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ing well, followed with the seng, *When the Flowin ‘crook * aticks send the balls spinning over the jee in Amd thereupon the little milkmaid, reassured by a kind
mes In’ Mr F. Jonea was also in guos all directionn. The whole of the Hoysl party joined smile, told her little stary. How the villagers from the
voice in bis song, 'Queen ol the Earth.’ Misa M, werrily in the game this Christmas, snd the Anﬁ ter and  surrounding hawmlets loved monneigneur fur lLia benevo-
Morrison %l"l beantiful rendering of the * Serenade,’ with  shouts from the lively group on the Iake broke the solemin  lence and ever kind interest in their work, and how they

& violin obligato by Signor Sqpariea. ' The Village Black-
smith’ was well rendered by Mr H. B. Hennert, and by
specinl request a flute solo by Mr H. Mams, Faotaria on
¥ ini's * Witche' Dance.” The second Ea.rr. opened with
a piano solo, Rhaspodie Hongroise No. 2, by A. Barmeyer.
Miss Blaney, of whom very pleasant recollections were en-
tertained, was very warmly welcomed. Her lovely voica
was heard to sdvantage in * Call Me Back,” with violin ob-
ligate by Signor Squarise, ‘' Father O'Flynn’ snited Mr
Densem admirably, and then eame & violin obligate Ly
Siguor Squarise, which brought forth much applause. ‘Too
Late® was another favourite by Mrs Angus. The concert
closed with & voeal quartetts, * Madrigal,’ from * Mikadoe,’
by Mliss Blaney, Mra Angue, Meassra Jones and Densem.

Much regret is felt here at the nnexpected death of Mr
James Clark Brown, for many years M.H.R. for Tuapeka.
He died 8t 8t. Clair after an iiloess of some months, from
which he partly rallied severa] timee, He waa well enough
during the recent contest to give several addreseen,

The Rev. W. Scorgie, Presbyterian minister at Tapanui,
was made the recipient of a handsome purse of sovereigna
prior to his departure on ho]idagetrip to the old coantry.

My next letter, I hope, will brimful of ioteresting
news about the Sounde trip, which will make up for the
uninteresting charaeter of thie

MAUDE.

LONDON.

DEAR BEE, JANUARY 8.

We are in the midat of our winter of discontent.
For my own part, I greatly enjoy the froat, but I regret to
leara that the extraordinarily cold weather of Christmas
week, with its horsible combination of fog, frost, and snow,
has caused an incalenlable loss of money to London trades.
people.  The fancy shops suffered eapecially, for the biting
enld prevented foot passenpers from [{gazing admiringli at
the pretty atticles in the windows, and then going in to buy
All outdoor movement, in fact, was dittienlt and dangeraus.
The old suggestion of glass-covered streota has consequently
heen ravived, Lut it is very unlikely weo shall ever go to that
expense,

1 have jist aeen a photograph of the oldest clergyman ia
the Church of England, the. Rev. John Elliott, Vicar of
Randwick, Gloncester, who on December 19th entered upon
his hundreth year, He has been rector of the parish for
just seventy-three years. A pretty long time, don’t you
think? He is a little deaf, otherwise he shows few signs of
Lia great age, and ean walk quite well. He delivered a
short address in September, 1890, His younpest son is
sixty, his eldest daughter seventy-two.

I am not at all sure that the very latest form of improved
dress will be populat, althongh it has eertainly moch to re-
commend it. Mre Charles Hancock is responsible for the
pew departure, which is desceibed as baving for its most
characteristic features the substitution of a waisteoat for
the bodice, with neat aupﬁdementmy chest pieces, an over-
jacket, a short skirt reaching to within five inches of the
irounﬂ, knickerbockers in place of petticoats, and gaiters,

ightness and warmth have been studied in the choice of
materjal. It offers no marked contrast with methods
already known and accepted by custom, but is rather an
adaptation te the conditions of city life in winter of the
drees now frequently worn by ladies on the mooraor hunting
with les. The shortness of the skirt ie its most striking
characteristic, and for wear, cleanliness, and comfort, the
shortened dress will compare favourably with the more
familiar flowing garment now in use. To ladies who are
the slaves of fashion the convenience of reduced length in
the skirt may seem too dearly hought at the cost of appear-
ance, bat, except for this, the uew dress has certainty much
to commend it.

I saw 8 lovely old teapot the other day, made out of —
what do you thick? You cculda't guess, o I will tell yoo.
A retired general hae had the gold lace which adorned his
uaiforms made into a teapot.  The gold lace is1eally silver,
with a gold thread outside, The hendle s of ivory, on one
side are the crest and monogram of the ownar, on the other
his regimental motto ; the iid is surmounted Ly the royal
crown,  What Jovely things some of us conld make by ap-
propriatiog the gold lace of our military relatives !

The marriage of Jeanne Hugrr': with Alphonse Daudet’s
son will take place very aoon, hese two foitunate ecions
of & literary bouse will start life in very luxurinus circum-
stances, for Jeanne has an income of 120,000 francs, and the
celebrated novelist iy dowering his son with an income of
69,000 francs, and thess two sums represent over £7,000a
year. Scribbling pays better in France thnn in England.
All classes, high' asid Jow, have an insatiable passion for
novel- ing. .

The Qneen spent a quist Christmas at Osborne, only her
three yomngest ehildren and their consorts being of the
party. Princess Beatrics, who, as yon kunow, has become
very fond of acting, ia getting up some wore falicaus
vivants, 'These must ben de]ighhanhreak in the moaotony
of Court life.

The Prince and Priocess of Wales had their Christrias
family party augmented this year b{ the presence of the
Duchess of Albany and her two little children—Princess
Alice, who is not yet eight years of age, and the little Dake,
who is only mix. "It was the firat time for many years that
<hildren's “voices had rung through the corridors at
Sauvdringham at this eeason—not, in fact, siuce the young
Princesses of Wales were merry children, laughing and
romping all throngh the house, and it mast have brought
back happy memories of those daye to the Prince and
Princesa; yot the happiness was o'ershudowed oa the
presence of the little fatherlesa Doke of Albany vividly
recalied the loss of s beloved brother so early called
away. The absence (I believe for the firat time in her ]i!a}
of the Duchess of Fife from the home circle, and also o
Prince (ieorge, who is at present on the other side of the
world, mode the Prince’s flmill.{v party seem very incomplete
and many loving theughts aad words were bestowed on the
abeent ones.  The Hoyal party have had some good rleigh-
ing and skating at Bandringham, The Princesses Victaria
and Maud, like the Frincess of Wales, are sccomplished
akaters, and cub figores very gracefully, but they chlel.?
delight in playiog hockey on the ice, and with their

etillness of the snow-clad park.

The proper plaee of the Duke of Clarencs and Avondals
{eldeat son of the Prince ot Wales) has just bsen annonnced.
He is fourth in order of precedence, coming after the Prince
of \WWales, the Dukes of Edinburgh and Connaught, but be-
fore the little Duke of Albany.

I think I have given yoon about enongh gessip for this time,
st nil events, so will close after just deseribing a lovely
gown [rom \Worth's which haa attracted some attention.
1t wan of cripe de spie, not amber, not maize, but jost the
tint of ripe com. A deep border of bullion fringe
shaded with amethysts was round the adge, aond
this same wmaguificent passemeaterie appeared in bands
across the luﬁ bodice. The fan waa of oatrich plumes,
shaded from deap plum to palest lilac, and the dainty shoes
were plamn eolonred velvet, with an amethyst on each. It
¥a.u arobe to dream mboat, With best wishes for the New

ear,

A CiTy Mousk,

Owing tu the accident ta the Taroacera, some of vur wgnal
2etters have not arriced in time o uppear this werk,

HOW TO KEEP YOUTHFUL IN APPEARANGE.

I'XDER the heading of * Another Btrange Profession’ I read
the following:—*We have our '‘manicores” and our
“ masiaged.” What do yon think of the latest feminine
profession, the * facewasher ”? According to one of the
professional facewashers in London very few wumen know
what ib is t0 possess a clesn face. Thin i how you manage
it. The face is washed in various waters. The Brat is
tepid, the second is warm, the third is hot, and the
fourth is boiling. A% this point the face may be
compared to & lace handkerchief that has been washed
and rough dried. PBefore it can  be ironed the
handkerchief must be sprinkled with water, or the
weinkley won't come out, and the same rule applies to the
face, only crean must be substituted for water. The face-
washer pently ansints she skin with this, snd then starte
on the ironing. Sheuses the first and second tingers on hoth
hands, nothing else, for the iron, First the forehead is at-
tacked, then the eyes, then the corners of the mouth, and
lastly the throat. The lines gradually get fainter, and seme
of the young ones disappear altogether, but the ivoning goes
on for twenty minutes. But this is not the end. The face
is washed again, and precisely in the sama numbers of waters
as before. This time the first water is boiling hot and the
last eold. Then the face is gentlY tapped with the fore-
fingers until a pretty pink eolonr fills each cheek ; then yon
have done after an hour and a-half’s work." Fancy, and yet
women mostly waste quita that time each day, and sume
spend ms long in * getting up,’ so that for those who wish to
look young and beeutiful for ever this is a far cleaner, and
alniost certainly a more effectual way of attaining the object,
and does away with the grimy, dirty appearance on the
edge of some people’s collars, which betrays the tno free
use of cosmetica.  After a few more generations I do believe
womea will turn oot quite sensible.  The ‘ massage’ is one
of the most delightful and health-giving of our fads,
and when a gool substitnte is found for youth by
& youthful face wnd form gained by natnral means, and the
paint bux and powder, corsets, high-heeled shoes abolished,
and a few other reforms appertaining to the toilet and
enstume are brought akoat, men will have to declare that
the higher education of women has hud some good resulta.
Never nntil men cease to admire beanty will women cease
to strive to be beantifnl, so that every healthful and
natiral meany shoold be welermied, and even applauded,
so that those harmful follies that so many women and girls
;ndulge in may vanish one by one.—Punedin Corvespon-
ent,

_ A GREAT STATESMAN AND HIS ROSES.

THETE is & pretty incident in the private life of Lamolgnon
de Malesherhes, the French statesinan and naturalist, which
illustrates better than any noble netions of his public career
the love and esteem he inepired, )

The good old man loved reses ahove all things, And during
the summer which he passed at his Chitean de Verneuil,
near ¥uersailles, all hinleisare moments were spent in earing
for these cherished flowera, With his own hand he had
cleared and przpared the gronnd in & woodland apace, aud
planted it with young bushes, which after a time formed a
most beantifal rose gruve.  He alan made a grassy bank and
an arbour where he could find shelter from the too ardent
rays of the suo, and in shis secluded spot he spent whole
hours reading snd working.

It was the frequent boast of M. de Malesherbes that he
never lost & rosebud ; they sremed to grow by magic, each
vu.riety realising his fondest hopes. ‘Lamoignon of the
Koses” was the pame given to him by his intimates, and he
was never weary of showiog his friends his * Selitude,’ a8 he
calied hin favourite spot.

One morning M. de Mnlesherbes went down to his garden
much earlier than was his wont, and seating himself vn the
turf near his arbour, gave himself up to the delizht of the
gcens, fairar than everin ita dewy freshnesa. A light sound
called bim from his reverie, and thinking it might be some
timid fawn come to the stream near by to drink, he watchad
i silencs. What he saw was the prettiest milkmaid in the
world who, filling lier pail at the etream, proceeded to water
the roses. i .

The pail was filled and emptied many times, every bush
reoeiving full mensure, vill ﬁnsllg at the last clunip .\I.. de
Malesherbes, who had been watching in breathless satoniah-
nment, came forward, and in hin turn surprised the young
girl, who gave a atartled little cry. o

' How came you to be watering my roses, my child I' eaid
the kind old man renssuringly.

+Oh, monseigneur, it is my tarn to-dsy,” stammered the

7l

‘How your turn ¥ - -
' Oh, yea, monseigoeur ; to-morrow it is Jeannette's tarn,
and yeaterdsy it wan Angdle's I' .

* But, my dear, 1 do not understand.”

C1t §a & secrer,’ maid the poor Eirl Llushing roay red, * but
since monseigneur bas seen for hinself, I will explain, that
he may »ee 8o harm was intended.’ :

haut established u rule by which they could make some re.

turn to their patron. 'And when we saw nionseigneur at

wurk amang his rouss we thonght what todo. And & rule

wan wade chat svery young ]gir who had ecne 1o her lifteen

{urs should be of aye 1o help, sach in her turn oo her way
ack from carrying milk to Veineuil, and it is now four
ears that I've had the honour of watering the roees of our
enefactor and father.

M. de Malesherhiea was deeply touched by this little
confession. ‘I no longer wonder,’ he said, * that my roses
bloow as they do, and from this time my Solitude sgull be
dearer to me than ever before, for it is my children that
have made it beautiful

Then aa the young girl curtsied and turned to go, M. de
Malesherbes uaid :

CAnd yoaor name, wma defle

* Jeannette Dubois, at your service, monseigneur.’

*Thank you, Jeannette; if I can ever serve you, lat me
know. There may some day be a marriage portion hard to
make up; I will answer for it if I may have a kissin ex-
change.’" And the venernble man atooped and kissed the
rosy uptarned cheeka of the proud little maid, who ran lioms
to tell of the honour conferred upon her.

Not lony after this there was a féte and the young villagers
met to bave & dance in the immediate neighbourhoad of the
little arbonr.

* Farewell to miy roses,’ sighed M. de Malesherbes, * for
what rustic swain can forgo the pleasurs of decking hia
Bweethenrs with the freshest buds,' But the next day when
M. de Malesherbes went down to his retreat at early morn
bearing a spade and rake to restore ordet, behold | all was
freshly raked, and not a bush had suffered. And the good
man exclaimed, ‘I would not exchange iy grove and arbour
for the richest palace of the world.’

One day his valet told him that a young girl in the

reateat grief wished ta see him, and on'her appearing all
in tears he inquired into the cause of her trouble.

¢ Ah, monseigneur,” she cried, * you only can help me,'

! Say on, my child.’

fThis morning, monseigneur, it was my turn to watar
your honour's roses, and I picked one of them and so broke
my vew,’ sobbed the poor maiden.

* Ope little rose.  That surely is not mueh,’ sziled M. da
Maleshezrbes. .

It is enough %o disgrace me in the village,' said the un-
happy girl, ‘for that malicious Jacgues saw me and lhas
spread the repott, so that for a year I cannot enter the
grove, and the lade passed me by in the dance, even Mathieu,
and I niust stay single all my life.”

*No, my dear child,” said M. de Malesherbes, both
touched and amused, * that punishnient is too great ; comae,
and I will plead for you ;' ahd taking the poor giil by the
hand he led the way to the village green where the dance
was being held. Here the great statesman pleaded her
canse, and 30 eloquently that the disgraced milkmaid was
forgiven and her honours restored.

Soon_ after the now bappy girl and Jeanette too were
macried, and M. de Maleshm{es added to their duls & bou-
quet of lia choicest roses, This was the beginaing of a
custom, a&nd for many a long year the roses from the * Soli-
tude’ formed the bridal bournets of the village brides,

T iwave g little servant
With a single eye :
She always does my bidding
Very faithfully ;
But she eats me 0o meat
Aund she drinks me no drink,
A very clever servant, a3 you well may think.

Annther little servant
U my hinger sits,
She the one eyed little servant
Very neatly fite ;
But she eats we oo meat
And shs drinks me no drink,
A very clever servant, as you well may think.

Now, one more litsle servant,
Through the single eye,
Does both the vther's bidding
Very faithfully ;
But slis eats 118 no ment,
And she diink: mia no drink,
A very clever sarvant, as you well may think,

A meedle and a thimble,
Anil a spoo] of thread,
Without tLE fingers ninible,
And the knowing head,
They would never make cut,
If they tried the whole day,
To sew asquareof patchwork, as you well may say.
MaRY J. JacgUes.

Builders and others will save from1 one pound to thirty
shillings per ton by using ‘ORY' CORRUGATED IRON.

COKERS FAMILY HOTEL,

CHRISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND,
PATRONIBED BY Hia Kxceriexcy lorp Onsiow,
Five minuice from Rail and Post,

The most moderate Arat-class Hotol in Australaele.

Inclusive taritf por day ., o .
DHtto por week

1D 6d
£5 Mod

THOMAS POPHAM,
(late Commnander U.B.4.Co,} Proprietar.
TRANGERS viniting Chriatchurch are fi

losn 10 know where they cab buy Addltlona ta
or QUTFIT to beat advantago. W

MESSRS SHAW, ROBINSON, AND CO0.,
THE HALL, HIGH-STRKET,

a8 holdors of Fxtonsive Stocks, whao offor every facllity for busi-
ness, and are reliablo people

nently at m
eir TMLET



