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Type Specimens.



As an artistic production, the new specimen-book of 

Ramm & Seemann, Leipzig, takes high rank. It contains 66 quarto pages, filled with headpieces, art vignettes, initials, and borders. Many of the designs we have already seen, on the large and somewhat inconvenient early specimen sheets; here they are arranged in a compact and accessible manner. The whole book is printed in art shades, each page exhibiting some particular ink of a leading Leipzig factory, and the cover is a choice piece of zinco-chromo printing. The headpieces include geometrical, floral, landscape, animal subjects, realistic and conventional, and many pretty amoret designs. Most of the subjects are in two or more sizes. A pretty novel effect is produced in the case of landscape panels and circles, with floral sprays, by supplying them for two colors. Worked in art shades, they look exceedingly well, with the advantage that the circular and other panel blocks are interchangeable. There is also an artistic set of calendar-blocks, in three sizes, with a mortised circle in the centre. The name of the month is absent, which is an advantage: « März, » for example, in an English calendar, gives a somewhat foreign appearance to the work. There are some ordinary running borders, and sets of initials, roman and gothic. The roman series we admire greatly, especially in the larger sizes. The most novel and perhaps the most useful exhibits, however, are the 
Ivy electro border, about 60·, of 15 characters—one piece three inches long—and the 
Rose border, also of fifteen pieces, about 48· and 72·. There is so little stiffness or formality in these designs that they would not be suspected to be combinations at all, unless so badly justified as to show breaks; and a border for a quarto circular could be put together in five minutes.


We have already noted the pretty 
Card-Stand combination of the 

Actiengesellschaft, Offenbach. We are now able to show it in use, and we think that from its simplicity and effectiveness it will be appreciated by printers. The following is the synopsis of 
charac-


[image: ]
ters. The justification is very simple, the rule in the case of the


[image: ]
smaller designs being brought to the centre of the character, as shown in the margin.—From the same house we have another small parcel of specimens. 
Antike Kanzlei, 10· to 60·, nine sizes, is a pretty German text, with flourished caps, in a style popular with English penmen. 
Zeitungs Grotesque is a sans with lowercase, quite plain, notable for its exceeding thinness. Seven sizes, 16· to 72·. A very useful face. The 
Electa is a light ornamental script, with an extra set of caps, scrolled in a most curious manner. The fonts comprise the following ligatures: Fl, Th, Vi, Wi, fi, fl, ft. Four sizes, 16· to 32·. A new series of borders, numbered 76, is shown, containing 16 characters, on 12· body, and a second section, with the same on 24·. They are in the early style — square, circular, and star designs, square body, each comprising a running border of one character. As they are shown, we do not value them highly; but good original effects might be produced by superposition of the various designs in color-work, as for example, 215, (12·) worked on the centre of 225 (24·).


A very useful novelty is shown by Herr Julius 

Klinkhardt, under the name of 
Stumpffeine Linien Ornamente. It consists of medium-faced rule ornaments—centres, corners, variously-curved terminals, &c., 50 characters in all, from 3· to 36· body, put up with a convenient-sized font of rule to correspond. The idea is worked out with characteristic thoroughness, and the display of the ornaments in practical use on a double-quarto page is enough to tempt any printer who likes not only to keep up with the times, but to be somewhat ahead.


Messrs 

MÜller & 
HÖlemann, Dresden, show a second series of 
Newspaper Borders. These are simply solid silhouette curves and angles, with which striking though heavy effects may be produced. For gold and color work they would be serviceable. 20 characters.


The Berlin 

Messinglinien - Fabrik Aktiengesellschaft have issued a double sheet of brass-rule specimens, showing great diversity of style. Many of the braces, flourishes, corners, and ornamental dashes might easily be mistaken for cast metal types. All the usual styles of tinted, checkered, and combination rules are shown, also a variety of broad rules showing floral and scroll patterns in white on solid and tint grounds—a variety which this house (we think) was the first to introduce.




A. D. Farmer & Co. show 
Typal, a condensed italic, of the old-style character, with heavy body-marks—a neat and useful job letter: 12·, 18·, and 24·. Also the 
Adlet borders, eight in number, one character each, solid circles, circles with white square in centre, &c., much like the German newspaper borders.


In 
Press and Paper for September, the 

Tokyo Tsukiji Foundry show about a dozen outline floral corner ornaments in electrotypes. They are genuine Japanese designs, and are very pretty.


Messrs 

Palmer & 
Rey, San Francisco, send us a little pamphlet set entirely in their 
Eastman series, from 8· to 36·. This letter has become very popular, and we think will remain so. It is a heavy form of old-face with bracketed serifs, and is exceedingly clean cut, harmonious, and legible. It would not fall in well with modern-face body letter; but as a display face with old style, we do not think it has been surpassed.


From 

Nops' Electrotype Agency we have eight sheets containing nearly a hundred new vignettes, initials, &c., for art printing. Birds, flowers, and children figure freely in these designs, and there is variety enough to suit all tastes. All imaginable subjects can be supplied by this firm.





The 

Caslon Foundry has sent us their latest « epitome » specimen book, large quarto, in which all their modern and some of their old job faces are set forth in very small compass, with full particulars as to weight, number of m's, &c. The only new addition since the last 
Circular appears to be the 
Latin Italic (the pretty and useful Victoria Italic of the Central Foundry, noticed in our issue of last January.)



Italiennes Droites and 
Italiennes Penchees are the names of two complementary styles, upright and sloping, recently brought out by the 

Mayeur Foundry, Paris. What is known in England and America as « French Antique » is in France called « Italian. » The special features of the present style, which is moderately condensed, are that the serifs are bracketed as in the English clarendons, and that the vertical lines bear a fair proportion in thickness to the heavy serifs, and are not, as is usually the case, absurdly attenuated. The sloping series is made to match and line accurately with the upright, and the letter is cast in eleven series, 6· to 72·. It is a thoroughly serviceable style.
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The following is quoted as a whole tragedy of talent unrecognized: « There are four in the family, and all have genius. The daughter writes poetry no one will publish; the son writes plays no one will act; the mother writes novels no one will read; and the father writes cheques no one will cash! »


A « star » actor, while in Wellington, lately received the following letter from a stage-stricken youth: « Dear sir—I hope you will excuse Me takeing the liberty of writeing this note to you but I have wrote a dramer and would like to dispose of it if you wish and let Me know I will send it to you so as you can look over it I am Just writeing to the paper to know if there has ever been a dramer wrote before in New Zealand. » He ought to send his play to some of the country papers that publish original poetry. It could scarcely be worse than the average spring effusions. But even a Wanganui weekly might draw the line at a « dramer. »


In mischief, the boys in a New Zealand mining town would be hard to beat. Lately, a traveller for a wholesale house had an experience which he will long remember. He was pushing a certain « fire annihilator grenade, » and employed the local youths to collect old packing-cases, &c., for a big bonfire which was to be swiftly extinguished by the specific. The boys cheerfully did as they were asked—and more. The exhibition was advertised, and was largely attended. The structure was well ablaze when the first bottle was thrown. To the amazement of the company, a tremendous column of fire rose to the heavens, and a second and third grenade, hurled into the flames with the energy of despair, produced alarming results. The young wretches had secretly got access to the sample bottles, emptied their contents, and re-filled them with kerosine!


« The Sins of Editors » is the subject of a communicated article in the 
Stationer, Printer, and Fancy Trades Register for August. Several of the well-known « shady » practices of the lower class of papers are enumerated, but some of the instances given are not of every-day experience, and are worth quoting. A proprietor-editor (he says) commissioned me to translate some articles for his paper. Two months after my translations had been published, I wrote and asked for the remuneration, which, so far, had not been forthcoming. The reply to my presumptuous application was a letter couched in terms of the greatest astonishment, and containing the information that my name had been published at the head of the articles as the translator, and that that was considered ample! Strangely enough, I did not view the matter in that light at all, and insisted upon being paid for laborious work which I had been requested to undertake. Finally, after much trouble, I received fifteen shillings, this being, the editor said, the usual rate of pay for three long closely-printed newspaper columns. And this was one of the wealthiest weekly newspapers in the kingdom! Another very wealthy, important, and favorite weekly newspaper is guilty of a sin which is the most exasperating of all. The editor actually 
files all the manuscript he receives, and if your contribution is not suited to his paper, you get it back, if you have been careful to sends stamps for the purpose, with a clumsy hole pricked through every page. Of course, it is necessary to write the whole thing over again before you can submit it to any other editor, and I think the carelessness and selfishness of such wilful destruction of the property of others is nothing short of disgraceful.


The 
Electrician has been endeavoring to discover which is thə best language for the telephone, and has arrived at the conclusion that the Chinese language must be awarded the palm. The Celestials speak principally in monosyllables, with simple rising and falling inflections, and the wires take kindly to this form of conversation.


Mr C. H. M'Gurrin, the famous American shorthand and type writer has given a demonstration of his wonderful speed abilities in the use of the Remington machine, when he succeeded in writing 208 words in a minute, thus beating all previous records in the history of typewriters. The sentence used was that always employed in speed tests, « Now is the time for all good men to come to the aid of the party, » which was written over and over again Mr M'Gurrin, while blindfolded, wrote from dictation 117 words a minute, and also transcribed at about the same rate a brief address while it was being delivered.


The following letter has been received by a well-known firm: « To the Ben. Franklin Printing Company, Chicago, Ill. Gentlemen Sirs,— I would be pleased to see some of your publications. Please send me some samples, especially your almanac, 
Poor Richard, and any other samples you have to send out. If you, have a prospectus, send me some, and I will take pleasure tacking them up in conspicuous places. » - « Unfortunately, » comments the 
National Publisher and Printer, « the last 
Poor Richard's almanac went out of print over a hundred years ago. Perhaps the writer can obtain a copy of one if he is willing to pay a dollar for each year that has elapsed since its publication. »


The late Mr P. H. Gosse worked out the dimensions of the New Jerusalem in cubic feet, and thence estimated the population it could accommodate. An equally mathematical writer in the Boston 
Transcript has calculated the present population of the celestial and infernal regions respectively. The absence of fundamental data renders it difficult to check his returns; therefore we may (provisionally) assume their correctness. According to this authority, heaven contains 1,800,000,000 souls, and hell, 175,000,000,000. The only practical conclusions we can draw from these figures are that there is some consolation for the man who generally finds himself in the minority; and further, that government by the majority is presumably infernal.


The London correspondent of the Birmingham 
Daily Post says that the election afforded an example of newspaper enterprise which was at once so novel and so effective as to deserve special mention. The 
Evening News and Post printed each night an « election edition » for every London borough that was being polled, a blank space being left for the numbers. A batch of these papers was taken to some convenient spot in the constituency, with a staff of men, who immediately the figures were known, impressed them with rubber type on the blank space, and these copies were sold by hundreds in the streets as soon the returning officer had officially announced the result. The novel experiment worked with success throughout, and is to be numbered among the curiosities of present-day journalism.


Col. Ingersoll is suing the Rev. A. C. Dixon, a Baptist minister of New York, for alleged slander in a statement made about his relation to publishers of indecent literature. The words, as given in the New York 
Herald, are:—« Infidelity fosters impure literature. A few years ago it was found that pictures and impure publications were passing through the mails. Anthony Comstock decided to stop it. On investigation, whom should he find representing publishers of impure literature but Col. Ingersoll, paid to pollute the minds of the young of this generation. » Mr Dixon admits using the words quoted, but not in public, as alleged, and herein is the novelty of the situation. Mr Dixon uses a phonograph, and when preparing his sermons, speaks into the phonograph; the phonograph repeats it to his private secretary, and when reporters desire abstracts of his sermons, the secretary writes them off the phonograph. In this case, the passage quoted had been spoken into the phonograph, and was taken from it and sent to the New York papers. The remarkable part, however, is that Mr Dixon did not actually repeat these words in public, « but I should have done so, » he says, « if they had not escaped my mind. » To avert any possible reproaches of cowardice, he reaffirms them, and declares his willingness to meet the charges before a court of justice. The case will raise several novel legal points. The ordinary reader, however, will wonder why the complainant has waited so long to clear himself. The same charge was publicly made years ago by a more prominent man than Mr Dixon—the Rev. Joseph Cook, in his Boston lectures. It has been printed and reprinted in America and England, and circulated by tens of thousands. There was a notable breach in the American freethought camp on this very question.
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Among the Books.



Mr. McHutchison's 
Camp-Life in Fjord-Land contains a valuable literary note. « Ossian's personal existence, » says the author, « may be no better authenticated than that of Homer, but that some great minstrel lived and sang among the mists and sea-foam of the western isles is at least quite certain. » To this sentence he adds the following footnote: « Since the above was in type, Mr D. M. Luckie, of Wellington, informed the writer that fully 36 years ago he personally knew of « several very old Highland women being discovered by a Gaelic minister in a lonely glen in Caithness-shire, and who although unable to read and write, and ignorant of the English tongue, repeated many verses from Ossian which agreed with Macpherson's translations, and had been orally handed down from fathers and mothers for many generations. » Mr Luckie adds—« I believe that the so-called Ossianic poetry existed for many hundred years among the Celtic race, just as the Homeric poetry dwelt among the ancient Greeks; and that Macpherson in his travels though the Scottish Highlands gathered the verses of the oral Celtic or Ossianic traditions from the mouths of the Gaelic story-tellers, in a manner similar to that pursued by Pisistratus, the « Tyrant » of Athens, who twenty-five centuries since made or caused to be made collections of the floating poems of Homer as they came from the lips of the wandering Greek rhapsodists, the minnesingers of that far-back era. »


The hon. W. P. Reeves has published a little poem entitled « The Passing of the Forest. » It contains some beautiful passages, and, but for a certain artificiality of style which suggests an intellectual exercise rather than an expression of feeling, it would be a really fine poem. It opens well:






All cannot fade that glorifies the hills;



Their strength remains, their aspect of command,



Their flush of color when the evening stills



Day's clamor, and their rose when morn's at hand.




The fourth, fifth, and sixth stanzas are the best:






Gone is the forest world, its wealth of life,



Its jostling, crowdin g, struggling, thrusting race,



Creeper with creeper, bush with bush at strife,



Warring and wrestling for a breathing space;



Below, a realm with tangled rankness rife,



Above, tree columns, shafts of stateliest grace.



Gone is the forest nation. None might stay,



Giant and dwarf alike have passed away.





Gone are the forest birds, arboreal things,



Eaters of honey, honey-sweet in song;



The tui, and the bell-bird—he who sings



That brief, rich music one would fain prolong.



Gone the wood-pigeon's sudden whirr of wings,



The daring robin, quite unused to wrong;



Wild, harmless, hamadryad creatures, they



Lived with their trees, and died, and passed away.





Gone are the forest tracks, where oft we rode



Under the silver fern-fronds, climbing slow,



In cool green tunnels, though fierce noontide glowed



And glittered on the tree-tops far below.



There, 'mid the stillness of the mountain road,



We just could hear the valley river flow,



Whose voice through many a windless summer day



Haunted the silent woods now passed away.




There are eight stanzas in all; and the last is weak, the closing sentiment being somewhat awkwardly expressed.


Amelie Rives, known as the writer of erotic and occasionally profane stories, has been dabbling in theology. Writing in the 
North American Review, on « Innocence 
versus Ignorance, » she says: A little girl whom I know once asked her mother this sufficiently puzzling question:—« Mother, dear, our Lord said to the poor thief, 'This day shalt thou be with me in paradise,' and then went down to hell for three days. Now please explain to me how that was. » A friend suggested that « a thousand years with the Lord were as one day, » and the child contented herself with this answer, whereas, if her question had been waived in the usual manner, it would have probably led to that religious brooding from which children so often suffer. — Perhaps the narrator of the anecdote was herself the « friend. » But it is not easy to believe that a child thoughtful and intelligent enough to propound such a question, could have accepted as satisfactory so stupid and dishonest an evasion.


Most people will be interested to learn from a note of Canon Ainger in his new volume, « Tennyson for the Young » (Macmillan), that « Crossing the Bar, » the last poem of the Laureate's last volume, was written in Lord Tennyson's eighty-first year, on a day that he journeyed across the Solent from Aldworth to Faringforth.


Miss Charlotte Yonge, says a contemporary, has recently completed half a century of literary life. She was a hard worker at juvenile literature long before 1853, when the « Heir of Redclyffe » made her famous. She has always been deeply interested in missionary work in southern seas. The present generation of New Zealanders may not know that the profits of the « Heir of Redclyffe » fitted out Bishop Selwyn's mission schooner, the 
Southern Cross, or that the « Daisy Chain » went a long way towards building the Missionary College, at Auckland. In appearance Miss Yonge is a a beautiful old lady with snow-white hair, gentle kindly eyes, a soft smile, and winning manners.


The Pope has written and published a volume of poems. The book is described by the correspondent of the 
Daily News. He says: « The volume is in white binding, with delicate gold ornaments; the back in moire silk. The book is beautifully got up, and the vignettes and ornamental letters were simply exquisite. They were faintly tinted, some in blue, or rose, or green, or slightly silvered. » He says nothing about the contents. Only one hundred copies were printed.


A classical scholar of great industry and high mental worth has just been lost to Italy and the republic of letters in the Abbe Dr Vincenzo De Vit, who died recently in the Alta Italia at Domodossola, in the province of Novara. He was a native of Padua, where he was born on the 10th July, 1811. The great work of his life, and which still remains incomplete by his death, is his 
Totius Latinitatis Ono-masticum, a full and detailed account of all the proper names—mythological, historical, and geographical—to be met with in the Latin writers. The familiarity it reveals with the poets and prose authors, with the epigraphy and fragments of the Latin language, is truly marvellous, and has proved of signal assistance to compilers, who have not always had the grace to acknowledge whence their information was drawn.


M. Zola, in writting his last novel, which took him fifteen months, is said to have filled 1,033 sheets of paper. 
Figaro inproves the occasion with some further statistics, such as that M. Zola used 500 goose-quills, of which 225 had white and the remainder yellow beaks, except for the last chapter, which he wrote with a steel nib, so as to be more forcible; that he consumed five and one-fourth pints of black ink and half a pint of red (which inspires him when his imagination fails), that he was twice compelled to renew his blotting-pad on account of accidents with the inkstand, with other details of similar significance. « As to the novel, » the satirist concludes, « we say nothing. That is of no importance. »


The following very interesting literary note is from a correspondent of the London 
Standard, who signs himself V.R.R.:—« The incident in the life of Ada, Lady Lovelace, mentioned in your review of 
Gossip of the Century, would point to greater filial dereliction on the part of Byron's daughter than she was actually guilty of. Sixteen months before her death she paid a visit to the home of her ancestors, and in the great library, Colonel Wildman, the then proprietor of Newstead Abbey, quoted a passage from Byron's works to Byron's daughter, and she, touched by the beauty of the words, inquired the name of the author. For reply, Colonel Wildman pointed to the painting of her father which hung on the library wall. It came as a revelation to her; instantly she confessed that she was brought up in complete ignorance of all that regarded her father. From that time Lady Lovelace devoted herself to a close study of her father's life and works. The loss of the affection of that noble heart, which had so long been kept from her, preyed upon her mind. She fell ill—so ill, that she knew she could never hope to recover. In this last illness she wrote Colonel Wildman a letter begging to be buried beside her father. 'Yes, I will be buried there; not where my mother can join me, but by the side of him who so loved me, and whom I was not taught to love; and this reunion of our bodies in the grave shall be an emblem of the union of our spirits in the bosom of the Eternal.' The father and daughter lie side by side in the village church of Hucknall. »


A man at Sydney, charged with vagrancy, pleaded that he was engaged in writing a book, and handed up a voluminous manuscript. The magistrate gave him three months.
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At the meeting of the Wellington Typographical Society on 20th January, Mr H. C. Jones, vice-president, occupied the chair. The board of management reported that during the past five months the printing trade had been in a fairly prosperous condition, notwithstanding an influx of competitors from other parts of the colony and from Australia. Most of these men had been absorbed by the Government Printing Office. The report congratulated the hon. J. Rigg, president of the association, on his appointment to the legislative council. The membership numbered 140, a decrease of 27 since July last, and the balance to the credit of the society at the end of the year was £128. The elections for office for the ensuing twelve months resulted thus: President, D. P. Fisher; vice-president, R. E. Vaney: secretary, (reelected), W. P. M'Girr; treasurer, A. Clark; trustees, (re-elected), Messrs Vanderburgh and Vaughan. Messrs T. M'Intyre and G. A. Pope were elected board members; and the hon. J. Eigg, 
M.L.C., Messrs D. P. Fisher, R. E. Vaney, D. Haggett, J. Hodge, H. C. Jones, delegates to the trades council.


A sad accident occurred at a Sunday school picnic at Epsom, Auckland, on the 2nd inst., when a boy named William Bruce, son of Mr Walter Bruce, reporter on the 
Herald staff, was instantly killed by a large iron tank falling on his head.


The 
Evening Press, 24th January, says: Carterton was yesterday very much interested in a ceremony which took place at St. Matthew's Church, when Mr W. McKenzie, the proprietor of the Wairarapa 
Observer, was united to Miss Louisa Parker, fourth daughter of Mr W. Parker, one of Carterton's oldest and most respected settlers.


The staff of the Wairarapa 
Star have presented two of their number, Messrs A. H. Vile and R. J. Malcolm, recently married, with gifts of silverware in testimony of goodwill. Trade customs change, and for the better, as the world moves on. Had these two gentlemem lived and entered into the holy estate of matrimony fifty years ago, they would have had to devote a fortnight's wages to provide a glorious spree for all hands.


The Wanganui 
Chronicle of 17th inst. says: We regret to record the death of Mr H. A. Cave, of Brunswick, at the comparatively early age of 53 years. Mr Cave followed the profession of a journalist in the Old Country, and served on the literary staff of the Auckland 
Herald, and subsequently of this journal, after his arrival in this colony. Being a man of independent means he quitted journalism and took to farming some three or four years ago. He leaves a widow and a large grown-up family.


Mr A. Dolamore, editor of the Mataura 
Ensign, has again been elected Mayor of Gore; not, however, without some tribulation. The contest was both warm and close, and Mr Dolamore's opponent was declared to have been elected by a majority of two. A petition was at once lodged, on the ground that a number of persons had voted illegally. While the matter was pending, the successful candidate unwisely took his seat, gave his inaugural address, and laid down his intended course of action. A scrutiny revealed that three votes had been unlawfully polled in his favor; and being in a minority of one, he has had to give place to Mr Dolamore.


Mr W. F. Howlett has a grievance against the postal department: having press correspondence charged letter rates. In the Wanganui 
Chronicle he narrates that he wrote to the post office asking how the following communication would be classed:


Sir,—In reply to your correspondent, I beg to say that sulphur and lime is not now thought to be a good sheep dip.—I am, &c., 
Viator.


After seventeen days he received the reply that such a letter, not being 
bona fide press manuscript, must pay letter rates. We give this curious decision the prominence it deserves, as showing that there are postal officials holding responsible positions, who do not understand the regulations of the department.


The Hawera 
Star has changed hands, Mr J. C. Yorke (trading under the name of Innes & Co.) having disposed of the business to Mr W. A. Parkinson. In an article published on the 14th inst., the day the announcement was made, the 
Star says: « This has been caused by the necessity having arisen for the late proprietor to reside in England—at any rate for several years to come. It will be noticed that the paper has not passed into the hands of strangers; but that the proprietorship has been assumed by one who has for nearly the whole term of the paper's existence been associated with the editorial staff. » We hope that Mr Parkinson will find the business prosper in his hands. The 
Star is one of the best country newspapers in the colony.


A country contemporary gives currency to the curious idea that ratepayers in adjoining counties have no right to complain of neglected highways outside of their respective districts. Consequently, when a letter from a luckless traveller comes to the office, the editor looks up the rate-book to find whether the complainant has a 
locus standi!


The most thorogh-going Bohemian of New Zealand journalism has just passed away in the person of Mr Richard A. A. Sherrin, who died at the Costley Home, Auckland. Mr Sherrin at one time made a good income at Parliamentary correspondence, was one of the readiest of writers, and could deal with any subject, and write for any party with equal facility. In 1875-6 he edited the Maori paper 
Te Wananga for the English committee who ran the concern for certain political and private ends. Mr S. then figured as a strong Maori « nationalist, » and was nearly getting into trouble for seditious writing. His articles were always clever if not convincing, and sometimes even savagely personal. For political services, a grateful government commissioned Mr Sherrin to write a work on the Fishes of New Zealand. He was no authority on ichthyology, or any other branch of science; but was far too experienced a scribe to decline the task; he knew pretty well where the requisite information was to be obtained; and the work is interesting, if not altogether accurate. His latest piece of book-making was in connexion with a history of New Zealand published by Brett of Auckland—a work which may in years to come prove of some little service to a qualified and discriminating historian.


The Philadelphia 
Ledger office has been partially destroyed by fire, and a valuable collection of curiosities has been lost with other property. The total loss is estimated at $800,000.


A gentleman who recently visited Russia had with him a tonic sol-fa text-book, which was seized by the custom-house officers, evidently under the impression that it was Nihilism in cipher, and in spite of the owner's explanations it was confiscated.


Mr Labouchere, who held a one-third share in the 
Daily News, has sold out to the other proprietors. The property, it is said, is now practically vested in Mr Arnold Morley and Mr Oppenheim. Mr Labouchere originally paid £11,000 for his share. He is believed to have sold it for more than eight times that amount.


The 
Stationery Trades Journal says that Mr David Thomson, of the Goupil Gallery, author of the 
Life and Works of Thomas Bewick, &c., has been appointed editor of the 
Art Journal, in succession to Mr Marcus Huish, resigned. Mr Thomson's first contribution to the magazine (of which for some time he was assistant editor) was an article upon Ruskin, written before he was out of his teens, which was accepted and published as the chief article of the first number issued under Mr Huish's 
regime, when that gentleman succeeded the late Mr S. C. Hall.


Mr J. J. O' Kelly has abandoned the libel action against Le Caron; and the book is again freely sold, with the advantage of a good advertisement, and a valuable testimony to the substantial truth of some of its most serious allegations.—The belated appearance of the work has been explained. It was written within a few weeks of the commission, and offered to the trade; but the publishers were afraid of it; and the auther laid the manuscript aside as useless. Like many other oft-rejected books, it has proved a profitable venture to the publisher who at last took it in hand.


The English insurance periodicals were rather heavily struck by one victim in the Thirsk railway accident. This was a Mr. J. J. Anderson, upon whose person were found no less than £2,750 worth of insurance journals. They comprised policies for £100, £1000, £1000, £500, and £150. Besides this, the weekly which offers £100 had to meet a second claim. We have heard that surviving passengers in such a case have been known to thrust their papers into the pockets of the killed and wounded. A few more such experiences as that at Thirsk would probably put a check on newspaper insurance.


The Ballarat 
Courier recently published articles accusing several members of Parliament of immorality, and alleging that the mace stolen from the chamber was now lying at a house of ill-repute. Clarke, the proprietor of the newspaper, was called to the bar of the House, and, after tendering an apology, was admonished by the Speaker.—The story about the mace seems to be well founded. It has not been recovered; and in the inquiry which was held, certain ladies of the 
demi-monde, who had been shown around the chamber by members, were questioned. It is commonly reported that one of these women carried off the « bauble » under her cloak; but the editor failed to adduce legal proof. The admonitions of Mr Speaker appear to be needed in other quarters.
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(Saturday, 1.35 p.m. Sub-editor, Father of Chapel, Printer's Devil. They leave the office in company.)




Father: It's satisfactory to read of this Return of Prosperity.


Sub: It is, so far. And it would be a good deal more satisfactory to see some sign of it. It has not reached the printers yet. I've just read of the burglar who broke into the Manawatu office.


Father: ؟With the usual result?


Sub: Yes. According to the paper, he spoiled a lock, lost his night's rest, and got away with two shillings.


Devil: Just twelve times as much as the Wellington plunderer found in the morning paper's cash box the other night when he got in.


Father: The New South Wales papers are worse off still, it seems. ؟I suppose you read of the country editor who was pressed for his account, and sent his entire assets to the lawyer by mail? A flypaper, with a score or two of dead flies.


Sub: Well, enterprise is not dead, after all. Ivess is away for a plant to start a sheet at Hunterville.


Father: Joe is better at starting papers than at carrying them on. And two rivals are now trying to secure the field before he returns. I suppose it will be like the Otaki venture.


Sub: ؟The 
Death-Adder? ؟The paper that recorded a hundred lambs in one flock—fifty with one eye, and the other fifty with no tails?


Devil: And the lady riding at midnight on the cow. ؟Dead, is it not?


Father: Not quite. Millar of the Trades Hall, has taken it, and he may do something with it. He should print it a little better, at any rate; and he'll drop the Maori column. Awful Maori it was. It may occur to him that local news would be of interest to his readers.


Sub: Those Maoris are pretty independent. ؟You saw the answer the Pawanui tribe sent to the hon. James Carroll, when he told them he would pay them an official visit on the Sunday?


Father: No.


Sub: « On Sunday we receive Christ's minister — if the other minister has any business with us, there are six days in which he may transact it. »


Father: Good. ؟Do you suspect any intentional sarcasm in the antithesis?


Sub: I cannot say. At all events, the honorable gentlemen took the hint.—By the way, that was rather an insolent letter a certain ministerial private secretary sent to the Baptist union.


Father: Yes. In plain English: If you are also in the market, we're open to negotiate with you.—I'd a queer paper left with me by a policeman a few days ago.


Devil: ؟A summons?


Father: No, a catechism. Questions for reply. How much I spend in oatmeal and how much in bacon; whether I use cheese, and if I devote any of my income to pickles or jam. Whether I go in for beer or other « food-beverages. » And more to the same effect. It is sent to « selected working men, » and they are under no obligation to reply.


Sub: ؟Of what value will the results be, when collected?


Father: I can't say. I did not fill up mine. The temptation to burlesque the thing would have been too strong.


Devil: What a chance, if I'd have got hold of it!


Father: No doubt. That must have been a twin brother of yours, Charlie, who astonished the R.M. Court at Napier the other day.


Devil: ؟Eh? ؟What did he do?


Father: Marched in with elephantine tread, plumped into a seat at the counsel's table, and loudly announced: « I say—I've come for copy! »—؟Have you made any more clippings this month? ؟Any good blunders? ؟Anything from the examination papers?


Devil: Yes, and some original poetry.


Sub: Give us some of the Erudition. As for the poetry——


Devil: 
(producing scrap-book) The useful knowledge is from Canterbury. A young lady loves to walk under the trees in autumn, and hear the rustle of the Automatic leaves. Queen Elizabeth liked to hear the applause of the crowd at such illusions as « a fair vestal throned by the west. »


Father: ؟Illusions? The word seems happily chosen.


Devil; King John died of grief for losing his jewels in the wash—


Sub: An argument in favor of Mr Buckland's Act, by Jove!


Devil:—but some say he was poisoned by a priest and had an athletic fit. —Then I've a good bit all the way from Texas, where a correspondent requests the editor to continue to pour red-hot thunderbolts right into the teeth of the leeches and sharks that are sucking the life-blood from the people.


Father: I think that could he matched in Wellington. ؟What about the poetry?


Sub: Ough! 
(Puts his finger to his ears.)


Devil: 
(relentlessly) I've a real bee-autiful piece from Riverton. Lovely! « The Nuptial Day: to E. T. »


Father: ؟Of the Labor Bureau?


Devil: Don't interrupt. It's in six parts. The Beginning; the Invocation; the Wish; two Sentiments; and the Toast.


Father: ؟How many columns?


Devil: Only five-and-twenty lines. The first part is too pious for recitation. Here's the Invocation:






All ills, all cares, oh Love divine remove.



Pour oil of bliss upon thy silken wove.



Take then the match of peace, oh Love, and fire



The concord in each heart, and let higher



Ascend incense for each zeyphr to spread



Along the path thy chosen soon will tread,



So that the compact mutually made,



May be like truth upon their hearts inlaid.





Father: Somewhat incendiary. Flinging kerosine over the wedding dress, and kindling it! Rice and old boots are bad enough. « Wove » as a noun, and « the match of peace » are original, at any rate.


Devil: Now for a sentiment:






Life without purpose like cut leaves 'neath the sun



Soon becomes death—life's not life if nothing's done.





And here's the concluding toast:






May great hopes be realized, without alloy;



May sweet peace be felt, and that exquisite joy



To which mankind aspire, eagerly expect,



Thy holy wedlock union, grace, bless, protect.





Sub: I caught those last lines. I suppose the writer thought it poetry. Horribly depressing to receive such an effusion on one's wedding-day.


Devil: I guess some comp wrote it. It's signed « Quoin. »


Father: Get your shooter, Charlie, and lock him up!


Sub: I have seen worse lines in print in the colonial papers, ؟Is there a poet in New Zealand?


Devil: Bracken.


Sub: If he has the only, or even the best, claim, there is not. I've read his books, and found witty and humorous rimes, but never a true poem.


Father: I see the unsold balance of his book has been bought up by a printer, who is selling them at a large discount off subscription price.


Sub: ؟The book Made in Germany?


Father: The same.


Sub: I'm inclined, to rate Wills above Bracken. He's tame enough, and horribly profuse; but his verse is tolerably correct. Then there's Hurry—he is too obviously an echo of the authors he admires. Still he has some measure of the gift. But the ladies stand the highest. There has not been a book of verse in New Zealand to approach Mrs Wilson's 
Themes and Variations.


Father: Miss Mackay, you will admit, is a good second.


Sub: She is; and will make her mark. I have seen good work in the way of fugitive verses, especially in Christchurch papers in years past; but it would be difficult now to trace the writers, and the pieces are for ever buried in the old files.


Father: Talking of rimes, here's a ridiculous old nursery verse that I learned more than thirty years ago. It's been running through my head all day. I 
must get rid of it:






Anthony Hull had a very thick skull



And one day in Smithfield he met a mad bull.



He knocked him down dead with one blow of his head—



What a precious hard pate he has! all the folks said.





Sub: Come, now; that's stupid enough.


Father: Yes; but the odd thing is that the writer was a prophet.


Sub: ؟What?


Father: The 
Pall Mall Gazette has just given an account of Andrew Hull, « the man with the iron skull. » Observe the similarity of names.


Sub: Curious, that's all.


Father: It's not all. Hear what he says: « I once butted a bull, and threw him three times. I hit him with the top of my head, not between the eyes, as that would be too hard; but between the nostrils, taking him by the horns as he came towards me. »


Sub: That's pretty close. Well, he'll be a clever man who discovers the law of coincidences.


Devil: Something more for my scrap-book!



(Exeunt severally.)
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A Guessing Mania.



At a time not far distant, literary work was understood to have a definite purpose. A new book or periodical was expected to embody some information of practical use, to possess certain scientific or literary qualities, or at the least to afford relaxation for hours of leisure, or occupation for those who, fond of reading, had no higher purpose in the pursuit than their own amusement. All this has changed. The curious mixture of text and process-blocks constituting the modern cheap weekly may be anything but what its style and title would suggest. It may be an advertisement for a soap firm or an insurance office; it may be a lottery-ticket or an accident-insurance policy. 
Punch satirized the man who, being in want of a watch and a pair of trousers, was in doubt whether to go to a tailor who gave watches in, or to a watchmaker who presented a pair of trousers with each watch. Manifestly such a system is fatal to the production either of good watches or good suits; and the obnoxious premium principle now so intimately associated with periodical literature, can only tend to rapid deterioration of quality.


Not long since the inland revenue authorities at home took measures to put a stop to the irregular insurance business carried on by certain cheap periodicals. They adopted the simple method of demanding the stamp duty for a policy of insurance on every paper so issued. The position taken by the department was unassailable. If the paper guaranteeing the payment was not a policy it was worthless; no claim could be enforced, and it was entirely at the publisher's discretion whether or not he completed his contract with the purchaser. If it could be legally enforced, it was undeniably a policy, and as such should bear a stamp. Whether any authoritative decision was ever given, we know not—we have never seen any recorded in the trade journals; but the insurance coupon nuisance is more rampant than ever. It is a grave wrong to the regular insurance companies, to whom the penny-paper insurer stands in the same position as the illicit liquor-retailer to the licensed victualler.


Most remarkable of all these adventitious schemes, from the magnitude it suddenly assumed, is that particular form of gambling known as the « missing word » mania. Introduced about a year ago, it languished until brought into prominent notice by the payment of a large premium. Then the sums received, in shilling orders, swelled so largely as to embarrass the publishers. In one case the receipts increased weekly in the following order: £500, £900, £1,300, £2,500, and so on up to nearly £7,000. The daily mails were brought to the office in a procession of cabs; a staff of over one hundred people were constantly occupied in the work of opening, sorting, and counting the letters, and the cost to the office was £150 per week. The stock of shilling money orders ran out in the post-offices throughout the kingdom. It is scarcely necessary to describe the scheme. A short paragraph was printed weekly, the place of the last word, usually a verb or adjective, left blank. No skill would avail to supply the precise word, hundreds in some cases applying equally well; and as a rule, a very far-fetched and unsuitable term was the one required. Each guess had to be accompanied by a shilling money order and a « coupon » cut from the paper; and the entire pool—amounting at the height of the craze to thousands of pounds weekly—was equally divided among those who guessed the word. The scheme appears in all cases to have been fairly conducted, and it was maintained by the promoters that it was a competition of skill—the courts rightly held that it was a pure game of chance, and therefore illegal. It was put down; but owing to the laxity of the authorities, it has appeared in the colonies, where, however, it has attracted very little interest, the prizes being contemptibly small.


In carrying out a scheme in which hundreds of thousands of people weekly took part, it was inevitable that very strange developments should occur. For instance, a well-known London publisher dreamed a word, backed his dream to the extent of £5, buying a hundred penny papers for the purpose, and won over £800. More striking still is the case of the office-boy, weak in his spelling, who sent in two tickets with the word « unacountable. » The guesses were disallowed, there being no such word. The two missing letters cost him £1,300. Next to winning such a sum, perhaps the greatest misfortune that could have befallen the lad was his cruel disappointment.


Before the State took action, the chambers of commerce were discussing the subject. The thing was actually paralyzing business. Clerks and book-keepers, persons in all kinds of responsible positions, were neglecting their duties and perpetrating costly blunders through allowing their thoughts to run on the problem. Lads robbed tills and filched their employers' stamps in the hope of becoming suddenly rich; and for the time being every other form of gambling lost its fascination. Our concern is not with the social mischief of the scheme—evident enough to all who are not wilfully blind—but with its demoralizing effect on literature.


First, it will be noted that what is called the circulation of the papers vastly increased. A cheap popular weekly from an issue of something over 100,000, rose at a few bounds to close on a million. Two or three printing offices strained their resources to the utmost to keep pace with the increased demand—yet all this extra work was absolutely wasted—nay, more than wasted. When a private individual buys a penny paper in parcels of a dozen, a hundred, or by the gross of copies, it is not to read. For all useful purposes, the gambling coupons, feverishly clipped out, the rest of the paper being thrown aside, would have answered just as well. The paper, ink, and presswork, the toil of hundreds of skilled and unskilled workmen, was as absolutely wasted and lost to the community as the labor of prisoners on the treadmill. It was worse than wasted—for it was devoted to turning good blank paper into worthless material. The million copies were even less read than the hundred thousand had been. This was proved by the testimony of the great advertisers, who found their returns from advertising in these particular sheets fall off in inverse ratio to the increasing circulation—a fact of great significance in connexion not only with this particular scheme, but with all other adventitious methods of inflating the issue (miscalled the circulation) of any periodical.


For after all, it is quality only that tells in the end. The appeal to covetousness, to the gambling instinct, to any of the lower propensities of the public, is a tacit confession on the part of the publisher that his journal is unworthy of support on its own merits. If a purchaser pays a penny for an insurance policy, for a lottery ticket, or for a staring chromo, the accompanying periodical is a mere superfluity, and must in time be so regarded by all concerned. Respectable journals will continue to leave insurance policies to insurance offices, and gambling schemes to their own appropriate hells.
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The Trades Union Congress (says the 
Effective Advertiser) is always a business-like assembly. By the aid of three-minute speeches, firmness on the part of the Chairman, and mutual loyalty on the part of all members, its week has adopted sufficient resolutions to occupy the House of Commons for two or three sessions.— [But the congress has no 
Hansard. That would put a stop to business-like proceedings, and very quickly demoralize the whole assembly.]





When the binder crops or « bleeds » a valuable book, the owner is justly incensed. In a late English case, Browning 
v. Wells, plaintiff claimed £6, alleging that defendant had spoiled a dictionary by trimming off the margins. Defendant alleged that he had only « scraped » the volume. The court held that the book had not been spoiled, and gave the nominal damages of 1s per volume—3s in all.


Stoking a steamer with bank-notes (says 
Iron) is a novel spectacle which was witnessed at a Mediterranean port. Forty-five sacks of the apparently valuable paper were tossed into the furnace of the vessel's boilers, under the longing eyes of the stokers, who stood restively by with an evidently burning desire to possess themselves of at least a handful of that which they somewhat inelegantly styled « rum fuel. » The notes were cancelled documents of the Bank of Algiers, whose manager superintended the operation of their combustion.


The 
Birmingham Daily Gazette proprietors having introduced electricity as the motive power for their large printing machines, announced that their journal was absolutely the first daily in the world so produced. The statement was promptly challenged, it being stated that the Vancouver 
Daily News Advertiser had been so printed for four years. Further, that for two years electric trams had been run in the same city. The critic added that seven years ago the site of Vancouver (which now contains 15,000 inhabitants) was a primeval forest.


The following letters, published in a trade exchange, illustrate the American idea of business correspondence: « Minn., June 27, 1892. Messrs—, agents— Typefoundry, St. Louis. Gents. ؟Can you sell us type to print embossed like enclosed sample? If you have this kind of type, please send us a sample sheet with prices, &c. Respectfully yours, —. » The agents appear to have passed the requisition on to their principals, who thus reply: « Messrs —. You will kindly get a large gun, fill it to the muzzle, and blow the above darned fool off the face of the earth. We will pay all funeral expenses. —Typefoundry. »


In an article headed « Reckless Newsgatherers, » the San Francisco 
Newspaper Man justly censures the 
World reporter who broke quarantine and risked infecting a whole continent with deadly disease merely that he might give a sensational account of the horrors on board a cholera-stricken ship. Equally censurable was the man whose filthy and revolting fooling with cholera-germs has been reported, and who has been lauded in some quarters as a hero. In each case the motive was contemptible—a low craze for notoriety at any cost.


« Wanted—a name, » says the Chicago 
Specimen. « Printing office, » it points out. common as the term is, is both clumsy and inaccurate; « printing establishment » is cumbrous and stilted; « printing house, » though good old English, is little used, and is ambiguous. « Printing shop, » or « print-shop » (the term being used in the sense of workshop) are suggested; also « printery, » which already has some currency in the United States.—We do not know that any grammatical objection can be taken to the latter form. It seems a little uncouth; but familiarity would soon remove that impression. The « shop » compounds are objectionable as suggesting a retail business, and « print-shop » has already a well-defined meaning—the term being appropriated to the picture-selling business.


« Change not the name of New Zealand for newer, vainer claims, » wrote a Canterbury poet long years ago; and surely the valiant old Hollanders who first discovered these islands had a perfect right to name them. Not only so, but they unconsciously did a good turn to the future journalists of the colony, whose trained eyes catch the characteristic capitals with the right and left slope at a glance. « Nova Zembla » certainly has the same initials, but no one ever writes about it. The people of the colony have no sympathy with the idle faddists who advocate a change, and the question is of no practical interest; but if any argument were needed, it would be found in the imbecility of the names proposed as substitutes. For three of these Mr Bracken is responsible: « The Freelands, » « Maoriland, » and the somewhat profane and utterly objectionable « God's Own Country. » The first and last of these fell flat enough, and the second would have passed equally unnoticed, had not two low Australian papers persistently used it, even taking the liberty of substituting the nickname in extracted paragraphs. These items occasionally find their way into New Zealand papers, and the ugly title sometimes crops up in unexpected places, to the annoyance of the reader. The record of New Zealand has been, on the whole, a good one; it has never disgraced its name by repudiation, bankruptcy, or anarchy. When it disgraces the good old name, it will be time to cast about for an 
alias.


A correspondent sends us a copy of 
England and the Union and the Primrose Chronicle, a London weekly, which, from its compound title, appears to have been formed by the fusion of two or more periodicals. It is a curiosity of old-time Toryism.


Here is an example of awkward juxtaposition: « Rockwood, N.S.W., contains the necropolis and principal cemetery of Sydney; the funerals being conducted by train. Preserved meat works are also in the neighborhood. »


Notwithstanding the spread of education, Mrs Malaprop is still abroad. Referring to the « almost human » expression of a favorite dog, a lady remarked: « When I look at it, I can almost believe in transubstantiation. » And another lamenting her increasing girth, feared that she would soon be compelled to wear an « abominable » belt.


A private man who loves books, (says the 
Spectator), unless he be exceptionally rich, is always, as he advances in life, tormented by the difficulty of finding room for them. They grow and grow, and the wall-space does not grow, and the shelves do not grow either; and unless he resorts to the unspeakably detestable expedient of reduplicating the books on each shelf—a device which not only destroys the back rows, but imperils the owner's chance of heaven, the book wanted being invariably lost for the time-being, with results in evil wishes and language—there comes a time when he is at his wit's end.


Distant fields look green—especially when the observer is of the same color. Under the heading of « An Island in which Justice Prevails » the New York 
Union Printer quotes some amazing statements by the Sydney correspondent of the 
Voice. After an absurdly inaccurate account of the so-called village settlement system in this colony, the writer concludes with the assertion: « There are no unemployed in New Zealand. » The Labor Bureau could tell a different story. At the time of writing there are over forty printers vainly seeking work in Wellington, the most prosperous city in the colony, and other trades can tell a similar story. ؟Is the correspondent of the Voice a lunatic—or merely a l—?



The Printers' Register of December writes: Among other unavoidable troubles and vexations which master-printers occasionally experience, has to be included the dirty-minded journeyman or apprentice, who will maliciously substitute in a galley or form certain filthy words which, if undetected, would bring disgrace upon both printer and publisher. Two instances of this have just occurred in a well-known city office. Galleys of matter had been corrected and revised, and while the press reviser was giving the proofs a final superficial glance over, he found, in each case where there were no adjacent marks to attract his attention, two of these disgusting substitutions. What made the case worse was that the matter was intended for insertion in a domestic journal. One of these evidences of depravity occurred some years ago in a large office in Blackfriars, where an edition of Darwin's works was being printed. A sheet had been machined, and was being folded, when the girl noticed a certain word. She showed this to her forewoman, who communicated with the manager, with the result that the whole of the printed sheets were at once burned in the stoke-hole. First proofs, revises, and press proofs were in this case all correct. The guilty person was never found.


An excellent suggestion is made in 
The Times by a Lancashire newspaper proprietor, and reprinted in the 
Printers' Register. He says: Many editors would exclude betting intelligence to-morrow if they could do so without transferring their employers' property to competitors. It is useless to expect them to act singly in this matter, and it would take a generation before combination among editors could be organized to secure uniform action in the direction sought. The more excellent way of dealing with this question is to dry up the source of the spring. The betting intelligence published in newspapers is transmitted to them by the government of the day. There is the true objective point of practical agitation in this matter. Induce parliament to decide that betting intelligence shall be excluded from transmission by telegraph, as bad language, slander, &c., are already excluded; and editors could not publish betting news worth having if they would. A parliament virtuous enough to wash the hands of the government from its inciting and stimulating complicity with the betting mania would be strong to suppress whatever else might remain of the evil. Therefore, the efforts of religious leaders should be concentrated upon parliament prohibiting the transmission of betting news. The moral effect of such a decision by the legislature would have incalculable influence for good upon the nation.





« In my boyhood, » Mr DeVinne writes, « master printers used to advertise that they could do 'every kind of printing' that could be offered. I know of no one who makes that boast now. Our art is so complex and has so many branches that no one dare take all of them. Every sensible printer finds his advantage, not in getting together all the orders he can, but in getting only the work that he can do at a profit—work that he has facilities for and that he knows how to manage. The tendency of the trade is to specialties. »


Dr Allison, editor of the health pages of 
The Times, warns persons suffering from influenza to avoid all alcoholic drinks, as instead of giving strength they waste it. This is significant, considering that whisky is vulgarly regarded as a great specific in such cases. He also warns people against drugs, and says half the deaths have occurred though the use of medicine. His treatment is—go to bed, and get as much fresh air as possible by slightly opening the windows, use milk diet, and take a warm sponge-bath night and morning.


Horace Greeley, in his « Recollections of a Busy Life, » tells the following story; A gushing youth once wrote to this effect; « Dear Sir,—Among your literary treasures you have doubtless preserved several autographs of our country's late lamented poet, Edgar Allan Poe. If so, and you can spare one, please enclose it to me, and receive the thanks from yours truly, » &c. I promptly responded as follows; « Dear Sir,—Among my literary treasures there happens to be exactly one autograph of our country's late poet, Edgar Allan Poe. It is a note of hand for fifty dollars, with my endorsement across the back. It cost me exactly fifty dollars seventy-five cents, including protest, and you may have it for half that amount.—Yours respectfully, Horace Greeley. » That autograph, I regret to say, remains in my hands, and is still for sale at the original price.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advertisements]








[image: Advertisement for New Machines.]









[image: Advertisement for Barnhart Bros and Spindler.]









[image: Advertisement for Actiengesellschaft.]









[image: Advertisement for Nops' Electrotype Agency, London.]









[image: Advertisement for Stone's.]









[image: Advertisement for Seegner, Langguth, & Co.]













Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for New Machines.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Barnhart Bros and Spindler.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Actiengesellschaft.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Nops' Electrotype Agency, London.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Stone's.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Seegner, Langguth, & Co.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

Trade Exchanges






Trade Exchanges.





The 
American Bookmaker seems to be favored by the foundries outside the lately formed association. Only three large houses remain outside; but these—Bruce, Farmer, and Barnhart Bros. & Spindler—are all established firms of high standing, and together represent about one-third of the total type production of the United States. They have therefore just cause of complaint when they find that the company has « cornered » the two or three houses manufacturing blank strips for brass rule, and that until new machinery is set up and an independent rule-making house is established, they have either to import and pay duty, or buy from the « trust. » As the manufacture is a very special one, the founders have always paid high prices for the blanks. The ultimate result of the temporary monopoly promises to be a permanent fall in the price of brass rule.


Our eccentric contemporary 
La Sorte, for October, is to hand. The cartoon is a portrait of Auguste Keüfer, whose special mission, it would seem, is to mediate between masters and men in case of trade disputes. The feuilleton, without which no French newspaper is complete, contains a poem of half-a-dozen stanzas to the glories of the old-time compositor, jovial and convivial, and great at outs, doubles, and pie. The 
Revue des Artes Graphiques having collected and published the instructions given by various authors of printers' manuals on the correct method of picking up types, 
La Sorte comes out with an elaborate burlesque. The various authorities are consulted through a spirit medium. Fertel (1723) says: « The type should be raised with the eye first, and with the hands afterwards—by preference with the right hand. It is a good rule not to wait till the type places itself in the composing-stick. » Quinquet (year vii) says that « types must be picked up with the hand; but it is necessary to take care not to close the eyes while seizing them. » Brun (1826) says: « You should seize the letter by the hair of the head, and place it nick downward in the composing-stick, holding it there firmly with the great toe of the left foot. This movement should be executed without contortion. » The names of about a dozen other authorities are attached to similar nonsense. 
La Sorte and 
Nick are, so far as we know, the only comic publications connected with the Craft.


Our Japanese contemporary, 
Press and Paper for November, contains an engraving representing a comical group of English tourists, the work of a native artist. The figures are full of character, though the faces are scarcely of the European cast; and the sketch displays a keen sense of humor.


Mr J. Gibbs, in one of his « Gossips » in the 
Effective Advertiser, ventures a prediction which may ere long be an actual and familiar fact: « Electricity is all over us, and through us now. ؟Can we make that print quicker than steam machinery? We shall! We shall telephone epitomes of news to the various offices, and photography or electricity 
will print a whole stack of paper at one touch. » The italics are ours. Of newspapers, he says: « the large sheets we know now will go out, and smaller sheets of a different texture will take their place. »


The 
Journal für Buchdruckerkunst completed its 59th year with the issue for 15th December. This excellent weekly is, we believe, the oldest of typographical journals, as it is in many respects the best.


There has been a change in the staff of the 
Stationer, Printer, and Fancy Trades Register. Mr Theo. Birch is now the managing editor.


A most peculiar feat of brass-rule work is shown in the 
American Art Printer for December. It is a female profile, the outlines being cut out of a solid background, which but for the statement that it is also brass-rule, would be taken for a wooden block. The artist is Lewis Rudy, with the Griffith, Axtell, & Cady company, Holyoke, Mass.






Trade Lists and Samples.



G. Waterston & Sons, 8 St. Bride-st. Ludgate Circus, E.C.—Catalogues of stationery requisites, Eason's indexes, Stones' files, &c.



Hugo Koch, Leipzig-Connewitz, Saxony.— Large sheet, containing illustrations of his steam lithographic machines, with price-list and testimonials.



Babcock Press Manufacturing Company, New London, Conn.—A finely printed catalogue, illustrations of presses and testimonials.



Whitcombe & Tombs, Christchurch.—A beautifully-printed four-page demy circular, relating to their Christmas goods. It introduces woodcuts, neat borders, and a specimen of music printing.



Walter Scott, Limited, 24 Warwick Lane.— Announcements of new books, notably a series of International Humor—a volume devoted to each country, France, Germany, &c., and illustrated by native artists. The engravings shown in the specimen pages are admirable. The experiment is a trying one, and the translators' work is not easy. Nothing, as a rule, is so dull as foreign fun, even when read in the original; and humor is very liable to evaporate in translation.
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The prize essay at Canterbury College for 1892 was a paper on the « Past and Future of the Maori Race, » The prize was won by Apirana Turupu Ngata, of the Waiapu, a Maori boy, matriculated at Te Aute College, who is going through his university course for his degree in the Canterbury College. The following unique macaronic verses, sung on diploma day, to a well-known American marching air, are by the same ingenious student:






In the college cell I yawn, freezing, mother dear, with awe



For I caught the threat and menace in that look,



And the professorial eye, it is evil, it is sly,



As the gentle tones come sweetly, « Will you, please. »








Chorus—Maranga ranga ! ra ki runga !



Takahia ki raro te mamae!



Whaia ko te mahi pai ! Ko te matauranga nui



Takahia ki raro rawa te mamae.







Now I view, in dread array, cosine θ, tangent ϕ,



α β γ—mamma, I shall die:



But what scares me most is this, O ye gods and little fish



That the prof, just looks and winks his other eye.





Judices me hercules, oh the host of busy B's,



Hear them tramp and tramp and tramp o'er Latin prose,



Hear the keen sarcasms ring, books and glasses thundering



Classic warning, time for clearing, dangerous.





But in spite of all their fads, Mother, they are not so bad



Ko te take o te matauranga nui



View them here in dignity, sober calm benignity,



Ko te puna o te matauranga nui.





Mr R. Carter still continues to collect, and to present to the colonial museum at Wellington, all books about or in any way relating to New Zealand, says the 
Press. The collection when complete will be invaluable, and Sir James Hector, the director of the museum, justly regards it as being even already a national treasure. A little while ago Mr Carter's second instalment came to hand, and he has just advised Sir James Hector that a third is ready to be despatched from London. The collections, when complete, will comprise from 500 to 600 volumes.


« Civis, » of the Otago 
Witness, has tripped sadly, through neglecting to verify his quotations. He writes: « Herrick, you see, was only anticipating when he implored his ladye love to cast a kiss within the cup and he'd not ask for wine. » The fine old song « Drink to me only with thine eyes » is by Ben Jonson, not Herrick. More surprising than this is the lapse made by Oliver Wendell Holmes in his beautiful memorial poem written in 1879 for the Boston celebration of the Moore centenary:






« Let Erin remember, » the echoes are calling;



Through the « Vale of Avoca » the waters are rolled:



« The Exile » laments while the night-dews are falling;



The « Morning of Life » dawns again as of old.





There are few lovers of English poetry who could not have set the veteran author right. « The Exile of Erin » was not the work of Thomas Moore, but of his contemporary, Thomas Campbell.


« The French, » says the Paris correspondent of the 
Standard, « make a well-marked distinction between the terms spiritist and spiritualist, the former of which corresponds to what is understood in England by the latter. » Whatever may be « understood » by loose writers and speakers, the distinction is as clear and as important in English as in French, and is observed by all who write or speak correctly. It was pointed out in our own pages years ago. Every man who is not a materialist is a spiritualist. A spiritualist is a believer in the invisible world, whatever his creed or denomination may be. A spiritist is one who holds that communication with that world is possible and legitimate, and who endeavors to enter into such communication either for the satisfaction of curiosity, or for practical guidance.


The New York 
World has regularly devoted a large portion of its space for years past to show that « Protection is robbery, » and the untiring efforts of its conductors have been recognized by the tariff reformers as having been potent factors in the struggle which has sealed the fate of M'Kmleyism. This is one of the 
World's concise paragraphs:—The protected ironmaster of Pennsylvania asserts that to pay the « difference in wages » he must have the right to collect from the people $6·72 on every ton of pig iron made. The total wages of his workmen is under $2·46 per ton, and he steals from the « difference in wages » $4·26 per ton. He gets his labor free of cost. The furnaces of Pennsylvania produced in 1890 4,415,329 tons, representing $18,809,429·34 literally stolen from the pauper dole to the pauper workmen supported by public contributions. What is true of the protected ironmaster of Pennslvania is true of every other protected employer. He has absolute pauper labor, supported by public contributions, and his profit comes mainly from what he steals from his workmen.
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The Decadence of Language.



Mr E. Tregear writes as follows to the 
Post: In Java, Samoa, and other places, the natives use a « chief's language, » which is not understood (or not allowed to be used) by the common people. I am greatly afraid that in these colonies there is something of the kind coming into life. Unfortunately, too, this is not by the despotic will of a tyrant, nor through the haughty pride of a dominant nobility, but in a voluntary degradation of their speech by the masses of the people themselves. The language used by Shakspeare and Addison, Macaulay and Tennyson, is not good enough for us. Listen to the conversation in a colonial street. Stripped of profanity we get sentences like these:—« The bloke was humping his bluey on the wallaby » ( « The man was carrying his blankets in search of work » ); « His missus and kids was togged like bloomin toffs » ( « His wife and children were dressed like wealthy people » ), &c. Of course, it may be answered that this is only coarse slang, and that slang is common everywhere; but what I complain of is that slang is superseding English in the mouths of all classes, and that there are few who use a cultivated vernacular. A wife is « the missus »; a child is a « kid »; money is « cash, » or « sugar, » or « oof »; a cock is a « rooster » (vilest of low Americanisms); a man is a « chap, » or a « cove »; a servant is a « slavey »; work is « graft, » &c. It may be asked, ؟What is the use of grumbling over things which cannot be mended? I answer that this is a thing that can in a measure be mended. If each one of those who love the noble tongue of our forefathers refused to answer questions or to notice sentences containing those hateful expressions, we could do much to make others recognize their vulgarity. Now, many of us encourage slang by laughing at and repeating it. It would be a small matter if this increase of slang merely meant the abuse of a few words, or their use by the lowest classes; but this growth from the dunghill threatens to sully and strangle the English language on our own lips. We are getting a « chief's » language and a « slave's » language with a vengeance.
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American newspapers have occasionally some very peculiar advertisements. A New York auctioneer stated that he had for sale « a large quantity of oil paintings by some of the most ancient masters of the day. » An undertaker informed his patrons that he had « an elegant stock of neat and nobby shrouds warranted to give satisfaction to the most particular; » while a gravestone cutter stated « such as buy tombstones from me look with pride and satisfaction upon the graves of their friends. »


Mr Tim Healy has been trying his hand at poetry. He thus discourses on the fact that the ivy leaf has adopted as the emblem of the Parnellites:—






Fit symbol of those parasitic minds



That cling, destructive, to the stately tree,



With grip that drags to earth whate'er it binds,



Whatever hoary oak or noble pile it be.





The clinging ivy, emblem of decay,



Of ruined shrines, of leafless trunks, of ill



To all it grapples, sapping life away,



Thou art not Erin's badge; she wears her shamrock still.





The following lines are from our calendar for January:—





Δ
ος που στω, και την γην κινησω.







Third Century B.C.



« Find me a lever, and I'll move the earth! »



So the far-seeing Greek in rapture cried.



Vain seemed the words—fit theme for idle mirth:



When prophets speak, the ignorant deride.






Fifteenth Century, A.D.



Eighteen full centuries have gone, and lo!



The world is moved indeed! Yet ؟who could guess



The power whence such stupendous issues flow?



The mighty lever of the Printing Press !






Nineteenth Century, A.D.



And yet four centuries more. From land to land



The power has passed—no more we deem it new;



And 
Harding, with the lever in his hand,



Should you command, will move the earth for you!







A North Island advertiser is in want of « two good Circular Men for travelling benches, to keep their own saws. »


A Paris telegram of 3rd inst. reports that the Academy has again rejected M. Zola, who was a competitor for one of the vacant places.


At the international exhibition at Kimberley, three gold medals were awarded to Herr Karl Krause for exhibits of printing and bookbinding machinery.


The following, which appeared some time ago in the Wiltshire 
Times, deserves to take a place among the curiosities of advertising:



Notice.—Baptising by the Rev. A. E. Johnson, Stonmore Water, next Sunday at 10.30 a.m.— 
Photographers Invited.


The editor of 
American Notes and Queries (Philadelphia) asked 480 editors all over the country which pronunciation each preferred: advertísement or advértisement. Roughly speaking, the canvass gave for advértisement 230 votes; for advertísement 250 votes, or a majority for advertísement of 20 votes.


The following characteristic lines were inscribed by Whittier on the bust of Miss Willard, which stands in the hall of the Women's Temple, Chicago:






She knew the power of banded ill,



But felt that love was stronger still;



And organized for doing good



The world's united womanhood.





Max Müller writes: ؟Because the Italians write 
filosofo are they less aware than the English that they have before them the Latin 
philosophus? ؟If we write 
f in 
fancy, why not in 
phantom? ؟If we can endure 
f in 
frenzy and 
frantic, why not in 
phrenology? A language which tolerates 
vial for 
phial need not shiver at 
filosofer. »


« Mankind is indebted to Queen Elizabeth and Lord Burleigh for the first printed newspaper, the 
English Mercurie. » So says the 
Effective Advertiser for December. It has long since been proved that the Mercurie is an impudent forgery; and though it lingers in ill-edited books of reference as the first English newspaper, it is high time that it disappeared from the trade press.


How well photo-process blocks can be printed in a newspaper worked on a rotary press (says the 
Printers' Register) was exemplified in 
The Times of the 7th September. That issue contained two large blocks of that portion of the Septuagint version of the Old Testament discovered on the papyrus exhibited at the recent congress of orientalists. How admirably the work was done we must leave readers to see for themselves.


It is recorded of Lowell that at a Papyrus Club dinner, a few years ago, he talked about his first book, the five hundred copies of which did not sell, and were put away in a lumber-room. One night the lumber-room was found to be in a blaze, and the books were destroyed. « I learned recently, » added the poet, « that a copy of that first book is worth £6, and in view of this fact the advice that it seems most fitting I should give to all literary folk is to burn their first books! »
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The Story of a Song.



Perhaps the most popular song ever written was « Ever of Thee. » It is not untrue to say that no song ever had such a sale, and certainly no publisher ever reaped so much profit from a song as did Mr Turner from the publication of « Ever of Thee. » But there is a romance attaching to it which, until now, has not been written. It happened in this way.


On a cold day in January of 1850, the door of Mr Turner's music shop, in the Poultry, London, was nervously opened, and a most unclean and ragged specimen of humanity dragged himself in. He looked as if he had not been washed for months; his beard was unkempt, and dirty, and matted; for boots he wore some folds of filthy rags; and in all he was a specimen of the most degraded class of the community.


One of the clerks said to him: « You get out of here. » Two ladies who happened to be in the shop noticed his woe-begone look, and were about to offer him some money, when a Mr T., a clerk in the establishment, seeing the poor fellow shivering with cold and apparent hunger, pitied him and brought him into the workshop so that he might have a warm-up by the stove. A few minutes after, Mr Turner, the proprietor, came in, and seeing the ragged individual, asked what he wanted, and who allowed him in.


« I did, » said Mr T.: « the poor fellow looked so cold and miserable, I couldn't send him out in this piercing wind without giving him a warm; and, besides, he says he has some business with you. »


« ؟Business with me? »


« Yes, sir. I have a song I should like you to listen to. »


Turner eyed him from head to foot, and then laughed outright.


The miserable-looking object at the stove began to grow uneasy, and begged to be allowed to play the air of his song, which he produced from beneath his rags and handed to the music-publisher. Turner looked at it, and said, « ؟Who wrote this? »


« I did, sir. »


« You! Well, I'll have it played over, and if it's any good, I'll give you something for it. »


« I beg your pardon, sir; I'd prefer to play it for myself. »


« What! ؟you play? Well, bring him up into the piano-room when he gets warm, and we'll humor him. »


In a few minutes the bundle of rags was seated at a concert grand piano, and « Ever of Thee » was played for the first time by its composer, James Lawson.


His listeners were electrified when they heard this dilapidated-looking tramp make the piano almost speak. His touch was marvellous, and his very soul seemed to be at his finger-tips. When he had finished, he turned to his little audience, and said- —


« I'd like to sing it for you, but I have a terrible cold. I haven't been in bed for five nights. I'm hungry, sir, and I feel I could not do it justice. »


Turner was almost dumb with amazement. The air would take; he knew it would be a success, and he decided that this man had a history which perhaps might advertise the song. So he decided to cultivate him, and in flattery, as he thought, pressed him to sing just one stanza. Lawson protested, but finally agreed, and if Turner was amazed when he heard him play, he was positively enraptured when that hungry voice—hungry with love, hungry physically—poured out, in the sweetest of tenors, the first stanza of the song in which his soul lived. It was the story of a lost love, but he cherished it, and as he sung it was easy to see that he lived and breathed only for that love. « Ever of Thee » has never been so sung since. That trial verse made its success, and to the experienced publisher, Mr Turner, it was manifest that he had secured a great song. Addressing Mr T., he said:


« Mr T., take this man along; get him a bath, some decent clothes; in fact, fix him up like a gentleman, and then bring him here, and we shall see about this song. »


T. took him along. He took him to a bath, and while the unclean was being made clean. he bought for him a shirt, a pair of shoes, some socks, collars, cuffs, and underwear. Then he had him shaved. Then they hied to a clothier's, and having removed the rags, Lawson was quickly clad in fine raiment. The change was beginning to tell. Already the tramp seemed to be the guide and treasurer. He was a splendid-looking fellow, and had quite a distinguished appearance. But the hat was still there, until a mirror-like chimney-pot was purchased to complete the make-up. T. laughed when all was finished. He was in his working-clothes, and this unfortunate looked like a duke. The good clothes fitted him, and they suited him and his appearance much too well to continue the assumption that Mr Lawson was a tramp. He was a gentleman all over, and he looked it. T. said to him,


« Mr Lawson, I wish you would go into the shop before me. They won't know you, and it will be such a joke. »


« I don't mind that, Mr T., but ؟ won't you let me have a drink? I want it—please let me have a drink. »


T. refused; he told Lawson that if he wanted a dinner he could have it: but drink he could not have. Finally the two went into the Ship and Turtle dining-rooms, and, over chocolate and sirloin steak, the author of « Ever of Thee » told the following story:


« I was once rich, Mr T. You know what I am now. You were astonished to hear me play the piano so well. That little song has been the only companion from which I have gained any comfort for the past twelve months. It brought back to me the days when I was rich, loved, looked up to, and happy. Of course, it has its sad side for me. But the memory of what it recals is the dearest thing in my existence. »


T. interrupted him at this point, and indicated that it was growing late.


« Please bear with me, » rejoined his companion, « Let me tell you how and why I composed the little song. Two years ago, I met a girl in Brighton. If God ever allowed one of his angels to come on earth, she was that one. I adored her. She seemed to return the affection. I escorted her everywhere, was at her beck and call morn, noon, and night, and it was currently believed that Miss Blank and I were engaged. I had to return to London on business, and when I went back to Brighton she was gone.


« Three months afterwards I met her at a ball. She had just finished a waltz with a tall good-looking man, and was promenading the hall on his arm. She recognized me. But when I said '؟How do you do, Miss Blank?' she quickly replied —


« 'I'm well, Mr Lawson, but I am surprised to hear you call me Miss Blank. When you left Brighton so suddenly, I thought I should never see you again. You left no address, never called again, and—well—I am married.'


« '؟To whom?' I gasped.


« 'To Mr Prize,' she replied, pointing at the same time to the gentleman with whom she had been dancing.


« That ended my life. My Marie, my dream, was gone. I left the hall, went to a low gambling place, and in drink and gambling endeavored to kill my grief. It lasted but a little time, for in four months I was penniless. Then came my trial. The men who had played with me shunned me. My friends shut their doors, and a few days later my last sovereign was gone. I was utterly stranded, homeless, and unhappy as it would be possible to make a human being. For nights I slept in the cabmen's coffee-houses; then I was considered a nuisance, and some doorstep served me for a bed. I pawned every trinket, decent suit of clothes—everything, and finally I spent three months in a work-house under an assumed name.


« It was there that the presence of Marie haunted me again. One day—Christmas day—we were at dinner. Several rich people came to distribute among us such gifts as tobacco and warm clothing. I was hungry, and did not look at the visitors, when suddenly a voice I knew said to me, 'My good man, ؟which would you prefer—some warm clothing, or some pipes and tobacco?' I looked up—it was Marie. I rushed from the table out into the fields, and there I was found, hours afterwards, insensible.


« In my bed there in that workhouse hospital, I wrote the words of the song you heard me sing to-day. Then I got well, and, sick of the life, I left the place and became night-watchman at some new buildings they were putting up in Aldersgate-street. While there the music of my song came to me. I got a scrap of manuscript music-paper, and jotted it down, and for a time I was happy. My old friends often passed me at night, happy and careless, little dreaming that James Lawson was the poor night-watchman who answered their indolent questions. Often, when all was still, I poured out my soul in this little song, and after a while the street-boys used to come and listen to me. It pleased them—to me it brought back the memory of a dead love and a ruined life.— But you are tiring of my story. There is little more to tell.


« I could not endure the solitary meditation on my past. I again began to drink. I lost my situation, and as a last resort I thought that perhaps my little song was worth a few shillings, and brought it to Mr Turner. »


At this the poor fellow burst into tears. When he was himself again, they went out, and a few minutes afterwards Mr Turner, addressing Lawson, said:


« Mr Lawson, here is a half-sovereign. It will be enough to get your supper and a decent room to-night. To-morrow morning I want you to call here, and I will give you a good position in my warehouse. As for your song, remember this—if you will keep sober I will pay you a good royalty; but if you spend this money in drink, not another penny will you get. »


Lawson left the shop, and did not make his appearance for five days. Then he was in a condition almost as bad as when he 

first entered it. His vest was gone, his boots were exchanged for old ones; his hat was—well, an apology for a hat. His coat (an old one) was buttoned tightly round his collarless neck, and his face was unkempt and unshaven—as unclean as before. Mr Turner looked at him. He did not even speak to him. The smell of stale rum told him all he needed to know. He took half-a-crown from his pocket, handed it to Lawson, and turned on his heel. Addressing Mr T. he said, « If this man comes here again, put him out. »


The composer left the shop, and heaven only knows what his fate has been. Certain it is that he never called at Turner's again.


Men, women, and children of every color and clime sing the song of the tramp, Lawson. And the composer and his sad life are forgotten and unrecognized in the dear old song, « Ever of Thee. »



[We are unable to give the authority for this sketch, which we cut three years ago from a home paper. It is not by an English writer, as Londoners are made to speak the American language. We assume that the writer is substantially correct in his facts—otherwise the story would be an outrageous libel on the composer of one of the finest ballads in the language. We suspect an error in the date. The song first appeared, unless we are greatly mistaken, about 1860.—
Typo.]
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Obituary.



Bassett—On 14th December, 1892, John Bassett, proprietor and editor of the 
Printing World, aged 29.



Sherrin.—On 9th January, at Auckland, R. A. A. Sherrin, an old journalist and parliamentary correspondent.



Smart.—A London telegram of 10th inst, records the death of Hawley Smart, a wellknown novelist.



Higinbotham.—On 31st December, George Higinbotham, Chief Justice of Victoria, aged 65. He was associated with the London press prior to his call to the bar in 1853; and after emigrating to Victoria, joined in 1856 the staff of the Melbourne 
Argus, which paper he edited for several years.



Alabaster.—On 18th November, at Richmond, Surrey, aged 86, James Alabaster, of Passmore & Alabaster, printers and publishers. The firm was established in 1853, and its business consists entirely of printing and publishing the sermons and other works of the late Rev. Thomas Spurgeon.



Kemble. On the 16th January, at London, aged 83, Frances Anne Kemble, the famous actress, and author of interesting books of reminiscences. She belonged to an illustrious family of actors, being grand-daughter of Roger Kemble, daughter of Charles Kemble, niece of John Philip Kemble and of Mrs Siddons, and sister of Adelaide Kemble.



Jackson.—On 1st January, at Nelson, Mr H. D. Jackson, a well-known bookseller, in his 66th year. Mr Jackson was a native of Leeds, and arrived in Nelson with his parents in the barque 
Phœbe, in March, 1843. The family had their full share of the heavy pioneer work which fell to the lot of the early settlers. Mr Jackson was on the staff of the Nelson 
Examiner in its earlier years. He was promently connected with public institutions and local bodies. He married in 1854, and has left a widow and seven children.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[colophon]





Wellington, New Zealand: Printed and Published by 
Robert Coupland Harding, at his registered Printing Office, Ballance-street.—January, 1893.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7, Issue 74 (25 February 1893)

Contents


	
Type Specimens 

p. 13

	
[miscellaneous paragraph]

	
Monthly Record 

p. 14

	
Party Names 

p. 16

	
[miscellaneous paragraphs]

	
[advertisements] 

p. 18

	
[advert] 

p. 18

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]



	
Trade Exchanges 

p. 19

	
[section] 

p. 19

	
Trade Lists and Samples



	
[miscellaneous paragraphs]

	
[advertisements] 

p. 20

	
[advert] 

p. 20

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]

	
[advert]



	
Obituary

	
[colophon]








Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

Type Specimens






Type Specimens.



Example being better than the most accurate description, we have pleasure this month in showing one of the new 
Floral Art Initials, second series, of the London 

Patent Type-Founding Company, already noted in our columns. The company has sent us two specimens; the other letter is not readily available in English work; but we will try to find a use for it in 
Typo at an early date. Series No. 1 is the same design on a larger scale. These pretty and effective letters are furnished also for two colors. We have from the same house a parcel of specimens of novelties, some of American and German origin, others original. 
The Floral Art Border is a fine and bold design, harmonising well with the initials.


[image: ]
A small pamphlet shows a choice assortment of headpieces, pierced ornaments, and art vignettes. One of the latter we are able to show. This design is shown also in two larger sizes, the largest being two inches square, and there is a set of the royal arms, the same style and sizes, to correspond. 
Assyrian, in four sizes, 12· to 36·, is a useful letter, bearing some resemblance to the


[image: ]
Art Gothic. We show a specimen line, 18· body. Two fine series of sanserif are shown; one, the 
Interchangeable Gothic, in twelve sizes, and the other, with lowercase, the 
Royal Gothic, ten sizes, 6· to 48·.



Mr 
T. E. Downey, 47 Berwick street, London, W., has brought out a very pretty series of 
Tinted Initials, with floral decorations. The blocks are about 9 ems deep, the letters, bold old-style roman in outline, 5½ ems. For two-color working, a separate tint-block is employed, bringing out the background with good effect.


The 

Tokyo-Tsükiji Foundry show a series of five very quaint and curious headpieces, numbered 1438 to 1442. They have also brought out some fine two-color initials, 9-line pica, under the name of 
Japonica. The decoration, floral and animal subjects, is characteristically Japanese.


A packet from the 

Actiengesellschaft (Offenbach on the Main) contains several new faces, all good. 
Keil-Grotesque is the same as the Keilschrift already shown in our pages, with the outline omitted. Those who objected to this line as too light and fragile, will admire the new face, which is bold, legible, and in our opinion an improvement on the ordinary sanserif. In the same seven sizes as its predecessor. 
Tedesca is not easily described. It is vertical, with certain italic characteristics, and in other respects resembles latin, as the cap A and H exemplify. Its peculiarity is, that the curves in such letters as m, n, and u, give place to oblique lines. We dislike several of the characters, but the general effect is good. It bears a similar relation to the Excelsior, an earlier design of the same house, as the Keil Grotesque to the Keilschrift, but while in the one case the light line is a weakness, in the other it is an improvement. There is a degree of angularity and stiffness in the Tedesca which is not noticeable in the Excelsior. 
Inserat-Kursiv is a very heavy script, in which there is no attempt at junction of letters. It is shown on 18· and 14· bodies, larger sizes having already appeared 
Halbfette Electa is a heavier form of the pretty original script already shown under the name of Electa: 16·, 20·, and 24·. 
Verzierte Skelett Kursiv is an extremely fine hairline fancy italic, very pretty and very delicate; in five sizes, 8· to 20·.


From Messrs 

Schelter & Giesecke, Leipzig, we have received specimen lines of four of their new styles of type, some of which we have already noted. The 
Cancellaresca is a neat script in three


[image: ]
sizes, 20· to 36·. We show one line in this column; the remaining sizes may be seen on p. 18. 
The Circular Italian is a pretty ornate


[image: ]
script, with plain and flourished caps, in four sizes. 
Magere Franklin, three sizes, is a useful job style, bearing some resemblance to the


[image: ]
Philadelphia Bijou. It is in three sizes, 16· to 28·. A complementary style is the 
Halbfette Franklin, 20· and 28·, differing only in the extra


[image: ]
thickness of line. 
Herkulanum is very suggestive of the Mother Hubbard of the Dickinson Foundry, but differs greatly in size as


[image: ]
compared with body. The beard of the German letter is so large


[image: ]
that the 48· is only equal in face to the 36· American, which fairly fills the body. The proportion of depth of face to body may be seen in the margin, where we have placed a 48· rule between two 48· letters. The letter is a very useful one for general jobbing, and like all Schelter & Giesecke's work, is beautifully finished. We have larger and smaller specimen lines of these styles, but have no room for them this month.



Lockwood is the name of a bold and legible old-style series, with lowercase, by 

A. D. Farmer & Son. It is a variant on the popular DeVinne, without being an imitation. 
Boreas is original in idea. The letters are roughly-shaped caps of the paint-brush order, and the face is tinted after a new style. Parallel white lines are drawn in the direction of the body-lines, with an effect like that produced by a brush half-charged with color. In 12·, 18·, and 24·. The same house shows in four sizes 
Typal, a neat old-style condensed sloping roman with heavy body-marks, something in the Ronaldson style.


From the 

Inland Printer Company we have a thin quarto, in two parts, containing diagrams of imposition and a collection of original ornaments and initials, the greater number of which have already appeared in the 
Inland Printer. Most of these are really artistic; but some, we think, would lie a long time unused in an ordinary job office.
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Shorthand, (says the 
Effective Advertiser) is authoritatively recognized for use in the British Army—it has long been so in Prussia and some other foreign services.
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Monthly Record.



The annual meeting of the Auckland Typographical Association was held on the 20th inst. The report of the board of management stated that during the past six months there had been a decided improvement in the printing trade in this city. The chairman, Mr Regan, said it was probable that the tariff would be revised, and an increased duty put upon all printed material. It was the intention of the Auckland association to seek the co-operation of all the kindred societies in New Zealand in a representation to the government against the large amount of printing done in Lyttelton jail. The secretary was instructed to write to the government and the local members of parliament, requesting that the Industrial Conciliation bill might be passed next session, and that arbitration should be made compulsory. Mr James Regan was re-elected president.


Mr E. O'H. Canavan, formerly editor of the Marlborough 
Daily Times, is now installed as editor of the Brunner 
News, Westland.


The 
New Zealand Craftsman has been purchased by Messrs Arthur Cleave & Co., printers and publishers, Auckland. The same firm have issued a neatly-printed Masonic Guide to New Zealand.


Miss Amy Brett, second daughter of Mr H. Brett, of the Auckland 
Star, was married on the 22nd inst. to Mr Woolcott Wood, of Christchurch.


The Auckland 
Star has been publishing some curious literary information. It refers to Max O'Rell as the author of « John Buller »; and libels Mr Farjeon by attributing to him the authorship of « The Mystery of a Hansom Cab. »



The Stage is the title of a new weekly started at Wanganui by Mr Ernest Mansfield, devoted to literature, sport, and the drama. The second item in the program may secure it some support; but if 
The Stage keeps within the bounds of its title, the proprietor, unless possessed of boundless means, must soon ring down the


« 
Curtain. »


Mr F. Miller, the new proprietor of the Otaki 
Times, is spoken of as a probable candidate for the representation of the Horowhenua district in the House. He is new to politics, and will have to contest the seat with a gentleman who is respected by all parties. Mr Webbe, the late proprietor, had some ambition to figure as a legislator; but the Otaki folks, though not over critical, took his measure as an amateur journalist, and would have none of him.


In a certain country township, the local editor discovered, or was shown, a thriving specimen of what was suspected to be the dreaded Bathurst burr. He did not root it up, but published a paragraph calling upon the local authorities to extirpate the nuisance. The local authorities, after carefully examining the weed, were divided in opinion as to its identity. A long controversy followed, both in the conncil and the press, and by the time that the question was satisfactorily settled in the affirmative, the township was pretty well overrun with the pest.


Mr C. R. Carter (says the Wellington 
Press) still continues to collect and to present to the Colonial Museum here, all books about or in any way relating to New Zealand. The collection will be invaluable, and Sir James Hector, the director of the Museum, justly regards it as being already a national treasure. A little while ago Mr Carter's second instalment came to hand, and he has just advised Sir James Hector that a third is ready to be despatched. The collection, it is anticipated, will ultimately comprise nearly six hundred volumes.


The Supreme Court, Wellington, was occupied on the 21st and 22nd February with the case of Greville 
v. Black, a claim of £200 for breach of agreement to take plaintiff into partnership in the Pahiatua 
Star. On entering into the service of defendant, at £3 a week, an agreement was entered into with plaintiff that he could become a partner by paying £100, extending over two years, without interest. This agreement defendant refused to carry out, and at the end of the first year plaintiff was dismissed. Since then he had been unable to obtain regular employment, but had been working for about a month on the Woodville 
Examiner at £2 a week. The facts were not disputed, but defendant pleaded that he had dismissed plaintiff for incompetence, and for undertaking outside engagements. His Honor reserved his decision, which was ultimately given in favor of plaintiff, for £100 and costs.


« The cart before the horse » is illustrated in the following curious conclusion of a marriage announcement:—« — to Theres
ia, youngest daughter of G— K—, by the Rev. A. C. M'Kenna. »


The 
Review of Reviews says that labor has no journals in New Zealand, though it is specially strong in that colony, and a journal called the 
Globe for a short time represented labor interests, but it perished of mere ignoble lack of pence.—There are several errors in this short item, the chief one being that the 
Globe ever in any way represented labor.


In the civil action Greville 
v. Black, some curious revelations were made as to the manner in which a certain class of country newspapers are conducted. The proprietor got up special settlement associations solely to secure the printing and advertising, reports of concerts were supplied by the promoters, and of race meeting by the secretaries, with flattering references to their own abilities. A compositor on the staff, wages £1 a week, was called to give « expert » evidence.


« Catholics as a rule, » says the Dunedin 
Tablet, « despise the Catholic press. In the effort to discredit and debase the Catholic press, Catholics have a full part. » That the conductors of the 
Tablet have succeeded in debasing the press is evident from any copy taken at random — that the paper should be heartily despised by the denomination it is supposed to represent is probable enough. It is interesting to find so candid a confession in the 
Tablet.


On the 30th Jauuary, Mr J. C. Yorke, the former proprietor of the Hawera 
Star, was presented with an address from the staff of the paper. The address, which was expressive of the high esteem of the subscribers, and their heartiest wishes for his future welfare, was presented by Mr Parkinson, the new proprietor. In replying, Mr Yorke said he regretted very much leaving the colony, but the pressure put upon him by his mother to reside in England was so strong that the duty could not be avoided.


Mr W. F. Roydhouse, who established the Wellington 
Prcss nine years ago, and has ever since been connected with the paper, severed his connexion with the concern on the 11th inst., having purchased the Wairarapa 
Standard from Mr W. C. Nation. The members of the staff took the opportunity of making a kindly farewell demonstration.—The 
Standard, which has been in existence twenty-six years, is the senior paper in the district. Mr Roydhouse is now the proprietor of the office in which he learned his business; and under his management, with his unfailing courtesy and tact, his untiring energy, and his literary ability, the 
Standard should take a leading place among the country papers of the colony.


An Auckland tradesman has proved himself a little too smart. He has been sending to his debtors a sham official document on blue paper, headed with the royal arms and a reference to a fictitious « Small Debts Recovery Act, » while the purport of the notice is that if the amount is not paid by a given date, proceedings will be taken in « the Police Court, [!] according to the new Act. » The man who would be frightened by this discharge of blank cartridge would be nearly as great a blockhead as he who projected it; but printers would do well to note that by merely printing a document of this kind they lay themselves open to heavy penalties. The Law Society has taken the matter in hand.


Government by trades unions is producing odd results in New Zealand. At Hawera Mr J. J. Paterson was charged under the Factories Act with allowing an employee to work during prohibited hours. It was proved that defendant had been called upon by a farmer in an emergency to repair a machine; that he could not do it single-handed, and his workman (who had just had three holidays) had volunteered to assist. All true unionists will rejoice that the malefactor did not escape on such a plea. The magistrate, in consideration of its being a first offence, inflicted only a nominal fine. Better that a farmer's crop should perish, than a Trades Hall decree be disobeyed.


It is somewhat humiliating when an executive is ignorant of the law. When the legislative council appointments were made last year, immediately after the close of the session, it was the intention of the ministry to pay the members from the date of appointment— nine months' salary for nothing. Some of the newspapers pointed out that the act unmistakeably provides that no salary is to be paid till the legislator takes the oath and his seat. Up to that time he is not a member. Now, a country paper bemoans the hard lot of « poor Rigg, » who « had to resign his position in the government printing office, and has to support his wife and family as best he may. » We see no hardship in an able-bodied citizen having to support his wife and family. It should be remembered that the man to whom the writer thus patronisingly refers was provided with a frame in the government newspaper office, and was not a loser by the change. The evident object of this appeal 
in forma pauperis is to induce the House to grant a benevolent allowance to the new « peers. »





The Maori newspaper started at Napier some months ago only lasted a few weeks. Mr Rees, however, is about to try again, this time at Hastings. The Maori is a little suspicious of the newspapers so liberally provided for him by his European friends.


The 
Tablet, commenting on the Baptist Union's protest against the Government gift of £500 of public money to the Church of Rome, suggests that the Union in question has the morals of « Holy Willie. » No fouler libel has ever appeared in New Zealand—not even in the 
Tablet.


We have already noted several attempts by the government to delegate their administrative powers to the Trades Hall; but parliament has always struck the objectionable clauses out of the « labor » bills. Now, according to the Wairarapa 
Times, the officials of the Bureau of Industry have received instructions to report to the Trades and Labor Council, thus practically making the secretary of that body one of the heads of the department. Such a course is not only quite unauthorized by parliament, but is unconstitutional.


No man that warreth entangleth himself with the affairs of this world. If he does, the world exacts its penalty. The archbishop who went into trade five years ago, is weary of his experiment. The revelations in the libel case were unpleasant; and the accumulating arrears of delinquent subscribers have long weighed heavily on his soul. Now his concern is in the market. The price is £3400, and it is proposed to form a company with a capital of £5000 to take it over. The assets consist of plant and broken stock, originally costing £1666, and book-debts for subscriptions, advertisements, and job printing, amounting to the handsome figure of £3766. From these data any practical man may form a fairly accurate idea of the value of the property, nor will he be surprised to learn the proprietor's opinion that « the time has arrived when he should be relieved from the labor, the responsibility, and the continued anxiety. »


A London telegram of 3rd February states that the Governor of the Bahamas was justified in exercising his prerogative and releasing the prisoners sentenced by the Chief Justice for contempt of Court.


The editor of the Melbourne 
Herald has succeeded in obtaining for his staff, from the proprietors, a fortnight's holiday all round. The Journalists' Association of New Zealand has from the first been endeavoring to make the fortnight's holiday a generally recognized custom with the press of this colony.


A Sydney telegram of 17th inst. reports that Mr Fergusson, proprietor of the Cumberland 
Times, having made disgraceful charges against Messrs Crick, Wells, Alexander, and Hutchison, members of the Legislative Assembly, has been committed for trial for criminal libel.


A rather peculiar newspaper action is pending at Samoa. Some little time ago the councillors, some of whom were displeased with the comments of the Samoa 
Times on their proceedings, carried a resolution excluding the representatives of the paper from their meetings. This resolution was afterwards declared to be illegal, and the reporter now claims £100 damages from the council for expelling him.


A tedious and apparently interminable want of confidence debate in the Sydney parliament was closed through the collapse of the « Hansard » staff. The chief reporter notified the Premier that having worked continuously for forty hours, they could go on no longer. The telegram significantly adds: « This speedily brought on the division. » One more proof that the official report is responsible for incalculable waste of time and delay of business.


It seems strange that one of the essential features of a triumphant democracy should be a muzzled press. New South Wales has just furnished an example. Incensed at an article on the political situation in the Sydney 
Daily Telegraph, the nine members of the government — having apparently held a cabinet meeting on the subject—served the newspaper with as many writs for libel, each claiming £5000 damages.


An action brought by the Melbourne City Newspaper Company against the 
Standard newspaper, to recover a sum of £10,000 as damages for breach of agreement, was called on the 1st inst. Plaintiffs alleged that they had agreed to purchase the evening newspaper, and that the 
Standard had repudiated the agreement. By mutual consent, a verdict was entered for plaintiffs for £400, each party to pay its own costs.


The Queensland floods, by which the greater part of Brisbane, the capital city, was destroyed, besides many smaller towns, and a vast extent of country was inundated, is considered to be the greatest disaster that has overtaken the Australasian colonies. The Government printing office in Brisbane appears either wholly or partially to have escaped the visitation, for we read that the newspapers are being temporarily printed there.


Mr C. L. Hill, a New Zealand comp, now of Chiltern, Victoria, was married on the 17th inst. to Miss Theresa Keller, of Chiltern.


Mr F. Humphreys, an old journalist, formerly on the staff of the 
Otago Daily Times, afterwards leader of the reporting staff of the Melbourne 
Age, and later still, of the Melbourne 
Telegraph, is in trouble. For seven years he has been secretary of the Victorian employers' union, the shipowners' association, and other institutions; and his case is an example showing that what passes for good fortune is sometimes the reverse. Seven years ago, a contemporary says, he was a pressman out of a billet, and by the efforts of his journalistic colleagues he was appointed to offices bringing him in £1000 a year. Then he began to dabble in mining speculations. He has now disappeared, and irregularities amounting to some £2000 have been found in his accounts. Among his acquaintances there is a widespread feeling of regret, for he was genial and popular, and had been remarkably successful in difficult negociations between the representatives of capital and labor.


A London telegram, dated 4th inst, states that at the trial of those charged with fraud in connexion with the Hansard Publishing Union, evidence was adduced that the sum of a million and a quarter pounds had been lost to the shareholders, who would not receive a single penny. The Attorney-General estimates the profits made by the confederates at over £260,000.


Mr G. W. Tull, printer and publisher of the 
West Meath Nationalist, in connexion with the South Meath election petition, libelled some of the witnesses by publishing what professed to be their family history, and stating that they wore a hang-dog look. He came before the Queen's Bench, on a charge of contempt of court, and had to pay £20 and costs of action.


A French printer at Lille has been the means of bringing to justice a clever forger and swindler known as Captain Bevan, and with many aliases, whose specialty was to obtain letters of credit, and to draw repeatedly upon them after chemically removing the endorsements. Bevan brought the printer some sheets watermarked with the name « Brown, Shipley, & Co., London, » and asked him to stain them violet and print upon them certain letterpress which was really a copy of the firm's letter of credit. The printer, suspecting fraud, communicated with the bankers whose name appeared on the paper, and a speedy arrest of a much-wanted rogue was the result. Strange to say, another French printer, who had obliged Bevan by forging for him the watermarks of Brown, Shipley, & Co. and other London bankers, had no suspicion of any irregularity in the transaction.


A friend sends us No. 2 of an English newspaper—the 
Bath and County Weekly News. It consists of eight pages of six columns each, mostly large type, with advertisements displayed in very big and varied letters. Two things strike us—the rare spectacle of a newspaper printed throughout from new types; and the fact that seven members of the home cabinet have thought it worth while to send complimentary testimonials to a journal which would be thought a somewhat poor affair if published in New Zealand. The 
Star, in a laudatory notice, says of the 
News that its « political complexion is robust, » a pretty mixed metaphor. It is written in a style somewhat coarse and slangy, and will probably have a few libel actions to defend before it is much older. Our New Zealand weeklies are quite open to improvement, and are no doubt somewhat lop-sided politically—but the sight of some of the home county papers ought to be enough to make a New Zealander feel proud of the colonial press.


A telegram of 16th inst. states that the House of Commons ordered the editor of 
The Times to be summoned to the bar of the House for a breach of privilege. The article complained of quoted a statement made in the House by Viscount Wolmer, that Irish members were paid by the Gladstonians, It went on to say that the Payment of Members bill was devised to relieve the finances of the liberal party from the necessity of supporting the clerical contingent, and further characterized the Irish members of the House as paid mercenaries. On the following day 
The Times said: « As Viscount Wolmer has apologised, so do we who used his words; but we repeat that the Irish are paid by the enemies of England. » In confirmation of this assertion, the equally emphatic words of the report of the Parnell Commission are quoted; and the paper strongly protests against this new attack on the liberty of the press, remarking: « Mr Gladstone and his Irish allies have been compelled to resurrect 'parliamentary privilege' to quell a hostile newspaper. » The editor, after all, was not summoned to the bar; the House being unable to decide what steps to take.


A home paper states that Mr F. H. Cowen's ballad, « The Children's Home » is the most popular song of this century.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

Party Names







Party Names.



A few weeks ago the Christchurch 
Church News objected to the common practice of writing of Church of England people under the title of « Episcopalians, » the episcopal form of government being common to several denominations. It recommended the use of the term « Anglican »; suggesting, somewhat ungenerously, that the use of « Episcopalian » in the limited sense is due to narrowness on the part of writers and speakers. There is really no more difficult problem for a writer, in referring to most sects, religious or secular, than to use a title which shall be both true and inoffensive. It is too much the practice of voluntary associations to appropriate to themselves exclusive titles to which they have no claim. Such names as « Christadelphians, » « Latterday Saints, » and « Freethinkers, » show that the weakness is not confined to any school of belief or unbelief; while, on the other hand, names honestly descriptive, like « Congregationalists » or « Presbyterians, » prove that it is not universal. The very title of 
The Church News is obviously open to criticism. Its suggestion that the word « Anglican » should be used will not commend itself generally to members of its own church, some of whom dislike the term.


« Catholic » is another exclusive title which has been the cause of much confusion. Applied to any specified section of Christendom it is plainly a misnomer; and as the word admits of no qualification, the addition of a limiting adjective only emphasises its incorrectness. Besides the self-chosen title of a denomination, which it can scarcely expect outsiders to recognize, there is sometimes a nickname. This, as in the cases of « Quaker » and « Methodist, » may in time become an honorable title; but it does not on that account become a correct descriptive. « Three-fourths of Christendom, » says the 
Church News, « is episcopalian »—yet it objects to the term as too narrow for its own church. Among the Maoris, the term Episcopalian 
(pikopo) is applied only to Romanists. All Christendom, save the Society of Friends, is baptist, yet the name is assumed as distinctive by a special group of churches.


The subject is one of real difficulty to conscientious writers. If it were commonly recognized that the use of sectarian and political party names did not commit the writer or speaker to all that those names literally implied, the matter would be simple enough. But those who are the most punctilious in insisting upon the acceptance of their chosen title, are the first to assume that the use of the name by outsiders, though only from a mistaken idea of courtesy, implies full assent to their claims. The same question arose centuries ago. The late Professor DeMorgan, who wrote learnedly and well on many subjects, touched upon this one in his 
Budget of Paradoxes. He says: « Sects, whether religious or political, give themselves names which are claimed also by their opponents; loyal, liberal, conservative, &c, have been severally appropriated by parties. . In theology, the Greek Church is Orthodox, the Roman is Catholic, the modern Puritan is Evangelical, &c.… All such words as Catholic, &c., are well enough as mere nomenclature; and the world falls for the most part into any names which people choose to give themselves. Silly people found inferences on this concession, and as usually happens, they can cite some of their betters. St. Augustine, a freakish arguer or to put it in the way of an old writer, 
lectorem ne multiloquii tædio fastidiat, Punicis quibusdam argutiis recreare solet, asks with triumph, to what chapel a stranger would be directed, if he inquired his way to the 
Catholic assembly… I am tempted to let out the true derivation of the word Catholic, as exclusively applied to the Church of Rome. All can find it who have access to the 
Rituale of Bonaventura Piscator (lib. i c. 12, 
de nomine Sacra Ecclesiæ, p. 87 of the Venice folio of 1537.) »


The only safe rule is to avoid the use of such names as far as possible. In this country the political field is full of parties whose names are altogether misleading. The terms liberal, labor party, moderate, &c., are used for convenience sake by people who wholly repudiate the meaning the terms imply, but who unwittingly make surrender to their opponents. Many never look beyond the name, and in time of contest, the so-called Liberal or Moderate has a great advantage over his rival, who may really possess a better claim to the title. As « the grand old name of gentleman » has been abused, so have some of the finest words in the language. Dragged in the mire of factions, they become hopelessly stained, and are debased for all time. It is needless to adduce examples. The appropriation by sects and parties of such titles is like the private annexation of a common, and the offence is more serious. To accept unquestioned the misleading names may be simple and convenient, but it amounts in the end to moral wrong.


Of course, any one who takes this ground may expect to be charged with pedantry or want of charity. We had a recent experience of this kind, when we referred to a portrait of « the Romanist bishop » of a certain district. A contemporary, whose own language is pretty free, accused us of making an insulting reference. Our critic knew right well that more than one bishop bore the title in question, and that, outside of the sectarian press, some mark of distinction was necessary. It has perhaps never occurred to our contemporary that its own mildest word for heretical outsiders—« Non-catholics »—is decidedly offensive. It is the height of impudence to distinguish an opponent by a negative appellation. With an accuracy and courtesy equal to his own, the Dunedin editor might be described as a Non-buddhist, Non-mormon, or Non-atheist.


An easy-going press is partly responsible for the misapplication of the titles « his lordship » and « his grace » to ecclesiastical dignitaries in this country. One bishop has protested, but in vain. The clergy have adopted the bad habit; obsequious clerks of synods enter the bogus titles in their records; but there is no excuse for the press setting up a fictitious peerage. A childish love of high-sounding titles appears to be a characteristic of advanced democracy.
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The man who chalks on his window an inscription which reads


[image: ]
from the street has been matched by the master of an English fishing-smack, who, after pitching his boat, determined also to paint the name on the stern. To save trouble, he operated from the deck. Then he went ashore to admire his handiwork from a distance, and read:


[image: ]


A contributor to the Christchurch 
Press comments on the un-colonial style of certain boys, who, finding a snake in the Temuka domain, straightway killed it. The proper course would have been to write to the agricultural society or to the minister of agriculture in Wellington, requesting that an official should be sent down to investigate and report. Unless these boys acquire wisdom with increasing years, they will develop a dangerous and unpatriotic spirit of individualism and self-reliance.


The 
American Bookmaker says: Not many years ago union printers were strongly opposed to the employment of women as compositors. After a time they not only recognized them, but admitted them to membership in their organization, and now are moving for equal pay for both sexes. We believe in the fitness of women for this work, and also in paying them the same rate as men, provided that they are giving the same amount of services. There are large numbers of women compositors in most of the large cities, and the Century Dictionary is sufficient evidence of their ability, a great part of the composition on that work having been done by women.





The English House of Commons has made a grotesque exhibition of weakness in its recent breach of privilege proceedings against 
The Times. A parliament professing advanced liberalism has gone back just 130 years, and furbished up the old Tory engine which was used to silence John Wilkes.


It is a common error to value assets at what they cost instead of what they would realize. The difference is sometimes enormous. The great chandelier at her Majesty's Theatre, London, probably the largest in England, cost over £2,500. It was recently sold for the sum of £9.


The abbreviation of business words goes on apace in the States. To obviate the confusion between the two meanings of « typewriter, » and simplify matters generally, the four words « typer, » « typist, » « typing, » and « typed » are suggested. A writer in 
Fame recommends that the common contraction « ad » for advertisement, should be used for the verb advertise, and « adment » substituted, also « ader » for advertiser, and « ading » for advertising. This suggestion is not a good one, as it would confuse the verbs « advertise » and « add, » with all their derivatives. Clippings of words thus used debase the currency, and are more suggestive of laziness than economy.


We have already noted the gradual disappearance of woodcuts from the pages of English illustrated periodicals. All lovers of good work in black and white will regret to know that 
Punch has joined in the retrograde movement, and that, following the example of the inferior comics, he has substituted cheap and common etched zinc for artistic work in wood. The first example was a drawing by Sambourne in the issue of 17th December; now, all the blocks, Tenniel's cartoon included, are so produced. The gray and rotten zinc line contrasts very unfavorably with the rich and bold lines of the engraved boxwood. Having dropped his only external mark of distinction from the rest of the humorous press, 
Punch will require all the literary skill he can command to maintain his premier position.


Welchmen, apparently, are quite able to joke about the peculiarities of their beloved mother-tongue. The 
Effective Advertiser quotes the following from a printed handbill: « The March of the 2nd Batt. 23rd Royal Welch Fusiliers through North Wales, detraining at 
Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgogerychwyrndrobwll-llandysiliogogogoch. Take notice. Every soldier belonging to the above battalion will, upon presentation at the National Schools, Menai Bridge, and giving a correct pronunciation of the station of their detraining, as set forth above, be granted free admission to the Grand Bazaar… Admission 6d. » We would prefer to pay the sixpence. The above word is instructive, as showing how English may yet be printed, if the example of our American friends who write « proofreader » and « workingman » be followed, and carried to its legitimate conclusion.


The Mildura irrigation settlement is quoted by some of our Australian contemporaries as an example of the failure of prohibition. As, however, they are good enough to publish the facts, their readers can, if they please, draw a different conclusion. It having been reported to the authorities that an illegal traffic in liquor was carried on secretly, a detective was sent up. It took three months' patient work to discover the « open sale » of liquor which had been the boast of the metropolitan press. Then suddenly the twenty-two dens were raided. Two dealers fled, and warrants were issued for their arrest. Fines and imprisonment were inflicted in all twenty cases. The lowest fine was £30 and costs; and the terms of imprisonment (with hard labor) were up to twelve months. The shebeen-keepers are in jail, and their liquors seized; yet prohibition in Mildura is a failure!


The brilliant reputation of the late Sir Richard Owen needs no fiction to enhance its lustre. The obituary notices, however, nearly all repeat a myth which has been current in various forms for more than forty years. We find it asserted that he discovered the leg-bone of the moa to be that of a bird, and « from one fossil bone built up the whole structure of the monster biped with almost perfect accuracy. » It is true that the Professor began his researches with a single bone, but he was explicitly told that it was a bird's bone, and had to verify, not discover, the fact. In his first memoir, which has never been reprinted, he suggested that the bird was allied to the dodo—placing it in a wrong natural order. Naturalists appreciate his insight and courage in insisting that the bone was avine, when his contemporaries accused him of madness, and said it belonged to an ox. This is not picturesque enough, however, for the ordinary newspaper writer, and the circle to whom he appeals. The result is a caricature. In the place of the eminent student of nature, we have an infallible genius, superior to ordinary methods—a kind of scientific « Sherlock Holmes. »


Press censorship in Turkey (says a contemporary) forbids the use of such expressions as « to be continued in our next.» Serial stories are strictly prohibited.


Nothing strikes the observant visitor to the colonies more forcibly than the contrast between the « Liberal » of the old world and the new. It would be difficult to find a point of resemblance. In New Zealand the Liberal is the hope of the liquor rings and the advocate of prohibitive tariffs; and the champions of liquor law reform, freedom of the press, free trade, and female franchise, are the « Tories. »


The name of the village in North Wales, quoted in another paragraph, it will be noted, exactly fits the line. This is one of those coincidences in type-setting which are part of the experience of every compositor; though to state the mathematical chances against the occurrence of such an instance as the present would probably require nearly as many figures as there are letters in the line. In this case there was no « coaxing, » the manuscript copy having been followed 
verbatim et literatim.


It is the custom of our home contemporaries, in reducing American type computations to English standard, to double the ems. This is not correct, and gives an exaggerated result. The English em is the square of the body, and the en the half-square; but the American em is the actual width of the regular m of the font, whatever it may be. This rarely, if ever, equals the measurement of the body, and in condensed fonts is considerably less. Two standards, one variable and the other invariable, are necessarily incommensurable. To represent one accurately in terms of the other would require a special measurement in each case.


Horace Greeley, though the most celebrated of illegible writers, was not the worst. Dean Stanley appears to have excelled him. Canon Kingsley one day received a letter from the dean at a time when Mrs Kingsley was very ill. The letter arrived at dinner time, by the evening post. Mr Kingsley opened it, and examined it for many minutes. At last he said, « I have every reason to believe that this is a very kind letter of sympathy from Stanley. I feel sure it is. Yet the only two words I can even guess at are 'heartless devil.' But I pause—I pause to accept that suggestion, as a scarcely likely one under the circumstances. »


Mr E. Tucker, Stratford, writes:—Reading the accounts of the funeral of the late poet laureate recalled to mind the concluding couplet of Hayley's « Elegy on the Antient Greek Model »:






And give thee, gazing on the Throne of Grace,



To view thy mighty Maker face to face.





A critic on this poem writes: « This bold expression of exalted piety was borrowed from St. Paul by the great Condé: the sublime and enviable circumstances of whose death are thus described by the eloquent Bossuet:—« 
Oui, dit-il, nous verrons Dieu comme il est, face à face; il repetoit en Latin, avec une gout merveilleux, ces grands mots —sicuti est: facie ad faciem.' »


The fact that a newspaper has a wide circle of readers does not relieve it from the necessity of keeping one on its regular staff. A North Island paper is apparently endeavoring to dispense with this useful functionary; and in small compass we find references to Fad-staff, barroness of resource, a people who have displaced helpfulness and deserved well of the powers that be, oprobrium, ammount, Mr Furgus, the hon. member for Cluthur, hon. geneleman, manifactured, feldspur, ballance-sheet, suffered great prevations, implicibly trust, interrogetory, steriotyped, rediculous, imperitive, herisy, axium, leven, analyst and interpredation of a bill—and much more in the same style. The editor modestly « reckons » that he has « a tolerably fair idea of the resources of our language. » He is evidently capable of widening those resources very considerably.


The pronunciation of proper names seems to be the most arbitrary of the many arbitrary matters in the English language. Not long ago Mrs Besant made it known that her name should be pronounced to rime with « pleasant. » Probably folks have been addressing Mr Walter Besant by the same rule, for he has lately plainly stated that his name is « Be-sánt. » Personal caprice has much to do with spelling and pronunciation. Hence such erratic forms as « Feild, » « Sheild, » &c., and the host of Lockes, Brownes, and Smithes, whose fathers knew nothing of the final e. Angus B. Reach, the author, affected an eccentric pronunciation of his name. The story is often told of Thackeray's repartee, when his fellow author publicly corrected him with « Ré-ak, if you please. » Handing him a dish of fruit Thackeray said politely, « Mr Ré-ak, ؟will you take a pe-ak? » The joke was innocent enough, but it gave grave offence.
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Trade Exchanges.





Caslon's 
Circular, No. 63, contains a novelty in the shape of an electro « watch calendar » in small type, circular in form, devised for enclosing in a watch-case. In a supplement, fifteen faces of labor-saving rule are shown. The editor has another article on a standing grievance—the piracy of original designs by electrotypers.


The 
American Art Printer for January is in all respects one of the finest numbers yet issued. Some of the process supplements are exceedingly beautiful.


The 
Printing World for December completes the second volume, and includes title and index. It contains portrait and obituary notice of the late editor, Mr Bassett. The paper is still to be carried on, the copyright and goodwill having been purchased by the printer, Mr George W. Jones, who announces certain changes to be introduced with the opening of the third volume.


From the publisher, Herr Julius Mäser, we have the December number of the 
Typographiske Jahrbücher, now in its fourteenth year. It is a large octavo, superbly printed, the wrapper in imitation calf paper. It is well supported, all the leading German houses in the Craft figuring in its advertising pages. It contains five supplements, the first a pretty autotype engraving with a cream-colored tint, from which the high lights are taken out; second, two business cards in the American style of color-printing; third, two greeting cards by the editor, exceeding beautiful; the first, in rule and tint, being perfect in its representation of the form and shading of a folded card, and the scheme of color brilliant and harmonious. The two others are admirable examples, brought out in tints, of familiar German combinations. The advertisements are well displayed, large use being made of the admirable German face known as « Lapidar. »






Trade Lists and Samples.


Edwards, Dunlop, & Co., Sydney.—No. 1 of 
Current Literature, a book-list, with an artistic cover.
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« The press, » says George Higinbotham, « exercises a great influence over human intelligence, and a far greater, and even an awful influence over human ignorance. »


Mr W. H. Wright, the « electric printer, » of Buffalo, sends his good wishes for the new year on his January calendar, and adorns it with his own portrait, surrounded by lightning flashes. The Durant Counter card (also printed by Mr Wright) is a neat piece of work in four colors.


It is recorded of Lowell that at a Papyrus Club dinner, a few years ago, he talked about his first book, the five hundred copies of which did not sell, and were put away in a lumber-room. One night the lumber-room was found to be in a blaze, and the books were destroyed. « I learned recently, » added the poet, « that a copy of that first book is worth £6, and in view of this fact the advice that it seems most fitting I should give to all literary folk is to burn their first books! »


All the way from Chicago comes a copy of a back number of an English paper advertised for in 
Typo to complete a file. And some folks think advertisements are not read! We thank our American friend for his courtesy.


An epigram on the wealthy folk of Sydney is attributed to Lord Rosebery. « They sit on twenty-two-guinea chairs and look at sixteen-shilling oleographs. » The point of the satire is lost by its localisation. It would apply equally well to hundreds of other cities.


« The London 
Lancet says: 'No smoker can be a well man.' » So quotes Mr George M. Powell, in a contemporary. The 
Lancet may have expressed such an opinion; but it is safe to say that the seven words in quotation marks were neither written by an Englishman, nor published editorially in any English paper. Mr Powell has given good reason to guess that he is an American citizen.


Probably the maker-up is partly responsible for the way of dealing with stewed mutton chop which we find in the cookery columns of a contemporary. The whole receipt occupies thirty-six lines; but the following passage from the middle will suffice to show the originality of the method recommended: « When half-cooked turn the meat over and add more liquid if necessary. When done serve with a will, throw them into cold water until they are perfectly cold. Then peel and cut crosswise in slices with a sharp knife. »


Collectors of autographs should ponder the case of Mr John S. Kennedy, of New York, who purchased in Edinburgh a large number of interesting and curious manuscripts. These, to the number of 202, he presented to the Lennox Library. An examination, by the experts of the British Museum, reveals the fact that only one script of the whole lot is genuine. The early historical documents of various periods, they report, are very absurd writings, and are all on paper of the same make.—No doubt there are more of the same kind in the market.


Little folks there are who include all fluids under the generic name of « drink; » but such a mistake would scarcely be looked for on the part of a professedly scientific writer. Yet in the scientific column of a contemporary, in a note on « the whiteness of foam, » we read: « Foam is always white, whatever may be the color of the beverage itself. The froth produced on a bottle of the blackest ink is white, and would be perfectly so were it not tinged, to a certain extent, by particles of the beverage which the bubbles hold in mechanical suspension. »


« Jack Bennett, » in 
Newspaperdom, gives good advice to country newspapers. « If you are getting out a paper, have some style about it. A woman with her hair coming down and her dress pinned on may be a genius: slatternliness is no evidence of it. A genius may be a sloven. A sloven is not a genius. Keep a clean dress of new type. A ring-fighter may look up to his trade with his face mashed; but type doesn't. Have an intelligent, intelligible, systematic, compact, convenient make-up. Outside appearances count. Use type that wears well, prints clean, and is easily read. »


Mr Herbert Spencer has been much entertained by a letter from a pushing publisher in a western state, asking how much he would take for the exclusive right of issuing his poem, the 
Faerie Queene, in the United States.


Tennyson's songs (says the 
Spectator) are miracles of gaiety or pathos or wonder or grief, especially of grief. Our language has never elsewhere reached the special beauty of his « Tears, idle tears, » or his « Break, break, break, » nor for magic of sound has the spell of his « Blow, bugle, blow » ever been commanded by another.


The Globe News Ink Company and George Mather & Sons Company of Chicago, have arranged to open in suite 204 
Herald buildings, Chicago, a bureau of information for all visiting printers and publishers, who may have their letters and telegrams addressed to the office. A staff of attendants will be there during the whole period of the Fair.


In refusing a rule 
nisi against a home paper for commenting on a pending case, Lord Chief Justice Coleridge remarked that the Bench « must not bring proceedings for contempt into contempt by making them too common, »—« an epigrammatic remark » (says the 
Stationery Trades Journal) « which deserves to become classical. »


It may not be generally known (says an English contemporary) that a careful revision of the Apocrypha has been in progress for some years. The agreement with the University Presses of Oxford and Cambridge, dated 1872, bound the two companies who revised the Old and New Testaments to undertake this work also. Accordingly, on the completion of their labors on the New Testament, the revision of the Apocrypha was begun. The result of the revisers' work will be published by the Universities.


In the bright lexicon of the tenth-rate reporter the word « alleged » has the foremost place. What he supposes it to mean would be hard to say. Two typical examples appear in a late Wanganui paper, A woman is fined £25 and £5 costs for illegal traffic in liquor, and her partner in the offence is sentenced to imprisonment. The charge is proved on the clearest evidence—the report is headed « Alleged sly grog-selling. » A young man walking with his sweetheart is set upon by a bully who owes him a grudge and who has three more larrikins at his back; he is pummelled, knocked down, and kicked; the lady has a fainting-fit. This is an « alleged assault. »


Messrs George Robertson & Co., Melbourne, have published a volume of the poems of Mr G. H. Supple, a veteran Irish writer, who in his time has contributed to Bentley's 
Miscellany, Duffy's 
Ballad Poetry of Ireland, the 
Australasian, and the Melbourne 
Review. In his old age, he is in reduced circumstances, and threatened with blindness. We are not acquainted with Mr Supple's verse, and therefore quote the criticism of the 
Argus. According to this authority, it is animated by that half-humorous half-pathetic spirit which breathes through some of the finest effusions of the Irish bards; and proves him to have been gifted with the quick emotions which beget the poetry of feeling, and with the faculty of giving it expression, sometimes in the best lyrical form.
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Obituary.



Hachette.—In December, at Paris, M. Georges Hachette, head of a well-known French publishing firm.



Pettie.—On 22nd inst., Mr John Pettie, the celebrated Scottish painter. He was born in 1839, and exhibited his earliest works in the Royal Scottish Academy. In 1862 he went to London, four years later was elected 
A.R.A., and in 1873 was elected 
R.A. in place of Sir Edward Landseer.



Black.—On 29th December, at Kensington, Mr Francis Black, of A. & C. Black, the well-known publishers, aged 62. He was the third son of Adam Black, the founder of the firm. He removed from Edinburgh two years ago when the firm transferred its headquarters to London.



Lemoinne.—On 14th December, M. John Emile Lemoinne, a distinguished French journalist. He was born in London in 1815, and educated in England. In 1840 he became English correspondent of the 
Journal des Débats, and was associated with that paper as long as he lived. He also contributed to the 
Revue des Deux-Mondes. He was a member of the French Academy.
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Wellington, New Zealand: Printed and Published by 
Robert Coupland Harding, at his registered Printing Office, Ballance-street.—February, 1893.
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Type Specimens.



Another parcel of specimens has reached us from Messrs 

Schelter & Giesecke, Leipzig, well illustrating the versatility of design and artistic skill at the command of that celebrated firm. First, we would note the fine heavy script entitled 
Propaganda, in six sizes, 20· to 60·. Our specimen line below shows the 36· size; the full series will be found on another page. Two handsome sets of floral 
Initials, Roman and Gothic, numbered 131 and 132 respectively, need no recommendation. We show two of each on this page. Artistic


[image: ]
printers everywhere will welcome the new 
Border 140, Gothic in style, with a fairy-like lightness and grace peculiarly its own. Being


[image: ]
provided with all necessary corners, it affords a variety of running borders, but this is not its strong point. For light decoration of


[image: ]
square initials, or in conjunction with a bolder design, either in border or rule, it is unrivalled. It contains 50 characters, of which


[image: ]
we show a complete synopsis. In striking contrast to this is the new five-color 
Border 142, 3 characters only, which appears as a headpiece to this article. The outline alone makes a beautiful border, and the solid ground-work may also be used by itself; but


[image: ]
the variety of effects that may be produced in color-work, from two impressions up to five, would not be readily exhausted. The following are the chromatic characters. This is one of the most splendid of the designs of the well-known Leipzig house, and for illuminated work it


[image: ]
takes the first rank. The body of the border is 60· Didot, (+⅞in.); its unit, as the running-pieces go in pairs, is rather wide, 108·, or more than 1½inch. The addition of a central character would add to the practical value of the border, as it would allow an odd number of pieces to be used without breaking the design, and enable the border to be justified to within a fraction of three-quarters of an inch.


[image: ]
A series of six graceful dancing figures, in three sizes, for ball program and invitation cards, is among the novelties lately brought out.


[image: ]
We are able to show specimens of the largest and smallest sizes. A new series of 
Monograms in three sizes, will be found useful both by the job printer and rubber stamp maker.


Messrs 

H. W. Caslon & Co. show a series of 
Combination Ornaments (No. 20), consisting of 18 characters, in nine pairs. Two pairs are quadrants of ellipses, the other seven triangular, and the body corresponds in shape with the face. For two or three years past, German designs of this style have been used by British printers; but the new series, being cast to English point bodies, fills a place hitherto vacant. The ornaments are finely designed and engraved.
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Monthly Record.



Never in any previous session of Parliament has there been so much carping at press and reporters as in the present. For this the redoubtable couple, Fish and Fisher, are chiefly responsible. On the 5th inst. the first of these had the impudence to ask the premier « Whether he would take steps to exclude the reporters of the New Zealand 
Times from the press gallery of this House, on the ground of grossly unfair and biassed reporting of the debates of this House. » The grievance was that Mr Fish's own verbosity had not appeared in print to such an extent as to satisfy him—the special instance adduced being one where he had chosen to interfere in a « passage-at-arms » between Sir Robert Stout and Mr Fisher.—Mr Seddon replied that the newspaper had been sufficiently advertised without giving it the further advertisement that the honorable gentleman wished.


The Wairarapa 
Daily Times has been purchased from Mr D. Wright by Mr Nosworthy.


A Napier paper, reporting a Maori gathering, says « there were about seventy native gentlemen present, including a few Europeans. »


The Wellington branch of the Typographical Society has decided to take a ballot of the trade with regard to procuring a handsome emblematic banner.


The omission of a comma in the Wellington morning paper gives the following curious result: « Miss Harraden too often makes her heroine talk particularly sound sense. »


Mr J. P. Plunket, an old and experienced journalist, has resigned the sub-editorship of the Wellington 
Times, and removed to Christchurch. On the 13th inst. he was presented by the staff of the 
Times with a parting gift.


According to the Wairarapa 
Daily Times, three printers' devils employed their Saturday afternoon in fishing in the Waingawa river, and landed seventy eels in two hours. This is the biggest bag of the season, leaving the experienced anglers all behind.


The Otaki 
Mail has again changed hands, Mr Jacobsen having sold it to Messrs Franklin, Costello, & Go. It is to be run on opposition lines, and may meet with better success than heretofore. Mr Mason is the editor.


« Equality of all classes before the law, » says the Wellington morning paper, is « a thing which exists already, but may be improved. » Which means, we presume, that Jack, being as good as his master in New Zealand, may reasonably expect to be legally constituted his master's superior.


Sometimes (writes the Manawatu 
Times), a newspaper wish is absolutely and unquestionably sincere. The Manawatu 
Standard, for example, wishes Mr Pirani, in its editorial columns, a big victory at the coming election. Now, Mr Pirani is the proprietor and possibly the editor of the journal.


The New Zealand 
Methodist is more smartly written than of old. For the organ of a religions body this is not always a recommendation. The ferreting out and exposure of medical quacks is useful work in its way, but should be left to the secular press. In the absence of the necessary special knowledge, an amateur detective is always in danger of injuring honest people, besides running the risk of actions for libel. The new editor is inclined to be lofty with his correspondents. He severely snubbed one this month who had drawn attention to an editorial slip which a better knowledge of chemistry would have prevented.


At the time of the social upheaval, two years ago, the Dunedin 
Tablet started a « labor » column, and stood forth as a champion of the federated unions in Queensland and New Zealand who sought, by paralysing trade, to enforce their demands. Soon after the collapse of the strike, the labor column was dropped. Now Bishop Moran, the proprietor and principal editor of the 
Tablet, writes to that paper, « I am convinced that the labor party in this colony is its own greatest enemy. The labor parry in this colony has not been led by its best and wisest members. Its policy has killed enterprise here, and is mainly responsible for the present dearth of employment. » It is a pity that the good bishop did not write in this strain when his warning might have been of use. Two years ago, the papers who took this line were denounced by the 
Tablet. Our Dunedin contemporary and its editor have incurred a full share of responsibility for encouraging the selfish and insane movement which everyone now knows is « mainly responsible for the present dearth of employment. »


Mr E. G. Allsworth, of the Stratford 
Settler, stands for the Egmont district, as the Government candidate.


Mr J. A. Wilkinson, formerly of Wanganui, has been appointed to the editorship of the Tuapeka 
Times.


Mr Joseph Evison ( « Ivo » ) of Christchurch 
Truth, and late of the 
Catholic Times, is a candidate for the Christchurch seat.


There is a paper at the Thames called the 
Star. It is rarely quoted, and for a sufficient reason. In a whole issue, lately, there was not one original paragraph.


At Napier this month Mr G. A. Pope, of the Wellington 
Times staff, was married to Miss Annie Mitchell, daughter of Mr W. Mitchell, late of Wellington.


The Hauraki 
Tribune of 17th inst. reports: The Aroha 
News has again changed hands. Mr J. S. Ingram retires from the management, and Mr Spooner, late of the 
Helping Hand, takes over the paper for Mr Shepherd Allan.


The following bit of mixed writing is from the Kumara 
Times:—« We have always judged the premier by the breadth of his political grasp, and admire him for the ballast which has prevented his ship being capsized by squalls of Liberal faddism which would sink the finest country in the world were they allowed full rein. »


There have been changes in the literary department of the Wellington 
Times lately. Mynheer Rip van Winkle has been placed on the editorial staff. His hand is clearly traceable in these lines: « Lugubrious thirst with a perpetual long face and sickly complexion—that has been the popular idea hitherto of temperance reform. Tea-leaves and snowballs are regarded as the only temperance diet. »


Mr J. Ivess, having been an uncompromising supporter of the ministry, is disgusted at the premier shunting him in favor of Mr Stevens. In his paper he says: « Mr Ivess is determined, even at the risk of his party losing the Rangitikei seat, to have fair play dealt out to him during the struggle, and if he receives that which is due to every aspirant for parliamentary honors—a fair field and no favor—he may have no misgivings as to the final result. »


Mr William Nation cannot rest without a newspaper to look after. It is not many months since he disposed of the Wairarapa 
Standard, and now we have to acknowledge the first numbers of the 
Manawatu Farmer and Horowhenua Chronicle, published at Shannon, and bearing the imprint of W. C. and C. C Nation (Nation & Son.) The proprietors are experienced journalists and good printers, and the new paper, printed from new type, will no doubt be welcomed in many country homes.


On the 13th inst. an illuminated address was presented in the Choral Hall, Dunedin, to Mr J. W. Jago, on the occasion of his completing the twenty-first year of his management of the 
Evening Star. The address spoke highly of the relations which had existed without interruption between Mr Jago and the employees of the office, and of the manner generally in which he had discharged his duties. Mr Jago made a suitable reply, dwelling on the good effects to be expected from mutual confidence between employer and employed.


At last the intolerable burden of « Hansard » has forced itself upon the notice of the House, and the Reporting and Debates Committee has laid a special report on the table. The recommendations embody a substantial measure of reform, but it is almost too much to hope that they will be accepted. The vanity of the more garrulous members can ill brook such a check as recommendations 1, 3, 4, and 5 would impose. « The committee have the honor to report that the circulation of 'Hansard,' and its usefulness as a means of educating the electors of the colony on political matters, is marred by the excessive quantity of irrelevant matter which it contains, and the stale-ness of its contents. With the object of making 'Hansard' more readable, and insuring its publication on the day following the debates, your committee beg to submit for the consideration of the House the following recommendations: (1) That the space allowed to each member, excepting the premier, a minister introducing business of his department, and the leader of the opposition, and one member of the opposition to be appointed by him, be limited to a space equal to fifteen columns of present 'Hansard' per month [2300 words.] (2) That the matter for publication in each 'Hansard' be limited each day to debates taking place between the hours of midnight and midnight on the previous day. (3) That the system of corrections by members be discontinued. (4) That unless specially requested by the member being reported, the ' Hansard' reporters be authorized to condense speeches where this can be done without injury to the main arguments. (5) That speeches made upon motions of adjournment of the House, and all irregular discussions, unless under special instructions from the House, shall be briefly summarised. (6) That there shall be a daily issue of 'Hansard' in such form as may prove most suitable, which may be supplied to newspapers, free of postage, at the cost of paper and printing. »





This is from the Christchurch 
Truth: 
Modern Society indignantly denies that the Queen has been sea-bathing in Osborne Bay. « Her Majesty, » says Jeames, « has not bathed for years. » Oh!


The Wairarapa 
Daily Times had this month to defend a libel action in which Mr Pownall, mayor of Masterton, claimed £100 damages. The jury found for defendant on the principal issues, but awarded one shilling damages to the plaintiff. The judge declined to certify for costs. The case is referred to more fully in another column.


The hon. Mr Rigg (says the Wellington correspondent of the Otago 
Daily Times) has resigned his connexion with the Trades and Labor Council because Mr James Mackay declared that Mr Rigg and a certain other member were as marionettes in the hands of the Minister for Labor. An unpalatable truth.


At a meeting held by the premier at Ohingaiti, he strongly urged that Mr Ivess should withdraw in favor of the other government candidate. Mr Ivess declined, and caused some sensation by publicly stating that he had already been offered a bribe of £250 to retire. His statement was explicit and circumstantial, two names being given in connexion with the alleged offer. The persons concerned absolutely deny the charge, and one of them threatens proceedings for libel.


As was half expected, notwithstanding the most emphatic denials by the Government that such would be done, the twelve new legislative councillors have been paid full salary for the nine months before their duties began. It was undeniably an illegal payment, but to « dodge » the auditor and the Disqualification Act, an empowering clause was smuggled into the Appropriation Act at the last moment by the casting vote of the chairman. The total donation amounts to £850.


Mr Tom Roydhouse (brother of Mr W. F. Boydhouse, of the Wairarapa 
Standard) has been appointed editor of the Sydney 
Sunday Times.


A warrant has been issued in Melbourne for the arrest of a man on a charge of attempted murder. A number of funeral cards already printed were discovered in his house.


A label press exhibited at the World's Fair prints labels in two colors from a roll, makes the labels and eyelets, and puts the strings on—at the rate of 8000 an hour.


The libel actions brought by the members of the New South Wales ministry against the 
Telegraph have been settled out of court, on the defendant's assurance that the article was not intended to reflect on the honor and integrity of ministers individually or collectively.


The 
Moslem World is a late addition to the American newspaper press. The proprietor and publisher is Mohammed Russell Webb, who adopted the faith of Islam about a year ago, and who has taken this method of instituting a Moslem propaganda in the United States.


The 
English Illustrated Magazine, having been in the hands of Messrs Edward Arnold & Co. for only a few months, has been sold to Sir William Ingram and his partners in the 
Sketch. The magazine will now be under the joint editorship of Sir William Ingram, Bart., and Mr Clement Shorter, editor of the 
Illustrated London News and of the 
Sketch.


The Spokane 
Silver Outburst bursts forth in the following outspoken fashion: « To Contributors in General—Write on one side of the paper only; we use the other side. Be natural in writing. Don't try to soar; the bat is the only mammal that flies. Write in English, or send glossary. To Poets—Poetry on all subjects accepted. Send lock of hair as guarantee of divine afflatus. Give children of your brain proper transportation. We do not furnish Pegasuses. »


Owing to the liquidation of the firm of Dalziel Brothers, 
Fun has changed hands. It is now the property of Mr H. J. Brandon, and is edited by Mr H. T. Johnson. It is the oldest living rival of 
Punch, having been started in 1861. On its roll of past and present contributors are the names of W. J. Prowse, Tom Hood, Sampson, C. Dalziel, W. S. Gilbert, E. L. Blanchard, H. J. Byron, T. W. Robertson, F. C. Burnand, G. B. Sims, Richard Butler, H. C. Newton, G. A. Sala, 'Dicky' Doyle, Matt Morgan, F. Barnard, Paul Gray, J. K. Jerome, and Ernest Griset.


The great fire at St. Mary Axe, London, on 18th July, was particularly damaging to stationers, printers, and others in allied industries. The original call was to the premises occupied by W. Brown & Co, wholesale stationers, and the fire afterwards involved the premises of J. Marians & Co., Japanese merchants, H. Dunk & Co., Japanese merchants; S. J. Saunders & Co., wholesale stationers; opposite, M. Singer & Co., printers; F. H. Doulton, wholesale stationer; M. Pearce, wholesale stationer; Marriott & Priest, Japanese merchants; T. H. Bethell, Japanese merchant; C. Straker & Sons, printers; and the Phœnix Printing Ink Company.


« Another woman, » says the San Francisco 
Newspaper Man, « has been hounded to death by the newspapers; but we hear not a word said of calling to account the perpetrator of this cowardly and brutal crime. On the night of 17th July there died in the Home of the Inebriates in this city a young lady who was made insane by the publication of a love affair to which she was a party. It was in no sense the property of the public, but still the sensational journalist ferreted it out, and wrote it up in his most lurid style. The woman's heart was broken, her brain deranged, and she finally died in a strait jacket. »


An interesting libel case is reported from Vienna. The defendants were a renegade Jew professor of languages named Meyer, a priest named Deckert, and a journalist named Doll, editor of the clerical paper 
Vaterland. The libel was written by Meyer to Deckert, and by him handed to Doll, who published it. The letter not only gave a circumstantial account of the alleged murder of a Christian boy for ritual purposes eighteen years ago; but named the Rabbi of Ostrovo in Russian Poland as the criminal; also two synagogue attendants who were said to have actually committed the deed, and a landed proprietor, who was alleged to have kidnapped the child. A number of well-to-do Jews subscribed the amount necessary to enable the persons concerned to institute the prosecution. All the accused were found guilty; Meyer was sent to prison for four months, and Deckert and Doll were fined 400 and 200 florins respectively. From which it may be inferred that libel is a cheap pastime in Austria—if the parties aggrieved are Hebrews.


Of the many swindles which Mr Labouchere has been instrumental in exposing, the worst appears to be that known as the Zierenberg case. Eighteen years ago Mr and Mrs Zierenberg came over from Germany and started a laundry business in conjunction with a home for female inebriates, supported by voluntary contributions. They succeeded in hoodwinking philanthropists like the late Lord Shaftesbury, and have altogether received from the public £28,000 in support of the scheme. In cases where inmates have escaped, they have been re-consigned to the « home » by the police. Mr Labouchere denounced the establishment as a commercial speculation run by the Zierenbergs for their private gain, on the profitable basis of compulsory female labor at the cost of board and lodging. The parties concerned, after some delay, sued Mr Labouchere for libel, claiming £10,000 damages. The case came before Mr Justice Hawkins and a special jury. At latest advices it was not concluded; but the plaintiffs, under cross-examination, have made admissions fully establishing the truth of Mr Labouchere's charges, and much more. Mr and Mrs Z., who always figured as munificent donors to the funds, were compelled to acknowledge that the amount of their gifts, and sometimes more, had been previously « borrowed » by them from the treasury. They were almost penniless on their arrival from Germany, and could show no source of income but the « home. » The balance-sheets were grossly juggled, and the annual reports were models of sanctimonious unction. Not content with plundering the charitable public, the pious Zierenberg had twice compounded with his private creditors. Of course there can be but one issue to this notable action.
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The Editor and the Mayor.



Difference of opinion as to what constitutes fair comment will always exist, and hence arises the chief uncertainty of the law in regard to libel. That law, in its principle, is clear and just. To falsely asperse any man's character is an offence, and to injure the reputation of another by charges which, though true, are of no public concern, is also a libel, and the injured party has his redress by civil or criminal process, or, if he so choose, by both. When, however, the charges are true, and are made in the cause of public decency, or for the protection of the public interests in any other manner, no offence is recognized. Only by due freedom being allowed to the press in this matter can the public life of a country be kept reasonably pure. With the very strongest case, the patriotic journalist runs a risk, and it is the clear duty of a jury, in the interests of public liberty, not to be too hasty in assuming malice; and where it is evident that public issues are involved, and that the comment, though severe, has been warranted, to uphold the freedom of the press. This is exactly where jurors commonly fail. The journalist may say, as did a noted advocate: « If my case is a sound one, by all means let the judges decide—if it be rotten, give me a jury! »


For some months past there have been occasional collisions between the Mayor of Masterton, Mr Pownall, who is a barrister and solicitor, and the local 
Daily Times. In social matters, as in politics, they have generally been found on opposite sides. When an infamous house—the first of its kind in the borough—made its appearance, the 
Times urged the corporation to suppress the nuisance. Attempts in this direction were frowned on by the mayor. He doubted whether such establishments were a nuisance if properly conducted, &c. In the end the efforts of the press, assisted by some of the prominent burgesses, prevailed, and the objectionable institution was closed, much to the relief of a good many decent inhabitants.


Soon after this, a clerk left the service of Mr Pownall to take a public-house at Pahiatua, and he was formally presented with a testimonial, which was published in the 
Star, the rival paper to the 
Times. It was thus referred to in the 
Times of 5th September: « An address presented to Mr R. J. Malcolm which concludes with the following blasphemous sentence is not likely to give Pahiatua people a favorable impression of Masterton morality: 'Finally we commend to thy fatherly goodness all swaggers and those who are afflicted with a great thirst, that you may comfort and relieve them according to their several necessities.—C. A. 
Pownall, Edward H. 
Eton, Walter T. 
Jago.' » On the 6th September Mr Pownall wrote to the editor demanding an apology. The rejoinder appeared in the paper of the 7th. The editor said that Mr Pownall had brought discredit on himself as a barrister, a candidate for parliament, a freemason, and a mayor, and added: « We will not apologise to Charles Aylmer Pownall, but we ask him to apologise to the decent people whom he has shocked by his profanity. » Thereupon Mr Pownall served the newspaper with a writ, claiming £100 damages for libel.


The case was heard in the District Court, Masterton, on the 12th October, before Mr Judge Kettle and a jury. There was no dispute as to any of the facts, the sole question being as to whether the paper had exceeded the limits of fair comment. Plaintiff, under examination, said he had not actually drafted the address. « I laughed and signed it. I thought the last paragraph rather good… I was very much annoyed at it appearing in print at all. » Questioned as to why he was annoyed at a good thing appearing in print with his name attached, he replied: « People would not like all their little private jokes published…. So far from thinking it natural that the address should be published in the 
Star by Mr Malcolm, I had hot words with the proprietor and editor about the matter. » Asked if the affair had not been made the subject of an inquiry in the Masonic lodge of which he was Master, he declined to answer. « My lips are sealed on that subject. »


In summing up, the judge said that the case was, he believed, the first in the colony in which it had been necessary to decide whether blasphemy had been committed. He would certainly direct that according to the definitions of certain learned judges, the matter in the address came under that definition. There was no doubt in his own mind that it did; at the same time, it was open to the jury to dissent from that opinion. The address was sufficiently public to warrant public criticism, within reasonable and proper bounds. If the jury thought it blasphemous, the strictures made could not be considered other than fair comment. He closed with some remarks on the lack of reverence for holy things which was a common failing of colonial youth.


The following were the issues, with the findings of the jury:—1. ؟Was the paragraph complained of blasphemous?—Yes. 2. ؟Did the plaintiff, when he wrote and printed the alleged libel, believe the said paragraph to be blasphemous?—Yes. 3. ؟Are the statements other than the statement that the said passage is blasphemous in the publication complained of fair and 
bona fide comment on a matter of public interest and upon the conduct of plaintiff?—No. 4. ؟Were the said publications printed and published by defendant without malice and for the public benefit?—No. 5. ؟To what damages, if any, is plaintiff entitled?—One shilling. His Honor refused to allow costs.


As to the case itself, comment is superfluous. That the ribald travesty of an ancient and beautiful prayer was in the worst possible taste is clear. The plaintiff, though he laughed and pronounced it good, was very angry when he saw the choice specimen of pot-house humor in print, with his signature attached. Blasphemy is a term difficult to define, and often loosely used. When, as in this case, a man is jestingly addressed in terms customarily reserved for the Almighty, no other English word can adequately describe the offence. The judge emphatically pronounced the effusion blasphemous, and the jury concurred. Such being the case, there was not the shadow of justification for findings 3 and 4, and by no process of logic could they be defended. But juries are not distinguished either for sound logic or enlightened judgment, and no twelve men ever stultified themselves more completely by a contradictory verdict than did those of Masterton. They evidently desired, as a picturesque proverb puts it, to hold with the hare and run with the hounds. Confirming the statement of the 
Times that their most prominent citizen had put his signature to a blasphemous document, they add that ordinary comment on the fact is libellous and malicious. Not content with this, they assess the damage to Mr Pownall's reputation—which, as his counsel suggested, may involve his defeat in the approaching election contest—at one shilling. His friends can scarcely congratulate him on the result of the action.
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The name of the author of « Whitefriars, » a book anonymously published for many years, is made known. It is Miss Emma Robinson, a living writer.


Mr John Murray announces that he will shortly publish the life and letters of the late Sir Richard Owen, by his grandson, the Rev. R. Owen. Some delay will be caused by the vast mass of material to be studied and collated.






Black and White is usually pretty correct, but it tripped in a late issue, when in an item relating to a woman who told fortunes by cards, it described her as a « necromancer. »


The most important event in New York journalism for some years has been the sale of the 
Times—the price stated being $950,000. This is for plant and newspaper only, the real estate, hitherto part of the 
Times property, being retained by the former owners.


The 
Printers' Register says: In view of the recent action against the 
National Review, in which it was decided that the putting an article into type and submitting a proof to the writer was an actual acceptance of the manuscript, the 
Saturday Review now appends the following note to all proofs sent to contributors to that periodical: « Please note that the sending of this proof does not carry with it any contract that the article will either be accepted or published. »


The sonnet is by no means an easy form of verse, and has at least one advantage, that it puts a wholesome check on the tendency to a loose and discursive style. It thus becomes a fair test of a writer's skill in poetic expression. For some months past, we have noted a weekly sonnet in the Taranaki 
Budget, and though these contributions do not display any special brilliance, they are of excellent quality, and graceful and correct in expression. If the whole, or a selection of the best, should ever be reprinted as a collection, they would constitute an interesting addition to the library of colonial poetry.


It is possible to be too ingenious. The 
Printing Times says: « We well remember a machine-minder describing to us a great find he had made in the way of a fluid for cleaning up half-tone blocks. He had a mixture—if such it could be described—of hydrochloric acid and turpentine. 'Cleans'em up fine, and no mistake,' he proudly exclaimed. So it did, and by the end of the job it had cleaned all the picture away. » The writer recommends turpentine and benzole, applied with an old tooth-brush. Where fine blocks are used on long runs, an occasional cleaning is necessary.


The latest natural history « whopper » is of unusual magnitude. The 
Daily News is responsible for the story, which is given on the authority of one Dr. Macgowan, who describes a race of Manchurian monkeys who manufacture two kinds of wine, and vessels of pottery for its preservation; also stone mortars in which to pound the fruit. He has seen neither the simians nor their handiwork, and his information is said to be derived from native sources. « ؟Is it likely, » he plaintively asks, « that all these statements are pure inventions? » It is not for New Zealanders, however, to laugh at the credulous doctor, when we remember the 
moa stories picked up from imaginative Maoris, some of which occasionally find their way even into scientific papers.


Notwithstanding many protests, and the adverse report of a special committee, the government of New Zealand are still competing with private enterprise as general publishers. The following are three of their recent announcements: « New Zealand's Lone Lands, being brief notices of a visit to the outlying Islands of the colony, » by R.C.; « Aorangi: or the Heart of the Southern Alps, » by M.R. . « A Romance of Lake Wakatipu, a Legend of the Lakes, » by R.C. To which we may shortly expect to be added, « The Highwayman of New Plymouth; or the Bold Exploits of R.W., » by Right Color; « Social Pests: being the Private Biographies of some Maoriland Tories, » by Spy; « Socialist Sonnets and Communist Canticles, » by a Red Republican. When a government goes into trade as printers and publishers of cheap fiction, it is difficult to say where the speculation will end.


The man who constructs the quasi-scientific lie should know a little science. But the more egregious his ignorance the more surely will his item be copied. Here is a fine specimen: « A deadly insect has appeared about the electric lights in Newport, Ky. People stung by it suffer intensely. A sndden swelling and a peculiar somnolent condition follow the bite. Michael R— was stung, and died in a few days. Judge H—, of the Circuit Court, is laid up with his neck swollen to twice its normal size. Harry C—, another victim, is in a precarious condition. Local entomologists describe the bug as a winged spider. »—« Bug, » it is scarcely necessary to explain, means, in the American language, anything with a shell on its back, from a weevil to a stag-beetle. The winged spider of the Kentucky entomologists (?) is particularly good. Evidently the writer shares the vulgar error that a spider is an insect. A winged lobster or a winged horse would be as probable a creature. Kentucky whisky is notoriously potent, and the item, if not intended to figuratively describe its deadly effects, was surely inspired by its influence.


Mr Andrew Tuer, of the Leadenhall Press, says, « The taste for books with rough edges has to be acquired. » We have acquired some books of that description, but we have not acquired the taste.


An instance of perseverance and courage (says the 
Printers' Register) is that shown by Mr Marion Clark, the blind journalist, who is one of New York's most active workers. Five years ago he lost his sight, having been a newspaper writer for thirty years. As soon as he found he was hopelessly blind, he taught himself the typewriter. The papers are read to him daily, and this enables him to still keep a leading place in his profession.


The tenth part of the 
American Dictionary of Printing and Book-making, published as a free supplement to the 
American Bookmaker, has reached us. The work, now about two-thirds finished, is the best and completest of its kind in the English language, and the leading authorities, British and foreign, have been freely laid under contribution. As librarian of the New York Typothetæ, Mr Pasko, the editor, has unsurpassed facilities for the production of such a work, and every page bears evidence of his sound judgment and wide knowledge of his subject. The present part, comprising pp. 433-480, begins with Persian Morocco, and ends at Puntuación (Sp.) Among the chief articles are Philadelphia, Phonotypy, Plantin, Playing Cards, Poetry, Poster, Press (seven pages, with many woodcuts), Press, Liberty of the, Pressroom, Presswork, Printing (three pages), Printing in Colors (three pages), Printing Ink (two pages), Printing Office, Process Printing, Proof (seven pages), Publisher (two pages), Punch, Punctuation (two-and-a-half pages). In the article « Phonotypy, » the only system illustrated is Comstock's, new to us, and which is not equal to the Ellis-Pitman scheme. No dates or particulars are given: probably the editor regards it merely as a curiosity. The spelling « pi » is adopted—it is offensive to an English eye; but appears (like the detestable « phat » ) to be accepted in America. In the article « Punch » it is stated that the cutting and fitting up matrices of one single series of script in New York a few years ago cost over four thousand dollars.


Mr E. Tucker, of Stratford, sends a copy of the Somerset 
Standard of 28rd August, containing an interesting biography of Mr John Alexander Thorns, of Weymouth road, Frome; born 1829; died 14th June, 1892. He was the only son of Peter Perring Thoms, of Thorns & Baxter, one of the earliest and leading firms of stereotype printers in England. The senior Thoms had spent twelve years in China, in the East India Company's printing office, and there became familiar with the language, having published a volume of translations in 1824. He was associated with Dr Morrison in the adaptation of movable types to Chinese printing, and assisted him in the translation of the Bible into Chinese. On his return, being almost the only man in London who could speak the language, the passage of his house was often full of Chinese sent up from the docks, who had found themselves in some difficulty, and required an interpreter. A wealthy uncle, who built and endowed a church, offered it to John, if his father would train him for the ministry; but Mr Peter Thoms said, « No, he shall be a printer. » The young man was educated at the Merchant Taylors' school, and soon developed literary taste and ability; contributing largely to the 
Literary Gazette and other periodicals under the anagrammatic signature of James Arnold Thoxen. Inheriting his father's love of travel, and desiring to master the French language, he accepted an offer from a missionary printing establishment in Beauvais, where English printers were needed. He was far from comfortable in France; the passport system was vexatious, his earnings were about 2f. a day, and when the establishment failed, he found himself associated with a low type of atheistic and socialist workmen. As he was a thorough-going conservative, this kind of company was specially uncongenial. Thirteen years afterwards, in 1868, Mr Thom contributed to a trade journal, under his usual 
nom de plume, a series of articles entitled « Printing in Paris, » in which he gave a vivid narrative of his French experiences. He married in 1864, and had three sons, two of whom survive him. He had settled in London, but suffering from spinal weakness, had to seek change of air. In 1871 he removed to Frome, and joined the staff of Butler & Tanner, as reader, remaining there till his death. In 1882, he undertook for a London publisher a laborious work—a concordance to the Revised Version of the New Testament. Over sixty thousand sheets of paper had to be prepared for this task, which was accomplished in the extraordinarily short period of three months. Valuable as the work is to students, it was was commercially a complete failure, and the unsold remainder was cleared off at about twopence a copy. Like many another laborious and useful worker, Mr Thoms was never blessed (or otherwise) with a superfluity of worldly goods, and left his family in somewhat straitened circumstances.
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Inventions, Processes, and Wrinkles.



New Perforating Rule.—Messrs Schelter & Giesecke, of Leipzig, send us specimens of their new perforating rule, which is a decided advance on any previously in use. It consists of hardened steel pins, accurately fitted into 4· brass rule. It is supplied in graduated lengths, and prints like heavy leader rule. Being exactly type-high,
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Old Style.
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New Style.


it does not injure the rollers. To make the perforation, an overlay of card, gutta percha, or similar suitable material, is placed on the platen, and the effect is the same as that of machine perforation, the holes being cleanly punched out—with this advantage, that the rule can be set to any angle, or bent to any required curve.



A Fountain Drawing Pen.—Messrs Jackson Bros., Limited, 50 Call Lane, Leeds, have adapted the fountain principle to the hinged-nib


[image: ]
pen in use by draftsmen. The annoyance and interruption caused by having to dip the pen


[image: ]
while drawing a long line is in the experience of every one, as is also the difficulty of concealing the points of junction. The illustrations of the new « Injector » reservoir pen require very little explanation. The attachment is really a hand pump in miniature. To use the pen, the draftsman, taking hold of the milled gland 
f, withdraws the cylinder 
C from the handle and fills it with ink by dipping the lower end of the tube 
T into the liquid and pulling out the plunger 
P to its extreme position. After wiping the tube, and without disturbing the plunger, he re-inserts the whole cylinder into the handle of the pen, A slight push forward of the plunger then serves to feed the pen with ink. As this becomes exhausted, all that is required is from time to time to push the plunger slightly forward. All draftsmen will appreciate the improvement. The manufacturers state that each pen is carefully tested by an expert, and is guaranteed to be in working order. Users are cautioned not to unscrew but simply to withdraw the plunger. The pens can be obtained from Mr G. Dutton, stationer, Lambton Quay, Wellington.



A Telegraphic Keyboard.—Mr Donald Murray, a journalist employed on the Sydney 
Morning Herald, and formerly of New Zealand, has invented a clever contrivance by means of which telegraphic messages can be sent by using a typewriter keyboard and can be received at the other end in a similar manner. As eighty or more characters can be transmitted, it is possible by this new invention to operate at a distance, over a single telegraph wire, a typewriter, a type-setting machine, a piano, or any other keyboard instrument. By means of this patent it will in time be possible for a correspondent, by playing on a typewriter keyboard, to set type or, to work a matrix-machine in a dozen or more cities. The object of the invention, as described in the specification, is: To use only ordinary telegraph currents capable of being relayed, and subject to all the conditions of ordinary telegraphy; to operate at a distance any ordinary type-writing machine, or any type-setting or similar machine; to be able to transmit at least eighty different characters; to work at the utmost speed permitted by the manual dexterity of the operator working at a transmitting keyboard in all respects like that of an ordinary typewriter keyboard, and to dispense with all clockwork controlling mechanism, synchronously moving type-wheels, and other slow and cumbersome devices.
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Caslon's 
Circular No. 65 contains as usual specimens of the novelties of the house, among them a diagram of a new composing-stick. The leading article is entitled « Paper and String, » and refers to a protest from the Manchester and Salford Association of Master Printers against the « unjust proceeding » of weighing paper and string in with parcels of type. The reply is, that the custom has been recognized ever since the first introduction of typefounding; that it is considered in the founders' scale of charges for type; and that a decision of the Court of Queen's Bench in the appeal case Allwood 
v. Harris (27 October, 1852), where groceries were in question, decided that the practice being universally understood over the United Kingdom, and being convenient both to buyer and seller, was no breach of the Weights and Measures Act. The Association also recommended that founders should pay carriage of type to all parts of the United Kingdom, « so as to put purchasers in each town upon an equal footing. » We may remark that the theory that it is the business of a manufacturer to equalize the cost of his goods to purchasers by bearing all intermediate expenses is one of the most unreasonable ever formulated by a representative body of tradesmen. If the Manchester printers are to have their type delivered at the same price as their London rivals, Canadian or New Zealand printers might reasonably make the same claim. In such cases the freight, and occasionally heavy duties, would reduce the manufacturers' rates one-half; and in extreme cases they might be called on to send cash as well as goods. Here is a case in point. The slow-going Americans having no foreign parcel post, electros, &c., are charged full letter rates. A deficient sort posted to 
Typo from Philadelphia this month was invoiced at twenty cents, and cost forty cents postage.


The 
Union Printer (New York) is now under the management of Mr Warren C. Browne, of Typographical Union No. 6, and is edited by Mr Charles J. Dumas, who promises that it will be a better paper than ever. The issue for 12th August contains as a supplement a beautifully printed reduction of a fine piece of penmanship by Mr J. V. Haring, 289 Broadway, N.Y.


The 
Artist Printer and the 
National Journalist of Chicago have consolidated, and the paper will henceforth be known as the 
National Printer Journalist. We have not seen a copy.



La Sorte for July is larger then usual, and contains an address to its readers, in which it is stated that its first year has been a splendid success. The object of this humorous trade journal is a worthy one; all its profits being devoted to an institution for the prompt relief of printers in distress or misfortune.



Paper and Press for September devotes over two pages to the Lanston Monotype machine, already noted in our pages. It seems to be a great success; and to our mind, in its principle is in advance of any other. The leading article deals with Herr Julius Maser's severe criticisms on American fancy printing, and the editor is constrained to admit that there is some truth in his strictures.


The 
Stationery World for July and August is to hand, and is full of interesting reading. The printing of this paper is superb, though we would prefer less glossy surface, and the « rainbow » arrangement of colors is not, to our thinking, in the best taste: the black looks better. Still, it probably suits the advertisers; and from the amount of support accorded by those gentlemen, we infer that the paper is a healthy concern.






Trade Lists and Samples.



Klimsch & Co., Frankfurt.—Packet of specimens of fine printing inks.



Thomas Holloway, 78 New Oxford-street, London.—From this old-established firm, of pills and ointment fame, we have a quarto atlas, containing sixteen excellent maps, brought down to recent dates. The last map of the series is New Zealand, and seems very correct, though we must confess our ignorance of « Oporto Bay, » between Capes Kidnappers and Turnagain, on the East Coast. The Atlas is published at the low price of one penny.
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Klimsch & Co., Frankfurt.—Packet of specimens of fine printing inks.



Thomas Holloway, 78 New Oxford-street, London.—From this old-established firm, of pills and ointment fame, we have a quarto atlas, containing sixteen excellent maps, brought down to recent dates. The last map of the series is New Zealand, and seems very correct, though we must confess our ignorance of « Oporto Bay, » between Capes Kidnappers and Turnagain, on the East Coast. The Atlas is published at the low price of one penny.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[miscellaneous paragraphs]




An advertisement in a San Francisco paper for the first white child born in California is said to have brought 11,713 letters, each from a person claiming that distinction; and answers are still coming in.


An excellent and appreciative article on the late artist Ford Madox Brown, by Lucy Madox Rossetti, illustrated with engravings of some of his most characteristic works, was published in Cassell's 
Magazine of Art for 1890.


The good lady who asked for « canine pills, » and was affronted at the chemist's natural question, « ؟What's the matter with the dog? » could be matched in New Zealand. Sharland's 
Trade Journal mentions a customer who wanted erysipelas (eucalyptus) to cure a cold, and a boy who said his mother had sent him for holy Patrick (homœopathic) medicine.


The « bull » indigenous to the Emerald Isle is found even in its scientific publications. In Messrs George's Sons' latest catalogue we note the following entry:—« 
Ireland. Royal Irish Academy Proceedings, 3rd series, vol. i. . . Dublin, 1888-9. [Among the 
Irish archæological papers are inserted two on the native customs and weapons of Kimberley, West Australia.] »


Some idea of the « value » of old postage stamps may be gathered from the following prices realized at the first sale for the season, held last month in London:—Great Britain, one penny black, V.R., £8 17s 6d; France, one franc orange, £6 10s; Moldavia, first issue 54 paras, £7; ditto 108 paras, £14 10s; Naples, half-tornese, (cross), £4 4s; ditto, (arms), damaged, £9 5s: Spain, three cuartos bronze, £5 15s; ditto, 1851, two reales, unused, £20; Tuscany, three lire orange, £25; Ceylon, eightpenny brown, imperforate, £12; Mauritius, one penny vermilion, £6 6s; British Columbia, 2½d, imperforate, £17; New Brunswick, one shilling violet, £8 8s; Newfoundland, 6½d orange, £5 5s; United States, Department of State, five dollars, £10 10s; British Guiana, eight cents circular, £9; ditto 1856, four cents crimson, unused, £16; ditto 1862, four cents blue, damaged, £6 12s 6d; Nevis, sixpenny lithographed, £4.










Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advertisements]








[image: Advertisement for Sale.]









[image: Advertisement for Almanac Publishers.]









[image: Advertisement for Stone's.]









[image: Advertisement for A Smart Trade Publication.]









[image: Advertisement for The Printing World.]









[image: Advertisement for The British Printer.]












[image: Advertisement for Typo a Monthly Trade Journal.]









[image: Advertisement for The Inland Printer.]









[image: Advertisement for Paper and Printing Trades Journal.]









[image: Advertisement for Wanted.]









[image: Advertisement for Wanted.]









[image: Advertisement for Wanted.]













Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Sale.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Almanac Publishers.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Stone's.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for A Smart Trade Publication.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for The Printing World.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for The British Printer.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]








[image: Advertisement for Typo a Monthly Trade Journal.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for The Inland Printer.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Paper and Printing Trades Journal.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Wanted.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Wanted.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

[advert]






[image: Advertisement for Wanted.]











Victoria University of Wellington Library




Typo: A Monthly Newspaper and Literary Review, Volume 7

Obituary





Obituary.



Archer.—In August, aged 62, Mr T. Archer, author and journalist—a well-known figure in Fleet-street, London.



Birch.—On 18th October, at London, aged 61, Charles Bell Birch, the eminent English sculptor. Among his best-known works are « Lady Godiva » and « The Wounded Trumpeter. »



Bird.—The death is reported of Mr Bird, well known to readers of the sporting press in New Zealand and Australia as « Sir Launcelot. » He began his career as a sporting writer almost in his schooldays, and contributed to the Canterbury 
Times until 1883, when he left New Zealand, and joined the Melbourne 
Sportsman. Disliking Australia, he only remained a year, and on returning to New Zealand he became part proprietor of the 
Referee, which he edited for seven years, when it was merged in the 
Press. He then joined the 
Press staff, which he left last year, when he went to Auckland to edit the 
Sporting Review. He died of consumption, after an illness of three months' duration, leaving a wife and three children.



Brown.—On the 7th October, Ford Madox Brown, historical painter, aged 72. He was educated on the Continent, and at the age of 23 sent two cartoons to Westminster Hall. They were unsuccessful, but received unqualified commendation from Haydon. He then visited Italy, but his stay was shortened on account of the illness of his first wife, who died on the honeward journey in 1847. Four years later he exhibited « Wyclif reading his Translation of the Scriptures, » and in the the following year (1849), « King Lear. » His well-known painting, « The Last of England, » (1885), represents himself and his second wife, with their firstborn infant. Numerous works of importance followed, one being the great oil-painting « Wyclif on trial in Old St. Paul's, » containing more than a hundred figures. For about thirteen years he has been engaged on a series of historical frescoes, now just completed, in the Manchester Town Hall. He was known not only as a painter, but as a writer and lecturer on art.



Buehring.—It is with great regret that we read in our American exchanges of the death of Frederick Buehring, one of the best-known lithographers in the United States. He died on 28th August, after an illness of eleven months, of one of the most painful of disorders—cancer in the stomach. He was born in Altona on 24th Feb., 1840, and began to learn the lithographic trade at eight years of age. He was an enthusiast in the art, of which his knowledge was thorough and extensive. In 1883 he started the 
American Lithographer and Printer, a technical paper of great practical value, which was discontinued in in 1890. He also published the « Lithographers' and Photographers' Directory, » and was the inventor of an enlarging and reducing machine, now in general use in the United States.



Butcher.—On 3rd October, at Greytown, Mr R. A. Butcher, proprietor of the 
Liberal. Mr Butcher had for several years been connected in various capacities with the Wairarapa press.



Faber.—In August, at the age of 40, Baron Wilhelm von Faber, son of the head of the house of A. W. Faber. His father, aged 76, survives him. The deceased baron married his cousin, daughter of Eberhard Faber, of New York, by whom he had five children, three of whom are living.



Heywood.—On 19th August, at Bowden, Cheshire, Mr Abel Heywood, printer and publisher, in his 89th year. He had been in business since 1830. To Mr Heywood was largely due the credit of having the oppressive newspaper tax removed. In 1832 he was committed to prison for four months for selling unstamped literature. He is therefore entitled to a prominent place among those who have assisted to secure the freedom of the press. He was twice mayor of Manchester.



Jowett.—A telegram of 2nd inst. records the death of Professor Jowett, Master of Balliol College, Oxford. He was born in 1817; became tutor of Balliol in 1842, and was appointed to the Regius Professorship of Greek. In 1870 he became Master of the College, which position he retained to his death. He was as remarkable for his eccentricities as for his learning, and has been the subject of anecdotes and epigrams innumerable. Among his works are are a commentary on the Epistles of Paul, and annotated translations of Thucydides, the Dialogues of Plato, and the Politics of Aristotle.



Phillips.—The 
Stationery World records the death, on 22nd July, in his 56th year, of Mr Charles Motteram Phillips, well known in the stationery and newspaper world, both in the United Kingdom and the United States. He was, at the time of his death, an active member of the staff of our comtemporary; and the present conductor and chief of the paper is his son.



Starey.—On 7th August at New York, Mr Alfred B. Starey, for eight years editor of Harper's 
Young People. Mr Starey was an Englishman and a graduate of Oxford University.



Wallen.—No colonial writer was more widely known some fifteen or sixteen years ago than « Ægles » of the 
Australasian. His weekly column was always one of the brightest and most interesting pieces of literary work in the press, and was extensively quoted. The writer, Mr Robert Wallen, retired from the staff some years ago, on the death of his wife, a blow which he seems never to have quite recovered. We now regret to read of his death, at the age of 63, which took place on board the steamer 
Wairarapa. He had left Sydney for Auckland for the benefit of his health, but was seized with paralysis, and died the following day. He was the first editor of the 
Banking and Insurance Record.
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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 (Seilichrift), the Swallows,
the Card-stand combination, and the popular Favorite Ornaments,
in four series.
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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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Printing World, Nos. 3 and 6 (March
and June, 1891.) 1/- each offered, or
in exchange, clean copies of No. 5.

Send to ottice of Typo, Wellington.
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BOOK.—«Lessons in the English Language
for Maori Schools,» in two parts, by the Ven.
Archdeacon W. L. Williams, published by the
Government Printer, Wellington, 1875. For
a perfect copy, the advertiser would give
double the published price. Address Typo,
Wellington.
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in a Country Newspaper or Jobbing office.
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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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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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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.

Printing World, Nos. 3 and 6 (March
and June, 1891.) 1/- each offered, or
in exchange, clean copies of No. 5.

Send to oftice of T'ypo, Wellington.
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For Sale.

2 cwt. Brevier @ 9d ¥ 1b; 831b 2-1. Great
Primer @ 8d ; 36Ib 4-line Clarendon @ 6d;
201b 2-line English 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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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.
NEWSPAPER AND JOB PLANT. For
particulars, apply W. E. Akroyp, Gisborne.
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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 gdod 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 office of Typo,
‘Wellington.





etexts/Har07Typo/Har07Typo012f(h280).jpg
THE

}}a]mf and ?rinﬁnn flﬁrudgsﬁaurnal

(euanrERLy)
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Postage Stamps of any nationality reccived
in payment.

€vm- Printer, Stationer, Papermaker,

Bookseller, ' Kuthor. Newspaper Pro.
prietor, Reporter, in fact, every one
interested directly or indirectly (and
who is not?) in’Printing and Paper

ought to subseribe.

Useful Trade Tables, Trade Information,
Heaps of Wrinkles, and amusing Gossip, in
overy issue.

JOHN SOUTHWARD, Editor

86 Loughborough-road, London.
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Wanted.

BOOK.—«Lessons in the English Language
for Maori Schools,» in two parts, by the Ven.
Archdeacon W. L. Williams, published by the
Government Printer, Wellington, 1875. For
a perfect copy, the advertiser would give
double the published price. Address Typo,
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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Wanted.

A Practical Printer seeks engagement either
in Town or Country. Would be glad of any
position in News or Jobbing office. Address
«Pyc/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.
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CONDUCTED BY ROBERT HILTON
+

Fine Job Swpplemgnlx in menhmm and Colors
Fine Art Pictorial Supplements.
Portraits and Biograplues of Eminent Printers
Valuable Trade Hints and Wrinkles.
e
Publiched Six Times a Year at 7s per annum
post-free, by Rarrmny, Lawnexos. & Co., Lid.,
1 Tmperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus,
London, E.C.
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4 Practical Journal for Practical Men.

Mg + Pyinting + @ oty

4d Monthly. 5s per annum post-paid.

Geo. W. JONES
35 St. Bride-street, London, E.C.

€& Order of R. Courranp Harping,
Typo Office, Wellington.
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A _SMART TRADE PUBLICATION.

‘652 Bfafioner, Prinfer
ani Fxncy Trades Regisfer

MONTHLY, 6D.
ANNUAL, SUBSCHIPTION, 5{6. (posT FREE.)

Brightly written. Useful and interesting
articles and topics for Printers, Stationers,
Bookbinders, Publishers, and Fancy Goods
Dealers.

Bditor: Theo. Birch. _ Publishers : Dean & Son, Ld.
Offices: 160a Fleet St., London, E.C.
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Subseription—4/- per annum, post.-free.
Postage Stamps of any nationality received
in payment,

€vzx! Printer, tationer, Papermaker,

adgsﬁtmmal

‘Bookseller,'Ruthor, Dewspaper Pro.
prictor, Reporter, in fact, every one
interesied directly or indirectly (and
§who is not?) in Printing and Paper

ought to subscribe.

Useful Trade Tables, Trade Information,
Heaps of Wrinkles, and smusing Gossip, in
every issue.

JOHN SOUTHWARD, Editor

86 Loughborough-road, London.
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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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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 Tables
supplied on reasonable terms. Tides and
other phenomena calculated for any locality
in the Colony.—T. B. Harpineg, Port Ahuriri,
Napier.
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For Sale.

2 cwt. Brevier @ 9d $ 1b; 831b 2-1. Great
Primer @ 8d; 361b 4-line Clarendon @ 6d;
201b 2-line English 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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For Sale.
NEWSPAPER AND JOB PLANT. For
particulars, apply W. E. Axroyp, Gisborne.
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Wanted.

Printing World, Nos. 3 and 6 (March
and June, 1891.) 1/- each offered, or
in exchange, clean copies of No. 5.

Send to oftice of T'ypo, Wellington.
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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» efo 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.
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GNER, LANGGUIHE, & Co.
AUCKLAND

MANUFACTURERS’ AGENTS AND IMPORTERS.
R
SOLE AGENTS FOR
J. G. Schelter & Giesecke, Leipig, the most renowned Typefonnders in
Turope; Julius Klinkhardt, Typefounder, Leipaig, Patentee and Manafactu-
sex of the popular Germania Torder; H. Berthold, Berlin, Manufacturer of Beass
Rule, Plain, Ornamental, and Combination; Kast & Ehinger, Feaerbach, near
Stattgart, Manutactarers of every deseription of Printing ks
SOLE IMPORTERS OF
The TENAX Roller Composition, uncivalled for Purity and Darability
The cheapest i the market, s 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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Wellington Commereial, 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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Nops” Electrotupe Agency, London,
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ACTIENGESELLSCHAFT

fur SCHRIFTGIESSEREI und MASCHINENBAU
% Offenbach on the Main.

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

e

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. A SPINDLEK
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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.
GOVERNMENT CONTRACTS A SPECIALTY.

Send for §pecimen-Book, Prices, and [iscounts.
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Yrovident Society





