan. At an early age
he lost his mother.
in'lud.”—“Pick-Me-Up.”

-

His only mother,

Politeness.—Aunt
ew, who has come on & visit.

grounds) : “Now, dear, I'll
just take you throngh the orch
then I must really
Nephew : “Auntio,

shouldn’t be a bit lon

Once upon a time there were in Paris
pGlP: the “Razor” and the “Soor-
ich were always gaing for each
other with great ferocity. Every week
people bought the “Ragor” to read how
it out the “Scorpion,” and the “Scor-

ou’d rather go at
do. I-I

lo it stung the
“Ragor.” A ocertain philantbropist felt
pnined to see such yiolence, 80 he in-
vited the two editaps-to dine, in the
hope that over good
peace between them.
time one leam, melancholy man present-
od himself, and wes ushered im.
an interval, 28 no other guest appeared,
the host demanded: “May I ask, are
vou the editor of the Raror’ or the
‘Sonrpion’?”  “Both,” said the sad-eyed

fare he oould make
At the appointed

Ono of Irving's favourite stories was
that of the funeral im Dublin of a
ed wwoman, so we are told
in Mr Bram Stoker's biogravhy.
nndertaker, after the wont of his craft.
was arranging the whole affair accord-
ing to the completest loon
mortuary etiquette.
to the widower. eaving:

“You, sir, will. of ooume,
the mother of the de-

easedd,

“What! Me go in the earriage with
me mother-in-law P

“Oh, sir, but I assure you it is neces-
The rule is an inviolate one
estobliched by wrecedents heyond all
paril]” expostulated the horrificd nuder-
But the widower was obdurate

“Oh. but my good sir. Remember the
gravity of the occasion—the pnblicity
—the—the—possibility—scandal.”
vrica faded into a grep. The wid
etnck to his remolution, and so the
nndertaker laid the matter before wome
of his intimate friends who were await-
These surrounded the

He bustled up

earrinrge with
i ”

ing instructions.
chief monrner, and beg:
strate with him:
‘You really must, old chap. It is
Ao £

n Y.
“I'll not! Go with me mother-in-
“Bnt look here, old chap——"

“Tll not, 1 tell ye—I'll go in any
other carriage that ye wish, but not

an to remon-

“Oh, of course, if yo won't, yo won't.
But. remember. it beforehand,
afterwards when it'll be th
a.gau;;t yf, th:}t it'll be oom;)tm’cd into
an afiront on the poor girl that's gone.
Ye loved her, Jack, we all know, a1’
yoT}‘lv'onldn’t like that!”

is argument iled. igned
to the und-ert:kﬁ?,m“ﬂed s
on his blacrléag]geu. As hehbagan ofg
- tow: e carriage he turn
to his hlen&md-:r»:!agin s

‘T'm _doin’ it bocanse ye say I ought
to, and for the noor gir) that's gone
But ye'Hl #poil me day!”

WOMAN’S WORLD.

-———_._.__‘______—-
WOMEN IN THE ENGLISH CIVIL

The woman Civil Servant, says a Lon-
don paper, has great hopes of the
Postmaster-General, who has promised
to lay her grievances before the Govern-
ment, with a recommendation that her
rate of pay be increased.
greater mumber of women and giv]
clerks emploved by Government belong
to the Postal Depatment, ad it is the
Post Office clarks who oonsider that
they have mcst causs to grumble.

Theno are three classes <¢f women
workers in the Post Office—the sorter,
aphist, and the savings bank
) the telegraphist
comes into comtact with the general
public, for, however strange it may
szem, the girl who retaibs stamps, or
registers a telephoise nwssage, or issnes
a money order, is 2 tlegraphist,

the morter

crat of the ession), aud the_ sory
are e?nploy | only at the Heudhgﬂoo.
and are never sech by the man 'I' 0 xsl!:
into an ordinary post office. It-.

the grumb-
i dag e 2

clerk of eighteen years of gfgaﬂg’;ﬁ_‘

ouly a guinea a week. In o pass B

tain this salary. che 98
cxamination in Engliah oompoahg;,
hand-writing, arithmetio, _geogTap v
French, German, ard Lstmnh og:'o
these subjects), algebra, fm ELhrncy
and English history. Once Baving
tered the sorvice as & fully quall 4
clerk, she obtaine a yearly mcngsuhe
£2 10s up to £70, thenop by » £1~5
to £120, and cs a principal to £/ -
There has boen a distinct decrease bn
tho popiarity of the Service l[noci ut0 20
reduction of salary took an ‘l‘qu o
In 1901, for inetance, 842 ca hﬂa o8
went up for the examination, whoreas

last year only 1256 prescuted  them-

VoS, .
wlthe telegraphist before, mentioned
has not to undergo the stiff oxnms{nl-
tion which ie compulsory on the ;1;-
inga Banl clerk, but she has to Kf‘t e
herself efficient in ,tokgrnp?.rr. er
passing a comparatively easy compet i-
tive oxamination, she it taken on at
7s a week. and when she has proved
hersclf efficient is set to work wt a
hranoh post-office at a ocommencing
galary of £33 & per annum—148 2
weok, The female sorter begins at 12:

aiwvc.k.‘ . < of the Tons
A typist in the service he Lo
don Clenty Council sterts work st
17 venrs of age at a salary of %)?_,
rising in twelve monthe’ time to L65.
The cxamination for this post ia com-
simple, and uml-udmomno
ANJUARES. © PM_ [o
gll‘gllcgndmim much of her grievance
from this fact, for che consilere, and.
no donbt, rightly, her proficiency in
French and German to be worth more
than the extrs shilling per week,

ONF WOMAN, ONE STYLE.

TheAmﬂlinor-oonsuhhant has made her
profossion famous 1N _P.ns. She has
only just now arrived in Lonq‘on. The
one style which will make a “now wo-
man” of her has to be discovered for
every customer. Women are notorovs
for choosing the wrong hat, says the
consultant. She allows a customer to
choose her hat. The customer wanders
round the room, picks ot = model
entirely unsuitable, and pine it on &t
a wrong angle. The consultant shows
her why the style is ungraceful. It
may be too high, too low, or too broad
in the brim. The colour does not tone
with the eyes and hair, ope of the
most important points in millimery.
Country customers eend photographs to
the coneultant, a lock of hair, and the
colonr of the eyes. Presumably the
consultant has hats of & etyle tosuit all
faces. v & o

LADIES-IN-WAITING.

A graphic article on “Ladies in Wait-
ing,” written by one of them for the
Septembo{ “Lady’s MM t',;; makes it ‘;
matter of surpneeo e B
workers sh«mun’;,p exceed the demlﬂrliho
qualifications are an sbeolute necessity.
The first is the pbwer to mmke vme's
self agroeable at all times and seasons.

Tho secomxd is the physical capscity to
stand for several ﬂl{l‘ ocomsecutively
Some women oan stand;. there are
others who canmot. Queen Alexandre
Shiox ivisy pway. ari malie, sfeod
W pile A1 no 3

i e e el et e | by

o3 LY SR was

never robust, was.ssked dow. she

managed the standing during. Que
Victoria’s drawingooms. She replied,
“0ld and roomy .Y always kept

an old pair, two sises too large,” whioh
did duty year after:yesr and: were. use-
begs for anything else.” , A lady-in-weit-
ing must have mo opinioms or mooda
whi'et on duty. I the Royal persomage
wishes to sit up til the early no
fatigne must be shown. - An w_t«:_dm
on royaity mnet anly be tired or sleep
?mngfi or thirety, when ber mintreds i
in 8 like condition.” . - Coar
A HEADMASTER'S ADVICE TO
B MOTHERR. ' 0

The hesdmaster of Eton, the Hon.
E. Lyttelton, ' recently - delivered -a
special sddresa to a gathering of mom-
bers of the “Mothera’ Union' in the
Guildhall at Windsor. ~He began by
saying how emormously was impressed
on s schoolmaster the importance ot
the trsining in the home .onqicm
went to school at the age of nine years.
Ho warned mothers against the danger
of “‘over-sofiness” to their childron, and | i
fathers against the correspoeding danger
of only warning boys against what was |.
wrong instoad of sppealing to-the high.
ost parts of their nature, ), Law snd
discipline in .the home mustt be main-
tained, and it fell to the inother to
maintain it. /The idea of many mothers
was to devote the holidays of their | ¢
boys to giving them everything - they
wanted, and execting nothing ‘from
them in return in the way of self-sacri-
fice. Why was it thst religion was so
small a part in the life of s0 many
young men and women? Baequo re-
ligion- had not been brought in con-
tact +with that which was the subject
of greatest interest to & boy-—the
temptations which concerned his mors)
life. Moral struggles, es a at
some time of failure, should be dealt
with, not merely on the ground of good
advioe; but on the definite ground of
religioud truth. The education of theis
cbildren ought to be the first work of
parents.

- THE BLOUSE QUESTION,

The transparent blouse hes been
studied by the Paris correspondent of
the “Tribume,” who eays:~*I have
spent the summer st various fashion-
a%ele eenside_places, snd have stodied
the funny little ways of blouses; mnd
the more I have studied the more cor-
tain 1 have become that the whole suo-
ocas of the %opulu' garmant depenas

3

on the under-bodice.

“In my opinion—aend this is also the
opinion of famous experts in the workd
of dross—there never should be s ques-
tion of & ‘trausparent blonse’ in the
strect; for the evening it is another
matter, and then individual taste can
be called into play, but for ordinary
street wear a transparent biouse worn
over a low-necked corwet s never in
good taste, aud it s very rerely be-

Unguestionably the ideal
“Unquestionably the i ‘onder-
bodice for unlined blouses is a tight.
fitting one, made of fine white taf-
fotas lived with the thinnest possible
batiste; the bodice onght to be cu™ snd
fitted in the most careful manner, and
iy ought to have tight-fitting elbow
sleeyes, It should fit as perfectly and
as comfortavly as a redingote turneu
ount by Redfern, and it ought to fasten
mvghg Iy fm front. : ‘ '
“Given four or five such under-bodices
—which, by the way, should always be
sent to the cleaner instead of to the
lavndress—tho blause question becomes
& comparatively simple one. For win-
ter wear it is an easy matter to intro-
duoe an tuterlining of thin flanne}, and
over such a bodioe the most fraglle of
lace blouses can be easily arranged. I
assurs you that the offect of nine-tenths
of the lovely blouses worn by women
at such places as Irouville, and Biar-
ritz, is spoiled by the under-bodice; if
the latter bo an elaborate aff ir, with
many ribbons runm through lace inser-
tins, ete., the wearer looks as though
she v‘vere pretendmg to be a little gurl
i a ‘party frock,” and with a transpar-
ont blouse the ordinary ciche corsct
looks positively indocent. Over pure
white taffetzs thin musline and fine
laces ook thelr very vas, and over .
properiy-fitted under-bovice the light
blouss is bound to fall inte graceful

But just as John Hay’s finer work was | savings bank clerk (who s the

Lines.”

GARDEN NOTES.
———an.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

"e=Tho suckers on your rasp-
M be cut off close to
e excoplion of three
gest _aronnd the base
Thess will be the
. 't].:u for the next nes.
o ason
ki oL mgmriwl of the se
now plants ars wapnted
ember that young growths
us roots are the best to plant

Flowers."—Yon may be sble o
procure Lathyrus pubercens later in tho
seison, from 'om; of the loe
! raised from recd, sow st omiw
if procurable, If seedemen in the city
cmn:h supply, get them to procure fram

‘f‘ﬁo hp,;d&m u:pocimm;n are :
i nursaries in the city or

canes shou
he ground, with th
or four of the atron
of tho present canrs,

GENERAL REMARKS.

Interest in horticulture dmrin
week hes oontred in the main corri
tvl.)s Exhibition. In sddition to the ex-
hilnts at the Rose Show thero was o
very reprosentative gathering of horti-
culturists from many parts of Now Zoa-
land, and several nursorymen from Aus-
The result of sich fraternismg
can anly, end in good. Such gatherings
moan ariticism and exchange of ideas,
always a beneficial
| rightly. The only 8y in the ocintment
was the extreme heat and high winds,
which deducted much from the quality
of tho exhibits, and prevented the visi-
tors from gaining s truc idea of the
possibilities of gardening im Christ-

One of the weak eloments of the ehow
was the fact that moveral of the ex-
hibits were not named. lesgened
the value of the ebow from .an eduda-
tional gtandpoint. Amateurs were not
m‘»lalz to i?b‘lqm“ , aa some of the fm&ii
sional exthibits were aons s for
o plouou

Crsntiqu,:sdry wubherd is affecting,
gardens in & very marked de
of the flowers lgl vegetab g
suggest & [
ere water has been freely

ased, rous,
and the heat foraing at a
‘is not local, for repo
noarly every oentre state that the
dry spell is almost universal thr

turistg are oomplmm"‘_h&mimly a.bm:: the

a a most un-
that pert of the ocolony
spriog and carly

shortsge of rai
usual thing for
to suffer from ,in the

FLOWER GARDEN.
For the laat two weeks wo have
sdvoontod the ri
ust a8 good if applied to meny . of the
i the - flower , gard
In sowing aunuals many ¢ €
the ommon mistake of sowing teo

e, with no apari

tien. Thees kines heve fore in view of
a patch of snnuals growing in one of
ts making strong eonstitn
= i l 2
of weakiings, with peot

ble guantity
coloured foliage, are throwing up pumy
will, in a_fow
and traosidery

and also.a contintous: fi
draw on. On s partioularly.

Christchurch one grower .obbiss

satisfactory - results from’‘the:

a . to]
mantre the crop i
parative .failure, . Where  man
not be

t
grams, such as !hlm e}
good aubstitute.
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-4 RAILWAY DISASTER.
e e
TRAGIC EN?U OF EUROPEAN

(Per Siorra; st Auckland.)
HICAGO, November 12.
More thay one-half of the passengers
more and Ohio railraad’,
injured in @ collisiof” ¥
s passenger train !

sixty-five passengers wekq: Ol
and of these forty-gevod yere
right, or were bu '
fire which broke out in the
mediately after the callision. -
names of all the dead will' probe

¢ known,- as_forty.five ‘of ; the
bodies were consu in the Saswes or
were e0 badly burned that “idepilfons
tion was impossible. Thi .
ple- were. injured,
Eighty others

dissster was ccmod
der of an' emploveo of. .

songer train. wae
jon Jews, Servians and
Poles—all of them. recent arrivaly in
this country, . Relicf trine wore at
onoe went ont with. every avai
phyzivian, and i 4
given to the inj
of relatives of the p
ill-fated train were in Ch
ing their arrival, and when’
of the collision was reccived the scenes
arpund the Baltimore and Ohio atation
were barrowing. Men ware there who
had come to this country to

months of hard work had saved spouph
\ passages of members of theis
families, and their grief when they be-
came aware that possibly all their sserie
fices and efforts had rosulted only in
the death of those wham they songht
to bring to them, was

H ds of Russinns and Polds
waited around the de N
when late in the nfternoon » train
came in bhegring 98 injured pamengers,
it was witl) "the greatest diffculty that
open & passdge

pomi ail was
A large number
sssetigors on the

way for the wotmdoed.



