The
Fields ‘Figaro’

Edited by Wallace Nelson.

Volume 1. SATURDAY, January 23, 1904, Number 7.

s i SR G air maid,” I asked, “what dost thou read,
e ey Come say, I'd like to know it,
T . Some splendid poem written by
= LRI Some high-souled, soaring poet?”
< e T “Nay, gentle sir,” the maid replied, :
S “1 scorn the bard’s devices, e
o What interests me most just now |

Are Alexander’s prices.”
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long connected with
the ‘“Hobart Clipper,” a bright and
caustic little paper, with as many libel

James Paton,

actions as the “Sun” in its fighting
days, is now hustling round in Perth
for the proposed new Labour paper —
the “Democrat.”

*x k%

Tom Tunnicliffe, the mnewly-elected
Labour member for West Melbourne
(Dr. Maloney’s old seat) is an intellec-
tual and enthusiastic Socialist.  His
contributions were at one time a notable
feature in Melb, “Tocsin.” With An-
stey and Elmslie (both returned to the
Vic. Parliament at last elections) he
founded the Vietorian Labour Federa-
tion (since merged in the Co-operative
Oommonwealth), an orga-isation which
proposed to utilise the three-fold forces
of unionism, co-operation, and Laboc t»
politics, in order to bring about Social-
ism, Men of Tunnicliffe’s stamp are
badly wanted in the Weas“ uinin Labeny
Party.

X etk fK

Not generally known that Montague
Miller, the veteran Socialist, was at one
time a lay lecturer on physiology. In
Perth, more lately, he proposed giving
an address on the scientific view of
conscience, under the striking title of
—“The man without a conscience.” An
officious friend, naturally thinking that
the title could refer only to one man,
solemnly warned him against attacking
Chamberlain! Miller gave the lecture—
but not under that title.

*x k% . X%

It is said that ex-Senator Glassey is
going to try his fortune in Queens-
land State politics. = He should save
himself the trouble. Glassey is a very
ordinary sort of person, who imagined
he was somebody in particular, and who

fell aocordingly.

Deakin, more from fear of public

~ opinion than anything else,has decided

to support Seddon’s protest agoinst yel-
low labor being imported to work the
Transvaal mines.

. . S

Tom Mann says he will either go in-
to business in Victoria or return to
Europe.

x k%

A writer in the “Home Journal” tells
the story of a man mamed Turner who
spells his named “Phtholognyrrh,” and
justifies the spelling as Bnglish as fol-
lows: — “Phth,” there is the sound
of “¢” in “phthis”; “olo,” there is the
“uar” in “colonel”; “gn,” there is the “n”
in“gnat”; “yrrh” is the sound of “er”
in “myrrh.” Now, if “Phtholognyrrh”
doesn’t spell “Turner,” what does it
spell ?

* o« Xk *

The first issue of the “Southern Cross
Times” under the editorship of Mr. C.
Collins, has just reached us. Tt is full
of variety, vigor, and individuality,
and is exceedingly readable. The min-
ing information is full and up-to-date,
and altogether the “Southern Cross
Times” should flourish exceedingly.

*x k%

“Bulletin” says Ada Crossley’s ap-
pearance scores even more effectually
than her singing. She is not a beauty,
but she is unquestionably a most seduc-
tive woman.

x X %

Miss Crossley saves up all the begging
letters that flood her room when at a
given place to amuse herself by realnz
them on her train journeys.

* * *

The Deakin Government cannot pos-
sibly carry on in the present condition
of parties. In all probability a coali-
tion is inevitable.

* * b 3

Senator Pearce thinks a coalition will
be formed between Federal Ministeri-
alists and Oppositionists before the
meeting of Parliament,

*k k%

George Reid says that, had he to be-
gin life again, he would be a parson.
Great scope for Yes-noism in the pul-
pit.

In the new political situation King-
ston may play a big hand. A coalition
between Labor and Liberals under
Kingston is by no means impossible.

E 3 b 3 *

It is again rumored that Sir John
Forrest intends to give up Federal for
State politics. Big John would rather
reign in hell than serve in heaven —
would rather, that is, be a giant in
W.A. than a pigmy in the Common-
wealth.

* * E 3

Senators Stewart and Turley have
gone to New Zealand to study the ef-
fects of socialistic legislation.  They
will, no doubt, be amazed to find that
capital persists in staying in that coun-
try despite the fact that Conservatives
have over and over again demonstrated
that it ought to fly away in disgust.

*x kX

The “Worker” (Q.) suggests that the
Queensland Labor Party next elections
should lead the way in sex equality by
nominating a woman candidate for the
Senate along with Higgs and Dawson.
‘Figaro” regards the idea as an ex-
cellent one.

X %X %

Huxley wrote to a friend in 1863:
—T find my dislike to the thought of
extinction increasing as I get older and
nearer the goal. Tt flashes across me
at all sorts of times with a sort of hor-
ror, that in 1900 I shall probably know
no more of what is going on than T did
in 1800. T had sooner be in hell a good
deal—at any rate in one of the upper
circles, where the climate and com-
pany are not too trying.” Now that
Huxley is dead that little matter gives
him no trouble. Death only troubles
living men—dead ones seem to get used
to it. i

* * *

Robert Owen once asked a boy who
worked in the coal mines of Lancashire
if he knew God. “No,” said the boy.
“He must work in some other mine.
There ain’t no God in the mine where
I work.”

* X %

Texas Green has scored a victory in
connection with his refusal as one of
the trustees of the Kalgoorlie United
Friendly Societies, to sign a lease of
the old hall to Japs.. After formally
resigning he was re-elected by 13 votes
to five.

% * *

A member of “Figaro’s” staff fainted
in Hannan-street last Monday. He met
a man who wasn’t a candidate for Par-
liament.

* k%

Mayor Keenan and Jack Boileau
were school mates and their respective
fathers bosom pals.
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Botha the great Boer general, is one
of the greatest champions of white
Labor in South Africa. His noble con-
duct puts .nousands of British pro-
Chows to shame.

*x Xk *

Chapple’s motion for the erection of
a theatre or town hall was defeated by
ten votes to two.. Council evidently
thinks cleanliness in the back lanes pre-
ferable to a flash theatre in a front
street.

* ok Xk

Czar of Russia is sincerely in favor
of peace, but is a mere puppet in the
hands of others. Kings and emperors
are not mearly so powerful as they ap-
pear.

j * kX

Ada Crossley’s concerts were very
successful.  Unfortunately a lot of
stupid people went almost insane over
her.  Certain persons should not take
such claborate pains to prove themselves
asses—the fact is well-known.

* * 3

Minister Gregory formally opened a
bublic battery at Menzies the other
day.  Shortly, if report speaks truly,
he will have to face another sort of
battery there in the near future.

X Kk X%

A. . Mann, the Government analyst,
says the liquor sold in the State is none
80 dusty. Says tasters ought to be ap-
pointed by Government. “Figaro” knows
hundreds of men who would per-
form the duties of this office with a
zeal and devotion absolutely unparal-
leled in the history of the civil service.

Ada Crossley has a superb physique.
If she had not been a great singer she
would have made a magnificent washer-
woman.

* k%

Asbury Caldwell," the pastor of Kal-
goorlie Congregational Church is a
Yankee. He is one of the most broad-
minded and truly Christian men in this
district.  He is also a good democrat,
an ardent Home Ruler, and a good fel-
low all round.

x X ox

Jack Boileau, of this town, in spite
of the fact that he is an ardent B-o
hemian, is said to be descended from
an ancient arvistocratic French family.

*x kX

The “Spectator” says that the Her-
ald” has added an extra letter to Sir
John Forrest’s “appelation.” The “Spec-

tator” makes up for this by robbing ap-
pellation of an *L1.” This may be

a small matter, but it makes an 1" of
a difference.
* * b3
Wheatley is going to try to oust
Moran at the next election. Perhaps
Moran ne can manage.
* ok Xk
E. A. Harney is likely to oppose

Llingworth at Cue. A Laborist ought
to have no difficulty in slipping in be-
tween them.

* * *

Gardiner retires from politics after
the elections. Says it pays him better
to mind his own business.

* b N 3

16 is said Spencer, the  philosopher,
advised Japan to keep foreigmers at
arm’s length. Just what Australia does
—and rightly too.

*x * *

in a recent Knglish election the Free-
trade Liberal beat badly the Protection-
ist. A knock to Artful Dodger Joe.

Laurier opposed to Canada interfering
in South African affairs. Pity he
didn’t take that view before.

* k%

The further I get from youth the
more I appreciate it; wisdom, I see,
does not compensate for the loss of en-
thusiasm.—Bishop Westcott.

AT et ok

The journalistic class at the City of
London School for hoys is, writes a
contemporary, rather badly in want of
pupils. At the present time there
are only ten boys in the class, so that
the chances of winning a £400 travelling
scholarship are only ten to one against
any one of them. It is said that the
founders are beginning to discover that
parents are not enamoured of journal-
ism as a profession for their sons, and
that journalists, like poets, are born,
not made.

* kX

“Women are such a worry, I wonder
why God made them. Men get on much
better alone.”  “They are useful, of
course, to people who want to be born.”

—Mrs. W. K. Clifford, in “Mere
Stories.”

ES b3 *
In connection with Chamberlain’s
Preferential Trade Proposals, London

“Daily Mail” recently orgamised a re-
ferendum on its own account, giving
prizes ranging from £1000 or £1 a week

for life, to £1 for the most successful
canvassers. The poll resulted in favor of
J.C.’s scheme.

* £ 3 b 3

The experience of 1869-77 has shown
that the large admission of Labor as an
element of the constituencies has given
us Parliaments more alive to its just
interests, but in no respect disposed to
trespass on the rights of the mnon-
laboring classes.—Gladstone.

kX kX

Ted Findley, recently elected La:bor
Senator in Victoria, is not only one
of the brainest men in the Victorian
Labor movement, but is also one of
the neatest and best-dressed men = in
Melbourne.  Usually Labor men take
little. — perhaps too little — interest
in their personal appearance.

* k%

W. A. Trenwith, who headed the
Senate poll in Victoria, has the honor
of being practically the only Victorian
politician who has waged a vigorous and
successful fight against the unserupu-
lous David Syine of the “Age,” a jour-
nal whose influence has for some time
been on the decline.

PR T

When the Kalgoorlie to Boulder rail-
way was first opened there was no sta-
tion or shelter of any kind at Hannan

street. Geo. Addis, Jack Bailie, Rey-
nolds of the Grand Hotel, and some
others promptly erected a wood and

iron building, and kept a canvas bag
filled with water for the convenience of

the ladies. The gents wused to save
their thirst wuntil they reached the
Grand.

* E 3 *

It is said that to attain proficiency in
the game of golf requires either the ex-
ercise of a great deal of self-contrel or
of exclamations which would hardly fall
like music on polite ears. Ardent lovers
of the game fiercely deny this state-
ment, but a recent happening seems to
prove that there is some truth in it.
The story is told that Australia’s only
general — Hutton — was flattered to
find quite a crowd of strangers fol-
lowing him round the links one day.
“I hope,” he said, gallantly, “that I
shall play well enough to reward you.”
“Oh, it isn’t that, general,” rejoined
one. “We dont care a hang about your
game; we came out to listen!”

ORIENTAL HOTEL,

Nannan Street,

Xelgoorlie.

= =« Proprietor, €. m’morrow late of the Goldfields Kotel, « «

Best of Liquors, Best of Cigars, Best of Meals.

Superior accommodation,
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My Favorite Poems.
I love my Shakespeare very well

I love my Milton, too,

And Wordsworth scothes my very soul

With music sweet and true.

Yef, truth to tell—O call me not

A vain, conceited olf—

The little poems I love the best

Are those I write myself.

a
The Crossley Reception.

Mayor Kecenan is a bold man. He
can face the stern judge on the bench
without a quiver; he can face a roar-
ing mob with a smile of cynical con-
tempt. But he can’t face Ada Crossley.
Alt the reception the other day the viva-
cious contralto seemed to completely
overwhelm Kalgoorlie’s mayor, causing
him to depute the duty of introducing
her to the assembled guests to the town
clerk.  There can be no question that
Hawkins did the duty excellently.

)

He rattled off the names of the vari-
ous guests as if he were reciting the
items list of an auction sale, while he
playfully twirled his - wellknow mous-

“tache, which has, indeed, become a sort
of local institution, and may be safely
reckoned with the assets of the muni-
cipality. Meanwhile Ada beamed like a
streak of superior sunshine. and chat-
tered and chortled to all and sun-
dry as if she had kno- , them for at
least a couple of centuries. It was soon
apparent that Ada required no aid from
the male person”. who, headed by the
mayor, fled to the adjoining refresh-
ment room and drowned his confusion
in strong drink.

]

]
A Good Memory.

A writer in a certait  weekly de-
plores the general lack of memory
among men and women. For my part
I think the general power of memoty is
exceptionally strong. Leastwise; T know
a good many persons with such extraor-

dinary memories that they have not
the slightest difficulty in distinetly re-
membering  events that mnever  took
place.

2
Keen Sense of Humor.

The other day in the police court a
witness described the “Star” as an even.
ing comic paper :

The keenest wit that ever lived

I venture to declare,
For he can spy with unerring eye
The joke that isn’t there.
]
She Never Wept a Weep.

According to a certain weekly, Miss
Ada Crossley devotes all her spare t'me
to weeping different sorts of weeps for
advertising purposes. Ada, we are in-
formed, makes more out, of her tears
than out of her singing; in fact, it is
suggested that every tear is worth a
tenner. Strange to say, however, dur-
ing her short visit to Kalgoorlie Ada
was not, observed even once to go into
the melting mood.

I saw her at the station when
The train came rushing in—
The wretch who traffics in her tears,
And pipes the eye for tin,
Alas, my disappointment was
Both very keen and deep,
For Ada never sighed a sigh,
Nor wept @ single weep.

And when the
about,

In good Australian style,

I nearly fainted on the spot,
For Ada smiled a smile.

Since tears are very precious, and
Mere smiles are very cheap,

She lost at least a tenner by
Just leaving out that weep.

crowd pressed round

I saw her at the theatre, and
It nearly made me hiss,
For while the audience wildly cheered,

She winked and threw a kiss.
OhL, naughty Ada Crossley, you
Have knocked me in a heap.
You smile just like an angel when
You’re booked to groan and weep.

I'd give fair play to high and low,
I hate the cynic’s sneer,
I do not blame the victim when
The damphools yell and cheer.
And after all the snobbish crowd
Who cringe to king and earl
Might do a great deal worse than cheer
A ‘home-bred mulga girl.

¢

A Miracle Defined.

A correspondent requests me to give
him a definition of a miracle. I can
best answer his question by telling him
a story. An inquisitive Irishman was
always pestering his priest for a defini-
tion of a miracle. The Father, however,
was no metaphysician, and always eva-
ded the query. One day the inquisitive
one was more importunate than usual.
“Will you define a miracle?” he roared.
“T will,” said the priest, at last; “turn
round, and I'll soon let you know what a
miracle is.” Pat turned round, and the
father kicked him with considerable
force on the hind quarters, exclaiming,
“po you feel that.” “By the Lord, I
do,” was the agonized answer. “Well,
then,” said the priest, “it would have
been a miracle if you hadn’t.”

(J

A New Disease.

Scientific men have at last demonstra-
ted that laziness is a disease. I frankly
confess that I am very pleased to learn
of this wonderful discovery. KFor years
my friends have called me a confounded
loafer; T am naturally pleased to be
able to assure them that I am only a
confirmed invalid. I trust that an
enligchtened Government will soon see
its way to establish hospitals through-
out the country for the victims of = this
fell disease — hospitals in which they
will be permitted to enjoy every luxury,
wulle they theroically await their ap-
proaching end. No doubt, the experi-
ment will be a costly one, for the  dis-
case is universal, and its action — like
that of its vietims — is exceedingly
slow,  Still, science has spoken, and
humanity must obey. I gaze into the

2 LOOK £ OUT .2 FOR .« PARSONS’ .2 XMAS .¢ FAIR. .«
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The Home of Father Christmas. The Cole’s Book Arcade of W.A.
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tationers, Booksellers, Fancy Goods.
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future, and can see great rows of un-
happy victims lying placidly on white
beds, while gentle dames laden with
flowers and delicacies pass from bed to
bed, smiling compassionately, and ask-
ing how cach patient is getting on. I
can even see the unhappy vietim shak-
ing his head with great solemmity, and
saying with absolute truth: “Madam,
my case is hopeless; I am here for life.”
Frankly, I long for that happy time. As
soon as the hospitals are established
and amply furnished with the neces-
sary delicacies, I will cease to put up a
useless struggle against the invoads of
the terrible malady to which I refer, but
will enter a hospital at once, aund pa-
tiently wait — even if it be for forty
years — my ultimate dissolution. I
may be stricken with an incurable dis-
ease, but thank Heaven, I know how to
bear it with fortitude and courage.
@
The New Poetry.
John Davidson, in a
says :

recent poem,

Tee-00, tee-00, tee-00-000-too,
Tsee, tscatsy, pitsirrurst,
Coo-orr-orr, ptksooa, coo-roo-true,
Tsatsoo, dlodlizidurst.
We have much pleasure in enthusiasti-
cally supporting Mr. Davidson’s conten-
tion. We always said so ourselves, and
are gladto find that the opinion is gain-
ing ground.
£
When Scot Meets Scot.
Alas, “Figaro’s” editor has been de-
. feated in the municipal contest. He
simply wasn’t in it from the jump. His
opponent, McLeod, is a braw Scotch
laddie, who, when dressed in the kilt. is
the envy of men and the admiration of
women.  Our poor editor is absolutely
nobody in comparison. Of course, he ad-
mits that the has been honorably de-
teated, but in self-vindication he says:
“Tt wasn’t McLeod’s brains that beat
me—it was his legs.” If the two Sandys
had been compelled to walk down Han-
nan-street in Kilts, Nelson would have
got no votes at all, and, in addit’on,
would have been apprehended for having
no visible means of support.

; EOASTAL CARPINGS.

l"ulmmonb hdb p10101rue(1. (Lud tho
community breathes easier. The session
Jjust closed may stand on record as the
Senseless Session.  For sheer inamity,
time-wasting, recrimination, and brawl-
ing episcdes which would disgrace a low
pub. it is without precedent, even in
Westralia. It is to be hoped that the
clectors have taken note of the chief
offenders, and that at the forthecoming
clections the dreary Wallace, the pig-
headed Piggott, the insufferable Thomas,
and the ruffianly. Morvan, will receive
their quietus. So many members of
the present Parliament were manifestly
destined by Nature to hold forth to ad-
miring groups in way-back bar-rooms,
and were, by the hand of chance or
their own' outrageous vanity, untimely
thrust into this breathing world of
politics. Away with the pothouse poli-
ticians, and let us have men of a
higher type!

S

There is to be no dissolution after all.
James escaped that alternative by an ig-
nominious back-down, He had the op-
portunity of sweeping the country with
the cry of “The people versus the
Legislative Council,” but he thrust it
from him. He preferred safety and ease
to labour and the certainty of a glorious
trinumph. The Council scores on every
point. The reformed Constitution is
thrown into the waste paper basket, and
the Electoral Act and Redistribution of
Seats: Act. are emasculated.  Hackett
gets his way and James gets his holi-
day—division of spoil. ~What could be
fairer ?

&

The Crossley boom and the heat wave
are rising together. = A farewell con-
cert at moderae prices was announced
for Wednesday, but so great was the
rush for tickets that the management
decided to give another concert on
Thursday at the same rates. The ar-
rangements for heoking seats were scan-
dalously inefficient. Though a big rush
was expected, no efforts were made to

7

(,op(\ with it. The methods of the peo-
ple in charge of the booking were as }‘)I‘l_‘
mitive as the cookery of any Esquimo.
Long before the time advertised for the
opening of the box plan an excited,
perspiring crowd crushed and trampled
and swore at one another on the foot-
path.  The section of the crowd that
didn’t swear wildly brandished paraso]s,
and demanded where were the pohce"’
Inside, in the cool, ‘roomy" showroom,
which could have comfortably hald (h(
entire crowd, a few people’ leisurely
booked tickets. Two brawny men in
shirt sleeves, with their arms locked
across the door, barred the portal to
this Paradise, and permitted only two
or three dishevelled battlers to enter at
a time. The spectacle was for all- the
world like that of sheep heing rounded
up for the “dip.” By and bye the pub-
lic will get tired of fighting for hours in
a broiling street for the privilege - 6f
paying extortionate prices for a concert
or a comic opera, and then, perhaps, the
entrepreneurs will adopt business-like
methods of booking.

2

The unionists on the coast, after
vaguely talking for years of starting.a
Labour paper, have at last taken prac-
tical steps in that direction. Senator
Pearce has been the prime mover in the
matter, and he has secured the = co-
operation of all the best known unionists
and labour men on the coast. Thanks
to Pearce, who is a hustler when he
starts, the project is now fairly under
way. A company has been formed, and
the unions are taking up shares at .a
lively rate. The paper is to be called
the “Democrat,” and is to be published
weekly at 3d. The proposal seems to
be to run it much on the lines -of
“Rigaro — that is to say, not as a purely
Labor paper, but as a popular and
democratic journal. This shows horse-
sense on the part of the promoters, far
coastal unionism is not strong enough
to support a paper run entirely iu its
interests, and even if it were, a puraty
unionistic paper would be so unsjsak.
ably dreary that even the ' unionists

would mnot read it It does not seem

Gentlemen’s Qutfitters.
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to be sufficiently realized as yet, that
to have any chance of success the paper
must be run on businss lines and win a
way on its merits. The tendency at
present is to overload the committee
with prominent wunionists and politi-
cians. These may be good fellows and
loyal to the cause, but most of them
have very elementary notions of con-
ducting a newspaper. However, if the
promoters shake themselves free from
this delusion, the paper will no doubt
come on deck and have a prosperous
career.

Kalgoorlie Racing Club

SUMMER MEETING.

“Wednesday and Saturday, March 16
: and 19, 1904.

1500 Sovs. ... STAKES... 1500 Sovs.

Programme :
FIRST DAY.
Kapai Hurdle Race.  I{ miles 100
SOVS.
Flying Handicap.

SOVS.

5 furlongs, 100

Kalgoorlie Handicap.
SOVS.

1 mile, 200

Miners Purse. 6 furlongs, 100 sovs.

Welter Race. (Min. weight 9st.), 6
‘ furlongs, 85 sovs.
. Stewards™ Plate.” " 7
) SOVS.

furlongs, 125

SECOND DAY
‘Karalee Hurdle Race. 2 miles, 115
‘ SOVS.
Grandstand Handicap.
100 sovs.
Federal Stakes.

Summer Cup.

G furlongs,

5 furlongs, 100 sovs.
15 miles, 300 sovs.
Jumpers’ Flat Race. (Min. weight

9st.), 1 mile, 75 sovs.
Farewell Handicap.
SOVS.

7 furlongs, 100

Nominations due on or before Mon-
day, 29th Februaxy, at 9 p.m.

Full particulars from
and race calendar.

C. W. CROPPER; Sec.

programme

Miscellaneous Mining.

me revelations made during the pro-
secution of Anthony Stanley Rowe, late
partner of Bewick, Moreing, and Co.
doubtless came as a shock to many

people. That a firmi who were bidding

for, and had already been entrusted
) Y

with, the management of numerous

financial and m:zing propositions, ¢n-
tailing the administration of much
money, and whose chief qualification (or
one of the chief) should be unimpeach-
able honesty, should take into partner-
ship a man whom they must have
known was a once-convicted thief, and
who, less than ten years previously, had
had to leave England to escape further
imprisonment for a like offence, should
be enough to destroy the confidence of
shareholders in any of the concerns un-
der the firm’s control. But tne oc-
currence does not seem to have de-
stroyed this confidence. Instead, new
managements are being entrusted to the
firm, and more concerns placed under
tneir control. Shareholders apparently
think that when connected with mines
and mining, any firm or individual is
likely to go wrong, and that things do
not really matter — it is all a gamble
and a game of chance. Also Algernon
Moreing is making cood the amount of
Rowe’s defalecations, and it is not everv
firm who is in a position to do this.
*x Xk X

Bendico’s gold yield amounted last
year to 233,915 oz., that district’s big-
gest output since 1876. The dividend
record, £322 4.0, was the highest since
1882 and represents £1 7s 5d distribu-
ted for every ounce won. Since ’51 the
total production of the district amounts
to 14,479,425 oz.

For 1908 the mines in this State
paid 16s 53d per oz. of gold won.
x ok x
Menzies and  Kennedy’s (formerly

Menzies and McNalty’s) claim on the
Oversight Lode, Bulong, has bheen the
most productive quartz claim ever
pegeed in 'W.A. Up to date 4000 oz.,
worth £16,000, have been won from this
small bit of ground by the lucky ow-
ners, who are confident of getting many
thousands more out of it. They re-
cently bought up the claims immediately
around them, and have now converted

their holding into a lease. The other
“hests” in their respective classes are:
—Alluvial claim, the KXlondyke, Ka-
nowna leads, which yielded over £50,-
000; and among leases the Great Boul-
der holds pride of place.

x X x

Kight years ago the now manager of
the Fimiston Hotel was offered 1he
Ivanhoe mine for £20,000 cash and =«
share.  His principals, the long-de-
funct British Prospecting Co. would
have nothing to do with the venture,
however, in spite of his strenuous re-
commendations.  Now the share valne
of the property is some £2,500,000, te-
side which the £20,000 asked wears «u
air of paltriness somewhat akin to the
ordinary schoolgirls muslin outfit wne-
side an Ada Cr.ssley concert costume.

Queen Margaret, it appears is about
to revert to working the mine with
wages men. The new manager has
stopped the letting of tributes, and --
with the usual human vanity -— seems
to think that he knows more than his
predecessors as to how to make the pro-
perty pay. He also proposes sinking
a new main shaft to test the lode at a
greater depth. Taking all the known
facts into consideration, this seems a
sheer waste of shareholders’ cash. The
present shaft is down 600ft., and the
patches which were fairly close together
at the surface no gold has ever been
found except in patches on the hang-
ing wall — have become fewer and far-
ther apart as each suceeding level has
been reached. And it can easily be con-
ceived that by the time the 1000ft. level
is reached they will be so far apart as
to ye quite unfindable. It will pay the
co. to let the tributors continue, and
to give up all hopes of making a mine
of the show.

K6 Ko pok

Kalgurli is said to be obtaining its
best ore right on the North Kalgurli
boundary, at about the 1000ft. level.
The latter mine should strike tRis make
of stone—when the directors agree to
serious and systematic development.

Why spend Money in New Clothes
when you can get the ©Old Suit

Cleaned or Dyed ?

Corner HANNAN

Golafelds Dve works’ & PORTER Sts.

Broken Hill Aerated Water Works.

O’Donnell and Dempsey 4

Proprietors.

Absolutely the Best Aerated Waters and
@ordials in the District.
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Amusements and Amusers.

By * Trombone.”

The supremely melodious Ada Cross-
ley has come and gone, but her viva-
cious and engaging personality will lin-
ger in the memory of her Kalgoorlie
audiences. Charming, on the platform
and off, characterised by an unaffected
camraderie of disposition, she has de-
monstrated beyond doubt that it is pos-
sible to pass through the ordeal of gene-
ral lionising and incessant adulation,
which is the lot of a great singer, and
yet remain unspoiled.

2

Australians have an ineradicable ob-
Jection to what they call ‘“side” or
“frill.”  They have welcomed with the
sincerest delight this countrywoman of
theirs who came back to them a great
vocal artiste, but yet in simple and
human fashion just one of themselves,

S

Too often are we treated to the spec-
tacle of returned Australians aping the
shallow supercilious affectations of an
old-world aristocracy an aristocracy
having a pronounced incapacity for view-
ing the facts of life with any degree of
sanity and a remarkable ability for the
display of every worldly advantage but
that of brains. Truly it is a pleasure to
meet Australian-born people who are
not ashamed to be Australian.

o2

“Orpheus” writes: Miss Ada Cross-
ley, great artiste as she undoubtedly is,
must consider herself indeed fortunate
in having two packed houses at Her
Majesty’s Theatre, at the exorbitant
prices charged. Those who wished to
hear her were compelled to pay mno
less than 12s 6d each for what were cer-
tainly the best seats in the stuffy hall
where she and her small coterie perform-
ed, while the prices for the “barn” and
“dog-box” were respectively 7s 6d and
3s. In this insance, the management

took the cake for high prices; previous
best was on the occasion of the Dolores-
Newell concerts when 10s. was the top
figure. Taking the two combinations
into comparison, that in which Madame
Trebelli’s daughter was the star was
certainly the greater treat from a musi-
cal point of view. At Dolores’ concerts
one never tired of a single item given
by the only vocaliste. while Mr. Clar-
ance Newell’s efforts on a concert grand
were genuine treats.

At the Crossley concerts, what did we

get for our admission money ? The star

(who, by the way, is not a pure con-"

tralto) sang a number of items each
night. Miss Crossley, since her depar-
ture for Ingland and the Continent
about nine years ago, has not improved
greatly in intonation, but she has, by
careful practice, obtained perfect com-
mand in the “sotto voce” style of vocali-
sation. Her voice, which in reality is
a full, deep mezzo-soprano, is one of
those seldom heard, but as before men-
tioned, it cannot be ¢lassed as one of the
Clara Butt character. As a general
rule oratorio music for contraltos is
ravely written below the G, and it is
doubtless the reasen “Our Ada” has
achieved such distinetion at the Leeds
and other musical festivals in England.

I had the pleasure of hearing Miss
Crossley’s truly fine voice when in Mel-
bourne about ten years ago, when, with
the exception that she now has more
command of her voeal organs, the famed
mentors in Furope have not been able
to improve it greatly. As a matter
of fact, her vocalisation is perfect. and
although not a “deep” singer, her man-
ner and stage presence makes one want
to hear her frequently — but not at
12s 6d per visit. Mr. Peterkin’s ap-
pointment to accompany Miss Crossley

on her tour here was a very wise one,
as that gentleman, who has a basso-
cantante of beautiful quality, is one of
the very few visitors we have had lately
who sing dead in tune, and who
eschew that intolerable tremolo or rus
bato, so much affected by modern vocal-
ists, especially of the Italian school. He
is, however, by no means a robust bass,
as one of the goldfields papers describe
his voice.
S

Young Percy Grainger (who, if ‘his
auburn hair had a few waves in it, would
resemble a “pocket” Paderewski) did
very well under the circumstances in his
solos.  The “circumstances” alluded to
were that it was a downright shame to
ask a pilanoforte soloist to play on a cot-
tage piano, with a muffled tone such as
the one supplied by this high-priced
combination had. What a difference in
this particular at the “half-sov.” con-
certs of Dolores, when a 200-guinea con-
cert grand was brought up from Perth
expressly by her manager.

S

Violinist Jacobs was attacked with
too much ennui to put much fire into
his playing, and he was by no means a
worthy fractional part of the combina-
tion. A word of praise, however. is
due to Herr Scharf, who put great spirit
into his work, and played all the ac-
companiments — on the muffled concert
piano — very tastefully. To sum up,
the concerts were certainly genuine
pleasures to the large number who pat-
ronized them, but by no stretch of
imagination could it be said they were
worth the atrociously high prices charg-
ed. To give 12s 6d each night, in a
stewy atmostphere, to listen to even
the best combination that ever appeared
in Australia, would be too much, and the
sooner the prices, even of such undoub-
tedly fine artistes as the Crossley com-
bination was composed of, are consider-
ably reduced, it is no wonder that so
many hundreds of Kalgoorlieites on
cach night were content with “sparrows’
seats,” 1.e., outside the hall, where they

B. Stein and Co., -

Booksellers, Stationers, and

FRancy Good Importers,
Hannan Street.

His Xmas and New Year Cards are equal to any evet
= seen in the Commonwealth. 2 % e &

#* Souvenirs for friends over the border. Post Cards, views of
<+ W.A, Hand Painted Cards, Etc.

Toys in endless pro-

# fusion. Leather goods a speciality. o & S

The London & American
Tailoring Establishment.

@

Hannan Street,

Kalgoorlie.

You are gunaranteed suits to order at lowest Price comsistent with first-class Cut and Finish.

Their Motto: No Fit, No Pay.

They Stock Gent’s Mercery.

FIRST-CLASS TAILORING AT REASONABLE PRICES,
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could” at least ‘hear, if they could mnot
seev“the auburn-haired cantatrice and
her more or less talented satellites.
, 5

There is a possibility of the Boulder
Amateur Dramatic combination paying
a yisit to Kalgoorlie on February 3
and, 4.

gifits o

Williamson’s Comic Opera Company
on 2nd April will in all probability de-
scend upon Kalgoorlie playgoers — not
like the wolf on the fold — but like a
gay . company of woodland nymphs
bursting in upon the dreariness of a
dull ehurch service. This locality always
supports . a good show, and always
extends a. great welcome to a manage-
ment which is proof against the temp-
ta;t‘i‘mul”.to‘ regard any rickety-rackety
troupe . ..and  old-rag-bone-and-bottle
scenery as. good eneugh for the gold-
fields.

&

Bert Royal, one of the most trusted
managers for Williamson’s will take
charge of the Ada Crossley concort
troupe at Perth, for the South African
tour. . .. Bert. Royal is an old hand at
the. business, and wili be sure to malke
things. hum among the Kaffirs and the
Chows — if there are any of the latter
there yet.

&

The dramatic representation of Host
Lynne 'by the Boulder amateur  tra-
gedianst assisted by some of the mem-
bers of the Cremer comedians, was
greeted ‘with really good houses on
Wednesday and Thursday nights. On
Thursday ' the various members of the
Boulder Dramatic Club were much
more “atiithome  with their letterpress
than' on''the previous night, although
the insinuating voice of the prompter
— sometimes rising to an exceedingly
“solid” “ whisper — intruded itself in
passages otherwise destitute of any
comic element.

TR oty o

Bitt” it was not only amateurs whose
lin#pig “gait had to be assisted over
rocley; places.  Even so old a “stager”
as Brandon Cremer did not disdain a
helping hand — he took it in one case
with: an audible smile, which ecortainly
was hardly warranted by the text, As
Archibald Carlyle, he was repudiating
“the missus’s” charge of wandering af-
fections, and commenced a sentence in

his most impressive manner: “You
have no more 5 when' the lady
skilfully whispered “reason to douht.”
and therewith he sailed on gaily. Little
things like this, of course, provided a
certain quiet humour, which brighten-
ed up a drama which is too serious for
most of the sons of men, and possibly
also for most of the daughters of wo-
men, too.

B

The three long punkahs which swung
somewhat spasmodically overhead were
a distinet acquisition. One of them
furnished “the gods” with much food
for hilarity when it struck an electric
light globe., Likewise when the first
bell rang and the irrepressible “gods”
could see no one but a man with a vio-
lin who chose that moment for an ap-
pearance at a stage door, they were
moved to a satirical burst of rapture.
The “gods,”” whatever their dramatic
instinets, have always a remarkably ro-
bust sense of humor.

S

The poor, derided, and despised
“gods” serve a very useful purpose.
They have a better developed sense of
the ridiculous than any other section
of the house, and they protect the audi-
ence generally from the wholesale ob-
literation of the scenic effects by ladier’
hats. They might have been just a bit
more exacting in this direction on
Thursday night. One lady’s hat in
front of me completely obscured . a
river, a chain of mountains, and five
forests all at once -— to say nothing
of the hero, heroine, their fond rela-
tives, and the villain in the back-
oround.

o

There is only one fault I find with
the “gods,” and that is that they ap-
pear to believe firmly that they have
always a standing challenge from the
front seats to prove that they know
how to whistle. I can assure “he “gods”
that no one doubts their capacity in
this respect, and that no one veally
wishes them to put up a bigger re-
cord than they secured the last time
T attended a play.

g

The increasing audiences which pat-
. ronise the eftorts of the Boulder Dra-
matic Club are an evidence of the pro-
gress being steadily made by the his-
trionic amateurs. I could name seve-

ral members of the club who would
probably find themselves able to effer-
vesee a little more in their parts, in
other words, put more sparkle into
things, if they were to practise regu-
larly — falling down a shaft, and then
calling for help, for instance. There
really 1s no justification for saying.
“Leave the house, you scoundrel!” or
words of a similarly conclusive nature,
in the soothing tone of a mother to
her sleepy infant. However, perfec-
tion comes after much time, very hard
work, and considerable vexation of
spirit, and the Boulder Dramatists can
be congratulated upon the success they
have so far attained.

5

One of the mever-failing sources of
amusement to me in all plays is the
aggravating manner in which the hero-
ine listens patiently to the unprincip'ed
and otherwise scoundrelly pleadings of
the villain, asks “How dare you  ad-
dress me thus?” and then listens—with
wildly beating heart, of course, but
with no outward symptoms of displea-
sure — while he puts in some more of
his effective eloquence. No wonder stage
villains always triumph at first, A
real-lI'fe villain would give ten years of
his life to get ha'ft the chance to do
mischief that his stage confrere gets.

g

Tiny Miss Brownless aeted her little-
boy’s part very well indeed. I really
think, ' though, that she should have
been .dressed up a trifle for the occa-
sion. When her affectionate father ad-
dressed her as “Willie” is was a puzzle
at first, and had a tendency to make
the playgoers inclined to charge the
said parent with an astounding and cul-
pable ignorance of the sex of his own
children, But a reference to the pro-
gramme soon calmed any reasen which
showed a tendency to totter upon its
throne, and protected Archibald = Car-
lisle from spitef~! and baseless. indict: |
ments.

E

Several of the scenes were really pa-
thetic—at any rate one or two ladies
sobbed out loud over them—the highest
compliment that any management
could desire.  Altogether the perform-
ance was a success, and in a fortnight’s
time the company should receive good
support in Kalgoorlie.

]. Boileau & Co,,

» ‘The Oldest Established Firm on the Field.
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2 A Collector of Lies.

A venerable old man, with a pen be-
hind his ear and ink on his fingers
went. up the main street of Human-
town calling as he went — “Lies, any
old ‘lies to-day. Buscuits for lies to-
day.” He had a basket of sweet wafers
or biscuits on one arm, and they.were
shaped like a human ear. These he
was exchanging for the lies that were
very abundant in this town. Most of
the inhabitants freely gave them to
the man — some even pressed on him :
but a few had fo be repaid with at
least a wafer. Very soon the old man’s
bag was full. It was a new thifig to
collect lies, and many many jokes were
bandied at the expense of the old man
and his odd occupation. The strange
merchant left the main street, and a
little child had the curiosity to follow
him. The venerable one turned aside
through a door into a beautiful gar-
den in the heart of the town and yet
quite unknown. He closed the door,
but the child peeped through the key-
hole and saw the old man take the bag
of lies and give it a good shake. There
was a commotion and ratfling inside
for a time, and the mass seemed to
be smaller.  “Ah, hear them eating
each, other up,” chuckled the old man.
Anothér shake was  followed by more
conimot'ion, and another shrinkage.
The collector’s face “eamed. A few
more shakes, and the bag seemed ac-
tually empty, but the old man opened
it cavefully, and there, in the far cor-
ner, was a pinch of pure gold. The
child reported all these things, and
the next time they saw the old man
the people demanded who he was. He
answered: “I am the Historian.” —
“Century Magazine.”

‘“Figaro.

AGENTS FOR PERTH,
Sharland and Hughes, Hay st
AGENTS FOR COOLGARDI,
J. T. Stephens, Bayley st.

And at Leading Booksellers in all
(Centres.

MOSTLY PERSONAL.

CONTINUED.

We always thought that Seddon, of
Maoriland was simply a bloodthirsty
Premier, who achieved greatness by go-
ing to S. Africa and advising the mili-
tary men there as to how to stop the
war, and who latterly proposed open-
ing butcher shops in London. But we
are told by an English paper that he is

veally a jovial party, who, when he
kept a little meat shop himself, de-
lichted to play practical jokes. “One

night he caught a goose, and put it in-
side a gaslamp, where its noisy demon-
stration kept the people in the adjacent
houses without sleep till daybreak.
Another of his tricks was to drop an iron
nut in a bucket of water standing at
shop doors, and watch for the trades-
man’s surprise when the contents .of
the bucket was flung against the win-

dows.” Just like a butcher’s idea of a
joke.
Dr. Hackeft, of the “West,” will

lose his reputation if he is mot careful.
All last week an advertisement —ap-
peared in his paper, “«Vacancies for re-
spectable lodgers, working prefer,r(»\(.i.
12 —— street.”  Did the Dr. know it
was in? That ad. is the shadow of a
democratic idea, which, if not promptly
squolched, may one day extend even to
Hackett’s leaders. Then his reputa-
tion as a consistent and hard-shell Tory
will be gone.  And any man who loses
one reputation, will find it hard enough
to get another—there are so few of them
about,

Miss Ada Crossley’s birthplace —
Tarraville — was commonly  callid
“Goosetown” by the residents of the
district. There might be geese there,
and ugly ducklings  galore, but
“Goosetown” has produced one swan
anyhow. The nickname given to her
schooling town — Port Albert — was
“Crabtown.” Ada Crossley’s father was
a tinsmith vy trade, but the Crossleys
kept @ general store — groesty, Gra-
pery, ete.  Later, Mr. Crossley gave
up business himself, leaving it to his
eldest son.  Ada was not born with a

silver spoon in her mouth — like a sen-

si'fle girl she doesnt pretend she was.

Given a silver throat wha. matters w.e

spoon ?

The editor of a goldfields paper in
announcing an increase in his family,
reminds us of a ’Frisco editor, similarly
blessed, who wrote:

Sound the stage horn, blow: the
pet,
That the waiting world may know,
Publish it throughout the nation,
Even unto Mexico,
Seize your pen, O dreaming poet,
And in words as sweet as may be,
Spread- around: the joyous tidings,
Mary’s got another baby.

trum-

-A; visitor to the Kalgoorlie Govern-
ment Hospital, who chances to . meet;
the secretary will sum him up favorably.
Mr. C. S.lratman is obliging and with-
out fiill, and the impression made upon
the casual stranger who asks questions
is that of a man who does fhis- work
well and yet finds time to reply courte-
ously to the  interrogations of' ignor-
ance. Y I

. R .Spofforth, the famous Austra-
lian' demon bowler, was born'in'* Bal-
main, Sydney, 49 years ago.  In ‘a’'re-
cent issue of a contemporary he tells the
follewing story: — Playing ericket at a
gold-mining town in Australia called
Sandhurst — in gold-mining’ towns they
speak of gold as’a golfer- does of golf,
that is, always — it was my very ' first
visit there; and while walking to  the
cricket  ground two  little ' “nippers”
picked me out. The elder said, “That’s;
the Demon—that’s him.” The younger
glared with his mouth wide open, and
then came in front and looked up in my
face. The elder again said, “That’s him,
“Well,” said the younger, ‘I like to have
his nose full of gold dust.”

Lawley (expert reporter): “James,
have you the report of that lecture
ready ?” James (a novice): “All but.a
short sentence in the middle of it, and
T can’t for the life of me make out from
my notes what it is.” Lawley: “Oh,
just put in ‘Great applause,” and let it
20.” The lecturer was astounded  to
find in the report of his address: —
“Friends, I will detain you hut a few
moments longer. (Great applatuse.)”

J.-R. Saunders & Co. ..SUIIER. SALE

One hundred pairs Canvas Trousers, usual price 5s. 6d. to 7s. 6., going at 2s. §d.
Cork Helmets Is. 11s., Special redt;ctions in Boys and Youths Suits. Fashion

Bargains :
r— Shirts 1s. 13d, OPPOSITE MARKETS.



12

+ FIGARO &

Jan, 23,04,

On Monday night Ada Crossley showed
considerable commonsense and tact by
singing ballads in the place of the more
classical items upon the programme.

Percy Grainger was evidently a great
favorite with the ladies of the audience.
To this the lock of fair hair which hung
down over his forehead contributed not
a little.

In one of the violin selections of
Jacques Jacobs, the mountain calls of an
Alpine people and their echoes could be
distinctly heard. When he returned to
the platform in response to an encore,
one of the gods in a stentorian tone
begged for ‘“Yankee Doodle,” but the
devil-may-care violinist simply smiled
and shook his instrument at the peti-
tioner.

In spite of the disagreeable, dusty
weather of Sunday night, there was a
very large attendance at Victoria Park.
The “writer saw one languishing swain
endure the misery of gazing at the
back of the fair creature he was adoring
from afar for about an hour. The dust
had forced a whole seatful of ladies to re-
verse their positions just after he had
settled himself in a favorable spot for
observation. The music was of a super-
latively good character.

~Kalgoorlie’s band is making rapid
strides towards the ideal of what a band
should be. Boulder was in its best form.
No more pleasant recreation can be
imagined than the two hours’ harmony
in the park.

A special incentive to effort on the
part of .the members of the A.W,A.
Band has lately been provided. . Neil
McKay is giving  five guineas to the
member whose attendance, at full band
performances tops the list. In addi-
tion Geo. Hughes will present three
guineas to the member who makes the
greatest improvement during the en-
suing twelve months.

Mr. J. R. Saunders, one of Kalgoor-
lie’s oldest identities in the dungaree
and galatea shirt line of business is
holdng a summer sale. So far, if the
amount  of busmess transacted is an
index of the lowness of prices, there
must be some magnetic attractions in
the way of values at Mr. Saunders’

. Decke, and Co.

premises.

The Austral Dramatic Company,
with vocal cords tuned up to concert
pitch and histrionic powers sharpened
up to needle-point are cavorting around
the mulga country. May they have
uncomfortably packed houses and make
so much money that a camel team will
be requisitioned for tne purpose of
carrying the troupe’s carpet bag. Their
late performances in Kalgoorlie and
Boulder have been distinetly creditable.

Messrs. J. A. Hicks and Co, find
that their special going-out of business
sale s still  merrily humming = with
unabated vigor. In some respects the
sale is a phenomenal one. ' The actual
amount of commerce within = would
never be imagined from the outward
aspect of the shop frontage,  Messrs.
Hicks and Co. attribute @ the large
amount of business done to their spe-
cially bed-rock prices.

It was interesting to notice the alac-
rity with which the church congrega~
tions hurried away from divine service
in order to get to Victoria Park beforce
the final musical prayer for the safetv
of King Ned should be offered. The
denizens of this district may ‘unot be
all-wise or ubiguitous persons, but they
reckon they know where there is good
music, and have, moreover, a  prothy
shrewd - idea of the  time. of day . .or
night at which # is most --gely to he on
tap.

To-morrow night a new departure is
to be made by the Partingtonian in-
strumentalists. In responce to repeated
requests the A.W.A. Band will give a
concert at the Trafalgar Recreation Re-
serve, As in the case of the memor-
able sea-fight. so on this occasion, all
residents of Trafalgar are expected to
do their duty.

This  afternoon, some well-known
“sports” will don the flannels and pro-
ceed to the Commonwealth reserve for
the purposc of playing ericket. Tt will
be worth a dollar admission at least to
see Alf. Fry, Tom Owens, Billy Brew
Burnell, and others taking on Trving,
Nearly all old cham-
pions — but “their eyes are not dim
nor their natural force abated.”

A. Remembrance of the Rarly Days.—
Once passing down the passage of Lee's
old ‘hotel — where the' Australia = now
stands — saw a mining agent eagerly
leaning over a table in one of the par-
lors. He was saying to a prospective
client: “There’s a reef ten feet wide,
with gold sticking out-all over it like
peppercorns!” - Didn’t wait to hear ang
more.

The, Ramblers’ Cycle Club expects
shortly to be able to arrange an enter-
tainment on some Sunday nighl,
order to.“pull itself together” — fhnan-
cially. 'The A.W.A. Band has promised
to assist, and application will be, made
for permission to charge at the entrance
to. the concert.  The Ramblers appear to
be a crowd of sterling sports, and de-
serve . every encouragement.

“Figaro” regrets having to chronicie
the melauchcly departure from this
v:le of tears of a feline friend who
lcved our printer mot wisely but  too
well.  She nsed to repose 2ll day ‘m
mediately bereath that particular flo-«-
ing hoard on which he peacefully smokes
when we are out and works when we
arc in. Omne of the Editor’s jokes,
however, penetrated the floor. We
knew at once what the result was by
the wvariety and aggresiveness of the
various gases which stole up from be-
low. The effluyium hecame so importu-
nate -— not to say tough — that we lived
in thourly fear of a solid materialization
before our eyes. One morning the staff
had to cut their way into the office with
a knife.  Then the soulful nuisance was
removed to regions more compatible
with its quality and strength.

Dick O’Donnell has witnessed vast
changes on the goldfields since the 'smil-
ing geniality of his countenance thread-
ed the busy crowds of Bayley-street,
Coolgardie, in the earvly times of Af-
ghans, camels, and Fly Flat alluvial.
In those days Dick had many agencies,
but he always evinced a prefercnce for
selling cases of whisky rather than
trousers and sox or t'n plates and
billy cans. = And yet Dick has taken
to the manufacture of the lemonade that
froths and the soda water that sparkles
—and makes a great success of it, too.

Kalgoorlie Hotel,

This is the Favorite House for People from Out Back and Visitors generally.
Broad Ba,lcony all mnnd both frontages

Special Arrangements for Professionals,

C’onzezl'. hannan
& Wilson Sts.

G MdManuS,

Proprietor.,

Any Bcdzoom% opemno on to Balcony.
ay ;£2 10s, per week.
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Slow and Sleepy,
Mid life’s hustle,
Cyclones couldn’t
Make him bustle,
Was born tired and
Got 1o rest yet—
Slower coach n’er
Struck the West yet.

The Warden.

Nice, good natured,
Tame old joker,
Life’s a winning
Game of poker.
Always chirpy,
Never growly,
Lucky dog you,
Warden Dowley
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Editor's Note Book.

A Heartless Manager.
~ The new manager of the Queen Margaret mine, Buloug,
1s rapidly earning for himself the contempt of the whole
~district.  He has got it into his head that all the old hands
on the mine ought to be cleared out, and heis doing it aft
break-neck pace. Already a good many men have been
discharged, and the tributors on the mine have been told
that, when their tribute expires, they will have to seek fresh
fields and pastures new. This would be cruel treatment
i any case, but under the circumstances it is almost
fiendish. ~ All those men have settled in Bulong, and many
of them have homes and families there. As the Queen
- Margaret is the only mine being worked in the district,
the manager’s canduct means a compulsory exodus from
Bulong to—~Cod knows where. Manager Davis has the
reputation of being a candidate for a front seat in the
Kingdom of Heaven, but Ficaro imagines that a pretty
hot guarter in the other place would about meet his case.

Carr-Hyphen-Boyd. :

It 1s veported that Mr. Carr-Hyphen-Boyd is about
to stand for Parliament. Mr. Boyd is unquestionably the
most famous of Australian explorers. Others have been in
places never formerly trodden by the foot of man, but to
Mr. Boyd alone belongs the distinction of visiting places
that never existed. Having exhausted the interesting and
fruittul field of geographical discovery, it is only natural
that he should aspire to a sphere which offers e(iual seope
for the exercise of his peculiar talents. The superb imagi-
native faculty which has made him our greatest explorer,
may also in time make him our greatest politician. The
difficulty, we ave afraid, will be in finding a suitable oppo-
nent to stand against him, in order to draw him out. On
account of the unfortunate demise of the late lamented
Annanias, we would respectfully suggest that the justly
renowned De Rougemont be invited to undertake the task.

Deakin’s Protest. b

Prime Minister Deakin certainly deserves a word of
praise for the firm, dignitied, yet courteous communica-
tion to the Imperial Government, in which he protests on
behalf of Australia against the employment of yellow
labor in South Africa. No doubt it would have been wiser
had Australia taken no part in connection with the South
African trouble. But now that she has helped to subdue
the Boers by her arms, she has at least an equal right to
protect the just interests of the white population by her
advice. If Great Britain is not above :lccepting;' our
military assistance, she ought not to be above accepting
our guidance in a matter in which we speak with the
authority born of experience. It would almost appear
that the recent remarkable triumphs of the Labor Party
has had a liberalising influence on the Federal Ministry. -

i
Much Ado About Nothing.

The departure of Lord Tennyson and the arrival of
his successor, in spite of newspaper headlines, are events
of little or no importance. Lord Tennyson is no doubt a
very decent sort of person, and he has the honor of being
the son of a great poet. But, after all, he is nobody in
particular. Lord Northcote has not even the distinction of
being the son of a great man, for his father was a very
mediocre politician and a Torvy at that. It is about time
that those silly puffs of aristocratic nobodies should cease,

They deceive nobody and merely tend to bring a young
nation into deserved contempt.

%
Laurier on Self-Government.

Sir Wilfred Laurier seems to have a much higher
estimate of the dignity of Canada than some of our pliable
politicians have of the dignity of Australia. The other
day at a banquet he had the courage to claim for Canada
the right to make treaties with foriegn nations on her
own account, This power, he justly claimed, is not in the
slighest degree inconsistent with due respect for the
motherland.”  “The powers the self-governing colonies
required,” said the greatest of colonial statesmen, © would
enable them to conduct their own institutions according to
their own views and interests.” Tt would almost appear
that a reaction has alveady set in against the hysterical
jingoism of the Birmingham Bounder. What is wanted
to make the colonies truly great is not more imperialism,
but more freedom. The greatness of the British empire
rests on the solid basis of local liberty, and the fool who
seeks to remove that, or even to limit that, whether he
knows it or not, is an enemy of the British race.

A Telling Example.

The revenue of New Zealand, the most socialistic com-
munity in Australia, shows another remarkable increase.
This is deeply to be deplored. It is a well known faet
that socialistic and Labor legislation tends to drive capital
away, and to eventuate in universal disaster. It is theve-
fore clearly the duty of New Zealand to be in a State of
chaos and starvation. And yet that obstinate, wrong-
headed colony persists in being prosperous. Population is
increasing. Comfort becomes more and more general.
And capital, instead of flying away, refuses to budge, and.
even persists in growing. Truly New Zealand must be
given up as a bad case——an exceedingly bad case for block-
head conservatism.

§, B. Band, Watchmaker and Jeweller, Hannan street,
. . e . i 1
next to Commercial Hotel, is one of the most up-to-date
specialists in the district. His stock of suitable presents
is large and varied, and, as a watch repairer, he has no
superior. Give him a trial and you'll get satisfaction, and
lots of it.

S e R T
Dr. K. G. Lucer Erson,
Formerly of Melbourne
and Perth.
64 Brookman-st. Tel. 347
Consult. hrs, 10 to 11 a.m.
2to 3 and 7 to 8 p.m.

Trouchet’s Egyptian -

Corn Cure Cannot be

Beaten. TRY IT. -
Alex. Trouchet,

Next Pell’s Mart., Kal.
Chemist.

n

Hunter's Walking Boots and Shoes are noted for the
excellence of their quality and fitting. Boot Palace,
opposite the Post Office.

e, Ralph POS, mmnionn oo iet.

Dentistry i all its Branches. Consultation Free.
Dental Plates Promptly Repairved and Mailed by
Return Post to Country Clients.

Only Address: Corner Hannan and Cassidy Sts., Kal.
Y ) )
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A CANDID

ew Party.

CRITICISM.

(BY THE EDITOR.)

A new party has been inangurated in Kalgoorlie, It is
exceedingly difficult to get accurate information concern-
ing the nature and objects of this latest arvival on the
political stage. The very name is uncertain. Some call
1t the ¢ People’s Party,” and some the * Citizen’s League.”
Some say the prime mover in the matter is Mayor Keenau,
and some that the veal author of the movement, or move,
is no less a personage than John Mawshall himself. The
only thing certain about the new body is that—mo doubt
for excellent reasons—it loveth darkness rather than light.
Of course, this is due, not to the consciousness of guilt, but
to that somewhat excessive modesty which sometimes com-
pels the virtuous to blushingly hide from mankind their

noble deeds.
b

This queer body held an inaugural meeting last Tues-
day evening in the Council Chambers. It appears, how-
ever, that the new party could not get to business, for a
very good veason. It hadn’t any principles.  Those good
persons rolled up to do—they didn’t know what. Like
the Irishman of anecdote, they exclaimed : “ We don’t know
what we want, but by God we mean to have it.” Accord-
ingly a sub-committee was appointed to draw up a plat-
form—to let those good people know what they want
They established the party last Tuesday-—they’ll possibly
pick up a principle or two by and bye.

%

To be serious—or as serious as the occasion permits
—the new party has no fundamental principle or set of
principles. It is founded on a mere negation. It exists
tor but one object—the defeat of the Labor representative
of Kalgoorlie at: the next election. And it seeks to do this
largely on the plea that Mr. Johnson is a class representa-
tive. Now, as a simple matter of fact, he is no more a
class representative than any candidate likely to be
selected by the Citizen’s League. Suppose that Keenan
or McKenzie is selected to contest the seat., Can it be
said that either of those gentlemen is less a class repre-
sentative than Mr. Johnson? Do not Messrs. Keenan and
McKenzie represent the wealthier classes just as much
as Mr. Johuson represents the poorver classes? In one
seuse, it is utterly impossible to have a representative who
is utterly destitute of class bias.  And what the members
of the new party object to is not that Mr. Johnson vepre-
sents a class; but that he does’t vepresent their class. In
short; it is utterly impossible to get a classless representa-
tive, and the question the people of Kalgoorlie ought to
put to themselves is this: “ Which candidate is most likely
to preserve and promote the intevests of the community ¥

*

L haye no hesitation in answering that question in favor
of the Labor candidate. The principles advocated by the
Labor Party—as the recent history of New Zealand clearly
demonstrates—tend to promote industrial peace and good
will. . Labor legislation makes for peace by removing the
causes of social and industrial discontent.  Besides, there

~need be no a,nta,g()nisnl between the workers of this elec-

torate and the trading classes.

For, in the long run, the
interests of those two classes are identical,

In fact, in the

(lCU[)k'St Selse, 1]1(“'(} are ()Illl\’ two ('liliS-\‘(‘S ill llL‘()ﬂ.‘,ul“”il»y‘”"
the classes who work in some form or other, and the
classes who don’t work at all. The Labor Party isin favor
of the former and against the latter. In no other sense is
the Labor Party a class party.  On the contrary, it is the
only party that seeks the ultimate abolition of class privi-
leges. In this sense a nominee of Tabor is less a class
vepresentative than anybody likely to be put forward by
the alleged People’s Party.  Again, a Labor member is
more likely than any other to thoroughly and fully carry
out the many official and non-party duties that must be
performed by a parliamentary representative. The com-
mercial man is often in politics for business.  The
Labor man, as a rule, makes a business of politics. He is
paid to perform a public = service, and he gives the
whole of his time and attention to its performance. To
sum up, the Labor member is no more a class member
than any other ; his principles and platform are in hax-
mony with the well-being of all classes of the community,
except the objectionable classes; and, above all, he is the
only member who, as a rule, gives the whole of his ener-
gies to the work he is paid to do. I honestly believe that
Kalgoorlie, by returning a Labor member at the mext
election, will not only be voting for progress, prosperity,
mdustrial peace, and good will, but that, above all, it will
be voting for the promotion of its interests as an impor-
tant commercial centre of this State.

%

[t has been frequently alleged by the persons who are
supporting for all they are worth the new party that
Labor, by insisting on pledges, by drawing up platforms,
and by holding plebiscites, is a tyrannical party that
crushes all liberty out of its representatives. And yet we
now find those véry persons proceeding to do the very
things they have blamed Labor for doing. They are about
to draw up a platform. This will mean ultimately a
pledge of some sort, otherwise the platform would become
a mere farce. And they have even made up their minds
to hold a plebiscite. So that our friend the enemy has
paid us the most sincere of all compliments—the compli-
ment of following onr example. And so in the end the
question for the people of Kalgoorlie will be this: Which
of the two parties ought to be supported in the coming
contest ¥ The party of progress, or the party of stagna-
tion ©  The party that has led the way, or the party that
meekly follows ? The party which in its heart favors
black and yellow labor, or the party that has won, by
years of brave advocacy, a white Australia? The party
that favors the old system of strikes, or the party that has
won arbitration and conciliation ¥ The party that clings
to the dead past, or the party that seeks to press forward
to a higher future ¥ The party of privilege for some, or
the party of justice for all? In Fiaaro’s opinion there
an be but one rational answer to those questions.  The
Labor Party,by virtue of its past, by vivtue of its probable
future, should receive the support of all believers in human
progress and justice, utterly irrespective of whether they
“earn their bread by labor or by commerce, by hand or by
head.
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Our Own Dear Selves.

This is how the Queensland *“ Worker” refers to
KIGARO :—
Wallace Nelson is not going ‘Ome lecturing after all.
He has started a weekly journal called Hicaro in
Kalgoorlie, obviously modelled on Brishane
“Figaro” lines, at least typographically. The
“ Worker™ fails to find much trace of the trenchant
Wallace of old in its neat pages, but as only two
issues have so far come to hand there's hope yet.
Wallace, fortunately, is not an adept in the art of
self-suppression.
b

Now, I rather like this frank and, 1 believe, honest
estimate of my bantling. Tt is pleasing at any rate to
know that the representative Labor organ of the represen-
tative Labor State, admits thst the old ¢ Wallace 7 used
to be “ trenchant.” 1In the pretended opinion of a certain
aspiring mediocrity in this distriet, © Wallace ” in Queens-
land was a mere political hanger on—a person of no
account. It is pleasing to know that the Queensland
Liabor organ is of a different opinion. T was once
“trenchant.” 1 was once brave enough to challenge
privilege and power and wrong-doing—to look the devil
straight between the eyes and tell him he was the devil.
Let my friend the enemy put that in his pipe and smoke

it,

My good friend the * Worker ~ seems to deplore the
fact, or the alleged fact, that I have fallen from grace. It
seems to imagine that, while I mazy have been a very good
fellow in the past, I am not quite the same fellow to-day.

%

The impression, I believe, is an utterly mistaken one.
T never advocated anything in the Labor platform in
Queensland that I have not advocated with equal fervour
here. Absolutely nothing. Even when I was editing the
“Sun,” my articles, as hundreds wlll admit, were just as
thoroughly in sympathy with Labor and democracy as

any I ever penned. The fact that they were frequently
reproduced by the Melbourne * Toesin "—one of the most
outspoken Labor papers in Australia—was pretty good
evidence of that. I can asswre my friends in dear old
Queensland, where I spent the best years of my mature
life, that T am the same old person, devoted to the same old
cause, and inspived by he same old principles. There has
been no change in me. If T am no good now, I was no
good then. If I was of some use then, I am of some use

now,
»

. Wheun at the last Federal elections, Labor was good
enough to ask my help, none will deny that that help was
freely given. And no man, not a lying selt-seeker, will
deny that my voice as well as my pen, at the recent elec-
tions, were given cheerfully, whole-heartedly, and wholly
for Labor. T do not care to write these things—there
should be no occasion for writing them. My life should
speak for me, and, I believe, does speak for me, in the
eyes of all but a few ambitions self-seekers who dislike me,
not because 1 am worse than they are, but precisely
becanse T am better.

A

Let me assure my Queensland Labor friends that they
will have no reason to deplore the policy of this paper. Of
course, Fraaro has mapped out an ideal of its owm. It
believes that more can be done for Labor by a bright
interesting publication, touching human life on all sides,
than by an organ devoted solely to propaganda. Unfortu-
nately, for the most part, the people who read Labor
papers ave the people who already believe in Labor princi-
ples. On the other hand, a paper like Ficaro, circulating
as it does among men of all political views, and men of
none, has special opportunities, which it means to embrace,
of calling the unregenerate to repentcnce. By this very
policy—Dby the wise introduction of the bright and lighter
element—the © Clarion ™ is perhaps the greatest propagan-
dist organ in the world, and it is my ambition, with cer-
tain modifications, to follow, at a respectful distance, of
course, the same most excellent example.

New South Wales Butchering Co.

Head Office, Burt Street, Boulder City.
Importers of the Best Procurable Stock from the
Bastern Colonies. - Prices Considerrbly Reduced.

Good Supplies Always on Hand.

@Golden Ml BORRl, sBoutder Block.

The Proprietor, J. Kirkham, who is an
all round champion sport himself, extends a

hearty welcome to all sports and sport lovers.
BEST LIQUORS KEPT. = = = = =

R. G. Paton, nr.s. es.

Registered in Great Britain, India, Victoria,
and Western Australia.
Is to be seen at his Pharamacy Hannan st.,
a few doors below P.O. No charge foradvice.

iMount Lyell Kokl ®°\ear car Barn.

Proprietor, T. P. LEE.
Come on good sports
r\ﬁ? And 'ollt:v' be,
205 | jolly be,
And get good tips
From T. P. LEE.

The Ravorite
Double

Charlic Walsly’s Shamrock Kotel

The Best glass
of Beer & Meal

to be had at

In Kalgoorlie.
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SPORT and “ SPORTS.”

By “Achilles.”

As  far as “tail” is concermed the
Fnglish eleven are in almost the same
position as the Australians over the
last Test Match, On comparing the
tf)tal scores it is seen that four Austra-
liang — Trumper, Noble, Hill, and
Duff — compiled 64 per cent. of the
total score, their efforts being respon-
sible for 493 out of the 739 runs scored
in the two innings. On adding  Gre-
gory’s score we find that five Austra-
lians scored 83 per cent. of the total.

The first four Englishmen — Warner,
Hirst, Hayward, and Braund — com-
piled 354 runs, or 674 per cent. of the
total 523.  Adding Foster’s score there
is little difference to the percentage. the
five Englishmen only compiling 75 per
centi: of the total.  The tail of the Lion
is not quite so attenuated as the verte-
brated appendix of the Kangaroo.

The Kalgoorlie cricket team are not
going to give up the ghost yet, let me
tell you. There is one man at any
rate in the eleven who was never known
to contribute to the dislocation of any
cricket combination in which he might
be included. Then there are others of
like calibre so it is said. Good on you,
Kalgoorlie. T am always proud to elap
a team on the back when it shows that
it has the grit to fight an up-hill game.

The Don King-Sam Keenan mutual
thumping contest fixed for Dempsey’s
sporting grounds to-night should prove
well worth the modest sum charged for
admission. 'When Keenan was first seen

by “Achilles” the bony boxer was spar-
ing with little Charlie Rose, at Boul-

der, In those days Sam looked very
awkward, but withal tough. He has

vastly improved since those old times,
and will be sure to make his rival “de-
fend his wicket” for all he is worth.

Don, however, is plucky and willing,
even when it would pay him to let his
opponent ‘take the offensive. Keenan
will probably find that “outing” a man
in a specified number of rounds is
slightly different from a regular go.
one to win,  Still, Achilles has an idea
or two in favor of Samuel the hard-
visaged and hard-bodied.

A little clipping re Jem Mace, from
“The Sportsman”: — “Of what may be
called the old-time champions of the
prize ring, Jem Mace, now over 70
years of age, and a licensed victualler
in Birmingham, is the only one remain-
ing. Mace, who is a wonderfully well-
preserved athlete, and does not look
anything like his age, has received a
lucrative engagement from the Nation-
al Sporting Club, Cape Town, to give
exhibitions of boxing throughout South
Africa,

Thus the “Sportsman” on the Atlas-
Porvter-Pagel weight-lifting argument :
— “Touching that little affair of Fri-
day evening, when Atlas and Pagel de-
monstrated that both were pretty
strong — about the jaw — the friends
of the Welsh laddie think it was wery
unfair. for Pagel to take on his chal-

lenge. When Atlas launched his de-
fiance he, of course, had no idea ‘that
“the strongest man in the world” would
be so unprofessional as to test its
validity, ' These challenges are, as' a
rule, mere advertising dodges, and
though directed to all-comiers, are not
really meant for acceptance ' by rival
strong men of great pretensions. They
all have to get a living, and this is only
one of the showman’s artifices for creat-
ing the interest of the public. Tt~would
never do for them to come together,
for one of them might be beaten, and
so lose his reputation and his living.
Porter don’t profess to be a champion
weight-lifter, but declares that he = can
emulate many of the feats of “oth
Pagel and Atlas, and; if given an op-
portunity, will prove his superiority in
lifting above his head a greater amount
of weght in a given time.

On Feb. 2nd Gunga Brahm and
Buttan Singh will wrestle in. Her Ma-
Jesty’s  Theatre, catch-as-catch-can.
best two out of thrce, Buttan downed
Mussa Singh at Coolgardie for £50
aside, Gunga has vanquished Jack
Perryman for the championship of the
State.  One of the likely results of
this match is a challenge by Perryman
to the winner. The Hindoo push seem
to hold all the white strugglers cheap
in the matter of sinuous, legs. and
arms.

On Feb. 5 Tom Dunne fights Paddy
Ryan, of Newecastle, at the theatre.
Conditions—the best of twenty rounds,
one to win. On the 19th Joe Cullen
and Malley Jackson are arranging to
fight. There will be an additional in-
centive in their mill, namely a side
wager of €25.  They wll get to busi-

. R. Brown,
ONLY UNION HANDS EMPLOYED.
OUR FIT IS A COMPLETE SUCCESS.

o

£1

TAILOR and OUTFITTER,
BURT ST., BOULDER.

JPast Experience Proves Our Work to be
Solio and Scientific. & 2 2 2 H 2 2

. W. Boxall,

(20 Years Experience in all the States.)

R.D.S. W.A.,
R.D.S. VIC.

Dental SUKQCON, Hannanest, kal.

May be Consulted on all Matters appertaining to the Teeth.

Perfect fitting Artificial Teeth supplied of the highest class and Workmanship. Soft plates for tender gums. Old

misftting  cases remodelled on .the new method. The most difficult cases invited. Teeth painlessly extracted by an
g cases

entirely new method. Decayed teeth stopped with gold, etc. Children’s teeth regulated,
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ness at cateh weights.

Last Tuesday  Paul Slavin and
Frank Thorn signed articles for a 20-
round corroboree for March 4th, one to
win. In th's case there is a s1de wager
of £50 to spur the contestants to their
full efforts. The bill of fare in con-
nection with the Noble Art during the
next two months is likely to be of a
luscious character.

This district is a great home of
“sports,” but there is one thing on
which the goldfields sport insists with
all the mighty emphasis of his 9% s'ze
mauler and hs size ten foot — and that
one sine qua non is a straight go. Now
the arrangements just mentioned have
a rosy-cheeked and otherwise healthy
look, and a revival of the reai thing in
boxing as opposed to the “schlenter”
variety may be confidently hoped for.

In the Old Country there is a move-
ment on foot — with a practical cer-
tainty of its standing firmly, teco — to
run a cricket tournament between the
leading county clubs. Of course,
scetion of the old stagers are against

a big

it as old stagers always are against
anything new — but nothing now re-
mains but the settlement of minor mat-
ters.

All lovers of a square deal will be
pleased to learn that the following offi-
cials have bheen appointed by the Car-
rington Grounds committee for the
10th, 11th, and 12th of next month :—
Handicapper, W. H. Downey; starter,
D. Gray; track steward, P. Lester.
Mr. C. Cutbush has kindly consented
to act as stipendary steward. Things
in the running line look “just the
shiny shilling.” Entries are coming m
at a great rate. It is to be hoped that
these handicaps will be the huge suc-
cess that the satisfactory arrangements
announced seem to warrant.

Peter Airey, the leader of = the
Queensland Labor Party, recently visited
Mt. Morgan, where he had been school-
teaching.  Airey was presented with
an illuminated address by his former
pupils.  “Figaro” predicts a Premier-
ship for Airey by and bye.

2 C. E. Frazer, M.H.R. 2

GENTLEMEN,

Now is the time to order yonr new

ship, and a perfect fit.

E. WHITRIELD and @o.,
Can’t Be Beat,
Burt street,

Summer
take care to go where you can be suve of honest w ml\m:m-v

Suit 3 but

Boulder.

Grand Hotel,
J. A. Burnell, Prop.

This (30111‘1';{1]'\* Situated Hotel is Noted for the
Eixcellence of its Wines, Spivits, & Accommodation.
Two ALCOCKS BILLIARD Tables.

HANNAN S8TREET,
KALGOORLIE

Tel. 48.

Ralgoorli¢ Crading and Bottling €o., = =

brands of Dark and Light Lager in Stock.
Lade
Gonzalez Byass and Co.’s Port.,
South * Australiar

B. MULLER, Manager.

Best
Goldfields Agents for
MecCallum®s thkws
Feuerheerd's Sherry.
Claret. Rhine Wines.

Bullock

Thos.

Hardy‘s

and Co., and

AUCTIONEER, HOUSE,

wo ‘Fo Dixon’ LAND, & ESTATE Agents,

HOTEL BROKER, 217 HANNAN ST.

Op. Stein’s Book Arcade.

Mutual Life Association, N. Queensland
FRire Insurance Agents.
Sale, easy terms.

Properties for

Mrs. John Nolan, having taken over the Duke

solictits a
of the patronage accorded to her predecessor, and

hopes by civility, attention, and by keeping only the
highest class of wines, Spirits, efe., to oive 0(\11(1,11
atlshdmn to both old and new fmond\

of Cornwall HoQtel,

continuance

T. W. Duft,

HANNANS
PHARMARGY.

For the coming Summer Season so trying
for the ladies complexion SUNBURN

CURE is a really genuine preparation.

iNannion’s €xchange Howel, «

Tram Terminus, Boulder.

The best of Liquors, Best of Beers,
and best of Company.

CALL and BE HAPPY.

Three cheers for a white Australia,
And down with all things foreign ;
And when youn want the best of drinks

Why go to Billy Moran,

Ivanhoe Hotel, Boulder Block,
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TURF TOPICS.

By “Vakeel.”

To-day the Belmont Park Racing Club
will cater for the enjoyment of sports-
men in the metropolis, and as good en-
tries have been received, the programme
promises keen racing.

*x X ES

The fun will commence with the Trial
Stakes, and Fireworks heads the list
with the welter burden of 10st. S8lb.
However, brilliant as the son of Gun-
powder is over five furlongs, the ballast
should stop him.  The winner should
be Milner or Westland.

* ok %

Cameron, if fancied by the right. peo-
ple, reads the best of the dozen handi-
capped . for the Jumpers’ Flat Race.

x x *

The Belmont Handicap, of one mile,
contains the names of some speedy cus-
tomers, and if Smith can be prevailed
upon to repeat the performance he re-
gistered on this course three weeks ago,
might go one better and win. Cobweb
and Gunlock read the best of the others.

%k * Xk

Mando has to concede The Point 121b.
for the defeat of Saturday last, but
although a rather disappointing ani-
mal, the Lionsdale mare ought to score.

* * *

The usual old warriors are in the
Selling Race, and it ought to be Royal
Mostyn’s turn on this occasion,

x % x

The last event of the day may be
won by Coromandel or Clare Destiny,
who seems to have struck form. at last.

% * *

John See, a cast-off from Scobic’s
Stable; opened his winning account in
this State in the Canning Hurdles on
Saturday last, but the opposition was
very poor. The Grafton gelding ran in
the A.J.C. Derby, won by Hautvilliers,
and finished fourth in front of Sir Leo-
nard and two others.

The stewards at Canning Park were
more than usually = keen of vision on
Saturday last, and after the Galloway
event they invited Huxley, the rider,
and W. Davis, the owner, to an inter-
view, and they had a pretty narrow es-
cape from being retired for a time. The
Point may have been all out but I “hae
ma doots.”

X * *

Jeffrey scored a win with the Nor'-
Wester  horse, Cobweb, who put in a
dashing run, whilst Milner and Philo-
sopher were haying a battle royal at
ithe business end.

A

The Selling Race, won by Arthur, was
again the cause of the stewards to be
called together, and the running of the
winner as well as Royal Mostyn was
enquired into . Burns, the owner of
the old grey, is to be reported to the
W.A.T.C., whilst Nightingale, in whose
name the Mostyn gelding ran, was cau-
tioned.

X X X

After the race Geogre Bolger became

the owner of Royal Mostyn for 46 rocks,
B *

Clare Destiny proved that her suc-
cess of ithe Saturday previous was no
fluke, as she had no difficulty in defeat-
ing the favorite, Tremandus, in the
final event.

*. k. . X

The sporting writer in “The Specta-
tor” makes the assertion that K. Hux-
ley, at present in this State. succeeded
P. Hales; when that horseman retired
from riding the Hon. James White’s
horses.  Such, however, is not the case.
White’s horses were sold at the conclu-
sion of the Sydney Cup meeting of
1890; and Hales,” who won the St.
Leger on Dreallnought at the meet, won
the Victoria Derby on The Admiral the
following sp¥ing. - The fact of the mat-
ter is that the White-Payten-Hales
combination dissolved on the dispersal of

White’s horses, and Huxley, who was
in the stable, got the riding of the J.
B. Clark syndicate.

x kX

For the Anniversary, Haundicap at
Caulfield on Saturday, a horse, who has
ben looked upon,as a rod in pickle by
astute sports, was made favorite. I
refer to. War Chief, but the, best-laid
schemes oft go wrong, and so they did
in this case. The Wallace gelding,
when going well, broke a blood vessel.
and finished nowhere. This was the
third occasion during the present racing
season that War Chief has sported sill,
although he has been freely nominated
during, the past six months, and per-
sistently scratched.

* %k Xk

Two popular wins at Caulfield were
those of Impression and Maharani, and
punters profited by them. The owners
of both horses have not received . many
favors from Dame Fortune for a, good
time past, and it was aboult up to them
to get a win.

* X *

Impression, . who has been running
most, consistently of late, is by Wallace
out of Footprint, a ful Isister to The
Admiral, Port Admiral, ete. Footprint,
a very shapely filly, was made a hot pot
for a Maiden Plate at Onkaparinga as
far back as 1888, but was defeated in
that race, and afterwards found her way
to this State, and was at one time the
property of H. J. Leeder, well-known
to sports as the owner of Maoriland.

X* Xk

Maharani. who was fancied to have
a good chance in the last Newmarket,
had not scored a winning bracket since
she won the Rosstown Purse in Novem-
ber, 1901. Being by Malvolio from
Winifred, she claims  relationship . to
the Adelaide Cup winner, Sojourner,
and now that the ice has been broken,
may yet be returned the winner of onc
of the big sprint races to be decided
in the near future in Melbourne.

* kX

Westralian sportsmen have been mak-
ing purchases of highly bred yearlings
at New Zealand, and the arrival of

Fraser & €0., Brookman St., Op. Caledonian Ball, = <

Ave the most up-to-date Plumbers and Tinsmiths in Kalgoorlie. They make Water Scheme Connections
Specialty. All work done competently, expeditionsly, and cheaply.

We do by far the leading share of this work.

Give us a Trial.
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these equines in the West would give a
fillip to the juvenile races mext season.
* * *

Darlot, one time owner of Wairiri,
had a piece of bad luck lately. He re-
purchased Torchon at auction recently,
but she fell in a race shortly after, and
had to be destroyed. Torchon, who was
got by the Chester horse, Albemarle,
was a half-sister t6 Honiton, and raced
with some sueeess in N.S.W. about this

time last year.
*x kX%

The record put up at the four days’
meeting of the W.A.T.C. in relation to
totatisator investments was surpassed at
Auckland, where nearly £70.000 passed
through the machine in four days,
whilst at Manawahi, a country club,
£31,316 was invested in two days.

X X *

Skibo, a two-year-old, full brother to
The Persian, won the Maiden Plate at
Aspendale last week.

X X *

Jack Bailie, the host of Tatt’s Hotel,
has taken up the good-looking Agenor,
who has been spelled since August last.

Leonatus, Orphan Boy, and perhaps
Bandolier, will shortly be under orders
for the Eastern States. The first-named
would have a good look-in in hurdle
contests, as, besides being a fast and
clever jumper. he possesses a fair
amount of pace.

X X X%

The Sydney Turf Club will hold a
meeting to-day, and will continue it on
Tuesday next. The principal event on
the first day is the Challenge Stakes,
and if Idolize would exhibit her pri-
vate form in public, the half-sister to
Hindoo should annext the event.

x Xk X%

A. G. Cornwell, who frains TLord
Cardigan, seems to have a big chance
of scoring the second legn of the double
with the aid of Speculum, who is in at
the minimum, and has been running
well of late.

J. E. Brewer is training for an ex-
Coolgardie pioneer in the “ould dart.”
Henning, the owner referred to, made
a rise out of that famous wild cat, the
Black TFlag Proprietary, and made
tracks for England, where he managed
to become on friendly terms with King
Ned before he attained to the throne.

Hotel Glan Devon.

Kalgoorlie, W.A. is the best place for
Visitors in Kalgoorlie. The Building
is Exceptionally Cool. Dining Room
up-to-date. Board and Lodg., 35s.
W.E. Ryan, late Carriers’ Arms, Pro.

S "Ware

Shark «

Life is a series of ups and downs —
mostly downs. Gratitude is out of date.
Don’t falk to me. I've seca too much
of it. "Have you ever heard of the way
I was treated by Bobby Spieler?

I knew Bob when he was little more
than a ki®ie, over in Vic. Knew all
his folks, too. A real respectable family,
Bob was always a bit of a hard case,
though, and I don’t think his old man
was very proud of him. I lost sight of
him for years. until one day I knocked
up against him here, in Hannan-street.

He was looking a kind of shabby gen-
teel that did not altogether take my

fancy — flannel suit and tennis hat,
cigar in mouth and cane in hand — but
not too clean. He gave me the idea,

somehow, that he was got up to look
a cut above his actual station. Of
course, we shook hands effusively and
adjourned for a drink. Bob shows at his
best in a bar. He barracked the bar-
maid, cracked jokes — none too milk
and-watery — and generally created
such an atmosphere of good-fellowship
that, when my turn came, I found my-
self shouting shilling drinks for a whole
crowd of dead-beats, bummers, and
beer-sparrers that had gathered round.
“Come on, old chap,” says Bob;
“we've had enough of this. You seem
to be pretty flush by the way you're
splashing up the spondulix. You used
to be so careful of the bawbees, too.
“Well.,” says I, “it’s not every day I
meet an old pal like you, Bob. Besides,

T've got a pretty good cheque.”

“Have you so?” says he. “Glad to
hear it. Have you been making your
pile then. in the Golden West ?”

“Oh, no,” I answered. ‘Nothing like
that. Merely a matter of twenty pounds
or go.”

“Just so,” said Bob. Now, lookee
here, old man. What you want is a
good safe investment for that money. I
hate to see a good sort like you mixing
up with company that’s, maybe, just a
trifle dubious, hey. Spending your
hard-earned savings in riotous living,
you know You tak.e it from me, old
man, what you want is a good safe in-
vestment that’ll bring you twenty or
thirty per cent. sure.”

“Twenty or thirty per. cent.,” said
I. “TI might as well look for — there
— what’s the good of talking? Such in-
vestments don’t exist, Bob.”

Then Bob. let himself go. He said
it was true that such investments did
not, as a rule, go begging. They were
too eagerly snapped up by the Jew finan-
ciers, but he happened to have some
private information. He could lay me
on to the very thing. He and I being
old pals. he did not mind telling me,
even if it did"seeém a little like breach of
confidence. The fact was, a friend of
his—a person in whom he had the most
implicit confidence — was interested in
a show thaf was just about to open in
Kalgoorlie. He was going to exhibit a
shark that had been washed up or

The Intended Monopoly in the Fruit Trade.
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SILBERT AND SHARP are, and always have been, an Independent Firm, and, owing to the very
generous support the public have accorded them during the past Seven Years they are determined to be a
stumbling block to the intended formation of a ring, and only require a continuance of the people’s patronage to

nip the ring in the bud. =

Best and Freshest Fruit in Season.
Retail, Hannan Street, Kalgoorlie.
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Lambert’s Treatment Co., W.A.
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Paddy Quealy, Formerly of Westland, New
Ziealand, is an old Kalgoorlie Pioneer, and nothing
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caught at Fremantle. It was a splen-
did thing — bound to be worth a mint
of money. Faney the dry and dusty
fields being refreshed with a sight of an
animal like a shark, fresh from the sea!
The idea of it. There would be a per-
fect rush of the goldficlders to see the
wonder, and the show would pay better
than a gold mine. And then, the se-
curity! In cases like ‘this the security
was everything.

This was where Bob’ private infor-
mation came in. He let me into the
secret only when I had solemnly pro-
mised not to divulge the information.

The ivory alome in that shark’s head,
was  worth from seventy to eighty
pounds!  Say, at the lowest, seventy

pounds security for a loan of a tenner!
Was that good enough or was it not?

To cut a long story short, Bob intro-
fluced me to Mr. Sharper Fly, the friend
m whom he had implicit confidence, and
the bargain was struck. In return for
the loan of ten pounds I received a
document entitling me to a half share
In the profits of the shark enterprise,
and as a minimum return for the loan
I was to receive back my tenner and in-
terest at the rate of twenty-five per
cent. per annum.

I could not help feeling as I mean-
dered back to camp that evening that
I had driven rather a hard bargain with
pPoor Fly, the friend in whom Bob had
implicit confidence. I had had a drink
or two — perhaps a few more than were
strictly necessary.

Next day I was unexpeotedly called to
Coolgardie on a job. I was away a fort-
Dight, and during the whole time re-
ceived cheerful letters from Bob, telling
of the success attending the shark show.
Not up to expectations, certainly, but
very hopeful as an indication for the
‘mmediate future.

I returned to Kalgoorlie on Sunday
atternoon, and, at once went up to my
camp for a change of clothies. Slipped
under the door I found the following
letter :

“Dear Fred. The shark has been
doing all that could have been expected.
T don’t know just how much Fly has
taken, but it must have been pretty

good. The hot weather, however, has
made the poor fish go off just a little,
and Fly and I have run down to Perth
to see about a suitable embalming pro-
cess. The body is at McGregor’s sale
yvards. You had better take possession
until we return. Nothing like keeping
an eye on the security in cases like this
Till we meet again.—Yours, B. Spieler.”

I confess this off hand note gave me
a bit of a qualm until I remembered
the security. After all, if neither Bob
nor Fly should come back, seventy
pounds worth of ivory was good enough
for a tenner. In fact, thought T to
myself, if he stays away for good I
shan’t worry. '

I lost no time in getting down to
MecGregor’s sale yards. As the proverb
says “Delays are dangerous,” and “It’s
the early bird that catches the worm,”
I caught the worm all right!

McGregor was having a heated argu-
ment with a red-faced, puffing, and per-
spiring person in silk pants and a silk
sash round his balloon-like paunch when
I entered the yard.

“T won’t have none o yer adjectival
papers off ye, bust ye,” Mac. was shout-
ing. “I’ve nothing to do with the gory
thing. Find the gory owner or cast the
gory thing off yerself, bust it.”

All the time the red-faced one was
trying to insinuate a bit of paper into
Mac’s hand. and Mac was vehemently
declining it. The pair of them circ'ing
around like pugilists sparrng for an
opening.

“What’s the row, Mac?” I queried.
“And what do you want an owner for?”

“A shark,” said Mac.

“Then I'm your man,” I said. “At
present, I believe I'm the only person
in Kalgoorlie who can show a legal right
to that shark.” And I pulled out my
agreement, all duly signed by Sharper
Fly and witnessed by Bobby Spieler.

“The devil you are,” said Mac, and
stared at me in a way that struck me
as a trifle rude.

“Glad to make your acquaintance,
sir,” said the red-faced man. “Just
oblige me by glancing over th® paper.”

Mechanically I opened the paper and
read. Tt was a notice to remove within

one hour from delivery of said notice,
the “noxious and pestilential body of a
shark,” now lying in McGregor’s sale
vard, to the sanitary tip, there to be
burnt or otherwise effectually disposed
of to the satisfaction of the sanitary in-
spector.

“Where is the shark?” I asked, and,
even in this moment of disillusionment
the thought of the seventy pounds’
worth of ivory in the creature’s head
sustained me.

“Can’t you smell ?” growled Mac.

“This way, sir,” said the inspector.
wit hhis most amiable smile, and led
me to a shed. No need to point it
out. It hummed loud enough to be
heard a hundred yards off.

“Good God!” I cried, and stood rivet-

ted to the spot, paralysed, thunder-
struck.  “Where is it’s head?”
“Dunno, I'm sure, sir,” answered the

inspector, blandly. “Mostly likely them
blokes as was showin’ the critter cut it
off for the sake of it’s teeth.”

That’s enough! Dont talk to me
about gratitude.

It cost me another five quid to see
‘that pestilential corpse cremated, one
pound five and twenty-two and six costs
—seventeen, two-and-six altogether.

Gratitude! Hmph!

“Tell me,” cried a sad-eyed man,
“Your help I meekly crave,

‘Where a poor unhappy wretch
Can get an easy shave? ™

The answer came from many throats,
And this is how 1t ran :
“TIf what you want’s a perfect shave,
Then Fienberg is your man.”
Rienberg’s Hairdressing and
Shaving Saloon, Hannan St., ©p.
General Post Office.

Co Find a Norseshoe
Js Good Luck.

Ryan & bennessey
HORSESHOE INN.

. H. HENRY and Co.

General Storekeepers
Boulder Block

We are on the spot, and can supply you with good stuff at

lowest rates.

Give us a Trial.



22

<+  FIGARO =

Jan, 23,704,

A%

The Whistling Maid

%

It was from the fair of Knockany that
Connor Maguiro was coming the first
time he laid eyes on Mairgread Kelly.
Upon his mother’s doorstep they met, in
the hour that is neither daylight nor
twilight, but the soft light between
them, and the silver light of her grey
eye and the gleam of her moon-gold
hair fastened a chain frem that minute
upon his soul. He gave her a saluta-
tion and passed into the k'tchen, where
his sister Cauth was preparing his sup-
per.

He sat down without a word. and
his gaze wandered and fixed itself on
the open door, where his mother
the stranger girl stood talking.

Above the low voice of the old woman
the syren’s sweet tones broke melodi-
ously upon his ear.

“Who' is she?” he asked of Cauth at
last,

“She is Shaun Kelly’s daughter—the
man from the West, who is newly come
to dwell yonder,” she answered ‘him,
pointing through the window to the
little white house among the trees in
the hollow.

“I saw the man and his wife yester-
day,” Connor said, “but the girl
until now.”

Cauth made no answer, but in her
heart she thought, “It is too soon you
have seen her.”

After a while the girl went away, and
the old woman came in, saying:

“Shaun Kelly’s daughter came over to

and

never

know if it is to-morrow we’d be hay-
making.  Her father sent her. She is

a pleasant-spoken girl.”

“Not more pleasant spoken than Aily
Meara, mother,” said Cauth.

Connor flushed red at her words, and,
leaving the kitchen, went to his bed
and slept.  All night long he dreamed
of Shaun Kelly’s daughter.

Next day the Maguires began- the hay-
making, and Mairgread Kelly and her

father came to help, and also came Aily
Mecara and her brother Seamus, and a
few boys and girls of the place.

Once Connor went to where Aily
Meara tsood among the yellow hay in
the angle of the meadow. None
them but one woman when he kissed
her lips. Her dark eyes shone happily.

“I thought it was forgetting me you
were,” she said to him.

“I could not forget you.” he an-
swered, and again he kissed her.

Far away across the meadow came a
rippling stream of melody, faint and
low at first,, then a torrent of silver
sound.

They turned and looked. It was from
Mairgread Kelly, leaning on her hay-
fork, and looking at them.  From her
red lips cume the silvery musie, and, as
she looked and whistled, Connor turned
slowly from Aily Meara and walked to
where the strange girvl stood.  When
there lay but a yard’s distance between
them, she leoked deep in his eyes and
her laughter rang out.

“Is it mocking me you are?” he said
to her, in shame and anger.

But sho laughed on, and turned
back upon him.

Tt was mm that part of the field most
of the young men would wish to be worl-
ing that day.

In the far end of the meadow Aily
Meara sat all alone and wept. Tired
from weeping, and weary from the heat,
she fell asleep at last, and her long
brown locks fell about her like a cloud.
She slept on until twilight, and no one
missed her.

At last she awoke, cold and shiver-
ing, and beside her upon the ground lay
her brown locks in a heap.

“Ah, Holy Mother, help me!” she
wailed “It was an cerie thing for me
to sleep under ‘the air like that. Now I
am punished.”

She gathered the shining brown mass

sSaw

her

123

into her apron, and slipped home in the
grey light.

The mother looked at the shorn head
of her daughter; in her apron she saw
the brown beautiful hair. = She raised
her hands aloft and wailed.

“Ever and always you used to be too
venturesome,” she said. “Tt. is - the
Women of the Shee who have put that
mockery upon you. Well you know
they dislike those who go against ‘their
wishes.”

But Seamus, her bhrother, spoke : in
from the open door, saying:

“It is not gentle hands; mother, that
were at the cutting of her hair, I saw
a living woman bend over Aily where
she sat sleeping in the meadow, but I
had no knowledge of what she was at
until now.”

“Who was she?” cried the women to-
gether.

“That I couldn’t say. She was too
far off to tell that,” he answered them.

In his mind he said, “It's no good
thing a whistling woman would ever be
at, the world knows.”

It was many a day after that before
Aily crossed her mother’s threshold.

Often the garrulous woman @ would
bring news of Connor Maguire from the
village.

It would be, one day:

“Connor is a mean fellow and un-
menly. ¥t is but this minute I saw
him come up the Long Read with Shaun
Kelly’s daughter, and it's two hours, i
Kelly’s daughter, and it's two hours, if
it isr a minute, since I saw  her slip
across Neilan’s field tor meet him.”

Or another:

“They say he can’t eat or sleep since
he saw her face, and Maire Shaun made
a mock of you to-day for being cast
aside for the Whistler.”

“Ah, mother, don’t spealk of him  or
her; my heart is too sore,” ‘the = girl
would say.

And no more would be said until next
day.

Then there would be a new story.

"RITGHIE AND JACKMAN, - -
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Morning, noon. or night that Muir-
gread. Kelly would be going or coming
through the village, it is either laugh-
g or whistling she’d be; oftenest
whistling. At that sound the women
would cross themselves and murmur one
to another—

“A whistling woman or a crowing hen,

There’s never luck in the place they're
! i

But the young men, one and all,
would rise from the meal or the work,
and by the way of no harm stroll out on
the high-road to get a smile or a nod
from Shaun Kelly’s daughter.

One Sunday evening, when the sun
was red in the west, Aily Meara said to
her mother—

“There’s something strange over me
to-night, and it’s weak and low T am.”

And the mother said to her—

“It’s from being inside always now,
you're taken that way. Put the shawl
over your head, and walk down the
Long Road a bit. There’s not a soul
to be scen.” .

Aily put the shawl on her head and
went gut.

She wandered on aimlessly a little
distance from the house, and her step
was slow, for the srtength was leaving
her day by day. ¢

Suddenly footsteps sounded near, and
voices. She drew the shawl closer about
her face, and stood under the bushes by
the roadside.

It was Connor Maguire and Mairgread
Kelly.

“Cauth is to be married soon,” said
the man, “and why not you and me
socn after ?”

A murmur of laughter was the answer,

There was scorn in that laughter,

“You don’t love me,” said Connor,
“and yet it’s you I think more of than
my own soul.”

“I never asked you to think of me”
laughed the woman. ‘“Besides, it’s not
you nor your like that would suit me for
a husband, and there’s one waiting for
me back in the West this many a day.”

“You drew the heart of me,” said
Connor, and one of us will die before
he'll get you, even if the waiting one
was the Great Dhious himself.”

The silver light grew in the woman’s
eyes, and, opening her scarlet lips, she
began to whistle softly.

The heart in the man melted — tears
flowed from his eyes.

“Ah, God forgive me! God forgive
me!” he muttered.

A moan broke on his ear close by. He
turned to see whenece it came, and as
he did so Mairgread Kelly sped away.

A yard or two away from him some-
thing dark lay on the ground, very
still . Tt was a woman’s figure, He
lifted the shawl from the face. It was
Aily Meara, and she scemed as one
dead.

Terror seized on Connor Maguire. He
shricked aloud, and, clasping her to his
heart, cried: “Aily! Aily! it is T that
killed you!”

Scamus Meara and some others came

running to him then, and they took Aily
from him and carried her home to her
motuer.

Not a man of them spoke to him.

He followed them to the house, and
stood outside when they carried her in.
The old mother had pity for him stand-
ing there after a while, and she said to
him:

“It’s only a weakness that was on
Aily.  You can come to see her to-
morrow.”

Speech was gene from him. He shook
the old woman’s hand.

As soon as ever it was twilight the
next evening, away with him to Aily
Meara’s house.

It was not long he was there when
a terrible storm of thunder and light-
ning arose.

“Youll marry me at Shrove. Aily ?” he
said at last to her.

The red came and went on her cheek.

“Ma.ybe I will,” she said.

Above the sound of the storm,
somewhere down the road
sound of whistling—sad, and sweet, and
clear. It came to them for a moment,
and then died away,

Aily’s face paled. She looked at Con-
nor, but he smiled in her eyes, saying—

“It s only that whistling girl.”

Soon after Seamus came in.

“Tt’s a terrible night for a woman to
be out,” he said. “Just now T saw
Shaun Kelly’s daughter talking to a
strange man down the road helow.”

from
came the

In the morning a woman was found
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in the river, her forehead all black and
burnt.

The men said it was the lightning
killed her. But the women—

“A whistling woman or a crowing hen

Was neither good for God or men.”

Extract from Monday’s “West Aus-

tralian” police court news: — “Ah Jack
and Ah Kee, two Chinese, who were
some time ago admitted to bail — the

money being deposited — on a charge of
being undesirable immigrants, did not
attend. Their whereabouts are unknown,
and, on the application of Detective
Kavanagh, the bail was forfeited.” —
“Yigaro” calls the attention of the
TFederal authorities to this flagrant
breach of the Immigration Restriction
Act, and wants to know what steps are
to be taken in order to prevent such hap-
penings in future. The police are
clearly to blame. The absurdity of al-
lowing these undesirables out on hail,
and the certainty that they would fail
to attend when called on (when that was
their only chance of remaining in the
State) should have been patent to the
most wooden-headed official — should
have been clear to a J.P. even. On the
same day that their case was called on,
a man who is “wanted” in another State
was brought up.  But he was not libe-
rated on bail. He was remanded to
await an escort from N.S.W. Why were
these Chinese not remanded until their
case was dealt with? They could not
then have escaped. And has the love for
the cheap Chow—which it is well known
the people in high places in Perth have
— anything to do with the case? Also,
what use is it to acclaim a White Aus-
tralia when the only Act calculated to
keep it white, can be evaded so easily.
We would like to know these things.

* ok X

Minister Gregory polled the whole of
the votes cast at Goongarrie last State
elections.  Goongarrieites intend to do
things differently next election day.
They have a grievance against the Min-
ister for having ignored the warden’s re-
commendations in the Goongarrie Uni-
ted G.M. forfeiture case. And when this
fact is pelted at him on the hustings, it
will smell worse than the eggs kept over
from the previous election.

X x &

The comedian who was fond of im-
bibing peered through the curtain.

“Ha! ha!” he chuckled. “I am better
off than the house.”

“How 1is that?” asked the sweet sin-
ger,

“Why, the house is only half-full.”
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The Complaint of Croesus.

The anxious searcher for truth paid
his money to the medium, an astute per-
son who did business on a strictly cah
basis, and stated that he would I'ke
to have an interview with the shade «f
Croesus.  Unquestionably there are
some mediums who are humbugs, but
this one was not. As soon as the l'ghts
went out, the shade put in an appear-
ance.

“Wihat can I do for you?” it ingui-ad
pleasantly.

“I am informed,” said the inquirer,
“that in your time you were an ex-
tremely rich man.”

“I was,” 'replied Croesus. “I was not
indeed, the original multimillionaire,
but I believe I held the record in that
line; although, of course, like other re-
cords, it has been broken since, My
court jester — a very bright fellow, k3
the way, many of whose jokes are stili
going the rounds — used to say that
I had all kinds of money. But you
could nave ascertained these facts by
consulting an encyclopedia, instead of
wasting my time and your money in at-
tending a seance.”

“True. But what I want to know is
whether you were happy. I am a young
man just starting out in life, and before
I devote my energy to the accumula-

- I was not happy.

tion of wealth I want to know whether
it is worth while.  Therefore I have
come to consult you, as one of the lead-
ing autnorities.”

“Alas, said Croesus. ‘“How could I
be happy? Think of the unfortunate
situation of a multimillionaire born in
the year 360 B.C. I didn’t have a steam
yacht or a motor car. I had fine hor-
ses, but, for obvious reasons, none of
them ever took a blue ribbon. I
could not play golf, because there wasn’t
any. I never saw a football game. I
never organized a trust. My son, you
have heard of people with more money
than they _new what to do with. I
was one of the carliest of those unfor-
tunates, and you must admit that, in
that early age of the world, there was
considerable excuse for me.”

“You might have tried philan-
thropy.”
“True; but there were no news-

papers then to spread the glad tidings.
Philanthropy in my time was largely
1ts own reward. Besides, when a man
did anything in that line there were
always follks who jumped on him be-
cause he didn’t do something else with
his money.”

“Oh, people of that kind are
plentiful yet,” said the young man.

“Really? Well, you can see that
In fact, T was better
Don’t

quite

off when T hadn’t a shilling.

orin, young man. I know that is a
chestnut now, but I want you to uuder-
stand that T claim the authorship of
thac ‘bon met.””

“Then you would not advise me to
amass wealt.. ?”

“Ne. However, you don’t look to me
as  you were in any danger. It at any
ume you should become apprehensive
yvou might try the Stock Exchange. I
am informed that they have some ex-
cellent get-poor-quick schemes in  that
locality. You must excuse me now, as I
have an engagement at another seance.
Farewell 1”

And Crocsus vanished.

They talk of it in the mulga,
They dream of it down in Perth,
They lmm for it at the * thousand”
In the bowels of the earth.
[t would easily fetch a fortune
In a certain place below—
The iceberg frozen wallop
They swig at the [vanhoe,
Boulder Block,
W.T. Moran, Proprietor,

Said that mosquitoes are specially bad
at Albany — actually attack Hordern’s
monument there with visible results.

Toney to Len

Leases.

Security Refused.

On Freehold, Residense

Bills Discounted, no Reasonable

W. Pearce. 8 Solomon’s Blds., Op. P.O., Kal.

G. B. Jackson, =

FIMISTON HOTEL,
# » # BOULDER BLOGK.

other Hotel Requisites.

g
Mulcahy BrOSo’ Direct Tm-
porters of the choicest Wines, Beers, Spirits, Cigars and
Our Goldfield Establishments
are : Grand Hotel, Shamrock Hotel, Hotel Metropole.
Warehouse—William Street, Fremantle.

Rdiiwav B@teiy Opp. Bon fVIarche.

Burt street

This Popular Hotel has just been painted and
renovated in anticipation of the Xmas Season.

Coolest and Best Drinks in Boulder City.

T. J. Torpy,

Ho5 ship Unrivalled.

TAILOR,

ooz For Quality of Workman- o
Only first- Zﬁ
class material. Union Labor,

XMAS GREETINGS TOALL

Burt St. Boulder. L

Our stock of perfumery, soaps, énd toilet
requisites, are of the best. Reasonable prices.

Doctor s Prescriptions dlspensed. Pure drugs.
W. A. AP@THEGHRIES @0., I\AL. & PERTH.

Pearce’s

National Hotel,
JH{annan S¥.

Use Footease For

Good Red Blood Sarsapanﬂa For Skin Troubles.
Bottles of 100 doses, 5s. Od.

CHEMIST,
RObert Jo CrOW, Burt St., Boulder.

m
I'ender and Perspiring Feet.

Is. Gd. per box.
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2 AS OTHERS SEE US »

“By Thursday’s mail there came fto
hand a copy of the first issue of “Fi-
garo,” a weekly 36-page quarto-demy
publication which is being brought out
at Kalgoorlie (West Australia) under
the editorship and proprietorship of
Mr. Wallace Nelson. Anything more

entertaining and enlightening in the
way of a newspaper production few,
indeed, could imagine — unless literary

versatility of the high quality possessed
by Mr. Nelson was a very much more
common thing than it actually is. Cri-
tical comment,excellent verse and clever
rhyme, stories and sketches — all find
a place in the production. The letter-
press is also freely interspersed with
“taking” cartoons (original and copicd),
and in this way “Figrao” derives a com-
pleteness which must make it a dis-
tinet credit to the journalism of West
Australia. In the mechanical “get-up”
the publication is all that could be de-
sired. 'Mr, Nelson has many friends
and admirers in  Central Queensland,
and no doubt a number of these will
avail themselves of the opportunity of
renewing their active acquaintance with
him by becoming  subscribers to (s
paper. The price of “Figaro” is 3d per
copy, and a remittance of 5s. will en-

sure its delivery for a quarter at least..
—“Rockhampton Record.”

“Wallace Nelson ig now editing ‘Fi-
garo,” a new illustrated weekly of 36
pages, which is published at the Gold-
fields (W.A.), and sold at threepence. Tt
1s a bright and readable paper, and no
doubt in its future issues it will de-
vote more space to snappy political,
sporting, and personal paragraphs. —
“Sydney Worker.”

“Wallace Nelson’s bright and breezy
‘Figaro’ is again to hand, replete with
tasty' pars, readable verse, and useful
information. The cartoons by his gifted
son are excellent—they are carieatures,
not mere mechanical, stolid, wooden,
photographic reproductions which need
the aid of ‘Limericks’ to evoke interest
and laughter.  Young Nelson is born
for distinction; as for the old man, the
Kalgoorlic  Demosthenes,  distinction
and public recognition have been accor-
ded him long ago in Queensland, whero
his ability was freely admitted from
the Darling Downs in the south to the
hot, mosquito-stricken  torrid regions of
Capricornia.  This State is likewise
familiar with his remarkable personal-
ity, and is shortly to he on more inti-
mate terms, for Nelson is a starter for
Parliamentary honors at the nex:

State elections, and we know of no pub-
lic man on the goldfields likely to beat
him. He and “Figaro” arve herewith
cordially wished abundant success.” —
Southern Cross - “Times.”

A (Great
Sale.

Freedman and Co., Limited,
one of the largest firms in the State,
have decided to hold a huge clothing
and boot sale during the present
month. Their enormous stock must
be absolutely cleared out to make
room for the coming season’s goods.
Accordingly prices have been vastly
reduced, and thrifty housewives ought
to avail themselves of the opportunity
of gettlng genuine bargains. Freed-
man and Co., on account of the enor-
mous stock they purchase for their
Kalgoorlie, Coolgardie, Perth, and
KFremautle branches, can buy most
advantageously, and are thereby en-
abled to sell at prices that defy com-
petition.

Affections,

A PERMANENT CURE GUARANTEED. .=

By taking Herr Rassmussen’s Celebrated
Herbal Remedies for all Contagious Blood
Diseases, Qleets, Discharges, and Nervous
Advice free. Remedies sent by
return post. Special powerful courses %43s.
6d.; ordinary, 23s. 6d. 111 Hannan st., Kal.

In Kalgoorlie, “ Queen of the great
Golden West,” the place to sell or
buy properties is at John Marshall’s,
Land Agent and Buctioneer, Op. the
Post Office, where you will get a
square deal for your money.

Glance at the Window.

Christmas Presents. =

Silver and Electro Ware, Latest Styles.
Prices that cannot be improved upon.

C. E. BAND, Har“}nan Street. 2

For Xmas Groceries Try

® . G. D. (Zaml‘, 237 HANNAN ST.

He Has a Heavy Stock
of Xmas Dainties, and
His Prices are RIGHT.

£ Giving ¢ up ¢ Business .

« @reat Clearing Sale Row On =

Near P.O.

‘J- A- HiCks 69 Co-v Hannan St. Kal.

DOMESTIC FIREWOOD, Large or Small
Quantities, Cut to ~ Any
Delivery Guaranteed. All Wood Sold by Weight
over Corporation Weighbridge.

Scotchman Woodyard & Condenser, Piccadilly.
JOHN ONN, Prop. = = = =

Length. Prompt

Tel. 25%.

What is the use of the Water Scheme
unless you have a bath in your home?

WE CAN SUPPLY ALL SIZES.

» DETHERIDGE AND McKAY, =
Burt st., Boulder,

Terminus Hotel, [

Laneg st.,

A HINT TO FRIENDS FROM OUT BACK :

‘“When you reach Padd§r Lawler’s
vouw’re at Home.”
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