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Style.



In our last issue we quoted some remarks by Mr Froude on the subject of style. They are worthy of consideration by all young writers (and many old ones, but their case is generally hopeless), whose besetting sin is the striving after fine writing. The inevitable results are bathos, mixed metaphor, and a weak and turgid composition, which only wearies, if it does not disgust, the reader it is intended to dazzle. Such writing carries little weight, for embellishment and accuracy are not often found in company. The penny-a-liner who writes of the Fire Fiend and the Devouring Element, who tells us of the Guardian of the Peace who arrived on the Scene of Action with Praiseworthy Promptitude, who misapplies all manner of technical terms, and the epithet « phenomenal » in particular—daily supplies a typical specimen of the debased style; and his model—like the celebrated sermon on Mother Hubbard—is of value as an example of all that those who aim to excel should studiously avoid. In the stress of composition, the most careful writer is guilty of faults of style and expression. He repeats himself; begins a sentence with one idea and finishes it with another, strikes out a phrase or epithet that displeases him, while allowing its complementary to stand—and finds, when he reads what he has written, numerous slips that need correction. Writers for the daily press too often have no opportunity to revise their work, and the burden rests upon the compositor and proof-reader. Hence arise many grammatical and other errors of the press, over which the reader is sometimes inclined to make merry. For the hurried editor or reporter there is every excuse. For the magniloquent scribe who falls into the ridiculous, there is very little.


To Mr Froude's advice there is little to add. The more simple, direct, and unadorned the style, the better. The majestic rhythm which distinguishes the work of the masters of prose, and which reaches its highest perfection in the authorized version of the Scriptures, is quite apart from adventitious ornament. It is largely a matter of the ear, and will be insensibly acquired by the writer who makes a study of good models. In the best work there is always evidence of reserve—something is left to the reader's intelligence. In revision, says Mr Froude, « I find myself striking out superfluous epithets, reducing superlatives into positives, bringing subjunctive moods into indicative, and in most instances passing my pen through every passage which had seemed, while I was writing it, to be particularly fine. » This, we think, is the experience of every judicious writer. If this necessary work is not accomplished in manuscript, he will take little pleasure in his production when he has the opportunity of going over it critically in print. As an « awful example » of nearly every vice in composition, we quote elsewhere part of a contribution published by a clergyman in a New Zealand newspaper. Nakedness as regards fact or argument is thinly disguised by sarcasm as weak and witless as it is ill-natured. It is difficult to say which element predominates—bombast, conceit, or bad grammar. When a public teacher, who presumably has had educational advantages, makes so humiliating an exhibition of himself, those who have been less favored may well beware of the fatal habit of writing down in all their crudity whatever ideas may first occur to them.


When some facility of expression is acquired, there is no better exercise than the practice of versification. Not for publication, by any means—for it cannot be too strongly impressed on the writers of verse that their work, even though faultless in metre and rhyme, may not contain a spark of poetry. Versifying is within the power of any one who takes the necessary trouble—poetry is the highest and rarest form of literary expression. The verses when written may be only fit for the flames; but the exercise of constructing them is of use, as tending to concise and precise expression, and cultivating the sense of rhythm. It is a familiar observation that the minor poets stand high as prose-writers and essayists.


In some, the appreciation of beauty or force of language is entirely wanting. It may quite safely be asserted that the worst-written and shallowest periodicals, the most pointless and imbecile « comics, » and the most foolish songs, have the widest popularity. In literature, as in all else, that which ministers to vanity and folly pays the best. Half-a-dozen literary English men and women could be named who, at this moment, after a lifetime of useful work, are spending their declining years in neglect and poverty, while the singer of an idiotic song in a London music-hall earns nightly a sum equal to the annual income of many a well-known writer. That the vulgar and illiterate should appreciate literary graces is not to be expected; but according to a leading English review, the cultured public have little appreciation of poetry. It is somewhat startling to read in the 
Spectator the following indictment against ordinary English readers: « We believe that we should be within the mark if we said that of the reading public—the public, that is to say, of good education, and with a certain pretension to literary taste—not one man in twenty ever reads any poetry at all. 'Since the day I left school, where I had to learn it by heart, I never remember to have read two lines of poetry for my own pleasure,' was a speech overheard from a lady, who had deservedly the reputation of being well instructed and well read in the literature of the day; and that confession was cheerfully endorsed by more than one of her hearers. Novels, biographies, books of travel, and even works of science, could amuse her or interest her, and give her pleasure—poetry bored her, for she could never see the use of it. And that is the candid opinion of a great many other people. There is nothing, they contend, that is said in poetry that could not be infinitely better expressed in prose. »


To which it can only be replied that such people simply suffer from atrophy of an important mental faculty. They are to be commiserated, like sufferers from aphasia or color-blindness. The man or woman with « no ear » for poetry is even more to be pitied than the man who could only recognize two tunes when he listened to music. One was the Old Hundred—all the rest was « the other. » But the 
Spectator writer greatly over-estimates the number thus afflicted. Among intelligent readers, they probably about equal the color-blind —one in fifty. To suppose that such a defect is general is a mistake. 

We have already had occasion to demonstrate the fallacy by reference to the fact that no single class of literature is more popular than poetry. Editions of the standard poets, issued in vast numbers by every publisher, find ready sale; and not only this, but the works of minor poets of our own day, whose very names were unknown a few years ago, have passed through scores of editions.


The assertion that « nothing is said in poetry that could not be infinitely better expressed in prose » is simply absurd. It is as if a blind man should claim that his ears could convey to him all the impressions that others received through their eyes—and « infinitely better. » A smart young collegian once told his professor that he could easily write better proverbs than those of Solomon. The professor did not dispute his ability. « Make a few, » he replied. That happened a good many years ago, but the new Book of Proverbs remains unwritten. So with these clever people who think poetry useless. We would not ask them to do anything so difficult as to originate anything. Let them take some of our English poetical classics—one or two of Milton's or Wordsworth's incomparable sonnets, Campbell's « Rainbow, » Shelley's « Skylark, » even the « Homes of England » of the much-depreciated Mrs Hemans. Let them express these identical thoughts « infinitely better in prose, » and give the result to an admiring world. We would greatly like to see it.


It is as easy to underrate as to overrate the mere form of expression. An unborn thought is as imperfect as a disembodied ghost. And the ultimate form which it takes depends not only on the individuality of the thinker, but on the kind of expression he selects. The three methods of expression—by speech, by ordinary written language, or by verse—have each their separate 
afflatus. The identical thought, which may have long had possession of the mind without finding expression, will take a shape new even to the man who gives it utterance, according to the method he adopts. On a public platform, with the reflex inspiration of the multitude he is addressing, he will find an entirely different sequence of images, illustrations, and arguments from those that would naturally arise if he were in solitude, committing his thought in an orderly and systematic manner to writing. Should he be able to express the idea in verse, the very exigencies of rhyme, rhythm, and metre would be suggestive of new, striking, and forcible methods of treatment which could never have occurred to him under any other conditions, and which, indeed, would have been inappropriate. And similarly, the oration, essay, or poem would each produce a specific and quite different effect upon the mind of the hearer or reader.


There is no better method of acquiring a good style than the loving study of the best models—for assimilation, not for imitation. Imitators have adopted a gifted writer's tricks of style, as ambitious young practitioners used to ape Abernethy's uncouth address—but in neither case did they succeed in abstracting any share of their model's genius. And no better literature is to be found than that of our English authors. There is a craze just now after exotic writers —stilted, artificial, stupid, turgid, and impure. A certain class of critics profess to find in their works the ideal literature. A few English writers, including certain unwomanly women, are simulating their peculiarities, not omitting their indecencies. It is a passing whim, and a nasty one, but our grand old heritage of English literature will remain when Zola, Ibsen, and Tolstoï are forgotten names.
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A trade contemporary has an article headed « Blunders in the Bible, » in which such celebrated editions as the « Vinegar Bible » are noted. The three first on the list are the « Breeches, » the « Bug, » and the « Treacle » Bibles. The blunder m these instances is the para-grapher's. In each of these cases the text was quite correct, and the translation unexceptionable. The words « bug » and « treacle » were formerly generic terms, which in later times have become specific.


Stories without number are told of the book-fiend and his wiles, but one from Otago is hard to beat. It is related of a specimen who had graduated in the States, and who was despatched to Dunedin specially to work all those who had proved too much for his predecessors, and in every case he was successful. « There was only one place in the city that defied his richness of resource. He couldn't, though he tried many stratagems, get in to operate on the jail warders. He had tried often, but wouldn't be listened to, and was always cut short in the middle of an artfully-concocted tale and peremptorily ordered off. One evening, however, he was brought in with a batch of prisoners from the Police Court on a sentence of three days' imprisonment. He was run in for assaulting a professional brother; and as he refused to pay the fine, they were compelled to let him into the establishment which he wanted to work, whether they would or no. Once inside, he made such good use of his time that at the end of three days he had them all, from the governor down to the junior warder, safely on bis list. »


A reverend gentleman named Lynch addressed a letter two columns long to the Lake County 
Press, which the editor declined to insert until space should be available; whereupon another country paper published it in full, headed « A Dreadful Castigation. » It begins thus:— « Sir,—After two or three weeks' incubation you have brought out another achievement on 'Holy Coats.' You refer to a multitude of newspapers. You begin with the 
European Mail of August 28th. The 
Mail's 'young man' is not much of an improvement on the Cable Agency boy. Anyone who carefully reads the extracts quoted by you, can see that he has been around for his information to the back-yard of some Tréves Israelitic public-house, and has had a word with 'boots' on master's prospects this season. He seems, moreover, to have overheard the grumbling of some old-woman hawkers of the Ronge persuasion. Then he re-hashes and serves up in the columns of the 
Mail the information thus acquired with the gusto of one who has been among the moral sewers and malodorous gutters of Tréves, and picked up just what he wanted. » This strain of coarse, flippant, and would-be witty vituperation is maintained throughout. If Mr Lynch's discourses are on the same moral and intellectual plane as his newspaper contributions, his flock are indeed to be pitied.


We have to acknowledge receipt of a parcel of new pianoforte music from Edward Ashdown, Limited, Hanover Square, London. « Westminster Bells, » J. Pridham, is a melodious piece suited for young performers; and the same remark applies to a « Sonatina » in C, the first of a series of three by H. Franke. « Estella, » Cecil Neilson, has as its motto a passage from Dickens's « Great Expectations, » and is a very pretty melody, chiefly taken with the left hand. « Gitana, » Franz Behr, is a moderately difficult setting in B♭, of a simple Spanish melody. « Danse Gracieuse, » by Heinrich Lichner, in 6-8 time, is light and sparkling. « Alma, » Styrienne Gracieuse, by Charles Morley, is pretty in style, and a good study for right-hand legato. « Mountain Flowers » (Bergblümlein), Idyl, by Gustave Lange, is a pretty and brilliant piece for advanced performers. « Histoire Joyeuse, » is a good study for both right and left hand; and is, moreover, very melodious. Two pieces suited for moderately advanced performers are « Der gefangene Vogel, » by Franz Bernstein, a pathetic little air; and « Rothesay, » Valse dansante, by Tito Mattei. More advanced pieces, requiring taste and brilliant execution, are « Parfum des Boses, » Valse elegante, by J. Leybach, and « Notturno, » by S. Jadassohn. A more important work than either of these is the first book of Stephen Heller's Pianoforte Studies, re-arranged by Mr Lindsay Sloper, in progressive order. The complete edition is to consist of twenty books, the pieces contained in any one book being of about equal mechanical difficulty. The advantage of classifying these studies according to their mechanical difficulty had been recognized in several quarters; and a Viennese musician, Herr Hans Schmitt, to whom one of the numbers is specially and quaintly inscribed, had already made a table of the various studies, in the order in which he would recommend them for practice. In his preface, Mr Sloper says: « I wish to add that I have not collated my arrangement with that of Herr Schmitt; also, that I have been careful not to interfere with the composer's fingering. I trust, with the publisher, that this edition will have the effect of making more popular and available than ever a series of works, of their kind second to none in musical beauty, though at no time requiring such mastery over the intricacies of execution as the same class of compositions by M. Heller's eminent contemporaries. An intimacy, extending over the whole of my professional life, with M. Heller's works—each year bringing with it stronger conviction of their individuality, and proof of their constant freshness—and the personal relations with their composer that I have, during the same period, been permitted to enjoy, are at least qualifications I may without presumption claim for the duty that has been confided to me. »
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Press and Personal Record.



The printer of the 
Craftsman has no Greek type, but a trifle like that does not trouble him — he is equal to the occasion. Thus: « 
Meiʎioow. »


Miss Juliana Boyd, a lady of considerable literary repute, and an enthusiastic antiquary, died on 10th Jan., in Auckland. She was a niece of the late Canon Boyd, of Leeds.


On the 14th January, in Dunedin, Mr T. G. Kenny, of Timaru, was married to Miss Harriet Connor, second daughter of Mr J. J. Connor, manager of the 
Tablet Company's printing department. The bride had for eight years been connected with the 
Tablet office, where she was a general favorite.


On the 30th December, Mr J. F. Wilson, who has for ten years been connected with the commercial department of the Invercargill 
Times, was presented by the staff of the paper with a silver service as a parting gift. The utmost goodwill was expressed by the donors. Mr Wilson, who is a native of Riverton, has removed to Dunedin, having accepted a position with Messrs Stone, Son, &Co., printers and publishers.


Mr Ballance's mercenary policy of « spoils to the victors » seems to be somewhat disappointing in practice. Accounting for the defection of certain prominent supporters, he said, « When there were twelve candidates for six offices there must be naturally disappointment, and it was not unnatural that some of the disappointed ones should either at once go into opposition or endeavor to form a middle party. » This, whether true or otherwise, is the cruelest thing that has yet been said of Mr Ballance's party.


The following interchange of amenities between country journalists is recorded. A card, with cork attached, was received through the post on New Year's morning, thus inscribed:





1892. New Year Greeting.



To A. W. Hogg, Esq. (Star), from W. C. Nation (Standard).




I'd like to crack a bottle, friend,



With thee, for auld lang syne,



And as I wet my throttle, friend,



Drink joy to thee and thine.



Tho' cash I can't outfork, my friend,



Kind hearts are more than wealth,



So let us smell the cork, my friend,



And sniff each others' health.




The reply:




Dear friend, the cork I tried to smell,



But not a scent was there;



The spirit it had cherished well,



Had vanished into air.



But better than the scent, my friend,



Of any mountain dew,—



Will I regard the kindly card



That speaks of friendship's brew.




With New Year's Greetings, to W. C. Nation, Esq., from A. TV. Hogg.




Emile de Lavelaye, the Belgian author, is dead. He was one of the victims of the influenza epidemic.


Mr M. Davitt, according to a home telegram, has issued a writ against the Dublin 
Independent, claiming £5000 for an alleged libel.


The month of January this year is notable on account of the deaths of two eminent English astronomers—Sir George Airy and Professor J. C. Adams.


A London telegram of 29th December records the death of Mr F. Cellier, the composer, after finishing the music to 
The Mountebank, which was to appear on the 31st.


A curious libel action is reported from Madagascar. The head of the Jesuit mission station published and distributed amongst the native population a pamphlet in the Malagasy language, vilifying the members of a newly-established Masonic lodge. Action was taken, and Cazet, the offender, was fined £40, besides being ordered to pay £400 damages and costs of the suit.


The 
Printers' Register says: Mr Henry Norman, who lately travelled round the world for the 
Pall Mall Gazette, has been lately wedded to Miss Mene Muriel Dowie, the « Girl in the Karpathians. » The two travellers were attracted to each other in classic fashion by the story of the perils through which they had both passed, and this developed the warmer interest which has brought about their union.


Mr Rudyard Kipling was married on the 19th inst. to Miss Balestier. The 
American Art Printer says that Mrs Kipling is a Rochester (N.Y.) girl, who went to London to keep house for her bachelor brother, Mr Wolcott Balestier, whose sad death from typhoid occurred about three weeks before. The late Mr Balestier collaborated with Mr Kipling in producing the novel now running in the 
Century Magazine.



United Ireland—the name is a sorry jest—refers to the Dillonites as « fools, » « wretches, » and « creeping, wriggling reptiles. » Now that the opposing factions are so fully occupied with each other, Mr Balfour is « enjoying a well-earned rest. »


The 
Printers' Register says: The late Judge Powell, who on the 15th September passed away at the ripe age of 75 years, was one of several notable instances of men who have made the gallery of the Houre of Commons a stepping-stone to its floor, and also to a leading position at the Bar. It was on the staff of the 
Morning Herald, the precursor of the 
Standard, that Mr Powell began and ended his professional connexion with the press.


Hiram Brown, a native of Cheshire, Mass. (says the 
Paper World of October), who was apprenticed to the papermaker's trade in 1804, in the first paper-mill built west of Worcester, Mass.—the « Old Berkshire Mills, » at Dalton—is still living, in a green old age of 94 years, at Elmwood, Ill. His life has been one of great activity and singular purity and philanthropy. His intense earnestness and rare sweetness of spirit have left their beautiful impress on his venerable countenance. His 
soubriquet among his friends is « Greylock, » he having been born near that mountain.


The Derbyshire 
Times has furnished some amusement to the home press by its attempts at fine writing and its odd blunders. It lately gave a vivid sketch of a sea-scene where, « under the fierce glare of a tropical sun, … the silvery moonlight changes to rosy dawn » —a piece of astronomy worthy to be compared with Eider Haggard's total eclipse. At a fashionable wedding the officiating clergyman gave a most interesting and instructive address, speaking of the prime evil of the institution of matrimony. The same well-informed journal writes of Douglas Gerald and John Stewart Parnell.


« The Emperor of Germany is about to publish a newspaper, to be inspired directly by himself, and to be the official exponent of his views on all subjects—military, civil, and political. »—So we read in our home exchanges. Royal and imperial personages have not uncommonly been inspired with literary or artistic ambition; but have very rarely possessed the more important inspiration—genius. The German emperor's experiment is pecularly daring. Any man of average intelligence and rectitude could fill the position of Emperor; but higher and rarer qualities are demanded of an Editor. Perhaps the Kaiser partly recognizes this fact, as he is not to personally conduct, but only to directly inspire the new organ. It will have a somewhat unfair advantage over its contemporaries. Awkward consequences might result if a rival should refer to the editor in terms of disparagement.
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It is strange how some of the most familiar English colloquial forms are sometimes taken for Americanisms. The 
N.Z. Schoolmaster fixes upon « sweeping 
up » as American. Not so. To clear-up, sweep-up, tidy-up, side-up (North of England), wipe-up, smash-up, burst-up, and scores of similar expressions, are in such constant English usage that they cannot be said to be incorrect.


A journalist, writing in the 
Speaker, gives personal reminiscences of « the first provincial daily newspaper in England, » the 
Northern Daily Express. It was started in 1855 at Darlington by a gentleman named Watson, who afterwards transferred it to Newcastle. The editor and one reporter supplied all the original matter, and the articles were marked by « trenchant criticism, sharp animadversion, and brilliant rhetoric. » The editor subsequently moved to Edinburgh, and one day he was found seated at his desk dead, his pen in his hand, and an unfinished leading article on the table before him. Later still, evil days fell upon the paper, and its place was taken by others.—Mr Justin McCarthy, 
M.P., in 
Black and White, follows this up by the statement that the first provincial daily in England was the 
Northern Daily Times, of Liverpool, started in 1853. His first settlement in England was in connexion with this paper, with which he was associated during the whole seven years of its existence. He says: « I fulfilled many functions in connexion with that paper. I was in turn reporter, art critic, dramatic critic, leader writer; I described races and regattas, ocean steamers and cattle shows; I translated from French and German newspapers; I wrote letters signed by various names to stir up public discussion on what we conceived to be a taking subject. I am amazed to-day at the audacity with which I appear then to have written on subjects concerning which I knew absolutely nothing. I gave lengthy descriptions of agricultural shows while perfectly unable, as I am still, to explain the difference—if there be any difference—between Swedish turnips and mangold-wurzel. I even ventured on elaborate musical criticism, and wrote articles on points of law. »
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Type Specimens.



From the 
Bauer Foundry (Kramer & Fuchs) Frankfurt, we have a fine large quarto specimen-book, in the expansive style which is less in vogue now than formerly. The types are displayed with a freedom and effectiveness unattainable in the octavo and smaller sizes lately in favor. As in most German books, the first place is given to the national character, which seems very far from dead as yet; Romans and standard job faces follow, then ornamental styles and borders. An original face by this house is the Mediæval Rundschrift in three sizes, which, by the courtesy of the founders, we were able to show in our November issue. The Verzierte Rundschrift-Cursiv is the same letter, opened, shaded, and adorned with light ornament. It is shown in the three sizes of the plain style, and also in one size larger, 72·. Circular-Cursiv is an elegant italic with decorated caps, in nine sizes, from 10· upwards. There are a large number of admirable running borders, many of them original; several of the larger ones being supplied also in dissected form for two or more colors. A new series of Gothic outline and open borders (1446-1482) is original in design, and exceedingly light and graceful. The series would be a great acquisition to any job-office making art-work a special feature. It is cast for one color only; but shows fine possibilities for illuminated work if brought out with ground-tints and solid color.


The 
Mackellar Company show a new body-series under the name of MacKellar. It is called an old-style, and the figures are of that character, but the modern type predominates. It may perhaps be taken as an indication of the gradual dying-out of the fancy for old-face. It is a solid and rather heavy letter. Columbian is a somewhat cranky but not unpleasing condensed style with lowercase: five sizes, 24· to 60·. A really fine poster sans is the 72· Gothic. Black Cap is the grimly-suggestive name of a somewhat ugly square-shaped fancy sans. The difference between the D and O is so slight that if mixed they could scarcely be separated, and the N (an inverted U) is like a carpet-staple with one point gone. Giraffe Extended is a wide form of the really dreadful design already brought out under the name of Giraffe. It is a little less legible than Hebrew, to which it bears a ludicrous resemblance.


Pointers—16 characters, on pica and nonpareil—is the name of a novelty by 
Marder, Luse, & Co. It consists of a series of short heavy flourishes, such as are used with the heavy scripts now coming into fashion.



Barnhart Bros. & 
Spindler show Brownies, 19 characters, a pretty series of imps in outline.


From 
Bruce, New York, we have the Seventh Supplement to the 1882 Specimen-book. Ornamented No. 1089 is a peculiar variant on the French Clarendon, It is a very narrow skeleton letter, all the horizontal lines double the thickness of the verticals, so that to reduce the letter to standard proportions it is necessary to look at it from the foot, sloping the paper to an angle of 45°. No. 1090 is a copperplate engravers' standard face, a plain sans in contour, faoe scratched obliquely, and with solid shade at right side and foot. No. 1091 is a lanky high-waisted old-style roman, sharply defined. Neither of these styles is provided with lowercase, and all three are in five sizes, ranging from nonpareil to four-line. Black Ornamented No. 544, in the same five sizes, is a style intermediate between Old English and the Heidelberg of Marder, Luse, & Co. It differs materially from any standard black, the verticals being hair-line, and the horizontals thickened.


The 
Central Foundry has made a decided hit with its Victoria Italic (caps only), for which we have nothing but the highest commendation. It has all the evenness and regularity of the popular « Geometries, » and does not, like them, distort the curved characters. All the sizes are cast to line, three on 12·, and five on 6·.


The Inland Printer for November contains an exceedingly pretty alphabet of Initials, drawn by Charles A. Gray. Each letter is in a different style, and the decoration in each case is varied; but all are graceful and artistic; also, three fine large Tail-pieces by Mr W. H. Bradley.


Some pretty headpieces, pierced cuts, and concert ornaments, all very Teutonic in style, are shown by the Printing Plates Exchange Company, Chicago, in the Ink Fiend for November.


In our notice of the 
Enschede Foundry's specimens we described their « non plus ultra » Roman, two-point on four-point body. The founders now inform us that it is also cast on its own body of two-point, and is used by them in this form in certain classes of work. It is therefore absolutely the smallest type in existence. The founding as well as the composition of such minute types (33·8 lines to the inch) involves so much trouble that the letter is usually cast to four-point body.
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The University of Berlin has invented one of the longest words yet produced: Vereinseigenthumsverwaltungsdurchsichtsausschuss—of which the interpretation is: Examining Committee into the administration of Patrimony.—This formidable compound noun is outdone by another, supplied to Typo by a German friend, which, though not a centipedalian, suggests the possibility of such being evolved. It is Konftantinopeloitanifcherdudelfackpfeifeninftrumentmachergefelle.? Can any of our correspondents beat this one? It contains 28 syllables, is longer by sixteen letters than the Berlin University word, and its meaning is—The Constantinople branch (or agency) of the Italian-bagpipe factory.


Hannibal Chollop flourishes even more, we think, in New Zealand than in the United States. We air a Great People, and we must be Cracked Up. Distinguished visitors are welcome to flatter us and our institutions to any extent; but any attempt to hint a fault, or suggest improvement, is an unpardonable offence. Strange to say, the local journals that are most given to deluging the country with the dirty water of abuse are the most sensitive on this point. Not long ago a morning paper of some pretensions published a most gloomy and dyspeptic article, in which it set forth that the whole colony was on the brink of ruin. The enormous newly-developed export of frozen meat, which in the opinion of many had saved the country from public and private bankruptcy, was only a thing to be deplored. The « Ovine » and « Bovine » inhabitants were displacing Men. A day or two afterwards it woke up to administer a frightful castigation to Mr Christie Murray for some far less disparaging criticisms. It has been the same with Trollope and Froude, and it is the same now with Kipling. If these observant visitors really drew the long bow, we could smile; but it is the truth they tell that is so galling. Froude's chief fault was that seeing only the north, he mistook Auckland for New Zealand—but then many Aucklanders make the same mistake, with less excuse. Kipling, with his power of swift and accurate observation, is a better authority than many a fossil resident who has spent half-a-century in the colony. A North Island paper, which we will not name — its insignificance and impecuniosity are its best protection—published a most outrageous libel on Kipling almost as soon as he had left New Zealand. (Mr K., by the way, had not thought fit to be « interviewed » by the editor.) He was a « cad, » an « ass, » an « ignoramus, » an « arrant liar, ready to do anything for the sake of notoriety, » a « jackanapes, » a « creature » who « prates, » a « young prig, » a « traducer, » and last of all, contemptuously, « this man. » The latter title is an honorable one, after all—a title of which the editorial Ohollop is oertainly not worthy.





We think that our readers will approve of the innovations we have made in the present issue. Typo is now printed on a finer quality of paper, and color is for the first time introduced. We will now be able to display still more effectively the specimen lines and ornaments sent to us by our friends the typefounders, and to do full justice to their two- and three-color designs.


Judges (says the London Echo) cannot be always supremely happy. Chief Justice Coleridge, for instance, yesterday, in following precedent, gave a decision contrary to his judgment. The Times is being sued for a libel, and the suer gets a judge's order to compel The Times to say what is its circulation. The Times appealed against the order, and the judge dismissed the appeal, but without costs, as the Court thought that the demand made on the defendants was unreasonable. We go further, and say that the demand was vexatious, inquisitorial, and impertinent.


The posthumous work « The Pentateuch of Printing, » by the late lamented Mr William Blades, edited and prepared for publication by Mr Talbot B. Reed, has been published. It contains a biography of the author, and a bibliography of his works, by the editor. A feature of the book is the singularly beautiful original emblematical headpieces and initials with which it is embellished, and which, like some of the early printers' emblems, bid fair to become historical. It is but an outline, though a valuable one, and the skeleton work is sufficient to give some idea of what a grand achievement the completed task would have been.


Mr J. D. Cockburn (says the 
Printers' Register) claims to have discovered among the collections of the Advocate's Library in Edinburgh the first original newspaper published in Scotland—at least, the first of which any copy is now extant. It is two years earlier than the 
Mercurius Caledonius, which has hitherto been regarded as the prototype of Scottish journalism, and is one of the numerous publications of this class of the Edinburgh printer, Christopher Higgins. The title is 
The Faithfull Intelligence from the Parliament's Army in Scotland, and it is dated Tuesday, November 29th to Saturday, December 3rd, 1659.


Here is Southey's admirable advice on the choice of books:—Young readers, you whose hearts are open, whose understandings are not yet hardened, and whose feelings are neither exhausted nor encrusted with the world, take from me a better rule than any professors of criticism will teach you.—Would you know whether the tendency of a book is good or evil, examine in what state of mind you lay it down. ؟Has it distracted the sense of right and wrong which the Creator has implanted in the human soul? If so—if you have felt that such were the effects it was intended to produce—throw the book into the fire, whatever name it may bear on the cover.


Mr W. H. Harper, in a series of practical articles on proof-reading, in the 
Printers' Register, brings out the fact that the Oxford University Press forestalled Noah Webster in his reformed spelling by nearly two centuries. He says: In the year 1682 an anonymous pamphlet was published entitled 
Friendly Advice to the Correctour of the English Press at Oxford concerning the English Orthographie. The « correctour » had endeavored to discard the u in such words as editour, colour, humour, neighbour, and mould, and to lop off the k in diabolick, topick, publick, &c., which the critic indeed preferred should be spelt « diabolique, » « topique, » and « publique. » The « correctour » possibly emigrated to America, where his ideas on the superfluous u were in a later generation received with more favor. As the « correctour » has printed tho for though, this critic wishes to know why he has not printed thi for thigh, and is, on the whole, perhaps more severe than the necessities of the case demanded.


It has always been supposed (says an English paper) that the official standards of measurement were lost in the fire which destroyed the old House of Commons in 1834. So strong, indeed, was this belief, that four new standards of measurement were with immense trouble constructed, and to save a loss of the same kind were deposited in four different places, one being embedded in the wall of the lower waiting hall at the House of Commons. Recently the original standards, which for nearly sixty years have been considered hopelessly lost, were re-discovered. There are four bars of metal, with the various measurements marked on them. One is dated 1750, another 1760, and the other two, which bear no date, are supposed from the fineness of the work to be identical with some that were made in 1798. Side by side with the standards several weights were discovered, one of which (weighing a little over 17℔) has caused a good deal of perplexity to the authorities, who cannot imagine what it can be.


An American telegram, dated 11th Jan., reports:—The University of Columbia, in Missouri, has been destroyed by fire. The library, containing forty thousand books, was lost.


The irrepressible mathematical crank has been at work again. He has calculated that the average newspaper writer makes 4,000,000 strokes with his pen each year, or a line 300 miles long. A rapid penman draws his pen through 16½ feet in every minute. In forty minutes his pen travels a furlong. There is not much value in these results, even if they are approximately correct.


The term « Liberal » as vulgarly used in this colony, requires a good deal of definition. In Wanganui, a genuine working man was elected as a member of the licensing committee—a very ordinary circumstance in a democratic community. Curiously enough, the « liberal » paper cannot refrain from sneering at his trade, and on the first occasion of his absence from a committee meeting presumed that it was « owing to his being better employed building chimneys. »


The English education department has had a lesson in English grammar from a bench of magistrates. In the phraseology of the schools, « reaching » a standard is passing the examination in that standard. The court, however, refused to accept such an interpretation, and dismissed a case on the ground that a child, having passed Standard IV must have « reached » Standard V. A point is 
not passed before it is reached.


Among the fantastically-named sects in the United States is « The Sisters of St. John the Baptist. » One of the community was spending a month in a backwoods district. Going to the post-office soon after her arrival, she asked if any letter had come for « Sister Bernardine. » The rural postmaster looked bewildered for a moment. « ؟Sister who? » he asked. « Sister Bernardine, » replied the lady, « a sister of St. John the Baptist. » « Well, I should rather think not, » replied the man, with an uproarious laugh; « I guess he's been dead pretty near a hundred years now. »


My friend the musical critic (writes « Attieus » in the Melbourne 
Leader) is in despair. He tried all the resources of the caligraphic art to make the word « harmonics » plain to the eyes of the gentleman who reproduces it in type, but it would come out in print as « harmonies. » At last he ventured to draw attention to the important letter by writing in the margin of his MS., « 
c, not e. » Imagine his state of mind on reading his critique the following morning to find the sentence printed thus: « While his playing of harmonies is usually excellent, his C, not E, intonation in ordinary passages is often at fault. » The obnoxious word was still there, and his marginal note had gone in with the rest. Not long ago he narrowly missed an awful blunder by catching sight of a passing proof. He was writing of Ernest Hutcheson, the promising young pianist, and remarked: « With a little more practice he will be in a position to rank with the best players of the day. » By the agency of the printers' devil or some other frisky Puck, « rank » had got itself printed « vamp » !


The Hon. W. P. Reeves, in a speech in Wellington, has been standing up for his colleague the Premier as a Master Printer. He said, « This was a piece of nonsense, seeing that the paper in question was run by a company, in which, no doubt, Mr Ballance had an interest, and the rate of wages did not compare badly with that of other country newspapers, which, being for the most part conservative organs, were saved from having their affairs dragged before the country. At any rate, it was hardly fair to judge a government by the exact number of pounds, shillings, and pence paid to compositors in a newspaper office. » « A Comp » in the 
Evening Press tackles Mr Reeves. He says: « Mr Ballance some years ago decided to throw his paper into a company, and the value he set upon his property was £7,500. The shares, however, did not go off so quickly as anticipated, and so Mr and Mrs Ballance together have always held a very large number—about half the number issued. With the exception, too, of the periods during which he has been a minister, he has had the entire control of the business, and must, in my opinion, be held responsible. Here we have the melancholy spectacle of a man professing unbounded pity and sympathy for the toiling masses, and yet his own hands are said to be worse paid than any other men of their class from the North Cape to the Bluff. » The writer does not forget to remark on Mr Reeves's disingenuousness in styling Wanganui a country town. Thirty years ago the inhabitants would have felt insulted at such a designation. Thriving Wanganui, with its six or seven thousand inhabitants, its two big dailies and bigger weeklies, its port, and its magnificent river, to be classed with country villages! Mr Reeves would do well to keep away from the River City until this unlucky speech is forgotten.
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Inventions, Processes, and Wrinkles.


Cold Stereotyping.—Mr J. A. St. John, the inventive manager of the Centra] and Boston Typefoundries, says the Inland Printer, has hit upon a valuable idea in drying stereotype matrices by cold instead of heat. The theory is correct.


The Latest Automatic Relief Process.—According to the Denver Sun, Mr John G. Garrison, an experienced printer, and one of the proprietors of the South Denver 
Eye, after seven years of experiment, has perfected and patented a machine which is expected to revolutionize engraving and stereotyping in many of its branches. His process is simple. A very thin sheet of copper is fastened upon a soft surface, and the drawing is made upon the copper with a style, adjusted in such a manner that it makes a perfectly uniform impression in the copper, not cutting it, but pressing it into the soft bedding so that the figure or writing appears raised on the reverse surface. The copper plate is then placed in a stereotyper's casting-box, and the indented surface becomes a matrix for the casting of stereotypes. If an electrotype is desired, the copper is first coated with acid so that it combines with the melted type-metal, and the raised surface of the copper becomes the face of the plate. Among the advantages claimed for the invention are these—that any man who can draw may, with this machine and a casting-box, make his own engravings ready for the printer, almost as quickly as he could make an ordinary drawing. Autograph letters may be reproduced almost as rapidly as one can write. It is expected that the machines will be put on the market at $100, and that every printer will thus be able to make his own engravings at a trifling cost. A similar process was attempted and patented ninety-three years ago, but was not a success, and never came into use. Mr Garrison has succeeded in overcoming the obstacles that were fatal to the other invention.—We are a little sceptical as to the capabilities of this ingenious scheme, especially as the description does not appear to be the work of a practical man. No accurate writer would style a mechanically-indented copper plate an « electrotype. » The process, if practicable, seems only suitable for the very roughest work, and the stereo, with or without the copper face, will require considerable routing. It is manifest that a cast from the indented side of the plate would give a lighter and quite different impression from that of the plate itself. ؟How are the varying thicknesses of lines, on which ail the character of an outline sketch depends, obtained with a style mechanically operated? Uniformity of line is an excellent quality in a geometrical diagram, but is intolerable in a graphic design. The process would give a bad line, of the rounded form ∩ which is the printer's abhorrence, instead of the Λ or ∏ shape. For certain classes of work the invention as described may prove both useful and economical, but we do not look for any « revolution » when the machine is placed upon the market.
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Under the head of « High-Grade Journalism, » the 
Paper World, Springfield, Mass., contains an illustrated article on the 
Chrístian Union newspaper, of New York. There is an excellent portrait of the editor, the Rev. Dr. Lyman Abbott, son of the celebrated professor Jacob Abbott, and nephew of the Rev. John S. C. Abbott.


In the 
Artist Printer for October we find an excellent and suggestive article by Mr Malcolm M'Pherson, entitled, « How to get Along- Be Thorough. » He narrates the following anecdote, which our young readers would do well to ponder:— « A distinguished English nobleman, when asked by an educated young man for his best advice as to starting on a literary career, made the rather surprising reply: « Young man, verify your quotations. » When asked for an explanation of this, he merely repeated, « Verify your quotations. » The young man pondered over the advice. He did more—he followed it. To-day he is one of the most distinguished 
litterateurs in Great Britain, notable especially for the exactness of his English and the absolute trueness of whatever reference he makes to modern, mediaeval, or ancient authors. He is thorough. He has verified his quotations. It is Andrew Lang, who apart from John Ruskin, is probably the most just, poetical, eloquent, and correct critic to-day in the world's broad realm of letters. Verifying his quotations proved to him a more liberal and exact education than even a distinguished college career.


The 
American Art Printer, commenting on the remarks of a New York printer, who expressed his disgust at the imperfect way in which the point system is carried out, and the difficulty of lining many series of job fonts, takes occasion to recommend the « point Didot. » Incidentally it refers to the metric system (to which, by the way, neither the Fournier nor Didot point has any relation), as 
mathematical perfection—a very debatable point. It also says that « a nine-point type east in Leipzig, Germany, will 
accurately match a nine-point type cast in Paris 
by any of the foundries. » Theoretically, perhaps. As a matter of fact, it is the exception to find the types of two German foundries to correspond in body. We write from actual knowledge of the types themselves. We find it necessary in all cases to obtain spaces from each separate house, otherwise the matter will not lock up. Few printers in New Zealand have failed to notice and deplore the fact that Berthold's accurately-cut rules are not to the same standard as Schelter & Giesecke's borders.






Trade Lists and Samples.


McEwan Bros. & Rigg.—
Australian Prices Current and Shipping List for the current month.


G. Hedeler, Leipzig.—The first part of 
Weber's Alphabets, containing 6 lithographed plates, the styles being all new, and mostly after American models. Plate 6 shows a peculiar and striking series: letters in halftint, formed of battens pinned together, and casting a solid black shadow, lying at an angle of about 20°.


British Publishing Company, Birmingham. —
The Buyers' Guide, a thick book of 285 pp. and two columns to the page. It is filled with advertisements from the chief manufacturing firms of Great Britain, every line patronized by general importers being well represented. The special lines of type, ink, and printing material and machinery do not figure to any appreciable extent, no doubt for the reason that general importers do not as a rule deal in these goods. The book is characterized throughout by good composition and careful display, and is a credit to the printers, Messrs Barber & Farnworth, 37 Fountain.st., Manchester.






A $5000 prize is offered for the best poem to be said or sung at the opening of the World's Fair at Chicago.




The Friend of Labor.



How doth the provident M.P.



Improve each shining hour,



And in the « Labor Question » see



Hopes of retaining power!



How skilfully he shapes his « sell, »



How neatly spreads his « fakes » !



On Labor's ears they sound quite well,



The promises he makes.



Skilled Labor, Labor without skill,



He would have busy too,



Nay, he would find some Labor still



For idle « hands » to do.



Yet Labor, whatsoe'er he say,



To trust him be not fast;



Or you'll discover some fine day



He'll diddle you at last!
—
Punch.



The Dunedin correspondent of a country paper tells of a female contributor to a city weekly, whose stories had a little too much « local color, » though otherwise poor enough. « Then came what was evidently intended to be a more ambitious sketch, as it was ' to be continued.' The local coloring was again prominent and something more. The description of the heroine, and her choice of a calling clearly pointed in one direction and in that only, because as it happens only two ladies follow that calling in Dunedin. As if that were not sufficient, the real name of the young lady was almost identical with part of the fictitious name. The mother was also described and characterized in anything but flattering terms. Gossips' tongues were at once set wagging at finding the affairs of the heart of a young lady, known personally, by sight, or by name to almost every one, discussed openly in the press by a pretended friend who knew or professed to know all about them. Naturally enough the affair reached the ears of the father of the young lady, and the second instalment of the story has not made its appearance. Surprise is expressed at the conduct of the writer, especially in regard to the terms used about the mother, who is said to have acted the part of a friend to the authoress. The writer is believed to see no harm even now in what she did, notwithstanding that she has set the town discussing the private affairs of her victim, who is in rather delicate health. » This particular kind of meanness is, we think, more common among female writers than among males. An even more glaring case is that of a New Zealand novel, much puffed in certain quarters, which is really a cruel libel on certain persons unfortunate enough to be connected with a notorious criminal, and whose identity is evident to anyone familiar with the details of a certain trial.


« From pure love of etymology and in the interests of the same, » Professor Skeat lately wrote to Isaac Pitman, I would like to see our present spelling utterly smashed. »


M. Auguste Durand, a professor in a 
lyeée, (says the 
Echo), is ambitious of introducing a new style of orthography into France. His ideas have been borrowed largely from Mr Pitman. Here is a sample of the new orthography. It is the well-known chorus of the « Marseillaise, » « 
Au.r armes, citoyens! »—




O'z-arni(e) sitüoje'



Formé' vo batajlo



Marso', marso', k'u sa k-épur



Abrov(e) no silo.



Mr Christie Murray, writing in the 
Contemporary Review, says:— « It is unfortunate that Australians see the worst types of Englishmen. English parents give their incorrigibles a 'last chance,' make them a present of £100, and send them off to Australia; English cockneys travel in the colonies, offensively attempt to patronise their hosts, and gratuitously flaunt the assumption that colonists are necessarily inferior to homebred people. » He goes on to illustrate his point. « 'Met a little girl th'other day,' says the eye-glassed idiot, beaming fatuously round the table. 'Little colonial girl, don't you know. She'd read George Eliot. Never was more surprised in my life.' And this to a company of Australian ladies and gentlemen born and bred. » When the writer went to the Bluff to touch « the southernmost gas-lamp in the world, » he saw a Scot leaning up against that lamp-post in a state of abject drunkenness. « 'Et's a nice lettle coal'ny,' said the man, 'but it wants inergy, it wants enterprise, and it wants (hie) sobriety.' »
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How doth the provident M.P.



Improve each shining hour,



And in the « Labor Question » see



Hopes of retaining power!



How skilfully he shapes his « sell, »



How neatly spreads his « fakes » !



On Labor's ears they sound quite well,



The promises he makes.



Skilled Labor, Labor without skill,



He would have busy too,



Nay, he would find some Labor still



For idle « hands » to do.



Yet Labor, whatsoe'er he say,



To trust him be not fast;



Or you'll discover some fine day



He'll diddle you at last!
—
Punch.
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Obituary.


Miller.—At Invercargill, on 21st January, Robert Lines Miller, of apoplexy, aged 67. He was just leaving work, apparently in his usual health, when he became unconscious, and six hours later expired. He belonged to an old newspaper family in Elgin, Scotland, where they still publish the local journal; he was one of the founders of the Melbourne 
Age on the co-operative principle; and afterwards owner of a paper in Singleton, N.S.W. He was highly respected by all who knew him, and up to the time of his sudden death was remarkably active and cheerful.


Hoey.—Mr Cashel Hoey, who had been in failing health for some time, died early this month in London, aged 63. For eight years he was editor of the Dublin 
Nation. In 1861 he was called to the bar at the Middle Temple. Ten years later he was appointed secretary to the Agent-General for Victoria. This appointment was one of the grounds of a direct vote of want of confidence, the allegation being that Mr Hoey had written treasonable articles in the Irish press; and the Duffy ministry were defeated and resigned. In 1858 he married Frances, daughter of Mr C. C. B. Johnston and widow of Mr A. M. Stewart, both of Dublin, whose popularity as a novelist has made the name of Cashel Hoey very familiar to English readers.


Adams.—On 23rd January, Professor J. C. Adams, the celebrated astronomer. He was born in 1819, at Lidcot, near Launceston, near Cornwall. At an early age he developed great aptitude for mathematics and astronomy. His chief renown rests on his discovering the orbit and position of a hitherto unknown planet (Neptune) by calculations based upon the irregularities in the movements of Uranus. In 1861 he was appointed Director of the Cambridge University, and in 1886 he was awarded the gold medal of the Royal Astronomical Society for his in-vestigatio of the lunar parallax and the secular acceleration of the moon's mean motion.


Airy.—On 5th January, in his 92nd year, George Airy, astronomer, one of the most learned and versatile men of science of the century. He was Senior Wrangler at Cambridge; he was the first who investigated the common visual defect known as astigmatism, and he devised the cylindrical lenses which are found to correct it. In 1826 he was appointed Lucasian Professor, and inaugurated a series of lectures on experimental philosophy, particularly illustrating the undulatory theory of light. Further scientific honors followed, and in 1835 he became Astronomer-Royal. He brought his scientific skill and judgment to bear in this capacity, and the Observatory progressed greatly under his management. He devised a method, now in universal use, by which the disturbance of compasses in iron ships is neutralized. After the national standards of weights and measures were lost in the great fire of 1834 he was appointed chairman of the commission formed to replace them; and on another royal commission he recommended the narrow gauge as against the broad gauge for railways. He was a prolific writer on scientific subjects. In 1881, being then eighty years of age, he resigned the position of Astronomer-Royal, and was granted a pension of £1100 a year, in consideration of his long and valuable services.
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Pitfalls For Publishers.



No right-minded person can feel regret when the deliberate libeller meets with the punishment, by civil process or otherwise, which his offence merits. But two recent libel cases at home are interesting and instructive as showing that the libel law is full of pitfalls which the utmost vigilance may well fail to detect. The first is the case of Pinnock 
v. Chapman & Hall, heard last December. The defendants had published a novel by Major Ellis, in which the leading character, James Peacock, goes out to Sierra Leone as a clerk, robs a drunken employer, goes into business on his own account, has difficulties with his middlemen, achieves success by systematic rascality, sells his business to a company, returns to England, marries a lady twenty years his junior, settles down as a personage of some local importance, and hunts with the local pack. It happened that the career in question very closely corresponded with that of one James Pinnock, who in fact deposed that (of course excepting the dishonesty, and making changes in the localities, African and English), it was a fairly correct outline of his own life. In fact, he found the cap fit him so closely that he could only suppose that it was made for him; and his contention was that in the novel in question his character was exposed to obloquy. The jury agreed with this view, and the publishers— wholly innocent of any offence—were cast in £200 damages, and costs to a much heavier amount. If any person were guilty of malicious libel, it was the author, who escaped scot-free. It is fair to add that he most distinctly denied any personal reference in the book, and professed entire ignorance of Mr Pinnock and his African career. It is curious to note how widely the press comments differ; some wholly acquitting the author, and others maintaining that such a sequence of coincidences—some half-dozen in number—was impossible. Our own idea is, not only that a grave wrong was done to the publishers, but that the theory of coincidence is by far the most probable. Let any one inclined to be sceptical on this point ponder the other case to which we refer—Einstein 
v. Stevens, heard last November—the issue of which our authority (the 
Stationery Trades Journal) provokingly omits to state. In the « Random Readings » of the 
Family Herald—a well-known column of jokes, good and bad, old and new, there appeared, on the 15th April, the following feeble jest: « ؟What caused Einstein's fire—too much inflammable material? No—too much insurance. » Mr Stevens, the publisher, was soon afterwards surprised at receiving a writ for damages from one Einstein, who it appeared had had a fire at Tunbridge Wells some five years before, who had separate insurances on house and contents, and who had found considerable difficulty in recovering the insurance money from the companies interested. Mr Einstein, too, was the only person of that name in the London Post Office Directory. Mr Stevens must have been at considerable pains to trace the miserable item that got him into trouble; but he succeeded, and proved that he took it from a San Francisco paper, and further, that it had been published in New York before the plaintiff had his misfortune at Tunbridge Wells; and, moreover, that the name Einstein was by no means uncommon in the United States. We presume that the action fell through—though had the jury been as addlepated as those in Mr Pinnock's case, they would undoubtedly have given Mr Einstein exemplary damages. Now the coincidences in the Einstein case were even more remarkable than in the other, yet it was impossible that he—the only man in the United Kingdom to whom the words could be applied—could have been intended. These two cases have a very serious aspect, affecting both publishers of fiction and journalists. It is impossible that a story, dealing with human action and motive, and probable sequences of events, cannot be construed as reflecting upon somebody, and people will always be found vain enough to suppose that their little personal concerns have in some way come to the knowledge of the author. Though the plot be improbable to the verge of absurdity, the shaft sped at a venture may yet find a mark; the more wildly improbable the incidents, the more convincing proof of malice will an ordinary jury discover; while the judge, as likely as not, will confirm them in their view, and pile costs upon damages. In the case of a newspaper, the most innocent and imbecile three-line clipping may prove a boomerang, that will return with stunning effect. In either case, the publisher's lot is not a happy one.
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« The 'sweating' system, » a correspondent writes, « is not altogether of recent introduction in the printing trade. I was publisher of the Wanganui 
Times for some time during the war. I was offered £16 a week, and was told that I could 'employ some boys.' I declined the offer. Shortly afterwards one James Fisher came from Melbourne, and in conjunction with Birchall, a compositor, accepted the terms, and I left. Their frequent quarrels shortened the life of the irascible editor. The number of boys employed on the Ballance papers even now, if known, would not be gratifying to the devotees of the 'labor' idol. »


In the old « science » of astrology, there is much of interest to the student of the past. But the pseudo-astrology of some of the newspapers is almost too absurd to be ludicrous. It is suggested by a West Coast paper that « the unusual activity of Tongariro may be due to the planets Jupiter and Venus being closer together just now than usual. » It is further of opinion that « the outbreak of 
la grippe two years ago may have been due to the juxtaposition of Jupiter and Saturn. » This latter conjecture is matched by the theory of a home « scientist, » that the influenza epidemic is attributable to the volcanic dust ejected from Krakatoa in August, 1883, and which he imagines is just beginning to settle down!


American papers seem to have definitely adopted the misleading French notation, in which a thousand millions is styled a « billion. » The confusion resulting from this misnomer is endless. We find it reported that 240 billions of cigarettes are annually manufactured in the United States. Even if 240,000,000,000 is intended, the number seems incredible. A Melbourne writer is indignant at some unknown colonist reporting to a Chicago interviewer that the aggregate indebtedness of the Australian colonies is « a billion sterling, » of which one-fourth has been devoted to unproductive objects. Reckoning the quarter as £250,000,000.000, he brings it to £28,574 each for every man, woman, and child in the colonies. On the basis of the Chicago billion, however, this stupendous sum is reduced 99·9 per cent., and becomes something less than £28 15s. We have met with only one English arithmetic book in which the French notation is followed, and that is an old one formerly in use at Sandhurst military college. No clearer-sighted mathematician than the late Richard Proctor ever lived, and he vigorously assailed the French scheme. As he pointed out, the « bi-, » « tri-, » a quad-, » &c., of the arithmetical series must indicate second, third, and successive powers, otherwise they are worse than meaningless. In the English scheme they are correctly applied—in the French they are altogether misleading. The English series proceeds—10, 10
2 = 100; 10
3 = 1000; 10
4 = 100
2 = 10,000; 10
5 = 100,000; 10
6 = 1000
2 = 1,000,000. Then the second series begins: 1,000,000
2 = 1 billion; 1,000,000
3= 1 trillion, &c. The point at which the change is made is arbitrary—it is at the fourth appearance of a second power; but in no case can the French « billion » represent what its name imports—a second power in a decimal series. 100
2 is ten thousand; 1000
2 is one million; 10,000
2 is one hundred millions; and 100,000
2 is ten thousand millions, or ten French billions. Instead of being a second power, the French-American billion is an anomalous number, the product of 10
6 × 10
3. It is difficult to understand where the alleged beauty of the French system comes in. The more it is examined, the more absurd, arbitrary and unscientific it appears. If British communities are wise, they will hold on both to their national notation and their national standards.
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Press and Personal Record



The New Zealand Postmaster-General has decided to bring the typewriter into use in the various telegraph offices in the colony for transcription purposes.



The Marsden Times is the title of a northern paper, of which two or three copies have come to hand. An examination shows it to be our old acquaintance the Kamo 
Echo. The number before us contains a story of a Yankee who occasionally changes his skin. The 
Echo has outdone him— it has discarded its old head for a new one.


Mr H. R. Woon, who accepted a position on the staff of the Marton 
Mercury some time ago, has now gone into another line, having accepted an appointment as accountant in a local mercantile house, His successor is Mr R. R. Leys, the well-known coastal skipper, now in charge of the 
Terranora.


Mr Payton, editor of the Wairarapa 
Daily, finding his health giving way after twelve years of arduous labor on the paper, is taking a half-year's vacation, during which time he intends visiting England. For more than a year he has worked under great difficulties, owing to the strain upon his system, and on the eve of departure, not feeling equal to bidding his friends goodbye in person, he bids them farewell in an editorial note. In so doing he warmly acknowledges the efficient aid he has always received from his staff. During his absence, Mr Charles Haines, the business manager, and Mr Arthur Vile, the sub-editor, will conduct the paper.


We regret (says the 
Evening Press of 11th February) to record the death, at the early age of 36, of Mrs MacKenzie, wife of Mr W. MacKenzie, proprietor of the Wairarapa 
Observer. The deceased was a daughter of the late Mr S. Maxton, one of the early settlers in this city and latterly of Greytown, where his widow still resides. Mrs MacKenzie has been ailing for the past twelve months, gradually sinking in spite of all efforts, and dying peacefully at noon yesterday at her home in Carterton. She leaves six young children to mourn the loss of a devoted mother, and they and the bereaved husband will have the sympathy of a very large circle of friends throughout the Wairarapa district.


The hon. John Ballance, Premier, and Mr J. J. Boyle, have been bracketed together as defendants—the former as proprietor and the latter as publisher of the Wanganui 
Herald and 
Yeoman—in a libel action brought by Mr G. Hutchison, m.h.r., against those papers. The alleged libel is contained in the report of a speech by Mr Ballance at a public meeting at Patea in December, and is in the following words: « Mr Hutchison had told them that the Payment of Members Bill was a dishonest measure; but he forgot to tell them that he had signed a paper in the lobby of the House to the effect that he was in favor of the Bill. » Defendants have severally filed their defence. Mr Ballance pleads that he is not the proprietor of the papers in question. Mr Boyle pleads that the publication formed part of a true and accurate report of a public meeting, and related to matters of public interest and concern, and that the report was published 
bona fide and without malice. The case is appointed to be tried early in April.


The scheme for the establishment of a « liberal » paper at the capital has at last taken shape. The promoters wisely abandoned the idea of starting another paper, and they turned a deaf ear to the proprietors of various country organs of the Right Color, who offered their concerns at a liberal price. The prospectus of « The New Zealand Times Company » is now before the public. The capital is to be £10,000, in £1 shares. The list of provisional directors includes two members of the ministry—the Premier and the Minister of Education; the junior member for Wellington, three trades union presidents, a sprinkling of lawyers, and the most prominent disciple of Henry George in the city. The company have taken over from Capt. Baldwin the copyright of the 
Times and 
Mail, the jobbing business in connexion therewith, and the plant. The purchase-money is £4,500 — a price that should be satisfactory to the vendor. The concern is placed before the public more as a political than as a business speculation. Sir Walter Buller is reported to have found £2000 of the capital. The old business has seen many changes. Started in 1845 as the 
Independent, under which name it gained a good reputation, it gradually fell on evil days. It was sold, and became for a brief period the 
New-Zealander. Then it passed into the hands of Mr Chantrey Harris, who called it the 
New Zealand Times. About two years ago, he sold it to Captain Baldwin, but ill-health and worry have been too much for the last owner, who no doubt was not sorry at last to find a purchaser.


The Wairarapa 
Observer has been enlarged.


The Ross 
Guardian (Westland) has been discontinued, and its place taken by the Ross 
Advocate, published by Mr John Thomson Petrie.


؟Who shall say that the country paper is not a watchful guardian of the interests of its supporters? Witness the following, from a North Island village organ: « Complaint has been made to us that a table and chair required by the Stratford State School has been procured from New Plymouth instead of being obtained locally. »


The Rev. James Macgregor, d.d., Columba Church, Oamaru, N.Z., sometime Professor of Systematic Theology in New College, Edinburgh, has published a work entitled « The Apology of the Christian Religion historically regarded with reference to Supernatural Religion and Redemption. »


The Marton 
Mercury early this month was threatened with a libel action. A son of the hon. John Bryce having bought the goodwill of a perpetual lease section, the paper published an article insinuating that the real purchaser was Mr Bryce himself, and passing certain strictures thereon. (It may be necessary to explain that under recent land laws the alleged action is a crime.) Mr Bryce wrote requesting a withdrawal or apology, which was refused. With the prospect of a libel action before him, however, and no possibility of substantiating his charges, the editor a few days later did apologize, and admitted that he was in error in assuming that the hon. John Bryce was the purchaser.


There is not much in common between Mozart and the Napier 
News, but there is one point of resemblance—both composed and sung their own requiem. On the 2nd inst., the News, referring to its appeal for donations to the extent of £1590, began its article thus: « Having waited so as to give opportunity to the friends of the paper to subscribe the necessary amount to the Guarantee Fund, and having been disappointed in that matter, it is our painful duty to announce that on Saturday, 13th inst., the 
Evening News will close its doors. » The amount has not been subscribed, and probably never will be, but somehow the News still contrives to carry on.—The rival evening paper, the 
Telegraph, has just published some correspondence from the manager of the News, written in 1890, strongly urging a combination of master printers to raise the price of job printing. The object was, in our opinion, a proper one, for Napier rates are too low; but the awkward thing was that the News, about the same time, was advertising that it had brought down the prices, and claiming local tradesmen's support on the plea that if the office were closed prices would again rise.


A newspaper dispute has resulted in a civil action at Whangarei, where F. Mackenzie, proprietor of the 
Echo, sued J. P. Ward for £41 17s, balance of account, with £12 value of the subscribers' book, alleged to be detained by defendant, who had been engaged as editor at £1 a week, and also managed the paper in the proprietor's absence. Defendant, who was at the time of the action engaged on the rival paper at £2 10s, put in a set-off for £22 10s, chiefly commission on advertisements. Plaintiff alleged that defendant had got the office accounts into a muddle, and that by retaining or losing the subscription account book he had made it impossible to ascertain how subscribers' accounts stood. Defendant stated that he had offered 250 shares in the Young Colonial mine in part settlement, but in cross-examination admitted that the shares in question were in the nature of liabilities, and their value a 
minus quantity. Interminable accounts were gone into and correspondence read, and after a hearing extending over eight hours, the Court gave judgment for plaintiff for £7 11s and £3 12s costs. The claim of £12 for the book was disallowed.


New Zealand journalists (says the Wairarapa 
Daily) seem to get on in Melbourne. Mr J. A. Butler, who was assistant reader on the Christchurch 
Telegraph three or four years ago, is now shorthand writer and typewriter in the office of the Metropolitan Board of Works, Melbourne, at a salary of £200 a year. He was on the 
Age staff when he received the appointment. This is pretty good progress considering that Mr Butler is scarcely twenty-one years of age.


Noel De Leon, of Melbourne, who was well known in Dunedin in the early sixties, has been committed for trial on charges of embezzlement. Evidence was called to the effect that the aocused who had been in the employ of the 
Age for twenty-five years as canvasser and collector, had earned about £1000 a year during the last five years. Until July last his accounts were always found to be accurately kept, but subsequent to that date he retained certain moneys of the firm which he had collected. On the 7th January he confessed his criminality, blaming the bookmakers for his trouble, and setting down the total amount at £639 13s 2d. This proved to be understated, the full total being £712. One of the witnesses said that Mrs De Leon told him that she and her children had been in a state of destitution for months past.





An anarchist editor in Paris has been sentenced to ten months' imprisonment for inciting to pillage and murder.


Mr Low, formerly Berlin correspondent of 
The Times, sued Mr Walter, the manager, for £1000 damages for breach of contract. A verdict was given for the defendant.


Mr Arthur Locker, who has held the position of editor of the 
Graphic since the foundation of the paper twenty-one years ago, has retired, and is succeeded by Mr J. H. Joyce, editor of the 
Daily Graphic, who will in future conduct both papers.


Few feminine poets can boast of six-and-twenty editions of a first volume of of verses; yet this was the number achieved by Miss Jean Ingelow's book, even before it appeared in its present two-volume form.


Mr W. D. Howells, whose popularity with British readers is so galling to the 
Saturday Review, has terminated his connexion with 
Harper's Magazine, and has become literary editor of the 
Cosmopolitan Magazine.


The death of a very old journalist, Mr William Bernard M'Cabe, is reported from Dublin. He was born in 1801, began to work as a reporter in 1814, and reported many of O'Connell's most famous speeches. From 1835 to 1850 he was attached to the London press. He was at one time a regular contributor to the 
Dublin Review.


The 
Barmaid is the latest English trade organ. It is a penny weekly. The proprietors have figured out the large number of barmaids in the United Kingdom, and find that if they all subscribe, the venture will return a good profit. There is just one weak point in the calculation. An overwhelming majority will not subscribe, and the outside public cannot be expected to take much interest in the venture.


Summonses have been issued against Mr Horatio Bottomley, secretary, and Sir H. A. Isaacs, director of the Hansard Publishing Union, for defrauding the company of £30,000. Another director will also be included in the charge.


Another English trades-union paper, the 
Labor Leader, has joined the submerged majority. One of the staff, writing from dearly-bought experience, says: « It's all very well to chuck your capitalists, but the misfortune is, that under present arrangements, they take their capital with them; and all the principles and enthusiasm in the world won't keep a paper going without capital. »


The celebration of the « majority » of the 
Graphic in 1891 will be followed this year, on the 9th May, by a still more interesting commemoration—the « jubilee » of the 
Illustrated London News. The history of the periodical—the first illustrated newspaper in the world —will be made the subject of a special jubilee number, which should take an important and unique place in the historical literature of the Craft.


Under the patronage of the Mayor of New Westminster, British Columbia, and Mrs Townsend, the Westminster Typographical Union gave a banquet and ball at the Grand Opera House in that city on New Year's Eve. The feature of the evening was the printing of a four-page paper, the 
Period, every hour, and to accomplish this the work of getting the ponderous printing press, borrowed from the 
Ledger office, up to the Opera House, was most arduous. Four cases were fitted up on a small annex to the main stage, and close to them was the editor's table, containing a stack of copy-paper, a file, waste-paper basket, and a big pot of paste. Next to the editorial department was the telegraph department, a receiver and sender, and a typewriter. On the wall next the telegraph section hung a telephone with complete attachments. The ball was a great success, and the copies of the paper were in constant demand.


The first number of the new Parnellite organ, the 
Daily Independent, contains some of that brilliant rhetoric characteristic of the Irish national press. The following eloquent sentence from its opening address, we may safely say, is not matched by anything ever written by Macaulay, Kingsley, Ruskin, or any other master of English prose: « Deprived of a journal now discredited beyond recovery by the most ungrateful and the meanest act of political and turncoat treachery in newspaper annals, and chafing under the grossest misrepresentations from the pen of the organ of scurrility and deadly treason to the unity of the Irish race and the martyred leader, our countrymen have awaited with eagerness the hour when a national mouthpiece would be at their service, one which they could in literal truthfulness call their own, and when they would, in capital and country, be no longer compelled to sit worse than dumb while their principles were travestied, their motives malignantly aspersed, and the programme and policy carried to the gate of victory by Charles Stewart Parnell, distorted and abandoned. » A sentence of one hundred and twenty-five words—big swelling words, too—and about one mixed metaphor to every three lines.


Concerning the comparative saleability of writers (says a home paper), it is the fact that Mr J. M. Barrie has just leapt into the very top place—an unprecedentedly rapid rise for a young author.


Björnsen, the Norwegian author, is a bad caligraphist. No one but his wife can read his manuscript, and she transcribes it for the press.


A popular Athenian poet, Demetrius Kokkos, has met with a tragic fate. A soldier, to whom he had refused his sister in marriage, shot him in the breast, and after three days of suffering, he died.


Frank Miles, the English artist, whose death is reported, was a few years ago one of the most popular men in London, and his pictures were in considerable request. One, called « Pity is akin to Love, » was purchased by the Prince of Wales. When in Jersey, many years ago, the artist painted Mrs Langtry, and entitled his picture « The Jersey Lily. » This prepared the way for her success when she went to London, and since then she has been called « Lily » Langtry—her real name being Emily Charlotte.


Mr Thomas Gray, C.B., of the Board of Trade, is dead, and the Newcastle 
Chronicle remarks that very few people know he was the author of these valuable rhymes which impress the rule of the road at sea on the minds of sailors. Here is the concluding couplet, referring to the starboard green and the port red light that ships must carry by night:






Green to green, or red to red—



Perfect safety. Go ahead.





He is described as « an obscure benefactor. »


Sir Thomas Esmonde has outdone the gentleman who, according to Sydney Smith, « spoke disrespectfully of the Equator. » He has published a book of travel, wherein, the Dunedin 
Tablet tells us, « he has nothing to repeat concerning the stereotyped wonders of the antipodes. 
An excusable word of contempt for the constellation of the Southern Cross alone escapes him. » Possibly. His errand was purely sordid, and the results were disappointing. He could scarcely be expected to have eyes for the beauty of the world around, or even of the heavens above.


Madame Antoinette Sterling recently sang and prayed and preached at the Baptist Chapel, Leytonstone. The famous contralto, with her tragic presence, drew unwonted crowds, and made a great impression. This (says a contemporary) is not the first time that Madame Sterling has displayed her talents in this particular direction. As many people are aware, she is a Quakeress, and a charming story is told of how she once, at a meeting in Devonshire square, when no one was « moved » for an inordinate interval, rose and sang, as only she can, « 0, rest in the Lord. » The clerk afterwards approached her and said, « Thee knowest, sister, it is against the rules; but if the Lord tellest thee to do it thou must. » This incident earned for her the the title of « the singing sister, » and Mrs Margaret Lacy, John Blight's sister, during her last illness, called several times, and not in vain, for « the singing sister. » It is not generally known that Madame Sterling is a direct descendant of that John Bradford who went out in the 
Mayflower. Her cousin, the Rev. John Bradford, is the minister of the Baptist Chapel at Leytonstone.


The death of Herman Melville in New York recently, at the age of seventy-two, says a contemporary, will remind many of one of the most popular authors in America forty years ago. And yet he had completely passed out of sight. Very few of the later generation have read his books, or inquire for them. But old copies can still be found in libraries and at second-hand book stores, dog-eared and worn, showing that they had been read by one generation with absorbing interest. Melville had the story-teller's art in a high degree, and had struck an original vein. Stevenson, who now writes from the Southern Seas, is following close upon the line that Melville marked out nearly half a century ago. 
Mobry Dick had a great run. Then 
Typee, Omoo, and 
Mordi followed. They were the literary sensation of the day. Melville was nearly contemporary with Hawthorne. The latter is still read, his work having enduring qualities. But the captivating story-writer usually entertains for a day, and then passes into oblivion. Melville, so soon forgotten, was once recognized as an original genius. Except Cooper, no American novelist had written stories which had so wide a reading in Great Britain. Much of his success was no doubt due to the fact that he had chosen a new field. He was the romancer of the South Seas. No one had preceded him. The modern novelist, however popular, is not sure of immortality. If one generation read his stories he cannot count on an audience with the next. But no other American, of so much genius, who had written so much and so well, ever while living dropped so completely out of sight as Melville. Cooper died at the height of his fame, and his books are still read to a limited extent. It is difficult to suggest the reasons which crowded Melville out of sight and memory.
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Type Specimens.



A Beautifully-Bound large octavo volume, with deeply-embossed cover, reaches us from 

Wilhelm Gronau, of Berlin, and represents, in compact form, the products of an old-established foundry—one of the largest in the German empire. The book has been very recently completed, bearing date 1891, and the portion appropriated to type specimens and ornaments occupies nearly six hundred closely-printed pages. It opens with a fine display of Germans, plain and fancy; some of the latter having been very recently engraved; and the first department closes with appropriate initials. The second section includes a choice and varied collection of roman faces, the first page of which at once arrests attention. It is headed Mikroskop-Schriften, and displays three minute faces—German, Roman, and Italic, the face about 2·, but cast for convenience on diamond body (4·), and sold at the rate of about thirty shillings a pound. The face is only a shade larger than the wonderful « non plus ultra » of the Enschedé foundry. The German face is, we think, the smallest ever engraved of this character. We should be sorry to have to read much of it. There is little to be said of the tine collection of plain and job roman faces, antiques, &c., except that here and there we see good styles that we do not remember having met with elsewhere. Of ornamental letters there is a very interesting collection, including, besides novel forms, many curious faces of a kind that have long since dropped out of English books. Examples may be noted on 
p. 219— the second line in particular, a shaded antique, being counterchanged —the top half white with solid black blocking, the lower half black with white blocking. Pages 226-230 show a large variety of open and grounded styles for cheques, some curious and old-fashioned. Some good series of initials for one and two colors close this section. The third part is devoted to italics and scripts, and leads off with a novelty, an old-style italic antique, in seven sizes. The only other series of the kind we know—a very useful class of letter—is by Genzsch & Heyse, and we cannot say which came out first. We can only say that last year, at the very time we were writing to an English founder suggesting that such a style would fill a useful place, the specimens from Messrs Genzsch & Heyse were on their way to us. There is a very choice collection of scripts and rondes, and two faces, each in two sizes, of the German national script. There is a large collection of Greek and Russian faces, the latter being adapted to the Old English style, in which some of the characters appear as anomalous as those of the English Phonetic when similarly treated. There is a very large collection of signs, astronomical, arithmetical, &c., as well as two series of old-face figures, surmounted with the long and short quantity-marks _ and ˘, the purpose of which we confess we do not understand. The figures being old-face, some tall and others short, the « accents » do not line, and the effect is not good. In the chess type there is a font new to us—Arabic chess, in which the rook is represented by an elephant's head. Instead of the six pieces with which we are familiar, there are only three in the Arabic font, besides a three-pointed character (…) which is only shown on the black square. There are also cards, draughts, dominoes, embroidery, and music types, besides brass rule in various styles. There is a profuse collection of beautiful running and ornamental borders, old and new; among them the well-known « ribbon and flower, » which we take to be an original production of the house. The asterisk, indicating original faces of type, is not used in the border section, so we cannot be certain. The borders, flourishes, &c., fill nearly 120 pages, and are followed by bookwork vignettes, corners, &c., in the modern style, many of which we have already noted. Headpieces, tailpieces, ornaments, and cuts of all kinds fill another 130 pages, and an appendix contains some well-displayed advertisements. A separate price-list accompanies the book, which takes an important place in our library of founders' specimens.


The « festive season » of Christmas and New Year has decidedly made its mark on the last specimens to hand. Sheets of art vignettes, Christmas pieces, greeting devices, and birds and butterflies innumerable come to us from various quarters, in almost perplexing variety, so that we scarce know where to begin. We will take first the energetic and artistic firm of 

Ramm & 
Seemann, Leipzig, who send us four large sheets of vignettes, numbered 8 to 11. Sheet 8 contains twenty large and beautiful floral side-ornaments, four floral corners, a little vignette, and a 12· border. Sheet 9 contains 29 corner-ornaments and headpieces. Sheet 10 is filled with sectional ornaments, side ornaments, and vignettes, 43 in all; and sheet 11 contains 40 subjects—swallows, frogs, dragon-flies, summer and winter pieces, sectional ornaments, &c. In fact, the four sheets just to hand show enough art material for two or three job offices of the most advanced order, and the artistic beauty of the designs is not less remarkable than their cheapness.




Bauer & Co., Stuttgart, send us a single sheet about the same size as those just noted, containing 22 Christmas vignettes beautifully designed and executed, and in great variety of size and style.


Hr. 

Julius Klinkhardt also sends a large sheet, somewhat different in style. It contains about fifty admirably drawn but very grotesque carnival figures, in strong contrast of black and white. Nearly all the subjects are supplied in three sizes.


Quite a pile of sheets—single, double, and quadruple—have reached us from the 

Actiengesellschaft, Offenbach. First we note a new series of Script, in four sizes, bearing traces of the American style. A handsome series of running borders, No. 73, is in four sections, of 3· 6·, 12·, 18·, and 24· respectively, and contains 136 characters, including 8 2-color sorts for the larger size. The 3· series is one of those minute combinations in which German printers take delight. There are 49 characters, 20 of them 3· × 3·. The effect of the combination displayed in color is very fine, and some of the characters are well adapted for groundworks. A full font of the series weighs nearly a hundredweight. Another sheet is devoted to Trauer-Vignetten and Trauer-Einfassungen = Mourning vignettes and borders. The vignettes are pretty, and some of the borders are really good, unpromising as the subject is. Another sheet displays a light series of line ornaments, 50 characters, in which we again trace the influence of American models, and a very pretty light series of card ornaments, containing 12 characters. Two useful and artistic original combinations occupy another sheet, the Swallows and the Card-stand. There are 22 birds of various sizes, so that the printer can arrange a whole flight, ill good perspective, on any unoccupied part of his work. The card-stand gives three devices —an easel and four patterns of clips, and contains only 9 characters. Every job printer should have it. A page of the endless Carnival-vignettes and another of pretty greeting-cards completes the batch.


The 
Inland Printer for December contains some pretty original initials and book ornaments. The scroll-work in some of the latter, as in the new monthly half-title, is very like the Polynesian design in wood-carving.


The 

Flinsch Foundry, Frankfort, show a beautiful series of script, kerned on quite a new principle, which appears to give the greatest possible amount of strength.


From 

Nops' Electrotype Agency, 19 Ludgate Hill, we have ten sheets of fine-art electrotypes, about eighty in all. There are some beautiful bird subjects, charming bits of landscape adapted for corners, centres, or headpieces, floral subjects in great variety, humorous advertising blocks, and a very fine set of calendar cuts.







Barnhart Bros. & 
Spindler show Argus, a fancy sans with lowercase, the limbs of some of the letters curiously bent and twisted. Five sizes, 12· to 48·. West Old-Style is a kind of « Ronaldson, » with slightly heavier lines. In seven sizes, 18· to 72·. Tasso No. 2 is a light fancy sans, 6· to 12·, four sizes. It is merely the Tasso No. 1 with the addition of lowercase.


From Messrs 

Schelter & 
Giesecke we have No. 13 of the 
Typographisehe Mitteilung—the first part of vol. iv. Our file of this periodical is complete, and we cannot fail to note the marvellous advance in typefounding since No. I was issued sixteen years ago. Among novelties we note a page of new heavy-face scripts for emphasising words in ordinary script. The new Circular Italian script, with plain and decorated caps, is also a good style—very free and legible. Four sizes, 12· to 36·. A double page, finely printed in colors, shows the beautiful new Gothic Leaf border, 20 characters, for one, two, or three colors, and the two-color Gothic Initials and Aurora series of letter noted by us before. An excellent new condensed job-face is the Lincoln, 7 sizes, 12· to 60·. A variant on this is the Astræa, already noted, with a fine outline and lightly decorated caps; Snowflake is a similar style, open and heavily shaded, 36·, 48·, and 60·; and Urania is the same letter with solid ground for two-color work. There are four sets of Gothic Corners for one, two, and three colors, and three sizes of simple two-letter monograms. The rest of the number is occupied with numerous art vignettes, landscape, sporting, greeting, &c., many of which are of great beauty.
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Colonial life seems to be demoralizing the childlike and bland Chinaman. A Celestial at Riverton—we will call him Ah Pun—has actually perpetrated a play upon words. His mate, Ly Sik, had an accident, and Ah Pun, narrating the fact to a local reporter, added: « Ly Sik name no good; him Lie Sick hospital now. »


Two « labor » items during the month are of interest, as well as of some significance. The first is the issue of a manifesto by the Wellington Trades Council, claiming the right to dictate to the Government in the matter of nominations to the Legislative Council. The Government accepted the resolution with becoming meekness. More than this, the Premier publicly stated that « Employer's associations and the like are bitterly opposed to all progress likely to benefit the people at large. » Called on by the Auckland Association to give some justification of the libel, Mr Ballance evaded the question. He said he « had not charged any as ociation in particular. The subject was not one to be dealt with by correspondence, but rather from the public platform. » About as shuffling and disingenuous a reply as was ever given to a straightforward question.


We have so far had no reference in these pages to one of the enormous companies floated by the speculative Mr Horatio Bottomley— the Hansard Union—and its disastrous collapse: and this for two reasons. First, the vast amount of matter on the subject to be read and summarised, and secondly the fact that legal proceedings against the prime mover had been taken, and that the matter was really 
sub judice. The subject is tersely dealt with by the 
Printers' Register for January, in its excellent retrospect for the year. « Probably of all the incidents of the past year, none has been more remarkable or more discussed than the downfall of one of the largest printing concerns the world has yet seen—the Hansard Union. Only in our last Retrospect did we refer to the extension of the scheme which included the well-known and flourishing businesses of R. K. Burt & Co., W. H. Keep & Co., Robson, and many other firms, and which raised the nominal share capital to a million pounds. Within five months of this extension the directors were in straits for want of funds, and a receiver for the debenture-holders was appointed. Liquidation followed. Reconstruction was talked of, but was abandoned as hopeless, and for months an inquiry has been going on, which so far has elicited many interesting facts; hut the result of all is clear—there will be an immense loss on the part of the public who took shares in this much-vaunted but unwieldy corporation. Nearly all the businesses have been separately bought back again by their former owners, and are once more pushing their way to the fore. Hardly in the annals of finance, and certainly not in those of printing, has there been such a marvellous and rapid development of an immense monopoly, with an equally marvellous and sudden downfall. »


The American rules [?] of division are peculiar. Preference seems to be given to the method which most effectually conceals the structure of the word, without reference to pronunciation. The same printers who insist upon « England » are guilty also of « progress » and « omnipotent. » A first-class American book-comp would be soon « fired » from an English office for his intolerable divisions.


Mr E. Tucker sends us the following additional note:—The illustrated 
Pilgrims of the Rhine was Lytton Bulwer's favorite work. Innumerable proofs were sent to him in slips; and in the making-up every line was overrun to equalize the spacing. In the imposition, the chapter-pages, beginning and end, with the back pages, were thrown out and worked by themselves, and then sent to the copperplate printer to be illustrated. The printers were Messrs Bradbury & Evans, after they left Bouverie-street and carried on an extensive business in Davison's old office, Whitefriars.


Dr. M'Gregor, the inspector-general of charitable institutions, is pretty outspoken in his report. He objects to refuges being placed too near the towns, on account of the temptation the public-houses present. Of the idle and drunken class of paupers, he says: « It is impossible in most cases to get them to do any work, from the facility with which compassionate but inexperienced persons listen to their most baseless complaints; and the inconsiderate zeal with which philanthropic editors will, without inquiry, use their statements to bait the authorities, is most embarrassing. »


We learn from the 
Printers' Register that a laudable but so far unsuccessful effort has been made by the Newsagents and Booksellers Union, through their secretary, Mr E. G. Scopes, to obtain a Christmas holiday for compositors engaged on the morning papers, by inducing the press to abstain from publishing on that day. All the London evening papers drop the Christmas issue; but the leading morning papers refuse to make any change. The 
Register reminds the would-be reformers that it is the Boxing Day and not the Christmas issue of the morning papers that should be dropped to give the comps their Christmas evening, and adds; « With our limited experience of the actualities and discomforts of morning paper work, we would gladly welcome any practical step by which these deserving servants of the public could secure absence from their work upon the Christmas night. »


As ludicrous an example of literary ineptitude as we have ever come across is the « national song » composed by a local poet for the Nelson jubilee celebration, and which appears to have supplied the one touch of comedy necessary to give completeness to the proceedings. Only a portion—but quite enough—appears in the local press. It opens in a style which is certainly original:






Ye monsters! that built these rough isles for our home,



And bound them with rocks crested white with the foam.





Who the monsters are does not appear. Perhaps they are the deities introduced in stanza iii—for the author is a polytheist, with very little reverence for his divinities:






Ye Gods! that in conclave so solemn and grand



Preside and watch over the fates of the land,



We charge you protect her and cherish her fame,



Should ye fail, may her mountains consume you with flame!





As might be anticipated, the concluding lines touch the lowest depth of bathos, and present the most bewildering tangle of metaphors:






And if the broad future misfortune should bring,



And our Motherland 
toil hi the throes,



Then may we, as true children, precipitate spring



Like wolves at the throats of her foes!





Mr E. Tucker, of Stratford, writes us in reference to an item on the Cherokee language, which he thinks is not quite correct. He sends us an extract from a book published in 1830 by Mr Knapp, in which the following passage occurs: « The Government of the United States had a font of type cast for this alphabet, and a newspaper, partly in the Cherokee and partly in the English language, has been established at Echota, and is characterized by decency and good sense. » From which it appears that the type cast under Mr Ennis's supervision was not the first Cherokee font in existence—a fact, however, in no way detracting from the credit due to that gentleman. Perhaps some of our American friends can tell us something about the earlier font. The history of the construction of this alphabet by a native without outside assistance, and his invention of a written language, has often been told, and is one of the most romantic chapters in philology.—After the above was in type, turning up Timper-ley's 
Encyclopædia, we found the passage quoted by our correspondent, and also an account of See-quah-yah, the deviser of the Cherokee letters, who not only evolved a phonetic alphabet, but a series of ten digits, and re-invented the decimal notation.
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Inventions, Processes, and Wrinkles.


An Envelope Book, according to 
Paper and Press, is a recent invention. A series of separably detachable envelopes, having their mouths at their inner ends, and provided with closing flaps beyond the latter, are attached to extension binding-pieces, constituting stubs, detachable from the flaps, and bound with the envelopes in the books.


Coating for Blackboards.—A writer in the 
Scientific American says:—Being a teacher, I give you my experience in making a blackboard with velvety surface. It is as near perfection as can be; I have used it for years. Take equal parts by weight of Prussian blue, powdered, and of chrome green, powdered; mix well. For liquid, use gilders' sizing (solution of shellac in alcohol), thinned with one-half of alcohol; mixed with part of combined dry powder to the thickness of cream. Use large and stiff brush; cover quickly. In a day or two smooth the surface with hair-cloth. This covering will never look gray, as that with lampblack will.


Pictures in Sulphur.—A writer in the 
Scientific American says: In demonstrating that sulphur melted at about 115° can be cooled in paper, the author happened to use a lithographed card, of which the edges were turned up. Upon taking away the card he discovered that the lithographed characters were clearly and distinctly impressed upon the cooled surface of the sulphur, and remained after hard friction and washing. By repeated experiments he has been able to get very fine results, removing the paper each time by a mere washing and rubbing process. He finds that sulphur will receive impressions from and reproduce faithfully characters or designs in graphite, crayons, writing-ink, typographical inks, china ink, lithographic inks, &c. It will reproduce, with remarkable exactitude, geographical maps. [But he does not mention that it will reverse them!]



Contrivance for Angular and Register Work.—The 
AUgemeiner Anzeiger für Druekereien, which makes a point of illustrating new patents, shows a most ingenious invention for register-work and also for securing pages or lines at various angles to the rest of the matter, for which purpose we think it will go far to supersede the angle quads in ordinary use. The invention consists of a short piece of metal furniture, the sides being connected by a screw, which enables the piece to be widened or contracted by infinitesimal degrees. Where a register form is slightly out of place, it is a much simpler matter to turn a pair of these screws with the lever provided, than to lift out and change the leads or other justifiers. For angular work, the furniture is so contrived, that by turning the screw the sides diverge from the parallel position to any angle required; and thus in the midst of a rectangular form an oblique line may not only be securely fixed, but the angle may be varied when required for register or other purposes, in a manner not possible by any previous method. The inventor of this useful and ingenious contrivance is Herr J. Curitz, of C. Grumbach's printing-house, Leipzig.
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Trade Exchanges.



The 
American Art Printer for December notifies a change in the literary staff. Mr J. D. White, who has been associated with the paper from the first, has been promoted from the assistant editorship to the editorial chair. This issue, and the January number as well, are full as ever of valuable practical matter, and the supplements, as specimens of the most advanced kind of printing, are deserving of careful study.


From Mr Robert Mitchell Floyd, 56 Clerk-st., Jersey City, N. J., the editor and publisher, we have received two or three copies of the 
Trade Press List. Originally started as a kind of bibliography of the grocery business, it now essays to cover the whole field of trade journalism, and its list, especially as regards American papers, is fairly complete. Even for remote New Zealand, its information is correct. The literary contents are good.


The World's Fair has already a literature of its own. We have received No. 7 of a beautiful Chicago monthly, the 
Illustrated World's Fair, 24 pp. demy, superbly illustrated, and containing contributions from leading American writers. The fine views, from instantaneous photographs, give an idea of the overwhelming magnitude of the buildings in progress. There are some good portraits of notabilities connected with the great show. Altogether, the specimen before us gives promise that the completed work will be a grand record of the greatest industrial exhibition that the world so far has produced.



Press and Type (Union Typefoundry, Chicago) for December, looks handsome with its brilliant red headlines and rubricated initials. The eccentric sloping letters selected for the first page, however, are incongruous as initials to roman text. On page 3 a beautiful initial gothic J does duty as a T. American comps seem to prefer to make use of it in this capacity.


The 
Ink Fiend has come down in size to a small octavo with a neat page. In other respects the new proprietors, Messrs Root & Turner, have made no change, excepting that they have discontinued the publication of Mr Boss's Printers' Dictionary. This, we think, will be a disappointment to many readers.


The Philadelphia 
Lithographers' Journal has completed its first volume, and has maintained its high character throughout. Vol. ii opens with a fine portrait of Mr Louis L. Prang, the celebrated New York lithographer. The 
American Bookmaker is always practical: but unlike some practical papers, never loses sight of the literary and historical aspects of the Craft. In the December issue we note a very complete and interesting chapter on one branch of type evolution— the imitation typewriter fonts. The idea, it appears, was suggested by Mr J. C. Blair, a Philadelphia printer, and the first font was cast for him by the Central Foundry. This style has never become popular in tne Australian colonies, but in the United States it is produced in tons, and every foundry has found it necessary either to cut a series or purchase the right to use one. The characters in use on every instrument have been imitated, and the article before us describes and exhibits sixteen styles, from 8· to 14·. To enable him to show these letters, the cooperation of seven founders must have been secured by the editor. The article, we take it (except that is omits dates), is practically exhaustive so far as present developments are concerned; for though typewriter fonts are now manufactured by English and Continental founders, we know of none that have originated outside of the United States.



Stationery and Bookselling keeps up its character not only as an excellent trade magazine, but as an exceedingly readable paper from a literary point of view.


The Christmas number of the 
Stationer, Printer, and Fancy Trades Register is unusually large, and both the literary and advertising departments are brightened with fine illustrations from the season's new books. The manner in which the blocks are brought up reflects high credit on the printer. In an article on « Trade in Australia, » we read that 
Literary Opinion, an Australian publication, is circulated in every town in Australia, New Zealand, and Tasmania. We have some acquaintance with Australian literature, but have never seen, nor had we previously heard of the publication in question.—The January number is printed in blue-black ink, on extra fine paper.
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The horse-leech again! This time it is the boiler-makers. They demand a prohibitive duty on locomotive and other boilers. Thus does labor play into the hands of the « bloated monopolist. »


The most remarkable and original specimen of typography yet to hand comes to us from Mr B. H. Howig, 100 Louis-st., Grand Rapids, Michigan. It consists of two cards, bound with colored silk ribbons, the upper one containing slits through which is inserted a movable calendar for the year, beautifully printed on satin ribbon, green and gold. The monogram « 92 » is in rule-work embossed. A sketch of the eastern hemisphere, the oceans shown in blue tint, and the circle set off by a background of gold splashes, fills the right-hand corner. The artist is depicted sitting in a careless attitude on the Isthmus of Panama, and beneath is the motto, « I am still on earth. » The card is shaped and folded at foot, and a New-Year greeting occupies the fold. Sheet 2 is embossed also, and at foot is a dreadful yellow brass-rule dragon with red eyes and green outlines. A photo-engraving of the artist, making his appearance through a screen, has beneath it, « What! Never saw me 
before? » Turning the card, we have a rear view of the same gentleman, with the words, « Perhaps you have seen me —! » From two pages of humorous text attached to the same card we gather that Mr Howig is in charge of the job department of the Tradesman Company, Grand Rapids. In a separate slip we are told that with the exception of executing the photo-engravings, the artist performed the whole work, including the rule-bending, embossing, and die-cutting, after working hours. No curving instrument was used in the rule-work, which is excellent, and the embossing and cutting were by methods devised by himself. The issue was limited to five hundred copies, and only a practical printer can realize the amount of work involved, and the excellence of finish characterising the whole. The Craft, unless we are greatly mistaken, will hear more of Mr Howig in days to come.


The Preston 
Guardian thinks that the exalted opinion the Nineteenth Century has of itself will not be endorsed by the Twentieth. Even now, the earlier part of the century is regarded with a kind of mild contempt. « The nineteenth century, when it was young, did not recognize the genius of Shelley or Keats, but it bought twenty editions of 'Satan' Montgomery's poems. »


Among the curiosities of Paris (says the 
Echo) is a Roumanian gentleman, M. Sofer, who calls himself an 
artiste micrographe, whose specialty is that he can write with the naked eye perfectly-formed letters on a scale so small that others can only decipher them with a strong magnifying-glass. He has drawn a portrait of M. Carnot about the size of a cabinet photograph, every stroke of which so examined proves to be a letter, the whole comprising a history of the President in 62,000 letters. A portrait of Leo 
XIII on the same scale contains the whole of his encyclicals concealed in his hair, and among other curiosities of the same kind are grains of wheat with entire sonnets of Victor Hugo inscribed upon them. It is a perverse kind of ingenuity which does these things, but if M. Sofer really works with the naked eye, he is at least a person of interest to scientists and oculists.
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A recent decision of the Melbourne full Court is calculated to make printers of « trade protection » circulars uneasy. It has ruled that the insertion of a man's name in such a circular is libellous, and that no question of privilege could be entertained, even though the circular were of a confidential nature.


At a recent meeting of the Pahiatua County Council the following peculiar resolution was passed:— « That the public, whenever each or any one of them find a short cut from anywhere to anywhere else, immediately publicly notify it for the benefit of any and all of those whom it may concern, and that a copy of this resolution be forwarded to the Makuri township. »


The latest witness to testify of the existence of the creature popularly known as the sea-serpent is the Bishop of Adelaide. He has described one sixty feet in length that he found lying dead on the beach in Coffin Bay. To newspaper-men, apart from the death of a very old friend, this item is of interest on account of a serious but quite natural misreading of a telegram. It ran « bishop adelaide found dead sea serpent sixty feet coffin bay." It is by no means surprising that a good many papers, leading journals included, published the sad intelligence that the Bishop of Adelaide had been found dead. In fact, the only matter of surprise is that some of the country journals did not go on to add that the worthy prelate had been buried in a coffin sixty feet long.
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Obituary.


'a Beckett—On 15th October, Mr Gilbert à Beckett, aged 54. For the past twelve years he had been on the 
Punch staff.


Parton.—On 17th October, at Newburyport, Mass., Mr James Parton, an industrious and popular American author, aged 69.


Herbert.—In December, Mr George Herbert, a well known and highly respected Dublin publisher. He was largely concerned in the dissemination of high-class religious literature.


Piatt.—On 12th November, at Machochee, Ohio, aged 72, Col. Dom Piatt, a well known and influential American journalist. He was formerly editor of the Washington 
Capitol.


Caird.—On 10th February, the Right Hon. Sir James Caird, 
P.C., K.C.B., LL.D., F.R.S., aged 76. He was an eminent authority and voluminous writer on agricultural subjects; and as member for Stirling in the House of Parliament carried a resolution in favor of collecting agricultural statistics, which have accordingly been regularly published since 1866.


Wingfield.—On 12th November, the hon. Lewis Wingfield, artist, actor, author, critic, surgeon, and war correspondent. He was one of the first Englishmen who obtained permission to travel in the interior of China, and his knowledge of Eastern countries was extensive.


Adams.—A prolific writer has passed away in the person of Mr W. H. Davenport Adams, who died on 30th December, at Wimbledon, aged 62. Originally a journalist, he latterly figured as translator and compiler, besides being one of the most popular writers of stories for boys. He translated Figuier and Michelet, he annotated Shakspeare; and his works include religious, historical, biographical, and ornithological subjects.


Hansard.—On 12th November, at Kingston-on-Thames, Mr Thomas Curzon Hansard, aged 78. On the death of his father, he took up the publication of the parliamentary record bearing his name, and—latterly in conjunction with his son—continued the editing for over fifty years. He was also, in former years, a leading authority on the typographic art, and wrote the articles on Printing and Typefounding for the seventh edition of the 
Encyclopædia Britannica, which appeared in 1841, and revised them for the eighth edition, which appeared in 1859.
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Quid pro Quo



More than a passing notice is due to a discussion in the House of Representatives on the 19th inst., as reported in the authorized record. The report, which is headed « Government Advertising, » occupies sixteen pages, or about eight of 
Typo, and probably no debate on so simple a theme ever straggled over a wider range of subjects. Abuse of official patronage and waste of public funds; transactions in land scrip; refusal of ministers to produce public correspondence; the respective responsibilities of the Executive and the Audit Office; the comparative circulation and influence of a leading New Zealand newspaper and one of the most insignificant productions of the colonial press—such were the subjects wrangled over, to the great obscuration of the real point at issue. The question was raised by the redoubtable Mr Fish, who asked the Minister of Lands why certain laud sale advertisements had been refused to the Dunedin 
Star. The Minister gave an evasive reply—it was impossible for the department to advertise in all the New Zealand papers, and it had used its discretion, choosing those which would give the greatest publicity and most information to the public. As this was precisely what the department had not done in the present case, the explanation was far from satisfactory, and Mr Fish, by moving the adjournment of the House, managed to open the whole subject. He explained that he was no friend to the 
Star; but it was a widely-circulated and influential paper, whereas the one to which the advertisements had been transferred « had no circulation whatever, and as far as giving publicity to any information on the matter of land sales was concerned, an advertisement in the 
Globe was not worth twopence an insertion. » In April the land sales notices were withdrawn from the 
Star, the local commissioner explaining that he no longer had authority to insert them. At the same time they made their first appearance in the 
Globe. On the visit of the Minister of Lands to Dunedin, he was waited upon by the manager of the 
Star, when he assured the newspaper man that the disposal of the advertising was absolutely at the discretion of the commissioner. Correspondence followed, the commissioner informing the paper in writing that his authority to advertise had been withheld by the authorities in Wellington; and the survey department in its turn wrote that the matter was entirely in the hands of the commissioner—which that gentleman again emphatically denied. To settle the question, the 
Star manager attended at the land office, tendered the prescribed fee, and asked to see the official instructions—one of those documents which, according to § 43 of the Land Act, are open to public inspection at all reasonable hours; but access to the paper was refused. We need not quote the comments of Mr Fish, nor the equally warm remarks of Mr Valentine, later on in the debate. The Minister, Mr J. M'Kenzie, when in turn he spoke again, took quite a different line from his first evasive reply. « ؟Why should the Globe be cut out, and the advertisements be given to the Star? They were published in the morning paper, which was directly opposed to the Government, and in the weekly paper, which was also directly opposed to the Government. He might mention that the Globe had a very large circulation in the country districts. » This statement was received with derision by the Otago members, one of whom interjected « It is not true »; but had to withdraw the words, substituting the more Parliamentary phrase, « The statement is incorrect. » Here the discussion went off at a tangent for about an hour on the subject of land scrip, when Sir J. Hall reverted to the advertising question, charging the Government with political bribery. Another long digression, and Mr Allen returned to the charge, narrating how the Premier had in a certain ease interfered in favor of a Government organ and ordered an advertisement which the Registrar of Electors—the proper officer appointed by law—had refused. Then Mr Eees, with commendable candor and considerable « nerve, » defended the whole business. « He only hoped, with regard to this so-called favoritism in advertising, that the Government would extend it. They had not only to cope with the opposition of all the various associations which represented power, wealth, and influence throughout the country, 
but they had also the press of the country to fight against. » The code of ethics which approves of the boycot as a means of « fighting » the independent press is peculiar, but is quite in accord with public utterances of Ministers. The Premier has made no secret of his intention to direct public expenditure as far as possible into the pockets of people of « the right color, » and a chameleonlike change of hue in the case of a good many persons has been the consequence. Those who, like the 
Star, decline to strike their colors, must be prepared to pay the penalty of their contumacy. As Sir J. Hall reminded the House, a former ministry, of which the present Premier was a member, had been exposed in similar practices. « The whole matter was threshed out in the House, and the House had put its foot down on these proceedings, and he thought there had been an end of them. » What was done years ago shamefastly and in secret, is now openly practised and unblushingly defended; and the House as at present constituted shows no disposition to « put its foot down » on any political corruption, no matter how gross. But the taxpayers will scarcely approve of the famished pariahs of the press—despised and discredited by the public—being maintained from the public funds in return for the « support » they afford.
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Baron Henri de Rothschild (says the 
Literary World) has lately had the good fortune to come across, at a provincial autograph sale, a hitherto unpublished MS. play by Le Sage, the author of Gil Blas. The comedy, which is in two acts, entitled 
Arlequin Colonel, is in verse, and will be played some time during the course of next winter at the Odéon Theatre in Paris. Till this 
Ms. was found, Le Sage's autograph and handwriting were to be found in only two collections, that of Pontchartrin and Fusilier.


The second number of the quarterly 
Journal of the Polynesian Society is very interesting. It contains papers referring to Rarotonga, the Chatham Islands, Easter Island, Uea Island, and the Philippines. The leading feature of the number is a beautifully lithographed 
facsimile of a long inscription from Easter Island. The character, which seems to be chiefly hieroglyphical, is so even and regular that it could easily be adapted to typography—far more easily than the Egyptian hieroglyphs. Dr. A. Carroll, who contributes the article, claims to have deciphered the characters, and proved their substantial identity with those used in ancient inscriptions in South America. He gives what professes to be the interpretation of the inscription—it will be for scientific and linguistic authorities to decide whether his solution of an important ethnological riddle is the true one. In the Notes and Queries, we find an interesting example to the world-wide custom of using knotted cords as aids to memory. It is quoted from Tyerman and Bennett, Hawaii, who, in their « Journal, » half-a-century ago, wrote:— « The tax-gatherers, though they can neither read nor write, keep very exact accounts of all the articles of all kinds collected from the inhabitants throughout the island. This is done principally by one man; and the register is nothing more than a line of cordage, from four to five hundred fathoms in length. Distinct portions of this are allotted to various districts, which are known from each other by knots, loops, and tufts, of different shapes, sizes, and colors. Each taxpayer in the district has his part in this string, and the number of dogs, hogs, pieces of sandal-wood, quantity of taro, &c., at which he is rated, is well defined by means of marks of the above kinds, most ingeniously diversified. »
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Press and Personal Record.



At the Resident Magistrate's Court, Woodville, on 14th July, before Mr Turnbull, 
R.M., E. A. Haggen, publisher of the Woodville 
Examiner, was charged, on the information of William Syms, 
J.P., a local chemist, with publishing a false and defamatory libel on 27th April. Mr Manisty appeared for the plaintiff, and Mr Southey Baker for the defendant. Mr Manisty stated that the complainant had called on plaintiff to apologise, but he refused. Complainant gave evidence, stating that he believed the alleged libel referred to him and charged him with procuring abortion. On Mr Baker, for defendant, proceeding to cross-examine him as to his treatment of a certain person, Mr Manisty objected, contending that the magistrate had no right to inquire into the facts or truth of the libel, or whether it was for the public benefit. That was a question for a higher court, and the magistrate must commit for trial. The Resident Magistrate said that such a contention took him by surprise. If it were correct, a man perfectly innocent might be committed for trial. Mr Baker contended that as the defence was practically privilege, the Court could inquire into the facts, though not the truth. If the English act were in force, the lower court could inquire into the truth, and whether the libel was published for the public benefit; but the English law was not adopted in New Zealand. The Magistrate said that the point was important, and adjourned the case for a fortnight to look into the law on the subject. —On the resumption of the case, on the 27th inst., the Magistrate upheld the objection to the cross-examination of complainant and his witnesses, stating that in the present state of the law he could hear no evidence as to the truth or justification of the libel. All he could do was to take evidence that the article was a 
bonâ fide comment on a public matter. Mr Baker said that it was not worth while. Mr Haggen was committed for trial in Wellington.


The Westport 
Times and 
Evening Star have combined, and are now published as one paper, the dual name being retained.


The Bay of Plenty 
Times has again changed hands, the purchasers being Messrs G. A. Ward and W. Elliott.


The liquidators of the Dunedin 
Globe company offer the concern for sale by tender.


The 
N. Z. Methodist has begun a new series, and is now published at a penny. It is already the most popular and widely-circulated religious newspaper in the colony, and the change should increase its circulation and its usefulness.


The 
N. 
Z. Craftsman still progresses. No. 9 of vol. iii, containing 76 pages, is the largest yet issued, and the editor has had to throw overboard ten pages of interesting matter. The first number, issued less than three years ago, filled just eight pages.



True Blue is the name of a little four-page quarto sheet, published monthly at Palmerston North, the first number of which appeared on the 1st July. It is issued « in the interests of religion and morality, » is printed by W. Hart, and published by the Rev. J. W. Ellis. The engraved title is peculiar, and decidedly original.



Aotearoa is the name of a small sheet in the Maori language, of which two numbers have been issued at Napier. Mr Rees, 
M.H.R., and Mr James Carroll are the chief contributors. It has a brief and imperfect review of former ventures in the Maori language—the omission of the old 
Maori Messenger being noteworthy. A very brief career may safely be predicted for the new paper, which compares unfavorably with former attempts in the same direction.


The Wellington branch of the Typographical Society have sent the following memorandum to the Hon. W. Cadman: « The board of management, acting on behalf of the piece chapel of the Government printing office, asks for a committee of inquiry with a view to consider the advisableness of abolishing piece-work in that department, wholly or in part: or otherwise—(
1) to ascertain and remove the cause which prevents competent tradesmen from earning fair wages; (2) to classify the men employed, so that they will be able to look forward to security of employment; (3) to provide how and by whom extra hands shall be engaged and discharged; (4) to consider and report any other matters relevant. » The Minister has undertaken to consider the proposal.


Mrs Bell, wife of the proprietor of the Dunedin 
Star, died on the 18th inst., aged 78. Mr Bell has the sympathy of his fellow-journalists in his bereavement.


Our Hawera contemporary has received a communication from Glasgow addressed as follows:— « Mr The Editor 
Star, Hawera, Victoria, Australia, via Italy. »


The field of metaphor is still unexhausted. In a debate in the House, a city member, according to the Wellington 
Times, « rubs in salt with a rough hand and a smooth tongue. » Quite a subject for a cartoon.


Mr T. W. Twist, shipping reporter of the Wellington 
Press, was married at Foxton on the 12th July, to Miss Carrie R. Easton, eldest daughter of Mr T. Easton, of that town, sisters of the bride and bridegroom officiating as bridesmaids. The shipping in Foxton harbor was gaily dressed with bunting in honor of the event.


Two sudden deaths of compositors in Canterbury, within the space of two days, are recorded. Early on the morning of the 13th inst., Harry Olsen, of the Ashburton 
Guardian, died suddenly in bed; and on the night of the 14th, William Taylor, of the Lyttelton 
Times staff, also died suddenly. The cause in each case was heart disease.


William White, a newspaper runner, aged 15, was killed on the railway at Addington, on the evening of the 18th inst. He was travelling on the 5 p.m. north train, and shortly after it had passed, a workshop foreman found him on the line, with both legs cut off, and in a dying condition. He is supposed to have fallen while passing between the carriages.


Messrs Conner's Sons, New York, in their 
Typographic Messenger, give a list of eleven trade papers, described as among « the best for the instruction of those who think they know it all. » Nine of these are American—the other two are the 
British Printer and 
Typo. Of the ten contemporary journals named, nine are among our regular exchanges, the exception being the Boston 
Engraver and Printer.


At the Supreme Court, Blenheim, on 13th July, George A. Dowsing was charged with criminally libelling W. S. Staite, solicitor, in the Marlborough 
Press. The case lasted the whole afternoon, and the jury were locked up for the night. On the following day, the case was dismissed. In the civil action arising out of the same letter, the plaintiff was awarded one farthing damages, without costs.


A new idea has been successfully carried out in Wanganui, where the staffs of the two local papers held a united « social » on the 23rd inst., and spent a very pleasant evening. Mr Boyle, of the 
Herald, occupied the chair, and Mr Ball, of the 
Chronicle, the vice-chair. The good example set by Wanganui might be followed elsewhere, with advantage to all concerned.


Mr G. Humphries, the Secretary of the New Zealand Institute of Journalists, has received a reply from the secretary of the Cabinet, acknowledging receipt of the resolution passed by the council of the Institute in favor of the Libel Bill, and stating that the Government hope to be able to pass the Bill into law during the present session.


Mr Rhodes has introduced a Printers and Newspapers Registration Bill into the New Zealand House of Representatives. Its object is to place newspaper companies on the same footing as other joint-stock companies with respect to actions at law. It proposes to allow the chairman or managing director to sue.


A valedictory social to Mr Culling, on the eve of his departing for home, was held at Mataura a few days ago, and some very complimentary speeches were made. Mr Culling took over the Mataura paper mill a few years ago, when the concern was in difficulties, put in £5000 worth of new machinery, and has built up a large and prosperous business.


On 28th June a well-contested football match was played in Wanganui between fifteen of the 
Chronicle staff and fifteen of the 
Herald's hands. The attendance was large, notwithstanding the unfavorable weather—the day being so misty that nothing could be seen of the game from a greater distance than fifty or sixty yards. The result of the match was, 
Herald, 9; 
Chronicle, 2. A long and enthusiastic report in the 
Chronicle describes it as « one of the best contests ever witnessed, » and adds, a little ambiguously, that « the play was of that sort that baffles description. »


At the annual meeting of the Canterbury branch of the New Zealand Institute of Journalists, on 29th July, Mr G. R. Hart, chairman, presiding, proposed amendments to the constitution were considered, and Messrs A. Cohen and R. Loughnan were appointed delegates to the annual general meeting. The election of officers for the year resulted as follows: Chairman, G. R. Hart; hon. sec., G. Capper; hon. treasurer, W. H. Triggs; committee, S. Saunders, A. H. Bristed, J. Plunket, W. G. Atack, P. Selig, W. H. Graham. The branch now numbers 21 members.





« A Comp, » in the 
Evening Press, says that the best men in the piece-room of the Government printing-office object to the action taken by the Typographical Society in endeavoring to abolish piece-work. « It would be most unfair, » he says, « to put good and indifferent workmen on a level footing by paying them the same rate of wages. It would not only be unfair to the better workmen, but would be the means of squandering the money of the country… I don't object to a £2 10s man receiving £3 if the employers like to pay him at that rate, but I do object to be put down to the minimum while I am fairly able to earn £4 to £4 10s by piece-work. It's the only chance a good man has. »


The matter of the removal of the Government advertising from the widely-circulated Dunedin 
Star to the moribund and almost unknown 
Globe was brought up in the House on the 19th inst. The Minister of Lands, while refusing to lay the correspondence on the table, unreservedly admitted that the reason for the change was the fact that the 
Star was a political opponent and the 
Globe a supporter. The advertising accounts, however, are paid for out of public funds, contributed alike by persons of all political shades. A direct subsidy —if it could be passed by the Auditor-General—would be a more honorable way of helping the journalistic « lame dogs » over the stile of their financial difficulties.


A discovery, of interest to printers, and which may yet prove to be of importance, has been made by Mr A. M'Kay, Government Geologist, at Fairburn, Mangonui County, north of Auckland. He was shown some specimens of darkish-gray stone which was being quarried for road-metal, and found it to be true lithographic stone, of great purity. At the last meeting of the Philosophical Society, Mr M'Kay exhibited a small sample of the stone, properly dressed and drawn upon, and a print from the same, executed at the Government Survey Office, in no way inferior to work from the best Solenhofen stone. Experiments on a larger scale are to be made, and are awaited with interest. There is an abundant supply— « thirty miles of it, » Mr M'Kay says—but it would be too much to expect that it will all prove of equally fine quality.


The Wellington branch of the N. Z. Institute of Journalists held their second social gathering in the Masonic Hall, Boulcott-st., on Saturday evening, 16th July. There was a good attendance, and a very pleasant evening was spent. The « Gallery » was represented, but not so well as might have been expected. The President, Mr E. T. Gillon, opened the proceedings in a few well-chosen words, and the evening was filled up with music and literary recitations, interspersed with dancing, the music for the latter supplied by Mrs L. C. Woolcott and Messrs F. Weston and W. F. Roydhouse. The music, vocal and instrumental, was above the average of amateur efforts, and much of it would have done credit to professionals. There were three recitations—one selected, by Mr J. H. Kirby; and two original, « The Editor's Apology, » by Mr R. C. Harding, and « The Killaloe Football Club » by Mr E. D. Hoben. The latter had a certain fitness, the genial and indefatigable secretary, Mr C. W. Earle—to the regret of all present—being absent, owing to injuries sustained that afternoon on the field. Those who sang were Mrs Geddis and Mrs Atack, Messrs A. Reid, H. R. Dix, W. F. Eoydhouse, and L. C. Woolcott; and the instrumental selections were contributed by Miss Gillon and Mr Luxford, besides those who also furnished the dance-music.


Some weeks ago, at Lawrence, the Minister of Public Works was waited upon at the hotel by a representative of the local paper, and a report of the interview appeared in due course in the Tuapeka 
Times. Extracts from this report were quoted by Mr Scobie Mackenzie in the House a few days ago, and occasioned much amusement. Mr Seddon denied having used the words attributed to him; and the Minister for Education followed up his colleague's denial by the assertion that the Times reporter had boasted that he had concocted a bogus interview so cleverly as to « deceive Scobie. » Mr Mackenzie telegraphed to Lawrence, and in the evening, by permission of the House, read the following reply:— « The report of the interview with Mr Seddon is absolutely correct. Mr Seddon may as well deny having been in Lawrence as question the veracity of the report.—T. Pilling. » Mr Seddon again gave the statement an unqualified denial. Mr Mackenzie, after explaining that during the interview with the reporter he was waiting for Mr Seddon in another room, drily added: « I am astounded at the Minister's continued denials. But I feel sure he does not mean to mislead the House, and in justice to him I ought to mention that one of the interviewers told me that he did not think the Minister would recollect in the morning what he had been saying overnight. » The Times took the matter up in earnest, and on the 27th inst. published an editorial attack on Mr Seddon which has been fairly described as ferocious. It is susceptible of but one interpretation—that it is a challenge to Mr Seddon to fight out the dispute in an arena where Editor and Minister can meet on equal terms.


« The Premier, » according to a Government organ, « is considering the advisableness of encouraging the manufacture of printing paper. » In plain English, of course, this means a heavy duty on the imported article. There are two paper-mills in New Zealand, paying good dividends. There are about two hundred printing offices, already nearly taxed to death. And now a new and still heavier burden is being prepared for them, to swell the profits of the two paper-mills. This is in keeping with the whole fiscal policy of the Ministry.


In deciding an action against the Sydenham licensing commissioners (Christchurch) Mr Justice Denniston lately took judicial cognizance of the alleged fact that one of them was the editor of a prohibition newspaper—a most extraordinary, and so far as we are aware, unprecedented proceeding. Largely upon this ground he held that « the committee could not have acted in a strictly judicial manner. » Therefore he gave judgment against the committee, with costs. In reading the decision, the question arises as to what extent his Honor himself « brought a judicial mind to the consideration of the question. » The ease is to go to the Court of Appeal.


At Invercargill, on the 22nd inst., J. C. Edwards, printer, of Wellington, sued Captain Fahrbroder, of the barque 
Bianca, for £70 for 300 printed copies of a general average statement. The defendant said that he had never ordered the work; that he had received no copies of the statement or account; and that the sum of £2,500 had been deposited with the National Mortgage Company to meet the liabilities incurred by the accident to ship and cargo. The defendant was discharged from custody, and the case adjourned to 31st August. Sir Robert Stout, who appeared for the defence, said that if judgment went for defendant he would sue for damages.


In the action brought against the Sydney 
Sunday Times by the late Postmaster-General, Mr D. O'Connor, claiming £5000 damages for an alleged libel in commenting on the purchase of the Government stables, a verdict was returned ou the 0th inst. for defendants.


A friend has sent us copies of 
Young Australia, a children's paper, published monthly in Sydney, and edited and published by Mrs Fotheringhame. The literary matter is good, and in the number before us we notice a poem by a New Zealand writer, Miss Jessie Mackay. The venture deserves to succeed; but in the matter of typography and general arrangement is open to great improvement.


Mr A. C. Baillie, formerly of the Wairarapa 
Daily Times, is now reporter for the Armidale 
Chronicle, N.S.W. The first issue of that paper after he had joined the staff contained the following account of an unpleasant adventure:— « On Monday last Mr A. Baillie, of the Chronicle staff, whilst pursuing his headlong career on horseback, in pursuit of an important paragraph, had the misfortune to sustain a fracture of the forearm and other injuries, the result of his steed falling with him. However, with the true Press instinct of indifference to such trifles, Mr Baillie is performing his usual duties as if nothing had happened. It takes a lot to disconcert your true pressman. »


The business of the City Typefoundry, London, established by the late Charles J. Morton in 1864, and which has grown to a large concern, is to be sold by his widow to a joint-stock company.


Our friend and correspondent M. Claude Motteroz, of Paris, sends us neatly-engraved invitation cards, notifying the marriage of his daughter Charlotte to M. Etienne Crozy, Captain in the 16th Battalion of Artillery, which auspicious event took place on 9th May.


It is a pleasure to hear (writes a contributor to the 
Globe) that a sumptuous new edition of Jane Austen's novels is to be issued very soon. Of all our female writers, the authoress of « Pride and Prejudice ii is the one to whom I fancy most of us turn back oftenest. A prime favorite of two of the wisest and sanest men of our country, Sir Walter Scott and Lord Tennyson, her homely stories have a charm lacking even in those of Miss Bronte. Ten years ago many would have said George Eliot was better, but the reputation of Miss Evans, partly because of the sadness of her tales, has dwindled since her death; that of Miss Austen burns on quietly and steadily.


A curious form of press censorship has been adopted by the Preston, Ashton, and Wolverhampton public libraries, and is likely to be followed elsewhere. Before the newspapers—from 
The Times downwards—are admitted to the reading-room, every line of sporting information is blackened out. This course became necessary, the newspaper stands having become so monopolised by betting-men that the ordinary readers, and working-men desirous of consulting the advertisements, had no opportunity of access to the files. The consternation of the loafers when the system was inaugurated was as ludicrous as it was gratifying, and it is reported that the atmosphere of the rooms, both moral and physical, has been marvellously purified. There seems to be a hint here for the daily papers, « from 
The Times downwards. » ؟Will they take it?
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Watch this column! The 

Actiengesellschaft für Schriftgiesserei und Maschinenbau, Offenbach on the Main, notify us that they are sending us a sample parcel of some of their attractive novelties, which we will duly exhibit on receipt.


Messrs 

Conner's Sons show Harlem, a condensed heavy-faced latin, 18· to 48·; Bodwell, a lighter and thinner face of the same general character, 12· to 48·: the latter with a peculiar logotype « 
and » of smaller caps rising stepwise from foot to head of line; Pilgrim, 12· to 48·, a latin with alternative letters after the Harper style; Mayflower, a fancy latin, somewhat in the Mother Hubbard style, but lighter, 12· to 48·; Tremont, another handsome fancy latin, 18· to 48·; and Old-style Antique No. 2, a perfectly plain and admirably-cut bold latin, seven sizes, 12· to 48·—a valuable series in any office. None of these styles have lowercase. Fonts of light and heavy Schwabacher are also shown.


The 
Typographic Advertiser of the 

Mackellar Company, No. 136, is chiefly occupied with the faces already exhibited, but contains also some useful novelties. The single page of text is set in a wide and very light-faced nonpareil. Newfangle (caps and small caps), three sizes, is an eccentric with good points. The original feature is a crooked extension piece, which joins on to most of the caps. Childs, seven sizes, with lowercase, is a good solid fancy old-style, something in the same line as the popular « De Vinne. » Johnson, six sizes, is another of those ornamented sanserifs of which the « Art Gothic » is one of the earliest examples, but is a little less fanciful than its prototype. A second series of Index Initials, smaller and more condensed than the first, complete the list of novelties in this number.


From Herr Julius 

Klinkhardt we have several sheets of novelties. Fette Universal is a very heavy script of a composite character. The small letters are of the bold italic style, the caps a « cross » between script and sloping black. Bold terminal flourishes are furnished with each font, and the general effect is very good. The letter is shown in a very complete series of eight sizes, 16· to 72· Moderne Linienschmuck, series 70, 130 characters, 3· to 48·, is, we think, the best, completest and most varied size of line ornaments yet offered to the trade. It is fully supplied with rights and lefts, contains heavy pieces and light, and flourishes, tints gradually softening off, pretty corners and centres; and is in fact a joy for ever to the artistic comp. The effects are striking, without elaboration, the ornaments join up freely with brass-rule, and the effect, in actual use, is that of legitimate decoration, setting off, but not overpowering the text. Another sheet shows a series of 65 original tail-pieces and fancy dashes, some of which are designed to work in combination. They are supplied separately or by the set, and the whole series is repeated in a second size.
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We have to acknowledge receipt from Mr Isaac Pitman, Bath, of a parcel of phonetic literature, including a copy of the 
Phonetic Journal of 18th ult., in which appears a recent article from 
Typo on spelling reform, printed in the reformed spelling (first stage). There is also the first sheet of the revised version of the New Testament in Phonotypy, in which the readings recommended by the American Revision Company are introduced into the text. A very interesting prefatory note informs us that the work has been prepared for use in the English mission schools in Africa. Life is too short to initiate the converts into the intricacies of English spelling; consequently natives are taught English by means of Pitman's Phonetic Reading Books, and large supplies of the Phonetic New Testament (which bears date 1892) have been sent for use at the stations.


Amsterdam (says the 
Export Journal) contains 100 printing offices, 60 lithographic printers, and 130 bookbinders. The oldest printing office is the Stadsdrukkerij, or municipal printing office and bindery, which has been in existence since 1700.


The 
Publisher's Circular, England, in an article on newspapers 
versus books, says: « It is a deplorable fact, as authors can testify, that books, though held by Milton to be ' the life-blood of a nation,' do not receive the attention they merit either from press or public. The health of a racehorse, the exploits of a pugilist, the squabbles of a vestry, are all matters of livelier public interest than the finest achievement in letters or philosophy. At the same time, it must be acknowledged that, in England at least, matters are rapidly improving. The editors of daily and weekly papers, whether in obedience to the demands of their readers, or from higher motives, are devoting more and more space and attention to literature. »


The late prosecution, Syms against Haggen, reported elsewhere, strongly illustrates a fundamental defect in the libel law of the colony. The surprise expressed by the magistrate will be shared by the public. We express no opinion as to the merits of the case. Mr Haggen may have been wholly wrong or entirely in the right; but the lower Court had no option but to commit him. In a criminal charge of any other nature the complainant may be cross-examined, and a manifestly frivolous or malicious prosecution is in most cases checked at the outset. In a criminal libel case, however, as Mr Turnbull remarked, a perfectly innocent man is in no better position than a guilty one—however strong his defence, or however weak the prosecution, he must submit to the injury and indignity of a committal for trial.


The month of July has been signalized by fire, disaster, and physical as well as social convulsions. A great fire at St. John's, Newfoundland, not only destroyed two-thirds of the city, including the entire business quarter, but extended to neighboring villages. While it was still burning, a great fire broke out in Christiansand, Norway, and swept away one-half of the city. Some concern was caused by the misreading of the telegram, which made it appear that Christiania, the capital, had suffered from the visitation. The fires were attended with some loss of lives, tremendous destruction of property, and have rendered thousands homeless and destitute. Eruptions of Mounts iEtna and Vesuvius are also reported, with the destruction of villages; and lastly, part of the island of Sanguir, in the Celebes Sea, has blown up, with great destruction of life.


The Wairoa 
Guardian has a two-column article on the female franchise, to which it is strongly opposed. It sets out with the statement that the reform is « one of the great planks of the total abstinence platform. » A writer who can thus confound two things so entirely independent of each other should really refrain from venturing an opinion upon either. One thing is clear—the country has made up its mind to confer the female franchise. What is not so clear is what the results will be. We believe that socially and politically they will be infinitesimal. The women of New Zealand, who have unmistakably expressed their sentiments, will vote as the men vote, and will be divided in much the same proportions. Those who look for revolutionary legislation in any direction will be disappointed. The granting of the « residential » qualification was a far more risky and revolutionary experiment, and has led to the polling of thousands of bogus votes at each general election. In future we may expect to find elections conducted with greater decorum, and printers will rejoice in the double bulk of the rolls.


The demolition of an historic building—Her Majesty's Theatre— furnishes the London 
Standard with a text for a very interesting article. « The Paris Opera House, » it says, « Académie Royale, Nationale, Impériale, as it has turn by turn been called, has, like Her Majesty's Theatre, been twice burned down and once demolished…. A strange fate was reserved for it in its new home. In 1820, the Duke de Berri having been struck by an assassin on the steps of the Opera House, and the last sacrament having been administered to him within its walls, the church required that, as an expiatory measure, the profane building should be destroyed; and it had to meet the fate which now, for reasons of a very different kind, awaits the Opera House in the Haymarket. » Here, too, is an item for those interested in music-lore:— « From Handel to Verdi, a great many composers of the highest fame have written specially for the King's Theatre. According to Mr Ebers, who managed this house for seven years, Rossini composed for it an opera which somehow went astray, and after being deposited at some banker's was never redeemed. » The MS. opera may yet come to light, and what a « find » it will be!





An export duty on oysters is the latest whim of the New Zealand Government. Except the one broad principle which underlies all protective legislation—that restraints on trade and exchange are necessarily beneficial—no intelligible reason can be assigned for this new and vexatious impost.


In reference to a coal-seam which has been on fire for twenty years, the N.Z. Minister of Mines informed the House in all seriousness that there had been « no waste, » as the fire had converted it into a valuable mine of coke! The hon. and scientific gentleman ought really to have gone a little farther. He might also have stated how many millions of feet of illuminating gas had been generated, and were only waiting to be tapped.


In the House a few days ago, Mr Hogg, the member for Masterton, advanced as evidence that the native vote was purchasable, and that the political education of the Maori was not advanced to a stage to justify the conferring of the franchise, that Maoris had always voted against him. « That, » Mr Buchanan retorted, « is the strongest evidence of the intelligence of the race and their fitness to exercise the franchise that could be advanced. » Mr Shera added that he knew half-castes and Maoris to be as superior to the member for Masterton as gold was to brass, and the House broke out into delighted applause.


Mr Eolleston, the leader of the opposition, has expressed the opinion that the true policy for New Zealand to adopt is the removal of the vexatious restrictions from trade and commerce, the abstaining from unnecessary State interference, the securing of individual liberty and freedom, and the absence of class legislation. What New Zealand requires is steady industry, a really liberal land law, steady progress, and the building up of an educated people capable of solving for themselves the great social problems which are constantly arising.


The civil war in Pittsburg is a curious commentary on Mr millionaire Carnegie's glowing eulogium of « Triumphant Democracy. » The smothered discontent among the great ironmaster's operatives has broken out in open revolt, and the « socialistic » arguments of fire, steel, and dynamite have been freely used. The representatives of law and order have been beaten and put to death, even after surrender, and a brigade of military have had to be sent to the scene of strife. Socialistic governments in Australia, ignoring the experience of the great Eepublic, are even now busily sowing the dragon's teeth, which promise in due time to yield just such a harvest as is being gathered in Pittsburg.


Our lively brother « Cyclops » of the Mataura 
Ensign has had the distinction of having one of his parodies recited in the House of Eepresentatives with dramatic effect by Mr Scobie McKenzie, who, however, did not give his authority. It refers to the visit of the Hon. John McKenzie, Minister of Lands, to Gore. This is the first stanza:—






Hail to the chief who in triumph advances!



Hail to the « Shepherd who came from the hills » !



See how the sun from his plaid waistcoat glances!



Hear how the pibroch his startled ear fills!



Sporran and philabeg



Hide yet reveal each leg;



Braw Jock McKenzie, Du ho, ieroe!





This kind of thing is well enough in the literary columns of a newspaper; but seems scarcely in place in a hall of legislature.


Such faith as may still remain in the value of official information on public matters will receive a rude shock in the matter of the 
Star advertising, which was certainly withdrawn, though no one has been found to assume responsibility for the act. The local official says he had explicit instructions from the department; the head of the department as distinctly asserts that the local officer had full discretion. There is no room for misunderstanding, as the verbal denials are supplemented by official statements in writing, which may be found in « Hansard, » and which flatly contradict each other. Under the land laws, the instructions to the commissioner should be open to inspection by any one who applies in office hours and pays a shilling fee. According to constitutional usage, any member may claim that a copy of such papers shall be laid on the table of the House. The commissioner refuses access to his instructions, and the Minister of Lands declines to support his version of the matter by producing the papers. The question could be finally settled in five minutes if it suited the executive that it should be settled. Meanwhile the public may draw their own conclusions. There is a larger principle here involved than the implied corrupt abuse of patronage. The trustworthiness of the whole of our official records is laid open to grave suspicion.


A unionist, writing to a Wellington paper, deplores the disintegration of the trade unions everywhere observable. He attributes it to « the inanimate disposition, selfishness, and individualism manifested of late by many unionists themselves. » He holds that they will find the remedy in legislation. We fear that if he has rightly judged the causes of the failure of unionism, the same force let loose in Parliament could not be expected to improve matters. Legislation can scarcely be expected to animate the lifeless, to make selfish men generous, or convert individualists into socialists. In fact, no nostrum yet compounded has been able to cure mankind of that very mixed quality known as « human nature. »


A paper on the Administration of the Imperial Census of 1891 in India, by Mr Jervoise Athelstane Baines, I.C.S., chief census commissioner for India, was recently read before the Indian section of the Society of Arts. In India, he said, the census was taken in at least 17 languages, several of which required forms in more than one character. A rough calculation indicated that between 80 and 90 million of forms were issued. Taking only those that were probably used, it was found that they weighed about 290 tons, and would cover, if spread out, an area of 1,300 acres, and if put end to end would stretch over 15,000 miles, or from India to England and back. There were 950,000 enumerators, and there was practically a double enumeration; the first being the original one, the second a test of it; so that the chances of accuracy were very good. The cost per 1000 people was as nearly as possible 14s 8d.


The Sydney 
Morning Herald says:—The restoration of the Victorian railways to political control has been prompt in yielding its first fruits. To the surprise of many—though why anyone should have been surprised is not clear—the new Acting Commissioners, who hold office at the will of the political party in possession, have entered into an arrangement with the general labor unions, under which the members of both bodies, if duly certified by the union secretary, become entitled to exceptional privileges which are denied to other laborers and the community in general. These favored individuals may have return tickets extended to four months, instead of one, as is the usage for common people—under particular conditions that the tickets are to be available only from the place in which the men reside to any station near the border of South Australia or New South Wales. The favor, therefore, is double-barrelled. It is meant, apparently, to facilitate the exodus of the unemployed from Victoria if they only qualify by joining the unions, so that they would be enabled to try their luck in either of the neighboring colonies; and it would tend to show the unions that the favor of the Government can be made to have a tangible value if they only demean themselves in such a manner as to make the Government their friend.


The peculiar contents of certain papers professedly religious organs has always been a puzzle; but some light was thrown on the subject in a late libel action, when it appeared that it is the custom in certain cases to have two editors, one religious and one political, each with full freedom in his own department. The arrangement reminds one of Ingoldsby's German Prince-Bishop, of whom it is recorded:






The Prince-Bishop muttered a curse, and a prayer,



Which his double capacity hit to a nicety;



His Princely, or Lay, half induced him to swear,



His Episcopal moiety said « 
Benedicite! »





A comparison between the portion devoted to the church and that set apart for the world, the flesh, and devil is at times startling. In the 
N.Z. Tablet we find quoted from the 
Irish World an article headed « Lord Leitrim's Death. » It narrates the death in Pennsylvania of the last survivor of the gang of assassins who killed the nobleman in question in 1878—one Hugh Stephens, 
alias Boyle, a man of « blameless life, » « much respected for his temperance, integrity, and industry. » The murder is euphemistically spoken of as a « death, » a « removal, » &c., any word that could impute the shadow of blame being studiously avoided. The victim, however, was « the worst scoundrel in Europe. » Yet the crime which was carried out by six selected conspirators—we beg pardon— « instruments of justice, » was, even from the 
World's narrative, one of singular cowardice and atrocity. Not only was the Earl murdered in cold blood by his ambushed foes, but the driver and a bailiff were slain also that there might be no witnesses. Suspicion fell on innocent men; and though they were tried for their lives, the dastardly perpetrators made no effort to divert suspicion from them; and the confession of the still unrepented crime was only made by the assassin at a recent date. As the 
Tablet quotes the story without comment, it can fairly be presumed that in its secular capacity it shares the approval with which the 
Irish World treats the crime. As a religious paper, it doubtless holds murder to be a mortal sin.
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The Editor's Apology.


[
R. C. Harding.]





In tne midwinter-tide, some years ago,



When English fields were piled with drifted snow;



When streams were ice-bound, and the north-east gale



Blew fierce and bleak, and made the stoutest quail—



A Bishop, none too readily, went down



To hold a service in a rural town:



A spot remote, among the hills and dales,



As yet unreached by traffic's iron rails.



Its one attraction—noted far and wide—



The artists' and the antiquaries' pride—



The ancient church, oak-panelled, diamond-paned,



With ivy overgrown, and lichens stained.



No hands profane had touched this house of prayer,



By way of « restoration » or repair;



And no more picturesque a pile is found



In any part of Britain's classic ground.



Yet, the old church—it grieves one to relate—



In some respects was scarcely up to date.



When summer suns poured forth their scorching heat,



'Twas cool and pleasant in this dim retreat;



The carven pews well filled with folk who found



Repose beneath the Gospel's soothing sound;



But in the winter months, the most devout



Would stay at home, nor dare to venture out.



Small comfort was there in the praise or prayer,



For deadly risk they ran who worshipped there.



The reeking walls were foul with mildew stains;



The keen east wind rushed in through broken panes;



While heavy drops plashed steadily and slow



From loosened tiles to time-worn stones below.





Amid the damp and cold and gathering gloom,



The Bishop felt oppressed, as in a tomb,



Chilled to the bones, and chill at heart to see



The scattered shivering groups of two or three



Who'd braved the snow and sleet, with Christian grace,



To worship in their old accustomed place.





With chattering teeth, with lips benumbed and blue,



The worthy prelate read the service through.



His surplice doffed, he quickly passed once more



Outside the ancient ivied Gothic door;



Then to the sexton said, in grief and pain—



« I'll not preach in this damp cold church again. »





Hard by there stood, ten feet away, or less,



The young reporter of the local 
Press.



He partly heard the simple words I quote,



And made, for future use, a mental note.





Dire was the penalty the Bishop paid—



Rheumatic pains his reverend joints invade;



A hollow-sounding cough attacks his chest,



Afflicts his days, and breaks his nightly rest.



Upon his couch he lies, unnerved and pale,



And listlessly unfolds his daily mail.



Some country papers come, but they are laid



Careless aside, unopened and unread.



Each post that follows brings him one or two—



Some marked with crosses, red, or black, or blue.





At last he opened one, and there he found



A paragraph with ink-lines scored around,



And as the hair rose slowly on his head;



These were the words the pious Bishop read:




Our Parish Church.—Full often in this place have we denounced the shame and the disgrace to let this noble building day by day perish, from sheer neglect, with slow decay. Something may now be done, for Bishop A., who held the morning service yesterday, declared, in terms much less polite than plain, « I'll not preach in this d—d old church again. » Strong language, this, it cannot be denied; but, we maintain, the words were justified.




The room swam round—he turned as pale as death,



Staggered and almost fell, and gasped for breath;



Then, in a state of nervous perturbation,



Sat down and wrote a note of explanation,



Trusting that he who edited the 
Press,



Having caused scandal and acute distress



By his unhappy slip, would have the grace



At once to give the contradiction place.





A few days passed, and then the paper came:



The note was there, signed with the Bishop's name.



To his request the pressman had attended,



But just this little footnote was appended:



[To the above we freely give insertion; but while we must accept his lordship's version, we still must add —nor can we put it shorter— 
we have implicit faith in our reporter.]
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Trade Exchanges.





A melancholy interest attaches to the March-April number of the 
Artist Printer, for the same mail brings news of the death of its editor and proprietor, Mr A. C. Cameron. On p. 367 there is an apology for delay, « arising from the fact that after many disappointments it has been established in its own office. » On p. 379 the editor writes: « We trust our subscribers and patrons will forgive whatever shortcomings appear in the present number, as it has been edited from a sick-bed and we have been unable to give it that personal supervision which we otherwise would have done, and which has caused, in the main, the delay in the publication. » Whether the publication of the paper will be continued now that the active brain and busy hands of the moving spirit are at rest remains to be seen.—In the same issue we read of a very interesting old wooden press lately found stowed in the loft of an old barn at Windsor, Vermont, which is believed to be the one set up and used by Stephen Doyle, at Cambridge, Mass., in 1638, and on which, nearly a hundred and fifty years later, was printed the first newspaper in Vermont. The interesting relic is now in possession of the Vermont Historical Society, and will probably be exhibited at the World's Fair. There is also the portrait of Gracie Calman, a pretty little Boston girl, two months short of four years old, « the youngest type-setter in the world. » She can set reprint copy « like a veteran comp, makes very clean proofs, and has accomplished 300 ems in a day. »


The French correspondence of the 
Stationery Trades Journal is, as usual, very interesting. In the last letter (25th May), the writer says: « French newspapers rarely, if ever, copy from one another. There are two reasons for this. The first is, that contributors are paid so little that there is small inducement for copying from other papers. The second and more cogent reason is, that it is open to any paper which has an article cribbed to employ the police to seize the whole issue of a journal which has copied any important matter. Only a fortnight ago the 
New York Herald was seized for using an initial block that was the property of an advertiser who had sent it for his own puff, and naturally objected to seeing it used for other people's 
reclames.


The 
Journal für Buchdruckerkunst is rough on English job-printers. It says that they buy the German combinations, but that their art-printing is a « parody » of the German. Two awful examples are reproduced in column 513—a light border with the corner stupidly reversed, and a medley consisting of the solid Florentine combination, set hap-hazard in rows as a groundwork, surrounded by a Gothic border with Rococo corners. For the past five years, 
Typo has been steadily pounding away on this very subject; yet we regret to say that colonial printers are daily perpetrating atrocities such as those which are criticised in our Hamburg contemporary.


In the December number of the 
Typographic Messenger, Messrs Conner's Sons retort on the Western house that lately complained of its original designs being imitated without being improved. In parallel columns are shown Old-style Title Condensed, patented in 1876 by Conner, and Old-style Bold, a heavier imitation, 1883; Volunteer, patented by A. David, Paris, bought by Conner in 1880, and Rococo, a close imitation, somewhat lighter in face, 1883; and Egyptian Extra Condensed, Conner, 1878, with an imitation so close that it is difficult to see difference. In the case of the Rococo, it is strange how the imitation holds the field as against the original, there being no perceptible improvement in the face. We value articles of this kind—not that we feel much interest in the disputes of rival houses, but that we like to get hold of precise facts and dates in relation to type designs. Which reminds us that we have specimen-books, more or less recent, from every large American foundry save two—Messrs Conner's Sons and Farmer, Little, & Co. We are sorry to find fault with Brother Blue, the editor, but he has spoiled our file of the Messenger. ؟How is the binder to deal with a number like this, consisting of folio, quarto, and octavo pages on the same sheet? The present issue, starting a new volume, is beautifully printed in black and red, and tastefully decorated with borders and small ornaments.


In the new number of 
Our Occasional, the Cincinnati Foundry displays with fine effect its beautiful body-letter, and the advertising pages exhibit the admirable borders of the foundry, used with proper moderation and with unexceptionable taste.






Trade Lists and Samples.


F. Ullmer.—
Standard Circular, No. 19.



Miller & Richard.—Large sheet of fine poster types.



Schelter & Giesecke.—A neat and closely-printed illustrated catalogue of printers' sundries of all kinds.



Raphael Tuck & Sons.—A beautiful four-page stamped and embossed circular on fine cardboard, printed in gold and colors. It refers to the Christmas cards for which this firm is celebrated, and is a real work of art.






Though our press record this month fills two pages, several items of interest have had to stand over.


The Bishop of Exeter lately administered the rite of confirmation to thirty-eight idiots in the county asylum. This has led 
The Times to make its first joke. « They must hereafter be known, » says the Thunderer, « as 'The Confirmed Idiots.' »


In the 
Courrier Australien, M. Kowalski tells a story of two Auckland ladies. One says to the other, « But, really, ؟cannot you come with us to the Kowalski concert? » « No, » replies the second. « I prefer to go to Stanley's lecture. You know, my dear, my choice always leans to the intellectual. »


The sporting mania is apparently as acute at home as in the colonies. The 
St. James's Gazette hits it off thus:






Strikes may flourish, bombs may shower;



Thrones may totter, empires crash;



Gladstone may return to power,



Panics ruin, Rothschilds smash.



Trifles these! They could not harm me;



Calmly should I face the storm;



But the thing that does alarm me



Is this awful news of Orme!





Orme, it may be explained, is a racehorse who was taken suddenly ill—it was suspected from the effects of poison.












Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 6

[article]





A melancholy interest attaches to the March-April number of the 
Artist Printer, for the same mail brings news of the death of its editor and proprietor, Mr A. C. Cameron. On p. 367 there is an apology for delay, « arising from the fact that after many disappointments it has been established in its own office. » On p. 379 the editor writes: « We trust our subscribers and patrons will forgive whatever shortcomings appear in the present number, as it has been edited from a sick-bed and we have been unable to give it that personal supervision which we otherwise would have done, and which has caused, in the main, the delay in the publication. » Whether the publication of the paper will be continued now that the active brain and busy hands of the moving spirit are at rest remains to be seen.—In the same issue we read of a very interesting old wooden press lately found stowed in the loft of an old barn at Windsor, Vermont, which is believed to be the one set up and used by Stephen Doyle, at Cambridge, Mass., in 1638, and on which, nearly a hundred and fifty years later, was printed the first newspaper in Vermont. The interesting relic is now in possession of the Vermont Historical Society, and will probably be exhibited at the World's Fair. There is also the portrait of Gracie Calman, a pretty little Boston girl, two months short of four years old, « the youngest type-setter in the world. » She can set reprint copy « like a veteran comp, makes very clean proofs, and has accomplished 300 ems in a day. »


The French correspondence of the 
Stationery Trades Journal is, as usual, very interesting. In the last letter (25th May), the writer says: « French newspapers rarely, if ever, copy from one another. There are two reasons for this. The first is, that contributors are paid so little that there is small inducement for copying from other papers. The second and more cogent reason is, that it is open to any paper which has an article cribbed to employ the police to seize the whole issue of a journal which has copied any important matter. Only a fortnight ago the 
New York Herald was seized for using an initial block that was the property of an advertiser who had sent it for his own puff, and naturally objected to seeing it used for other people's 
reclames.


The 
Journal für Buchdruckerkunst is rough on English job-printers. It says that they buy the German combinations, but that their art-printing is a « parody » of the German. Two awful examples are reproduced in column 513—a light border with the corner stupidly reversed, and a medley consisting of the solid Florentine combination, set hap-hazard in rows as a groundwork, surrounded by a Gothic border with Rococo corners. For the past five years, 
Typo has been steadily pounding away on this very subject; yet we regret to say that colonial printers are daily perpetrating atrocities such as those which are criticised in our Hamburg contemporary.


In the December number of the 
Typographic Messenger, Messrs Conner's Sons retort on the Western house that lately complained of its original designs being imitated without being improved. In parallel columns are shown Old-style Title Condensed, patented in 1876 by Conner, and Old-style Bold, a heavier imitation, 1883; Volunteer, patented by A. David, Paris, bought by Conner in 1880, and Rococo, a close imitation, somewhat lighter in face, 1883; and Egyptian Extra Condensed, Conner, 1878, with an imitation so close that it is difficult to see difference. In the case of the Rococo, it is strange how the imitation holds the field as against the original, there being no perceptible improvement in the face. We value articles of this kind—not that we feel much interest in the disputes of rival houses, but that we like to get hold of precise facts and dates in relation to type designs. Which reminds us that we have specimen-books, more or less recent, from every large American foundry save two—Messrs Conner's Sons and Farmer, Little, & Co. We are sorry to find fault with Brother Blue, the editor, but he has spoiled our file of the Messenger. ؟How is the binder to deal with a number like this, consisting of folio, quarto, and octavo pages on the same sheet? The present issue, starting a new volume, is beautifully printed in black and red, and tastefully decorated with borders and small ornaments.


In the new number of 
Our Occasional, the Cincinnati Foundry displays with fine effect its beautiful body-letter, and the advertising pages exhibit the admirable borders of the foundry, used with proper moderation and with unexceptionable taste.
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Trade Lists and Samples.


F. Ullmer.—
Standard Circular, No. 19.



Miller & Richard.—Large sheet of fine poster types.



Schelter & Giesecke.—A neat and closely-printed illustrated catalogue of printers' sundries of all kinds.



Raphael Tuck & Sons.—A beautiful four-page stamped and embossed circular on fine cardboard, printed in gold and colors. It refers to the Christmas cards for which this firm is celebrated, and is a real work of art.
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Though our press record this month fills two pages, several items of interest have had to stand over.


The Bishop of Exeter lately administered the rite of confirmation to thirty-eight idiots in the county asylum. This has led 
The Times to make its first joke. « They must hereafter be known, » says the Thunderer, « as 'The Confirmed Idiots.' »


In the 
Courrier Australien, M. Kowalski tells a story of two Auckland ladies. One says to the other, « But, really, ؟cannot you come with us to the Kowalski concert? » « No, » replies the second. « I prefer to go to Stanley's lecture. You know, my dear, my choice always leans to the intellectual. »


The sporting mania is apparently as acute at home as in the colonies. The 
St. James's Gazette hits it off thus:






Strikes may flourish, bombs may shower;



Thrones may totter, empires crash;



Gladstone may return to power,



Panics ruin, Rothschilds smash.



Trifles these! They could not harm me;



Calmly should I face the storm;



But the thing that does alarm me



Is this awful news of Orme!





Orme, it may be explained, is a racehorse who was taken suddenly ill—it was suspected from the effects of poison.
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Obituary.


Charavay.—On 26th May, aged 34, at Paris, M. Eugène Charavay, managing editor of 
L'Imprimerie. He was the son of Gabriel Charavay, the founder of the journal. The cause of death was heart disease.


Macgregor.—A home telegram of 20th July records the death, in his 68th year, of Mr John Macgregor, a noted traveller, whose delightful 
Rob Roy canoe log-books have maintained their popularity for more than twenty years. In 1845, Mr Macgregor was a literary and artistic contributor to 
Punch.


Cooper.—A Press telegram of 17th July records the death, at the age of 87, of Thomas Cooper, the literary shoemaker, schoolmaster, chartist, freethinker, and latterly, lecturer on the Christian evidences. Mr Cooper was self-educated, and obtained considerable literary reputation. His best-known work, 
The Purgatory of Suicides, was written in Stafford jail in 1842-4. In 1872 he published a very interesting autobiography; and his last work, his collected poems, appeared in 1878.


Cameron. — On 28th May, at Chicago, Andrew Carr Cameron, proprietor and editor of the 
Artist Printer, in his 56th year. Few men were better known or more highly respected in the Craft than Mr Cameron. He was born in Berwick-upon-Tweed, had a good education, and entered the office of his father, who was a corporation printer. In 1851 the family emigrated to the United States and settled in Chicago, where young Cameron early began his journalistic career. From 1865 to 1879 he conducted the 
Working Man's Advocate, but first became widely known to the Craft outside the States from the able manner in which he edited the 
Inland Printer almost from its foundation until little more than a year ago. He was not a man to be long idle; and he purchased the 
Artist Printer—unfortunately on the « down grade » financially—and there is little doubt that his efforts to work up the paper, in which he was in a great measure successful, helped to break down his health. The cause of death was hæmorrhage on the brain, following on influenza. The number of public associations with which he was associated would fill a long list. For some years he was president of the Trades and Labor Assembly of Chicago, and of the State Eight-hour League, and was a prominent member of the Chicago Press Club. He will, however, be chiefly remembered by his lifelong efforts to raise the status of the Craft and to elevate the tone of its trade literature. He was a man of firm will and indomitable energy, and devoted his powers to good and noble ends. Mr Cameron leaves a widow and a grown-up family of four.
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Wellington, New Zealand: Published by 
Robert Coupland Harding, and Printed by 
Harding, Wright, & Eyre, at their registered Printing Office, Ballance-street.—July, 1892.
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Misquotations.


Verify your quotations, is good advice. Even the best memory is not always to be trusted. Failing the inclination or the opportunity to verify, refrain from quoting. The habit of loose quotation from memory is a growing one, affecting press, pulpit, and legislature. Some classical passages are so habitually misquoted as scarcely to be known in their correct form, as, for example, Shakspeare's « round unvarnished tale, » and Milton's « fresh woods and pastures new. » In the House of Representatives on 4th August, Sir John Hall made a very strange misquotation. « We all know, » he said, « the lines supposed to be addressed by a lover to 
his young lady's father:






It may have been right to dissemble her love,



But you need not have kicked me downstairs. »





This is sad nonsense. The clever old epigram is so well known, that it is almost superfluous to quote it:






When late I attempted your passion to move,



؟Why proved you so deaf to my prayers?



Perhaps it was right to dissemble your love—



But ؟why did you kick me downstairs?





No other author is so habitually and cruelly misquoted as good Dr. Watts. Never a day passes but he is unintentionally burlesqued. Almost as we write we find the suggestion in a weekly in the north: « It might be well to reproduce in our churches that old hymn:






Cats and dogs delight to bark and bite



For 'tis their nature to Etc., etc. »





One wonders if the Northern Wairoa cats bark. Dr. Watts is not only misquoted, he is credited with the authorship of all manner of rhymes, good, bad, and indifferent, especially for the young. Even the usually accurate Calverley wrote:






Ere the morn the East has crimsoned,



When the stars are twinkling there,



(As they did in Watts's Hymns, and



Made him wonder what they were.)





« I can only say with Watts, » piously writes a Reefton correspondent to a local paper, « God moves in a mysterious way, his wonders to perform. »


The practice of giving wrong authorities is, if anything, more mischievous than that of misquoting. There is an annoying persistence in first impressions. Right or wrong, when once they have secured a hold, they are hard to dislodge. A clergyman who usually gave the safe reference, « the poet, » once departed from his ordinary practice, and attributed a stanza of the hymn « Prayer is the soul's sincere desires to Cowper. One of his hearers, meeting him next day, told him that he had made a slip—that Montgomery was the author. « I believe you are right, » he said; « but somehow I had the idea pretty strongly fixed that it was Cowper. I usually say, 'the poet.' » In a very few weeks, quoting the same hymn, he again gave Cowper as the authority. Mr Cole, the Melbourne bookseller, lately published « The Thousand Best Songs, » and attributed the well-known « Old Oaken Bucket » to Wordsworth. The author was one Samuel Woodworth, an American compositor—addicted, it is said, to liquors more potent than the one whose praises he has sung. American printers are rather proud of the ditty—struck off, like all live songs, at red-heat — and the « old oaken bucket, » somewhat to the mystification of outsiders, figures in certain specimen-books as an accepted Craft emblem. One of these adorns the initial to this article. Our lively contemporary, the 
Catholic Times, some time ago attributed Linnæus Banks's ballad « I live for those who love me » to Alfred Domett; and recently capped this effort by crediting Tennyson with Charles Kingsley's poem, « The Three Fishers. » This has been outdone by the 
N. Z. Tablet, which, in attributing Keats's best-known line, « A thing of beauty is a joy for ever, » to Tupper of all people, has fairly « taken the cake. » In the seminaries where such shoddy as « Fontenoy » and « Shamus O'Neil » are declaimed, it would perhaps be unreasonable to expect English literature to receive much consideration. The « godless schools » have the advantage in this respect.


Of Goldsmith, Dr. Johnson wrote: 
Nullum quod tetigit non ornavit. Of many colonial editors it may be said that they never touch Scripture without perverting it. One of our respected contemporaries the other day said that a certain politician coveted power even as David longed for Naboth's vineyard. Another arrayed David in Sclomon's armor. In very stilted phraseology, and in all seriousness, a Wellington paper this month referred to the Apocalypse as « an ancient writing known to the learned as the Revelation of St. John the Baptist. » One particular phrase is almost invariably misquoted, even from the pulpit. It is found in Matt, xx 12, « thou hast made them equal unto us, which have borne the burden, and heat of the day. » This is clear, but the passage is usually changed into « borne the heat and burden of the day »—a reading for which we know of no authority. The Revised Version, it is true, reads, « us, which have borne the burden of the day and the scorching heat, » and « the day's burden and heat, » is the rendering of all the foreign versions with which we are acquainted; but though somewhat resembling the popular form, they do not correspond with it. The R.V. gives the form and order of the original words as closely as they can be trans-translated; but the A.V. (following Tyndall) is in better and more idiomatic English. Not long ago a contemporary quoted « In the midst of life we are in death, » as words of Holy Writ. Many people think the passage is in the Bible; but would be puzzled to find it. It is from a grand Latin hymn, a thousand years old, 
Media vita in morte sumus. Blunt says: « The original composition of the 
Media vita is traced back to Notker, to whom that of the 
Dies iræ can be traced, and who was a monk of St. Gaul, of Switzerland, at the close of the ninth century. »


Pulpit misquotations arise sometimes from the incorporation of doctrinal formulæ, and at others from reminiscences of metrical versions and paraphrases. To the first order belong the redundant and awkward phrase « and that to bless them, » so often added to Matt, xviii, 20, and the unwarrantable and audacious addition of the italicised words in Ps. lxxxiv, 9, « and look upon 
us in the face of thine anointed »; and to the second, a common dilution of Ps. lxv, 3, « Iniquities, 
we must confess, prevail against us, » where the interpolated words are adapted from the uncouth but faithful rhymed version in use by the Church of Scotland. Apart altogether from the impertinence and irreverence of the practice, misquotation of Scripture is specially to be deprecated. Even when the sense is not perverted, the force is weakened. We repeat: If you must quote, 
Verify Your Quotations.
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[Birds Of America]




A copy of Audubon's 
Birds of America was recently sold in London for £345. The work rarely comes into the market, and is steadily rising in value. The last copy sold brought £300.


Mr R. Studholme ( « a trustee for a minor owner in the reserves » ) sends us a copy of a short pamphlet entitled « The West Coast Settlements Act, 1892. » Mr Studholme severely criticises the Act, and certainly, as regards some of its provisions, not without good grounds. He says it should be called « A Bill for the Nationalization of Land granted by the Crown to Natives. » Mr Studholme is pretty plain-spoken, as, for example: « Clause 31 gives the 14-year-old owners power to give discharge for money or appoint another native to do so. Disgust will not allow me to say any more on this point. » The pamphlet is printed at the office of the Hawera 
Star.
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Press and Personal record.



On the 8th inst. the first annual meeting of the N.Z. Institute of Journalists was held in the Parliament Buildings, Mr E. T. Gillon in the chair. There was a good attendance of members, and the branches in the four large cities were represented by delegates. Mr George Humphries, the hon. secretary, read the report of the first year, which, appropriately, gave the history of the establishment of the Institute. It arose from an incidental suggestion in 
Typo, by Mr Harding, the editor, that the time had now arrived for the formation of such an association. Mr E. A. Haggen actively took up the suggestion, and issued a circular to the press, which led to the first meeting being called in Wellington a year ago. The Institute was now firmly established, and in a flourishing condition. The balance-sheet was also read. This showed the revenue to have been £19 for the year, and the expenditure £11. Items since the sheet was made up had increased the credit balance to £18, exclusive of fees from Christ-church not yet to hand. In moving the adoption of the report, the Chairman gave an interesting address, dilating upon the advantages of union. The « Gallery » had shown what could be done by united action. Twenty-five years ago, before it was formed, there was no provision or accommodation for the press in the parliamentary buildings, and no recognition whatever of newspaper representatives. All this had now been changed. Among the matters to be taken up by the Institute he specially indicated reform of the libel-law, and exemption of pressmen from jury service. Both of these objects had been secured at home. The Australian Institute, with a membership of 153, had been formed during the year, and had written for information as to the constitution of the New Zealand association. He also referred to the advantages to be gained at some future time by incorporating the Institute. At present funds would not permit, and, moreover, there being no existing law under which it could be incorporated, a special Act, or an amendment in the present law, would be required. The report and balance-sheet having been adopted, Mr Gillon was unanimously re-elected President. Three vice-presidents were elected: Mr G. Bell (Dunedin), Mr W. M'Cul-lough (Auckland); and Mr G. R. Hart (Christchurch.) Notices of proposed amendments to the constitution were received; a deputation was appointed to wait on the Government to urge the passing of the new libel bill; and the meeting adjourned for three weeks. At the adjourned meeting, on 29th August, the proposed alterations in constitution and bye-laws were fully discussed. The following were the most important amendments and additions: That any member having filled the office of president or vice-president, or who may have been chairman of a branch for two successive years, shall be entitled to be designated a Fellow of the Institute. The power to elect officers was transferred from the council to the annual meeting of the Institute. The annual subscriptions of members and associates of the Institute were reduced by one-half, and a proposal was carried that in future the branches should retain a larger proportion (five-eighths) of the subscriptions, the remainder to be remitted to the central body. It was decided that the annual meeting of the Institute should be held in Wellington in the months of July or August, and that the financial year should close on 30th June. The chairman of each branch to be 
ex officio a member of council. A sum not exceeding 5s to be charged for certificate of membership; and authority given to the Council to issue a medallion to members, the cost to be defrayed by the recipients. The following resolutions were carried: (I) That the Institute exert its influence with the proprietors of newspapers, with a view of establishing a custom under which each member of the literary staff of a paper would receive not less than a fortnight's leave in each year. (2) That the proprietors of New Zealand journals be invited to forward to the Council of the Institute notice of such vacancies as may occur in their respective literary staffs, in order that the Institute may be in a position to assist members who are out of work to obtain suitable employment. The hon. secretary, Mr G. Humphries, and hon. treasurer, Mr F. W. Weston, were unanimously re-elected.


The following admirably-constructed sentence is from a lecture on O'Connell, reported in the Dunedin 
Tablet: « He had created the platform, which had hardly dawned up to his time, a political agent, and placed it in the position of being recognized for all time a part and parcel of the Constitution. »


The Wairarapa 
Observer has again been enlarged, and comes out in new type. We congratulate our contemporary on its progress.


The Petone 
Chronicle, established some five years ago, and since conducted by Mr E. J. Chatwin, has changed hands, Mr A. Burns, an experienced pressman, being the purchaser.


Mr Chantrey Harris, an old pressman, and for a number of years proprietor of the Wellington 
Times, has purchased the 
Bruce Herald, and has assumed active control of that paper.


At Newtown Park, Wellington, on 4th August, the second annual match between the football representatives of the 
Times and 
Evening Press was played. After a very fast game, during which some pretty and smart play was seen on both sides, the 
Press scored a win by 10 points to 
nil.


Mr J. Ilott has been appointed North Island general agent for the 
Lyttelton Times, and has opened an office in Wellington. The Wellington 
Times, of the staff of which Mr Ilott was for some time a member, congratulates its Christchurch namesake on securing as their representative such a practical all-round journalist.


At the meeting of the Christchurch branch of the Journalists' Institute on 23rd August, proposed amendments in the constitution were considered. It was decided to recommend that in addition to a certificate each member of the Institute should receive a medallion to be worn on a watch-chain, and to be paid for by the recipients.


The Napier News complains that « there is too much of a disposition on the part of teachers to confine their attention solely to the children while they are inside the school buildings. » The quotation from the 
News (says « Cyclops » ) proves also that the system of education was not perfect where the writer was taught. ؟What would he have the teachers do but confine their attention solely to the children while they are in school? ؟Would he have them ogle one another, or, horrible profanation, indulge in furtive endearments?


In the House of Representatives on the 9th August, Mr Pinkerton directed the attention of the Government to the fact that leather for bookbinding was extensively manufactured in the colony, and expressed the opinion that the local article should be used in the Government offices where practicable. Mr Cadman said that colonial leather was already used by the Government for the descriptions of work to which it was suited; but morocco and calf-skin were not manufactured here. Instructions had been given to use, as far as possible, material manufactured in the colony, if the price approached the home cost.


The Taranaki 
Herald marks the completion of its fortieth year by publishing « The History of a Colonial Newspaper, » in which the ups and downs of the 
Herald are described. Notwithstanding more than ordinary difficulties—native wars, commercial depression, and hostile influences—the course of the paper has always been upward and onward. Mr Seffern, who writes the chronicle, has edited the paper continuously since January, 1868, and is, as our readers know, a methodical and indefatigable diarist. The record is a very interesting one, and it is accompanied by a literary curiosity, an exact 
facsimile of the first number of the 
Herald, bearing date 4th August, 1852.


A modest little sheet issued by an up-country parson in Southland has raised the « danders » of a resident to a ludicrous extent, and he relieves himself by a long tirade in the local newspaper, predicting « a falling-off in the exchequer and attendance in the church, » and other disaster. That is to say, we presume, his own pew will be vacant and his bawbee no longer forthcoming. The offence is, that the paper has been appealing for aid to a mission. « I have on a previous occasion, » he says, « alluded to the folly—the wicked folly— of sending money from our own shores for the christianizing of savages of the New Hebrides—or anything else. » This angry gentleman forgets, apparently, that but for the « wicked folly » which so enrages him neither he nor his fellow-colonists would be now living in comfort in the islands of New Zealand.


Mr Carl Zöller, who is well known to all the New Zealand printers, had an unpleasant experience this month. While taking his ease at his inn in Wellington about 8 o'clock one evening, he received an urgent telegram from his principals in Auckland:— « 
Star telegram says warrant out for your arrest, forgery. Don't believe it. Wire instantly. Waiting.—Seegner, Langguth, & Co. » Messrs S., L., & Co. did not have to wait long before they had the astonished Mr Zöller's emphatic reply: « It's a lie. Get explanation. » In an hour the explanation came. A telegram relating to one Carl Möller, an absconding tradesman, had been misread. This was awkward enough, but the 
Star had made matters worse by publishing a paragraph identifying the supposed criminal with the well-known and genial traveller, and publishing as much as they could gather of his personal history.





The Hibernian element sometimes comes out delightfully in the leaders of the Wellington 
Times. Of Mr John Morley it says, that he « has a future before him which the world will not easily forget. »


At the meeting of the Wellington branch of the Typographical Society on the 27th inst. a proposition came up for consideration, to the effect that the branch should not take part in politics. The subject was ordered to stand over till the next half-yearly meeting.


The Government are advertising a forthcoming work by a barrister-at-law, entitled « Trout in New Zealand, where to go and how to catch them. » Private publishers (and authors too) have a right to complain when the State goes into the miscellaneous publishing business in this manner. We may yet have an official rival to 
Typo or the 
N. Z. Freemason.


Mr Edward Alexander Haggen, journalist, of Woodville, has petitioned Parliament to include in the Libel Bill a clause enabling journalists proceeded against for criminal libel to plead their cause in the lower Court, which he himself says he was unable to do, and that he has therefore been committed for trial, although he claims that if allowed he could have called such evidence as would have compelled the Magistrate to dismiss the complaint.


The new paper at Otaki has published an item about the discovery of a « death-adder » sucking a cow. The alleged snake, by the way, which is described with some minuteness, is unknown to science. The « snake » may be accounted for in two ways: the editor wished to advertise his paper by printing a paragraph that was bound to be quoted—or the Otaki bush-whisky has been producing its appropriate effects.


Mr F. M'Carthy, editor of the 
Grey River Argus, is reported to be very ill. A Westland paper says:— « Mr M'Carthy has never recovered from the effects of an attack of influenza which he had a few months ago, and latterly he had been complaining of feeling very unwell and unfit for work. He went to the office as usual on Sunday, but early in the evening he was obliged to go home, and on Tuesday he was taken suddenly so ill that the doctor had to be sent for, who found him in such an alarmingly bad state that he prohibited anyone from seeing him. The last accounts of him were, we regret to say, that he was no better. »


The letter signed « Comp, » quoted in our last issue, was brought up in the House of Representatives on the 9th inst., by a question from Mr Fisher, addressed to the Minister of Justice. The letter, he said, struck him as being from a 
bonâ fide working man, and he asked, therefore, what action, if any, the minister intended to take in reference to the recommendation of the Typographical Society. Mr Cadman said that the letter in question did not fairly represent what had been put before him, and he read the text of the memorandum (published by us last month). His answer was that he had seen the letter signed « Comp »; that he had undertaken to consider the proposal of the Typographical Society; and that he had determined to offer facilities to the hon. member for Christchurch City (Mr Sand-ford) to set up a committee to inquire into matters connected with the printing-office.


Messrs Thomas R. Roydhouse and H. J. Taperell, both old apprentices in the Wairarapa 
Daily Times office, and now on the literary staff of the Sydney 
Daily Telegraph, have jointly published a history of the labor party in New South Wales.


On the 4th July, Mrs Zoe Lilly, aged 42, the wife of Mr George Lilly, a journalist, was run down by a train at Marrickville Station, near Melbourne. She was anxious to catch the Sydney train, and though warned by a guard, endeavored to cross the rails. She was instantly killed and sadly mutilated. Her body was placed in the train and conveyed to Sydney. Mrs Lilly was well known in Auckland as an energetic temperance worker, and was one of those who started the Jubilee Kindergarten.


Edward Williams, formerly steward of the s.s. 
Iberia, brought an action against the Melbourne 
Age, claiming £2000 damages for libel in connecting him with the gold robbery from that vessel. The jury gave a verdict for defendants, with costs. Mr Justice a'Beckett, in addressing the jury, directed that the newspaper could not be held responsible for the hasty impressions which careless or unintellectual persons might gather from the article, but the plaintiff must have the strongest grounds for bringing his action. It is a pity that this very obvious and common-sense rule is so often ignored. Had it been applied, for instance, in a recent stupid case against the Wai-pawa paper, it would have saved a great amount of trouble. Mr Williams (who had in some manner been confounded with the murderer Deeming, 
alias Williams,) had been more successful in former actions against the Australian press, having in four separate cases received damages amounting to £600, in sums varying from £50 to £200.


A home correspondent informs us that the 
Pictorial World is likely to be merged into 
Black and White.


Susan Coolidge is one of the few who have become rich from literary work. Long ago she built a handsome house in Newport from the profits of her stories.


Mr Edward Burdoe must be a devout admirer of Browning. He has compiled a « Browning Cyclopædia » of nearly six hundred closely-printed pages. Messrs Swan, Sonnenschein & Co. are the publishers.


A telegram from St. Petersburg, dated 2nd August, reports that three hundred printers were arrested at Warsaw on suspicion of being concerned in the production of rebel literature.


The success of the magazine 
Santa Lucia, printed in Braille-type for the blind, and published by the Misses Hodgkin, of Richmond, has led to a demand for a weekly newspaper, which will shortly appear. The editors of the new paper will be Miss Bloxam and Miss Eva Scott.


The London publisher, Mr Trischler, has fallen into financial difficulties, and been compelled to call a meeting of his creditors. The liabilities are said to be £13,000 and the book assets £18,000. Mr Trischler's judgment as a reader (says a home correspondent) is not equal to his business capacities, and for some time past he has been publishing shocking rubbish. Even when he got hold of a good story he brought it out in such a style that no one would buy it. His books were printed in the cheapest manner and on the commonest paper, and covered and interleaved with advenisements. The « Hansom Cab » (which he literally drove into notoriety) and one or two of its successors no doubt paid well, but the « Shilling Shocker » craze came to an end some time ago, and the firm's three-volume ventures have been unlucky.


The following anecdote is given on the authority of the 
Weekly Dispatch:— « A novelist some years ago agreed with a firm which has an immense business, and circulates weekly and monthly periodicals by the million, for the publication of a work of his on the royalty system—that is, he was to receive so much on every copy sold. In volume form the book went off fairly. After a lapse of some time, the firm re-issued the story as a supplement to a weekly which is extremely popular. The gratified author waited for the cheque this proceeding would bring to him, but in vain. He wrote at last, and received a reply which caused him to consult a lawyer. The firm, it turned out, had forgotten all about the agreement for so much on each copy, and had issued it believing the work its own property. A claim for royalty on a quarter of a million copies caused it to think there was an error somewhere, and a compromise was eagerly arranged. »


Sir Algernon Borthwick, Bart., M.P., (says the 
People,) who is specially 
en evidence just now in connexion with the Primrose League and the Society of Journalists, not forgetting his presidency for the year of the Newsvendors' Association, has had an interesting career both as journalist and politician. His connexion with the 
Morning Post dates from its earliest days. He has edited it for twenty-five years. His father represented Evesham in Parliament. Sir Algernon was intimately acquainted with Lord Palmerston, and was the medium selected by Lord Beaconsfield for conveying to the ex-Empress of the French the saddest intelligence of the latter days of the Zulu war. In many international affairs Sir Algernon's advice has been sought and acted upon both by foreign and English Ministers. He is a man of frank and courtly manners, and his generous disposition has endeared him to a large circle of friends. He commenced his journalistic career as Paris correspondent of his paper when France was under the rule of the prince-president. His active acquaintance with politics began in the salons of Lady Nor-manby and the Duchess of Grammont, in the exciting days of 1851.


The vagaries of Mr Keir Hardie, a « labor » member of the English House of Commons, have formed the theme of several telegrams from home. When elected, he arranged a procession with a brass band, and a mob singing the « Marseillaise. » He made his appearance in the House in a conspicuous garb—not exactly that of a stoker, a costermonger, or a stage bandit, but a compound of all three. The Speaker took exception to his tweed cap, and gave him precisely the advertisement for which his soul was hungering. His latest freak was to lay down his ultimatum to Mr Gladstone. He evidently wishes to be thought dangerous—as in a less stable community he probably would be. He is not likely to turn out a British Ravachol; and appears to be better qualified for Colney Hatch than for St. Stephens. The labor party manage things better here than at home. Some of their representatives are illiterate, or otherwise ill-qualified for their responsible duties. Some have shown a very keen appreciation of the paramount claims of No. 1. Some have been misguided enough to think they can compose Poetry, and have made the fatal —the irreparable error of publishing their effusions. But so far they are all Men—there is not a mountebank among them.
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Another beautifully-printed specimen comes to us from the 

Keystone Foundry. The first section of the 
Keystone Border again appears, « re-arranged, and very much improved, by substituting new characters for those which were too fine for general use. » Somehow, we do not like it as well as in its original form. Section 12 is a Rustic border, self-contained, and which does not combine with the others. It is formed of logs, which (of course) never taper, no matter how long they may be. Only seven characters are shown and numbered in the synopsis, but two or three more appear in the illustrative examples. The idea is a very old one, but there is a certain amount of novelty in the treatment. Section 13 is a Scroll border, torn and scrolled edges on a tint background, much in the style of recent designs by MacKellar. In this case, however, the design works in with preceding sections, and may be justified to a nonpareil em in either direction. In most of the MacKellar groundworks, no matter how small the unit of design, the printer must make shift with a 24· unit of measurement, and patch up with some other combination if his measure is an odd number of picas. 
DeVinne Condensed, from 6· to 48·, is a narrower form of the new and popular style known as DeVinne. 
Old-style Title Slope, 6· to 36·, is a bold and useful letter.




Marder, Luse & Co., have now brought out 
Contour Pointers, being the fourteen characters already noted, in outline. This adapts the series not only to two-color work, but to the numerous series of outline styles, under the general name of Contour, produced by this firm.


Under the name of 
Mediæval Steinschrift, a new face has been produced by 

Schelter & 
Giesecke. It is a sanserif with lowercase, intended to harmonize with old-style type. As the character of old-face is chiefly indicated by the serifs, the problem of adapting the style to sans is not an easy one. It has already been once or twice attempted; and we do not consider the result in any case as entirely satisfactory. From what we remember of former examples, however, we think that they are surpassed by the new letter, which is brought out in ten sizes.


Messrs 

J. John Sohne, Hamburg, send us two sheets of specimens of their original designs. First we note the Hamburg, a beautifully designed and engraved combination in the Gothic Renaissance style, containing the moderate number of 14 characters from 12· to 48·. It joins up perfectly, and the curves are flowing and graceful. The drawing of the leaves in characters 1, 2, and 9, in particular, is exquisite. There are four series. No. 12 is the border with solid background; No. 13 stippled; 14-15 the same arranged for two-color work. For illuminated work, the latter would be difficult to surpass. The second sheet contains a pretty and cheap collection of 48 original tail - pieces, assorted sizes, all good, and some of very choice design.




Barnhart Bros. & 
Spindler have brought out a new style of heavy latin with lowercase, entitled Fair. It is sufficiently original to be striking, and is decidedly legible. There are a few decidedly ugly letters, but the effect on the whole is very good, and it is a letter that will suit customers. It is moderately condensed, being somewhat narrower in set than ordinary roman. In four sizes, 12· to 36·. Sturdy is a wide face, otherwise very similar in character to the preceding. In six sizes, 10· to 48·. Anchor is to a condensed old-style roman what Fair is to an ordinary latin. Eccentric, striking, and legible. Nine sizes, 6· to 48·. 
Moorish Open, in four sizes, an outline style, is, we presume, cut to register with the corresponding solid face. A larger size (36·) is added to the graceful series of Hazel Script. Three new 12· running borders—all good—are added to the Unique series. The 
Florette combination, 7 characters, is cheap, neat, pretty, and useful; and a clean-cut font of 
Checkers (draughts) completes a good show of novelties.


Messrs 

Palmer & 
Rey, on the Pacific Coast, are now originating faces of job letter. Recent sheets show Ramona, a fancy light-line style with several duplicate characters, besides logotype Th, Ch, Qu, nd, ng, ly, &c. It is something of the character of the old Chaucer, but with more freedom. Three sizes, 18· to 30·. Palo Alto is an open eccentric with lowercase; and Santa Cruz, caps only, is an open condensed fancy latin. Both styles in two sizes, 18· and 24·. They are only suited for light work. There are three plain faces, of which we cannot certainly say they are original: a roman Extra Condensed No. 4 with lowercase, eleven sizes, 12· to 120·; Art Old-Style, a very serviceable light antique; and Gothic Condensed No. 5, a sans with lowercase in ten sizes, 6· to 48·. All these are of everyday use, and are fully supplied with accents.
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Most people have heard of Herr Most, one of those people who contrive to get themselves talked about. A Dunedin paper has converted him into a superlative. It attributes complicity in the attempt to murder Carnegie's manager to « Herr, the most notorious anarchist. »


Mr Pulitzer, of the New York 
World, one of the great journalists of the day, says: « A paper should make enemies constantly, for only by making enemies can a journal expose roguery and serve the public. The most valuable paper to the public is that which has most enemies; and I am glad to say that most papers have many. »


The combination of American typefoundries, reported and denied so many times during the past two years, appears now to be practically accomplished. The association has been organized and incorporated, and officers appointed. Two large firms stand out—Bruce's Sons & Co. and Barnhart Bros, and Spindler. Mr Robert Allison, of Allison & Smith, Cincinnati, was appointed president; Mr W. B. Mackellar, Philadelphia, vice-president. The total valuation of the foundries controlled is $15,000,000, the Mackellar, Smiths & Jordan Company, Philadelphia, standing at the head with a value of $2,000,000. The promoters say that so far from the combination raising the price of type, the opposite effect will be produced, the co operative principle greatly reducing the cost of production.


The sixth part of the 
American Dictionary of Printing and Book-making extends from « Greek » to « Industrial Co - operation. » The opening page is a reproduction at one view of Savage's list of Greek ligatures. Over and again the value of the photo-engraving processes is shown in this work, much elaborate composition and 
facsimile engraving being thus dispensed with. The long and valuable article on impositions, unlike those in the subject in other technical works, specially commends itself to the intelligent workman, as it sets out in detail the principles on which the various schemes are based. This work promises, when finished, to be the most complete of its kind in the English language.


The alteration in newspaper postage rates which came into force last month is not quite the boon that it was represented to be. Owing to certain arrangements with the Postal Union, a uniform outward rate of ½d is not practicable; consequently newspapers for Australia and Great Britain are still charged 1d. To all other countries the rate is ½d per 2oz. « This, » it was stated, « practically established a halfpenny rate for newspapers to all parts of the world. » As many of the colonial papers, the weeklies in particular, are much above the single rate, the change means in some cases an increase instead of a decrease. In the case of 
Typo, a 16-page issue would be charged 1d. This, however, is an improvement on former years, when the large number of copies of this paper sent abroad were charged 2d each. The New Zealand press will not be content until a uniform rate of ½d for all 
bonâ fide newspapers is in force. It is quite sufficient to pay the postal department for the expense of carriage. It costs more to convey a newspaper to some of the remote inland districts than to the uttermost parts of Europe.





A recent South Australian exchange says: The railway commissioners have extended the eight hours system to the men employed in the traffic department at stations where the work is continuous. The eight hours system is now in force in every department of the railway service.


At the sale of the Borghese Library at Borne in June a copy of the precious 
Biblia Panperum was sold to M. Olski, a German bookseller of Venice, for 18,000 francs. The Prefect of the National Library at Rome bid up to 14,000f. Considerable interest attached to the after-fate of the book. On the frontier it was sequestrated by the Minister of Public Instruction until its history could be traced; there being a suspicion that the work did not really belong to the Borghese Library, but was national property smuggled from the library of the Vatican (as had been successfully done in the case of the celebrated 
Lathanzio bought by Quaritch). Inquiry proved that the suspicion was unfounded, and the book was allowed to pass. It is now in England, where it is said it will remain.


A development of the new Unionism, reported by wire from the United States, really has something to recommend it. « The Buffalo strikers administered a severe thrashing to the president of the Union because the strike failed. » As a means of preventing the recurrence of disastrous and abortive strikes no more effective means could be devised. It puts boards of (compulsory) conciliation quite in the shade. Our Unionists are behind the times. The flogging, last year, of the leaders of the Maritime Council by the men they befooled, and the dealing out of similar rough justice to the editors of the « labors » papers in Dunedin and elsewhere who made so comfortable a living at the strikers' expense, would have been undoubtedly illegal; but would certainly not have been undeserved.


Beyond the self-evident fact that the « earn money at home » advertisements generally emanate from shady quarters, few people know much about them. The 
N.Z. Methodist has been turning its bulls-eye upon them. It states that they are issued by sweep-promoters, who pay a shilling or two per hundred for correct addresses of the neighbors of their correspondents who are supposed to be probable victims. In a recent sweep circular, quoted by the 
Methodist, the ingenious promoter announces that « to safeguard the interests of subscribers … under no consideration whatever will the names of successful drawers of horses be divulged without their consent. » The editor points out the very obvious fact that this « safeguards » the promoter from paying any of the prizes unless he thinks fit. The fact that the sweep business is about the most lucrative in the colonies goes far to justify Carlyle's dictum.


The Melbourne 
Leader thus puts the case for the journalist: The movement which has been revived by the Institute of Journalists for an amendment of the law of libel is one which should receive support from the newspapers of all shades of opinion. There is no room for difference on this point. All are alike concerned in insisting on the demand that colonial legislation should be brought up to the standard of the English law. In England the protection of privilege has been granted to fair and accurate reports of public bodies, and there is no reason why this extension of the principle affirmed under the common law in relation to the proceedings of Parliament and of courts of justice should not similarly be applied here. The power is one which is required in the interest of the community, and there is no more likelihood of the right being abused here than in the old country. Seven years ago the then Attorney-General acknowledged that the anomaly was one which ought to be removed, and the intervening lapse of time has strengthened the argument. Since then experience in England has proved that the change has worked beneficially, and opportunity has been taken to further enlarge the scope of the protection. Newspapers are obliged to run risks enough without rendering them liable for the accurate reproduction of matters which are published for the public advantage. There is another direction in which journals may well seek to obtain a greater measure of security. The bill introduced by Dr. Quick sought to devise a means whereby some check might be imposed on the class of speculative and bogus actions, of which all newspapers have an unpleasant experience. It is not enough to say that the courts will afford protection, for the injury lies in the fact that where principals are men of straw there is no way of obtaining the costs which may be awarded in the case of successful defence. Papers are put to heavy expense with the knowledge that however complete their answer they cannot hope to get any redress from the defeated assailant. Mr Labouchere, of 
Truth, a noted exposer of shams and swindles, complains that he has an unrealisable asset of £18,000, constituted of costs granted to him in eases which he had successfully defended, but of which he has no expectation of recovering one farthing.


A recent visitor to a lunatic asylum near Sydney saw among the inmates a near relative of a British peer, a brother-in-law of a baronet, a son of a dean of the Church of England clergyman acting as warder, two captains and one colonel of the British army, the brother of a popular novelist, and a member of the famous Light Brigade of Balaclava. So says a contemporary; but there is nothing very remarkable in the record. In an average asylum kings and queens, popes and emperors, are by no means uncommon.


The twenty-fourth volume of the Transactions of the New Zealand Institute (1891), just issued, is the largest that has yet appeared, and the number of lithographed plates—51—is, we think, greater than in any of its predecessors. Of these, the thirteen illustrating Mr Maskell's papers on Coccididæ, from drawings by the author, and the one showing certain trap-door spiders, drawn by Mr A. Hamilton in illustration of a paper by Mr Goyen, are specially worthy of note for beauty of drawing and excellent printing. Over sixty pages, or one-eleventh part of the book, are occupied by Mr Maskell's papers on Coccids; and those who have looked with interest for this gentleman's contributions on the subject during the past fourteen years will be sorry to find that he is doubtful whether he will be able to continue to write on the theme which is his favorite study, and which he has invested with such interest. Sir Walter Buller contributes papers on his special subject — New Zealand ornithology; and a number of writers follow with papers on the Moa. The most important of these is by Professor Hutton. It is of great length; and while it contains very little that is original, it brings to a focus nearly all the information on the subject. The antiquity of some of the remains—dating back from early pleistocene to the miocene, or even eocene period, is notable. The great mortality among the birds, as attested by large accumulations of bones, took place in the pleistocene age, apparently long before the advent of man. Though the birds were certainly contemporary with man, and were eaten by the early inhabitants of these Islands, the era is so remote as to be prehistoric; and the Professor, in common with every other scientific authority, utterly rejects the stories told by one or two natives, to the effect that they, or their immediate ancestors, had seen the living bird. In fact, most of these so-called « traditions » are inventions based upon the leading questions put by the missionaries fifty years ago, in connexion with the pictures of struthious birds shown by them to the natives. Fishes, spiders, ascidians, and molluscs occupy a good many pages, and the zoological section is closed by two fragmentary papers on animal instinct. After a short section devoted to geology, Mr Colenso, the oldest and most industrious contributor to the Transactions, follows with a long botanical paper; and Messrs Cheeseman, Kirk, and Thomson also contribute papers on the same science. Among the miscellaneous papers is one of unusual interest by Mr Colenso, containing reminiscences of certain customs of the ancient Maoris which have probably never before been recorded. Mr Colenso also contributes an article entitled « Status Quo, » displaying much labor and research. It is chiefly devoted to a vindication of the late Dr Mantell, F.R.S., from a severe attack published in the 
Quarterly Review. The 
Review article appeared many years ago, but had only recently come under the writer's notice. Mr F. R. Chapman fills over sixty pages with an article on the native greenstone or nephrite. The article, though embodying much labor, is largely in the nature of a compilation, and is to that extent unsatisfactory. The Transactions should be devoted to original research— and not swelled with magazine articles of the 
Chambers's Journal order. Mr Taylor White writes on the animal which he takes to be the native dog of New Zealand. We think that Mr White is as much in error on this subject as he is when he says that the kiore, or native rat, « said to be extinct, is now proved to exist both in the North and South Islands. » It is a disputed point whether the small mountain rat is indigenous—it certainly is 
not the 
kiore which was eaten by the natives in bygone years. Mr F. W. C. Sturm, of Hawke's Bay, we believe, is the only living European who has ever seen the animal; and as he is a naturalist, he can speak with some authority. M. Camille Malfroy, c.e., writes an interesting paper on geyser-action; and Mr H. Hill minutely describes the volcanic region of Tongariro and Ruapehu. Dr Bakewell, who has had much experience in the treatment of small-pox, deals with the question « ؟Is it expedient to make Vaccination compulsory? » and answers emphatically in the negative. Leading authorities are now on the anti-vaccination side, and most of their arguments are familiar enough; but Dr Bakewell's most terrible indictment against the practice—that it is responsible for the enormous increase of leprosy in recent years —will be as new to most people as it is startling. Yet after twenty years' experience at Trinidad and elsewhere, Dr Bakewell considers this appalling fact absolutely demonstrated. We are not sure that the quality as a whole of the present volume is in proportion to its extra bulk.





The following dictum, by Josiah Wedgwood, applies equally to all trades besides his own: « A competition for cheapness and not for excellence of workmanship is the most frequent and certain cause of the rapid decay and entire destruction of arts and manufactures. »


A strange incident is reported from a Philadelphia newspaper-office. One of the compositors a young woman, suddenly fainted at her case, and had to be conveyed to her home. The workman who took up her take found it to be the account of a suicide in another city. The suicide was the young woman's affianced lover; and among forty compositors in the room, the item had fallen to the only one personally interested.


The American gentleman described below has his parallel in the colonies:






He never takes the papers, « they're dull as all creation, »



And besides, he's « up » with everything that goes:



That's why the train has left him when he gallops to the station;



And his friends are dead a year before he knows.



He never takes the papers, for he isn't a believer



In the news and the sensations of the day:



That's why they put his business in the hands of a receiver,



And his creditors are hauling him away.





Copies of two excellent and well-established monthly periodicals in the music trade have reached us from London, No. 178 of 
Musical Opinion and Music Trade Review, British, Foreign, and Colonial, and No. 179 of the 
London and Provincial Music Trades Review, both in their fifteenth year. They are filled with matter valuable not only to the musical trade and profession, but also to the outside public who take any interest whatever in the subject, and are both well supported by advertisers. We have made more than one extract from their pages, and but for limitations of space, could have quoted matter from some of the original articles which would have been of interest to our readers.


A note-taker, who has been spending his holidays in Ardnamurchan regions, tells a new Highland anecdote (says an English paper). A Lowland minister heard an earnest discourse by a Highland brother from the text « ؟Can the Ethiopian change his skin or the leopard his spots? » in which the preacher, more familiar with Gaelic than English, freely used « leper » and « leopard » as the same word. Thinking to do a kindness, the Lowland cleric spoke to the preacher after the service was over, and explained to him that the one word meant a beast with a spotted skin and the other a man under a painful disease. « Wall, wall, » replied the Highland minister, « it may be that there is that vera fine distinction ye draa between the words. And it also may be that ye came to the house of God in a vera bad frame of mind, prepared to find fault with the weak instrument. And now ؟will ye let me gi'e ye wan word for your own saul? It's this: Beware of that terrible spirit of criticism; it'll land ye in all mainner of infidelity. » The Lowland minister is said to be a wiser man to-day; and we can well believe that he will think twice before he ventures into the vestry of a Highland kirk to correct a native preacher who does not know the difference between a leper and a leopard.


The « unemployed » question is in the front rank in all the Australian colonies, and is scarcely likely to be settled by the simple process of an act of Parliament. The Sydney 
Mail writes: Meanwhile there is a wide and somewhat wild discussion as to the means by which the lack of employment is to be permanently removed. In some quarters, there is a disposition to look to the Government for a remedy; and it is held that the Government ought to provide employment for the people. The fact, however, is that the Government, being so large an employer of labor directly or indirectly, is in a great measure responsible for the diminution of the amount of private employment, upon the steady growth of which the prosperity of the wage-earners so greatly depends. Employment must come either from the Government or private enterprise. Private enterprise cannot and will not continue to provide it without regard to the question of profit and loss; and if the Government endeavor to provide it without regard to the question of profit and loss, the Government will find itself sooner or later in a state of bankruptcy. If the attempt then be made to escape by means of increased taxation, the effect of that will be to reduce private enterprise to a still lower ebb. To provide abundant employment there should be elasticity and growth in private enterprise; but that requires the creation and maintenance of a sense of stability and confidence; and that again is the very thing which the wage-earning class, by their acceptance and promulgation of crude social theories, by their aggressive action, and by the vagaries of their special representatives in Parliament, have been doing their best to destroy.


In connexion with the Chicago World's Fair, two excellent resolutions have been come to by the Senate. It has decided not to open the show on Sundays, and to prohibit the sale of liquors on the premises.


Mr Earnshaw is not the only 
M.H.R. who has courted the muse. Fired, probably by his example, Mr E. M. Smith, of New Plymouth, has not only written poetry, but has recited it in the House. This is one of his thrilling stanzas:






The Honorable John Ballánce,



Thy great ability as a finance-



er had long since



Marked thee out for fame



Far, far beyond a comet's name!





Warming with his subject, he proceeded:






The generous public of New Zealand grieved to see



So able a Financial Statement as prepared by thee



Torn to shreds, and scattered to the winds;



But the New Zealand public bids thee



Still the liberal banner bear,



And wave it in the flowing air:



While we, thy followers, too,



Shout « Advance true



Liberalism in New Zealand! »





Turning once more to the Premier, he struck an appropriate attitude, and concluded with the following peroration:






Hoist the Liberal banner high!



On to victory grand



All the Conservative crews defy,



And vote for the Liberal band!



And—and—



Yours to command,



Ye men of pith:



E. M. 
Smith!





The House gave way to demonstrations of uncontrollable emotion, which lasted for some minutes.
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Trade Exchanges.





Mexico has now its printing trade organ. We have to acknowledge the receipt of Nos. 1 and 2 (April and May) of 
La Revista Tipografica, conducted by Eduardo M. Vargas & Co., printers, and proprietors of a printers' supply house at Irapuato. The new paper consists of eight octavo pages and wrapper, four pages being devoted to reading matter.


Crowded as is the field of trade journalism at home, Mr Bassett's 
Printing World has gained for itself a good position in eighteen months. It has a very large and handsome page; its advertisements are well displayed; and the work of a master-hand is throughout apparent. In the June number we notice that the artistic and unconventional floral initials lately brought out by the Typefounding Company are freely and very effectively used.


The 
Artist Printer comes to hand this month as usual. It has been purchased by Messrs Keogh & Schroeder. (It is notable how many of the American names of prominent printers, typefounders, and electro-typers are either Irish or German.) There are some finely-printed « process » supplements in the July issue, the first under the new management, and the proprietors evidently intend to maintain the reputation of the paper. We wish them success.


The 
American Art Printer tells the following little story. Readers may find the moral. « At Vancouver, B.C., a reporter on the 
World used a capital I for 'independence.' The printer set up the word with a small letter. The proof-reader restored the capital I. The compositors beld a council and decided that the time spent in changing the letter should be charged to the office. The manager and editor decided in favor of the big I, and the printer refusing to make the correction, he was dismissed. Seven printers left the office, preventing the issue of the paper that day. The Typographical Union fined the executive $50, and ordered the strikers back to work. » The July issue is quite up to the mark. An interesting feature is the 
facsimile reproductions of photographs transmitted by wire, or, rather, reproduced by electricity at the opposite end. They are somewhat broken and streaky, but the portraits are quite recognizable.


The second number of the 
Specimen, in its new and neat form, has reached us from Marder, Luse, & Co., Chicago. It contains 32 pages, and the whole of the text is set uniformly in various sizes of French Old-style without any admixture of display-letter, and it is needless to say that the effect is harmonious and pleasing.


The 
Pacific Printer is good as ever. It is full of local and personal items, and has the knack of making these usually dry paragraphs readable. There is a good deal of work in each monthly issue.


The summer issue of Barnhart Bros. & Spindler's 
Typefounder is a good number. The cost of producing so large an issue— 24,000 copies, on fine calendered paper, and superbly printed—must be very large. The firm show an engraving representing their fine new premises, and give an interesting history of the house from its establishment in 1868 to the present time.






Trade Lists and Samples.



Whitcombe & Tombs, Christchurch.—A very handsome engraved quarto circular, on « perfection » paper.



Klimsch & Co., Frankfort.—A finely-printed illustrated price-list, showing all kinds of engravers' tools and ruling machines. The scrolled and floriated border is of superb design, and the four figure-subjects at the corners are exquisitely drawn.



Raphael Tuck & Sons.— « The Golden Age of Christmas and New Year Cards » is the name of a pretty and compact small quarto pamphlet of 86 pages, containing a catalogue, with numerous sketch illustrations, of the cards, booklets, &c, issued by this firm. This beautifully printed list gives some idea of the marvellous and ever-increasing variety of cards produced by Messrs Tuck & Sons. It is not too much to say that in this class of work they stand at the head of all English houses.






The following little epigram, of unascertained authorship, appears in a contemporary:






Amongst the men what dire divisions rise—



For « union » one; « no union » t'other cries.



Shame on the sex that such dispute began!



Ladies are all for union—to a man.





Modern authors (says the 
Graphic) are constantly being accused of plagiarism: but now a learned Indian student finds that even Dante was not original. The Italian poet's 
Divine Comedy bears a remarkable resemblance to a famous Persian epic, the 
Verafnamen (or 
Vision) of Ardai Viraf—so says the author of a paper recently read before the Bombay branch of the Royal Asiatic Society. Dante is hardly likely to have heard of the Persian poet; yet, notwithstanding the difference of centuries, and of nationality, the two works are identical in plan and procedure. Both poets visit hell, purgatory, and paradise, and both are inspired by religion, Dante by the Roman Catholic faith and Ardai Viraf by the doctrines of Zoroaster.


The 
Saturday Review writes: « It is no longer considered needful for a book or newspaper illustrator to have passed through a careful, still less an academic, training. The general average of draftsmanship has risen in a remarkable degree, and clever illustrators now hang upon every blackberry bush. We fear that too often the blackberries are their only food. Illustrations are so easily to be found, and a certain clever knack is so common, that an artist of this class cannot now command a decent price, unless something in the individuality of his touch or his surpassing merit make him a favorite with the public » In these colonies, the exact reverse is the case. It is quite the exception for a « newspaper illustrator » to know even the elements of drawing. When he departs from the schoolboy practice of tracing his design from other people's work, he is all at sea.
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Whitcombe & Tombs, Christchurch.—A very handsome engraved quarto circular, on « perfection » paper.



Klimsch & Co., Frankfort.—A finely-printed illustrated price-list, showing all kinds of engravers' tools and ruling machines. The scrolled and floriated border is of superb design, and the four figure-subjects at the corners are exquisitely drawn.
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The following little epigram, of unascertained authorship, appears in a contemporary:






Amongst the men what dire divisions rise—



For « union » one; « no union » t'other cries.



Shame on the sex that such dispute began!



Ladies are all for union—to a man.





Modern authors (says the 
Graphic) are constantly being accused of plagiarism: but now a learned Indian student finds that even Dante was not original. The Italian poet's 
Divine Comedy bears a remarkable resemblance to a famous Persian epic, the 
Verafnamen (or 
Vision) of Ardai Viraf—so says the author of a paper recently read before the Bombay branch of the Royal Asiatic Society. Dante is hardly likely to have heard of the Persian poet; yet, notwithstanding the difference of centuries, and of nationality, the two works are identical in plan and procedure. Both poets visit hell, purgatory, and paradise, and both are inspired by religion, Dante by the Roman Catholic faith and Ardai Viraf by the doctrines of Zoroaster.


The 
Saturday Review writes: « It is no longer considered needful for a book or newspaper illustrator to have passed through a careful, still less an academic, training. The general average of draftsmanship has risen in a remarkable degree, and clever illustrators now hang upon every blackberry bush. We fear that too often the blackberries are their only food. Illustrations are so easily to be found, and a certain clever knack is so common, that an artist of this class cannot now command a decent price, unless something in the individuality of his touch or his surpassing merit make him a favorite with the public » In these colonies, the exact reverse is the case. It is quite the exception for a « newspaper illustrator » to know even the elements of drawing. When he departs from the schoolboy practice of tracing his design from other people's work, he is all at sea.
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The Industrial Conciliation Bill is misnamed. It is Compulsion, not Conciliation, throughout. Its chief object is apparently to coerce free workmen into enrolling themselves as unionists; and incidentally to break up all profit-sharing and voluntary associations between masters and workmen, and to subject the State Railway Commissioners to the dictation of the Trades Hall. It is unconstitutional, as it extends to unionists extraordinary powers and privileges denied to the rest of the public. Crude and dangerous class measures like these, devised by irresponsible bodies outside of Parliament, amply justify the existence of a revising chamber.


Parliamentary privilege, it seems, includes the right of sweating its own servants. The omnipotent Trades Hall takes no account of them. The House would make an eight-hours' maximum and a weekly half-holiday compulsory under heavy penalties; a shopkeeper detaining an assistant after hours is to pay £5; and an army of inspectors are paid to look after factories. Now for the other side. Parliamentary messengers must begin work at 8, and remain on their feet twenty-four or even thirty-six hours if there is an all-night sitting. Eighteen hours is their ordinary day, and no allowance for overtime. Two messengers have broken down this session from overwork—one case being a very serious one—and the others are nearly hors de combat. ؟Will our benevolent representatives turn their gaze for a brief space away from shops and factories—and put their own House in order?
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Obituary.


Langhans.—At Berlin, on 20th June, aged 60, Friedrich Wilhelm Langhans, a native of Hamburg, and a well-known musician, composer, and musical critic. After his marriage to Louise Japha, the pianist, he settled in Berlin, and devoted himself to musical criticism and history. He contributed largely to periodical literature.


Osgood.—On 18th May, in London, of bronchitis, John Ripley Osgood, of Boston, publisher, aged 56. He was a native of Maine. As the publisher of the 
Atlantic Monthly he was associated with the leading American authors, besides Charles Dickens and other English writers of repute. Five years ago, his firm fell into financial difficulties, and he retired, taking a business agency in London for the Harpers. His mother is still living at Boston; and a brother and two sisters remain. One of these, Kate Putnam Osgood, is a well-known writer. Mr Osgood never married.


Wood.—At Cove, Loch Long, on 25th June, aged 86, Mr J. Muir Wood, the well-known music publisher of Glasgow and Edinburgh, and the leading authority on Scottish music. His firm was started in the last century, and he himself had been more than fifty years in the trade. He wrote the article on Scottish music and musicians for Sir George Grove's Dictionary, and has left the MS. of a considerable work on the subject. At the age of 78 he issued an important work on the Songs of Scotland; and he edited and published the 
Scottish Monthly Musical Times, discontinued in 1878.
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Wellington, New Zealand: Published by 
Robert Coupland Harding, and Printed by 
Harding, Wright, & 
Eyre, at their registered Printing Office, Ballance-street.—August, 1892.
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A Power behind the State.



Under the heading of « A Corner in Labor, » we wrote two years ago on the exclusive policy of the leaders of unionism, showing that the strife was not so much between labor and capital as between organized and unorganized labor. Since then, the base of operations has changed; the strike is being practically abandoned as an obsolete and ineffectual weapon; the idea of state socialism has taken a firm hold of the labor dictators; and the present ideal is an almighty state, regulating every act of private life; holding all land, capital, and property in whatever shape; apportioning the same at its pleasure, and absolutely controlled by the central bodies of the labor unions. It is idle to speculate as to what the unenviable condition of society would be under such a 
regime; for the innate folly of mankind is not great enough, nor, if it were, is it sufficiently concentrated at one point, to make such a state of things possible. But amid all the changes which the warfare assumes, one feature remains unchanged—the implacable hostility shown by the dominant and domineering party in unionism to those who, whether from conscientious motives or mere considerations of expediency, assert their own manhood, and refuse to submit to the dictation of an organized body, though it be enforced by every form of terrorism. We need not look so far as Homestead in Philadelphia for proof—Queensland, the centre of unionism in these colonies, affords sufficient evidence. Two years ago an official manifesto of colonial unionism set forth emphatically that « unionism is based on the right of free contract. » Even then, facts belied the statement. To-day free contract is avowedly the central object of unionist attack.


While the strike as a weapon has gone out of favor, the old arguments of physical force are still in use, and where strife is embittered are carried to the extreme point. Unions always deprecate violence; but as was said at the last meeting of the Typothetie of America, they never find any fault with the perpetrators, and it always happens somehow that the man maimed, vitriolized, or dynamited is a free laborer. But the physical force weapon is everywhere becoming subordinated to the political one; and nothing less than the absolute subversion of the constitution is intended. The various estates are to be tolerated in their present outward form, with the exception of the revising chamber, which is either to be abolished or swamped with trades union nominees; but the final authority is to be the Trades Hall. When the great strike in Queensland collapsed, the leaders vowed that they would elect a Parliament that would refuse all legal protection, civil or criminal, to non-unionists, and would in effect constitute the murder of a free laborer justifiable homicide. No such object can ever be attained in civilized society; but already the first steps have been taken in several of the Australian colonies; and not only in the United States, but in the home country, a movement is being made in the same direction. The labor unions in the United States now claim (1) that labor is not an individual but a corporate commodity, to be sold, used, and employed by the union; (2) that as labor is not an individual commodity, the accumulations of labor belong to the general body. As has been pointed out, these are exactly the principles on which the institution of human slavery have been based from the earliest times.


In the « labor bills, » drawn by the unions, and brought before our own Parliament during the past two sessions, there has in each case been one or more clauses making the irresponsible union the final authority of appeal. No such provision has yet, so far as we know, become law. The clause in the Industrial « Conciliation » bill excepting non-unionists from its benefits is the first step towards the outlawry of free labor, which is logically involved in the principle. ؟What would be thought of an Irish Tenant Right bill which should exclude from its benefits all who refused to contribute to the « Plan of Campaign »? The two eases are on all-fours. In the New Zealand bill there was further the attempt to bring the Supreme Court judges under the power of the unions. The judges, from the Chief Justice downwards, declined to accept the duties cast upon them, on the ground that such functions were utterly incompatible with their judicial independence. In this colony a Government, in a minority in the House and country, holds office at the will of the Trades Hall, and submits its measures, and even the names of proposed public officers and legislative councillors, to that august body. It was a singular spectacle lately, to find the representative of the British Crown defending the constitutional rights of the public against the assumptions of a private and irresponsible league. But the appeal which should have been made to the people of the colony was made to Downing-street; and the new home government, being, like our own, under the dictation of trades unions, the constitution of the colony has been practically suspended.


The theory of Bellamy and socialists generally, that man is naturally a wingless angel, full of love and innocence, reluctantly impelled into all manner of evil by a vicious state of society, is very pretty. So was the ideal picture of the institution of negro slavery in the United States. The truth is, that society is always as good as its individual members will permit it to be. Social conditions grow as naturally from human character as the shell of the snail from its owner's body, and they fit as well. The lust of dominion and the greed of gain are twin vices, and it is not easy to say which is the deeper-rooted or the more pernicious. Society throws off one form of despotism only to find itself threatened by another. Ecclesiastical domination in the state has been overthrown; imperial and regal tyranny has become a figment of the past; and now civilized society is threatened with a coercive force tenfold more virulent than either —the terrorism of private leagues, devoid, in their corporate capacity, of principle, conscience, or remorse, who would seize at once on the keys of commerce, legislation, and justice, and abolish the last trace of human liberty. It is a « big contract, » and there are no men living who can carry it out; but it behoves all who regard the first principles of individual freedom to watch the signs of the times, and beware into whose hands they commit the trust of legislating for the future.
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« Missioner » has Dryden's authority, but is marked in the dictionaries as obsolete. Certain writers of late have trying to substitute it for the familiar word « missionary, » around whtch clusters so many hallowed associations of devotion, heroism, and martyrdom. Henceforth, if they have their way, the good old word must be used only as an adjective. ؟Shall this be? We would not like to see it.



Don't spell tea-tree « ti-tree. » The blunder is of almost daily occurrence, and has spread from this colony even to home book-offices. Again we remind all whom it may concern that the tea-tree of the settlers is the 
mánuka of the Maoris, and in no wise resembles the ti. Once more, too, 
Don't spell snapper « schnapper. » (We have even heard people trying to pronounce it so.) The word is English—؟why spell it as if it were Dutch? We may remark that these two stupid mis-spellings are prohibited in official publications; and it is to be regretted that the same regard to accuracy is not enforced in regard to geographical names. Such new-fangled forms as « Cook » Strait, « Stewart » Island, and « Hawke » Bay, are an offence to the older colonists.
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Press and Personal Record.



Last month we mentioned that Mr E. A. Haggen, of the Woodville 
Examiner, had been committed for trial on a charge of libelling one William Syms, of Woodville, pharmaceutical chemist and justice of the peace. The case was heard before the Chief Justice on the 6th and 7th September, and resulted in Mr Haggen being lined £50, and sentenced to two months' imprisonment. We can give only a very brief outline of the case, which was of considerable interest and importance. The article on which the action was based was of a most damaging kind. It appeared on the 27th April, and accused the complainant of having attempted to procure abortion in the case of a young woman resident at Woodville, whereby she had nearly lost her life; and hinted that he had previously seduced her. It went on to state that the police had taken the affair in hand; but that owing to pressure brought to bear by the government they had hushed it up. It concluded with the statement that a petition would be got up to remove the offender from the bench, as it was a scandal that such a person should hold a public position. The article was set out in full in the indictment. Mr Edwards appeared for the prosecution, and Mr S. Baker for the defence. A special plea of a peculiar kind had been put in for the defence, and Mr Edwards objected to it as irregular. Mr Baker said that it simply amounted to a plea of not guilty. It turned out that the plea was practically one of privilege, and that Mr Haggen had come prepared with witnesses to prove that the article was inserted in good faith, and that he had good grounds for believing it to be true. His Honor would not allow the plea of privilege, and as the accused had not chosen to plead justification, refused to accept the evidence tendered by Mr Baker, on the ground that it was irrelevant. The whole of the first day was taken up by a struggle on the part of Mr Haggen's counsel to put in evidence which the Court would not receive, and finally his Honor instructed the jury that they had no other course than to bring in a verdict of guilty, which they did. Mr Baker then obtained leave to file certain affidavits in mitigation of sentence; his Honor, however, remarking that the affidavits might possibly aggravate the libel.—On the 7th Mr Haggen was brought up for sentence. His Honor said that if the affidavits were correct, there had been a gross miscarriage, of justice. The case was a very difficult one to deal with. He was surprised, after reading the affidavit of a medical man, that no prosecution had been set on foot. If that information had really been given to the police, it was astonishing that nothing was done. Mr Edwards said that he had come fully prepared to meet the charge. Mr Haggen had not dared to justify what he had written; he knew he had no grounds for it. He was a professional libeller—there were bushels of libels in this very paper. If he (Mr E.) could have gone into the matter, he had bushels of affidavits to file. He would prove that the woman was hysterical; that the symptoms attributed to malpractice were the natural results of her disease; that Syms was qualified to treat the case and that his treatment was proper; and further that it was common for women suffering from this special complaint to make false charges against their medical attendants. He pressed for an exemplary sentence. His Honor said that it was much to the credit of newspapers that prosecutions of this character were remarkably rare. It showed that they understood their business. This case brought out very clearly the absolute necessity there was for the treatment of the dissemination of libel as a criminal offence, inasmuch as it tended to disturb the peace of a community, or might do so. It appeared from this article that some woman had stated that the prosecutor had had improper relations with her, and that instruments had been used and means taken for the purpose of procuring abortion. It was stated that this matter had been brought to the knowledge of a medical man, and from appearances he was of opinion that the charge was correct; that the local police were informed of the matter, but they had abstained from instituting a prosecution; that the Minister of Justice had been communicated with and that he had apparently neither given directions for proceedings to be instituted nor had he thought the matter such that it reflected upon the prosecutor as a justice of the peace. The Act under which Mr Syms was registered as a pharmaceutical chemist gave power to remove him for improper conduct, but there had been no suggestion that anything of the sort had been done. It did not depend entirely upon the police or the Minister of Justice whether or not a prosecution was instituted; but an individual who believed that a crime had been committed could take proceedings. If Mr Haggen believed that a crime had been committed, nothing would have been easier than for him to have gone to the nearest magistrate and laid an information, bring forward his witnesses and procure the committal of the person for the crime he was alleged to have committed. The law did not hold a person responsible for making a mistake, so long as he could show that he had reasonable grounds for setting the law in motion. But instead of that an article was published in a newspaper. A minister of religion had referred to it from the pulpit, not in direct terms, but sufficiently direct to be an attack upon the prosecutor. Reference had also been made to the matter in other issues of the paper. All this showed that there had been a great disturbance by the dissemination of this libel. It had been said that Mr Haggen had been actuated by a sense of duty, but for the reasons he (his Honor) had given, he felt sure that it was not so. No person of ordinary understanding could have felt that it was his duty to reiterate charges in the public press when the ordinary course of justice was open to him. It must be apparent to anybody possessing common sense that there were reasons why the law was not set in force. The case was one that in the interests of the public at large ought to be dealt with severely. Mr Haggen was not a criminal in the ordinary sense, and the punishment would be felt by him much more than by persons of the criminal class. The sentence of the Court was that he should pay a fine of fifty pounds, and undergo imprisonment in the Wellington jail for a term of two months, and remain there until the fine was paid. He must also give security that he would be of good behaviour and keep the peace towards her Majesty the Queen and all her subjects, especially Mr Syms, for a term of one year from the expiration of the term of imprisonment, the security to be his own recognizance of £100 and one surety of £50. An order was made that the prisoner should be treated as a first-class misdemeanant.


On Sunday, 18th inst., about 1.20 a.m., a fire broke out in the office of the 
Standard, Palmerston North. It was subdued in about twenty minutes after its discovery, but the whole contents of the paper store room, where it originated, besides two presses and a quantity of job plant in the adjoining room, were destroyed. Mr Pirani, the proprietor, estimates the loss at about £100.


The 
Churchman is the name of a new venture lately undertaken in Wellington. While there is no intention on the part of the promoters to exclude articles of general interest, they do not aim at making it a popular paper. « It is the outcome of the desire of a few earnest church workers to promulgate catholic teaching. The promoters hope to make it a colonial paper, containing the best thoughts of the best churchmen in New Zealand. » An uphill task is before them.


Mr Kenworthy, editor of the Hawera 
Star, met with a very painful accident in the early part of the month. He was kicked by a horse on the left leg, which was badly fractured above the knee, besides being severely bruised from the knee-cap to the thigh. A fragment of bone pierced the flesh, and he lost a good deal of blood from the wound. No one was near, and his calls for help were unheard or unnoticed for nearly three hours, when he was found by a child, who soon brought assistance, and he was conveyed to the cottage hospital, where he received all attention. To add to his misfortunes, through lying so long in the damp grass of a paddock, he sustained a severe chill, followed by rheumatic pains, a sore chest, and a cough that badly shook the injured limb. By latest accounts he was doing well, and his wound was healed, but the cough was still troublesome.


There are some clever young writers among the students in Canterbury College, and there is nothing wonderful in the fact that they contemplate the publication of a New Zealand magazine. The scheme, as embodied in the preliminary circular, is not fully worked out as to details, and criticism and suggestion are invited. Previous craft of this kind, launched in the colony, have one and all suffered shipwreck, and there are rocks ahead of the present venture. It is intended, and quite naturally, to give prominence to University notes, but they will not be conducive to its acceptance by the general public, The promised feature of « the New Journalism » will, in many cases, be a sufficient condemnation. That cant term, as generally used, means personal criticism, in bad taste and worse English. Then there is the financial rock. In the face of the carefully-prepared estimates, we have no hesitation in saying that no high-class magazine in this country, retailed at sixpence, can possibly pay, even as a private venture, and under company management the cost would necessarily be greater. The cumbrous machinery of a joint-stock concern is appropriate in cases where large interests are involved; but a literary company with £500 capital is out of all proportion. When the hungry State has exacted its fees and dues, and all the unavoidable preliminary expenses are provided for, there will be very little left to pay the printer—to say nothing of the contributors.





Mr John Ballance, Premier, and principal proprietor of the Wanganui 
Herald, is dangerously ill.


The 
N. Z. Freemason has suddenly travelled about a thousand miles northward. It now reaches us with an Auckland imprint: Arthur Cleave & Co., Vulcan Lane.


« It is high time that this question was really faced and threshed out on its merits according to our lights. » So writes a contributor to a contemporary.


The Dunedin 
Tablet of 23rd inst. published as a supplement a lithographed portrait of Dr. Luck, Romanist Bishop of Auckland. It is an excellent piece of work, and is in marked contrast to many of the so-called portraits published in the colonial press.


The 
Wakatipu Mail having come down heavily on the Lake County Press for a mistake in figures, the latter retorts by quoting the advertisement of a furniture sale in 1992, at which luncheon will be provided. ؟Where is the newspaper-man who can afford to throw a stone at his neighbor in the matter of typographical errors?


The War Cry has come out in a complete dress of new type, and is greatly improved in appearance thereby. Mr T. E. Fraser is to be congratulated on the way in which he turns out the two papers with the biggest circulations in New Zealand—the 
Prohibitionist and the 
War Cry.


The Woodville 
Examiner hands have struck on account of their wages being in arrear. The company has found it necessary to retrench in various directions, and it is announced that on account of the enforced absence of the managing director, the paper will be issued only thrice weekly.


A murder was lately committed in Wellington by an American seaman, and the Wellington 
Times published sketch portraits of the accused and of another sailor charged with inciting him to the act. The 
Catholic Times says that the portraits are « atrociously hideous and atrociously unlike, » and that the morning paper « cought to be prosecuted for a criminal libel of the most virulent type. »


The Dunedin correspondent of the Tuapeka 
Times gives a pretty full account of a meeting lately held in Dunedin for the purpose of discussing the necessity of establishing a « liberal » paper in that city. He says: The attendance was small, and the speechmaking was done by lawyers. Sir Robert Stout led off with an oration; followed by Mr R. L. Stanford, a many-sided man, judging by the variety of his life, and one who must have had some experiences of the financial uncertainties of liberal journalism, having been in the editorial chair of the 
Herald when that organ went under. Dr Fitchett followed Mr Stanford, and was equally eloquent, and so was Mr J. A. Miller, who successfully engineered the big strike to destruction. But Show much to the purpose is all this? One speaker declared, in appealing tones, that unless something was done before Friday evening the 
Globe would give up whatever life it had in it, and then, he affirmed, liberalism would be in a fine fix. Mr J. A. Miller said it made his blood boil to hear working men speak contemptuously of the 
Globe as a rag. But working men are shrewd enough to understand the injury which that paper, in combination with men of the J. A. Miller stamp, has done them. Besides, working men, like other men, like to get value for their money.


We lately mentioned that an advertisement refused by a returning officer to a particular newspaper had been directly authorized by the Premier. In the House on the 6th inst. the subject was brought up by Mr Allen, and some singular facts came to light. The amount involved was the not very large sum of £1 10s or £1 17s 6d, the former being the original claim, the latter the actual amount paid. The editor of the Clutha 
Free Press telegraphed to the returning officer: « According to Premier's instructions, send advertisement polling-booths Bruce election. » The newspaper being outside the district, and the Premier having nothing to do with the arrangements, the officer took no notice. Subsequently he received a voucher from the 
Press for £1 10s, which he also ignored. The remainder of the registrar's story is best given in his own words. « On the 18th May I was at Balclutha, and I met Mr Joseph on the bridge, and he asked me if I was going to pass the account, and I told him I was not. He replied that he would get it passed in spite of me, and that he would send it to 'hon. John' (Mr McKenzie) who would make it hot for me. A week afterwards I received my dismissal through the 'hon. John,' because the Colonial Secretary was in Sydney, and could not act in person. » [Mr Joseph has published a letter, denying that he used the alleged threat.] The manner of the payment, it may be remarked, was quite illegal. The solicitude displayed by the cabinet towards editors of the Right Color is noteworthy. In order that thirty pieces of silver may find their way into the pocket of a supporter, two ministers interfere in the conduct of an election, and a public servant is dismissed.


The Auckland 
Herald says that people do not recognize that a man may know enough to be a Minister of the Crown, and yet not know enough to edit a newspaper.


On the 30th August, Mr Hubert Mitchell, sub-editor of the Oamaru 
Mail, was married to Miss Isabel Morton, eldest daughter of the late Lewis Morton, of Oamaru. The Rev. A. Gilford officiated, and sisters of the bride and bridegroom acted as bridesmaids.


The Woodville 
Examiner proof-reader appears to have struck with the rest of the hands. The last issue states that the Harvard apple, a new variety, has been occupying the attention of the « American Phrenological Society, »


Referring to the Bruce advertising scandal, the Tuapeka 
Times says: « We wrote to Mr Nelson ourselves for the authority he refused to give the Clutha 
Free Press, but he refused to grant permission to us to insert the advertisements asked for, though the 
Tuapeka Times circulates extensively over a large area of the Bruce electorate. Yet we didn't represent the matter to the Premier or threaten to make it sultry for the official, because we believed he was acting in the public interests, and had a perfect right to the exercise of his own judgment. The interference of the Premier in such a matter was nothing short of scandalous. »


Mr A. W. Hogg, 
M.H.R. and ex-journalist, played it rather low in the House when he made a long speech in abuse of the Wairarapa journal against which he once ran an opposition organ. The talk about « Tory » organs, controlled by « squatters, » to « grind down labor, » is as familiar as the fact that those who use it generally pay the lowest wages, but Mr Hogg made explicit charges as well. The 
Times, he said, having made false statements concerning certain men employed on relief works, refused to insert a « fairly polite letter, » signed by forty of those men, which was afterwards published by Mr Hogg. The 
Times, replying, offers to print the document in 
facsimile. The signatures were obtained by a man in Mr Hogg's service; great part of them were in the same clerkly hand; and some of the men who really did sign declared that they had been misled as to the nature of the « fairly polite » document, which by the way, accused the 
Times of publishing « malicious falsehoods. »


The gush of the concert reporter of the Auckland 
Star is sending the London musical journals into fits. Readers in the north clip and send home tit-bits for the delectation of the English public. Here is a recent example: « Travellers who have gone into raptures over the natural advantages of Auckland have assured us that our broad Hauraki Gulf rivals the Bay of Naples in beauty, that our skies are Etrurian in their blueness, that our breezes are like those satiny zephyrs that fan the waters of the Mediterranean, and our islands like the gems that are set upon its breast; and our ardent admirer, Mr Froude, foresaw the time when such a land with such a climate would be the birthplace of poets and of singers worthy to proclaim its praise. Although the 
sacer vates has not yet arrived to fulfil Mr Froude's prophecy, and our Catalinis and our Marios are yet unborn, we have made one important step towards their arrival. We have learned the musical accents in which they will speak, and when the Italy of the North sends forth her sons and daughters of melody, in no part of the globe may they count on a warmer reception than in Auckland, the Milan of the south. »


The Minister of Lands has as great an aversion to editors as Fad-ladeen had to poets; and like his illustrious prototype, has publicly recommended the kurbash as the proper discipline for those literary heretics whose political doxy does not correspond with his own. It is almost a pity that his Act to Legalize the Horsewhipping of Certain Editors, which he was anxious to pass through all its stages in one day, was never printed—it would have been as great a prize to collectors as the Washers and Manglers Bill. In the House he lately declared that he had great difficulty in disabusing the minds of some of the members of the idea that the newspapers govern the colony. The press will probably accept this as an involuntary compliment. It would be a poor newspaper indeed that possessed less moral influence than the vain and truculent minister, who cannot even rule his temper. That he is dimly conscious of the awful muddle he is making in his own department may be inferred from a circular just issued to all the Land Offices, prohibiting the officers from giving information to the press, and requesting them to be guarded in their conversation lest departmental matters should leak out and get into the newspapers. It is scarcely necessary to add that the document had not been circulated many hours before the reporters found out all about it. The « hon. John » seems a little out of place in a British colony, holding such pronounced views as he does on the efficacy of press censorship, with the knout in the background. He should find a more congenial sphere in an empire where Democracy is so triumphant and Liberalism so advanced that these institutions are part of the recognized machinery of the State.





Mr Haggen seems to have the entire sympathy of the Woodvillains, who are subscribing to pay his fine and costs.


« I think, sir, I can discover the cloven hoof of the serpent in this motion, » was the metaphor with which Mr Fish lately startled the House of Representatives.


The Gisborne 
Standard has again succumbed. We are sorry to say that Mr E. P. Smyrk, who was encouraged to take up the burden by the local Liberals, who badly wanted an organ, has received such grudging support that he comes out a very heavy loser.


The publisher of the 
Northern Advocate announces that he has secured the printing of the Whangarei County Council at 100 per cent, less than the rates charged by the up-country printing-offices! Not only does he thus, according to his own showing, do the local work gratis, but he generously offers « to take the printing of all the northern county councils at the same schedule rates. » Perhaps his rival may outdo even these liberal terms. He may offer a bonus to the local bodies for the privilege of doing their work.



Apropos of journalists and Scripture, the Wairarapa 
Standard says that it read a late article in the Masterton 
Timet with pain and sorrow. « 'The journalistic Saul,' we are told, 'and the pastoral Jonathan were a lovely example of fraternal affection,' and so on. Alas for our friend the editor, the relation between the original Saul and Jonathan was that of father and son, and was not, moreover, very cordial. We offer our condolences to the editor on his want of acquaintance with Holy Writ. ؟May we, at the same time, suggest to him that it is inadvisable to make quotations from books which one has not read? »


At the Trades Hall on Saturday evening, 20th August, the annual meeting of the Wellington Typographical Society was held, the President (Mr E. Thornton) occupying the chair. The following officers were elected for the ensuing year: President, Mr J. Rigg; Vice-President, Mr H. C. Jones; Secretary, Mr W. McGirr. The annual report presented by the Board of Management was, upon the whole, of a satisfactory nature; but regret was expressed at having to record as the principal feature of the greater part of the term the great depression in the printing trade. The report further stated that this depression still continued, and one result had been the throwing out of employment of several members of the association who were looked upon as regular hands at their respective establishments. The balance-sheet showed that the receipts from all sources during the last half-year amounted to £399 13s 8d, and the expenditure to £360 18s 1d, leaving a credit balance of £29 15s 7d. Votes of thanks were passed to Messrs Sandford, W. Hutchison, and Earn-shaw, mm.h.r., for their interest in the prosperity of the Craft in Wellington.


The liabilites of Trischler and Co., colonial publishers, are set down at £15,000. A composition of 7s 6d in the pound is offered.


The great fire at St. John's, Newfoundland, in July, made such a clean sweep of the printing-offices that there was not enough type, ink, or paper remaining in the city to print a single poster.



Das Echo, of Berlin, has marked its jubilee by discarding the gothic type for roman. It is said to be the first of the dailies that has made the innovation, though the use of roman type in scientific and technical publications has been gradually extending for a good many years.


The time-honored subject of jest—the office towel—is the latest conquest in the march of reform. New York has an « Apron, Towel, and Printers' Supply Company, » that supplies clean towels weekly at the price of five cents each to business establishments, and clean aprons at the same price. The towels and aprons are the property of the company.


A merchant in Frankfort-on-the-Main has just been prosecuted for profanity. He had issued an advertisment, beginning with the words « Let there be light, and there was light. » The Court sentenced him to a fine of £5. Those who are annoyed by the profane headings and quotations in quack advertisements which disfigure so many colonial newspapers will be inclined to think that in some respects things are managed better in Germany.


A Scarborough clergyman found in a paper an utterly unfounded statement to the effect that his consort had presented him with triplets. He immediately caused inquiry to be made as to the source of the story, and he found it was as follows: His married daughter and her children had arrived at his house on a visit. The event had been described by one neighbor to another as an « addition of three to the minister's family. » By the natural law of evolution that was transformed into a case of triplets; and a local correspondent getting hold of the story, sent it in that form to the papers.


In the Westminster County Court recently an action was brought by a lady named Kendal against the proprietor of 
Flashes, to recover a silk dress or its value. The evidence of the plaintiff showed that on March 28th an advertisement appeared of tea at 2s per ℔, and the plaintiff bought 6℔, for which she paid 12s. The person who sent in the largest number of coupons was to have a new silk dress. Plaintiff was told by defendant's manager that Mrs Kendal had sent the most coupons, as no one else sent in any at all. The dress was never given. His Honor gave a verdict for the plaintiff for £5 damages and costs.


At the late general election, at Eccles, Lancashire, a candidate was rather disconcerted by a very simple mistake. Reporters know that where a candidate addresses two or three meetings in one evening, he often makes the same speech serve; in which case it is a waste of time to follow him from place to place. To make sure on this occasion they passed up from the reporter's table the polite inquiry, « ؟May we assume that you will be delivering the same address at the other meetings? » The chairman carefully put the note aside, and at the close of the speech handed it with the other questions to the candidate, who when he came to the query waxed very indignant until a prompt explanation passed up from the pressmen set matters right again.


The Governor of the Bahamas lately received a deputation which protested against the action of the Chief Justice in imprisoning the editor of the Nassau 
Guardian for criticising his judicial conduct, and ordered that gentleman's immediate release, thus averting what promised to develop into a most serious crisis. Even as it was, all business had practically been at a standstill for two days on account of the affair. The editor's release was made the occasion for a public demonstration of sympathy. The affair has caused a greater sensation throughout the islands than any event in their recent history. The Chief Justice summoned the jailer for contempt of Court in releasing the editor on the Governor's warrant. The Court met and all was ready for the case to begin, an immense crowd being assembled both inside and outside the building, when the Judge announced that he would proceed no further with the matter. It is understood, however, that the Chief Justice is going to England to lay the affair before the proper authorities.


In the Queen's Bench Court, London, in July, an action for damages for breach of copyright, Godfrey 
v. Bradley, was heard before Mr Justice Wright, and it illustrates a danger to which the most careful publishers are subject. The plaintiff's case was that his late wife, Mrs Mary Rose Godfrey, and himself some years ago wrote, a novel called « Loyal, » and it was published by Messrs Tinsley in three volumes. In 1888 there was published in a series of the 
London Journal a tale called « A Mad Marriage. » In this tale the main part of the plot of « Loyal » was incorporated. There were many phrases which were similar, and a number of expressions that were identical with those which had been used in « Loyal. » Evidence of literary « experts » was called on both sides, and was conflicting. Mr Johnson said that he formerly owned the 
London Journal. In 1873 or 1874 « A Mad Marriage » was first published there. He had that tale direct from Mrs Fleming, the authoress, a Canadian lady, who lived in New York. It was published simultaneously in the 
London Journal and in the 
New York Weekly. It ran through about twenty-five numbers, and witness paid for it £12 a number, or £275 in all. He had heard no complaint from anybody. Mr Justice Wright, after a long argument, gave judgment. He said that it was obvious that the defendant in the case was an innocent party; but no one who found a succession of similar passages and the exact similarity of language, both in description and in conversation, used as to corresponding characters in corresponding situations could possibly doubt that the writer of « A Mad Marriage » had before her the novel « Loyal. » He thought that no action should have been brought in respect of mere similarity of language; but he was quite satisfied that the main plot of « Loyal » had been incorporated into « A Mad Marriage, » and that it was worked out with many of the same incidents, and to a considerable extent in the same way. He came to the conclusion that « A Mad Marriage » would never have had the form it had if « Loyal » had not been written. Then, as to the relief to be given, the defendant was not guilty of anything but an extremely pardonable want of care; and it did not appear that the plaintiff had suffered any real damage. The defendant would be at liberty to go on selling the copies of his publication that were complained of, and that were already printed, but he must not print any more of them. Under all the circumstances, he gave judgment for the plaintiff for £50 with costs.


To use « adhesion » in the sense of « adherence » is a common error. The words are not synonomous.
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John Greenleaf Whittier.



One of the best and best-beloved men of this century has passed away in the person of John Greenleaf Whittier. Fifteen years ago, when his seventieth birthday was celebrated, the almost unbroken circle of famous American authors and poets joined in their congratulations. Of that distinguished group of founders of the national literature, one only now remains, the evergreen « Autocrat. » The broad outlines of Whittier's life—a life so simple, so noble, and so true—are familiar to every reader of current literature, and some of his homely and thrilling ballads have already become classical. In such autobiographical pieces as « The Barefoot Boy, » « In Schooldays, » and the matchless idyl « Snow-bound, » we have an insight into his character and early surroundings. « Art for art's sake » was never the motto of the Quaker poet. In his youth, while under the spell of Scott, he produced work like « Mogg Megone, » of which his maturer judgment disapproved: but taking his writings from beginning to end, it may be said of him, more truly perhaps than of any other author of the age, that he left « no line which, dying, he would wish to blot. » Indifferent as he was to metrical refinements, and working always with serious and earnest purpose, he yet possessed the unmistakeable genius of the poet. Of him no less severe a critic than William Michael Rossetti has said, that « by elevated simplicity of mind, truthfulness of perception and feeling, an earnest desire after excellence, and a superiority to every sort of artifice, he has often realized a genuine artistic success…. The grace of sincerity hangs about all that he has done: in his earlier writings this is mostly a moral grace; but as he proceeds and progresses, it becomes a grace of art likewise. » This directness and simplicity enabled him, when he turned from national subjects, to give a vivid and lifelike rendering of the old Norse legends equal to anything that any English writer not excepting Longfellow, has accomplished. A memorial piece, « Randolph of Roanoke, » is unique both as a character-study and in the vigor and tenderness of its stanzas. We rarely take our volume from the shelf without turning up this splendid poem and reading it once again. It is remarkable in its appreciation of a character so entirely opposite to the poet's own nature as was that of the fiery Virginian. Few poets have denounced national sins in more trenchant verse than Whittier, or have sacrificed so much for principle; yet powerful as were his denunciations of war, slavery, and corruption, he was always an optimist, with a deep love for humankind. One of his poems, « The Eve of Election, » deserves to be committed to memory by every scholar in our public schools, and should be read and pondered by every man who makes use of the franchise. His faith is set forth in such well-known poems as « The Eternal Goodness » and « The Answer, » embodying some profound spiritual truths, and unorthodox accordingly. « Our Master » may take its place beside the immortal introduction to « In Memoriam. » Whittier has lived to see most of the battles he fought won. In one of his meditative poems, « My Birthday, » he looks back:






How softly ebb the tides of will!



How fields, once lost or won,



Now lie behind me, green and still,



Beneath a level sun!



How hushed the hiss of party hate,



The clamor of the throng!



How old harsh voices of debate



Flow into rhythmic song!





How clearly rings the note of victory in « My Triumph » !—






Sweeter than any sung,



My songs that found no tongue;



Nobler than any fact,



My wish that failed of act.



Others shall sing the song,



Others shall right the wrong,—



Finish what I begin,



And all I fail of win.



؟What matter, I or they—



Mine, or another's day—



So the right word be said,



And life the sweeter made?



Hail to the coming singers!



Hail to the brave light-bringers!



Forward I reach and share



All that they sing and dare.



The airs of heaven blow o'er me;



A glory shines before me



Of what mankind shall be—



Pure, generous, brave, and free.



A dream of man and woman,



Diviner, but still human,



Solving the riddle old,



Shaping the Age of Gold !



The love of God and neighbor;



An equal-handed labor;



The richer life, where beauty



Walks hand-in-hand with duty.



Ring, bells in unreared steeples,



The joy of unborn peoples!



Sound, trumpets far-off blown—



Your triumph is my own !



Parcel and part of all,



I keep the festival,



Fore-reach the good to be,



And share the victory.



I feel the earth move sunward,



I join the great march onward,



And take by faith, while living,



My freehold of thanksgiving.





No lovelier poem has ever been written by an American poet than « The River Path, » published more than twenty years ago. It has a new interest now that the aged poet has passed through the River to the Unseen Land. To break the poem in any way would be to mar its perfect unity and sequence of thought. We quote it in full:






The River Path.



No bird-song floated down the hill,



The tangled bank below was still;



No rustle from the birchen stem,



No ripple from the water's hem.



The dusk of twilight round us grew,



We felt the falling of the dew.



For, from us, ere the day was done,



The wooded hills shut out the sun.



But on the river's farther side



We saw the hill-tops glorified,—



A tender glow, exceeding fair,



A dream of day without its glare.



With us the damp, the chill, the gloom;



With them the sunset's rosy bloom;



While dark, through willowy vistas seen,



The river rolled in shade between.



From out the darkness where we trod,



We gazed upon those hills of God,



Whose light seemed not of moon or sun—



We spake not, but our thought was one.



We paused, as if from that bright shore



Beckoned our dear ones gone before;



And stilled our beating hearts to hear



The voices lost to mortal ear!



Sudden our pathway turned from night;



The hills swung open to the light;



Through their green gates the sunshine showed,



A long slant splendor downward flowed.



Down glade and glen and bank it rolled;



It bridged the shaded stream with gold;



And, borne on piers of mist, allied



The shadowy with the sunlit side.



« So, » prayed we, « when our feet draw near



The river dark, with mortal fear,



And the night Cometh, chill with dew,



O Father! let thy light break through!



So let the hills of doubt divide,



So bridge with faith the sunless tide!



So let the eyes that fail on earth



On thy eternal hills look forth,



And in thy beckoning angels know



The dear ones whom we loved below! »
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Librarians and other interested in the literature of the South Seas will find some interesting works offered for sale in this issue. It is not often that these books are in the market.


Mr Carnegie still lives and learns. He gave Mr Keir Hardie £100 to assist his candidature. With grim humor, the Triumphant Democrat sent the money to the millionaire's revolted laborers at Homestead, who had just hanged their employer in effigy because they could not lay hold of him in person.


Mr Wright, of Buffalo, sends us No. 31 of his monthly calendar-blotters. It has a most realistic imitation of a torn newspaper item stuck down upon it. It is headed « A Truly Electric Printer. » The ragged scrap is tinted in exact imitation of the miserable pine-wood stuff on which cheap dailies are printed, and the illusion is heightened by that portion being slightly embossed. All around the scrap are lightning-flashes in gold.


The amount of literature printed in the Welsh language is remarkable. A contemporary states that five years ago seventeen weekly newspapers were published in that language, besides many periodicals issued at longer intervals, one quarterly having nearly forty thousand subscribers. A Welsh lexicon now in course of publication has completed its first volume, of more than 400 pp. quarto; yet it only reaches the end of the first letter of the alphabet.


« A Modern Triumvirate » is the name of a beautiful little « booklet » published by Bartlett & Co., designers, engravers, and printers, 21-23 Rose-st., New York. It is their advertisement, the triumvirate being the three members of the firm. The cover is a beautiful piece of combined tint and embossed work, the heads of the three prototypo-graphers, medallions with printers' emblems, and the floral ornamentation of the page being brought out in cameo style with fine effect. The interior is one of the daintiest pieces of art-printing that it has been our lot to meet. The title-page, with its delicate representation of classic bas-reliefs, is a triumph of process-engraving and fine presswork. The text is in elzevir type, in brown, with vignette sketches of the different departments beautifully worked in tints. The business card of the firm, enclosed, is also a beautiful piece of work.


We found recently (says the Temuka 
Leader) that one of our subscribers had not paid us for the last four-and-a-half years, and we sent him a polite reminder. He took no notice; we sent another more urgent request for payment, but he treated the matter with silent contempt. We then stopped the paper, and threatened to sue for it, and when our collector called for the money he was told that it was very mean of us to stop the paper. We allowed another subscriber to run five years, and had in the end to sue him. He then paid up, and told us that after having patronised the paper so long it was a most ungrateful thing on our part to sue him, and he promised that in the future he would do us all the harm he could.—All we desire to add is, that it costs over £1000 a year to carry on this paper, and that we cannot pay that unless people pay us. We do not want subscribers who do not pay—we can get on without them.
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Quixote as Editor.



Every reader of Cervantes' immortal story finds that his sympathies throughout are with the eccentric hero. The other characters, whether fine ladies and gentlemen or rude peasants, are all more or less despicable. Mean and treacherous, lying and deceitful, they can find no higher employment nor more congenial recreation than devising elaborate and humiliating hoaxes for the man who, partly because he is unsuspicious and incapable of dissimulation, is from their point of view, an extremely funny character. Moreover, he so absurd as to think that he has a mission. He is also poor, which is another comical circumstance, and which renders him fair game for insult and contumely. Apart from his monomania, the knight of La Mancha is intellectually, as well as morally, far above his persecutors, and there is much of mature wisdom in his utterances. Yet he pays for his blunders a penalty more severe than others do for their sins; and we realize that this worthy man would not be many hours at large in a modern community before he would be « run in. » If he were to appear in the nineteenth, instead of the sixteenth century, we can guess what line he would take. He would not ride forth on his Rozinante, with Mambrino's helmet on his head, to redress human wrongs—he would buy a press and some types, and issue a newspaper. The result would be the same, and the Knight of the Rueful Countenance, ere long, would find himself the occupant of a prison cell.


Most people have read how gallantly, and at what enormous cost, 
The Times exposed a vast and deep-laid scheme to defraud the great financial institutions, and how a brass tablet in the Stock Exchange commemorates the action. We know how, at a later date, the same paper laid bare in all its details a great political conspiracy, and how the work was only checked by the astuteness of the rogues themselves, who entrapped the paper into publishing certain forged letters, and thereby temporarily succeeded in casting discredit upon the whole. It is well known how certain New York newspaper-men, at the risk of their lives, exposed and defeated the Tammany ring. Prominent among these was the late Mr George Jones, of the New York 
Times, who refused the tremendous bribe of five million dollars, offered to purchase his silence. And as the Spanish gentleman in his library pondered over the exploits of Amadis of Gaul and Palmerin of England, and burned to emulate them, so does the country editor sometimes dream of treading in the path of the British Thunderer or the 
Times of New York. There is no lack of abuses—political and financial rings are to be found, even in our small communities. Quixote goes forth on his mission. ؟Need we add that he comes to speedy grief, and has small thanks for his pains? A newspaper with great influence and large resources may succeed in the difficult task of defeating some villany which the authorities are afraid to touch, or with which they are secretly in league; but to the struggling and uninfluential paper such an attempt is suicidal. Even 
The Times itself, in its warfare of four years ago, came out so heavy a loser financially that its enemies predicted its speedy ruin. Quixote, upright and truthful though he be—the soul of honor and integrity— is not exactly the man who should edit a newspaper.


Yet there are times when a public journal, in the clear discharge of its duty, finds it necessary to publish what is in law and in fact a serious libel. There are cases where, notwithstanding every safeguard and the closest vigilance, a libel will find its way into print. In either case, the publisher or editor will probably have to see the matter through in the Supreme Court. The position is full of anxiety, and he consults a lawyer. This is not always the wisest thing to do. In Great Britain, there are professional men who are recognized authorities on the law of libel. In the colonies (saving the Supreme Court judges) there are none. It is not worth while for the ordinary practitioner to study the subject. In more than one important case the defendants would, to all appearance, have been better off if unrepresented by counsel. It was not so much for the libel as for the line of defence that they were cast in damages and costs.


When a newspaper man finds himself face to face with a libel action, he must turn a deaf ear to the friend, legal or otherwise, who urges him to plead « privilege. » The plea is futile, and is very likely to exasperate the Court. Nor should he put in a confused plea which may be taken to mean justification or privilege, guilty or not guilty, as the Court may choose to interpret. Only two courses are open— to withdraw as honorably as possible, or stand his ground and fight manfully to the end.


There are two ways of withdrawing. The defendant 
may, in effect, plead: « I am a liar, a defamer, and a scoundrel. I published the libel, knowing it to be false. I retract everything, and throw myself on the mercy of the Court. » We have never known such a plea to be put in, and do not expect ever to see it. But we have many times met with an « apology and retractation » quite as abject, signed by the offender, and published far and wide at his expense. It is overdone. Readers, while they feel some degree of contempt for the writer, attach little importance to the withdrawal; probably thinking that after all there may have been very good grounds for the charges. It is only too evident that the apology was dictated by a lawyer, and the signature obtained at the point of the legal bayonet. Practically there is only one way in which the journalist can withdraw. « I acknowledge that the charge was unfounded. I was misled by information which at the time I had every reason to believe correct. The libel was published in good faith, and with the honest belief that it was for the public good. I have already publicly apologised [and have tendered so much by way of damages to the plaintiff]. If this plea is urged in a straightforward manner and backed up by evidence, and the Court and jury are satisfied that there was no malice in the case, the penalty will not be very severe.


Privilege can only be urged in the case of an action arising out of a 
bonâ fide and correct report of proceedings in courts of justice or in parliament, or when reprinting public documents, such reprints not being garbled. It is very rare that proceedings are taken in such instances. We know of only one case where a man was foolish enough to take action against a newspaper for reprinting a parliamentary paper, and he was acting under legal advice. In this case, the plea of privilege was successfully set up; but it would be quite untenable in such cases as that of Evison 
v. Thornton, reported in our December issue, or Syms 
v. Haggen, heard during the present month.


If a man does not wish to withdraw, he must plead justification, or be prepared for the worst. For some unaccountable reason, lawyers are very shy of this plea. When Mr Haggen's counsel found his mouth closed and all his evidence shut out, he assured the Court that if he had mistaken the line of defence, it was with the concurrence of able counsel. This was actually the case. Two prominent legal gentlemen had held that to plead justification would be dangerous, and that on a plea of not guilty the accused could call evidence to show that he had acted in good faith, and had reasonable grounds for his belief. The Judge rightly refused the evidence as irrelevant.





It was an attempt to introduce proof of justification under cover of an entirely different plea. Judging by his Honor's remarks on the affidavits, Mr Haggen, under the plea of justification, could at least have established his 
bonâ fides. If the article—as damaging an all-round libel as ever was printed—was justifiable, ؟why, in the name of common sense, was not that plea, for which the law has made special provision, put in ؟Mr Edwards's loose references to « bushels » of libels and a « professional libeller » were unwarranted; but no one can blame him for assuming that the defendant did not plead justification because he knew his action could not be justified. The sentence of the Court was fully warranted, even though every word of the libel should yet prove to be true. If the defendant falsely and maliciously libelled the complainant and the department of justice, all will agree that he escaped with a very moderate penalty; for the injury to Mr Syms alone is irreparable. If, on the other hand, the statements were justified, he was rightly punished for not substantiating what he had written and published.


For after all, the primary object of a libel law is not, as some newspaper men seem to think, the protection of the press, but the protection of the public. By his nondescript defence, Mr Haggen effectually debarred the complainant from clearing himself of the foul charge against his character. It may have been in his power to have done so. He came prepared, his counsel said, with « bushels » of affidavits; and had justification been the plea, he would have been heard. As it is, he still lies under the stigma, intensified by the hints of defendant's counsel, and the extraordinary affidavits, which, though their contents are not publicly known, evidently made a deep impression on the Chief Justice.


One more word of advice to Quixote the editor. Before publishing a libel, be perfectly sure not only that it is true, but that its publication is for the public good. The interests of society, as well as the law, demand this much. Even this is not enough. Be sure that you have such evidence of its truth that in a court of justice you can establish every word and every detail. Then you may, with some degree of safety, go ahead. Even in that case, according to the Chief Justice, there is a more excellent way. Do not publish the facts, but lay an information and procure a committal—the law will not hold you responsible, even if you have made a mistake. Here all newspaper men will join issue with his Honor. It may be a more risky, but it is a more legitimate method, for an editor to fight the battles of the public through his paper than as a common informer in the courts. The law might sustain him, but he would certainly incur the ill-will of the community.
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Those who derive their ideas of a « first-class misdemeanant » from Mr Stead's narrative would be a little disappointed if they went through the experience in New Zealand. When we went to see Mr Haggen, on the fourth day of his incarceration, we found that up to that time he had been confined to his cell with the exception of half-an-hour's exercise daily in the yard. He was allowed to wear his own clothes, but in other respects was treated as an ordinary criminal, and had to perform the same menial and disagreeable duties. He had five quires of note-paper and a packet of envelopes, but up to that day had been limited to two sheets of paper at a time; and he was not allowed to see a newspaper. We may add that, owing to representations made to the authorities by fellow-journalists, a less rigorous course of treatment was afterwards adopted. One solace was allowed—books from the prison library. We looked at them. Mostly worn-out schoolbooks. An old Euclid, ink-scribbled and dogs-eared; a battered school grammar; a coverless pocket French Dictionary; an ancient and well-worn French grammar. These latter had doubtless been thoughtfully provided to assist the prisoners in reading the only piece of literature in the collection: 
L'Assomnoir in the original French. We used to wonder what was the final destination of the ancient schoolbooks, hymnbooks, and obsolete almanacs that can be bought at about twopence or three-pence the dozen in auction-rooms and old-junk shops. We know now—they find their way into prison libraries.


There are three words that printers, of all people, might be expected to spell correctly, yet the majority of compositors appear to blunder over them. The words are 
Gutenberg, Senefelder, and 
non-pareil. The usual custom is to bestow on the inventors of typography and lithography an extra t and n respectively, and to place the i before the e in nonpareil.


With this issue the printers of 
Typo enclose a supplement in colors. The job was not set for exhibition, but is a specimen of their regular work—the cover of a « shocker. » The main line exhibits effectively the two-color « Algonquin » of the Dickinson Foundry, Boston; the two pretty vignettes are English. We will be glad to issue as supplements suitable specimens of job-work, plain or colored, from any New Zealand or Australian office, a proof being first submitted.


We have received from London a circular announcing the formation, on 15th July, of « The Bibliographical Society, » with the following objects: To bring together bibliographical workers and book-lovers from all parts, for the purpose of conference and mutual help; to organize a systematic method of treating all questions relating to the description, history, authorship, printing, and publication of books; to contribute, by means of co-operative effort, to the formation of a General Catalogue of English Literature, taking as a basis the printed Catalogue of the British Museum; to assist in the compilation of special bibliographies, to be dealt with by committees appointed from time to time for the purpose; to undertake the occasional printing and publication of bibliographical works; to hold periodical meetings for the discussion of papers and the exhibition of works of bibliographical interest. Mr Talbot Baines Reed (4 Fann-st., London) was appointed honorary secretary.


To a German correspondent we are indebted for a parcel of copies of the Berlin comic paper 
Kladderadatsch, which was last year made the subject of a state prosecution on account of cartoons and letter-press referring to the show of the « holy » coat at Tréves. The file of papers to hand includes the entire series relating to the Tréves business. To people accustomed to a free press, it is simply astounding that action was taken. The sketch on which the prosecution was based is called Der grobe Gimpelfang in Trier—the great snaring of bullfinches at Tréves: the bullfinch, in German, corresponding with the English « gull. » The cartoon is in three sections. Part 1 shows the birds, bearing banners, &c., in the attitudes of devotees, with eyes turned heavenward, conducted into the trap by a decoy-bird, in the garb of a priest. Section 2 shows hotelkeepers and Jews busily plucking the captives, various inscriptions setting forth exorbitant charges for food and shelter; and in the final scene, as the unfeathered bipeds, tearful, bleeding, and patched with sticking-plaster, limp away, the corpulent decoy-bird bestows a benediction. It is strange that though the press agencies gave great prominence to the fact of the prosecution, they did not think it worth while to record the result, which was a complete victory for 
Kladderadatsch. Naturally, the state trial has increased the popularity and influence of the paper, besides giving to these special numbers real historic value.


؟Is it pedantic to counsel accuracy in quotation? The Dunedin 
Tablet thinks so—it admits its own « bad error, » but good-humoredly retorts on us very neatly indeed. We wrote and printed « Shamus O'Neil » when it should have been « O'Brien, »—thereby unwittingly giving an object-lesson in support of our advice, not to quote from memory when there is any chance of error. We did hesitate as to which name it was; not having the piece in any of our books we could not look it up; and the writer who hesitates over a reference or quotation is lost. The 
Tablet, therefore, has every right to Shamus into an apology. As for our « big book »—we will only be too glad to show it to our friend as he desires, if he will spend a long evening with us when he comes to Wellington. It is in many volumes, of varying shapes and sizes, and fills a good many shelves. We put very little faith in quotation dictionaries. They are sometimes of service, but are only crutches at the best, and would not enable one to detect misquotations in ordinary reading. We would be ashamed indeed, if we knew the English poets only at second-hand. Except in the case of miscellaneous verse acquired in childhood, for which we can still trust our memory, we go to the best accessible edition of the poet we would quote. One « big book » we did refer to—a costly one, too. Not knowing much of old Latin hymns, we consulted a recognized authority, and with the honesty which our contemporary recommends, we named him. The 
Tablet does not attach any literary value to the little pieces we indicated—it is the sentiment that is to be admired. But their substance is worse than their form. Rank race hatred saturates them both, and one is of peculiar ferocity. If they lack literary merit, than it can only be said of either, 
nulla virtute redemtum.
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« The National Association of New Zealand » is the name of a body which has lately been formed, with branches in the chief centres. Its objects are set forth in six sections; but may be briefly summed up in No. 1: « To promote a national sentiment, as opposed to sectional and class interests. » It is about time that a serious and united effort was made to carry out this object. For many years the current of all our legislation—social and financial, local and general —has run in the opposite direction.


In the House, on the fith inst., a question of privilege was brought up by Mr Fish. Certain telegrams produced before a petitions committee, and which had not been reported to the House, had been published, with comments, in the Dunedin 
Star. The reporter of the 
Star had naturally declined to say in what way the documents had been made public; but the inference was that they had been handed over for publication by Sir Robert Stout, who had applied to Mr Joyce, a member of the committee, for a copy of the telegrams, and had received them. The Speaker ruled that Mr Joyce, in divulging information which came before him as a member of committee, and which had not been presented to the House, had infringed Standing Order 196, and had been guilty of a breach of privilege. Mr Joyce apologised for having made the information public, and said that at the time he was not aware that he was doing wrong.


In the House on the 8th inst., Mr W. Hutchison, chairman of the committee appointed to inquire into the working of the Government printing office, asked leave to make the following motion without notice: « That this House authorize the Government Printer to submit 'Hansard' proofs to the inspection of the Government Printing Office Committee. » The reason for the motion was this: honorable members would see from the Government Printer's annual report, referring to 'Hansard,' that the amount of time devoted to correcting the authors'—that was the speakers'—proofs was set down at 4907 hours, which, reckoned up at 1s (3d an hour, totalled up to the sum of £308. His committee was under the impression that probably they might be able to make some suggestion that would reduce that large expenditure, and with this object in view an application was made to the Government Printer for some of these proofs. That gentleman declined to comply with this application—very properly declined, as he had instructions from the Reporting Debates and Printing Committee to decline. An application was then made to that committee, which was also declined; hence this application to the House. The Speaker said that the honorable gentleman would have to give notice.


On the subject of the Printers and Newspapers Registration Act, 1858, the Taranaki 
Herald writes: At present the Act in some respects is almost obsolete, for there is not a printing-office in New Zealand that carries out some of its provisions. Under the existing Act, « every printer's name, and the name of the place, and if it be a town of the street or other part thereof in which his usual 
place of abode is situated, » has to be put on every printed paper. There is not a printer in New Zealand who puts an imprint such as is required by law on to work that he turns out of his office; and accordingly every printer renders himself liable to be mulcted in very heavy fines, and is at the mercy of any common informer, who can « claim a moiety of every penalty so recovered in respect of any offence against the Act, which shall be for the use of the person who informs or sues for such penalty. » The fines are, as we have said, very heavy. We quote the Act:— « If any person who prints any book or paper omits to print thereon his name and place of abode, as required by this Act, or if any person publish or 
disperses or 
assists in publishing or dispersing whether gratuitously or for money any paper or book in which the name and place of abode of the printer thereof is not printed 
as aforesaid every such person 
shall for 
every such copy so published or dispersed by him, but not for more than twenty-five copies in the whole, 
forfeit a sum 
of not less than £5 and not more than £20. » (Clause 20, part iii.) There is not a printer who thinks of putting in his imprint his place of abode, and very few even put in the name of the street where the place of business is situated; but they are liable to be fined under the Act for not doing so, half of the fine going to the informer. The penalty clause is not very clearly constructed, but those who print bills, and drapers and others who distribute them, are at the mercy of any disreputable person, who could secure 
not less than £2 10s on every information he laid. We should like to see a new Act passed, but if that is not possible, the addition of a clause such as there is in the English Act would prevent any innocent person getting into trouble. The clause we refer to is to the effect that « no information shall be laid unless the same be commenced, prosecuted, or filed in the name of the Attorney-General. » Such an amendment would render the present risk less to the printer, and answer all the purposes required.


A London printing firm has been three years completing a big contract. It was a work which had to be entirely composed before any part could be passed for press. It consists of three volumes, containing 4498 pages. The standing type weighed over twenty-two tons; and forty-two tons of paper were used in the printing.
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Trade Exchanges.





An old and valued friend, which we had numbered with the dead, re-appears this month—the 
Printing Times and Lithographer, No. 1, new series, conducted by J. S. Morriss. In appearance it is not equal to the last form in which the journal appeared. Its page is reduced to large octavo, and, except as regards the loose supplements, is not of any special typographic excellence. The contents, however, are far above the average. Three distinct copyrights are here represented: the 
Lithographer, the 
Printing Times, and the 
Artist and Engraver; and it is only necessary to mention the names of Richmond and Harland as among the contributors to indicate that it combines the excellent qualities of its predecessors. Quite a new idea in trade journalism is embodied in an article headed « Mediation, » in which an experienced printer, whose identity is not disclosed, offers to mediate gratuitously in the incipient quarrels between employers and employed, and to make known his decisions in the columns of the paper. We shall probably refer more fully to this matter at an early date. There is a biographical sketch, with portrait, of Mr John Bassett, of the 
Printing World. Mr W. D. Richmond contributes the first instalment of a valuable article on the Acierage of Copper Plates; Mr H. Francis has the first part of what promises to be a useful treatise on Art Printing, in which he gives an interesting account of Mr Henry Plummer, who died in 1881, « the originator of English art printing. » There is a department, edited by Mr W. T. Wilkinson, devoted to Photo-illustrative processes; Mr J. W. Harland writes on the Prospects of Wood-engraving; and we have chapter I of one of those practical treatises characteristic of the old 
Printing Times on « The Theory and Practice of Lines. » Harold Furniss contributes a short sketch, cleverly-written: « My Photographic Sketchbook. » The titles we have quoted will give some idea of the varied contents; and we are glad to see that in one essential—that of advertisements—the paper has a healthy appearance. Mr J. S. Morriss has our best wishes for the success of his enterprise.


The 
British Printer still grows, and is as varied in its contents as ever. The issue for May-June contains a portrait of the late Carl Fasol, of « Stigmatype » fame, with a reduced 
facsimile of one of his designs. An anonymous correspondent writes strongly approving of the « metrical » system of putting up paper—advocating that all quires should be 25 sheets, and the ream uniformly 500. We have already shown that this system would be of no avail to the printer who sends out his work in even thousands. To allow for unavoidable waste, there should at least be 26 sheets to the quire, or 520 to the ream. A specimen of bookbinding, dark green leather with design in black and gold, by Eaithby & Lawrence, is decorated entirely with Stephenson, Blake & Co.'s latest border, and we have never before seen any type combination so chaste and so thoroughly adapted to the purpose.


The 
Printers' Register for August contains an appreciative biography, with an excellent portrait, of Mr Justin McCarthy. It also publishes a 
facsimile of a « take » of his copy.


The New York 
Lithographic Art Journal for July publishes another beautiful chromo supplement—an autumn landscape, a forest scene with a lake at sunset. The printers are Messrs G. H. Bueck & Co., and the work is altogether admirable. This paper keeps up a high technical character, and the printing, which in the earlier numbers was defective, is now faultless.



Pointers for June is received, and is as good as ever. But somehow it got damp in transit. Now it is, like 
Paper and Press, faced with agalith or something of the kind, in combination with size of remarkable adhesiveness. When this kind of paper gets damp and is allowed to dry, you may tear your magazine to pieces before you can get the leaves apart. So our copy of No. 31 is a total wreck.


The Central Typefoundry, in their 
Register, complain that before they have finished supplying all their job faces with Spanish accents there comes a demand from Quebec for French accents. And the writer plaintively adds: « ؟Why will people persist in speaking a language that can only be written or printed with a lot of fly-speck ornaments? Nations have prospered in this world in proportion to the speed in which they have gotten away from the use of accented letters. »






Trade Lists and Samples.


Alex. Cowan & Sons, Limited, Edinburgh. —Stock list and diary for August; samples new strong azure papers; of fine linen and other papers manufactured for the typewriter; and of esparto quality tinted writings.






Among the curiosities in the church of St. Anna, Augsburg, there is the grave of a spice-merchant, with the epitaph 
P. P. P. We do not think that the most industrious ingenuity could supply the interpretation, which is as follows, and is very suggestive of Peter Piper and his pickled peppers:




Piper 
Peperit 
Pecuniam




Pecunia 
Peperit 
Pompam




Pompa 
Peperit 
Pauperiem




Pauperies 
Peperit 
Pietatem


Which may be freely rendered, following the alliteration: « Pepper produced Pelf; Pelf produced Pomp; Pomp produced Poverty; Poverty produced Piety. » A whole biography concealed in one letter !


A burglar at Gore having made an unsuccessful raid on a bookseller's shop, « Cyclops » has seized his tuneful lyre, and perpetrated nine stanzas on the subject with but a single rhyme. He thus begins:






There was an old burglar of Gore,



Who burgled a bookseller's store;



But he found that his pains



Far outbalanced his gains—



Which has oftentimes happened before.



There were booklets and pamphlets galore



On Drink, Female Franchise, and Lore,



And had he wished knowledge



To help him at college



He'd have got all he wanted—and more.



How he found that the bookseller's drawer



Had been « gone through, » and how the brute swore



To see a few « browns »



In the place of half-crowns



To tell would assuredly bore.





Homeward-bound comps in the small hours have many times interrupted burglars at their work, and such appears to have been the case in this instance, for the poet goes on to relate how « a fast compositor, who of races had won quite a score, » startled the robber, and gave chase, but notwithstanding his fleetness of foot, failed to capture him.
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An old and valued friend, which we had numbered with the dead, re-appears this month—the 
Printing Times and Lithographer, No. 1, new series, conducted by J. S. Morriss. In appearance it is not equal to the last form in which the journal appeared. Its page is reduced to large octavo, and, except as regards the loose supplements, is not of any special typographic excellence. The contents, however, are far above the average. Three distinct copyrights are here represented: the 
Lithographer, the 
Printing Times, and the 
Artist and Engraver; and it is only necessary to mention the names of Richmond and Harland as among the contributors to indicate that it combines the excellent qualities of its predecessors. Quite a new idea in trade journalism is embodied in an article headed « Mediation, » in which an experienced printer, whose identity is not disclosed, offers to mediate gratuitously in the incipient quarrels between employers and employed, and to make known his decisions in the columns of the paper. We shall probably refer more fully to this matter at an early date. There is a biographical sketch, with portrait, of Mr John Bassett, of the 
Printing World. Mr W. D. Richmond contributes the first instalment of a valuable article on the Acierage of Copper Plates; Mr H. Francis has the first part of what promises to be a useful treatise on Art Printing, in which he gives an interesting account of Mr Henry Plummer, who died in 1881, « the originator of English art printing. » There is a department, edited by Mr W. T. Wilkinson, devoted to Photo-illustrative processes; Mr J. W. Harland writes on the Prospects of Wood-engraving; and we have chapter I of one of those practical treatises characteristic of the old 
Printing Times on « The Theory and Practice of Lines. » Harold Furniss contributes a short sketch, cleverly-written: « My Photographic Sketchbook. » The titles we have quoted will give some idea of the varied contents; and we are glad to see that in one essential—that of advertisements—the paper has a healthy appearance. Mr J. S. Morriss has our best wishes for the success of his enterprise.


The 
British Printer still grows, and is as varied in its contents as ever. The issue for May-June contains a portrait of the late Carl Fasol, of « Stigmatype » fame, with a reduced 
facsimile of one of his designs. An anonymous correspondent writes strongly approving of the « metrical » system of putting up paper—advocating that all quires should be 25 sheets, and the ream uniformly 500. We have already shown that this system would be of no avail to the printer who sends out his work in even thousands. To allow for unavoidable waste, there should at least be 26 sheets to the quire, or 520 to the ream. A specimen of bookbinding, dark green leather with design in black and gold, by Eaithby & Lawrence, is decorated entirely with Stephenson, Blake & Co.'s latest border, and we have never before seen any type combination so chaste and so thoroughly adapted to the purpose.


The 
Printers' Register for August contains an appreciative biography, with an excellent portrait, of Mr Justin McCarthy. It also publishes a 
facsimile of a « take » of his copy.


The New York 
Lithographic Art Journal for July publishes another beautiful chromo supplement—an autumn landscape, a forest scene with a lake at sunset. The printers are Messrs G. H. Bueck & Co., and the work is altogether admirable. This paper keeps up a high technical character, and the printing, which in the earlier numbers was defective, is now faultless.



Pointers for June is received, and is as good as ever. But somehow it got damp in transit. Now it is, like 
Paper and Press, faced with agalith or something of the kind, in combination with size of remarkable adhesiveness. When this kind of paper gets damp and is allowed to dry, you may tear your magazine to pieces before you can get the leaves apart. So our copy of No. 31 is a total wreck.


The Central Typefoundry, in their 
Register, complain that before they have finished supplying all their job faces with Spanish accents there comes a demand from Quebec for French accents. And the writer plaintively adds: « ؟Why will people persist in speaking a language that can only be written or printed with a lot of fly-speck ornaments? Nations have prospered in this world in proportion to the speed in which they have gotten away from the use of accented letters. »
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Trade Lists and Samples.


Alex. Cowan & Sons, Limited, Edinburgh. —Stock list and diary for August; samples new strong azure papers; of fine linen and other papers manufactured for the typewriter; and of esparto quality tinted writings.
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Among the curiosities in the church of St. Anna, Augsburg, there is the grave of a spice-merchant, with the epitaph 
P. P. P. We do not think that the most industrious ingenuity could supply the interpretation, which is as follows, and is very suggestive of Peter Piper and his pickled peppers:




Piper 
Peperit 
Pecuniam




Pecunia 
Peperit 
Pompam




Pompa 
Peperit 
Pauperiem




Pauperies 
Peperit 
Pietatem


Which may be freely rendered, following the alliteration: « Pepper produced Pelf; Pelf produced Pomp; Pomp produced Poverty; Poverty produced Piety. » A whole biography concealed in one letter !


A burglar at Gore having made an unsuccessful raid on a bookseller's shop, « Cyclops » has seized his tuneful lyre, and perpetrated nine stanzas on the subject with but a single rhyme. He thus begins:






There was an old burglar of Gore,



Who burgled a bookseller's store;



But he found that his pains



Far outbalanced his gains—



Which has oftentimes happened before.



There were booklets and pamphlets galore



On Drink, Female Franchise, and Lore,



And had he wished knowledge



To help him at college



He'd have got all he wanted—and more.



How he found that the bookseller's drawer



Had been « gone through, » and how the brute swore



To see a few « browns »



In the place of half-crowns



To tell would assuredly bore.





Homeward-bound comps in the small hours have many times interrupted burglars at their work, and such appears to have been the case in this instance, for the poet goes on to relate how « a fast compositor, who of races had won quite a score, » startled the robber, and gave chase, but notwithstanding his fleetness of foot, failed to capture him.
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Obituary.



Whittier.—A telegram dated 7th inst, records the death of John Greenleaf Whittier, He had nearly completed his 85th year, having been born on 17th December, 1807. If not the greatest, he was the most thoroughly national and the best beloved of the American poets.



Mitchell.—On 29th July, at Brooklyn, aged 51, Mr Thomas Mitchell, well known among typefounders as an inventor and designer. One of his latest patents was for a mould for casting type for the blind. For twenty years he was with James Conner; and latterly was in the Empire Foundry. He was a native of Edinburgh.



Prudhomme.—At Washington, W.C., on 22nd June, John F. E. Prudhomme, in his 92nd year. He was one of the oldest engravers in America, if not in the world. He was for thirty years in the Government service; and in later years was curator of the National Academy of Design and instructor of the life class in that institution.



Moss.—Mr John Calvin Moss, chief of the Moss Engraving Company, and one of the ablest photo-engravers of his time, died on 8th April, at Brooklyn, in the 54th year of his age. A very interesting biography appears in the 
American Art Printer, with portraits of Mr Moss and of Mrs Moss, whom he married when he was nineteen years of age, and who was an expert and enthusiastic co-worker with her husband.



Robertson.—A home telegram of 22nd September records the death, in his 51st year, of Professor George Croom Robertson. The Professor was a native of Aberdeen, in the University of which city he graduated. He gained many distinctions in the scientific world; was a contributor to the 
Encyclopædia Britannica, and held the position of editor of 
Mind: a Quarterly Review of Psychology and Philosophy from its commencement fourteen years ago. In 1872 he married a daughter of Mr Justice Crompton.
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Type Specimens.



Readers of 
Typo are familiar with the name of the 

Actien-Gesellschaft für Schrift-giesserei und Maschinenbau, the enterprising company that carries on the business formerly conducted by Messrs J. M. Huck & Co., Offenbach on the Main. Scarcely a month passes without bringing us specimen-sheets from this establishment, and some of their designs have attained deserved popularity. We are able this month to show their series of 
Verzierte Keilschrift, an appropriately-named letter. Keil-schrift may be translated Wedge-face or Quoin-type; and the ingenious designer may claim to have introduced a new feature in fancy type, and one which will hear examination. In slightly widening the lower part of the body-marks, he has adopted a principle generally recognized in art, and which so far has affected the forms of letters in one way only—that is to say, the lower portions of such theoretically symmetrical forms as 0, S, X, Z, and 8, are invariably made larger than the upper portion, otherwise the letter would seem top-heavy. So far as we know, this principle has never been extended to the capital I, though it holds good equally well in the case of vertical forms, as the architectural column, or its magnificent prototype, the straight shaft of a tall forest tree. The following scheme of the font will show how this principle is for the first time


[image: ]
carried out in detail in ornamental type. What we particularly admire in this graceful style, is its moderation. Its characteristic feature is not treated with the exaggeration which would almost certainly have been its fate had the letter originated in the United States. The artist knew just how far to go, and has given the world a beautiful letter, when a slight excess of its distinguishing feature would have resulted in an ugly one. The sizes range from 12· to 72·.




[image: ]


The figures are slightly smaller than the caps, and the & is the size of the lowercase characters. We think that the series would be


[image: ]
improved by the addition of duplicate forms of B, D, P, and R, un-kerned, for lines of caps. At present, a hair-space is required before


[image: ]
these letters except when A precedes, The specimen-line « Made in Germany » will illustrate our meaning. We naturally went for German spaces to justify the lines, but found that the types were


[image: ]
cast to English point system. The principal German houses now find it worth while to cast on special bodies for the English market.




[image: ]


The 16· (Didot) is on 18· English; the larger sizes are cast to English instead of German picas, the few descending letters being kerned


[image: ]
to the extent of one-twelfth of the body. For English customers the German accents are omitted, and the £ (a peculiar form) included.




[image: ]


The same house sends us a whole aviary of Swallows, on German bodies. Some of these beautiful birds of passage are at the head of


[image: ]
this article, the remainder we show above. There are 22 characters in the font, which is made up in sets of 33 and 56 pieces.


From the old-established foundry of 

Flinsch, Frankfurt (whose large book we acknowledged in a former volume), we have a copy of their nineteenth specimen-book, dated 1892. It opens with beautifully-cut faces of German, plain and ornamental, followed by sanserif, ornamental styles, and scripts. After several pages of vignettes, mortised for type, &c., we come to a smaller page, occupied by two very artistic series of vignettes. A page in several tints, shows new corners and two-color borders. Miscellaneous borders in great variety follow, succeeded by numerous headpieces and art ornaments, and the whole is closed by a sheet of grotesque carnival-vignettes. Among the many original job-faces in this book, we would specially note the Modern Midolline, the Germania Gothic, and the Narrow Mediæval Clarendon. Some of the original scripts are also admirable examples of the punch-cutter's art.
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Press and Personal Record.



The Eight Hours Demonstration in Wellington on the 28th October was a decided success. The proverbial uncertainty of Wellington weather led to some misgivings on the part of the promoters: but the day could not have been better for the celebration. The procession was a large one, and was witnessed by thousands of people. There were some splendid banners, notably a fine new one proudly displayed by the bakers. The printers' tableau was a good one; but there was not much elbow-room for the comps, stone-hand, and machinist, all at work in the lorry. A prize had been offered for an ode appropriate to the occasion; twelve competitors entered; three pieces were disqualified on account of length; and the standard of the rest was not high. The prize was taken by Mr T. L. Mills, with the following lines:






Hail, Labor Day! the yearly rest from toil



Which workers and their sons enjoy upon this soil!



Tired of the Old World's bonds, longing to he free,



Parnell, the worker's pioneer, set out upon the sea—



Braving its dangers, bound for a distant shore



Whose people were cloth'd in but a mystic lore,



Whose lines were cast pleasant and bright



Where labor almost ceased to be, in hours light,



And Nature cries with toil in this fair Southern State,



'Eight hours for labor, sleep and recreate!'



New Zealand ! Thine to inaugurate



New Freeland ! Thine is a happy state.



Britannia of old still keeps her children down;



But Britain of the South, with natives brown,



Leads in this day, October twenty-eight—



Labor is free! This do we celebrated.



'Tis Eight Hours' Day ! the workers all cry,



Send forth the sound, the world to satisfy !



Hail, Labor Day! may next year's rest from toil



Show reformation on the whole world's soil!





Speeches on such an occasion are always a bore; in the present case they supplied the stupid element. The inevitable political windbags turned up, and claimed for themselves credit for a reform which, as everyone knows, had been accomplished in this colony before they were born. One, only, of the orators, had any claim to a hearing— the hon. John Rigg, 
M.L.C. In his capacity of President of the Trades and Labor Council, he might have been expected to have given a thoughtful and appropriate address. On the contrary, it was empty, aggressive, and offensive throughout. In the demonstration from beginning to end, there was nothing to suggest any spirit of faction; and it showed—to put it very mildly indeed—a grave want of judgment to attempt to awaken class hatred, and to propound exploded economic fallacies on such occasion. However, the orations, ill-advised as they were, were not sufficient to disturb the harmony of the gathering; the holiday-makers settled down to the business of the day, and all went merry as a marriage-bell.


Mr Haggen has been released, after five weeks' incarceration.


Mr J. P. M'Nab, solicitor, has been appointed editor of the Marlborough 
Times.


Mr J. J. Smith has severed his connexion with the Wairarapa 
Star, and intends leaving the district.


Mr J. H. Kirby, who has been for twelve months on the reporting staff of the Wellington 
Press, has joined the Napier 
News.


At an extraordinary general meeting of E. A. Haggen & Co., the proprietors of the Woodville 
Examiner, it has been decided to go into voluntary liquidation.


The 
N.Z. Freemason has a circulation of 2,400, the largest of any Masonic organ in the colonies. The 
Australasian Keystone (Melbourne) comes second, with 2,300.


The Waipawa 
Mail of the 1st inst. publishes an apology to Mr Haggen for an article in their issue of 8th ult., commenting on the libel case.


Mr Arthur Vile, who has been for three years connected with the Wairarapa 
Daily Times, has been appointed sub-editor of the Masterton 
Star.


A writ for £200 has been issued against Mr Alexander Black, proprietor of the Pahiahia 
Star, by Mr J. Greville, late editor of that paper, for breach of agreement to enter into partnership.


Mr J. P. Clark, of Pahiatua, is proceeding against Mr E. A. Haggen for criminal libel, for various articles in connexion with the late poisoning cases.


The Wellington morning paper rejoices in a metaphorical tangle. It lately alluded to « the City of the Sun, and many other castles in the air which were reduced to writing and well bound in calfskin, only to be buried under the dust of libraries. »


Mr J. D. Moore has been appointed manager of the Dunedin 
Globe Company. He has hitherto been in the timber trade. Mr J. L. Kelly, late of the Auckland 
Observer, has joined the staff of the same paper.


It might be reasonably supposed that everyone knows the famous riddle on « Cod, » attributed to Lord Macaulay; but such is not the case. Someone has had the effrontery to send it to an Otago country paper as an original contribution, and the editor invites replies!


We have to record the death of Mr William Wylie, at his residence, Woolcombe-st., Wellington. Deceased, who was a lithographic printer, had been in the colony since 1861. He was for many years in the Government service, and for some time in business for himself. He leaves a grown-up family. The cause of death was heart-disease.


The Government is still extending its miscellaneous publishing business. 
Camp Life in the Fjord Land, a Tale of the Sutherland Falls, « printed under arrangement with the Government of New Zealand, » is the latest announcement. A novel! We wonder what next enterprise our versatile rulers will take in hand.


Says a Wellington daily: « Our poet laureate has said, of all sad words of heart and pen, the saddest are these, 'it might have been.' » On which we may remark, first, that the lines are not correctly quoted, and secondly, that « our poet laureate » was not the writer of 
Maud Müller.


The sub-editor of the New Zealand 
Herald must have been napping when he passed the following « splice » in two cable messages, referring to the death of General Cialdini, and the score of Woods, an Australian cricketer: « General Ciaroni, a prominent Italian soldier, playing for South 
v. North, took 6 wickets for 39 runs. »


Mr E. A. Deacon, solicitor, has issued a writ against the Rev. L. M. Isitt, editor, and Mr E. J. Fraser, printer, of the 
Prohibitionist, claiming £750 damages for alleged libel on Mr H. S. Drummond, landlord of the Waltham Arms hotel. The claim is based on statements in an article entitled « Abuse of Government Clemency, » in the 
Prohibitionist of 27th August.


The Wellington 
Evening Press has made several proposals to secure for its hands a weekly half-holiday, by publishing at noon on Wednesday or Saturday; but the rival evening paper so far has not seen its way to fall in with the scheme. We notice, however, that the Wanganui 
Herald has taken up the idea, and now publishes at 1 p.m. on Saturdays.


Of Mr Seddon, the Wellington 
Post writes; « He curses the commissioners with bell, book, and candle; but they are as little affected as the jackdaw of Rheims was under analogous circumstances. » Surely the 
Post has forgotten its 
Ingoldsby. The jackdaw was seriously affected by the terrible curse:






When the sacristan saw, On crumpled claw



Come limping a poor little lame jackdaw:



No longer gay, As on yesterday;



His feathers all seemed to be turned the wrong way;—



His pinions drooped—he could hardly stand,—



His head was bald as the palm of your hand;



His eyes were dim, So wasted each limb,



That, heedless of grammar, they all cried « 
That's him!



That's the scamp that has done this scandalous thing!



That's the thief that has got my lord cardinal's ring! »





Nor did the luckless bird recover until, having made restitution of the stolen property, he received plenary absolution.


On the 17th inst., an interesting ceremony took place at the Government Printing Office, when the hands met in the piece-room to offer their congratulations to the hon. John Rigg. M.L.C, on his late appointment. Mr Rigg made a feeling reply, in which he stated that the appointment was a great surprise to him. He would never forget that he was a working man, and he would always do his best for the working classes.


The Press Association held its annual meeting at Wellington during the present month. The following gentlemen attended: Invereargill, Mr R. Gilmour; Dunedin, Messrs G. Fenwick and Jago; Christchurch, Messrs Guthrie and Wilkins; Auckland, Messrs Wilson and Brett; Napier, Messrs Dinwiddie and Knowles; New Plymouth, Mr Weston; Wanganui, Mr Carson; Nelson, Mr Banner; and Wellington, Mr Blundell (chairman), and Messrs Kirkbride and Roydhouse. The retiring directors, Messrs Brett and Guthrie, were unanimously re-elected. Mr George Fenwick, of the Otago 
Daily Times was elected chairman of directors, Mr H. Blundell retiring in accordance with the regulations. Mr Blundell is still resident director for Wellington.





The N.Z. 
Church News has been referring in kindly and complimentary terms to the N.Z. 
Methodist. And the latter paper makes the following suggestion: « ؟May we be pardoned for saying that it is a surprise to us that, with its splendid resources, the Church of England in this colony has not a flourishing weekly newspaper? There are three or four monthly papers: ؟why not amalgamate these and send out a strong weekly, representing all the dioceses, and bringing the people everywhere in touch with the movements of the entire church? If Methodists, with less than one-fourth the number of Anglicans, can venture on a weekly, ؟what is there to hinder the more powerful church from a similar enterprise? »


In the House on the 7th October, Mr Carncross, a member of the committee on the Government printing office, moved the adjournment' in order to express his dissent from the report of that committee. He wholly disapproved of alterations recommended. They were estimated at £400; but he thought would cost double that sum; besides involving the removal of many tons of material from one floor to another. The results were quite inadequate. The whole complaint was that during the session five or six compositors had to work at a disadvantage as regards light; but the fault could not be so serious as represented, as the men in what was supposed to be the darkest part of the room had been earning the highest wages.


A weekly contemporary in the South has blundered gloriously in a matter of comparative statistics. The joke is, that the editor assumes to be a great educational authority and critic. Attacking a correspondent, who said that « to each million of population Ireland had 17 murders to 1 in Scotland, » the journalist quotes Hayter, « Proportion per 100,000 persons living, Scotland ·1; Ireland, 1·7 »; and adds; « Here is a fine booby, who takes the decimal point for a speck in his eye, and does not know the meaning of five noughts ! » Now we would not be so rude as to call any one « a fine booby, » least of all an editor; but if the term has an application, it is surely to the arithmetical critic who has not learned simple proportion, is ignorant of the value of the decimal point, and is incapable of multiplying by ten. The reference to the speck (
κάρφος) in the eye is good. It is suggestive of a warning in Holy Writ, which rash and dogmatic censors would do well to heed.


The Wellington 
Press, 27th October, says: It is with very great regret that we record the death of Mr Hiram Hart, which occurred at his mother's residence in Ghuznee-street at 6 o'clock this morning. Mr Hart was for many years with the late Mr Robert Burrett, printer and stationer, where his good business qualities and obliging disposition made him many friends, both in a business and a private sense. For the past six or seven years Mr Hart has held the position of accountant in the 
Evening Press office, in which position he always proved devoted to the interests of the business. He was a man of remarkably quick intelligence, and though not at any time enjoying robust health was always bright and cheerful, full of quaint humor, and characterized by a strong common sense which secured the respect of all who came in contact with him. The complaint was consumption, of which to all appearances he showed no symptoms until the last three months, when he suddenly lost his voice, and from that time the progress of the disease was extremely rapid. Mr Hart was in his 34th year, and not married.


The issue of the Tauranga 
Times of 2nd September is a little conspicuous, being printed in blue ink. The intention is to commemorate the completion of the paper's twentieth year. In the leading article, the editor gives a history of the paper, and a second article reviews some of the early numbers. The career of the journal has been a checkered one. It was started on the 4th September, 1872, by Messrs Penny & Langbridge, as a demy sheet; was shortly afterwards sold to Mr Edgcumbe, who in 1874 enlarged it to double crown. It next passed into the hands of Mr G. Vesey Stewart, who appointed Mr Beattie editor, and enlarged the sheet to double demy. In 1883 Mr Edgcumbe repurchased the paper; about 1885 it passed into the hands of Messrs Stewart and Bruce. The former soon retired, and in 1887 the paper was bought by Mr E. A. Haggen, who, in less than a year, had sunk in it all the money he had made from the Woodville 
Examiner. Early in 1888 Mr James Galbraith purchased the paper, and carried it on for three years, when he sold it to Mr Buchanan, who in his turn quickly tired of the business, and disposed of it some two months ago, as our readers are aware, to Messrs Ward and Elliot. The amount of money lost in the concern during the past twenty years must have been very large — in fact it seems to have pretty well emptied the pockets of some half-a-score of successive proprietors. The editor, reviewing the past, says that it « has sown a heavy crop of wild oats, and cost a pile of money; » but he makes some good birthday resolutions, and promises to turn over a new leaf now that the journal has entered upon its twenty-first year. The paper has since come out in a new dress of brevier, and is decidedly improved in appearance.


The New Zealand press. « liberal » or otherwise, has no sympathy for « Labby » in his disappointment, but treat him with unkind derision. The noisiest democrats are the readiest to snap at titles, from « hon. » to « 
K.C.M.G.; » but they heartily despise the weakness in others. It is rather funny to find that Mr Labouchere considers the vitriolic cartoons of his Christmas numbers to be « genial satire. »


The Bay of Plenty 
Times gives a list of the Tauranga papers that have waxed and waned during its twenty years of life. They are eight in number, as follows: the 
Guardian; the 
Telegraph; the 
Little Un (the name alone was enough to kill it); the 
Advertiser; the 
Evening News; the 
Mail; the 
Evening Star; and the 
Evening News.


The Wairarapa 
Observer is epigrammatic. It says that the Public Works Statement « contains very much of statement and very little of public works, » and adds, « The virtue of the man whose credit has been stopped and who is obliged to live on what ready money he has, is once more claimed as the virtue of the Government, and is glorified under the high-sounding name of self-reliant policy. »


The 
New Zealand Wheelman (Christchurch) is the name of a new fortnightly devoted to the cycling pursuit. It is a well-edited and well got-up quarto of sixteen pages, the good proportion of seven-and-a-half being devoted to advertisements. As the editor is made to expect the support of « the notaries of cycling in the colony, » and has something to say about « the 'bookie and the toat,' » we think his proof-reader must have been napping when he read the leader. A former cycling organ, the 
N.Z. Wheelman's Gazette, was not a success; but this one has a healthy appearance.


The Waipawa 
Mail newspaper, and stationery business in connexion therewith, is being taken over by a new company with a capital of £5000. Mr Ellison, late editor and manager, retired at the end of September, and has been succeeded by Mr C. M. Whittington. Several changes besides those of editor have taken place. It explains that it « is now placed on a wider financial basis than has ever been the case before, and the directors propose to take advantage of this fact by making it the journalistic medium between Napier on the one side, and Wellington on the other. » The price is reduced to a penny.


Mr R. L. Stevenson will probably be appointed British consul in Samoa.


The 
Northern Territory Times, Port Darwin, has on its composing staff a Chinaman and an aboriginal.


News comes from Melbourne of the death of Mr R. D. Bond, who for many years was sporting editor of the 
Leader.


A Victorian country editor finds the village settlement scheme unsatisfactory. In his village, the subscribers all want to settle with firewood and onions.


A grotesque mistake appeared in the Sydney 
Herald's obituary notice of Tennyson. In quoting the poem « Crossing the Bar, » one of the most expressive lines was made to read: « But such a tide as snoring seems asleep. » The comp who set that must surely have been « too full » for anything; and the reader dozing, if not snoring.


Sir Henry Parkes having instructed his solicitors to issue a writ against the Sydney 
Evening News for asserting that he had made overtures to the Government for a substantial allowance in consideration of his retiring from political life, the newspaper has withdrawn the statement and apologised.


The Melbourne 
Age exposes a new swindle, which may find its way here. A man went round soliciting orders for a picture, to be paid for on delivery, and obtained numerous signatures. In due course a second person appeared with the picture, and received payment. Soon after comes a third with the picture for delivery. He is amazed to find that he has been forestalled; but produces the signed order, and insists on fulfilment of agreement. One of the intended victims called in a policeman, with the result that Fiends Nos. 1 and 3 are in custody, and No. 2 is badly wanted.


The intended tour round the world of Mr and Mrs Rudyard Kipling has been postponed on account of the collapse of the New Oriental Bank, in which Mr Kipling was a large depositor.


The 
Standard, Henry George's paper, New York, discontinued on 5th September. Its Progress (a contemporary remarks) had gradually been towards Poverty for a year past.


The firm of Farmer, Little, & Co., New York, has dissolved partnership, and in future the business will be carried on by Messrs A. W. and W. W. Farmer. Mr A. W. Farmer (says the Chicago 
Specimen) is the oldest living practical typefounder, having been actively engaged in the business for nearly half a century.
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Alfred Tennyson.



The wreath of the Laureate has never been more worthily worn than by the great poet who has just passed away. To give even an outline of his biography would be superfluous. Tastes and fashions change in poetry as in all else; but whatever position may hereafter be gained by men now living, we think that Alfred Tennyson will be accorded the highest place in the roll of poets of the century so near its close. That he published mediocre verse at times, no one can deny; but there are excuses for a writer every line of whose writings had so large a commercial value. Certainly there was no lack of appreciation of his work while living, as is shown by one fact alone—that his poems in recent years commanded the highest prices ever paid in Britain for literary work. The position of laureate is a peculiarly difficult one, and severely tests a literary reputation ؟Could, for example, a poet be placed in a more trying position than to be required to write a metrical eulogy on the late Mr John Brown? When, however, we compare the work which fell to him in his official capacity with the fulsome verses of some of his predecessors, we realize how he maintained his position without sacrifice of personal dignity. Some of the poems so written, embodying as they did his genuine sentiments, rank high among his works; such, for example, as his poem « To the Queen » (1851) some lines of which have already passed into proverbs, and the magnificent dedication of the « Idylls of the King. » There was not much of the nature of the supple courtier in the nature of the man who could write






؟Shall we fear 
him? our own we never feared.



From our first Charles by force we wrung our claims.



Pricked by the Papal spur, we reared,



We flung the burthen of the second James.




The close of the poet's career was in keeping with the beauty of his life-work. We read how calmly he faced the « last enemy »—in his case a welcomed friend; of the moonbeams illumining with soft beauty the aged face; of last words of hope and trust and comfort. But he had long been prepared. His real farewell message is found in the prophetic words of the little piece which closes his volume published in 1889—the loveliest and sweetest poem ever written in the English tongue:






Crossing the Bar.



Sunset and evening star,



And one clear call for me!



And may there be no moaning of the bar,



When I put out to sea,



But such a tide as moving seems asleep,



Too full for sound or foam.



When that which drew from out the boundless deep



Turns again home.



Twilight and evening bell,



And after that the dark!



And may there he no sadness of farewell



When I embark;



For though from out our bourne of Time and Place,



The flood may bear me far,



I hope to see my Pilot face to face



When I have crost the bar.
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The last batch of specimen-lines we published were American; in this issue we show some German novelties. Some English designs should follow next in turn; as we have advice that a large London foundry has sent some sample-lines to our home agent.


The Waipawa 
Mail has published more than one article on the libel law, in which—unlike any other newspaper in New Zealand—it holds that any amendment should be in the direction of greater stringency. « There is a growing feeling. » it says, « that neither the present nor the proposed law will afford sufficient protection for the public. » This expression of opinion is the more remarkable, as the 
Mail has had many and acute experiences of the operation of the present law.


« The 'knights of labor' at Woodville (says the Wellington 
Post), informed the Minster for Public Works that they intended to hold an inquiry into the complaints of certain men on the co-operative works, and asked that the two engineers in charge be allowed to appear before them. Mr Seddon told the House that his reply to the inquiring 'knights' was that he would allow no irresponsible body to interfere with his department. » This is good so far as it goes, but the same gentleman encourages irresponsible bodies and irresponsible nobodies to harass the railway commissioners.


« Pass to the right » should be the rule, not only of the sidewalk, but of every home and every workshop. Innumerable accidents would be daily averted were this simple rule observed by common consent. It could be as easily and as early impressed upon children as the proper use of the right hand. Who has not seen when an awkward squad has been drilled, the four or five men who 
will turn the wrong way, locking belts and bayonet-sheaths with their neighbors, and has not heard the drill-sergeant: « Right-about-face—
there you go to the left-about! » How many deadlocks in the narrow gangways of offices occur—how many cases are upset and galleys pied—through absence of a fixed rule! Any one who will try the experiment will find how much easier and more natural it is for those carrying a burden of any kind to pass to the right instead of the left. In England, this wholesome rule is most absurdly reversed on the road, where, « if you go right, you go wrong, » but the continental practice is the opposite. Let the rule « Pass to the right » be enforced in every workshop, and an immediate saving of time, temper, and annoying accidents will follow.


North Island journalists will regret to hear of the death of a well-known member of the profession, Mr E. H. Grigg, whose career was as chequered as that of the late Mr H. Anderson, whom in several respects he resembled, though possessing no such measure of literaryability. Mr Grigg was a native of New South Wales, where his father was a non-commissioned officer in a British regiment. The family removed to New Zealand while young Edward was still a boy, and he was apprenticed to Mr T. MacKenzie, of the Wellington 
Independent. He made good use of his time, and besides turning out a good practical printer, acquired some facility in writing. In January, 1867, in conjunction with his brother Charles, he started the Greytown 
Mercury, the first country paper in the province of Wellington. It was edited by Mr Richard Wakelin, who some time afterwards took over the whole concern, and changed its name to the 
Standard, under which title it still flourishes. The two brothers then went to Napier, where Edward took charge of the press-room in the 
Herald office, then still in the hands of the late Mr James Wood, the founder of the paper. Failing health led Mr Wood to relinquish the business—a very valuable property—and he disposed of it on favorable terms to the heads of the four departments, Messrs Dinwiddie, Morrison, Carlile, and Grigg, who carried on business under the style of Dinwiddie, Morrison & Co. Mr Grigg soon disposed of his share, and shortly afterwards became shipping reporter for the Napier 
Telegraph. Thence he went northward, and for a time managed the Auckland 
Star; again for a short time joined the Napier 
Telegraph staff as manager and sub-editor; thence back to Wellington, where for a time he acted as shipping reporter and sub-editor to the 
Evening Press. We are not sure that this completes the list of his engagements. In 1887 he started in Wellington a small four-page weekly called 
Truth, devoted to « evangelical » doctrine and « radical » polities, and which lived about six months. About this time, too, he identified himself prominently with the Salvation Army, with which he remained assocated till his death. Soon after the collapse of 
Truth, he returned to his native colony, and at the time of his death was connected with a Salvation Army newspaper. He was a shrewd and clever business man and a ready, though far from profound writer; but was unstable and fond of change. He was a prominent member of the Oddfellow, Orange, Rechabite, Good Templar, and other societies. Though his death occurred so long ago as 9th August, the intimation appears only just now to have reached the colony where he was known so well. In disposition he was genial and kindly, and made many friends and few enemies. He leaves a widow and grown-up family in New Zealand.





The coal lumpers' union of New South Wales have petitioned Parliament to stop the mail subsidy to the Union Steamship Company on two grounds: (1) that all its servants have to contribute to a sick and accident fund which has been condemned by the unions; (2) that the company has its headquarters and workshops in another colony.


Of a political pamphlet recently sent from home to the New Zealand press, one of our contemporaries writes; « There are only a dozen pages of it, but it is not at all probable that anybody will ever read half that number. The pamphlet has not a single redeeming feature. » Opening another exchange, we find the same production referred to in terms of extravagant praise; and the editor promises at an early date to copy it 
in extenso. Somewhat hasty judgment on both sides, it may be, and not altogether unprejudiced.


A young lady at Palmerston North has succeeded in gaining one of Isaac Pitman's certificates for shorthand. In his letter to her the great phonographer says:— « I might mention in this connexion that it is highly gratifying to me to find that in so remote a part of the world as New Zealand young ladies are beginning to recognize the intrinsic value of shorthand, and the advantages to be derived from a knowledge of the art, and I hope to receive further applications of a like nature from the same quarter. »


Parliament is closed, and not one useful measure can be named as having passed. Some very mischevious experiments in legislation have been tried; but the worst of the so-called labor bills were dropped—thanks in a great measure to Mr Buckland's burlesque. The female franchise had a good majority in both houses; but the Government, taking sudden alarm, strangled the bill. They also took care that the libel bill—almost the only useful and practical measure brought forward—should not pass. Members' salaries have had a big increase — some £8000 in all, and a direct subsidy has been voted to a religious body that has large electoral influence.


Another plagiarism (says a contemporary) has been committed by fact on fiction. A young gentleman who had lost at marbles, with a view of recovering his property, bet his companions that he would swallow fifty « alleys » — Master Bardell's favorite marble. He did swallow thirty-three before he began to feel uncomfortable. The doctor who was called in, declared that « on shaking the boy, there was a rattling as of a receding wave on a pebbly beach, that could be heard for yards around. » Now this is just what happened to the boy in 
Pickwick, with the same article in his interior, who had to be wrapped up so as not to disturb the patients in the hospital.


Newspapers are privileged in inserting correct reports of proceedings in the criminal courts. It is the rule, except with low-class sheets, to omit obscene details. The mere recording of a murder or suicide presenting exceptional features frequently leads to imitation; and still more must this be the case when the minutest particulars of an abortion trial or a criminal assault are set forth in detail. We doubt whether privilege covers such publication—there can be no pretence whatever that it is for the public good. We regret to see that the Woodville paper has filled many columns with the repulsive evidence in a recent criminal matter. We have never before seen such a case so fully reported in print, and hope never to see it again.


Immediately after the close of the session the Government made twelve calls to the Upper House. Three—Messrs Jenkinson, Jennings, and Rigg, are officers in trade unions; and five are connected with printing and publishing. Mr W. McCullough is well known as proprietor and editor of the Thames 
Star; Mr H. Feldwick is part proprietor of the Southland 
News; Mr Kerr, of Greymouth, is a newspaper man; and Messrs Rigg and Jennings are working printers. Mr Bolt, of Dunedin, is a storeman, who has published a curious pamphlet exhibiting extensive ignorance of political economy; Mr Rigg is an enthusiastic unionist, whose management of the tram-strike « fizzle » in Wellington displayed the measure of his executive ability; of Mr Jennings, we only know that he is a native of Auckland, who learned his trade in the colony. Mr J. E. Jenkinson, another unionist, is a working boiler-maker, and the ministerial organ thought it worthy of note, that on receiving his appointment, he went quietly on with his job. This was a very left-handed compliment. Apparently the Wellington 
Times is of opinion that the natural thing for a working man to do on receiving such an intimation would be to drop his hammer and make a bee-line for the nearest « pub. » The new members, by all accounts, are good men, but with one or two exceptions, have shown no evidence of any administrative ability. Whether they will give the expected solid vote for the ministry remains to be seen.


The paradox of « compulsory » arbitration is self evident. Arbitration can only be of use when there is an honorable desire for a just settlement on both sides, and each party is prepared to accept an adverse verdict. In the French mining dispute at Carnaux, the men declared beforehand that they would not submit to any award which fell short of their demands; and, as might have been foreseen, have carried out their threat.


A precocious New York youth of fifteen, has hoaxed 
The Times. Under the name of « Capt. Frank Scott, 38th Pennsylvania Rifles, » he wrote a regular fire-eating effusion, threatening terrible things against the British empire. Instead of waste-basketing the young swashbuckler's letter, 
The Times gave it prominence as an expression of American opinion. The affair has given occasion for much irreverent mirth on the part of the New York newspapers.


Short sentences (says a contemporary) may be incisive sometimes, but they do not usually indicate a masterly command of the best possibilities of the English language. It is thus satisfying to find that the concluding sentence of one of Mr Gladstone's recent speeches contained 300 words, with many subordinate and relative sentences. An exchange remarks that its analysis would make an excellent lesson in English grammar, for it comes out of all its involutions triumphantly correct, and marches to its end with a stately rhythm of it own.


Some of the « essays » alleged to be the work of school-children are pure inventions, as clumsy as they are witless. The following, on « Boys, » by a London school-girl of 12, is unmistakeably genuine:— « The boy is not an animal, yet they can be heard for a considerable distance. When a boy hollers he opens his big mouth like frogs, but girls hold their toung till they are spoke to, and then they answer respectable and tell just how it was. A boy thinks himself clever because he can wade where it is deep, but God made the dry land for every living thing, and rested on the seventh day. When the boy grows up he is called a husband, and then he stops wading and stays out at nights, but the grew-up girl is a widow and keeps house. »


A notable vagabond named John Burke O'Brien knocks about the North Island. He turned up lately at Foxton, where he became such a nuisance that the constable gave him a hint to move on. This he did; first inditing a long letter in rhyme to the local paper. The editor inserts three sample couplets. « Farewell to Foxton, I leave it in disgust; I have washed and wiped my feet from your accursed dust… You give J. B. O. one month in jail, For being too proud to beg, too honest for to steal… Your manufactures and flax mills, no doubt are financially sound, For every year they try to pay twopence halfpenny in the pound. » This modern Zozimus may yet adorn our New Zealand halls of legislature.


Major LeCaron has published a book substantiating his statements before the Parnell commission, and supplementing them with somewhat startling details. The book is described as « disappointing. » The fact is, it is out of date. Pigott and Parnell have been called before a higher tribunal than the commission; and those who could reveal more secret history than LeCaron himself have good reason to hold their peace. By the way, ؟when is Pigott's « diary » to see the light? It was promised two years ago, and two prominent literary men were working it up. Those journalists who had been privileged to see portions of the manuscript promised astounding revelations. It is no easy matter, apparently, to construct another man's diary, even after he is dead. Trouble seems to be in store for the Major, as several of the people mentioned in his book have threatened him with actions for libel.


A legal decision in Holland has caused consternation among the editors of that country. A suit was recently brought in one of the inferior courts by a member of the Dutch Bicyclists' Union, who had written a two-column letter to a Rotterdam paper concerning the rights and wrongs of a dispute among Dutch wheelmen. The editor, after reading half a column, dropped the communication into the waste-basket. When the writer called for the manuscript he learned its fate from the editor, who explained the custom of the newspaper was to return no articles, and that letters from readers were not preserved. The bicyclist at once brought suit for £10, and got judgment for the amount. The editor appealed, but the highest court decided against him, although in consideration of about £40 costs which the editor must pay, it reduced the damages to 7s 6d. The Rotterdam editors are now considering the means of defence against the numerous class of volunteer contributors whose writings are unsuitable. Colonial editors may congratulate themselves that this Dutch decision is not likely to be accepted as a precedent in English courts.
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Invention, Progrsses, and Wrinkles.



A Useless Invention.—A new American « fad » is a cigarette holder which developes photographs by the action of tobacco - smoke. Blank photographs about the size of a postage-stamp are sold with it, and are inserted one at a time. The image is taken on chloride of silver paper, and dipped in a solution of mercury to make it disappear by forming white chloride of silver and protochloride of mercury. Hypochlorite of soda or ammoniacal vapor colors the image; and the ammonia in the tobacco-smoke turns it black.



To Attach Gold-leaf to Silk.—A good size for attaching gold-leaf to silk and satin is made by beating the whites of eggs thoroughly, allowing the resultant mass to subside, forming liquid albumen, and reducing the albumen by the addition of an equal quantity of water. The size is applied and allowed to dry. The gold-leaf is laid on, and the type or die is warmed and pressed upon the gold-leaf. Wherever the albumen size is heated by the die it is coagulated and rendered insolub'e. The leaf remaining on other portions of the fabric may be brushed off, or wiped off with a damp cloth.



Picking up Type with both Hands.—F. W. Middaugh. a printer of Tacoma, Washington (says the 
American Art Printer) sets type with both hands. He has invented an appliance for the stick to take the place of the thumb, and a very ingenious device for readily attaching the stick to the case, by means of which it is held in a convenient position, so that both hands are free and obtain access to all the compartments of the case. He thinks that by this method printers will be enabled to set fully sixty per cent. more type than they now can, rendering the use of type-setting machines unnecessary.



Music Type-Writer.—A Michigan inventor has contrived a typewriter for music composers which he says will greatly facilitate operations and secure very satisfactory results. The copy which it makes can be photographed and a plate reproduced for printing, which is said to be superior to plates made in the ordinary way. We have some doubt as to the correctness of the latter statement, and would like to see work from plates so produced. To adapt a type-writer to the sol-fa method would be a very simple matter; but an instrument to produce the staff notation in legible style would need to be a very complex affair.



New Weather Recorders.—A novel and valuable idea, the invention of Mr F. Perrin, a Birmingham compositor, has just been brought out in England, in connexion with the weather diagrams now so generally published. The direction of the wind, barometric and thermometric readings, &c., are shown on circular dials. In the centre of each is the arrow-pointed indicator, which can be turned to any part of the circle, and fixed in the required position in a moment by means of a side set-screw. The wind-dial shows sixteen points; the barometer ranges from 28 to 31, each degree divided into tenths; and the thermometer is from 10° to 90°. Any reasonable number of dials can be placed on a single block. The Yorkshire 
Post, for example, shows six—wind, barometer, and thermometer, « yesterday » and « this morning. » The Newcastle 
Chronicle shows three barometer dials side by side, « previous day, » « yesterday, » and « this morning. » The idea is no doubt capable of great extension.



The Electro-Artographic Process, described in the 
American Book-maker for September, is one of which more will yet be heard. It is also known as the Amstutz process, and was invented at Cleveland, Ohio, a few months ago. It is founded, like all modern telegraphic processes, on the use of undulating or varying currents of electricity, the transmitting instrument being actuated indirectly by varying degrees of light. The portrait or other picture is first photographed on a stripping film of bichromated gelatine, which, after being washed in the usual manner and stripped, is mounted on a thin sheet of celluloid, and curved around a perfectly true revolving cylinder. In front of the cylinder is a bar with a style pressing lightly on the film. The point of the style is made to cover the whole film in a spiral path, and is connected with the transmitting instrument, the intensity of the current varying in exact proportion to the relief of the gelatine film: this relief answering precisely to the depths of light and shade in the picture. The receiving cylinder, which is the complement of the transmitter, is coated with hard wax, which is operated upon automatically by the graving style. When the transmitted impression is complete, the wax cylinder is removed, cut longitudinally, and rolled out flat. Nothing then remains but to reproduce the surface in copper by electrotypy, and the plate when mounted is ready for press. By an arrangement of proportioned levers, the copy may be either reduced or enlarged to scale, and any desired degree of fineness of engraving may be secured by adjustment of the apparatus. The best and most accurate results are obtained by reproducing on a smaller scale from a large original.



Slipping Belts.—A writer in the 
Wood Worker says: « The true remedy for slipping belts is to make them wider or the pulleys larger. » These fourteen words, remarks 
Power, contain fourteen times as much sound suggestion as all the long-winded treatises on the subject that have appeared for a year past.
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Trade Exchanges.



The 
Journal für Buchdruckerkunst is ever welcome. It is interesting as well as practical. No journal in the world contains a better record of the progress of the art, or discusses more thoughtfully its various developments. The issues for 28th July and 4th August contain an account of the new Imperial printing office in Vienna, with exterior and interior views of the magnificent building. With the first two numbers for September are enclosed interesting supplements, one, a fine figure subject— « Medea »—to exhibit a particular quality of woodcut ink, and the other, also an inkmaker's advertisement, « A Lay of Printers' Ink, » in white letters on a black field, the rest of the sheet printed in rainbow colors. The issue of 8th September has a portrait, beautifully printed in photo-brown, of the late J. G. D. Wichers, « the Nestor of the German printers, » a notable and reverend face, fringed with silver hair.


We must give our heartiest congratulations to all concerned in the production of the 
American Art Printer for the vast improvement in its appearance in all departments with the first number of its sixth volume. From the first it has been too much shackled by the traditions of its predecessor, the 
Model Printer, now it has struck out boldly on a line of its own. In the first place, it is reduced to a handier size; it has a new and beautiful design for its cover; the composition is freer, more open, and more artistic, and there are some exquisite head-pieces and initials. The supplements, of course, are in much the same style as heretofore, but they seem to be a century ahead of much of the 
Model Printer work. Our compliments to Brothers Bartholomew and White for their superb production. Long may it flourish and progress!



L'Arte della Stampa (Florence) is always superbly printed. We know of no other trade paper that takes the trouble to work a two-color border round each page. The issue for July contains a review of a fine publication printed by F. Mariotti of Pisa, giving an account of the inauguration of the statue of Garibaldi in that city. The engravings of the statue and of two of the bas-reliefs adorning the base are reproduced: they are fine specimens of process work, and, it is needless to say, are magnificently printed. 
L'Arte has begun the publication of a dictionary of technical terms in typography, and the present instalment extends from 
Altezza del carattere to 
Copie a parte.


Our Japanese contemporary, 
Press and Paper, for August is to hand. We have missed it lately, and find from our file that May, June, and July are deficient. To us, the most interesting feature of the present issue is the portrait of Mr T. Sakuma, the editor, a gentleman from whom we had a very interesting letter last year.


From Messrs. Palmer and Rey, San Francisco, we have No. 1 of 
The Newspaper Man, a 40-page octavo, devoted chiefly to journalism. It appears to have superseded the 
Pacific Printer, formerly published by the same house. It contains, among other useful matter, a valuable practical article on newspaper book-keeping, by Mr P. S. McClatehy, business manager of the Sacramento 
Bee.


We have received from Brussels the first number of the 
Abraham Verhoeven, the official organ of the committee which is organizing the Press Exhibition to be held in that city next year. It is a well-printed sheet cf eight pages, two of which are devoted to advertisements. We learn that the exhibition will comprise collections of periodical literature of all countries and classes, works relating to press bibliography, the graphic arts and kindred industries, and engravings and other artistic aids. The galleries of the Museum of Fine Arts have been placed by the Belgian Government at the disposal of the committee, who hope to open the exhibition in April next. Advantage will be taken of the gathering of pressmen from different countries to hold conferences on subjects of common interest, and the usual round of fêtes will be arranged. Substantial benefit in various ways is claimed as likely to result from this commercial, scientific, industrial, and artistic press exhibition, which it is intended to keep open for two months.


Abraham Verhoeven, whose name has been adopted as the title of the publication referred to in the previous paragraph, was born at Antwerp in 1580, and apprenticed to an engraver in that town. In 1605, when Spain was at war with Holland, he obtained permission from the Archduke Albert, the Spanish Governor in the Netherlands, to publish news from the seat of war. This was the origin of the 
Nieuwe Tijdingen, which is asserted to be the first newspaper published in Europe. The first English journal, the 
Weekly News, did not make its appearance till some years afterwards. Verhoeven seems to have had a full share of the troubles and trials which fell to the lot of the early printers, but he carried on the 
Tijdingen for 32 years, when his property was sold to satisfy his creditors. Whether the publication of this journal in its earlier years was regular or occasional the memoir from which we quote does not inform us; but this and many similar questions will probably be definitely settled at the Brussels exhibition. Verhoeven's venture in 1605 had probably the longest newspaper life on record (the Chinese official gazette excepted) as it did not cease publication till 1827—a period of 222 years.
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Here is one more of the innumerable American jokes on English spelling:




A distinguished old one-legged colonel



Once started to edit a jolonel,



But soon in disgust



He gave up—he was « bust »—



« For, » said he, « the expense is infolonel. »



The following beautiful stanza is of American orign. It sets forth sound doctrine:




The one who would honestly edit



Should always be willing to credit;



To clip without end.



And no credit append,



Is not the square thing. We have said it.



Some of our contemporaries dump down their items in odd juxtaposition. We find the following in a contemporary published in a northern mining district:


Joseph Erneste Renan, one of the greatest writers and scholars of modern times died on Sunday last




His family and friends were there—



His uncles, cousins, aunts;



And all were sure that for the prize



Their Johnny had best chance.



Twas Johnny's turn to speak his piece:—



He said, with outstretched hands—



« Under a spreading blacksmith tree



The village chestnut stands! »



The following advertisement appeared recently in an American newspaper:—



Wanted.— A Young Lady for Clerk of the Court of Elbert County. It will be necessary for her to marry the County Judge.—Address. County Judge, Elberton.


The envelope system of church collection sometimes developes unexpected results. As, for example, when the churchwardens found, instead of a contribution, the following pathetic apology:




Do not too harshly judge the hapless wight



Who fails to put a coin in the collection,



For all his pockets on the previous night



His wife may have subjected to inspection.
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Obituary.



Grigg.—On 9th August, at Newcastle, New South Wales, Edward Henderson Grigg, aged 54. Mr. Grigg was a well-known journalist in New Zealand, most of his life having been spent in the North Island.



Curtis.—Mr G. W. Curtis, an industrious writer, whose death is reported, is best known as the writer of the monthly 
causerie in 
Harper. Like nearly every other American writer of note, he was an active worker in the cause of social reform.



Kirton.—The death of Mr J. W. Kirton is reported. He was a prominent worker in the temperance cause, both in the press and on the platform. He is best known by his little stories, « The Oiled Feather » and « Buy your own Cherries, » first published in the 
British Workman, which have gained worldwide popularity, having been translated into several languages.



Cooke.—On 18th July, at Pittsfield, Mrs Rose Terry Cooke, in her 65th year. Rose Terry was a native of Hartford, Connecticut, and began writing at the age of eighteen. She was a valued contributor to the leading American magazines; and her stories of New England life are deservedly popular. Her ambition was to excel as a poet, but although she wrote good verse, her reputation rests on her stories. She was married comparatively late in life to Mr Cooke.



Renan.—On 2nd October, at Paris, Joseph Erneste Renan, a celebrated philologist and sceptic, in his seventieth year. He was the author of many learned works on early Christianity, and on ancient writings and inscriptions; and was the recipient of many honors from scientific bodies. His best-known work, the. 
Vie de Jésus, attracted much attention when it appeared in 1863, and was the first of seven volumes on early Christianity, the publication of which covered a period of twenty years. The undoubted charm of style possessed by these works, which, indeed, has constituted their chief attraction, has not sufficed to save them from the common fate of books of their class. Though his philological labors are of permanent value, the gifted author has outlived the renown of his polemical treatises, the later volumes of which attracted comparatively little notice.
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Wellington, New Zealand: Printed and Published by 
Robert Coupland Harding, at his registered Printing Office, Ballance-street.—October, 1892.
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The Present Problem.


No one can dispute that the economic problem is the question of the day. The opposing leagues of monopolist companies and labor unions; the aggregation of vast private wealth in democratic communities, and the depths of poverty existing in sharp contrast; the inequality of position and privilege enjoyed by the drones and the workers; the army of industrious men who can find no work, and the other army of loafers who would not work if they could—these are all factors in a problem to which neither individual wisdom nor the counsel of assemblies has yet found a solution. There are plenty of theories, and there is far too much panic legislation; but not only have most of the remedial measures failed to mitigate the evil, they have in most cases only made bad worse. Ignorance of economic laws has much to do with the failure of well-meant efforts. In Great Britian, in the United States, and in the colonies, the body of voters who attempt—often conscientiously, and to the best of their ability—to solve the problem, are in exactly the position of their fellows, who, with no knowledge of mechanics or dynamics, think they can invent perpetual motion; or ignorant alike of arithmetic and geometry, attempt what mathematicians have proved to be impossible—to find an exact ratio between incommensurables.


It has been assumed that to trades unions is due the credit of such improved relations as have taken place between master and employee. Now, from Great Britain comes the cry of the unemployed: « Our pitiful case is owing to unionism. The insane policy of strikes; its direct injury to the worker, and its crippling influence on trade, has done irreparable mischief. » This is not the whole truth: but the union leaders will not find it easy to meet the indictment. They are forced to admit that their past policy has been a mistake; and they are adopting new tactics as crude and ill-judged as the old, and which promise to be even more disastrous in their result. We refer to the proposed legislation of the new unionism—avowedly not in the interests of the public, but of a class.


Criticism is more wholesome than flattery; but of the first the unions have always been impatient: of the latter they could never have too much. Men with considerable force of character, but short-sighted and ill-instructed, have led the movement, and the mischief they have done is incalculable. In the very faithfulness of their followers lay the chief danger. Men to-day in the ranks of the unemployed—their families aided by charitable boards—looking back at the comfortable situations they threw up two years ago, against their own better judgment, now realize that their first duty was to their own households, and not to the blind leader who led them into the ditch. It is but a poor apology to plead, « We made a big mistake, but we did it for the best. »


The uninstructed labor vote is infallibly cast against labor. The « protective » duties which have made possible the existence of fortunes like those of Carnegie were insisted upon, not by the capitalists, but by the workers. Protection, like slavery, has brought about civil war in America, and the States will yet be compelled to arise and cast the shackles off. Protection, after inflating property to fictitious values in Victoria, has caused a collapse, a frightful deficit, and poverty and distress without precedent in the southern hemisphere. New South Wales, long a free-trade and steadily prosperous community, has now to suffer the same experience. The first action of the « labor » parliament was to impose heavy protective duties, and the penalty has come swiftly and surely. In the United States the labor vote now is solid for the secularization of the weekly day of rest. The labor leaders who demand a nine-hour day, want a seven-day week! Not in their 
own trades, be it understood; but in other men's. But if they break down the barrier, they must suffer the deluge.


Organized labor attacks all voluntary association between master and man. Deliberate attempts have been made, and are still being made, to stop, by special legislation, excellent benefit and pension societies; and the profit-sharing system is peculiarly obnoxious to the labor leaders. So is voluntary arbitration. The « arbitration » boards which they seek to establish are tribunals possessing the powers of a Supreme Court, and under their own control. They are anxious that the social problem must be solved; but they must do it and no one else. Any scheme which has not the approval of the Trades Hall must be crushed — by special legislation if necessary. And the Hall does not know its own mind for six months together. The last two years alone have witnessed remarkable changes of policy.


It is scarcely too much to say that trades unionism is a failure. The fact that it clamors for special legislation is a tacit acknowledgment of non-success. It has discredited itself by connexion with vagant anarchist and infidel agitators, who, by a little flattery could always obtain a footing. It is not only tacitly admitted to be a failure. One of the leaders at Brisbane said this much: « I have erred most grievously, and I am now sensible that unionism, as conducted at present, does not benefit the honest worker. » Another leader, compelled against his will to join a strike, after losing the results of his life's work, declared that in future « he would save his money instead of lavishing it on beings who had instigated outrages. » Another ruined workman characterized the leaders as « birds of prey whose path was marked by havoc. »


Turning from ruinous strikes and vindictive legistation, which only embitters and intensifies the evil, we find that the problem has been solved by the simple operation of good feeling and common sense; and what has been done in one community can be done in another. In Hawke's Bay about two years ago was formed a « Free Association of Employers and Workmen. » It has been sneered at and attacked in all possible ways; but has proved a success. It has 2,040 members, and a guarantee fund of £14,000. Compensation has in one year been paid to members who had met with accidents at work to the extent of £130 10s., though working members pay no subscription. Registry offices have been established, and during last year situations were found, free of cost, for 228 men.


Profit-sharing has been found to be a complete solution of the difficulty, and where it has been adopted, the workmen generally take care that there shall be profits to share. Last year Mr De Vinne, the celebrated New York printer, divided $6,250 among his 300 workmen. The division was based on the assumption that each man contributed capital equal to his income, and the bonus amounted to 5 per cent. In the 
Printers' Register we read of a division of profits by the old-established house of Thomas Brackell, Limited, where last July each man who had been not less than a year in the service of the firm received £6. Under profit-sharing, the workman supplements his wages by a bonus; as a unionist, he has them grievously diminished by levies, besides being liable at any moment to be « called out » altogether.


Under the most favorable conditions, disputes are liable to arise; and then voluntary arbitration should meet the case. Not spurious « arbitration » by act of parliament, backed by a star chamber with powers equal to those of the Supreme Court. That would be about as genuine as would be the pacific professions of a Peace Society with a gatling gun in reserve to enforce its friendly mediations. But the subject of arbitration is wide and important enough to require separate consideration.


The following note from an indignant mother was recently received by a master in one of the London board schools;— « I must complain about the wicked things you teach my boy—sinful things. You light a candle, put a tumbler over it and make it go out without blowing it out. »
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Press and Personal Record.



Acurious bit of old Wellington—a low-roofed dormer - windowed lath-and-plaster corner building in Manners-street —has been demolished during the present month. That the weatherbeaten old structure must have had a history, any casual passer-by could see; but only the oldest residents knew of its connexion with the early New Zealand press. The 
Post thus gives its history: « It was erected by the late Mr Samuel Revans towards the end of the year 1840, as a printing and publishing office for the 
New Zealand Gazette, the first newspaper printed in this city. Mr Thomas M'Kenzie, the founder of the 
Independent, learned the art of printing in the 
Gazette office. The timber used in the construction of the building was brought across the water from Petone, and the landing of the material was opposed by the Maoris, who objected, notwithstanding that they had parted with their interest in the land, to the house being built. Blood was nearly being spilt between the settlers and the aboriginals over the dispute. The 
Gazette, which was published every Saturday, was first of all a double-crown sheet, and was printed on a Columbian hand-press. The late Mr Francis Yates was the first printer, and upon his being drowned in the harbor he was succeeded by the late Mr Edward Roe. Eventually Mr Stokes purchased the plant and paper from Mr Revans, and removed the business to the 'beach,' on the site of the present City Buffet, where he started the 
New Zealand Spectator and Cook's Straits Guardian. The latter ceased to exist more than a quarter of a century ago. »


Mr Wilfrid Badger's new issue of the Statutes of New Zealand, comprising fifty years' legislation, contains all the public statutes of the session just closed.


Mr Gresley Lukin, an experienced Australian journalist, has come to New Zealand to study on the spot the working of the socialistic experiments now being practised upon the 
corpus vile of the colony. Mr Lukin was for many years editor of the Brisbane 
Courier and the 
Queenslander, and in his present mission represents the Melbourne 
Argus, the Sydney 
Morning Herald, and the Sydney 
Telegraph.


The persecution of the Takaka 
News is, we hope, now at an end. In the Resident Magistrate's Court, Takaka, on the 3rd inst., before Mr Greenfield, 
R.M., the action of Hayes 
v. Butcher, for the non-registration of the paper, was heard. This case had been previously dismissed, but an appeal was upheld. The Bench held that only a technical breach of the law had been committed, and inflicted a nominal fine of one shilling and costs.


A mysterious outrage was perpetrated in Wellington early on the morning of the 26th inst., by which Mr John Law Kirkbride, one of the proprietors of the 
Evening Press, sustained very serious injury. Soon after dawn, at about five minutes past 4, while sleeping in his lodgings in Perceval-st., he was awakened by a heavy blow on the forehead. He was able to spring from his bed, and pursued his assailant, who fled, and slamming the door behind him jammed Mr Kirkbride's naked foot. The injured man wrenched open the bedroom door, and followed his assailant out of the front door to the gate, when becoming dazed, he was unable to go further, and could only watch the man walk quietly away. Just then his landlady came to his help, and Dr Collins was sent for, arriving about half-past 4. He found that the frontal bone bad been fractured, an inch above one of the eyes, a piece of bone being driven right in. The instrument with which the assault was committed, and which it is hoped will lead to the discovery of the ruffian, was a small light hammer, with certain letters scratched on the handle. Mr Kirkbride has given a general description of his assailant—a young man—but did not see his face. Access to the house had been gained by means of a latchkey left under the mat for the convenience of the servant-maid, who sleeps at home. The man evidently knew the routine of the house, and robbery does not appear to have been his object. The motive of the dastardly act is a mystery, and the person of the perpetrator is unknown to his victim. The crime has caused an uneasy feeling in the city, and much indignation. Mr Kirkbride narrowly escaped fatal injury; but it is not anticipated that permanent mischief will ensue. The utmost care and strictest quiet, however, are essential to his recovery.


The partnership between Messrs Harding, Wright, & Eyre, printers, Wellington, has been dissolved by mutual consent, the dissolution taking effect from 31st October. Mr R. Coupland Harding now carries on the business in his own name.


Mr John W. M'Dougall, sub-editor of the Napier 
Herald, is about to publish a novel of colonial life, under the title of « Mr Richard Bede. » Mr M'Dougall has already published in the 
Herald a number of short stories under a pseudonym.


A newspaper was posted at Melbourne (says a Napier contemporary) without any address. It was put into the bag for New Zealand, and reached Napier, and the subscriber for whom it was intended.— It is not unusual for us to receive exchanges from which all traces of address have disappeared in transit. The New Zealand postal authorities usually « try » 
Typo for foreign or typographical publications without address.


For a new way of paying old debts (says the Wairarapa 
Daily Times) commend us to an up-country football club which owes us « a matter of a pound or two. » We applied to the treasurer for payment. « That's all right, » replied that matter-of-fact official, « but it won't be paid. Fact is, we've decided not to pay any old accounts, and the club passed a resolution at its last meeting that everything owing more than a year back need not be asked for, as we are starting afresh this year! »


A return of amounts expended by the railway commissioners in advertising in newspapers from 1st January, 1890, to 30th June, 1892 (the term of office), has been printed by parliament, on the motion of Mr Sandford. The total sum was £10,218, of which the following papers received over £200 each: Auckland 
Herald, £285; 
Star, £205; Wanganui 
Chronicle, £228; 
Herald, £221; Wellington 
Post, £301; 
Press, £305; 
Times, £425; Christchurch 
Press, £247; 
Times, £940; Ashburton 
Guardian, £277; Timaru 
Herald. £297; Christchurch 
Press, £947; 
Times, £940; Dunedin 
Times, £527; 
Star, £405; 
Herald, £224; Southland 
Times, £341; 
News, £299.


Prefixed to the return of advertising, the commissioners publish the rule adopted in New Zealand railway advertisements, as follows: For general advertisements (one insertion per week to be ordered).— The principal morning and evening papers to be advertised in at Auckland, Napier, Wellington, Christchurch, Dunedin, and Invercargill. When local business is also concerned, the local papers are also to have advertisements. For traffic advertisements.—All daily papers, morning and evening, in the localities affected, are to be used to such an extent as circumstances render desirable,


Mr Haggen is turning his prison experiences into copy. He has begun a series of articles in the Woodville 
Examiner, entitled « In Jail for Libel, » of which the first instalment has appeared. Naturally enough, perhaps, but a little inconsistently, he censures the Chief Justice for administering what he admits to be the law of the lsnd. « From the start of the trial. » he truly observes, « it was evident that 
we had made a mess of the case. » In the same paragraph he says: « This is how the Chief Justice evidently considers the libel law ought to be administered. He prates of Christianity and justice; but he considers a newspaper editor should be sent to jail untried and undefended. » This last remark is wholly unwarranted by the facts. Neither libel law nor judge could be reasonably found fault with in this particular case.


In the obituary notice of the late Mr. Grigg, in our last, the particulars given from our own knowledge were correct, but the statement that the Greytown 
Mercury was the first country newspaper in the province of Wellington was erroneous. The first country paper was the late Mr Richard Wakelin's 
Wairarapa Journal. Mr Wakelin had, in 1866, or earlier, started the 
Wellington Journal, which had a short and troubled life. In 1866, he removed his plant to Wairarapa, and at Morrison's Bush, some miles distant from Greytown, he built a solitary house in the wilds, whence he issued the 
Wairarapa Journal, anticipating that settlement would rally round the press. It didn't. The old office still stands, and some half-dozen houses are within view; but the 
Journal was bought in 1867 by the brothers Grigg, who removed it to Greytown, and started the 
Mercury. After a time they were burned out, and erected an office on the opposite side of the road, where they were joined by Mr A. K. Arnot. The business did not prosper, and the partnership was not a happy one. Mr Arnot in time became sole proprietor; but the concern got deeper into difficulties, and he severed his connexion with it by taking poison. The mortgagee, to keep the paper going, put Mr W. F. Roydhouse, one of the apprentices, then about seventeen years of age, in charge. Afterwards Mr Wakelin bought the business, and changed the title of the paper to the 
Standard, under which name it still exists. He was subsequently joined by Mr J. Payton, formerly a schoolmaster, and now proprietor of the Masterton 
Daily Times.





The Wanganui 
Herald company has declared a dividend of six per cent.


« Orpheus was a liar who lived in Greece, » according to a sixth - standard schoolboy at Oamaru.


« Ceiling wax » is a peculiar example of reformed spelling, from the Inangahua 
Times.


« Wire Cover, » for « Waikawa, » as the address of a letter, might well baffle the keenest of postal clerks. The blunder is a genuine one; and, strange to say, was perpetrated by a South Island Maori.


There is swift communication between the colonies nowadays. A contemporary notes that the Hobart 
Mercury of Thursday the 10th inst. was read at the Bluff on the following Sunday at noon.


On the 7th inst., at Dunedin, the Picturesque Atlas Company were defeated in a claim for £10 10s, on an alleged order. The signature was conclusively proved to be a forgery. The fiend who obtained that signature had prudently left New Zealand.


A policeman, endeavoring to execute a warrant of commitment upon a Hokianga Maori, was met by the reply, « Me packen up. » « Well, look sharp about it, » said the constable, « the tide won't wait. » « Me packen up, » persisted the native— « all the same as 
pakeha—kit te whitewash! » And Bobby was more mystified still, until a bystander explained that « packen up » was an attempt at « bankrupt, » and that the dusky defaulter had just filed his schedule.


Some time ago we noted how some of our contemporaries allowed themselves to be trapped into publishing a two-inch advertisement for a Scotch distiller in the guise of home correspondence. Since then « the cable man » has been beguiled into puffing certain brands of Australian wine, and the innocent New Zealand pressman not only published the advertisement gratis, but paid several shillings a word for the privilege. One of the most bare-faced of these puffs appeared during the present month in a letter which appears in some half-dozen papers. In illustration of « how rapidly big orders can be executed, » it, relates how a certain middleman got off several tons of printing paper in three days from receipt of cable message. The paper makers, who manufactured the goods, and exhibited commendable promptitude are 
not named; but the agent comes in for the following puff « Of course Mr ____ has exceptional facilities for buying paper. Colonial newspaper proprietors come Home [capital H, of course !] believing that they can make better contracts for themselves than if they employed an agent. With some agents this might be so, but not with Mr ____, who can always command for his clients a eighth of a penny less, and sometimes even more than any mere consumer can obtain. » Our readers may fill in the blank with the name of 
Typo's London agent, to whom the advertisement will apply just as well. We presume that the correspondent is paid for his letters. It is equally evident that he is paid at the other end for his puff. ؟Have New Zealand sub-editors any idea of the use of a blue pencil or a waste-basket?


Sydney papers report the death of Mr Alexander Britton, who was preparing the official history of New South Wales.


Mr Thomas Bracken, the well-known New Zealand versifier, is now lecturing in the country towns of Victoria. He was recently the guest of Mr P. Galvin, formerly sub-editor of the Wellington 
Independent, and now proprietor of the Yea 
Chronicle.


The Tuapeka 
Times says: A private letter received in Lawrence by last mail from Mr Andrew Ferguson, formerly proprietor of the Tuapeka 
Times, and presently engaged in business in Edinburgh, shows that Mr Ferguson, both in his business and family relations, has been more than usually fortunate. The dimensions of his business may be judged of from the fact that he employs over a hundred hands. Mr Ferguson's family, too, are making good headway in the trades and professions to which they have decided on devoting themselves. Very many people in and around Lawrence will be glad to hear of Mr Ferguson's prosperity, as he was highly respected during his residence here, and left a host of friends behind him.


Camels have been used for many years in the desert regions of Australia: and without them, certain districts would have been uninhabitable. In more than one case a settlement has been saved from famine by means of the camel team. Proposals are now made to impose an import tax of £20 on each camel, and a poll-tax of £10 on each one bred in the colony. An extraordinary bill has been introduced in New South Wales to make the use of camels unlawful in that colony. The pretext is, that they frighten horses. The real object is to banish the handful of Afghan camel-drivers, against whom there is not only a race-prejudice, but a deep-rooted antipathy on the part of the country publicans; as the pagan perversely saves his money, and declines to exchange his cheque for bush-whisky.


In the libel action Groom 
v. the proprietors of the 
Age, a claim for £10,000 damages, a verdict was returned for the defendants, with costs.


At the meeting of the typographical conference, Adelaide, S.A., on the 12th inst, resolutions were passed in favor of uniform charges throughout Australasia; that each society that has no factories act dealing with the apprentice question should approach the legislature, with the view of getting an act passed; that every society oppose female employment, and recommend the establishment of an out-of-work relief fund, as in Melbourne, Sydney, and Brisbane.


The Edinburgh Typographical Society have decided to admit female compositors to membership, and a large number of applications have been registered. The colonies are not always to the fore.


We have a communication from Hr. Karl Krause, of Leipzig, informing us that his machines were awarded the highest prize and diploma of honor at the late industrial exhibition at Halle, in Saxony.


It ís reported that Sir Charles Dilke has bought the 
Pall Mall Gazette. This last story may not be correct, but the transaction would be a fitting (and probably speedy) termination to one of the most picturesque aud checkered careers in newspaper annals.


Fifteen volumes of manuscript, consisting of poems and hymns of Charles Wesley, have been discovered. It is well known that many of Charles Wesley's compositions have never been published. The documents now found are undergoing a thorough examination.


In the libel action brought by Dr. Kenny, 
M.P., against the 
Freeman's Journal the complaint was the pictorial representation of the plaintiff in a band with Colonel Saunderson, 
M.P., and Mr T. W. Russell, 
M.P., together with a descriptive paragraph which, according to the plaintiff's contention, imputed that he was a priest-hunter. The jury found for the plaintiff, and awarded him £500 damages.


« Broadbrim, » a well-known gossippy New York newspaper correspondent, has published his 800th letter. He began a weekly letter in the exhibition year, 1876, and after about two years was laid aside by illness. On his recovery he re-commenced, and has since written seven hundred without a break; but he thinks that he has broken the record.


The 
St. James's Gazette having described a meeting of the unemployed in Trafalgar Square as an assembly of loafers and lads, the office was mobbed; but the police dispersed the crowd before any serious damage was done. The editor was afterwards waited on by a deputation of those concerned, who asked for a retractation and apology, which he refused.


The 
Pagan Review is the name of a new English publication: « the organ of the new pagan sentiment of the younger generation. » It is to be a medium of « realism, naked and unashamed. » There is a good deal of paganism already in the art and letters of the day; It has even leavened to an appreciable extent the so-called religious press; but satanic literature of the open kind has never gained any hold in England, and has never paid. A very little of it sufficed to kill Quilter's otherwise admirable 
Universal Review. The mental calibre of the new venture may be judged from its idiotic motto: « Sic transit gloria Grundi. »


There is a complaint—a bitter cry (writes Walter Besant in the 
Author)—which is a new thing in the land, and means the beginning of worse trouble. It is alleged, whether truly or not, that in many of the women's journals—the papers written for women, and supposed to be written by women—there has been a change of women writers for men, at a lower rate of pay. It has come, therefore, to this: that where women have always been supposed to reduce the rate of pay, whatever work they undertook in these lower walks of literary work, it is now proved that men are actually found to be lowering the rate of women's pay. And if anything were wanted to illustrate the congested state of the labor market, this might serve.
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In our last issue we mentioned « The Oiled Feather » as one of the stories written by the late J. W. Kirton. This was an error. « The Oiled Feather » was written by the Rev. P. B. Power.


Admirers of « literary frivolties » will be interested in a clever palindrome recently inscribed in an album by the poet-composer Arrigo Bolto, giving a laconic characterisation of two of Shakespeare's heroes. It runs: 
ebro È otel, m'amleto È orbe. (Drunken is Othello, but Hamlet is mad.) We do not guarantee that we have the line quite accurate—in the form in which it is going the rounds, both the Italian and the palindrome are grievously mutilated.
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Type Specimens.



Changes innumerable are rung on familiar styles of type; but novelties are rare. We look with interest on every effort to improve our standard character either in the direction of beauty or legibility. In the first respect, we scarcely expect to see the modern roman surpassed — as regards legibility there is room for improvement. We have already considered at some length the merits and defects of two bold attempts at reform—French and German: the roman of M. Claude Motteroz, and the Danziger-Schrift. Mr William Morris, of the Kelmscott Press, London, the well-known author and poet, has also designed and cut a reformed letter, bearing a general resemblance to old-face. We have seen some of his books, but have not been able to give the type such close examination as it deserves. We are under the impression that Mr Morris was guided more by æsthetic considerations than the more practical object of legibility. It would be interesting to compare his work with that of the other reformers we have named. Now the United States has produced a reformed character, the Cushing Monotone Roman, « suggested by Mr J. S. Cushing, of Boston, and endorsed by Mr Theo. L. De Vinne, » and cut by the 
Central Foundry. The founder's description cannot be greatly improved: « This letter has neither hair-lines nor heavy strokes; the line is uniform, as the name implies. It is far more readable than the ordinary Roman, will stereotype and electrotype better, and, having no hair-line, will prove more durable. » Absolute uniformity of line has been repeatedly attempted in job-faces, but never before, so far as we know, in a body-letter. The advantage of this style in stereo work is manifest; and its durability must be much greater than that of the standard face. But we cannot say that it is more readable. Judged by the optician's test—that of distance—it can be read just as far from the eye and no farther than the standard face of the same body shown beside it for comparison. Therein it falls far short of both the French and German reforms. The contour of the letter is modern, with the exception of the R, which is on the old-style model. We cannot « endorse » the new letter. It lacks the relief of light-and-shade to which we are accustomed—as its name implies, it is monotonous almost to a painful degree. It only wants a hair-space each side of the thin letters to look just like type-writer work. It may be that the accepted character « must go; » but we do not think that the Cushing Monotone will take its place.


The Election Signs shown in various sizes by 

Marder, Luse & CO., are an enigma to outsiders, though we read that in certain States their use is compulsory. There are 14 characters: « 
dem, » « rep, » « prohi, » « peop, » in squares, are intelligible; but the × by itself and within a circle or square, and the ○ and □, require explanation. The biggest of all is a heavy circle on 72 · body, surrounded by the legend « For a straight ticket mark within this circle. » This latter sign seems to be confined to the state of Ohio, while the lettered squares are used in Indiana; the blank squares in Wisconsin, Kentucky, and Michigan, and the cross, by itself, and in conjunction with circle and square, in Illinois and Iowa. Assyrian, an ornamented Latin with lower-case, is, we think, a new style. In five sizes.


A specimen sheet of business cuts in the heraldic style, and some very good vignettes, reaches us from 
H. B. 
Albrecht, Leipzig. The larger series of cuts are supplied with or without open tablets for letter-heads. They are original and artistic. We see none in the series appropriate to the printer's craft.


Messrs Kramer & Fuchs (

Bauer Foundry, Frankfurt), a series of whose job faces we showed in our last volume, have brought out, under the name of Enge Antiqua, an « albion » or « elephants » roman the narrowest we have so far come across. In fact, were the letters thinner, they would scarce be legible. The specimen line, about exactly the measure of this column, of the 8 · or « petit » size, about equal in body to bourgeois, contains 86 letters and 12 spaces, or 98 types in all. This style is valuable where many words have to be compressed into one bold line. The series is a very complete one— fourteen sizes, ranging from 6 · to 84 ·.


New to us is the name of Paul 

Leutemann, Leipzig. From his house we have a sheet, printed in a rich brown, showing as beautiful a collection of head and side-pieces as we have seen. The two side-pieces represent flowers in vases. The head-pieces consist of six large and fine animal subjects, with appropriate landscapes. Two alpine subjects are particularly striking—a group of chamois on a rocky summit, and an eagle on the bough of an ancient forest-tree, waking to the rising sun. There are four beautiful flower subjects, No. 5083 in particular, being fairy-like in grace and delicacy. Four landscape subjects complete the series on this sheet. The details of the work seem almost too fine for ordinary wood-engraving, and we imagine that they are reduced by process-work from larger studies.


The 

Caslon foundry show in their 
Circular, No. 62, the smaller sizes completing two very useful series—the Quill Pen heavy script, down to great primer, and Atlas, a very useful style for heavy job-work, down to long primer.


From Messrs 
J. 
John Sohne, Hamburg, comes a preliminary specimen of Fette Cursiv Grotesque, a sloping form of a very heavy sans, with lowercase. The upright style has proved a very useful and effective letter; and the new face will be a valuable adjunct. It is perfectly plain, very legible, and of course will work in harmony with other sloping faces. Five sizes are shown, 16 · to 48 ·.


Herr 
C. 
Ruger, of Leipzig, brass-rule maker, shows curved ends for brass rules. 1 · body, fine and heavy face; also an assortment of the crescent-shaped brass-rule curves, now so much in vogue.
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The Government printing office (says the Wairarapa 
Daily Times) is out of all proportion to the real requirements of the Colony. It employs a hundred and thirty regular hands, and if to this be added the occasional workers, the strength of the establishment means an industrial army of two hundred persons, engaged more or less constantly in performing the printing considered necessary for carrying on the government of the country. A committee of the House during the late session presented a report on the office, which calls attention to some of the weak points of the institution, but passes lightly over others of greater consequence because the establishment is a labor centre, and from this point of view must be handled tenderly by the party in power. The office is fairly well stuffed with men who have been placed there by the influence of ministers and members of the « right color, » and under these circumstances Mr Didsbury, the able head of it, produces admirable results. All that can be done, under conditions for which he is not responsible, is accomplished—the only wonder is that he has been able to produce the results which he has obtained. No private establishment worked on the same lines could be made profitable. Enormous and preposterous batches of printing are turned out there, which never would be ordered if they had to be paid for in an ordinary way; but in the public printing office a couple of hundred workmen demand employment, and it is given them with a unsparing hand. The committee, commenting upon the financial aspect of the office, said:— « The expenditure of the printing office is very large. The sum on the estimates for the year 1892-1893 is £36,245, and this amount arises not from any excessive payments made to the employees of the establishment, but from the mass of papers and documents of no practical use which are printed and then thrown aside. The members of the Government, and the members of the Legislature, are alike to blame in moving that returns be printed in large numbers which nobody ever reads. As a proof of the waste this way, it may be mentioned that last year the Printer sold fifty-three tons of waste paper—that is, paper which had been printed upon and had never left the office — for which he obtained £161 9s 6d. On a moderate calculation, it must have taken £250 a ton to convert that paper into the condition of waste. » This is a fairly outspoken review of the condition under which the establishment is worked, and it is creditable to the committee that it reported so plainly upon what is after all a robbery of the taxpayers.





Recently, at the Normal College for the Blind, Sir Lyon Playfair and Dr. Phillips Brooks both referred to a child named Ellen Keller, who was a source of wonderment to all, and Sir Lyon Playfair read a letter which she had written to Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes. Although blind, deaf, and dumb, and only eleven years of age, she was desirous of learning the meaning of « springtime, » so she took to Oliver Wendell Holmes's poems, and this is the effect they had upon her as communicated to the press: « Your poems of spring have taught me to enjoy and love the beautiful springtime, even though I cannot see the fair frail blossoms which proclaim its approach, or hear the 'joyous warbling of home-coming birds.' I am not blind any longer—I see with your eyes, and I am not deaf, for I hear with your ears. »


Part 7 of the American 
Dictionary of Printing and Bookmaking extends from p. 289 to 336, and from 
Inf to 
Let. Among the more important articles are Invention of Printing, Italian, Job Printing, Lay of the Case, and Leads. Illustrative of the article « Language, » 34 specimens of early characters are shown. The peculiar variation of rabbinical Hebrew shown by Brendler under the name of « Weiberdeutsch » is here called « German Hebrew. » The specimen labelled « Inscription Greek » is what is known in England as « Alexandrian, » from the celebrated codex of that name. Inscription Greek, properly so-called, does not appear in the Dictionary. The article on Lay of the Case is abundantly illustrated. At the risk of repetition, we can only add that the book is a valuable one, and ought to be in every printer's hands.


We are in receipt of the twenty-sixth report of the institution known as Dr. Barnardo's Homes. The noble work of charity to which the doctor has devoted his life needs little recommendation; it receives no state aid, and seeks none: but is maintained by freewill offerings from all parts of the world. The manager of the institution has suffered not only from slander but organized persecution; yet his work prospers the more abundantly, and its success is greater year by year. Even in New Zealand there are periodicals of the baser sort that habitually libel the doctor. They have done no real injury; for long experience has shown that the more bitter the attack, the more prompt and substantial is the sympathy evoked. Since the establishment of the charity it has been the means of rescuing eighteen thousand eight hundred and thirty-nine poor children from privation, suffering, and moral peril. Such a work must possess the hearty sympathy and c aim the practical support of every philanthropist and every Christia.


The vacant laureateship is a subject of dlscussion in literary circles. Swinburne is a favorite in many quarters, but after the laurel has been worn in succession by two men who « uttered nothing base; » it would scarce be seemly to pass it over to the erotic and vituperative bard, great though his gifts may he. William Morris is said to have been offered, and to have declined the honor: on what ground is not stated. Probably the socialist poet feared that he might be muzzled. The offer is not without precedent—the radical writer of 
Wat Tyler became laureate, and in due time produced the fulsome and profane 
Vision of Judgment. Lewis Morris is perhaps the most Tennysonian of living poets—a consideration that may go against him. Some of his critics and less popular colleagues put on a curious affectation of contempt when referring to him; but he stands far above such a minor poet as the Marquis of Lorne, who is regarded by some as Tennyson's probable successor. Edwin Arnold's name has been mentioned, and he would no doubt worthily fill the post. No other names seem to have occurred to those who speculate on the subject.


Some time ago we read in a contemporary newspaper that « the fame of our enterprising fellow townsman Mr ____ 's invention has reached France, for he lately, to his surprise, received an official notification that he had been unanimously elected an honorary member of the « Parisian Inventors' Academy. » From a short article in the Wairarapa 
Daily Times we find that this honor is a doubtful one. It seems that a Masterton resident, who is not an inventor at all, has been accorded a similar distinction. The curious circular received by him throws some light on the methods of the institution. He is notified that the honor will be « no expence » to him; but that if he sends the treasurer of the Academy a « post money order » for £2, payable in Paris, he will receive a gold (?) medal, packed « in a fine leather and velved boxe, » or framed if he sends an extra ten shillings, while for ten shillings more he may have a pair of « Printer Bloks » for advertising purposes, illustrating the medal in question. It seems therefore, that anyone with a taste for medals and diplomas may have it gratified at a moderate rate by sending his money— appropriately enough—to « the rue Serpente, » Paris.


Prof. F. Nicholls Crouch, who composed the music for many famous songs, but for none more famous than « Kathleen Mavourneen, » is a veteran of 83 years. He has been four times married, and has been the father of thirty-three children. One child, the first of his second marriage, was the notorious Cora Pearl, of Paris.


The world has had many centuries' experience of governments, but the duties of a government still remain undefined. In Tasmania, the Chief Secretary lately told a deputation of workmen that it must be distinctly understood that it was not the duty of the government to find work for the unemployed. In New Zealand, the Premier has publicly stated: « I recognize that it is one of the first duties of a government to find work for the people. » The natural result is such a rush of « unemployed » from the Australian colonies to New Zealand as will make the « first duty » of our government a task from which Hercules himself would recoil in dismay.


A lady having completed a book for children, Dr Holmes kindly consented to read the manuscript. When it was returned to her she naturally looked it over with eagerness to see what criticisms her distinguished friend had made. She turned page after page, but found no erasure mark nor marginal note, until at length, nearly at the end of the story, she came to a single neatly pencilled line in Dr. Holmes's fine handwriting. It was placed against a passage upon which she had prided herself—a vivid description of the picnic feast of a group of children in a grove. First reading the paragraph to see if she herself could find anything amiss, she next read what he had written. It was this: « Don't let those children eat pickles. » Much relieved to find that it was the doctor, not the author, who had found fault with her work, the lady at once drew a line through the offending viands, and when the story of the picnic appeared in print, pickles were omitted from the bill of fare.


Mr Sandford's object, in moving for a return of railway advertising, was to show political favoritism; but he only succeeded in demonstrating the entire impartiality of the officers of the department. The Oamaru 
Mail, which is strongly opposed to the commissioners, says: « We have every reason to believe that we get our fair share of the department's advertisements…. We are convinced that there is not now a paper in the colony which on public grounds is entitled to expect advertisements from the railway department, and which can complain that it does not get its fair share. » On the other hand, the Wellington 
Times is profoundly exercised because the Christchurch 
Press received, in two-and-a-half years, £7 more than its local rival. It might with more pertinence be asked how the 
Times itself drew £124 more than the 
Post, which has about twice its circulation. It is some of the smaller items that are most open to objection, and that indicate want of judgment on the part of local officers. We find such sums as £1 10s and £9 thrown away on almost unknown and entirely disreputable 
ephemerides in the larger centres. Apart from being bad in principle, this practice seems to contravene the rules laid down by the commissioners.


One of the most deplorable literary schemes ever attempted—the translation of the scriptures into the lingo of the newspaper penny-a-liner—is due to the fertile brain of Mr Stead. Eighteen mutilators are at work on the perversion, and the Gospels and Acts of the Apostles are announced as nearly ready. Mr Stead's genius as an advertiser may sell a good many copies of the work; but its ultimate fate can only be deserved oblivion. It is not the first attempt of the kind. Twelve or fourteen years ago, the Rev. W. B. Crickmer, 
B.A., tried a similar experiment, and issued the « Greek Testament Englished. » We have never seen the book itself, but some of the reviewers took notice of it, and a few of its tit-bits went the rounds. To the reverend reviser, the simplicity and dignity of the received version appeared vulgar and offensive, and he accordingly brought the sacred volume down to the literary level of the 
Book of Mormon, with a dash of modern scientific jargon introduced. « Woman, ؟why weepest thou? » became « Madam, ؟why ever art thou weeping? » Woman, behold thy son, » « Madam, now mark me, there is thy son; » and « one having authority, » « a gentleman of position. » Besides this, we had such expressions as « religious phenomenon, » « organic sacramental system, » and « exoteric organic oneness. » The English-speaking world has been unkind enough to treat Mr Crickmer's work with absolute indifference, and still makes daily use of the book which the ignorant call « King James's version. » There are few who realize the splendid service rendered both to literature and religion by William Tyndale. For more than three-and-a-half centuries his noble version has held its ground, and will probably keep the field for centuries to come; for notwithstanding all revisions, the English text of the New Testament remains substantially as he left it.
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Invention, Processes, and Wrinkles.



To Deepen Colored Inks.—Never try to darken transparent colored inks with black, as the black destroys the transparency of any color with which it is mingled. A bright ink is best deepened by mixing dark blue, 10-e lake, and yellow, and adding the mixture little by little to the original color until the desired color is attained. To slightly deepen very delicate tints, a little rose lake and chrome yellow will often be found very useful, effecting the desired result without destroying the delicacy of the original color.—
Pointers.



Mixing Colored Inks.—In the October 
Printing World, Mr Malcolm L. Wade has a good practical article on this subject. This is one of his wrinkles: « Here is a remedy for the want of time. Procure an atmospheric gas-burner and a small enamelled bowl, costing together about three shillings, and by making the ink hot, you can mix thoroughly in five minutes as much color as you could half-mix in the duct or on a slab in a quarter of an hour. The bowl can be wiped out with some waste oil each time it is used. »



A Photo Rubber Stamp. — According to the 
Stationery Trades Journal, a new field in photography has been opened up by the Photo Rubber Stamp Company, Birmingham. They reproduce in 
facsimile, by a patent process, any photograph, drawing, or engraving, so that when inked in the ordinary way it will give an excellent reproduction. The complete apparatus, consisting of stamp, ink-roller, and tube of ink, fitting into a tin box, is supplied at a moderate price. The wide field of usefulness which this invention will occupy is evident.



Glass Type is once again announced as a novelty. As before, it is a French patent. It can be cast with greater sharpness (?) than metal; will endure friction much better (?), and can be more easily kept clean. These statements are about as correct as the preliminary announcement « quite a novelty. » Fourteen years ago, « malleable glass type » was advertised with a great flourish of trumpets. In 
Caslon's Circular for July, 1878, it is condemned with perhaps unnecessary severity from a single specimen type in the possession of the editor. The face was imperfect, but that was « the best part of it. » « This type, » said the critic, « is out of the square on every side, round at the foot, and dreadfully wedge-shaped—in fact, a most inaccurately cast type, left undressed for the simple reason that the material cannot be diessed. » One of the recommendations of the inventor—which the compositor will fully appreciate—was, that unlike metal, the glass type would never lose its glitter! Glass type may have a limited range of usefulness. We would not care to use it on any smaller body than four-line. The invention, like many others, is quite unpractical, yet we read in an American exchange, that one French newspaper is printed entirely from glass type.



Soapstone.—This peculiar article of commerce, which printers use in a prepared form for engine packing, is a mineral of a soft slippery nature, and is technically called steatite, consisting principally of silica, magnesia, and more or less alumina and water. It has an oily feeling, suggestive of a piece of wet soap, and is of three or four different colors, though mostly of a whitish cast. It comes principally from New England, the Middle States, Pennsylvania, and New Hampshire. Its great durability in withstanding excessive heat renders it valuable for lining furnaces and ranges, and it has been used in the manufacture of fireproof, waterproof, and acid-proof paint for the preservation of limestone or sandstone buildings. In its powdered form it is also largely used as a lubricant, but it is as an ingredient in the manufacture of some kinds of steam packing that it is best known. Thousands of tons of it are put on the market annually, and as it is supplied for packing engine-glands and stuffing-boxes, it lies like a greasy powder in a woven tube or casing of abestos fibre. If suet lubricators are used with soapstone packing, care should be taken that all traces of the consumed portions get right away, or the engine-driver will find it rolled up in balls from the size of a pea to that of a walnut, choking his super-heater, or lying like moulding-wax about his valves and hinges.
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Trade Exchanges.





Caslon's 
Circular No. 62 is an interesting number. The first article gives a copy of a curious old bill of lading of 1777. An article on the point system covers a letter from Marder, Luse, & Co., congratulating the Caslon Foundry on being the first to introduce it at home; but finding fault with the inch as a basis. It makes one smile to find a leading American house stating that the English inch « is an uncertain quantity, quite as much as the pica was before the adoption of the point system. » It is comical, too, to find it recommending the beautiful fraction ⅜ ⅝, theoretically adopted by the American houses, and saying that in this « we have at the bottom of the whole structure something that is absolutely reliable — a fixed standard. » They omit to say that in introducing the reform, they took the standard English inch as their basis, and 1/72-inch as their unit, and only abandoned this rational system when compelled by the pressure of wealthier houses, who had large vested interests in an anomalous body of pica. They also omit to refer to the very important fact that the standards of the various American foundries do not agree, and even in the case of the houses which bear the greatest reputation for accuracy, there are variations among their « point » borders sufficient to affect the justification. In a recent number of the 
American Art Printer, a correspondent wrote bitterly complaining of the inaccuracies of the point types. The best that can be said is that they approximate much more closely than when every founder had his own scheme. « If any measurement can be said to be certain and unalterably defined by ancient usage and carefully preserved standards, surely the English inch may be so considered. » So says Caslon, and he is right. He goes on to say: « The theoretical standard for pica adopted by the illustrious founder of our house was 6 to the inch, 72 to the foot, and to this standard he adhered as closely as his appliances permitted. To this day, the same standard is in operation in our foundry, and thanks to the superior modern appliances at our command, it is closely adhered to. » It would have been fair to have said that it had been considerably changed in the interval. Mr Marder's letter was called forth by a fierce attack on the point system in the 
B. and C. Printer and Stationer. That paper having dropped its exchange, we have not seen the article.


The 
Allgemeiner Anzeiger for 29th September contains an interesting series of comparative tables from Spamer's 
Illustrated Conversations - Lexicon, showing archaic alphabets, Runes, Gothic and Anglo-Saxon alphabets, and various Asiatic forms.



Our Language, published by Mr F. A. Fernald, 3 Bond-st., New York, comes to us this month as an exchange. It is a monthly organ of spelling-reform, and is not unkrown to us, copies having been already sent to us privately by American friends. As a record of experiments in this direction—some very crude—and of progress, it is valuable. We note that a foreigner named Klüh, of Chicago, has published a book in English with an alphabet of 45 letters, the effect of which must be peculiar, as some of his signs are inverted; others from Greek, Russian, and Arabic, the latter looking, we should think, extremely « kenspeckle. » But his knowledge of pronounciation must be imperfect, for with the large number of 45 letters, he makes a single sign do duty for the hard and soft th. An article on letters for diphthongs strongly condemns the use of single signs for compound sounds as wrong in principle, and confusing; and condemns it as « not spelling, but abbreviation, or syllabic writing. » There is, we think, a little confusion here. We have a fancy that the ultimate form in which our language will be written in time to come may be with single signs, not only for diphthongs, but for all double or triple groups of consonants. This would 
not be syllabic writing, but would be a better 
picture of speech than the ideal phonetics, which would resolve all compound sounds into their elements. The value of these compound signs has long been proved in shorthand. The number of signs would be less than are now in use in logotypy, each English syllable would be represented by, at the most, three signs, or an average of two; and by this plan alone, could consonants beginning a syllable be clearly distinguished from those ending it, as a compound sign would never be used to unite the end of one syllable with the beginning of the next (as, for example, is 
now done in such a case as the name 'Knoflach.') The saving of space in book-printing would be enormous, and poetry, especially, would be composed with a neatness and regularity otherwise impossible.






Trade Lists and Samples.



Furnival & Co., Reddish Iron Works, near Stockport, and 32 St. Bride-st., Ludgate Circus, London.—This celebrated firm of printers' engineers send us their latest catalogue, large 8vo., bound in blue cloth. It contains an illustrated price list of gas engines, printing machines, guillotines, rolling machines, and all the other principal machines used by printers and bookbinders. It contains a full cipher index for ordering, covering not only every article named in the book, with or without accessories, but also any date or sum of money. The book is beautifully printed, on fine paper, and possesses an unusual advantage over most catalogues of its class—it is of handy size, and stands conveniently on a bookshelf. Broad catalogues, with paper covers, that require to be stacked, are not always accessible when required.






The Pahiatua 
Star says: The following account was sent to a well-known factory man by a Woodville doctor:— « To searching for fragments of your body in the vicinity of Ngawapurua bridge, 15s. »


The following is Tennyson's last poem. He dictated it on his deathbed to Lady Tennyson, by whom it was set to music; and it was one of the anthems sung at the funeral, the other being « Crossing the Bar. »




Silent Voices.



When the dumb hour, clothed in black,



Brings the dreams about my bed,



Call me not so often back,



Silent voices of the dead,



Towards the lowland ways behind me,



And the sunlight that is gone.



Call me, rather, silent voices,



Forward to the starry track;



Glimmering up the heights behind me,



On, and always on.



Mr Baring-Gould, the well-known novelist, is 59 years of age. He belongs to an old Devonshire family, and is Rector of Lew-Trenchard. Strangely enough, he wrote something like thirty or forty books on religious subjects and folk-lore before he won celebrity as a novelist. Indeed, he only discovered his talent in this field when well advanced in life.
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Caslon's 
Circular No. 62 is an interesting number. The first article gives a copy of a curious old bill of lading of 1777. An article on the point system covers a letter from Marder, Luse, & Co., congratulating the Caslon Foundry on being the first to introduce it at home; but finding fault with the inch as a basis. It makes one smile to find a leading American house stating that the English inch « is an uncertain quantity, quite as much as the pica was before the adoption of the point system. » It is comical, too, to find it recommending the beautiful fraction ⅜ ⅝, theoretically adopted by the American houses, and saying that in this « we have at the bottom of the whole structure something that is absolutely reliable — a fixed standard. » They omit to say that in introducing the reform, they took the standard English inch as their basis, and 1/72-inch as their unit, and only abandoned this rational system when compelled by the pressure of wealthier houses, who had large vested interests in an anomalous body of pica. They also omit to refer to the very important fact that the standards of the various American foundries do not agree, and even in the case of the houses which bear the greatest reputation for accuracy, there are variations among their « point » borders sufficient to affect the justification. In a recent number of the 
American Art Printer, a correspondent wrote bitterly complaining of the inaccuracies of the point types. The best that can be said is that they approximate much more closely than when every founder had his own scheme. « If any measurement can be said to be certain and unalterably defined by ancient usage and carefully preserved standards, surely the English inch may be so considered. » So says Caslon, and he is right. He goes on to say: « The theoretical standard for pica adopted by the illustrious founder of our house was 6 to the inch, 72 to the foot, and to this standard he adhered as closely as his appliances permitted. To this day, the same standard is in operation in our foundry, and thanks to the superior modern appliances at our command, it is closely adhered to. » It would have been fair to have said that it had been considerably changed in the interval. Mr Marder's letter was called forth by a fierce attack on the point system in the 
B. and C. Printer and Stationer. That paper having dropped its exchange, we have not seen the article.


The 
Allgemeiner Anzeiger for 29th September contains an interesting series of comparative tables from Spamer's 
Illustrated Conversations - Lexicon, showing archaic alphabets, Runes, Gothic and Anglo-Saxon alphabets, and various Asiatic forms.



Our Language, published by Mr F. A. Fernald, 3 Bond-st., New York, comes to us this month as an exchange. It is a monthly organ of spelling-reform, and is not unkrown to us, copies having been already sent to us privately by American friends. As a record of experiments in this direction—some very crude—and of progress, it is valuable. We note that a foreigner named Klüh, of Chicago, has published a book in English with an alphabet of 45 letters, the effect of which must be peculiar, as some of his signs are inverted; others from Greek, Russian, and Arabic, the latter looking, we should think, extremely « kenspeckle. » But his knowledge of pronounciation must be imperfect, for with the large number of 45 letters, he makes a single sign do duty for the hard and soft th. An article on letters for diphthongs strongly condemns the use of single signs for compound sounds as wrong in principle, and confusing; and condemns it as « not spelling, but abbreviation, or syllabic writing. » There is, we think, a little confusion here. We have a fancy that the ultimate form in which our language will be written in time to come may be with single signs, not only for diphthongs, but for all double or triple groups of consonants. This would 
not be syllabic writing, but would be a better 
picture of speech than the ideal phonetics, which would resolve all compound sounds into their elements. The value of these compound signs has long been proved in shorthand. The number of signs would be less than are now in use in logotypy, each English syllable would be represented by, at the most, three signs, or an average of two; and by this plan alone, could consonants beginning a syllable be clearly distinguished from those ending it, as a compound sign would never be used to unite the end of one syllable with the beginning of the next (as, for example, is 
now done in such a case as the name 'Knoflach.') The saving of space in book-printing would be enormous, and poetry, especially, would be composed with a neatness and regularity otherwise impossible.
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Trade Lists and Samples.



Furnival & Co., Reddish Iron Works, near Stockport, and 32 St. Bride-st., Ludgate Circus, London.—This celebrated firm of printers' engineers send us their latest catalogue, large 8vo., bound in blue cloth. It contains an illustrated price list of gas engines, printing machines, guillotines, rolling machines, and all the other principal machines used by printers and bookbinders. It contains a full cipher index for ordering, covering not only every article named in the book, with or without accessories, but also any date or sum of money. The book is beautifully printed, on fine paper, and possesses an unusual advantage over most catalogues of its class—it is of handy size, and stands conveniently on a bookshelf. Broad catalogues, with paper covers, that require to be stacked, are not always accessible when required.
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The Pahiatua 
Star says: The following account was sent to a well-known factory man by a Woodville doctor:— « To searching for fragments of your body in the vicinity of Ngawapurua bridge, 15s. »


The following is Tennyson's last poem. He dictated it on his deathbed to Lady Tennyson, by whom it was set to music; and it was one of the anthems sung at the funeral, the other being « Crossing the Bar. »




Silent Voices.



When the dumb hour, clothed in black,



Brings the dreams about my bed,



Call me not so often back,



Silent voices of the dead,



Towards the lowland ways behind me,



And the sunlight that is gone.



Call me, rather, silent voices,



Forward to the starry track;



Glimmering up the heights behind me,



On, and always on.



Mr Baring-Gould, the well-known novelist, is 59 years of age. He belongs to an old Devonshire family, and is Rector of Lew-Trenchard. Strangely enough, he wrote something like thirty or forty books on religious subjects and folk-lore before he won celebrity as a novelist. Indeed, he only discovered his talent in this field when well advanced in life.
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Obituary.



Bruce.—David Bruce, the venerable American patriarch of typefoundmg, and inventor of the type-casting machine which revolutioned the art, died on 14th September, at Williamsburg, New York, aged 91. He had retired from business for twenty years past, but still took a keen interest in the craft, and was up to the last a contributor to the trade journals.



Bloss.—On 3rd September, at Chicago, Major William Bloss, late editor of the 
Graphic, in his 61st year. He was actively engaged in the war of the Union, and a severe wound received at Antietam in September, 1863, was the real though distant cause of his death. As the most illegible writer in the United States—probably in the world—he had become famous. Few offices in the States some years ago were without a sheet of his copy stuck up as a specimen. Horace Greeley's caligraphy was easy compared with his, which it required a special education to decipher. A 
facsimile page, with interpretation, was published many years ago in the London 
Printers' Register as a curiosity. Major Bloss leaves a widow, two sons, and a daughter.



Curtis.—At Staten Island, on 31st August, Mr George William Curtis, author, editor, and orator; editor of the « Easy Chair » in 
Harper; one of the best known literary men in the United States. In 1846, at the age of 22, he went on a four years' tour, embracing Europe, Palestine, and various countries of the east. « Nile Notes of a Howadji, » (1851); « The Howadji in Syria, » (1852), and other well-known books were the result of the trip. At the time of his death he was Vice-Chancellor of the University of the State of New York. A beautiful portrait of Mr Curtis (as well as an equally fine one of Whittier), appears in the 
Paper World for September. Mr Curtis, was in all respects a gentleman of the highest honor and rectitude, and most courteous in all his methods, whether private or literary. His salary from Harper Brothers, with whom for forty years he had been connected, was $20,000 a year.
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Wellington, New Zealand: Printed and Published by 
Robert Coupland Harding, at his registered Printing Office, Ballance-street.—November, 1892.
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Type Specimens.



We welcome the Eighth Supplement to 
Bruce's Specimen-book. We received almost a shock to find the sizes stated in points, and to read the preliminary note: « The styles shown in this Supplement are cast on the point system only. » So that the scheme of geometrical progres sion—beautiful and theoretically perfect as it is—has had to be superseded on account of its practical difficulties. We venture to say that if Bruces' will cast their best nonpareil and pica borders to the point system they will find an increased demand. In the case of the combinations containing large pieces this would probably be impracticable, the design being larger than the standard body.—Four styles appear in this supplement. 
1562 is a neat light ornamented latin; 
1092 is a condensed form of the somewhat old-fashioned « Ray Shaded »—a reminiscence of early attempts at ornamental type, when the object of punch-cutters was to imitate copperplate work. 1563 is a condensed fancy sans, legible and moderately heavy. The letters are proportionately heavie as the bodies increase, as may readily be proved by comparing the 12 with the 48. 
Gothic Extended, 251, is a sans which, in the thickening of the horizontals and in some other respects follows the ugly old « Italian. » In the y, for example, the right-hand stroke is thickened. The M is peculiar—the two vertical strokes thin, and the diagonals (which are carried to the bottom of the line) are thick. Though not beautiful, this is a telling display letter. All these styles are shown in five sizes, 12· to 48·, and all except No. 1092 have lowercase.


No. 137 of the 

Mackellar Company's 
Typographic Advertiser contains a good variety of novelties. Columbus, caps only, five series, 60· to 18· is a quaint form, very slightly distorted, bold, legible, and carrying plenty of color. Ferdinand is a somewhat similar style, but more condensed, with the addition of lower-case, three sizes, 60·, 48· and 36·. Both of these are useful, and likely to become popular. Isabella, 18·, 12·, and 9·, is a pretty style for circulars; legible, not too light, and with a suggestion of old english or schwabacher about some of the letters. These are really good and serviceable, and will stand wear. For any but an amateur shop, however, a « 10A 35a » font would be of little service. About 20℔ would be a practically useful font. Old Style Title is a fat roman, too black and with too much contrast between hair-lines and body-marks to look well. Eleven sizes, 6· to 36·. Why the name of Whittier should be given to a type we cannot say; and why the ugliest fashion of the last ten years should bear his honored name is a mystery. The style is a variant of the obsolete « Geometries » in fashion some fifteen years ago. It has the faults of its model with others superadded, and has not even the virtue of legibility. The mechanical details are of course unexceptionable; but in the design we fail to find a redeeming point. In five sizes, 12· to 48·. Combination 
Border No. 100, two sections, 35 characters, is in imitation of hammered ironwork, and contains several original features. In capable hands, it will prove a valuable addition to the job printer's outfit. We notice that the excellent plan has been adopted of stating the number of each character supplied. Hitherto we have noticed this only in Bruce's books. In « straight-ahead » borders of the modern style, the most useful of all, this house has been singularly deficient. Following the lead of the Cincinnati and other foundries, it has now produced a series of thirty, on 6·, 12·, 18·, and 24· body. We are glad to see that the names of the designers—Messrs Mohr and Schwartze—are given. No. 2401, pearls on a solid ground, and 1234, a basket-pattern, we specially note, though others less striking are doubtless more generally useful. A page of running borders, 6· and 12·, from old series of combinations and line ornaments, 37 fonts, is also shown. Many of these would have been much more used long ago by printers had they been provided with appropriate corners; now that they are put up as independent borders, this defect, at least, should have been supplied. It is really not creditable for a wealthy house to offer makeshifts


[image: ]
such as these, which no careful job-printer would allow to pass. The continental founders who reproduced the line ornaments, soon detected their weak point, and went to the expense of supplementing with suitable corners the characters best adapted for running borders.


A neat little book of scripts reaches us from the 

Boston and 

Central Foundries. The most noticeable is the Novelty, already noted, a striking and serviceable letter. There are styles to suit every taste. The Steel-plate, down to 12·, is one of the best faces in existence for visiting cards. Several series are cut as small as 12·, and one, the Royal, is cast on 10·, the small letters being less than 3· in height.


Not often have we such a treat in the way of a specimen-book as is afforded by the new book of brass rules and ornaments just to hand from Herr 

Klinkhardt—our Christmas-box for 1892. It is nicely bound in cloth, with emblazoned cover, and one of the most superb title-pages that we have met, and contains 44 large quarto pages of rule specimens. Hitherto we have known Klinkhardt only as a typefounder and manufacturer of zinco blocks; but in his latest capacity as a brass-rule maker he takes high rank—in fact, the book is worthy to be placed beside that of Herr Berthold of Berlin, whose matchless volume has long been one of our treasures. Scarcely any face of rule is unrepresented in this new volume. All the ordinary forms of fine and heavy in their manifold combinations, oblique and checked patterns, waved and watered—are here; combinations on the principle first introduced by Stephenson, Blake, & Co; the still later novelty, of routed patterns in white on broad solid rule; circles and ovals, and the new fashion of round and oval crescents in numerous patterns; besides original novelties introduced by Klinkhardt himself in the way of shaded and scallopped borders, and beautiful and striking centres, corners, end ornaments, terminals, 
&a. Large curved corners are supplied to some of the finer patterns, and there are pages of neat corners which, were they not described as brass, we should suppose were cast in type-metal. Probably some of these are east in brass, for we scarcely think that they can be cut singly. We hope that Herr Klinkhardt's enterprise will meet with its deserved reward.


Hr. Paul 

Leutemann, Leipzig, sends a sheet of beautifully engraved vignettes, containing carnival and Christmas subjects, and three groundwork designs for cards. The last are novel, and they have one fault—they are too beautiful for their intended purpose. It would really be a shame to print over them, except perhaps in the ease of No. 5077, if the matter were confined to the two sides of the diagonal band. This, and No. 5079 (which is called « Tapetenmuster » —a pattern of roses, buds, and leaves on stippled ground), are suggestive of dress-material designs. No. 5078 is a lively daisy pattern. But if the printer does not use them for grounds, he can do little with them, as they are not very useful as ordinary vignettes.
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Press and Personal Record.



Comical things sometimes happen in connexion with company papers; and one of the oddest on record has occurred in the office of the Wellington 
Times. Mr Jellicoe, a well-known lawyer, had moved for an inquiry into the death of a Chinaman at a lunatic asylum. Later on, referring to a leader in the 
Times, he wrote that he had seen the manuscript, and that it was in the handwriting of Dr Macgregor, the Inspector of Asylums. The 
Times denied that the manuscript was written by the doctor. It was in a hand well known to the editor. Next day, the paper further explained that it was not the custom of the office to produce manuscript leaders for the examination of those interested; that Mr Jellicoe, during the absence of the editor, had called and persuaded a junior reporter to show him the document, asserting that it had not been correctly printed! Strict precautions had been taken to prevent such a thing happening again: and that as a matter of fact, the article was written by the editor himself. Since the appearance of this article, a letter by Mr Jellicoe has been printed, in which, as a director of the 
Times company, he requests the manager « to preserve for a meeting of directors the manuscript of to-day's sub-leader … I shall require to know what justification your editor has for publishing a sub-leader contributed by persons who are not on the staff of the paper. » The magnificent ignorance of newspaper usage and superb defiance of journalistic etiquette displayed by all concerned are almost without precedent. In any other than a joint-stock concern they would be impossible.


The Taranaki 
Herald comes out with an 8-page illustrated Christmas Supplement.


Mr A. Pallot, for many years bookkeeper in the 
Telegraph office, Napier, has now joined the staff of of the 
News in the same city.


The principal New Zealand weekly newspapers have this year shown more than ordinary enterprise in the production of extra Christmas numbers.


« Man know thyself » is seriously quoted by the Wairarapa 
Star as a passage of Scripture. « Not dead, but liveth, » is a favorite quotation of another journal. We would like to know where the editor finds it. Mr H. Ellison, late editor of the Waipawa 
Mail, has bought the Wairoa 
Guardian, and takes over the concern with the new year. The public of Wairoa county are to be congratulated on the change in the management.


We are glad (says the Marlborough 
Press) to learn that our old friend Mr E. H. Petherick has got into harness again, and is by this time installed in the editor's chair of Mr C. G. Beckett's new paper at Inglewood, in the Taranaki district.


« Our special thanks, » says the Wanganui 
Herald, « are due to the proprietary of the 
Chronicle for the kindness and courtesy extended to the 
Herald office during the past fortnight in performing the necessary machine work connected with the issue of this paper. Through an unforeseen accident our machine broke down. »


The Wairarapa 
Daily Times has made a « buil » of a very neat kind. It publishes a letter a column in length, criticising some of its editorials, and adds a footnote: « We willingly allow the rev. gentleman 
the last word, though we would have wished that his last word had not been so long. We must now, in the words of our friend Oscar, 'pull the string.' » To allow a critic the last word, and at the same time add a postscript to his letter, is ingenious.


After the affidavits lodged by Mr Haggen, in the libel case, it was clear that the matter could not be allowed to rest. An information was laid by a local doctor against the plaintiff, charging him with malpractice, resulting in a committal for trial, when the prosecution was taken up by the Crown. In the Supreme Court the professional evidence was conflicting, more than one doctor testifying positively that an offence had been commited, while another was equally positive that all was perfectly regular. The result was an acquittal. The case will do good, as it must lead to a needed reform in the law of the colony. It was not generally known that it is lawful for a chemist who chooses to take the risk, to privately perform operations of a delicate and critical kind, such as no medical practitioner, possessing ordinary prudence, will undertake, save in the presence of a responsible female witness.


؟Who was Sara Slick? We find her quoted in the Egmont paper.


« The new organ of the Chirologists, » a contemporary informs us, « is entitled the 
Psalmist. » Probably 
Palmist is intended.


« Our usually well-conducted and above the literary average con temporary » is a late example of New Zealand newspaper English.


The Bay of Plenty 
Times complains that while the editors of the Coromandel 
News, Te Aroha 
News, and Hauraki 
Tribune have all been appointed J.P., its own staff, from editor to machine boy, has been ignored. Another injustice to Tauranga.


The Wellington Typographical Society have just paid the last portion of the costs and expenses in connexion with the libel action brought last year by Mr J. Evison against their President and Secretary. The total cost to the Society was nearly £300.


Mr G. Jackson, overseer of the jobbing department of the Wellington 
Press, was presented by the apprentices, on Christmas Eve, with a handsome silver-mounted pipe. The gift came as a surprise to Mr Jackson, and mutual expressions of goodwill were interchanged.


« 'O Lord!' exclaimed Cauth when she had recovered her breath. Her mistress could only stare helplessly …. 'You little divil!' cried Cauth. » This is a sample of the elegant style of realistic fiction gracing the columns of our religious contemporary, the 
N.Z. Tablet.


The staff of the Wairarapa 
Daily Times gathered round the stone a few days ago, when Mr J. Poynton, on behalf of all hands, presented Mr H. Winsett, one of the staff, with a handsome marble clock and an address, as a testimony of esteem, and as a wedding gift to himself and his intended bride, Miss N. Hill, of Masterton.


« Professor Pearson justifies Rachael's reasons for excluding the Chinese from Australia. » Such was the puzzling item in a late Wellington 
Times telegram. Who the lady was, and what were her reasons did not appear. The real message was, that the Professor justified Chinese exclusion « for racial reasons. »


The supervision of businesses by trade unions has been carried pretty far in Wellington. The latest example is in the baking trade. Unionists have been called out from the shop of a certain Mr N., who employed union hands, kept union hours, and paid union wages. But he was found to work himself two hours longer than the men; and it was resolved that this could not be permitted. The union states that it has taken action « in the interests of the employers. »


Mr Seffern's « History of a Colonial Newspaper » has been read with interest in England. The 
Daily News of 15th October devotes a leader to it, and the Marquis of Salisbury, in a letter to Mr Seffern, dated 14th October, 1890, thus refers to his visit to New Plymouth fifty years ago: « I have a lively recollection of my arrival from the Manukau iu the little vessel you mention, which, as far as I can remember, was of thirty-two tons burden. The half-deck formed a very cold and wet bed during the night's passage down the coast; but the beautiful view of Mount Egmont was more than a compensation for the discomfort. »


In a former volume we noted some beautiful specimens of heliotype work sent to us by Mr Spencer, photographer, of Tauranga. The locality was not a good one for such a process to yield a profit, and we are glad to see that Mr Spencer has found a better sphere for his talent. We are in receipt of a parcel of specimens from Messrs Spencer and Stevenson, electrotype block makers, collotypists, &c., Albert-st., Auckland, and the plates, which are admirably printed, are, without exception, the best we have seen produced in the colonies. They include reproductions from photographs and from line engravings, and are enough to rejoice the heart of the printer who has had to wrestle with ordinary colonial process-blocks. We hope yet to show some of Messrs Spencer and Stevenson's work in our pages, and we wish them all success.


The libel action against the editor and printer of the 
Prohibitionist was heard on the 19th inst. The Rev. L. M. Isitt, the editor, was fined £2 and costs; Mr T. E. Fraser, the printer, was fined 1/4d, without costs. The case is of interest as showing how a very slight error as regards a matter of fact may cast a newspaper in damages. The alleged libel stated that one Drummond, a publican, had promised the wife of a drunkard that he would not supply her husband with more liquor; that the man afterwards went to the hotel drunk, and was served with a bottle of whisky; that the wife taxed the landlord with breaking his promise, when he said that the drink must have been supplied by the housekeeper or someone else. It was in fact the barman who had been spoken to, and who was addressed as « Mr Drummond » by the woman, who took him for the landlord. For this inaccuracy (which did not affect the main point) the landlord claimed £750 damages, « We assure our readers, » says the 
Prohibitionist, « that we neither feel nor intend to express the slightest regret for our article. »





« Cyclops » comments thus on the Wellington 
Times incident: « Moral No. 1: Don't trust a lawyer inside a newspaper office. Moral No. 2: Don't trust a lawyer at ali. »


« Time rolls his ceaseless flight » is the quotation with which the 
Western Star begins an article. We would like to know where the line is found.


The companionship of the Christchurch 
Press send 
Typo a neat three color card containing the season's greetings, which we heartily reciprocate.


From the companionship of Sands & McDougall, Melbourne, we have a striking Christmas card, in rule-and-tint. A Cupid and an easel are the principal features of the card, which was designed and composed by Mr J. Wighton, upon whom it reflects great credit.


Mr Syms, 
J.P., Woodville, threatens an action for damages against the Press Association for alleged garbled reports of the abortion case. The public are pretty sick of the affair, and are not inclined to regard with equanimity the re-opening of the unpleasant subject.


As showing the wonderful effect of advertising, says the Pahiatua 
Star, we have only to mention that Mr Tosswill inserted an advertisement on Wednesday for a bunch of lost keys. The next morning he put his hand in the side pocket of his coat, and there found the missing articles.


Last month we noted the mysterious and nearly fatal assault on Mr J. L. Kirkbride, of the Wellington 
Press, by some person unkown. Circumstances have since pointed to a young man named Albert Thomas, a cabinetmaker, as the assailant. He was arrested and remanded more than once, Mr Kirkbride not being sufficently recovered to appear in court until the 23rd inst. Evidence having been taken, Thomas was committed for trail


The 
Star Almanac, Innes & Co, Hawera, expands visibly, year by year, and now contains 420 pages, exactly one-third more than the issue for 1891. It is scarcely necessary to speak in terms of praise of this excellent handbook, its reputation is now so well established. We are glad to see that the advertising support is liberal, and that the increase in this important section of the work is in proportion to the rest of the contents.


The abuse of quotation marks is sometimes carried to a ludicrous extent. A fine example occurs in a country contemporary, where we read that « the report of the committee presided over by Lord Onslow 'whitewashes' 'General' Booth, &c. » Throughout the paragraph the words General and Army are most punctiliously punctuated. Really, if the « new » « management » of the newspaper in question realized how « perfectly absurd » and « ridiculous » this « style » of « punctuation » looks in « print, » they would « instruct » their « intelligent » « compositor » to « drop it. »


A curious libel case has just been decided in Sydney. The newspapers were out of it this time. A boarding-house keeper and his wife claimed £500 damages from a greengrocer, who, failing to obtain payment of a small account alleged to be due, hired a man to walk up and down in front of plaintiffs' house with a placard bearing the words « bad debt collector, » occasionally knocking at the door. The jury found a verdict for £300 damages, in addition to £2 paid into court. This decision should be of interest to certain debt-collectors who occasionally resort to similar practices.


The redoubtable A.J.Millar, Dnnedin, of « strike » celebrity, has issued another manifesto. He says: « Capitalism, to-day, through our want of knowledge and carelessness, is stronger than civil governments. It controls a hireling press to dupe and poison the minds of the wage-earners against each other in order that they may be subject to it. In times of strikes it lauds to the skies the so-called free-laborer; in times of industrial peace it calls him a loafer. » This is so much blank cartridge. The amount of confidence the public have in Mr Millar was conclusively shown at the last general election. It is always the unpopular and disappointed man who blusters about « a hireling press. »


The 
Globe printing office, London, was destroyed by fire on the 24th inst.


At a conference of anarchists in Brussels, it was decided to start a paper to advocate their interests.


Those who agitate as « unemployed » in London object to the liberty of the press. The 
Daily Telegraph and the 
St. James's Gazette have received letters threatening violence if they continue their criticisms on the movement.


The London Society of Compositors has recently admitted a woman as a member. Mrs Pyne, who thus leads the way for the sex, is employed as a a compositor at the Kelmscott Press, Hammersmith, which is under the direction of Mr William Morris.


The American faith in the power of the dollar is superb. The representative of an American syndicate lately visited Printing House Square with instructions to purchase 
The Times. The agent and his principals were disconcerted to find that the property was not for sale. Then they tried the 
Daily News, and were even more surprised to find that money would not buy the concern.


« Messrs Sampson Son, Marston & Co. announce without any explanation, that they have withdrawn from the publication of Miss Kate Marsden's 
On Sledge and Horseback to Outcast Siberia, which has been so extensively advertised by them. » New Zealand readers will have no difficulty in finding a reason. The lady romancer has probably at last stretched her long bow to fracturing point.


The career of the late Mr W. H. Smith has a curious parallel in that of the late Caiman Levy, the great Paris publisher, who for many years sold an annual average of 1,725,000 volumes and 2,500,000 periodicals. Besides this he maintained fourteen paper mills, thirty printing offices, twelve bookbinding establishments, and eighty-five other manufacturing establishments. He began life as the proprietor of a little open-air bookstall, with a capital of 9s, and died worth about three millions sterling.


Mr J. E. Blue, editor of Conner's 
Typographic Messenger, sends us a very original card, in rule-and-tint, with curiously scrolled effects, introducing the portrait of the founder of the firm. A golden comet, with a pink-and-blue striped tail, curls gracefully across the card. Teutonic influence is shown not only in the type selected, which is Schwabacher of various sizes, but in the very diction. The heading, « Typefoundry James Conner's Sons, » reads like a literal translation from the German.


More calendar blotters from the States. Our enterprising friend Mr W. H. Wright, the « electric » printer, sends us his latest, with device of a hand holding a torch. We have one nearly every month from the W. N. Durant Counter Company; latterly the company has wisely had them printed by Mr Wright, whose work in this line no one can surpass. Mr Wright also sends us a little book, a « harvest » of notices of his calendar blotters and general work. It is needless to say that it is got up in admirable style, and is full of original ideas. Even the « ink-blot » design is made use of, and affords room for a play of Mr Wright's humor.


One doss not usually find mixed metaphor in the leading columns of a London morning paper; and when one does, it is, as might be expected, in an article on Irish affairs. « The Irish home-rulers, » says the 
Standard, « believe they have got Mr Gladstone in a cleft stick, and they have no intention of allowing him to quit that uncomfortable position until he has given them all the pounds of flesh they clamor for. » In the same article we read that « Mr McCarthy and his following, frightened out of their placidity, and alarmed lest Mr Redmond and his little band should out-trump them, protest that it is they who will continue to put the screw on the prime minister. »


The 
Printers' Register contains some particulars about the sale of the 
Pall Mall Gazette which may be relied on. The buyer, or at all events the nominal buyer, is Mr Lowenfeld, proprietor of a much-advertised « temperance drink. » He is supposed to be acting for certain American financiers. More important is the identity of the editor. Mr E. T. Cook, the former editor, is replaced by Mr C. Kinloch Cooke, to whose ability the success of the 
Observer and 
English Illustrated Magazine are sufficient testimony, and he is assisted by a strong staff. Between Mr Cook and Mr Cooke there is likely to be some confusion. Mr Gates Thompson, the late proprietor, behaved very handsomely to the staff on severing his connexion with the paper.


Mr F. W. Thomas, of Toledo, Ohio, sends us a packet of really unique specimens, in which, by the way, we see no sign of what he has made a specialty—rule-curving. « The Lady and the Printer » is a « booklet » of four pages only, in imitation parchment cover. The lady, a graceful figure in outline, appears on the cover; the printer, Mr Thomas himself, is represented within. A neat advertisement in blue, with orange initial, sets forth Mr Thomas's specialties in fashionable printing, and an illustration of the striking sign of « the Electric Press » occupies the fourth page. « A Business Point » is a collection of decidedly original postal card advertisements, quaintly illustrated, and with marginal comments. We cannot but infer that many American business houses leave the form of their advertising announcements almost entirely to the printer's discretion—in this case with mutual advantage. « A Souvenir of Admatha Blodget, a Patriot of the Revolution, » is a job for a customer, in the same neat style as « The Lady and the Printer. » Some neat cards in colors are also enclosed. It is not necessary to wish Mr Thomas the prosperity he deserves—every specimen before us gives a proof of a successful and thriving business.
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Ex Cathedra.



Many months have passed since the editor has written from The Chair. That article has been pushed into a far corner while he has been striving to crowd sixteen or twenty pages of copy into eight pages of space. When therefore the inexorable claims of the Record, which fills two pages and might easily fill three—of the new type designs,. which receive oftentimes far less attention than they deserve—the acknowledgments of new specimen-books and choice samples of work from distant friends—when these are disposed of, there is little space for aught else. So the memorial notice of the lately-departed author or printer—the item about the new book which is making its mark for good or ill, or the graceful sonnet quietly going its rounds—the gossip of the art and literary world—nearly all those not unimportant trifles that give a paper its distinctive character—are 
written, but that is all. Some of our friends and supporters, and all of those who should be such, but are not, have decreed that it shall be so. It is easier for us in all matters but one—that of expense—to produce a twenty-page paper than one of eight pages: one that in external attractions, to which in a trade journal printers are inclined to attach undue importance, would compare with any in the world— but the time is not yet. The editor-printer has done 
his part. The Chair has thus perforce had to stand aside, and the literary page—much appreciated by many subscribers—has been absent.


The Chair has done some reviewing in its time, and must thereby have given offence. Wherefore it magnanimously furnishes all outraged authors with the following missile wherewith to retaliate:




Reviewing.



« ؟You'll never 
read those books? » the caller cried—



« 'Twould take a month of Sundays to go through them. »



« Not I, indeed ! » the editor replied:



« All I have got to do is to 
review them. »



Having thus disposed of the troublesome tribe of critics, he can with a clearer conscience tackle the poets of the New School:




The Three R's Peeticæ.



The early Poets—heaven's best bliss be with 'em!—



Thought more of Reason than of Rime or Rhythm.



A more melodious group of modern time



Place Reason last, exalting Rhythm and Rime.



And now a tribe is coming into season



Alike defying Rime, and Rhythm, and Reason.



The shrewd reader oftentimes may detect in little typographic signs and symbols the characteristic prejudices of the writers. Not to refer particularly to such offences against decency as those of certain Freethought organs who habitually print « Bible, » « Christian, » and the most sacred proper names with a small letter, we may indicate the modern « S. » for « saint, » which marks off unmistakeably the High from the Low and Broad sections of the Church of England. Now the Labor Party has its private mark—the symbol « workingman. » It is not on any grammatical grounds that the American labor unions have agglutinated the words — in fact the term has quite a different meaning from that assigned to the English form « working man. » The latter is individualistic, independent, industrious, free. The workingman need not be a worker at all—he represents, as the most casual reader can see, unionism and solidarity. Of course, if grammatical considerations prevailed in the matter, our Yankee friends would also write « laboringman » and « dancinggirl, » but they have not ventured upon these equally justifiable forms. In the interests of typography, we hope that all English printers will avoid disfiguring their work with foreign forms which have no grammatical basis, but are mere vulgar party badges. Otherwise our language will soon be as readable as the following lines, dedicated by the Chair to the genius who first consolidated the words « workingman »:—




The "Workingman."



In ancientdays the writtenline



Of many greatandmighty races



Waslettered closely with nosign



Of punctuationmarks orspaces



No crampingorthographic rules



The easygoingwriters guided—



They wroteandspelled, untaughtbyschools



Justasthepassingwhimdeeided.



In modern days, the printer's art



Has laid down laws of punctuation,



Decrees that words shall stand apart,



And each one keep its proper station.



This does not suit Our Yankee friends,



Those restless souls who whip creation;



We find their practice daily tends



Towards complete agglutination.



And thus we have the « workingman, »



By which is meant the agitator.



The working man is one who works—



The workingman a mere spectator.



Between the two there never was,



And never can be, true communion:



Free contract binds the working man



The workingman is bound by « Union. »



We bear the latter all goodwill,



And hope some day he'll be converted—



Assert his manhood, use his skill,



And have once more that space inserted.



A unit in the social plan,



In sympathy with all that's human—



And, lastly, may each workingman



Espouse a true and lovingwoman !











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 6

[miscellaneous paragraphs]




An enterprising burglar in Berlin lately found a new and original way of adding to the ordinary profits of his profession. After each burglary he sent a full account of it to one of the daily newspapers, and for this he received payment in the usual way. But he tried his plan once too often. The editor got suspicious, and gave information to the police, who soon found how this amateur reporter was able to beat all rivals in the way of early information. The result is that he is now in safe custody.


Mr H. H. Jackson, 
J.P., of Stonestead, near Greytown, disputes the late Mr Parnell's claim to have founded the eight hours' system in New Zealand. He says that the men of the New Zealand Company's surveying staff, on board the ship 
Cuba, which left St. Catherine's docks on 29th July, 1839, and arrived at Port Nicholson on 1st January, 1810, discussed the matter on the voyage, and decided on an eight hours' day. Ten hours was at first proposed, but one Arthur Heywood, who had been a member of a socialist community in Cambridge, said that eight hours was the time worked there, and was quite sufficient. When the 
Aurora arrived, on the 22nd of the same month, with more workmen, they were notified that eight hours was the working day. So with the 
Oriental, on the 31st, and the 
Duke of Roxburgh (in which Mr S. D. Parnell arrived) on the 19th February. This seems to dispose of Mr Parnell's claim. Of the twenty men who inaugurated the system, four are now living: Charles F. Webb, Wellington; Robert Wyatt, Masterton; Charles William Keys, Hutt; and H. H. Jackson, Greytown.





An American journal has given an original and suggestive definition of the word « news »: « Any heretofore unprinted occurrence which involves the violation of any of the Ten Commandments. »


A New York jury has aequitted a number of Idaho miners charged with conspiracy and murder; they having wilfully caused an explosion attended with great damage and loss of life. In the opinion of the jury the act was not a crime.


A Texas editor has been going into economics. He says: « A bushel of corn makes four gallons of whisky, which retails at $16. Of this, the farmer gets 40 cents; the railroad, $1; the United States, $3; the manufacturer, $4; the vendor, $7; and the drinker, 60 days and the 
delirium tremens.


The United States government has placed certain inebriate institutes into the category of licensed liquor dealers, and each branch has to pay a retail licence fee for dispensing its specific. As the nostrum is simply masked whisky, of a high alcoholic strength, the state is quite right. There is only one cure for alcoholism that has ever proved a success—to discontinue the poison.


In the 
Contemporary Review for September, Mr John Eae has an important and instructive article entitled « The Growth of Industrial Peace, » in which he describes the valuable work done by boards of arbitration. They have been established in the iron trade since 1869, and have been so successful that strikes are unknown, and « the very disposition to strike seems to have died out. » It is to be regretted that other branches of industry are not so far advanced.


The Nelson 
Mail philosophically remarks: « Fashions come and fashions go. We shall probably have a period during which the government inspector will be a very important person, but after a time people will get tired of him, and it may come to pass that it will be allowed once again that Adam Smith and his school knew something about the true principles of commerce, and that Mr Bright knew something about the true principles of liberty. »


A curious congress of deaf mutes—the first of its kind—was lately held in Hanover; the discussions being carried on, and resolutions passed, in the manual alphabet. One subject that came under consideration was whether lip-reading or the language of gesture was to be preferred. The usefulness of both methods was admitted; but it was decided that lip-reading alone was objectionable. Not only was it excessively fatiguing to incessantly watch the mouth of a speaker, but it had been found to have a kind of hypnotic effect.


Mr William Mitchell, writing to the Wellington 
Press, gives some reminiscences of « interviewing. » He narrates how, on news arriving of the death of Bishop Selwyn, the Auckland 
Herald sent a reporter to Sir George Grey's club at midnight. The veteran statesman was awakened from his sleep, and obligingly gave his reminiscences of the Bishop, which appeared in print a few hours | later. The 
Herald interviewers, he adds, now go in couples—one undertakes the cross-examination; the other takes the shorthand notes.


Canon Knox-Little, in a sermon preached recently in London, on the power and responsibilities of the newspaper, maintained that the modern newspaper was a terror to evildoers because of the publicity which it gave to works of evil that would be otherwise shrouded in the dark. It might not give an exact picture of contemporary history, but above all it witnessed to the solidarity of mankind. He appealed to the congregation to support high-minded newspapers, and pointed out the dangers which attended those writers « who felt that they must say something, therefore said anything. »


« The 
Spectator, one of the best papers south of the line, has nearly £2000 owing from defaulting subscribers. What incorrigible heathens many professedly Christian people are in the matter of paying for religious papers! » So says the 
N. Z. Methodist.' Tis the same everywhere. A late issue of the 
Catholic Times had two leading articles: « Retrospective, » and « Denunciatory. » The first reviewed five years of hard work; the second spurred up delinquent subscribers. It set forth pretty plainly that archiepiscopal long-suffering had reached its limit, and defaulters would soon learn privately what kind of rod was in pickle for them. 
Typo could tell much the same story as his religious contemporaries. Every subscriber has had his statement of account—but alas! how few have responded. Printers, of all men, should know that periodicals are not produced automatically and gratuitously. A wink, says a classical proverb, is as good as a nod to a blind horse. We need not give the original Latin.


A strolling angler on the banks of the Waipahi lately came across the following notice, which answered its intended purpose: « No purson is aloud to iruspus heir. »


The forests of the old world are now being demolished at a startling rate—not, as might be supposed, for building purposes, but to feed the printing press. The Paris 
Petit Journal, with its daily circulation of over a million, consumes each year 120,000 fir trees of an average height of 66 feet. This is equivalent to the annual thinning of 25,000 acres of forest. So says Mr Arthur Pearson, in the 
Search Light.


The 
Catholic Times libel case has been partly paralleled at home, where the officers of a labor union connected with the shipping trade have got into trouble over a circular issued to the unions, charging Messrs Pink with offences against unionism, and calling upon working men not to buy their goods. The circular was signed by the secretary, and bore in addition the names of the president, vice-president, and treasurer of the federation. These latter gentlemen, on Messrs Pink taking action for libel, shabbily left the secretary to bear the brunt, expressing « entire disapproval » of their own circular; and, moreover, had the impudence to ask for their costs when an injunction was granted against the further issue of the document. It is scarcely necessary to add that their application was refused.


There is in Taranaki a very useful institution known as the Taranaki Scenery Preservation Society. Its objects are, among others, to endeavor to preserve beautiful scenery or historical sites, whether public or private property, and to prevent the unnecessary destruction of bush, especially along the banks of rivers and in steep places. The object is a worthy one; but the society is just half-a-century too late in starting. The whole tendency of legislation, both of parliament and local bodies, has been, and still is, to destroy every vestige of the beautiful flora and fauna of the country. Stringent « improvement » regulations have converted magnificent forest-clad mountains into barren steeps on which nothing of higher grade than lichens will ever grow again; and the vile carnivora of Europe, imported at vast expense, are rapidly extinguishing our native birds. It is a harmless amusement for a minister of the Crown to write sentimental stanzas on « the passing of the forest. » It would be more satisfactory to use some practical means to conserve the wreck of natural beauty that remains.


Eight months ago we recorded the death of an old friend and brother, A. C. Cameron, of the 
Artist Printer, and now we mourn the loss of another—Mr John Bassett, of the 
Printing World, who has been cut off at the early age of 29; leaving a young widow, to whom he had only been united about a year, and who has our sincerest sympathy. We knew that Mr Bassett had been seriously ill; but hoped that he had recovered. In his last letter to us (13th October) he wrote: « I am much better, but our winters are very severe …. Friend Cameron found the worries of business too much for him. He might have lived for many years longer had he continued to steer the fortunes of his old paper. » The same letter also contained a very gratifying account of the rapid progress of the 
Printing World; but we fear—being as yet without any information beyond the fact of Mr Bassett's decease—that in his case, too, the strain of business responsibility, at a time when absolute rest was essential, has shortened his days. When a veteran of four score and ten, like the late David Bruce, passes away, we see no unmeetness—the life's work is finished and rounded off. It is more sad in a case like that of Brother Cameron, when one departs in the midst of busy and useful occupation; but even here our friend had passed middle age, and left a grown-up family. Saddest of all does it seem, when a life full of promise is cut off just when it has found its appropriate work, and a long vista of usefulness opens before it. We, who for a while longer remain, echo the words of an aged poet:






Like clouds that rake the mountain summits,



Or waves that own no curbing hand,



How fast has brother followed brother



From sunshine to the sunless land!




In such a case it is difficult to realize that all has been ordered for the best. But a life, brief if measured by years only, may have been far otherwise in respect either of work achieved or burdens borne.




God giveth quietness at last!



The common way that all have passed;



He went, with mortal yearnings fond



To fuller life and love beyond.



Yet it is with a keen sense of loss that we realize that we shall no more see our friend's handwriting or look for his printed words. And that feeling of loss will be shared by all members of the Craft which he adorned, and which he loved so well.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 6

Inventions, Processes, and Wrinkles






Inventions, Processes, and Wrinkles.



The Kneeland Quoin.—A new mechanical quoin, invented by Mr J. C. Kneeland, 32 Maple-st., Northampton, Conn., is spoken of in the highest terms by the 
Paper World, which, however, does not describe or illustrate the invention.



To give Dark Inks a Metallic Lustre—The 
Printing World says: Dissolve 1 1/2℔ shellac in one gallon of 65% alcohol or cologne spirit for 24 hours; then add 14oz. aniline red; let it stand a few hours longer, when it will be ready for use. Add this to good blue, black, or other dark ink as needed in quantities to suit, when, if carefully done, they will be found to have a rich bronze or changeable hue.



The Foster Reversible Chase.— « No more locking forms up crooked. No more crooked feeding. No more plaster paris. No more pie forms. No more cutting. » So says the enthusiastic inventor of the reversible chase for printing angular forms. It is a really clever idea. A chase with octagonal interior revolves in a square frame, and can be fixed at any point by a pair of screws. Mr Foster sends us specimens of printing, one portion of the work at an angle of 45° to the rest, done at one impression. His address is 446, Broadway, Albany, New York.



Dynamite as an Engraving Medium.—From recent experiments at the Newport arsenal, U.S.A., it is inferred that plates for nature-printing, and possibly for other purposes may be engraved with great rapidity and efficiency by means of dynamite. A small dried leaf accidently slipped betweer the dynamite cartridge and the iron block from which the charge had been fired. After the explosion, a perfect imprint of the leaf was found in the iron. Systematic experiments were tried with leaves and flowers between two plates of boiler-iron, and the minutest veins in the most delicate petals were impressed upon the iron surface. These imprints were much finer when the charge was exploded under water than in the open air.



Gloss for Black Ink.—Replying to a correspondent who wants to know how to obtain a « good permanent polish on ordinary commercial black work, » the editor of the 
Printing Times writes: « Use hard-sized paper, and keep the ink pretty stiff, thoroughly well incorporated with a little proportion of a mixture of two parts 
best copal varnish with one to one-and-a-half japan gold size. They must both be pure: it is false economy endeavoring to use so-called cheap materials. The gold-size assists the rapid drying, prevents tendency to brittleness, and helps the glass. If this does not succeed, the paper is to be blamed. This recipe is also available in litho-printing, especially over other tints or grounds; it throws up a gloss without hot-pressing. Also, a little bronze-blue ink adds to the effect if mixed with the black, which it much enhances. »



Deliquescent Copying Paper.—The 
Stationer, Printer, and Fancy Trades Register says: « Copying paper has lately been prepared in such a manner that there is no necessity to moisten the sheet before taking an impression of the manuscript. This is done by moistening the sheets in a solution of a deliquescent salt, and once prepared in this manner, the sheet is always ready for use. A French scientific journal recommends a solution of one-tenth part of chloride of magnesium, or one of one-twentieth part of calcined chloride of lime. » Much trouble would be saved by this invention; but we think that constantly damp paper would be very liable to disintegration, apart from the risk of the ink spreading and becoming illegible. And unless the chemical salts are fatal to fungoid growths, the copying book would inevitably be eaten up with mildew in a very brief space of time.


Samples, electrotypes, blocks, &c., intended for notice or illustration in 
Typo, from typefounders and manufacturers in the United States, may be sent, properly addressed, to the Hamilton Manufacturing Company, 16 Chambers-st.. New York, who have kindly arranged to forward them through their Australian agents, Messrs Cowan & Sons.
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Trade Exchanges.



The 
Inland Printer for October is a grand number. It has among its varied contents a fine rule-work profile portrait, full of character, designed and executed by Louis Repp, St. Louis. We also note a page of 
facsimiles of scarecrow printing, with pertinent queries appended to each job.


We have received two issues of the Boston 
Engraver and Printer, the first we have seen, for' April, 1891, and June, 1892. As the current numbers are not to hand, we can scarcely call them exchanges in the ordinary sense. The editor keeps well to the artistic aspect of printing; the style and finish of the magazine is faultless, and the plates are superb.


The 
National Publisher and Printer contains a specimen of the « Burnz Pronouncing Print, » by Mrs Eliza Boardman Burnz, the well-known spelling reformer. It is used for a primer, and is on great primer or 18·. The accepted spelling is not altered in this method, but many extra sorts and diacritical marks are introduced. The silent letters are in a hair-line skeleton, diphthongs are united by hyphens, the o in « two » has two small o's beneath it, the f in « of » has an inferior v, &c. To those who object to changed spelling, this method will commend itself.



Our Language has taken another step in spelling reform with the present alphabet. So has Mr Pitman, and both schemes are intended as experimental. Mr Pitman's is not difficult to read, but must be hard to write. The American plan is both. On the subject of « Dhi niu speling, » the editor of 
Our Language says: « Dhi speling ov dhis pêper iz not propôzd for jeneral adopshun. It iz yûzd hîr for prezent konvînyens, and wil bî supersîded hwen a môr nîrli perfekt môd has bin agrîd upon … Dhis speling iz not dhi editèr'z 'skîm'; it iz not a kompetitòr fòr jeneral akseptáns; it iz a tempórêri arênjment fòr dhi yûs ov dhis pêpèr until rîfòrmèrz ágrî upon a komplît alfábet. » We are in full sympathy with the spelling reform movement; but after reading a little of this temporary style of orthography, we think that the sooner « reformers agree upon a complete alphabet » the better. An article on English pronounciation is open to criticism. The long sound of ōō, as in the English word « shoot, » it appears, sounds peculiar to American ears, and when Professor Jebb, of Cambridge, lectured in the John Hopkins University, « a smile, not ill-natured nor unkindly, ran over the faces of the cultured and representative Baltimore audience. Every ear marked a distinct English accent, and acknowledged its strangeness. » Very likely; but the writer, Mr F. H. Sykes, 
M.A., is a little astray when he goes into details. Correct English speakers do not say « yésterdi, » nor do they entirely vocalize the medial r before a consonant, and the final r, pronouncing warm 
wom; sharp, 
shaap; dirt 
dût; and far 
faa. This applies to a limited extent to certain provincial dialects now dying out; but does not even represent ordinary illiterate or slipshod English, much less the language of the educated classes. Curiously enough, these very mispronounciations are used in the 
Biglow Papers as characteristic of the New England speech. « Yesterday, » for example, becomes « yistiddy. » So that Mr Sykes is passing off flagrant Yankeeisins as English usage!


The 
Artistic Printer lor October is, as usual, excellent. Mr F. W. Mitchell writes on « Some Original Display Lines, » and gives some comical examples. The following was the work of an amateur who did a thriving business at a seaside resort in Maine:




[image: ]


This striking handbill was posted in about fifty conspicuous places. A feature of this issue — the first number of vol. 4, is an article on the daily newspapers of Chicago, with reduced 
facsimiles of the first pages of each of the eleven.


From Dunedin comes No. 7 of the 
Phonographic Magazine, edited by Mr H. S. Harcoe, and lithographed at the 
Daily Times printing office. The present issue is the Christmas number, and, besides the wrapper, contains twenty octavo pages, printed in shorthand, and a four-page supplement, containing a reduced 
facsimile of four pages of the 
Daily Times, and portrait of Mr G. Fenwick, the editor and managing director. A biography of Mr Fenwick is appended, in shorthand, and reduced from typewriter copy. The supplement is lithographed by Mr W. R. Frost, and printed by J. Wilkie & Co. The magazine reflects great credit on all concerned in its production.


Among the almanacs to hand, the most original is the large advertising sheetalmanac published by the Palmerston 
Daily Times. It consists of a rule-work plan of Palmerston North, « the largest inland town in the North Island, » on a scale of eight chains to the inch, the names of all the streets being given, and the blocks being filled up with local advertisements. Fortunately for the comp, the town is situated on a plain, and is laid out almost entirely in rectangular divisions; but the Manawatu river does not conform to this plan, and rendered a certain amount of rule-bending necessary. The railway line is indicated by S. B. and Co.'s toothed rul, set double


[image: ]
In addition to the calendar and a profusion of advertisements, there is miscellaneous information relating to the borough. The job was set in Mr Cherrett's office, by Mr H. Nash, one of the 
Times staff, and the big form was worked off, in blue ink, on the newspaper Wharfedale.
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Obituary.



Bradbury.—On the 13th October, aged 60, Mr William Hardwick Bradbury, principal of the great publishing firm of Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., formerly Bradbury & Evans.



Owen.—On 19th December, in his 89th year, Sir Richard Owen, the distinguished comparative anatomist. One of his special studies was the subject of the extinct wingless birds of New Zealand, on which he has written largely.



Thompson.—On 6th December, at Melbourne, in his 63rd year, Mr Stephen Thompson, a frequent contributor to the 
Argus under the name of « Lancelot." He was a contributor the leading home magazines, his subjects being art and travel. He came to Victoria for the Melbourne exhibition of 1880, and was for a year art critic for the 
Age. For some years he was curator of the art museum at the public library.



Lockwood.—On 4th November, at New York, of heart disease, Howard Lockwood, in his 47th year. He early became connected with the paper industry, and recognizing the field for a trade organ, established in 1872 the 
Paper Trade Journal. This was the first of a number of successful serial publications issued from the Lockwood press, others being the 
American Stationer, the 
American Mail and Export Journal, the 
American Bookmaker; besides the Directory of the Paper and Stationery Trades, and the American Dictionary of Printing and Book-making, now in course of publication.



Nelson.—On the 20th October, Mr Thomas Nelson, head of the celebrated publishing firm of Thomas Nelson & Sons, aged 70. The business was established by his father about 1820, and was greatly extended by the sons, the oldest of whom, William, died in 1887. Mr Thomas Nelson entered the business at the age of 17. In 1844 he was entrusted with the opening of the London branch. Besides being a large publisher of educational books, Mr Nelson was also an author. He possessed great mechanical skill, and invented a rotary press, besides many devices in printing, bookbinding, and photo-zincography.



Lord.—Recently, in New York, Richard Halkett Lord. Mr Lord was the first editor of the Napier 
Daily Telegraph, but did not long hold the position. His tastes lay more in the direction of personal writing than serious journalism. For a number of years past he has lived in the United States, and, in conjunction with Mr Julian Hawthorne, edited the 
Bookmart, a librarians' magazine, which, we think, has ceased to exist. Mr Lord also collaborated with Mr Hawthorne, supplying the colonial « local color » in some of his works of fiction. As a writer, Mr Lord had no claim to originality, his line lying entirely in compilation, adaptation, and parody. It has been erroneously stated that he belonged to the 
Punch staff. The mistake probably arose from the fact of his mother, a widow, having married one of the prominent contributors to the early volumes of that periodical.
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Wellington, New Zealand: Printed and Published by 
Robert Coupland Harding, at his registered Printing Office, Ballance-street.—December, 1892.
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A Practical Printer seeks engagement either
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«Pyejo Typo, Wellington.
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For Sale, Cheap.

LITHO PRESS (Seggie) double-demy ;
Large COPPERPLATE PRESS, 24in. roller;
36in. RULING MACHINE, with blanket,
ink, pens, frames, &c.; 1 doz. 24in. Column
GALLEYS, with brass bottoms; 1 doz. 24in.
Column GALLEYS, zinc bottoms. With
latest improvements.—W. H. Greex & Co.,
Old Custom-House-st., Wellington.





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo097g(h280).jpg
For Sale.

Bisschopp GAS ENGINE, 2-man power,
in excellent order. Also Foolscap Broadside
ALBION PRESS. Address Typo office.





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo073d(h280).jpg
To Almanac Publishers.
Astronomical, Tidal, and other Tables
supplied on reasonable terms. Tides and
other phenomena calculated for any locality
in the Colony.—T. B. HarpixNg, Hastings-st.,
Napier.





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo097f(h280).jpg
For Sale, Cheap.

LITHO PRESS (Seggie) double-demy ¢
Large COPPERPLATE PRESS, 24in. roller;
36in. RULING MACHINE, with blanket,
ink, pens, frames, &c.; 1 doz. 24in. Column
GALLEYS, with brass bottoms; 1 doz. 24in.
Column GALLEYS, zinc bottoms. With
latest improvements.—W. H. Greex & Co.,
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Wanted.

A Practical Printer seeks engagement either
in Town or Country. Would be glad of any
position in News or Jobbing office. Address
«Ppe/o Typo, Wellington.
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For Sale.

An_ established WEEKLY NEWSPAPER
and JOB BUSINESS in the North Island.
Plant comprises Dawson double royal Wharfe-
dale, foolscap folio Arab Platen, Otto Gas
Engine, all nearly new; and an excellent Job
Plant in good condition. The business
affords a good opening for a practical man.
The present proprietor wishes to retire owing
to failing health. Price reasonable. For
further information, address oftice of Typo,
Wellington.
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An Inch Advertisement

In Typo (wide measure) costs £2 5s for
twelve consecutive insertions. Every type-
founder and every manufacturer of printers’
machinery or material who would extend
his business in the rising Australasian colo-
nies should take at least this space, and
would find his outlay well repaid.
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For Sale.
For Cash, by direction of the Tondon Bx-
porter:
BOOKBINDING PLANT
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTING PLANT
RUBBER-STAMP-MAKING PLANT
Each of these s quite new, complete, and
suitable-for a town or country printing oflice

desirous of adding either of these branches
to its busincss.

Also, a guantity of

MISCELLANEOUS STATIONERY
‘manufactared, and in original mill wrapper &

“The whole must bo promptly cleared, and
pintrs il I i & oo opportty o
HFor prices and_partialars, addres offce
of Typh, Wellngon:
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For Sale.
For Cash, by direetion of the London Tx-
porter:
BOOKBINDING PLANT
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTING PLANT
RUBBER-STAMP-MAKING PLANT

Fach of these is quite new, complete, and
Saitable for u town or conntry print
desirous of adding ither of
10 its business.

Alo, & quantity of

MISCELLANEQUS STATIONERY
manufactured, and in original mill wrappers.
The whole mast be prompily cleared, and
printers will find this a good opportunity of
purchasing.
For prices anid particalars, address office
of Typo, Wellingian.
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For Sale.

2 cwt. Brevier @ 9d ¥ 1b; 831b 2-1. Great
Primer (@ 8d ; 361Ib 4-line Clarendon @ 6d ;
201b 2-line English Lithograph Italic (@ 1s;
8 various Jobbing Fonts for 20s; 2 Hand
Rollers (18 and 6 1nch) for 6s; 1 16-inch new
Roller-Mould and Frame and Stock complete,
20s; 11b Fancy Dashes, 3s. Apply Observer,
Oxford, Canterbury.
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For Sale.
Bisschopp GAS ENGINE, 2-man power,
in excellent order. Also Toolscap Broadside
ALBION PRESS. Address Typo office.
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Wanted.

A Practical Printer seeks engagement either
in Town or Country. Would be glad of any
position in News or Jobbing office. Address
«Py» c/o Typo, Wellington.
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For Sale.
Compact and Complete RUBBER-STAMP
Apparatus and Material.—Address T. H.,
office of this paper.
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Wanted.

By a steady man, a situation as FOREMAN
in a Country Newspaper or Jobbing office.
Twenty years’ experience. First-class re-
ferences. Address «E,» c/o Typo, Wellington.
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Wanted.

By a steady man, a situation as FOREMAN
in a Country Newspaper or Jobbing office.
Twenty years’ experience. First-class re-
ferences. Address « E,» c/o T'ypo, Wellington.
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A _SMART TRADE PUBLICATION.

‘©be Stafioner, Prigfer - . -
and Fancy Trades Journal

soNTHLY, 6D.

ANNTAL SUBSCHIPTION, 5/6.  (pOST FREE]

Drightly written. Useful and intevesting
articles and topics for Printers, Stationers,
Bookbinders, Publishers, and Fancy Goods
Dealers.

Editor: Theo. Birch.  Publishers : Dean & Son, L,
Offices: 160 Fleet St., London, E.C.
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FOR SALE

A SECOND-HAND BABY
CARRIAGE.
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SEEGNER, LANGGUTH, & Co.
AUCKLAND

MANUFACTURERS' AGENTS AND IMPORTERS.
R
SOLE AGENTS FOR
J. G. Schelter & Giesecke, Leiprig, the most renowned Tpefounders in
Furope; Julius Klinkhardt, Typefounder, Leipzig, Patentee and Manufactu-
rer of the popular Germania Border; H. Berthold, Berlin, Manufucturer of Brass
Tule, Plain, Ornamental, and Combination; Kast & Ehinger, Fenerbach, near
Stuttgurt, Manutactusers of every deseription of Printing Inks.
SOLE IMPORTERS OF
The TENAX Roller Composition, unrivalled for Purity and Darability.
The cheapest in the market, as it can be recast three times.,
R
Indents for all kinds of Continental Goods executed with the
utmost despatch, and liberal Terms granted.
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STONE'S
Wellington Commercial, Municipal, and General
*“DIRECTORY%

PROVINCIAL GAZETTEER, AND NEW ZEALAND ANNUAL, 1892-3
Price 12s 6d.
To be had of all Booksellers, or from the Publishers
STONE, SON, & Co.
Crawford-street, Dunedin.
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SEEGNER, LANGGUIHE, & Co.
AUCKLAND

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENTS AND IMPORTERS.
e
SOLE AGENTS FOR
3. G. Schelter & Giesecke, Leipui, the most renovned Typefounders in
Europe; Jullus Klinkhardt, Typefounder, Leiprig, Patentce and Mapnfuctu-
ser o the popular Germania Border; H. Berthold, Berlin, Munufacturer of Brass
Tulk, Plain, Ornamental, and Combination; Kast & Ehinger, Feoerbacl, near
Stattgart, Manutacturers o every description of Printing Inks.
SOLE IMPORTERS OF
The TENAX Roller Composition, unrivalled for Purity and Durability-
‘The cheapest in the market, a it can be recast three times,
ey
Indents for all kinds of Continental Goods executed with the
utmost despatch, and liberal Terms granted.
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ARNHART BROJ. A2 SPINDLER
QREAT WESTERN TYPEFOUNDRY

Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.

Complete Outfits furnished to Printers & Publishers all over
the world. Presses, new or second-hand, Cutters, Type, and
Material. We make only Superior COPPER-MIXED TYPE.

GOVERNMENT CONTRACTS A SPECIALTY.

8end for §pecimen-Book, Prices, and Discounts.
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STON

Wellington Commercial, Mnmclpal and General

*DIRECTORY %
PROVINCIAL GAZETTEER, AND NEW ZEALAND ANNUAL, 1892-3
Price 12s 6d.

To ve had of all Booksellers, or from the Publishers
STONE, SON, & Co.
Crawford-street, Dunedin.
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Nops” Electrotupe Agency, London,

e
INE ART ELECTROTYPES.
P

i, i
coup: i

o s
i copy et toe
s o pprcprine eut
o tniion, Al
ity Fl

ol i pager, vl

xfomatias gt da sppioion s1 D o
s, Woaky s be S W A e






etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo096c(h280).jpg
Nops” Electrotupe Agency, London,

e
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ACTIENGESELLSCHAFT
\<fnr SCHRIFTGIESSEREI und MASCHINENBAU
Offenbach on the Main.

This Foundry has gained world-wide repute for its original Seripts,
Texts, Ornamental Styles, and Typographic Ornaments. Among its
Novelties may be noted the Wedge-face (Reiljdrift), the Swallows,
the Card-stand combination, and the popular Favorite Ornaments,
in four series.
v

Specimens may be seen at the office of Typo, where, pending the

appointment of a New Zealand agent, orders will be received.
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ARNHART BROJ. & SPINDLEK
GREAT WESTERN TYPEFOUNDRY

Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.
Complete Outfits furnished to Printers & Publishers all over
the world. Presses, new or second-hand, Cutters, Type, and
Material. We make only Superior COPPER-MIXED TYPE.

GOVERNMENT CONTRACTS A SPECIALTY.

8end for 8pecimen-Book, Prices, and Discounts.






etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo082c(h280).jpg
A Practical Journal for Practical Men.

ke + Printing + @Cah

4d Monthly. 5s per annum post-paid.

JOHN BASSETT, Editor and Proprietor
63 Chancery Lane, London.

&2 Order of R. Courraxp Harpixg,
Typo Oftice, Wellington.
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Subscription Price, 9/6; Single Copy, 1/-.

THE LEADING TRADE JOURNAL OF THE WORLD
IN THE PRINTING INDUSTRY.

THE INLAND PRINTER

A TECHNICAL JOURNAL DEVOTED TO THE ART OF PRINTING

183-187 Monroe-street, Chicago, U.S.A.
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For Sale.
For Cash, by direction of the London Ex-
porter
BOOKBINDING PLANT
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTING PLANT
RUBBER-STAMP-MAKING PLANT
Each of these is qaite new, complete, and
suitable for a town or country printing office

desirous of adding either of these branches
0 it business.

Also, a quantity of

MISCELLANEOUS STATIONERY

manufuctured, and in original mill wrappers.
The whole mast be promptly cleared, and
printers will find this o good opportunity of
purchasing,
Tor prices and_particulars, address oflice
of Zypo, Wellington.
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I'he British Printer

2 Journal of the Graphie Jrts
Oicial Organ of the Britah Typographia
CONDUCTED BY ROBERT HILTON
+ 4+
Fine Job Supplenents in Monochrome and Calors
Fin gt Bctorial Supprements
Portraits and Bographien of it Printers
Vtuavie Trade Honesant Wrimblen

I
Published Six Times a Year at 5s per annum

By Rovenr Hitrox
24 Gresham Press Buildings, Little Bridge- st.
London, E.C.
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ARNHART BROJ. &t SPINDLEK

QR

EAT W

EST

ERN TYP

EFOUNDRY

Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.

Complete Outfits furnished to Printers & Publishers all over
the world. Presses, new or second-hand, Cutters, Type, and
Material. We make only Superior COPPER-MIXED TYPE.

CGOVERNMENT CONTRACTS A SPECIALTY.

8end for 8pecimen-Book, Prices, and Discounts.
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STONE'S
Wellington Commercial, Municipal, and General
S=DIRECTORY%»
PROVINCIAL GAZETTEKR, AND NEW ZEALAND ANNUAL, 1892-3
Price 12s 6d.

To be had of all Booksellers, or from the Publishers

STONE, SON, & Co.
Crawford-street, Dunedin.
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SEEGNER, TANGGUTTH, & Co.

AUCKLAND

MANUFACTURERS' AGENTS AND IMPORTERS.
R
SOLE AGENTS FOR
3. G. Schelter & Giesecke, Leipaig, the most renowned Typefounders in
Furope; Julius Klinkhardt, Typefounder, Leipaiz, Patenteo and Munufactu-
rer of the popular Germania Border; H. Berthold, Borlin, Manufacturer of Brass
Rule, Plain, Ornamental, and Combination; Kast & Ehinger, Fouerbach, near
Stuttgurt, Manufacturers of every deseription of Printing Inks.
SOLE IMPORTERS OF
The TENAX Roller Composition, unrivalled for Purity and Durabiliy.
The chenpest in the market, as it can be reeast three times.
IR
Indents for all kinds of Continental Goods executed with the
utmost despatch, and liberal Terms granted.
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An Inch Advertisement

In Typo (wide measure) costs £2 5s for
twelve consecutive insertions. Every type-
founder and every manufacturer of printers’
machinery or material who would extend
his business in the rising Australasian colo-
nies should take at least this space, and
would find his outlay well repaid.
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To Almanac Publishers.
Astronomical, Tidal, and other Tab'es
supplied on reasonable terms. Tides and
other phenomena calculated for any locality
in the Colony.—T. B. HarpiNg, Hastings-st.,
Napier.
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‘Wanted.

The following numbers of the British
Printer : 11 (Sept-Oct., 1889), and 16 (Sept.-
Oct, 1890). 1/6 each offered, or in exchange,
clean copies of Nos. g and 12.

Printing World, Nos. 2, 3, and 6 (Feb.,
March, and June, 1891.) 1/- each offered, or
in exchange, clean copies of No. 5.

Send to office of Typo, Wellington.
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For Sale, Cheap.

LITHO PRESS (Seggie) double-demy ;
Large COPPERPLATE PRESS, 24in. roller;
36in. RULING MACHINE, with blanket,
ink, pens, frames, &e.; 1 doz. 24in. Column
GALLEYS, with brass bottoms; 1 doz. 24in.
Column GALLEYS, zine bottoms. With
latest improvements.—W. H. Greex & Co.,
0Old Custom-House-st., Wellington.
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For Sale.

2 cwt. Brevier @ 9d ¥ 1b; 83Ib 2-1. Great
Primer @ 8d ; 36Ib 4-line Clarendon @ 6d;
201b 2 lme Engh%h Lithograph Italic @ 1s;
8 various Jobbing Fonts for 20s; 2 Hand
Rollers (18 and 6 inch) for 6s; 1 16-inch new
Roller-Mould and Frame and Stock complete,
20s; 11b Fancy Dashes, 3s. Apply Observer,
Oxford, Canterbury.
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Wanted.

A Practical Printer seeks engagement either
in Town or Country. Would be glad of any
position in News or Jobbing office. Address
«P,» ¢/o Typo, Wellington.
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Wanted. :

By a steady man, a situation as FOREMAN
in a Country Newspaper or Jobbing office.
Twenty years’ experience. First-class re-
ferences. Address «E,» c/o Typo, Wellington.





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo089d(h280).jpg
Journalist
of some years’ standing would be glad to hear
of an opening in North or South Island, as
Editor or Sub-editor. Very high colonial
references. Address W., ¢/o Evening Post,
Wellington.
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For Sale.
. Bisschopp GAS ENGINE, 2-man power,
in excellent order. Also Foolscap Broadside
ALBION PRESS. Address Typo office.
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THE

Paperand Printing @ran{gsj}numnl
i
Bubseription—4]. per annum, post.free,
Py Bonte o] s mekinsihy reioed
figheic Ay
ey Printer, Sationer, Papermaker,
‘Bookseller, Author, Newspaper Pro.
Ptor Koponie, St ohoty s
Beeniad Sty o Tedloonis fond
qwho I8 not?) in Printing and Paper
ought £ mbiceia:
actul Trade Tables, Trade Intormation,
Hapa of Wrinklos, and aomusing Gossip, in
-ty

PUBLISHERS
THE LBADENHALL PRESS
50 Leadenhall-st., London, E.C.
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ARNHART BROJ. & SPINDLEK
GREAT WESTERN TYPEFOUNDRY

Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.
Complete Outfits furnished to Printers & Publishers all over
the world. Presses, new or second-hand, Cutters, Type, and
Material. We make only Superior COPPER-MIXED TYPE.

GOVERNMENT CONTRACTS A SPECIALTY.

8end for 8pecimen-Book, Prices, and Discounts.
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A Practical Journal for Practical Men.

kg + TPyinting + @Coshy

4d Monthly. 5s per annum post-paid.

JOHN BASSETT, Editor and Proprietor
63 Chancery Lane, London.

& Order of R. CourLanp HarpiNg,
Typo Office, Wellington.





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo088e(h280).jpg
SEEGNER, LANGGUIHE, & Co.
AUCKLAND

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENTS AND IMPORTERS.
e
SOLE AGENTS FOR
3. G. Schelter & Giesecke, Leipui, the most renovned Typefounders in
Europe; Jullus Klinkhardt, Typefounder, Leiprig, Patentce and Mapnfuctu-
ser o the popular Germania Border; H. Berthold, Berlin, Munufacturer of Brass
Tulk, Plain, Ornamental, and Combination; Kast & Ehinger, Feoerbacl, near
Stattgart, Manutacturers o every description of Printing Inks.
SOLE IMPORTERS OF
The TENAX Roller Composition, unrivalled for Purity and Durability-
‘The cheapest in the market, a it can be recast three times,
ey
Indents for all kinds of Continental Goods executed with the
utmost despatch, and liberal Terms granted.





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo064b(h280).jpg
Subscription Price, 9/6; Single Copy, 1/-.

THE LEADING TRADE JOURNAL OF THE WORLD
IN THE PRINTING INDUSTRY.

THE INLAND PRINTER

A TECHNICAL JOURNAL DEVOTED TO THE ART OF PRINTING

183-187 Monroe-street, Chicago, U.S.A.
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STON

Wellington Commercial, Mnmclpal and General

*DIRECTORY %
PROVINCIAL GAZETTEER, AND NEW ZEALAND ANNUAL, 1892-3
Price 12s 6d.

To ve had of all Booksellers, or from the Publishers
STONE, SON, & Co.
Crawford-street, Dunedin.
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ACTIENGESELLSCHAFT
\<fnr SCHRIFTGIESSEREI und MASCHINENBAU
Offenbach on the Main.

This Foundry has gained world-wide repute for its original Seripts,
Texts, Ornamental Styles, and Typographic Ornaments. Among its
Novelties may be noted the Wedge-face (Reiljdrift), the Swallows,
the Card-stand combination, and the popular Favorite Ornaments,
in four series.
v

Specimens may be seen at the office of Typo, where, pending the

appointment of a New Zealand agent, orders will be received.
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To Almanac Publishers.
Astronomical, Tidal, and other Tables
supplied on reasonable terms. Tides and
other phenomena calculated for any locality
in the Colony.—T. B. HarpiNa, Hastings-st.,
Napier.
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For Sale.
For Gash, by divsston, of the London s
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For Sale.
Bisschopp GAS ENGINE, 2-man power,
in excellent order. Also Foolscap Broadside
ALBION PRESS. Address Typo office.
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For Sale.
Compact and Complete RUBBER-STAMP
Apparatus and Material.—Address T. H.,
office of this paper.
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OFFENBACH AM MAIN
Artistic Design
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The British Printer

2 Journal of the Graphic Jnts
Oftial Organ of the British Typographia
CONDUCTED BY ROBERT HILTON
+ o+ &

Fine Job Supplements in donoshrome and Colors
iyt Bictoial Supprements
Portrais it Biographiosof oinant Printers
Vatuatte Trade Hinis and Weinites
SR
Published. Six Times a Year at 5s per annum

By Ronerr Hittox

21 Gresham Press Buildings, Little Bridge-st.,
London, E.C.





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo075i(h280).jpg
A





etexts/Har06Typo/Har06Typo063g(h280).jpg
Wanted.

The following numbers of the British
Printer : 11 (Sept-Oct., 1889), and 16 (Sept.-
Oct, 1890). 1/6 each offered, er in exchange,
clean copies of Nos. g and 12.
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For Sale, Cheap.

LITHO PRESS (Seggie) double-demy ;
Large COPPERPLATE PRESS, 24in. roller;
36in. RULING MACHINE, with blanket,
ink, pens, frames, &c.; 1 doz. 24in. Column
GALLEYS, with brass bottoms; 1 doz. 24in.
Column GALLEYS, zinc bottoms. With
latest improvements.—W. H. Greex & Co.,
Old Custom-House-st., Wellington.
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MADE in GERMANY. t17 2s
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An Inch Advertisement

In Typo (wide measure) costs £2 5s for
twelve consecutive insertions. Every type-
founder and every manufacturer of printers’
machinery or material who would extend
his business in the rising Australasian colo-
nies should take at least this space, and
would find his outlay well repaid.
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1879 12
Actiengesellschaft fur Schriftgiesserei
THE KEILSCHRIFT, OR WEDGE-FACE TYPE
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Valuable Books for Sale.
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SEEANER, TANGGUTH, & Co.
AUCKLAND

MANUFACTURERS' AGENTS AND IMPORTERS.
e
SOLE AGENTS FOR
3. G. Schelter & Glesecke, Leipzis, the most renawned Typelounders in
Burope; Julius Klinkhardt, Typefounder, Leipzig, Patentco and Manufacta-
rer of the popular Germania Border; H. Berthold, Berlin, Manufucturer of Brass
Rule, Plain, Ornamental, and Combination; Kast & Ehinger, Fenerbach, near
Stuttgart, Menufactarers of every description of Printing Inks.
SOLE IMPORTERS OF
The TENAX Roller Composition, unrivalled for Purity and Durabi
The cheapest in the market, us it can be recast three times.
IR

 Indents for all kinds of Continental Goods executed with the
‘ utmost despatch, and liberal Terms granted.
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'he British Printer

2 Journal of the Graphic Jrts
Oficial Oxgen of the Betish Typographia
CONDUCTED BY ROBERT HILTON
PRl

Fine Job Supptements in Monochrome and. Colors
Fine Art Pictorial Supplements
Portraiis and Biographies of Eminent Printers
Valuabie Trade Hints and Wrinkles.
Ve
Published Six Times a Year at 5 per annum
By Ropenr Hirox

21 Gresham Press Buildings, Little Bridge-st.
London, E.C.
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Wellington Commercial, Municipal, and General

=DIRECTORY»
PROVINCIAL GAZETTEER, AND NEW ZEALAND ANNUAL, 1892-3
Price 12s 6d.

o be had of all Booksellers, or from the Publishers
STONE, SON, & Co.
Crawford-street, Dunedin.
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A Practical Journal for Practical Men.

Mg + Tyinting + @Cayh

4d Monthly. 5s per annum post-paid.

JOHN BASSETT, Editor and Proprietor
63 Chancery Lane, London.

& Order of R. CourLaxp Harpine,
Typo Oftice, Wellington.
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To Almanac Publishers.
Astronomical, Tidal, and other Tables
supplied on reasonable terms. Tides and
other phenomena calculated for any locality
in the Colony.—T. B. Harping, Hastings-st.,
Napier.
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Subscription Prlce, 9/6; Single Copy, 1/-.
THE LEADING TRADE JOURNAL OF THE WORLD
N THE PRINTING INDUSTRY.

THE INLAND PRINTER

A TECHNICAL JOURNAL DEVOTED TO THE ART OF PRINTING

183-187 Monroe-street, Chicago, U.S.A.
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For Sale, Cheap.

LITHO PRESS (Seggie) double-demy ;
Large COPPERPLATE PRESS, 24in. roller;
36in. RULING MACHINE, with blanket,
ink, pens, frames, &c.; 1 doz. 24in. Column
GALLEYS, with brass bottoms; 1 doz. 24in.
Column GALLEYS, zinc bottoms. With
latest improvements.—W. H. Greex & Co.,
Old Custom-House-st., Wellington.
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T

Paper mul?tinﬂnﬂwdqa}numal
Subscriplion—. per smm, post.fres.
Postige Bhampa of sy naionally sesered
Sy g

€wnr Printer, $tationer, Papermaker,

Bookseller,Ruthor, Newspaper Pro.
prietor, Reporter, in fact, every one
interested directly or indircetly (and
Gwho is not?) in Printing and Paper

ought to subseribe.

Useful Trade Tables, Trade Information,
Heaps of Wrinkles, and amusing Gossip, in
every issue.

rosLsHERS

THE LEADENHALL PRESS

50 Leadenhall-st., London, E.C.
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A Practical Jowrnal for Practical Men.

Mk + Pyinting + (@laylh

4d Monthly. 5s per annum post-paid.

JOHN BASSETT, Editor and Proprietor
63 Chancery Lane, London.

5 Order of R. Courranp HARDING,
Typo Office, Wellington.
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The British Printer

2 Journal of the Graphic Jrts

Ofticial Organ of the British Typographia
CONDUCTED BY ROBERT HILTON

Fine Job Supptements in Monochrome and. Colors
Fine vt Pictoriad Supplements
Portraits and Biograghcs of Bninent Printers
Vatuatile Trade Hints and Wrinles.
Published Six Times o Year at 55 per annum
By Rovenr Hrutox
24 Gresham Press Buildings, Little Bridge-st.,
TLondon, E.C.
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An Inch Advertisement

In Typo (wide measure) costs £2 5s for
twelve consecutive insertions. Every type-
founder and every manufacturer of printers’
machinery or material who would extend
his business in the rising Australasian colo-
nies should take at least this space, and
would find his outlay well repaid.
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For Sale.
Compact and Complete RUBBER-STAMP
Apparatus and Material.—Address T. H.,
office of this paper.
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Wanted.

The following numbers of the British
Printer : 11 (Sept-Oct., 1889), and 16 (Sept.-
Oct, 1890). 1/6 each offered, or in exchange,
clean copies of Nos. 9 and 12.
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To Almanac Publishers.
Astronomical, Tidal, and other Tables
supplied on reasonable terms. Tides and
other phenomena calculated for any locality
in the Colony.—T. B. HarviNe, Hastings-st.,
Napier.
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For Sale.
Bisschopp GAS ENGINE, 2-man power,
in excellent order. Also Foolscap Broadside
ALBION PRESS. Address Typo office.
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Wellington Commercial, Municipal, and General

*DIRECTORY%
PROVINCIAL GAZETTEER, AND NEW ZEALAND ANNUAL, 1891-2
Price 10/6.

To be had of all Booksellers, or from the Publishers
STONE, SON, & Co.
Crawford-street, Dunedin.
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ARNHART BROJ. At SPINDLEK
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Chicago, Ill.,, U.S.A.
Complete Outfits furnished to Printers & Publishers all over
the world. Presses, new or second-hand, Cutters, Type, and
Material. We make only Superior COPPER-MIXED TYPE.
GOVERNMENT GONTRACTS A SPECIALTY.

Send for Specimen-Book, Prices, and Discounts.

EFOUNDRY
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INDENTS for alt kinds of CORTINENTAL 600DS

excated it e winest depatch, and Libral Terms granted
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STONE’S
Wellington Commercial, Municipal, and General
*DIRECTORY%
PROVINCIAL GAZETTEER, AND NEW ZEALAND ANNUAL, 1891-2
Price 10/6.

To be had of all Booksellers, or from the Publishers
STONE, SON, & Co.
Grawford-street, Dunedin.
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ARNHART BROJ. 2 SPINDLEK
GREAT WESTERN TYPEFOUNDRY

Chicago, Ill., U.S.A.

Complete Outfits furnished to Printers and Publishers all over the

world. Presses (new or second-hand), Cutters, Type, Material. We

make only SupeEriorR CorpER-MIXED I'yPE. Government Contracts a
Specialty. Send for Specimen-Book, Prices, and Discounts.
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A Practical Journal for Practical Men.
[he + Pinfing + (@orh
4d Monthly.

JOHN BASSETT, Editor and Proprietor
63 Chancery Lane, London.

per annum post-paid.

5> Order of R. Courranp Harpixg,
Typo Office, Wellington.
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Subscription Price, 9/6; Single Copy, 1/-.

THE LEADING TRADE JOURNAL OF THE WORLD
IN THE PRINTING INDUSTRY.

THE INLAND PRINTER

A TECHNICAL JOURNAL DEVOTED TO THE ART OF PRINTING

183-187 Monroe-street, Chicago, U.S.A.
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T'he British Printer
A Journal of the Graphig Irts
N DHe TR RO ER T O

Fine Job Supplements in Monochrome and Colors
Fic vt Pictorial Supplements
Portraits and Biograpluee of Eminent Printers
Valuabie Trade Hints and Wrinkles.

Published Six Times a Year at 55 per annum
By Rovenr Hizrox
24 Gresham Press Buildings, Little Bridge-st.,
TLondon, E.C.
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To Almanac Publishers.

Astronomical, Tidal, and other Tables
supplied on reasonable terms. Tides and
other phenomena calculated for any locality
in the Colony.—T. B. HarpiNe, Hastings-st.,
Napier.
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Wanted.

The following numbers of the British
Printer : 11 (Sept-Oct., 1889), and 16 (Sept.-
Oct, 1890). 1/6 each offered, or in exchange,
clean copies of Nos. 9 and 12.
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For Sale.

Bisschopp GAS ENGINE, 2-man power,
in excellent order. Also Foolscap Broadside
ALBION PRESS. Address Typo office.
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An Inch Advertisement

In Typo (wide measure) costs £2 5s for
twelve consecutive insertions. Every type-
founder and every manufacturer of printers’
machinery or material who would extend
his business in the rising Australasian colo-
nies should take at least this space, and
would find his outlay well repaid.





