ungualificd  suceess the like of  which s
given to fow mortals. However, he found
himself competled to make the ene unpopu-
lav decision that he  has made  sinee his
arrival in New Zealawd, awd we mmst not
bewrndge him the right to enjoy ieisure so
well carned;  thongh  we  hope  that  hix
talents will not long he allowed to he idle.
oven thongh we eawnot continue to profif
by them.

Locd ad Lady Jellicee, however, have
the s=atisfaction of knowing that their de-
parture is a souree of veal sorrow, woud that
should they ever return to New Zealand,
either oflieinliy, which perbaps
is too mueh to hope, or unoifl-
eindly, ss owe all sineerely trust
they willy they will come hack
to o land where evervone s
their friend: to a people who
will alwavs have o pliee in
their hearts for them.

LADY PLERGUSSON AND
THE DOMINION
Auninteresting link  between
our new Governor-General, Siv
Charles  Fergussou,  wwl the
Dominion iz that  Lady  Fer-
gus=an 4 the danghter of a
former Governor. the Barl of
Glisgow, aned spent six vedrs
atf her gicthood in the Domin-

i, Bhe and her sisters were
very  cheerful young  people,
aned the story goes  that  her
elder  sister,  Lady  Augusta,
once  undertouk  te anticipate

the rodeo amd vide o pony hare-
hack  arowmd the Metropolitan
Grounds at Auckland—un sy
that ended in disaster, for the
youug equestricenne cuome i had
erapper,  and  fracturved her
ankle so locdly  that it was
foared for o time  that  she
woulid  lose her  foot. tior
mother, the Countess of Glas-
gow,  however, plended  for a
postponement of the operation,
i the delay proved that the
doctors were, for onee, wrong,

mevernl of Lody Fergusson s
birothers have returned to o the
Dominion, and - Viseconnt  Kel-
Tarne,  who was in the Navy,
very papular in Welling-

Wik

ton,

A CAISSED OPFPORTUNITY

Aaekland,  how  grievously
bave  vou  lisappointed  me!
I fuer, | oconsider you have

vather let e down! Only last
menth 1 otosk up the endpels
o venr helidt and elimed for
ron that, with all yewr alleged
artistic fajlings, vou had at
Teist o real interest in avehitee-
tnre, the mother of the Arts,
amd that moch mipht therefore
he expected frome you, artisti-
ey,

[Girdly wis the ink dey thau
yourdebiberntely  flonted  yonr
apportunities: yon had  the
chitee, von saw it appuirently,
Al vot von negleeted it

o Ahert Park e sone
woll-dosignoed stane viises aml g

g
metal  fountaio,  which  were
assuming a0 somewhat  weas
thered  appearanee  after  the
storns of muny winters,  Some

undouhtedly well-menning  offi-

cind observing this, steps were

tiken o rectify o condition =0 obviously
distasteful to the clders of the ety Dat
ouly  hati-heartedlyt  The  losty ehernbs
who udovn the fountain might have been
neede dngs o real  beauty,  their Jocks
finted o beautiful aubiurn, their cheeks givon
the 1osy Hues af vobust hozlth inspived by
the sulabrious climate of the Queen City,
il thetr sturdy dinths colonred fo represent

living tlesh: or, if this were  thought 1o
Border on impropricty. a neatlyostripod
Bathing suit would have been iu no way

out of pliace, aped would have Tent o valuahle
touch of colour. The vases, too, might have
bean picked ant in tasteful shades of green,
arsnge and erimson, while it would not have

heen hoyond the powers  of  some  «killed

The TLADIES” MIRROR

eraftsman to ke the supportivg Lases
represent renl marble—even wore like marble
than marble ever wa
Thus wonld the great eanse of
heen upheld, and o long step
**Brighter Auekliond ' achieved.
But—would yon believe it, dear Ly 7—
they simply coated  fountain, eherubs and
vitses with a pale und uninteresting cont of
cream paint, which is havdly more attractive
than the weathered stone and metal it oh-
seures—in fact, T oam wot sure | odo not
prefer their wenther-heaten appearnnee o
thelr present spick-nnd-span condition,

Art have
toward  a

THE TRENPET CALL
A Comera Sty Ly JF, € Hollawd, Tueldand,

Bl T suppose it you Ftarve the surfaee

Yoo orave all, amd that wst he the fivst
considerintion,
AR WE PHILISTINES?
Artistic  Aweklnnd  is very indigaant

sondin, this time with Mr, Picher, the now
principal of the Elun Selwool of Art, who
recenty somewhat tuetlessly spoke his mind
ahont Art v New Zealand. 1f he is guite
correct, we nre inoa poer state indeed, and
have not the saving graee of heing honestly
sorry about it. b think Mr, Fisher, in his
enthusinsm, has  rather  overlooked  miany
things, and probably e wonld have heen
wirer litd he stopped o Tittle longer, Tooked
a little morve eavefully  and ligtened  with
mnve patience than he has apparently done,
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Letore his enthustusm led him fate the deeps
waters of publicly denouncing us.

No oue eliims that we are partivalariy
artistic—-and it7is the work of Mr. Fisher
to ke us wmore so. It would be almost
mirvaculous i owe were; no young eountry,
as b osaid last month, has ever yet found
time, during the period of its early develo)-
ment, to enltivate the grares—but there are
miny  amongst us who honestly desire to
see New Zealind advineing along the vight
roaed tistically, snd whe wenhl gladly do
whut they ean to help.

We are, as a people, a little ineclined to
he sensttive to eriticism, espeei-
ally when it eomes from any-
one who doesi’t know us very
well, This probably s only
matural—we  think we have u
right to he known lefore we
e eritieised, sl owe ke
peuple to prove thenmselves le-
fore they try fo improve s,
and T am o oatfraid  that M,
Pisher, though 1 know it s
merely  his sincere enthusiasim
inoa good canse that has led

him  astray, will have  done
more harm than gool,
Mewever, he is guite right

about  the  Lenl  Leverlulme
gift  to the  Anelbind  Art
Gillery——thongh T think he i
very  wrong  in saving  that
there are but four  piclures
worthy of constderation there,
That s grocer’s slmanae illus-
tration, Dke  **The  Coning
Nelson, ' should he exhitited
to our stodents ax Art ixon
mekwee to the future—and 1
would like 1o hear  that the
donor has Leen persinded nal
to muke the aceeptanee of pie-
tures of this sort o corollary to

the aceeptanee of  those  {hat
are really worth baving, and
whieh will Dielpr us to enltivate
Hnappreciation of  the  real
neaning of Art,
A BUPERIOR PPERSON
There i o cortain very

cstimable resident of one of the
more seleet sulmrbs of one of
onr larger cities (1 hope that
i vague  enongh)  whose  une
doubted  genteelness is a0 mat-
ter of wonder aomd awe 1e ol
heholders,  He moves in that
aurnc of  super-respeetabilily
that one aseally only expects
to tind in the Tlouse of Lovds
and one or fwo ool the wmore
funereal London elubs, e s
somvething to live up tn, s
Christion name  should b
Algerunon. For onr purpose we
will fake It that his sornine is
Browne-—with a hyphen,  1le
is imember of one af the most
respectahile professions,

Howoever, pleasnat as il is ta
dwell enxueh an exulied spec
men of g ovapidly passing eloass,
Eomst o eontinne. A elanilear
was giving evidenee revently i
wominor vase, and was asked hy
Wi e hadd heen employed,
Ue gave the wame of o very
well-known  amd tithed  legnl
fiminnry, << And after that !0
inguired  the  erossexamining

connvel. S The Governor-Geyn-
el owas the reply. 2 Aud
who Ix o vour prosent em-
ployer?™  CAes Browne, " veplied the e
chanie,  ere the judge interposed, with o
smile, “*You seem to he contimunlly rising
in life, don't von?"" It was our Mr,
Browne  who, when informed by o Ly
that  «he had just porchased o certain

excellent bt popularv-priced Amevieny enr,
said, with o refloctive expression on his hee,
SOhY ves o a -——0 1 remember at the ol
place at Home we msed o Keep one of those
for the servants,”’

Still, it is Justoaxowell o these o
weo hive one Mro Drownes, te rise dike
storni-hepten voek, sevene above the rixing
tide of Demnerviies s fo keep alive the teadi-
tion of being a Suaperior Person, o eliss now
nlmost extinet.

: that




