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MRS. SEDDON AND THE NEW BATCH OF BILLS. .
WELL; there are plenty of them this time! But how many of them will' be hatched I wonder?
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TOPICS OF THE WEEK.

OTHING, so it appears to me, makes human nature
so intolerant as dabbling in goldmining, or even
worse, goldmining ecrip. A crowd of disappointed
diggers broke the windows of the newspaper offices in
Coolgardie the other day, because a certain * find ' turned
out Lo contain considerably more rumour than reality.
The papers, they declared, had for their own gain pub-
lished unsupported newa, But supposing the papers had
held off, and supposing the news had turned out
to be true, that there had in fact, been a splendid
gold ind. The public would in thiscase have been even
more virtucus and even more violently indignant, The
papers, they would bave said, kept back the news till
their friends got a good stert tor the field. Much
the same thing happened in the case of the recent
fluctuations in May Queen. Speculators who rashed
the ashares at thirteen shillings in the sure and certain
hope ‘they would see a pound' blame ecveryone
save themselves for their loss, and in the fary of die-
appointed greed do not hesitate to level charges against
brokers, the papers, the directors, the managers—in fact,
evetyone and everything except their own folly, and in-
‘sensate desire to make a ‘hatful’ of money ‘ without
working for it.’

HE evils of too much law-making seem more than
likely to be aungmented rather than reduced this
session. Over legislation and its attendant sorrows is
not confined to New Zealand, though certainly thia
otherwise delightful colony enjoys a well-earned but ex-
tremely unsavoury reputation for grandmotherly law-
making, and initinting roles and regulations, All overthe
world complaint is heing made and with reason, that far
too much time i wasted in passing useless and vexatious
measures, which are either amended out of knowledge, or
abolished at each change of administration, In New
Zealand we seem, indeed, inclined to go a step further,
The main labour of one Parlinment will soon be to
repeal or amend the laws made during the previous
session. It bas been well pointed oot in a recent
article on the matter that the craze for law-making
‘is due chiefly to two causes. The first is the general
feeling of discontent with existing conditions, supple-
mented by the belief that the making of a law or laws
will prove a panaces for the ills and evils of the body
politic, and the second is the combination of vanity and
ignorance which sfflicts so many of our legisiators,
whether in national or state legislatures, The maxim of
law that wherever there is a right there is a remedy is
construed to mean that wherever there is & wrong there
may be a remedy discovered or invented by the adoption
of a statute, and from this follows a desire to rush into
the legislative halls and attempt to do that which is
clearly impossible, make mea good and honest and fair-
minded by statute.

*THE second matter of difficulty is connected natur-
ally with the firat. It is not alone that laws are altered
sud amended, but that those who undertake the task of
law-making are, in too many instances, wholly unfit for

Viscount HAMPDEN, THE NXxw GOVEANOR OF NEW SoutnH WALES.
{From a Portrait in the ' Graphlo.’ on his alection for tha Mid (or Stroud)
Divisl pril, 1845,

vislon of Gloucestorshire, o A

the work. They stot only do mot know whatTthe scope
and effect of the existing law is, but they are groasly
ignorant of the meaning of words, even in their plain
and ordinary sense, and when they try to patch or cobble
a statute they make queer work of it, and not only queer
but lamentable, since their work, clumsy though it may
be, muoat stand for two years as the law of the State, un-
less sooner declared vold for unconstitutionality.’

IT is suggested by the same writer that the Housen of
legislature should only meet once in four years, and as
he remasrks, some extremists urge that otice in ten years
would be sufficient. The latter is probably too long a
period, The world lives so qguickly nowadays that the
whole tonditions of life may change in ten years, Butin
all seriousness, there is little doubt that in this colony it
would be no bad thing if there were no further laws
made for four or five years, An the writer already quoted
savs, *The ten years' "'rest™ might be pushing non-
legislation too far, but it is certain that it the law-
making power would content itself with remedying such
defects in existing laws as are demanded by the general
public ; and would lay aside its ambition to distinguish
itsell by exploring expeditious into the domain of new
and nnotried lawmaking, the interests of the people
would as a general rule be much better subserved than
they are at present and under the existing syatem.’

RASS atupidity and fanatical vindictiveness on the
part of the Prohibitionist leaders have done much
to injure the cause of temperance in this colony, and it
now seems not improbable that by a perfect debauch on
these, their favourite views, the prohibition faddists
will produce so great a revulsion of public feeling on the
question of temperance, that all the great and undeniably
ful werk a plished by the moderate section of
the temperance party will be awept away and rendered use-
less. The loose mannerin which grave chargesaremade,
and the exaggerated statements which prohibition lenders
are in the hebit of meking have long since ceased to
create surprise, but these unamiable and unworthy
characteristica are rapidly creating such a wholesome
disgust and diatrust for prohibitionists and prohibi-
tion, that that party is rapidly digging for itself
its own burial place. The utter nusclesstiess of at-
temptiog to legislate im advance of, or in the face
of public opinion heas lately been made menifest
in the reaction which set in directly any attempt
whs made to enforce Saturday closing, A noisy minority
got their own way for a week or two, unitil loss and incon-
venience roused the somewhat somnolent majority to look
after itaelf and its likes and dislikes, Any attempt to
enforce prohibition would meet with aneven swifter fate,
an even more powerfnl reaction. The average man ia
abominably lazy in objecting to faddy legislation unéil Ae
beging to feel sts ¢ffects. Then he usually not only sweeps
away the ocbnoxious measure that aunoys him, but in his
vexation not infrequently several really useful and neces-
sary reforms and restrictions,

NEW ZEALAND is now possessed of an advanced and in
many weys excellent Licensing Act. If the temperance,
party really desire progress they will give this a fair trial
before proceeding further. To dothis they must force the
Isittsand Taylors, whodoso much damage
to mrenlly good csuse, to understand that
their tactics must be changed, and their
tone modified unless the temperance
party is to be forthwith wrecked., Such
meu with their hogey stories, their rash
accusations, their worn-out platform
vlatitudes and feeble witticisms, wonld
wreck a atronger and more bopeful cause
than that of the moderate tetnplars,
With fanatics and mouthing orators out
of the way, advance would uadoubtedly
be made, but so long as the temper-
ance party entrust their hopes to that
set of pertons who have been prominent
duriag the last week, solong will they be
defeated and disappointed,

HE materials for a sensational tovel
were certainly provided in the case

of attempted suicide reported In the
Auckland papers the other day, Here
was evidently s case of disappointed love.
_ The young mau hasd appareutly been
> paying his attedtions to & more than
usually ‘cruel fair." For s time, pre-
sumably,the maiden was kind, but when
thegentleman's attentionawere becowing
too pronounced, or too embatrassing, she
let him understand thatshe did not want
his company any lovger. In Dinecases
out of ten, the young man wounld have
accepted hin fate,eaten s trifle less heavy

dinner thar usual, and taken, perchance, an extra strong
‘comforter’ as a salve for his lacerated feelings. But
this Romeo was of more sentimental atuff. He bought
or procured laudnum, and armed with this phial, pre.
sented himself at the house of the adored one, literslly,
either to do or to die, At first he had a determined
attempt to ‘do," Having been informed that his
inaworata was out, he entered the house and declared
he would net go away till he saw her. He waited
for s few moments, and then being apparently con-
vinced that the attempt to *do ' had failed, determined
to die. Iu this, happily, it appears likely he will
fail too. Having taken the dose, he must needs advertise
the fact. ‘I have taken it," he announced {doubtlesa
melodramaticaily). ‘Good-bye.” The timely interven-
tion of a stomach pump is the conclusion of the tragic
farce up to date, It would be interesting to know if the
lady was tonched by the proof that her admirer was as
‘ true, true tili death,’ 85 he could be in an unfeeling age
when a love and landnum sick youth can be stomach-
pumped back to life, and if she has therefore relented
and natned the happy day.

HE dangers of poisoning from eating finmed fish
make more inexplicable the curt negative sent by

the Government to the now famons offer to introduce
Irish smoked mackerel to New Zealanders, Apparently
there is no objection to the importation of tinned fish in

.which, despite assertions to the conttary, there every

now and then proves to be some danger of poisoning.
The latest case was in Wanganul, and the trouble arose
from aw imported tin of fish, according to the local
paper. Thousands of tins of fish are sold in the colony,
and it may, of course, be pointed out that it is only
very occaslonally one heara of poisoning; yet the
unpleasant fact remnins that one does hear of it
All tinned goods seem liable to the same risk. The de-
tails of the last case do not differ much from others pne
has read about. The fish were newly bought, and ap-
peared to be without blemish. They tasted as nsnal,
nice, but the after effects were serious, and might easily
bave been fatal. Under the circutmstances, the importa-
tion of fish, in which even the minimum risk existing
where ting are employed is absent, should, one wonld
have thought, have been encouraged. It is, of course,
urged thet one tin in a milliot or even more is poisonous,
but that millionth tin efops up with a fair atount of re-
gularity all the same.

N these democraticdays when everyone ' [ovesa lord *

* with a fervour never before equalled, and when the
scramble for titles is brisker than ever, 1t is refreshing
to read of an aristocrat who wishes to remain &

VISCOUNT WOLMER.

commoner. A portrait is here given of Viscount
Weolmer, who tried so hard to refuse the peerage which
benished him from the House of Cotnmons to the onter
datrkness of the ' Hereditary Chambers.’

THE ecoterprising proprictora of the sow famous
Suraturas tea have certainly an admirable knowledge of
the art of advertising ; indeed, it can ouly be secoud to
their knowledge of the even more intricate art of tea
blendiog, and in this, 88 everyone knows, they are in the
foretnost rank, In this issue they votify by a well dis-
played ‘ ad. ' the fact that the Governor drinks Suraturs
tea. Now, moat people will feel and say, “ what is good
enough for the Governor and his Countess is good enough
for me,' nnd il they act on the impulse and try the
Suratura,the proprietors are assured they have secured a
permanent customer, ‘You try the first pound, and the
flavour will do the rest,” in what they sey.

Improved times are evidenced b
Frossard's Cavour Cigars, mild an
ad, {Advt, 2)

the large sale of
fragrant, 8 for 1s
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SESSION. AND SOCIETY.

CHIT-CHAT FROM THE CAFPITAL.

(OUR PARLIAMENTARY FLANEUR.)

EFORE long Wellington Socicty ia to lose Dr, and
Mrs Adams, whose hospitable house on the
Terrace ia to know them no more. Preferring a
country life, they mean to shift their quarters to the
Wairarapa, and to settle down, I believe, somewhere
pear Mrs Adatna’ cousin, Mrs Barton, Their house is to
be taken by & gentieman well known to Aucklanders,
the genial General Menager of the National Bank, Mr
James Coatea. Mr Coates bea been living in the Wel-
lington Club since he threw in his lot with Wellington,
but tired, 1 suppose, of Club life, he intends to move
a few yards up the Terrace to the house in which
Dr. and Mrs Adams were wont to welcomie their
many friends, With Mr Coates, that other popular
Auncklander, Mr']. C. Hanna, will take up his quarters,
and no doubt the bachelor friends of these two gentle-
men will have no reason to regret the arrangement. Mr
Eutt, the third accession from Auckland, will II:e B Hear
nzighbour to Mr Coates, and Mr Rhind, the New Zealand
head of the Bank of New South Wales, is also established
with his family on The Terrace a little higher up. A
wall of but a few yards further wounld take you to the
enlarged and rejuvenated residence which was that of
Mr Travers, and now belongs to the President of the
Rank of New Zealand. In fact the banking interest so
strongly dominates the Wellington Terrace that wags sug-
gest that its name should be chagged into ‘Threadneedie-
street. As a set-off to the loss of Dr. and Mrd Adaws,
we are to regain Sir Arthur and Lady Douglas. Sir
Arthar, who has for the last fonr yenrs been eating the
bread of exile in Lyttelton, has now returped from the
south to fill the post of Under-sccretary of the Depart-
ment of Defence, Where the Donglases will settle I do
not quite know, as their house is in the occupation of
Mr and Mrs Travers. Mr Malcolm Macpherson, the
newly-arrived manager of the Loan and Mercantile
Agency, haa enshrined his household geds in the erst-
while sbode of Mr J, H, Baker, the Cotimissioner of
Lands, and a very pleasaut abode it is, as I can testify

The House of Representatives has already beguti its
annual menufacture of * bulls.’ I send you two of them,
though the substance of Lulls served up cold in priot to
newspaper readers must bear an nnfortunate resetblance
to inferior chilled beef. To Mt Pirani belongs the credit
of perpetrating the first bull of the season. In referring
to those fearful and wonderful things, the land laws of
New Zealand, he wazed indignant over the disabilities
that hamper a Crown tenantholding & lease in perpetuity.
He explained in sympathetic language how this unfortu-
nale man was prevented from subdividing his holding.
 He cabnot. sir,’ said Mr Pirani, * subdivide his land until
be has held it for gog years, and when he has held it for
999 years, he can only subdivide it into two blocks. The
tears which came into the eyea of Mr Pirani's hearers
were, I fear, brought there by laughter rather than pity.
This week the Premier fairly brought down the House.
In refusing to grant a finaucial return desired by an Op-
position member, presumably for the purpose of making
things warm for the expected treasurer on his arrival,
Mr Seddon declered that he wonld donothiog to unfairly
embarrass his colleague. ‘I will not, sir, be a party to
cutting his throat behind his back,” said the Premier.
Needless to say it was some minutes before he got any
further with his speech. Mr Ward is an Irishman, or at
any rate the son of Irish parents. That is the ouly pos-
sible explanation I can think of ss to the practicability
of the extraordinary operation tersely described by Mr
Seddon.

Lady Augusta Boyle's ankle hes been surcessfully
operated upon, and her complete recovery is now only a
guestion of very reasonable time. At preseat, of course,
she catinot move about, so her sister, Lady Alice, had to
give away the prizes to the Wellington Volutteer Guards
at their ball on Tuesday evening last. But the gratefol
Guards did not forget the absent Lady Augusta who had
presided at their function in previous years, They had
prepared a large and bandsomely framed photograph of
their corps for ber mcceptance, and in her absence the
present was banded to her sister, who gracefully took
charge of it.

On the picture they presented to Lady Augusts Boyle
the Wellington Guards had engrossed the following gal-
lant motto from the poems of Robert Burnsi—

wY» powers of honour, love. and truth,
From every 1)} defend ber;

Inspire the higbiy-favoured yonth
‘The deatinles iotend her.

Io sddition to the Guards' ball, which was good, we
have had this week another dance at Government
House, which was better, and s crowded * At Home ' on
Mouday afternocon st Mrs Walter Johoston's. For those
who like oot these guieties there has been the Conven.

tlon of one bundred and fifty implacable temperance de-
legatea who have come to call to repentsnce political
sinnera in general, and Mr Seddon and his colleagues
in particular,

Jove sometimes lays saide his lightning, and Sir
Robert Stout was this evening engaged for a while in a
more peaceful occupation than the usual bating and
harrying of the Ministerial rty. He opened the
Photographic Exhibition of the Camera Club. 1 will
send yon tnore of this very charming artistic display
next week, Meantime, it is sufficient to say that both
this and last year's Photographic Exhibition here have
converted many people, myself included, into admirers
of amateur photography for the first time.

Whether it be the fine weather, the cabled rise in wool,
or the reflected stimulus of the Auckland mining baom,
but certain it is that Wellington this week has been
brisker, livelier, and gayer than for a long time past,
80 no doubt the Camiera Club's show will be well patro-
nised.

WELLINGTON JOTTINGS.

—_——

(BY OUR SPECIATL, CORRESPONDENT.)

WELLINGTON, July 5.

OR. years past the building trade has not been so
brisk in Wellington as at the present time, and
the local timber yards and other suppliers of

material are being kept very busy. Several large busi-
ness premises and other structurea are being simul.
taneously erected on the reclaimed lend, which bids fair
to soon be fairly covered with buildings, Indeed, from
che end of the city to the other residences and shops are
are going up in all directions, and a large number of
local coutractors have their hands full for rome time to
cotne. And yet thete is not any appreciable lowering of
rents, which in Wellington constitutes such a heavy
charge on both the mes in business and the private
citizen. Whatever may be said about depression, there
are certainly strong evidences on the pdrt of many of
confidence in the future of Wellington,

The sale of the Hobson-street (Thorndon} property
(about three acres in the block, recently purchased by
Mr Ziman, of Johannisberg, as a speculation, and cut
up into some twenty-three residence sites) on Wednes.
day last by Messrs T. Kennedy, Macdonald, and Ca.,
drew together a very large concourse of people, the large
sale room heing filled to the doors, and much interest
evinced in its proceedings. The result, however, must
have been disappointing for the vendor, only one sectiou
being sold, being 45!t. frontage to Hobson-street at 16
108 pet foot ; ali the other sections offered were eventu-
ally passed in, the suctioneers being of opinion they
would be able to secure better prices privately. Thisis
the property which was recently offered to the Corpora-
tion for the purpose of a public recreation ground at
£8,000. The public meeting of ratepayers, however,
was adverse to the necessary loan to secure the

property. Mr Zimam paid £8,500 for it, and ‘-many
shrewd men fail to see how it caon repay him
with all the Inevitable' expenaes, at the price—
select a quarter though it he. The sites are

beautifully level and the soil good, and the terms of
payiient exceptionally easy, viz., 20 per ceat. deposit,
10 per cent. within six mouths, snd the balance could
remain on moertgage if so desired for a number of years
at five per cent, interest, Nothing more liberal than
that conld surely be desired, I hear offers have beeun
made since the sale for s uumber of the sections already,
and once astart is made in the way of erecting houses
thereon, others are pretty sure'to soon follow. A property
commeatding 8 splendid and most comprehensive view
on the high ground at the rear of the Roman Catholic
Cemetery, overlooking Wellington Terrace, and known
a3 Upland Farm, has just been purchesel by a lecal
syndicate, with the intent of sudividing it into residence
sites, and offering same for sale at an early date.

In the House the Midlaud Railway has been the chief
topic of discussion, and weighty as are the interests in-
volved, and serious the possible complications and con-
sequetices to the colony, atill it is not an interesting suh-
ject in the genersl sense, and consequently the attend.
ance of the public in the House has been small. On
Wednesday the Premier told the House he wasnot going
to allow members to attack the Colouisl Treasurer in his
absence, He ! would not sllow asyone to cul Afs throat
behind his back,' A prosouncewent which caused great
amusement. In speaking upon the Corrupt Practices
Bill, the Premier suggested that in Committee on the
Bill each member could give his experiences—a remark
that was recelved with a volley of *Oh's* std ebruyging
of ahoulders in deprecation,

On Wedoesday last the first meeting of the pewly- -

appointed Councll of the Middle District University
College was held, the following being present : Sir Robert
Stout, M.H.R.,Dr. Newman, M. H.R., Mt Buick, M H.R.,
Bisbhop of Welliogton, Mr A. Warburton, and Dr. Chapple.

Sir Robert Stout was nominated as the first President,
but declining to stand, Mr J. R. Blair was appointed,
It wan resolved that the Council should meet on the
third Wedoesday in esch wonth, the President being
empowered to call a special meeting upon giving three
daya’ notice, special meetings to be called on the requi-
sition of five memibera of the Council, It was decided
that the whole Council ationld interview the Premier and

the Miniater for Education with reference to the question
of endowments. Dr. Chapple produced drawingsof what
Mount Cook Prison (erected on one of the most com-
manding sites in Wellington, be it recorded with regret)
would be like when fully constructed, being, it was con-
aldered, far more extensive than was required for all or-
dinary purposen. Dr. Chapple was of opinion the
Government might well be asked to give it as an endow-
ment. In the discussion that followed Sir Robert Stout
said the matter might be brought up when the deputa-
tion waited on the Government, and added that in his
opinion the prerent gaol was sufficient for present prison
purposes, and could easily be extended if needful. ~ They
could not expeet to have a full sized college for man
years to come, but with the land around the Mount Caoo
Gaol as an endowment, and a small money grant from
th:lLGovernment. they would be able to get aloag very
we

During the week delegates from all parts of New Zea-
land have visited Wellington in connection with the
great Temperance Convention, which held its meeting
on Tuesdny and Wednesday, culminating in & publie
meeting in the Opera House last night. Neither of the
local papers look with much favour on the movements
of what may be termed the Advanced Temperance party,
and do not devote a very large space to reporting the
proceedings of the Convention. There can be no denial
of the fact, however, the movement is making steady
and substantial progress. The meetings were charac-
terised by great upanimity and enthusiasm throughout,
and the public meeting in the Opera House last evening
drew together an immense audience, the buildipg teing
filled to its utmeost capacity.  The meeting lasted from
8 to 10.30 p.m. (the Mayor presiding), and several
important resolutions bearing upon the liquor traffic
were carried unanimously, Such a large and de-
cidedly sympathetic audience must certainly have been
refreshing to those who are in faveur of giving a
majority of the people the right to decide by their vote
at the hallot box whether they will or will not have
licensed public hounses in their districts. It was asserted
most emphatically by the speakers that they did not
want and would not have prohibition on any other terms
than by the expressed wish of a majority, and only for
80 long as there was a majority in favour of it, Sir
Robert Stout, Mr McNab, M.H R., Rev. F. W._ Isitt,
Messrs Adams [Dunedin), T. E. Tayior [Christchurch}
were amongst the principal speakers.

The Wellington Golf Club's rinks are to be formally
opened by His Excellency the Governor on Saturday,
20th July. '

Lovers of the 'gentle art’ will read with interest that
their interests are being well cared tor in this part of the
colony. The Curator to the Wellington Acclimatisation
Society has so far taken 791,000 ova {rom river fish this
season. Last year he had 412,000 at the same period.
‘The Society has an order for 10,000 brown trout ova and
2,500 rainbow trout for the Bay of Islands.

The Wakitipu arrived here yesterday from Sydney,
having on board one hundred and seventech passengers,
of which the large number of eighty-cae lsnded here,
Last week Wellington was visited with exceptionally
severe weather, reminding one much of a1 Old Country
winter, but this week it is fine and enjoyable agaia, though
cold. Truly,oneof the glories of New Zealand is itssplen-
didd climate. We have a severe spell sowmetimes, but it
selidom lasts longer than a very few days at a stretch, and
ascompared with the Home winter climate is decidedly
enjoyable.

W. G. THOMAS,
NHOLESALE and EXPORT PIANOFORTE MANUFACTURER
BTaiw Worxs: GOSPEL OAK GROVE.

K ENTISH TOWN, London, N.W., Eng iand

A PLANOFORTE
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THE WOODSTOCK MINE.

N this aud the following page appear some sketches
of the famous Woodstock Mine made by our
specialartistat Karangahake. Number ooe shows

the hydraulic ttamway for trucks,and the next illustrates
getting the fuse ready for blasting. It number three the
operation of picking on the stopes is shown, and number
five illustrates one of the functions. A wayman, going
up the stopes, is illustrated in number five, and hand-
drilling in the stopes ia represented in number six.
Number seven shows work proceeding on the reefs. In
nuwmber eight is shewn the unloading of one of the ariel
cars. The bottom unhinges and the ore falls through
into a hig trough, whence it runs to the trucks which cart

it away to the battery. Number nine gives a r. ally ad-
mirable idea of that much-petronised vehicle, the Karan-
gabake coach, The scene represented in number ten ia
ontside the Woodstock mine, where the timber is sawn
for the props in the mine, ete,

*T'15 true, and pity 'tia 'tis true, that almost all great
woinen of letters, Mme, de Stael, Mme. S8and, George
Eliot, Charlotte Bronte, Mrs Browning, and Misa Austen,
were plain women. The question then arises,is this the

fault of nature, whose niggard hand will not deat ont
simultauecusly heauty of feature and power of brain, or
is it the fault of women who are content to accept the
appendage of beauty as a kingdom and a power in itself,
and seek no more so long as there are slaves ready and
wi ling to be attached to their car ?

NICKNAMES: ROYAL, POLITICAL, AND NATIONAL.

BY WILLIAM PRANCIS.

Yon jig, yon amble, and Gy&q.ltarg.. :ag:lcl'nlme

NIcERaMES are by no means the product of the 19th
ceptury, They ‘ nicknsmed God's ereaturea ' long before
the ‘ Bard of Avon ' penned the above line. Among the
witty Greeka nicknames were eommon. Doser, which
expresses the futare of the verb to give, was a nawe be-
stowed on a king of Macedonia who was liberal in pro-
tirises, but sparing in actual gifts. He was the man who
will give, maybe, but who really never given. Among
the Arabs we also find some of those names which were
given in ridicule. Abu Horeirah, * Father of the Cat,'
was 8o named by Mohammed in consequence of his ex-
cessive fondness for a cat, and in the nickname so uni-
versally adopted the
man's real name has
been wholly lost.
And at this day in
the streets of Oriental
towns the gaming use
the same prefix Abn
in the composition
of the names of ridi-
cule. Dr. Thompson
tells us in ' The I.and
and the Book' that
the Syrilan boys
called him after Abn
Tangera, ‘Father of a
Saucepan,' becaunse
they fancied hishat re-
sembled p saucepaun.
Abu’sh Hamat,
‘ Father of the Moles,’
is given by Lane as an
actunl Arabic nHame,
and as moles are con-
sidered lucky it wonld
be a name of good
omen and hecowe
popular,

ROVAIL RICENAMES,

From thedays when
a kipg first reigned
dver men, the subjects
of a monarcli have
been fond of attaching
te  his title some

epithet descriptive of
his appearance, dis-
position, and habits,
sometimes compli-
mentary, sometimes
the reverse, A noble
epithet was that be-
stowed oo Xing Al-
fred, *The Truth-
teller.’ William I. was
called *The Con-
ueroer,’ because he
efeated the Saxons
at the Battle of Has.
tings, and founded
the Norman dynasty
in Eogland, while his
son, William II,, was
called Rulus from the
florid  complexion —
rufus being the Latin
name for ruddy,
Henry I, was called’
Beauclerk, a good
clerk, in recogmition
of hisscholarly attaia-
ments, while Edward,
on account - of his
spindle legs, was
styled ‘Longshanks,’
Richard and John are -
well distinguished as
‘Lionbeart’ anid
‘ Lackland,' Henry
VIIL, oo account of
his bluff manners was
called *Bluff King
Hal,” but he also re-
ceived from Pope Leo
X., in recoguition of
a tract he published
against the heresy of
Luther, the title of
‘Defender  of  the
Faith," but by not a
few he was called
the *‘Roya! Blune-
Beard.’ 'Blocdy Mary
would perchancenever
have won such a title
Had not fate sent her
into the world three
centuriestoo late; and
' Good Queen Bess's'
wirtue {8 not daz-
zling when wviewed
clore., Charles I.is
celled ' The Martyr,’
while his son waas
called ®The Merry
Monarch," which was °
the favourite gloss of
& cheracter that was
wery worthless, but
loverble through all,
He was also mick-
named ‘'Gld Rowley,’
after a stallion of that

name which was one
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of his favourite race horses. *Good Queen Anpne’ de-
wmonatrates the powerof genuine amiability unhacked by
any sort of mental power, ' Farmer George' is kindly
thought of yet among his grand-danghter's subjects, and
we fear we have heard an irreverent generation describe
hia worlhy consort as * Snuffy.' William IV. was called
* The Sailor King * from the circumstance of his having
entered the navy as a midshipman, and worked his way
upwards until he attained the rank of Lord High Ad-
miral, But of all the many epithets bestowed on Royal
persouages, it may well be said that none is more
_thoroughly true of its ochject than that given by the late
Poet Lanreate to the Queen's lamented hushand—' Al-
bert the Good.'

~ PABLIAMENTARY NICKNAMES,

No community of schoolboys have every been readier
to catch at an appropriate nickname thanm the British
Hause of Commons, and honourable members of the
past and present generations are known by names never
heard of st the baptismal font, William Pitt, Earl of
Chatham, was known as * The Great Commoner,' and
alsc s ' The Bottomlesa Pitt,’ while some irreverently
termed him *Loggerhead of London.' The incident of
his having been fired at by a turnpike keeper, at
Wimbledon, for riding through the gate without paying,
supplied Captain Charles Morris with a subject which he
called ' An American Song,* and which closes with the
litles— -

Solld men of Botton go 10 bed at aundown
And never lose your bead like the Loggerhead of Landon.

We find Sir Robert Walpole called by his soa, Horace,
* The Triwmphaot Exciseman,' bitt by his opponents
*The Great Corrupter,’ on account of the .gvholesnlé
bribery practised during the time that he was in power.
It was he who said ' Every man has his price.’ ' Single-
speech Hamilton' was the name bestowed on the Right
Hot. William Gerald Hamilton, Chancellor of the Kx-
cliequer in Ereland, and at one time member for Wilton,
in Wilts. On the night of November 1ith, 1773, he de-
livered in the House of Commons the ouly speech he was

-
ever kaown to make, but then, to quote Waller, ' he
broke out like the Irish rebellion three score thousand
strong when nobody was aware or Jeast suspected it.’
According to Macaulay, ' the eloguence of that speech
threw into the shade every orator except Pitt.' George
Greville, who represented Buckingham in Parliament for
nearly 30 yeats, and was at one time Chaucellor of the
Exchequer and Prime Minister, won for himuself the de-
signation of the ' Gentle Shepherd ’ by not taking careto
steer sufficiently clear of & popular song of his day. He
was not Chancellor at that time, but the Budget speech
bhad just beett delivered in the House and had proveked
ridicule and signs of opposition, Greuville got up to
defend it, and wanted to know whether gentlemen who
were not satisfied with 1t could sugyest any better. It
they woulds't have taxes laid on where it was proposed,
where would they have them laid on ? Let them tell me
where ?' repeated Grenville in a peevish and monoto-
nous tone. ‘I say,sir,let them tell me where—I am en-
titled to sav where r' Unluckily, says Macaulay, Pitt
had come down to the House that night and had been
bitterly provoked by the reflections which Grenville had
been making, He revenged himself by murmuring in a
whine resembling Grenvilie a line of a well-known song,
{Gentle Shepherd, tell me where?' Grenville turned
round acrimoniously, but Pitt emphasized his sneer by
rising and walking out of the House, and for many a
long day George Grenville wasfamilisrly known as ' The
Geutle Shepherd,’ * Starvation Dundas' is the curious
name bestowed on Henry Dundas, first Lord Melville,
who was the first to iptroduce the word into the
English lauguage, doing so in the course of a
speech which he delivered in Parliament in 1775
Equally curious are the mames of ‘Prosperity Robin-
son ' and ‘Adversity Hume.” The former sobriguet
waa given to Frederick Robinson, afterwards Earl of
Ripon, Chancellor of the Exchequer in 1823 who on
bringipg forward his budget adduced a greatly increased
consumption since 1816 as a proof of the prosperity of
the country. The facts were questioned by Mr Joseph
Hutne, who went to the opposite extreme in predicting
riin and disaster, so William Cobbett nicknamed him
¢ Adversity Hume® as a set off to that of ' Prosperity

Robinson.' Sir Robert Peel's father was called ' Parsley
Peel,' and for this reascn. When & poor farmer he felt
that som¢ source of income must be added to the meagre
products of his little farmi. He therefore directed his
thouglita to calico printing, guietly conducling his
experiments in his own home. Cune day, thoughtfully
bendling & pewter plate from: which one of his children
bad just dined, he sketched wpon its smooth surface
the ountline of & parsley leaf, and filling this with
colouring matter he was delighted to find that the
impression could be accurately conveyed to the surface
of cotton cloth, Thia wes the first suggestion towards
calico printing from metal rollers, and to this day Sir
Robert is called in Lancashire ' Parsley Peel,’ His son,
the ' Corn Law Repealer,’ has niso borne the ssme
nickname, and besides he has been called * Orange
Peel'—a name given to him by Daniet O'Connell, who
himself rejoiced in the title of *The Liberator.,” Lord
John Russell was the *Lycurgus of the Lower House '
on account of his indubitable sell reliance and tenacity
of self-asgertion. Lord John was a very little, insig-
nificant looking man, and when he took a seat on the
'_I‘reasury Bench—or, as the wits would have it, 'cast
into the Treasury,’ they duhbed bim ‘The Widow's
Mite.' Later he came to be known as ' Finality John,’
because he maintained that the Reform Till of 1832 was
a final tieasure, ‘The Cicero of the Senate’ was the
complimentary titie which the eloguence of George Can-
ning as a debator won forhim, while in Disracli's novel
of ' Vivian Grey' he is characterised as *Charlatan
Gas,” ‘'Pam® wis the familiar name given to Lord
Palmerston. Benjamin Disraeli, Earl of Beaconsfield,
will alwave be remembered as ‘' Dizzy,” while hia great
rival will always be known among English-speaking
gveoples as ‘ The Grand Old Man.' The late Right Hon,

. H. Smith was often referred to as ‘Cld Mortality,’
and the late Lord Randolph Churchill was spoken of ‘as
‘Randy.’ Mr Chamberlain is known as * Joe," the Right
Hon. James Lowther as * Jimmy,”and MrT. P, 0'Connor
as ‘Tay Pay."

NATIONAL NICKNAMES

are known, though not always their origin. The nick-
name of the typical Eoglishmap, * John Bull,’ was de.
rived from Dr. Arbuthnot's satire of this title published
im 1721. The Irish, as & nation, are universally alluded
to as ' Pat' or ‘ Paddy,' being sbort for Patrick, their
most commen Christian name, selected in honour of
their patron saint, St. Patrick ; the Scots as * Sandie,’
contraction of their most popuiar Christian name Alex-
ander ; and the Welsh as ' Taffy,’ a corruption of Davy,
and short for David, the name of their archbishop and
saiot. * Brother Jonathan ' is the most popular nick.
name of the United Stales, and arose out of the person
of Jonathan Trumbill, the Governor of Connecticut,
whom General Washington never failed to consult in
cases of emergency, ''We must refer the matter to
Brother Jotniathan,” he was wona't to exclaitn when no
other officer could offer any paactical suggestion, and
true encugh Brother Jonathan proved himsell in every
instance equal to the coofidence reposed in him.
Another stock name for the United States is * Unele

n“ Saw.’ This originated from » vulgat tnisconception of
41,,! ), A T the initial letters U.3. (United States) for those of the
a - weil-known sobriquet of an official whose business it
was to mark them on the Government property, The
3 N numerous acquaintances of this person undersiood that
,, Ly AN 2 . _thegoods so marked had passed through the hands of
\\. Vo -b_( = AN Uncle Sam, and the joke becoming popular, it spread far
Y ar ;z L T z ’af';_& and wide, until in the end it was considered far too good
e i 2% i —“‘—-—__-—,— . An S A to allow it to drop.
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MRS WARD'S PRESENTATION COWN.

HY dress, which was the work of a fashionable
Court dressinaker, consists of an under.dress of
rich rose pink satin duchesse; the elegant skirt

has fans of chiffon let in at the hem, fastened with
bunches of lovely roses: the seams are also outlined with
dainty foliage, and trailing rosebuds, The square cut
bodice is nearly hidden in clouds of pink chiffon,
amongst which glimmer roses, and trails of rosebuds.
A tringe of the buls appears on one side, whilst
on the other ia a long bow of ribbon with ends
to the hem of the dress, From the shoulders hung
the {oust train, which was of rich forget-me-not blue
aatin, with pink guelder roses, foliage and tinted leavis
runring 83 & design upon it. A delightfully novel shot
effect was produced by a glimmer of gold colour. The
train was Hyed with serpent green satin of a vivid hue,
the trimuling consisting of fine point de yoze looped with
houguets of roses and pink and rlue hows. The head-
dress was the orthodox plume and wveil, Mrs Ward wear-
ing pearls and diamonds as aormaments, and carrying a
lovely bunch of roses. The whole dress is a charming
and skilful combination of colour, mast harmoniously
blended.

Vanser Wayds, photo.

MRS WARD, WIFE OF THE COLOKIAL TREASURER, IN HER

PRESENTATION DRESS,

Vinw

THE LOST STAR,

A BACHELOR'S REVERIE,

AvE, she flirted, it is true,

For her gentle sidelong glance
Would set all hearts askew,

And would cause a monk to dance,

Hearts were hers—they were her right,
And no one her right denied ;

Her very smile gave light
And her whisper deified.

Bat she loved, and loved too well
That is what all fashiot said—

And when her bright star fell
'T'was a poor man that she wed.

WarTeER R, Wrirsow,

THE LOST ART OF LETTER WRITING.

HEvervoNeE knows, of course, that the
actual number of letters passing through the
mails of every civilised country is greater,
rather than less, year by year. But every-
one also feels that these lettersare no longer
letters, in the true seunse, at all, They are
amplified telegrama, bald and bare state-
ments of fact; and they have the loose and
disjointed and cnrelessj?hrnseology of the
telegraphic message, hat sense of the fit
expression, the gracefal concept ; that feel-
ing for the lucid and connected exposition
of the ideas, for the Lalance of the parts, of
a letter, for its composition in short—the
very term is pre-Adamite to the end-of-the-
century ear—that used to pre-occupy the
best letter-writers of ancother peneration,
have goune from our present-day scribblers
of hasty notes, as thonugh such musty things
had never been. The only people who com-
pose their letters now are cultivated old
ladies. Their college-bred granddanghters,
intellectually armed and professionally
e(lluippe:i, exhibit productions in that line,
ol which, for the most part, it might be
said, as Heary James remarked of the notes
of invyitation of the Lonodon society wonan,
that they have nothing in common with the
epistolary art but the postage stamp.

It may be held that such an accomplish-
ment is not, after all, of the greatest value.

IR AUCKLAND ART GALLERY— MACKELVIR ANNEXE.

But behind it there ia an instinet, deep-seated in the
race, that a widespread habit of careless writing affects
very distinctly the thinking of & people. And this one
canpot but believe to be the case. It takes no intellect
to put plain fucts into honest, self-reapecting phrases.
Bat it takes self-restraint and attentiveness, and these
iead in time to s disciplined and ¢oherent way of locking
at life.~Scridner.

"THE SITY OF JERUSALEM.

JHRUSALEM is a city of surprises, [Its size can best be
expressed by the statement that the journey round about
the outside of itswalla may be made by an ordinarily
rapid walker in the space of an hour. Its hauses are
swall, irregular in shape, squalid, and mean. Its strects,
if streets they can be called, are not named nor num-
bered ; they are steep, crooked, narrow, roughly paved,
never cleaned, and in many instances they are vaulted
over by the buildings on each side of them. Never a
pair of wheels traverse thew, and rarely is a horse or
donkey seen within the walls. The halt, the maimed,
and the blingd, the leprous and the wretchedly poot form
the great bulk of the population of Jerusalem, and, with
the single exception of the Hebrews, they are persistent
and clamorous beggars, Trade and commerce, seem to
be confined to the bare necessities of life, and to dealers
in beads and crucifizes. There is but one hotel, and that
not & good hotel, within its walls: and one Turkish
merchant, who displays within his little windowless,
doorless shop a small assortment of silver charms,
trinkets, bric-a-brac to the gaze of the passer-by, is almost
the ouly vendor of aaything like luxuries in the place.
The Jews, it is said, form almost two-thirds of the
population of the city. They occupy a section which
covers the greater part of the eastward slope of Zion,
and the Jewish quarter is the most wretched in the whole
wretched town.  Its inbabitants are guiet and subdued
in bearing; they make no ciaims to their hereditary

rights in the Royal City of their kings, they simply and

silently and paliently wait. The Wailing Wall of the
Jews, sa wonderfully painted by Veresichagin, is
perhaps, the mtost realistic sight in Jerusalem to-
day. In a small, paved, ablong, unroofed encla-
sure; some sevents-five by twenty feet in extent,
and in & mouat inaccessible portion of the town,
is the mass of ancient masonry which +is generaliy
accepted as having been a portion of the outside of the
actual wall of the Temple itself. Against these rough
stones every day of the week, but especially Friday, and
at all times of the day, are seen Hebrews of all countries
snd of all ages, of both sexes, rich and poor alike, weep-
ing and bewailing the desolation which has come upor
them, and upon the city of their former glory, They
read the Laumeuntations of Jeremiah and the mournful
words of Isaiah; they wail for the days that are gone,
and they pray to the God of Abraliam, the God of Isaac
and the God of Jacob that they tray get their own again.

PROYISIONING OF DCEAN STEAMERS.

SHORTAGE og' proviqiohs rarely occurs on ocesn going
passenger ships while at sea, Foreign government
regulations provide for keeping an abupdant store of
food and water on all such vessels. The London Boart
of Trade bas supervision over the Hritish merchant
marine. Regulations have been adopted by that body
which compel steamships to carry a thirty-seven days’
store in winter and & thirty-two days' store in summer
on 8]l vessels which cross to America {n seven days or
more. Belgium insists that_ passenger steamships shail
carry food sufficient to maintain the Passengers for at
least seven weeks. Germany's regulations call for a
two months' stock, while France demands food for three

months, These regulations are always enforced by the

steamship companies, and in neatly atl
cases the vessels carry a supply double
that required by the country whose flag
they fly. Vessels sailing from Germany
for New Vork carry a four months'
supply of everything, even fresh tmneat,
eges and milk, The reason of the
double supply is that the owners of vessels
buy in their native countries and- have
enough for the round trip. The stores
are in charge of the chielpstewnrd. wheo
sees they are profusely placed on board,
They are arranged so that they can be
reached at & moment's botice, and vet
s0 snugly that there is uot an inch of
space lost, Before the steamship sails
the steward estimates the number of pas-
sengers he will carry, and then makes
a requisition for the sipplies needed. The
requisition is gone over by the port
steward of the line, who looks after pro-
visioning of all the steamers, and if he
finds it correct the steamship steward
gels what he asks for. No risks are
taken. In the way of eggs, about 40 per
cent. mote than will be required are
carried. That is to provide against pes-
sible breakage. Fach egg i8 packed
scparately, and the crates are so stored
thet there i8 no concussion, no matter
whether the abip goes on her beam
ends or not, The ship's bakers, who
are obliged 10 wotk quite stendily during
the voyage, fernish ail the bread and pas-
try required by the Passengera—perhaps
twelve hundred in umber, A French
chef is in charge of the cooking depart.
ment of all the first-class compauies., He
makes the aoups, etitrees, sduces, and does
the garnishiog, While be hasa general
supervision of the preparation of all
other dishes, his two assistents ook after
them. There is generally an English-
man to look after the bakiog and broiling
af meats.

.
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POETRY AND ROMANCE IN WEW ZEALAND.

[BY THR WARBRIGAL.)

SAW quite recently a portion of a poem by Mary
Colborne Veel quoted in the Review of Keviews, It
was part of * A Colonial Poet's Lament,' which is to

be found in the volume lately published by this talented
young authoress. The quotation begins :—

! Wos i3 me for a poetl forlarn

In thid loveless new lund t2 be bam
Kra tha o #eruts of faney have blown
Ishall parigh in silance unkoows.'

In these words Miss Veel voicesthe lament of the colonial
poet, and I am sure that the poet who mourns becanse
he is born in this ‘loveless' {?) new land mnat be &
iamentable object.

This lantenter has evidently sent sonmie of his poems to
some old-world singers and has asked them for an
opinion, He gets it—

*Then they w hosil erowned with the crown
Of dvatnleas necomplisnad renowa,
‘The great with cunpas i m to heed
‘I'beir very young brethren's need.'
say defioitely, and perhaps cruelly, 'O, faint-hearied
s:ribbler, no more.! Many other lamenting poets have
received the same advice; but unfortunately they have
rarely acted on it. But this is not the main peint, The
Colonial poet, the lamenting obe, says—
. Oa colanial inglorious ground
No theme for romanca can be found,'
And this is the statement to which I wish to object.
Miss Veil objects to it, for she says, ‘ There is life, there
is fove, there is death,’ and she bids the lamenting poet—

! Unleck with iour magical keys

Tho menning that sanctities those,

Aed tha Uld World und New shall yroclaim
Your right Lo the coveted famo.’

Miss Veil's advice is good. If auy poet, colonial or Bri.
tish, can find anything good and new to say on these three
subjccts e need not * perish in silence unknown.” There
is dife, tbhere is love, there is death in New Zealand with
all their tragedy, with strange backgrounds and pew
features. But that statement, 'On colonial inglotrious
ground no theme for romance cau be found,’ rouses me
asa lover of this grand new country to coutraliction.
* Ua eolon'al inglorious gronad no theme Jor rowmunce can
bz found # 1do not care who makes this statement, it is
wrony, WRONG, WRONG. This land is rich in romance,
a veritable treasure-house of poetry. I remember Miss
Veel writing sowe very pretty lines whiclh told of * whis-
pering reeds,’ etc, Now there is poetry and character
even in reeds, The colonial poet need not lament if he
can give the mystery of the raupe thickets that fringe
Waikato lukes; the wilderness of stately fronds waving
above thedesolate shores, their music, their weird beauty
under crimson sunsets. Reeds! Who has shown us
anything of our kakahoa—the flowering reed of the toi-
toi waving its feathery crest by our clear swilt streams ?
Aod bigger subjects for poets—the -grandeur of our
mountain gorges, the strength of the great snow rivers,
the mystery of our untrodden mountains, the solitude
of our deuse forests, the wonders of forest vegetation,
the fierceness of nor'-west storms—the thousauds of sub-
jects, .

The poet, colonial or English, may declare that thete
isup 'romance' in these things, There. is poetry, st
any rate ; beauty wondrously new. . But _romance! Do
you see no romance in this country, O faint-hearted
scribblers 7 If not, then take the advice in Miss Veel's
poewn and ' no more’ seribble, no more, but lament the
more, for you are a poor blind creature unfit to be heard.
There is romance in this country, splendid romance, it
for any poet to sing. I say little of the riches of Maori
jore; the deeds of great warrioes ; the loves and hates of
chieftains; of tribal hates and blood feuds; of wars, in-
vasions, conquests, widnight attacks, desperate rallies—
wmaterial almaost as rich as Homer built with—aor do I
urge the legends and superstitions of the same people.
* Faint-hearted scribblers ' might say these Maoris were
but savage people, forgetting that some of the grandest
poens are of & people as savage,

But there is evlonial romance, the romance of wander-
ing and adveature, the poetry of the virgin wilderness,
the battle of man with nature. John Grigg's subjection
of the Loagbeach swamp holds material romantic as an
atcient battle; the work of the old pioneers—their
daring. their endurance ; the search of settlement, the
growth of civilization, the birth of a bew nalion—
romance enough, but where is the poet to sing ! There
is romance in the traction-engine drawing & load of wool
from au up country station; romance in the sowing of
grass where forests once atood ; romence in the rhep-
herd's life way back in Lhe mouatains in the gum-
digger's life, whether he digs among trunks of ancient
trees lying tleep in swamps, spears on the manyks-clad
hille by lovely harbours, or climbs the stately kauris in
deep (otests,

Rouaoce !
R,

Fuglish people lave the romance of the
Is there vo romance in New Zealsnd seas Who

© lands ;

shall sing for us the glories of the Southern fiords—
fathomleas depthn shadowed by measureless heights;
thunderous waterfalls, mighty cliffis, gloomy poola,
mountains, crags, and howers of dainty gracefnl
ferns. The history of those fiords—have they no his-
tories, ‘O scribbler?” Can you not see daring old
Cook, tired with long wvoyaging in search of a
mystic scuthern continent, entering Dusky Sound,
and the ships which came after him, the Britanunia
leaving John Luth and his party in that awfu] solitude
to months of toll and hardahip ? Why, their building of
a ship, every plank cut out of a single tree, is & poem.
The coming of the Endeavour and the Frances, the
latter the first vessel built of New Zealand woods, an-
other subject for a poem ; the discovery of other fiords.

And then the romance of the seas to the southward.
What poems there! The hunting of whales—fit sport
for Vikings; Homeric combats with the pgreatest of
earth’s crestnres, the stormy Antarctic for aw ampi-
theatre ; life on desolate islands; wrecks on the Auck-
famine, nohle endurance, noble enterprise;
isolation on the spray-swept Solanders; months of ex.
posure on the rocky Bounties ; wreck on the Antipodes
only months ago; a woundrens story. A thousand sub-
Jjects for romanca. Material for a thousand poems with
scenery and conditions such as have never been used by
poets. 'O, faint-hearted scribblers, no more,' if you
canuot see romance in such things and hear music in the
roar of south-west gales and the crash of black waves.
Anl in the North, seas lovelier than the Adriatic sleeping
under skies of perpetual summer ; harbours, beautiful as
pared’se; inland seas, island studded ; golden beaches;
beaches of jet black sand ; sunsets seen through clouds
of West Coast spray ; musical winds making organ pipes
of carved cliffs ; the rippling of warm waves on beaches
of shells ; castles and crags of limestone. . B

Who will sing us of our seas when they dash in mad
fury against ounr moudtsin shores, wlien they thrash
againsl banks of hissing shingle, where they sleep
througli loug balmydays ?' 'O, faint hearted scribbler,’
Cafll you not see there romance and poetry ?

There is romance in gold digging in that wild West
Coast | the invasion of the mountainous country ; the
breaking through trackless forests; the discovery of
wondrous riches; the mad excitement the turns of for-
tune; the wild deeds, the tragic deaths ; the awfulness
of grand gorges ; the sooibre beanty of hanging forests;
the icy peaks of a world of mountains. Who can know
this country without feeling the romance and poetry of
it

The growth of pew thought here, the freedom, the
breadth of life. * O, faint-hearted scribbler, no more * if
you canunot sing such subjects as these Send your
meandering verses to Europe where the theasurement of
metre is of more importance than the sense of your sub-
ject and lament, O lament, for you are very blind.

But this statement,

*Oa co'rnial lnglotious ground

N theme for romance ¢an be found.”
is frequentiy made, widely believed. Have you np pride
of country, veu young New Zralanders? You sons of
pioneers, of nation-builders? Wili you not rise and ob-
jeet’ to this statemeut? You are learned in Greclan
poeiry, Roman warfare, English history., Do you know
nothing. care nothing for tbe poetry and welfare and
history of your owd country ! If yon see nothing of
romance in New Zealand be silent for shame's sake, If
¥you see jts romance show what you sece for love of
country,

SOME STRANCGE SUPERSTITIONS.

In pome foreign climes superstition resclves itself {nto
peculiar forms and phases. Io Hawaii, for example, the
nakives devoutly believe that if they crosa the threshold
of the palace with the left foot first, disaster in sure to
come to them either in their health or business.

To witnoess a foreign warship anchor in the harbour ia
to the Hawaiin native & sure precursor of had luck.

The Eniperors of Jepan have a deep grotto far under
the earth in which they take refuye urinF the viclent
storms which visit their couniry. The rool and walla of
the grotto are covered with strong reservoirs full of
water, which isintended to ward off the lightning The
French believe that to break a looking-glass over m por-
trait is a sure omen of speedyv death to some party con-
cerned. Napoleon bappened to encounter this supposed
disaster while in Italy with the portrait of his beloved
Josephine, and he immediately despatched & message in-
quiring as to her welfare, and betrayed keen anxiety
until he heard that all was well with her,

The Germaus bave a_superstitution to the effect that
the executionet's sword will move in its scabbard if ap-

roached by a person who has committed murder,
%hey afirm that on one occasion, during a very heavy

.storm, a_young nobleman sought refuge in the castle

where this aword is kept. During his passage past the
iatal sword the weapon rattled loudly in its sheath.
On hearing this terrible sound the young man fled pre-
cipitately From the castle. A week later he openly con-
fessed to the erime of murder, and was duly tried and
put to death. 3

‘The ‘Flying Dutchman' is the name given to a
spectral ship which is supposed to cruise in storms off
the Cape of Good Hope, and the sight of which is re-
garded by mariners as an owetl of the most serious por-
tent. ‘The vessel is Qistingunished from all otbera by
carrying a press of sail when no other ship may dare, for
stress of weather, bear an inch of canvas. The cause of
her wandering is thus explained:—A Dutich captain,
bound home from the Indies, met with long-continued
headwinds and heavy weather off the Cape of Good
Hope, and refused to put back, ad he was advised to do,
bat soletiinly swore that he would beat round the Cape
if he had to keep at it till the day of Judgment, He ia
supposed to have been taken at his word, and doomed to
beat against headwipds all his days. His sails are said
to have become thin aud sere, his ship-sides white with
age, and himself and his ctrew reduced aimost to
shadows. He cannot heave to or lower a boat, but some-
tivtes hails vessels through his trumpet and requests
them to take letters home for him. This superstition
has its origin, probably, in the * sea mirage,” or apparent
suspension in the air of some ship out of sight—a pheno-
menon sometimes witnessed at sea, and caused by un.
equal refraction in the lower strata of the atmosphere.

Another quaint superstition which receives wide res
cognition and credence in many parts of Hugland and
also in the United States, is that a horse-shoe nailed
over the door of a dwelling is a sure guarantee of good
fortune to the inmates, and likewise a protection from
evil spirits, In the mythology of England the horse-
shoe has always been invested with the charm of beivg
u certain creator of good luck. Popular superstition has
for ages endowed iron with miraculous powers.

The Romans are known to have driven iron nails into
the doots and walls of their houses as a protection from
the plague. The Arab who is met and overwhelmed by
the dreaded Simoon—or deseft sendstorm—endeavonrs
to appease his offended deity by prostrating himself and
ctying “Iron! Irom!

Thue 'iron ' superstition is generally believed in by the
Teutonic and Scandinavian races, and has been observed
as far east a3 Hindoostan, :

BUHEMIAN UPS AND DOWNS.

'WAY up in a garret high
Just a few feet from the sky,
Dwell I in Bohemia.
‘What care I for aught below?
There have I nor friend nor foe |
Pity I the struggling throng
While I live my life of sang
Up here in Bohemia.

"Tween my teeth my briar-root—

Best of friends; since always mute—
Rare thing in Bobemia

Upward as the thick smoke curls

What care I for simp'ring yirls ?

Love is weak | miy pipe is strong |

Why for love, then, be the song -
Sung here in Bohemia ?

Oft my little songs fall flat,
Hungry ? What care I for that,
Fasting iu Bohewia p
Put my ounly coat in pawn,
Live on that and still sing on ;
Puff my pipe and think I've dined—
Barwmecidal feasts I find

Often in Bohemia.

Haply then miy rthymelets take,
With a check my fast to break,
Feast we in Bobewmia,
'"Round the co: ner of the block,
Sign o'erhiead a crowing cock,
Mug of beer aud sandwich fine ;
What care we low nabobs dine,
Feasting in Bohemia ?

Friends have I, some three or four—
Quite enough, for who has more

. 1n or out Bohewia ?
With them joy is always young,

———
THy BN WA
¢ Hul Fad

Griefis but'n scng that's sunyg ;

Live we, laugh we debonair,

Skies nre bright and winds are fair
Always in Bobewin |

‘BRTSY AND ] ARE OUT'; OR “MARRY 1IN HASTE AND REPENT

AT LEIYRE,' From Bulistia.
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BOOKS and AUTHORS.

A LITERARY CAUSERIE rox COLONIAL
BOOKBUYERS aND BORROWERS.

BOONE markad thuz (*) havk arrived /a the colony, and couwld at the
tima of writing be purchased im tha principal cofonial bookshapa,
and borrosed at the librarisa

For the cosvenfance of counliry cowilas who fnd dificully in pro-
euring the Jatest books and mew editions, the 'BOUKMAN' will send to
any New Zoaland address any book whick can be obitained, No aotica
witl, of course, ba taker of requasty unaccompanied dy remittamce to
rover pottage as well ar pubiished price of baok.

It fo requested that only thoss who find it Impoasibia ta procurs
bocks through the ordinary channsis, shouwld taks advantage of this
offer.

Fhw lnbowr fnvoleed will be heavy and entiraly unremunerative, »o
Ygea or commiasion baing taken.

Quariex and Oorrespondence an Literary Matiers Tnoited.

Ali L Feat)

*THE BOOKMAN, Graphic Office,

and € el

miat be

Auckland,
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By [ar the most interesting thing I have
read for some considerable time is a por:
tion of the diary of the late Robert Louis
Stevenson, I got my inforwation from
To Day, Mr Jerome's.clever paper, and that gentleman
was, I understand, indebted to a 'Frisco paper,

Writing on May 14th, 1893, he says:— We call it
 The Ebb Tide; a Trio and Quartet,”’ but that secon-
dary name you may strike out if it seems dull to you,
‘The book, however, falls in two halves, when the fourth
character appears. I am on p. 82, if you want to krow,
and expect to finish on, I suppose, 110 or %0 ; but it goes
slowly, a3 you wmay judge from the fact that this three
weeks past I have only struggled from p, 58 to p, 82:
twenty-four pages, el encore sure to be re-written in
twenty-one days. This i3 no prize-taker; not much
Waverley Novels abont this !’

Writing on May 29th, when ev:d:ntly in mdu‘{erent
health, he says :—‘ The deuce fiy’ away with literature,
for the basest spott in cteation,’ and on June and there
is a certain gaiety of sadness in the entry: 'l am tearly
dead with dyspepsia over smoking and unremunerated
overwork, Lastnight I went to bed by seven ; woke up
again about ten for 4 wninute to find myself lightheaded
and altogether off my legs; went to sleep again and
wolke this morning fairly fit. 1 have crippled on to page
1o, but I baven't read it yet, so do oot boast. What
kills me is the frawme of mind of one of the characters ; I
cannot get it through.

How ' The Ebb
Thie' Was
Writtan,

A month later ke finishes the work and
writes :—' Well, it's dove. Those tragic
16 pp. are &t last finished, and have put
away thirty-two pages of chips, and have spent thirteen
days about as nearly in hell as a man could expect to
live through. It's denoe, and of course, it ain’t worth
while, and who cares? There it is, and about as grim a
tale as was ever written, and as grimy and as hateful,

The Work

Done,

BACRED TO THE NEMORY OF
J. G. HUISH,

Born 1866, at Hackney, London. Accidentally killed on this
lsland 10th Beptember, 1889, He was lovely snd pleaaant in his
lite, mnd of dealh he was not disappointed.”

The correspondence dated August 23rd is specially
interesting, because more than one critic has suggested
that Stevensou merely put his name 1o the book to aid
Mr Lloyd Osberne. ‘I ptopose,’ he says, 'if it be not
too late, to delete Lloyd's name. He has nothing to do
with the last half. The first we wrote together as the
beginning of & long yarn., The second is entirely mine ;
and I think it rather ualair oo the youug man to couple
his name with so infamous a work, Above all, as you
had not read the two last chaptera, which seemed to me
the most ugly and cynical of all.’

The reply of his friend, Mr Colvin, to this letter, in-
duces hitn to alter hin views, and he next writes :—' Since
you rather revise your views of **The Ebb Tide 7 I think

- Lloyd's name might stick, butI leave it to you. I'lltell
you just how it stands: Up to the discovery of the
champegne the tale was all planneed betwen us, and
drafted by Lloyd. From that tnomest bie has bad nothing
to do with it except talking it over. for we changed our
plan, gave up the projected Monte Christo, and cut it
down for = short story, My impression—I beg your
pardon, tis is o local joke; a4 firm here had on ita beer
labels, ' Sole Importers " —isthatit will never be popular,
but might make a little swccers s scandale. However,
I'm done with it now, and pot sorry, &nd the crowd may
rave and mumble ils bonea for what I care.’

His fioul opinion of this work, and his
reference ta Mr Crockett, form an in.
teresting conclusion :—* Did you see a
man who wrote ' The Stickit Minister,"
and dedicated it to me in words that brought tears to my
eyes every time that I locked at them? Jia heart
rememhbers now. Ahl, by God, it does! Singular that
I should fulfil the Scot's destiny throughout, and live
a voluntary exile and have my head filled with the
biessed beastly place all the time. Hi! Stop! Yousay
“The Ebb Tide*' is the '' working out of an artistic
problem of a kind." Well, I should just bet it was.
You don't like Atwater; says he's *“ done from the out-
side.”” Yery likely. But look at my three rogues;
they're all there, I'll go bail. Three typea of the bad
wan, the weak man, and strong man with a weakness,
that are gone through and lived out.* )

There is a sadneas in the part of hia diary, written in
1892, and headed © After I am dead':—'It came over
me the other day suddenly that this diary of mine to
you (Mr Colvin) would make good picking afler Tam
dead acd a man eculd make some kind of a book out of
it without much tronble. So, for God’s sake, don't lose
them, and they will prove a piece of provision for my
poot family, as Simlé calls it.’

Stovensan's
Own Opin‘an
of Hin Wark,

Alphouse Dnud.et the great French
govelist, has been prominently helore
the British public lately it consequence
of his visit to London, where he appears to liave found
much to admire and little to condemn., Alphonse
Daudet js certainly oue of the foremost men of letters
of the day. Tntellectually he towers over all his own
countrymen of the literary profession, and there are few

A Notable

Bookman,

ALPHONSE DAUDET.

twen of letters living in Englaad, in Furope ohe might
say, who can be placed on the same high level that he
occupies, Some of his works are not intended for family
reading, but he is never coarse and brutishh as Zola ia too
often, nor is he given to the flippantimoorality generally
supposed to be a characteristic of French novels. As a
journalist and essayist Monsieur Dandet lias s world wide
and well-deserved reputation. As will be seen by our
portrait, Daudet is an extrewely andsome man, with a
massively intellectual and artistic face.

" The fact that Mrs Humphrey Ward cotis-
mences a story in the May number of
Seribner, and that Mr Meredith still con-
tinues his serial, 'The Awazing Mar-

riage,' is of itse){ enough to draw the attention of hook-

weo to this magazine. But even were the authoress of

‘Robert Elsmere' and * Marceila ' wnrepresented, am:l

had Mr Meredith's name been absent from the contri-

butors' list, the May Seribn«r would still have attracted
stieutiot, 5o admirable 8 specimen of the fine art of
wood engraving as ‘' The Red Pope,” which forms the
frontiapiece, would alone have made the number ocoe
of note to any man or woman of culture. Mr Howland's
article oo *Golf ' is alluded to at length elsewhere, and
18 assuredly an atiractive fcature. Very clever is the
' Short Study in Evolution,’ ote of w series ol stories of

*Beribner's
Magazine " for
May,
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girls’ college life. The writer ia decidedly clever and
interesting, and bas been aduiirably “ aided and abetted *
by the illustrator. Other articles of wore thas ordi-
nary interest and merit are those on ‘Posters’ and
‘Wood-engraving.” * The Occupation—A Portion of the
Art of Living,” is dealt with » trifle lengthily, In con-
clusion, there is some very excellent verse, The poem
which [ollows appears to me the best thiug in magazine
poetry that I have seen for a very considerable time. It
throbs with ideas:
PLAYTHING3,

‘llsol: to your play l.hmga child," my Father says;
* I capnok tell you now,
This when [coma ta hiin on long dull daym,
Toask hln*Whyt' and 'How/(
,Ami other thingd that eurely 1 shuuld know —
What brought me hera Fand * Must [ soimne day &ga'l
Whither, and why 1 They all perplex me sg!

Ah, precious playthings, who shall hold you light i
Yaou keep my eyes {pon teary,

My empty handa from trambling ; this my kito,
‘T'nat windward wliecis and veers-

Fa:tune [ eall it, and this mnerry ball

13 pleaaire. and the dearest of them all,

This idol—brokten ; onco L let it full.

Then comas panis :-amleas h-\nd and aweaps a way

Ay LoyA, aml whilp 1 w
An acheg ia in my heart tha.: wuch na they

Hauil mever stillod Lo alesp—
Tov clamorous questlonings, thut will oot bow
Ta Hia deaial, vor my sileure-vow ;
*I have no toya, Ah, tell me, tell the now?’

lovisk BrTTs EDWARDG,

GFaflinisan unpleasant and somewhat dull
record of a few erotic passages in the
lives of twa or three women and as many wmen, The
heroine of the story is thus described :

Asaehi'd Gollla had nevor had a doll: had never played at
keeping house, teaching sshool, having callera, as maost oller
children do, If 1here was o boby sbout ahe hid ehivered and left
{he room. Nolhing terrifled berlike Lhe écciety of Foung marcled
womna.  The leart menlion of these mi-
prutient subjects 5o many women, aad even
the be:t-bred women, babitually discuas,
sent her from the ecene.

In view of her recorded utterances
thislast statementuiust be pronounced
sothing less than swazing, So far
as 1 bave fullowed her conversalion
through 336 pages of the novel, she
speaksand thinks of nothing else, A
child who las ‘never had a deoll,” or
‘never played at keeping house,’ is
an unsatural child to begin with.
Hither she was densely stupid, of the
victitn of a morhid and unhealthy
precocity. Yet we are tohl ‘there
are a great many Gallias in the world
vowadays, aud they are for the wost
part very uahappy people.’

Gallia proposes warriage to a ' dark,
tall, thin, young man with a vervhand-
some face,’ who rejects lier rather

#* * Gallia,'

brutally. * Iwish I had ssked him to
kiss me once!' she reflects subse-
queatly. ‘ Surely he would not have

minded kissibg me just once! A
wowmau always grants as much as
that." Query. The ‘dark, tall, thin,
young wman' is a tremeadous prig—
80 priggish that none but & woman
would ventureto make him the hero of
apovel. Gallia is occasionally some-
what priggish hersell, so that the
match would not have been entirely
\msu:tahle The following remarkahly
tasteful " observations fall from her
Hps ,—

'1 pardea your astonishmont at discovering my parentage,’ she
mald lightiy, *but yau may consider 11te & Aport. Wecan't all teke
aflter our parents, und clover people may lave alupid children,’

Gallia euds up by engaging lherself to a man she does
not love, and the dark, tall, thin, young man conflesses
to heart disease. The scene in which this engagement
occurs i8 the tmost degrading I ever remember to have
read. With the successful lover the reader will prolably
feel disposed to cry i—

"For Ged's reke don’t, don't, don't' Wilhout knowlng why,
Mrrk knew that he conld oot bone this. He could bear the rest,
but this he elmply cow/d wot bevte. IV Wos the agony of Knives 10
him.

Gallia is sail to be a ' clever and pawerful production,”
So it is, The cleverness is obvious; it is on the surface,
and Lhe power is outraged conventionality under snother
name. It is true the two main ideas of the book are
physiologically and socially truths, but they are neither
of them new, aud have been infinitely hetter and more
fitly expressed elsewhere. Novels of this type sorve a
definite, and it might even be alleged, useful purpose,
bLut to the lover of pure literature the introduction of a
pathological or social problem into the sacred temple of
a:t is a desecration to be resented and fought against,

H= {a a wiss individus] who talketh not concerning that of
which he knows nothiog.
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Footlicht Flashes.

BY THE PROMPTER.

—_———

Tar Gourlay and Stokes Company open in ‘Revels®
at the Auckland Opera House on Monday, July 15th, and
judging by the Wellington correspondent’a letter they
should draw good houses duriug theirstay in the Northern
capital. The Company has been greatly strengthened
lately, and ‘ Revels,’ as the big posters say, ‘is enough
to make a dog laugh,' Comedy burlesque has become all
the rage in Londcn and America, and givesclever artistes
special opportunities for the display of theirabilities, and
Alr Stokeshas left nostonie unturned in engaging the best
paossible talent to give the patrons of the Opera House
a really first-class performance. Crowded houses may
be expected during the Company's season in Auckland.

A prcrure of Irving in ‘ Don Quixote’ appears on
this page, It is from the Londen Graphic. 1 propose to
give from time to time portraits of great Enropean
authors and actresses, as well as of those with whom we
are wore intimately acquaioted,

THE Fraucis Ross Dramatic Company are working
their way noerth steadily and fairly successfully. At
latest advicers they were in Christchorch, where * Caste,'
" The Plaver,® and other standard comedies were staged,
preceded usually by a Suakespearean scene, in which
Miss Rossstarred, Inthecritique on‘Caste,' the gentle-
man who does the notices for the Lytfelton Tem-s calls
Fecles a hankless part. 1 always imagined Eecles was
adwittedly ¢h2 best part in Robertson’s comedy.

THug six-night season of ' Maritara’® by Auckland
amateurs terminated on Saturday. The performances
varied so extensively in inerit and character, owing to
the fact that there were two or more castes of priucipals,
that it is diffieult, if not impossible, to venture opinion
on the season's production as a whole. Yet even if
space permitted of detailed eritivism of each caste in
these columns, the task isnot one Ishould care to under-
take. The first night’s performance drew from the
maorning paper a storm of ridicule and somewhat cheap
wit, Uunquestionably that evening * Maritana * was not
a success as grand opera, The caste—the male caste—
was weak in voice, and absolutely no attention had been
devoted to stage management, The result was cer-
tainly somewhat ap-
palling, and a rowdy
pit made confusion
| - worse confounded,
%‘l Subiected to a merci-

el “-('.\n;-- -

SCENE IN

‘DON

HENKY IRVING aS

jess fire of rouwgh comment and rude wit, the per-
formers struggled on with commendable bravery, and
the opera was carried through to a termination, On
ecach succeeding evening the perfleroiance was greatly

'+
Ry

QUIXOTE.'

‘DoN QUIXZOTE.'

improved, and at the end “of the season the opera was
more than creditable from a miusical point of view. The
want of a good stage managerappeared, however, to the
end. The material was excellent, but it was entirely vn-
trained. The chorus knew neither how to come on, or
to get off the stage, and committed ali the thousand and
one faults which can only be corrected by a good stage
manager, If the precaution is taken to procure one be-
fore the next production,I feel assured the prothoters of
' Maritana ' will score a bigsuccesa next time.

_Tur Wellington Dramatic Students made a great hit
on Tuesday evening with their performance of Pinero's
comedy, ‘ The School Mistress,” in aid of the Benevolent
Institution. As this was the first production of the
piece in New Zealand, the performers had had no op-
portunity of seeing it staged by a professional company,
but amongst the little band of amateurs were some
clever and experienced actors and actresses, and the fon
was kept up with 8 dash from start to finish. Mr Morris
Fox, as the Hon, Vere Queckett, and Mr Nicholls, as the
grumpy old Admiral, would have been = credit to any
company, Miss Newton and her sister, Miss Jessie
Newton, both had dificult parts to play, and played
them excellently. It would be unfair to individually
criticise any of the performers, as the success of the
piece rests on ita combination, and I think the Dramatic
Students are to be thoroughly congratulated on the
success their of work.

IRVING {writes a Bullctin correspondent) made a capital
chairman at the Savage Club annual dinner at Holborn
restaurant. He closed the Lyceum for the night to be
free. He made 8 really capital, witty speech, and was
unanimously elected a life member, Certainly his chair-
maoship at this particuler juncture will give a grest
fillip to the old Club. Amongst those present were Poet
Sladen, Gov, Billrobinson, and Phil May. It tnust have
cost Irving at least £350 to close the Lyceum that even-
ing.

‘THE FATAL CARD ' appears to be doing the trick for
Bland Helt at the Melbourne Royal. A well-written
story which opens with a rosring night in s bar-room,
and js finally blown up by an inferns] wachize, eould
thardly fail to mttract attention, apart from its first-class
murder, the incident of a desperado's escape from Judge
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Lynch on the boiler of & passing locomotive, and a
naked comedian paying his addresses to a young lady
with his fishing-rod. Gentle Jim continues to earn
strong marks of disapproval from his companions in
crime, whereas Miss Hilda Spong grows in favour, and
her latest burat of distress on Walter Baker's account is
vegarded s the best specimen of emotion that his auf-
ferings have ever wrung from her. Misa Spong has in
former times shared a lot of Baker's grief without seem-
ing much upset.

Tha drams ia & atrang one,
With many & (heilling acens,
But O the vitlain af the piece
Is wandroua orushed and mean.
In languege loud and etormy,
By comradans atern and m.
That person mild is much reviled—
They call bim Gentle Jim., .
Way out at Colorado
e vllain Aret 15 found ;
A lawlead mate uphraida him for
A egolfiah, coawling hound ;
But with his bald abettors
He'r alwaye in the awim,
And when there's dirty work to do
They send for Gentle Jim.

* Ion London he in willing

To snealk, at duiy's call,

A plle of bands trom Baker'a dad,
Or like a bargiar fall.

And. whilet he getting ready,
It la the captain's whim

To algnify contempt and seorn
For catapaw Gentle Jim.

He rlavghter's Baker's parent,
He lrya the old 'un flat;

The haugkty captain of the qgang
Geta on to bim for that,

Aund when the apoil's divided
Within a_cottage dim,

Hla comrades three they all agres
In loathing Gentle Jim,

Poor villaio of the drama !
Hia lot ie tenty hwed—
'Tha cther men are leading trumgs,
BRut he's " The Falal Cuazd.’
Apd when the game is over
We sympathize with him,
Denpired and curscd on gvary hand —
Unhappy Gentle Jim.

Calamity at sea averted by Frossard's Caveur. The
only cigat mild enough to be enjoyed at sea. (Advt. 2)

————

SINGERS have curious whims. The late Vi, Varley
was very ambitious to sivg in Melbourne Town Hall,
where, she was convinced, her voice wonld be heard to
better advantage than in a theatre, To gratify her, a
concert was to have been held prior to her trip to Eng-
land at the end of the year.

e f

A NOBLE RASCAL.

I mave met and been thrown into intimacy with many
scamps in my time, but I think the worst case of de-
pravity, short of downright criminality, Iever ran across,
was m certain young fellow who called himself Lord
, and whose hunting grounds, at the particular
time to which I tefer, was a bush town called Tambo,
somewhere about the more central part of Queensland.
That this young man belonged to the family to which he
claitned to belong, was beyond all doubt, though there
was much question whether he had any right to the title
he assumed.

He had been sent to Aunstralia uuder exceedingly good
anspices, to be tamed of his wild habits, for his original
occupation on arrival there was attache to the Governor
of New South Wales, He had a liberal allowance, and
his position sccially was'all that could be wished, though
I daresay, it may oot have been as brilliant as that in
which his exploits were performed at home, At any
rate, his position, 1f he had any desire at all to reform,
was infinitely better then that of a lot wore of us, who
had been sent adrift with a couple of letters of intreduc-
tion at the most, and those none too cordially expressed,
a limited allowance, and the sdvice, by no means equi-
vocably given, to change our ways, or never show our
faces at homeagain,

Sonie fellows never know when they are well off—and
Liord ——— was one of these, For the Governor of New
South Wales ‘though doabtless, in the first place, weighty
influence had been bronght to bear to get Lord

His ExceLLENCY

THE GOVERNOR OF NEW ZEALAND
DRINKS

SURATURA TEA.

JOHN SCHISCHKA, Scole Agent, ELLIOTT STREET,
AUCKLAND. ’
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[XPERIENCES

his appointment), soon tired of his pranks, and sent him
to the right about,

He turned up in Brishane, where he in no way added
to his good name, and later on he made his way to Auga-
thella, a little bush town on the Nive River, where he
was etployed as a ' jackarco' on a sheep station. There
were ladies, however, in the squatter's famiiy, so need-
less to say his stay on the station was sn exceedingly
short one.

_As it happened, it was shearing time on the several
Nive stations, snd what with horse-racing and card-
playing and hard drinking he soon became quite a hero
with the shearers and other more guestionabie charac-
ters that at these busy times, as well in Australia as elae.
where, always find their way to where tnoney is more or
less freely spent,

‘When Lord leflt Aupathella be went to Tamho,
and there made desperate love to a barmaid, all of whose
rendy cash he burrowed. He bought a buckboard and a
fine team of horses for £100—ok credit—and levanted,

Just about this time, to his ill-luek, certain checks of
his began to return from a round trip they had taken to
Brisbane, and my lord was anxiously inquired alter by
the many people whose champagre be bad drunk on the
strength of them. Among the more pertinacious in
their inquiries was one Harry Goffage—who had sold
him the buckboard aud team of horses on credit. He
was so perseveringly solicitious about Loerd ]
whereabouts that at last he goton his track and had
hith (with the buckboard and horses) brought back to
Tambo.

Lord ‘s nanchalanoce was refreshing.

‘I'm awially glad you sent for me, Harry,” be said to
Goffage. 'It’s all a inistake, of course ; but if it hadn't
been for you, desr boy, I might never have knowa it,
and, by Jove, a man’'s name can’t stand returned
cheqiues! I tell you, old man, I'm inBnitely obliged to
youl

The man's talk was so assured, and apparently he was
so innocent of guile, that betore long he, and a lot of the
very people who, a short while before, were the most
anxious to lay hands upon him, were sitting it the hotel
hat ang_ d)nul_ctl_:xg cﬂpmp}agnimgether talways, of course,
on credit) as if nothing had happened and the
best friends in the world, be ¥ were the

I tell all this to show what the man was, and to lead
up to his crowning meanness—a meanness so very mean
that one can hardly credit a himan being capable of it.
And yet I swear the story is true.

Lotd bad been inm the habit of receiving his
a'lluw.ance 'quarlgr_ly through a solicilor in Brishane.
Forging this soliciter’s nawe, he cabled to his mother
{whe was & w:do‘W). that he, Lord , was dead, and
requesting a remvittance of £500 to cover the expenses of
embalwing his own body and sending it howme.

This money the infernal rascal in some way got his

hands upon, sod paying what he was absolutely forced
to pay, disappeared,

G.H,

SONNETS.

1.

THE luck of Tantalus has mocked my thirst
When, parched and fevered, I have yearned to drink
The vessel from my hand Yaa seemed to shrink,
Or the elixir has, in mist, dispersed '
The hope that in my fervid youth I nursed,
Qutlived its fruiting-tine * hut, on the brink
Of fatelul chauge, [ stjll can hope and think
Life's recent yeats, perchance, Huy prove its worst.

Still to feel thirst and yearning for relief

May be my fate ; vet, not of hope forlorn ;
Though hope be mantled with the shade of gtief,

I may, each eve, expect a ricker morn ; ’
Like a tired gleaner, who his scauty sheal

Rinds near the uureaped ranks of golden corn,

II.

This lot do I desire : ere [ depart
And leave to earth this perisualle frame,
And be to friends a memory an<l a name ;
Ta the last hour, when Deatll shull launch his dart,
Be ruine wll treasures of the human heart ’
That I can give or I from others claim,
In 81! the depth and strength that highest aim
Has symbolised and sealed in renlnys of Art,

Vainly will ills cast shade aod tewpests
On hit that daily breathes aulhz):\‘:l l:?:,t
And walks his tangled path with winyged feet ;
Andthough thelove-charmd heart has niany s care
Unknown to baser kinds, life will be sweet.
By love kept pure awil fenced by coustant prayer,

H. L. TwisLETON.
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N the shores of the mountain-
shielded bay of Tago Pago, there
lived, long before the Papalagi
(which is the Samoan for people-
that-burst-through-the-clouds) had
set foot on the South Sea Islands,
the noble chief Asi. His family
consisted of several sons — tall,
lithe, and bronze-skinned : lazy in
time of peace, but brave in time of
war—and ote daoghter, Fanua,

the tafpu of Lthe village.

Now, to be & taipu carried with it all the honours
of harbaric royalty. Fanua moved about with a
train of attendant mailens, whose duty it was to
anticipate her every wish. No Cleopatra could have
been more despotic. Vet the hooour had been woa by
real merit ; for ateong all the naidens scattered through
the numerous villages of tne tribe living on the narrow
shores of Page I"ago, not one could be found that
handled a canoe with such fearless skill as Fapua., In.
deed, it was a favourite story among the old warriors
that on the occasion of a certalu memeorable storm she
had been carried in her canoce far out {e sea, where for
three days she had battled aguinst wind and wave, and,
when the gale abated, had breught her canoe safely into
the bay, much to surprise aud joy of her despairing
family,” The adventure is still preserved in the songs of
the siza.  And in this same siva or native dance, there
was no oie that could equal Fanua in ease of movement
aod grace of gesture, When the tribe made a pilgrim.
age to Apia, where the great Malietoa often called thew
to & forio or general council, Fanua always led 1the march
from the beach to the royal hut, aud no leuder of the
Amazons ¢ould have liad a wore martial tread or wielded
a spear with more dexterity. In short, the dauglters
of Samoa were judged no less by the rough standard of
courage and endurance thab by the more gentle gifts of
grace and beauty. In all of these Fauua was without a
rival,

In time of peace and plenty the Zaiya's lot was that of
a perpetual queeti of the May | and bad it not been for a
feud that broke out betweeu the islamils of Aunu and
Tutuils, Fanua's reign might have gone on like that of
the fairy Titania, This feud soon ripvned into a war,
Spears were sharpened and clubs were brandished in all
the villages of Papo Page. The great war-canoes were
lashed together ; bands of shouting men sailed away,
singing their battle songs and swearsing vengeance. The
old chief Asi watched his departing comrades with tears
in his eyes; he could not go with them for he was fechle
and miling, Fanua remained with her father, and from
day to day brought him the news of the neighbouring
camps. Villages were burned; fields were plundered ;
wotnen were cairied off ; hundreds of meu were lkalled,
For nearly B year the savage warfare reigned | then both
parties began to think of prace. The men from Aunu
returued 1o their island, snd the men of Tutuila pro-
claimed the war ended, Joy reigned iu Pago Pago.

I'he clowsd was lifted only for a time, however. Upon
the heels of war came gaunt-eyed famine, ‘T'he bread-
fruit trees had been stripped ; ihe plantaios shrivelled
away into dry busks; not even a patch of jawms or taro
was left, Three of his sous had been killed in the wars ;
the two that had Leen spared claimed that their recent
Yardships entitled them te a long rest.  So it fell to
Fapua's lot to keep the family in food, for her brothers
did nothing but sit around and talk about their battles.
Every day she would trump throngh the bush, looking
for roots and berries, or paddie off in her canoe to spear
fish, 7Then, wheu night cane, she would steal behind
the tapa that screened off hersleeping-place, always tired
out and sometimes very hungry. "cor Fauua ! the world
was so {ull of loiland trouble now, and the old glad days
seetied so far, far away.

Une afterngon Feoua had returaed early from her
labours. Finding her fatlier asleep she launched her
canve end set out for Fagutogs, a poiot of land that
sepuruted DPago Pego from the sen, This was a
favourite haunt ol Fanua's when she felt weary
and depressed. There was 8 narrow strip of white
samly beach, walled in by high rocks, and the tiniest
thread of o stteam that rame trickling down the moun.
tain sile. The sea had washed out » long, narrow ledge
at the root of the clifl, and here Fanuva, aiter hanling up
her cauoe, sat down 10 dungle ber feel in the cool waters
of the brook. Round the peint ceme the sound of the
breakers; the air was filled with the amell of seaweed ;
hrillisut winged insects floated in the sunlight, and the
walers of the bay danced and sparkled as the trade-wind
swepl lightly over then,

Fanua, ber head thrown back atid her eyes closed, was
just falling into & delighiful reverie, when she war
ptartled by hearing a low ileep voice call out her name.
She saprang to her feet. Who could bave followed her?

behind hee until she had reached the baak above.
she pansed for breath. A low, deep, appealing voice was
celling, 'Stay Faaua; stay!
ever st this mysterious summons—for there was no
human being in sight—she sped away through the

THE COCOANUT.

A SAMOAN LEGEND.

(BY J. H. GIBBONS, U,5.X.)

The voice was uufamiliar ; she must bedreaming. Thus
would she have dismissed her fears with a laugh ; but
the sm}le that trembled on her lips turued into an ex-
clamation of fright, when, almost within reach of her
hand,and slowly wrigpling toward her, she saw a hideons
sea-momnster.
boulders on the shore; its tawn
weeds and kelp, fell over a pair o
rolled and glittered ; its flaming red nostrils distended
with each breath, and its open mouth showed immense
fangs that could easily have soapped a war-cance in
twain. Slowly waving its head the dresdful thing drew
unearer and nearer,

Its liead seewed to tower above the
mape, tangled with
large green eyes that

There was & narrow path leading along the course of

the brook, and up this Fanua clambered, never looking

THE MOUNTAIN

Here

More frightened than

drink.' Fanua did what she could to comfort him, but
only in a half-hearted way, for her recent adventure was
preying on her mind. Perhaps, aiter all—thus her
thoughts ran on—she might be mistaken alout the voice,
hut the sta-monster was & realily, acd there was her
cance to be rescued.  If she were to tell her hrothers of
her experience, they wonld probably laugh at her, Se
Fanua kept ber own counsel; but at the same time she
was more and more determined to rescue her canoe be-
fore her brothers should find out her loss.

Suprise text day found her creeping along the edge of
ihe bank that overhung the spot where she had been so
rudely disiurbed. To her joy she found that her canoce
was ptill safe. She was going over ih her mind the best
and safest way to reach it, when there was a great com-
motion in the water below her. A pair of green eyes
surmoutited by a tawny mane rose slowly out of the rea.
Again a voice called ‘ Fanua!' There was no mistaking
it this time ; the voice came from the sea-mons She
was not at all frightened now, for she was in a position
of safety; but she was sorely puzzled. At last she
plucked uwp courage enough to ¢ry out, * Wko is it
calling '

' Kolkol calla,’ replied the voice, ' Kolkol, the
guardian of the sea-caves. Look, he bringa you food.’
And surely enougl the ses monster wriggled up on the
beach with a large fish between his paws,

Fanna had been tavght by her father that the apirit of
filn. the great progenitor of all Samoans, often showed
itself io the islands ; that the fury of the burricane was
his guickeniog breath, the roar of the breakers his
sullen muttering, She knew, too, that some of the older
women could turn the cooing of the lupi or wood-pigeon
into a love-song and that young girls often held copch-
shells to their ears in order to hear the whispers of
absent sweethearts, In these simple stories fishes were
always mute, and Sea-monsters unknown. The voice
that was calling to her now was not harsh and terrifying
but deep and clear like that of the talafale or talking-
man at the fumo when lhe leaned upon his staff and
pleaded for his people, Fauttta felt that ifapirit this was,
it was surely a good spirit, despite its hideous form,

‘I thank you for the fish,* she said demurely, and then

SHIELDED Bav.

added quickly, *but I should like very much to pet
wy cance.

. 'Fanua need oot fear Kolkol,” replied the voice.
' Your ‘people are hubgry ; Kolkol brings them food.
‘When the waters bave crept to their highest mark on

IN THR NaTIVE DANCE THERE was NO oNE CouLn EqQuarn FanNva.

thicket, believing herself to be gursued by a demon, and
never slopped running wotil she bad reached the out-
skirts of her own village.

Asi lay on his mat groaning and complsining, when
Fanus, who had tarried outside loug enongh to regain
her wits, came into the but. Her two brothess were
sitting around & kava bowl, in cnmpuny with some
friends, still telking of their Lattles, and from time to
time biddiog the old man dritk, Asi shook his head,
and with & guesture of despair cried, ' Give me food, not

the beach, meet him here each day, and he will bring
you such humble gifta as his poor haunts afford. Come,
iake your capoe. What, you still fear Kolkul? Good-
bye, then, until to-morrow, Retnember to-morrow
whett the waters have risen,’

The monster slid back into the sea snd sank out of
wight, The voice was goune, and Fanua, although she
could not tell why, iad complete confideuce in its pro-
mise, Bhe ran down to the beach, hastily launched her
canoe, aod after picking up the fish, paddled toward
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home. Occaslonally she locked back, but there was
not a ripple on the bay, save where the canoe left ita
eddyiog wake. The women of the village were astir
when she returned. Many of them were bringing water
from the springs. Tosome that questioned her, Fanua
simply replied by showing the fish. *Asi has a kind
daughter,’ croaked one old dame, 'bit his s0ns are n
lazy lot.” Every day, at the turn of the tide, Fanua
stole away to Fapatoga, where the sea-monster was al-
ways waiting with his gift. Somelimes he brought
palolo—queer little wriggling things that the Samoans
considered a great deiicacy, because there was only one

FANUA.

day in the year that they rose to the surface of the sea.
She listened to strange stories that the voice told her
about the vast regions beuneath the reefs, where the mer.

' maid fmipur wove anemones for stars in their crowns,

and wove their lava-lavas out of sea-grasses,

tSo they dance the sive, these mermaid faipus 7 she
asked him one day.

‘No; you are still gqueen,’ replied the voice; and
Fanua blushed at the compliment. * You must dance
for ne on the beach some day,’

* To-morrow, if you like," said she, gaily. ‘ Sinoce the
famine we have had no dancing. I will bedeck myself
for the festival of the fishes, just as I used to on palolo
day, It will be twilight when the tide is high, ‘Come,
thea; you shall see rue.’ .

COCOANDT FPaALMS,

The sea-monster crawled up to the water's edge next
day, just as the crimson glow of the setting sun waa
fading away. and a silver path marked the course of the
slowly rising morn. Fanua was stending on a ledge,
impatiently waiting for him, She wore a towering
head-dress, made of long white woody fibres, in which
were stuck cutionsly-carved combs and bunches of red
biybiseus, Around her throat was a necklace of whales'
teeth ; amnlets of cowrie shells gleamed on her wrists
and ankles. Her lava-lava, or kirtle, was of the finest
tapa—a fabric made from the mulberry plant and stained
with brilliant colours. Carefully spreading a figely-
woven tmat ot the ledge, and seating herseif cross-
legged, Fanua, at the bidding of the voice, began the
siva, First she described, in a low chant, the famine in
the Jand, and ended by hending forward until her fore.
head touched the mat. Then she began patting with
her hands, slowly at first, then faster and faster, nerved
by the spirit of thesong she was singing—a battle song
describing the victories of the men of Tutuwila. Her
arms waved gracefully, her body swayed rhythmically to
and fro, her head swung in a circle, her eyes sparkled
with enthusiasm. :

So taken wvp was Fanuas with tlie pleasures of the
dance—if dance it may be called—that she did not
notice a band of men peering around the coroer of the
cliff. Suddenly a shower of spears came flying through
the air, piercing the sea monster and pinning uim to
the earth. The men rushed forth with clubs, and beat
him until he lay & writhing and bleeding miass. Fanua
recognised ber brothers among the leaders, and cried to
them to stop ; hut they did not heed her, and the blows
fell faster and more furiously,

' Fools !' cried a voice fromi the sea. ‘The men heard
it and gprang back affrighted, dropping their clubs and
spears, The voice was harsh and terrible now.
‘Fools ' the voice went on, gathering fury from its
scorn, ‘ you can bruise this ngly body, but the spirit you
can not destroy, Kolkol and Ali are one. Were it not
for Fanua, I shonld come to you again in a form that
would make even the harrors of famine seem light, But
Fanua is a dotiful daughter—a friend to man and beast.’

The men turned and looked at Fanua, who stood sob-
bing her face buried in her hands.

* Do not weep, Fanua,' said the voice; *for you shall
he the means of saving your people from another
famine, See, where my blood was spilled, already a tree
is springiug up Gather its fruit, my children. Firstit
will yield vyou milk, then meat. Its fibres will make
you the strongest cords; its ghell will furnish you a
loving cup,’

The sea monster vasished, and behold, in its place
stood & tall tree, whose smooth trunk, rising like asilver
shaft, was crowned with long, feathery leaves aud bore
clusters of tempting fruit, The men gave a cry of sur-
prise and delight, Ope of them, a small, agile fellow,
yuickly climbed to the top of the tree, and began throw-
ing the fruit to those helow.

Again the voice drifted in from the sea, but this time
it was only Fanua that heard it. ‘ When you drink, our
lips will meet,’ it said, ‘ when you drink, your eyes will
look iote mine.’

The men were bringing the fruit to her. They stripped
it of its green covering, and there, on the hard yellow
surface were seared two eyes. ‘The eyes of the sea
monster !* thev cried, Fanus took the shell and pressed
it to her lips ; her eves met those of Kolkol ; tbe shell
opened, and she took a long, deep draught of the refresh-
ing milk. '

. From that day to this, according to
the Samoan chroniclers, the Kolkal
nut, which we call the coacoanut, has
hadtwo eyes: and these, the Samoans
assure you, as they offer you a drink
of cocoanut milk, belong to the
watchful Alii, whe has promised that
famine shall never again visit their
fair land. -

A DREAM.

OH, it was but & dream I had
While the musician played—

And here the sky, and here the glad
Old ocean kissed the glade,

And here the laughiog ripples raun,
And here the roses grew

That threw a kiss to every man
That voyaged with the crew.

Qur silken sails in lazy folds
Drooped in the breathless breeze
As o’'er a field of marigolds.
Cur eyes swatd o'er the seas
While here the eddies lisped snd
purred
Aroupnd the island’s rim,
And up from ont the nnderworld
We saw the mermen swim.

Aud it was dawn and middle day
Apd midanight—for the moon

On silver ronnds across the bhay
Had climbed the skies of June—

And here the glowiog, glorious king
OFf day ruled o'er his realm,

With stars of midnight glittering
About his diadem,

The sea gull reeled on languid wing
In circies round the mast;

We heard the senys that sirens sing
As we went E8iling past;

And up and down the golden sands
A thousand fairy thronga

Flung at us froin their Aushiog hands
The echioen of their songa.

Jauey Waitcoms RILRY.

THE THREE WAYS

UroN the journey of my life I came upon s place where
the rond branched out into three ways, and I knew not
which to choose,

Hefore me stretched a fair, broad path whereon were
many wayfarera, and I asked of cne that wasaheut to
tread it, * What path is this
AHe answered with kindling eyes, ' It is the path of

e’

* And what lietl at the end thereof for gnerdon 7

He answered ‘' Fame.'

Then all my soul was hot within me to follow, but I
bethought me of the other paths, and 1 delayed my
choice yet a little while. 1 turbed tny eves upon the
raad that lay unto the right: and behoid it was shaded
upon eitker side with fair green branches, Itseemed, in
s00th, 8 goodly road to follow, and many were they that
traversed it. Iasked of s wayfarer, * What road is this ?"

And be anawered me, * It is Love's road.’

‘And what. 1 pray thee, lieth at the end of it?* 1
questioned him.

He answered, ' Pain,”

Nevertheless did this road seem unto tny enchanted
eyes yet more alluring than the first road, and I had
already put my foot upon it to follow it, when I rememni-
hered me of that other path; aud I delayed & moment
longer,

Upow this road, the one that lay to the left of me, I
cast my eyes. It was a dim and narrow path leading
into the far distance. It was but sparsely travelled;
and even of thoqe that set foot upon it, but few kept on
their way., For the most part they turued again, and
ehoosing one of the other roads, put the thonght of the
way that they had tried to follow out of their winds for-
ever. Aud of those that did not turn there were some
that dropped by the wayside.

1 met a traveller flecing with his eyes upon the way of
Love, and I asked of him, * What road is this '

And he answered shudderingly, ' It is the path of
Daty.*

Then I said uoto him, * What lieth at the end thereof
as puerdon P

And he answered, * The unknown. Itis a cold, dim,
desert path, and there is no end untoit, save onlydeath.*

‘Then did [ turn mv back wpou the path of Art and the
path of Love, and set my faceunto the way of Duty ; and
why I have chosen thus Idonotknow, butinthe watches
of the night, when all false values fade away, and good
and evi} stannd forth clearly revealed, my soul approves
my choeice.

HE INVESTED ONLY 7§ 6D.

THERE is 8 men who has apent the past twenty five yeara
ol his life exploriog for gold and other miverals in Qaeena.
land, New Sooth Wales, Vietoria, Tasmania, and New
Z:aland. He has no doubt picked op some mnne{n, {t be
snys that the investment of 7s 61 brought him igger
returos then any other he ever made.

Yet, hold on & minute. Don’t let us jomp to tha con-
clusion that we can all get rich oat of the proceeds of 7s 6d
till we hear furcher from this fasnoci Hehasa b 1 ]
way of puttiog a eerious tbing, for which we should like
him all the mora. Some folk have no idea that sound rense
eand peauine fun mre twin brothers, bat they are all the
same,

Qar friend's pame is William Bromfield Pack, and be
lives at Rassell, New Zealand, s long way off He says iv
js a lovely country and intends to stay in it the balance of
his days. As he landed in Aunstralis, from Eusgland, in
1866 he hes been thera long escugh to koow what be in
talkiog about. He mdvises persons of limited meaus who
woald like to become small iandholders to emigrate to New
Zealand.

8ill, he reminds ns that in the end we muat pay for what
we pet. 'The calling of a prespector, for instance,’ raid
Mr Peck, *is fall uf hard work., Resides, it entails roogh
liviog, anch as salt junk, soddened damper, with tem in
bucketlfuls, ©Ose rmusu have the digestive cnpnclt; of s
ostrich or au anaconda to stand that diet for loog. It muost
therefore be taken ns proof of the good machioery ioride of
mv ayatermn, when [ meotion that 1 actuslly stood it for
nea-ly twenty five years.

* My punishment was delayed, you see, bat it didn't fail.
At last the climax came, and I was prostrated with agoni:-
iog pain io the stomach and all the other symptoms of »
ﬁro!unnd derangement of all the digestive organs. I had to

nock off work and cesse all exertion. I woa imbued with
disguat with all things mandane. [ believe that dyspepsia
& responvible for a large portion of the world’s swreides

Mr Peck’s copjectare is exactly parallel with the fact as
set forth in the ofticial statistics of all civilieed countries.
No other disease so demoralises snd depresses human
nature. It attacks the eecret stronghulds of Lhe reason and
drives peopls insane ; it stopefies the eensibilition; it turns
meo and women into selfish, aseless, ooisances ; it jmpa’s
them to commit erime  All this in addition to their own
deaclation snd suffering.  Yer, Mr Puck is quite right.

Bat to get back to what he says about himself, * At the
advice of a friend —Mr W. Williams of this place—I begnn
to take the far-famed Mnther Seigel’s Curative Byrap.
What result did it bave? D'l tell yoa : * 7 hay trawaformed
me from a prematirely ofd man into one quite regrnerated.

‘I am a vapid enter aud oan'c break myeell uf the bad
habir, Hence I make it & point to keep a bottle by me
alv;layl end ao occasiunal doze when neécessary to set me
right.

* L ean anlely nesert that the inveatmeant of 7 64 in Mother
Seigel's Carative Syrup was the best | aver made ln all my
cheguered career, You may depend they | preecribe thia
medicine to all and sandry propls I rome in contact with,
Peior to nslog it [ srant pounds at dit¥srent times, but only
gt partial volief. Tuae Sprup seemus fo make sfraight for
the seat of the trouble. ] pen these lines jnst to sbow other
sutterers the way out. Theresre any nomber of respectatila
peraony here who ran attest the trnth nf what | have written.
—Reepectlally {5.gord) Wi, BroweixLb Peck, RHusesll,
By ot Tslapds, New Zialand, July 2.d, 1892,"

We don's call for witnesses. Mr Peck's tnle {o frankpess
and troth itesll. We bold oot our band in gresting scross
tbasen. Dyspepsin is & liviog desth, and Mother seigel
glven new life. Millions alog that charoe. Bat he had
better eat mlower, Write sgain and tell nr yon wre dolog
»0, Friend Peck. .
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DUNEDIN NOTES.

(¥ "SPECTATOR.")

THE WHATHHR,

HE gentleman who has the contract for the supply
T of weather has apparently had an increase in his
rate of pay since I last wrote you. Anyhow,

there has been a marked increase in the supply, whichis
pow considerably in excess of requirements. Snow,

hail, frost and Scotch mist have comprised this week's
programmme. We have bad them singly, and in the
choicest blends ; and yet, strange to say, uo one is satis-
fied.

THE UNEMPLOYED.

The fund for assisting the unemployed now amonntsto
£1,200, which, with the Government subsidy added,
will reach the respectable figure of £2,640. This should
ge a long way towards carrying them comfortably over
the presetit winter. It is a point wotthy of note that the
employees of the different firms in town have been very
liberal in their centributions towards the assistance of
their less fortunate fellowmen. The men are being paid
at the rate of 45 6d per day, and the fact that many of
them are willing and thankful to receive employment st
this rate, proves that they are genuine cases, and men
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reported by me in tmy last notes. The Mayor of South
Dunedin now explains that the Council had nothing to
do with the loan, but Lthat he, in his private capacity, had
performed the aaid act of benevolence, and that he had
not taken the title deeds as security for the money—in
fact, no security whatever had been required, in proof of
which it waa only necessary to state that the title deeds
kad been in hig possession for months prior to the iransaction,
and were still in his sofe’

PRIVATE LOANS.

By the way, apeaking of loana, many people who are
in need of temporary assistance, obtain loans from
money-lenders, because they wish to keep the fact that
they are in rather deep water strictly private. Some
little time ago I happened to hear aconversation on this
point, the repetition of which may serve to enlighten
these individuals, The first speaker was urging that the
professional money-lenders were the best people to borrow
from, as they knew how to keep their own counse!, and
did not let the matter become public. This statement
was flatly contradicted by speaker number two, who
based his aunthority on the fact that at one time he had
been a clerk in the employment of one of the fraternity,
‘Ot best customers,” he said, ' were not, as you would
expect, from among the poorer classes, but of the more
stylish order. The people brought title deeds, life
policies, ete,, as security, In exchange for these a
cheque was given to thetn, & duplicate of which, together
with the securily, was sent at once to the Bank, and, of
course, the bank people (who, most likely, were the very
last people the borrower would wish to know of the
transaction) were made, siraightway, fully cognisant of
the state of affairs.’ So much for the privacy of the
loan offices, who invariably advertise that the utmost
aecrecy is observed,

MR EDMUND SMITH,
Geners] Treagsurer of the Presbyterian Church of Otago
and Southland, church factor of the Presbyterian Ctnrch
Board of Property, and manager of the Dunedin Savings
Bank, died on Junme 13th, He had been suffering for

e —

MR EDMUND SMITH.

many months from congestion of the lungs, weakness of
ihe beart, and finally dropsy, Mr Smith was a highly
respected citizen, but being of a retiring disposition, he
never assumed the role of a public man, He, however,
took great interest in church matters, and was an elder
in Knox Church for mavy years. The funeral was
attended by mest of the leading business men of the
city. Mr Frederick Smith, son of the deceased, has

=

“FRATRES Sumus OmwES”

how mre only too anxious to earn an honest liveli-
hood. Those who decline the employtnent at this rate
(if any) may safely be classed amnong the permanent un-
emploved, and are undeserving of either sympathy or
assistance,

THAT HENEVOLERT COUNCILLOR,

It appears that the inspector to the Benevolent trustees
was 80t altogether correct in hisassertion that one of the
Councillors of the Borough of South Dunedin had Jent s
poor widow a sum of maney at 20 per cent., interest on
the security of the title deeds of & house snd section, us

been appeinted masager of the Dunedin Saviogs Bauk,
and as bie has practically filled the position for some
time past and given general satisfaction, there can be no
doubt the trustees have made & wise appointment,
Captsin E, R. Smith, of the City Guards, chsirman of
the Pelichet Bay Range Commwittee, and ex-champion
tifleman of New Zealand, is anothier son of the decensed
gentleman,
GOVERNMENT LOANS.

In addition to the money borrowed from Home, the
Goverpment is obtrining loans from the public by means

of ita issue of 'legal tender’ postal notes. During the
quurter ending 3jist March last J10,000 worth of (I
postal notes were circnlated, and now & new issue of (%
not es is in circulation., This issue of paper money
is no doubt a very good thing if not carried too far,
but if reasonable limits are exceeded the State will
find itself in & rather awkward position, and the resuit
will be that it will have to pass & law making its paper
money inconvertible, The unlucky holders will then
realize that paper currency is not by a very long way
such & safe medinm of exchange as gold and silver.
It should be borne in mind that notes are simply
‘ promises to pay,’ and if the State issnes too large a
quantity, only a disastrons result can be expected.

LES DEUX BAISERS.

THE harvest mnoon shone clear
Through raindrops softly falling";
And from the woodland near,
The drowsy birds were calling,
When joined were mntual eyes
To mine in shy surprise,
And deep my longing soul drank bliss
At that first perfect all-absorbing kiss.

Pale flickering tapers shone
Amid the white lowers gleaming
Around the couch of one
That lay as only dieaming—
Vet eye, nor lip, not brow
To love tnay waken now;
And died for ever hopes of bliss
In that last, saddest self-forgetting kiss,

J. ATEELEY.

TO THE ELECTORS OF AUCKLAND
CITY.

LADIES AND GENILEMEN,— e
A vacancy having acourred

im the representatnion ol the City of Auokland,
owing to the rasignation of Sir George Grey, 1
beg to announce that at the request of pumer.
ous friends, I shall be a Candidate for your

suffrages.
Yones falthfally,

THOMAS THOMPS0XN,
July 4, 1895

NOTIGE OF POLLING DAY.

In pursuance of " The Electoral Act, 1833"
I, James Halyday, jun. Returning Ufflcer for
the Kiesctoral Lisriet of City of Auckland. do
hereby give notice that. by wirtue of & Writ,
bearing date the dth day of July, 1895, under
the hand of the Clerk of the Wrils, an Klection
will be held for the return or Ome gualified
person to rerve sa njember for the said distriot ;
und that the latest fay for recelving Nonioa-
Hons of Candidates will ba the 161k day of
July, 1895; aod that the Poll (if neceasaryl will

tnken at the several Polling Pluces of the
neld Dlatrict, on the 24th day of Julr, 1895 -

Ervery man desirous of becoming s candi-
date must be nomicatad by mot less than two
electora of Lhe Districi, by & Nwinination Paner
a3 prercribed by Section 75, of *Tho Flectornl
Act, 1895," dclivered to the Returning OtRoer pn
or belore the 16th day of July, 1895,

The following are the Polling Placaa for the
Electoral Listriet of City of Auckland.

DRILL-SHED, Rutland-atrset—Frincipal
5T. JAMES' HALL, Wellington-street.
8T, GEKORGE'S HALL, Great North Itoad

&T7. SEPULCHRE'S SCHOOLROOM'
Symonds-atreet

PONSONBY HALL, Jervols Road

JAMES HALYDAY, JUw,,
Returning Officer,

Cuostombiouse Bulliings,
July b, 1893,

AR

ERDS8 POINT—TAKAHUE ROAD,
MANGANUIOWAE BRIDGE CONTRACT
{ONE EPAN OF 60 FRET, ONE OF 25 FEET, AND TWO OF 20 FEETI.

Teuvders will be recelved at this offica till noon of FR

26th July, for the constrnetion of a Hridge over the H-né?nﬁ};':‘n‘:
River, noar the Post-ofiice, Mangnuulowas. on the Herd's Foint,
Taknhue Hoad, According Lo I’lana, HpecifAcations, and Condltions
to ba scen at the ofice of Mr (3. G. Menzles. Road Inspector,
Rawene, and at this oftice.  Tenders Lo be addressed Lo the Chlef
Borveyor, Auokland. and marked No, 251 Contract, The lowest
or sny tender not aecessarily socepted.

GERHARD MUELLER,
Chie! Surveyor.

Lands and Burvey Depart
Auckiand, Jul”llh llngsl'&malt.
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A CAPITAL GOLF ARTICLE.

& remarked elsewhere in this issue, the Australian
edition of Seribaer's Magazine for May is a
nolable oue, and of special interest to a large

number of people in this colony—enthusiastic golfers—
is Mr Howland's article on golf. Not merely is the
article the very best an the subject we have read, but the
twenty or thirty illustrations in balf-tone and line en-
gravings, are of altegether exceptions]l merit. Four or
five of them we reproduce to give some idea of the style
of those in line, The others in half-tone are, however,
even tnore interesting,
GOLF.

‘The origin of the royal and ancient game of golf is
lost in obscurity. Whether it was an evolution from the
kindred games of kolf, hockey, or jen de ail, whether
developed in Scotland ot carried thither from Holland,
may never be definitely ascertained. Its record is woven
into Ncottish history, levislation, and literature from the

ENTHUSIASM,

beginning of recorded time. More than four bundred
years ago it was a popular game in Scotland, and archery,
the necessary training for the soldier, so languished in
competition with it that, by the stern ordinance of Parlia-
ment and royal decree, it was proclaimed '‘that fut ball
and golf be ntterly cryit doun and socht usit'’ But
although forbidden to the people, it was a favourite
royal pastime, King James played it with Bothwell
in 1553, and the royal accounts show that he had
money on the game; Queen Mary played it after the
death of Darnley, perhiaps as a solace in her widowhood ;
James VI., an early protectionist, laid a heavy tariff on
golf balls from Holland, and gave a monoply of ball-
wmaking at four shillings each ball to a favourite. The
great Marguis of Montrose played at St. Andrews and
Leith Lioks, and was lavish io his expenditure for golf-
balls, clubs, and caddies. The news of the Irish Rebel-
lion came to Charles I. while playiug a match at Leith.
James 1I., when Duke of York, won a foursonie, with an
Fdinburgh shoemaker as a partner, against two Eoglish-
wten ; Lhe shoemaker built a house in the Canougate
with his share of the s'akes, and, in order to comme-
morate the origin of his fortunes, pluced on its walls as
escatcheon 8 hand dexter grasping a ciub, with the

ETVMIE OR NOT STVMIH,

moita, ' Far and Sure.' John Porteous, of the * Heart
of Midlpthian,' Duncan Forbes, of Culloden, who tarped
the tifle of Prince Charlie's [urtunes in 1745, were adepts
at the gune, amd Covenunters in their sermons, poets,
philesophers, and novelists have paid theirtribute to the
roxal sport,

SWith lingering leet it crossed the Grampian Hills in
1he wake of his somewhat sportive Majesty James V1,
of Scatland, and me-le ils howe at Blackbeath, where it
maintained a precariouds existence umler the care of
Scottish londoners, until the establishment of the
famions clubs of Houbury, Westward 1llo, Wimbledon,
and Hoylake, when, with 8 swhilenyess unexpiaiuable,
and an unparalicled popular favour, it extemlcd all over
England ; since then it has spread to Lthe utternost parly
of the earth.’

The author then proceeds to describe some American

golf clubs. Puther oz, speaking of golf snd golfers
generally, Mr Howland remarks :—
* The true golfer is critical of lucky strokes or flukes;

TOFPPLD,

in his estimation they are as discreditable as bad ones ;
certainty and precision is his standard, and his comment
in broad Scotch, the real golf language, after a bad shot
by a good player, calcnlated to draw applause from
ignorant bystanders, would probably be ‘“My, but yon
was a lucky yin, bad play—didsa desaisve it,"! George
Glennle, a famons player whose purism was proverbial,
once in a '* foursome ' drove his ball into a burn; his
partiper wading in with boots and stockings, took the
ball on the wing with his niblic, as it floated down, and
laid it dead at the hele. * Well, what about that stroke ™
said his partner to the sage, who had preserved unyield-

UNCERTAIN ARITHMETIC,

ing silence. ‘¢ Nogolf ata’’’—then, in a soliloquy, as he
advanced to the teeing-zround, '‘just moukey’s tricks.*?

‘ The game can be played in comnpany or alone, Robin.
son Crusoe, om his island, with his man Friday as a
caddie, could bave realised the golfer's dreams of perfect
bappiness -a fine day, a good course, and a clear
ygreen; if Henry VIII, bad cnltivated the more delicate.
emoticns hy taking to the links of the Knuckle Club, he
might kave saved his body frow the gout and his name
{roul the contempt of posterity; he might have dis-
missed the sittings of the Divorce Court and gone to play
a fursome with Cromwell, Wolsey, and the -papal
legate ; and all the abhey lands which fell to the nobles

TEMPER,

wou'ld have been converted into golfing greens hy the
fiat of the royul golfer. He might with Francis have
esiablished B record on the Field of the Cloth of Gold.
Such a ganie would have cemented their friendship, for
the man with a keen love of golfing in his heart is more
ilsatn a devotee of an idle sport, he is a man of apiritual
perceptions and keen sympathies. Asa tescher of selfs

diacipline the game is invaluable. The player is always
trying to get the better of the game, and, ss Allen

_Robertson said, '* The game is aye fechtin’ ageinst ye," *

'Golfers as & rule are an exceptionally botest race of
met, but uncertain arithmetic is occazionally encoun-
tered on the green, "'Iaim to tell the truth,’ said one !
*Well, you are a verybad shot,"" wasthe repty, and there
is often an area of low weracity about a bunker. Ae-
curacy ia & cardinal virtue in the game, and a kindly
judgment may attribute such errors to forgetfulness ; but
as the chiefl pteasure is to beat your own record for your
own satisfaction, and as this form of deception makes
real progress continually more difficult, for the discount

- 1s always in your path, the man of treacherous metnory

gets small comfort out of his duplicitg."

As may be guessed from these extracts, the article ia
brilliant, and is worth perusal by every golfer. The May
number of Seribner is now indeed a necessary addition to
the golfers’ library.

OVER THE TELEPHOME.

THE DOCTOR RELATES THE REMAREABLE STORY OF A
TRAGEDY.

‘1 HEARD a strange story to-day,’ said the doctor to me,
am we sat in his office late one night, ‘which on your

. solemn promise not to divulge, I'll tell you, for I just

can't keep it to mysell,’

Readily enough, I promised, and I violate ©o con-
fidence in this telling, for to rames are mentioned, cor-
rectly at least, and in any event the doctor was not
vledged to secrecy after the expiration of a year, and it
has been two years since he told e,

‘You remember,’ he said, ¢ when Frank Broter was
found in the hall of tny office with a bullet through his
braiu and a pistol by his side ¥’

I nodded in affirmation of my remembrance.

‘¥You know,’ he continned, * that everybody thought
it was suicide, for Frank was then under treatment with
me for a nervous affection that made him wild at times,
I thought he had taken his own life, as everyone else
did, and he was buried under that impression. The
coroner’s verdict was to the same effect also, Well, to-
day his sister died, and before she ecrossed the dark
river, she asked to aee me alone, and now I know that
we were all mistaken about poor Frank.

‘There was another brother, if you remember, named
George, and he was the black sheep of the flock., A bad
boy from the beginning, he grew worse when his widowed
mother died, and for five years before Frank’s death, he
and his sister, who worked, as you know, in the central
office of the Telephone Compauny, supported him, They
boarded him in the same house with themselves, and, as
far as appearances went, he had quite as much of the
world’s goods ageithier of them. Hedrank and gambled
and was in trouble a!l the time, and often threatened
them if they did not give bim more money, This they
did, but the more he received from them the more he
asked, and finally be made such a demand upon Frank
that he refused to do apythibg fot himm except to board
and clothe hirn.  The sister joined with Frank in
this resolve, and George threatened to kill themn both.
No one knew of this except the brothers and sister, for
the girl was sensitive and shrank from telling her troubles
to her frienda. On the day of his death Frank came to
my office to see me, and there was no one ahout, I had
been called away suddenly, and had takenr my assistant
and my door hoy with ine, as I expected to return shortly.
I did come back, and when I did I found Frauk lying in
the hall with the pistol by his side. It was his own
pistol, and you kuow the rest—up to to-day. To-day
the sister told me thay George had killed Frank, .
As far a3 she could determine, George had fol-
lowed him there and hed quarrelled with him in
ihe hall. To satisfy himself that George was tell-
ing him the truth, he had gone to wy telephone and
called up his sister at the central office, Rvidently, the
two brothers were near the instrument, for as Frank
called she heard the voice of George ordering him
away from the 'phene,  He refused, aad then she heard
George curse him and dreg him away. She could hear
the struggle, as it continued in the hall, and then sud-
denly came the crack of a pistol, and Frank screamed :
‘' Oh, George, George, brother, you have killed me !
That was al] she could remetuber, except the slamming
of a door as George hurried out of the hall, for she
fainted. When she was restored to consciousness, the
sister asserted itself first, and she felt tbat before
she told her dreadful story she must first know what
had happened. She was not a strong girl, and the
fainting spell excited little or no alarm, so that no one
thought of connecting the fainting with the tragedy. In
fact 1 had never heard of it until she told me herself.
When she learned that Frank had committed suicide and
she aloue could bear testimony to the contrary, she
closed her lips for the sake of her brother, and she has
pever spoken of it until to-day, and only now because
George is dead, and she told me that she owed it to
Frank's memeory to let some oue know he hiad oot taken
his own life,’

‘That's what killed her,” I 28id borrified at the story.

' I'm sure of it,’ replied the doctor. ! She has gradu-
ally declined since Frank's death, avd notbing L could do
{or her appeared to have any effect.

*Aud yet,' he concluded, ' if George had been Jiving
she would have taken her secret to the greve with her.'

An old-fashioned tobscconist lost his trade through
nn(t! keeping Frossard's Cavour Cigars, 8 for 1s 3d.
(Advt. 2}
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PREACHING.
*WHAT ! Hit anyone smaller than yourself, yeu
young caward.'

PRACTICE.
‘I'vh z x_ninr.l {cuff, cuff, cuff) to bounce {cuff, cufl} your T e —
cowardly little head off.’ MRS RAFFERTY (to Lady Missionary, who bas been admounishing her for the use of strong
lapguage): ' Well, Mum, I eurse and swear, aul you preach aud pray, hut divil a one of us makes
much by it !

SKETCHES FROM OUR ENGLISH AND AMERICAN CONTEMPORARIES.
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CHAPTER L

LOVE™ YOUNE DREAM,

ET was high noon; une of thoee rave and
perfact Jaya in May, when sll nature
aeems to amile, and the huoman being moet
barassed by the buflots of fortuno feels that
afser all, there are some wmomenta io life
shat are wall worth the livineg.

The Held and meadows of tha village of
Sainte Roche, relreshed by the showera of
the avening belore, lay green end fair ba-
neath the clondisas sky; the little river
rippled snd sparkled between ila grasey
hanks, a etream of Liquid diamonds: the
air was heavy with the odour of the
blosgoming fruit trees liniog the white,
little frequented roade thot wound in

wraceful eurves before the cottages and
the few dwaellings of more preten-
piona  that the hamlet could borst,

and whore mergine of Lurf ware eprinkled
with wild flowers, blune, white, and yellaw ;
aod ths san poured ita radiance over all,
Hashiog spon the lacge gilded cross of the
church and covering the white walls of the
sacrad edifice with a ahimmering natwork
of ehadowa, a8 ile light sifted Lhroogh the
trembling leaven of Lhe aspens,

In the npen apace befora the charch,
which could searcely be dignitied by the
name of ruare, were gathered togather all
the idla population of Lha village, not such
a crowd after all: parhapa thirty or forty
people ab the most.  Half a dozen carringes
waited before the portals, the most conspic-
wous being s handsowe coupe, with white
rosettes adaroing Lhe horees’ heada and
long atreamers of the =sme wpotless
hus attached to the shouldera of the
caachman, The latter functionary set bolt
upright upon hia box, motionlers, ssve for
an cconrional whiak ol the whip, to drive
the fliea from the backs of the horees, and,
like & servant of good family, apparently
entirely impervious to the familiar, and
uob altogpether tomplimentary, couments
of the ubiquitous small boy.

The caremony that wae being celabrated
within was long, and the patience of the
expectant viliagers was beginning to be
exhagusted, when ab last the battants were
flang open by the old verger, and the
newly married coupls appeared upon the
thrashold.

If the old familiar adage, * Happy is
the bride that the sun ehines on,” be
true, then the Baroness Chevrial, recently
Mademoiselte Armande d” Ambleuse ougho
to have been doubly blessed. But the
face beneath the banda of hair of the colour
of ripa wheat, crowned with the white
bosnet, beautiful as it war, and calm and
composed, did nob wear that expression of
biushing rapture which ia ueuslly to be
eeen upon the face of the girl who hae just
been united to the man of her choice.
The bridegroom, however, war emiling
enough, & moen of perhaps farty - five,
who, in the etrong sunlight locked a
liktle mara, in apite of the clever work of
hia valev, whe bad onge beeo in the service
of & fsmone actor, and who was an artiss in
concesling the ravages of time and dissipa-
tion beneath a clever make up. With a
etop which was a trifle too elaborately
springy Lo it ullectation of youth, Baron
('hevrinl lod his bride down the carpeted
etope, slied her to enter ths coups, care-
fully pratecting her snowy draperies from
contact with the wheels, and then, {ollow-
ing her, aeated himself by her side.

The coachman touched up his horses,
ood amid the elioute of the bystanders, the
carringe started off at & rapid psce. The
other carriages were soon blled with the
pgayly-dremsed wedding party, and the
crowd, the spectacle over, graduaily dis-
persed, leaving the place deeerted, save for
two gentlemen, in frock coats, light trou-
wora, high hats, snd with a fower in their
buotton-holes, who rtill lingered upon the
steps. One was young, twenty-threa or
tour years oid, with & slender, well-knit
figure, and whoee jsaturee, while not regu-
Iarty lLandeotms, wore & Dbrieht, fronk
expression, which is perhaps more
uitractive than mers beauty. The other
wad tnuch older, with a heavy grey mous-
tache and lLinir whitened upen the templea,
bgotor Chesnel had pasred muny years
in ministering to the ailments of the
body, but, nevertheless, or rather perhaps
for that very romsom, hiy interest in
the truubles of heart and mind of his
fellow-boinga was kean, hin wympathy un-
failing, mod hia charity boundless, MHin
vne fault was mo occasional bitterness nof
tongus | his sppreciation snd dislike of any
weakneas ware 80 atTong end his powera of
sarcamn no giost that hs was sometimes lad
into saying more than he had Intended ;

PARISIAN - ROMANGE.
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this fault, however, no ona was mora fully
aware of or regretted mars deeply than the
ool dector himesll.

*Well, suid Cheanal, laying his hand on
hiz young companion’s shoulder, ‘the two
loving haarta ara made cne, the eacritfice is
actomplishied 1 maun, the ceremony is com-
plsted, and there is no ues in Jingering here
pny longer. Whabare your pians for the
reat of the day, De Targy ¥ )

I thought I wonld go for a walk thi
afternoon.’

*The very thing, Youknow Iam taking
a complete haliday to-day, and if you will
not be bored by an old fellow like myself, I
believe 1'll join you.

The young man heeitated a moment, a
hesitetion so alight, however, ms to be
ecarply perceptible, and then he answered,
cordislly :

* By all meuna, my dear doctor. 1 shafl
ba delighted to have your company.’

The two men descended the steps and
werte goon sauntering wlong the mmooth
highway. Tha sun was too hot et that
timwa of day to admit of aby very briek
exercise, and besides, fast walkiog ia not eo
conducive to converation as a more laisurely

ace.

P *Mademeisnlle &' Amblause, I beg her
parden, ths Baroness Chevrial,’ remarked
the doctor, *ia & very beautiful woman,
and her beauty has drawn a prize in the
matrimonial market.”

His companion gave him a quick glance
ae he replied ¢

* Do you really think ro?

“Why nat? she will have everything
that wealth and position cen give her,
\What more can a womsn wantt

<] don't know, but, if Madame Chevrial
is what she promised to be when & girl of
fourteen, she will require wmore to make
her heppy than mere matrimonisl com.
farts.’

The doctor laughed pgood-saturedly, as
he whisked the head cff a daisy wich his
cane.

*Love, eh” hs enid. *ah! youth,
espacially the mala youth, is ever romantie.
My dear fellow, Cupid has long ago been
dethroned by Plutus.’

*1 hops she will be happy,’ said Da
Targy, thoughtfally.

‘*Happy! How can we teli when one is
happy? Do we know wwhen we are se our-
saives T Happiness is everywhere and no-
where, ond ita proper definition hae yet to
ba foand.’

De Tarpy was silant for s moment, then,
as if struck by e sudden thought, he ssid,
abruptly :

+ Doector, tell me something about the
baron. ¥ou know I have bean away so long
from France, that, althongh Armande
d’Ambleuss was ona of my childhcod’s
pluymates, and her father was my father's
intimate friend, I know very little of
what her lile has been the leat faw years,
and, until two daye sga, I had never laid
eyes on the man ahe has warried. What ie
he like

* He has been fairly good-looking, and is
Ao atill, thanke to the respurces of art. He
iz an admirable painting upou a worn out
canvas.'

‘Pahaw ! I don’t mean hia personsl ap-
pearance. VWhat is he like in mind anod
heart ¥

The doclor's face changed, and hie
menner, which had been hali-bantering,
became very serious.

*The barcn,” he ssid, gravely, 'is &
strange man, s product of our ninetesnth
century. He has plenty of intelligence, i
well edugated, mnd not a hoor. Hia
manners, if he ohooses, can be perlent,
sithough, perbaps, he is a geatleman by
eflort rather than by inatinct. He in-
herited = comtortable fortuns, which he
has increased enormously by skilful speca-
latione oo ths Boures, and is now one
of the frat bankers in Paris or
hia  qoalities of heart, 1 oannot
spoak so highly, When hie own interssta
are ot staks he {s mercilees, and hes no
care tor those he casts down and trampleas
apon in hisown rice. He ia self-indulgens
to the tast degres, and hiy own well being
is the one thoughb of hin existence, Take
him, sl in wll,” concluded the doctor, in &
lighter tone, *he is one of the woey re-
spected men in all Paris.’

*What !' exclaimed U'a Targy, in amaze-
went, ‘How can people liko such & selfish
brute ae you paint him to be !

' Pardon me, my dear boy.' rajoined the
doctor, quietly, with & twinkla in hin eye
which bolied the spparent oynicirm of his
wards : I said respected, not liked. Wa
like = man for the good he does ; wa respach
him for his power to do evil,”

Pe Targy knew the doctor well enough
to tuke thin apeech for whatb it was worth,
g0 he laughed nod said :

' You are s living exemplifieation, dactaor,

of the narertion that words were gives us
to conceal our thoughts ; you mo rarely say
what you mean. To hear you, a stranger
would take you for a miranchropa.’

‘Heavan forbid ! resorted Cheansl,
grimly, * Misanthropy is & verrible
maledy ; it makce one ses thinge as they
really are.’

'1 won's attempt to discuas that question
with you, my dear doctor. I am no mateh
for you in an argumanc. But, seriously, I
am greatly interested for his wife'a sake, in
what you tell me of Chevrial. 1If he is as
selfich @8 you say, what induceas him to
marry Mademngiselle d’ Ambleuse? Sha
wae entirely dependent upan relativea for
support, and brovght him no dowry what-
ever. Iehe in love with her?

‘Hm-m-m ! If paesion be lovo, 1 sop-
poee he is. He coveted her beauty, and
knew the only way to possesa it wase
through the bleesing of & prieat. 1 told
you he has never hknown how o
deny himeelf anything. and in
was 20 in this cese, Besides, ha ia
rich ancngh ta overlook tha lack of tmoney,
other thinga boing equal. Then, toos, you
muet remember, the baron is no longer so
young aa he once was, and when & man has
reached a certain age, thers is nothing like
marrisge to réjuvenate him.*

*And eo he has taken Mademoiselle d'
Awmbleuss an he would a dose of medicine,’
exclaimod De Targy, hali-angrily, ‘s sort
of draught from Ponce de Leou's fountain.’

‘ Semething of that sort,’ replied the
doctor, laughing. *I remember mesting
him at the races of Loogchamp about a
year agoe. ‘* Well, baron,” 1 greeted him,
“*still young and victoricum in tha lists of
lave? **No, doctor,” he replied, "I am
afraid I am growing old, eo, at tha firat
touch of gout, when I am obliged to atay
by the Hraside, I shall give mysealf tha
luxury of s real wile"” (those were his
worde): **if I ean tind some cne ranlly at-
tractive, I ehall take her,”™

*A charming prospect for my old play-
mate. Do you know the baron wall,
doctor ¥

*Yes, I am his phyrician, and so have
had muny oppertunities of atudying bim
clossly. I am in his zontidence.’

" You abusa it a little,’ said De Tarey,
with & smilo.

The dactor shrugged hia shoulders im.

patiently.
*Bah " he said. ' He is no friend of
mine. He is simply a subject of obeerva.

tion. I study the workings of hia mind
and the vagaries of hie morsl nature as 1
would dissect s cadaver st the hoepital.
But lat ua talk of eopmething plescanter.’

For the next half-hour, the two men
strolled on together, the doctor chatting
gaily on ail sorte of subjects from *Shakes-
pearato the musicdl glaeses,’ touching them
lightiy, hbut vet in a way which showed that
he was a man of vast reading and informa-
tion. Hiscompanion wasmuch lesatalkative,
answering chiefly in monosyllables, but
this mattered little to Chesnel, who loved a
good liatener : moreover he wae very foond
of the lad, whom he had koown from boy-
hood, and was alwaye glad to be in hie
COmpany.

At lask they came to a cross-road, about
four milesa from Sainte Roche, and the
docter besgan to think of the walk back,
and concluded that he hed come abous rar
enouyh.

*1 eny, my hoy,' stopping sod lesning
againat the milestone, ‘' How far do you
propoee to go ? Ian't it about time to think
of vetracing our steps?’

De Targy blushed a little.

*I had intended to go ae far as Liman,’
he stammered, ‘'To tell you the tiuth,
doctor, T have a call to make there.’

The doctor sbared,

*The devil you eay !' he growled. *\Why
didu’c you tell me that before? Baut, never
wmind, Henri,’ he added, kindly, pitying the
young man's evident embarrassment. ‘I
shell get back by myaelf very well,’

*] am sorry,’ began De Tarpy, *and—’

‘Oh, thet's all right, my boy. *Don‘s
say mnything more about it.’

- If you are sure you don’t mind, I would
like to keep my engagement.’

' Why, of couree, of course. T shall sea
vou betore 1 go back to Paris, I suppose 7
- 'Oh, yes.’

With a wave of the hand, Chesnsl turned
and was soon losk to sight in & taro of the
road. De Targy watched his retreating
figure 8 moment, and then, vawlting over
the low raiifence, atruck acroes the Relds ab
& more repid gait, whistling woftly te him-
self the refrain of & Spanish love song he
had beard zung b Beviile to the sccompani-
went of a mandolin,

The country ls like & beautiful womaz,
devoid of coguetry; yeo must  koow
her well to leve her, but wheu once you
havs felt her charm, sho sttaches you to
her farever. Do Targy, in hia travels, had
alwaya avoidad ecitics as much as poseible,
an:d he ware tully alive to all the charma of
tield and wundland. On this exquisiteday,
he rejoiced in the clear aky, the purs air,
the springy turf, the rong of the birde, and

the thourand indications that winter
bad relemsed the lond from its chill
smbrace wnd fuir summer was closa
at hand, He oroased bthe tisld with
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ustep aa light as his beart, snd plunging
into the coal shadea of a littla wood, was
socu on the borders of the pretiy cown of
Limon. Five minutes’ walk now bronght
him to m quaint, old-fashioned inn, with
queer gables and odd mullioned windowa. .
It bad formerly been s manor-house, and
atill retained much aof fte ancient digniby.
In fact, almoat the ooly token that it was
now a place of entertainment for man and
beast wana ballpost hearing a pictura of alion
rampant. and beneath the words * Le Lion
o’ Or.,' Beside the houss descended s lane,
ant in & few moments atopped at & wooden
gate, which led into the garden behind she
hostolry, A pratty garden it was, cool and
shady, surrounded by a high bridge, tilled
with ancestral trees and planted with old-
tashioned Howers, hollyhocks, pinks, and
marigolds, and with ita saoded walke
primly outlined in box. Tha picture that
met Do Targy's eyes ma he stood juet
without the gate was lavely enough to mors
than repay bim for hiz loog tramp,
Beneath a branching oask, in a low wicker
chair, reclined the while.rabed form
of & young pirl, Hersimpls gawn, which
fell in graceful fulde about her swedte
figure, was boelted in at the waiet by a
broad blua ribbos, and a knot of the samae
nzure hue contined ber bright chestnut bhair,
which grew in low ripples over her braad,
white brow, aa in the huost of Clytie. One
delicate hand eapported her hesd, and
the other held a daioky little wvolume,
upon which the long.lashed eyea wera
fixed. She was ®o abasorbed that De
Targy's guiet approach had pasz2ed un-
noticed. For s moment or twa, the young
man stood in rapt contemplation of the
sxquisite vision before him, and then, feeling
very much ae if he were interrupting the
devotiona of some fair saint, be eaid, in a
low voice:

'‘May a mere mortal be allowed to intrade
upen your demaine, Titania ?

The girl etarted, the bock lell from her
hand, and aa her eyes met thoae which
were bent upon her with a4 look of unmis-
takable admiration, s bright flosh suBused
the delicate oval of her cheeks, and she
murmaored, rising to ber feet :

* Oh, is it you, Monsieur de Targy ¥’

*Yea,' opening the gate and sdvancing
to her eide, * were yon expecting ma ¥

¢1 thoueht perbeps you might come,’
she anewered, demurealy, lowering her ayes.

The mementary colonr bad died away,
and she was rapidly recovering her sell.
poeeension. As ahe became calmer, it was
the man’® burn to ¢vince embarrassment.
He etood twirling his hat, and not knowing
axachly what to do next,

* Won't you sit down V' she ssked, re-
enmiog ber seat and raising the book from
where it had fallen,

De Targy drew up a chair and accepted
she invitation. testing his arm upon an old
aunb-dial, which, overgrown with ivy, worm
eaten and weather stained, Iooked ae il it
had been there from time imemorial,

*How practy this garden is!' he rematked,
a trifls awk wardiy.

*Is it not? ehe raplied, brightly. *I
lave it, I have puseed s0 many happy
hours hare, I have alwaye been so gratetul
to the English lady who told Aunt Reine
about this charmibg place, [ feel #o com-
plately 1eolated from the warld and all ite
troubles.’

*Is madam visible, by the way?"

*No, she is sufleriog to-day from one of
her bad headuches. Perhaps I shonld ask
you into the house, but it ie so much plea-
santer here that I have not the heart %o do
80.’

" Did you mwisa me yesterday? msked Da
Targy, eumewhat inronraquentially,

* A little.  Why did you not coms ¥’

*I was afraid 1 had been cowiug he
too oftan.’

*That is unkind. You could not do
that.’

*Really ¥

* Really.'

De Targy'eheart bounded, Did she mean
it? Was it poseible that phe cared m little
for him ? He longed to put his faith to the
touch, but the words would not come to his
lips, Perhaps she realised something of
what was paseing in his mind, for,
glanced furtivaly st him beosusth her long
lashes, & bewitching amile played aboub her
lips. For a few moments neither spoke,
and then, ehe eaid, bolding vp the book sbe
had been reading: ' You see, I thiok of
you, even during your absenge, truant,  J
have been reading your poams over again.

*Yen !

*Yee. Aren’t you pleased ¥

'I nm pleased te think that my poor
eforts have helped you to kill time.’

* Don’t speak ot killing tima, Whoisit
that eaye killing time iz a sort of snicide?
The days are nat half long engugh for me.
Bevides, I will not allow you to call thess
poems poor.  ‘They are lovely.'

‘ You don't know how happy il makes
me to have ycu esy #0.’

‘Indeed ! Then what will yau aay when
I tell you that I bave commitied one of
them to mewmory, and, more than thet, set
it to murie,’

*You bave! Oh! do sing it to ma.*

* You muat bring we my guitar, then.,’

* Whare is it.*
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* Qn the sofs, ia the parlour. Ask one of
she maids for It'

As hs strode rapidly across the lawn
Marcalle Rigaud followed his straight,
manly figore with her ayes, s tender look
i their brown depths. A month ago ahe
waa unaware of bia very axiatence, sad now
—and now she scarcely dared to confess
avan ta herealf how mnch his presence or
absence meant to her.

*Ib ia & Provencal ait,’ she asid, as he
rotorned with the instrament, " that I foand
in an old music book of Auat Reine's, and
it ssemad to me that the melady was peco-
liarly litted to the words ot your poem.’

De Targy threw himsell down on th
grass beside ber, and with his eves fixed
with & bungry look upon the flower.like
face above him, waited for ber to bagin,

Marcelle passed tha blue ribbon of the
guitar about her neck, snd, after swesping
the strings once or kwice with ber finpera,
mog, in m low, tich voice, the following
serensde :

Cool tranqguil nhndnwn All the silsnt waoada;
We are alone, far from the noisy warld,
A boundless ecstavy above na hroods,
AmiE nlreda rude ears fades like = oloud nu-
urle

Hark, ¥y belav’d, u flute, far, fac away,
rem:hed faintly ferth a nlu-tive nrain of

Bnrns on the Atful breeze of waning day.
No other round ia heard in all the grove.

Ohb, acatasy of love! Ob, joy f life!
Oy, paseing dream which 1 have made mine

‘o !
Divine delight with which my soul is rifs,
Filled like u sea shell withthe billows' moan!

Sleen, oh, my love, close thy great, calm eyes,

hy wenry eYEd, thy syse 5o true and dear;
,And lunmng a'er :he- 1 wl.ll. drink thy sighm,
The porfuine of thy beauty blooming neat.

Nou content with endowing Marcella
Rigaud wilth more than ordinary beauty,
the god~ had mdded the gift of a really
wanderfu! voive, deap, ¢lear, and silvery as
n bell. With a lictle cultivation it would
have created m_furore among the dillelante
of pvan Paris, the most cultnred city in the
world. It ean easily be imagined, then,
what was the effect upon her single anditor,
the man who sdored her, and who now
listened to his own worde, sung in 8 mapner
thet gave them s mesnioe he had never
fancied until now they poeeeseed.

Ae the last low, sweet notes died away,
there was perfect ailence. For eome
moments neither epoke, bob the unutéered
worde were perhaps more eloguent than any
speech could have been, e Tergy'e eyes
atill rested upon the young girl, eagerly
drinking in ber beauty, and ehe, although
apparently unconscious, iostinctively felt
that a crisie in ber life was approaching.

De Teargy was the firet to speak.

* No words,’ he said slowly, " can tell you
1he happinees it gives we (o hear worda of
my composition sung by you. I—'

He stopped short. A sort of despair took
posseseion of him aR, in his modeat estima-
tion of himeelf, he thought that his longing
to have this girl for hisa very own wae as
hopeleas of tultilment as the cbild's desire
for the moon,

A womun’s wits are alwaye quinker than
a man's, enpecially in mastars of the tender
parrion. Marcelle was as well acquainted
with the srate of his heart ae she was with
that of her own, and, feeling mure of the
happy outcome of it all, she could aflord to
indulge in a little malicious enjoyment of
hia confurion. As a cab with a mouae, o
woman dalights toteace and torment her
lover, bofore putting him out of his misery.
So, Marcelle, looking down with & mis-
chisvoua emile upon the poor fellow, who
tay both literally and fguratively at her
fcat, waid :

* Monsieur de Targy. who wa= the in-
spiration of that poem, an Andalusian
with dark hair and liquid eyes ! or was it s
bionde Gratchen of rome German town '

Gathering all his courage, determining
to put s end now, ence and for all, 0 his
miserable sunpense, De Targy replied, I
n voice which shook a little in spite of bim-

solf;

¢ Neithape, Marceile.”

This was the tirst time that he had ever
sddreased her by her Chriatian nawms, and
the «irl Susrhad crimson as she heard it

* Neither, Marcalle, 1 have had in my
lifo, as ham every young man, paeeing
fanries, I have lived much away from my
family, and 1 felr the need of atfection.
Bus | knew always thab it was nob real
love, the love which satisfes, the love
which comforts. If yon have read all the
poems io that book you will know from
them that I am =peaking the truth.'

He had riron ro bis feet and wes stand-
ing clowe beside her. All his nervousnsces
had vanished. He waa very pale, but his
wnicll waa nteady and his beariog cnm-

¢ What hava you [oond in them except
the melancholy inseparable from the feel-
fng thab evarything in one's life is locom-
plete and ephemeral? The versea you
have just nung, It {3 true, sre full of eetis-
fied happinens, buabt while they wre e
siocere ma the othera they ars lass real
Po yoo noderstand ma? They did nok
cvowe from my braim by an efforb of the
will ; they came from my beart and I have

felt what they express: but they ware ad.
dressed to s fancied ideal rather than ba
any living woman. Sha had no Bame, no
form.'

*You will doubtless some day find your
ideal.’

‘1 have found it already.’ he cried, his
volce quivaring with passionate longing.
*Oh ! Marcelle ! Marcelle ! don't yau esa?
don’t yon understand ? Ilove you | Put
me out of my suspense, send mo away from
you now, and I will naver trouble you again
=—but=-I love you |

\Yith lipa balf parted, and the warm
colour coming and going on ber lovely face,
ehe rained her eyea to his, eyes in which
glowed tha light that never was ot land or
esn. Then, with a little motion for him to
follaw her, she croased to the old sun-dial
and pointing to a long black pencil mark
upon its face, she said, soitly :

*8es! Tuoeedny, when you went away,
I marked the place where the shadow fell.
And o, if you should leave me forever,
black shadow would fall acroas my life."

Hin cause was won, and, micgled with
all the rapture thet welled up in his heart,
was the feeling almoat akin to awe, which
avary honourable man experiences. when
in hie hands is placad the life of a pure
youog girl, for weal or woe, to make or to
wmar it a% hia pleasure.

Gently he drew tha unreristing form to-
ward him, and very tenderly, very re-
vgrantly, ha lald hie lips upos hers, in
love's swest real.

Oh, ecatasy of love ! Oh, joy of life.

CHAPTER iL
IN THE MIDST OF LIFE.

Hengel o Tarcy wes an oely son. His
father, n man of considerable proporty,
whom Hoenei resembled in neither appear-
ance nor disposition, in fact na father and
eon could be more unlike, wae cold, re-
astvaed wnd wselt-conteined ; he frowned
apon all emotion and locked upon en-
thusisam as something abnormal and die-
agresable ; with hia =son's sensitiveness

and impulsiveness, he had absolutely
no eympathy: fromy his earliest child-
hood, it had been Henri's objeet

to be ag little as possible in hias father's
presence, and even now, when he had
arrived at man’s estate hie paternal relative
invariably inepired him with & mingled
feeling of {ear and repulsicn. Madame de
Targy, n woman of more than ordinary
beauty and attainments, ehilled and
disappointed, from the earliest days of her
married life, by her husband's frigidity,
had poured forth all the wealth of her
affecticn upon her son, an aflection which
was fally reciprocated, for Henri adored
his mother.

The boy's early education was obtained
at the very beet schocls and lyceuma of
Paris, and as twenty, be esb out for a
lengthened toar in foreign Jands, Mon-
eigur de Targy, the elder, was by no means
avgrea bo his on’s leaving home ; mo litte,
sympathy and congeniality existed between
them, that it wae a relief rather thun other
wise to have bim awsy.

Perbaps. too, he waza trifle jealons of his
wife’s affection, buat if this wers so, he
pever betrsyed it by word or deed. He
gave his son a liberal allowance, for he was
by no meane avarivious ; it may be that he
considered any woney dizeneeion beneath
his dignity and an interference with bia
comfort, He naked no queetions of Henri
in regard ta his plane and gave bhim no
advice, her did be expect or desire any con-
fidence from him,

The firet vear Henri epent in Germany,
chiely in Dresden. He lived in one of
the little pavilions of the Groseer Garsen,
se & pupil of Doctor Peschle, the famous
profeesor in the Korner College. His
life was Be repgular and monotonous as
poeeible, the greater part of each day being
devoted to stady and learned discussions
with the Herr Doctor on the abstruse doc-
trines of German philosophy., The only
variety was an occaeional! wvisit to the
theatre, the open-eir concerta on the
Brubleche Terrase, the wonders of the
Green Vaulte or the superb picture-gallery,
the fineat in all Europe.  He then zpent s
year in Italy mnd wnother in Spmn yeara
not guite so full of rigorous application as
the German one, buot atill far from being
wasted in mere plesrare sesking,

Of vourse & man of De Targy's age and
tempersment had not been without many »
paseing flirkation with the dark-eyed
monoritas of Bpain and the mzure orbad
German madchens, but they had been
merely flirtations and nothing more, rour
prsse le temps, that wes all. Ar to the
dameels of the half world, hir uature was
too retined and his ideals too high for him
to find much pleasurs in their company.
Deep down in his heart, moraover, was a
picture of some fair maiden, the sdorable
sha who waa to round out all his existence,
and be waadetermined to have nothing to
regret and wiab undone when he should st
last meetd his fats. Huch wes are rare ln
thin aee of materiolinm, but, to the orediv
of human naturs, they do exlab,

So it waa with w hesrb whols and nathing
In his record to prevens his looking his
moather {o the face, that Heord do Tergy
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raturned to hia native laod alfter three
yesurs' wanderings,

Hiw mather, whnee life had been forlorn
enough without her jd and whose only
coneolatian bud beon his frequent lecters,
was ovarjoyed Lo hava her boy once more
with her,

Hie father he found groatly changed ; he
soumed t> have agod in many ways, with-
out anv of Lhat aoltening that years some-
rimens brings to such harab natures as his.
He had becomes very irritable, the leaat trifla
would bring on an outburst of passion, snd
Henri found his relutiont with him more iz-
poirible and uapleasant than evaer.

1t was early in April when he returnad,
and his family ware ostablished st their
country-houes at Sainte Hoche, whers it
wad their babit Lo pasa ight months of the
year, the other tour being devoted to
FParis,

11 it had not been for his unfeigned de-
light at being once more with his mother,
Henrt wou!d have found life In the little
village intolerably dull. There were but
two or thrae familiesa of his own rank

in life there, and of there the
Ambleuses with whom he had bean
moet intimate in days gane by, were

ab prescnt in  Parie, for the puorposs of
purchesing the ‘rowtsecw of their niece,
Armande, who waa wshortly to become
Baronass Cheavrial.

Fortunately, Henri was fond of Held
aports, and the meadowa abont Sainta
Roche abounded in anipe and plover. Cne
alternoon, as he was raturning afrer s
auccaasful day among the birds, he
wat walking briskly through the little
wood between Licion and Sainte Roche,
when, at & turn in the path, he wans
saddenly startled to see & yaung girl
sitting at the foat of m tree. Raising his
hat with s word or two of inarticulate
apology for his intrusion, ba waus about to
pase on, whan he was arrested by a plain:
tive exclamation of * Moneieur "

He turned quickly and mebt a pair of
brown eyes uplifted to his with ap expree-
eion of pitiful supplication.

‘ I"'ardon me, mademaisslle,’
* Did vou cali mo ¥

The girl lauvghed now, but a laugh which
died away in a sort of sob,

* It ia too absurd,’ she eaid, * but, il I had
let you go by, I am wfraid I shouid have
been obliged to atay hers all nizht. In
uttemptineg to resch some Howers which
grew within those bushes thers, I turnad
my ankle and I eimply cannot etep upon i’

Avain the durk eyes were raiaed te hia,
and, Henrj felt hia heart give o sort of leap
within his breast, "By Jove! but she'sa
beanty {' he thought, and then said aloud :

*F am very fortunate, then, to havo besn
paesing at juost this time. la it very bad?

‘] am afraid so, 1t paine me badly
whenever [ movea.'

*Try, il you cannot riee.’

The girl ook his profiered hand, and
managed gradually to riee to her feat, but
at the first arep sha attempted to take, an
expreesion of pain cantracted her features
and ehe clutched Henri's arm in an effort
ta steady Ileraalr.

* 1t ia no use,’ aha eaid.
my weight upon it.’

* Do you live far from hera ' asked Henri,
drawing the little haod close within bia
arm.’ Don't be alraid to lean upon me.’

*Notfar. Do you know where the Lion
d'0r is, juet the other side of the woode '

*Oh? yes, very well."

*1am ataying there.’

1t was not [ar, aa she said, but it might
us woll have been miles, so far a» her powers
of locomotion went.,

* It in & pretty serious matter,'said Hearli,
hall taughing, *but I think we cen manage
ik, 1ahall have to earry you, that's all,’

The wkirl fushed and shrank a little frotn
him, but a twinge froa the injured anklr
furced her to keep his srm.

*You nosd have no lear,’ ha continued,
gently, ' | can carry you eaally, and there
ia really nothing elme to bs dons.’

She glanced up at him bslf-shyly, bail.
contidently.

‘I am not afraid of you,'
then ehe smiled.

*You will trust me, then ¥

* Neods must, 1 suppoes,’

Instructing her to put one wrm sbout his
neck and rest ber woight wpon him, Heori
stooped, and in another moment had raisad
horin his arms sa easily and gently ws il
she had been a child.

With her eoft arm sbout his neck and
her perfumed breath fanning hies cheek, the
way scemed all too short. VWhen the inn
was reached, Henri daposited his fair bur-
den on the rolfa In the pariour, and turned
to explain the situstion to a stout, Toby-
cheeked lady who cawe hurrying in, In
alsrm, snd whom the girl adirewsed s
Auns Heine.

Alter mscortaining that the accident to
the ankle was nothing sericus, ha took his
lemve, overwhalmed by tha thanks of the
sunt, which, however, he &t once ungrate-
fully forgot atter the half-whispered gu
revorr of the girl hersell wnd the slight
pressure of the hand, whioch sent the blood
pulsing thraugh his veine,

Although it was yapidly growing dark,
wnd he way cortaln 0 ba lsie 1o dinner, be

be asid.

"I cannat bear

ahe eaid, and
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lisgered tor s full half.hour in the public
room of the ina, ¢hatting with the buxom
landiady, and defely extracting from the
good woman ail the information «he was in
possession ot regarding her gusesta. It
msemod that Madame Charteric, with her
nieco, Mademoiselle Marcelle Rigaud, had
arrived there about twn weeks balare, and
hud uwaken rooma for the summer. The
Iandlady was [oud in their praises, but she
seamed to know little of them, beyond thae
tact that they seemad to be comfortably off,
although not rich,

The next day Henri called, as in duty
baund, %o inquire for the young lady, and
thin ¢all lad to another, unti! ecarcely a day
parsed without his walking ovar to Limon
and appesring st the Lion d'Or, It woold
have been difficult for him ta explain tha
extraordinary fascination which Made-
moiselle Rigaud axarclsed over him, Lovely
aa she undoubtedly was, he had seen many
women quite as beautiful, many who wera
far more brilliant, but this gir]l with the
bhrown eyea and the rosset hair, drew
him toward ler as the magnet draws
the needls, For the first time in bis life
Henri de Targy wan irrevocahbly, hopelensly
in love, and ha knew it, He knew that all
his hopes of happinass were dependent on
her lips, buk, with the modesty which wan
& copapicuoua characteristic of hie naturs,
he was illed with racking feara as to the
rasult. Toany looker en, posaessed of the
slightest shrawdness, hawever, there wonld
have beenn no doubt me to  Marcelle'a
feelings. Brought ap in the ntmost seclu-
sion by her aunt, who waa her only mear
raletive, and but recently emancipated
from the convent where she had received
her education, thia was the firat time in
which ahe had ever been thrown inta in-
timucy with & young man, and Henrt, with
nll the advantages which toreign travel had
given him,appeared to her a very Admirable
Crichton, His poema, which weare tha
outcome of a rather pretty talent with
hera and thers a2 more or less oripinal

thought, were am beautiful to her as
tha most exjuisite creations of Victor
Hugo or Alired de Museet. Taking slt

circnmstances into consideration, it is not
strange, then, that her heart should,
Peyche-like, bave buret ita chrysalis and
uniolded ita winga.

It ie not to be eupposed that Aunt
Reine, who with all her good humour
waa & person ob considerabls hard common
sensg, had been blind te the increasing

intimacy betwoen the young peopls
and ita  probable resuolte, She had
inatituted careful inquirisa ma to De
Tarey's character and his  prospects

in lile, and being satistiod on both points,
rhe had allowed thinga to take their course,
She realised that with Marcalle's slender
fortune, and the moagre social advantages
which #he herasif could offer her, it was
more than duabtful if the girl would again

mest with so demirable a pari. Peor.
haps, too, there wae a lictla selnab-
ness mingled with ber resolve unot to

interfere ; fond as Madame Charteris un-
doubtedly wae of her young niece, sha
waa fonder still of her own comfort, and
sha was far-sighted enoupgh to perceive
that she could abtain much more enjoyment
out of life if unhampered by the wearisome
and expeceive chaporonage of a pratty girl,
8o ths course of love for once Howed
emoathly, until, as we have seen, it reached
a happy hurbour.

It wae with winged feet Henri da
Targy returned home Hwongh the woods
and meadowe on the evening of the Chev-
rial Ambleuse nuptisls, his soul singing a
veritable pman of thankegiring for the
blesting which had heen vouchsafed him,
He could scarcely believe as yet his gpood
fortune; the one woman he had ever
loved, the one womin he ehould always
love uutil death, the one woman who was
the materislisation of mll his dreams, had
accepted him eod gonfesred that hia love
was roturned ;  and  her aunt had
graciously ulgmhed her coneent, pmv:ded.
ot course, that the ygung man'a
parents  on  their «ide rmade no
objection. As far a8 thie provieo
wue concerned, Henri had no fears;
his wother would naturally fee! badly wt
the thoueght of being mo longer tirst in her
boy's heart, bub he knew that ehe loved
him tco doarly to throw any obatacle in the
way of his bappiness ; then, with the blind
confidence of all lovers eince tho warld
began, who are never able Lo eee any spot
upon the shining hrightness of their idol,
he felt that Marcelie’s perfection would
roon win his mother and reconcile her to the
proponed chanee, Whuthis father's opinionas
might be troubled him etill lesr. As loog
a8 Monmieur de Targy wav not sonoyed
with any ol the details, he would probubly,
if post experienca was any criterlon, do the
proper thing in regard to money matters,
and Interost himeell no further in the
whola sifair, thankful that his son's futare
had been arranged with ro littla trouble to
himeeif. Thara had never existad ony
nywmpsthy between the [ather and aon, and
thers waa nat likely to bs any now in thia
Important grisiv of the youny man's life.

So it was with raseete dreams of sn un-
clouded future, and with a hoart overflow-
ing with the joy of his new-found happinees,
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that Honrl turned into the avenue which
led tu hir father's houoess, = large, sgoare,
old-fashioned mansion with white walls and
wroon blinds, the spotheosis of wall-to-do
bourgeoisis.

As be ran up the stone ateps and befars
he could ring, the messirs door wan thrown
open by a raspoctable-looking man, in &
rober livery, whose face wars an expreseion
of the atmost soriousnsss.

Withont noticing him, Henri threw his
hat down upon the table, and waked,
cheerily :

1 Where i1 my mother, Francois?

The man hesitated & moment.

‘Pardon me, Mannieur Henrl,' he said,
‘but Doetor Chesnel hes to aee you at
once in Mongieur's etudy,’

Bomething in the man’s ioice made
Henri tarn und g¢lancs horriedly in  his
face. What he eaw there was not te.
assuring.

*\Whatis it, Francois ¥ he asked, quickly,
hin brlghr face cloudiog. *“Has anything

hnn_Fe
he doamr will tell you, Monsienr
Henri,” waa the salemn raply.

Without waiting to question the man
further, oppreesed with a namgless dread,
Heuri tarned and mounted the staira twa
steps ab a time.

Ae he entered his favher's study, which
wae & large rcom in the front ot the houee,
connected by & narrow passage with
the bedroom oceupied by Moneisur de
Targy, the doctor rosa from a chair beside
the table and advanced to mest him with
the ¢rave manner of ane whoe has ill-tidinga
to discloss.

¢ What has happened, doctor '

‘L.!_y dear boy, I have very bad newe for
you.

Henri turned white as chaolk.

‘ My mother ! he gaspad.

‘ No, no,” returned tha doctor, gquickly.
* Your mother is sate and wsll. Be calm,
Sit down hers and I will tell you all about
it'

And potling hie arm through that of the
now trembiing young man, be led him to &
chair and forced him into it. Theo, seat
iog himeelf near him, he said :

*1tim your father, He has been taken
euddenly ill.°

A sigh, posaibly one of velief, escaped
from Henri's lips.

*On his return from the wedding he
fainted, mahd when 1 resched the house,
aftar leaving youo, 1 found them vainly en-
deavouring to restore him to cooscionsneas,
1t was fortunate that I arrived when I
did.*

* Is it 2arious. doctor ¥’

*Iria uaeless for me to concesl from you
what itie. Ibtis beart failure, and I have
feared an attack of this sort for some time.
At his requeet I made an examiaation some
months ago, and discovered then very
serious orgenic troubla.’

* Is he conacicus now ¥

* Yes, your mother is with him,’

Henri rocue and turnsd toward the door
which led to the bedreoom, but the doctor
motioned him back.

*No,' he paid, 'you musb mot go inm,
The attack came, a8 | understand, during
some discussion that he was haviog with
your mother, and, as scon es bo fully re-
gained his conecionsness, he ineisted upon
being left alone with her. Fraokly, Heori,
wy ekill in powarless here, the end is nob
far ot, and I considered it best to allow
bim %o have hie way.’

‘Do you mean, doctor, that my father
in in immediate danger ¥’ exclsimed Henrl

*Yen, Ibie s guestion of hours.’

The shoek to Henri wae great.  Althoogh
he had cmred but little for hia father, it
waa impossible to hear of his being thus
suddenly etricken down with no epparent
waraing, without a fesling of awe,

Thers wans bat little converestion be-
tween the two men after thin, They sab
there in the dimly lighted study, each mb-
eorbed by his own thoughta, silently await-
ing they knew not what.

Snddeniy the etillnese was brokeu by the
tound of the opening of a deor, and in
another moment Madama de Targy stood
before them. Rhe atill wore the superb re-
ception dreas of grey silk and purple velvat
ehe hed appeared in at the weddiag, but
she had removed her jewels. Her snow
white hair had become unloosened and
hang io elf locks about her pallid face;
tha lines about her mouth were drawn, and
her eyes, in their hollow sockets, had thas
vacank stare een Ln romnambulinta.

With en exclamation of horror Henrl
sturted to his feet. ilis mother had sged
ten yeara aincg the morming, Without »
word he stretched pat his arme Lo her, buk
with an Luperiouns gesturs she waved him
back

*Do not coma near me ! Do not touch
me! Leave roe tn mysell,' sha aaid in &
volco which msounded far sway, it was
iow and hollow,

FPoor Henrl wan completelv onnerved st
the spectacle of hin mother, who was ususlly
®o calm and self porssssad, in this atste of
phyrical and mantal bouleverserment,

*Mother ! Mothar!' he cried, in an
agonlsed tone of antreaty.

‘The voice thet she had so loved seemed
to rouss her ; her eyes, us they reated upon

the beloved faca of her only child, lost
semsthing af their atony look.

*Oh, Henri,' she muormered ‘my boy |
my boy ! What will become ol you? What
wiil becoms of you ¥

The doetor, who had sot moved from bls
seat, was loat in amazement. Waa it pos-
aibta that after all thin woman had loved
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the man who lay dying just bayond the
rtition, and who, during their whola
married life, had pever shown her any
affsction, but who, on the contrary, had
vreated her with & coldness that swounted
ab times almoat Lo brutality ? .

s Mother! Mother I' eried Henari again,
advancing and shaking her hand. ‘' While
there'slifa thare's bope.”

*Hopa!" she repeated. *‘Hopa?! There
is no such thing as hope for us. Heaven
knows that it ie not of myeell, but of yon
that I think. How will you, who have been
byought ap as you have, bear—' .

Suddenly she atapped, wnd, suatching
away her hand, which hed rested paasively
in Henri'a olaup, sha burst iato & borrible
mirthtoss langh, whick twede bath her
listeners ehiver,

*There, there I she said. *1don't know
what 1 am saying. 1t is so sndden, Henri,
yout konow—so rudden—aeo sudden,

As she spole, sho caught up her heavy
train in ome hand, and waving che other
vacantly, aha tottered, rathar thoo walked,
from tha study, and ir another moment,
the door of ber own apartment, across tha
hall, wan heard lo clase.

* Poor woman ! Paor woman I eaid the
doctar, *ehe la completely anstrung, There
is no csuse for anxiety, my boy ; It ls bus
natural that it ahould be so, The shock
has proved tao much for her.’

All that evening, as Heori sat by the
bedside of his [ather, who had again lapsed
into unconacicusneae, his brain was like a
kaleidoscope, in thaconstant shifting of hia
thoughts from one thing tn another, Hin
lave for Marcelle, her ncceptance of that
love, Madama Charteris’ conacnt, the Baron
Chevrial and his newly made bride, his
father'a sudden seizure, all these cthings
crarsed wnd recrossed each other in a sort
of fantastical denco throneh bis wearied
head ; but the thing that troubled him the
moay and to which he returoed again and
again, without obtaining ony eatisfactory
solution,was hia mothet's strange behaviouar.
It was imposaible that hiz Earher's endden
coizure could ba the cause of it ; she had
long ceased to feel any affection for him,
and, aithouzh, ae the docter bhad said, it
wae undoubtedly s great shock to bor, that
wauld oot in itself account for her extraor-
dinary emotion.

Worn out with valn epeculation, Heori at
Iast threw himaell down on the sofe, leaving
the ductor and Francois to watch breide the
pick bed, and soon, overcome by the varied
emotions of the day, fell into & deep
elumber.

About three o'clock in the morning he
war roused by the doctor. A decided
change for the worsa bad taken place.
Madame de Tarpy, locking much more
composed, stood nesr the head of the
bed, Henri went to her side, and together
they awaited the approach of the mysterioun
angal.

Monsiear de 'Targy never recovered con-
sciousness, bub, as the firat rays of the
rising sun gilded the waking worid, he
breathad his lmat, dying, aa he had lived,
unloving and unloved. If it be troe that
a man‘s place 1n thia world is measared by
the void he leaves bebind him, it would be
dilﬂiculb to diacovar the benefit of this man's
lite,

CHAFTER 1M
THE DE TARGY'S BALL

“Tux apartment, cu premisr, No. 67 Avenue
de ' Alma, near the Arc do Triomphe, was
ablaze with light; carrisge after carrlage
load of Iadies in wonderfully concvoted
maneea of satin, tulle, snd lace, with their
artendant cavaliere in blsck coats and
white cravats, wa» deposited beneath the
red and while striped mwnibg stretched
acrose the eidewalk ; burets of muric flosted
now and then down from the windows, and
sll wae gayety and laughter. For, to.
night, Monsisur and Madame Henri de
Targy were giving & erand ball to cele-
brate their return to the world, after two
years of mourning.

The event was one of more than urual in-
terest, mareover, 88 it was young Madame
de Tarpy's debut in Parizian mociety. Rince
her marriage, which had been solemnised
very quistly sbout six months after the
death of her hueband's father, she had
lived in the country, reeiog no society be.
yond the few {amilies in the neighbourhuad,
and Dr, Chesnel, an old friend of the De
Targys. At Iaat, howaver, the period of
mourning was terminated, and, 8% the
specisl request of Madame de Targy the
elder, the family had returned to Daris,
and ths young wife was to assume the
place in rociety to which her husband's
wealth and position entitled her.

Rumours of her exceeding beanty had
rosched the metropolir, in apite of her
soclusion at Seinte Rache, and it was
whispered that Julianl, the lamous tenor of
the Italfana, bad declared her voice to bm
phanomenal, All this was sufficient to
cauee considerabls curiosity to see her, and
there wera very few rogrets to tho invita-
tiona to ths ball.

1o one of the sntechambera leading from
vhe grand salon were pathered together
<wo or throo of the jeuncase dorec of the gay

capital, irreproachably attired from the
tips of their patent-leather ahoea to the
crown of their carefully bruehed heade.
Coe, & younyg lallaw of not mors than two-
and-tweoLy, but with the blase look, real
or aflected, of & man of filty who had com-
pletaly exhaunted life, reclined with haif-
closed eyeain a low srm-chair, while his
companions applavded with cries of
*frava! Brava!' & duo, which had jost
baen sung in the next room, by the mistress
of tha house and her teacher, Signor
Julfani.

*That was reslly adeoirable,” anid one,
ae the applause died away. *Very gond,
quite remarkuble. The little weman has
much talent, has she noy, Tirandel '

The ona addrossad aa Tirandel opensd
his evee, atared for a moment at the
speaker, and then, an if the sfart to speak
was really too much for him, wmade & feeble
motion of the head in token of assent.

*Tirandel ' indignently ejaeunlated hia
friend, whose nome was Laubanars, and
who wae a successful youny broker on the
Bouree, *How can yom be ro apathetic
when ench music ie going on* Huava you
no souk ¥

"Soult drawled Tirandel, without
moving a muecle or in the slightest degree
altering his comfortable position. Don't
know, Have a body,’

Laubanere langhed.

¢ Well, at all events, yoar body is in &
very bad attivude for a ball, you know ’

*Tired |' and the tone of his voice was in
asccordance with his worde,

“Bab, tell me,' said Lanbanere, approach-
ing and leaning cver the back of his chair,
' how happens it that yon once more shed
the light of your countenance upon
society

* Must go samewhero,’

* You have the ciub,’

' Bores me, Stopped emoking,'

' Poor fellow ! Bot I eay, Tirandel.’

Tirandel moved slightly, and thea said,
with as moch impatience as his lazinens,
resl or assumed, would allow him to ex.
hibit :

*Don’t yell! Nerves,'

* But, my dear fellow, you don't know
what you are miering. Tha rooma are full
of pretty women, I assure you.’

“All the same to me.'

*Hear him, Vsumartin,’ laughed Lau-
banere, turning to a third young man, whao
had approached to listen to the colloguy.
* Did you aver eee puch a fellow ¥

Vaumartin waes evidently not a man to
have much eympathy with Tirandel's lack-
adaisical wire, if pire they waore. He was
one of thore mien, by no meana infrequent
in gociety, who have eprung from no one
knowa where and who by posh and wire-
puiling have managed to oblain a foothold
and keep it.

* What ig the matter with you, Tirandel T
he asked, in & voice as TReping as a raw.

* Biage! Wornkout!' murmured Tirandel,
eoltly,

*The devil! Doo't you do snyching for

-

* Trying water pure.”

* Hae it dooe yau sny good ¥

Tirandel shrugged his shoulders, or rather
made s weak movement that was meant to
be a shrug.
* *Not much, evidently,” snid Vaumartin.

* Think I'm a little better.”

Both bis companions roared.

*Great heaven !' exclaiwell Laubanere.
N "\’hlb muat you have been befare you tried
it

*How wre you, Laubanere T said a volce
from the doct-way. * Gocd-evening, Mon-
gienr Vaumartin.’

Lwubaners started, and turning, bowed
obeequionsaly,

*Good-evening, baran,’ he replied, in
vesponse to the =salutation of the pew-
caomer,

Ve have already canght a glimpse of
Baron Chevrial at the church door in
Suinte Roche, bub ib the last two years, be
has alterod somewhsv mnd not for the
better. Eis tace ia thioner, and the chesks,
in mpite of their rather too brilliant colour-
ing, look sunken. The little eyes, beneath
the caretolly pencilled brows, are dull and
tishy, mand below them are putfed ridges
which no art can conceal, Hiw hair, bow-
ever, in quite as thick and black as ever.
It haa long been » matter of hot discuesion
iy ¢club and boudoiz whether the baron’s
chavelure is due to natare or & very skilful
wig-maker, but the question haa never yot
been satisfectorily solved,

The baren advanced into the room, dang-
ling in ooe hand & monocle, wtteched by &
thin gold chsin to the lapel of his veat, and
stroking with the othet his elender
moustache which was waxed lnte two wtitl
points aod turned straight up from the
corners of his mouth—a mouth, by the
way, which would oot have met with
favoor fram physiognomists, Lhe upper lip
beaing thin snd bloodless, and the lower
I.:nvy. protruding, and of a deep purplish

ue.

Every detall of his dress was perfection.
The cut of his evening coat, with its ringls
wardenia in the button-hole, was s model,
and the set of the white espanss of his
shirt {ront, Besu Brumme! or the Uount d'

Orsay, bad thosa worthies lived io these
days, would bave snvied.

"How are you, dear boy " said the
baron, addressing young Tirandel with a
familiar pab on the shoulder, ae il the
young man had been one of his own eon-
TR poOEATIoNn,

'You are Iate, baron,’ observed Lau-
banere, dalerantially.

Haron Chevrisl was one of the kings of
tha Bourss, and it behoved ths young
broker to courn hia favour.

“Yas, yes. I wan detained at the opera :
behind the arenes, dien enlendu,’ with a aly
wink and an unctious chuckle. * But what
hae been poing on here? Wham were they
applauding s8 I came up the stairs ¥

* The mistress of the house, Madame de
Targy,’ replled Laubaners, "who has been
vinging with Julisoi.'

* With Juliani, tha tenor ?'

“Yen'

*AhY wan the baron's answer, but there
waa a world of dissgreesble innuendo in the
long drawn out monpayliable.

Laubanere and Vaumartin lsugbed ae in
duty hound. The old relatione of patron
mnd client atill axist in these tnodern days,
though perhape lese openly than in an.
tiguity,

Apg for Tirandel, for the firat time during
the evening, he whowed soma signa of in-
tellizence. An exrpréesion of disguat st the
baron's implication awept over his hand.
some fape, and he said in a way which
eshowad that beneath all his laziness and in-
ditferenee, there lurked the instincts of a
gentleman.

‘ Madame da Targy bears a spotiess repu-
tation, Juliani has bean giving ber
leasona.’

*Qh 1" retorted Chevrial, with a half-
sneer, * Behold pur friend, Tirandel, in a
new sharagier, that of knight-errant.
\Yell, al! I can eay iy, that I envy Maneieur
Juliani.’!

*I muat tell you, iny dear baron,’ inter-
rupted Laubanera, quickly, “ that Madame
Chevrial accom panied them charmingly.’

*My wi‘e? remarked Chevrial. indiffar
ently. * That does not astonish me ; she ia
a very fine planist, wy wite, She posressen
all accomplishments. But, tell me,' with
more animation, * Hee Madame de largy
any talent ! 1 have never heard her.'

* ¥ea, much talent.'

*Of the tirat order, my dear baron, of the
tiret order I’ declared Vaumartin, 'A saporb
voice ! That young woman hae & bundred
thenzand france in her throab.

Thie opinion was announced ip the tone
of s prisat of Apolio, delivering an orscle,
which there is no gainsaying, Monsipur
Veuwmartin believed that if you only spesk
[eudiy and authoritatively sncugh, the ma-
jority of people will licten to you end accept
what you say s trxth, and he carriea this
belief intn all the ectiona of his life,

Bat he found now, as he had on more
than one previous occasion, the baron an
exception to the majority.

*A hundred thousand francs in the
throat — bah ' wae Chevrial’a compre-
henaive comment,

‘I aseare you, baron,
very well." replied Vauwmartin.
great artist.’

‘I'he baron smiled in pitying diednin,

'Yee, in a drawing-room,’ he said,
sweetly., *I1 have po doubt ol it. Itislike
society amateursa playing a comedy; io
private, it iz charming, but. oo the stage
of & theatre, it would be something quite
different.”

‘Yes, indeed, barom, that is troe,' re-
merked Loubenere, who wae always only
t0o ready.to spree with the man of euccess.

Bob Vaumartin wae too self opinionated
ko relinquish the point, and, berides, he
rarely had dealinga on the Boures.

*1 beg to ditfer with yeu, gentlemsn,’ he
peteinted. *You can believe me or not, as
you like, bat, no later than night befors
last I heard, in & parlour, some society
peaple play cne of e Mussat's plecer. and
I aaeurs you that those ladies and gentle-
men, simple amateurs as they ware, would
not have been out of place !

At tha Theatre - Francais, I suppose,
dear boy,’ interrupted the baron. " Is that
what you were going to say '

Vanmartin hesitated a moment.

* Well, yen, he eaid, boldly, determined
not to abate ab Inch of his poeitien, ' cer-
tainly, at the Theatre-Francais.'

Even Tirandel laurhed b this.

* Well,” said the baron, ' whether the has
& voice for the mtage or m veice lfor the
parlor, the little woman is devilish pretty.
She has s figure which would tempt an
ancharite."

And wdjusting his monocle, with & hand
which & ciose cbserver would have per-

that she mings
*She is 8
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c¢eived wun just the leaat little bit tremu-
loue, the baran csat upon the lady under
disgumssion, who was standing juat beyond
tha arched door-way, such a look as & Satyr
wmight have bent opon & nymph be had die-
covered bathing in pomo woodlend atresmn.

* Really, it is incredible," he murmured,
‘how she apposls to my imapination.'

‘The youny mistrasa of the house, sccom-
panied by hali-s dazen of her vueats,
among whom were her aunt, Madams Char-
terls, and our aid Iriend, Doctor Cheenel,
entered the room.

Yery lovely was Marcells in a Worth
wown of eilver tiswue and & white satin
train  embroidered with golden lilliea.
Upon her arm and neck, ns poliched as
wmarble, glonmed diamonds and mapphires,
and shove therippling maseea of ber bronze-
bued hair was poisod mn exquisite, jowolled
butterfly,

The excitemont had Auslied her dalicately
moulded cheels, and lant an additonsl
brightness to her dark hrown oyes.

After seknowledging the salutes of the
four gentlamen, whoes conversation we
have boen listening to, rhe turned to her
aant, and paid, amilingly, svidently in re-
py tozome remark jont mads :

*Then vou really think that I have made
progresa ¥

‘ Prodigions, my dear, prodigious,’ res
plied Mudame Charteris, whose more than
plump tigure was tightly comprersed in &
rargeons costume of scarlet and black, and
whose good-bumoured face besined with
pleasure at the cuccees ot her niece.  * Your
voice is paw aimply perfection.’

‘*You really made tne shed tears,' ob-
eerved Madame de Luce, a pretty young
womaty, whose elderly huesband had con-
eiderately died a fow yeurs before and leit
her in possassion of an atmple income.

* ¥You have the golden vaice of Pabti,’
snid Vaumarting, in hie loud voice.

'AVith a augpearicn of Nilsson, besides,’
added the baron, bowing low with his most
fascinating air,

Marcella emiled and blashed with grati-
tied vanity.

*Ob, gentlemen,' she eaid, * you are really
too good,’

Baron Chevrial raised hir little eyes to
her fresh, flower like face with a look of un-
disguized admiration, which had in it
aomething indeecribably repulsive.

With sn involuntary toovement, Dr,
Chesnel, who caught the lock, rtepped be-
tween them, hiding Marcelie from the
roue's baneful puze, and said, almost allec.
tionately !

¢ My dear little fady, you have given your
old friend great pleasure, and made him
vary proud of you,’

* My dear doctor,” waid Marcelle, emiling
innocently up ab him, *1 saw your good,
kind face before me, and that gave me con-

tidence. It is the first time, you know,
that 1 have sung in public. ' Buy,' ehe
continued, turning to & tall, handeomie

Italisn, who had enterod the room with
her and atill vtood by her side, *you, Signor
Jdulinni, to whom [ owo all, say nothing.’

' Ah, mwadats,” replied the Italisn, in &
rich, welodiows voice, 'l o uoder the
ppell, like everyone elae,’

* Buy,' proceeded Mareclle, *it ia really
to you that all thees delightful complimente
should be nddres«ed, to you, who have doue
e the extreme honor 10 give moe leasons.’

* Oh, the honor,' anawered Signur Juliani,
with g lsugh, and & graceful, deprecating
wave of the hand,

*1s it really true, Sigoor Juliani,' aeked
Vaompartin, * that you intend to leave Parie
a8 they say.

*Oh! no ! exclsimed Madame Charteris
mand Madame de Luce in concert, *Oh!
no ! o ! Signor Juliani.’

'L repret to eay, ladies,’ replied the
tchor, 'that such is my ultimate intention.”

" But that is too bad, quite too bLad,’
pouted Madaue de Luce.

* 1t ie frightful, frightful,' said Madane
Charteris, *You sre a horrid man, Mon-
nieur ¥Vaumartin !’ Then, as that gentle-
man did not seem to hear her, * Monsieur
Vaumartin " she repeated, * will you pive
me your arm to the eupper-room?

ob overdelighted, Veumartin started to
obey her requert, und, ws he possed the
baron, he whivpered in disgust ¢

“This is the fi'teenth woman I have
taken into supper this evening,”

*You aro 8o amiuble and so handspnie,’
murmured the baron, hypogriticaily.

At this moment the straine of m wultz
floated in from the salon, and Marcelle
eaid to Tirandel, who hod beun standing e
little mpurt from the rest, glonmy snd
wilent.

* Don’t you dance, Mensisur Tirandel 7'

The youth of two-and-twenty, who was
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econvinced that ha bad exhausted wll the
world bad to oller, raplied ssdly :

*No, madam.”

* And you, Monsiear Chevtisl. Ob! by
tho way,' with & charming amile, *1 must
thank vou for having come this evening,
you, wha go mo little into eociety. It isa
miracle ta se8 you, and & miracle for which
I am deeply grateful.’

The baron spproached close to her aide
with that peculiurly ioeinunting manner,
which it wan his habit tn sesume towards
woman and which he believed to be irrasis.
tible.

*Youde not know, madam,’ he said, in
low, rmooth tones, * what an irrevietible
attraction you exercise over my weak
heart.’

Marcolle atarted, and instinctively draw-
ing a ditile away from bim, replied con-
etrainedly :

*Indeed ! Wall, in raturn, I adore your
wife. She cowe to see me several times,
you know, when we were at Sainte Hoche,
and Iaum sure, now that I have come to
Paris, we shall be great friends. You have
ne idea how well she played my accom-
paniment to-night.'

*Would that I conld play your accom.
paniment " axclaimed tha baron, with a
leoring emile, which was intended to be
fascinating.

*Bot yon ecan't, you know,” returned
Marcelle, laughing. and gathering up her
train, with ite golden embroideriee, to re-
turn to the ealon,

‘May I not even be your pariner in a
waltz ¥ asked tha baron, pleadingly.

Marceile wouald gladly have refured. She
did not like the man ; there wan comething
abont him that shocked and repelled her.
Hab etill it would not do to be rode to him
in her owwn bouse, an ¢he was foreed to
necept his protiered arm, inwardly resolv.
ing, however, to cut the waltz as short ns
possible.

CHAPTER 1V,
BARUN CHEVRIAL'S GPINIONS.

In was no groat pleasure for Hernrl de
Targy bo come to Paris and plunge into the
giddy whirl of cocisty. He had been
thoraughty happy in the connbry with hia
adored Mareglle, but he did not consider it
right bo immure her in the hoose at Seinte
Roche, and #o had determined to give her a
sengon in Parie.

As he atood holf bidden behind the cur.
tains of a deep bay-window, and locked out
ab the gayly decorated rooms, the Hashing
lights und the medley of mngnificent toilats
hw could not help a feeling of regret for his
guiet home in the conniry with Marceile
witting opposite him at the tireside, Never-
theless, hiz heart ewelled with pride as he
saw her coming toward him, by all odds the
most beaatiful woman in that assemblage of
besutiful women,

An rhe caught sight of him etanding along
in tho shadowy window, she dropped the
ar of the dector with whom she wae walk-
ing, and saying, * Thera ta Henri, moping
ali by himself, I muet epeak to him,’
slipped in boride him.

' Why ore you here allalone ? she asked,
laving her hand on his arm, caressingly.
* Aren't you enjoyving it 7'

+1 enjoy your plessure.,' wae the tender
reply.

'On, you bad boy, bat I want you to
enjay it youreelf.”

¢ Are you eure you are oot gelting too
tived ¥

*No. Oh, Heord, [ naver was so happy
in my lifle” And she impulsively threw
both arms about his neck and kissed him.

*My dear! he excluimed, glancieg
quickly cut into the saion, with e mnn's
nervous dread of being ridiculove. *How
could you ¥

The bright face clouded over in an instant
and the pretty lip trembled. As Henri sow
this & pang smate him to think thatany
thoughtless word of his should cause her
pain, and drawing ber further within the
cartained window, he put his arm about
her, raying acothinely :

'Forgive me, dent ! Klies me, wherever
you like, in the ball-room, in the stieet, in
the theatre, in church—"

Shy looked up s him, 4 dolicious emile
upon her lipe.

'1dil, onee,’ she said, demurely.

*You did, my darling!" be murmured,
pasnionntely, straining lier closer to him,
* May [ never forget it.’

For a moment vhe remained nestled close
to the heart of her lover hueband, and then,
eently disengseing hernelf from his embrace
ehe maid, laupghingly :

‘How abaurd of us |
at once to our guents.’

1’e 'Targy was not the only ona to
whom the boll was not a source ol unmiti.
xatad delighs.  linron Chevrial, though for
vartdy rlittorant rearons, wam b red and

Cotpe back with me

dirgunted. Hin waltz with Marcelle had
not huen ko pleal sd ho had imagioed it
woull ba. The mintrexe of the houre

cither did not or would nob underatand the
honeyerd epeeches he poured into her ear,
and, s he had come to the bail for the
cxpross purposs of winalng her good graces,
he felt himself & highly aboaed man and
was inetined to rail at fate.

After the dinoer, be returned ko the
anteroom, where he found Vaumertin, who
had wanaged 1o escapa from the clutches
of bungry Mudame Chariaris, and Tirandel,
wha had resumed bis lazy attitode in the
most comfortable srm ch

* Whab !' exciaimed Vaumartin, 'In
your waltz already over ¥

The baron was somewhat oub of tamper,
and thoroughly out af breath.

* Yea,” ha waid, breathing heavily. *I
only made two turna of the room.
weather is »o damp to-day, that I have no
strength in my leps. Confound that little
woman 1 It ls satonishing how ehe appeals
to my imagination.’

Vaoumartip smiled.

* All wamen appeal to yoor imagination,
Cheavrial.”

Tha boron's little eyes half closed, with

» aly laok, vs he nedded ssaent.

* More or Isas, more or lses, my boy, but,
thie ona positively drives me wild.

* And Roea Guerin ?' murmuored Tirandel,
lazily.

‘Ch ! Rosa Guerin is quite anather sorb.’

*And the—the—whal you may call it—
of the—tha circus?

* Yoo are losing your memory, Tirandel,”
retorted Chevrinl.  *The—what you may
call ib of the circus in another sort atill.
All species of womén have their charm.
By the way,” he added, with a [aint elick
of the tengue, and & sort of smacking of the
lipa,’ dia you notice the little maid-servant
in the dressing room, the one that toak
charge of the wraps ¥

- Oh ! gaid Tirandel, with s slighe, a very

slight, upraieing of the ayebrows. *the
mald-servant now.”

* Exactly,' laughed Vaumartin.

* Very protty, very pretty, upoen my

word.” pureued Chevrial, taking no natice
of hia companiane’ remarks. *A Hgure by
\Vatteau. Bulb to return to her mistraes ;
ehe is really a fuperb bit of femals flesh,
bighly superior, a mixture of delicacy and
atrenyth, health without coarsenear, Ihe
will probably become iotimate with my
wife. I am delizhted with the idea —yaes,
delighted," he added, with s ned of the head
sud a slow emile.

Voumartin grinoed, and Tirandel really
deigned to open hie oyos wide.

*Look here, baron,” he said, with as near
an approach to epirit as he ever permitted
himself to indulge in, *'Ware hawk! No
chance there.’

The barcn eurveyed him enearingly from
head to fcab.

* Why no chance? he msked contempt-
nouely,

* Bocause,’ replied Tirandel, resuming his
languld drawl, * this is an ideal matrh.
They adors each other, They embrace in
every corner,’

The baron's features relaxsd in a emile of
conscicus power.

*My dear fellow,’ he spid,

cityingly,
‘you don’t know what you

are talking

about. 'T'hers ia one established rule which
never faile.’

‘ Really ¥

*Heally. In matters of love, with time

and money, nething is imposeible. Lok
&t Jupiter in ancient timee, and scores of
modern instances.”

* But,’ eaid Vaumartin, * your rale wounld
probably fail here. Theee De Targys are
vory rich. Thay have at least a hundred
thousand francs a year,”

The baron enapped hia fingera,

* Well, & hundred thousand france & year.
Whatof it * In Paris a fashiooable young
woman can essily spend half of that in
dress. Basides, have they ae much as that?
I have heard it said that Da Tarpys father
loa.eacxr'lfsidernhle mansy before he died.’

* And certainly the ron’s marriage did not
better things : his wile had nothing. She
had been comtortably enough brought up
by her aunt, but she had no fortune of her
own, an ioeigonificant dowry, It wan a
love match, the leass likely to last of all!
And, then,’ lowering his voice, *there ore
mystarioe in the house, you know.’

Vaumartin looked surprised.

"No," he answered, "I did not know.

You forget that I have been 1o 5b, Paters-
burg for the lait three yearr. Come, tell
mo all about it,’ he added, throwing him-
#elf into a chair beside Tirandel, whose
ayen weore clowed, and who wae evidently
alrandy in a doze.

' Well, harg goee, theo,” said the baren,
following his friend's exsmple. 'About
two years ago, not long before his aon’s
marriage—by the way, it bappened on theb
meRt auapicicus oocesion, my own waed-
ding dny — the elder De Targy died
suddenly, and there wera, in connection
with his death, certain singular circam.
stancea ; there were even romours of
vuicide. V¥hat 1 positive, howaver, in,
that rince that time Madame de Targy, the
dowsyer [ mean, hse fallen into & very
stranga condition.’

* A little ¢razy, Jan't ahe ?

“‘No, not exmotly orazy, bub extra-
ordinary, odd, peculiar. Ehe used to be
quite & pleasant mori of woman. I have
seen her when she was very sgreoable, very
agreeabls indeod. But sl saddenly sped
enormounly, sod she never shows hersalf
now. Hhe doss nob even go out, [ believe,

She passes all her days, nod esven nll her
nights, they say, in paciog like s apsctire
up and down har aparbments, ahove here-
and—Iin shors, there js a mystery, a rome
thing —'

*Sikaleton I' muttered Tirandel.

Chevrial started nervanaly,

' What da you say ' he aaked, queru-
*I thought yoo ware aelesp.”

" wan the yawning reply, * Heard
you say mystary 1 Haggeated aketelon,'

*Well, don't be s0 abrupt in your sug.
gestiona. Ik ia the weather, I suppose.
I am eshaky to-might. You happen to be
right, however. There is a skeloton in
msome clasat here, and one Lbat should, per-
hope, be ferreted out.'

¢ Ib is very likely all mere idla gossip,’
meid Vaumartin, rising. ' At all avents,
these young peeple certainly know how to
entortain ; their ball baa been & snccess,’

“It ia the tirat time they have regsived
since the death of the father,’ rejoined
Cherrial, 'and they have nasursily made
all the dieplay pomsible.’

“The devil!' eaclaimed Vauamartin, as
bhe raised the portiere, which had been
drawn acrcss the arch leading into the
salon. *The rooms sre nearly deserted.
Almoat everyone has gone.’

‘Solate! Lebtus go, too, then. Coma,
Tirandel,” giviog bim a shake. " Yoo can't
sleep there all night.’

‘Tirandel opened his eyer, yawned, and
rase alowly to his fest.

“Confound it !" he drawled,
be comfortable anywhere !’

And he mauntered after the athers, who
bad already disappeared.

Vaumartin had spoken the truth. Thera
wah no one in the room eave the hoat and
hoatesr, Madame Charteris, and a wvery
beautiful woman with golden hair and deep
blue eyes, the Baroness Chevrial. * My
wife!" muttered the baron *o himaelf, as
he caught sight of her, *Humph! I had
forgotten all about her.’

*My dear Marcelle,” Aunt Reine was
saying guehingly, ‘everything hae been de-
lightful —ah ! Mensieur Vaumartin, yon

NERVOUS

‘QOna can's

are always oo band whan I want you.
You can bake ma to my carrisgs.’

*Charmaed, I'm sare,’ but bis looka balied
his wourda,

Howaver, ha submittbed to the inevitable
and the good woman sailed off on his arm.
foilowed slowly by
mursd some uniotel
hoatsas, which might have bsen eapressive
of bis snjoyment of the ball or Lhe re.
verse.

*Your wife has been so kind, barcn,’'
naid Mlarcelle, brightly. *Bhe promised
me to remain till the eand of my first ball,
and, you see, she bas kept her word.’

The baroness emiled aweetly, ns she took
the hand of the pretty yonng matrom,
Buebed with her first social triumphe,

tI have stayed,' sha enid, 'becauss I
always lika to be in your house. It is such
a pleasure to witnesa the happiness of you
and your good husband,” with a listla
no}l ta Henri, who estood clase beside his
wile,

At these words, the baron's eyea con-
tracted, * That is meant for me,” he
thonght, but in this he did the baroress an
injustice, for her remarke had been withouy
any mrriere-pensive whatever,

‘Pardon me, ie not this mobsiear'a ?

Chevrial turned and eaw standing just
behind him, cerrying an overcoat and
hab, the pretty maid he had noticed in the
dreesing-rocm.

The baren’s exprassion changad.

‘Fixactly,' he eald, with & bold atare of
wdmiration. * A little help, ploase.’

An the girl tinished helping him inte his
overcony, he alipped a plece of silver inte
her hand, and whispered, with his back
turnad to cha others :

*¥You have the handa of a dochesars, my-
dear.”

The girl drew back offended and half
alarmed, and ths bsron calmly adranced
ta take farewell of Marcelle.

“*Once more. baron, thank you for
cooing,'

*Ah ! madam, I love the world, [ love
lights, music, handeome teilets and bensi-
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Inl women. I have had & most delighttal
eveniog, and it is for me Lo thank you,” and
he bowed low over her hand.

* Good night, dear madam,’ said his wile.

*\Wo ahall be frienda, shall we not ¥ ea-
claimed Marcetle, impalsively,

*We are =0, already,” was the sarnest
TeApOnEG.
* Mazis,’
latar.

‘ Madam ¥

*You can tall ths servants they ocan
retire. Itin Loo lata to put things ta rights

to-night.’

*Vory wall, madem.’

*And I shall not want yon agsain to- nighh
you muaat be fatigned.’

‘Oh! po, madam., [ was so intereated
In locking nt the drasses,*

Maria had besn Madam De Targy's maid
#lnge her tarriaga; she waa a good pirl,
and BMlarcella allowed her & cortain
tamiliarity,

*There were same pratty dresass, were
there not ¥

$Oh! yea, madam. Madem de Chevrial's
was beautiful."

* Yee, she looked very handsome.” .

*Yee, madam, and ahe 18 a very kind lady;
it ie ashame that she should have such a

.-queer man lor her hu<band.'

* What ?

* Ah, medam, he alwaya eays sauch horrid
things to you and puts his face so olose to
you. I never saw such a monkey."

Henri, who had thrawn himselt down

n a divan, laoghed alond, and aven
arcelle could not restrain & amile, al-
thoegh she asid severely enouph @

* That wiil do, Maria. (Scod-night.’

When the girl had left the room, she
came aver to her husband, snd bending
down to kias hia forehead, said tenderly :

* (3pod-morning."

* My darling !’ and he drew ber down
beside bim, the love light as atrong in hia
ayea aa it had been in the little garden of
the Lion d' Or.

'Did you love me thia evaning? she
asked, coquattiahly.

*I alwaye love you '

. * But this evening in particular?"

nid Marcells, a few moments
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regardiess of the erumpling of her saperb
smbroidersd dreperies.

* Yes, I was proud of you. You wers in
your slement, i the midet of sll this socisl
elegance, which you love and which suita
you, charming your wuesta snd charmed
youvaalf, dancing llke s fairy, singing like
a bird, bappy ana triamphant ar & young
qusen. I was proud of yon and I udored

ou.’

y *It is very sweat to bear you say this,’
she murmured

*You really sang superbly to-night."

* Do you know what Signor Juliani eaid
t0 ma to-night ¥

* What ?'

. He’uid it wae a ehames I dil nob sing in

ra,

¢ Indeed *

*And that an engagement was opon to
me whenaver I wanted it. Oh !" she con-
tinued, with sparkling eyes, * how I would
lika that—that is, il you wera willing,
Would yon give your coneent ¥

*No,’ raplied Henri, laughingly,
Grmly,

Marcelle laughed, too.

' I expected that reply,’ she aaid.

*No, no, my dear, yoar proper aurround-
ings are puch scenes a8 Yo-night. Do von
know, luxury, drees, laces, diamonds, be-
coms you so wall Lhay really, my darling,
I cannot imagine you poor.'

s Norcean I Aund yet I should be pooar,
if it ware not for you.'

*Not ac all. If you bed not met me,
you woald have cnnunued to live with your
sunt*

* Aunt Reibe was certainly very wood to
me ; sbe spoiled ma, io fagt  But once ocub
of her house, once married, I tnuat have
been poor. Whers could [ have found
another man as good and generoun me you,
with an unsalfish heart like yours, t¢ choosa
me in spite of my small fortane? For I
had nothing, had I? Almost nothing '

*Oh, I beg your pardon,’ he said, quick!ly.
*You had & very—a very respectable
dowry.’

Marcelle waa silent for & moment, snd
then she said, thoughtfully, playing with
the magnificent jewela upon her white

bat

Bngera:

*Would you bulieve it? I never knew
exactly how much my dowry was. I was
wsuch a child. My education had been no
unpractical that I knew ab-clutely nothing

He emiled affectionately.

*Ah! you want compliments. Well, this
evening in perticular, I zot only loved vou,
I was proud of you.'

*Goon,’ she eaid, nestling closs bo him,

of business matters. [ thouplht it quits
oatural that yoo shoold take me for my
pretty fuce, with a Hower tor my only oroa-
ment. Tell we, how much wan my
dowry ?

Henri besitatsd.

*1 do nat ramamber,' he said, *exactly."

*No,' ahe lmlubod. with a pretty nmicke,
*tell ma—nplensa,’

* Well—aighty thousand franea.*

‘*Income ¥

*0Oh, no,’' be Iaughed,

Marcelle's faca grew

* Poor lellow 1’ eha s h:ndnrly
imploringly, *you are happy ¥

He drew her close intu hia armn.

*i30 happy, my dariing, a0 havpy, that
the very excest of my happiness almoat
irightens me.’

“Ah! how 1love you I' eha murmured.

‘But,’

CHAPTER Y.
SHELETONS,

FroM the night of her ball young Madame
de Targy wa2 & pronounced success. . Her
toilete, ker beauty, her wvoice were the
thems of every tongue, and Marcelle's oup
of joy wae brimming over. Nhe revelled
in luxury and all the power that money and
position give : not that she was frivalous or
heartleae, fur from it; she Ioved Fer hua-
band with her whole heart, and his will
was her law ; she loved him, and she waa
grateful to him for all the beauty and aun-
ehina he had poured into her life, Perhapa
she was alittle intoxicated by all the adula-
tion she received, but she had & etaunch
friend and wire advieer in Madams Chev-
rial, to guide her stepa amid the shoals and
pitfalla that lie beneath the brillisnt, fas.
cinating axterior of Farisian society.

Armande Chevrial was . woman of far
more than ordinary strength ot charactor.
Her marriage had been one purely of con:
vanieoce, arvanged by har relatives and in
which she had been hut little coneulted.
In & world!y point of view, it was certainly
& groat match for & penniless girl, and am
ie too often the caae in such eircumstances,
uncle and aunt had refused to look benesth
the dazzling glitter of the baron's gold,
Knowling bot !ittla of lite, as is the rula
with moat. French girls, she had acquissced
in the decieion of her family, and aceaptad
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Chevrial's hand. Her awakening camo
onily too suan, ‘The baron'a rerolvs ut refo; -
wution, made, it wust be ponfes-sd for
purely seltish rvasons, whs short-lived, aoul
Armande bad not been murrled ¢ix monthe
bafure she knew that her husband was »
salfish, anprincipled rour, eotirely sban-
doned tu the pratitication of hie owp pas-
sions, and utterly regardloss of the feelings
of others so lomg aw his own ende were
geined, There was one terrible acens be-
twean them, of bitter upbrailing and hope
lean pleading an her part, and sneeriny
earcarm and cynical bravado on hia, bot it
was the last. From that time she went her
woy and he his. VWhatavor she may have
sultered in eilence, the warld never knew it.
Her mapner to him was perfect ; sha in-
dulged in no further reproschems and she
respected his wishea. On his pavt, he was
well eatished with an arraogement which
permitted him to follow hie own swees wili
without restraint or anooyance, The
pabsing fancy which Armande’s bgauty hod
inspired in him, had long ago dwindled Lo
nothing., 8o long as she did honsur ta his
naina and wealth, dressed magnificently
and entertained perfectly, that waa all he
demanded of her. He knew that sha de-
epised him, bot that, in general, was =
matter of supreme indifTerence to him.

1t was not strange, therafurs, that Ar-
mande, in her lovelineas, should hava been
strongly attracted to Marcelle de Targy.
Henri hod been her friend from childbood,
snd, moreover, Marcalle's clinging, sensi.
tiva nature appealed powerfully to her
own mors eelf.relisnt ons. Her happiest
maments wore those apent in the peace
and eunshine of the De Tarygy household.

Sunthine? Yee, but—and unforbunately
there is always o but-=thersa was ong
cloud upon the otherwise clear horizon.

Since the sudden death of hor hushand,
the dowsger Madame da Targy, as we hnve
already heard Chevrial re'ate, bad bacome
s chanped woman, Formerly devoted in
her piety and strict in the observy.
ance of her religion, »ha now pevar
entered a church, Har  wmelsncholy
increased more and wmors, reaching
at  times what seemed absolute de-
spair, Although she wished and indsed
ingisted that Henri and Marcells should
jein in all the plecsures thav the world
could give them, she resolutely sschewad
all gociaty herealf and waw na one outside

A SPECIALTY
For INFANTS

Specially prepared for the delieate
Skin of Ladies and Children.

Imparts and maintains asoft,velvety
condition of the Skin, and prevents
Redness, Roughness, and Chapping.

Professor SIR ERASMUS WILSON,

flats Prosident of the Roya! College of Surgeons, England.)

" The use of & good Soap is certainly caloulated to
preserve the skin in health, to waintain its complexion
and tone, snd prevent its falling into wrinkles. Prars
in a name engraven on the memory of the oldest inhabi-
tant ; and Pears’ Scap is so article of ths mnicest
and moat carsful manufacturs, and one of the most
sefreshing and agreeabls balms for the skin,”

\h

The independent testimony of Scientific
Experts and the most eminent Shin Special-
ists award it the first place among Toilet
Soaps.

Aoy




48

THE

NEW ZEALAND GRATFPHIC.

Sat., July 13, 1895,

of her own lamily, save Doetor Chesnel and
oceasionslly Madame Cherrial,

Whaen Heori tind asked her permission to
marry Mademoisells Rigmud, she had st
unce given her comsent and had even urged
that the marrisge take place at once. She
seemed fond of Marcells, but her uausl
oondition wax one of apathetie inditlerence.

I Henty had not besn a0 madiy in love
with his wife, & love which war 80 great
that it cowpletely sbuorbed him, his
mother's condition would have been a
terribls thine to him, and, an b wae, ib
could oot fail to worry hioa st times,

Pocrtor Cheanel, with whom ha had
many a long talk on the asubject,
daclared that his acience was powerlesa
against & mental afection. Madame de
Targy's physical health was perfect, bup
she seemad to be heaieged by some one fixed
iden whieh poleoned her whole existance.
Henri, ab the doctor's instigation, had pnee
attemptad bo obtain her confidence, but
with ho effect vave to throw his mather
inte a rtata of terribla nervous agitation
which lasted sevaral dsya.

It was altograther inaxplicable ; and it way
the one littia drop of eall in the young
couple's over.Howing beakor of happinoas,

CHAPTER VL
AEFOKRE AND BEHIND THE sCENES.

Tiue curtain had just fallen upon the
second act of * L Juire." The magnificent
suditorium ol the opera honse wae crowded
with all that was conspicnons in fashion or
art, and ths sweep of the horee-shoe was
like a parferre of beautiful faces, superb
toileta and blazing jawels.

It was tha Eiret appearance in FParia of
the great tenor, Juliani, as Eleazar, in a
gorzeous revival aof Halevy'n opera, and a
representativa audience had gathered ta-
gsthar to do bim honcur.

When, In addition to Juolinni in a new
role, it wae announced that Krauss would
ring Rachel, and that Mademoizelle Roes
Guearin, the [avonite danseuse, with the
wrace of a Taglieni and the figure of a
Cerito, would dapce, it was not strange
that ail Paria shooid desire to ba present
the Gret night, and that eingle orchestrs
seats should have brought an enarmous
premiom.

Among all the beaatiful women gathered
togather ihat night. there were probably
none more beautiful than the two who sat
in tha Barun Chevrial's box, the financier's
wifa and voung Madame de Targy. Lorg-
vettey from all parts of the house were
levelled at the contrasting types, the one
pavere and elassical in the purity of its
cutlines, and the other bright and ricwle in
its brilliancy of colouring,

Henri de Targy, as be etoed in the back
of the bnx and watched hia wife's emiling
face as she chatted wayly with the young
elegantes, who bad crowded in during the
entr’ acle, rejoiced in her eujoyment; bug
if troublea destroy happiness, it ie equally
truo that pleasures disturb it; and he
could not restrain a elighh fesling of repret
for the old, gwiet days at Sainte Rache,
when evary moment of Marcella's time had
pelonged to him And to him slone. With
ber it waa far diferent, She adored Paris,
end everything in ita glitter and eplendour
was novel and delightful to her. She waa
like & young bird joed trying its winge and
econ~cioua of its power, and she had not
yot loarned the trath of that saying of
Christine of Sweden, ' Tho ane who secks
too eagerly for amusement ends by oblain-
ing naught buk enmnil.’

* Julinni ie sorpeeeing himeelf to-night,’
snid Vuumnartio, who with Tirandel, look-
ing ae sleepy and bhandsome as ever, had
entered the box.

'Yee,' said Madame Cherrial, hie voice
in partionlarly well suited to the musie. 1
have naver sgen him when ho was so tine.’

*He hae given wp bis projected tour, 1
understand.’

' Ask Madame de Targy,' said the baron,
who from « point of ventage behind Mar-
celle’s chair had been ogling the house,
*Bha is an intimute Eciend of hin.’

*Hardly thst,' said bMlarccils, blushing
alightly, * bud I mia very proud to be a pupil
af his. No, he haa noc abandoned his tour
to South America, but he has postponed it,
[ beliave, for mix monthe,’

* I)oea ha go alone ¥’

*No, he will take with him an cpora
troupe, aod be his own dupresarip. He
tinds izreab advantaps in thut, be eays,

"1t is & pity his most promiving pupil
cannot be the lesader of the troup,” ssid
Vaumartin, with s fattering bow,

"Ah! | sm oot my own mistress, and
my husband would not hear of it,’ sad she
liftud her eyes to De Targy with a smile
fuil of alfection. She had not yet lesrned
L disguise bor feelings, and IL was patent
t> sven tha mnat carsless obssrver thab
Marcolle de Tarpgy was that mnomaly in
Paririan wociety, a wile in love with bor
husband.

Baron Chevrisl bant ovar her chair, until
hin mwuetacha almost touched hor feir, white
neck,

How | envy bMaonsleur de Targy,' ha
sald, In low, silky tones.  '\Yhat would I
not giva for & rmile like that.’

Murcolle made no reply, but she ahiversd

alightly, and drew her opera cloak over her
shoulders.

Armanda Cherrial
whispered worda and & look of gontempt
awept acroed her lace, Sha knew har hus-
band anly tos well, and rhe registersd &
vow that, if she tould help it, the purity of
Marcalle’a mind should nct be sullisd by
atientiona and spseches which wara little
1gss than an insult.  Barcelle herself had
laed too retired s lifs to have any just ap-
preciation of & man of the baron'’s type, bar,
without knowing exactly why, he oever
addreasard her that she did nok feol repelled.
She woonld have avoided him on every poa-
rible occarion, had it not been {for the
sincere affection whe felt for his wite.

The appasrance of the muoeiciane wea tha
sigmal that the enrtsin was abaut to riee,
and the young men who had been visiting
their friends in the boxes, pradually drifted
back to their seats on the floor of the
houss.

The third act is devoted to the fetea in
honour ot thae emperor, and almoat antirely
taken up with the gorgeous bailet of * The
Enchanted Towar."! After some pralimi-
nary and rather unintereating evolutions by
coryphees, in gauze ekirts and low-cak
bodices of all the ocoloura of the rainbow,
smid & crash of wusic the deore of the
pavilion, erected in the centre of the atage,
Hew open, and within, at the head of the
broad flight of etepe, appeared tha bright,
particular star ef the ballev, Roen Guerin.
At sight of its favourite, the vast sudience
broke into a roar of applause, quite equal
to that with which it had welcomed Juliant
himaself.

The dancer was dreased in clouds of pale-
grey tulle, garlanded with crimeon rosee,
and a single balf-opened bud nestled in the
masraa of her dark hair. Her exqguisitely
modelled neck and her arma as beautifully
proportioned as we imagine the loebarme of
the Venus of Mila to have been, were un-
warred by any jewel or ornament whataver.
Her figure was simply perfection, as lithe
and proudly poieed as that of a young
goddess. Her face was not what could be
called handasome, the forehead was too high
and the grey eyes were set too closely to-
wgether, and it waa a face thattiret intareated
and fnally fascinated.

Hor danciag waa grsce iteell apd pos-
eessed, moreover, & distinet etamp of
inaividuality. She dauced not only with
her feeb, but with her braina. There ware
none of thosa senseless gyrations, those
meaningleas amirks, those fours de force,
indulged in by most ballet dances, but her
every action wes the resuit of thought and
her whole performance was full of delicate
supgeation. It was littie wonder that the
Parisians, who, frothy wnd laughter loving
a8 they are, are unrivalled critica in the
world of ark, had withont a dissenting
voice, pronounced her queen of her profes-
sion,

Baron Cheveial had buv slight apprecia-
tion of music, but in the beauoties of the
female form he was & ¢oancisseur, and all
the time thab Mademoiselle Guerin waa
upon the stage, be kept hin opera.glase
fixed npon her, is applause at the ciose
of her paus sexl wan eothueisetie, poseibly a

caught the balf-

* little too much »o,

! Conaidering that he is with hiz wife,’
observed Vaumartin to Tirandel, who sut
beside him im the stalls, *our friend the
baron's apprecintion of Hesa is a trifle too
marked to be entirely in gooa taste.’

* Boast I' ejaculnted Tirandel,
cally.

More than one man in the honse shared
thia opinion of the king of tinange, but had
the baron been aware of all the wncompli.
montary things said of him, he wonld have
carad but littls, Like Bismarck, he had
no need of the liking of his feliow-beinge,
snd wae pamably inditlerent ta criticistn,

In the next intermiseion, Chevrial ex-
cused himeelf to the ladies and wandered
cat inte the lobby, crowded with men,
young and old, all in bhe regolstion black
coat and white cravat, the unbecoming
livery of modern society. As he atrulled
up and down, smoking » cigsrette, he was
meat everywhere with emilipg noda and
more than once button-holed by some
apeculator on the Bouree, Although his
personal character was well known aed the

laconi-

strict honeaty of his dealibga more than -

suapectad. be was too much of & power In
the Boancial world to be treated with any-
thing but courtesy and a semblance of
respect. Men, me s rule, averlock much
more ensily the faults of & razcal who bra
it la his power to benatit tham, than those
of sn honest man [rom whow they cao
derive no advantags.

The baron was far too clever not to realise
the motive of the Jawning adulation e re-
ceived., Hin opinion of mankind was any-
thing but a lofty one. He had ooce been
hoard to remark thac if one had enough
money to purch ull the i that
ware for esle, bought them at whaut they
were worth and sold them st the price their
ownnrs estimated them. no more paysble
business could be Inagined. He could un-
doubtedly have cited many exsmplea to
prova the truth of thiaopinion, but, bad ha
attempted Lo bass ali his tranzactions upon
it, ho would probably have sventually meb
with abipwrachk.

His cigarette Linished, he left the bril-
liantly lighted lobby, wich ite yildiog and
frescoer, and mounting the wisirs, entered
» long, narrow pastage Lo the left of the
hoxes oa the second tier. A few stepa in
Iront of him, proceeding in the same direc-
tian, wan a broad-shouldered figure, which
he recugnised an that of Doctor ¢ hesnel,

* Doctor t' be called, gaickening his stapa
a little. ' Dootor?

The dootor boroed, not too well pleansd
at the encoanter.

* Good-avening, baron,’ he said, politely
enough,

The baron lsughad.

*Canght, sh, desr fallow,' he sid, with s
knowing wink. * Bound on the same errand
e myself.'

‘ Hound in the same direction, but hardly
on the eame errand.’

tBak! Why did youo asek the sppoint-
ment ¢f pbysician to the opera. Ta flire
with the dameels of the ballet, my dear
doctor, o flirk with the damsels of the
ballet.'

*I ean afford to,' was the dry responee.
*You cannot.’

+ Disagreeable, as geusl.’

* Dieagreeable * No, seneible. You are
locking badly, baron. Your nerves are in
& warse condition than ever. Hee, how
your hande tremble, and your voice is un-
ateady.’

* Great heaven, dogtor,” replied the baron,
paling o little beneath his rouge. * I muost
have a littla amusement. You would
deprive me of evarything.,'

'Be advised in time,’ wae the briaf re-

Bponme,

*I will. I will. I am taking eare of
myself. I may be permitted a few minutes
chat with Rosa, I euppoee '

! You are wasting your time, there.’

The baron emiled with the air of a con-
gueror.

*Ah, no. I have a plan thare which ¢an-
not fail of auccess. 1n matters of thal sort,
the opportunity is eure to eome. Chanoe
fails mon lesa often than man fails chance.
And 1 flatter myeelf that [ know how to
teke advantage of the proper moment.”

The dogtor mmsde no reply. They had
reached a small door at the end of the
passage, with a Hitle elide in the panel.

Doctor Chesnelknocked twice in a pecnliar
manner, the slide shot back, aod the upper
part of a man's face appeared in the open.
ing. In another moment, the door swung
back, snd thetwo penclemen vaseed bhrough
5o the regions behind the soenes.

Threading tho mazes of ropee and scenery
in the mideb of hurrying carpenters and
stage hande, they finally reached their de-
stination—tha Foyer de la Dansae,

It waa a long, low room, fall of ballet
girla in abbreviated akirts, and with their
necks pnd arms covered with eloaks mnd
ehawle ne & protection against the draught.
Bome of them, grasping a bruss rod which
ran slong one eide of the room about four
foeb from the floor, were practicing oxer-
cises t0 render the muscles more Hexible,
others #ere chatting among themselvea, or
bantering young fellows in Full drese, who,
by eome means had chtained admittance to
the sacved precincts. Seated on low
benches were m lot of old women, the
mothere, Teal or hired for the seke of ra-
epectability, of the young ladies of the
corpa de ballet, Their hande were busy
with knpitting work and their tongues were
clicking in univon over che last scandal of
the coulizyes,

At one end of the room, wrapped in a
magnificent far-lingr mantel which coversd
her from neck to foot and compietely hid
ber ballet costume, stood Rosa UGuerin,
talking te s distioguiehed-looking man
with white bair and mouetache, who looked
like a cabinet minister, but who wom really
s reporter for the * Figaro.'

*Ah! the good doctor )’ she exclsimed,
as the two gentlemen approached, with &
charming smile which dirplayed two rows
of faultless teeth, the chief beauty of her
face. ‘Apd you, mou wicux,’ she added,
tarning to the baron. * You have quite de-
serted me lately.’

‘Tbe baron bent and touched his lipa to
the band extended to him, a hand rather
large. perhape, bub white and well-formed.

‘1t 18 your heartlessness that hes driven
me from your side,’ he murmured.

' My boarsleaences t' sho retorted, with a
wmerry laagh. Hear him, doctor! Ons
wouid think he was a beardles boy sighiog
for his Grat flams. My dear barom, that
part of your anntomy that hus done you
servica tor a heart must be quite riddled by
the ahafta of the little love god.’

The doctor joined in her merry laughter,
Itoss Guerin was & prime favoorite with
bim. He liked her frankness and goed
humour, snd he respected her bacauem, sur-
roundsd e Rhe was by temptation, she had
managed Lhue far to prezerve = apotiges re-
putation.

The barcn, not & whit abaehed by her
taillucy, smid, with a look which he meant
to be fascinating, but which wes reslly
ridicalous in its Ianguishing secvility :

* Will you sver be ohdurste

! There is but one way to win me. barop.
Tha blesasing of the church upon oar
anion. Bub lor the prasent, charmiuvg as
your socloty is, [ murt tear myself away, |

have my coatumtne to change. Good.night,
doctor.’

' Good -night, my desr. You da not look
as if yon neaded my servicen.’,

'No, thank Heaven for thet. I arn dis.
Rustingly healthy I

¢+ It is croel to tear yourself sway,” mor-
mured the baron, his lictle eyes gloating
upon the splendid specimen of womanhood
belfure him.

' When my dury calls, mon cher, plansare
mast give way. Ob| by the way, { am
worried about thoss investments.

The baron’s face sssumed an sxpression
of kean intereat.

‘Indesd,’ he asked * Why '

‘Nobt time to tell you now. I will ealt
upon yon to-morrow rhape. Yo
l;:ica in invaluable to 'ma?'u pe ur

' Wonld that my love waa alec.’

Her clear grey eyea swepe ovor his
face, haggard with dieslpation, and hls
attenuated torm, with & look of amuea-
ment,

'Koep thore aweel spesches for those
who believe them,’ she retorted, ¢ A4y re.
woir ' and she moved away with the broad,
free prace, peculisr to heraell,

*That woman alwaye reminds ma of
Diana,’ aaid the doctor.

‘Cenfound her '  replied the baron,
nervously woawing his fip. *Shae’s gold
enaugh for Dianna, in all ponscience.*

Ab presont, Roea was certainly Chavrial's
relgmng divinity, Her indiference piqued
him, and the mare impoesible it ssemed Lo
catch the charming bird, the mora esger he
bacame it her puranit.

The dector atopped to inguire for one of
the vompany who waa ill, and his queations
ahewered, be turnad Lo look for bie com-
panion,  He found him playing the agree-
able to two girle, rather prettv in & soma-
what coarse wuy, who seemed only too
Hattered at his attentiona,

' Well, are you going back far the foarth
wot ¥

' No, no,” ssid the baron, with a vaouona
grin,  *lb is much pleasanter hers than
listening to the squalling inside,’

*Am you plepss,’ repliad the doctor,
culd‘lvgl.’

+ et a mockery of fate,” ha thought, as
he returned ko the uuditnril'lm. ! thntgn :ID
like that should have won such & wife as he
has. Ah! marriage is fndeod a. lottery,
and a lottery where foola and knaves win
the prizes.-

{Ta ke Continved.)

S —————

MAGIC OR A PYRAMID,

Tuk late Hir W, Siemens relates an amos-
ing anecdote in the conrse of his antobio-
graphy, An Armb called bis attention to
the fact that when st the top of the Pyra.
mid of Cheops, when he rnraed his hand
with fingers outspread sn scute sioging
note was henrd, the sound cearing as soon
a8 be let bis hand fall. *1I found his
aasertion,” he writes, *to be true. As soon
as I raised one of my own fingers above my
bead, I felt o prickling in the Fngers. That
tbie could only be eaused by an elestrical
phenomenon was proved by the alight
eleetric thock felt on trying to drink out of
a wine-bottle, So I wrapped a full hottle
of wine that I had with me im damp
E:per, snd thos converted it into » Leyden

ttle, which was soon stromgly charged
with electricity by the simple device of
bolding it high above my head. The
Arsbs had mlready become distrusifal on
zeeing mmall lightnings, ns it were, iznne
from the wine-bottles held up by myeelf
and companioze, and now Leld a brief cog.
sultation, Suoddenly, at & given sigoal,
each of my companions wae seized by the
guide who had led him op, who now tried
to force him to go down sgain. I myself
was atanding ab the very top of tha pyra-
mid, when the Bheikh of the Arabe came
% me and told me, throogh my interpreter,
thet the Arabe bad determined that we were
at coee to lesve the pyramid, becanse we
were practisiog megic, and it might damage
their chance of ewrning a liviog, On my
refnsing to obey orders, the Sheikb caught
hold of my lefu band. had mwaited this
moment, and held wy right bhand with
the bottle in the aititode ot & magician,
afterwards lowering it slowly towards
the poict of the Bheikh's nose. When
quite close to that feasure [ felt a violent
sbock run through the botils to my own
arm, and was certain that the Shaikh muoat
have received the equivalent, Ay oy rate,
he fell speechless on the stones, and u fow
soxions moments passed before he roes
suddenly with s lood cry, aod spraog down
the gigantic steps of the pyramid with long
strides. The Arabs seeing this, and excited
by the Bheikh's constant cries of ** Magie,
magic ! relesard wy cotmpanions and fol-
lowed kbeir leader, lemving us complale
masters ¢f the pyramid.’

Maad ; I alwaya bave & hard time kasp-
lngmy lsce when Dick calle. —Mariv: Why?
la he so funny 1.- Maud : No, it's pot tha
0 twuch, but he's always pulling my head
reond to kies me.
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THE

NQUEST{ONABLY the man of the hour in New

l ] Zealand, our Colonial Treasurer, who has just

: returned to us, may also be justly described as
one of the world’a ‘men of the hour,” Great London
financiers have spokes in the highest terms of his
abilities, and indeed those abilities could scarcely have
failed to attract the most favourable notice in view of the
#iotable financial feat which they brought about. Mr
Ward returns to us laden with honours, and promises to,
bear those hononrs gracefully, well, and quietly | but he

MAN OF THE ITIOUR.

hasalready said, and rightly, that to disparage the success
of the floating of the three per cent. loan is not only small-
minded, but foolish and unpatriotic. Without doubt
Mr Ward's visit to London has placed New Zealand's
credit in an unassailable and mest enviable position. Men
of atl shades of political opinion should recognise this, and
not for purposes of party warfare attempt to belittle the
good gervices done by Mr Ward not merely to this colony,
but to the Anstralian colotiiesin general, MrWard'ssocial
experiences must have been extremely pleasant, for he

|
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seews to have made himself exceedingly potular, and
when a colonial meguate is popular at Home he is
given a particularly good time.

On another page there is a picture of Mrs Ward ig her
presentation gown, Mrs Ward had also her auccesses,
besides sharing in those of her hushand. The Treasorer
made an excellent and modest speech in Auckland,
and will by the time this appears in print have been re-
ceived in Wellington, where the banqguet and other fea-
tivities in his honour will take place.
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Srivty Gossip.

AUCKLAND,

Dxar Bex, JuLy 8.

I must bagin with the popular howl against the
weather. 1t i8 almost itnpossible 10 get out o anything, but 1
have braved the sturms sulliclently to sollect you wfew items of

newe,
Mra Masecfleld gave a
LAKOE AFTRHNOON TEA

Innt wook at her pleturesque renidence, * Ellerton,’ Ponsonby, asa
farawell 1o her sidter, Mra lronghton, wha retnrns chortly to
Whangatet, ‘' Kllerton' ia beautifully vitunted on the ¢liffs at tha
ond of & piece of land jutting lar oul into Home Bay, 'The large
recepllon room wra handsomely decorated with yellow acacia
The blinds were all drawn dawn and the gas lit, which
gave an mppearance of évcoing. Tea and cotfee wers served
in another room, whick was lighted in the satne manncr.
The table wan very prettily decarated, lowers intermingling with
the light refreshments, which consiated of trities, jellies, ete,
05t hoatess wore a atylish paon tuncegrcan eashmoere, with yoke,
bodice, and revers of coleus brocaded wilk: Mra Broughton,
havanne hrown Lweed wkIFL, with absinthe kreen velver b ouse
Mra Dufaur, marron hrown skirt with a piece of groon let in at
the wido of the skirt. ahaiothe green vulvet blouse: Miss (iladius
Muaetlald looked pretty in Gobelin blue cmhmure; Mind Mase-
fleld i ARaroa’), brown skiri, whita blouse: Mrs Pacre. black
wilkk ; Mrs Poacock, brobze moyen greon gown. black capa. bonpet!:
M:sn Peacocke, navy cashmera with navy velvel siceves, rnd
trimmings ao her hat to corresppnd; Miss [Rita Tole, dark green
trimmed with velvet; Mins Rathoone, grey cushmere with black
velvet: Misa Tuocker, bluck skirt, bright pink blouse; Mra
Wylde- Rrown, black ellk; Misa Wylde- Brown, dark green
guwn with balloon sleﬂ\ea. Mrs Brigham, black ailk trimined
with black rvelvet, black jet bennet; Mrs Cetler, a very
striking gown of preen cashmere z.nmmed _wil,h velvet, green
walvet  bonept with buiterfly bowa; Miss Cotter looked
oxucediogly well in mode grey costuma with brown valvet
trimmings, blick hat relleved with blue bows: Miss Dunnelt.
glmd. Atting fawn tailor-made gown, brown hat with foathers ;

rda Kerr-Iuglor, navy serge, fawn golf cape, taque with hlue
bow; Misa Perceval, grey Ailk with pink bodice and gleoves, black
r.ru:le cano, black felt hat: Miss Edith Percival, dark
Miss Philips, slate grey tailor-made gown i Mis Ada
pavy and rvellow striped gown with felb beafeater hm.. Mra
Nichal, slate grey tailar-made gown; Mrs Hilgour, eardinal
cachmere with fox fur, bonmet to match; Miss M. herr
Taylor, & comb!nation ut navy and cream. white fur toeque
Miss Kilwour, warm coat flecked with viplet: Miss Wlllmmmn.
celery grooe velvet with gold 'brmd Mra Bedford. black silk;
Miae Kerr Taylar. navy gown. fawn cape, black velvet toque;
Mrs Stawart, black silk; Mrs Crawfard, hlaﬂk and her daughter
wore grey ; Mrs Kirkar, btown silk, and many ‘othera whan  did
not knoaw, Musical itema were reudered during the whols alter-
poon by various visitors, Mre Kilgour and Miss Tole both sang
with their usual excellent taste,

The third

PONBONPY *AT HOME'

aventuated last Friday Bvsniug and was highly successful, Adams’
kteing band, as usual, supplied excellent musgic. The night was
delightiully cool, and notwithetanding fhe inclemency of the
waalher, Lhera was o lnrge gathering, Amougat the pretty gowna
worn, I nol Mrs Davore, who looked remarkably well in pink
whade pf heliptrope silk, veiled with black lnce; Mrs J, J, Holland,
holioirope sod black lace: Mra P. i. Hanna, nandsome black
satin timmed with fet, sash of pompadour filk: Mra Morrin,
black ratin; Mre Dougias, also black satin with cardinal corded
gilk sleeves; Mrs E. Bar bisck lace trimmed with jet;

Mprs Jiiuph, pink veiled with black lace: Mrs Oxley, vn—.k‘
Miss Devore looked charming in black lace gown, panel
of mponlight beads, with efoctive g&ppy ~coloured satin ribbon
bowa, poppleain h.nr, fan to match: Misa Holland. st¥lish Fellow
wilk gown, black lacc flaounce; Miss Peacacik, shimmering_ pom-
padour satin, 'pa.le biuc Liberty aiik sleaves, corsage trimamed with
vapdykes af Empme lace; Miss M, Peacock, yellow ~ilk; Miss
Leslic (9ydney). hdndnome violet moiré, bodice fipimhed with
letnon coloured chitfon ; Miss — Luslie wore black iace gown
with posica of wilaleta: Milss Dacro, sweelly prebly shell-pink
crepon, with same shndn satin Eleuvﬂs. gkirt Bnished with
Jarge satin butterfly bow, roses in hair; Mise Lodder (Sydoey)
preuf white grepon trimmed with crystal beads and Vene-
tian, ace cluster af crimson flowera on the mhoulder; Miry .
Dovora look dainty in rese pink allik; Misa M. Macindoa
effuctive white gown with battercup aleev e- edged with pearla:

Miss Maude looked well it white: Miss Morrin, ethoreal frock of
Primidso galze teimmed with bébe ribbon : Misa Hughes, pretty
white silk with lavely Honitoo lace. hﬂnquﬂb of snewdrops and
terns; Miss B. Gittos, beroming drass of helmtropu ailk, with
violel velvet sleeves and epaulvties: Miss Hrett, ivory L]bcr[y
Hilk gown, pansl and siceves ol dark green miroir velve!

i1aighlon, pretty cream crepon gown, watered ribbons: Miss
Vauile, pure white; Migs Kennedy, Pnle pink c¢repon nod pink
chiffon ; Miss Percival looked prebty in an accordion pleated net
ekirt, ooral pink velvoh sleaves dotted with sequine; Miss Cald-
well, m%phi.ru hlua bengaline; Miss Tucker looked daioty in
whita silk. bodice trimmed wilh white swansdown ; Miss Holland,
white with erushed snmwberry sllk trimmiog; Miba M. Holland,
wiite crepon and lace: Miss F. Laogsford, eAlmion ﬁlnk crepon
with wrealh of snowsdrops round aquare-cuk bodice ; Miss Bulters
locked pretty in hellotrope gown, purple velvet sleeves, BQLATE
exdice with bands of same; Miss Couslus. white; and maay
athers whom L cannot recall af the moment. The next dabce
ecomes off on August 2nd.

The secoud duooe of Lhe eeason in connectlon with the

REMUEHA BOCIAL UNIQN

took place laat Thursday svenlny, Though the woather was cold
nad showery, the hall was crowded. “l'hore 'wers aboul ooe
hundred an alny 10 ono hubdred and ssventy people pressnt.
'I'he ladlas were rather in the majority, but that atale of things ia
usual in Auckland lately, as so many of our best dancing men
have been removed to Houthern cities by the tranulerence of the
Lvad-quartera of business Hrmae. The ioterior ¢f the boilding was
taateiully decorated with long branches of bamboo, holl{ in full
beariog. arur lilies, yolow acacla Howers, and Halshed with flags.
The aupper tuble was prottily drapesd with absicthe green Liberty
#lik, and was heavily Inden with refreshments of & réchercke arder,
To the socretary (Mr Hoory Johnson) wuch praise la due. for he
waa untiring in his efforts fo add totho pleasnrs o! his visitora,
ArmocogAt those present 1 notced Mrs Johnstane (Parnell), hand-
nuine black wilk, white opers cape fAninhed wilh fur; Mrand Mra

Corter. the lady wouring a_very stylish gown of black ailk
finkshed with mauve rleaven: Miva Cntter luoked atr]klng in rofe
corail pink sllk dnished with whito: Mr amn 8 Finlayeoo, the
Inttee gowoed o black wllk relieved with nhlm The moat. atrik-
ing kowno in the hall was that 0f Mrs H. T'ewesley rzu rde nil mui.re

‘looked atately in black selvet;

was ilooking distingus {n white silk relleved with tulle: Miaa
Claire Stnith, dainty white rdébicfante allk : M Greenway, Tuscan
colaured rilk with [ace : Miss Thorpe, caral pink Liberty silk re
lisred with white lace: Misn M. Buackland, lavely plo. irro!
uilk : Misa rFrank) Buckland, biack iace relieved with pink ; Mhi
Haigh Smith was gowned in ‘black silkk with old gold flowers and
ribbuna ; Mra Fuater, yrey silk; Mrs Norton wore a lavely pink
merveilleux, relieved with noft white lace, white opera cape:
Misa Kthel Hull looked well in white surah: Mias Lennox. orange
silk. which wuited ket admirably ; Misa Stevenson, rose pink silk :
and hersister waa gowned in oll green; Misa Stev- neon (Ponson
aimple white silk with lace and ribbana ; Miss Alc:kin, pale Emen:
Mu-a Falrchild was very mueh admired in Gobelin blae with fawn
; Miss Whewaell, biack skirt. Gove!in blus velver Moure; Mise
l)A\' » crenm China_ alll anmed. with yellow; Mra Hesketh,
black wilk. vinlot velvet apo ; Miss Emily Heskerth, vory
atriklng sky blue mplin ﬁmshud wnh P nk rosss, and wad ¥ery
much admired; Mis Alice Hesketh, lovely white merveilleux,
which suited the wenrer superbly : Misa !ivuah canary-colau
Allk finished with white lace. and ber aistor a vety pratly gown of
white striped eilk with wreatha of vioteta and ﬂnished wiLth
white ribbons i Miss ‘'orrance, white detbutante + Mins Fleth
Mlsg Fva Wirch, white ailk
nklrt and pelcock hlua blonse; Miss Dowd. heliotrops rilk;
Mrs Guod.win, bandsome black silk; Mins Goodwin looked chicin
a nil grecn surah : Misa Hieazzard, handsoma slate arey Ailk
finished with white laca; Mra Thompson, handsome trained black
silk, black butterfly bow In the hair: Misa A, Boddle, black velvet
relieved with canary sl Misa W. Rnddle, lizzard grozh velvet
with yellow tunlla adq—mgn- Mira Baller, brcoming gown of pink and
green Liberty silk ; Mra Gorrie, black silk : Mi-.a Gorrie, royal blus
velvet; and her sister wag looking well in white kilk; Ming
Laishley, elegant gown of white tolle with sillc ; Misn Hull, green
valvel, Measrs Simpron, Makgill, Johnstene (r.wol Noakes (Lwol,
Jackson, Patom, Norton, Hanna MuCallom, H, Elcarmnfield,
Staggers, Olway, Sealy, Leckis, Smith, Whewaell, Rose, Thomas,
Bruce, and many othera whom I cannot recall.
The sezand

MOUNT ALBERT HOCIAL

took place last Friday. Although the wcather was unpleasant,
there was a large attcndance. Hefreshinenta were provided, as
usual, by the ladies of the distriet, Daneing wad kept up wah
great zest, until the early hours of Saturday murmni Amongst
those present were Mra Sellers, Mra Woodroffe, Mra Kerr.Taylor,
Mre C. Taylor, Mra Wright.. Mra Wilding. Miases Wilks, Martin,

Shaw, Ledingham, Tanner, Wright, Sellers, Pierce. Dlxun,
Priestley, M. Kerr-Taylor, Ceoil Taglor, Dawson, Maier, Millax
Itwo), Chambers-Taylor. Measrs mm |twu), Mation (two),
Willamaon, Sloman. Thomsan. arler, Dawson itwo),
Welght (twol, Millar, Ballers, Bush, R:dmgs. BruLa. Prlestley.
Dixon, Lﬂwin, and many others.

THE PARI'RANQGA HOUNDB

meh last Saturday at Mount Albert, The wea.ther was atrocions,
raining eontinvally during the whole day. ut two dozen of
our most enthusiartic hunptera braved the elemenl.a of hail,
thundor, eto. drag was laid round the mountain in a sewmi-
circle, starting across the r&l}way lines, apd fnishing near (he
miasian swamp, about two miles in ler.gth, Thehounds ran beau-
tifully and at snch a pace that it required a gaod stead to keep up
with them. The jumps were mainly atone walls of rather a stitf
character. 'The going was literally girbh deep in water. Never.
theleas. I hear that Mea«ra Gorrie, Crowe, Martin (two), Mation
itwo), Laurie, Phillips twel, Varsum, Comina followed, and one
venturesoma lady, ias err-Taylor! Falln were numerous,
Muany a rider landed neatly on mother earth, and Lam only sur-
prised that "eme sarious accidsnts were not reported to

PRYLLIS Bnovwx.

WELLINCTON,

DEAR BE® Jury 5.

There was a most enjoyable
DANCE AT GUVERNMENT HOUVEE

an Thuraday night. The rooms and corridors were. &3 usual,
heautifully decornted with flowers, palms, and pot plants. Ledy
Glesgow wore & handsome pink and ayster geeet coloured brocade
trimmed with lace and tiny ribbon rosettes; Lady Augusia Boyle,
pretty &oft white silk and lace; Lady Alice wore white surah silk
trimmed with deep white lace and roses ; Mrs Goring (Auckland),
black silk with panels of white ailk, and trimmed with black lace:
Miss Crace, pratty white striped silk trimmed with lace: Misa
Holroyde, white and black ; Mra (Colonsll Fox, pale blug nrocade
trimmed with old rose velvet; Mra A, Pearce, handsome pala
mauve spotted brocade trimmed with lovely white lace; Mra
Cooke-Danielis, black satin triclined with heliotrope silk and
black lace; Mea (Dr.) Purdy. handsome black silk trimmed with
velvet and lace; Mrs Barker. whits corded pilk, trained, and
trimmed with lage; Mra T. ¢ Williams, grsybmcnds whlbelnx:a'
Miss Willimms, grey silk with pink chitfon bedice; Miss K. Wil
lams, cream sacin; Misa Millar. pretly pale bluoe silk frimmed
with deep ehiffon friils; Miss Holleaton, pale pink wilth ohiffon
frille; Miss MeLean (Dunediok white Bilk with leose chiffon
sleevea‘ Misa Buller, coral pick silk with bébe bodice of chition;:
Miss Richardsou, black silik, with black chifton sleeves; Miss
:nudhulm (Christchurchl, pretty white watin Lrimmed with helio-
trape and lace: Alrs Haldwin, pale pinksilk brocaded with flowers
going round the akirt ; the bodice was trimmed with laca; Mra
G, Hutehinron, pale pick silk trimmed with chiffon; Miss Grace,
white moiré with clusters of plni roses; Mrs Lawson, bisgk
wilk with bertha of old lace; Mies Cooyer. lemon coloured Bilk
with bows of blaok ribbon velvet; Mira 1. Ceaper, white silk with
sleaves of white gsuze; Mrs H, D, Crawfo pratty white silk
gown trimmed with chiffon and ruby velvet bBows; Miss [saacy
{Auckland), white satla trimmed with boetles’ wines und pearl em-
broidary i ra H. D. Bell. pale green brocade with rosettes of
darker va'lvat and bead fringe; 8 C. lzard, pale green sllk;
Miss Friend., plak sllk trlmmed with viulatﬁ. Mi
pale green gown with bedice of pink, and trimmed with
ptreamera af pink ribbon: Miss Fairchild, white sllk; Mies
Elliotl, vlack silk and lace; Miss L Elliottt. pale yellow milk
Misa Kennedy, black velvet trimmed with white silk; Misa
Stowe, white silk trimmed with swansdown ! g B, BLowe
mk, Misa Arkwright, white satin; Miss Medley, white silk and
F + Miaa Douglas, white silk trimmed with pearls; Misg Bar-
clay also wore white silk: Miss K. Barclay., pale blue nilk.
Among 'I.hB gnntlcmen prasfnt were MrG. Hotchinson, Mr Wilfred
Lawwon, D. Crawford, the Hoa. Mr Rutler. Dr. Purdy, Mr
W. N. Werry. the Messs Penrce ltwni. Turnar, Turnbull, re
(two), A, Pearce, Studholm, Minett, Higginsan, Rolleston, Hich-
mond. Duncan, Grace, Izard. Baldwin, Wratt, Fitzgerald,
Wiltord, Kebbell, Loughoan, Millar, Tolhurst, Barker. Uvoper,
Tuckey, Kaunedy, Anson, Skerrett. Branfill, Barclay, and othara.
Un Fridey last Lady Glasgow gave &

BMALL DINNER FARTY AND DANCE

for the Captain snd officers of H,M.S. Pylades and Ringarooran,
Lady Glasgow wore a ysllow satin gown haoderomely trimimed
with ruby velvet: Lady Augusta Hoyle, soft whiledllk and lace;
Lady Alice. black siik trimmed, with pile biue veivel: Lady
Doruthy, pretty white musiin: Mia Halroyde, black sllit Mra
toring (Atckinnd), black mad red sl trimmied with Tnce: Misa

Crace (Australin), pals pink silk; Mes (Oolonel Fox, vory hu.nd-

finiahed with bead drapecy of fawa tinled Ince.
wrav- plush gloak with suging- of white fur; Mrand Mra l-lolmen.
the lady gownad o black velvet with white Bk sleaves, slate
rey rocnde cape : Misa Holaen Tooked preuty in o silver grey re-
uwcd with whua' Mea Hunty Jobnstuno, elegant black wilk ;
8 dlassptlb. rich black |1I||l alshed with laco; Mra Thoroe
Uuorau tomato red satin finished wilh white; M|se Ida Thorne
Graerio, hioautiful whits slik Anished with vhiffon ; Mirs Churton,
lavely grey wown Hnished with canary chlifoo: and her Wluler
wore & ‘Tuiwnn mircor allk: Mins ia orsp. very band-
Aonig blark sllk wilh beade; Ming thrh.y Raker. tlamc.coloured
Wik ; Blaa Ella lbuker, white sllk, with satin dice and
trimmingw ; Mius Nowkes was vory much admired {n ross vioux
niik with white Bbuloon slesves and Lrinsmiogs: Mlsy Louie
'I‘nylur. black lace conlumag with lilae boan nnﬁ weord! Misa
Jtgokes, butiercup coluured allk with chiffan ﬂnldhlnzﬂ. Mre
Utway, hiagk slik ; and her daughter was much admired in white
wilk fini-bnd with tulle: Mim Lil.lkr. le pink with whita lace in-
wertion ; Mimca W. and Kerr-Tayior wera ulmlllarly attired Lo
whita nnnmllnu with ribboon; Mlsa Purcival, while moire with
Aky bluo ed ‘"'T Mre Donnison was looking ae Juvenl.s as aver
In white il tn tolie, white baw o ber bale; Miss Knte Hay

BDING P Kk biun watered velveb trimmed with fut; Mrs Beard,
white milk and lace. Other gueata presept were the Minrses
Richmond, Wliliams, Grace, Gore, Buller, Stadhoim, Coopar,
snd Lhe Mossrs Turcer, Grace, studholn, Gore, Cooper. Turobull,
Duncan, Higeon. an't Mujor lioring.

Mra Firth, wife of the Head.in ual.ar ol the Woellington Ceollcge,
Rave

A VFRY ENJOYABLE ERTERTAINMENT

for the boys on Bncurdny night. Several fablcawrs were Auccoas-
fully purtormod. Une boy, whoge namo I did not know, drac
hornpive rmllr splendidly. s Miys Tucker danced nakirt danocs
very gracoeful Sha wora protly P white flowlag gown
tritnmed with npurknlnz Jewe's. Mrs rth word black velvet
trimmed with blue chiffun, Among thors prosent wers Mra
Ward, who ware mauve crepon ; Mra H. Hadfeld, tha Mlssen
Tripe, Bali (Lwn), Brandon (two), Simpaon. Atkineen, Hislop, and
others. This unmynblu liLtie parey eoded up with & dance,
Mre Waller Johnston gave &

LARGE AFTRERNOON AT DOME
on Tuesduy (nst. Mre Johnaton mecelved her guesta in = haod-

aome black and whits ellk trimmed with ehiffon und
Johnston wore s blask crepon with vipinn of]i

calonred ailk : Mlea 3. Jabnaton. biack crepe sk
of vellow wlik and ehiffon ;

jot: Miae
L I‘rg;ut. of
., pre Ly blouse
Mir FE. Johnsion, black cropon

trimmed_with_jet and pink sllk front Among the guesta I
naticed M{sy Pearce, who wara a bln,cl ocostume, fur E ard
black bonnet trimmed with fur talla; Mra H I3, wtnrd. soal

brown odstuine with frone of malze colenred silk, amall brown hat
hat to match; Mra Alee Crawford, light brown jacket and ckirt,
pale groan walawo:r.. Amall black straw hat with blue aud red
rogettes ; Mrs Q. Hutchinson fawn cavert ecating costumebrown
straw beef-eater hat with brown feathets: M Fynaant, hlaok
rilk gown and mantle. anm]l_]ben bann-n with liiac l'.uwers. Lad

8tour. black trimmed . Jat bonnat: Mra H D’
Boell, hrown talloz made costume, bln-ck ‘and majentabonnet; M
Duncan, black sailk, amall black bonnat trimmed with manva
flowcra; Mre Wil]lnms, handsome blnck 8ilk gown, heavy velvel
mantle trimmed with faathera, Blask \boncet trimmed with

mAjonta  roses: ilda, Wiliiams, brown tailor-made
costume, brown felt hat: Miss Dunoan. brown coatumse,
small black bomnet trimmed with jet and violets; Mra

Friend, black gown, black hat trimmed with fes.hers; Misa
Friend, hrown costime, back velvet hat bonnd with jet a.ud.
.tr:mmcﬂ. with tips: Mre Rose, black: the Misges llose. wore
dark green costumer. with velvet yokes bonnd with gimp, and
hats to matchi Mre A, Pearce, bilack tailor-made jackot and
wkirt, tawn_walsteont. black velvet hat with black tips: Misq
Bennett (Bulls), black crope teimmed with black and white aeriped
glllr, amall black velvet toque relleved with bunchea of violeta;
Mrd Gmnn. black gown, amall ecru lace bannet: Misa Grace
black costime, large open-work hat with ecra lace wings, and
large pale blue ribbon ; Miss Buller. light brown jacket and wkirt,
Inrge black velvet bat lrlmmed with biack feathera; Misa Cooper,
grey twoed coatume, Amall black straw hat trim med with roscties
and violota; Miss I. Cooper, dark blua jacket nnd altirt, shab milk
blouse, black valvet bat with tipa: Mra Fox, becoming gawn of
peacock blne and white, amall bonnet to match; Miss Fussell
(Hawke's Bay) wore & black orepon gown trimmed with lace in-
sertion; Mrs [zard, black silk gown and mantls, hlack bonnet with
viplets : MissIzard, fawn costume, brown hat with feathers ; 5 Miuva
Lillinn I?urd black crépon, amall black hat trimmed with jetted
1ipa and violets: Mrs Teavers, black castume, fur boa, larges black
bat trimmed with oatrich feat! nera: Miss Colerldge, dar
gown relieved with pale blue, brown hat trimmed wu'.h blug
velvet and brown feathera; Mias Rolleaton (Christehurech), brown
gowyn with front af g-le b!ua sfll, Iarge brown hat with brown
feathers; Mra Cooke-Dantells, dark brown costime : Mra Rhind,
brown gown, sealskin jrcket majents bonnes with beaver; Mem
Watson, light brown jacket and skirt, fawn waistcoat, black nnd
red velvet honnet. Othots present wers Mra J, Barker (Hawke's
Bayl, Mra Buit, Miss Tsaaca (Auckland). Mra and the Missce
Menzies, Miss Tarnbull, Mra W, RBarton, Misa Stodholm, Mrs and
Mies Mlllnr. and othera, the Mesars Daniells, Tarner, Hutler,

‘earce, H Duncan. Hj Cooper, Anuon Turnbull,
Tnpp,th.ci:mn, ared others.

DRAMATIC STUDENTS'

reprasentation of “The Schoolmistresa’ Lord and Lady Glasgow,
Mru Goring, Miss Holroyde, accompanied by Major Elliatt, Cap-
tain Clayton, and Mr Gathorne-Hard were prosent. Lady Glas-
gow wore p_black silk gown trimnied with black lace, grey silk
cloak bound with % ¥ for: Mra Goﬂnﬁ (Aucklandl, black silk
trimmed thhlnce ong manve cloak;
black: Lady S
velvet cloak t.nmmed with black feather trimming: Mra W.
Barton {Featherston), long pale blue silk cloak trimmed with
white feathera;, Mrs W. Ju nst.on. black silk,brown brocaded silk
and velvet clonk: Mrs T. Wilford, black silk akirt, pretty
yellow  silk blnuse. Miss Hulmos. dark atered
gilk, bloish grey cloak trimmed with brown
'l‘urnhull hlack sllk; Misa Turnbull, black skirt, pink chiffon
ed jef; Mra A. Pearce, black
Mrs_{(Dr.} Whibehead.
yale biue trimmed with blask veivet: Misa L. Tzard, white gown
pretty grey cloak lrlmmsd with white fur: Miss H. Williams, lox
white -cloak trimmed with white feathers: Miss Mensies, dar.
blue velvet with cream Inpe: Miss W, Menzies, blue silk veiled
with black net, cream ailk cape with laco frills; Mise Millar,
white gown and cloak: Mrs Rose, Miss Roes, pale pink, browa
cloak trlmmed with beaver. her pister wore a white gown and
similar cloak ; Miss Gore, black velvet, cream cloak bound with
brown rerlhara. Mrs Goring, retty ﬁink cloak lined with pale
blue, and trimmed with béhe ﬂ 1. Cooper, black velvel
with white chiffon flebn; Mra I.avm. black siik, black cloak
trimmed with black and white feather trimming ; Mrs Duacan,
black silk nnd jet gown, long grey silk cloak trioimed with grey
fur; Mrs Firth, black velvel gown, black cloak : Mrg Hhiad,
black silk gown with pink sleeves; Mrs Fleld Bluck and red
own, white cloak (rimmed with fur: Mrs (Ur. Adams, black
recade Mm W. Fergrsct wore black sllk ; Mra Newman, brown
mlk i‘l]w“ grey cloak lined with_pale blue aca trimmed with fur;
udson, black silk, white cloak. Gthers I noticed were Mrs
nnd. the Misses N, Reid, Mre acd the Missea Barron, Mraand Miss
J. Rass, Miss Dyer, Mra Fulton, Misa Luckie, Mrs Kobertson, atc.

THE WELLINGTON GUARDS' BALL

waa held in Thomas' Hall on the same night, when Lady Alice
Boy]e presented the prized. She was accompanied by Captain
reston. Caplain Paterson presented Lady Alice Boyle with a
sulid sllver mlnlamure haed grenade for her kindness in presontiag
the prizea, Last year the prizes were presented by Lady Augusta
Boyle, and for ibeir appreciation of her kmd.n-ss the members
presented her with a photograph group of the corpe handsouiel
franzad, Ludy A.]me 1‘\;le wore apale green silk gown trimm!
with whits lace ; Misa Duthie, gream slik trimmed with mauve;
Mra 4, Hulch:sou. hlack satin trimmed with lace and jet: Mrs H.
ID. Bell, pompadour silk. black lace ; Miss Grace, deep cream sllk
BMiss Johueton, cream satin with chilfon aleaves; Miss S, Johnaton,
black silk with white bracads rlegves; Miss .ruhnamn. white !
Miss Buller, black sllk trimmed with old lace: Mrs FPatersan,
black silic; Mies Moorhouse, cream silk and lace ; and othezs

JOTTINGS.

On nursday mght Elshopand Mra Whallis were entertalped at
B nlilucm'l g‘?thuri.nn at the Lower Hutt, which was beld in the Odd.-
fellows

The Rev. Mr and Mrs Sprott left for Australin on Friday laat.
They intend staying the remainder of the wint,a!' for the bensflt of
Mrs Sprott’'s health. which haa been poorly lateiy. Mr and Mre
BprotL wers presshted with Pm‘sﬂ of aovarmgns bafors leavin

The Wellington Golf Club is to ba farmaj. y opened by His Kx.
cellenz Lord Glasgow on the 20th of this mon

The ( wen Davis Company have been here rnr Lha 1nst woels, and
ara pnmculnriy good. Miss Davia and Mr Marcus uang n dunt
called, ‘ Childven Pray This Love to Cherish.” from
Thou Art Great,’ at 3t. Paul's pro Cathedral on Sumﬂ.y evaning
very well, They are to have a concert oo Wednesday next at Lhe
Opdra tHouse uudar the patronage of Lord Glasgow.

ady Glasgow has iszued lnviutiuns faor a reception on the 11th,
which I hope to tell you of later

Miss Pearce is having a dance nn the 16th of July.

Mrand Mrs . Baldwln. whu have been in tha country for a fow
daye, bave returned t

Miss Iiamcu {Auuk]anﬂl le nuyinz with Mra Butt.

‘Miss Kila Williams haf returned to Wellington allor a loog visit
to relatives and friendsin Hawke's Ba

Misa McLean (Dunedin in staying wlyth her awnt, Miss Holmes,
Hl‘haiﬂmsses Hutchlson (Dupedin} are the gueata of Mru G,

ue!

Mna I)u wllng rDunadlnl 1s paying m vislt to Lady Stout,

Earonml and Pplades 1eft for Aunkluud on Monday,
1 thlnk thnht 8 officers had rather w gay time, as there were so
many entertaininenta going on. I belleve maoy of them wore dis-
appointed about the Club ball. The weather was so bad that they
conldn't bring the boata in

hhllrlnnd My Cooke- Dnnleili sod Mr Turner leave for Amerion
ahortly.

Gourlay and Htokes mepany did a eplendid woek's
bulhnean at the Opera Housein epiteof the bad weaLher, *Ravels*
e the Tunniest plece 1 ever eaw, and the housa waa in roars of
lnthber from slark to Anlsh, It could have rua knolber weck

Iy hnd the Opera House bren vacant. The second scene waa
eXlremoly praity, and the ploluresque grouplng of ihe Ruaits
nuite a foature. At tho gpening nlxht Hin Kxcellency Lhe
Goverpor, Ledy Glasgow, the A.D.C.'s, aod a large party from
Government Horae ware presant. alao Col. Fox, Captafn Juhnaon,
snd the officerm of H M.3 Ringarcoma. Commander Adams,
and the officera of H.M.S, Prladen, the Premler and 3ra Seddon,
wnd & host of woll known faces Alled the Droas Cirole. Mlia Amy
Gourley is & great tavourite wherevershe appears. Her vivasions
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acting, mnd hn-un&ﬁa and dances * fatoh * her audiences immenselry.
Her brother, My Willam Gourlay, 18 ss clover a comodian as h
eldor brother 'Johony,” snd & marvellously aglle dancer. Tha
rest of the Cemun{ ars really capable artiats, ana back up thelr
rineipals right well, 1 you want 1o have an vvenings hearty
nugh r go and soe ' Revels,” which I notice is dne st the Gpera
Howe, Auckland, an Monrlay, July 15th.
UPHELIA.

JuLy &

Thia week wa can osrtainly not complain of dullness,
The whole town has simply been aliva with various emall enter-
winments. I think there has besn a dinner party nearly every
night, coversl dances, and 'evenlngs ' Innumerable in all parts of
the town. n Tuesday evenlng, which perhaps takes the Ima
from ita follows for lie attraotions, tha hearts af the youthtol and
ware [orh between the tworival entertalnments, * The School
i?i’scml‘ by the Dramatic Students at tha Opera House. and the
Guards' Bnll at Thomas' Hall. After the opera the people ad-
Journed in la numbera to the Trocadera, and there pariook of
‘maont dellghtful littla anppers. Among thoee who thus extended
their evening's outing 1 noticed Mr mnd Mre George MoLean.
Misg Holmes, Mreand Mra Tom Wilford, the Misses
nnd Mra Pearce, Micres Izard and Rose, Mr and Mra B, Gorlng,
Ming Willinma, Mra Rora, Mr and Misa Turnbull, Missea -Menzies,
Miller, Wilkes, and Messra Miller, Bathune, Anson. Pearce,
Ininan, Haig, ete. The entertaintont was got up in aid of the
funds of the Banevclent Insatitution, and I believe the takings
have nmounted ta over £130, which muat be most Fmt.irylng to
both the Company shd the trustees of the Benevolent.
Miss Tucker's

D¥ar Bey,

FORTHRIGUTLY DANCE

wad held in the Masonic Hall on Wednesd ll{
large number belng present. Ceartainly the young ple of Wel-
Hngtan have no excuse for indifferent dancing. a« there ls no lack
of spportunity for practice. Miss Tuckey'n dances are alwaya most
enjoyable, And As they uaually break up early, bo one weed feal
any after effects of waariness, which generally follow close on the
heels of & dance. Misa Tuckey wore a very protty pink crepon
dress with lace on the bodice, and & ribbon belt finished off with
a hunch of short bows; Misa Laishley was in white epotted
musiin: Miss McGregor, a soft yellow ailk with deep trilla of lace !
Mrs McHenzie. yollow Liberty silk with frilla of the same end
lace ; her alatsr, Mira Walker, cream muslin made in a verv ret.:{
soft atyle; Miss Leo. a becoming white silk dresa with a brol
yellow pash ; Misa Dudley. pale blne orepon : Mina Moore, white,
with trimmings of satin ribbon, and broad folded walatband of the
same ribbon ; Mra C. Rieh m, & hlaok velvet skirt with a yellow
silk bloase edged with jet : Misa Pownall, o white dress with
narrow lace insertion; Mise EKoch., mauve; her sister wore
black and yellow ; Misa Johnstonwhite crepon with green allk
sleeves and ruchings; Mias qer, a pretty dress of brown, the
bodice of white chitfon apil touchea nfm{anow + Misi Drer, black
valvet with yallow ailk bodica; Mra Hadfleld looked very well in
a hlack velvet akirt with bodice of blue chiffon with banda of
weolvet: Miss Hamerton, & protty dreas of yellow nun‘g veillng i
Mre Gavin, black with creatn lace bartha and sleeve frilla: Misa
Ranald, yellow edged with black jet: Miss Seed, black with
gilver corded braid ; her sister, white apatted muelin with s yellow
rilk sash and bows : Miss Erandon. a green Libverty silk gown with
tiny spotaand trimmed with lace, The gentlemnenincluded Messra
Pearce, Smilh-Barlow, Tuckey, Ioman. Mowat, McRae, Tripe,
Young, Turten, Derry, Menzies, and macy others.

It is with much regret that we hear the rumour of Mz and Miss
Pearca's departure for the Old Coantry. They intend to leave in
the epring, about the end of the session. There are fow people
whose absence will be sa miuch felt. as Mr Pearce ia noted for hig
generons hospitality on all occasiong, and Miss Pearce has become
a genuinely universal favourite during her visit to our town,

'he Misses [zard are to be canfmmlaud on having been the
firet to intrnduce & pleasant novelty in the monotonous round of
tems, dinners and auppers, by giving a

GIHLS LUNCH

on Wednesday., The young hostesses recalved their guests in
the drawing-reom, then, atill hatted and booted. they taok each
other into lonch, which was of a most réclierche description. The
table was very artlstically decorated with the Auffy yellow
mimesa, arranged in 1all clear glasses with loops of heliotrope
ribhon joining vase to vase, the ahrence of any silk drapery or
paper f71lls givinz & character guitedistinet from the wag-lit, much-
trimmed dinner-table. The menu cards were held In taper fingers
by dainty litt china dolla dreseed in taity fashion, and added
much 1o the genernl grace of the table. About fourteensat down,
including Misses Grace. Russell, Weltord, Miller, Johnaton, Wil.
liame, Stowe, Dunecan, Cooper, Tornbull, and Acland, This will
probably ret & fleetineg ?haae of fashion in the direction of girls'
entertainments. though I donbtif anything but a luncheon would
ndapr itselt so pleacantly to the exclusion of the male 6eX.
Pt Baturday the

GOLY LINKS AT THE 1UTT

presented a very lively mspect, the cempetition for the 3t
Andrew's ctoss BCting 8« a speciat artraction for onlookers as well
asplayers The prize waa carrled off by Mr Tread well. A great
number of people came out from tuwm, and appeared to enter
into the game with as mouch eagernass ax the usual local member,
Tes war provided on the ground by the Misses Mowbray, and
proved a mest welcome and mppreciated addition tn the day's
plensure. Amuni‘those on the feld were Mesdames Howden,
Jackeon, Scales, Purdy. Gilbert. Tresdwell, Climie, Yitzherbert,
Misses Wilford. Hector. Johnaton, Burnett, Baker, Eilzherbert,
Mesars Izard. Pryde, Caldsell, Howden, Nathan, Kemp, Jaok
Watkins, Mowat, Dra. Purdy and Whitehead, and Capt. Jobnson,
of the Ringaraimm. The Hutt Club certainly scorea one gyer that
of Miramar in that its bright colour (scarlati shows up sogayly and
warmly in the gnise of universal blouses for the lady playera,
whereas the coleurs of the hew club yeliow and white, are not at
all generally displayed by the members. and even If they were,
are Loo dull and soinbre to ard materially to the geaeral effect of
the rcene, abd we foel gratefnl tothose mewmbers who rise nuperior
40 Club enlours, and dom something of a more cheerful hade.
There were a goodly mumbar of players at Miramar also on Sagur-
day, who had the advantage of belng quite close to the trall of the
drag hunt. Towardatho end of the day there was a genersl ad.
journment to Mrs Crawford’s for tew, of golfers and hunters fa
waxse, including Mesdames Bell, Hutchison, Pearce, Johnston,
Mirser Rose, Duncan, Grace, Johnaton, Dransfleld, Morrah, Messry
Hoduon. Websater, Hadfleld, Halg, Studholm, Jacksan, Pearce,
Tripp.ote. 1 heartherelstobea

LADIES' COMIETITION

sbout the second week in Auguet, the prize to be a golf club. and
T've no doubt most of the members will show themselves eager to
test their own accomplishmenta againet thelr neighbours’, while
by that time the links will doubtiesy ba in ‘better order for play.
and the phed up for ter.

Mra Harey (ioring gave m large afterncob tca on Saturday,
whick wasmuch esjoyed by tho=e fortunnto enough to be invited.
Miss Medley played several selections on the piano, and there
were siso other muaicnl items,

Mrs'Traverds alx0 gave o l6Tge tea party as & farewell to her
siater, Miss Connle Iiarelay, who 18 to e married next weok to Mr
Armatrong, of I"lineraton Narth. I believe the wedding s o
take place next Thursday morning.

HT H invitalions arc out for an afternoon tea at Mrs Gore's on
onday,

Among_the expected visltors fo Welilngton are Mra Ralllle
#Picton’, Misa Fraser {Dunedinl, Mr apd Mra Arkwright (Ranxl-
tikell, Mre Allen {Dunedin), Mry Ruasell iHawke's Hay), Mra J. 4,
Wilsan (ltangltikel. and Mrs Bulck., The latler. I am glad to
hear, BaA yuite Tecovered from the lllneas which prostrated her
aome time ago, and hopes to jolp her huwsband for part of tho
wesslon, Mrca Piranl has not Roccompanied Mr Piranl thla year.
We may neg her !ster on, af it s vrobable the sesslon thia Fear
will be s long one.

Happening to etroll into St Paul's on Wednesday afternoon, T
witnesend

avening. an

AN INTEREBTING LITTLKE CEREMONY—

the christening of Mr and Mm Cook Danlele’ littla dsughter.
The Blsbop of Wellingion performed tho reremony, and [ady
@largow and Mra Newman undertook tha dutios of godmothers.
Mrs Danlels looked well in dark green tsllor-made gown: Lady
Clasgow whaH in steel grey mllk trimmed with black ratin hawn,
Mack velvet capes and Jet bonpet: Mrd Newman wore en cleciric
blue serge oostume; Lody Allce Royle, brown ralieved with green
volvat and for; udr Iorothy Barle, golden brown dresas with
dnrkor velve: trimmings, with s white owprey In her hat; Misn

PBuller, hrowp chacked twased costume, brown hat: M wﬂ]hmﬁ
Jong velvet cloak ;1 and Miu Crace (Aunsiralin), in & black sh
whita tweed costume, black hal with violete. Mr Daniels, Mr
Turner, and the Hona. Jeck and Allan Poyle apreared to Le the
only gratlemen infuresied In such things. I caught & glimpee of
the bahy's lavely Maltess laca rabe, and think Miss Derothsa
Elirahath Danicla is n very fortunate young laily to have such
beautiful elothes. The guests afterwarde drove back tn Mr
Danials' bouse, and I have no douht enjoyed aflerncon tea aml
drank the lucky infant's heslth.

Mr and Mra Cooka Daniels do nat Intend to extend their vielt to
Naw Zenland, and will probably laave for Lhelr home ln Anictira
in & month or rix weeks Lime Itia gratitying to haar that Mr
and Mra Daniela have bean vary favourably impressed with our
colony, and will carry away with them most pleasant and friendly
tecollectionm of Wellington and ita inbhabitanta.

There was s

FOCIAL GATHERING

in St. Petor's Sclioolroom on Tnesdny. which phssed off very
aplritedly. The ahief attraction was the performance of ' Sunsct.’
one of Jerome K. Jorome's well-known litte comediatias. Misa
Roes, as stage manager, deserves tha highest praise lfor the com-
plote and able manner in which she fulfilied the various vexinﬁ
duties, for anyone who has ever had anything to do with suel
things will know the thonsand and one diflcaltiss wwhich have to
be overcome, and the many petlivexu.t-ionu to be met and de-
tented at every turn of offaira. isa McGregor, Miss Williams,
and Messes DNuthie, Hume. and Reld, who alao took part in tha
piace, ehowed themselves 1o ba both capable and artistic in their
conceptions, and altogetiheér the performance well deserved the
bearty applanse accorded {t. Saveral apeechces followed, then the
ueual refreshments, and tho evening wae cencluded with a
hearty thrice-ringing cheer for the Rishop and Mra Wallis, who
ware preseat.

In the political world things are rather dull --at lemst from a
wonman's polnt af view they are decidedly so. The Ladies’ Gal-
lories have not been well patronised thia year ao far, in spite of &
good example met by Mrr Seddon and her daughters, and Mres
Reeves, who are very frequent visitors to the Hpeakar's Private
Tadies' Gallery. Mesdames Collins, Taneer, ¢, H, Milly, Men-
teath, Chapple. Teslie. and Mian Inglea are the maost conatant
visitora to the General Gallery. but ga o rule I think the ladi~a are
waiting for the return af the Colonlal Treasurer. when gome ex-
citetnent is anticipated, and warm arguiient and flerenly denied
accusations will become the usual conillition of polltical diecussion,

. MEYE.

GHRISTCHURCH.

JuLy 4.

We have had a week nf Iotensely cold and very
broken weather, having a damping, nipping effect. en everxthing
and everybody. on Thursday for the

LIEDERTAFEL * LADIER" NIGHT'

the rain censed And the moon shone oul. but with a verg cold
look, The Tuam-atrect hall was beautifnlly decorated. but I
never remember seeing a ‘Gemischter Ahend’ so poorly al-
tencled. It wss ooly in_the interval, when all rushed for
a cup of hot ten or coffee. that ome felt there wad any-
thing appronching a crowd. The vpart - singing _waa splen-

DeAR BiE,

didly done, and of the sololsts Mewwr: Barkas. Day,
and Lovell were particularly ruccessful., We mirsed the
ever welcome violin rolo fram Mr M, Wallare, Mr H, IL

Loughnan with his ‘collo and Mr L. Watkina (piano} gave R very
plensing rendition of one of Mendelrsohn's sonatas in his atead,
Among those present were Mrs Embling, in black stlk skirt and
velvet blause: the Misses Julius, two in pink frocks trimmed with
lace and theotherin pale blue: Mrs Wilding were dark velret
aown and pretty terra cotta cloak embroldered in gold : Mrs Den-
niston, black silk ond pale terra cotta cloak, with soft black fur:
Mra W. ). Meares and daoughters; the Misses Henry, all hlack ;
Mis W. B, Comnion, bilack dress, and her pretty grey cloak with
feather trimming; Mr and Mrs Morton Ollivier, Mr and Mrs
John Anderson, Miss Armatroog and Miss Kinsey, Mry K. Deacon,
Mrs F. M. Wallace. Mrs W. Stringer. Mra Lake, Misres Hewlings,

opd, Robinson, Mr and Misa Raphael, M Syinea; Mira E,
Davie. who looked exceedingly well in pale pink silk with black
velvet revers an the low bodive; Miss I, (3ibba, Mrs O, J. Merton,
Mrand Mrs H. D. Carter, Miss Nathan {England), Misses Kirton,
Mrs H. H. Murray- Aynsley. Mr and Mrs Graham Greenwood. and
Mrs C. W, Hill, Judge Denniston, Messrs R, A. Joscphs,Camimon,
.. Buckeridge and others.

Thurslay was also one of the musica} evenings at the

PALETTE CLUA EXHIAITION

in ail of the Winter Work Fund, and a similar ane on Saturday,
when the Misres Vartha, Heory, Meeson, Hewson, and Mesgrs M,
Gardner, Day, Woeodhouse, Millar and others taok part. 'The
Exhibition, though_purely devoted to_rkeltches, was very good,
Rome excellent work being shown by Messrs Madden and Gibb,
Missea Hill and Richardson (Wellington), Among the viritora at
various times were Mr and Mrs Wynn:-Wllliams. Miksed Gardner.
Mr and Mirs Catrerill, Mirrea Ronalds and Moarhouse, Mr anid
Miss Davy, Mr and Mrs Graham Greenwood. Mrs R, . Thomas,
Mrs and Miss Cowllahaw, Mesdames Burns, Westinacott, ete.

TENNJS AND GOLY,

Tennia reems to have heen fnally damped. On Tuoerday,
though the weather was bright end flne, only a fow ¢f thore in-
tarrsted in the matchea turaed up mt Cranmer Pqanre Courta, re-
gariless of delicions tea provided by the Misses Van Arch: hutar
golf on Monday, in cnite of the damp, the Park wes gay all day
with colpurs.  Mrs Ddennicton. Lady Douginke, Mrs Alen Seoti.
Mrs Lomax-Bmith, MraJ, D. Hall. Misses Ainger, Nedwill, Cow.
lshaw, Palmer. Aynsley, wera only a {ew of the enthuriasts pre-

sent.
On Tuesday alternoon the aecond
1AT HOME' OF THE LIRDERKRANZCHEN

took place at the Y.M.C.A, Rooma, when an unusually Iargo
number of snbseribers and thelr friends met, ond spent a _delighi-
tul afternogo. The part-sinzing of the girla waa charming, and
rome excellent solos from Missrr Allen and _T. Weed were much
apnrecinted, as wan also a vialin rolo by Miss Freda Marsden,
The usual happy interval was speat digensuing hot ten unid coffes,
ete.. with a great amonntof chatter, Mosdames Juliua, Embling,
Cook. Mathiag, Maraden, Robison. Gardner. Aiken. Andorson,
Mirsen M. Gardner, Fott {Duncdin), Cutt, lintgreaves, and oum-
bers inore were present.

On Tuesday aveniog at ' Orwell,” Papannl Itoad, Mra Grrrick
gave n small dance, which passed off very ruccersinlly. Misn
Garriok looked well In A pretty whito silk. The guests Wore nil

oung people, and danclog was kept nup with spivit till & very late

our,

Noxt week

TWO GOOD CONUERTE
take place. one for the Masona, and a cricket concert. Im tha
latter the comedy af the * Snowbel?” will bo repeared, when all
thoss wha wero prevented by the weather beforo from witnesaing
it would do well to make the eifert thin time, as it !n roally excel-
lently done by Mra Alan Scott and the other members of the cosle.

A concert at Papanul on Tuesday night far chureh fundes wRe &
great puccesn, The Spanlsh Baed cumposed of young Iadiea in
costume gAve Aome AppropTinte melectiona. some of our best
amateurs contrlbuting solos and duels. among them the Hon, M
Parker, Merdames Hurus, Westmacott, Mism C. Lingani, Mr I,
Qibbp, and nlhere,  Mra Alan Scott and Mr Ounise Hritlan re-
pented the farce, ' Theary and Practlce,.’ belng agaln exceliently

ano.

The numerons friends of Mrs J. Jee and nlso of Mr and Mra
Joroph Palmet_will be grieved to see bi:nble of the doath in
London of Mra Ire. Sho was Xnown Lo rerionaly 11 and thik
wan canaing much anxlety 1o her frienda here, and T
Rister, Mra b, Lee, with her husband intended gaing to Keoglnnd
At onro, 8 deep rympathy af all thelr frienda i oxtonded to
them In their great sorrow.
DolLy VALx,

Hova har

An unknown mner —one who has tried Prossard's
Ca:lrour Cigars at ¥ for s 3d, and is not satisfied,
{Advt, 2l

51

DUNEDIN.

Dear Hes, Juny 6
A very large
MUBICAL "AT HOME

wangiven by Mrs Reynoldn (Montecille), for Mrs Danald (Rivers-
duler on Monday aliernoon. Songs were wung by Mra Heynoldns,
Mra Theomin, Miss ¥, [{oynolds, Mlsa Grahato, and others : piano
wolea wero played by Mrs K, Heynalds, Misa Mendelwon (Timuka),
Miny Rayrg, abd Mids (loberta. Mize Groas (Melbournel gave a
very witly recitation in her nsual charming inanner. ‘The tahle
wag very tastefully decorated withh yellow and rod chryeanthe-
mums, Bod erinkl paper to malch. Prettily shaded lamips
greatly Rdded to the effeck, Those prasent were Moslames Hey-
nalde,” Eardicy Reynolus, Hiaitray, Woadhoure, Sargoed. Jack
Mneolean, Leoniston, Maocaesey. Harileman, (Rgsto
ICheirtchurehl,  Jeffeont.  Sisae,
IR Mirses Keyoohln, K. Heynolde.
nolde. 'V, ¥. DNenniston, Greenwood, 3
waod, Uniac (Spdoeyh Koborts, Macl.ean, Webster, 8. Webater,
G. Webster, Graham, 5. Graliam, Farqubar, E. h‘unﬁ:hnr. V. Far-
gquhar, Macsszey, K. Ulrich, Shand, 1tayse, Sire, M. Siie, Milla,
Hatteay. G, Rnttr-r,\&'. Hoverts, Hurek, Gether, Mendelson, Catten,
Tolml chels, Maclaren. Scott. H, Priver. Groas (Malbourna),
R. Neill, E. Nuil}, Hartlemnt, Gilkison, and mapy others.  Idonot
dencrive any of the coslumcs aa the day was too wet and dark for
any pretty ones to be warn.
On Monday evening the uanal mesting of Lthe

LADIES BAYAOE CLUB

was held at Mrs Woodhouse (Kaltuna). The chairwoian forthe
evening was Mra stilling, and the nmnme was painted by
Migs Kenyon. The gem of the evering was & clog dance in go4.
tumo hy Mise Klaie Napler Bell. ‘The next meeting of the Club
will be held at Mra Macassey's in Herlot How.

On Wednesdey Mra Shand (University Buildings) rave

A SMALL AFTERN(HN TEA

for Mra Captain Fraser. . !
On the avening of the same day Mr Phil Wrlght (Bishop's
Court)gave a

BMALL DANCE

and charade entitled, ! For Cyr!l's Sake,' for Misa Unlac ngdnu:\.
wha is &t present ataying with Mrs Jack Wrigkt. The table waa
gremly ecorated with white chryeanthemtump _and  white

hristmas lilles. Meadames Greenweod and Jack Wright acted
as chaperones. A few present wers Mirser Greenwood, A, Grech.
wood, Unine (8ydney), Webster. Sire. Macinren, k, Maclaren,
Bachelor. Bartlcman, Graham, 3. (Jraham, Macarsey, Stephensan,
Rernolds, and Measrs Wright, 1% “'riﬁht, Roberts, Webster,
Marrcie, Hodgkin:, Stewart, Graham, Micassey, Kettlo, Siev-
wright. Sise. and Slevenson,

0 Thureday eveniog Mrs Fargnhar (nee Kric) gaven

MMALL DANCE

for Miss Mana Thompeon (Auckland), ‘The table decorations were
yellow and white chryaanthemuma and yellow Liberty rilk. M
Farguhar reeeived her guestsin 1he drawing room. being hand-
romely guwned in black silk and dainty lace cap : Miss Farquhar
wore pa @ green Liboeziy vilk, Iarge Bishop's pleeves, equare collnr-
ette; Miss Fdith Farguhat, ¢ream flowered silk trithmed with
heavy lace: Misy Violet Farqubar, ﬁink wun's veiling with fichn
of pink chitfon ; Miss Norah Farquhar, white muslia, large blne
silk gasly z Mise BRuby Farquhar. nun's velling. Somae pretty dres:es
ware worn by Lho following:—Mirs Roberts, pink silk. tucked
Bbodice, creain lace ; Misa Sige, greon and creatn, Inrge white sintin
sleoves; Misn Hattray, yellow silk; Miss €. Hattray, blus silk:
Miss L. Rattray, pink nun'e veiling; Miss L. Webater, heilohru;:u
crevon trimmed with green ribbon; Miss Roysee, white aulin, the
‘bodice spaugled with gold gequins ; Miss Shank, green surah
yilk, swathe bodice edged with passementeric ; Misn McLann,
white silk ; Mise Ulrich, heliotrope crepon trimmed with plum-
coloured velvet; Miss Greenwood, white Liberty silk, Jargosleeves
with trimmiogs ¢f bright red silk: Misu many, coral
pink crepon, Lhe bodice lavishly trimmed with blark; Miss
@raham, black satin, black pasrementerie; Miss S, Graham, pale
pink silk trhwmed with pick and bine chiffon: [Mise 'Thomeon,
k¥ blue satin, ruche of blue chitffon round the neck:
Mira Michnelis glund), yellow corded silk, heavy white
lnce frimmingn & 8 Heynolda, while silk trimined with yellow ;
gilk lnce; Mise Vida Heynoolds. clectric bluo velvetees, frill of
heavy lace round the neck; Misd Neal white crepon trimmud
with lace and tribbon; Misa . Neal, white satin, green paseu-
menterie trimmings; Miss A. Conghrey debulaife) was becom-
ingly gowned in white nun's veiling, the hodice pleated and cdged
wilh white daislea; Misn E. Gilkidon.yellow eropon, full sleeves
ot yellow silk; Miss L. Mackerran, black crepon trimmed with
jet. bunch of pink roses on the vhoulder: Miss L. Miichell, blue
corded silk: Mes-rs Henry. Heynolds. Hobetla, Tuiton, Gully,
Webster, Patulo Mitchell, Chesacinan, Oldham, Stewuari, Morris,
Hughbes, Broad, Tapley, Mitchell. Gra. . Huwkine, Hoddiogton,
Champion (Mclbournes, and Hollenstei oro there.
Un Friday Mrs 3. C. Haggitt ave » larze

MUBICAL ‘AT IOME'

at Apderson's Bay. ‘The spacions ballroom wad made into & re-
ception room, and lecked extremely preity and comfortable with
Turkish ruge, lounges, and pumercus pet planis  The many
lampa which were suepended from the colling and placed aboul
un little tables with red shades produced m very pretly cileet,
Space will not permit my mantioning those prescot.

Tho samo night Mrs Martin (Uclagonl gave » large euchre

parky.
AILERN.

BLENHEIM.

bear Bre, Juny 1.

THE MASONIUC DALL

Lodge in Ewart's Hall wra a declded
unce of tho reason 50 (ar, ‘The hall, which
was mogt effectively and uwpbropriately decorated with flagaand
Manonic emblems, was crowiied with duncors, who all roemed to
be enjering the cvoning, The music, under Mt Vannini, wasex-
cellant, 'and the delic¢ioas mpper waa done full justice 1o, Rnd the
tublo being anc of the prettiest ever ween in Biouheim, dererrves
description. I'n the centra waa n largn nirror with vases atanding
unon and around it feslconed with pala blue ribbeny. while sprays
of follagn lny on the mirror, anil fairy lights 1n difforent colours
and erndler with protty shades lit up the whule. lanle and
palms rore from pratty arcangements of erinkled piaper, an<d the
front of the tablerlolh was draped with pale blue (the Musonic
roloural, whilo scrviuttes hearing the Masonic arniv were placed
in glaseea at Intervala Durlig the evening & seb of Maronle
Lnncers was danced, the ladiea werring their partoors' re-

alis. As to tho balle, opinfona ditlered to such na oxtent
that hononra weredlvided.! Mra Tom Watson wanueh admirvd
in heliotraps a1k with jewelled net, And so wus Mes Uleghorn, in
black and white: Mra Francls Hichiond wanr very hnmbsomo ln
black velvet: and ao wnes Mm Clonuton. In bluck velvol erlioved
with pink ; M John Conolly pratty binck lace aver pink nilk, and
pink ribbons ; Mra Eichuridsan, becoming croant sutin with pesrl
embroidery: Mra Mclntive, handsomo blnck sk 1 Mr# Tham peon,
black satin, with jatand velvet; Mra Kynn, binck wilh jot: M
Filler, blaek and hive; Mra Jack Mowat, black sud yallow rR
H. V., Hrowne, pale green with ostrich feathers, apers cloak Lo
mateh; Mes Hlley. black and whitesilk i Mpe Georgoe Hobioson,
orange sllk and laew: M8 Penny, black and blue; Mre I'ark, red
and black ; Mre Ferguron. black : Mm Tall. biarck velveieen,
Mnltere lace; Mra Powell, Dlack : Mo (ke black volvet: M Al
Huyner, black and wilver ; Mrs Hnllord, binck wiik ;: M Halinon,
black net and canilnal: Mres PPritchard, black and cream ; Mra
Hiratford. hlack "sllk, and becenilog ca Mra Clarksan, Black
and bluo 4 Mra Mcintowh, black velvoleen and jet; Mre GHleapin,

ra lonndy, M Snndgrose, sen geeen wilk with ollve wreen
wolval; Mra Fred Dodron looked well In white; Mra Kibeek,
biack anit pink: Mres Hillman, cream: Mm Flek {1*cton), Mo
Oxley (Plctont. biack; Mrs tbkerlian, nink ail fawn; Moa Dick,
beconiing black sllk ancl let; Mra (0 Earp, dark red 1 Mrs Hell
IWaltiopnl), etn., eto, Among the yoong ludlow Mirs Mildred Fell
tPletont looked well in hellotrope allk And_nat: Mis Cawte .
pretty In croam ullk and fur, atnd w0 woro Miss Mabel Maoey

given by the Killarne,
noveess, and quite tho
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Mina 111y Macey in pink ; Misa Ferwuson was admired in a prelly
rhade of pionk: Miss Mal Murnen (Wellinklon) was charming In
plnk with turquoise and dlamand ormainents. Miss Maud Carvy
looked well in red with black moirdé rlbbuni+:
Horne wore n pretly bright red frock willh ehitfon frills:
Mirs Piko (Nclson), wore Lhe preiticel drems in tha room—
lovely creuin silk beautifully inade: Mida Seyuiour was dixting
in pule pick silk; Missa Farmar, bluck aed ern de wil tibbons;
Miss Herthe F‘urumr. n precty pale pink silk frock ; Misa Canol
tAucklaml), u lovely pale yellow frock wilh Dio ade sloe\’co, Vl
(.-lrlmg ].ret.u bluck vel \Elh:l:ﬂ gnun with beaded nel,
opera cloak: Mlxs Lick wn.s &1! n white enibroidered mushn
and pals blie ribhons ; 11, hlnck wlrh lavely while chrysan-
!hamnmq. Misn l!anlett. pea wreen and maroom velvet: Miss
Chaytar, ite broché ; Misw X, Chaytor, rmuyﬁmk frock ; Mise
Jang (' Im_vl.ur. while: Mirs E. Carvy, w isH uordun ~ap-
phire blus velvetcon and pink_ailk alesves; Miss Lo Stratfard,
whita: Miss Dickens, cream; Mixe Muir, black and guld. If I
ve the naes of balt the mwn presout I should fll up yaur
viluable PeT, kD TUrt leave them vut. Extras were playced by
Mra Park ami Missaa Fergiaon anil White. and Mr Carrie, snd the
Kjllnrney Musonic ball will leng bhe remembered as & red letler
“lange in HBlenheim,

LadL Munday we got & terrible seare, for thers was a big fire in
town, Clarcmont House being gutled. and a portion or the
Uriterion Halel caught fire, and had it net been for the wirennons
elforin of 1the Blenheim Fire lrigade, under Cantzin Snodprass,
aided by rome plucky voluntecrs, the whole of the fdne building
niust bave beets burnt, and (f that had gone hall the 1own micht
have gone wo. The hn[;lul(: Are Lo be congralllated upon tha
rupidity with which they got up stean and got the water an. but
we pidly neerd A Balvage Corps hers, for more harn wus done La
furnitture und effuels Jant Monday night uy rung’h handling than
by fire or water! Albeit, 1there rescuars had the beotinwentions

pasHible.

The first Cathollc secinl of the series was beld in Kwart's Hall
lant Wednesday, and wus an ungualifled succesa. There nmust
have been inore than two hundred present, and frony start 1o
Aaish all went off woll, and everyono seemed 1o be having a good
time, expeeindly a whoele army of small bgys, who madae a raid wpon
the supper wblo, and devoured and pockoted wholessle, ‘The
supper tohle was laden with good Lhings, and was prettily sot ont
wilh viges nnd pois of flowera in red and groen crinkled paper.
Mina Leahy was mnch ndniired in a pretty pule blue gown, and sa
wid Mins Gordan in black lace over amber @ Miss Mm Hurnes
wike 4 stylish eream crepon And hioiré with hluck lace: Misa
Mnpeartney looked very well in bleck and wold; Miss Dick wus
Heu&' in black and amber ; Miss Kate Leaby, pretty pink frock;

iss Mabel Maccy was very pretty in %i‘nk veiling, and so was
Miss Lily Macey in hY

pmk CTCpuD 1 A . Browne. a

pretty  shude of  pink \eliinF Mrs l{yan, Lream blouse
wnd black skirt; Mrs 1% Meighan, shot silk gown; M
Thompseon, black silk wvelvet and jet; Miss Bartleth, green

apd ruby velvet: Miss M, Nolan, ink and black; Miss. J.
Cumorun, pink ; Miss Davis, black an creu:n H dnmea C. e

waod, €. carp, l. [odeon, Fuller, Penny, a Misses Nolan,
lmﬂuun Horlon, Ewart leu] =imsen, (,hillt:ndtn itwot, Morison,
Hulh\un. Murphy, O’ Dwyer, W hittom, Clayson, Pennt‘. the IRev.
Fathers Macnamara, und Dougharu‘. A essra . Hrowee,
Uhiltenden, 1'. Meighan, (FLeary, Huldamorlll (buo) Macoy,
Thompson, Pasley, 5. Hodeom, E. nelly, L. Dodson, Nolan,
Little, Simaon, H. Smith, b, Hm‘l..on. (,. Clark, O'Leary, Green,
Mancalister ¢te., ere. ete.  The music was supplied by ihe
Hibernian band, led by Mr Vanhnini.

Hin tnany friends in Marlboraugh and the publie wenerally will
e grieved to hear of Lthe very scrious illness of Mr Charles Watkts,
of Lansdcwne,

SINCRRITY.
Dxanr Bxg,
The Arst of this year's

CATHOLIC SOCIALE

was held in Ewart's Hall on Wedncesday last, and a5 usual was a
decided succers. The arrangements were all perfech, espocially
Lhe supper, which was under the supervision of Mesdames C.
Redwagd. Browne, Fuller, 1lok, Meehan, and McMouagle, To
pleawe the riking generarion, the ‘ powers that be' allowed waltz.
g on this ocedsion, und that entrancing mode of whirling around
tlhie roons was greatly evjoyed.

Joiy 1,

THE WOMAN'S CIIRISTIAN TEXPERANCE

are doing & good Work aInnag u\,
Are very atlrnetive. Games of all sorts, illustrated papers and

buoks nre kome of Lhe inducrments held out torhose who trequent
the strects and bars of public-houses. and lately the Union have
starwe free bi-wuekly concerts, whiclh so far havo proved very
kuceesaful, Ua Suturdey evening the items rendered consisted af
readings, recitations, instrumental and vocal selections, (hose
asgizting being Mre Kerr, Misses Hose, Girling, Parker, Brewster,
the llev. Mr Tee und Mr Crump,

THRE MERRY-G0-ROUND

i departipy for fresh tields. havioe clored a most successful reason
on Saturday last. Sonie folk prowl at the sinount of money taken
cutof the place by Lhese pl_rlpanur philosophers, but they do not
1hink of the blug munldiness of life in an injand town, the doctors”
hills und putent topics required when we have nothing to anmuose
ur.  We hope the mecry-go-round wiall vikit us sgain,

Ono of ouir citizens, Mr Hax, has just broken the world's reconl
in club-s ging in AV ellmglun lio and his daughter hove been
Siving ex 1ions uf the “srl’ in various places of late.

Sl mnather departure from our midst,. Mr and Mrx ooth,
who have resided lierv for cwenty.one yoears, jeft by the Waihion
Friduy for Christchazoh, whither Mr Hoolh has been transfarrer.
Mrand Mre [3ooth have been sealous church and choir wuorkers,
fAnd will be much missed in many respects,

UNIoN

‘Their new rooms in High-streel

ManEL.

NELSON.

DxAR BEeE.
One of Lhe

MOST ENJOYARLE LITTLE DANUES

we have benn to for & lnng tune war given by Mrs Glasgow on
Tuorduy at * tirooklands.’ floar was rfoct. Onws could
have gone on dancing for ||G|Irh wilhmn feeling tiret, so that it is
not to be wondered st that every one had a pood Lime, and ca-
pevially our rex, as wonderfil 1o say, there were guite half a
Jdoren more gentleman than members of the falr wex yresent. The
wide verandah was enclosed nod carpeled, sl madeo nosnug re-
teent after 1he dances. Mrs Glargow received her guestsin the
drawing-rovm, And wore n rich black velvel, trained, and cdainty
cap: Mrs A, Glusgow woro B niost beecoming blousc of pale
ahu(lu cll' Hilk with meLL RLriped gauze over it, and black rilk

irt; Misw Glasgow lgoked extremeiy well in 8 protiy gown of
guhl colonred broche trmune:l w'lh luvel lace: Misn RO Glasgow,
Ler debndonfi's gown of ty i An Tonlinkon (/e
fivrtaudr), simple and girllsh go\nn nf white et over silX, the net
boinw edged with rows of brbe ribbon: Miss Scaly, lmrummg
hlnck kilk und lace; Misa Fdwnrds, protty gown of pate pink ritk:
Miss Lavlygur looked hand«omo in black velvet; Mi-w Pitl, creamy
wown, long 8ilk sarh ; Mise Mellae, covnm erepon with gald bands
X Muavkuy dark green vetvet witlh pale hlue silk corspge:
Fell (Victen), pretty woft white wilk tritmied simply with
—ulnl imeertion ; Miaw Hroad. pale pink aursh vm ruun velvel

L ina acdonald, =oft while crepon ; =a Lightfoot,
k wkirt, pale 'pmk uvening blouse, snd lnm{ sarh; Misk
“uil woro a hright red gown, lhu cursame being lrikingly
lrnumul wilth hlnuk 1cl bapde: Mins 15, Fell wore Bovery preti )
wuwn of saft geey sllk relicved with silyer braie; Miw Hoaps,
white broche - Mise Jonew, hinek laco and w1k, the corsge being
trimmed with det: Miwa Curlls, prelly while cfupan with satin
rlvaven; Mins thhm—d rream creron; Mise Wright, pale hius
crenen And allk; Miss iL (vlhlw. white gown releved with blum;

Jury 3

pamfe Lilnsgow (theegl, Tavien (hreer, Hobiseon, Lane, Kilia,
{.rnn 10"\. Warhbourno, Marshall, Preshaw. =axton. Dunn,
Mark romil (threel, Tomllewen, Macdonald, Corrignn,
ll:.uulllcn wo, cte

Mian liroad '

THIAD ABHXMHLY
cventuated on Wednesday, July 3rd, and nolwilhetanding the

1wl of having dunced uantil lato the nlght (6r mornleuw) before it
wvery goe wad nigel epergetic. Some of those prosent wers M

nd Misa Hroad, Mra and Miw ‘I‘umlinmu. Misres Scaly, Miss
luhhurd Min Glaryaw. Mi-s 1t lrlnﬂmw. ina Gannaway. Mire
Heapa. Mian Curtis, Mo Mackay., Miss Wright. Measars Green,
Low. GGlasgow, 1ane, l3road, lhuntan. Corrigan, Wither, Levien,
Freuhsw, Washbourne, ‘Tomlinson, vl

PHYLLIS.

OZIETY+ON=DITR 2

—_—

THAT very cordial cougratum-
tions are tendered throughout
the colony to Lady Augusta
Boyle on her recovering the use
of her ankle once more.

‘That there is an epidemic of
hoops in  Pictom, & corres-
poudent averring that every

child in the place has invested in one. Processions are
formed, and the fun is fast and furious—especiaily for
nervous old gentleman, aund daintily frocked ladies.
loopla!

That a Chinese Missionary is visiting the Chinese re-
sidents of Picton. The Maoris esll hin a ‘ Rangatira
Wi-wil

That the Government objected to the proposal of some
Auckland edncational enthusiasts to provide an excur-
sion train at low rates to Kaipara, in order to give the
Boar! school children an object lesson ou the twenty-
seven dead and odorous whales now being vigorously
dissected on the beach.

‘That as the Christchurch huntsmen and hounds are
not trained to aquatics, there was no imeet last week ;
the country much resembling a huge swamp,

That Mrs Macdonald's * At Home '’ in Christchurch
was very snccessful, professional musicians being en-
gaged.

That Mrs Cutten (Anderson’s Bay, Dunedin) had very
tasteful table decorations at her luncheon party on
Thursday, some lovely hot-house plants heing a feature
of the decoration.

That the deau of the Masonic ball, Blenheim, was Mr
Cyril Gregory, whose regalia was universally prosounced
*most becoming.’

‘I'hat there is intensely cold weather in Christchurch ;
lieavy snow in Otago; gales in Wellington ; and con-
tinuous showers in Auckland.

That at the Ladies’ Savage Club in Dunedin the origin-
ally painted programmes are real works of art,

That all over the colony a retnru to the fur-skin
clothing of pre-historic man is proposed.

That a visitor remarks on the improved style in halr-
dressiny visible amongst the New Zealaud ladies, especi-
ally at the Wellington Club ball, when some really pretty
colffures were visible. He hupes the fair ones will now
pay attention to a ' woman’s crown of giory.’

‘That the Wellington Hunt Club Steeplechase, which
takes place on Saturday, 13th July, will doubtless drawa
large number of spectators.

ENGAGEMENTS,

Miss IsabEL PORTER, of Ponsomby, to Mr Audley
Jones, of the Auckland Postal Departiment.

ORANCE BLOSSOMS.

— e ——e
MR WALTER A, HAWKINS TO MISS MAY 5. BRAUE,

N the 27th June at the Church of the Nativity,
Blenheim, Mr Walter Arnold Hawkins, clerk of
the Court at Wellington (recently of Blenheim},

was warried to Miss May Sara Brace, of Blenheim. The
cercmony was performed by the Venerable Archdeacon
Grace, and was witnessed by a very large number of
interested onlookers, both hride und bridegroom heing
well liked in Blenheim.

THE bride was given away by her uncie, Mr Marshall
(Nelson), and was attended by two bridesmaids—DBliss
Hortan and Jiss Bessie Smith, Mr E. Pasley acting as
best man.

TuE bride was much adatired in a handsowe cream
corded silk gown with train, long tulle veil and orange
hiossoms, and she carried a pretty shower beuguet of
white ﬂo“ ers und foliage.

THx bridesmaids looked very well in a becoming shade
of pink veiling nicely wade, white sailor hats with pink
ribbon bands and rosettes, and white tulle veils,

MRS BRACK, the mother aof the bride, logked well in
handsome black silk with jet, and jet bounnet, and wag
accompanied by her two sons, Mr and Mrs W, A,
1lawkins left for Wellington, the Lride wearing 8 becoru-
ipg tweed travelling dress and pretty togque.

Tne happy pair were the recipients of a number of
nice wediling presents, atl the wedding, though guiet
and simple, was very pretty, Mr Royers officiated at
the organ, the several voluntaries, (whichmade the time
we had to wait before the hride nppunrﬂl pass all too
quickly) and the grand ' Wedding March' at the close
were beautsfully played by a lady visitor.

MR LANE TO MISS HUTTON,

OX Thursday afternoon, a pretty, though very guiet
weddiog took place al St. Michael's Church, Christ-

church, when Misa Hutton, daughter of Professor Hutton,
was married 1o Mr Lancelot Lane, of Eastcote, Waikari,

Tue Rev. CaNoN HARPER performed the ceremony,
and the bride, who wore her travelling dress—a very
pretiy brown costume with electrie blue vest and hat to
match—was given away by her father, and attended by
one smalil bridesmaid—Miss Nettie Wells, who locked
very dainty in pretty velvet frock and picture hat of sage
green.

Mrs Hurron, mother of the bride, wore black bro-
cade, with touches of geranicm in a black bonnet ; Mrs
Lane, handsome long mantle with brown bear trim-
ming ; Miss Grigg wore 8 neat tweed costume; Mes-
dames Maitland, Rich, and Vernon were also present,
but the guests were confined to the immediate circle of
the bride and bridegroom’s frienda,

CAPTAIN AND MRs HuTToN received the wedding
party at their home, Armagh-street, and shortly after-
wards the happy pair left for Little River, er route for
Akaroa, by the 4 p., train,

MR MANSON TO MIS55 BRAITHWAITE,

O~ Tuesday, July 2nd, a very pretty wedding was
celebrated at the Cathedral, Dunedin, between Mr J. M.
Manson and Miss Mabel Braithwaite, eldest daughter of
Mr Joseph Braithwaite, The ceremony was performed
by Biskop Neville, The church was decorated wvery
prettily with white chrysanthemnms and white satin
ribbon ; graceful gut plants bound round with white
crepon papers lined the chancel.

THE bride, whe was given away hy her father, looked
exceedingly pretty in & becoming gown of grey benga-
line silk, the bodice almast entirely tmveredgwith pearl
passementerie, 2 handsome embroidered vell with wreath
of orange blossoms was on her hair.

THE first bridesmaid was Miss Bellit, who wore grey
with white trimmings to match the bridal dress. Twa
little boys and two little girls dressed in white and
vellow costumes, with large white felt hats, followed
her. Ar Bellit acted as best man,

The bride's mother wore a very handsome dress of
bluck corded silk trimmed with passementerie, quaint
bonnet of yellow straw with yellow flowers.

0 P E R“_R I{ii() r 8§ E

THE GUURLAY AND STOKES COMPANY
Will commenee their Auckland season om
MONDAY, JULY 15Ttn
With their Successful Comedy-Buarlesque in two acts, entitled
‘REVELS'

PRICES: 3« 8. 1s
Buox Plauat Wildman ard Lyell's.
C. LINDSAY,
Advance Manager,

A&_UCKL AND NROHESTHAL UNION anp AUCK-
4 LANI} LIEDERTAFEL.

THE SECOND CONCERT ofF THE
SIXTH SEASON
WILL BE GIVEN IN THE CHORAL HALL

THIS {Tacespay) EVENING, 11Tt July, 1885

For the convenience of Subscribers and Visitors, SPECIAL
TRAMS will leave the Three lLamps at 7.10 and 7.20 p.m. (green
lightl. A. B. REYNOLDS. Hoo. Ser,

H.

REV. l{- HAWEIS

At the
CITY HALL,
17TH  AND 18™a  JULY,

IMPURT YOUR BULBLBS DIRECT.

We, PETEHR VAN AND SONS, Hulbgrowers
Haarlem, Holland, beg to intimate that Illustratod Catalogues can

VELSEN

be had on application, post free, tranl our agents,
MESBRS A. MILLAR AND CO,
Auckland,

NORTH ISLAND, N.Z.

WELLINCTON BRANGH OFFICE
uf the
*NEW ZEALAND (1R ALHIC?
‘AUCKLAND STARS
*NEW ZEALAND FARMELR,
15, CUSTOM-HOUSE QUAY Near Q.P.O.

Whero Filcr can be yeferrod 1o, Coples obtalned, and where Ad.
vertisemunts, Subseriptivos aod Accounla will be received by

)1 £ Q] . I L o T T

Managing Agent for North Islepd
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LONDON AND PARLS FASHIONS.

—_—

HILST at the present moment,
there is much diversity of ar-
rangemants, bairdressing may
well ba clamed arong the fine
arta, ax npon it depsnds the style
of beant devaloped. be
‘Pondre’ alwaye give n distingnée
appearance, and in well adapted

to Conrt costumes. The * Coli-
fura 1830"' lends that sweet
simplicity to the face which

characterised that of oor yoathful
Queen; in the lateat Parisian
various charms are nnited, and jn
the * Present Day’ ¢oiffire the * New Woman ' as well as
the *lady * will find something to her advantage. Jewelled
-ornaments, dainty bowe, and tisy shephérdess hats are
worn, which are equally becoming whea appropriately
placed, and here is the point whers the taste and skill of
the artiste en cheveur comen in, and fortunately many sach
arg to be found, thoogh they hail from foreign Jande. A
presty atyle is sbhown under the hat in my first sketeh. The

chapean is from I’aris, and is made in biack velvet, with
eream guipure on the full crown, [t is trimmed with black
tips, black satin rosettes, and with clusters of violets under
the brim at each ride

-
= .

- - . -

Now’s the time for looking over one’s ingeric and general
wardroba.  Being no longer in the giddy whirl of the renson
we have leisure to reflecs ; and especially on rainy days,
when the sea looke in a sorty mood, and even the charms of
the continent seem temporally to have vanished. The

-d or halfd of undercl we p shonid
aiways be well kept up. That is to say, when one or more
garments are past redemption {what looke more poverty-
stricken than patched lingerie /} we should immedintafy
have others made in their stead. The newest shape in
-chemises is batiste with & deep Valencieone berthe and
nauve ribbon shoulder strape tied in & deinty bow. The
“sheath ' skirts of two seasonz ago already look antede.
laviso. Buot what is to be done with the two.year cld silk
jupes, perbaps only slightly soiled? My second sketch
shows how one of these ¢ white-elephants’ can be utilized. A

e

AN KVENING HLOUSE FOH ORDINARY WEAR.

lemon-colonred bangaline skirt han bren pleked to plozes to
form the livieg of & very naclul square 0t eveoing bloose.
Thin looodation s we'led with citron chiffon, embraidered

THRE NEW ZEALAND GRAFHIC,

with black »ilk l?h. the pointed band, collar mad enffa
being somposed of black jet. Iam glad to note that thesse
bodices, veiling the bosom and shonlders of the wearer, are
once again de mode. They are & blesring to thio girls, and
form o delightfol & eompromise between the out and out
détolleté and the regalation high sorssge.
O.I Q.O .-l

Afratty design for a low bodiee trimming is given in my
third sketeh. It consists of berthe and braces in white lnce,
spangled and outlined with gold thread. Shoulder knats,

LOW BODICE PARURE.

clustors of loops and ende, and eabbage bows in striped
moiré ribbon bang down from either side of the square neck
opening and of the waist,
I.O ..l
The decision is made ! Faced and sstio cloths are to hold
the day lor the next faw months, in the making of walking:
gowns, and besides rich bluss, grey is to take a considerable
position on the list of eolours. Here is the example of
something new and extremely sniart in the way of afternoon
ountdoor gowne. Ae & visiting dress this confection seeme
rfect. A steel grey gibeline, otherwise satin cloth, is em-
roidersd with narrow black eilk cable cording, made up &
la Princesse fastening behind, The skivs portton, followiog

-
- n

A SMART ROIE DE VISITE,

tha linea of all the best up-to-date jupes, is quite neven yards
in width round the hew, and bas at the back large orgmn-
pleata made to stand oab by menns of inserted horee-hair.
Crowning this perfectly-cat robe is & kind of Rnssian vess,
in steel grey mirror velvet, trimmed with Corsican fox.
Lined with ¢ream satin it may be taken off at the wearer’s
pleasure. Farther additions are made in the way of & fur
edgiog round the cuifu and throat, and m large Koob of grey
satin ribbon to hide the fastenings of the vests, A pray
mirror velvet hat, trimmed with ostrich plumea to match,
and pearl kid gloveastitched with black, complete s delight-
fol toilette.

- . .
« - Fa ..
Nowadays,when MraGrnndy is unceremonicuslyrelegated
to & back seat, and Mrs General with her prunes and prism
is sat at nought, we can scarcely fairly estimats the daring
streagth of miod Mes Amelia Bloomer—who has re-
cently died—displayed io maggesting end wearing a dusl
garment for ladies’ everyday costume, between forty and
tifty years ago, when both those shining lighta of femiuiae
propriety were rampant. The * Bloomer * costume Hickered
feebly then, but may be cousidared the sted trom which our
present decidedly mdvenced sod *new’ knoicker suit has
rprung.  In addition te cyeliog, golfiog. and ahooting.
thess suits have been nsad for akating during the recent
froata, and bave apparently beeu considered & succesa.
O-d ... i‘l
Extravagapce in fur seemu to bave reached ita limit,
Benides the lavish employment of srmioe as pipings to dark
skins, and as linjoge vo cloake, there ia & tremendous de-

mand For snble, blue fox, snd the coat of another specle
renard, who hails frorm Corsies, and whose fur is nently an
grey sad as Baffy as Lhat of his more expennive confrire, A
wag, who has seen and inwardly digested the Parisimn
frocks, made entirely of some Grat-rate far, dyed in some
canes dark blue or erimson, declares that we are ratorhin
to the days when the world waa atill young, and men an,
women walked about finie de mizir in wild besste’ akins,
stained mecording to the primitive faney of the wesree, A
eouple of marting, with the heads suppressed, that are joined
together to form s bos, the taile And pawa constitating an
excellent tinish, mre one of the latest casy ndditions to our
winter toilettea

HELOISE,

A8 A HEALTH-GIVING, REFHESHING, COOLIKG mpd
hvinmﬂn, bevernge, use KNO'S FRUIT SALT' (preparsd fron:
sound ripe froit), It is the beat preventive and cure for bilious
ness, alck headachs, ekin eruptions, giddiness, farverishneuws,
menta! depredsion, want of appetits, conslipation, vowiiin,
thirst, gtc., and 1o remove the effects of errurs of cating an
drinking ; or ws a gentlo laxative and tonic i the various forimmal
indigedtion, alao gouty or rheumatic poisons from the bloed, the
Baglées of which often results in heart disedse and sudden death,
HSold by sll Chenistd and Stored. 16

YENTLEMEN’S VISITING CARDS, —100 best ivory
Cards with copper plate for 105, or 52 fa 7s 6d.—GRAPRIC
Office, sbortiand-street. Auckland.

147 OUEEN-8T
AUCELAND

A, WOOLLAMS & CO.,

TAILORS,

LADIES

RIMING HABITE (as per

Tailor Gowns, Jackets, Costumes, Coverl Coats, sto,
design), from &5, &p.; perfect it guaranieed.

Latest London Tailor Styies.

Te Aro House
"VELUNGTON

FOR THE WINTER SEASON

there has been received a BEAUTIFUL SELECYION of
Evening s Dress s Materials

These lovely FARBRICS have been markerd at exceeding-
1y Low I'rices, and an additional advantage is offered to

CUSTOMERS AT A DISTANCE

in that any length will be sent FREHE BY POST, if the
order is accompanied by cash for the aniount.

AMONG THE MATERIALS ARE —

EYENING CREPONS, 42 inches wide, in MAT. &, CORAL
CHARTRLEUSE, SKY, BLACK, Gas GRHEEN, e¢to, at
s, 3d. and 15, 11d, per yd. Any length post {ree.

MOIRE SILKS, 22 inches wide, in CrREAM, DLack
CARDINAL, LEMOX, OLD» RosE, ete, al from 2s. 6l
per yd.  Any lenyth post fice.

NEW BROCHE SILKS, zv inches wide, in Hra Foay,
Lay pE NIL, CREAM, MAIZH, MKY, etc., ut 23, 01d,
per. yil.  Auy lenpth post free.

NEW SHADED SILKS, 23 inches wide, in CarnbinNaz,
LuMoN, 5KY, Vizux Rosk, §lxnroreoerrs, ete., st
38 tud, per yd, Auy lengih post free,

NEW SPOT SILKS, 25 inches wide, in ClHLARTREUSE,
GoLp, CoRral, KLack, PRIMROSE, ete, at 3s, 6,
per yd,  Any hogth post free,

s PATTERINES (...

of any of the abuye mnteriais will be sent, post free, vp
application to—

JAMEBES SNMITE,

TE ARO MHOUSE, WELLINGTON.
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QUERIES.

Any queries, domeatic or otherwise, wesll be inaerted froe or
sharge.  Correspondents replying to g:mﬂ'a are vequested to
give the date of the guestion J: are kind enough to ansver,
and address their veply to ¥ The y Editor, New ZXALAND
GRAPMIC, Auckiand," and on the top left-hand corner of the
envelope, * Anmpver' or * Query,' ae the cose may be, The
RULES for eorvespondents are fow and simple, readers
of fh}mﬁsw ZEALANG GRAPHIG are requesied ¢o comply
with e,

Yueries and Answers to Queries are always snarried as
200n as posrtble after they are received, though owing fo
pressure on this column, it may be a weok or two before they
appear. —ED,

RULES.

No. 1.—AH communications must be written on one side
of the paper t:miy

No. 2 —All letters (not left by hand ) must be prepaid, or
they will receive no attention.

0. % —The editor cannof undrriake io reply except
through the columnas of this paper.

ATTELETS DE MouToN EN KA®I A LA HOOSEINE.—Put
3oz of butter in & frying-pan, slice into it an vnion and an
apple, fry together till brown, then etir in & heaped dessert-
spoonfol of ¢urry powder, a little tomato sauce, and aa much
good stock Bs will make a nice thickoess, let all beil np,
strain into anotber stewpaan, sod let it ecol, Takeas many
skewera {about 6in. long) as there are diners, from a raw
neck of mutton cut thin slices of mend the piza of & Horia,
put them on the skewers with thin slices of carrot, onion,
and fat in between, till the skewer are full, put them in
the curry and simmer gently for four hours, Serve on the
skewera, arrangiog them peaily in a dish and pounog the
:{u_n;e over and ronnd them. Serve with rice in 4 separate

1411,

SOUFLE.—In & medinm-sizod ronnd botbomed saucepan,
melt loz, of butter, add Loz of flonr, and & quarter of a pint
of milk, 3oz of grated Parmesan, aalt, cagenne ox pepper to
taste, and beil well, Then stir in the yolks of twao or three
egga, and beat tha mixture thoroughly with a wooden spoon.
Whip the whites of three or four eggs to the stiffest froth,
and atir very lightly, but thoroughly inte tha saucepan.
Bake immediately iu & very hot oven for twenty minntes,
snd serve at once in the dish iz which it is cooked. The
mixtnre can also be steamed for the same time or rather
longer, or it can be baked for five minutes in paper caee.
1f it ia baked as & whole I stroogly recommend the ase of
earthenware made thoroughly hot vefore the souttlé ie put
in. Pretty red pans ¢an be bought quite snitable tosend to
1able, and as the grean difticulty with eontiés is to get them
to table before they ¢ool and sink, it s very advantageons
to have some pan that ratains heat lobper thap the tin com-
moauly nsed. The pan or tin must ba well greased. Fresh-
grated Parmesan is the best cheese for the purpoee, or some-
times Liruyere, for & change, but any dry, well-flaroured
cheess can be nsed,

PRINCESS UAKE. —Beat four large or six small egga till
perfectly light, then stir into them Boz or 9oz of raw sugar
{rolling it to get it nice and fine), the satme guantity of
Hour, doz tu Hoz of butter beaten to A creAam, & grain or &0
of sall, & emall teaspoonful of inely grated lemon peel, and
not quite Loz of powdered ginger, These ingredients muat
be carefully and thoroughly mixed, beating in each Jittle by
tittls, and keeping np the beating the whole time (it is on
this the lightness of the cake depends). Have ready a well
huttered cake tin, and just ae everythiog is ready atir in &
smuil quantity of carbonate of soda, sud bake Bt once in
not too hot an oven. It will take rather more than an hoar.
Let it cool before tursiog it ouv of the tin, then set it on
the pastry rack ill cold,

(IATMEAL GRUEL FOR INYALIDS. —Une tablespoonfut of
fine oatmen] mixed with water to s pmooth paste. Pour
into a piny of boiling water and beil twenty or thirty
miuntes, stirriog often ; salt, and add spice aod wine if al.
lowed.  Apother recipe for grdel :—Ouoe quart of boillog
water, one-half cup of oatmeal, Saly to taste, aod, If yon
like, augar and putreg. Wet the oatimeal, and siir iato
the boiling watey, Boil slowly half an hout, atirring well.
Thin with wilk, and etrain if deeived, Always lock over
oatmesl to get ont the black specks, and rinse in eold water.

KITCHEN HINTS.

WHaAT 8 mainspring ol the house the kitchen is! If
matters do not go emoothly there you may be perfectly cor-
tain that they will go worse everywhere elae, The cook,
at B rule, bas & curious bypootic power of imbuing all and
everything with her moods of the moment. The chiet te-
quisites are, of course, space and light, and it is terrible to
think that meny kitchena are without either; not, of
course, in the conotry, but it js so in many important
towns, Not that the space is always so much greater, bot
thera is usnally & scHiciency of light., What we lack in
town kitchens is wmurroundiog space for the overilow of
wark, Wehave to be literslly within our owt gates for the
aren is practically oselesa beyond the fact that 1t leads to
tue coal cellar, 1 thiok mintressea of households do not al-
wayn cotsider how maoy breakages may be put down toa
fack vi & safticiency of copboards whereio breakables can
be kept stored sod sorted. This ie the great secret
of avoiding democlition of our pottery: from the
time of .tsop to mow the china pot mod the iron
bave uot been good wocial companious. Cooks’ cop-
boarde are oceasinnally B topic which gives rine to
{riction between the mistrers and herself ; geoerally speak.-
iog, she bas & warked predilection for s guentity of half
broken bottles flled with various sagces and Havouriags.
the sctusl names of which are aply known to hemelf, I
have restcn to bear personsl witness Lo tha troth of this
staterment, owiog to the fect that in the absence of my cook
the parlour maid made aur cotfer of ground nllspice, thereby
myuilgqu the family clecle ma o the precine natore of the
poison which bad besn adwmlinistered. Yoo way sopply
their cupboards with jars distinctly labelled, if yoa will, bab
sy {nr ms Wy experioncs goes, snoner or Iater the contents

and the labal will nos Now, thess are rsally noy
ta? important details, snd, if the hoosawife is wi
and the locky possessor of s really good cook, she wi
oob inaime on the letter of the law tco wmach, keep-

A NEW ROANTING PAN.

ing & strict eye, however, ovar the cleanliness and genaral
arrangements. phonnds in which gr {ea are to be kept
should not only be nov too near the fire, which in & fact
evident to most paople, but no hot water pipen should be
sllowed to pass through them, in linen capboards they may
be idéred an llent addition, and their effect
negative as far As glass and china is coneerned, bot sagar,
and such-like necessaries, onght to be kagt in A enpboar
cool aa possible, 1 was led to dwell on kitehen mistters by
being ahown alnew donhle roasting pan, fitted with a grid
that is made donhla, the space betwesn the two being filied
withh water, this protects the gravy from burning, and beiog
stamped ont of one piece of meatal, there ia no likelibood
of lemkage. Another apecial advantage are eurves at
the bottem aof the pan, which facilicates the gravy
ranning inte the well, withont these it is a little aps to
stand off all round becanse the atamping of the metal makes
a little ridge round the edge of the well. There iz oxne bit
of * kitehen’ advice Ishould like to give those about to
marry, which is that lists of bouneehold utensils sapplied by
ahoru are apt to be somewhat mislesding, and resnlt in a
bride being provided with ball & dozen whete one wonld
have lasted her a life time, and one of something which, if
she knew better, she would ordinarily purchase by the
dozen, There is no object in laying in too large a store of
any of these things ; people seem to lay in atock preparatory
to matrimony as if they intended taking up their abode in
a deserb where their shopping wonld be regulated mecording
to the passiog of caravans, ipstead of being easily aog-
mented from the corner shop. Nearly svery pood cook has
her fads regarding Kitchen utensile, and it is joat as well to
consider them as far as possible.

DN CHOOSING A WIFE.

A CYNIC edys: ‘Blessed are they that expect nothing, and
they shall not be disappointed.’ This is, perhape, going too
far, but it is ridiculoos for A man to expect perfection io a
wiie, suy more than to suppose that she wiil find him a
model of all the virtue and graces. He hse no righkt to ask
s girl to be his wife, and demand, of her a pare record when
his own past lifs will not bear scrutiny.  If he likes to tell
her of his past follies—or merely says that there have been
xrave lapsen and mistakeain bis life—and she elects to believe
his promisen of ameundment and agreea to become a true
helpmeet in his new career of domestic goodness, ep be it,
but let the girl chcose with her eyes open, Why should
men expect, oay, demsnd, in women what they are not pre-
pared to offer in return ?

A writer on courtship has tbe following :—'TIt is neces-
sary to note that wutuality of taste is far from being a
guarantee of happiness. A Jack Spratt like difference of
opioicn oo matters, whether relating to fuod, srt, character,
people, or things, is often much more conducive to comfort
than duplicated tendencies, which, though at first equal
abd well balanced, often develop into sources of rivalry and
oppression, The happiest couples and the best assorted are
those where the talker and the listeser, the accompaniet and
the singer, the writer sod the uacretar{. the bread-winner
and the bread-maker, are ailied. The man with the
higheat cpinion of himeelf ia generally the most fortunate in
selection of & mate; he demands no tranecendent gualities,
forms po abeurd and diaappointiog valuations, but looks
upon the object of his choice ma & durable and appropriate
setting for the jewel of his love. All he bas to do is to Jook
for wlid ore, however plain, and avoid pinchbeck, aud then
his gem will shine brightly to the last—provided, at lenst,
the stone itaelf be a tesl ome, and not & sparious imjtation,
which his vanity has refused to sabmib to recognised tests.’

A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION.
Apply Solpholina Lotion, It drives away pimples blotches,
ronghnesa, redness, and all dlafgnrements. Solphaline de-
valops & lovely akin, 1a bottl e in Lond {ADYL.}

.. THE RIGHT BLENDS..

WE do a large bnainess,

We have achieved phenomenal sascess,

Three distinct factors have ensored it : -

1. A thorongh knowledgs and mmple wmesns for par-
ehasing to the bast sdvantage in the Tea Markota.

2. An accenrata and acientific intimaey with all the
principles sonnected with the delicate operation
of Blending,

3, An scearate knowledge of local taste and require-
ments, by which we are enabled to place

.. THE RIGHT BLENDS..

in the hauds of the retailers, who in turn hand
them to the copsumer,

AND SATISFACTION . ...

....REIGNS SUPREME

Don't furget the hrandx, and see thar our Rogisterad:
Trade Mark, ' EMPIRE TEA CU., is on every package.

DRAGON ... T
HovraH ... e B
KANGRA VALLEY ... 2na
ELEPHANT " a3
CRESCEXT - 26
BurraLo .. 2/4
EMPIRE 2/2
Mikano /-

CEYLON, in lead (red and gald label) 2/- .

Empire Tea Company.

W.& . TURNBULL & CO.

PROPRIETORS,
WEILLIINGTOIN.

I GUARANTEE TO CURE
THE NERVES axo THE BLOOD
S8ays HERR RASSMUSSEN,

THE CELEBRATED DANISH HERBALIGT

Anp Parisinn Gold Medallist of %7 GEORGx-STREET, BYDNEY..
and 91 LAMBTON QUAY, WELLINGTCN. N.Z, ; aud no greater truth
has ever been uttered, judgiog fron the THOUBANDS OF TEBTL
MONIALS 580t 10 him by grateful cured BLoop AND NERVE Sur-
FERERS, whom his world-renowned HERBAL ALFALINE
VITALITY REMEDIES have restored 10 PRRMANENT HEALTH.

For sxample, hia Celebrated ALFALINE VITALITY PiLLS

" are 8 CERTAIN CURE for WEAE NERrvES, DEPREBSED SPIRITE,

DEBILITY, and WEAKNKESS OF THE SPINE, BRAIN, AND NERVES,
Special Powerfal Coursee, 453 6d; Ordinary Course, ¢3s 6d ; Smaller
Boxea, 125 and 68 ; posted. -

His PURELY HEXBAL ALFALINE BLOOD PILLS wre ungur-
paised &8 a HLooD PumipiEn and BLooD Toxic, and will noe
Eel_‘mlt-n particle of any Blood Disense to remnin in the system,

rice, same as Vitality Pilla.

His ALFALINE UNIVEHSAL PILLS are unexcelled ag n por-
manent curs for COMPLAINTS PECULIAR TO LADIES, o, 5ATN

na Yitality Pilis,
Pilla, Rbeumatic Pllls, Asthma and

Hia Liver and Kidn
Cough Pilla, Pile Powders, ¥lesh-Producing Powders, Gargle
Powders, Varicorele Powdera, Fat-Reduclng Powders, Halr
Restorers, and Complexion Beautifiers are sitaply wonderful, and
are well worth giving a trial.

on him or pend to bim ot Wellington for hia yaluable FRES
BooK, which contains valuable hinta, all particulars, and numerons
testimaninls. ALL CORRESPONDENCE PRIVATE AND CONFIDEN-
TIAL. Write without delay, and nddresa—

HERR RASSMUSSEN, .
9! LAMBTON QUAY. WELLINGTON. NEW ZEALAND,

ANNOUNCEMENT

NODINE & CO,

TAILORS & IMPORTERS ™ azimra-
. Have
COMMENCED BUSINESS

163, LAMBTON QUAY, WELLINGTON.

CHOICE GOODS anNp STYLES.
HUNT'S RIDING MATERIALS.
REAL HARRIS TWEEDS

EVENING aws WEIDDING BUITE 4 SPECIALITY.

ANNOUNCEMENT 1

NODINE & CO.

TAILORS & IMPORTER

(FROM OOLLING I

MELBOURNE).
Have
SPHXHCIAL GOODSs
AND

MEN rop LADIES' BABITS & LADIES' GARMENTR

EABIT FRONTE, RATH, AND LONDON EAND MADE RIDING
BOOTE XEFT IN FTOOK.

Mr Nodine has bald the Lxipoe Pomrion n Acsralis -
ALY YAy

SPECLALITY IN LADIES WAISTOOATS
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CHILDREN'S GORRESPONDENGE COLUMN.

—_—

Any boy or girl who likes to become a coussn can do so,
and write lotters to 'COUSIN KATE, cars of the Lady
Editor, GRAPHIC Office, Auckiand.’

Write on one side of the paper only.

Al purely corvespond letters with lope ends burned
4n gre carried through the Post-office as jollows ;—Not
exceeding 4oz, hd: not exceeding doz, 1d ; for every addi-
tional 2oz or fractional part tiﬂmf. 4.~ It is well for
correspordence to be marked * Commercial papers only *

DEAR CousitN KATE.—I suppose you think 1 have for-
gouten you, &8 | have pot written Lo you for such a long
time, I will ask you please to send me & badge, and I will
encioee stamps, I think the badges mnst be very pretty by
the description you gave of them. How much wonld it cost
to heve the pin om it, aa yon teld one of the cousine leat
week? I think it wounld be very nice, don’tyen? I think
I can answer Consin Dot’s puzeles, and I hope they are
right, Yesterday we heard that our dog * Sailor’ was dead ;
be is np the conntry with my brather. Waare all ver
sorry for he waa a greabt pet. Now, dear Conrin Kate,

mmuat a&{ gond-bye, so with love to yonrself and all the
-cousing, I remain yonr loving eousin, MURIEL THOMPSON,
Auckland.

[I atn 8o glad to find that the consine are remembering me
and each other. About the pin for the badge, [ thiok you
can get oue wish initisls for 1a 6d, but am pot quite snre.
1 have sent Yoo one like the others, You could take the
pafety-pin out, sud pew the ribbon round the brooch, if yoo
liked, I think s you have the opportnnity, yon would
rather chooee your owa pin, would yon not ? I faccy along
Karapgahape Road you would be sure to see jnat what you
wounld faoey, I am eerry about ' Sailor’ ; it s very bard to
loss ope's pets. 1 have uwot the answers to Consin Dot’s
pu«zles, so mnst ack ber to pend them np, As a rule, 1 do
not put in riddles natil I have the aaawers,— CoUSIN KATZ, ]

DEAR CoUsIN KATE —1 waa very pleased to see my letter
prioted in the GRAPHIC this week. I do motb ride.” T am
snch s coward, I am_ frightened to get on the boree’s back,
aud another thing, I do not think it wonld carry a lady.
Referriog to the riddles I sent, you may uee them as yon
like. Iam sending you a few more riddles, aod yon may

ut them with the osbers. The weather waa fright-
ully cold here & few days mgo. The ice in some places
was more tham a guarter of an inch thick,. We
bave a little canary. Ib im ot & bright yellow colonr
with not aoother coloured speck on ib.  Ib does mot sip

much, but it is always chirruping. "Whenever any one o
us talks to it it answers us back again. I will relate to you
& little snecdote which happened the other day. {iy
brother has s pair of pigeons, and one of them mysieriously
dieappeared.  We minssed it for several honrs, abd ¢ame to
the copelusion it bad been trapped. A corious sound like
finttering waa heard several times in oom of the bed-
room chimoeys, we little thooght it was the missing
pigeon, On entering the bedroom shortly mfterwards,
to my astovishmenv I found the pigeon perched on the
drom rail of the bedstead. There was a mcreen in front of
the tireplace, which after golog down the chimney, it cnst
bave had m difticulty in gettiog past, But it was very
‘tame, po I opened the window and it few out. Hoping
thia letter 1s not too loog, I remain, CoUusiN Jessiz No, 3,
Masterton.

{Thank you for the riddles ; 1 will keep them. Try for the
story competition, which will come off directly, I hope. We
kave no ice, only ome morping we discovered s thin piece
-about aa thick ae & sheot of paper. We were quite pleased
with it.  'What is your canary's neme? Iam glad yon gob
back yomr pigecn ; it would have been & pity had it died of
atarvation in that ohitoney. Your letter is mot at all too
loog, and I hope to hear from you agaio, snd from all the
consine. —COUAIN KATE.]

DeAR CoUsIN KATE.—I am seven years old. T go to
school, sod am in Clsss II. The snow iz very deep, snd I
put some crumbe on the window sill for the poor littla birds.
When the mes ceme with the Jetters we threw snowballs at
him, Goodbye,—From KATIE. Danedia.

[T wm very plensed, dear little Cousin Katie, to put your
name on wy list, especially &s it i the same as mive. How
nicely you write for yoor sge! DBe sure yon slways throw
oat plenty of crombe for the poor little birds thie cold
weather, They rmust find it very ditficult to get focd.
How did the postman like yoor snowballa? I doo’t sop-
En; h]a bed time to stop wod throw soy back.—CousIN

ATE .

DraR Cousiy KATE —Tt ls a long time sinoe I Iaat wrote
40 the GRAPHIC, but when I saw that we wrote s seldom

and were to ‘ wake up,’ I thought that I would start by
writing to you. It is enowing beavily in Duanedin at pre-
sent, and at intervals when the son struggles out, it makes
a mosh besntiful pictare. Have youn ever seen it?! My
little ninter, Katio, is writing to you. It was very slippery
going up the path, and I got hold of Nero's collar for him
to help me u)l); Whan halfway he turned and ran the ather
way. If I hadn't eanght hold of a tree I'm sure I wonld
have rolled or slid down the path. As it was, the snow off
the tree went all over me. ero, a callie, in anr dog.
think his name has appeared in the GRAPHIC before. I
think the riding gallery than Counsin Mande mentioned ia
the same that was in Dunedin a little while ago. I hada
great many rides on it. I am sending f.cm stampa fora
badge, if you will kindly send me one. am also sending
a tew puzzles. —With|love from CousIiN LESA. Dunedin.

P.S.~I vota for the * Pnzzle Competition.”

[Yes, Nero s quite an old GRAPHIC friend, and I am glad
hia mistress thonght of writing again and mentioning him.
He [z not very reliable as an ice-friend, ia he ? Rather too
slippery himself, I fapcy. Yes, I have very often seen
snow, though I have only been in Donedin in the autumn
or summer. e used to call the riding gallery a merry-go-
round. I think it was here, too. I have poeted your
badge, and I hope yon will like it. The puzzles I will kesp.
The voting waa largely in favoor of the atory eompetition.
—CoUsIN KATR]

DEAR CousiN KATE.—I received the badge, and think it
is very pretty with the gold letters on the red ribbon.
have not got any pete of my own, but [ live with wy grand-
mamma and annty. Mg uncle had a pice dog, It is what
in called & water spaniel. When 1oy uncle was in his room
reading the Star the dogused bolie athis feen, and whenhehad
Enished, the dog tock the paper upstairs in his mouth to the
dining-room, and sunt gave him a biscnit, bot he would never
eat it till be got dowpetaire again to his mester, My only
companion is my doll’s honse, It haa four reoms, & kitchen,
bedroom, dining-room, and drawing-reom, The dolls are
all ready to work, but I thiok they are very lazy, for
they do not get on very fast with their work. T go to
echool, and like it very wuch, [ chall be baving my holi-
days ab the end of Angust, I socmetimes go away, but 1 do
not think I will this time as it i too wet, I bave not got
any more to say jnst mow, Good-bye.—your affectionate
eonrin, AGNES,

I am »o0 glad you are pleated with the badge. Whata
clever dog that waa! Is he atill with you? And hrahe a
name? Dolle are really excellent companions, thongh one
sometimes wishes they wonld make a remark abont some-
thiog—even the weather ! But they sit and stare, and never
even wink as if they underatood what you are esyingto them.
Now, s dog pgets guite excited if you talk to him about
thinga he underatandas, a bone, or rats, or cata ! and if he
doesn’t understand he tries to look ma if he did | Write
;{zain when yon have something more to say.—CousiN

ATE ]

PUZZLE COLUMN.

{1) Why is a retired milkman like s whale that swallowed
Jonah? (2) Why is the earth like a blackboard * (3} Why
ia a flizt like & hollow India-rubber ball 2—COUSIN MURIEL
THOMPSON.

ANSWEBS.

Answers to Coumsin Dot's puzzlea: {1} When the bull.
ruchad are omd. (2} A pair of astaye. (3) A sponge.—
CousiN MURIEL.

Answer to Senex's riddle :
Jonah.

The whale that swallowed

CHARGED BY A BUFFALD.

EvERY farmer's boy haa seeu two angey rama rush At ezch
other, with heads almost down to the ground, It is thus
that & mad African buffalo charges npon the object of hin
rBge, be it man or lion. Snch o charge is described by Mr
Herbert Ward in Seribner’s Magazine.

While his comrade, Mr E. J. Glave, was stalking a large
herd of buffaloes, he fired at m bull, bot only wounoded
it in the shoulder, The bherd etampeded, but the wonnded
bull trotted inte & neighbouring pstch of serob, whence, as
Glave approsched, he rushed into the open, aod for an in-
staunt etood there dezed.

Recoveriog bimeelf, the inforisted animal extended hin
neck, stuck back his esrs, statnped with his foot, aoiffed
the air, and with an ominous twitch of his tail, eharged
straight for the man, who steod waitiog him, fifty yardaoff,

Glave saw from the place of the charging baffalo that his
life depended opon the ong shot, He waited, therefore,
until the brote, with bead clore to the gronnd and bellowing
with roge, was within & few [eet. Than be fired and shot
it through the heart. So eudden was the shock and so
great the impalse, that the brote toroed s somersanlt, and
Glave had only time to jump saide to avoid beiog crushed.

‘While stalkiog the herd Glave had given a native his
helmet to carry., When the man saw the inforiated buffalo
wbont to charge be climbed up & high tree. So scared waa
be that even after the buffalo had been killed, be conld not
be peraunded to some down with the belmet, mud another
native had to go up sod get it

Thbe sxposure of the hooter's bead to the sun gave him s
savers fever, and that night he was eo delirions ae to require
soveral men to aontrol him.
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AID TO MEMORY.

*ToDn' Walters is a ten-year.old boy in whom the spirit of
mischief and the *pirit of investigation mre developed to an
annsual degree ; at lunat, his sunffering grandparents enter-
taio thet opinion. Tod made them & short visit & few
montha ago, and nllhonﬁh they ate fond and prond of their
grandeon, it eannot be denisd that their princi feeling
when they snid good-bye to him wea one of reiief,

Neither of tha old people had very sharp eyesight, and
they seldom used their spectaclen except for readiog, »o it
was not sarprisiog they failed to discover some peculine in-
dentations which marked the top rail of the polished balna-
ters op the first morning after Tod's arrival, and which grew
deeper with each snoceeding morping.

To all appearance Tod did not notice them eithey, unsil the
laat day of his visit. Then he annonnced in confidence to
his grandmother :

¢ I'tn gfraid, geandma, that 1've mada soms marks on the
baluster-raile with my Waterhnry, bub yon sea 've always
run down eo fast bthat I never noticed them till this
morning 1'

* With your Waterbary, Tod !" echoed bis grandmother
in amazement.

'Why, yea. I've wound it by pressing the winder on the
rail, you know, every morning since 1 came. It was such &
splendid place, and eaved mach a lot of time, becanse I could
do it as [ ran down to breakfast. And always doingit that
way kept me trom forgetting to wind it, you aee '

ELLEN'S FEAR.

LiTTLE ELLEN'S mother has & 'muley ' cow, and Ellen ia
delighted becnuse the cow they had before had anch a dread-
fol peir of sharp horns that ahe was the terror of her life.
Little Ellen's mother also has a brother who is a mighty
honter, and one day not long ago he brought from the chase
s very handsome pair of deer horns. and the family gathered
around to admire them. Little Ellen looked on with de-
light, till she saw them held np, then she said with sudden
terror, * What are you going to do with them, unele? PPub
them on the cow ¥

WHAT HE WAS AFRAID OF.

*I WANT to go home,’ whimpered Tommy at the eeaside,
when he saw how brown the sun was makiog him, *If I
don’s go seon, I'li tarn into a little Maori.’

WHEN HE WOULD REPEAT IT,

HARRY, who is five years old, when in bathing in a moun-
tain lake with his father the other day for the firat time.
He didn’t seem to like it very much, but when his mother
asked him if he had enjoyed ib. be replied, ‘' Ob, ever so
much, Maybe eome day when I'm a man I'il go in agsin.’

A pew mathod of punishiog bad boys was invented by a
Keantutky judge the other day. Eight negro lade from
eight to fonrteet yeats of age were ceoght breaking 1ate
a bouse, and tha judge who tried them and found them
guilty told the mothere of the bogs that if they would whi
them publicly in the court-room, the little feliows wonls
uot be sent to the pepitentinry, So ab an appoioted time &
apace was cleared in front of the judge’s desk in the court-
room, and the mothers of the eight cnlprits, armed with
rawhides, began the punishment. The blows fell thick and
fast, and in more than one instance the punishment was eo
severe that blood was drawn. Once the judpe thought iv
his duty to interfere and prevent the whipping from be-
coming too brutal. The mothers evidently were deter-
wined to do their whole duty, for the beating eontinued
until the jodge stoppad tha atfair, and the bowling little
darkies were led down the street towards their homes.
Whether the whippiog was continued in the privacy of the
negro cabine the account does not relate. A large srowd
witneesed the punishment 1o the conrt-room.

TO DARKEN GREY HAIR.

Lockyer's Balphar Hair Restorer, quickest, safeat, best)
reatores the natoral ecolomr. Loekyer's, the real Eoglish
Hair Esatorer. Large bottles, 1 6d, everywhers.—{(ALDVT.)

A TERR!BIE COUGH.
A TERRIBLE COUGH.
A TERRIBLE COUGH.

94, Commercinl Road. Peckham, July 12

*Dear Sir,—1 nm A r hand ab expressing mhy foelings,
but [ should lixc w0 thank you. Your loevhyea hayve done
wonders in_relieviug my terrible cough.  Sinco I hwl the
i “{Lie kame A8 tha late ¥niperor
at Germany, snd unlike thapk God, 1 mn still alive)
porformed mt Bt 1arthol w's Huospital, o one vould
nusulblf bave had u moro violent cough: it was ko Lnd at
timos that L guito exhausted o, ‘I'he nucons, which waes
vory vopious and hard, has boen seflened, nud I have Leen
able to get rid of it without dilticuliy,—1am, nh:‘. yﬁ\iml[luly.

DOCTOR'S TESTIMONY.
DOCTOR'S TESTIMONY.

Routh Purk, Card!ff, Soulh Walcs, Sept. 28 175,
"] hava, indeed, great pleasaro in addiag my testiniony 10
your exvellent preparation of Cough laozenges, and | have
prercribod it now [or the lasl cmhlrunm in my hospitals nnd
privato practice, and fonnd il of grueal boneti 1 oflen
sutfer from Chronlo Bronehilis: your Lorenges i the only
remedy whicli gives me immediate ease, Uherofore 1o
tainly and most strongly recomniend your Lozenges 1o the
ubiio who ay sullur from Catarrh, lironchitid, W inter
%ouuh. ar any Xind of 'nlmonnry Ircitation.—Yours truly,
A, l.IAilr(lhiL, M.y L 1GLCT nd LM, Edinburgh.
Ta10 €5, andd LM, Kdinburgh,

USE KEATING'S LOZENGES.
USE KEATING'S LOZENGES.
USE KEATING'S LOZENGES.

“IT 1m 75 YKAuR Aue” eince KEATINGS COUGH
IAJZENGES were firat niaide, nnd tho =ule iv larger Lhan
over, becaueo Loy arg unriviadled o the relief shd curo of
Winter Cough, Avthma, and Jirouchitie; oos alooo glver
reliuf,

UTTERLY UNRIVALLED,
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED,

Keanling's Congh Loronges, the unrivalled rnmodHr for
COLU S, HOANSKNKSS, aud THHOAT TUOUHLES
ate sold ia Tina by all Chemiste

operation of * Tracheolom,

>p
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WHY HE LEFT.

THERE was firmness, when he entered,
In his mavner and his attut ;
Satisfaction lodged and centered
In his manly bosopa—bat—

When his eweetheart's little siater
Seemed to talk to him ipclined,
He was left when he had Lissed her,

Neatly destitute of mind.

* You are nicer than the other,’
Said this interesting ehild ;

And he hoped she meant her brother,
Thongh he felt that hopa waswild.

'Yes, I saw him kissing Molly,
And I heard her call him dear ;'

‘Which was rather melancholy
And nnoerving news to bear.

Then he told the little traitor,
An he gave the door & slam,

That ' when Molly came down
Say I jmat had A telegram.”

NOT SUPERSTITIOUS.

¢ JAMES, said Mrs Blink to her ten-year old eom, *what
were you sayiog about the new moon to-night?

*Saw it over my left shoulder, 50 1 guesa I'm poing to
have bad luck, ms,' suswered Master James, promptly.

*My son,’ said Mrz Bliok, kKisdly bat firmly, ' I am both
surprieed and grieved to fiod yoo a believer in idle and
fo;?inh snperstivions, I cannot imagine where you get ench
ailly ideas! There never waa a particle of snperstition
in my natore. G-o-o-d-n-e-s-s, g-r-p-¢i-o-ual child, what
is that awfal noise ?'

¢ That ain't nothin', ma, bat a dog s-howlin',’

* Oh. merey, ¢kild, gn and see who ia sick in the block!
Somebody is going to die. I never knew it to fail when &
dog howled, Hup and drive him away, James, 1 hope it
ien't meant for any of ue !’

And Jamens is still iog at vhe difl:
tweedle-dum and tweedle-dee.

betwixt

DRAWING-RODM DIALOCUES,

MAVD : ' What sort of s fellow in Jack ¥
Ethel : * Not bad.’
Maud : ‘ How interesting be must be.’

QUITE ANOTHER GOLOUR.

ManL Styck {of Bobemia): ' ¥ou poeta make a great mis-
take in writing sbout the grey dawn.’

The Long-baired One: * How 7

Mahl Styek: ¢I've been ont sll night many s time, and
I've found nothing but blues in early morning.”

MIND-READINC.

Mes SRIFFWELL : * Why, Bridget, yon bave been eatiog

ocions '
Bridget : * Bare, mum, you're & moind.render.’

" MUCH WORSE

JINRS : * How's your wife?
EBinks : * Her head troublea her a good deal.”
Jioks: Nunnlgh?’ -
Rinka : * No, she wants & new bat.’'

TWO SIDES Te THE MEDAL,

EVERYRODY knows the woman who says society is snch &
bore. Few of ns know her intimately, {u‘[, in point of fact,
she does not go about much. I ran across her at a friend's
house the other day apd remarked her langnid mir. The
hostess wan indisereet enongh ko refer to it, and even the
teacnps shuddered with horror at the woman's reply.

* Yen," paid she, * paying calls is so tiresome, *

* Ob," responded the hostess, ' but think how mueh mare
tiresome it in to receive them.’ .

And the teacnps scored one for the houtess.

AN IMPORTANT PROYISIGN.

GENT: ' Does & wateh ron as well when it ix hung np aa
when it in lying down?
® ..Iewallur : *Yes, sir, if yonr nncle doean’s forget to wind

FALSE HOPES.

FLANNIGAN : fSay, Moike, this won’t do. Paple say yon
are shwate on Mra Flaherty—and she & married woman.

Moike: ‘Phwiab| Not s worrd. That's only se 0i ean
go on borryin' terbacey av old Flaherty. He's in hopea OU'11
elope wid ‘er.’

THE ENCAGED COUPLE.

ETHEL: ‘T kissed your photo yesterday becanse it was se-
much like yon.’

George : * Did it kiss yon back?

Ethel : * No.’ -

George : * Then it wasn't much like me I

IN THE PROYINGES.

AN EYE TO BUSINESS.

LITTLE GIRL: *Mre Brown, ma wanie to konow if she
tl';onld borrow & dozen egge?! She wante to put "em onder &

en.’

Neighbeur : * 8o yon've got & ben sitting, bave you? I
didn’t know you kept hens,’

Little Gixl: ' No, ma'sm, we don’t; bubh Mze Smith’s
going to lend un » hen that's going to set, an” ma thought
if yon'd lend ns some egga we'd Hicd & nest ourselves,’

A SMALL Y(ﬂ.l_'lls RETORT.

THE pompous schoolmaster sometimes finds himself in a
position which is not entirely to his taste. A great English
wit, Mark Lemon, once wrote a book, in which he told of &
chubby-faced little nrehin who pmseed his cenceited in-
stroctor npon the street without bowing, The schoolmasier
atopped and frowned.

*'¥What has becoma of your manners, sir ™ he roared, ‘It
seema to me that yon are better fed than tanght.’

*Yes, nir," replied the little boy; ‘that's because yon
tenches me ; bub I feeds myself, sir.'

VERY PARTICULAR.

SnopPeR: ‘' Oave you any toys a child can play with on
Sundey '

Salesmen : *Yes ; bere’s a box of soldiers.”

Shopper:  Play with soldiers on the Sabbath I

Salesman : * Bat these belong to the Salvation Army.'

STAGE MANAGER (to Super): ' Now, understand, yon've-
only to say, ** My lord, we have wounded Buckingham.”

Buper : * My lord, we have killed Bockinghaw,’ :
Tradegisn ; ' Ob, you 'ave, 'ave you, Then you've been.
nnd busted the whole bloowmin’ show, you 'ave.’

A MODERN ESTIMATE.

' ARE you sure the girl to whom you are epgaged will be
able to maks you happy ?

! Poailive,’ the yonog mag replied.

* Hax she common sense V'

‘Bbe haa more than that, Sbe bas the ancommon dallar.”

NOT A DIPLOMIST.

Mrss Pﬁsgn {giving & dioner}: * This wine is over forty
yearn old.
Pllot (thougbtiully): * Bottle it yourselft
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Hear! Hear! The price
is extraordinarily low, and
the quality perfec!.

It is practically a Savings
Banlk for the masses.

‘§“SURATURA”

-The Tea oi‘ Teas.

USED & APPRHEHCIATHD BY ALL CLASSHS,
i From the fNnesat gardens in the World.

Grown by Britishers.

i UNADULTERATED. PURE. ECONOMICAL.
REFRESHING. THE ACME OF TEA.

“Gentlemen—Jdfter the exhau
" consideration given this sub;
we can arrive at no o
conclusion than that
Suratura Tea is the pure
and most economical ever
imported into this colon
It i3 a boon and a
blessing to ifs present
inhabitants, and will pro
o, such to the unborn

", millions.
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\ ' Unanimous Decision :—The Convention arc]

¥ unanimously of opinion that no family who
desire quality and economy should be without,
7 SURATURA TEA., K7,

Ry

Sole Agent: JOHN SCHIS
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CHKA, Mg




A Quality 28 per 1b retail

B ” 2s 34 - " -

D » 2864 ,, "
‘In % 1b and 11b lead packets.

15l o CHLBARITE

DISCUSSION

How Tea with such a
really delicious flavour
can be sold at such a price

is beyond my
comprehenstion.

“SURATURA” TEA

PUERB ORYIL.ON.
To be obtained only of GROCERS, everywhere.

87 TiASPOONFULS in One Pound of BURATURA TEA.
8 CUPB OF TEA to the speonful in SURATURA TEA.

261 CUPH of excellent Tea in One Pound of BURATURA.
25. 13 THE CUST of One Pound of BURATURA TEA.

OXE-TENTH of a penny per Cup ia the oost to the consumer of
SURATURA TEA.

4(0) CUYS of SURATURA TEA for a PENNY.
ABSOLUTE ECONOMY IN BURATURA TEA.
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The astonishing value in

Suratura Tea enables
the consumer to

get his Tea :

praciically . //

duty free.

_ TR

.ot

It w1ll enable rich and poor to mlnlsbt 3
t.o their own comfort and to the comfort. of
.others. There is no tea equal to fit for pumt.y.
strength, and flavour.
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