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WELLINGTONTA.

CHIT-CHAT FROM THE EMPIRE CITY"

(BY OUR WELLINGTON BENTINEL )

AREWELL to the Semsiont at last it ia ended, and

Mr Baxddon and his coll bare hod the
saylom which a Parliamentary joke of obscurs

origla has christened * Chicago.’ [ beli this joke origin-
ated some teo years aga, and was made st the gxpense of the
Btout-Vogel Ministry. Thouagh its weaning has been ex-

plsined s0 me several times, I have either forgotten, or

never could grasp i, but be tha jest geod or bad, it has
added sn expression to sur politiesl vocabalary, and, solong
as the New Zealand Parliament lasts, * Chicago' will pro-
bably be the name given to that haven of rest which
Ministers are supposed to reach at the end of the Sasalon.
By the bye, how faw political phrases there are, coined and
cairent in New Zaaland pablic life, sa compared with the
ample slang terminology of American politics. I can only
recall four or five. 8ir George Grey was, of coumne, the

hor of the ‘anb. millions ;* and of the compli-
mentary ‘wy tsleuted young friend.” Sir Harry Atkiosoo was
the parent of * political rent.’ It was the Hon. Mr Ollivier,
I think, who obee cauticusly promised concerniug msome
requent that he woald * keep it steadily in view,” Mr Bal-
Innce bronght into proverbial ane the words * mea of the right
colour.' The Minister of Edueation is, of course, responsible
for * Sscisl Pest.” B0 long as Sir Harry Atkinson lived, the
words *hob nailed boots’ were in daily use amongat his
epnemlea; but one seldom, or never heara them now. OUn
the whale our New Zealand political vocabulary seems to
me to bz a1sadly wanting in copionsness and contour as in
populaiity. New Z:aland political partisans do not huri sk
oach other such picturesqueand vivid terms as * Mugwuwmp,’
+ Copper-bead,’ * Stalwart,’ and so forth. In this respect we
cartainly lack the felicitons inventiveness of the Yankee
mud-slioger.

Some of the Anckland membars have had to prolong their
stay in ths Saath two or thres days, throogh the inamility
of the Government Printing Oftice to stzike off, on Tuesday
night, those mysterious but donbtless all important docu-
ments to which His Excellency the Governor has to append
hia vica regal signature, befora Parliament can be legally
sapt aboot its bosiness. The resalt waa that after waiting

titl nearly midoight, the disgusted M H.HK.’s. found that "

their release had to be poatponed till noon on the lollowing
day. The fault did not lie with His Excellency thia time,
but with Lhe prioting oflice. Far diffsrent waa it on s cer-
tainoecasion inbygone years, when bath Houses of Parliament
were kept kicking their heels about the lobbies, becaunse
Hez Majesty's Representative of that date chose to betake
himself in the last hours of the Sassion to a secloded valley
to fab for trout. Great was the confusion and irritation
cansed thereby. The only way to cut the knot was to torn
one of the Minister's secrataries into a QQueen's messenger,
sod deapatel: him at foll gallop on a good horae to get the
Governor's signatare, His Excellency had to lay down his
tishing rod and sign the papers, and the temporary (Queen's
messenger, whote horse was bespatiered with mad and
sweat, got safely back to Wellington, baving done some 25
wiles of posting in what he claimed to ba the quickest time
on record.

Mr Watson, the naw President of the Baok of New
Zealand, ia now settled here, having taken up hia quarters
for the pressnt at the Wellington Clab. Report says of him
that he has not only & thorough grip of banking businoms,
bub is & man possessed of that highly necessary part of &
baoker's anatomy—& good backbone. Also a willingness

to atiffen the said vertebr» when required. While per- -

fectly willing to believe that Mr Watson poasesses as much
lirmnesa of character and resolotion as the beat friends of
the Bank of Nsw Zealand coald wish, I am bound to say
thet at first aight he does not strike one az & particalarly
meicilesa or territic personage. For the banefit of those of
yoar readers who have not seen the new President I may
asy that he strikes me as bearing rather a strong likeness
to Loed Oaslow, though somawhat more strongly bailt, and
less obtzasively bald than that pobls Jord. I daresay, how-
aver, thib like Bret Harte's Jack Hamiyo fad many other
lamons characters, both of fiction and real life, Mr Wat-
son's quiet and tather mild wanoer conceals o adequate
amooot of Jatermination and Gghting power.

The session concluded, as oaoal, with & mosk Parlia-
ment. But though some of the jokes were not altogether
bad, there was nothiog overpoweringly brilliant. Moat of
th fun turoed wpon travesties of Parlismentary rules or
little personal pointe, or pecaliarities with plenty of
meanipg in them for the M.H.I, concarned, but
not mach significance lor the ouoteide pablis. - For
ipstance, & statement mads sa & burlssque Minfaterisl
sonounceiment, Lo the effoct that the Honourable Sir Kobert
Stoot had besn prevailed wpon to put an end to s certaia
ditticult poaition by accepting the oftice of Sarjeant st Arms,
thongh lnnghable enough to Honourabla members, who have
liatened bour after hour to Sir Robert thunderiog in deaon-

ciation of the Fraser appointment, would seem polintless
enongh to any bat Aabditués of the Honas of Reps. Parhaps
the best joxe of the erening was perpetrated by Mr Hall-
Jonea, who took up Mr Collins very npatly when the lattar
solemnly gava notice that he wonld introduce s Lunsey
Act, Mr Hall Jones promptly raised a poiat of order as to
whether an Hon. member gonld introdacs & Bill in which he
was perwonally interested. The mook Bpsaker, of counrse,
vastained the polnt, and Mr Colline collapssd. (ae of the
beat mock Parliaments | aver saw was held in Eogland by
ane of the University Debating Unions. On that oceasion
one of the b persisted in walking in and sitting
down in his seat, whils holding an open umbralls over his
bhead. A polnt of order raised as to whether s memler
oonld sit in Parlinment with an umbrells over his head
instead of with his hat on was raised, and debated with m
wonderfal deal of aplrit and fen on both sides.

With the session the Wellington season comes to an end
As 1 bave bators tald you, it has been rather s bright and
gay tims hore than otherwise. Wollington people etill show
a good deal of hospitality white Parliament is sittiog, though
the same roason does not exiat for entertaining nowsdays
as once opon a time. Tweanty yeaes sgo, before Kiog
Demos had come to the throte and placed the crowa npon
his royal brow, moet of the membera of both Houses of
Parliament either balonged to what ia called * society,” or
at any rate’ were anxious (0 do so. lo these democratic
daya three-fonrthe of the Lower Housa and some members
of the Council as well, aro so far from being society men
that they woold be hotrified at the bare idea of snch a thing.
I don't say that they are any the worse or any the better on
this account, 1 merely note the change which has coms aver
the personnel of our Parlisment. (oe of the rewnlta
of it is certainly good. It used to be alleged in old
days that donbtfal members were often captured by social
attentions paid to them or—more effectoal means atill—to
their wives. Mini were d of keeping th lven
in office by balls and dinner parcies. In particalar it used
to ba said of Sir Julion Vogel that his most persnssive
argaments were addressnd not to the brains of wavering
members bot to their stomache. I daresay it was true that
Lady Vogel's tact and snceess as & hostess wore politically
valaable to her husband. Thess wern the reasons why the
brotal nickname of the *Casino’ was applied to the
Ministerial residenes in the Tinakori Koad. Now * The
Casine’ stands empty and desolate. The Ministerial house
in Molesworth-street Is in the like dismal case; the two
other residences are let to private tenanta. Two Ministers
live during the session in a hotel, three more in lodgings,
two more at a club. So otierly bave the champagne days
aof New Zealand’s short boom pasaed away.

LOGSE-LIPPED FOLK.

THE FEOPLE WHO MUST AND WILL TALK

BY MRS LYNN LYNTDN.-

THEIE power of honourable reticence is on & par with that
of a aieve to carry water from the well to the house.
Whatever thay hear they retail to the next comer, and their

romisea of Icclﬁl.'.g are as likely to hold as one of Michael
Scot’s ropeaof sand. Even when the confidence tells azainst
themselves, they muost maks it under pain of woree to
follow ; as, when a man betrays his married mistieas, with
an angry hosband, the divorce couort, and exemplary
dameges to follow—when a womanu betrays berself, and
gives to her friend to keep for her the story of her own dis-
honouring armonr. ‘The secrets of others confided to them
ara mafe no longer than it takea s piece of tonchwood to
baro. - Within the four walls they have vowad 1ha fidelity
of sileace to the grave. When the street-door has closed
behind thew, the thing they have promised to keep boried
in their heart flattera to their lips and esca; to the ears of
the tirst friend th:r meet.  Like that bole which money
boros in & spendthrift’a pocket,

80 DOES A CONFIDENCE BURN THE TONGUE OF THE LOOSE-
- LIFPED.

Not that they are ill-natured, sy & class distinction ae-
connting for, and the reason why. They ara often the best-
hearted peaple in the world—genial, generons, rympathetic,
and all the rest of it. But they are hopelasaly incontinent
of speech ; and their generosity leads them to share snd
share alike with all the world indiscriminately that danger-
oua bit of knowledge joat confided to them.

Most people who know anything of the bast rnles of
sociaty and how to get mlong in life with least friction to

themselves and lesst damage 1o others, obeerve thad inapers-
tive luw of good-breeding as well an of right foeliog, for-
bearing to repeat conversations, even without the pressure
of a promise—giring no voice to private suspicions—making
public no fortuitous discoreries—and, abova all, refrainiog
from passing on scandalous storiss about rao l¢ unknown
—atorios impossible to verify and more 'llu?, to be falee
than troe. ‘They will not ron off 0 make = preseny of all
yon hava been saying, 1o Tom, Dick, and Harry—lamen
¥your * dangerous opinions '—eriticieing your ¢ queer notiona
- scattering your intellectoal confidences as s0 many mem-
bers of & slaughtered personality, no two of which join Lo
make ncoherent whole. They ooserve that unwritten law,
sud bold to the *ealm songh.’, Bod
THE LOOSE LIPPED FOLK CAN EKEEF NOTHING TO THEM-
BELVES,
‘What they soe they detail, what thoy hear they repeas ; and
in their disregard for all confidential sacredness in talk they
go iar beyond the traditional sapper.

It ia thay who ses the snowball rolling, and once seb roll-
ing, that snowball of goesip increases daily and hourly.
Acerotions of snepicion, excreeconcenof exaggeration, distort:
the original nucleos of what was perbaps an iosignifieant
little fact into a monsirona formation. The game of
* Kusaian Seandal’ is repeated in grave and tragic earneat,
and, by the mindless chatter ot 1he loose lipped, the old
dogma is proved wrong, for something is wade ont of no-
thing. Io the sar of Dionysina at Byracase, the tearing of
a pieea of paper reverb like thand .

ery few psople have
THAT ABSOLUTE PROBITY OF BILENCK
which will bear any kind of strain and come triumphant
oot of any kind of ordeal. Unassailable by fear many
yield to favour, and give to love che infraction of confidence
they deny to asthonty. Tae one they love comes into s
difierent category from the rest of the world. To share
with p second seif is not breaking faith with & confidant,
Foen Horace himself, erstwise so atrict and strong on the
need of keeping sacred mll the sacreis vonfided to one's
ear, makes an exception in the ceee of the friend,
with whomy to sharg 1# mot to diralge. In like manner,
many men and moit women think themselvea free
to paw on confidences—the ope to the wife, the other
to the husband, And this with & perfectly clear con-
science will certain worthy folk do, who wounld vather
plerce their tongne with a bodkin than basely betray the
secres confided to them, With love is no baseneas ; and
with love as the solvent, secreoy may hononrably melt s
wax in the purifyiog flame. Thie is one resson why iv
would never be safo to trust women with politicsl secreta
dangerons to fimpart 10 busbands or lovers. They would
carry them eafely b aganinst foes or ; botshe
wonld be a rare excoption ont of whom the lover sould not
coax or kiss the pass word on which depended the safoly
of the camp ] For the matter of thar, indeed, some men
are no atronger o resiat the blandishinenst of & mistreas
than is the average woman with her lover, Biatecrafs
understands this—has nlways onderstood it—and prae-
tises to-day what it practised . thonsands of years
ago. Thase keen wnd tacile souriciéres exist now in
Loodon as they existed in Paris in Fonché's time : apd
if the secret history of eertain and unpatrioti
trocklings to foreign Fowers could be written, it would be
found to reside in the fine eyes of a clevar und noscropulons
monsetrap—with & susceplible Minister frisking arcond snd
tioally caught and held. And when eaught, and when held,
the good of an alien and inimical connury is squeezed ont of
ai, and the interests of his own lie like desd Hies oL the
nor. .
It is curiona how

TALKING DN A THING

SOMETIMES SEEME. TO KXHAUST 178
VITALITY. -
Bometimes, of conrse, tulking out & thosght helpe its bettar
moulding ; and the aualogy of the Aint and the steel holds
good for the striking out of wparks and coroseations. Buot
more often, to deiail the plan of & book—to discuss the
characlers and incidents it is intended to describea— drains
he brain of its creative facolty, and speech remaios the
only vehicle of the iden. "Had we kept silent, imitatin,
Nature in this dumb shaping of our thonght—letting it
silently grow from thonght to image, and then striking that
image into the erystallization of words—had we done this
we shoald bave mchieved m snccess. Carrying water in &
sieve we let it all run throngh, and the tangible beanty of
erystallization waa loat for ever. No wise-like artist talks
of his intended work. No capable projector confides the
details of his scheme while yen those devails sro Inzomplete
and the scheme itself is not aasured,
THE LOOSE-LIPFED FOLK WHO TALK BIG OF THEIR PLANS
AND INTENTIORE ARE THE FAILURES
who never accomplish, building, ns they do, nll thelr cantles
in the air and fashioning the caryatides of their temple out
of clonds. 1In & word, the loose-lipped are both dasgerons
folk for others to know and unsatisfactory in their own
lives from end to end. However good-natored they may be
they are gossips and scandal mongers ; and, however uopble
in other things, like Dians of the Crossways they will
buhrlg the most important seciet withont tarning & bair or
suffering one pang of conscience. To themselves they are
traitors, and of their own intereats the worat betrayers.
‘Wherefore be is wizest who gives them the widest berth and
who has least social ® truck’' with them anyhow.—Si.
James' Budget.




