
judg1vient. %
(Continued from page five.)

She almost held her breath as she
| leadhed the buildings and, keepiiig close
/ ti) tbe walls, crept round to the back,
She was now on the south side, and she
looked anxiously at the three dark win
dows.
Nc gleam of light came from any of
tbsm, the curtains inside being closelv
drawn.
But as she drew near she perceived that
tiie cent-re window was open at the top.
What ought she do? Should she wait
unt'l the murmuring voices ceased, and
then tap at the window?
She stood upon the low wmdow-ledge,
and raised her head to the opening at the
top of the window, hoping to catch some
word that was spoken within, or at least
to recognise the voices.
"I will get Miss Millbank to come here,
It will be quite easy. "
Her heart bounded within her, and she
almost cried out ; but at that moment
she was startled by a sound behind her.
The night was very hot and still with
not a breath of air stirring( and the sonnd
fel! upon her ears with startling cfrstinct-
riess.
I:' was the noise of rustling in the
bushes.
Swiftly she turned and slipped down to
the ground.
At the same instant the figure of a man
leaped at her through the darkness, and
flung his arms about her, holding Eer fast.
"Who are you, young woman?" said a
hnrsh voice in her ear. "And what are you
doing sneaking about my garden at this
time of the night?"
Desperately Kitty struggled to release
lierself.
"Let me go?" she panted.
"No fear!" came the grim reply. "Not
tid I haye a look at you. Keep still till
-
get a light."

(To be Continued.)

ANZAC DAY 1920.

(By Edith Reddall, in "Sydney Mail.")

On far Gallipoli the noble dead lie
still,
And once again this April morn are
hearts athrill
With love and homage fresh to wreathe
their mem'ry dear,
Which Britons for all time shall honour
and revere.
In vale, on hill, they rest— the valiant,
treasured dead,
Whose deeds have on those beights im-
mortal lustre shed,
Brief, grim their warfare, and then the
King's business done,
He took from them the sword, becanse
their crown was won.
Blow -gently, brc-ezes, o'er the sacred
soil where lie
Those gallant sons of Britain, hred'neath so'iithern sky.
Bloom sweetly, flowers of spring, upon
each lonely grave ;
Speak in your heauty of the glory of
the brave.'
Keep watch, gleam tenderly, bright
stars, by night, where rest
That hero band so far from those wbo
loved them best.
Mourners, keep back your tears ; your
warriors did God's will.
Nearer to Him their spirits dwell and
serve Him still.

REJUVENESCENCE.

(An eminent scientist claims that a man
can regain his lost youth by the grafting
oa of glands from a monkey.)

I used to think (I'm ninety-six)
l'd reached- senility;
But science has contrived to mix
A monkey up with me,
And now I'm young and sprightly,
I go to dances nightly,
And trip around as lightlyAs youths of tw'enty -thr.ee.
And oh ! I have a

simply wild desire

to climb a tree.
My movements once were stiff and slow,
I hobbled with a stick ;
But now, no matter where I go,
I am alert and quick.
My quiet days are ended,
My broken frame is mended.
Oh ! Heaven bless this splendid,

This^ priceless monkey-tr.ick.
(A flapper smiled at me to-day. I'm
young enough to "click" !)

1 drink the drinks I want to drink,
I eat just what I please,
For now, I do not hav.e to think
Of dod>ging heart disease.
I used to have to diet,
My meals were very qniet.
But now they're one long riofc
Of costly luxuries.
Particularly monkey-nut$ —I'm simply
mad on these.

D. C.

The Nature Column.

In the last number of tlie "School
Journal" is a Ime little article on the
Shining Cuckoo. After describing the
general habits of the cuckoo, which in the
main agree with those of other cuckoos,
Mr Anderson, the writer of the article,
raises an important question in regard to
the migration of the cuckoo. He says :
"The song of the bird ceases in January,
and it is supposed that in Fehruary or
March, or it may be later, the cuckoos
leave New Zealand for their winter home.
This has been supposed for fifty
years; but there is a difficulty.
"The winter home was supposed to be
New Caledonia or New Guinea, or perhaps
the northern part of Queensland ; but it
now appears that the bird is rarely known
in those places, and then only as an occa-
sional visitor; and a noted Australian au-
thority on birds, Mr G. M. Matthews,
makes a suggestion which he admits
seems absurd. He suggests that the bird
never leaves New Zealand at all ! He

states that it is rarely found anywhere but
in New Zealand, and thinks that it may re-
tire to quiet, little frequented parts of
the country during that time of the year
when it is not heard." In another place
Mr Anderson points out that the birds
would have to fly over about 1000 miles of
the Tasman sea and it is supposed that
the bird must be on the wing for from
twent-y-four to thirty-six hours—an almost
unbelievable flight.
In a lecture on the migration of birds
given by Mr Philpot hefore the Natural-
ists' Society a year or two ago, it was
mentioned that the law of the survival of
the nttest would provide that only birds
possessing the n&cessary power of flight
would survivo as the land bridges dis-
appeared. In the same lecture Mr Philpot
siaied that he had ceen cuckoos arrive in
SouLhiand absolutely exhausted, and very
hungry, eating with avidity the hairy cata-
pillar of the magpie moth. This catapiliar
is rarely eaten by birds. Other evidence
of the exhausted state of the birds was
also adduced. This at least goes to show
that the cuckoo has travelled far before
it reaches our southern districts.
In connection with the ealing of hairy"
eatapillars, it is well to note that Mr pjke
in the Old Country raerrtions, in ihe eourse
of an article on the cuckoo, that these
birds eat hairy and hrightly ccloured eata
pillars. He also mentions that when too
big for the nest, but still unafcle to look"
after itself, the young cuckoo is fed by
other birds beside the foster parents. Have
any of our observers here noticed this
peculiarity ?
Mr Anderson says the_cuckoo has never
been seen to arrive or depart, thcugb 'the
godwit has been seen both coming and
going. Further cuckoos have been known
to winter in New Zealand. In this, of
course, they are not singular, for I have
seen the godwit throughout the whole year
on the New Rive.r Estuary, and they have
also been seen by others. A member of
the naturalists said he thought the godwit
bred here.
An appeal has been made to the teach-
erse and scholars of the schook to watch for
the cuckoo in the wintertime, and a keen
look out should be kept during September
and October, tha supposed time of their
arrival in the Domrnion. We trust that all
nature students will do the same. Any
notes from* correspondents on the cuckoo
will be gr&tefuMy received.

Dear Student, —Re your request for in-
formation as to where fossils may be
found in- tbe Hokonuis. I have pleasure
in sending you the following remarks :— -
This vast assemblage of sedimentary
strata comprises a strati-graphical system
in time from Permian to Jurassic. It is
the princjpal mountain huilder in New
Zealand, in Southland these rocks occupy
the greater part of the land surface and
sweep round the south end of Otago to
Nugget Point and lower Clutha.
The general occurrence of sediments
throughout the country proves that New
Zealand was once the shore line cf a con-
tinent. Geologists do not yet possess
sufficient knowledge of facts to enable
them to say where the old continent was
situated, but the remains of its flora aud
fauna were covered up by the sands of the
beaches and mud deposits, hence the rich
fossil bearing rocks in the Hokonui sys
tem and elsewhere.
In the gravels of the Otapiri stream
plant fossils coniaining Asplenites similar
to the Curio Bay fossils are to be found,
also shells such as pectens etc. The d-if-
ferent series of the Hokonui system, the
Bastian, Otapiri, and Mataura series are
all pro-lific hunting grounds for tha fossil
seeker.—Yours sincerelv.

CHAS. CALVERT.
Myrosa Bush,
June 3, 1920.
A reply to thc abovo will appear in the
next issue.

DRAUGHTS.

Draughts club meets in Athenaeum,
Wednesday and Saturday evenings, visit
ors weicoine.

PROBLEM 13.

By B. Berry, Lincoln, U.S.A.

Black to play and win.
Black : 5, 6, 10, 13, 15, 18, Kings : 1, 19.

Wl.ite : 8, 17, 20, 22, 25, 29, Kings : 11, 27.

Exceptionally pleasing.

SOLUTION TO PROBLEM 12.

Black : 5, 14, 17, 19, 23, 27, 28. Kings :

' and 15.
White : 12, 13, 21, 24, 2-6, 30, 32, Kings :

-> and 7.

"11.15 Variation!" —"I arn now pre-
pared,, armounced the professional cham-
pion draaghts statistician with irnpress-
ment, "to inform any gentieman present
tbe number of variations to any position
he may subinil." "Really," exclaimed a
sceptic. "I slioaid like to know how many
pofsible variations there is in a garae aitcr
1,1—15 is played?" "Certainly, sir, cer-
tahdy ; there is exactly . 17,700,707, and if

you can prove I am wron-g I will pay you
five pounds."

TRAPS FOR AMATEURS.

(a)—White' wins easily with an active
king and an impregnahle king-row.

An interesting contest is now being
played among the local draughts en-
thusiasts. I refer to the tourney of the
Invercargill Draughts Club. Some good
games a,re being played, and I want play-
ers also who have games of more than
usual interest to take them down for pub-
lication in this column. A little more en-
thusiasm and the game will soon become
what it deserves to be, popular.

The following is another -game pla.yed ,
in the recent Timaru tourney hetween >> ^r
C Souness, Dannevirke, and Mr T. Bus-
seil, Fairlie.

5.9 18.22 8.11 28.32
13.6 26.17 32.23 Black
14.18 23.26 11.11 wins.
21.14 30.16 17.14

Black to play and win.

11.15 5.14 11.16 1.5 6.13. 8.11
23.18 22.17 24. 19' 26.22 22.17 21.17a
9.14 7.11 16.23 5.14 13.22
18 9 17.13 27.9 13.9 25.9

CROSS CHOICE.

Air Souness (black). Mr Bussell (white).
10.14 6.10 14.17 3.8 11.18
24.20 28.24 21.14 32.28 14.9
11.15 9.13 10.17 5.9 8.11
22.18 18.9 24.19 28.24 9.2
15.22 5.14 17.22 2.6 11.16
25.18 25.22 26.17 23.19 2.11
8.11 1.5 13.22 9.13 16.32
29.25 22.18 19.15 18.14 Black

wins.

DENNY.

A large number of prominent Scotsmen,
some of them Dominion oflice-bearers of
the Piping and Dancing Association of
New Zealand, visited Dunedin last week
from all parts of the North and
South Islands in connection with the as
sociation 's piping -and dancing competi-
tions. Among these visitors are Messrs
N. Mackenzie Forbes (president of T.he
Wanganui Caledonian Society,' and prob-
ably the best Highland dancer e'ver in the
Dominion), David Munro (ex-president of
the Palmerston North Caledonian Society),
Donald H. MacLean (Feilding), Wm.
M'Lachlan (a prominent office-bearer of
the Wellington Competitions Society),
and Mr John Fraser, Limehills (ex-chief
of the Southland Highland Society). The
visitors are giving high praise to the local
centre of the association for the excellence
of the arrangement and management of
the present Dunedin competitions.

Passing Notes.
BY JACQUES.

Laugh where we must, he candid where wo can. —Pope.

R.ANDOM REFLECnO N S.

To know all is to forgive all.
Intimidation plays a big part in society
under the name of respectability.
The abuse of power proclaims the

weakling.
Those who never do more than they are

paid for, never get paid for more than

they do.
I know a man who never lied to his
wife. He was a bachelor.
The way of the transgressor is hard

—

on the rest® of us.
Life consists of two things— wishing you
hadn't if you did, and wishing you had
if you didn't.
An argument with a woman is ofteri
opened by mistake.

A FEW DE-FINITIONS.

Love—Mad ness.
Courtship —Oladness.
Marriage —Sadness.
Faith —Belief in what we know is rot,

Charity-- -An exceHent advertisement.
Memory—Tlie fauulty which enables us
to remernber wliat we ought to forget.
Curiosity —A feeling inspired by things
that are none of our business.
Flattery —Praise of other people.
Glut-ton—A full grown man who can eat
nearly as much as a boy.
Pleasure—Anytliing we can't afford.
Martyr —A man who lives up to his
wife's expectations of him.

Food pric.es rise beyond belief,
And apprehensive fears awaken ;
Tliat if it's rash to purchase beef,
It's even rasher to buy bacon.

It is quite common to see placards at-
tached to perambulators bearing the
notice, "Please do not kiss the baby.

" —

London correspondent to a northern paper.
You had bctter kiss the mother,
The learned doctors say ;
Infection to the little one
By this you miglit convey.
If you respect that science which
Pathology is styled ;
You had better kiss the mother,
Let the mother kiss tho child.

There is nothi.ng like a good scare to
test the strength of our convictions. Time
was when almost every other man in In
vercargill openly proclaimed his antagon-
ism to vaccination. That was when we
had no smallpox, and when there seemed
little likelihood of it coming. But the
unexpected has happened, as usual. We
liave had quite a number of cases of small
pox (though we for a time disguised it
with fancy names), and now Dr McCaw is
overworked, and those who declaimed
most loudly against vaccination carefully
keep their left arm away from your pos-
sible friendly smack of greeting, while on
every hand we hear murmurs about "A
proper regard for the public safety," etc.
Smallpox, like conscience, makes cowards
of us all. For my own part- I frankly con-
fess that I got Dr McCaw to decorate my
left arm the other evening. It "t-ook"
beautifully, and, as a result, my temper is
in a sadly frayed jcondition just at pre
sent. By the way, can anyone tell why
the doctors almost invariably choose tlie
let t arm to opo r ate on Not always,
though, as the foUovnng story will show.
During an epidemic of smallpox a
music liall artist-C, who was very proud of
lier shapely limhs, and who had gained
considerable notoriety through the scanti-
ness of her stage attire, called on a doctor
with a view to being vaccinated. Slie in-
sistcd, liowever, tliat the operation should
be performed in such a wa.y as to leave
no mark visible to lier nightly admirers.
M ell, to make sure on that point," said
ihe doctor, "I liad better first see you in
your stage get-up." The lady agreed to
give him a sort of private rehearsal — her
usual uiidress affair. At its conclusion the
medico said, "WeH, if you really want
protection, but do not want any niarks
visible— well, all I ca.n suggest is that youswallow tho lymph."

Tlie daily papers have been telling us of
a man up north who bought and soldthree iarms inside of twelve months, net-

ting £12,000 from the deals. And J,[r
Massey says he has no evidence of pi0.
fiteering in land !

A PARABLE.

In a far country, the name wliereo[
'

being Godzond, great tribulation fell npot ;

the people by reason of a plague, whici,
in the language of that country, was called
the profiteer. And they rose and went to ■

their rulers, saying : "Deliver us, we pra.j I

you, from this evil, which eateth up 0UI |

substance, and maketh a quidlet to look
like a picture of nothing. Ihe H.C.L,
(which, being interpreted, meaneth hellish
prices), troubleth us, and our eyes perceivs I

things to be exceedingly umptido. We be.
seech you, oh ma-sters, to help us." And i

the rulers answered, saying: "Depart in
peace; we shall dummix the profiteer un-
til he looketh meaner than twopence ij
coppers." But when the people, had gore
away rejoicing the rulers winked the other
eye at each other, saying : "What meai

these foolish people ? Lo ! the profiteer i

our father and our brother, and our cousm
ar.d our son; he is also ourselves. SkaD
we, then, hearken to the rabble, and sever
our own jugulars ? No dam fear!" Then

spake-one who was full of years and guile,
and said : ' 'These ye speak of are our

friends; they also commaud manv vofes.
The Lord forbid tliat we should lav hands
on them. But there be others, smaller
fry, who live not in our street, neither
have they many votes. They are sellers cf
Mellin's Food, Vas-el-in, ancl sucli smal!
things in the market place, and they some-
times rat the people, yea, even to the ex-
tent of a tanner. Verily, we will shake
the tar out of some of them. And tbe
people will bless us and forget about our
friends who have great dealings in wool, .

and hides, and land, and the flesh of sheep jand beeves." And lo ! it came to pass as ]he said. They gave the poor seller of
'

goods a taste of hell; but the rich man
they laid on velvet. And the people (whoare sometimes called also mugs).. seeing
only part of this said : "\fyise aud greatand good are our rulers," and they blessed
them and went on paying through "ihe nose
for their scran, raiment, and otlier things.
Moral : Well take your choice of a dozen.

Perhaps the most mistaken and regret-
table strike that New Zealand has yet
seen was that entered into by tho Auck
land tramway workers on behalf of the
jowxeys. Their assisLriice was not solici-
ted, so far as we can learn, and their ac-
tion was made ridiculous by the fact that
those for whom they were iighting took no
part themselves in the siruggle. It simply
looks a.s though the tramwayrnen were con-
scious of their "giant's strength," and
tyrannously resolved to "use it like a
giant," not against the liorse-ownera or
racing clubs, but against the geoeml I
public —with whom there was no quairel.
In ali&nating public sympatliy, as they
have undoubtedly done by their ill-advised
bludgeoning of those who were' altogether
innocent of any part in the trouble be-
tween the jockeys and owners. they have
weakened any case, however just, they
may themselves have in the future. Nt
strike has any chance of success- withont J
measure of public goodwill, and this tbe fl
tramwayrnen haye gone a long way 1"' j
wards forfeiting by their intemperate .

action in the present iristanoe. They 'ir6 I
badly beaten—how could it be otherwise?
And, ip a-ddition to loss of time atd
money, have made themselves the laugh'
ing stock of the Dominion—to the regret r
of all true sympathisers with Labour'
legitimate aspirations.

A PROPER WEAPON!

"Well, John," said the doctor. who had
been rather rudely roused from his 1

noon nap, "what's wrong witli you?
"I've sprained my wrist rather badly»

sir," explained the blacksmith of the
v

|
lage- .

d

The doctor examined the wris ,
looked grave. 7 j

"Thomas," he called to the sur\ ^ j
boy, "go upstairs and bring c'tn,lJ

phial on the table." ,
j

With indignation in his face,
smitli staretd to his feet.

, "FileJ" -he yeUed.
"No, .v°u

^

|
if this hand's to comeoff you

'

TI

»
x
*

or an axe ! '


