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& woek there and paiat » figure among his puplls, that they
might ses nad paint with—awd if posaible like—bim. And be had
asked Triby as & great favoor to be the modal, and Trilby was so
devoted 1o 1the grest Carrel that ahe resdily consented, Bo that
Monday morning found her therw and Carral posed her as Ingres's
famous igare in hia pleture called “ La Botres,' boldiog ko sarthen.
ware pitcher oo her shoulder. .

And the work begun in religions silence. Then in five minates
or &0 Litile Bilse camo bursting in. and ass00m s he caught sight
of her ha stopped and stood e one petrited, hia shonlders up, his
eyea staring. Then lifting his azme, he turned and fled.

‘Qu'est cs gn'il & done, ce LitrebiliF exclaimed one or twa
studeats {for they had turned his English nicknama into French).

* Perhapa he's forgotten womething,’ said ancther. ' Perhaps
he's forgotten to brush his teeth and part his balr !

' Perhaps he's forgotien to say his prayers !’ sald Barisel.

"He'll come back, I hope,’ exclaimed the magtar,

And tha incident gava rise to no further comment.

Hut Trilby was much dieg d, and fell to derl
earth wea the matter,

At Breat she wondered In French; French of the Quartier Latin,
She had pot seen Little Hilles for & week, sod wondared if he
were ill, 8he had loked forward so much to bis paintiog her—
paintlng her beaulifully—and hoped he would soon came back,
and lose no time.

‘Then sheo begnn Lo wonder In English—nice clean English of Lhe
atodio of the Place St Anatole des Arta—her father's Englich--
and suddenly a quick thought pierced her throngh and through,
apd made the flesh tingle on her instapa and the backe of her
hands. and bathed her brow and temples with sweat.

She had good eres, and little Billee bad & singularly exprossive

what on

faca.

Conld it poaaibly be that he waes shorked al seelng her silting
there.

Sheknew that he was paculiar in many ways. She rememberad
thiat neither he nor Taffy nor the Laird had ever asked her to ait
for the Agura, though rhe would have been anly too delighted ta do
so for them, She also remembered how Little Billee had alwaye
been silent whenever she alluded Lo her paiog for the “altg-
gother’ aa she called ft. and bad sometines locked pained, apd
BlWAYE TOrY ETAVE. B : .

She turned alternately pale and red, pale and red all aver, again
and again, aa the thonght grew up {n her—aod scon the growiog
thought became & torment. N

This new-born feeling af shame was unendurabla—ita birth a
travail that racked and rent every filbre of her tnorsl being, and
ahe guffered agonies beyond anythiog she had ever felt In ber life.

“What ia Lthe matter with you, my child? Are yoo LT asked
Caerel. who, like sveryone elte, was very fond of her, and to whom
she had sat a3 a child (* L'Enfance de Psyche, tow in the Luxem-
baurg Gallery, waa painted from herp. -

She shook her head and the work went on.

Prescotly she dropped her pictore. that broke [nto bite ; and put-
ting her two handa to her face she burst into tears and sobs—and,
there, to the amazement of averbody, she stood. erying like a big
baby—Ia sonrre aur larmes ?

- What 74 the matter, my poor dear child ¥ raid Carrel, jumprog
up and belpiog ber aff the throne.

"Oh. I don't know—T don't know—I'm {ll—very ill-let me go
home !

And with kind solicitude and despatch they halped her on with
her clothesa, and Carrel sent for a cab and took her hame.

Apd on the way sahe dropped her head on his shoulder, and
wept, and told hin ail abouat it a3 well as she could, and Mansipnr
¢arrel had tears in his eyes too, and wished to heaven he had
rnaver induced her Lo 8it for the fignre, sither then or at any other
time. And pondering deeply and sorrawfilly on such terribla
reaponelbility (he bad grown up daughtera of his own), he went
back to tha atudio; and in an hoor's time they got suother tnedet
and another pitcher, and went to werk again.

And here, while on the subject, let me quote what Mr
Maurier has to say concerning painting from the nude.
It is oot tew, at least not to the majority, but it cannot
he too often repeated. The prejudice sgainst the un-
draped figure in art is gradually dying out. It is recog-
nised that pictures like Leighton's Psyche, which was
exhibited at Dupedin, are perfectly pure and wholesome
in tendency, but there is still 2 wrong impression that
drawing from the noude must be demoralizing, Mr Du
Maurier puts the matter clearly and well. There are
now in New Zealand several artists, young, old, and
widdle-aged, who bave studied in the Paris studios from
the *altogether,” and I would wager there is not one of
them who will hot corroborate Mr Du Maurier in the
following, He begins by describing how Trilby sat for
the figure. .

She did not sit promisoucus!y to anybhody who aeked. it is trne,
But she etill sat to Ilurlen: to the great Gérome; to M. Carrel,
who scarcoly used any other modal.

It was poor Trilby's end distinction thal sha surpassed all other
models ag Calypso, sorpassed her nymphe: and whether by long
habit, or through some obtuseneaa in her nature, of lack of im-
aginalion, she was equally unconsclaus of gelf with her plothes tn
or without! Tiuly, she could be naked and nnachamed —in thia
Teapect An absolule savagy,

She would have ridden throngh Coventry, like Lady Godiva—
but without givior it & Lthougot beyond woodering why the
streell were emply and the ehope clozed and the blinds pulled
down would aven have looked up to MFeeping Tom's shuller with
2 friendly nod, had she known he waa behind it

In fact, she was alsolntely without that kind of shame_ asshe
wae wilhout muy kind of fear. Butshe was destined scon to knaw
bath fear and shama,

And here it would not be amiss for me to state a fact well-
known 10 mll painters snd mclilptord whe have uwsed the nude
model (except & few shady pretenders, whosa purity, oot
btlog of the Fight mort, has gooe Tack from 160 much watrh.
ing). namaly, 1hat nothing is 8o chante as oudily. Venus horself,
A4 sha dropa her garinonis a.d atepa on to the model-lhrona
leavea behind her on the floor every weapon of her armoury by
Wwhich ahe can plerce Lo the mrosser pasgiona of man. The more
Perfect her sinvelled beaury, Lhe more koenly i1 appeals to hia

Eigher inulincin

The long extracts T have already made preciude
further guotations, and secessitate the squeezing of the
rest of my comment into very small compass. The book

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

is Mull of illustrations, drawn, of course, by the artist
author, and therefore in rure sympathy with the text.
It is not li*ely that the book will create the furore in
this ecolony that it has done and cootinuea to do in
Americs, There Trilbyism remains the supreme fad.
Trilby watch chains charm ; Trilby cigars, cigar-
eties, models: Trilby everything procisims that the
nation bas taken Trilby aa m mania. The latest re-
ports (by cable} tell us that Paris is reving over the
Freuch translation. Such unbridled enthusiasm is, of
course, somewhat too much of a, or rather for » good
thirg. Bux Triby ia good—very remarkably good, and
its production in Beli's Colonial Library is certainly one
of the events of the year so far as colonial libraries are
concerned.

* "Trilby ": Goorge Du_Maurier.
Cloth, 3364 ; parer, Yaed. Postage, 4d.

Bell's Colonial Library.

THE TERRIBLE FIRE AT HAWERA.

NE of the most disastrous fires that has occorred in
O the celeoy took place in Hawera in the small
- hours of Friday morning. Our picture represents

the fire sl its most destructive period, when it seized oo the
splepdid new post office just finished, and which was to
have been opened for busizessin about a week'stime. No
less than seventeen buildings were butned down, and
worst of all two lives were lost— Mr Caverhill, manager
of the Waitara Freezing Works,and Mr Tourner, architect

and builder, havipg been burned to death before they .
Poor Laverhill = *

could.escape from the Egmont Hotel.
was only stopping there for the night.’ He was, too. a
married man, so his terrible death is even sadder than
that of Mr Tourner, who was, like Mr Caverhill, ex-
tretnely popular. '

The fire appears to have originated through the fall-
ing of a kerosene lamp. The gale blowing at the
time caused the flame to spread with terrible rapidity-.
The scene during the fire was one of surpassing splen-
dour. The sky was lighted up for miles around, and in
the strects it was as light as day. The huge velumes of
fire-coloured smoke and tongues of lame shooting up inte
the sky from roofs and windows gave a terrible magni-
ficence to a picture that will live long in the eyes of those
who saw it..

A portrait is given of paor Mr Caverhill who was
burned to death. In Auckland the news created a pro-
found sensation amongst all those who had heen brought
into contact with him. As maoager of the Aucklacd
Freezing Works Mr Caverhill made many friends,
and certainly few enemies. If he made any, they
must have been well made. He was & thoroughly
good, reliable man, and won the respect and con-
fidence of all who had dealings with him. His
death in such a sudden and terrible mannver will be
deeply regretted not only by his persanal friends, whose
names were legion, but amongst the still greater number
who bave met him as a busibess man, and learted to
like and respect him as a conscientious aud upright one.

A few particulars concerning the new postoffice so
disastrously deatroyed will be read with interest. It was
erected entirely by co-operative labour {from plans pre-
pared by the Public Works Department) under the super-
intendence of Mr R. Wilson, an imspector of public
works. It was commenced about the New Year,and prac-
tically finished & couple of months sinc:. Some Jittle
delay, however, took place with respect to a portion of the
internal fittings, but it would probably have been opened
for public business early in September. The timber and
joinery work were ohtzined from Mr George Symes
Egmont Sash and Door Factory, Hawera, The bu'lding
had & frontage of 4Bft., and was 560t. deep (exclusive of

" huge volumes of smoke.
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out-offices, ete.) It was a two slorey structure, with im-
posing tower, the height to the esve being 29ft., and to
the top of the finule 62/t. There was an entrance porch
of r5ft. by #ft., with box lobby, thft. 3iu. by 8ft. on the
left, and public office, 12{t. by 25(t. 6in. on the right
At the rear of these, a very fine mail room, 3ift,
by 32it., and {mmediately behind that the telegraph
operators and instrument room 34ft. by 16ft, There were
also telephone room t2ft. by 6ft., stationery room (with
safe 76t, by 4fc ), 12ft, by 12ft., and Postmaster's room,
12ft. by 12ft. On the first ficor the Stock Depart.
ment had accommodation with a frontage of 8. 3in. by
14Mt., and the Public Trust Otfice of 18f¢. 3in. by 135ft.; the
former having anotherroom at rear, 18ft. 3in_ hv 10ft., and
the latter a similar room, and aldo one 8ft. by gft.  The
total cost of construction was about £'1,320.

The following is an extract from & private letter froma
resident in Hawera ta a friend in Auckland :(—

A fierce gale was blowing when I retired. When 1
was awakened I sleepily imagined the confused roaring
and crackling was part of the storm. [ was speedily
undeceived by n terrific banging st my door. Ms
neighbour was shouting, *Get up! get up! the
Egmont Hotel is on Bre!'’ F hurriedly threw oo my
clothes and escaped into the street. 1t was 2 yrand,
but awful sight as chrough every window and from
the roof shot the hunngry tongues of flame and
The unfortunate proprietor
was running sbout with tears streaming dowa his face
enquiriog for Caverhill and Touroer, and exclaiming,
"My God, they are lost! My God, they are lost!’
The Commercial people stood leoking at the Egmont
Hotel burning, and oo effort was made to preveut the fire
spreading nntil too late, The firemen did not make an
attempt to save it. Had they, in the first place, concen-
trated their efforts on the Commercial, not only would it
have bLeen saved, but the new Post Cffice, the new
Court House, minor shops, and the Star office would
liave been preserved. It was an awful blunder For-
tunately for the town Newcomb and DMassey's big
brick wall, situated between the Kgmont aod them-
selves stopped the fawmes from spreading iuto the
business part of the town. Had it not heen for thiz
wall, Hawera would lhiave been in ruins to-day. The
Commercial was soon consumed, and the fire spread to
Parringtoa’s new shep. From there, it rushed to the

ne~ Postoffice. The fireinen worked hard to save it,
but a bucket would have been of more use than the

toy fire-engine they used. It was foredoomed,
and the firemet left it aand rashed down and
tried to save the Star Office.  Ardour snd hereism
availed wnothing, for it. too, was scon a inass

of flames. The new MHorough Chambers was then
in danger, and was oaly saved by efforts of the firemen
and citizens. The scene was grand opeyond description.
Gibson's Hotel was, by sheer pluck and hard labour,
aaved. Wet blankets nung by meu f{rom all windows
and from the roof saved it from ruin,

Qur pictures are from pliotos taken by Mr H. Schmidt,
towhom our thanks are due for prompluess in forwarling
them.

ADAM'S CHOICE.

[t was the angel Michael,
And his the hand of fate

That led poor Eve {rom Fden,
Thet thrust her through the gate.

‘Then turned ke round to Adam
And thus to him did say :

' Stay here in Edea by thyself,
OUr follow Eve straightway.’

Good Adam was oo common dunce ;
His choice and auswer came at once:
'Take back your Eden ; or my life,
* "Twere but a hell without a wile®

R. A. BrLLex,

-LONDON JEPOT 2
Hyl,a-\:i Road
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DON'T USE BOILED SOAPS
FOR THE TOILET.

DON'T ECONOMISE AT THE
EXPENSE OF YOUR
COMPLEXION.

Vinolia

Tha Kditor ~ Rany " reports - For acne wpats oh the twee nnd particularly for
eczaiik, iL l undoublodly eltleacloun, freguently healing eruptions and removing
pimples fin A fow days h

VINOLIA IS A REFINED BOAP,

It keeps the Complexion Fresh
and Clear.

No other Soap has received such
high awards as Vinolia_ Soap

Soap

FOR ITGHINC,
FAGE SPOTS,
SUNBURN, &c

rullevos [tehing AL oncw,”

Vinolin Sosnps (all prlces) Vineiin Shaving Btick and Caks
and V nolia Powdsr (for the Complexion)



