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(BY OUR PARLTAMENTARY SENTINEL.)

T ta not often that & Lawn Tennis Clob mekes ite ap-
pearance before the Hounse of Representativen. When

the baking trade, and laying down the law with the moat
magoificens and dogmatie Ignorance on the sabjeet of tin-
loaves, cottags-losvea, breakisat rolls, eakes, and confee-
tionery, [ was almoat tempted to wish that one or two
practical honse-wives had been present on the foor of the
House, to tell hon. members what was what, How the
Indies in the Gallery—and they were there in strong force—
must bave chuckled to th lvea aa they listened to the

youth and beaunty devate th tres to chasing the
hours with figing feet within the chalk lines which mark
the mysterions boundsries of lawn tennis coarts, they are
“geverally about as far as possible from wishiog ever to
some into contact with soything so hopelessly heavy ax
politien. Last week, however, a humhle petition of the
FPicton Lawn Teunis Club came befors a committee of the
Haouse.

The Pictonlan petitioners, it appesied, had been for some
years playing their littie games upon s pisce of Jand be-
longing to Her Majenty the Queen. They were allowed to
do this on sufferance, on certain eonditions, with which, so
it waa alleged, they had not complied. Therefore an in-
sxorable Minister of Lsnds had descended apon them, and
eariog nought for the prayers of youth and the tears of
beanty had evicted them. It was & pitiful tale, But alas!
the Petitions Committes was ss hard-hearted aa the Hon.
John McKenzie. It cared nought for the sorrows of Pie-
tonians, and cartly ‘equelched ' their petition.

A bounguet of flowera ia almost a8 uncommon an mppari-
tion in Parliament as & lawn tenwis clab. T think I re-
member Sir John Hall proudly displaying one or two floral
trophles last year, tokens of gretitude for hia feats for
Female Franchise. Last year, too, those Legislative
Councillors, who sapported the ladies om that great ques-
tion, were decorated with white eamellia button holes, sent
them by enthusisstie feminine admirers, Not to be ont.
done the ladies, who did not want the Franchire, orocnred
a basketfol of red camellina and promptly employed them
to adorn those senators who oppozed the éntry of women
into politica. 'Thus for some dayn was the Legislative
Council divided into parties of the White and the Red,
ae in the days of the Wars of the Rosea This week
the Hon. Richard Seddon was the recipient of a tribute
of gratitude from the ladies of the Wellington Telephous
Exchange. It was something more than a button hole,
being, in fact, & bougnet of the very largest size. Asit wan
slowly broaght in through a side door and carried acrosa the
floor of the Chamber during the progress of an exceedingly
dull debate, it became the cyoosnre of every eye. A
muormur of laughter swelled into & round of applause, 48 it
was solemnly deposited in & large vase in front of the
Premier. King Richard likes bouquets, and has—more
power to him-—no dislike to the ladies. With the broadest
of smilea, thevefore, he rose, and expanding the broadest of
chests, informed the Honae in & resonant voice that it wasa
gilt from the telephone lasses. The House treated the in-
cident with befitting good-natare.

hosbands and fathers dilating opon cruat and cramb, bread
and bakera Not that the discossion waa confined to
husbands and fathers by aay meane. Some of the bachelor
members of the Housa were in evidence, and seemed
to know all sboat it, or at any rate to think they did.
Nearly sveryons made a speech, and the di i ied
sevaral hours. The great, , and
question at isnae was s to whather fancy bread was, or was
not, to be sold by weigbt. Members for Auckland were of
courss to the fore. My Button exclaimed with Shalk :
tTell e where & fancy bred P and gob vo suswer, Mr
Crowther npread himself upon jam tarts mnd hot cross
bups with % zest that abowed that, old as he
is, be has not forgotten the delighis of boyhood.
He smaw in the Bill a fell purposs on the part of the
Promier to snppress thene delicacies. * Hot cross bans were
born before the Premier, and will live after he is dead,’ aaid
Mr Crowther, in that forcible if not exact laognage which

hants all 1& Very imp and indj b waa
the second member for Aunckland, so much ro that he mnat
hare axh 1f ; for I noticed when 1 left the gal-
lery after midnight that he had fallen asleep in the arm-
chair belonging to the 8 at-Arms, and was reposing
there, with his white beard apread into the precise shape of
& small ivory fap.

.
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RHYMES FOR THE TIMES.

UABUAL LINES ON COLONIAL LIONS.

OUR YAGRANT YERSIFIER.
I-—THE RAILWAY FAIJD[ST.

To MR SaWvEL YVaiLg: Dea: Bir,—Hew's wishing yom
tuceess,

There's more than me wonld like to ses your rippin’ cheap
PRpTESS 1 i

We'd like to take a daily jaant along the iron track,

Or ramp the Missus and the kids to Morrinsville and back,

PBat, #ir, [ cannot nnderstand thoee arbitrary blokes
Who keep a-shovin’ in your wheels nnnecessary spokes,
For nothing could show fairer to & man of commonsenss
Than to travel on tha railroad at another chap's expenee.

Thaey say, sir, if yoa had your way the conning cent. per
cent.

Who owne the land outside the town would go and raise the
Tent ;

And they ask you where the joke comes in in travelling at
your ease, .

Though it be done for nothin', through a land of absentees,

1 do not hold with stuff like that, but, sir, I'd like to know
If you equldn’li add & sandwickh and a glass of beer or so ;

Not so that implacably Opp organ, the Feening
Post. Either the editor of that vigoronsly condueted
journal must have been sufering from a bilious attack, or
elae his hatred for the Premler must have deprived him of
any sensa of homour that be ever had. Certain it is that &

1 and pood ly writter article appeared in the
Fost the day after the bonguet incideat, courched in terma
of scorn and sarcasm withering enoogh to have blighted the
petals of the faireat flowers in the bouquet. In the most
serious snd inexorably logical fashion the Posé setitself toshow
that if the telephone lueses were to be permitted to expreas
their approval of one public man, the next thing that might
ba expected would be that they wonld express their disap-
proval of someone else. Indeed, the article went on to hint
at the horrible fate of some intrepld but wopopular politi-
cian, pelted with eggn, thrown by she fair hands of the
telephone lasses. Why the writer did not go & step further
and recall the sad fate of Orpheus, torn into fragments by
the fariona hande of the Mweoade and Bacchautes, I
bardly know? Such & classie allusion wonld have
adorned hia srticle and could not bave made it more
absard, Meanwhile, the Editor of the Post hes de-
prived Mr Flatman, M H.K, of the proad position of
being the slowest wan in Waellington to aee s joke.
It was My Flatman, you will remember, who took so seri-
ously the story that the Premier's bolsterous speech on the
Budget had actoally oracked the plaster on the csiling of
the cellar over which be was standing whea he spoke with
such stentorian fores. Good Mr Fiatman actually paid the
cellar » vinit to ascertaio the truth of thia story, and on his
return gravely aasured a convulsed House that the plaster
was entirely uoinjured. Very earnestly did he deprecate
the circulation of such improper wnd untruthfal stories,
* Why, sn elephact soald not have cracked it, sir, much
less the Hon. Premier ¥

I cannot say that [ am sn esthusiastle believer io the
eolry of ladies into Parliament. Dr. Newman is. Bab
then the little doctor, ss his name would lmply, has always
n strong craving for the latest novelty. Yet, listeniog last
night to the House plungiog headlong Into the mysteries of

It's p dry apen the line, and when the thing got
stale

You conld boom &t, take my tip, sir, with aglassof Hancock's
ale.

And T hope, riv, you'll remember when yoo've got the rail-
way {hrough, A
That the 'busses and the tramways need a sight o’ mendin’
. too,
For once you've set us movin' ‘twonld be cowardiee to shirk,
Just becanee the man who pays the rates must stop at home
and work.

So here's wishin' you snccess, sir, and I'd like yon for to
koow

That I'm with yoa while the lines ia free as far as yoo may
RO,

We're Liberals, Sam, the pair of us, and shant wa just have

acor
When we've made the bloomin' country one big Charitable
Board |

TIME'S UP.

Time's up for love and langhter ;
We drained the banquet cup ;

But now the dark comen after
And light's are cut : Time's up t

0, lovers in pweet places,
With lips of nonga apd »sigh ;
Come forth with pallid faces
And kisa your last good bye?

O, staterman, crowned and splendid,
The laurel leaves yoor brow—
Tha lopg debate is rnded,
The halls are volceless now,

Ti ne's op for woning, winviog,
Wor dnabt sad dream and strile ;
Por sighing and for sioniog—
For love, for bhate, for life |

Time's up! The dial's mark s
OUn the Iast hour—~conplete ;

Li» down there, where the dark s,
And dream that time wasavr a1t

FraNk L, Braniox,
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DOMESTIC ROWS.
VERY often d tie rows are d by one member enly.
In all large honseholda is sure to be loun!

» oDe DDeasy temper
—one cantankerous, cross-grained disposition—one spiteint
tongue and as malevolent & beart ; and with this slement
of strife ever at hand peace and bappinesa are non-existent.
The ealdron ia always bubbling — to boil over on the
slightewt provocation. Those miry tritles, which no one of
& parfectly sane mind earos two atrawa about, or thinks of
& second after they have boen blown by the wind acroes his
face —thoae airy trifles are to these ill-conditioneid ereatnres
eansen of quarrel for which blood itself might be shed, and
won.hilg. Thev *Ay’ if tonched sver s Figlnl —'Hy “ an
the seed of the wild balsam when nipped by the nail—as
the bud of she pellitory of the wall when tonehed by a pin—
8a those quneer bita of glass, Prince Ruperi's drops, when
the tip of the shank is broken off.  They are in perpetoal
hot water, snd that ealdron in always st boiling pont,
And when they are, domestic rowa aboond and domestic
peace is not to be foond. How can there be peace when
there in thia incernnt travesty of facts and exaggeration of
words ? That wholesome art of Give and Take doea not
exist with them, and they kmow nothing of that sween
aurrender of self by which alone bome happiness ia secared.
It is slways, on the contrary, th I 1 Ives
themselves; their fine feelings which have been outraged—
their interests that have been neglected or haply assailed—
their rights have been disregarded. It is one long litany of
Self on which they fonnd the war-ery of retalistion,

Love, politics, retigion, and the choice of & profession de-
nired by the boy and disliked by the parents—ihose are the
Rraver canses of those domestic rowe which banish peace and
attract sorrow.  Oar girl who will marry that Undesirable
—our boy whn makes haste to rush into responsibilitiea he
cannot rightly fulfil when he has undertaken them : what
troables sﬁrmg np ronnd these evente, thick as nettles
ronnd the base of & broken and desecrated starme. And
then that matter of relicion—-the fanatic who aifronts hia
father's faith by going to the diametrically opposite—the
agnostic who derides his miother's religion by which ahe has
been supported in elt ber trials. Can we wonder if, with
this burning cosl bepeath, the domestic caldron boils
over? Aas little as with the congenial question of politica
where the younger members of the family go one way,
while the head of Lhe houss and the traditions of the past
all go the other. These rows are fisrce indeed when dia-
eussion begins and passions run high. They are often
as grave aa they are hierce, as more than one disinberited
recalcitrant knows when that paternal will ia read, and the
bitterness of the living row tranelates itselt into the irre-
mediable vengeance of the dead parent. [t would have
been better, parhaps, all things considered, if youog Hasty
bad held his tongus, end kept the peace, and not Lhought
it |n_cnmbenb on him to tty and convert that dear parental
forsil who had lived for all his life in one mental groove,
and fonnd it impossible to make a vault over into aacther.
Had he done sa there wonld have been fewer rows and a
bigger legacy—leas atrife and more solid satisfaction.
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