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Nation Making:
A STORY OF

NEW ZEALAND SAVA GEIS M AND CIVILIZATION

Bv J. C. FIRTH.

AUTHOR OF "LIVE AND 'OCR KIN ACROSS THE SCA-

t'HAFTEB IV.

A FATAL MISTAKE.

_n:er?sc in. zhe scary ?t New ZeikL^i— ia3L..g at

Vxrctgxmkl rjh.es—Vn i v*.. jia—A brighter Bk»« —

SHiunn -:k ri_es* "lie w^ness '—A <ia«ie-—Thx*
3xis4J*jfcs-—A — W_>w»2aikr>is Aa»i *‘kl2’

crays—A -'cccrmnizy t :va.;'ier’:r—

Fiise I‘ieifcs :t:rrwce»t—Th.e iweticy

invited v> rou?-ance me w-.-cd ~ F ' The nearest

approach the native coaid then r?Ak» t. it ■ Akaraaa.'

*n>£ thau became* the Maori name ■: the *ity. la lake man-

ner
* peek

'

wwkiße - p*aka.' me Ma-ri w».<d for " pig.' ami

Ry making and retaining- 'his degrade*:. hybrid language,
the mi*sL<Laries may have hoped to retain •.**:<itrol of

the Maori people. to i*ve kept them imsr tutelage
mil mey iai •’hmstianired Ghem. la the mean time
'

-Any European. waifs and stray* Borated acsxai the
roasts and fa the Enserioc bad acclire: a kn« >wk»£ge of me

Maori Eaagoage. am: there grew up a class -■•£ men known
as

* BakeEa Maorbsd many • f whom Eved fa Ma-ri
«mages and became gore ..? less Maori fa nabitsaadideas.

There was. aaweTer. a®otaer class- vhx [.ossiMy from

laving the ' gift ■•■< ’amriage. acnsired a knowledge ■-•-£

Ml ,-ri. amongstwrom were "’.-icy ‘-right examples of up~

Fn?m these tw- classes *rrEig the ' interpreters.' * _•-

naturally derange the chief medium-* f rommuniratiec.

becwee® the tw.. races,. Tie Bible. - Pilgrim's Bthgress.’
az*’.

■ Eoocnsoc. Crusoe.' with a zew other*-. were translated
int*. me hybrbi Man language. an»i fomied the Eteratwe

• f the Maori pe*--ple-
By this rooree a great :’pp*>ctanity was m£sse*-L Tie

■nex-sos e*'-c.«;uere*i -Mir Kellie net so much dy their
arm* as I>v their lazgu.tge- Had she missionaries ign»re*£
the -Imperfect Ma ■ri language. and roldy laugh' the
natives the En-gEsh teegue. mey w ?old leubcless- have
3<-'ia«z meir frrutt.-l labours ni ~*d m*- ce -Enzcalm but they
would have the M fa®» *Erect Ifagaad c*kh-

a with the ahE fat*> r»>ataet

with English Eterasizre- The Macces- w= act then ba*e
been L*sfc in the Elz*is ec pe*>c-Ie wh» ,-se fnzeresz Ay fa retada-

izg their T .rr*frzeg.ee e»ver the native axce by hefa-r the ■i*-de

i_ems ef ev-r. ui"afraid?n between ideal m»£ the •vhfte aiea.

se •Lset-fag the zw<> mees apart- «•> the irreparaMe fa y ary <?f

betia
EhspfLtets- zrizfag fa themseives- wk><zl«£ have t-nsappeareti

rf every Yfafe?>rf "iß?p<iuaat eetzLf have z&lkett everh fsgrf>*vthnra
wrth me irsi •.•*>v-?’zSt he met- Mfeappre&aHyr&s w,.?<zL'£
never iiave haf fenei fate wrr??m> ifthey eestld been

explained afteart.

If the yfdfeerfs in- i eol-eaists ei -m- i have 'dfreetly traded
together. eenJf+f have been tegeslaeir fa the same

ee<u>i aave w.-rsaipceti z»js2ether fa 'he sime
-'hm.’nes- wfthoot any

■

•■£*>- -ezween.' the "wenty years’ war

w<-xLd never have <ee!irre*i: mfLLS-<zs ■•< treasure wo<zM
nave seen siveti. an»-£ the ■?€ be-th races- stead ®f

emg siiei Like water. w'.?ndt havemimitei in the Rrftain >■?£

the_ S‘»£ih- as the bh?»-»i <-■:< the Celt and the Skx>?n
iati ningfei Eectg-ag«?* in the Britain ef the : wf
twe ■-ranches ef the Aryan ramfly. afzer a M?ram.rT» -r ef
the«nsan« is <■€ years and tao®?a»d.s f mfles- we®Li have been

renm'ez in these reti»>ce Is&un&s ef the sea. and the
Maki'i g of a new mi'-'c. wroad>£ have

bap-c-ier ■s?c«-ffn*>«is.

The ErvrE-h siecL e:hrnescly desired te resrae rhe Maeef
race rrc-m • ieserneszea- Few enterprises dnee the ab»>iftf«?n

• c _ davery lave been nmiertaken in onr time
with nj.-re ar*£e<zr. Tie -overthrew <af Mexico an»t the
■<c.’ £nest of Bern ?y the srar ants-, and -?nr --wn ■wcrA-

n»?n or me N- «rth Ameri».*an ri?rLtfnent in baser rfmes.
na.i --een attenjiei with resnbts which had aLarme»i and

yt'r-hgei Christen*itm The diver shot ravalry *:-f Pirarr
ia<i ranisheti me Inca fr.-m “he gilded talace cd hfs ntrners.

;iesu as . <tr Western trapper** h.ui drive® the Reti In»izan from
ms imnng _r’?nn*£s- Are aberLnnaz races always to -iisar-
'.ear '.efc-re me nr»:uit?of the white man

' If civiKaatfen is
fnex ■•rable in roceedim; *enten*te ieath araimst the iark-
*£'-nnei races- it certainly matters Ernie whether the execiz-

h'.ners oe the n* mesennbackw• •?»ismen • f ■■••nr time, .r tn**

*p ten* iz*i tM®eraneers f .in earder aie.

f • nl*i Engard have rescued the Matxri mm a

loom- *he w.j.iil'inave rai-eti a c-r’?<i*i tesnfni’-ny agaHst me

homage that ddfsid*■(! pays t»:> n;ammen. she ■ oght to

rear a temple to philanthropy, she ha*- Left instead ,-in

•/HJ.PTEB. V.

THE MAORI NATION-MAKEK.
A 7 Ma».ri .iiief—A of iKws for lie Maaefe sa'omii;e«i

'Q GnmffljfflC-A sincere Chrtscian.—A nan of mark—
A Lrie patriot —He fcnjw* nataMiy — Gets hu neanziir—

Remres disapoemced—Takes pa.ssaf’-j in a s?a*cimr •.■nrter—-

f'io kshcre- ywa. .—A Christian. _a « Varr*.

liar—Resolves co make h aacioc.—W-i 'lur TSf.nt3s*;n., rhe

tirnr maker — Besrms ms wwfc — A mbiL - n—WniiMirih-
A Ma»:m “".yr m —Houses ami piancancns—Tie etameh
-jn. tae mil—Peacn. tree groves—The mill in zne vaiiev—The
pest atfke — The •mef* ■s.’iuMJi-ionse — The eeoncm imase—
F?r;e am£ -tgi-ity -of Ma;r. ®raE«ary—The bell—-

». .aummsn—tailv-.<fTkimn—Tie ?< r.gc—d'annibals

tmi — W.rjs .uwi twomhor erf wu» — Macri

ehivalry — A -rhief c€ sJbe- eaten mne — The deraJis—
A <rf w«r—A reply kruf—silent- b<xc eAectfvc—
Praee mbr:ken — A rew- -hi—axe

— Target prarmce — The
njsiL-oar.es appear— NanuE.-makLmr ■cticm’ies—ThampHun
p»xr*:xes ms way a-cne—Hl* peoy enzwti 'tries—t 'on?hnxt,.~mn—-

stoppageef ami *ales.

Thirty-FixT YEARS a a V nng Ma» ri chief •;€ h•-gh 'ank

L*RE T 2JLZ 1 im*LreC have

passe* i *ince • • ••<£ ‘issee-vered md
’<• i : rtrniL ?• «o£ New Zea-

"hl
a [• n-r ip»wvi»i the

r-ci..intie interest in she bd*p*T-s

wz-cti vi- excised by she ~~rs- ef

j<—e s»l■ .as Li* "C cesLse*i

— u«? .in lti 1ate sne

Nsiszer she ■ f sfaieaer a . -z_ of -isvwyc

ees> has removed New Ze&Lirh eswxil the ..drrle -f Fr-.-ybdx

*ytn.p»Au LLies. I :.e i.e* ctes • ■

s.v chnLGi*?c_ the *v*sen; s ->f

-'L.-uz. in*i she *si.-:sm.

me warlike e-eats :* which New Zeahmi hats of base yesm-
cen “he arena. nay .ico-ont :<-r mien ■ f she painful inseress
-zsc whien is .-. aiLnzetss- be rermiei by sne ph£*.v4-nher.

t e *.sAte>c_.im m-i she s chanthmrhss.
By *seaifjs*s e-5-?m* >. iss m:<hfets

amo-mnsc ns- rmms-.. snipe. mi iisieis are so be <een on.

e-; ery uni. bos. is 'tvmzas? •c, elas> iss vhisoneis. is ins

•-tesms- aL'm . xal a* size stAGement mav be. is *eir -.-ir*?Tw

*e :eme*i tmas cfvsLfnaSLen mzeLy A'S-imzlases the
element. I e iet“'Aie*i. s> oe

mizasei. zas !• • -csen een she bard. Ease *m barbaric m**es-
when. they •>?aie m erntacs wish m*>xem ■■--v~

-
r.L—*-n. T©

rem* ve ths* mesas reproach. Ge -cvslhge. so Chhssianhse. and
s» <ave she Mac-ci race. has- ~eena men.t w<-rk wbreh a?-
.•’■•:•! men have ies-ired to es i..nn*-metisbed.

Many i-iao ha’-e been srie-L many mfss;ikee have beer

matte. pug she week its n«*G yes »ieae. We z«-xz

-aeeess. If we hA«eA.'niire*i experiewe- if we

ns sr?as she weAry pass. azl«s if ns.-mfhlLv in*i as a.

we ats irGemine*’. wssefy s»> hpciy shese lessees, we mAy
yes J- *.--k z'-c a brpzhser all*: mere s®rcessfaiL hnn. The
•*•■ mini*-■£..' iSL’ier ws_i**-:i she tn.'wz. .AssnzneiL she ?*?vereijmsv

■ f New ZetfJAan were. c-a. she wh«:ie. fivoasAbie. 'The
imiLASive LA*.,nfsLe*' »?f she Matxs lei him s*> a®L< -os mA®y ■ f
she sa’iiss azi*i c she Ens’ ceduA-.. Has pTAttirr-r iete

enAolei nin s«? ■■.••c-s.hm sea#{fly she means- ■■:•€

'ALissyszy: hi* •lee-Lret-. They alsc rsrmsde*i £ <ne

__e-A2i sewer wnerewssh sc rLi.se him -zs :f she len. -if

Arboreal in. whieh iie hjut •iwets -s?

Ln s aim* “Ci wish aLZ she rices- r-f j .-ink/mL she is a

reLnr.i.-Qs imruA.'.. •_<ih is ■szsersdSL'?q_call is •-■

is wbsAG y>.-Q will, ihis

zestc waieh _ie< is she sh resh*-. «.• i ?f ail zreihri*>os ■*en,sfmen s.

cuisse*! m she le.-cie we b.Qin*i here, amiwas efsher a sewer

s ■•: r i ?»/-wer z* *'»L WhiLsc she she
arms -f she whise sr-iders 'e.nm: she sessevs - f she ZASfves-.

i/e 'imiie smshs .f she epei. w .c. his faLsii:nsi*?c. Vs sc

sil> '_• css she -rhihs O f Enziish phihinshrccisss
eeciei ibeus he seaL>eif. The hf«fe. os *>fee*£s ■-f

~

she

• lark z.i_'.ii • r aeauihefljsni se zisiis-c-eir before a

rsmscr mecsu ef*;-ce she z' vies, sceeercs -, f a surer fafsh-
ln she fe*ieraietf Lhiec* ce*fe*f she s«jverehnsy sc

mz'-.m*!- Tb.iu zseiu .• wer. whcee seers were >:c.

-e;L. vj. ?■.- ix’s..e<emeus* in im* .-ip** arme- hA»i bees **e£e-
**Lsei m .jiAsrer <?£ she »>. re. siaie iss ircearmee

~ ~.'T*L—.ia-•
—

£— e ——.*CjL— —.a. .a*.u. c sue ~cesin
f BrrsAd _The rdAwiy - hah

mz’nse. s» sae warsb.c chiefs si-nee -f she ieeis. bw

-ea imi id*!. ,f warrwre zse*Aser shan shesisei’res. &?cn
i.i»i .in mwiTerimi faish izl she pr*>wese ec shets nee.

*. .. *
. stie *en sn>k 3

eeh sh- many l Macri s»i. bas she presssre - f F»gh*i
eeime c.e f she .•nief areieLe? in she z**w • f she

Macri.
Thns -hi ?eizh*.'c_ azl*i Law waste siiem s:mes

s- seecne she Maori race frem she rn."f-rer»*e whf«.’h
she wxfse nian. s presence sa*i s* • cfsec. exerted co. hbs 'iark-
skinneti. brethren. S<zeh were e.me - f she >.*cn*iiSLetus imier

When i z~ea: nasic-a Like Emsian*t. attempt.* s»> rale a

iSGi.e ae in she revn_L.ir •rir’*TißiiSSan.ee?s ?f New ZenJar?*? it is
n* 'G ihir many zn«e mistakes are matte. Frem
■. ie zrst i lire fas-iLisy *Gien.*:e*£ -.ur nic'-eaierts.*. whecher

•iimsary r riv<. From within she charme+t circle f a

bm> <x* precise ae wwiLi .-..i-e sh« onhs that we mszhs
A'-e exorreeu theevil spirit rroui she MA»?ci., An«i *•?• we

bat :• r one fatal mz*c.ike.

When the mjxsv c.Lriee arrived in New Zesil inc. they
? <Ln»i she primitive Ma»>ci iAnz”iAj.e. sh«-mrh fail f Aryan
r • c*. «u*fieieat bat :<-c the *Lmr«e wan.:.* - c the -si Azee

tuaa.-?see primitive Lczike it sae new ie*:.a*iiti«>n>. They

The Emripsc. c the -ar<t.ih city of the ■•»?’.• ny was

• Auckland. I. Tad i p rr*sp«)a*:insc’ w rd i Mi# A w-a*

arrive*! in ity --f Ancklaa*i. t*> raster with the New
Zralaz?i

•:< law- >--r the better g»>vemment of the Ma.-ri people,
straight as an arrow. Erne and stalwart Erom perx -eal wii.
of grsat mental r».-wer. with the manners and feeEngs *>f a

nat:iral gentleman-— not *>bsearo*i by the -tark skin, and

primitive garb of me Mdtoxri-—a raatsuaat *4m*ieni •£ the

New Testament- and a dneere ’ 'b-rfsciazL the y:<mg chief
was a man of mark.

Thwwga the *?ely sec of a warrior renowne*! in Ma»>ri
st*>ry. he was a mar. «>f peace. He hat been <*arefnlly
tanght .and zraineti by me mi*d*■caries. an*i wa* .>®e -f

mefr m«?st prom rsfng ac- well as m»- st »s everts.

He had b-edit a schoel for his people, .-and bsmt s-‘-me years
before his visit to AsfiekLaari ha»-[ its most active xn» f

capable teacher.
As he b.as --ften expressed to me- he desired to oaake his

people into a nati*Ni- capable of existen*?e .am*>-ogsc the

increasing numbers of the white ralocfscs. wim<.-nit being
either temc-raEseti b-v their vices oremshei by their power.
The '.es4ten*iant•?•£ ♦ -f warrior ehfor*-, he felt the ' nlsa-
zfc-cs in his own veins of me bl*M.-»£ of a free. m«-?ngh savage
race — a patri-.-t of the hrat water. He wanted t* • make nis

p»e?p‘le ready free : not in .antag.-'chm to the rsh nists. bnt

mder their gnhiaace. He had pondered long o-c. the Etncnlt
task -:-f how to bring a ~eroeraceof democratic, warlikecom-

mnnfsts—for. .as I shad s.e«e in anomer chapter, the Maori-

were p-cactical -:v-c_mnnists—fnt*> a c*;»®dti*.c. -d pr-gross.
The increasing nnmber* of me rol<-nfsxs'-and

the granting of .a ccnscimticc. to New Zealan*:. had ->t£mn-

lased his enorts.and he had drawn sp a cedeof laws for the
better govemmeng ofhis peoc-ie., and now visitei Aneklaffld

to -nbedt his ideas to the New Zealand *«-• --em-i'err f< r

inspeetier. and raneeKHn.

It was bis nrsz visit to the city., and he knew m-bedy.
Ffndfng his way as best he cocdd to the
he astempced again and again to obtain a hearing. b<rt in
vain. After repeated ezoots he gave np- the attempt in
‘■IISETESE-

Carrying his code with him. he took passage in a -mall

carter tra»Eng to the port nearest his ancestral d'?main>..
«.*n the ve-yige the master ran the >mtuer fnt*' a -mall ?

to pr’.'-cnro water. Ign» rant -si his passenger’* rank- he

■ Here, yoa -d-nrer. g*?- a*b*-?re an*i bring s wne water

aboan i I ‘
Tie ‘bine bleed' - f the great chief tingieiL his eye

■— .'.c xr? ms<»an'j- au ~e*.
n

g ■ *t■•" t?-^rr**e<* to 'i -me w~i'-rx

of a
- r: *£ave by a low pers*?c. -

Happily the savage instincts of the dark •

soc. •■■■•£ warriors
hai been replaced by the placid temper of a Christiexn
gentleman - and. wfmont a w'?r-L he eoeye*i the rode cicm-

man*-n Nevertheless, the incident deepened the coqvscsbccl

he hasi alreaiy formed- that if his were not to

centraae *a ages, if in»£ee*l they were net to be rvade-

subject to the white race, they most make themselves into

a naSßom

Tlls y-j-Jing chief was M~l Tan:eb.ana te Wahar* a. after-
wards fam«>n.* as WEEarn Thompson, the king maker.
who. with energy. ransannißase*-kfIT, and *tesbiasc
‘.-.ixirage- smggietL I«?cg. nt—as the result proved —

stmggLet.i in vain, to accomplish his parto-e— m:-ble- if

Amdng in 11s ■ ■wn temt»--ry he began his w.- rk by c.:>n-

vening assembles •?< me Maoris at vari -ms pt.-intsu these
meetings he unfolded his objects and plans : *4ll-^7—a
«?’ • is • *

.aws. '.*ljm'-atted ■ reconciled ancient tnribsd
femis. revived in every -Estrict the ,an»Hent Maori

‘./■•izxclLs ; ahaL-v wei..: ihe isrib«*s ias>? j. p»>w«rf®l ctxti-
>etari«i: in.i t«> D.-r.-e ai&f writs St> hise»K®.
s*- make rite rec... wme.r wirri'. c .rhiefTe Wher*>w ;?e-n ■"kH- ■•

• t site Maori Batteoo.
W TS -_rs. ■- - : j, . .r.-.re -. „i.:e r it i;

Idurge Ma ri village - f Peria- When I visited Beria in LESc.

th»?ngh retainEg me best features of apurely Ma*-ri settle-
ment- ft b« re aban*£ant marks of me g«iiws',<jf Thom psc Ti-
lt was oeantifany siiuaceti •?.& a num her -:>f L-entie “dur-
nences: <?-c. the sum m E -. fevery hill were located the

houses of a kirdrod fan»
_

ea»?h icmMiihfa* bv its
wn Erniet iantaddm* of wheat.,main*,kumaras. andretat*-es-

Every cluster of houses was iii'i-ien in its gr*>ve »;.f
trees, and was provided with a storehouse*,
raised three feet frem. the m->an»i on p»>sts.
with pre-;etrt£ng timber raps as a prerauti*?c.

~
against

rats. In these patakas the letter class of &»£ wa*
stored. p»?tat*es ’-eing kept all the year round in

sSoe. holes . each hoi*Eng about 1 excavate*L
and provided with a well ntte*£ trap d»»c. ' -me idea

may ’~e formed -?f the number *of inhardt.tr! r* in Berta at

mat time from the cireumstaa.ee that nfteen year* later,
when the was deserted. I had nine r q-nd v**r < f
these ma.* nded up. The patakas were generallv *>ma-
meaced with gr»:-tes*iue ■•arvtngs- eoloure*! re*i. to make
them -acred . and were very *rrtking objects m a

A Ma»><n-b<zilt ehoreh crowned <.ne height, the ancient

onal-rlacs am.Miher. Th«?mpe*>n’s own house. nesEirg in a

grove of peach trees. sc.-».*l *>n an eminenure- frocu. which
*crecehe*i- north an*i -* ‘ith. the .evel plains <-f the g~rat

vall-y »c the ThAme*. la sae '.»>ctT iao«Btaai -kn-ye
egp»>eue omM be -eea. like & -wreak .x'rilrer. she VVairere
WasertaLL £ve haarired f*et >yc ia height. From she
*am.e pw'int .-.><ll.i be -<eea T tracer* -n«wiita;n *iaee tam.xi*

f.x :i* » .•■aAj.: traptMa in. Jane li&t. whilst far to
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the sooth Lay the *•>» - ”* Ksajei-r
*a.i T.'&sartnv On aa kill taaud a post
.wfo-v. fsw*n waka TS.-mfsue. -ieseoreheM Setter* to at

sie Mi>< <"*£*>- I® Aeraliey Mow taerilioge a stream

s®rae»fa Knle Soar n»iU- where t&e d**ky rtraer*

theirwheat Xot tar fwta. thfe ***»! the wSooi-aoose. is

wtoth tae -airt taagh* hi* sehoJar* of every aee. fr>x_ the

talttxmt •’&.£ efeief to tie boy »i .srir- A

eoawfl hail a ventral :•:«»&-e. where

mien time to time the adhinoc the Maori titi-'-c. were ii*-

■:2*t-e«i >v ritiee*of reisowa- is steee2.esr_arke»t Sy toe tire,
li-xasoar." -fisnity. aa<i -ieeacwM ehartetertstie -t

Maori ..'eat.wy.
_

E’-erv no-rir.- a&t e-.er-.r.._' a beLE eatle»t taj* ortterty.
ieM* to prayers. I sever saw a more

: -.c;uw •■< -impse siyttf .‘.re than tins resiari-

aMt Maori viltase presented in 1856. It -eeowd after all

that the - n-- "-w to the ?ees z •m 1. . exviLirata -c.

Chrh*s'* ci dllnt.ce’c.—*>e she wer*s h>rai f savagec*m

was ab»>cG so be solved-
TWaliens evxußßerrial life of she

-. •’*?
-1 -r Hg EnS»- A geffifr*?<lS mdivbtmdjsm. free frK-CJ.

lanA "i t:.e’in--c‘ina£e *epish3e*o engenderedSy .sxnpanjes.

svreiirate* &nd trusts-—the Latest phase-* << motem. etvjti-
Atie-s. As if-widfea a aatios. er’savage- w*re aban-i-*c.;ng
uaeir ?t ,ffi'H'.gßiKw.i. «viiiaai&.>ct •vis boy in hascrung a -»c_-

n 1 m waiefe. whiles is sassess- -me

mn-diy. sartmelesslv -
This mrffial. abac.* mnrnens ■•■€ '‘vciutiL'lil W 'eengreatly

■ Ene “■> she -leA'idisceis-«.' <x sfee chief. llliam. Thompsec.
aided fey she missbjmir’.es.

.

Th r rfry vetiLT* ’ler-xe. PA£-‘-liViTI Perm 'arAS A kAEBgA
she lh _ ■*cvLe. Then sGrosg Mi* ci ■.»* fdrtiiieainMffis

fr*>waed f~'-m evesy rcvniinens nELL : a mfefe- *-■<

ronisiainsscs ami saanibal* hei-i their lamis an-i fives only
?v - .-An’i _
ietetiees -sxusrini at intervals. f.A.owe-. oy the

-rsrra? -rtr-rKi,! fefasss. Severtheless, these ewetests were

t-nin.rtei generally with sLnjn*ar enrvalry.

<»B.e htty sommefs .tay two raessenoets zzwi:

the nj-vrstiin -*hief arrived at Pae-'-tawars with

.an infct'sosett -f an intended attaeih The

t&ttaeeti warrior ehiet oc the viFLage. lazily re-

'* En uEl<* m*r- Aj~JbizLSti ~

Tn-rt?--

azl’L
s;riT-rr iT-r tlssaOv

the rweiTOi tfee nerAl’is*. They
'■E’rEiv>±7,Tt ■_ TTi'itxr ae»i

**• r *ae
* repiy.

lie miAmfescei s» sear- even. s®rptfEse.
hev> >n< inseulv ’•rvsfng- eyebx’-ws. Then, wnen

he* hifei" s®Meießtly '■.lisplAyetl his

wishes sAjiffig-a yot’».E._he -|rdetß
,>sie <.hf uhe Enseeus. a®-i. a sura *x ins

Khumih. kzEie t iu -xt she -•■’•«:-

TK-t.- all The herll*is h&i seen his ac-uoxl.

Ann —uherepty it ceciveye-i- After yn
interval, h'ne no uhe ei she ehief an»i so she

-?f sheir message, shey -ieparsen This
niece c-f hnTwnocr was ni'->re eifeesfve shan any

hen,*e challenge. K-c is means :
• Les y*.-an minces lead c*ai his warne-rs. asti. I

will erash him as easily as I emshei she

X AuCifefk mifeie. and she peace semjilnei

nnosohem Thrs tv cmes a seal
When irss ~mA«te sheir sppearanee in she
vilTage. bv wav of having she sarges

nsaeoce. he w©®M su-nas as snejsee-r of _hi* ho<nse

An.t hre as any nnrorsnnase slave he

X- .7 hmi afser. she 'jh-f ‘inef -.iie-. she agis*ien-

ame> ar peered- and shnxigh sheer seacmng am

sesss. d-ATtf-rv and nr s&hsni fiLaappettree. anti

she savi.<ze- war-hke hainga of

Sxan>f>rme.i inso she peacemi. m-in.ssn*:n.s.

»'~S Tarran village of Pena as I hrss saw is.
_

Is was ft’j-m shis village shas sne emef tLEEam
Th•-■m -iizecsei she wori of nasiC’C.-mak-
ing he had cemment’ed nnsfl. as ilreany ssa.sei. tie

han s»? rar enejeeded a? sohave weldef mees of she
sribes ins«> a newerfni e>mbLnasi*j£L- ani saken

measnres for she eieesfen c-f a Maeri rsg The-ogh
she sen of one of she reH.‘?w-nei in

Maori ssosy. Wr'Eam Thompeen was e?ssesiml.-y
a man >.■■£ seatie. A w-xieerfnl mssan’ie <>f sne

mensanvfgenjr ant earubfEisy of she misivenice, he
neversheless. n*>s annasaraLLy. nailei s<?

gnisS' rhe cemseineneeeeersafn s»? arsM? smm his

pasrt’jsie pcxicy. He neisher inseme1. wishei
f<n. nes expeesef a ecnsess se o»Miur besween she -iark

nice -mt she whise «rran.gers <i<- were swarm ingEase she

ctdenv. Failing u»> se-rme she gtzi<.lance and help ef she

New 7e&*&r?d »g.->vemmens. he nnrsnei his way aicxie.
His s*-?iiey mn on swo.main lines.

Fefsg. go '.xxnbine his peopfe. so shas shey nif.grs n-nssne

f<?-rvAFL mamh. nnehecket &y srioei eonsescs. an-i pre-
a nasional farmer so she mnjUa.is c-f she ressless while

mam.

Srct’-n’-i. g«j- prevens ah-stidnsely -my fnrsher sale or Lease of

Lands s*> she •_k-?vemmens or white secslers.

T? these hea-tdei etwafMKi- she pnrsnis cf cigrbrnlnore.
an« i she absnineiice fm-oi mm or inscxieacing Lienors of any

■niO 3<

• Whan are yer d’.-in’ y»xi yxxng rajseal 5 said a farmer z<> a

remarkahty 'mall boy «->a. inding him nnder a sree in she

’-wink anapple in his han«L ‘ Please, sir. I wa» only
g*Hn’ c» • p<iG shf- ’ere apple back o-n she sree. sir : is ha«i
fallen do-wnu sir.'

When yoa ~ee a grid rerasing a mj. •:< »»>king
recLier <mik «>f she weekly racer- y.-o. know precsy »dl shac
sone y'--rLng man is in a p*:em«>a s«> be congnMinlaced. .anti

yes wneay-n think or she reeeipes y*-n fee', rasher sorry f<->r

him . g*>x

Enraged Father 1 ■ WeU. shac‘* she La*s time I'll ever be
fxd so give any of my 'laughter* a weihiing ehe*;se.'
Mocher -. • Why. tTiarEes * There - noshing wrong. I hope.'
Enrage*! Father : ’Ye*, bus there is. Thas fool of a ■soa-

B-Saw ha.* gz-ce an«i had is eashed.'

STANLEY’S EXPEDITION TO EMIN PASHA.

VERYvNEfe or less tasere<e. tn Mr

H. M. xaaJey. she great African traveller

Probably the last oc hrs- aehievcnett' which

has • <enp«e*l three year* -

vir_. the -ncvessrrl

attempt 3»> ~-rizn relief so Emin Fasha. will

be eoaddered -yee or the m»>ss reciar <.kXe .-./

his exp&xhmr joaraeys.
It may be explained that Emin Pasha wa>

• .evem*
•■• '-f she Egyptian Stasjeesas Waielai. <1 she Vp-re ■

White \ie. Hl- mißaaie UDr Ednani Seaaisaer. an<

he is a • •erm.ijr pliy-ieiarL En-X Pasha was in a♦> m-

ws-nixt. and was male peis»xier. aa«i in November. 13Sr. ’i>

lz. EaxLarL<i '*ec *hx feet aa expeditfecs s*> retie'e bin-
Is wtas -ieteraußed. the e®tf < ISStu that the Retief

Expel::> z. .rocaEsan*ted by MzScaaLey. sl-mi i ’-•e •rvevei

tsp she River C* -zzr? le she River A erwrini. :*r-
eeed siienee soLabe Albert Xya.-rA. a fistanee .■•: less sbae.

A£' miles.. TEis was bv v pe»>cte she
bes® n Mzse. >*~zs the izzrzeace ►>£ persoEages ->.-’zzte’tsei wise,
size Free >saae wris so eaose its i.neepc&zi»‘e.
she Esau' '■'€ the .is- Presi'lenz E the • ' Free
State. she ea.teqpeise- -tz*i she Kbe*rive ■

Egyp-r •■
M '‘CBinrib<itiE<2 pars os she nu&isv

The Left ZazLrilwr February 2-"h. ISBT. by size

*cejkZ_Scj.p Maiera- aod Arrived. Mareh LSsh. ae she :■ _• -<rsh -■€

she C'«zzp. Th'.xzjzh varb.xzsly hisdeced. she Expeditfec
perb‘‘rme*i she asee&u ■■■■" she fr*.’■••:•:- rey p- =« < 7.-. rb.e
ili--e.’ Ai-’zwriuf in -ix week-.

The depot of score* was arranged to he Yanibuya. two

■lays' voyage up she AruwinL The rear-guard remained

here from Jane. I*B'7. n•■• June. wh :'e Mr Stan hv
mm.'iei wish cue advance party through the “acmetss foressi
re Dike Albers Ny'.tnra. The eamp. under the charge f
Major Barccefoc. was welt situatei. and well projected.
For natives—who dghu with spears and arrow-—an*i Arab*

—who have rides and double--barrel *h»-i-r-ggns—:v ■iiiferenz

kin* Is- <o£ defence works were necessary.
There is no regular rainy seasonin this part. Everv few

■ lays there are heavy shower*.. so that "he trench whicn was

dug r»>and the fort served as well for a water sunply as f. r
its <? riginal purpose ofpreseetfom

The story of this unfortunate camp as Yambaya is m*:«*t

sad and deplorable. Tippo Tib had promised 600 men. and
st.'■•res were also to arrive shortly after Mr Stanley's depar-
ture : bat me Arab- chiefs proved disloyal. and noc -xtly
withheld the promise! mem bat forbade the natives to sell
f<»i. .and evenbroke up Maier BarirceLoc’s >.*an<:es.

In May. 1888. Major Btffiekc disheartened bv she past

weary m« nchs of waiting. succeeded in -> braining from Tip:* •
Tib 400 men. .-and ro-«n-v -fenced hi* march after Stanley,
about whose face he was extremely anxi*xx>. as no certain

information. had reached him. only vague rumours of death
and disease.

Many of the Major's people died ».f actual starvation. but
he pushed forward oa June 11th. too late to he of any a.*-

dscar.ce to Stanley. Alas ’. ths* brave s*-Idler was a.*i*assin-

ated by -:-ae of the men wh*ci Tippo Tib had en;so him.
Vfhen at length Mr Stanley returned to Book for these on-

foetwnate men he found »nly one European. Mr IJ»my
Living. * ri the rets’ of the eamp. bat 71 remained. The
*ro-re* were alm*>st entirely lest.

•_*n the map there does n«-c appear much *poce betweeo
Yamhava. the Aruwimi. and KavaLli, a: the **-eithem ex

i reais ly of Lake Albert Nyamna Ka>a.li lue ea<

Yaahaya* ah«mi 5X mde* in a straight Use. But Mr

>canley kep< near the river Aruwißi. wmeh *ef*k* :. :c.e

aortk. Thas made the travelling distanceover 50C mile-*

It i> iiflfowh for®* even imagine the ternMe *u*e.-

■jsgs M’ Stasley an».: hi* d-h-wers zmterwent .-"rmr

160 Jay* it took taem to work their *av throa.-r. the o-c.

unbroken f- -rest. E*timatiag she lime—

In Eagl.4n»i—shat is weald take traverse thi* -.•■art : tne

'-
- V- • < -; ’

_
■ -•- ’

z i.r_’.n f • ieAys v : - :_ • .
two weeks. Bat saocsh after moct-l: then marching,
tearing, p-.-n^himi.‘•acting shromrh that *ame •v-rtiz’x--u*

S>re*t. Try and imagiae *me the iasroc. emem-e* Take

a shirk iense New Zeal..And f--re*c iripptm: with rair. .
A - .A." f . .-■ -. !•>.-. 17- :

-

impenetrate *ha'- -f aneieut tree* -angtm: ---r. 100

_--.'• -._--- - ■ .-

f A.r_'. ; i'_- hll «.r.d •*: •It
fai inj e-.v z_ *-■ - ■ -•.••-.•■- .

aroond: monkey* and enim:anree" x.'»‘*e : ._®ee" :> i*e* :

’■«ird* ind -ammal* i in the ~ :t;h ju* tr- -*. .* -•:

elet".z 3mt' r-nsn awav : native* iwarf* -*-.t : • red arr l w«

*eeureiy hidden behind seeae- batrres* ••" in '♦•me dark re-

cess : strong, bro»wm -i**!ie* t a rigines. wit’’. terrimv

sharp- spears, standing poised still a* lean *"ump* .
rain pattering -i-'-wn »n y»cz every »'<her iay in
the year: at. imnure atuwep&ero. witit irea.i rocsse-

.■ien.ee>—fever and dysentery ».m throajiront the day.
and larkne** dns «*t palpa' e thro mihe ct the sgtt: ;

tc.en. if you wall imagine *u i. a f-:-re*c "end-* j the entire
>CA - ': _

-. . - - ■ : - • ...

by u* frozen. June 2Snh c*> i'*e ,en-. "er sth. LSST. and twice

.-.After, -'-c. -xir return so Yambuya «.‘amp. and •-•it way back

In this griphi1 iescrfz-t?‘-u - f the forest perm* we

have -inxwn up»m Mr Stanley's owu arorount. N th-

ing that we roald -ay weald c»«e.vey*ueh an idea f
the sf"UAZi’?u as the expkro?r himself -ic-es in the

Fart of t&e way tne Evpeni:i«ro. was eu.A-’-1-ei t-•
mse their portable *c<eel boas on the ri i -er. Tm*

they fen nd an immense relief, as it 'arried :h*'ee

p»*ro follows who were unable to walk, through
abler* their feet, •aixsed by their striking again*:
stones, ssumpts. and shorn*. < ‘arrying the beat
*ectf' ns and oshser leads through she forest rm-

dsced this extra sm?ering-
«>u arriving at the junction of the cw.-- river*

Thuri and Tzuri a *m.-dl ramp was formed- ami tie-
sick, under Captain Ne-L**?m who wa* him>*elf un-

able sowalk, were left. Everyone wa* zi-w saber-

ing severely from want of food. After a terrible

experience Captain Nelson and the very
survivors were relieve*! by Mr Jephsoxi.

Mr Stanley meantime poshed -?m and ac length,
in December. ISS7. reoc-hei the Albert Nvania..
After se-me delay Mr Stanley heard thas az length
Emin Pasha was free, and was roming to him. Thev
met on Sunday. April 2?ch. The Pasha expressei
his thank* tothe English for zhe Relief Expedition.

Presently the return foanaey by a diflereric
route was lt had been delayed bv

Emm Pasha s reluctance to aceep< the imu&eidiace
rescue of himself an*! his per**->nal aKeadaats un-
less he coold sake the Soodaaese people. *♦•

I<ng en.tru*cei co hi* 'rare, with him. I'ltimate.lv
"hese were provided f-’-r. and she Expetiitim made

its way fr'-?m the Albert Nyama to the Albert
Edwari Nyaaia titrougfe she I’nyoro Countrv.

gaining a nearer a».,v.uaintan*.’e with the remarkable
Kusvengori. ‘The Mountains of the M ♦ u h tnen*re.

arier a meet toilsome ywreey. market by sick-

ness and -ieath am—ngst the followers, they
.-arrive:! az M*wa. <•■cly hvedays from the coast.

By easy sr-ages now. and eroesing the Kin-garf
River by ->ne ferry beat., they arrived as Raga
m.ey»:< o[;-p**sise Zaztribor. Here they were warm.’y
received, as wa.* also the 'x-e as ’every • •■cher olare

they visited- «*u- illustrarion snow*

Mr Stanley's arrival m L-n<i«-e, and the webrome
he *o richly meriteL

A grand zeeepcbm in Mr Stanley w-x*

given by she Emm Relief C.-eumittee. the fSin-’e
■ •>.f Wales p-re>i’iing. >tanlev warmly praise: hi*
a*s*xiates. The Prii&ee »d VVales proponed a v»<e

of thank* to the brave explorer, which was. » f ronrse.

;jui’>pce*t by aeelaßaaclxi-
T’here Cs a mm-ur that Mr Stanley i* t»* ’’e app» intei

♦ r»rverw>z ‘’-f -he*Vng . He is so le marriei in W est

■nwep Abbey co a Mist* INwrothy Tennant, artist.

Mo*sc heroets h---me re "ezrie*i in the Ab’ey. L*t

■is hi'~.e that it w -!-. .e . >rm’ Mr *t.amev ■» ’•'■ne> ♦,
-

lai 7 there, and that he and hi* brave wife n.ay enp y ■.
honeym ■•

m crip so East t'eatral Africa.

H. M. STANLEY

ONE OF SEVERAL

remained single. It is *ai i that -n im* early m?id!-=- hr--,
when already’xeupying a pro •:>".*« 1* hair at <‘ambr-.-g>-
he proc****! -xnd was rejected. The lady t«ok an--she r

clergyman for her huband. and when I>n I.ightf* • t ':.,•

been, a lit"le while in iKiritam he f«<ind her in a ■vmr.::v

vicarage, striving hari to ♦•tii en-i- meet.. Tie
btsh-K-at ■ m-e MUght an opportunity hi* ri«.-

to oee -f the best living* in thedi»>ee>e- This is. in its wa\

a verv charming picture -. but it is but -ne of a Li:tie crop -
iMMUKCSt aB retWEwiing :< .> -ez.i -i: < ■

_
-

regretful incredulity by zt.--*** wb»» knew the bt*h--r

THE XIXT X >R.VDCAw

Next na»xn.n< m hx.* ea*y ehaxr.

AE w.th w»ae he -at .
He *ighei. arui h..- ruffed itaxr

• \Vhere did I Shi* hat T
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Blind Love
By WILKIE COLLINS.

[The Right of Tf.axslatiox is Reserved.)

Synopsis or Chapters 1. 11. 11l- IV. and V.

Sir Giles llovntjot.of Arden, knight and banker, sends for

hi. head clerk. Dennis Howmore. early in The mornng. He

brings, be Sir Giles' instructions, a broken tea-cupfrom behind a

milestone.then.againfollowinghis employer's orders, consults the

third volume of Gibbon's History in the reading room. Here

he discovers a piece of jerforated paper. Being suspicious, as he

lives in Ireland, he consults a friend ofhis. who enlightens him as

to the nature ofthis mysterious paper.
<jr Giles takes Dennis into his confidence the next day. To-

gether thev come to the conclusion that this is a warning about

some member of his family, possibly about his nephew Arthur

♦ Sir Gilesis a bachelor*, who I>ennis says is boycotted.
Miss Iri. Henley, sir Giles' giai-daughter. calls. rhe has

ouarre’.led with her father in London, and refused to marry

her cousin Hugh, because she loves a certain Lord Harry, who

has joined a Secret Society—the Invincibles. .
~

. ,

Iris -ends a letter to warn Arthur Mountjoy of hn* supposed
danger. -Sir Giles smu receives another letter, appointing a

meeting with him privately. Sir Giles promptly sends for the

police. He arranged that the Sergeant, dressed in private clothes,

should goto the rendezvous for him.
It is quite dark, but Iris, fearing that the man whois threaten-

ing her god-father is none other than her lover—Lord Harry—-
leaves the house, and makes her way to the milestone—the place

appointedin the note.

THE PROLOGUE.- Continued.

VI.

than half of the distance between the town and the mile-

stone before the sky darkened again. objects by the way-

side grew shadowy’and dim. A few drops of rain began to

fall- The milestone, as she knew—thanks to the discovery
of it made bv daylight—was on the right hand side of the

road. But the dull grey colour of the stone was not easy
to see in the dark.

A doubt troubled her whether she might not liave

jasse-l the milestone. She stopped and looked at the sky.
The threatening of rain had passed away : signs showed

themselves which seemed to promise another break in the

clouds. She waited. Low and faint, the sinking moonlight
looked its last at the dull earth. In front of her. there was

nothing to be seen but the road. She looked back—and dis-

covered the milestone.

A rough stonew all protected the land oneither side of the

road. Nearly behind the milestone there was a gap in this

fence, partially closed by a hurdle. A half-ruined culvert,
arching a ditch that had run dry. formed a bridge leading
from the road to the field. Hail the held l*een already
chosen as a place of concealment bv the police t Nothing
was to be seen but a footpath, and the dusky line of a

plantation bev**nd it. As she made these discoveries, the

rain began to fall again: the elouds gathered once more:

the moonlight vanished.
At the same moment an obstacle presented itself to her

mind, which Iris thus far failed to foresee.

Lord Harry might approach the milestone by three differ-
ent ways : tfiat is to say —by the road from the town, or by
the road from the open country, or by way of the field and

the culvert. How could she so place herself as to be sure of

warning him. before he fell into the hands of the [-dice !

To watch the three means of approach in the obscurity of

the night, and at *‘ne and the same time, w as impossible.
A man in this position, guided by reason, would in all

probability have wasted precious time in trying to arrive at

the right decision. A woman. aided by love, conquered the

difficulty that confronted her in a moment.

Iris decided on returning tothe milestone, andon waiting
there to lie discovered and taken prisoner by the police.
Supposing laird Harry to lie punctual to his appointment,
he would hear voices and movements, as a nece—ary conse-

quence of the arrest, in time to make his escape. Supposing
him on the other hand to l*e late, the police would lie onthe

way back to the town with their prisoner : he would find no

one at the milestone, and would leave it again in safety.
She was on the point of turning, to get back tothe road,

when something on the dark surface of the field, which looked

like a darker shadow, became dimly visible. In another
moment, it seemed to be a shadow that moved. She ran

towards it. It looked like a man as she drew nearer. The

man stopped.
• The password.’ he said, in tonescautiously lowered.
• Fidelity.’ she answered in a whisper.
It was too dark for a recognition of his features ; bur Iris

knew him by his tallstature—knew him by theaccent in which

he hail asked for the password. Erroneously judging ofher,

•>n his side, a- a man. Redrew back again. SirGiles. Mountjoy
wasabovethe middleheight : the stranger, inacloak. who hail

whispered to him, was below it. ’\ ou are not the person

I expected to meet,’ he said.
* Mbo are you *’

Her faithful heart was longing to tell him the truth. The

temptation to reveal herself, and to make the sweet con-

fession of her happiness at having saved him, would have

encouraged her discretion, but for a sound that was audible

on the road behind them. In the deep silence of time and

place, mistake was impossible. It was the sound of foot-

steps,
.-.-..1

There was just time to whisper to him : * Sir Giles has be-

trayed you. Save yourself. ’
■ Thank you. whoever you are

With that replv. he suddenly and swiftly disappeared.
Iris remembered the culvert, and turned towards it. There

was a hiding-place under the arch, if she could only get
down into the dry ditch in time. She was feeling her way
to the slope of it"with her feet, when a heavy hand seized

her bv the arm ; and a resolute voice said : ‘loo are my

prisoner. ’
She was led back into the road. The man who had got

her blew- a whistle. Two other men joined him.

■ Show’ a light.’ he said :
’ and let’s see who the fellow is.

The shade was slipped aside from a lantern ; the light fell
full on the prisoner's face. Amazement petrified the two

attendant The pious Catholic Sergeant burst

into speech :
‘ Holy Mary I it’s a woman I’

Did the secret societies of Ireland enrol .women' Mas

this a modern Judith, expressing -herself by anonymous

letters, and bent on assassinating a financial Holofernes who

kept a bank ? M'hat account had she to give of herself t

How came she to lie alone in a desolate field on a rainy
night 1 Instead of answering these questions, the inscrut-

able stranger preferreda bold and brief request. * Take me

to SirGiles ’ —was all she said to the police.
The Sergeant had the handcuffs ready. After looking at

the prisoner's delicate wrists by the lantern-light, he put his

fetters back in his pocket. *A lady—and no doubt about

it.’ he said to one of his assistants.
The two men waited, witha mischievous interest in seeing

what he would do next. The list of their pions officer s

virtues ineluded aconstitutional partiality for women, which

exhibited the merciful side of justice when a criminal wore

a petticoat- * M’e will take you to Sir Giles, Miss, Jie said

—and offered his arm. instead of offering his handcuffs. Iris

understood him and took his arm.

She was silent—unaccountably silent as the men thought
—on the way to the town. They heard her sigh : and. once,

the sigh sounded more like a sob : little did they suspect
what was in that silent woman’s mind at the rime.

The oneobject which had absorbed the attention of Iri*.
had been the saving of Lord Harry. This accomplished, the

free exercise ofher memory had now reminded her of Arthur

Mountjoy.
It was impossible to doubt that the object of the proposed

meeting at the milestone had been to take measures for the
preservation of the young man's life. A cowaid is always
more or less cruel. 'The proceedings equally treacherous
and merciless by which Sir Giles had provided for his own

safety, had delaved —perhaps actually prevented—the exe-

cution of Lord Harry’s humane design. It was possible,
horribly possible, that a prompt employment of time might
have been necessary to the rescue of Arthur from impending
death by murder.' In the agitation that overpowered her.
Iris actually hurried the police on their return to the town.

Sir Giles' had arranged to wait for news in his private
room at the office—and there he was. with Dennis How-

niore in attendance to receive visitors.
The Semeant went into the banker’s room alone, to make

his report. He left the door ajar: Iris could hear what

passed.
• Have you got your prisoner f Sir Giles began.
• Yes, your honour.’

■ Is the wretch securely handcuffed '

• I beg your pardon, sir. it isn't a man.

■ Nonsense. Sergeant: it can’t be a hoy.
The Sergeant confessed that it was not a boy. Its a

woman.' he said.
■ M'hat : -
•A womanr' the patient officer repeated—’and a young

one. She asked for You.

■ Bring her in."

Iris was not the sort of person who waits tolie brought in.

She walked in. of her own accord.

MI.

‘ Good Heavens :’ cried Sir Giles. "Iris: M'ith my cloak
on : M'ith my hat in her hand : ! Sergeant, there has

been some dreadful mistake. This is my goddaughter—
Miss Henley.'

• M'e found her at the milestone,your honour. The young

lady, and nobody else.'
Sir Giles appealed helplessly tohis goddaughter. • M'hat

does this meanf Instead of answering, she looked at the
Sergeant. The Sergeant, conscious of responsibility, stooc

his ground and looked at Sir Giles. His face confessed that

the Irish sense of humour was tickled : but he showed no

intention of leaving the room. Sir Giles -aw that Iris

would enter into no explanation in the man's presence.
• You needn't " aitany longer. ’ he said.

• M'hat am I to do. if you please, with the prisoner 1’ the
Sergeant inquired.

Sir Giles- waived that unneee-sary question away with his

hand. He was trebly responsible—a* knight, banker, and
magistrate into the bargain. ’ I will be-answerable,'he re-

plied. "for producing Miss Henley, if called upon. Good-
night. ’

f’be Sergeant - sense of duty was satisfied. He made the
military salute. His gallantry added homage to the voung
lady under the form of a bow. Then, and then only, he
walked with dignity out of the room.

• Now,’ Sir Giles resumed.
•

I presume I may expect to re-

ceive an explanation. M'hat does this impropriety mean I
M'hat were you doing at the milestone I

• I was saving the person who made the apjointment with

you.’ Iris said ; • the poor fellow who had noill-will towards
you—who had risked everything to save your nephew’s life,
< »h, sir, you committed a terrible mistake when you refused
to trust that man '.’

Sir Giles had anticipated the appearance of fear, ami the
reality of humble apologies. She had answered him indig-
nantly, with a heightened colour, and with tears in her

eyes. His sense of his own social importance was wounded
to the quick. ‘Mho is the man you are speaking of r' he
a-keii loftily. * And what is your excuse tor having gone
to the milestone to save him—Glidden under my cloak, dis-
guised in roy hatS

• Don't waste precious timein asking questions !' was the
desperate reply. ‘ I'ndo the harm that you have done

already. Your help—oh, I mean what I say ! —may yet
presene Arthur's lite. Goto the farm, and save him.’

Sir Giles's anger assumed a new form : it indulged in an

elaborate mockery of respect. He took his watch from his

pocket, and consulted it satirically. * Must I make an

excuser' he asked with a clumsy assumption ofhumility.
‘No I you must go.'
‘ Permit me to inform you, Miss Henley, that the last

train started more than two hours since.’
• M'hat does that matter' You are rich enough to hire a

train.'
Sir Giles. the actor, could enduie it no longer : he dropped

the mask, and revealed Sir Giles, the man. His clerk was

-ummoned by a peremptory ring of the liell. ‘ Attend Miss

Henley to the house.’ he' said. * You may come to your
senses after a night's rest." he continued, turning sternly to

Iris. • I will receive your excuses in the morning."
In the morning, the breakfast was ready as usual at nine

o’clock. Sir Giles found himself alone at the table.
He sent an order to one of the woman-senants to knock

at Miss Henio*— door. There was a long delay. The
housekeeper presented herself in a state qj alarm : she
ha»i gone upstairs to make the necessary investigation in
her own person. Miss Henley was nut in her num : the

maid was not in her room : the beds had been slept in : the

heavy luggage was labelled, •To be called for from the
hotel.’ Ami there was an end of the evidence which the
absent Iris had left l-ehind her.

Inquiries were made at the hotel. The young ladv had
ealle-i there with her maid, early on that morning. They
had their travelling-bags with them : and Miss Henley hail
left directions that the luggage was tol*e placed under care

of the landlord until her return. To what destination she
had betaken herself nobody knew.

Sir Giles wastooangry to remember what she hail said to

him on the previous night, or he might have guesseil at the

motive which had led to her dej«arture. * Her father is done

with her already,’ he said : ■ and I have done with her now.’
The servants received orders not to admit Miss Henley, if

her audacity contemplated a return to her godfathers
house.

YIII.

Ox the morning of the same day. Iris arrived at the
village situated in the near neighbourhood of Arthur Mount-
joy’s farm.

The infection of political excitement (Otherwise, the
hatred of England i had spread even to this remote place.
L*n the steps of his little chapel, the priest, a peasant him-
self, was haranguing his brethren of the soil. An Irishman
who paid his landlord was a traitor to his country : an

Irishman who asserted his free birthright in the land that
he walked on was an enlightened patriot. Such was the

new law which the reverend gentleman expounded to his

attentive audience. If his brethren there would like him to

tell them how theymight applv the law, this exemplary
Christian would joint to the raithless Irishman. Arthur

Mountjoy. ■ Buy not ofhim : sell not tohim : avoid him if

he approaches you : starve him out of the place. I might
say more, boys—you know what I mean.’

To hear the latter j*art of this effort of oratory, without

urteringa word ofprotest, wasa trial ofendurance under which
Iris tremble*i. The secondary effect of the priest’s address
was to root the conviction of Arthur's dangerwith tenfold
tenacity in her mind. After what she had just heard, even

the slightest delay in securing his safety might be produc-
tive of deplorable results. She astonished a bare-footed boy.
on the outskirts of the crowd, by a gift of sixjience, and

asked her way to the farm. The little Irishman ran on

before her, eager to show the generous ladv how useful he
could be. In less than half an hour. Iris amt her maid were

at the door of the farm house. No such civilised inventions

appeared as a knocker or a bell The l*oy used his knuckles
instead—ami ran away when he heard the lock of the door
turned onthe inner side. He was afraid to be seen speaking
to anv living creature who inhabited the ’evicted farm.’

A ileeent old woman apj*eared. and inquired suspiciously
• what the ladies wanted.’ The accent in which she spoke
was unmistakeably English. M'hen Iris asked for Mr

Arthur Mount joy the reply was : ■ Not at home.' The
housekeejier inhospitably attempted to close the door.

• M'ait one moment.’ Iris said. ’ Years have changed you ;
but there is something in your face whichis notquite strange
to me. Are you Mrs Lewson I'

The w**man a.imitte*l that this was her name.
* But how

is it that vou are a stranger to met’ she asked distrust-

fully.
• If you have been long in Mr Mountjoy’s service,' Iris re-

plied. ’ you may perhaps have heard him speak of Miss

Henley r’

Mrs Lewson's face brightened in an instant: she threw

the door wide open with a glad cry of recognition.
’

Come in. Miss, come in : MTio would have thought of

-eeing you in this horrible place Yes; I was the nurse who
looked after you all three—when you and Mr Arthur and

Mr Hugh were playfellows together.’ Her eyes rested long-
ingly on her favourite of bygone days. The sensitive sym-

{■athies of Iris interjireted that looC She prettily touched
ler cheek, inviting the nurse to kiss her. At this act of

kindness the poor old woman broke down : she apologised
quaintly for her tears: • Think. Miss, how 1 mustremember
that happy time—when you have not forgotten it.’

Shown into the jiarlour. the first object which the visitor
noticed was the letter that she had written to Arthur lying
unopened on the table.

’ Then he is really out of the house ?’ she said with a feel-
ing of relief.

THE wind

rose alittle,

and the rifts

in the

clouds be-

gan togrow
broader as

Iris gained
the high
road.

For a

while, the

glimmer of

the misty
moonlight

lit the way

before her.

As well as

she could

guess, she

had Passed
over more
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He hail been away fn»m the farm for a week or more.

Hai he received a warning from some other quarter? an<i

h ul he wisely sought refuge in Hight ? The amazement in

t ie houaekce|>er's face, when she heart! these question-.
Meadel for a word of explanation. Iris acknowledged with-

out re-erve the motives which had suggested her journey,
and asked eagerlv if she had been mistaken in assuming

that Arthur wasIn danger of assassination.
Mrs Lewson shook her hear! Beyond all doubt the young

master was in danger. But Miss Iris ought to have known

ills nature better than to suppose that he would beat a re-

treat. if all the land-leaguers tn lieland threatened him to-

••ether. No ! It was his bold wav to laugh at danger. He

h;vl left his farm to visit a friend in the next county : and

it was shrewdly gues-ed that a young ladv who was staying
in the house was the attraction which liad kept him so long

aw av.
* Anyhow, he means to come l>ack to-morrow, Mrs

Lewson said'. • I wish he would think better of it. and
make his escape to England while hehas the chance. If the

savages in these parts must shoot somebody. I'm here—an

old woman that can't last much longer. Let them shoot
me.’

, .. ,

Iris asked if Arthur's safety was assured ;in the next

county, and in the house of his friend.
• I can't say. Miss ; I have never been to the house. He

is in danger if hepersists in coming l>ack to the fanu. There

■«re chances of shooting him all along his road home. Oh.

yes : he knows it. ]>oor dear, aswell as I do. But. there :—
men like him are such perverse cieatures. He takes h s

ride- just a- usual. No ; he won’t listen to an old woman

like me : and. as for friends to advise him. the only one of

them that lia- darkened ourdoors isa -camp who had bett -r

have kept away. Yon may have heard tell of him. The

old Earl, his wicked father, used to be called by a bad nani?.

And the wild young lord is his father’s trueson.

•Not Lord fiarryf Iris exclaimed.
The outbreak of agitation in her tone and manner was

silently noticed by her maid. The housekeeper did not

attempt to conceal the impression that had been produced
uponher. • I hope you don't know such a vagabond a*that
she said verv seriously. * Perhaps you are thinking of his

brother —the eldest sm—a respectable man as I haveb?en
told ?'

...

Miss Henley jvassed over these questions without notice.

Urged by the interest in her lover, which was now more

than ever an interest beyond her control, she said : ' Is

Lord Harry in danger, onaccountof his friend ?

* He has’nothing tofear from the wretches who infest our

iiart of the country,' Mrs Lewson replied. • Report says

he's one of themselves. The police—there's what his young

lordship ha* to lie afraid of. if all's true that is said about

him. Anyhow, when he paid his visit tomv master, he came

secretlv like a thief in the night. Ami I heard Mr Arthur,
while thev were together here in the parlour. loud in blam-

ing him for something that he had done. No more. Miss,
of Lord Harry '. I have something paiticular to say to vou.

Sup,»«se I promise to make you comfortable —will you please
wait here till to-morrow. and see Mr Arthur and sjeak to

him t If there'* a |erson living who can persuade him to

take letter care of himself. I do believe it will be vou.

Iris readily consented to wait for Arthur Mountjoy's
return.

Left together. while Mrs Lewson was attending to her
domestic duties, the mistress noticed an ap|>earance of pre-
occupation in the maid'- face.

•Are vou beginning to wish. Rhoda." she -aid. ‘that I
had not brought you to this strange place, among these wild

j-eople?'
The maid was a quiet amiable girl, evidently in delicate

health. She smiled faintly.
‘

I was thinking. Miss, of
another nobleman besides the one Mrs Lewson mentioned

just now. who seems to have led a reckless life. It was

printed in a newspaper that I read before we left London.
• Was hi- name mentioned f Iris a-ked.

•No. Miss : I suppose they were afraid of giving offence.
He tried so many strange ways of getting a living—it was

almost like reading a story-book.’
The suppression of the name suggested a suspicion from

which Iris recoiled. Was it possible that her maid could be
ignorantly alluding to Lord Harry.

The shade was slipped aside from a lantern; the light fell full on the prisoner's face.
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j-nainted with it. She. ree*ogni*e»i L*«rd Harry.
i'r*? 33: co-yrrxcsTl -.

TEMPTED.

—\HE kvede-c :nrg- rma,-inaMe . I-aw
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pe.pde no-c fortunate enough to be
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beautiful Eiing-. And vc-o_ with y-ur bermerce -zyle. '.*

l»k Tttst t** lively in rubies. And Mre Mason.“s bail to

->•<!»*)< t*>-m».'rrc-w night- of the baLL what are

Nettie Dnniap paused z< take breath. Helen E>anf<-rch -

splen'fid '..Lark eyes were fuE of eaxer interest, and a fide-

rm-re ‘■d eovMir cret't into her v cheek.
■ I -miE wear the -ires? that my annt ?en.t me from EngLan* 1

for a we*.biing gift. It is black Lace—real. v?u know. Nettie,
ami. very beautiful. Rather s*?mbre. I "kne-w. and I ■•£&£
want a new iress for this particular o.seisiea.-—-vriethrng
Egnt. yc-a know—but Mr Etaf -rth -El not feel juszfhei tn
in-rurring the expense. ’

Nettie Dunlap's blue eyes were studying the sweet fare of
her fries.’L who. aMe*«gh n»x much her rent'r-r. hai been

Harry Dtoforth's wife for nearly a year now.

* The ec'Stume wLI be perfe*.‘t." she cried. * Ifoedy you
fad s;<nething with which to Lighten the •iea«i-hlaeklare.

Xell 1 XeE those rabies w.jdd le the very thing : The

dress is real lace, and with rubies . Em.-hgfnam?u. <ran n?

further. Oh. Ned. can't yon manage it s».‘meh-:-w r’

rjk. . t *uerse*i —■ •. t r w»n* ■* sa_rz.’rt?e.

* T> borrow nh<*-e rubies to wear to Mrs AEascn’s baE.

■ ».*h- it is n'?t such an awful deed as y:*u seem to think :
The iaet is. Nell Danfc-rth. yea are to»> leautifnl a

to be 'iresseii Eke a dow iy. Y-xi '/-ughc to be the belle c>-f

<>ur ret : and you w<-xild .e. co*?, if v< u had net a

p»»r man Eke Harry and tie! y ?arreif down toa

mStc-p>
Helen Daffitorth wa- -n her reet. pale an\i stem, her eyes

■ You pretend to be my friend. Nettie T>anlap.' she sai*L
in a low. elear. '■rutting t«:»ne :

* if you wish to remain -re. do
n» t dare t»> make •sueE remarks •M>n*rerning mv husband.
He l- .■•■**. am. unsetn>n. I married mm. knowing that he
w k- ■ dya s.hLiriei ?lerk. -and -inre Harry and I are sizisceif

* F'jrgive me. NeE. Please—please : .•’give me : I sp*?ke
up*>n the impulse . f the moHment. and I do- not deserve y<’Ur
f?rgivenes>. but I shall be forever unhappy if yo-u

do"net

grant it. But it ••.-res seem so em-y f«*r you’pre-cure those
ru 'de- for -?ne night’- wear, and n- • o»ne need be the wiser.

Mrs Mason - home i- twenrv miles distant, and n*> one eLre
from oar town bat ■ >wn Ettle t-arty has been invited to

jo and v< -u kno-w that az theMk-oc.* mam-ion we wEI meet

only the very best people. And roar husband is eoafid®!-
tial clerk tn ♦ r-.-iO an't -let -. and Lt w .aid be e:asv for hfm to

take the rubies • f<?r ■ ne night »?nly.' .a- rhe pLly-bilL- say.
N .• harm c»xild happen c. them, .and he w..01’.; rerum them

the next mo>rnmu. and no questions asked. I know that he
ma.- a key to- "he -safe where the rabies are kept with other
valuables, and he ‘Mxild easily rec them. Nell. I I
weald ask himE I were y- u. The fact i-. papa .o- refused
to Let me wear nianinua'-".iLam* >nds—yoa kzu>w my ■ am rr.->.

•Ee*i wnen I w.-a.- a child—for he s-avs chat a v> ang •xid
•Might no*t to wear >ueh tninre- At base, after evaxing and

teasing him for h* or-—actually rear-. Nell—he has e»xi-

-enzel on cr-ii’firiet!. thac -erne of the ocher lalies o-f -■zr

party wear valuable jewel? al-«x N w. y<?a kn*?w ihaz Mr-
Hont an«i V'-urrelf vre the only rem.-uninx ladies of the
party, an-i Mr- Hunt devlares chat her dress is perfect with-

• at jewels—all EEes .and xreen Leaves—n«x an o-ctanettt:

it really i? exquisite. . Nell. I -appeal to y- a as a T.a-t

h’Ke ' I •» n»K care to g»> at all if I »ear r<m? wear the
diamou’-isi My dress l> peari dlke*>vered with white Lace.
With tne diar:_.»ad* it will he just t« * •■ !*><ely for anything ’

Ned - f;ure was white and her eyes full of tame. The
very tl»aght ■ -f su<.‘a a thing was envogh to frigfirteu her.

•fan. afr-ud e»c. dear, dieanswered, .met’v: is simrlv

• •_%. wetl. if y*.xi are wildng do- a -maL favour f--r
a friend. matter. • -m«-.ening. Mrs Dtoafaevh-*

Ano. Nettie—.|®iek-tempered. impuldve Nettie—pinned
->a her hat and wa* omST in a p«a-ei*.a_ The tear* dew iut..
Helen ’"eaumfal eyes. Nettie was hier dearest

frfe&i. and *fee wc-ald noc wHhagly •mt her

Bat there was b»> researee Left bat to await Nettie’- re-

eoveev fr» m the -wfft -nary -co-rm. ■< anger, and then *ae

wool,t tack al! satile- and tear* of peuitesee—a real

April day.
left ak.-ue in he* pretty -ictinm-nx-Gm Helett -eased herself

l<ef*>re the cheery real hre to think ita matter ’ -ver. •*f

ct-arse it w oat >f zheuaesci»-c.—thi* ri«Eea.lo>as pro<*>d.m-u
-< Nettie I>anlap—bat -he thought o< the leantifmrubce-

until her head ached, aad her heart. :•>.*. wish ’.• ■mnnm s*>

p»jssess them- F->r if there was --ae wadi »x her Efe which
.•an_o-unte*i tocovetousne-s,.is was the desire to pcesest- a -ec . f
:t’* •■?- -uch asNeccie had desert be*L Helen cared fer

■Eam- 'U-i-. bat aE her Ere -he ha»i admired the deep- zo■■ wr? j

taa®nr--f rabies—real rabees. But t-> her—the wife of a

p*:* r clerk—they were as unaztainxble as she Ko-h-i-aoer.
Her head -nnk nr*-c. the eoshroeiel of the ?eft arm-

chair. .md the great duskv eyes nded with zear* •-f retzre-z.

•?h. if it were "uly r*jssioie ’ Was it img-ossible
“

Helen
started as th’?arh aviper had -com her : ? methim; eane

inc.' her mind about vice—that m« nszer c-f such hateful mien

wh*' -eem- to* -ft—a*.-w did it 20
’ Xh, ve>

* Fanimar- witfeits face, wc ±rec eo*inre. men pity, thea embraee."

Everyth frig -eemed to grow misty bef*?ce her eyes: die

felt -crjumely westk an L weary. W.-.k- it impossible t Why
'.EI that hateful puestioHE keep -dhasing tar around. Yet af
-he O'cly ha*t the safe-key—hew easy ft wooM be to rem*>ve

"he rabies f- r •ne night : she reaM return them all safe in
the morning—early. And ita jewelry storeof Gold and
-Jet was in the same '••ofl’iing with her modest he-use. f->r
the Danf'jirthfS ■»?capiei a suite o-f re».-ms in the szo-ry.
while the estabEshm«Et rfdoiistad bel-jw. And beeau-e
Harry Danforth wasa tra-zei an«l honoured employe they
had never liesitaze*-! t*? trust in his keep-in-- the keys to the
safe and the lack entrancet*> the store. If shehad the keys
h*>w easy to jain "•jssessic-a ■ ■ " "he coveted jewels,wear Hrer. ■
and return them in the early m-sruinr . Was ft impossible :

What wc>al<'_ Harry sayl Why. -T coarse, he wo>ald n- -t

permit such a thing. Ani stop— Whaz is that z A rap
at the d- *?r : f the pretty sitting-ro.'-m : a telegrant for Harry
Danforth. Es

t
. News :. Harry is called away from the

city up»:-n imp*>rtant business, and w.?old not returnfo-r thice-
•f&vs.

Helen taard the -jt-.-ry fm-m tar husband's
’?wn Ejpts a Ettle

Later, then '-.*ame hnrrief preparaE-.-n-. and after that he was

• .•if tf ■-•ateh the evening tram. As he was kissing Helen

•.zeod-b-ve. headded, tenderl! t *
■ Now. NeLEe -larEm:- do- not mope. I want to see yc-a

I-eokfn-r weE when I return, for I expect t»- bcimr y:>a
news. N : I wfE n«-.-t tell you now—not a word. Be sure

and g«? to Mrs Ma-on's ball with Mrs Hunt and Nettie
Dunlap. Yes. yes : I insist up*xi it. Ah. I must be <-?u—-

-g*>jd-bye 7

*.*ne m«?re kiss and he was —gone, and Helen left
to her '-"wn creturns.

How the passed an-i_ the next •taygEdei by Helen
Danf.; -tia -.m?ul 1 nevertelL Nigh" found her -tan’Eng witha

Tfgh.nea lamp in her Lana c-erere the safe hi the fewelrv
stere bel’jw. If she tcok them at all -he must make hasze.

for Mr- Hunt and Nettie—lsm; -incerecovered fr»?m her -?at-

burs" :-f .-tnger—wfH call for her in an taur : and "b.ev are t<»

travel by train to them deszinazi*?a s-me twenty mEet-
away.

H'.'“v’ eaazifuLthe razees L • k _ying up*?u"heir wbEe vdver
bed . She suatetas them up. and. "urufng ••.ufekly. ••iashes-
'?ut "jf zne Lonely reci. up the back stairs. •>lily pshushm t« -*

I<-*rk the door beh-red her.
After that everything seeme! dim and misty to Helen.

She remembered zcazing through the nxigy <-fance with
vari’jns partners, and nearing exclamaEotis ->f tartare

her beaariifal jewels, -eefng ssrongety sigufE.*an" glance-.
. .re**zed to-waris them .also, while scene ■•■n.e mgrat are?

something in regari to a ‘ p*z<-r clerk dezkimr his wife tn

rabies. ’
Helen's heart wasfuIL She hxd never been so rm happy
■ Take me heme L' she erie*L wiivfly. and then she was

eoa-seioa- of a tad f -rm in blue uniform and a heavy hand

laid upoci her shoulder, while a voice pr’xlaimet her a thief.
an’i stringhands prepared tc- drag her away. She shriekef.
maiEy. faHinp; back with fob force against a ■i-iintv bun’

cabinet. It fed to the E»r with a crash. She fetr lereelf
falling down—down :

She c»-pened her eyes. * ireas heavens ’ what *Ed ft ad
mean ? The are wa? barninn cheerily within the grate : the
canary wa- singing away f-?r dear dfe fn his gilded eare

overhead : she was -eazei tn her big arm chair before the
are just as when -he had .sat down all al«?ne to think '-ver

Nettie’s imsme pr’>p*.-»dri’.-m But she was no loturer al-’-ue-
for Harry, her husband, was snandiror taside her. fn rd*-

hard an open casket, and upoa a white velvet tad a ta.--

niiZ’.*ent parure -?f blood-red rabies.

• NeE 2 Ned 1 wake up. dear Why. y>a mu-u have been

dreaming aterrible dream. y?a screamei s->. Dari in.-.»■• Ettle
wife, here is a -gift for yoa—the rabies whi<:h Nettie Dunlap
was Aimirir-gsoenthusiastically belong "•:• y?a. my dearest.
They were sent to y_.a as a long-delayed wc*i-Eng-gift fr»:>m

my uncle, a very wealthv old man in Europe. NeE. he ha.-
c*:*me t»> visit as. and he uasparehased. a tameferns subject
to year Lerisi- c.—a cetsy cottage at Syrer itn: - a Joveiv
pihce. with dower garden, fcontain, everything to make it

delightful. AAhy. NeE darting, what is the matter 1'
If she taoke down and ssceumtai to a dt ofhysterics,

what womancould blame her Z Bat it was a penitent EttLe
wife who told the story of her tempcation, and the -trange

'Eeam than had eocae in rinse "•> prevent her f<E

Tie two motsc exciting periods in 1 woman's life are whet*
-he l- listening co tar fret pcoc*:*sal and bidding u a ba.-ket
of broken crockeryas anauccien.

Amateur Arti*c to friend : ’ AA’haz do you chink of it.
Charley ‘‘ It represent.- two urchins gastaring apples. I

call it "

A Day in J.-tnuary.” Friend * Well, my ’.>pLni’ *a
is. *>ld boy. that if these urchins eat any »t rhe apples they
are gathering Ln J muary. -emetady will have to gee up la
the mid’Ee « f the night and ran bx the doctor.’

[>• y-.a remember thi- hero * aliens are?
* »he -a*L

I can try. M.*-- if y»xi wid. z* rear ataxzt him.

Tie newspaper narrative apceare* :»• Uve produced a

t ;di ia .-“so c. -e. R..«*ia- mi>i_ Making aEowamte for

natural. .esitart? -a- a&i mtatakes. and •.•.*•.• allies in expeem-
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THE WAITOMO CAVES.

A SUBTERRANEAN FAIRY LAN Ik

EW ZEALAND puaMfeet many
natural woodc-t*. bar it i* 'jaestiNßafide
whether Any -d them -an compare in

point of sublimegran*tear az_cahs* dure

Lavvetfness- with the reeeuzlv - dis-
•>.»vered Waii*XHo Caves. They are

*x great riae. amd apart from their

beauty. are remarkable and varied in their
/"

chara*teri*tfex

These caves- were -several years *gc\. Is L* srce

that the natives were aet-rustomed to h*h for eel* in the

as the entrance.hoi they -lrea»iei the [ark cavern

* .ev'j-n-i. which their sapersririous imagfmuh m illcd wish
ranrwhas and other legendary terror*. Then master-of-
nwt European ventured within the cavern, and -•*?€.tinning
hi* explonti*>cL* from. chamber so chamber, delighted
;.hn»i witc. the natural splen*t'oar -d the interior.

The ♦ r-.'vemmens L--st no time in making k"u-..wr?

the astrtkrtiocs cd the caves. and by their -tesire a

series cd capital ph •togr-ipme views u-ere saken by
Mr J. R. Hanna and laid' hefiore Parifament. A •are-

taker was also app* dated in she pernor »<f Mr Fraser. and
■ recauwxnjs taken to prevent any injury to the beautiful

:• •rmatfoas as the hands cd tourists and •-there. The :aves-

are *cill comparatively unknown. and arc to the present
-?r:e the nrrm ret -jf visitor* :ias ralleu sh> -rt «?“

xxue-seven ■ -r eight weeks &g« - Hl*Excellency the * tovernor

an<; Lahr • »bsL>w_ SirFrederick and the Misses Wm-ak-’-
the H-.-m E. Mirehel*om Mr J. H. I'pce-n May.. r <d Auck-

land
.

an.? •■■zhers made a special trip- to the s®rere

greatly charmed and impressed by the marvel.--us skill and

grandeur cd nature’s handiwork-
* is the nearest settiei .ent cd any size*. and it

is dv or seven hour* distant fr-m by raiL
Aeeoms»>ias®M& i* available as a new an«t very comfe-ruabte

Little hotel, and there- is n*> -liimmlty in pr*x-sring horses- for
she real stage cd the journey. Thi* i* an easy ride cd Less
than two hours over a read which is now :<rn_ei by
tee « At present she- trains are n».-t --r » * •r t.?-

in such a way a* to *mt the pnbvb- ■ >
h.-rt Mr Fraser has tosome extentovefo-cnethis dimenltvhv

*n ■ TdTT.r-.rht mst>e*iti"ns D?-r these who are t-tessed
fer ;tnd reenire to ■•aseh next m-j-rning * trahn

The caves are sitnatei in br«-vken coantry. and the -stream

whieh leais to them meander* sran<TnzlL'y thr -ngh a kwely
valley lying between two high hills. Smi'ienlv- h mm* to

the left, and then S>ws into a large cavern in rhe

dde f the hill. This is the entrance,and a r»?m t-.vitie <>ne is

is. A‘Capital view of it is given in sketch N- -2. Ir will be

that the cavern i* fringei with beansinxl dossers of
fem fl.nd- fotFiiagy- while beyond these may be seen immense
stalafTEies dependrng fr»?m the root- andin the dim light re-

-embling -grin? sentinel* keeping waten over :;ne artistic-
tre;k*nres of the interior. In the f•j-regronn’ i>> the small

< : anoe by which vf*it».-r* are ferried a ‘EissaEee -,.f twenty or

thirty ywls tothe Landing place inshte. firocn w zenee the t» >nr

<-f the cave*, is matteo® fooc-

It i* imp*zesfble in the compass '>t a r»rief article sn-rh as

this to giver.tnyzhfng Like an a«-te»;nate idea of the glories cd
the interi’-jr. The wonders of one ehamter are surpassed by
the spier, of the next, and so the tonrist binders on.

«.bbvT<--M~rs-fdeveryth rn.gbns the marveLlon* ereatiocEs cdnature

w h Feb snrrennd him-

The Grand Cavern is an immense'-rhamter. whose T>ftv

.--of 1mg and innumerable pillars are remarkably -uzgestive
« f the~nterror cd a Gothie cathedral. Beyond Lt rhe«,b>w-

w*>m3 Cave, a lovely Little spot with vaulre-i roof smdderi
'vfrhthe eoantfes Lights ofmyriads of gLo Beneath.
the river -tows silently, and the rede»rti<-n or the *r-ardeling
vault above cn shesoraee cd the water i* very pretty. The
wall;* and■•idling of the lower chambers are ■:< a light bre-wm

’-•nt th*3- cham berx on the h igher level*, which are- reached bv

LyHere, are of the pnresc white, the enerustaci’>.rs in some

easesresembling *n*.-w. in *xhers crystal- and in others

most beautiful alabaster.

Stalactites depen»i from the roof in immense nur-

Thev assume every conceivable fo-rm. some "i>semblig
pen*.‘il*. in their reased and slender fc>rm*. while -.'-chers might
e

" ■ beaker, for sueh vegetables as earrec* and Turnips.
sketch No. 1 give* a capital view --f a group cd
these *tala»’tites depen?iing from the r*»t : and. fair

readier, if yo-c Look b-eneath. you will -ee several excel-

Lent specimens of stalagmites. These are fo-njie*! by the
concreri’rn cd the Lime in the drops of waterwhich drip- from

the -talacrites above. In this instazKC- the appHcati' -n o?

«f the old Aviom is- reverseh Conszant Trippir g Tees n*x

wear away the *rc-ne. but on. the eocitrarv form-s the

stalagmite- which gra.tually grow* upward ann eventually
meets the *zaLa*:tite the two then a pi? Tar from
re*d to tioor-

The Fairy Grotto i*a lovely pla.:e. ami here the en«:ru*ta-
ti*>cs arefor allthe world Like the wool »>n a sheets An»n v-

have the • *rgan Gallery, in which i* a fair iznitasi»ju *d az

« -rgan_ a portion; cd which is composed car a beautiful whit*

swbstaiwe as pure as Parian marbde. • Mher ram* show
varying but decidedly pretty tints. Then there is th*

Native Lan«i* Court. a»i further on rw. • miniature imita
ti«»ns of the f--rmer Rotorua terraces. ->ne in white and th*

• -ther in ch«-:<eolate concur.

Mace s Ca.vem i- the meet ' ea..itirt2 xr_ I r>.m<ntie -p»< •>
the wh-'ie The -n’cetaa-'e the interier i

- ’tnty iteeLt. the Aiettme t ,
•--' '.ec_ne *n»i bwustifttL Sketch N-x 3 *capital vie.
.< vhai i- eallei The Blanket. •ei the left will be teerre,
a fertnattea n«>t unlike a biaakec in appearance. I- eel. n.

it isereaniy white, and the illn*S>n i- o>mple«e if > i
hei.i ..n the other side ef the «taia.-tite. There.

<e ean -ee
in the lower part of the **ecalled blanket, -everal £reet
'tr-.pee jimilar in width and tin: t>> tbo-e which <ce wonk
espeetto end in ablanket.

TS» eaves*extend :« * •-t * «(«aiter •< * nsiie.
a»i are ■erTam'y besasafni aori remarkable narirai wonder-.

Fresh ehanbera are ■sxsstaatly betag dieewvervsi. a&i tae

being linirT i: ailthe way nntne l«* M it >

expeetni that mo«e beaatirxl <*»«. even than will

vet be -iise»>vered. One K’the new ehamber- ncently ’•«=.<

s» remarfcar-4e t-w the ta.“: :?jkS :ce e=.erx«:a:i--i- ■'■ely r»-

'erj.hie r<ale rink eneni - -c a lovelv an>t de&eate ttBL.

WHOSE FAULT WAS IT?

By ShieleyBrowne.)

H* • is n. Kate .' -I" -f 1 v :

Miss Magnum o.ntr th? '-*ra-zers
- If it’s Mr CarreJL ask him into

she > ■«..<.->>. If h’s Mrs Palerm-o
IDbe realty to so the orchid

sfe»w withher in half a minute f

Kate Kelsey had left her p-ie-
’ aklmp in the kitehen and hurried

up to the -i«»r - beLL In the

Mapnuns h*:«useh*>ld shealway? .fid

whas EBobcdy else d®«M he found

co ui&demake. She wns a rosy,

nemftnv pin rrom tne wn*> ua*i oome t»> vl—it

her city and whose intentions had been,

after a brief period -.-f social to take a M*ne* d

Lesson- in a rsn? -u.s *meth»>i of -: re-sr akr r u. in oraer to

-ecure a wav of supperainp herself in future—f-c Kate was-

m.- -irone in"Life's hire- But the seanustresshad de-
■ arced in a -.udu’som • >he wasn’t a machine to w--rk day
ant iiEpht.' -ce leelareti. ’ a-tno-upn Mtss vom an*i me

lady seemed so think -o ’ —and Kate’s ready taste and oukk
neelie were in re.ui-fzioG_ And then the eham ber-ma&i

had resented the lowerinp of her wapes. and pives warainp.
and Kate was so -croup and handy. Selina o*-uld n«

~

~ take

’ed-. and it made AHine -neeze to. sweep. Times were hard

—as least so Papa Mapnmn declared. -o that N --rah wa- not

replaced—and before -be knew* ft. Ka.se Kesley had no time

to herself aSous the ■ trade' which. the Mapnurn
family so- heartily despiseu

- Y-.-u had a preaz deal better stay here. niv dear, where

vc-u're exactlv the same as • ne ->f the familv.' said M>

-« .-.fthe family . Sefiinawas at a
* pink tea. and Aline

was ttactieinp her bank—Mrs Mapnum was do-dr _• over a

piece of fancy wock Ln the parlour. and Kase, with her red-
disa-dre-wr: curfe pinned up in a p»:ckec-uan’iketcnief. wa*

vipereusly -weep-imp down the halls and staircases, "he

smiled a tittle, but -he md net rem<?uscrate-

“ By the way. Katie.' said Mrs M.aruum. who was ail

h»:-uey and sweetness.
• there'- that parcel «x oil do-thes for

the washer-w,renan’s little children You had better take

them aroundthis evening c«> her.*
" I'Ll take them c«->ni*>rrow.’ said Kate.

• X«x elv -fear : better n - chi-

Mapnum. ~ AIfno- is "inite disturbeL that the p*:»-r little
.“An t t»

Y "uncav-s.’u.'.'*.- . ->u ac*>.xmt -?e there :. ,rue>.

Kate went bark co her hand-b-msh and doss-r. am

■ That's because L*)esor Cray is this evenimj t*-

about rhe h'?er-ft;Ll visftm<; sii-i <e t<->

herself. "

amt "ennaar. • A;:ne r .■-z. c want t» re e-es-^.

with. Why Aunt Mapuum siy so at oncer ’
To-day sue had '*een imkkinp p4um-pie in the

kitchen, for ft happened t«- be the ■■>?• ••<’- lay -.ut. and I ncle
Mapnum was as en?ss as a bear if his -lesser: was m -c in-

variahty up- to* the mark : but Kate she i_ai ran .tphtly up*-
-tairs co answer the bem

“ It's neither Mrs Palermo-n -r Mr <larr’?ll. Aunt M.apnm_.'
-he said. ’ It's ye-ur et>asn& Thyrca Tro-cter fromoleyk ek
Farm.'

Cousin Thyrsiit was. aliphtimp from a cab-, withher little

leather crank scud*let wire, tarm-uet brass nails, ner preen

barege veil an-i antiquely -rut *iye.L exitn-r j- *m. a

basket ••.■■ bacteru-ir.- In - -ne hand and a pair of daintysprinp
chickens wrappel in - -Id linen in the ether.

Mrs Mapnum clisped her kii-lei hands.
• "hat win become ed us’.”' cried she. •♦’•>u-in Thyrnt

Tr>>cter from * deyksek Farm '
- Yes. I th*>tm:ht y-ru'd be pr’>per jla.i to ~ee me' «..d-l M>

Trotter, al one -m.iie. " I mwi a littie ertann t*.- -’-o.
and I th«m’ht I'd try the Xew Y- rk -t<res and -ave tavern

:at by codin' here. And here'- ’•ode ■•' the butternut.- • if
the ofd tree .Vine used co set under them, hoc -lays, and a

pair the white Brahma f -wLs that Elias wranp the neck'

•’■f and dressed eartv in the ms-rninl afo-re I -carted. How

*v 7 .- ye dew. Sary Slaguum and teepais ?■
• Snell have to- sleep with Kate.' whispered Selina- * "he

*:ertafnly wilL The -puest »*hamber is kept f<- r Mr- I.e

Lfn’iley. ’.‘h. the ---Id wo-man .’
• Yr-u «iidn't ’all her a dreadful old v<nin.' -al: Kate,

with spirit, ‘when y-?-u all went and -pent the -ummer with

her at ••Eeykoek Farm, when Aline wa- pectinu over the

‘That was ouite dh*erent.', -aid -he. • And I'm sure

mam ma -euc her a wuo-le »x of : ..’owns ano thmtrs that
•jfctie fall, M»>i in.i, phtsi- *s

■ My ►lexr K.tce.’ M> Mxzustm. ' I eu*t

awa y -a. r--kv I keep <'-Ma-tn. Thyria well ia she
bi.-kS»XKi< SOile Mr> IM- Lindley > xn-i -> tn-z. . i-

~ ' Y 1
’

t£.>* -.r*li»k. *»i saeSsasne-.f L.’•*—y -a Be»il e -'l*L»n-i.

and rwiins: ■ n. the elevated rv«&—ye*. an«i t«> *ee the wax

nsnres. t>:«x A"ytr-Ytu.- •>_• kwp her ••at ■: the way. Mr*

I*» Li&iley > *•• '•■?".- Mrcartit : .v.: I w : ■■. ■ ■ ■
«’r»y -cs-reet i>>r the «- rM that we ha«e *=»:;. as -wtlaivii*h
relative.'

»'.xß*in. Thyna en;* ye»i her vi*it :mn»en*ely. Ta-*r“ were

times, it i* tree, when *be e>?oM r.- t anise understand
how it was that -he saw *•> little -A Mr* and her

• I bt'Mefts my k- as. •*>. -iw. I

.x- :•
’ az*. *et .n t*-*7 - • re* - rm * : -it

shere az. 5 r»«n I can 'ids very m-ely with ym. Kate.

And Kate 7 Were there n-o time* vita Ikieioe « *ray .*

deep adjika* w*<ee **<m'.ed i .-’*m*tairs w -ea she wvold
have gt'*en al! she had in she w»<*

-
-

a - iar.ee t— n- ingle
with the ; lea-az: perfomed erow L Flat *be *at .aietly -c.

t«> •’• z-in Thyrza T” <ter * -m- -•** *t» mes ar« a: the

neighv *mrb<»:d <d 'Heyk ek Fareu vnd if. -mre or swiee. a

•fm **.*rt * feare*
.

Kasy ear. it * -«-methin' ena*.'

whispered • • •a*it Tbyra -My th.” atr* *«.ee. and my head

aeaes*•» i and these erelittle vimz-le* all • verniv

*x2z-:hev l*k la_ie- id . v. M-..<M~* a : at - '-

the M ese* with I hate c tremie

>&ry ;e*t when .*he’< go:: to lie'’ c»-m-ar.y :*> tea. at

p'raps—’
la less than tw- hmrs she whole Magtmm mniilv la.:

taken preeipitoa* fight—Mr and Mn M«ui

. Harlem. ami the girls to stay wish Mr* I** Lind&ey
in AtlanticCity. Bridget parked her hag ami depart- - -
the <drr*n <e>—and a great *iler>*e : re' kilem

• Katv an *tav with • m*iz Thvrm-the tires. me 1 .
in’ - g - - •-* -L

vaccinated.’ And Kate *cave*i.
■Tm dreadfol *orry. *aii Mrs Trcer. - I renember

nowtakin" the siek babv on my lap in the cars when I was

• •:_in ~

:- : .> kek ? m 1'- -t -••-• -

•M I A&i it aiat iardly • hn*naz-like ’y and *ee
•

- • f Ik* ' re:bk T -' I'. .7 ' 7~

az-i 1 . -- -K kte : ml ’ X .
1’• 11.-7 ' ’ 1 -.. 7 - • • ' ■---■'

*
-• ’ ’ •*

I’ve lived il..»kz and e»/zfz- i ieal . A:< if I *l*.---c. i : .e. Kkty.

garret shir: step vs y--'i g; zp- -and 27 ~ :• ’e

Al. 7- • 7- ■ - - 1- -7 _• 7 •-.- • •-
-■'••

her :au&ced be Deetor • ray.
"

1-- 7 L 7 7 -■7. 7' - •«.- -
1 - ‘ ;■ '•. .

azyhew. it’* the nearest p-lace. the -a;~.ss- ’►- • -■ i*

Ac :he end «e a the M.kgznn. tan Ay ■■aze k z<

their heme.

■ ■ - - •'. 7 fcs been s arise*!

Mr- . eerl g :hi* . - -
-p- _. T.'.'.-r-' Have i -.•. • 7

,-■ - ee ere

■ It wk* zee neeessarv/ su-i I**-:, r •/•rar. half *r. ilmg.
- M2- T 77.7 ~ . ..-22- •

V>~ V.21, ~ 2....7-L 27.7 k .dr
■ •‘h. Dw» t«r ’ tat. *he • .-;.v 11 2 . 7 '•

- Why .iidn’s y*:d : here:.
;rtei_

■ Az«i Kate Kesley 4 '

Again the rahsrhiev--zs sparkles Tkme nut*- the y» mg

t>hvsieikz *

’Kate Kesley is Kate Kesley n • sk-. re.

• «.»h. h< ecer—she imh—h/.- -e'

- Married

■ Yes, to rue. We wens »"leyk- ex Farm. •n ’ -nr 1.-.zey-
az*! •‘e-zsin Thyraa ,£aT-e Kate v weidLng-p-resezt ■: a

th*XL*aZ”i ■ I-.'liars. Kase is “e e her heiress. *.he *av* : m<

:he neigh hems he.-Lare that mie ». valcal le irm vein l.a*

been de-vei*. tel <n the rg.-’mt.km where the .1 ’■
•■ittr-rm:

trees grew W* -taymg a 7 ■ ? el.* •H 7- 1. .
az>i sh»>oLi he pleased so Live yr-n eall. ’

D»x««jr * tatwent eheerilv ■-ns :••■ fzi*h i* r .•■ mmg "m<

*•■£ patient.*. Mrs M.agrimi .az* i her sw- - lang 1“ tere -tars’:

each “.•'ther blankly.
■ And v-j'tt were s> terrain,' -an '*>-T.ze :».■ Aline. 't . l.t

wasin l«" ve with y'?/«

1a s ai. ate* nn* 1 emaz*. .r.•’ .*2— . s.-^-.-. —. 2—

t’.ei yea Kate was sly ‘.'
■ * riri*, *r».<>■ ■, •Tkr-’e beg -;.<i i their :z*?'Cher. 'ls* • ■ ri-tr.

fy■l3 S T ■■ 77-- -• 1 217. I .- ■ ' . •

In thi-w:-<i’'i it i* eav*y *hifs - tie hvalt ■ -r -< ...-

THE SENSATION OF HANGING AND DROWNING.

Is u arsirfe •« • Th- Day* <>f lii* Dan-die*, is

''. < ' . * _ie I’7 2- -•-. ' r* 2 _1-- A ’
“'

- ■ ' 7r ’

weL kn?w-z ’ hen.-men-?n—the fait mat theevents --f k wh- >le

■-■. - 2..*••-■.2 -* 1 .••*.«« .:. ■. -:*7.- ._ t

• : a pei*s<’n who i* ’n the p»>int -g :easfe by -ir».-:«zing
*nrf- ■•’aCL-.'Z. '*peaking--f she *a*e : Lori F‘‘m?*m’-y. ?. .
was liazgei by che zi< h in Pari* in 179-1 and-rat "iown ef •'■-

-

-
;.7.7. ■

7 -127 • *ay* : -He Lor-i P-’-n**>n*y r. r>-

•ee<lei 7. gi •.- .1. ■ ■ in 7 • . *en.s»,7i 7.- n •••7." _ 7-•
2-7—.'. He • J.'7--. . - - . -•

in mid-air more than a few az-i yet in ’1 kt '••■7-:

hi* rniz-i. It i* erne that hi* Life that -late hai n- z k

very evencrxl me. being -.'Zly nineteenyears ,f . '•- : -

every pa*t sensan- n was rene«e*i m all its freshness. It 1-

'en*atim> ffear:k wa* atessentially ---y 1-

temrerazient. Tbii* remarkar le mental ".*>wer of cal’:: gny
the past in moooeats m snsyen-iei animation I i.ea-.

7--’. ■ ..-172 • ■.- ■ a*the a-e
*• nntZi . ■ t‘ -

•1• ’•
.-r.na He was "Vy the

.- . .

_ • • ■ «■ • ■-'

-- 1 • - • -1

_

A im’.ra. * with a ry. 2 iity z‘ 1* t>«C only in-ier*’-

plare. the effect it w<«ai«i ha*e • r. myfaii.f.y. and aTi--z-ar>i

y*»-K 3.)
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A SUBTERRANEAN FAIRY LAND.

MAIRS CAVERN.

ENTRANCE TO MACES CAVERN. THE BLANKET.
From photographs by Mr J. R. Hanna.
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ECHOES FROM THE NORTH.

[By Graphic Contributors. ]

The 24th of May, Queen’s Birthday, and what would

appear to interest us more, public holiday. His Excellency,
mindful of the difference between Colony and Old Country,

very considerately held his levee on the evening of the

23rd that no holiday-maker should suffer for his loyalty.

He also instituted a very grateful reform—the substitution

ofmorning for evening dress for those who attended the cere-

mony. Apartfrom thefact that the presentevening dress looks

singularly bad by daylight even at its best, it is painfully
but incontestably true that in the majority of casesevening
suits bear too plainly the marks of years’ dissipations and

funerals. But then the question arose, what was the

meaning of morning dress ? The Governor’s staff considered

a black coat asanessential part of it, and the result was that

more than one important functionary, arriving in his work-

a-day clothes, found himself turned back. This was hard,
but nothing to the grievance of one of our newest Hedged
M.L.C.’s. Lord Onslow does not, as his predecessor did,

extend the privilege of private entree to members of the

Legislature, and our friend took this very much to heart.
So while the oldest members of the Legislative
Council were filing past, this gentleman retired to

the hall denouncing those who hail subjected him to this

imaginary insult with great loudness and vigour. Needless
to say he was greeted with inextinguishable laughter and

most effusive sympathy ; and, altogether, there was a liveli-

ness about the ceremony that was most refreshing.

It is lamentable tonotice what a change has come over us

in 150 years. Then a levee was a levee—at all events in

France, whence the word was borrowed. People would

crowd on high-days and holidays to see Louis XV.

go through what Carlyle calls an official washing
(only of his hands, be it noted) and the grand busi-

ness of changing his shirt. ‘ They put the clean shirt down
over the King’s head,’ so we read, ‘ and plucked upthe dirty
one from within, so that of the naked skin you saw little or

nothing ;’ really rather an astonishing feat. On great oc-

casions the shirt was handed by a Prince of the Blood. Then
the King finished dressing and sat down to have his hair
frizzled, still devoured by the eyes of the privileged, and
finally His Majesty did his morning-prayer, which was

the shortest part of the whole business, consuming, in fact,
less than six seconds. Napoleon’s levees were different. He
would go round the room with his hat under his arm, quot-
ing to the people who had a reputation for cleverness some

historical or other fact that he had got up for the occasion,
and leaving ladies ar.d inferior mortals with the re-

mark that it was very hot. This latter observation he was

heard to repeat twenty times to twenty different groups

in the room. But Napoleon would occasionally en-

liven matters by violent abuse of some unhappy am-

bassador representing some country which was obnoxious
to him. We all know of the scene between him and Lord

Whitworth, when Napoleon, not content with hard words,
took to menacing gestures. ‘ What would you have done if

Napoleon had struck you?’ Lord Whitworth was asked when
hereturned to England. * I should havedrawn my sword and
runhim through the body,’repliedhislordship, who,thoughhe

kept his temper on this very trying occasion, was nota man

to be trifled with. If this actually had taken place, this
particular levee would have changed the whole course of

history — no first empire, no Russian invasion, no burnin"
of Moscow, nobattle of Waterloo. Mho shall say after this
that levees have no interest, even though they now be re-

duced to a cold bow or a shake of the hand ?

The observations made by a tourist during a Hying journey
round the world are not usually very clearly defined or

accurate; but the address delivered by Mr T. Peacock,
M.H.R., describing his recent visits to Paris, Rome, and

Pompeii, was remarkable for lucidity and fulness of

detail. The lecturer probably erred in endeavour-

ing to crowd so much matter into one address.
Like a country viewed from a railway carriage the passage
from scene to scene was too rapid to admit of deep and
abiding impression, and ultimately became somewhat weari-
some because of thenumber ofmarvels which were presented
to the mental vision with kaleidoscopic rapidity of change
Mr Peacock was particularly happy in describing Paris and

the buried city of Pompeii ; his account of Rome suffered
through the effort to compress into the compass of half-an-
hour’s description too many of the features of that ancient
city, whose every street and by-way is identified with some

historical association. The musical interludes during the
evening were of a high-class order, and creditable to the good
taste and judgment of Mr Philpott, the choirmaster of St.
Stephen’s Presbyterian Church, who officiated as conductor.

Colonial students have as a rule been very successful in

pursuing their course of study in the Mother Countiy. The
proportion of prizes that have been won by them is a very-
good one, and they have worthily upheld the honour of their
native land in competition with the brightest intellects of

the older lands. New Zealand has sent a fair share of these
successful students, and it is pleasing to note that she still

continues so to do. The latest successesrecorded are those
of Messrs W. H. A. Tebbs, son of the Rev. W. Tebbs, of

Auckland, and E. J. W. Waters. The former has been very
successful in the examinations he has undergone during his

medical course, and he has just lately succeeded in winning
the prize for medical and pathofogical study at Westminster
Hospital. Mr Waters has passed the first examination for
the highest medical qualification awarded by the Royal
College of Physicians and Surgeons of Edinburgh.

Sir Julius Vogel is at present in much better health than he
has enjoyed for a long time. His success in floating the com-

pany forthe working of the Taranaki ironsand has done him a

deal of good. It is not improbable that in a few months he
will return to this colony-; but he has given nointimation of

any- intention to enter political life. But Sir Julius does

not always shout forth his intentions to the world.

It is almost certain that the Hon. E. Mitchelson, the pre-
sent Postmaster-General, will contest oneof the Auckland

city seats atnext election. Mr Mitchelson is popular where-
ever he goes, and will make a good fight in any constituency
he may- choose to contest.

The Australian cricketers are meeting with very fail-

success at Home, and those who predicted for them nothin"

but disaster must feel that their prophecies were a bit
‘ previous.’ Their victory-over Surrey is a very meritorious
performance, for the Surrey men have probably the best all-

round record of any eleven in the world. < >n the whole the

players new to international cricket are shaping very well,
and unless something goes wrong we may expect the present
team to return with a good record.

Captain Olive left Auckland on Tuesday last to take up

his new position of secretary for the Australian Club in

Sydney. He takes with him the good wishes of all his
Auckland friends.

By the last San Francisco mail Mr and Mrs H. W. Heath,
of Princes-street, Auckland, returned to Auckland after an

absence of two years in California. Mr ami Mis Heath ap
pear to have thoroughly enjoyed their prolonged stay in the

Golden State. After spending a few weeks in New Zealand
Mr Heath returns to San Francisco to complete some busi.
ness arrangements.

Mr R. K. Garlick, of the well known and old established
firm of Stewart ami Garlick, kauri gum meichants, of

Auckland, leaves for a trip to the MotherCountry by next

San Francisco mail. Mr Garlick has been engaged in
business in Auckland for many years past, and though not

taking a very prominent part in public affairs, has formed a

large circle of friends. It is to lie hoped he will thoroughly
enjoy his well-earned holiday.

Mr E. W. Page, for many years manager of Messrs Owen
and Graham’s business in Auckland, left for England in

December last to complete some business arrangements in

connection with his new venture. Prior to his departure Mi

Page purchased the flourishing business of Clarkson and

Co., general drapery importers, Christchurch. Mr Page re-

turned to Auckland by the s.s. Mairarapa, having per-
formed the journey to Australia in the s.s. Valetta. Last

Thursday he left Auckland for Christchurch to take
personal charge of his new business. The firm in future
will be known as E. W. Page and Co. Mr Page’s family-
will follow him South in about a fortnight.

rhe Arts Society brought their most successful season to
a close on Saturday- last. All through the week the atten-
dance was remarkably good. The evenings were specially
popular. < In M ednesday night last the prizes were dis-
tributed to the successful competitors by the Mayor, Mi
I pton, who made his usual speech in his usual happy style.
The prize winners all looked very proud and happy.

I he Art I nion was drawn on Thursday evening, w-hen

the attendance was very large. It is to be hoped next year
" e may- have fewer still life pictures and more subject and

figure painting. There is a want of originality about the

local art. The statuary lent by an Aucklander lately re-

turned from Paris was much admired, especially Cupid and

Psyche. Miss Dobson’s pictures have been the subject of

much comment, both friendly and adverse. Mr T. S.

Drummond s landscapes seem as popular as ever. There
was a musical selection every evening.

The Early- Closing Association are trying to secure a

universal half-holiday on Saturdays, and they will be suc-

cessful if they act fairly and squarely and stick to their
text. But they must not attempt persecution, as they
have threatened to do. As the Yankee said, ‘This is a

free country, and everyone does as he darn pleases. If

he don’t by Thunder, I’ll make him.’ They want

to persuade the Auckland shop - keepers to close
on Saturday afternoon. Some of them already do so,
others are willing to do it if Queen-street is unanimous,
while others again say they will doso provided all in their

particular lines of business in the city agree. The only way
for the Association to attain its object is to • boom ’ the
thing properly. They have been nobly helped by the

press and the pulpit, and they must do the rest of the work

themselves, with the assistance of the working-men. The
Association is affiliated to the Trade and Labour Council.
Let the latter send forth the fiat, that no member, nor his
wife, nor his son,nor his daughter, nor the stranger that is
within his gates shall buy anything after 6 p.m., or after-
noonon Saturday, and — hey I presto ! the objects of the

Early Closing Association areaccomplished.

I hear that a Savage Club is to be formed in Wellington.
Auckland has had one for two years ami Dunedin

for twice as long ; so I hope the experience of both will be

utilised before anything definite is done. Personally, I have
generally noticed that successful clubs of this kind
generally contain a large professional element, and indeed,
without it it is hard to see how the evening entertain-
ments are to be made much more attractive than
evenings at an ordinary Club. Music, for instance,
is one great resource, but how many male amateurs can be
found in one town of suflicient skill to give pleasure week

after week ? Even at home the difficulty is found, and the

membership of professional musicians, reciters, and so forth

is a sine qua non. Here the scanty number of professionals,

properly so called, increases the difficulty fifty-fold, though
even so I do not regard it as insuperable.

The most striking combination of talent as musician and

reciter that 1 ever encountered was in Mr Clifford Harrison,
a gentleman whose entertainments are, or at all events

used to lie, very popular in London. He delivered his

recitations sitting at the piano, and accompanied them with

a constant undercurrent of music expressive of his subject.
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Th a- in reciting lined* Belle of the Ball, while speaking
the text with great force and humour. and gazing ilirectlv
at his audience. he never cease-1 to produce with his

hands a flow of dance music subordinate to the

recitation, l-ut supplementary to it and highly effective.
Xor did he ever *h*-w the least inclination to sing the
words though the tern] ration must have been almost irre-
'istible. Indeed it was hard tobelieve that theperformance
wa- the work ofone man. so independent of each other did

the two j-art- -eem to be. and yet soperfectly blended.

ECHOES FROM THE SOUTH.

It goes without saying that < hri-tie Murray tells *ome

stories. Have you hear! that one about the

professional deserter t Well, you ought to hear him tell it

to appreciate it properly, but I " ill give you the substance.
It is in the courseof Mr Murray's journeying* in the guise
of an ■ amateur casual in search of curious charac-

ters and phases of life that he came across a man

who made a practice of enlisting in oneregiment. remaining
until he got his bounty, and then deserting. He would

t..-n goto another j-art of the country, enli*t again. get

ias bounty, and desert again. He earned on this

little game very successfully for a long while, and. had he

een Russian and so had some thousands of regiments to

enlist in. he would undoubtedly have become a millionaire.
I nfortunately for him. he was an Englishman, ansi the

number of regiments was solimited that he inadvertently
enlisted in one which he had already honoured. The result

was. of course,detection ami punishment. I hear the gentle-
man's real profession was discovered, and the records were

searcher!, the result being that it was found that he had

solemnly -worn to serve
• Her Most < iracious ’ for twelve

hundred years !

Dr. Frederick Fitchett. M.H.R. for one of the Dunedin
seats, who went for a tourof America and Europe with Mr

T. McKenzie. M.H.R. for Clutha, did not return with that

gentleman. Dr. Fitchett had the good fortune to lose his

heart on the trip, and on 16th of April was quietly married,

at St. Saviour's Church, Cadogan Square, to Miss Lina
Valerie Blain, eldest daughter of Mr -John Blain, of London.

The doctor met the lady on the trip Home. He and his

bride will return to the colony shortly, having secured

passage* in the Drizaba.

By the last San Francisco mail Mr McKenzie, M.H.R. f >r

’ lutha. returned tothe colony afteran extended trip through
America and Europe, made in company with Dr. Fitchett-
Mr McKenzie's attention was chiefly devoted to an inquiry
into the prospects of New Zealand products in the markets

of the older communities. He round that on the Continent

of Europe, and even in England, there prevails among al!

classes a lamentable ignorance of this colony and its re-

sources. In conversation with some of the leading men of

the other colonies he found a growing desire for inter-

colonial free trade, one of the most important step** towards

federation. It is satisfactory to learn from Mr McKenzie

that there is no immediate danger of a serious fall in the

flax market, ihough he says it must be remembered that

~isal be a dangerous competitor. It cannot be too

strongiv impressed on manufacturers that they will ruin

their show of making the ind a-try payable an 1 permanent

bv sending an inferior article. There is a good market for

dairy produce. especially cheese, but the butter must be

more earefullv packet!. New Zealand mutton is gradually
overcoming the prejudice that existed against it. On the

whole the result of Mr McKenzie's investigation nra-t be

■considered satisfactory to the colony.

It w..uld seem, from the utterancesof the Hon. Mr Fergus

to his constituents last week, that an attempt will be

made next session to throw on the general taxpayer the

burden of several of our bscal bodies. such as the New

Flvmouth and < lisborne Harbour Boards. These bodies

raised loan* for local purposes, paying a pretty high rate of

interest, owing to the fact that there was more risk to the
lender than in the ease of Government borrowing. Now

they find the paying of that interest a somewhat trouble-

some work, and they naturally wish torelieve themselves of

it. ''f course they don't care who bears theburden so long as

they can shake it off. Mr Fergus is inclined to help- them,

an-i hi* argument i* that the credit of the colony must

*uffer if these local bodies cannot meet their engagements.

But the credit of the colony was never pledged in regard to

these loans. The lenders knew the risk they were taking,
an-i they got a higher rate of interest on account of that

ri*k. The local bodies were allowed to borrow on the dis-

tinct understanding that theirown districts were to be re-

sponsible. It will he a very nice thing for them, no doubt,

if after borrowing to their heart* content they can get

somebody e!*e to pay for them. We may expect an interest,

mg discussion w hen Parliament meets.

How busy the Trades Councils, an-i especiallv the Mari-
time • ouncil. have been of late. If they get all that they
demand they will be well off indeed. ime of the most

curious features in this programme wasthe different contriv-
ance* for securing the representation of *eamen in Parlia-
ment. The delegates suggested that seamen should be dis-

franehised as citizens and return a member--!their own. the

master of the ship toact a* returning officer. This did not

commend itself to the Premier, soanother delegate proposed
1 that *eamen should be able to record their vote at the

first port that they came to. and 2 that the poll might be

open to them -ix weeks earlier than to -ther people. It is

easy to see what power would be place-1 in the hands of

*hipp-ing agents if the first of these propositions were ac-

cepted. A rendezvous of a dozen C.S.S. Co.'s ship** in one

port on p-olling -lay might upset many calculations. And
■igain. if the principle were extended t-» other countries, one

•ioes not exactly see why tire same men should not take the

opportunity of voting at Melbourne. Sydney. and Hobart, as

well as in New Zealand ports. Then as to the sugges-
tion to open the p*-II to -eamen six week* 1-eforehand,
is it the lowest p-eri-xl for which a man employed on

New Zealand vessel* may expect to be absent from
the colony And how about sailing ships, upon which
no man can dep-end I And again, if six weeks were
the fair period, are the names of all the candidates alwav*
kn-.wn *o long l-ef-re polling day’ A great -leal may
happen in *ix week*. A candidate may die. or be put in
gaol, or abscond from his creditors, or be otherwise dis-
qualified. ■At present,' complained the sailors' rep-resenta-
tive, • we -eem to be considered out of society altogether—-
a sort of animal. Now. lam far from wishing to deprive
-eamenof the privilege of the franchise, but men who spend
their lives at sea cannot *tand upon quite the same footing
a- their brother* ashore. Though they may forfeit —me of
the privileges of -irizenship, they are certainlv exemptfrom many ofits burdens, notably, from that of Serving on

juries, escape from which I am *ure many would he
glad topurchase at the price of their votes. As to bein--
a sort or animal. I have always considered myself tobe sucK
and an extremely ill-used sort of animal too. Nor does the
j-esession ofa vote the least console me. I never voted but
-nee in my life, and then Ihadtotravel4oomilestodo it. The
journey lost me a night * rest, a new umbrella. £3 10s. and
in return I received nothing but abuse. My man was in-
deed elected, an-i I tried to comfort myself with that : but
no. I was told that he was the biggest fool in the Home, so

my pride would not allow me to believe that I was worthily
represented. Since then I have abstained from voting
and now Sir Harry Atkinson say* that he would almost go
to the length of crossing men who do not vote off the roll*.
Let him cross them off the jury lists a* well, and I quite
agree with him.

Parliament willmeet in a few weeks hence, an-i of course

rumours are flooring in the air. I am told that Sir H.

Atkinson will retire, and that Sir J. Hall will succeed him,
that Mr Bryce will have a p-laee in the Cabinet, that the
• ip-position meditate a serious attack on the Mim'-r-y an,i a

great many other things equally prob-able. The session will
be a short one. no doubt, and loth partie* will be speaking
‘ to the gallery ' in view of the approaching general election*.
It i*not likely that any determined attempt will be made
tooust the Government from office during the session. The
real fight will be after the House dissolves, and much will
then depend onthe skill with which the elections are fought.
The increased aetivitv of Sir John Hall, and the rumours

about his ~uceee-iing the Premier, point to the fact that

there will be a movement on hi* part to lead on the Conser-
vative forces, while there are more unlikely possibilities
than that Sir Robert Stout will again be to the fore on the
Liberal platform. Altogether thenext few month* will -rfve

plenty of interesting j».litieal food for reflection.

ORIGIN OF ‘

BLUE BLOOD.’

Thi* term comes from the Spanish expression s-iuscrre ozwf
applied to the aristocracy of Castile and Aragon. After the
Moors were driven out of Spain, the aristocracv was held to
consist of those who traced their lineage back to
the time before the M-»>ri*h conquest, and especiallv
to the fair-haire-i and light-romplexione-i Gotha
Their vein* naturally appear through their skin of
a blue colour, while the

‘

blnod of the masses, con-
taminated by the Moorish infusion and to a lesser de-re*- bv
miscegenation with negroes and Ba* tues. showed dark up-ijtheir hands and faces. So the white Spaniards -.fold rare
came to declare that their blo.i was blue, while that of the
common people wa« black. Owing to intermarriage, there
is very little genuine blue blood left in Spain, but a Spanish
family remaining perfectly fair an-i purefv G-thic. and hold-
ing position an-i rank for centuries, t* to be found in
\ u-ratan at the present day. In England, however it
was anciently held that the thick an-i dark blood wa* the
lest. • Thtn-blood ' or

• pale-blood ’ means weak and
cowardly. Shakespere never loaded wools more heavilv
with -ignificance than when he made Lucia .-all Angelo. i'n
• Measure tor Measure ’—

A man bl«»l
*DOw-bcoch: one who neverfeefe

The wanton and motion.-of the sense.

H. M. STANLEY ANO THE MASHER.

Mr Stanley ha*at last confessed why be never married.
The fact is. said he. ‘although I admire the ladies verv

much imlee-1. *omehow I have never been successful with
them. I've explored Africa with success, but have never
yet learned the secret ot exploring the female heart.

■ I don t know why I shouldn t be a success with them.
I m sure. They are always greatly interested in rav c-n-
-versanon: I m still a young man .- nobo.lv ean *av I'm not

tairiy good-looking : and in many other respect* f comraretavourably with men who have been marke-Hv successful
am-.ne the ladies : but I have always fallen short of success.

I lh..ught I d ma-ie a capture once,’ Stanlev went on to
explain. It was al-oard an Atlantic steamer.’ I was -roingacross to New \ork. The captain, with whom I was

6

well
aequainteu. wasa firm friend of mine. His great delight was
to get me -eate-i next to him and get me to tell stories ot
my Arncan experiences.

ell. on this occasion I sat onhis right, and opposite me
on his len wasa very charming young woman. She was
strikingly handsome, an-i l-.ke-i verv lovable and ail that
>he seemed as delighted as my friend the captain was at

my stonesof African adventure. I. at the same time was
c!^ue’i Wlth her‘ " ith me « wa-s a ca*e of love at first

- The captain introduced us toone another, and for several
days my suit seemed to progress swimminglv. She seemed
tohave eyes and ear* for nonebut me.

• My next neigh Umr to the left was a y-ung masher, all
eoUar* and cuff*, wh.. -hdn t seem to have two ideas in his
tread, and had never achieve.! anything more heroic than
sm€'kin<f cigarettes and wearing aneyeglass.

• Well this youth hardly ever said a word at the table
outone -lay at dinner he happened toremark that he knew
how to make anexceptionally good salad. At the mention
or *alad the angelic young rairy opposite immediatelv
■iropped all interest in what I was saving to her and be-
stowed her attentions on him.

- Very well, the n-asher was not blind tothis displav of
interest in his salad, an-i that evening had a dish of it pre-
pare-1 and inptoi herto helphimeatit. Theend ofitall was
that *heeruelly threw meover.and shortlyafter reaching New
i ork married the young man. whose sole recommendation
a* rag as I eould see, was that he knew how to make a -rood
salad and whose accomplishment* consisted in wearin- an
eyeglass and pufhng cigarettes.

• k es. it s sad, muse-1 Mr. Stanley. ■ but it seem* to be
on_y too true that a salad will make a deeper impression on
the daintiest niece of femininity you might meet in a month
than all the chivalnc devotion in the world.'

In spite of his little story of the masher and the *alad
our illustrious explorer would never have got anv farther
along wtth the young lady in the case than makin

'

himself
agreeable. He would have been too seared to have seriouslv
rought her hand, simply Ijeeause she was v.-ung and
i-eautiful. •

Mr. Stanley thinks a lovelv voung woman a *ort of win--less angel—a superior being who was made for rough him
to admire at a respectful distance, but n->t to re apr-roached
toocl->sely without sacrilege. Which is all verv well and
very proper : but until he gets over this feeling of awe some
bold masher, with a recipe for salad, will alwavs *ter. inand cut him out.

'
'

-

GEORGE ELIOTS WIFE

The blunder* that are made in reganl to literarv people
by those who should know Utter are aleurd enough but
those Who have had no opportunitv to inform themselves in
such matters ean go even beyond' these mistakes in dioll
errors.

At an author's reading recently given in Boston for the
benefit ot a working girts elub there were present a number
ot working girl* who nave tor the most r-art small chance tokeep themselve- tnl-rme-i ot tne historv or personalitv of
authors.

Among the readers wa- Mr* Maud Howe Eliot, daughter
Julia an! Howe, and author of several novekMhen the reading -i her selection came, one girl wa* over-

heard to say to another =

~',A int ' he lovelyi I'm awfully glad tosee her. lal wav-«li«i want to sec Oeorge Eliot s wife-*
The conru-ion of ideas in the speaker's mind l-etween theining authors or America an-i the departed novelist* of

England must have been pretty complete.

FUNNYISMS.

THE undertaker * favourite exercise is boxing
t..rfrr*dent Rian is like a hea,i prevents him going

Arz,,:kt“* ->» m-

. ! ‘e.n In“’-h I can't work, and so I let it alone '
The *innkinkr

- 'No. the working.*
I

-
Vonr wife temi-er verv well*'

J-ne* I m—er—some; but I get the most -.f it.
'

‘ w hat are you going to buy your wife for a birth-lav
presentasked a • -done! Jones of Squire Johnson. -I mthinking -t getting her a piano.' - Can she plav * ■\„
-rouroe n-t. Do yon think Id be such a foofa-s to l,B v her apiano it she could plav F ■

h nM?’ Il,e ten-ierly. promise me that if Ishoul i be taken away you will never marrv Nance Tarbox '
< ertamly. Mana, said the hu-l«an-l I can

promise you that. She refused me three when I
wasa much handsomer man than I am now

’

Vp to the fifteenth year most young people re.mire tenhour* deep, an-i till the twentieth year nine' h-.iir*' \fter
3?* ever?° ne ?“« ho’v much he or she requirestlwugh. as a general rule at least six or eight hour* are

necessary. Etght hours sleep- will prevent m-.re nerrou- de-
rangements in womenthan any medicine can cure.
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New Zealand Society Gossip.

CHRISTCHURCH.

Dear Bee,

At the beginning of this month some weather

prophet gave it out we were going to have an
• Indian

summer." or second summer as they have there, but alas : it

did not eome. as many other prognostications are never ful-

filled, and we are fairly launched into winter of the old-

fashioned sort —cold sleety showers : then theclouds will all

huddle themselves in a cornerof the sky. the sun shine out

so bright and warm, and you are sureit is all over, no more

to follow, so you think you will have a good walk and get

warm and cheerful again. You get about half an hour

away from the house and the rain comes down. Eugh :
Tableau. Have you ever seen a fowl walking in the rain f

That describes everything.
There is one good thing about it gardeners can do their

planting: they say they have been waiting for this, and the

Huntsmen will' find the ground soft enough tofall on. There

were several meets last week, a bye day or two. and on

Saturday a good meeting, in -pile of the weather, at Mr F.

< >verton s. Leeston. who wa- most kind and hospitable. pro-

viding a splendid luncheon.

The ' Pack of Cards ' which played whist so successfully
under Mr ' • Brien Hoare’s guidance and the ten emergen-

cies were entertained at a dance in Hobb's buildings on

Thursdaynight. Each girl sent the name ofa gentleman
under cover to Mr Hoare. Now I should have liked to have

been in the secret and helped to open them : Well, it was

a very jolly dance. The girls all wore their whist dresses

and the marshals theirs, which must have been rather un-

comfortably tight for dancing. There was a littlesore feel-

ing amongst the gentlemen, caused by some of them not

being what Dick in • Little Lord Fauntleroy ’ called
• straight.' It was agree.: not to have programmes, but all
kinds of devices were resorted to by most of them to secure

the [ortner they wished for. only about half-a-dozen keep-
ing to the original arrangement, and they found themselves

quite out of it. at which they were very angry, and justly
so. I like people who are

‘ straight ‘ myself.
Bishop Juliusis still being • welcomed.' Every parish is

having a social meeting, where he and Mrs Julias are intro-
duced to theirparishioners, and songs and light refreshments,
with abouquet for Mrs Julius, are part of the entertainment.

There is just one thing I don't understand atom it, and
when it comes to ourparish I hope it will not happen, and

that is charging eighteen pence admission. The ladies give
the light refreshments, so why charge and keep out the poor

parishioner who has to study every sixpence t No doubt in

2C<DO this will all be rectified : they are going to manage
things in a very different way. I have not seen yet how the

Sundays are disposed of then, but there is no question of

equality.
A wedding took place at St. Mark’s. Opawa, last Thurs--

■lav. which created great interest in the district, many

going from town to -ee it. The bride «a.~ Miss Gertrude
Mary Reeves, third daughter of the Hon. NV. Reeves, of

Risingholme, and the bridegroom Mr James Stevens Thom-

son,of Plymiard Park. Cheshire, but at present living at the
Waimea Plains. Southland. Mr Bell and Mr Bunn acted
as groomsmen; they are also from the Waimea Plains. The
bridesmaids were her sister Miss Nellie Reeves . Miss

Robison, and her little niece > daughterof Mr N. P. Reeves
.

The church was beautifully decorated with white chrysan-
themums and variegated periwinkle and green leaves. The

Ven. Archdeacon Cholmondeley performed the ceremony.
There was full choral service. Mr L_ Cane, the organist,
presiding. The bride wore a very tasteful but unassuming
costume of soft white silk, with handsome broehe side
t«anelsand folds on the bodiee. the dress being made with-
out a train : a handsome Honiton lace veil fell over all.

being fastened to her hair by a lovely ;«ear! spray, a gift of
the bridegroom. She carried a lovely bouquet with long
ribbon streamers. The bridesmaids wore simply-made
creme serge dresses, with trimmings of turquoise Hue. long
moire sashes to match, crinoline boat-shaped hats with soft
crowns of blue, and white feathers in front : white bouquets
with long blue ribbons. The little girl looked sweet in pale
pink. Mrs Reeves .mother of the bride wore a shot silk of

blue and crimson, bonnet to match, seal mantle, bouquet of
whitecrysanthemums and scarlet geraniums : Miss Reeves,

a very becoming dark green costume. bonnet trimmed with

buttercups, bouquet of yellow erysanthemums: Mrs N. P.

Reeves' gown was of terracotta and black, stylishly made,

hat to match; Mrs Robison wore abrown and white check
tweed, sealette mantle, brownish bonnet with orange wing :

Miss G. Robison, ared brown dress, hat trimmed to match :

Mrs Greenwood, grey dress, black velvet bonnet with grey
feathers : Mrs Harley, petunia velvet gown, bonnet to

match : Mrs Murray-Aynsley. a black dress and brown
onnet: Miss Murray-Aynsley. brown tweed dress, straw-

hat with vieux rose trimming ofa dark shade : her sister, a

green *iress-
felt hat to match with grey wings : Mrs A.

• Hlivier, navy blue gown. small round hat with p<ale blue
wing : also among the guests I saw Mrs T. NV. Maude. Mrs
T. M. Hassal and Mrs F. M. Robinson- Nearly all carried
bouquets of crysanthemuni-. and a number of the

gentiemen wore wedding favours, so I suppose the
old fashion is coming in again. The brides travelling
dress was brown cloth, with a lining of crimson silk showring
here and there, brown silk vest, the revers of the crimson :
ait->gether it was a very pretty combination : hat tomatch.
The wedding presents were, some of them, very handsome,
including several from the bridegroom.

The latest engagement is Mrs J. L. Coster and Mr Secretan.
They evidently approve of the married state, as both have
tried it before.

Miln and his Shaksperian comp-any occupy the Theatre
Koval for a three weeks' season. Our old friend Mr toilet
Dobson i* amongst them, and ha- made great strides in his
art, I believe. I hope to seehow he shines after five years.

Dolly Vale.

May 29-

DUNEDIN.

May 27.
Dear Maude.

Mis* Alive farewell benefit
concert came off on Friday night in the Garrison Hall.
* Little Lord Fauntleroy opening the *aiue evening at the
theatre materially affected the house, but not the concert,
which was one of the best held in Dunedin for year*. This
is great praise considering the Exhibition series, including
Santley* concerts, are included in the remark. Not
only was Miss Wooldridge herself in magnificent
voice, but she wa* supported by some of our best
artists. Mr Bath wa.* musical director, a position which
he ha.* so long filled in Dunedin to rhe great pleasure
of all those who come within hisrange. His accompaniment
i* always *o soft and expressive, and the soloists always
hail his presence at the piano with delight. Mr Bath and
Mr Timson opened the concert by playing a piano duet.
‘ The ladies who assisted Mi*s XVooldridge were Mrs
Murphyand Miss Ro*e Blaney. Mrs Murphv sang in her

very best style, while Miss Blaney brought down the

house with * Nea. This young lady has a grand
musical future before her if she receives a professional
education. She is only eighteen, but she has a glorious-
voice, and

-

sings a* easily as a bird. There is no

effort or facial contortions, and it will be a thousand pities
if she is not able to use to the utm»j«*t her gin. A good
voice is a great gift, yet some of those who possess it do not

appreciate it a* they should, especially among men. The

folly life of singers goes very much against the voice. But.
to return to the concert. The gentlemen vocalists
were Messrs Den*em. Smith. Rennat, Young, and Embers.
M’ <ang • of My Heart ’ splendidly, his deep
rich voice showing to great advantage. The stage wa.*

prettily decorated with pot plants, and several bouquets
were handed to the lady •luring rhe evening. She leaves by
rhe Arawa next week for England.

The Savage Club had their first meeting ia*r night. It
wa.* not a ladies’ meeting : that will eome later on.

* Little Lord Fauntleroy ’ has. of course, been drawing
crowded hou.*es. Perhap* it was bearing *o much about it.
but I did Dot care for it quite-somuch as I thought I should.
The child calling its mother * dearest ’ does not **>und to me

as sweet as
- mother.’ but the authoress declares it wa* a

way of the child s own. That dear old word, mother, will
never be beaten. La grippe laid in for the company. and
on Saturday night the leading lady was so hoarse as to l«e
scarcely audible, and on Sunday the agent was running
about looking for some one to take her part.
No one. however. being forthcoming, the pro-
gramme was the same, although Miss Winthrop was

evidently suffering. Several others of the company are feel-
ing the sickness, and a good many coughs interrupt the

play.
The Horticultural Society’s Autumn Show was held on

Thursday. There was a splendid display of fruit, and the

chrysanthemums were gorgeous in endless variety and
shades. Most people love a dower show, and there are so

few private entertainments just n*»w that people are glad to

g»> anywhere.
Richie gave anentertainment one evening last week,

at which there wereprivate theatricals. With the exception
of this there has been nothing at all socially.

Nothing is heard here of the rink this winter. The craze

for it *eems quite to have died out.although I believe in
England winter it was all rhe rage. We generally
follow the fashion that is set at Home, but in this instance
New Zealand ha* venture*! to go its own way. What the
girls will do for excitement during the winter I do notknow :
they will reduced to keeping house.

The Hon. Mrs Reynolds takes a great interest in the
Kindergarten, and ha* from time to time got up concerts.

» me takes place to-night, a number of ladies taking part in
it- I shall have more to say about it in my next letter.

The weather is cold and wintry, and -not to be depended
noon* as the visitors used to say when they were here.

There is eveiy prospect of a wet winter, a fact that will r«e

hailed with delight by farmers, who complained last *eason

that it was far toodry.
Messrs Bath and Schacht have started a series of chamber

concert* for Saturday evenings. The music is of a very
good character, as it is sure to be if presided over by Mr
Bath. He is a great favourite among musical people.

*

Rvby.

WELLINGTON.

May 30.

Dear Jexme.
Government House no longer looks the de-

serted mansion that it lias for the last few months, for Lord
and La*iv «»nslow have now returned, and are comf«»rtably
*ettied down. I hear, for the winter. The Ladies Ik»n»thv
and iGwendoline ’ »n*low are at present living at Lowry Bay
a pretty little place across our harbour . where they have

often vi*ite»i before.

Lady ' »nslow held her fir*t afternoon reception la*t
Monday fn»m four to ha]f-pa.*t five o’clock. It turned out a

very dull, odd day, but nevertheless a very large gathering
assembled, and very brilliant indeed did the large and hand-
*ome look, filled, as they were, with ail the

youth, beauty and fashion of Wellington. The rooms were

prettily decorated with a numler of hot-house plant.* in
artistically-draped |«ots. and the lovely chysanthemum*
about the room were much admired. The C ountess looked
exceptionally well in a rich dull black silk gown, verv

plainlv made, and quite devoid of trimming of anv kind,
and her only ornaments were tw.. magnificent diam«»n«i
brooches fa*tene»i at the thn»at. and a number «»f jewelled
ring*.

Tea «a.- serxetl in the dining-room, which wa.. well
[atronised the afternoon, and altogether it wa- a
very plea.-ant arfair. the Groernor and Mr Waln.nJ al.,
being there helping La.iy < •n-h.w to entertain her viaftom.

Some ot the dre-.~e-worn were very handsome, but I am
— ’try to say they were n*»t -on to advantage, for althoughthe ga.- was lit there was not a good light, and m.et ~'t them
were quite b«-t- I noticed Lady Buller and her daughter,
who have ju-t arrive.! from England, the former weann- a
handsome black gown |>rofu-ely trimmed with jet. and'the
latter a tight-fitting 'lark taii<«r-ma<ie dnes*. vita a tinv Hat
stringless bonnet. Mrs Irani wore a rich looking
Wack costume, and her daughter wore an effective
combination of sage green and favm. with a -mall
brown -tra» hat trimmed with -hot ribbon. Mi—
M eW>, of the Hutt, a recent arrival from Ireland, looked
very -tvlish in a handsome fawn-s

-
■

trimmed with braided lace, and a 1.-nnet to match
Nir- NV . H. Levin wore a long -ea:-kin jacket and a U>nnet
ot checked nbbon. and Mr- Dr. ' ollin- looked well in v

plainly-made navy blue costume and blue tulle hat. Mrw
(Dr.) Grace wore a hat with feather- to match her dark
■ire—. ; Mr- II: : ; H ::r w ;<~ dr——: in ': v x ■
and watered silk, with a large black hat with
teathera. Mi— I'aptain Ru—ell wore a navy blue.ire
and a |>aje grey t-oat—hape hat trinit: ed with ■rev ar..; w ire

7i
Wm*»*»»'*• -Mi* Cooper also wore a Hue cv-tnme.

' ?own WiV ' terra-cotta braidei with black, and
Mis* U ihord * Hun brown, and plush jacket with
lapel*. Mrs Melville wore a very prett v blue and grev wing
linnet with a blue and grey gown : Mr- Dr. Henrv. brow ntrimmed with fawn and brown -atin : Mrs G. Knight, a
wine e.loure.i dress, and bonnet to match with feathers;
Mrs J. 5i M. Thompson, a handsome tight-fitting shawl
pattern eb-ak. with long <qen sleeves falling to the hem ;
Mrs Dr. (rillon. a fawn costume, with cape and l»w.net
to match. Amongst others there were Nirs To’b"G
Mr- Parfitt. Mr- Gore. Mr- . Mrs Menteath. Mm
Tanner Chnstchureh*. Miss L. Krull Wanganui . Mi—
Handing, the M;—e- Richardson, but I realiv could, not ~ee
what they vvore. or who else was there.

It i- rumoured that there will be no Birthday ball but
that the Governor will give one in the beginning of the
session. The young people are natnrallv v erv disaptv>inted
e-pectaoy a- there are several young ladies who tad quite
made up their minds to make their -ifbut on the yueen -

Birthday. Another rumour-avs that one of our Minister's
wives will shortly issue invitations for a large fanev dre—-
ball. From what I have heard in various quarters l anc.-i
P«te a very gay session for the young people, a: anvratea-
I think most of the dances will be private and -mall 1
■lave al--> beard of numlers of young ladies who intend visit-
ing Wellington during the session, so I hope for their -akes
that it will be more lively than last year.Mrs Coleridge gave a very pleasant afternoon tea la-t
>atumay. which was largely attended. The hostess wore ablaek merveilleux gown trimmed with jet. and Nirs W errv
looked very well in a black satin gown slightly trained and
tnmniM with jet beads, and a small lace mantle and a be-
coming pure wane bonnet with feathers. Mrs R Pharazyn
Mr- Medley. and others were also there.

I must tell you something about Mrs Tolhurst > bail before
I close, for it was one of the nicest we have had for
a long time. It took place last night at Mr- Swanson - new
schoolroom in Fitzherbert Terrace, which was beautifully
decorated tor the occasion, and Nir- Tolhurst proved an ex
cellent hostess, so that the affair was most enjoyable. <me
or two of the dresses were lovely, the Misses l.race
ootn looking well—one in pile pink and one in white.
Miss Buller also looked well in a handsome black fancy net
relieve,! with deep crimson colour, and Miss Webb Hurt
and Miss Brandon bothwore vervstrikinggowns. < urioudv
enough they were almost exactly alike, made in Direvtoire
rashion. of a lovely -hade between [vale blue and green and
pale pink, the combination leing very effective, made a- thev
were, with long bands of pink from’the shoulder to ”th«»em
•,t the dress. Miss Captain Russell and Miss Irani nkh
"-ore beautiful pure white gowns, and Mi— Elfie Willianlk
also wore white, made very prettily with laree puffed - ev . -
Mi-s Willi- wore black. Mi-s ('..qe-r pink. Miss Barron
ennison.am: Miss Elhott white net with large blue moire
-asn rhe Misses Harding. Hart. NVorgan. Morrah. Mr
Nvalrond, and many other- "ere also present. Mi—
Tolhurst, who has lately eome from England, wore a prettv
ereme dies- " ith a bunch of rose- and leave, upthe -boulder;
the Mi—es Tolhurst w..re white dre—■- "ith pretty -a-hes. '

Rvby.

AUCKLAND.

NJ »v 30
My Dear Friend,

NN e were favoured with glorious weather
for the ijmeen - Birthday, and al-, on the following Mon
day. which was observe! as a close holiday. It i- now

rather late in the season for much out-door enjovtnent. but
nevertheless 1 noticed that the various excursion steamer-
were very well patronLse.l, Lake Takapuna. North Shore.
>t. Heliers Bay. Northcote, and Birkenhead apparently
ieing the favourite resorts for plea-ure -eeker-. Ti e
Winter Meeting of the Takapuna Jockey ' lub wa- the
only amusement adverti-ed for the day. 'The attendance
wa- a large and fashionable one.

The Remuera Social, Literary , and Mu-ical Society held
the first meeting of the -ea-on on Thursday evening.'in the
Mount Hobeon Hall, and, a- is usual with the—* enjoyable
reunions, the building was crowded to it- utn o-t . asacitv.
The chair wa- occupies! l.y Nir Justice Conolly, who in ‘a
few word- introduced the' various |e-rfonner-.' I nfortu*
nately, owing to a family bereavement, the pre-valent complaint. •La gnppe.' and other cau-e-.
no less than nine ap.h-gi.-s were receive.! <.ii
Thur-lay by the secretary from friend- who has!
promi-e.l their assistance for the opening entertainment.
However, an excellent, almo-t impromptu, programme was

gone through, member- m.ot willingly coming forward with
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assistance at the last moment. Pianoforte selections were

contributed by the Misses J.aw (two) and Chapman, songs

by Mr George Keid and others, and reading* and recitation*

by Messrs J. J. Boak and Montague. I must not omit to

tell you that during the interval for conversation, tea, cotfee.
ami light refreshments, provided by the ladies, were handed
round and duly discussed. I saw there Mrs Lennox, Mr*
and the Misses Roliertson, Misses Pickmere, Mrs Hardy,
Mis* Hardy, Mrs Ernest Burton, Miss Spiers, Mrs Conolly,
Miss Conolly, Mr* Finlayson, Miss Finlayson, MrsTewsley,
Mrs Buckland, Mrs and Miss Russell, Miss Carr, Mrs Ran-
some, Mr* Roach, and a number of others.

The Art Exhibition in the Choral Hall since its opening
has l>een a favourite place of resort, and, indeed, so large i*

the number of exhibits that onerequires to visit it again and

again before one has by anv mean* examined the whole of
the works of art. During my several visits I have

there met Mrs Payton, who was attired in a

stylish dark brown costume, bonnet to match ; Mrs

J. 11. Keep, very pretty creme flowered pongee silk gown,
fichu of handsome real lace : Miss Rees, very pretty grey-
brocaded silk, with vest of white silk, grey hat : Mrs David

Goldie, seal brown paletot trimmed with fur, stylish
bonnet ; Miss Berry, stylish black grenadine costume : Miss

Ma*etield, very pretty black and white silk : Miss Alice

Tye, stylish costume ot silver grey surah silk : Mrs T.

Morrin, very handsome costume of electric blue cashmere,
with Isinnet to match ; Mrs Upton, black silk gown, pretty-
mantle of ruby plush ; Mrs Devore, stylish black silk gown,
black velvet bonnet ; Miss Devore, handsome costume of

reseda green cloth, trimmed with moire silk ; Miss Gorrie,

pretty peacock blue gown, hat to match : her sistei wore a

stylish grenat costume, gem hat, sable victorine: Miss

Bartley, black cashmere gown, stylish hat. fur boa; Mrs
Cotter, cardinal satin and black lace costume, cardinal plush
mantle: Mrs A. P. Wilson, handsome black satin costume,

richly trimmed with jet ; Mrs Seegner, long black paletot,
trimmed with fur, black bonnet : Mrs Haworth, handsome
long paletot of cinnamon brown plush, bonnet to match :

Mrs J. Edmiston, black silk and lace costume, stylish black
and creme Ismnet : Miss M. Edmiston, pretty peacock blue

gown, with peacock iridescent} trimming, seal plush jacket,
black hat ; Miss McLachlan, stylish grey costume.

The St. Maur dramaticcompany produced for the first time
in Auckland a specially dramatized version of Mr Fergus
Hume's successful novel". ‘ The Mystery of a Hansom Cab.'
liefore a crowded house on Monday- night. The drama
was splendidly produced, the scenery and stage appoint-
ment* were first class, the scenes

‘ Collins-street, Melbourne,
by night.' and ‘ Mark Frettleby’s Mansion' being especially
beautiful. Miss Seymour played with much success the

small and not very congenial part of Rosanna Moore, Miss

Eily Mayo appeared as Mis* Frettleby, Miss Kennedy as

Kate Rawlins, and Mis* Georgie Smithson caused much

amusementby her impersonation of the garrulous boarding-
housekeeper. Mi-s Sampson. Mr Saint Maur played with

the utmost success the part of the manly young Irishman,
Brian Fitzgerald, while the other characters in the drama
were in every case well sustained. Evening dress was con-

spicuous by its absence, in the dress circle dark gowns being
very generally worn, and amongst the number I did not see

any specially worth mentioning. I notice that the com-

pany, for the first time on anv stage, produce Mr David

Christie Murray's new plav, ‘ Chums,' next Monday night.
I may mention that MrRobert Lamb, a former resident of

Auckland, is at present visiting our city, accompanied by his

wife, on an extended wedding tour. Mrs Lamb, it may
interest you to know, is a cousin of Mr Robert A. Atkinson,
the well-known artist, and was married in England in
November last. It is, I understand, the intention of Mr and
Mrs Lamb shortly to return to England, via Sydney and

Melbourne, there to take up their future residence.
Mr A. L. Edwards, well-known and a general favouritein

social and musical circles, returned from a lengthened visit

to England last week.

The bachelor members of the Ponsonby ‘ At Home,’ it is

rumoured, intend giving a ball to the Committee at an early
date. The ‘ event ‘is nxiked forward to with anticipations
of pleasure by the youngladies of the Western suburb.

It is whispered that an engagement ha.* recently taken

place l>etween Mr T. Whitelaw, of Ponsonby, and Miss

Peacock, daughter of Mr T. Peacock, M.H.R.
Muriel.

NOTES.

A little girl who had not l>een in school long enough to

know all the ins and outs of education, was late one morning
<luring her first term. ‘ Bring a written excuse from your
mother this afternoon,’ said the teacher, and Hattie retired

toiler desk, where she began laboriously writing.
Presently she accomplished the following note, and laid

it triumphantly on the teacher’s desk :
• Please egscuse Hattie for being Tardie.’
4 But this isn't from your mother,’ objected the recipient.
4 No'm.' said Hattie, innocently. 4 But I thought if j

wrote it myself, 1 shouldn't have to ’splain it to her that ]
was late.’

A certain little boy, according to theChicago Herald, had
greatly annoyed his mother by running away to the house
of aneighlx»ur, and staying there until some one was sent
for him. Tired of hunting for him, his mother at length
called on the mother of the children whom he thus sought,
and came to an understanding with her.

• When I am willing that George should call on your
children,' she >aid, ‘ I will write a note to that effect and pin
it on hi> arm. In the note I will state what time I want

him sent home, and you can act accordingly.’
The other lady agreed to this plan, and a day or two

afterward the child apiieared at her house with a notepinned
on his sleeve. She di<lnot look at it immediately, hut al-
lowed him to play with her children until she thought it

might l»e time to send him home. Then she opened the note,
ami found it contained nothing but scribblings.

‘ Why. < ieorge,’ said she, ‘ what does this mean ?’

• Well.' answered George, ‘

my mamma was asleep when

I wanted to come up here, so I wrote the note myself.’

‘ How much older is your elder sister than you *’ ‘ I don’t
know. She loses a year annually. I exj>ect we shall be
twins before long.’

WRECK OF H.M.S. ORPHEUS.

AN INTERESTING DISCOVERY.

HOW THE ORPHEUS WENT DOWN ON THE MANAKAU

BAR.

J 5 S Aucklander* and a good many other*

■ jA throughout the colony are already aware, a

LeTS / rebc °f old times of the colony of more than

1 Jl pOlT'ordinary interest, in the shape of a portion of

' the ot ®er ajesty * ill-fated corvette

Orpheus, which went down on the Manukau

bar on February 7th, 1863, ha* been found

washed up on the beach near the North Manukau Head.

< »ur illustration* on titlepage show the Orpheus stranded

on the bar ; also a capital view of the Manukau Harbour.

There is an interesting history connected with the remains

of the wreck itself. It appear* that after the wreck took

place the remains of the ship were sold by the Government

to Messrs Coombes and Daldy, an Auckland firm of that

day, for the sum of £lOO. For twenty-seven years the hull
of the old ship lay imbedded in the sand, though pieces of
the wreckage of masts, topsides, spars, etc., came ashore
in large quantities and strewed the ocean beach for miles

and miles. The purchasers had about forgotten all about
the matter when the unexpected news came into

town that the hull of the teak-built warship had

been drifted up on shore through the action of shift-
ing sands and tide, and was lying near the Heads
in a position which would enable it to lie boarded at

half tide. As might be expected, only part of the hull is
there ; but it is wonderful that after the lapse of such a long
period awreck should unexpectedlv turn up onshore. There
is supposed tobe a quantity of gold specie on board. Many
stories are told about the manner in which residents of the
West Coast in the ‘sixties ’ used to ransack the beach round

the North Manukau Head for the flotsam and jetsam of the
seafrom the wrecked Orpheus. Whenever shipwrights of

the Manukau, it is said, were in need of a piece of good
timber they took a Cruise round the OceanBeach and picked
out a bit of teak from the Orpheus. A resident of One-

hunga built asmall schooner, the Halcione, out of thetimber
wreckage on the beach.

Captain Daldy is the now living representative of the

Auckland firm who purchased the wreck, and he is intend-
ing to make arrangements to save from the hull if possible
anything of value it might contain. The ship’s timbers and
frame wereof teak, strongly sheathed with copper.

HOW THE ORPHEUS WAS LOST.

It is interesting to turn up old files of 1863 and read the
accountsof the tragic fate of nearly two hundred British
seamen, who met a watery grave twenty seven years ago so

near port in the Orpheus. The Illustrated London News of

April 18th, 1863. contained a graphically-written description
ofthewreck with an illustration of the fine full-rigged corvette
asshe laybumping on the bar with theseasbreakingoverher.
From the account given it appeal* that the Orpheus was a

new steam corvetteof 1706 ton* and twenty-one guns, ship-
rigged, with a crew of 280 men, was commissioned at Ports-
mouth late in the year of 1860 for the broad pennant of the
Commodore in Australia, and was at Spithead waiting
orders when the news of the Trent affair reached England.
Commodore Burnett, who was in command, was at once

despatched to convey the Melbourne transport with a valu-
able freight of rifles and ammunition across the Atlantic.
He remained on the North American coast directing the
disembarking of the little army of Canada all through the
winter months, when he received orders from the Admiralty
to proceed to his command in Australia.

The Orpheus arrived in Sydney in July. 1862. After re-

fitting in dock and replacing copper torn off in the ice, the
Commodore visited < 'ape York and Tasmania. On January
31st he left to visit the Auckland station. After a very fine

passage under canvas the ship made the New Zealand coast
off the Manukau Heads on February 7th, 1863.

A bar with 30ft. at top of high water extends at a distance
of three mile* right across the entrancetothe Manukan Har-
bour. Inshore of this there are large shifting sandbank.*,
upon which the sea is constantly breaking with the unin-
terrupted force of the great Pacific < feean.

The account in the London A'cirs says :—‘The Orpheus
made the land about 11 a.m., on the 7th, in beautiful fine

clear weather with a moderate S.W. breeze. Soon after
was observed the Head’* signal station, with the signal
flying ‘Take the bar,’the ship being under all plain sail.

Steam wa* got up for half-speed, and she proceeded across

the bar, the tide being just on the turn toebb. Steering by

the Admiralty sailing directions, the pilotage being altered

now and then in obedience to the signals, all precautions
were to be taken with the steerage, and to keep the ship in

perfect command, keeping a* was thought in mid channel,
making a good rate for the entrance.

‘ It appears that either she was not kept far enough to

the northward, or that the middle-bank had recently ex-

tended itself unknown to the pilots, for very shortly after
passing the liar, and when about two miles from the Heads,
at about 1.30 p.m., the ship struck on what wassubsequently
discovered to be the extreme northern end of the middle
bank, and at about fifty feet from deep water.

‘ The order was given to back astern, but the engines
never moved. The ship immediately broached to, with her
head to the north, and the rollers made onecomplete sweep
over the port broadside, tearin" to pieces and sweeping
everything before them, whilst the heavy bumping of the
ship forced up the hatchway fastenings, and she subse-
quently filled with water.

All hands were employed righting the ship of her heavy
broadside guns and getting out the boats.

‘Just at this moment (2 o’clock), a small steamer (the
Wonga-wonga), was seen coming out of the harbour, but
finding that she did not intend to near him, the Commodore
despatched first of all a cutter with the records and valuable
papers to shore, and in half an hour another boat, with
Lieutenant Hill and Mr Amphlett (now in Sydney), to-

obtain the services of the life-boat at the Heads, and to give
the alarm to H.M.S. Harrier, known to be in the port.

‘ With great difficulty, and in imminent danger of swamp-
ing in the rollers, both the boats succeeded in reachin" the

Heads at five o’clock, where thev met the pilot, and ob-

served the small steamer Wonga-Wonga, which had a few
hours previously proceeded to sea, returning by the south
channel into port. The life-boat* having been reported un-

serviceable, the steamer closed the boats, took them in tow,
and steamed out to the scene of the wreck, which thev did

not reach till six o’clock. They found the ship almost
buried in the water, the seas breaking clear over all and
halfway up the rigging. All the people in the tops had
mounted in the rigging ; the Commodore, with all his young
officers, being in the mizentop.

‘ It was at once seen that the only chance of saving lives
was from the bowsprit and jibboom, which overhung the
deep, still water. The boats were placed topick up all that
ventured to jump and s«rim for it. With the exception of

the boat’s crews, all that survive were saved in this manner.

Nearly all that left the ship abaft the foremast were taken
down by the eddies and undercurrents around the ship.
Some of the more young, active sailors slid down the stays
from head to mast until they reached the jibboom. It wa*

stated by the men who were picked up that, shortly after
the two boats had left the ship, the launch was got outand

manned with forty hands, but in endeavouring to clear the
ship had got swamped alongside, and that all were drowned.

‘At about seven o’clock the flood-tide set in strong, and

the rollers became very high and dangerous ; the bowsprit-
soon broke short off, the boats being occasionally towed to

windward by the steamer, which kept burning blue-lights.
‘ Towards nine o’clock the masts went one by one; the

people in the tops were heard cheering and encouraging each
other as they fell. The passengers in the Wonga-Wonga
speak of this as a most heartrending scene, for the ship
seemed at the time to break thoroughly up. Fragments of
spars and large masses of wreck could be seen (it was a

beautifully clear, bright moonlight night) passing in shore
with the tide, clinging to which a number of poor fellow*
were picked up, most of them in the last state of exhaustion.
The boats kept on the spot, until all had disappeared.
Nothing could be heard or seen during the remainder of the
night. At daylight the wind had subsided ; the sea was a

perfect calm. The Wonga-Wonga steamed close to the

reef, but nothing was visiblebut the stump of one mast and

a few bare ribs. It was difficult to realise, even to a person
on the spot, and after a night of painful anxiety, that such
a dreadful calamity had happened—that of that noble ship,
and of her complement of gallant fellows so lately full of

hope and life, nothing now remained but the few half-naked
sailors that stood around us.

‘ Numerous instances occurred of personal courage and
endurance of the very highest order. One case, that of a

young seaman named Johnson, who at the risk of his own

life, on four different occasions saved the lives of drowning
men, deserves especial whilst the pilot’s boat’s crew

—four marine*—were among the first and foremost.’

THE GRAYE OF COMMODORE BURNETT.

To commemorate the wreck of H.M.S. Orpheus a torn!
was erected in the Cemetery of Auckland at the expense of
the surviving officers of that ship and others who served
under Commodore Burnett. The inscription on the upper

part of the tomb is as follows : —‘ Sacred to the memory of
William Farquharson Burnett, Esq., C.8., who perished,
with 22 officers and 167 men, in the total loss of H.M.S.
Orpheus, on the Manakau Bar, New Zealand, on February
9th, 1863.' On the side of the tomb aie inscribed these
words : ‘ Erected by the officers of Her Majesty’s ships under
his command.’ Our engraving, which is taken from a

photograph, shows Commodore Burnett’s tomb, and on this

side of the grave is buried Captain Swift, of the 65th
Regiment, who was killed in a fight with the Maori*at

Pukekohe, September 11th, 1863.

He : ‘ What did your father say when you told him that
we were engaged ?' She : ‘O, Augustus,'you must not ask
me to rejieat such language !’

A boy holding a candle toa tradesman allowed something
to attract his attention from the job, so the candle came in
contact with the man's head and ignited his hair. After
scolding the boy, he made the remark that if the master was
to come in, judging by the smell, he would think they had
lieen singeing a sheep’s head. • Weel,’ replied the boy, ‘he

maybe wadna be far wrang.’
Encouraging to Authors.—Griggs : ‘ Do you mean to tell

me there's no money in literature? Look at Dawson; he’s
worth his millions.’ Penman: ‘Dawson? What did he
everwrite ?’ Griggs : ‘ Nothing ; he's a publisher. ’

what is live ?

A dainty kiss. e. littlehug.
To the parson’s then skedaddle :

For foodand raiment then totug.
Then o'er the Styx to paddle.

COMMODORE BURNETT'S TOMB.
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For The Ladies

QUERIES.

_!,.■/ o«./•«>. </•,»»<?.?/«> or oMo-ror. iriil 4>: insertedfree of

• luut.. t'orrespon lente replying to queries ore requested to

gir. th. date ofthe question they are kind enough to anstrer,

unii address their r.gdy to ‘ The Editor, New ZEALAND

GRxPHIU. Auckland.' on lin the too left-hond cornerof the

eneelo/n:, ’ Anserer 'or ’’Query,' as the case may be. Ike

KCI.ES for '•orrexpon’leiit* orefeic and simde. hut readers of

th-- New Zealand Graphic or?- reqneste tto .-amply mitt,

them.

Rules.

No. 1. -All■omooindationsmost I, mritt „ on one side

ofthe /»>/<» >■ only.

No. 2.—AUletters ( not left by hand) must be prepaid. or

they willreceire no attention.

No. 3. — The editor cannot undertake to reply ejerept

through the columns of this paper.

QUERIES.

Perquisites.—Will you or one of your numerousreailers
kindiv tell me how you manage alsmt perquisites? Can

you
also tell me of any substitae for egg- wherewith tocover

ti'h or anything which is to be bread enunbed ?—MAR-

CELLA.

Rough Puff Pastry.—Can anyone tell me how this is
made, and is it wholesome ?—Rook.

Crampin' Ducks’Feet. —What causes this, andean it

l>e cured ?—('HU KEN.

Croutes a LA Jubilee. -‘Herman’ asks for a reeij»e in

this novelty.

ANSWERS TO QUERIES.

H. M. Tea stainsmay lie removed from ehina eups by ap-

plying a little muriatic acid.
B. - Get a bit of waterproof cloth from a dealer in the

article, and some cement used in making waterproofs.
< oat the piece of waterproof with the cement,and put on

back of torn place, put weight on top and allow to dry.

Potato Pie tP.P.i.—Two pounds of |<otatoes : tyo

ouncesof onions cut small): oneounceofbutter, and half an

ounceof tapioca. Pare and rut the potatoes; sea-on with

|>ep[>er an 1 salt : put them in a pie dish, adding the onion,

tapioca, a few pieces of butter, and half a pint of water:

cover with |>aste. and l>ake in a moderately hot oven. A

little celery, or powdered sage, may be added.

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

Description <>:-■ I*i.ate No. I. . Fashion Plate.}

Neat and yet smart-looking tailor-made garments, cleverly
cut and fitted, are always in fashionami alway- appropriate,
no matter what the season of the year may be. We feel
sure, therefore, that our readers will be glad to see the

"ketches which they will find on pages 16 and 17.
No. 1 is a veiy neat coat in •lark blue doth, cut in the

Portland shape. which has been so successful all through the

summer, made in lighter fabrics. The double-breasted
shape i' most becoming to the figure, ami the large buttons
with which the coat is fastened, a» well a.~ the tiap-pockets
on the hips, must be noticed as very effective. The deep
roll collar is of astrachan, and the same fur is also used to

trim the front of the jacket and toborder the pockets in the
manner shown in the sketch.

No. 2 is a graceful gown, made in two shades of grey, and

arranged in unite a novel fashion. The dark grey bodice is

bordered with a narrowedging of |>ale grey cloth.’ and made

to open over a double-breasted vest of |>ale grey, with recces

•>f the -ame cloth. The skirt is made of dark grey cloth in

the plain full style now so fashionable, and trimmed all
round with three rows of the j?aler grey.

No. 3 i« a very pretty little gown in Lincoln-green cloth,
with |>anels on the skirt and a vest of tan coloured cloth.

braided in one of tho-e effective mixtur.-s of green-and-g.dd
twisted eord. which form so suecesstful a speciality at this

t.me of yea:. The green bodice is bordered tlironghont
with this green-and-gold cord, and is made with semi-fitting
fronts, secured by a small metal clasp. The green-and-gold
braiding on the sleeves must be mentioned as -jecially novel
and pretty.

No. 4 is an exceedingly useful driving ulster, made in

tan-coloured Devon cloth, and so arranged that it can l>e

w..m either with or without the deep detachable cape, as

shown in our sketch. This cape is made with wide rerrrx.

which can lie buttoned lack so that the arms and hand* are

left free. When not driving, ladies can fasten this cape
securely across the figure. The under-garment is a tight-
fitting ulster, smartly cut. and made to button on one side.

The neat pockets on the hips arid greatly to the smart effect

of this coat as a whole.

Description of Plate No. 11. (Ser Fashion Plats.)

No. 1 is a smart l>all-gown suitable for a young married

lady, and gracefully arranged somewhat a la Grecque,
with a bodice, full draperies at the back, and
pointed draperies on either side of rich yellow
duchesse satin. The side draperies terminate in cups
and ornaments of multi-eolonred passementerie, similar
ornamentsbeing also used on the points of satin which form

the sleeve-. The front of the skirt is draped with a tablier
of ivory-white lissc, embroidered with small Pompadour
bouquets of Coloured ilowera in silk, shades of myrtle-green,
oldrose, and gobelin-blue predominating. Koundthe under-
skirt there is a ’■hieesree frill of silk in green, pink, and blue,
repeating the colours of the embroideries. The bidice is

very prettily cut. and is drawn to a point .n front under a

V-s'iajied l>and of multi coloured passementerie.
No. 2 is anexceedingly handsome gown with a bodiee ami

train of dark ruby velvet. The train is detachable, and can

i>e removed without the slightest trouble or difficulty, so

that this beautiful gown can lie changed at a moment's

notice from a dignified dinner toilette to a short-skirted
dress suitable for dancing. The whole of the underskirt and

the panels at the side are of a rich brocade in a delicate

shade of pale pink, while the front of the skirt is draped
from waist to hem with a beautiful tablier of cream lisse,
closely embroidered with an elaborate design of fine pearl-.
The bodice is of dark ruby velvet, arranged with a vest of

brocade, and a chemisette of mousseline de chiffon, bordered

with pearls.
No. 3is a beautiful dinner gown in two shades of green.

It is one of the model dresses from the Paris Exhibition, and
it is made in a design which cannotfail to please the tastes

of English ladies. The bodiee is of dark green velvet, with
a vest and side nieces of pale green silk, clcwely covered
with glittering green crystal beads and a rich chenille em-

broidery in various harmonising shades of green. This same

exquisite design is repeated onthe front of the skirt, the

whole of which is of pale green silk, embroidered withbeads

and chenille tocorrespond. Near the hem the silk draperies
are fringedout, the same idea being repeated in the short

sleeves of dark green velvet, the outerparts of which are of

(Mile green silk, embroidered with beads and chenille. The
side panels are of dark velvet with centre folds of silk.

Another very pretty evening gown mot included in our

page of sketches) was also shown to me, and deserves
special mention as an example of successful and ingenious
accordeon pleating. The gown in question is made of
daffodil-yellow crepe de suit. aceordeon-pleated from the

-boulder downwards back and front, the waist being con-

fined by a heavy knotted girdle of gold coloured silk coni,
reaching to the hemof the garment in front. The bodiee

part is arranged with a ycke-shaped pleated chemisette of

white mousseline ■ hiffun, the effect of which is very light
and pretty. The sleeves are of white mousseline de chiffon,
with puffs on the shoulders, and very finetucks on the onter.
part of This aeeordeon-pfeated- gown would look
very pretty in grey, with a pale pink chemisette, or in two

shades of heliotrope. It is really an ideal evening dress for

a young lady."

THE DILEMMA OF THE GIANTESS.

Some commotion was caused on Saturday inaSouth London
omnibus from a novel cause. There was only one -eat

vacant, and for this oneof Barnum'- giantesses put in aclaim.
The poor lady, who was due for a

■ side show ’ at Addison

Hoad, found herself late onher road to the District Railway.
The conductor expostulated that she was three ordinary
ladies rolled into one. but she insisted upon her right to the
vacant seat, and declined to leave the step of the omnibus.

In the end, two ladies doubled upon each other’s knees, and
the giantess went rejoicing up>n her way.

MR C. A. SALA'S SECOND WIFE

ALTHOUGH Mr Sala's marriage wa- kept a profound secret,
his many friends have for some time reasonably suspected
him of matrimonial intentions. In his public ap(>earances
the distinguished journalist had a distinctly bridegroom-
elect appearance. Mr Sala, notwithstanding his exacting
career, is still in the prime of life. Neither time nor hard
work seems to have affected him. He has married his
amanuensis, a niece or ‘ John Strange Winter ’ (Mrs Arthur
Stannard), and herself a journalist. Mrs Sala will preside
over a home rendered interesting by its wealth of rare books
and manuscripts, brie -' bme, amithe luxurious conceits of

many capitals.

NEEDLEWORK.

Eider-down Silk Quilt.

Now that the cold weather lias set in. the following de-

-cription of an eider-down quilt may be useful. It could
al-o be made of much smaller pieces than those used in the

illustration by making fourof the pattern given, and joining
them together.

Decide upon the size you wish for your pieces, and cut

them each exactly square, and of the same size. Be very

FIG. I.

particular about this, because the whole beauty of the quilt
depends upon exactness of measure. Fold in and liaste
down the edges of each piece, as in Fig. 1 ; then fold again
diagonally through the centre, making the two corners A A

(in Fig. 1> meet.

Baste the edges together, forming a three-cornered piece.
Leave a small opening in one side, and through this fill the

little bag half-full of eider-down. Then baste up th? hole.
Proceed in the -ame manner with each square of silk :

and when four or eight are made, overhand diem together
with a fine needle and sewing silk, having the stiches show

as little as possible. Sew the others together, and then join
all in one.as in diagramof finished square.

This is -uch a very simple way to make a silk quilt that
a small girl could doit well; and as the quilt is filled with
down and lined while it is being pierced, when the pieces
are all sewed together the quilt is entirely finished and
ready for use.

And it is so beautiful, light and warm, it is truly a ‘thing
of beauty ' ami a ‘joy.' if not forever, for a very long time.

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

The Stanley Pudding.—Take four penny sponge cakes,
crumbed—or you could use four ounces of crushed ratafia
biscuits instead—pour over them the strained juice of four

lemons, add the grated rind ot two, a quarter of a pound of
eastor sugar, three-quarters of a pint of cream or milk : a

little nutmeg i grated), and the yolks of six eggs and the
whites of three : the latter must be beaten well before being
added. Line a pie-di-h with puff paste very thinlv, and

pour the mixture into it ; bake the pudding for half an hour.
The brown, burnt looking saueeis the caramel : it is simplv
made of eastor sugar and lemon juice. They must be put
into the mould the pudding is going to bemade in. and then
the mould must be placed on the top of the stove, and the
sugar and lemon juice will very quickly become a goldencolour, which is the colourit should be.

’

While the caramel
is quite hot. the mould must be lined with it. This is -lone
by turning the mould round and round. When a thin coat-

ing has been formed-all over the mould, it must be dipped
at onee into cold water to set the caramel. The custard
must then l»e poured into the mould and strained. The
caramel must always l>e served with this pudding, other-
wise it should not 'be called caramel, as the sauce is what
the pudding takes its name from.

Thick oxtail Soup.—Cut the ox-tail up in length- bv
the joints, and the large joints should lie divided into three
or four pieces. Put them into a saucepan, cover them with
.-old water, add a pinch of salt, and bring the water to the
boil : then strain the water off and wellrinse the oxtail with
water,after which put it in a stewpan with plenty of vege-
tables, onions, leeks, celery, carrots, turnips, a good bunch
of herbs, four or five cloves, a dozen peppercorns, two blades
of mace : cover with six or seven pints of stock, of water if
you have not any stock, and let all simmer gently for four
or five hoars. The meat should then be quite tender.
Strain the stock through ahair sieve, and when cold remove
any fat there may be on the top. Take all the vegetables
and pound them : thicken the soup with a little cornflour —

two teaspoonfuls will lie enough—and when the soup boils
add the vegetables which have been pounded, then pa— all
through a liair sieve or tammy cloth, taking care to rub a-
nmeh of the thick [>art through as possible. Make the
soup hot again, and add the pieces of the tail, allowing two
or three pieces for each person. A little sherry may le
added to this soup, if you like.
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THE DRESSMAKING ART

PRACTICAL LESSONS IN NOW TO CUT AND FIT COWNS.

the second of a series of instructive articles

OX DRESSMAKING.

SKIRTS.

S this instruction in dressmaking i* in-

tended for the novice, our first advice

is, learn to -c*. If possible the

student in dressmaking should give
her services in a workroom for a

week or a month. • hie week would be
invaluable to an intelligent young

woman, and in that time she could

acquire a practical knowledge of the ait not to lie obtained

in a year's reading.
In the supposition of rudimentary knowledge the necessity

tor a sewing-room is as imperative for the success of the

dressmaker as a kiteher. for the cook or a studio for an

artist. You want a machine oiled, cleaned and in good

order : a table or cutting-board at least 5 feet long and 3

feet wide ; a pair of shears designed for cutting puq«>ses :

an inch-measure; a wire figure: a mirror; a foot-rest:

a press-board, such as tailors use for pressing panta-
loons : a flat iron and some means of heating it and

good light. The best mirror is an easel glass, A cheaper
article is the purchase of a German plate, four or fire feet by
eighteen or twenty inches, framed in an inch of oak and

hung resting on the floor. If your means will not allow
this, tike any ordinary looking-gass and stand it up on the

door so as to satisfyvourself in regard to the- hang of the
-kin and the general effect of the trimming. You know
l-etter than anvbody else what you want, and as you are

going to wear the garment it should be in harmony with

yourself. The gown and tire wearerat odds means discord.
Suitable is beautiful, and unless you are pleased you cannot

lend to it the life and influence of your personality, which

we call taste.
Awire figure is very useful, as the frame can beadjusted

to any hip measurement and the draperyapplied without the

js-qUeting and harassing inconvenience of putting on and

taking on the dress during the process of construction.

Except for gathering, the short needles known in trade as

!>etweens are better than sharps. Tailors never use any-

thing else; they also prefer the open thimble; they use

short lengths of thread ; they are careful to baste every-
thing and pin nothing ; no seam ever goes unpressed, and

lieing the best and neatest sewer* in the world their methods
are worthy of imitation.

Don't try to work with crumpled material. Get an iron
and press out the lining or dress goods; if the latter, have a

doth under the iron to avoid gloss.
Ami now to make a skirt, which, by the way, is a com-

l-osite affair, consisting of the foundation, the little skirt
and the drapery.

SHOWING SKIRT FOUNDATION WITH SLASHED HEM.

Here are the dimensions foi*a fashionable skirt by which

any one can cut it.

Entire width, round the bottom, 84 inches; length of

front and side gores, 42 inches : length of back gore, 43

inches.
Lay the French cambric on the table double, and with

taj>e measure and ehalk mark off the front gore 8 inches at

the top and 10 at the bottom. The first gores should Is*
8 inches wide at the top and 11 at the bottom : the second
set 6 inches ahive and 9 below, and the back a straight
breadth 43 inches long and 24 wide.

Don’t tear any kind of cloth. Use a measure and tailor’s
chalk and cut in the chalk-line. Don't be afraid to baste ;
it will save the novice a world of trouble. Never try to cut

or haste in your lap. It is the laggard’s method. Spread
the cloth on the table, use weights if necessary to hold it in

place and work like a draughtsman or a merchant tailor.
A rocking-chair is out of place in a sewing-room. If you
must rock it will be better to lay aside the sewing. It is to

this rocking-chair, lap-cutting system employed by so many
domestic seamstresses that sweet tempers and pretty toilets
are sacrificed. Too much cannot be said on the subject of

neatne-s. Have the machine clean : legin to stitch up fTie
-earns at the bottom ; tie the threat- if there is danger of

ripping and entoff all ends. Double-atiteh the wants, for

-trength as well as neatness. Have a care als>ut holding
the work ; doo’t stretch bias edges and neversew with the
cloth wrapped about the forefinger, a habit contracted in

dollslays which some -ewers neveroutgrow.
When the seams are stitched put on the casings, which

should l>e made of cambric, for the reel and draw string.
Have the stri|« oneinch wide and thirtyinches long to cover
the whole l*ack breadth and half the side gore : ifmore of

the skirt is gathered it will be too tight for ease in walking.
The first casing is for the elastic and should be placed
thirteen inches from the top; the second, for the extender,
place eight inches l>elow the first. Many dressmakers omit

the reed, running both casings with rubber, but if the
materia] ha- weight and the dress i- intended for the street

the steel is desirable, as it holds the skirt out from the

feet.
A thirteen-inch steel is hardly perceptible and the graceful

effect produced is not easily obtained in any other way.
Use tape at the ends of both casings to tie or draw- back
the gathers.

The pocket in and the slit faced in the back, cut a piece
of cross-bar crinoline six inches wide and ba-te round the

inside of the skirt; on this lay a piece of the goods the

same width, turning the edge over the crinoline. In the

right side Iraste another piece of the dress material the same

width as the other. One row of stitching will suffice, and
when finished you will have a very neatly faced skirt alike
on both sides. If the material is cloth, heavy woollen or

delicate silk, use cashmere or al|>aca for the inside facing,
but have it the same colour as the goods.

If the three applied pieces are well liasted the edges will

l>e even,but before putting onthe braid lay tire skirt on the

table folded down the front gore so that the seams come

together. Fare off’ the bottom edge straight and then put
on the braid, beginning in the middle of the back. Before

using dip it in cold water and dry it. This will prevent it

from shrinking or drawing np on the skirt. Baste it round
the facing one-eighth of an inch from the bottom and stitch
in the basting threat!. Unless the front of the skirt is
slashed at the foot it will pull in walking. To get this

spring or freedom tw oor three \ s are put in the front gore ;
it three, one in the centre and one at each end : if two.
which for light-weight dresses are sufficient, have them over

the feet, eight inches apart, and three inches high. Don’t

cut into the facing before stitchin" on the braid, for if von

do you will have trouble, as the cloth will slip, and unless
you are skilful the openings will lie clumsily finished.
Ba-te and stitch the braid ontill you come tothe'front gore,
and when witbin four indies of the middle run the binding
up on a four-inch slant and down again to complete the A
or angle.

Eight inches further along fashion another caret and don’t
cut the cloth away until you are ready to fell on the braid.

The turn over-round braid wears letter than the flat
arrangement. Ise strong thread and a little wax to keep
it from ripping.

The braid on. the foundation, as shown in the first cut, is
ready for the little skirt, which is nothing more than a deep
ruffle or plaiting put onto hide the lining in casethe drapery
flies up.

If the material is delicate and airy, make the little skirt
knee deep; if of cashmere weight, aneight-inch ruffle, about
forty inches wider than the skirt, will suffice. This short

skirt, if made with a two-inch hem, stiffened with crinoline
and finished with five or six rows of machine stitching, will
form a plea-ing and simple relief for the drapery. In the
second cut the ~kirt_is shown with the little skirt and the
draw-strings ready for the drapery.

For the average woman a 42-inch skirt will allow a small
hem at the top. although it is not advisable to have it more

than half an inch, Too many gathers about the waist mar

the fit of the basune.

In fitting the skirt about the hips the figure will suggest
the width of the darts. < Irdinarily the one in the front
placed in the centre of the goie is three-quarters of an inch

wide, narrowed to the depth of four inches. Stitch the side
ones three inches from the first and the same depth to give
the necessary spring over the hips. Three inches l*ack lay
three plaits, one inch wide, and gather the rest of the lining
with two rows of shirring. Measure the l>and. allowing an

inch at the ends to turntn for the hook ami eye. Tack the
centre of the skirt and belt together and sew bv hand
Machine work, while stronger, is difficult to np if altera
tions are needed. <'lum-ine-s can and should be avoided.
When finished press with a hot iron. The novice has pre
snniably tried on the skirt and, satisfied

.. it hangs well,
is perfectly even and easy, the work of draping it can l>egin.
and also the comforting thought that all is wen.

Ami now for the drapery. If the material i- fifty six

incites wide four breadth-will he needed. If cashmere i-

used five will he required, three in the l*ack and one for the

front. Cut them -traight. the three l>ark one- 4o inche-

long and the front 54 inches, which provides for -ome grace-

ful anangements about the -ides. Stitch the goods, pre—-
the-earns flat and turn up the bottom with a three-inch
hem. This hem can be stiffened with crinoline and stitched

in rows of plain or coloured silks or made up soft and felled

<lather the l«ck into a six-inch thread, run a second thread
three quarters of an inch below the first and pin the dra|>ery
to the band of the skirt.

The drajiery ami skirt should be even at the Imttom.
Here and there place a pin to connect the two and draw- the

front up at the side in one or two plaits, or to l»*th hip- in

some graceful gathers. If you have a wire figure this will

be an ea-y matter. If you haven’t that convenience stand

in front of the glass and play with the pins and drapery
until vou get an arrangement sufficiently artistic to please
vour fancy. If you turn down half an inch at the l*elt and

loop up the fulness at the side yon w ill have a very tasteful

effect. In stitching the drapery lay it on the »and of the

skirt ami cover the sew ing with a piece of galloon or braid.
So much for the construction of the -kiit. which is the hast'

on which all dresses are designed. The rest is ornamental

and must be an expression for the taste of the wearer. In-

numerable avenuesare open to the novice for ideas

Fashion plates are inexpensive and soadmirable in print
anI detail that each will be a suggestion as well as a model

to the domesticmodiste. Every shop of importance devotes

one dav in each seasonto an opening, to which the world is

welcome and at liberty to plunder and borrow and appro-

priate ideas. It may interest the reader whose means are

limited to know that the most ladylike costumes for the

street are made afterthe manner described w ithont a particle
of decoration further than machine stitching.

While there is an indefinable charm about the garment, it

belongs to the woman. It comes from her manner of walk-
ing, standing or wearing it. Therein is the success of the

skirt. We are all conscious of our ]>ersonal defect-. If

they cannot lie corrected, at least let them be covered. If

the posture is such that the stomach protrudesand the l*ack

hollow-, conceal the fact by making the skirt several inches

longer in front than in the l«ack. Women with flat backs

should never make the skirt round : allow- for an inch fall at

the l>ack. and when the dress settles it will lie -traight.
Students of physical culture and professional clothier- are

well aware that people who walk on their heel- measure

less in the back than they do in front from the l>elt down.

Although very stylish just at present, plaid.- are more ex

|>ensive and more difficult tomake than plain goo*!- or -mall
figures. At the seams it is neces-ary to match the blocks,
whether used on the straight or bias of the cloth. It i-

equally difficult to handle wide stripes and pronounce*! pat-
terns. designs, bv the way. intended only for tall, thin

women.

Before leaving the subject the inexperienced dres-makei
is warnetl again-t attempting to** mud*. M hen you legin
the skirt make it as well as you can ami with all reasonable
speed. Very often the work drags until the finish wears

from the cloth and the pride of the owner gives place to dis-

like any discouragement. The task begun, complete it. but

whatever the time consumed, attempt nothing else. It i-

easy to understand the difficulty of mastering a wai-t. but
there should be no olx-tacles in the way of a skirtmaker.

SKIRT AND LITTLE SKIRT.

DRAPED WALKING SKIRT.

MISCELLANEOUS.

Two Parisian novelties for the lienefit of the Orleani-t

ladies are called. respectively, the t’Ao/ew/ >7,**«>//• ami the

Fbjt Conxcrit. The >***nnet suggests the shape of the

soldier’s provision-bowl, while the ‘Hot’ is a bunch of tri
coloured streamers, which can he attache*! to the shoulder
of a ball dress, or worn at thethroat ot a high bodice.

Braille*! jackets sleeveless) and beaded zouave- a -ort of

cape of beads reaching to within four inche-of the waist,
and two or more on the shoulders) are much worn. They
are made of jet. or crystal and jiearl.

LA GRIPPE.

‘Hive it not to me,’ she said :
• Would you -*ee your darling dead ?
Leave the house then vanish—skip
Ere I take from you the grip}*.'
Then her father, old and gnm.
Set the bull-dog on to him.
Bull-dog smote him thigh ami hip
Even <!**g« can give the grip}*.
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USEFUL TAILOR MADE GARMENTS, LONDON AND PARIS.—See page 14.



PARIS EVENING AND BALL DRESSES. -See page 14.



The You This Page
POETRY COMPETITION.

Any girl or boy, under sixteen, being a reader of the New

Zealand Graphic, is invited to send in a poem.

Conditions.

1. The poem must be original and the bona fide work oj the

sender.

2. The poems may be on any subject, but must not be less

than ten, or more than sixteen lines.

3. The poems to be addressed, ‘ The Editor, New ZEALAND

Graphic, Auckland,’ and in the top left-hand corner must

be the words, ‘ Poetry Competition.’

4. Each poem m ust be signed with a motto, and a seeded en-

velope must accompany it with the motto on the outside, and

the poet's real name andaddress on the inside.

5. The best and worst poems will each receire the New

Zealand Graphic fora quarter,free.

g. The poems must reach the Editor not letter than June

19th.

MATTIE’S FRIEND.

CHAPTER I.

'Then you may feel like me. half-ashamed of the good you can

do.
('ompared with the good youaregetting from lives so human and

true.’

It was a lovely day in spring, one of those warm, sunny

days that everyone likes. A day that slatternly house-

wives hate because of the brilliant sunshine that exposes

forgotten cornel's, and a day that thrifty wives love, for it

is to them the herald of the spring cleaning, 'with all

its attendant glories of paint and white-wash. Even

smoky Glasgow looked clear and smelt fresh, for the smoke

curled upwards, and the West wind blew away all ob-

noxious vapours.
‘ How the sun shows up the dirt,’ said Marion Clark,

as she climbed up a steep wooden stair in one of the
most densely populated districts of the city. She was

beating up recruits for the mission school that she taught
in on Sundays. It was very discouraging work, but she
persevered. Suddenly she paused as the sound of

passionate sobbing fell on her ear, and as the sobs did
not abate she pushed open the door. As her eyes fell on

the sole occupant of the scrupulously clean room she went

forward quietly and swiftly.
• My poor child, are you ill?’ she asked in a tender, sym-

pathetic tone, that caused the little figure in the baby chair
to sob more vehemently than ever. Tn a quiet,
womanly way the girl soothed the little sufferer.
‘lt is my back; I have taken bad ; I want to lie down,

and Lizzie won’t be home till night,’ sobbed the child.
■Will I do instead of Lizzie?’ asked Marion, as she

smoothed the child’s hair back from her hot brow.
‘I am frightened you let me fall. I want Lizzie. Oh !

I want her badly,’ cried the little girl, as a spasm of pain
Hashed over her face and left her deadly pale.

* Why, dear, you may trust me,’ and stooping down Marion
gathered the tiny figure in her strong young arms, and
carried her over to the bed.

• Please don’t go away,’begged the child, as she caught
hold of Marion's dress ; * I will lie better in a little.’

Silently Marion stood lieside the bed, and watched the
little girl battle with her pain. Her eyes took a deeper hue
as the little face before her twitched and the tiny limbs
writhed an<l twisted. Instinctively she took the little
sufferer’s hands in her own, and they closed upon hers like a

vice. In a few minutes the attack was over, and the child
lay exhausted.

’* You atebetter now, little one ; can I give you anything ?’

said Marion, her impulsive manner returning as she saw the
child smile faintly.

* I would like some tea. Can you make tea?’ asked the
little girl, innocently.

Marion l>ent down and kissed the old-fashioned face, and
answered gaily.—
‘ltis a very funny woman that can’t make tea. Tell me

where to get the things and we shall have teain a triee.’

* You will get water at the sink on the stair head, and the
things are in that press, and please don't have too heavy a

hand with the tea caddy.’
Marion nodded, and taking the kettle she ofiened the door

and walked quickly down the wooden landing to thesink, that
served the twelve families on the flat with water. When
she returned to the room her little patient surveyed her

curiously, and said, in a quaint, old-fashioned way—-
‘ Youare a very nice lady. Will you tell me your name?’

Marion told her, and as she put on the kettle, she asked—-
‘ What is yours ?’

‘ Martha Jackson ; but Lizzie calls me Mattie. I will let
you call me Mattie too if you like, ’ was the gravereply ;

and she added, ‘ I am twelve years old. The way I am

only the size of a baby is because my legs have nevergrown
since since I met with an accident,’ she added in a more

reserved tone.
‘ Well, Mattie, I am going out for some cream, and as I

was not expected to teayou will be my guest,’ and picking
up a basket she ran out before Mattie could speak.

It wasa good quarter of an hour before Marion returned,
and she at once ordered Mattie to turn her face to the wall,
or shut her eyes tight until the tea was ready. Then she
threw off her hat and jacket and bustled about in a most

mysterious fashion. It seemed a very long time to Mattie
before she got permission to open her eyes. But when the
word came she gave a cry, for in the middle of the table
stood a jug without a handle filled with tai], white lilies.

‘ Oh ! the pretty, pretty tlowere! Please put me in my
chair.’

‘ Now, Mattie, you must eat a lot,’ said Marion, as she
pushed the chair close to the table.

‘Yes, so I will, but please let me say grace. ’ With an

effort she reached forward her thin, little arms, and draw-
ing the jug towards her, she said, with touching simplicity
—‘ O Lord, thank you for the pretty flowers, the nice lady,
and the good things for tea—Amen. ’

‘ Now, Mattie, tell me all about Lizzie.’
A bright smile passed over the little girl’s face. Her

strong, beautiful sister, who worked for them both, was the
one theme that she could be eloquent about. Before they
had finished tea Marion had heard their whole family
history, and a sad one it was.

‘ We are very poor, but we are quite honest, and father
won’t come and ask money to get drunk with as long as I
am here.’ The child lowered her voice as she continued—-
‘lt is father’s fault that I am like this, but he was drunk,
poor father- ! so one must not be too hard on him. ’

There was a littlepause, which Marion broke by saying
—‘ Are you notafraid to stay all day by yourself, Mattie !’

‘ Yes, dreadful! I am frightened father comes, ’ answered

the child, in a scared way, as she looked apprehensively to-

wards the door. ‘ He came one day and swore at me. I
just lifted my frock and showed him my legs. He turned
quite white and went away, and has never come back since.
I would have liked a nice father,' she continued, in a wistful
tone ; ‘ Jamie Duncan is a cripple, and his father carries
him to the West End Park every fine Sunday.

‘ And when your father comes back, Mattie, he will be a

good man, and will carry you to the park to see the trees,
the flowers, and the swans,’ said Marion, impulsivelv, as she
bent forward and patted the little girl onthe shoulder.

Mattie shook her head doubtfully, and for a little there
was no sound save the subdued roar of the gieat citv’s
traffic.

‘ Have you got a nice father, Marion ?’ asked the deformed
child.

‘ Yes, dear, and a mother too ; but I have nosister Lizzie,’
she added, as Mattie looked enviously at her.

There was another pause, which Mattie broke by saying,
in a tremulous tone—

‘ Do I look very funny ? I am such an old girl to sit in a

baby-chair ;’ and the child burst into a piteous fit of sobbing.
Marion took the tiny figure on to her lap, and soothed her
tenderly.

‘ Even father cah’t bear to look at me, and I am such a

hindrance to Lizzie,’ said Mattie, between her sobs.

Marion had to swallow her own tears before she could
reply.

‘ Mattie, shall I tell you why I think your father can’t
bear to look at you ?’ And as the little girl nodded, Marion
continued, gently—‘ I think he is away tryingto overcome

his enemy, and when he can pass the public-house without
lieing tempted, he will come back again and be a good
father to you. ’

‘ Do you really think so? But I am frightened for him,’
and, sitting erect, she added, quickly, ‘ I would like to be
fond of father when he comes back good. Do you think he

will be long in coming ?’
‘ I hope not,’ answered Marion, wishing with all her heart

that she had not spoken so impulsively.
‘ I willwatch for him. You have come like anangel and

comforted me, and I will always love you, Marion,’ said
Mattie, as she raised the girl’s white hand to her lips and
kissed it.

‘ I shall write to you, Mattie, and perhaps I shall come

and see you soon, flood-bye,’ Andas Marion kissed the
little face turned towards her the child said, in a gentle,
patient way. —

‘ I will keep looking for you and father. ’

CHAPTER 11.

■ The right man casually met, the curious coincidence ofmatters ;
The fruits to-day is gathering from plantings of oldyesterdays.’
‘Miss Clark, I have got a new orchid which you must
comeand see,’ said Mr Hamilton, the genial ownerof Holm-

hurst, to Marion Claik. as he offered hei his arm to take her

to dinner.
Mr Hamilton was an old friend of her father's, and their

nearest neighbour. They were dining at the house of a

mutual ftiend, and it was with a sigh of relief that Marion
took his arm. She had been in mortal horror that the

simpering young man with the waxed moustache and rim-

less eyeglass, who hail been introduced to her as ‘ My
nephew,’ by her hostess would fall to her share.

‘ I have found out which is my favourite flower, Mr

Hamilton,’ said Marion, with unusual animation.

‘ Indeed !’

‘ Y’es ; but I am afraid sentiment has a good deal to do

with my choice,’ and as it was the first time Marion had

seen her friend since her visit to Mattie Jackson, she told
him about the deformed childand the lilies.
‘lt is very sa.l, poor little thing ! If you are sending

flowers or fruit to her, my hot-houses and vinery are at your
service. My new gardener is rather stiff, but I will speak
to him. I have been tryingan experiment and it is turning
out very well.’

‘lt is nice when our experiments turn out successful.
Have yon raised some wonderful plant, Mr Hamilton ?’

‘ No, not exactly, but I took this manwithout a character.
Can you imagine* me trusting my orchids to a man who
eame to me without a single recommendation ?’

‘ Scarcely,’ answered Marion with a smile, for her com-

panion was popularly supposed to be orchid-mad.
‘ I am very much interested in him ; he seems to have,no

home ties. I wish he would marry, but I am afraid some

woman has twisted him. ’
‘ This is quite thrilling ; what is your theory about him ?

Gardeners are interesting,’ said Marion, her thoughts roving
to Claude Melnotte.

‘ I have no particular theory about him, but I would like
to square things for him. ’

• ‘ Is he old ?’ asked Marion, as she chased some jelly round

her plate.
‘Ah ! there you have me. How ean I tell what a young

lady like you considers old ?’

‘ I consider that young man opposite to us old ; I shudder
to think what he would be without the barber, the tailor,
and the optician. Any man who shows, or rather whose
complexion shows, that he has an alimentary canal is old,’
explained Marion, as she captured the jelly and swallowed
it.

‘ Dear me !’ ejaculated Mr Hamilton, ‘ where did you pick
up such astonishing ideas about age ?’

Marion laughed, and answered nisjjuestion with—-
‘ What is your gardener’s name ?’
‘ John Jackson I My dear Marion, what is wrong?’
‘ Tell me more about him. Does he drink ?’
‘ My dear child, do you for one moment imagine I would

give my hothouses into the care of a man who drinks '

Jackson is a teetotaller. ’
‘Do you think he can lie Mattie’s father ? Jackson is not

a veiy common name, and you say he looks as if he had
something on Ms conscience. ’

‘ I did not exactly—but I would not be at all astonished
if he.tums out to be that little girl’s father,’ answered Mr

Hamilton, with unwonted energy, as he recalled many
trifling things he had observed about his gardener. ‘He is
a stern, morose man, and appears to dislike children.’

Marion’s face lengthened as she repeated ‘Seems to dislike
children. ’

‘Yes, it is rather curious,’ remarked Mr Hamilton, reflec-
tively. ‘As a rule, a person who is fond of flowers likes
animals and children. ’

‘ I feel quite sure he is Mattie’s father, but if you think
he w-ould not be kind to his children it would be better not
to move in the matter.’

‘ The best plan will be for you to come and judge for
yourself. He seems to be a hard, dour kind of man, but I
donot think he would be deliberately unkind to any one.’

‘ Mattie told me that her father was to blame for her de-
formity ; he was drunk at the time. If you had only heard
her wail when she said. “Poor father—one must not be
hard on him.” I cannot forget the wistful way she asked
me if I had a nice father. ’

‘I hope it is her father. How strange that she should
have said, “ I will keep looking for you and father,” ’
thought Marion, as she trifled with the clasp of her bracelet.

Immediately after breakfast the following morning Marion
started for Holmhuist. She met Mr Hamilton on the wav,
who at once accosted her with—-
‘lt is the right man, sure enough.’ And in a few words

he told Marion how he had gone into his hothouses to look
at the new orchid, and in turning he had upset the plant ami
broken the blossom. I was terribly vexed about it, for it
was a fine specimen—when Jackson startled me by saying

‘ Thank God it is only a plant and not a human being that

you have blighted ;’ so I concluded he was thinking 'of his
little girl.

‘ Did he seem sorry ?’ asked Marion, eagerly.
‘ He looked so broken-hearted I felt inclined to tell him

There he is,’ he added, quickly, as a tall man passed
from the vinery into the hothouse.

‘ Now, look here,’ said Marion, ‘you will take me in and
I will talk to him. If he does not offer me any flowers, you
must tell him to cut me some ; and when I take them I shall
mention my intention of sending them to a little friend in
Glasgow who cannot walk, and I will tell him her name.
If he turns pale or upsets anything it will prove that he is
the man.’

‘ And what next ?’

‘ We will see how he takes it,’ replied Marion.
When the}- entered the hothouse the gardener was bend-

ing over the broken orchid. He wa« exactly what Mr

Hamilton had described him, a stern, morose man ; but he
thawed before Marion’s frank questioning.

‘ I suppose you like the delicate plants that require a lot
ofcare best ?’ she asked, as she seated herself in a canechair
and surveyed the two men before her.

A shadow passed over the gardener’s face. Marion
noticed it, and adroitly turned the conversation to the ap-
proaching flower show.

‘Jacksen, are you going to cut some flowers for Miss
Clark ?’ asked his master, ashe swung a miniature watering-
can on his forefinger.

‘ If the young lady will tell me her favourites, I will soon

cut her a bouquet. ’

‘ Please give me your favourites, Mr Jackson ; they are

all so lovely, I could not make a choice,’ returned Slarion,
quickly.
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The man looked pleased, and moved from one table to

another cutting his-choicest blossoms, ami as he passed into

another house Marion looked up at her companion and
nodded gravely.

When he returned Marion uttered a cry of admiration.
It was certainly a lovely basket of Howers.

‘ They will carry lietterin a basket,’ he explained.
‘ They are very "beautiful—too beautiful to waste on me.

I will send them to a little girl in Glasgow who cannot walk.

Her name is Mattie Jackson. Oh ! I knew you were her
father !’ she exclaimed impulsively, as the man started
violently.

‘Why did you not send for your children when you got
this good situation?' demanded Marion, as she dried her

eyes.'

‘ Send for them,’ echoed the man. ‘My God, had you
seen the look that Mattie gave me when she lifted up her

frock and showed me her poor, little, shrunken limbs. I tell

you, my children loathe and hate me.’
* They do not,’ said Marion, firmly.
‘ You do not know how Mattie ’
‘ I do know,’ interrupted Marion, ‘ and I also know that

Mattie is waiting and watching for you. We will both go

down this very day.’
‘ They will not come, for they are afraid of me.’

‘ (If course, if you don’t want them,’ said Marion, with a

little gust of passion. ‘ But I must say it is selfish of you

living in the country like a gentleman, and poor little
Mattie shut up all the year round in a l>ox about six feet

square, and Lizzie working herself to death.’

‘Do you think they would come ? God only knows the

agony I have endured". I have seen my child’s reproachful
eyes gaze at me out of the very flowers I tend. ’

‘ But you are changed now, and you can make up for it

al',’ said Marion, comfortingly.
‘ I will do whatever you wish, but I—l could not stand

another such look from Mattie. My poor little broken
flower ! I was not myself she—she—their mother ’

‘ Perhaps it would be as well to forget her,'interrupted
Marion gently. She is dead.’

CHAPTER 111.

‘AT EVENING TIME IT SHALL BE LIGHT.’

‘ Lizzie, Lizzie ! You are not losing heart ?’

There was a wondering note in Mattie’s voice as she lifted
her head and looked at her sister, who had flung herself
down onthe bed in an agony of team. The room was very

bare, and there was no fire. The reason was not far toseek

—trade was slack, and Lizzie had lost her situation. She
had been idle for more than a month—bit-by-bit the furni-
ture had gone—even Mattie’s chair was away. Lizzie had
been out all day looking for work. She had offered to wash

stairs, clean windows, or beat rugs, but noonehad employed
her.

‘ I have not a single penny in the world, Mattie, the rent

is due to-morrow, and we willbe turned out to the street if
we don’t pay. ’

‘ The blankets will pay the rent, Lizzie, and you must

write to Marion. ’
‘ No, no, let us both lie still and die; I am tired, there is

no room for us, and there isno work. ’
‘ “ And it shall be 1 ight at evening time,” ’ quoted Mattie,

softly, as she nestled down beside her sister.
The door opened gently from the outside, and Marion

Clark entered quietly. In her hand she carried a basket of
rare flowers, and dangling from the handle by a blue ribbon
was a card.

‘ Mattie,’ she eried, her eyes travelling round the bare

room.

‘ Lizzie, wake up, Marion has come, and she has brought
’ The little girl gave a peculiar cry, and fainted.

‘ I want to sleep; I am not hungry now,’ murmured
Lizzie, in a dull heavy tone. The next thing Mattie re-

membered was drinking something out of a cup, and being
folded close in somebody’s arms.

‘ Has father come too?’ she asked in a weak voice, as she

•was laid down.
‘ Yes, Mattie,’ answered Marion, and bending over the

child she whispered something in her ear.

‘ A home in the country with father for Lizzie and me,'
she cried, ‘

a radiant smile lighting up her pale little face ;
and holding out her arms to her father she murmured,
brokenly—‘ Dear father, lam so glad.’

‘And Lizzie ?’ there was a tremor in the man’s voice as he
looked earnestly at his elder daughter.

‘ I am glad too,’ replied Lizzie, as she came towards him.

‘You were sorely tried,’ she added; as his arms folded
round her, ‘ but she is dead. - J J 4 .11 J

‘ Ay, thank God, she is dead.’ . »

“

Marion slipped out of the room very quietly, and before
they had missed her she returned, and for the second time
she made teain that little room. They were a very thank-
ful quartette, ami t.vo hours later theywere on their w«y to

Helensburgh. Marion had telegraphed to Mr Hamilton to

expect them. He was waiting on the platform, and as

Jackson with Mattie in his arms, stepped out of the train,
he wrung his gardener’s hand in silent congratulation and

sympathy.
‘ I have the eairiage Here for you to take your daughters

home. Miss Clark will go with me in the dog-cart,’ said
Mr Hamilton, quietly, as he led the way out of the station.

‘ I will come and see you to morrow, Lizzie,’ said Marion,
as the girl turned to her impetuously.

‘ We have never said “ Thank you,” ’ she exclaimed.
‘ We never can,’ interrupted her father.
‘ Indeed, Mr Jackson, you had better wait and see how

they turn out,’ returned Marion, with a queerlittle smile,
and then she turned away to the dog-cart.

‘ They were starving,’ she muttered, as she waved her
hand to Mattie, who was looking at her from the carriage
window. To the two girls who hod been pent up in the

city for years that drive was a revelation. On one side lay
theGareloch, its white-tipped waves dancing and gurgling in

the eveninc sunshine, the sea-gulls skimmed lightly overthe
water, ami the fresh, cool breeze fancied the girls’ faces

lovingly.
‘Children, there :s your home,’ said Mr Jackson, as he

pointed to a lodge shaded by a lilac tree in full blossom.
Little Mattie fell asleep that night with a spray of lilac

in her hand. In her quaint way she had told her father
and sister that the perfume of the lilac was like Marion.

J. T. ORD.

THE

Children's

Page
A POEM POSTPONED.

I WANT to tell you alamt my kitten—
The prettiest kitten that ever purred ;

But I’ve looked
my speller through and through,

And I can’t discover a single woid
That rhymes with kitten,

Excepting mitten—
And that is old, and too absurd,

So the only thing for me to do
Is just to send you what I've written,
And wait till she grows to lie a cat—

There are ever so many to rhyme with that !

PERFORMING LIONS.

I was in Paris lately, and had the pleasure of seeing some

very excellent circus shows. Someof these were very curious,

especially the performance of the lions. It seemed like an

ancient Roman Gladiatorial Exhibition. The arena of the
Nouveau Cirque is a movable one, and when the time came

for the number of the programme which is making all Paris

run, this arenawas allowed to sink, while all round theedge
a formidable railing rose up for our great security, forming,
as it were, a great through the gilded bars of which we

could look down on the gladiatorial games below.
Gladiatorialall the morethey appeared to be when a youth

made his entrance holding in his hand a glittering trident.
At the same time, two doors were flung open, a le volver was

fired, and the performer, followed by four lions and a huge
Danish hound, leapt down into the ring. The lions were

rather disappointing. They were young, evidently unde-
veloped, and had the tenderness and affections of their age.
It was not a blood-curdling sight, for they cuddled to-

gether, and were youthful ami gauche, anxious for sugar and

caresses, so that the reason for the glittering trident became

a question. But perhaps the very clumsiness of these car-

nivorous hobbledehoys made it more surprising to see how

cleverly they had been trained. They obeyed each word of

command with the greatest readiness, in sleepy good nature.

They formed pyramidsand figures, they held ribbons for the
Danish dog to leap over, they see sawed onplanks, theyrode

on tricycles propelled by the dog. The Danish dog was de-
lightful to look at, quivering with intelligent enjoyment on

his part of leader and fully appreciating the role he had to

play. The lions seemed on very friendly terms with him,
but I could not help thinking -and not without melan-
choly at the eternal inequalities of nature that the time
would soon come when they would have outgrown him, and

the friends of to-day must be separated for ever. The lions
had the future ; there was nothing beyond for the dog.

LIONS IN HARNESS.

CHILDREN’S SAYINGS.

A school-teacher asked a newly arrived Irish laiy to de-
scribe an island. ‘ Shure, ma'am, said Pat, ‘itis "a place
that ye can’t lave (leave) widout (without) a Imat.’

Dwight, two years old, was very fond of strawberries, but
knew nothing of other small fruits. Seeing a dish of blue-
berries, he exclaimed : ‘ Please give me some of those boot-
button strawberries.’

‘ Oh, mamma !’ cried Eddy, rushingin from scho.tl, ‘ there

was two little girls at school to day, and they ls>th had on

the same dress.’

A LESSON FOR LOUIE.

Uncle Jack came in onecold morning looking for all ihe
world like .a bear, Louie thought, in his big, shaggy over-

coat. He caught Louieup and gave her a real bearhug,
too.

• Hello, Mopsey ! where's Popsey ?’ he asked.
Popsey was Louie's baby-sister, two years old, and her

name wasn't Popsey any more than Louie's was Mopsey.
But I’ncle Jaek was all the time calling folks funny names,
Louie thought.

‘ Iler’s gone to sleep,' said she.
Then Uncle Jack put his hand in his ]>oeket ami made a

great rustling with paper for a minute, before he pulled out
two sticks of redand-white candy and gave them to Louie.

‘ Too bad Popsey’s asleep,' said he.

But I'm afraid Louie was rather glad of it. She took her

little rocking-chair and sat down by the window to eat her

candy.
‘ Aren’t you going to save one stick for Gracie?' asked

mamma. Popsey’s real name was Gracie.

‘ I guess I won't,' Louie said, speaking low. ‘ 1 don’t

b’lieve candy’s good for little mitee o’ bits o’ girls. Sides I
want it myself.'

Just as she swallowed the last bit there was a little call
from thebedroom : ‘ Mamma I’

‘ Hello,' said I’ncle Jack, ‘ Popsey’s awake !' Ami in a

minuteout she camein mamma's arms, rosy and smiling and

dimpled.
Then there was another great instlingin Uncle Jack's

pocket, and pretty soon—-

‘ Here’s for Popsey !’ said I’ncle Jaek.
She took the two sticks of candy in her dimpled handsand

looked at them a second—dear little Popsey ! and then she
held out the one that was a little longer than the other to

Louie.

• Dis for "ou," she cooed ; ‘ and dis for me.’

Poor Louie ! the tears rushed into her eyes. She hung
her head and blushed. Somehow she didn'twant to look at

I’ncle Jaek or mamma. < 'an you guess why ?

‘ Dis for on'!’ repeated Popsey, cheerfully, pushing the
candy into her liana.

‘ Take it, Louie,’ said mamma.

And Louie took it. But a little while afterward mamma

overhead her telling Popsey :
‘I won't never be such a pig any more, Popsey Baker.

And I'm always going to 'vide with you, all the time, after

this, long's 1 five.’
Ami mamma said ‘Amen.’ A.t'.S.

THE STORY HAZEL LIKES.

ONCE there was a little piggy who found out, all at mice,

that lie had two little ears.

And he didn't know what to do with them.
So off he trotted to his mam-

ma, and said :
‘ Wee wee ! wee ! Big Mam

ma Piggy, what shall I do with

my two little ears?'
And his mamma said :

‘ Ugh ! ugh ! ugh ! You

goose of a piggy, hxfrit with

your two little ears !'
So Baby Pig pricked up his

two little ears, and listened
with all his might.

And pretty soon he heard

the sound of two tiny feet
walking pat, pat, pat on the

ground.
Then all at once this little

piggy found out that he had two

little eyes.
And he didn't know what in

the world to do with them.

So off he ran to his mamma,

ami cried :

‘ Wee wee ! wee ! Big
Mamma Piggy, what shall 1 do

with my two little eyes?’
And his mamma said :

‘ Ugh ! ugh ! ugh ! You

goose of a piggy, Zoo/. with your
two little eyes !’

So Baby Pig opened his two

little eyes as wide as ever he

could, and looked.

Ami pretty soon he saw a

dear little girl, in a pink dress

and white bonnet, carrying a little tin pail in her hand, and

coming right toward the pig-pen ! And when she got there,
she poured some sweet, warm milk into piggy's little

trough.
Then all at once this little piggy found out that he had a

smooth little pink nose.

And he didn’t know what in the world to do with it.

So off he scampered to his mamma and squealed :
‘Wee! wee! wee! Big Mamina Piggy, what shall I d<>

with my smooth little nose ?’

And his mamma said :
‘Ugh ! ugh ! ugh ! You goose of a piggy, smell with your

smooth little nose !’

So Baby Pig put his little nose down to the trough ami

smelled as hard as ever he could.

And oh dear, how good that milk did smell !
Then al) at once this little piggy found out that he had a

hungry little mouth.

And he really didn't know what to do with it.

So off he skipped to his mamma and asked :
‘Wee ! wee ! wee ! Big Mamma Piggy, what shall I do

with my hungry little mouth ?'

And his mamma said :
1 Ugh ! ugh ! ugh ! You duck of a piggy, eat with your

hungry little mouth !'
So Baby Pig ojiened his mouth as wide ns ever he could

and put it down to the milk in the trough.
And he ate as fast as you can think, so that pretty soon

that sweet warm milk was all gone !
So, darling, now you know w hat to do with your ears ami

eyesand nose and your hungry little mouth. H.E. P.
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The

Graphic's
Funny Leaf

No Doubt of It.

The donkev that solemnly approached the Ohio State

Hou—the other day while the Legislature was in session

ami brayed was no doubt actuated solely bya fraternal feel-

ing.

He’s not my father’s brother nor

Is he a blood relation.
But still we’re rather friendly, for

I own with hesitation,
Since in aspeculative fight

My gold I did invest.
That he to me has taken quite

A compound interest.

He dwells in unpretentious state

High upa shady alley.
And there from early morn till late

The shabby genteel rally :
Each one the sport of fortunes grim.

< if schemes that in the end slip
Ami all of them are bound to him

By pledges—not of friendship.

Though not a philanthropic man.

He keeps from moth and dust

Mv clothes, and guards as l>est he can

My jewelry from rust :
The "watch I'carried till I wore

The plaiting rather thin.
Although it never went before.

Has gone at la~t with him.

He's quite retiring in his way.
Amt commonly it's known

At varied hours throughout the day
He's seen about a loan;

But keenest is my uncle then.

And principle he slaughters
To eaten the oread that other men

Have cast upon the waters.

I prithee, haste the happy time,
< >h, nnpropitious fates.

When I shall show this friend of mine

That I’ve redeeming traits ;

Ami once misfortune’s tide above.
Throughout the coming years

I’ll shun the baleful shadow of

The treble golden spheres.

And Yet it is Done.

It is difficult to see how a iockey driving a trotting horse
can pull the horse when the horse pulls the jockey.

Song Sentimentiana.

Showing how Curiously Retentive is the Lover’s
Memory.

Tis ninety years ago, love.
It seems but yestennorn,

We sat upon the snow, love.
And watched the golden corn !

I mind thebitter wind, love—
I mind it well although

The wind I say I mind, love,
Blew ninety years ago !

The plough stood on die hill, love,
The horse stood in the plough !

And both were standing still, love,
I seem to see them now !

The lamb frisk’d in the glen, love.
A stranger Ac to whoa !

And so was I—but then, love.
Twas ninety years ago !

The roses by the wav, love.
Were large and, oh, so fair I

And so they are to-day, love,
For all I know or care.

And softly untothou, love,
While yet among the snow,

I breathed that fatal vow. love.
Of ninetv rears ago !

P««rA.

Wife —George, dear, don’t you think this dress would be

lietter if it were cut a little lower in the back t
Husliand—Oh no, it look? quite Zoic enough.

A Riddle.

‘On Stanley on ! Charge, Chester, charge!’ were the last
words of Mannion.

If I were put in Stanley’s place I would bring tears to

Chester's faee.

* Do you think your sister likes to have me come here.
Jamey?'

•You bet. You take her to the-a-tre and bring her
candies.'

• I’m glad I can make her happy.'
* Yes,andtlieyoungfellerwhat she’s engages! todon't mind

it either, for it him that much money towards going
to housekeeping.’

A Very Praetieal Youngster.

Little Tommy ptasses for a very practical youngster. < lire

•lay his uncle brought him, as a birthday present, a
• won!

game.' which Tommy had never played, and which did not

seem to be particularly attractive to him. Nevertheless
Tommy thanked his uncle ; and presently edging round his

chair, lie said, ‘ I say. Uncle John !' ‘ Well, my boy f ‘This
game truly belongs to me now, doesn't it 7 'Why. of

course!' ’To do just what I want with it?' Certainly."'
• Then I'll tell you what I'll do—l'll sell it to you for six-

jieneeT’

< ild Adorer— And would you not care to l>e an old man’s
darling’!

Mi's Young—Why, yes— about fifty years hence !

Kertehoo.

Kertchoo, kertehoo, kertehoo !
In maddening cadenza,

O hear 'em sneeze!
Each fellow he's

Laid up with influenza.

Kertchoo. kertehoo, kertchoo !
It got its grip in Russia :

It drowned the czar,
Then hip, hurrah I

It prosted on to Prussia.

Kertchoo, kertchoo, kerteh<s> !
O verily it travelled

So fast that all

The folks in Gaul
By grippe eftsoon were gravelled.

Kertchoo, kertchoo. kertchoo !
Tho’ France was sorely smitten,

Twas not a notch
To what the Scotch

Succumbed to in Great Britain.

Kertchoo, kertchoo, kertchoo I
■With what a stride gigantic

To torturemen

It bounded then
Across the wide Atlantic.

Kertchoo, kertchoo, kertchoo!
This grippe isno respecter

Of p»ersons. No,
Of highness, O

It isa very Hector!

Kertchoo, kertchoo, kertchoo !
John Hay with all his millions

. Can’t bribe this foe.
And couldn’t though

His millions they were billions.

Kertchoo, kertchoo, kertchoo!
What blows among the bosses !

What clarion notes

From pieasant throats
Ami princesses’ proliosces !

Kertchoo, kertchoo, kertchoo !
Since science much afraid is.

You move within
Acircle spin

Back home, O Grippe, to Hades :

AuntieRose —We want help from d’ alio’!
Deacon Rossiter—What’s <T mattali T

Auntie Rose—Pahson Vanderbeck’s said sech a long
pray'r we’s done frozed in.

My Uncle.

A Low Cut

Swelled the Fund.

She Was in no Hurry About It.

A Chilly Ceremony.
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